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THE REAL THANKSGIVIN
SPIRIT *

Richest of all the s
Thanksgiving day is the|
triendly hospitality. H
bout..pmsperit} and mij
vou like, but certain it
man  and . woman wit
fashioned friemds s
stricken. i !

Money will not buxj fri
does attract bnggars nnd PAras
Only the smcere, honest he
makes friends who ‘will [stand
one in the hour‘ of need, and w,
one to hope and courage in
time of trouble.  They] may
have a penny to their npmes, but
they, have the! richer treasure—
friendship. .

Anfl now, when vou
ing of Thankxgwmg fla
ber the old fri¢nds. thos
alone, whose famnhes ar
The Turkey mav be too h
but a table spread in the spiri:
feast will hnvej merriment and |j
and turkey will; not be missed.

Than]ltsgivin{; day is here.
us try to revive itg spirifand
pitality and ‘come together
cherish the flowers of friendshi
Many there are whose jsouls lare
dying in these davs of unrest,
Theﬁe are no neighbors to turn to.
few friendly congregatipns where
evervone shares the jovp and sor-
rows of all. *! The firps on jthe
alter’ must be lightel afresh.
Whatever the task, let ps do our
parts gal]antlv, and forget not|ac-
quaintances vho aré truggling
against the current and|who have
seen tetter days.

Thea  the Thanksgiv
will b a reality and a nJ
in our broad lx"ml, Amer
with * eedom [we are
maint 1 the iblessings
and ¢ . 1 opportunitieg
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The Fnrmir‘xgton C
Commerce ha.-x; made a
for another year. At
meeting held 1ast week|
a'good attendance in s
storm and much interest]
fested by a]l‘ members
The vear 1922 holds m
in store for this community if
are prepared to help jyst a litf
and a good agﬁresmve (,‘\ambe
Commerce is a community ben
If you are not alreudy a meml
youlought to become orle and t!
add) the weight of youf -influe
wnth that of your neighbors
business agsoviatées. |This ¢
munity is bound to grdw whether
we 8 individuals assistlor not,
it is infinitely bntter for] all to hy
o hand on the rope and-assist
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How Ferna Spread.
The tronds of ferus. arch over optll
they touch the earth, whdre they oot
and form new: plants. [Some other
ferns occaslonally produfe plants) La
this way, but fu thls sppcles It is 8
settled habit. The new (plants grow
up,' repeating the procesy of walk
and soon the \orlglnal lant 1g
rounded by quite a. colony of 1ts
offgpriog’ withot the
spores, The connections between them.
are slow to die& ane it 1§ Dot unudual
to see three or fous generatlons linked
together. ‘

00d.
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s with salt,
patics. They

i Figs Excollent H

Figs, we arej told. we
aristocratic Roman? tabl
pepper, vineger and' arorn
were eaten fresh, or drl
or on hurdles {o’tbe. sug
be lacking In apprecia-
fcs, but wp recommend
r fob ripq figs, Xerxes
1d and Hiilip, to[the
' 1And" most
are—if fou cao |get
Globe. . - | .

Y.lon of the class
cream and Sug:

and Pliny, Da
cofteary
del,icloua they.
them.—Boston

Copyright, 1911, Westels Newspaper Unlon.

There were two loyal hearts to smile
encouragingly after Yalter Rose and
wish him an earnest God-gpeed:when
be left Riverdale. A Mercy Darrow
bade him adieu ‘through swimmiog
eyes, but she had glven him words of
blissful cheer and comfort. Little Joe
Dockrill, cripple as he was, lifted him-
self on his crutches and waved en-
couraglagly sad hopgtully. ;

“You know what'{s best, deur,” Wal-
ter's fiuncee bad told him. "I you
think the prospects in the city are en-
couraglng; you should go there.”

“It_i8 only for u year, s\wethenr’( "
sgld Walter. “You knd your pharents
are practically.dependent on your mar-
red sister. All I have s the lot and
the old house, ready to fall down aay
T conid ot think -of tsking you

“It would be home with you, auy-
where, dear,” declared Mercy brﬂvely.‘

“YoF¥ but the old folks have a com-
tortabte howe, I stuck to father from
a sense of duty, because he was at-
tached to the old pluce. If I can get
enough ahead to put up even a'small
cottage I cen always earn & comfort-
able llving. Look after little Joe, won't
you, Mercy?” added the stalivurt, hon-
est-faced fellow, with a fond glance at
the Mittle’ cripple. i

“Don't you fear!” chirpud in Joe
himself vdliantly. -“Tll look after my-
self. Why, you've fitted me out lke &
prince, Uacle Walter, and I'm golng to
make you proud of me. I'll help get
that house up you want so bad. TIve
got an iden and I'm going to carry it

out”

‘Wulter Rose wu not “Uncle Walter™
at all, although thg little fellow called

that. Joe wes & walf, un orphan
clty lad turned out of charitublé {nsti-
tutions when he had outgrown the age
limit, wandering to Riverdale and was
ron down by pn automobilé and
crippled for life.

