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Small Fish Costly— New Boarding And Day LAST OF FIFTEEN Orson. Coe Married ! FUNERAL IS HELP
.QOver a Dollar Each| ° School To Be Opened| FARMINGTON BOYS - Ou ¢ £ th To Clarkston Girl| Funeral| services, were held
Thirty-four fish so small that : RECALLS OTHERS ut o e . . .| Thursday for Mrs. Jeanette Haz-
th riy-iou a e s A new boarding and day school, Embers One of the:outstanding social| elton, 76, jwho had been \qgmng
ey fitted inside a o}-]qua d;alr the Taylor School, is to be opened — events of the season was held,| at the cottage of her bon at
«wost the anglers more than a dol- next month for boys-and girls, at W. H. Wieand Writes Of Civil when last Saturday on the spac-| Walled Lake. Burial toolk place

Aar apiece when they were ar-
Taigned before Judge John J.
Schulte of Farmington. The two
men were arrested by John W,
Geyer, conservation officer, "at
‘Walled Lake.

‘They were fined $20 each. The
men were Walter Czeplenski and
Michael Cassar of Dearborn,

Send in your news items.

the former Tuttle farm on Thir-
teen Mile Road.

The school will be conducted
by Francis Vanderveen, M.A,
(University of * Michigan) and
Mrs. Vanderveen. Mr. Vander-
veen formerly taught at Hope
College and "Mrs. Vanderveen

who was Miss-Jean Gordon, has
been engaged in social
work'in New York City.

service

6 Gal.

Phbid bbb L L LE

fdd bbb b de bbb bbb b

"

Silencer Anti
Benzol

Qils

e

¥ Pennsylvania Motor {

Monogram Motor Qil 30c qt.
GUARANTEED MERCHANDISE SINCE }900

Good’s Service Station

W. G. REINING, Mer. Py
: Phone Farmington 9187 \\
Farmington Road and Grand River

for sl

Knock J
oc gal. ;

25¢ qt.

THE COOL, CLEAN
ELECTROCHEF
ELECTRIC RANGE

! It is EASY TO OWN
an ELECTROCHEF!

*10

'DOWN PAYMENT
on ELECTROCHEE in oot
feady to

.d,,dmg all necestory widng.

Do Solws under thets conditione
: mode only fo Detrodt Edima
CUtiomert.

brings New Cooking Convenience!

Once you have enjoyed this cooler, cleamer
cooking, you will never again agree-to cook
with burning fuels. The ELECTROCHEF electric !
range brings new convenience, new. cooking |
comfort, at a cost but a fraction mere than |
any other cooking method. Focused: radiant
.heat makes for cooking speed and cocking
-economy. The low cost of operation —com-
bined with the remarkably iow price of the
stove —makes it easy for any home to enjoy

the superiority of }
electric caoking.

FOCUSED RADIANT
HEAT makes ELECTRO~
CHEF fast and sconomical.
The accurale OVEN
TEMPERATURE CONTROL

War Days And Farm-
ington Boys

Sixty four years ago, Septem-
ber, 4th, the Twenty  Second
Michigan Infantry, commanded
by Gov. Moser Wisner, left Pon-
tiac for the front, Captain E. C.
Hatton  commanded Co. A., the
first of ten companies to report
at camp |with full quota of 100
men, or rather boys, as over one
half were under nineteen years
of age. In that company were
about fifteen Farmington boys.
Three were married men; Daniel
Snyder, 42; Frankiin Kno\\ltun
38 and Joseph Lamb, about
1st Sergeant George Button,

29,

the others were, if. memory
serves me right, were all under
twenty; William Smith, Hudson

Wilcox, Henry Knapp, Jesse Sage,
Charles Wieand, William Seaton,
Lyman Heath, and William Wie-
and, who' later proved to be the
voungest of the regiment, just
seventeen, until little Johnny
Clem, now Major-Gen. John L.
Clem, U.'S. A., enlisting in Feb-
t the age of eleven years
months, deprived me of
that distinction.

