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* A G. I. GUIDE TO NEW YORK 
O. Henry called New York City 

"Bagdad on the Subway/' but he 
didn't know the half of I t The city 
has almost 8,000,000 inhabitants who 
live on top of one another and love 
it. Yet, a t one time, each has said, 
" I like the city, but I wouldn't care 
to live in i t " 

I t was discovered by Hendrik Hud
son ten years before the Mayflower 
floundered on Plymouth Rock, and in 
1626 was purchased from the Indians 
by the Dutch for $24 worth of Wool-
worth's best. The Indians may have 
evacuated a long time ago, but many 
an unwary stranger has since been 
scalped. 

The British captured the city in 

Gets Bronze Medal 
Cpl. Steve Datsko, son of Mr. John 

Datsko and late Mrs. Mary Datsko, 
112 Delmore Ave., South Plainfield, 
New Jersey, and a member of U.N.A. 
Br. 512 recently received the Bronze 
Medal for heroic achievement in Ger
many on February 25 1945, and he is 
expected home soon, reports Rev. 
Walter M. Prophets, pastor of the 
local Ukrainian Orthodox church. 

Young Datsko's father is one of 
the organizers of the local branch of 
U.N.A. and is a t present the oldest 
member of if. і 

A brother, Michael Datsko, was 
honorably discharged from U. S„ 
Army last year. Since his discharge 
he has served as the treasurer of1 

the local church parish, to which 
all of family belongs. 

Red Army, the soldiers are absolute
ly fearless men from all par ts of 
the U.S.S.R. There appear to be among 
them a nationality was well repre-( 
sented in Marshal Rokossovsky's 
Second White Russian Army. 

Sgt. Jurist spoke to many Ukrain
ians while en route to Odessa, and 
says that they treated the Americans 
well. He said that, while there ap
pears to be indications of a political 
split among the people, they are be
hind the government in the current 
war emergency. 

1664 and changed its name from New 
Amsterdam to New York. In 1789, 
Aaron Burr, vice-president to Thomas 
Jefferson, and* the guy who killed 
Alxander Hamilton in a duel, 
founded Tammany Hall and tried to 
establish his own empire. When last 
heard from, Tammany was still try
ing. 

In 1861, Mayor Fernando Wood and 
several Wall Street moguls, planning 
to get financial control of the South, 
almost got the city to secede and 
join the Confederacy. Other people, 
however, had different intentions. 

And from these little acorns New 
York City grew and grew and hasn't 
stopped yet. I t is the greatest cul
tural, financial, industrial, labor, 
shipping, publishing and amusement 
center in the world; and up in Bronx 
Park there is featured the model 
farm. 

(Warning! Before any stranger 
starts a tour of the city, he should 
take proper heed. Don't be a sucker! 
If anyone tries to sell you the Brook
lyn Bridge, do not listen to him. The 
George Washington Bridge is much 
larger and has collection booths in
stalled at both ends). 

Subways: The famous subways are 
crowded and dirty, but they get you 
to all places fast and furious. Usual
ly there is only a two-minute wait 
between trains, but natives shove 
and push and pack themselves in 
like souvenirs in a barracks bag. Yet, 
is a scientific fact that because of 
the packed subways, New Yorkers 
have acquired a large degree of im
munity against colds, influenza, 
pneumonia, nasopharyngitis, and BO. 

Statue oi Liberty: This lady has 
been carrying the torch for GIs for a 
long time. She can be visited from 
the Battery at the cost of 25c for 
the boat ride. Elevators never work, 
so you climb up the circular stairway 
to the crown, look out, and then 
climb down again. It was presented 
to us by the French in 1886. On June 
6, 1944, we returned the compliment 
with interest. 

Radio City: This is the place that 
plenty of jack built, so it is some
times called Rockefeller Center. You 
can't be taken over by its numerous 
shoppes if you just window-shop. Its 

Music Hall seats 6,200 persons, but 
many more get lost in the theater's 
lobbies and are never found. The 
Center Theater is just as grand, 
though smaller, and specializes in 
cold weather all year round, 

Times Square: You'll find out about 
this place fast enough. Even natives 
visit here occasionally. The choice 
of shows, movies and night clubs all 
over the place—anything from a flea 
circus to an opera at the Metropolitan. 
Amusements to suit any pocketbook, 
so long as there is money in it. 

