whﬂthnl'mm
at the close of business May 10. 1918

claims, ete, l'l
Banking House. mmmmuaun-m e
Due from other banks. . . . b4

Capital stook' pakd ..

Surplus Fupd “. . . . . . ‘
Undivided prasis. less expesses and

es pald | . oL L.l Al o o
Individual deposits subject 1 cheek. 15475 40
Time certificates of deposlt, , . o . 1778800
Cashier’s cbecks outsianding « whe ¥

Total . . L. e o 0840007 46

State of North Dakota. (.
County of Griggs. |

1 L. O. Skjelset. cashier of the above-named
bank. do solemnly swear that the Above state-
ment is true. o the best of my knawledye dad
belief. L. O. SKJELSET. Castiler’

Subscribed and swors 1 before n-nlln'm:
day of May, 1918,

.K.!.A.Ilo'. {
Notary Publie. Grigys County. N. Dal.

My commission expires May 16, 1923 E
Carrect—Attest: s ;
0., Thoreson 1 p;
R, L. Jones ¢ Diretlaen
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A lLetter from r Gustats
Marine Barracks, Paris Island, 8. C.
May 19th, 1818
Ever since I struck this camp a
month ago to-day, it has been on my
mind to write you to let you know
in a general way what life is like in
an army camp. 1 have enjoyed so
much the letters sent you by othe:
former Hannaford folks who are
drifting around a bit and who let the
folks at home hear of some of lhcll
doings.
It seems that a person who hu be-

\ou Sokr W ouE i

| snooze. Bunks must be folded up

2| the light .effects at sunrise and sun-
| 3et hefe in the southern country on

At §30 8. m. y- hear the corporal
-neo-cmnpdluu

tones “Hit t.h- Dav:k”" That is the
Maring way of saying “Get up.” It

means get up in'a hurry, too.
is mo turning for just one more

and made into compact Little bundles
strictly _ according to regulations.
Regul are the bane of a sold-
ler's life anyway—there are regula-
tion ways of doing absolutely every-
thing from saluting to having a halir-
cut. By the way, a private s limit-
ed-—strictly. limited—to two (2)
only eyebrows.

‘After a wash and skave we line up
for = warming up run at double
time. The sun by that time is thrust-
ing its gleaming head over the east-
érn horizon. = And let mé say that

the sea are the most gorgeous and
wonderful 1 have ever seen. The
mist or fog of the oean hangs low at
sunrise and diffuses the sun's rays
into a pinkish glow of rich beauty.
Morning chow comes along about 6
o’clock. We usually have beans (lo,
the army bean!) and oatmeal for
bru fast. This with coffee and
forms a satisfying meal,
lhhngh in’ civillan life some folks
mllhl insist that oatmeal is more
with milk (craem!) and

come ne
or two places in North Dukou fe
never doomed to be without ac-
quaintances {n this big country _of |

bread ‘with butter—but little things
ilke that don’t bothe r the embryo
soldier though; he only knows that

e has'a hungry stomach

ours. I came to this
New York City for (Here'I mef,even
on the crowded streets ‘thag
1 had known in Grand Forks
elsewhere. I now have Inn!.hr)

lustration of the same thing here in
this little isofated island so manj
hundreds of miles from our _prairié
state.

Last Wednesday our company was
detafled to do police work. Now po-
lice work: doesn’t consist in twirling
a night stick nor patroling post
with a tifie over the shoulder. On
the contrary it is the army term for
what we fn North Dakota would call
“doing chores.” It happened that
the squad I &a&m& in was asalgned
the job of straightening out the
stores in the post quartermaster
warehouse at the Main Barr
Two of us were set to re-wrapping
bundles ofstoweling under the super-
vision of a private. Now there was
something about this private  that
stirred in me recollections of &
youngster I had known l-omr dozeér
years ago in Hannaford. ' So.when
he came back 1 addressed him, a la
Conon Doyle:

“¥ou used to live in North Dak-
ota, didn’t you?"