seventy years have
since we marched
down Saginaw street to the old
Detroit and Milwaukee depot.
where the long train was waiting
to bear us away to the South-
land. The street and sidewalks
were crowded with fathers, moth-
ers, sisters and brothers and
friends, watching to catch the
last glimpse of their son or bro-
ther; And today T am the last
one of that Farmington squad,
left waiting the last great roll
call, eight of whom were school
mates of mine in the lit{le Red
School house at West Farming-
ton. How: Well T remember those
boy schoo) mates and. later com-
rades. Not one of whom was
twenty vears old. They did not
volunteer. because drums were
beating, flags {lying and crowds
cheering, it the da
of the V for the union.
President Lincoln had just i
ued the call for 500.000 to save
the union, and the young boys of

¥

the country answered, most of
them boys from the farms still
in their teens. No bounties

offéred and pay $13 a month, but
they did not hesitate though
they well knew only hard mar-
ching, long weary nights on the
dangerous picket, fast and hard
fighting waited them at the
front, I sonietimes wonder if the
boys of today} ever stop to think
what it cost to save the union
from 1861 to 1865. 350,000 killed
450,000 wounded, many of whom
were left crippled for life. The\
surely
“Kept the faith and kept their
flags,
But b\ and by they said “Good
Bye

To the colors they loved so well,
But when the order came _to
march Life's last long weary
mile,
Without a fear they answered
ere.
And met them with a smile.
W. H. Wieand
Co A, 22nd Mich. Inf.
Coldwater August 18, 1930.

If Looking For Work,
Beware of ‘Cash Bond’

By ELLA M‘AE BROW_NING

(Conyrirht
¢« ROB” Mnrujllﬂ‘ eried, “I can't

stand this nny Ionger!v Look—
Just fook at that house! ® No running

water, no sbade, 0o comfort | ‘Nothing
but bent and drudgery and misery[”

“I know it's been bard for sou. Mar-
cella. It’s not “hut[you ve been used
to. But we'll have jcomforts Lo tlme.
Just look at that \'vhenL Every golden
head. menns gold o ur pockets We'll
bulld a better honse,” '

“Prothises, nlwn;s nrmulscs." she
snnpped 1 hate it ”

- That' night, in the ifttle roughboard
dwelling they ate their supper in
silence. But when :Bob bad fnished
he pushed back: bis uhnh and gave
voice to his thon"lu.s .

“I've ‘been thinkipg waybe you're
right, Marcella,” he said kindly. “May-
be we'd hetter get out of this. Just
as 500 us the ¢rop is gold ‘we'll go
back home.”

But Marcelln Lnew that his whole
ambitlon was \\'rnmmd op in that
wheat feld.

The next day she s(ond in lhe door-
way watching him. anxfously as be
strode off to put his heavy reaper fn
the field.

It was a hot ddy.’ So Hot that Mar-
celln left her work in the kltchen and
sat in the scanty shade:at the side
of the house.

The house was surrounded with a
fringe of dry, ucud grass, all that re-
mainec of a lawn tliey had planted so
hopetulls that spring.

Suddeniy she sprun-v to her feet.
Bob was ruoning toward the house,
lashing the tcnm\uelore Hlm,

“Prairie fire!” Bob shouted. “Darned
foo! } am, mever plowed a fireguard
around the house " |

Ip a moment |he had’ hooked bis
featn to the plow und started a fur-
row. The ground wes bard, baked In
the sun. Bot the team worked, sweat-
ed, strained in the collars, driven on
by the sharp sung of the lash and
Bob's ev.ermsxln;, ishouts.

The Bre surged toward the little
home In its furlous mareh, fanned by
a breeze newly sprung up. Marcella
watched :he onward rush of the ames
in utter stupefaction. She:bad a vague
seose of her own ineptitude, but even
that was passive. Al her life she had
depended op ethérs: for physical pro-
tection, |

Then she saw the flames eutiog {nto
itheir own tieldd, Desouring Bobs
1 precious stand of wheat like & ravag-
iog monster. !