The Bowery: Once the Great White 
Way and now the hangout for human 
derelicts. Leads off to the Civic Cen
ter, Chinatown, and the slums of the 
lower East Side. Owns the only 

| "L" left in the city. The others were 
bought by the Japs before Pearl Har
bor. But they forgot about this one 
and were led to believe that all we 
had left were a couple of atoms. Heh! 

Bryant Park Library: Contains 
more volumes than any other ex
cept the Library of Congress. On a 
cold, wintry day many a studious 
scholar walks in, checks his hat and 
coat, orders some voluminous' tome, 
seats himself in a comfortable chair, 
and directly falls asleep. It 's a cozy 
place. 

City Hall: Mayor La Guardia is 
calling the shots from the place where 
General Washington read the De
claration of Independence to his 
troops in 1776. Opposite, on the 
Chambers Street side, is the City 
Court which was built at the time 
Boss Tweed was the chief sachem of 
Tammany. When the bill was pre
sented there was no one around to 
pay. So the sheriff padlocked the 
City Hall and Tweed visited South 
America. An itemized account showed 
that spittoons cost $1,000 each and 
were so shiny that no one dared 
spit in them. 

Greenwich Village: Ordinarily, i ts 
easy to.go about Manhattan for the 
streets are numbered consecutively. 
But if you should find yourself on 
the corner of 4th and 3th Streets, 
you'll be in Greenwich Village—its 
the only place that can happen. Swell 
night spots here, but usually expen
sive. 

Central Park: Proves that a tree 
doesn't grow only in Brooklyn. The 
Museum of Art, the Haydn Planet
arium, and the Museum of Natural 

History are attractions for the in* 
tellectual. For those who seek old-
fashioned fun there is the lake for 
rowing, the mall for dancing, and 
many shady nooks. 

Wall Street: The towering build
ings and narrow streets here have 
trapped many a fortune seeker. 
George Washington took oath as 
first President of the U. S. in the 
building on Broad and Wall Streets, 
and it is said that he wasn't swear
ing at his stock broker. 

Brooklyn: Was attached to civil
ization by the Brooklyn Bridge. 
Steve Brodie once took a walk on 
that bridge and when he found out 
where it led to, became the first man 
to jump off it. People living in Flat-
bush drink water out of lister bags. 
Prospect Park is famous for some
thing and Ebbetts Field is the natural 
habitat for the most peculiar speci
mens. Coney Island should be visited 
once, to see why it shouldn't be visited 
twice. Since the Star Burlesque was 
closed down, attendance at St. John's 
and Brooklyn College has been more 
regular. Yet Brooklyn is the largest 
residential section of the city. And, 
in case there might be a misunde-
standing- (the 209th may be trans
ferred to Ft. Hamilton), let the read
er be assured that some of this writ
er's best friends and relatives live in 
Brooklyn. 

The Bronx: Called the Borough of 
of Universities by its proud Borough 
President and he gets reelected, (every 
time. The Bronx Zoo contains more 
species of animals, birds, reptiles and 
insects than the wilds of Africa. The 
Aquarium was moved out here to 
attract more poor fish. Hippopo
tamuses, rhinoceroses, bongoes and 
okapies vie for the sportlight. It's a 
toss-up as to who has more fun, those 
in front of the cages or those behind. 
The other reasons anyone goes to 
Bronx are: (1) to see the Yankees 
play, (2) if he lives there, and (3) 
if he falls asleep on the subway. 

Queens; The Republican stronghold 
of the vity, but they never win. De
spite the dark and lonely streets, it 's 
hell to take your girl friend here 
after hitting the high spots in Man
hattan. Even the subways get lost 
out here. It contains more cemeteries 
and racetracks than the four other 
boroughs together. The Rockaways 

(Concluded on page 6) 

A raven flew by and perched on a 
fence. 

But how was he to send the letter 
so that it would fall into Antonina's 
hands? He feared meeting Pan Mi-
kola, who * often left home earlier 
than usual. , 

A herd of cattle was being driven 
to the aba t to i r . . . a heap of russet 
hides, legs and horned heads. 

How wonderful it was to breathe— 
one drank the air as though it were 
warm milk. Look the sun had 
brought a starlet on a snowy branch 
to life. 

The letter was getting crumpled in 
his pocket. It had to be sent. It 
would be brought to her—she would 
come to the door. A letter? From 
whom? Ah, yes! Her face would 
change color as she took it to her 
husband. 

