




























over it and thought despairingly: "It's no
use.,.nouse."

The water was up to his chest. Oh,
where was Skipper?

He found himself staring at the piece
of oar still clutched in his right hand, at
its jagged end, and felt hope welling up
once again. Leaning back and supporting
himself with his left hand, he reached
under the water with the stick and began
digging into the sand around his right
leg. He pushed and poked and probed.
The sand he disturbed, thoroughly wet
now, was carried away by the tide.

Soon he felt his leg drop below the
other. Quickly he shifted the stick to his
left hand while the right took over the job
of supporting his weight as he dug
around the other leg.

It too dropped. He eased himself out
backward, holding his breath, hardly
able to believe he was free at last, free to
go on living.

"Thank you, God."
He was on his hands and knees now,

scrambling away from the log. On his
first attempt to stand he fell flat, his
numb legs like wooden clubs. On his
second try he stood wobbly and uncer-
tain, then began hobbling toward the
woods.

Seeing the trees outlined against the
darkening sky, he suddenly was aware of
their beauty as never before. And the sky
itself, how lovely it was in all its chang-
ing moods and colors. Even the ground
beneath his feet assumed a new impor-
tance. Oh, the sheer joy of being alive!

But where was Skipper? The poor kid
probably was wandering around in the
woods, lost and crying. He called out and
went on to search, hoping he wouldn't
get lost himself. It was quite dark under
the trees.

Five minutes later he heard his little
brother's piping tones and the sound of
deep male voices. Skipper had made it!

"Skipper! Skipper!" he yelled. "It's
me, Jerry."

There were answering shouts andthen
he saw the beam ofa flashlight through
the trees. He walked toward it and met
his would-be rescuers, two of them.
Skipper leaped into his arms and Jerry
hugged the little boy as never before.
"We both made it, kid," he said through
the lump in his throat.

After having described his escape to
the men, he was offered a ride home. His
state of exhaustion was obvious and his
legs were bleeding where he had jabbed
them with the broken oar.

Skipper held his hand as they walked
through the woods, following the lead
man with the flashlight. Looking up at
Jerry, Skipper said: "You see, Jerry? I
licked that tiger. I looked him in the eye
and said 'Our Father' and that ol' tiger
tumed an'ran away."

Jerry pressed the little boy's hand.
"You keep on praying the 'Our Father;'
you hear?" he said huskily.

"Say," he remembered, "Tomorrow's
Sunday, isn't it? How about the two of
us going to church together? I've got a lot
of catching up to do." *
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Man: "My hair is coming out pretty fast.
Can't you give me something to keep it
in?"
Barber: "Sure, take this empty box."_

Hal: "What state reminds vou of a small
beverage?"
Sal: "Minnesota."

Drioer: "Officer, I want to report that I
struck a cow accidently."
Officer: "Was it a Jersey cow?"
Driaer: "I didn't see her license plates."

Teacher: "Use this book wisely. You'll
find it will do half your work."
Pupil: "Cood. I'll take two."

Customer (in pet shop): "I like this dog
but his legs are too short."
Clerk: "Too short? Why, ma'am, they're
all right. They reach clear to the floor."

Joe: "Is your refrigerator running?"
Moe: "Of course it is."
Joe: "You better go catch it."

Drip: "See that dog chasing his tail."
Dope: "Poor little guy! He's trying to
make both ends meet."

Teacher: "Give me a sentence with an
object."
Student: "You're very beautiful,
teacher."
Teacher: "What is the object."
Student: "A good grade."

She; "Which state were vou born in?"
IIa; "New York."
She; "Which part?"
He: "All of me."

Larrg: "Is your house warm?"
Harry: "It ought to be. The painter gave
it two coats last week."

Tim: "What makes you think Atlas was a
bad man?"
Jim: "'the book says he held up the
whole world."
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I\o you know the name Danny

U il":;;l';:?. l Y, T I -f,," tXx'j
nanny.. Bi-*+niji !f,td'aG,' ftCIm,'P'uidut
,,$nitb.iSitrr ;oi: rkee,'D r.reC,a:rdi tOn, ,the
champions-the record holders.
;;'.1 {}an69, Be anet is . a,,missiouatry,lS,. son.
He'.: iended,,the : university, of 'Illinoii,
and was a piat,e kicking specialist.
, j:,,Itlin'oirt ii playing Purdue,, Ths ';gr'14 i.'
'12,, 

1$ :'l4,,in favor:, o{i P*rdira' Uhirers itv.
Danny had kicked 4 {ield goals lor all i2
p.sin.ts.i,of ,the Universiti': of ,lllinoi s; and
nOw,,rvith le.ssithan one,minnte to go it is
4.thandll iardto $or fur'a ieore' foi:lllinois.
','.i Shtll:rfui coactr, iend tha brg:fullbnCk
uprthe.yriiddle orallow, DanBy Beaver to
kiikrdeain? . he .aoaeh'makei the rdeci-
sion' ,The,crowds',r,iihout. On one side of
the,iitaditnl ryo u .ha ai, 1:H0l d that Ii nel I l
andith; risiting,lllinols yelled, -iGo1 

GoI l

,(}O.lil',,.:,. I ,..l .ll,irri,r.,''.lr I '...

