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HENRY. FORD HAS SPOKEN.

The suspense is over. Henry
Ford has ‘spoken and the world
now knows just where he stands
politically, at least so far as.the
1924 presidential election is con-
cerned.

Mr. Ford’s success in the manu-
facturing world; his attitude to-
ward fabor; his pronouncements
for a fair deal all around and his
record of accomplishments along
these lines have made for him a
host of friends and naturally
there came a clamoring for
his entrance into the présidential
race. No satisfactory answer
was forthcoming from the auto
wizard: The clamor grew to a
roar. The “nuts” of every politi-
cal shade gathered, conferrtd and
resolved. Then something drop-
ped.  The wizard annolfnced that
he would support Calvf% Coolidge
for the presidency and¥told the

people why. There was con-

sternation among the “nuts” and
they are now flocking to the Coxey
standard, where they naturally

belong. . .

It is not at all likely that Mr.
Ford at any time thought of allow-
ing his name to go before the pub-

*lic as a candidate for the presi-
dency backed by the element that
has been howling itself hoarse for
him and bombarding his office for
some declaration of his intention.
When the declaration came it was
what might be expected from a
man of sound judgment, but a bit-
ter disappointment to the vision-
aries.. 1t is just possible that
when Mr. Ford saw that, among
various other political freaks.
someone had wished Jim Helm on
him he concluded it was high time|
to toss the whole crowd into fne
air and he must be given .credit
for making a good job of it.

, There =are throughout the

country thousands of ‘sensible

people of every political leaning
who have fzith in Henry Ford and
will be influenced by his advice.

The faith of this element will be

strengthened by the ‘blow he has
dealt the political “nuts” who have
been attempting to make political
capital out of his popularity.

.“Coxey’s Army” and the La-

Follette camp will probably gain
+ some new recruits.

A CHRISTMAS THOUGHT

- The greater hepplness of the Christ-
mas season 18 a direct result of -the

. greater participation of men pnd wo-
men in the spirlt of Christ. For then
weakness has a power over strength;

- and then the laughter In the eyes of
tittle cbildren seems & better thing
#han our 6wn good; and then the tired
routing {n the lves of those around us
ifooks out upon us through enigmatle
.eyes, and we understand better, we
pity, we cease to condemn—we wonld
.even amellorate, we .would show that
we see and understand—and s0 we
.offer. the dumb gift which mutely tells
- what our words could never teit; and
-then fn our hearts, in our households,
‘in our Httle world, there is Christmas
Joy and peace—earth’s highest heppl:
megs.—Sister' M, Fides Shepperson In
Plttsburgh Dispatch, N

- fj
‘At Chiristmas time, T do not wish
Xor cosfly, gifts, or rare;

Just bring 8. bit of mistletoe
“And place it In my halr—
0t course I'd want the “follow-up”

To be a solitaire.

Try A LinerThey Will Satisfy:

“THE OLD YEAR
. NEW YEAR"’

OPENING RYMN

times,
Ring out,
rhymes,

spite,
" right!
SCRIPTURE—Pilate

writing was
the King of the Jews,

AND THE

Rev. Anthony B. Beresford, D.
D., Pastor of Universalist church.

Ring out wild bells to the wild sky r
The fiying cloud, the frosty light,
Thé Year is dying in the night,

Ring out wild bells and let him die.

Ring out the old, ring in the new
Ring happy.bells across the snow
The year is going, let him go,

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

Ring out the grief that saps the

mindad,
For those that hére we see no

more, .
Ring out the feud of rich and

The faithless coldness of the
'rixﬁg out my mournfa!

But ring the fuller minstrel in.
Ring our false pride in place and
blos

od .
The village slander and the
Ring in the love of truth and

Ring in the common love of God.
w

rote

the
title and put on the cross, and the
Jesus of. Nazareth,
This title

“OUR SUNDAY SERVICE AT HOME”

—_—, -
isters.of Farmingfon for the Sick, Aged and
Others Who are “Shut In” ! :

took a new start at the’ Cross of
|chlist. - i :

Pilgte knew that the past was
\\'ritemand having writ moves on,
o t}y@'ear that is gone is beyond

ecal' It however leaves ifs
memd.y and its lessons. .