A deserted street. Two rows of 
whitehouses topped with white roofs, 
snow between them. Smoke wiggling 
skyward. A Russian was hurrying by 
with a basket on his arm. Hey, you! 
H e y ! . . . The fellow approached Ivan. 

•Take this l e t t e r . . . There, see 
those two windows? Given it to the 
lady, do you hear? ХГ11 give you ten 
kopecks when you come back." 
' He fumbled in his pocket and found 
money. 

He walked up and down the street 
and waited. 

The moskal returned. 
"Are you sure you gave it to the 

Jadyf* 
"Yes, she took i t " 
"Here you are." 
And he returned home. 
What would happen now? How 

would it all end? 

The day was long, endless, portent
ous. At noon the sk$* was smiling. 
The roofs were dripping and the en
tire room was bathed in gold. 

Food wouldn't pass his throat, his 
mouth was dry, his head heavy. What 
would happen ? 

After lunch, he lay down on the 
bed. He was cold, indifferent, numb, 
expecting nothing. 

It would turn out one way or an
other. 

Grey shadows wandered about his 
room, the window darkened and dis
solved, evening dusk invaded his heart. 
Nobody, nothing was heard around 
hi™. 

Knock-knock... 
Was somebody knocking at the 

door? 
••'May I come in?" 
Whose voice was it? He trembled 

and sprang out of his bed. 
"Come in." 
I t was he . . . Pan Mikola. His voice 

was hoarse, he looked sideways, he 
didn't take off his overcoat, nor did 
he offer his hand. 

He sat down. 
Ivan looked for matches; his trem

bling hand couldn't strike fire. 
"Never mind, thank you." 
Ivan kept trying to strike fire. 
"You . . . you . . . " Pan Mikola began 

hoarsely, "you mustn't be angry with 
me, I was drunk last night. Nothing 
else, simply d r u n k . . . nothing e l s e . . . 
Well, when a man is drunk, you 
unders tand . . . " 

Aha! of course, he was d r u n k . . . 
stark drunk. . .and nothing e l s e . . . 
nothing e l se . . . Ivan couldn't under
stand how it was possible not to have 
noticed that the man was drank as 

a hundred-litre cask of brandy, as a 
cabaret full of women . . . h a - h a ! . . . 
how was it possible not to have 
noticed that 

"Ludia misses you . . .come tomor
row and continue her lessons . . . and 
forget what happened between us 
yes te rday . . . " 

Ha-ha! Ah, you old drunkard! You 
were as drunk as a . . . and nothing 
e l s e . . . Of course he would come, by 
all means, ha-ha . . . Everything with
in him laughed. He had a mind to 
stifle the hoarse throat of that man, 
although he tried to reveal neither 
his joy nor his desire . . . 

Of course he_would come . . .and 
nothing else . . . ha-ha-ha! 

And not a word about the le t te r ! 
Swine ! . . . 

• 
Poddubney was roused from sleep. 

He had slept soundly all night, as if 
he were dead. Around noon he took 
Pan Mikola's umbrella under his arm 
and hastened to his pupil. The fam
iliar feelings of a teacher, on his way 
to give a lesson, comforted him. Only 
when he crossed the threshold and 
glanced at the steps he had descended 
the day before yesterday, and, above 
all, when he put the umbrella in the 
corner—the thoughts of that evening 
rushed at him like cold water and 
fettered the freedom of his move
ments. 

Ludia was already s t a n d i n g 
in the doorway of her room, and, 
jumping on her long legs, she was 
stretching out her thin arms to Pan 
Ivan. 

"Pan I v a n . . . Pan I v a n . . . " she 
squealed joyfully, looking a t him with 

і amorous eyes* eyes like mother's*' 

They went to work immediately. 
Nothing had changed: the lesson 

was interrupted and they were called 
to lunch. 

Once more he crossed those rooms 
out of which he had been driven out. 
In the dining room he saw the round 
table, and Pan Mikola and Madame 
Antonina. 

Pan Mikola pressed his hand,(drily. 
Madame Antonina looked tired but 
beaming; and, taking advantage of a 
moment of Pan Mikola's inattention 
she thrust into Ivan's hands such a 
bundle of papers that he hardly knew 
where to hide it. 

They lunched in silence, though 
trying to converse. 