:.,,,N,**li&d: dddsr,ate again$t 5 field,goal s

in arfo,lv,' Iii worrldbe a collegiate r,ecordjf
'it.hapPennd;, .,,' ' :: '
r,r,,BC,av,qr,lfeis :thb nod,, fi6m, {e6ch
.Blackman:,As.he marks the,fipot for the
oirarteibaikto' hold the tiall,, the: qriattei:

'baek,:Je{f r,Hal}enback;. pais him, on ihe
back,ard,' ints;,' l iD onit, *oi1y;' :I) 36111.,
:Gad'. lorei,, ioii:, rlf ion' make,i it :ot, if ,yoll
il6rl:'1t ;,' ll .,r-,, I t,'.,',. 'it., ri :r,,,.,:., r,ir,-i, I,.

i r:,:iwe doBlt,e6in,,Godls love.-:it:s an.uni
alsnditiorlel,, lover, He,.gives,rit;r jftn:t that
.sU$e-il,: :',.,..'.....:ru r...''..r.r:;. i.','"..,..,.'.

,rr :.Qlua*efther*k,l Htll e.rrliaak,: took the
;fl!1ffaced ihei:ltall'rand,, Beavei:wrrrr
the.,gami,-:*tiedr the,natlonal,r,ieaotdr of 5
:field:gQilg,in,c'nei.gan:re;,', :.,,rr:,'' ,' .i :', r -rri

,..:,rIid;like':you tornote that snoiing Arfield
igball,ltri',4*tra Doint demands 1009'o team
- ff-il,:;A:{ie} goal it an::excellent exam.
,ple:,oftenm eff.ort for srceess and victory-
traCh,i:tail'iof the.tearn must be right,

.,1, Thebail.h*d.to be placed justright
with',seam*in fiont.
': 

''i 
g.r,: Danni Bearrer had to kick it in per-

feit tilring 4nd right in the niddle of the
ball.
rr' ll3:, :,The'Iiner'had to t lock the opponent
out. tf just one player gets through it. it
could rrrin the play.

',,,4,,.,But.the' key,r,:to the whole effol1 lies
iir,rthe'crlri,ra;- ' I '-'
'.,r,rr,what,.r,rinas.,..hii:.i'name ., . who knows?
exairgr r.Moiton,'- rHaven Moses;,r J:im
Tirr:nei; :,[61] 'Carnlp]:ell, but. w]o ii,.the
eentsi?, g*eeythids sta*s with,,'l'[6, ggr'
tel lnmy.optnion;:the centeriis the most
impo*ant pos,Iii.ooi. on the .tea:n.*;:r, 

-rr"."''r

As a high, sChool coach, and,stdf , *er
graded qrrr playeis:..a!l of lhern oo:every
play*and we ldiscoveredroveir manlr iea.
song that,for 11s 16 win, the, center musi
score 85% per-&ct]n the''gatne,r.r ,r ,r'.r.r..r'"
r' In 1973rrr,ve'fuad arperfect $eason; The

center cn that,team had a grade'atg89a
colrect on,all the plays of tlle iseasonr' '

,r- In'ir season: in,'which we'*erer4.5. we
noticed the ,center'si rseason grade was
?O7, correct.', TheIienter is the iriost imj
portant poiition, oil:1l're L&111; ' r 

r

,' In ever-y'team, you rn.ust..have,a.eenter;
Noiliingfeally,h*ppeng untilrthe ce t -

'starts the' plai, Ever5r pslqon;,yo-ung'-d
old needs Chrisi r6sl $i6 r"errter rof lifu lf
you want a :rneanineful, exciting; randt
trulv suct,essful li[e, be sure Jesus Christ
is at the center.

Here's the big question, who is::the'
center of your life? Who is ruling and
guiding me?
'',Romaus 1:17 (Living Bible): :'.Thi.t'
Goad lrlews tells us that,God makes rus'
ready' :for i hea*en *makes' . u.e :t,fi'.ghi.::in',
Godls sigh *hen we put,oirrfai&and-
trust ,irr'r Christ ,a:lnne rtoiriave us. :?his is
acaompliihed from. stalf, to finis[,by''
faitli.ll'As'ihe SCripture sayr iL lrt|g m"
who finds life,,will ,find it,rthratrg!, tr*rt.
ing God." ', '

Who'$
qf
c$fi* i?
By Poul McGorvey