What was {in the year that is
gone? A president pabsed to the
Great Beyond—the Nation sorrow-
ed; ‘but a iworthy sorrow en-
nobleg. Wel are a better people
bec;;e of our grief. Under the
Profi }ing Care of the God, of the
Natiins, America went peacefully
forward. i
An% esrthquake shattered the
land fof the Japancse. We in
sympithy felt the shock—and re-

00, spongkd with help to the afflicted
Ring in redress to all mankind. —Wi¥ are better because our
Ring out the want, the care, the sin |symg“{hies were fruitfully stirred.

“religious world is in debate
or il battle between the Funda-
ment,"iist and the Modernist. It
is thy old at war with the new.
We fe not to be either “funda-
ment Jlists” or “modernists,” but
“etet Jalists"—we open our souls
to 1f seive the “Christ mind”—our
spirits to entertain the Christ
heart—and our, daily conduct to
reveal in usithe Christ life.> To
be and do this is to.be an “Eternal-
ist.” .0

During the vear we have labored
and added to the sum of things
and truths—to wealth and wis-
secret-pages, of our soul’s resolve

unaltgrable. | The moving finger|F

knowledge and right upon the
spiritual fields of our souls. Wit}
with love for our fellow voyagers

and with faith in the Pilot and in
Thee may we with cheer and glad-

then read many of the Jews for
the place where Jesus was cruci-
fied was nigh to the city, and it
was, written in Hebrew, Greek and
Latin. Then said the chief priest
of the Jews to Pilate, “Write not
the King of the Jews but that he|
said 1 am King of the Jews.” Pil:
ate answered, “What I have writ-
ten 1 have written."—St. John,
Chapter XIX.

PRAYER—Our Father in Heaven;
make us grateful for the gifts and
lessons of the vear that is going—
its food, its safety, its peace, its
opportunity and strength to work
its large harvests upon the sun-
swept fields of our favored land

its large harvests of truth ancisy

unfaltering courage may we enter

wi
into the labor of the new year;

u

upon the goodly ship, the earth

dom.v
to God’s eternity.
What shall we write up on the
secret pages of our sout’s resolve
in the Book of Life for the new
rear?

This will 1 write:

I¥ave made mistakes in the past
vesg, 1 will not make that same
migéake again.
1Avill mend my will and improve
m;" mind that I may be a wiser and
better worker this year.
1-will strive to set an example
fellows that they may safe-
1y follow-—an example .of truth-
telling, of honest dealing. neigh-
borly friendliness and good will in

to my

tal}'

So the old is

dealings. -

now going in-

I will not return evil for evil—
butfif. I have suffered wrong, 1

estow upon some fellow mor-

fius Wi

i substantial good.
11 I overcome evil with

or.d.
CLOSING PRAYER—O Lord,

year.
things.

Amen.
he knesw.
in the Holy

planet.

gove: rnment.

ness journey forth into the wide
seas of the new days, months and
May we look to Christ in al!

“What I Have Written I Have
Written” .

Pilate spoke more wisely than
Jesus of Nazareth war
the kingliest soul that ever dwelt
Land; He is
kingliest spirit that ever trod our
In Him all that was best
in the past found fulfillment—the
Hebrew religious forms and spirit-
ual conceptions of God, man and
the world; the Greek language and
culture; the Roman passion for
social order and genius for world
The human race

the

create in me a new clean heart and
remew a right spirit within me;
ag we live by Thy bounty so may
we 'live to Thy glory. Amen.
CEPSING HYMN—
Tx;‘tthine eternal arms O God,
{fake us thy erring children in;
Fijm ‘dangerous paths too bofdly
Y trod,
From wandering thoughts and
i dreams of sin.
A-Guide to trembling steps ve be;
Give us of Thine eternal powers
Sg shall our paths all lead to Thee
“And life smile on like child-
hood’s hours.
BEKEDICTION—The Lord be
with thee and with thy spirit.
Amren.