Pan Mikola was polite, serviceable, 
too much so perhaps. From time to 
time, he passed the food to Ivan, say
ing, as he looked somewhere beyond 
him: 

"Come, come, why don't you ea t? 
Won't you have this? And this? . . . " 

And that "this-s-s-" was spoken 
with such emphasis, as if his mouth 
were full of wasps. 

Ivan had not yet come to himself;; 
he lowered his eyes and ate, endlessly, 
unconsciously, with as much courage 
and self-sacrifice as exhibited by Pan 
Mikola in urging him to eat. 

Madame Antonina would often lose 
her serviette, and, bending to pick; 
it up, she would pinch Ivan's leg. 

At times she would grip his hand. 
Ludia sighed and raised her head 
heavenward. 

"Thank you, dear God! Now we 
are all happy!" ^ _ j 
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ПОТРІБНО МУЖЧИН 
« И ^ — ш я т — — — — І — — • — - — • .- і > " " ' • — -

Досв. Віндоклінера, жонатого, пост, 
роб., доб. платня. Тел. Вауоппе 3-1724 

ДЛЯ КРАЩОГО ЗАВТРА 
ЗАТРИМУЙТЕ СВОЇ 

ВОЄННІ БОНДИ! 

ПОТРІБНО ЖЕНЩИН 
ОПЕРЕЙТОРОК 

досвідчених на мужеських сорочках 
5 дню тижнево 

Час і пів за овертайм, як бажаєте 
ДОБРА ПЛАТНЯ 

Знамениті робітничі умовний 
; Robert T^eat Shirt Manufacturing Co. 

204 Morris Ave. (corner 13th Ave.) 
Newtrk, N. J. 

Relief Committee Report to President's War 
Relief Control Board 

UNITED UKRAINIAN AMERICAN BELIEF COMMITTEE 
Statement of Receipts and Disbursements 

For Period from September 1, 1944 to September 80, 1045. 
RECEIPTS 

September 1944 
October 1944 
November 1944 

January 1945 
February 194 5 
March 194 5 
April 1945 
May 1945 
June 1945 
July 194 5 
August 1945 
September 194 5 . . . 

Total Receipts 

Expenses:— 

Incorporating Expei 
Traveling Expenses 
Dues—American C< 

Relief:— 
Saint Basils Orphan 
Bishops Chancery 

Active Mem
ber* Dues і 

675.00 
700 00 
382.54) 
140.00 

90.00 
445.00 
130.00 
260.00 
220.00 
130.00 
335.00 

. 1,195.00 
220.00 

4 ,922.50 

Supporting 
Members Dues: 

415.00 
745.00 
408.00 
315.00 
485.00 
630.00 
195.00 
300.00 
320.00 
600.00 
780.00 
5 60.00 
830.00 
\ 

6 ,583.00 
DISBURSEMENTS 

Hindi of Rel 

ft£f21 

ief Agents . . . 

Contribu
tion*: 
331.00 
558.72 
519.25 
182.25 
119.00 
993.74 
297.50 
685.75 

7 , 1 U . t 6 
10,431.60 
9.804.17 
5,930.80 

16,869.15 

53,834.09 

125.60 
. . ; . . 619 .80 

46.50 

442.13 
. , . . . 100І00 

50.00 
25 .00 

TOTAL 
1,421.00 
2,003.72 
1,309.75 

637.25 
694.00 

2,068.74 
622.50 

1,245.75 
7,651.16 

11,161.60 
10.919.17 

7.685.80 
17,919.15 

65.339.59 

f 

*. 

1.334.03 

American Friends Service Committee for Switzerland 2,000.00 
Ukrainian Relief Committee — Paris, Frtnce 5.000.00 
Ukrainian Relief Committee — BruXelles, Belgium S.000 00 
Ukrainian Relief Committee — Rome, Italy t.OOC 00 13.075.00 

Total Disbursements 14,4#*03 
Balance in Bank: 

Land Title Bank & Trust Co., Philadelphia-, Pa. . . . 48.336.64 
The Pennsylvania Co., Philadelphia; Pa. 2,593.«>2 80.930.56 

R WARREN MEASE ASSOCIATES 
PUBLIC ACCWJNTAUTS 

1SSS Real Estate Trust Buftdiftg 
Philadelphia, Pa, 

October 5, 1945 
Ukrainian American Relief Committee 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
Gentlemen: • • - . 