1 surely did.”

“Your name is Arestad, isn't it?"

“It surely is." 1

“Carletqn Arostad?’” \

“Yes,and who the deuce are you?"

This is how I came across a boy-
hood friends whom I had not seen
for at least ten years. We had both
served our periods as “devils” on
the Enterprise, and that alone af-
forded a sound basis for reminis:
cences. Carlton was, I believe, the
first apprentice on the paper, having
set type under the, Arbogast regime.

Qur little chat-together reminded
me of one I had with Hartvig Sonju4
just a few weeks ago. We met at
the Hotel Martinique/ in Nn “York
for an hour of f sehool

{accomplishing his purpose.

ks. | *ome innumerable inspections—san-

j Americans could nelther fly nor

to" fll:’ Judging' by the way things
disappéar, he succeeds pretty well in

“In thé morning we have two drill
periods, in the afternoon one or two,
and in the evening sometimes one.
'It is préfty warm work marching in
he sand of the island with rifles in
hand and pack on shoulder for hours
at a time. But just when it séems
that we cannot take another step.
*“‘chow*" call sounds and we hasten to
our tents to doff equipment and to
iin@ up for the steaming meal. Some-
times we wash up for meals and
‘sometimes we don’t—that too is an-
dther of the inconsequential things.

As a welcome respite in the never-
*nding round of drill, drill, drill

itary inspectionss clothing inspec-
tions, equipment inspections. Every-
‘hing s dome according to regula-
;lons. It.all seems amusing from the
Mvillan viewpoint.  For . instance,
Jme,form oOf sanitary inspection re-
juires the men to 'sit ‘in grotesque
attitudes on the edge of their cots
while an officer examines feet and
hands. The men sit with ome foot
srossed over the other,arms at side,
slbows bent, fingers spread out and
axtended—for all the world like
trained poodle dogs! A man with a
sense of humor finds ‘plenty of mat-
erial for amusement in this life.
A sense of humor is the one sav-
ing grace anyway, and anyone who
Insists on not taking things too ser-
iously can have a fine time In an
army camp. |
Private Edgar Gustatson, |

49th Company, Battalion N |
Paris Island, S. C.

L —
The Prussian minister who says

awin, may observe that they ean
cross the ocean in German steamers.

days in Hannaford. ‘We hml both

graduated from the graded school in |

the class of '07 and found ourselves
eleven yesrs later working |.-nn
great metropolis.

Well, now a little about emp life.
‘What I am experiencing here is pro-
bably very much the same sert of
thing that the scores of Hannaford
boys—and the millions of other Am-
erican boys—are experiencing In
army camps all over the country.
We of the Marine Corps, however,
contend infinite superiority over
“army’* men and our officers lose no’
opportunity to flay us with thestng-
ing assertion “that you might. e

able to get away with that in th

Army but not in the M

Be that as it may, the fact cannot be
questioned - that w¢ of the Marine
Corps are being put thropgh a teain-
ing as rigorous and thorough as any
in the gountry.

Recruits for this service are made
up entirely of volunteers. Such re-
crufts are now arriving at the, rate
of shout 250 per day through Port
Royal,
town surrounded by heavily wooded
country. From here we wers takem
by beat up'a sor of bay to Parls Is-
land and dis-embarked at the Ap-
plicants’ Camp. Here we were rout-
ed out at all hours to stand. in l.n-
numerable lines for mnumerable
inscrutible purposes. Our lnt
prints are takeni we told our life
history, we swear allegiance;to the
United States—in''this )ll'l Ql
Camp.  Also

lice corporals drop m--d (d!pn :

at our particular bunk' hn-ﬂ
round yp & few score of men |
Up refuse or wash -out mess
helped

C.—a ramshackle Httle]'

Harves
is packed in a gooc
holds 25 Ibs.and a




