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And one of the elders answered,say-
inz unto me, What are these which
are arrayed in white robes? and
whence came they?

Aand I said unto him, 8Sir,thou
knowest. And he said unto me, These
. are they which came out of Jreat
tribulation,and have washed their
robes,and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb, They shall hunger
no more neither thirst any more,

For the Lamb which is in the midst
of the throne shall feed thewm,and
shall lead them unto fountains of
livinz waters;and God shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes,

---Revelation 7:13

"Lord Jesus Christ,Thou holy and
spotless Lamb of God,who didst take
upon Thyself our sins,and bear them
in Thy body on the cross; we bless
Thee for all the burdens Thou hast
borne,for all the tears Thou hast
wept,for all the pains Thou hast
suffered,for all the words of com-
fort Thou hast spoken from the cross,
for all Thy conflicts with the vow-
ers of drakness,and for Thine eter-
nal victory over sin and death,With:
the host of the redeemed,we asoribe
unto Thee power and wisdom and honor
and zlory and blessinz,for ever and
ever, Amen,"

(Book of Qommon Order,Scotland)

Communion Service at 10:30 to-
day. New members may be received
and candicdates should aoppear be-
fore the Session after Sunday
School.

The Sunday S8chool Picnic was well
attended, 45 went by bus and several
private cars were filled,

The place was Dorney's Park,west
of Allentowr,Pa, It is beautifully
located ana has every attraction
for childrer and all vpicni: parties,

411 our veonle were well pleased
with the Park and had a delightful
time,

The Newbton Presbytery will
meet at the Washington Jhurch next
Tuesday,July 23rd.at 2:30 P.k, %O
ordain a young inister, andrew
Blackwood,Jr,



Reunion Address
By Harvey H,Stout

Some forty years ago when 1 was a
young fellow around Oxford,one day
the thought came to me that I ought
to do something for the good people
of Oxford;something big,something
that would benefit the whole town,

So I did that little thing, I left
Oxford, But during all these years I
have been away,many,many times have
my thoughts drifted back to the good
old town., I remembered the night the
old stone Post Office burned to the
ground,down at the foot of Fowler's
hill, I thought of the days when 0x-
ford had its own newspaper,printed
in the old Allen Drugstore building,

Then I recalled when the Presiden-
tial campaigns were being waged that
Oxford had its own campaign Club,and
the grand parades they made with
their white capes and caps,Leaded by
that good old Cornet Band,orne of the
best in miles around, Then I thought
of the night that the burglars ©Lroke
into the Jdompany's Store,and Billy
Searing,the old night watchman,shot
and killed one of the burglars,

And speaking of the old Company
Store - what memories that old store
holds out for me!
boy there,and I had to wrap up all
the tea and coffee in small bags,

In fact I was the chief wrapper-up-
ver. I also had to wait on the trade
(when they could find me).

I have often thought of what a fine

lot of clerke worked in the old store Daddy Faulkner was
As I recall it,in the hardware Dept.

was Jacob Zapp.
len,the manager,

Then came Mr,E O, Alw
Then in the grocery

Dept,we find old Mr,Wilson,¥red Bige-

low,Chas. Lanning,Tom Dempsey,the

butecher,Jimmy O Bryan and Dan Thomas

Then we go to the 1little office or
desk,as we called it,with Clin Wes-

ton in charge, Clin used to write all

the bad news in your store-book,just

I used to be errand

style for men to wear a high straizh
collar., And did Iuther have on a hig
collar? Yes Mam, he did, Why, that
collar was so hizh that Luther had
to cut holes in the front of it so
he could see his customers!

Now comes Fred Fowler - good old
Fred. The stock room for the Dry-
coods dent, was up on the second
floor,and during the course of a day
Fred would have to go up -to the stok
room a dozen times Or moTre, ;

1 can see him zoing up those stairs
now. He would go uo two steps at &
time and come down the same way.But
instead of going around the end of
the counter he would hop up on the
top and skid along for five or six
feet,and then step off on the other
gide, Well,that continual skidding
al-one the counter didn't help the
sext of Fred's trousers, Did they
shine? Why,every time J1lin Westom
zot roady to shave he would call
Fred over and ask him to bend down,

Clin used him for a mirror,

Some four or five years ago my
sister sent me one of your church
Bulletins,and in her letter that -
came with it,she told me to look 1t
over,as my name was mentioned in iz,

