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By DORIS ELMORE
Staff Writer

The second in the Summer 
Concert Series in downtown 
Atwood will be the popular 
musical group, Mackville, on 

Uplifting Music During Summer 
Concert Series in Downtown Atwood

Saturday, June 24 from 5-7 
p.m.

Heart and Mind Worship 
will be the final concert of the 
summer on Friday, July 14, 
from 6-8 p.m.

The concerts are sponsored 
by the First Baptist Church of 
Atwood. 

Please bring your lawn 
chairs and enjoy this uplifting 
music, all downtown. 

The second in the Summer Concert Series in downtown Atwood will be the popular musi-
cal group, Mackville, on Saturday, June 24 from 5-7 p.m.
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Redondo Beach, California, designated the
Goodyear Blimp as the city’s official bird.

According to the National Peanut Board, the
average American child will have eaten

1500 peanut butter and jelly sandwiches by
the time they graduate from high school. 

There are 293 ways to make
change for a U.S. dollar.

Blood makes up
about 7 – 8% of an

adult’s weight.

June is National
Accordion

Awareness Month.

SHOP YOUR FAVORITE ITEMS AT YOUR LOCAL

Fannie May • Arthur Christian & ALAH Knight School Apparel 
Leanin’ Tree Cards • Pharmaceutical Grade Supplements 

So Much More!

AT OUR NEW LOCATION! 
122 S. WALNUT STREET

Like us on Facebook!

The official 2023 Arthur 
Fireworks glow-in-thedark 
t-shirts are available for pur-
chase at the Arthur IGA, Dicks 
Pharmacy, and Yoder’s Kitch-
en.

This year’s fireworks will be 
held on the evening of Satur-
day, July 1, in Jurgens Park (the 
fairgrounds).

Shirts sizes are youth small 
through adults 3X and the cost 
is $20 each.

All proceeds from the shirt 
sales will be donated to the 
Combat Veterans Motorcycle 

Official Arthur Fireworks 
glow-in-the-dark t-shirts 
available for purchase

Association (CVMA).
The CVMA is an association 

of combat veterans from all 
branches of the United States 
Armed Forces who ride mo-
torcycles as a hobby.

Their mission is to support 
and defend those who have 
defended our country and our 
freedoms. 

Their focus is to help vet-
eran care facilities provide a 
warm meal, clothing, shelter, 
and guidance, or simply to say 
“Thank You” and “Welcome 
Home.”

For forty-five years, it has 
been an annual tradition with 
the Stephen A Douglas Chap-
ter NSDAR to award an Ameri-
can History medal to an eighth 
grade student in each of our 
Douglas County schools dur-
ing Eighth Grade Promotion 
exercises.  The Grace Jared 
Award recognizes the student 
who is outstanding in his/her 
awareness in and knowledge of 
American History and Current 
Events and for the student’s 
leadership and citizenship 
skills.

This year’s Arthur Junior 
High School American History 
medal was awarded to Cam-
eron McGill, son of Brad and 
Laura McGill.

2023 Douglas County stu-
dents also recognized were: 
Arcola: Gavin Storm; Atwood:  

Cameron McGill, son of Laura and Brad McGill.

2023 Arthur DAR History 
Award to Cameron McGill

Ben Newhouse; Shiloh:  Alison Cash; Villa Grove:  Owen Kneer 

By MILLIE OTTO
“Know ye not that the un-

righteous shall not inherit 
the kingdom of God?  Be not 
deceived: neither fornicators, 
nor idolators, nor adulterers, 
nor effeminate, nor abusers 
of themselves with mankind, 
nor thieves, nor covetous, nor 
drunkards shall inherit the 
kingdom of God.  Flee forni-

My Amish Home: Ink pens were once high tech
much of a breeze, the tempera-
ture is 94 degrees.  The grass is 
dry and crackly.  The garden is 
thirsty.  I did water it last night.  
Maybe it’s good I missed the 
flower boat.  I have very few 
flowers.  Probably partly be-
cause of procrastination.  Sigh--

Early in the spring when it 
rained and rained and again 
it rained, sorry to say I grew a 
mite weary of it.  At the Same 
time, I had a feeling it would 
come to this, wanting rain.