Then something snapped within her.
She wus imbued with a sudden urge

to fight. “Bob,” shé velled at the top
of her lungs, “what 'cn I do, oh, what
can 1 do?”

“Pump wmer."\wnm the [ostant re-
ply. *Wet all the empty sacks yon
can fiod. Get reddy to fight—firel”

Marcella flew at her task. She for-
got eversthing lml the  encroaching
denger. ‘

She ripped opcn 2 bale of wheat
sacks and dragged them fo the pump.
‘The water trough was nearly dry so
she set furiously to: ‘filling 1t.

Through the 3nllow baze Marcelia
caught gumpsu\og Bob, driving the
horses mercilessly in an endless clrele
about the dwelling.! The horses snort-
ed in terror as the thick gases barned
their nostrils.

But Bob was & fighter]
keep going, somehoiv !

Then through| the din Marcella
heard a cry and looked up to see Bob
slump to the ground o @ heap. In:
stantly she droppud her task and ran
to him.

“Badger .mls:"l ne gmuned as she
came up panting: “U'm done up, Mar-
cella! Leg's busted!”

Marcella wasted. scant: time on re-
flections. The fire was .almost upon

them. The heat :was terrific. She
Jerked the pin nnd the frantlc team
bolted. She dragged Bob away over
the furrows to\ the shelter of the
kouse.

Bob's work \\ns finished, but her's
was fairly begunl

The little home stood, with its scant
amid # raging, erackling in-

Bob would

These days of varying em-
ployment conditions proude the
open season for the “cash bond”
racketeer,

He promises a job but states
that a “cash bond” of $500 (more
or less) is necessary in order to
obtain it. “This requirement Is
made,” says the racketeer, “mere-
Iy to prove your good faith. The
deposit will be returned to you
when you leave our employ.”

Scores of complaints indicate
the “cash bond” requirement is
a pitfall for the-dollars and hopes
of the unsuspecting. The job is
a myth, or if it materializes at all,
the first payday finds your wages
nissing, and, in many cases, your
“cash bond” and suppused em-
ployer also.

Although bonds are somefimes
required by legitimate compan-
ies, these concerns do not require

;ernm Marcella’s arms and legs were

soon covered with: burning heat-blist-

ers, but as the ,danger increased, so

did her fighting spirit rise up to com-
beat it.

Many times she cllmbed to the roof
and- put out spur\x that threatened
the house, and again at the stables,

For what seemed hours and hours
she dragged thosé blackened, water
soaked, -steaming ‘sacks through the
murk, beating hack the’ flames {n an
endless, tireless circle. Then, almost

as quickly as 1% had come, the fire
pused on. The hent gave way to the
coollng breath of evening and Mar-

tion.

“Thank God we gaved our home,
Bob,” she said wenkly,

“Yes," he answered, “you saved it,

Marcel

. Three dnys lnter Bob, 1ay on the bed
ooklng out upon' the world ef his Iost
hopes, ‘Then he|glanced down at his
leg sheathed In spiints and bandages,
and n.mllly his eyu came to rest on

cella dropped at ‘Bohs ulde 1n eshaus- |

ious lawn of his Clarkston home,
Mr. M. E. Coryell gave his daugh-
ter Miss Edith Coryell in mar-
riage to Orson Coe, son of Mr.
and Mrs, E. F. Coe of ' Walled
Lake.

With about 200 - guests in at-
tendance, the bridal party com-
posed of: Ushers, Messrs. Ho
ard Coe, Carson Coe, Hoyt -Wil-
son and Josh Roach; Bride's
Maids, the Misses Eloise Coe,
Irene Coe, Mildred Coryell, and
Dorothy Coe; the bride's father,
Mr. M. E. Coryell; the maid of
honor, Miss Emiley Swain of
Clarkston; the dainty little Miss
Aileen Coryell as flower girl; and
the best man, Mr.
accompanied the pair down a pet-
al-strewn lane to the altar, that
had been built before a beautiful
willow tree on the bank of the
river which flowed past the end
of the lawn. Rev. Elmer W. Pal-
mer of Farmington, standing be-
fore the flower decked backing of
the altar, read the service.