It was tender-hesrted Mercy, true to
neme an! nature, who took him in, but
her sister resented the Intrusion. Then
Mercy spoke to Walter about the
friendless outcast. Walter took him
to the oid house. Bis father was very
old and feeble. He needed constant
attentlon, and took a great fancy to
the bright, jolly little stranger.

Little Joe was a faithful attendant
upon aged Mr. Rose, and nearly the
last :mlle upon the lips of the old men
was for the lad who had so brlxhtened
his §pal hours on earth.

Joe had tzken a great interest o ma

plans Walter had drawn for the new |-

bouse. When the latter decided to go
to the city he wanted to arrange for
the care of his little charge with a
neighbor,

“No, Uncle -Wallu; no, positively!”
asserted Joe. “I've planped-it all omt.
Let me stay here, only”leave 0ld Dob-
bin and the wagon. ‘I can’t do much
real work, but I can drive, and I'l plek
‘up enough odd jobs riln.:it town to keep
me comfortably and :umetimes to put
aside for that fauious aew house
you're golng to build. xce If I doo't]”

‘Waiter agreed to this, but with som¢
reluctancy and misgivings.

Duoytlmes Joe drove down te
%he depot and walted around for &
chance to haul a trunk or carry & va-
lise or package In the old wagon. Then
he started in on what he caled his
“grand idea!l” | ’

Every week he wrote to Walter Ia
the city. Three times 1 week he dreve
around to see Merey. She had no time

to visit him, for she had to slave hard’

o please her narrow-minded, complain-
Iog slster.

With the ead of the year Walter
Rose wrote that he had net done as

g3’ well in the city as he had antlcipated.

He was homeslck, however, and was
coming back to Rlverdale to be’among
friends, even it he had to work a litde
harder and wuit a little longer for that
new house. \

Walter was puzried at the gayety
and suppressed exeitement of littte
Joe s the latter met him at the depot
with old Dobbln and:the wagon.

“I had hoped when 1 eame back
here,” he told hls cowpaalon, that I
would surely have earned and soved
.enough to provide a neat home nest
for Mercy and the old folks. Instend
of that I krave less than three hundred
dollars, a mere beginning. Why, what's
that?"

Well might Walter starel The old
place looked like a lumber yard.

“It's the result of my grand ideal”
cried Joe proudly. “You know they
are ‘doing a lot of tearlng down and
rebullding in the new factory town of
Blairsville, elght mlles away. What
you see yonder I£ waste stuff thrown
away—noails that they let drop to the
ground, stoae, brick and lumber that
the wrecking company crews bury or
burn up. And, say, ‘Uncle Walter!
there’s enough bricks—I've . counted
them—to bulld as fine a house as was
ever put up in Riverdale!”

“You blessed lttle fellow!" seald
Mercy, when an hour Iater she kaew
that the new house was & c‘mlnty,
and tears of Joy fell upon the. bright
golden head s she kinsed Joe grate-
fully.

Ang, lo! the stone that the huuden
had rejected had become the founda-
tlon of & structura of comtoit, Xou and
happiness!

Baving Grace,
‘Mrs, Browne—[ must say my hus-

band is most economical. Dioes your

husband. save much?

Mrs. Towne—Before we were mar-
ried /he saved me from drowndng bat
he hasn't saved mythlnz since—~Vage
ddo Tales, ey

- me,

yright, 1921, Wutera v.w-».pu Untén

Clndéreita was I toll! tor Beutrice.
That,. perhaps,’ was the real remson
why Mrs) Lunlmm, who bhad pever
been known to dp an unselfish act,
surprised her Intlnates by askhiy her
lite orphaney ulece to make her
home With her after her Lrother's’
death,

Esther aud Oliver Benton " had
grown up tngelmt in the sume louse
In Ohto, end Ollver had’ suppor(ed his
widowed imotlier and! sister untll
Esther's  brilliant mafriage o 8
wealthy lawyer: Esther mourned her
husband’s degth decently for & year;
then she moved to New York,

Why Mrs. Lunham :should have
teken little. Cinderelli—whose reil
neme was Elzabeth-—ito her howme
was a mystery untll Mrs. Bentham-
Jenkius solved:it.,

“Why, my dear, the reason |5 per—

fectly obvicus,! she said' to & friend.
“It is only necessary to look at the|
children's faces. Did you ever see &
more glaring contrast between beauty
and homellness? Beauty and the
beast, 1 should calt, It; and that char
ity chlld won't' improve with years,
elther." .