I guess it will come when it’s 
time.  God knows what He is 
doing.  

We were in church Sunday 
at the neighbors.  It is always a 
highlight for me to go to church.

It was a very pleasant Sun-
day.  As we were singing the 
first songs, we sang four, be-
fore we had our actual sermon, 
I had to think, if we listen and 
follow the words, they were a 
sermon in themselves.

It was so beautiful.  We had 
windows open and I imagined 
the sound flowing out the win-
dows and up toward heaven.

Then I thought of all the oth-
er churches in the community, 
fifteen or so, all singing basi-
cally the same songs.  Anyway, 
they second song we sing is the 
same.

That is the one I like, the 
sameness, you know what to 
expect.

This is a lazy summer after-
noon, and I can’t much get my 
brain in the writing mode.

Sis Barb and I took our mom 
to Four Acres this morning to 
get a new fan for her.  She had 
a big, ungainly beast that used 
a 12-volt battery, one of those 
big old heavy dudes.  It was 
fine when that was all that was 
available.  But now we have 
lightweight, quieter ones that 
run off tool batteries.  I guess I 
was a little selfish in this deal.  
I wanted her to get a new one 
because, well, I’m older and 
wimpier, and I almost can’t 
handle those heavy things.  But 
yeah, she has a hard time figur-
ing out the remote.

At 95, she is just not up to 
this high-tech stuff.  I bet when 
ink pens came into being, she 
thought that was high-tech.  
No, I don’t think high-tech was 
in the vocabulary back then.

I admit, I’m not into too 
much high-tech myself.  And 

you know what?  I don’t even 
care.  My brain has about all it 
can process the way it is.  I al-
ways feel fortunate when I can 
get our weather station set cor-
rectly.

I can barely manage the real 
necessities of life.  Maybe my 
brain is just lazy.  I know I’m 
scatterbrained.

The other day we came home 
from work and when Erwin 
wanted to get off the buggy, he 
was like, where’s my cane?  I 
had left it set.  Again!

I put the horse out to pasture, 
jumped on my bike and went 
back to get it.  It was inside the 
door, watching the men devour 
their lunches.  Poor thing!  It is 

Why not have some jam 
to go with the muffins of last 
week.

Strawberry Rhubarb Jam
5 cups crushed strawberries
3 cups finely diced rhubarb
1 pint crushed pineapple 

with juice
5 cups sugar
½ cup strawberry jello
¼ cup pineapple jello
In an 8-quart kettle, com-

bine strawberries, rhubarb, 
pineapple, and sugar.  Bring 
to a boil; reduce heat and sim-
mer 20 minutes.  Reduce heat 
to lowest, and add jello, stir-
ring until dissolved.  Quickly 
pour into jars and put lids on 
to seal.

cation.  Every sin that a man 
doeth without the body; but 
he that comitteth fornication 
sinneth against his own body.  
What?  Know ye not that your 
body is the temple of the Holy 
Ghost which is in you, which 
ye have of God and ye are not 
your own?”  1 Corinthians 
6:9,10,17,18,19

It’s a lazy, hazy day.  Not 

skinny!  (Duh!)
You’d think I’d remember 

something as important as his 
cane.  And it takes precious 
time to go back.

You know, this afternoon, I’m 
like a fisherman sitting on the 
riverbank, not having any luck 
catching fish.

I sit here at my desk, casting 
out my line to catch a thought, 
reel it in, nothing, nix, zilch.  
Is that what you call writer’s 
block?  Maybe if I was a writer I 
would know.

In closing--It was one of 
those days when only thing 
that went off as planned was 
the alarm clock.


