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Page Three

The Builders of

Violins

. By HOMER ‘B. KING

(®. 1925, Western Newspaper Unlon.)

T WAS elght years ago In New York,

on Pler No. 4, I first saw Litchaf-
sy. He was sittlng on an upturned
box, playlng a vlolin while waiting to
toad for the other side; 2 strong-faced,
slender-bodied toy, fn » mon's years,
~dressed In Uncle Sam's khakl

Durlog my first talk with hlm he

told me he was Amerlcan born, of 4\1&
trian pafents, by trade o carpenter, at
heart a maker of vfollos, who, since
childhood, bad longed to build an’in-
strument that would sing the joy of
his soul,
. “Oh!" he exclalmed, “If I coutd only
put Ioto It the grentness of my bappl-
ness, the song that continuously sings
and dances within me—but I've fafled.
Always I think that; within the pet
will ltve a so0ul bnbbung with mirth,
but always creeps In' the note of sad-
ness—ond 1 put it nv.ny and bpitd
another. .

A sear later 1, wm: several physl-
clans, was detalled (o‘nccompnny home
a shipload of our sick heroes, and Lit-
chafsy was one of ithem. He was
propped up on his cot, and instantly

his eyes arrested me, and he led
bls same old smlle. | L
“Helio, doctor!” he cailed. “To-

| gether we Journerpd'trom our happy

land, so we travel back.- I am, so
happy,” he continued as I. trying’ to
smile, held his hand. “I went 50 much
to get back to my violins. You See,
with these steel legs:1 can't go back
to my carpenter work, therefore T can
spend all: my tlme putting muslc Xpto
my pleces of wood.”

‘That he had come out of the war's
hell with his.soul still flamifg, his
creed of joy, filled me with a surprise
which he saw, for he sald:

“That back there Is no!hln:—n‘rend)‘
T have forgotten fts awfulnegg It Is
only -for 2 moment that sorrow ‘has
triumphed—happiness  will  beat: it

‘Where {5 your vlolin?" I asked.

“I geve It away, because the last
time I played it there In the hospital
1t would not dence~it only cried and
cried, and sith it the men wept, azd
I grew angry, for 1 was going home
and It should have spoken my joy—
so I threw It aslde, saying, ‘T will

bulld me another that will not sing
such notes.’ "

Testerday, In his little room udjolm
ing his smaller workshop, I found him
smlling. though a mere shadow of his
former. self--tut " his eres were
changed. In them llved and burned all
the. sorrows of a world—sorrow his
heart would not let him speak, yet
under them lay his soul, crushed. *

He hobbled with me to biz shop
where lay his lnst soul-bullded instro-
ment; a fewel In shape and beauty.
Worshlptully he gazed upon it, caress-
Ing it 28 tenderly as a mother yearn-
ing over her first-born.

“Twice before I falled,” he sald
softly, “and each was greater than be-
fore. Each wept and moaned In soi~
row, and 1 s0ld them. But this time
1 have not falled! See the wood,
grown in sunoy Italy! Not yet bas It
Psounded!” His volce fell to a whisper.
“But I know, as though It had spoken,
the song of joy it will slng. My heart
already bears its glorions notes, its

set the world to swaying In an ecstesy
of delight?”

Before I-left 1 prevailed upon him
to let me bring a few frlends. You
know how we gathered In his little
sbop; how he tenderly lifted the lo-
strurent from Its bed of cotton, and
Prou must have seen by the expresslon
of his eyes that he seemed to be look-
Ing Into another world; that his smile
was fnfinitely tender. Then you saw
the bow touch the strings; heard &
gtorfous sound pouyr forth, filling not
only the little room but all cutside.

To me the walls vanished and I
heard the marching of soldlers, the
thunder of tramplng horses, the roar-
ing of ‘motors, the purring of machine
guns, the shrleks, groams, yells,
prayers, curses of maddened and tor-
tured men. In all' its horror, war

his eyes, I knew he was dend.,
melody of purest happiness, that will].

screamed Trom thé wondfous Tostriu-
ment. Then came the saddest notes
the ear of man ever heard; it was the
prayers, mounings,
world of mothers, sweethearts, fathers,
friends, a world stricken. -Suddenly it
stopped, &nd we, with hearts teatlng
to suffocation, watched him, the maker
of It all, look fn wonderment at the
[nstrument that:so terribly decelved
him.

Over and over be turaed it, seem-
ingly unable to recognize it. Bewil-
dered, he looked;at its box and back,
and I saw death’ chiiling his features.
"Then he smiled, and death, overtaking,
froze it Yet his eyes lved and
glowed with a fire kept allve by the
great God, and again he played. This
time the notes sang in a volume of
unearthly rejoicing, and beneath were
the wondrous dancing notes he had
sought 50 long.