Klizabeth heard It mg ran away to
cry. Ellzabeth wore ]?aulce’s cast-
off dresses, after the {rimmings had
been removed und a certein dowdl-
pess Imparted by Mrs. Lanham's deft
fingera. ‘That exceilent;woman knew
the value of a full foriher daughter,
particulurly now that Beatrice was of
a marrlugeable usge. Beatrice was
kinder. Once she gave,Ellzabeth one
;"r her cast-off gowns.-

Lester Martln nd been a frequent
caller at Mrs. L;nhuma house of re-
cent weeks. Meftln was the som of
old.Roger Martin, the banker.

Lester wus caliing at the Lankam
home,. and Beatrlce, having heard the
news fromn her mald, was hurrying
Inte her reception gown, Cinderslla
was all alone. She wad just going up-
statrs—for Mrs. Lanhain did not Hke
her to recelve her gu am—-when she
met Lester at the door. 7

“Why don't I ever spe anythiag of
you, Miss Beoton?” be:usked, detaln-
ing her.

Tlizabeth did not know what to say,
2o she said nothing.

{“You dear little Cinderella,” sala
Lester Martin, and bént down and
kissed. her.

She cried wildly for hours, until Bea-
trice camé and found bér In her room.

Beatrice was tqo much excited to no-
tice Elizabet’s red eyes. She began
chattering about Lester

“Mamma thinks thag

l

he {5 in love
with me,” she said,

“Do you love him, ‘Beatrice?” in-
quired Elizabeth. -

“I don't kmow. I guess 1 could,”
said ‘Beatrice, whirling, about. “Mam-
ma say§ you needn't come down to-
nlght becouse we are havihg guests.”

- She came back presently, “Do you
know old Hoger Lester is giving a

fancy -dress bail next{ month?" she
sked, “Yes, the ioyitations have
just come. And oh, I forgot to say

that there is one for you. Mamma has
written accepting for me and dectin-
Ing for you. :

Elizabeth trod on &ir Uurlug the vext
four weeks. She went 8o happily 1bout

her dutles that wore than once she|.

caught sight of 3{rs. Lanham survey-
tng her with amazed disapproval. At
last the night of the ball arrived.

“You need not sit up for us,” said
Mrs. Lunham condescend!ingly.

When the zuto rolled away she hur-
rled. upstairs and slipped into the ball
dress .and slippers.

Nobody stopped her at the door,
Musked, among & hundred other
musked women, her presence exclted
no comment.

The music Intoxicated her. Eliza-
beth could dance divinely. But when
'she saw Lester approach and gravely
a9k her, her head swayed and her eyes
filled with sudden tears. .
,“Shall we gb Into' the conserva-
tory?” he asked, when the musle
stopped. He offered htr his apm. At
the door of the: builrocm they passed
Beatrice and ber rmother. Thelr eyed
rested on her, and with a sudden ter-
ror Eilzabath y'rcelvel that- she was

as they sat down.
ing well? May I.get Jou a giass of
water?" )

She shook her head. Lester plaved
his hand upon hers,

“Do you thiak I do:not know whe

“Tou are not feel-

you are, Clnderelln?" ‘he asked, ‘“for
all that mask? See if I can guess,
You are Misg Benton] cod you raa
away to the dance” |

“And 1 can ‘never go howme,” sald
Elizabeth in punic. ‘/She recogmized
I had never bean te a ball be
fore, aud I could not bear mot to just
once. I don't know what I shall do.”

‘TNl tell you,” smld Lester. “You
need never.go heme again if you will
marry me.”

He mistook the lookiin her ayes.

“Oh, Cinderella," he crled, stretching
out his arms. lghglngly, I love. you
withi all my soul. It was you I. ent.
to see, not Miss Lanham. 1 know all
about your eircumstances and your un-
happy Hfe. But] Cinderciia, I want
you for my own, and I know a clergy-
man over In Jersey who doesn’t go to.
bed untif twelve, and & we take s tagi-
-cabsve can Just make-it. Will.yeu
come with me, Cindaiells,: deac?’

“Yes," sighed Cinderells, happily,
and that was-the second tme..de
kaaad bec. L
— - -

A fter the Storm

How spoh caa we use the phone?” That is
the quesnon ‘in thousands of mmds when
storm rages over thi g

Hours and weather condmons are dig-

regarded -

Not for a minute, night ‘or day, until ser-
vice is fully restored, dg repair men relax
their'efforts. The job is'done as promptly

wires and poles and dlsruptmg service,
.Let’s talk it over,

ThevTelephune Company is human. We
have our/limits. We have difficulties,
. Butthe p.dplz of the Telephone Company
are strivj.ig all the time to give service
that will command public good will—
. more earnestly than when
storm hag-impaired our service facilities.

Then evej‘y available repair man is on
the job.

asis h Iy possible.

