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Whet A  Tecsm!
Take luscious, pink Peaches, a 
savage Hun, a burrowing Mole, a 
religious Monk, and a little 
dumpy man. Shorty by name and 
place them on a floor. Vifhat do 
you have? In Bailey, a rip-roar- 
ing basketball team. Yes, one 
that has the flavor of a juicy
peach' (Bobby Stott), one that
possesses the warlike spirit 
of the Hun (Philip Stone), one 
that glides along v;ith the
speed and slickness of a mole
(Tommy Etheridge) one that has 
the faith of a Monk (Elton 
Glover)--but not the reclusivo 
quality, for he likes girls as 
much as he does playing ball—  
and one that is far from being 
Short (Thelbert Glover) in the 
fame of tlirov/ing good shots —  
that’s the stuff our team is 
made of.
Wo really think v/hcn v/e see 
them playing there’s something 
in a name. D .J.
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ALONG WITH OUR SLOGAN, 
"MORE QUALITY TliAN TITTJ 
WILL FIND ANYV/HEiCj",
ALSO GOES, BETTER"
PRICES THAN YOU WILL 
PIÎ ID AITYWIIERE." TJTAT 
IS WHY OUR QUALIIT IS 
REMEI.ffiERED I.01TG APITIR 
THE PRICE IS F0jc:iOTTi::iT.
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