Following the ceremony
ception was held at the bride's
home. Coffee. ice cream and
cake were served to about one
hundred and fifty guests. Many
beautiful and useful gifts were
received by the young couple.

After a two week's trip through
eastern' Canada and the North-
western States, Mr. and. M Coe
will return to live in Clarkston.

Nearby and

Yonder....
by T. T. MAXEY

a re-

Spanning the St. Lawrence
IME was when the wonders of

the world numbered sevem, but
that time hns gone forever. Today,
wonders are nunmerous, One of them
1s the giant boulevard of steel which
engineers have flung across and high
above the waters of the majestic St.
Lawrence river gnd is koown to the
world as the Quebec bridge.

This structure is peculia. In design
in that the central span, 640 feet long
and weighing 5,000 tons. hangs sus-
pended hetween the two end spans at
o height of 172 feet above the water,
instead of resting upon piers. This
middle span was built ashore, floated
to mid-stream on scows and then lift-
ed bodily into place and securely fast-
ened. This job went down !n history
as one of the greatest

Earl Coryell.

at Port Huron. |
—
A modern Don Qul'(oté might
amuse himself by tilting at some
of our- political mndbags

Dtink Oui-
' Pure Milk

EVERY DAY THIS SUMMER
It’s| Good For You

FARMINGTON
DAIRY

The getting is gaod!
Milk prices are getting
better. Always you get
more milk by feeding
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i FO-OD

is equally necessary.

Feed your Lawn VIGORO and
notice th(% deep green color.

g

\IGORO

-~
taws.
Towaxs
sauzzmy

sty

g |

feats of all time.

Without a sight of the bridge or a
photograph of it, it is well nigh fm-
possible for one to form an adequate
conceptlon of Its tremendous size.

Its construction sct the owner—the
Canadlan National rallways—back to
the tune of about 515,000,000, but it
shortened the huul between Halifax
and Winnipeg by about 200 miles, and
that was far wore mportant.

Fa‘[rmingt(j)n
 Mills

ne 26 Farmington

(@, 1328, Weatern N per Unton.)

i i

to hear your

How are the chi dren.?

Nothing can equal; the satisfaction of &
telephone call home, wlnla away.
mmluﬂawhomeoroﬁee mllkeep ydﬁ
in close touch with family and business
lﬁnﬂ,andw:llmhevoyouotworry

And if you give the folka at hom the

MICHIGAN
TELEPHONE

BELL
COo.

t s great

vonce Mary.

N number of the teleg]mne at which youcan

Mazce be called, they will bo ensbled to Ftach

cash, and those who demand it

| ~DETROIT EDISON <

SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET!

THE DE\'lOIT EDISON COMPANY: -
free lllvstrated booklet describing the ELECTROCHEF
Placse send mae the e

Elactcic Range—"Modem Cooking with

from you before giving you a
“job” should merit your suspic-
jon and | painstaking investiga-
tion. Get the facts first.
Before you invest—;i ti)

“Mumellu, I—I don t see how we can
leave for & whﬂHven aftec my leg
1s healed. You see, I—I figured on
the wheat—" ‘
she came quickly and sat down be-

him,

—Better Business Bureau.

. Convalescence is that period
during which you become aware of
the nurse’s charms if any.—Pitts-

burgh Post-Gazette,

slde her face bore &

ifferent expreaslon lately, o
“Bobby,* shal  sald : persmptorily,

*wa'ra not golog to léave. Wo'ra go-

ing to stick! Andwemxol.ngwucx

gg [r‘l‘—d comnizy 12 1t takes & Ufe-
2

you quickly and casily, if necessary. .

Long Distance rates are -urpmﬂal! low

and the service is fast,