A PAINFUL EXPERIMENT

Having bls Christmas joke, Harry

said day of hearing, in The Farm-
ington Enterprise a newspaper
prinfed and ‘circulated in said

Slmpkins changed the road slgn just
a little, to more perfectly express bls
hollday sentlment, The reading had
been, “Go Slow. School Ahead” bot
when Harry lefv it the wording ran,
“Go Slow To School Abead.” But

N

county.

. trwe copy:
Register of Probate.

RQSS STOCKWELL,

Judge of Probate.

Dan A, McGaffey.{

28dsIljan

With Christmas L;?ave
Came Unde‘?tanding

hard-boiled” of ’the
¥4 vanked off her goat and hat
" and placed thenyiid the locker
that ranged "across tlﬁ% nd of the
oo, Te

No one pafd much att;.tlon to Ann
usually. She was of suchan explosive
nature, and sald such -'irresponsible
things, that she was-uot taken serl-
opsly. But the break bef'Yeen Ann and
Beatrice had been” of png standing
and had been commented upon 50
much by Ann that her announcement
caused the other girjs ‘to look up
questloalngly. i )

“Tba's a fact” cfgtinued Amn,
“and 1 am 50 ashamed ¢ ‘my treatment
of her this long time.

“How did It come fbout?’ asked
Sadle, assistant to the. department
manager. L N
“Well.,” exclalmed Ann, 41 will have
to confess my beastly nature, before I
can tell you how it
splrit of splte T sent B¢’ rice a Chrlst-
mas present, which n¢ sme but good
Ittle Bea couid ever ' Yave accepted
eg anything but an xns‘i& It makes
no difference what. it “was. Today
noon 1 met her on the.street aud she
stopped me to thank me for the pres-

nt.

“It wos pot the present so much.
Ann, that came by mall’ sald she.
*What .made me feel good was ethat
you bed been -thinking of me’ Then
she took hdd of my hAnd to caress it
and sald, ‘It was not any kind of a
present that I wanted® mest.from you,
Azn, but your love and companionship
and sympathy. I have-been hungry for
you, Ann, and you bgpd ho vight to
take yourself away from jme. I give
you my love for Christnas—will you
give me vours? Andilitde Ann, the
hard-bolled, cried righ} on the street.
Whet do you think of Yhat, girls?”

“The day of miraclés is not past, it
seems,”. commented one,

“and now do you kijotw what?” This
from Ann. The girls walted expectant-
Iy for further information from the
erratle one. '

“Well, I nlways thoaght Christmas
was to get people :to. spend. lots of
money t6 send things to other people

that they +did not want” rattled off |°

Ann. “Now I have & new understand-
Ing of Christmas- since-my most loyal
friend has asked me only for my love
. . . afd she sure s going to get
it"—C. F. Wadsworth: |

(. 192, Western Newspapas Unfon.)

Ireland Hunts Wrens

Day After Christmas

o

N IRELAND Bosing Day (the
day after Christmas) !s known
as' St. Stephen’s day. On thls
day there Is practlced an old
custom that has come dowp
through the ages ‘and which is called
*punting the wreng A crowd of
grown boys with blackened faces and
dressed In the most grotesque cos.
tumey seek out a wrenm, which {s the
smallest of all birds in Ireland, and
earrying 1t with them go from house
to house all over their particular part
of the country, nsk?g, or rather sing:

ing a request for'a Pktle help with the
celebration which ¥\kes place in the
viliage thiat evenin' There are ses.
eral verses which L-gey use, the fol
lowing belng o sample of thelr kind:
= y
-rnb. wren, the swren: the king of al
. birds, o "
St Stephen day, #fie “was caught Iz
the furss,
Although she 13 -1Qttle -her. family it
) i
try your pocket amX give

Bo please
us & trate (treat)

Stng_holly. sing 1V} slog {vr. sing
holly, [3

Zure a drop 1o drown malancholy,

And if youw draw it7of the. best

T hope in Heaven ypur soul will

And if you draw it.of the small

It will oot agres With the wrez boyi
at all '

rest

- N .
Ang so much is the spirit of hospl-
tallty and good wiM Inevidence at

afterwards the teacher taught Harry

Hazard.

of Oakland. * =

Present:
Judge of Probate.

10 sell at private sale

therein deseribed,

(@ 1931, Westoro Newspaper

that this was  too much~C.

