EDITORIAL

PASSING OF MIKE

Mike is dead!

Wartime hero of the trenches,
and  Here of fhany a battle in
the U. S. A., since the war, thls
elderly police mascot whose pic-
ture has appeared in police jour-
nals with the Boulder City po-
lice department, néw is no more.

Heé got into one battle too
ma.n) —got himself chewed up so

hadly that hc had mb@aw

and shoty P
i : OUS.| i ‘]ﬁ y the
1, “white ‘buildog’s
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icling hered F(}r he “Wes about as
fam:!xal a figure in B u!der City
% individual in town:
nt the pohce sta-
tion when it has been maoved into
the . new, - modern  munigipal
building. No more of the €0SY,
camp-like feeling of the present
little statlo'l Many an officer
will git in this spic aad span sta-
tion of the future and think back
to these good old winter days
when he used to warm his hands
at.the stove in the old station,
with the eot in the corner, and
cuff the lazy mascot Mike out
of his slumbers.