And sure enough I came to the ar-
ticle written by that terrifio 0017
umnist jthat fusitive from a fountain
pen, Clin Weston, ¢Clin was writing
about the days when he and I were
working together in the old Store,
and he went on to say that one day
drivingz past the
store,minding his own business,when
from a window on the second floor of
the store, out shot a used apple and
nearly knocked Daddy out©f his wagon,

[

] He said he saw Daddy half fall out

of his wagon ,grab his horse whip and
start back for the store,and when he
zot to the front door,that I came
tearing down the stairs looking for
a hideout, Now Folks, That story

50 you could tell if you had any mon. Needs explaining. Of course it hap-

ey coming to you at the end of the
month ,or not, Then in the meantime
J1in would sit there with his green
eye-shade pulled down over his eyes,
He would be thinking up some joke
to play on some one,and then blame
it on me. Now we come to the Dry-
zoods Dept, with Luther Godschalk
and Fred Fowler in charge.I remember
the first day Luther worked at the
old store. At that time it was the

pened so many years ago that I won't
gsay that I did,or did not throw that
apple. But I do remember peeking out
the window,and 1 did see Daddy's hat
take a hop,skip and jump.

1 also saw him take a nose dive
out of the wagon,zrab his horse whip
and start for the Store,

Now,then:I knew that he knew who
threw that apple,and when I saw that
loose horse whip in his hand, (over)



I knew that he wasn't cominz back
to the store just to put his arms
around me and kiss me, Jh no,that
man was zoing to ruin me,he was
~oing to take me apart,and Iknew 1%,

So I looked down at my feet and ’
said, Feet do your stuff, and they
did, I want Clin Weston t¢ under- :
stand - that by the time Daddy Faulk—
ney 20t to the front door of the '
store,l was just passinz the Post
Office in Hackettstown,

That,folks,was one day in my 1life
that I was really hasty. I was also
speedy; and infact I was speedy all
the rest of that day,

I remember that nizht when I was
zoinz to bed. I zot already for bed,
then I reached up and turned off
the lizht,and I was in bed and
sound asleep before the roor ever
zot dark,

ok Y e e P e S Al e

Alonz with his manuseripi kr,8tout
sent a note to the Editor,sayin-i-
"I received a card from my old
friend Clin Weston,askinz me to
gend you a copy of my talk at the
last reunion, I am only zlad to
do so. You will have to excuse
writiny and everythinz else, as I
am writing "all this in a hurry.
I hope every thinz is fine and
dandy with you and good old Oxford,"

The #ditor 1is responsible for
underscoring the word"hurry! It
seems the proper thinz to do in
view of his expericnce with Daddy
Faulkner, But all our readers will
hope that Mr,Stout will write some
more of his reminiscences of Oxford
for the Bulletin, before he decides
to"slow down, M

Among the callers at the Uaiﬂe
recently was Yr, J.G. uOTem 1, the
princival of the High %oﬂOKen,
N.J, He was visiting in Oxford
with our local school orincipal
Mr, Davison,an old friend, Mr,Jole-
man took pictures of the furiace
and sought information of its
history in which he has tecore much
interested, He left $.2.0C for a
subscriotion to the Bulletin,for
which we are grateful and much
Pleased.The number of subscribers
who never lived in Oxford grows
steadily,
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CHURCH OFFICERS

The Session
A. G. YOUNT, Moderator

Elders
ABRAM PITTENGER ELISHA B. FOSS
EMMANUEL KELSKY LEWIS BERGENBACK

Board of Trustees

JAMES RADEL HARRY MILLER
GEORGE DOCKER, JR. CHARLES RENNER
FRED K. SARSON LEWIS E. GREEN
BENJAMIN GREEN CHARLES DUX

HAYDEN DOCKER

».[},;:

Church Treasurer

LEWIS E. GREEN
Sunday School

Superintendent .......................... E. B. FOSS
Assistant Superintendent

SECTELATY = .55 Mo adls i B iy vbais e e one o1t ALVIN RENNER

Treasurer ......... R P SR TRe Sy Lt WILBUR FOSS

Organist ..................... FRANCES PITTENGER
.;.@U«;.

Ladies’ Aid Society

President ............... MRS. ALBERT BRUSHETT
Vice-President ............ MRS. EDWARD BADROW
Secretary ...........iiiiniiiinn. MRS. VIOLET BELL
TTeasUrer . ...c.:.uopmvwisn MRS. LEWIS E. GREEN
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