Unton.)

Order for Publication—Sale or
Mortgage of Real Estate.
STATE OQF MICHIGAN .
The Probate Coart for the County

At o session of said Court, held
at the Probate Office in the City
of Pontiac in Baid County, on the
22nd day of December A. D. 1923, T N
Hon. Ross Stockwell.g'slﬁﬂ estate having filed in said

In the matter of the estate of ;2

MARTHA COX, Deceased.
George Bingham, administrator} 1 d
of said estate having filed in said of the residue of said estate and
court & petition praying for license
the interest trator;
of gaid estate in certain real estate.

G.|Order for Publication—General.
: STATE OF MICHIGAN
Im the Probate Court for
.-, County of Qakland.
At a session of said Court, held
at the Probate Office, in the City
of Paztiac, in said Caunty;. o the
21st day of December A. D. 1923.
Present: Hon, Ross Stockwell,
‘Judge of Probate.

' In the matter of the estate of
HENRY SCHROEDER, Deceased
** Louis Schroeder; administrator

the

onrt a petition praying for the
amination and allowance of hi
final account, determinakion of the
eirs of said deceased, assignment

the discharge of said ~adminis-

1t is ordered, that the 21st day
of January A. D. 1924 at -eight

1t is ordred, that the 21st day of
January A. D, 1924, at eight o'clog:
in the forenoon, at said probaf: |
office, be and is hereby appointé-/
for hearing ssid petition, and tht ¢
all persons Interested in sald
estate appesr before said coug.%,
at said time'and place, to sk

cause why a license to sell the
terest of said estate in said rer!
estate should not be granted. i
1t is further ordered, that public
notice thereof be given by pub-
lication of & copy of this order, for

o'clock in the forenoon, af said
Probate Office, be and is hereby ap-

1pointed  for hearing said petition;

1t is further ordered, that public
notice théreof be given by pub-
lication of & copy of this order, for
three successive weeks previous to
sald day of hearing, in The Farm-
ington Enterprise a newspaper
printed .and circulated in said
Connty. -
ROSS STOCKWELL,

Judge of Probate,

A true copy.  Dan. A. McGaffey,

time thalthey wery seldox
meet -with a refuddl and’ by/ evenlng
the plte of smell, Hiver pleces hat
grown imto large “enough proportions
to warrant a big celebration at whick
2N the young folks In the distric!
make merry.—EKatfierine Edelman.
(§ 1913, Westarn Nawspaper Uatony

- CHRISTMA$ CANDLES
AP

It s a pleasant custo L when the
Christmas tree is )Mighted emnd its many
candles fall to gve all (the needet
cheer, to light a éandle f£m lta fires
andegive the taller candles on th

shelf and on the *table a share in th/

Eappy {llnminatiop—C. G, Hazard.
(®. 1433, Westarn Newspaper Unlon.)

THE OPTIMIST'S VIEW

The optimist réﬂem that the nhdb
ping roah would e much more uncom
fortable i Christbas came on July

28. E L
~ i

IT TAKES COUR)GE

—
tist Is ¢ne who car

say Aeeded” while speca

Ilntlng on bis ch) f‘\cu at the exchang

counter, I H

R 3y

THE pos-m*f_;sm THE. PACE

; There wouldle merriment enougl
for all it eves, #ody worked as her

three successive weeks previous fo Probate Register.” 28Decllian

-

pened. In & |

(©. 1223, Weatern Newspaper Unton.)

NDBODY hnd objected. That wos
almost as hard to bear s aoy-
thing, tor Carrle felt thal the world
was well lost for tove's sake.

In her case the world was represent-
ed by ber mother and father, and her
brother Peter. And even Peter, wha
was always sneerlng ot eversything,
and justns borrid as he could be, bad
been silent.

Peter was most silent when Carrle
announced that she was very pearly
engaged to Mlichael, and that he was
Just as good as anybody eise, and she
wasn't golng to bear a word against

him. .
ﬁlchael Slinkmovitch was the son of
immigrant push-cart man, and they
thid met at the high school He was
studying to be & lawyer. .

“Ask the young man to dinner Sat-
orday nlght, Carrle” sald father.

