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What A Team!

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. What do
you have? In Bailey, a rip=-roar-
ing basketball team. Yes, one
that has the flavor of a julcy
peach- (Bobby Stott), one that
possesses the warlike spirit
of the Hun (Philip Stone), one
that glides along with the
speed and slickness of a nole
(Tommy Ethcridge) one that has VV%‘
the faith of a 1lonk (Elton /
Glover)~-but not the reclusive

quality, for hec likes girls as ‘ — iy -
much as he does playing ball-- VN/M/ |}~+ lk-/}i\]TJ[\/\« ‘NH\J
and one that is far from being . ' o /1 i |

Short (Thelbert Glover) in the
fame of throwing good shots--~
thatts the stuff our tcam is
made of.
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refriends Are Friends

GROCEKIES
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them playing therc's somecthing
in a namec, D.J.
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ALONG WITH OUR SLOGAN,
"MORE QUALITY THAIl "0U
WILL FIND ANYWHERLY,
ALSO GOLS3, BETTTLR"
PRICES THAN YOU ViIILL
FIND ARYWHERE." THAT
IS WHY OUR QUALITY IS
REMEMBERED LONG LIMT

THE PRICE IS I'Cit 1"""”‘ ”..
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