
·EDITORIAL ~
PASSING OF MIKE

Mike is dead!
\Vartime hero of the trenches,

and her'o' of ft>.dny. a battle in
the U, S. A., since the war, this
elderly police mascot whose pic-
ture has appeared in police jour-
nals with the Boulder City po-
lice department, now is no more.
He got into one battle too

many-got himself chewed up so
badly that he had to b a 0
and shot .
,.M" .\\.,s i' a ous, l' ay. .the
husky, I'll g I, ",11i1 uildog's
body ~ It gra v in Boulder
.City.13:is I S8 19 des. 'yes chron-
icling here, For he \" s about as
familiar a [gure- in B ulder City

I as any othe. Individual in town,
HO'N diff'e nt the police sta-

tion when it has been moved into
the I l,1ew,. modern municipal
building. .No more of the cosy,
camp-like feeling of the present
little station. Mimy an officer
will sit in this .spic and. span sta-
tion of the future and think back
to .thqse .~ood o1.!1winter days
when he used to warm his hands
at, -the stove in the old station,
with the cot in the corner, and
cur'r tlie lazy mascot Mike out
of his slum/;Jer,s. __..


