MVINS asaia Pl’ 136,

~ A. M. Hemerlin and wife were
in town yesterday doing some'
sboppmg and while here unload”
ed a nice, big mess of sweet corn
infront of the printer's door. j
‘The average newspaper man 's lar-; '
der does not coatain all these del- '
" icacies of the season and when we‘
get a batch like that of yesterday‘
you can be right sure it isappre- |
- ciated. The taste still lingers. |
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