Pursuant to your request we have examined the Books and 
Records of Ukrainian American Relief Committee from the "time 
that receipts were first accepted, namely September 1, 1644, to Sep
tember 30, 1946 and beg to submit our report eomfcrismg:— 

Statement of Receipts and Disbursements 
September 1, 1944 to September 30, 1945 

Reconciliation of Bank Balances. 
For all contributions or dues that have been received, a re

ceipt has been issued to the donor. A duplicate of this receipt is 
retained in your office. All receipts and duplicates are consecutively 
numbered. We have compared these duplicate receipts with your 
Cash Йоок and accounted for all numbers and found them in agree
ment with your Cash Book. 

We have checked your cash receipts with deposits in bank and 
find that all receipts have been deposited in bank. 

We have examined the checks issued for expenses and found 
that all expenses were ordinary and aot excessive. 

We haVe examined the checks issued for relief and found that 
they were paid to the institution or committees as shown by our 
report. 

Respectfully submitted, 
H. Warren Mease Associates 

By CECIL CADMAN 
All contributions and dues should be mailed 

UNITED UKRAINIAN AMERICAN RELIEF COMMITTEE 
V. O. BOX Ґ661 f*fttlja>ElJ«IA, P A 

Злучений У. А, Д. Комітет. 

"THE CUSTOMER IS ALWAYS 
RIGHT" 

Any of your folks planning a post
war career in business for yourself? 
Besides the capital, have you got 
patience and fortitude? Are you a 
mind-reader? Can you be tactful? 
Have you a sense of humor, et al ? 
The following episodes depict all too 
truthfully, life as it sometimes is for 
proprietors: 

IN A BOOK STORE 
Customer: I want to see the pro

prietor. Is the gentleman in ? 
Clertr: Yes, Г т in. 
Customer: Oh, are you the pro

prietor? 
Clerk: No, Taut Г т the gentleman. 

The proprietor is out to lunch! 
Customer:. Well then, you can help 

me. Do you return the money when 
an article isn't satisfactory? 

Clerk: That depends on the book. 
What was wrong with it? 

Customer: Oh, I didn't like the way 
it ended. 

Clertt: Well madam, that's no reason 
to return a book. 

Customer: The man that wrote this 
book was a good ether. 

Clerk: You mean author. Ether 

Rehabilitation 
OB HOW NOT TO TREAT 
THE RETURNING VET 

When Pvt Joe (whose APO and sur
name we're not free' 

To let you have for reasons ;of 
security) 

Came home one day in the month 
of May with ribbons on his chest; 

To settle down in his home town and 
get some needed rest 

Away from war and battle's roar— 
Ah, this would be the life! 

And then, no doubt, he'd look about 
and get a dog and wife. 

But, alas, poor Joe didn't know that 
when he crossed the sea, 

The folks4 at home had read a tome 
about psychiatry. -

They learned that Joe from ETO 
would suffer transformation} 

They m*dn't shirk but set to work on 
rehabilitation. 

When Joe went t o bed to rest his 
head they StOod outside his door 

And watched hie every movement and 
counted every snore. 

While on the street they"tdogged his 
feet from early morn till late; 

The cops were warned to watch him 
lest-lie draw a 38. * 

Now all this fuss made Joseph cuss 
and Hstill they wouldn't stop: 

But Joe was wise ЇІке most GIs and puts people to sleep. 
Cuatoitfer: toll, this story put me 

to sleep. 
ttertr: Well madam, we oon't want! P a c k e d h » o l d m e e B « 

One day he took his bedding roll mid 

to lose a customer. We'll exchange it A n d * S U % f f & f e * * ' ? * * * ^ 
for you. What book would you І Ш е т ' ^ . ^ 1 6 " .V*** T ? **•• 

Customer: Have yo4 the book on,*1* * g g * £ *^Ш&££ > g n m t 

rii* "MiAtfrur Pair Af OKf*' . and raised-a mighty-stink: 
k r ^ n f so r^ 1 n e v f r W d o f <,Tlfe Ve t>" theV^aid, ''has lost,his 

that Who's the author* h e a d a n d *hwud be hi the кІШк!" 
Customer: It was tifton. j They ^ e d - i n all Dsyehologfets-ahd 
Clerk-' Oh, you mean Milton's L J?£S*~ S t ~ ^ , . . *^ 