Under Its” magic rhytbm the world
must have moved and sutg. Higher
It rose to an ecstasy ,of all things glo-
rious. At last, from a world unseen
by otber eyes than his, he wes sending
forth his message of peace and Bappl-
uess. Gradually’ the bow traveled
slower and slower. Softer nnd fan
ther away sounded the notes until
thelr melody seemed to float to us, a
breath from beyond, end, looking into

Incapable of movement, e watched
him topple, saw the Instrument fell,
heard It erash agalnst the sharp end
of an fron mold, saw the jagged hole,
and with him, its master, it passed.

Why Blonds Are Dying Oat

An guthority on cultural . antbro-
pology says that o the great -urban
centers of Great Britaln the tall
blonds are dying out and are being
replaced by short, dark-haired and
brown-eyed people.  The Nordle
blond seems to thrive best In the
country, and the dark peoples do best
in the cities. The anthropologist
predicts that, if England continues to
become more and more urban, Alplne
and Mediterranean folk will predomi-
nate, as they did centurles Bgo.—
Youth's Companion.

sorrowings of o |,

English Writer Tells

. “Tall” Fish Stories
The winter garden iof the Savoy
hotel, London, was the Ecene of a dou-
ble trageds a few weeks ago. Fur
many years iwo goldfish, named Er-
nut and Eva, wmade thelr home In the
fanmaln there. Guests from all parts
ot the world admired, them, for the
5D were famous on .account of thelr
tricks,

i |A8 s00m 25 2 cork was put In the
water, Ernest would lenp over it In
-lngah of gold, and sometimes womld
tm’n ® somersault In the gir. One day,
hawever, a thoughtless guest Blcked
Anpe clgar ash into the fountaln, and

the fsh were polsoned.

Another notable goldfish dled recent-
Iy[ His name was Peter, and for four
t years he lved In the garden
fountain of St. Andrew-by-the-Warg-
rope, London.

gends of long-lived fish are nu-
‘therous. One of the most !nteresting
copcerns the “Holy Trout of Kilgee-
ver.” This fish lived for many years
inia well in the.west of Ireland. Tra-
dl on says that, when French troeps
ded there more than a century ago,
Lhey ren short of food, and certaln
soldlers dectded to have the trott
tried for dinner. When they put bim

the chimney and found his way back
toj the well, where he lived for many
years—London Tit-Bits.

Tramp’s Quiet Remark
Made Big Impression
I remember once two or three of us
Idren had ‘climbed up a high chest-
t tree near the gate of our hoome
eminlsces Sir Willam Orpen In
“§torles of Old Ireland’and Myself").
broken-down old tramp was passlog
infully along the road, but he
pped when he heard our laughter,
d at last detected where we were
ove him.

“Ah, children,” sald he, "I would
e to be up there with youl"

We laughed still more at the ides
i

_th_ls old man climblng a tree. And
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. OUR NEW OFFICE UNDER THE DRUG STORE IN T
FARMINGTON STATE SAVINGS BANK BUILDING
OPEN. WE ARE NOW A GENERAL REAL ESTATE BU;

NESS.

We have laid a foundation for a business of this kind by
way we have sold GARDEN GROVE. Upon this foundation|we
expect to build in Farmington a business of this kind that wil

. an asset to Farmington. We open this office with the idea’

: only of i)eneﬁtting ourselves, but that we may do a little more

our share in making Farmington the blggest little town on Grand

River AvenueA

Our'temporary office is located under the Central Pharmacy.
; We mwte you to come in and see us. You wﬂl find that squard
I dealing is our Motto.

HARRY S. WOLFF

REAL ESTATE

L

GARDEN GROVE OFFICE:
Comer Seven Mile and Farmington Rbad Fsrmmgton State Sa

Phone 38-F22
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onl the pan, the trout disappeared -up'|
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oneoT @ said: T

“What on earth, old man, do you
went to come up here, for?”

To which he repiied:

“Wouldn't I be nearer to hen\'en'{"

And away be moved on' his weary
tramp of the roads. ;But we were
very qulet for .a bn after wnut be
sald. M

Tésting. Gold

To test gold; dig jthe.pofnt of a
kalfe into it, and if it powders It Is
not gold. Gold fs, richly yellow, but
tos tell it from py lles when in very
minute fleckis: turn it 5o that the light
catches It from varlous * directlons
Gold will ‘not alteriin shade, but py-
rhe does. "A drop|of nitric acid wil]
calise a fuming on pyrites, but does
not affect gold.

You must pan cres
el to find gold. It u
face, but. generall:
posits of placer go]
to bed rock, whi
or many feet defp,
test found in a b
which allows it to
the apper -slde ‘of
crossing the stregm.
& dry deposll np
formerly ' flowed,’
“bench” placer.—¥]
venture Magazine.

ek sands and grave
2§ be near the sur-

the heaviest de-
d are on and close
may, be.a few feet
* Gold placers are
g bend In a creek,
‘be deposited, or on
8 reéf or ledge
Sometimes 1t Is
where the &tream
and )5 called a
ctor Shaw, {n Ad-

Wonderful?