Carrle glanced at ber father tn
amazement. Her father, the doctor,
universally esteemed,  universaily
tenred. a type of that world Carrle’was
so willing.to lose, to have eald that!
Father, who was so stern, so unbend-
Ing, o {nsistent oo good maoners and
decorum .

“sll right” Carrle had flustered As
she went out of the room.

And Peter, home from college. where
he was & member of the most exclusive
societles,-had not even sneered!

No, it"was this susplelous siience
that was gettlng upon Cgrric's nerces.
Howerer, she dldo’t care what dasty
tricks the famiiy was up to. She was
pineteen now, and quite sble to take
care of herself.

At the same time, she felt that she

. PP I I
Ll .
: Providing the |}
H Cure :
- i H
H By ELLA SAUNDERS H
YT veod

That Mask .Which Grew
on Mr. Philetus’ Face

b HILETUS SOLEMCOLLY coutd
Q not understand why the chil-

dren did not like hlm. He gave

them good advice. He’ patted

them upon their heads. He ex-
pressed the hope that they would be
successtul In life as he bad been. He
promised them rewsrds It they would
behave themselves'as he wanted them
to. Yet they came to his school -
swilllngly and went home from it glad-
ty. They were respectful, but unsmll-
Ing.

It was with hope; but ‘not without
difficolty, that a friend persuaded
Phlletus to officiate .as Sunta Claus at
the Chgistmas festival and to assume
the traditional garb of the part. Phi-
Jerus did not see much: use in’such
fanciful doings, but yielded to solici-
tatlon and appeared upon the occasion
with as much grace as a feeilng of
foollshness would alloy. Hls spare

ments_bad become gay, and the Joliy
mask that had been adjusted to his
long face gave him qulte & new ex-
pression.

As the joy among the childrea pro-
gressed- and ‘the spirit of fun and
trolic mounted high Philetus began
to experlence a change of heart. To
his amazement he began having a good
tme himself aod to feel ltke a real
Saint Nicholas. For this reason, per-
haps. he overexerted hiwmself to such
an estent that his mask fell off and
it was revealed to the surprised audi-
ence that it had been contradicting
the face of Mr. Sotemcolly. .

This was really the best feature of
the evening, and it proved to have a
permanence about It, for, from that
time, the Phlletus phiz shortened, and
broadened. and fattened, and colored
up. untfl it came to look a good deal

i seemed to notice It.

ltke the face of that old falry who
Is always young und.kindly.

So the mask that felt .off left its
imprint and on, and Phileius,
able to be merry, became the famiiiar
friend of the children.—Christopher G.
Hozard. .

(2. 13:2, Western Newspaper Unlon.)
ﬂﬂ%ﬁt-

THE THREE “F'S”

@ HE important thing about
Christmas is the way. you feel,
Not bodily feeling. but heart-
teeling. .
And the heart-feellng should
be one of fun, faith and trolic.
Fun for as many as yoe can

hid gatfied o victory. She hml hod her
engagement—it was 8lmost an engage-
ment, though nothing had yet been
gald—practically acknowledged. ~She
must push that point home. It wns
too late; the famlly had outwitted
themselves.

For, of course, they were planning
some stroke ngalnst her and ber hap-
piness, as they alwars did. They
thought she couldn't be trusted.

Again she felt when Mi-
chael was recefved sa cordfally. M-
chael's clothes were certainly a little
exaggerated, but his cuffs and collar
were scrupulous)y clean, and be looked
dandy. A splendld dinner had been
prepared for him.

Carrle certalnly felt & lttie wncom-
fortable at the nolsy way in which. Mi-
chael swallowed his spup. But nobodsy |:;

stayed

roach.
Faith fa the fun of giving.
Frollc with the nearest and
dearest .
A Christmas filled with these
three “F's will shed sparks of
happiness oa meny a day

When he had finished he handed his
plate to her mother. N

“That soup's the stuff!" he sald
“Td lke a llttle more If §t's not depris-
tng anybody else.”

“Xot in the least. Mr. Slinkovitch.”
responded Carrie's mother, refililng
nis plate from thte tureen, which, in

come.

