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Built-in Comfort!

ARCH-LIFT
SANDALS

D

BUILT-UP 4 ARCH

419 SMITHFIELD ST., PITTS
Across from Keutmena's Goroge—tton.

MEN, WOMEN, CHILDREN
Here's a unique sandal that
really comforts your feet. The
built-up arch and other exclu-
sive features give a comfort-

White.
Add $1.00 for men's sizes

0"
DrScholl 7mporz; Shop 222

BURGH 22, PA. AT. I.55I12

@nd Thurs, 9:30 o 9, Othor Days 9:30 e §:30,

Win $500—

Predict the winner
of the National Open
and win $500.
See coupon on
Sports Pages

Pittsylvania Notebook

The Empty Mill Pond

BODY knows who the vic-

tim of the joke was. It may
have been Michael Troyer, one
of the first to build a mill in
the area near Berlin, in Somer-
set County.

The man who pulled it was
Philip Wagerline, one of the first
to settle in the area, and one of
the famous practical jokers of
the Pittsylvania Country.

mentions that the German had
a large family of children, and
spoke only broken English.

But later on, Wagerline’s Eng-
lish more fluent, and he
could talk well enough to get the

volved, he was likely-to be found
pulling somebody’s leg.

For nearly a decade after set-
tlers came into the area, there

Wagerline wanted to interest
someone in building a mill in the
valley, and on one of his trips
eastward for flour, he gave the

miller such a glowing account of
the district that the latter asked
him if there were no mill sites
in Brothers Valley.

“Yes,” said Wagerline. “I have
a good one on my own land.”

“What fall would I be able to
get?” asked the miller.

“Any fall you please,” said
Wagerline.

“I am bound to come out and
see you,"” declared the miller,
“and if you can show me such a
situation, I will build you a mill.

In due time, the miller came
across the mountain ridge to
Wagerline’s home, and was given
a cordial welcome. Next day he
was all agog to be taken to see
the wonderful mill site.

There were plenty of good
ones available in the district, but
instead of taking his visitor to
any of them, Wagerline took him
to a dry valley, flanked by high,
steep cliffs.

Pointing out a level spot, he
beamed at his visitor, and asked:
“Would you want a nicer place
for a mil?”

The miller stood aghast for a
moment. “But where is the
water?' he asked.

“Water,” sald Wagerline, with
a straight face. “You said noth.
ing about water. All you spoke
of was a situation and a fall, and
here you can have all the fall
you need.”

By George Swetnam
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