e are all, whether
old or young, vély actually the age
mornlng declares s to be, and too
often unﬂmterxngl; ‘discloses” But
with the- subseqbent Wifference that,
whereas the 0ld Lrow sounger as the
day goes on. losigz some of thelr stale-
ness. the Foung grow older, loslng.
some of thalr fres \ness‘—u(.elun Tmu
seript,

Isn't Natare
Lucas Malet—4,

tion, to Edward Brown of Detroit,
Michigan, and Villeta Brown, wid-
ow and survivor of George Brown,
deceased, and also guardian for
Norman Brown, Charlotte Brown
and Mildred Brown, minor heirs
of George Brown, deceased, by
assignment dated the 7th day of
July A. D. 1925 and recorded in
the office of the Register of Deeds
for the County: of Osakland in
Liber 379 of Mortgages, on pages
5 and 6, on the 9th day of Septem-
ber A. D. 1925, and by reason of
said default, the power of sale
contained” in said mortgage hav-
ing become operative, on which
mortgage there is claimed to be
due at the date of thsi notice, for
principal the sum of $8,000.00, in-
terest $513.33, and an attdrney fee
of $25.00 as provided in said mort-
gage, and no proceedingy at law
having been instituted to recover
the money secured by said mort-
gage, or any part thereof,

Notice is hereby given that by
virtue of the power of sale con-
tained in said mortgage and the
statute in such case made and
provided, the said mortgage will
be foreclosed by a sale of the
mortgaged premises, ' at public
vendue, to the highest bidder, at
the Easterly or Saginaw Street
entrance to the Court -House in
the City of Pontiae, Oakland
County, Michigan. that being the
place where the Cirenit Court for
the County of Oakland is held,
on Saturday, the 19th day of De-
cember A. D. 1923, at nine o'clock
in the forenoon Central Standard
time: the description. of swhich

NOTICE OF MORTGAGE SALE

Default having been made in
the conditions ;of 2 certain mort-
gage made and executed by Ber-
nard. Schlaff, ‘Felix J. Feldman,
Timothy P. Sullivan and Freder-
ick J. B. Sevald to George Brown
and Edward Brown of the Town-

ty, Michigan," dated the 14th day
of April A. D. 1920 and recorded
in the office of the Regikter- of
Deeds for the County of Oakland
on the 14th day of April ‘A, D.
1920 in Liber 272 of Mortgages on
page 212, which said ‘mortgage
was thereafter asslgned by Ed-
ward Brown and Villeta Brown,
widow and surviver of George
Brown, deceased, and also guard-
jan for Norman Brown, Charlotte
Brown and Mildred Brom], minor|
heirs of George Brown, deceased,
to the Redford State
Bank, e Banking Corporation of
Redford, Michigan, on the 8th day
of February A. D.'1923 and re-
corded in the office of the Regis-
ter of Deeds for the County of
Oakland in} Liber 287 ‘of Mort-
gages, page;! 9::. on the 3rd day of
March A, 4 11923, and afterwards ‘.
assigned by the . Redford State

ship of Southfield, Oakland Coun-|"

Savmgs .

said premises contained in said
mortgage, is as follows:

Lands, nremises and prop-
erty situated in the Township
of Southfield, County’ of Oak-
land and State of Michigan,
described as follows, towit:

The West one-half of the
Southwest one-quarter of Sec-
tion 17, Township one North
of Range ten East, excepting

.the Northerly 13 1-3 acres
thereof; also the East half of
the East half of the Southeast
quarter of Section 18, Town
one North, Range ten' East,
excepting the Northerly 6 2-3
acres thereof; the premises
hereby above described and
covered by this mortgage con-
taining in all 100 acres of
land, more or less.
Dated September 14th, A. D.
1925.
Edward Brown,
. Villeta Brown, widow and
+ survivor of George Brown,
deceased, and also guardian
for Norman Brown, Charlotte

Brown and Mildred Brown,

xm'npr heirs of George Brown,

deceased Assignees, |
Pelton and ‘McGee,
Attorneys for Assignees
First National Bank Bldg.,

Savings Bank, a Banking Corpora-

Pontiac, Miqhigan. Sep 18-Dec 11

The

| Sept.a 22, 23,

Biggest 'ﬁ_itile Fair’

Northville
Way ne County Fair-

&

24, 25, 26th

. LIBERAL

Fouir Big Night Exhibitions

THREE DAYS OF RACING |

! FIV E DAYS OF BALL GAMES
WONDERFUL HORSE SHOW

PURSES

FEEEE sl .
Horse Show Tuesday and Wednesday
Thursday will be Plymouth Day, :
" Friday Redford and Farmington Day
Saturday Detroit and Home Commg Day

LIBERAL PRIZES IN

_ Big Vegetable and Fruit Display CE

Wunderful Display of Poiltry, Horses, Catﬂe
Sheep and Swine

Bxg Tent Filled thh Automobﬂee

ALL Dﬁ:i’ARmmN'l'é;

NUMEROUS BANDS WILL GIV'E CON CERTS

The Free Attractions will excel anything ever
shown here.  Three Big Acts, and all of them are
showmg at all the hest Fairs this fall. - |