There Is too much runniog
about to find pleasure o
When the greatest joy can be
our own thresholds®

the old-fashiomed style. was kept on
the table. .

Semehow Carrle felt more uncom-
fortable still when she saw Peter's ab-
solutely expressiontess face. But It
was worse when the meat came on, for
Michael took & great sliice on his fork
pod nibbled ft. And as for the peas—
wwell, he spread them on his knife and
thirst it down his throat.

And nobody seemed to potice. Carrle
fmew they were all laughing at' her
As It the wey a roan ate had anything
to do with love. She wished her ears
dldw't feel so red. She wished Petet
would say something.

- YWhen 3fchael took & potato (n each
‘hand and gnawed at each alternately,
for the first time & dull resentment
sgatost him came:into Carrle's heart
How stuptd of him! Why hadn't be
taken the trouble to leatn to eat prop-
erly? .

There was nothing the matter with
‘the pudding. only Michael, when he
hed finlshed, seooped up the.crumbs
with his thumbs and fingers.

found om
. L', it we are determined to
seck it.—dfartha, B. Thomas.

(@. 1921, Western Newspaper Unton.)

He—Dern't you think it wonld be &
good ides fo hang up some mistletoe?
She—Christmas is Beveral weeks
a

wRY.
He—Yes, but we could be practle
And then the finger-bowls, * Why Ip N .
the world did mother bring on the
ger-bowls? Ok, horror! TWhat war
Mlchael dolng?

Ralsing his finger-bowt to hls kips, e
dratned the contents at-a gulp, set it

HER CHRISTMAS TRIP

The family were going away for
to their old home in the

down, and looked imquiriogly about
biez > -

+ uGee™ ho sald, “that tasted Just like
water " . N

And Peter sald not a word

. How the remainder of the eveniny
pussed Carrle never knew, But whez
Michael was gone mother came to Can
rie. and found her weeplng in her

room, /- R

“Hoghy, dear!” sald mother,

That was ail. ‘There was lofiniti
comfdrt in the touch of mothert
hands. And mobody said & word, nol
even Peter. .t

But was It Decessary? .
e

His Wife's Job. |

A shiftless Epecimen of bumanity
came down town ome miorning, and
- jolning = group on & corner, annouAced
that he was going ‘to leave town—
£21d he could notive in it any longer.
Some ong asked. him what was the
matter. N

“Well? ho sald, gfithe town is all
bat I¢F the hardsst place iy
the world for 2 woman to get, wark
{n."—Rverybody’s Magasine.

righty

beautiful country which they loved so
moch. They hadn't gone back at
Christmas time for ever and ever 50

thelr faithtul, wonderful cook a check
and a hollday, and then they asked
her If she would like the Christmas
trip as her Christmas present, -

Would she indeed? Just because
she was no longer a chitd it dido’t
mean that she couldn’t enjoy as a
chlld!

She went 2nd she. loved it all—even
the over-crowded trains, the hurrying
musses of people. in the jammed sta-
tions—for wasn't it - her cnruu"e
trip?

She, too, was & part of the great
hollday travel [—M. G. Bonner.

o (D 1913, Western Newspaper Ualon.).

SPEAKING OF FUEL

A Christmas gift for the rwan with
the sverage domestic supply of coal:
A magnifying gless, a palr of tweez.
ers and the framed motto, “Keep the
home fires burning.”—Louisville Cou-
derJ 1 N

Not Fooled,

Hubby—Well, dear, I suppose you
ware right about there being burglary
fn the house last night.

‘Witey—Why?

.Hubby—Becausg the money T had I
my pocket iz gone.

Witey—Wall, why didn't you get uj
and shoot the burglar?

o .

Hubby—If I had, I'd bavq b -
wldower' this momlnl.—mﬁ mm

THE RIGHT SPIRIT |

Put the Christmas’ splrit luto your
politics and Keep thp partisan spirit
out of yoar Christmas.

THOSE SLIPPERS

Grandfather is pretty sure It will
be a palr of slippers. All'that remains

to be decided s how many peirs.
e ———y
B

TR

form was now rotund, his sober gar- *

long.
They said, at first, they would give |

. &