"Paradise Lost/ > | Who said we must readjust this simple 
Customer: Yes. that's right, Г.^^Влй-^-чшШМлйШ^^ііІі 

also want the book: about the Red J 0 6 * ^ ] ^ } ^ ^ М Ь ^ Шй, 
Cruiser or the Scarlet Ship, or S o m e - i t ^ S S j ^ S ^ L ^ " S S S r i thing like that i ( ™ language Wasn4 very nice and 

Clerk: Could you by any chance Й І Д Й Д Й Й Я Я Й Й 2 І 
mean "The Kubi/yat?" | ? ? S f igKj f iSJ fc * ? * , * * * * * 

Customer: Yes/that's it. And h a v e ^ d ^^^^SJSSSL' 
you a book of stories written by Ed 
gar Allen? 

Clerk4 Oh, do you read Poe? 
Customer: No, I read pretty good! 
Clerk: Poe is the author. Don't you 

know PoeV "Raven?" 
Customer: What's the man mad 

about? 
# * 

IN A GROCERY STORE 

Its tiot Ots but you're the fcuys that 
need rehabilitation!" . 
Chaplain (Capt) Б. J. McTague, 

from "Chaplain's Digest," Aug.,1945. 
* — 

Come Celebrate the Victory at 
SIXTEENTH ANNIVERSARY DANCE 
sponsored by the Ukriurilto -Social 

Cf*b df Carteret, f t *. 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 20th, 1945 
at the Ukrainian Pavilion. 691 Roose
velt Ave., -Orferet; N. J. *kdtb. SSt 
(Tax lnc.1). Com. 8 T.$U&Wfi*bT 

George Rudy and His Orchestra, 

JOIN SVOBOfMTO MARCH OF 
$100 BILLS 

FOB 
J tJHRAOTANP WA& ^ESA£F 

SfeNBHtfOta 

NEW YORK GUIDE « 
(Concluded from page 5) 

and Riis Park, when not inundated by 
a confluence of the Atlantic Ocean 

Customer: I cuWt like those eggs' **** Jamaica Bay, are pleasure spots 
you sold me yesterday. f o r *Ьове who enjoy trarf bathing. 

Proprietor: What was wrong wit£ ***** Wamf: Famdus for Hal-
them, madam? Iloran General Hospital and the nickel 

Customer: I thought they were! f e r r v ride f r o m Manhattan, When-
rather undershfied for their age. i e v e r Nereis a paucity of news, the 

Proprietor: All my eggs are strict-!N Y- papers begin a campaign to give 
ly fresh, and they're sold the Same • t h t e P l a c e &*<* to New Jersey, and 
day they're received from the і а г т . ! ™ Jersey papers loudly protest A 

Customer: How can I believe t h a t ? ) w a r between the States was averted 
Proprietor: Feel those eggs on t h e j w n e n ^ е U. S. made Staten Island 

counter, madam, and see Whether a *£ее P°rt 
thy're cool enough to buy. F t > r a cheap, quick look, a 5th Ave-
(dog comes into store and starts t o , n u e bus will take you from Green-

eat apples from basket) i ^ 0 * ViUage, tip 5th Avenue, past 
Customer: Aren't you going t o ! t h e Н&йрїге-State Btulding, Bryaint 

chase that dog away? | P a r k ^brary, Radio City, Carnegie 
Proprietor: I got to let him get Ha l l» Central Park, Harlem, River-

away with it. He's a police dog. \^de м^^ Grant's Tomb, Rockefel-
(woman exits and midget enters) \}*r

ш bietitute, George Washington 
Midget: Give me two slices of swiss ^ " d $ e and on to F t Washington, 

cheese, y2 dozen peas and 4 t o o t h - ' ^ ^ anet*er dmie you can come 
picks. * I riSht ^ k again. 

^Proprietor: We have different grades ... .̂  .... ... —mb. 
of swiss cheese. Do you want the ^ 
best? I just want to play a round of golf 

Midget: Makes no difference. I before I go to work. 
ШШШшВЩШШЩЯШк 

УВАГА? ШАООО, PA.! 
ПР*«ОДіТЬ УСІ flA 

що відбудеться з рамени Укр. КоЛгресового Комітету 
В НЕДІЛЮ; 14. ЖОВТНЯ 1945 Р. 

в тч>днні а ввечір 
і Щ В ЦЕРКОВНІЙ САЛІ, 2!% W. BLAINE ЗД,^АІ>00,ФА ' 
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