‘The same ‘earnest effort, -we may say
without exaggeration, ,characterizes the
people of ‘the Telephone Company at all
times in all their relations with the

public. . |

We're doing our level best to satisfy you.'
Together with public understanding and
BPPmciation of our problems, that spirit
is opemung stead:ly toward our fixed gual

l'qua}T lfeph Service for Mi

”
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BELIEVED FOUND

Farmmgton,

GEORGE L COOK

HORSE- SHOEING A SPECIALTY

Michigan,

CALIFORNIA POLICE‘HOLD FOR-

MER VAN BURF.! ROAD
comMMI88I0 ER. 3

SHOCKED PAW PAN SOCIETY

Muddied Accounta and iyisappearance
of Dentlat's Wife Elscovered
At"About 8ames-Time.

Paw Paw, Mich.—The, arrest in jow-
er Californta ot Obarles’ P, Cox, torm-

FARMINGTON .

{—All Kinds of—

Decorating and Painting

—SIGN PAINTING—
Our work is guaranteed.

Get your home decorated before the fall rush.

R. J. Auten

Phone 133.

MICH.

er Van Buren county road i
wanted tor is expect,- p—
ed shortly, Sherif Dwight Bnrker

hers was advised Mooday.

Arrest of Cox will end & gountry-
wide search inaugurnted last ‘Decem-
ber when he vanished, leaving the
Van Buren road department topsy-
turvy, {n connmection With which the
county has offered a 12,000 reward.

Cox's disappearance ‘not ol stirred
county offlcialdom toy actio)  but it
shook Paw Paw's ' uoclety, ‘leaders
whep, simultaneously, Mrs. W lma’ Ra-
cette, 30, wife of Dr. Felix A. Racetts,
& dentist here, vanished.

Cox took with him J¥is seven-year-
old son, Maynard, w! Mrs. Racetts

Phone 70.

Frarik H. Miller & Co.

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

Cement Work a Specialty

Farmington Mich.

six-year-old

had with hcr, El
dnngh!er Racalle id Mra, Hazel
©Cox heid a conmum.tl i over the ait-

uation that left the!
childless. They dec!

‘mateless ond ‘
thorities to apprehen

Fer\and’s Needlecraft e Rret Shop

without. pudlicity, L'/ Racette ‘bo- We carry an exclusive line of imported and art
lteved Cox had persut fod his wite to goods in Maderia—Portia—French and Italian em-
go automobliing and :;hat she would broideries and laces.
:;;‘;n;e, ?:c:”d hepras willing- to Also a fall Iine of silks, satins and Georgette
Atter three months, Dr. Racette de- Gowns and Tritotine and serge dresses )
clded that he. would divorce his wife. We specialize in infants’ wear and ladies’ silk
A decree recently was handed him by ngena -
the Van Buren-county circuit judge. 1627 GRAND RIVER, AVE., DETROIT. .
Mrs.' %c:x bas not Instituted divorce In Ferry Field Building Near West Grand Boulevard.
 procesdings. . . v
Sherift Barker was d by the == —=g
aupervisors to institute gearch for
Cox. He had police circulars printed, -
which cohtained photographs of Cix,
Mrs. Racette snd their children. e ————— §
These were sent broadcast. B 3
Sherlff Barker. has just received sAPoLI01
word trom a town in lawer California S S
that Cox had bean seen in the vlg:x;lz AT Finds countless uses in the
and thet he had been ynsuccess . . 1
an attempt to cross tie border into f:ne}:en It clcanls cutlery,
Mexjco. He wired hsc to apprehand " ’ es, tins, porcelain, B,
Cox and hold Mra, Rac vite 1t she were h earthenware, linoleum, oil-
with him, The supertisors hsvo Te- P 2 cloth, refrigerators, tile, marble,
newed the $2,000 rewad. shelves and floors. See that
Cox and Mra. Rateite wlb: meu\ the name SAPOLIO is on
children, drove from Paw Paw last ove i
December 17, in a bjg towdng car Ty package.

Cox had just purchased:. He left thix
at Kalamazoo and boardud I'Lﬂl.n, it
s said.

Speotal Attenion,

“I am a great bellever-ia : spediak-|
ists;” said Ethel, “When I hwe trow-
ble with my nose I go to a nose spe-

ENOCH MORGANS SONS co.

New York

LOOK LIKE N

‘MAKES POTS AND. PANS

U. S'A

EW

clallst, ‘and when I have trouble with
my heart 1 go to 'an.expert on herts.”

“Them's my ideas,” sud old Lady Gun-
buste, “And. that's why when my
nephew, Jimmle, hid his tonsils cut
[out I took him to . regular lonsor(nx\

artiat”

We Can Do

E;Efla:ently -) ry Us'

Your Job Work Prom

ptly- and -



