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Vote for James E. Lawson

For State Senatqr

“Gentlemen's agree-
Oakland -and
Charles

I‘Though‘ a
between
Counties,

ment”
Washtenaw
Sink, your present State Senator
who has been serving you for
 four years, retires and it becomes
Oakland’s County’s turn to elect

. a State Senator from the twelfth
district.

James E. Lawson who is' now
serving his third term as a State
Representative from the first
distriet of Qaktand County, who
deserves promotion, solicits your
endorsement and support as a
candidate for the State Senate at
the primary ¢lection September 9,

Republican Candidate for

R17 %

PROSECUTING ATTORNEY

1 believe that you .should be
concerned- -with
experience and repuzation of the

entire Prosecutor’s staff.

You should be satisfied that
the Prosecutor’s office is on
friendly . and workable terms
with all other law enforcement
agencies.

Your money can be wasted by
the issuance of umwarranted and
uninvestigated complaints.

Partiality or bias in adminis-
iration, each leads to disrespect
for law’ enforcement.

Common courtesy
in private business and should
be demanded from public ser-
vants.

the age, Jegal

“is required '

Re-Elect

I
i P

ALBERT W. WILSON
COUNTY TREASURER

Primary, September 9, 1930

YOU WILL NEVER REGRET IT |

Vote for

'FOR CORONER

LA x'nan endorsed by .every
undeftaker .in Oakland Co.
Undertakers know more
abou{ the coroner situation
than |anybody else. Figure
this but for yoursélf., |

GiYe One of Your Votes to
G DEWEY KIMBALL

Danated by the Vote for G. Déwey
Kimbnll ComJttee

ot
B .

|| trom her nose as a guy-whistle and

i T ﬁm}ated F Eofn :
the French

. By MARY CAREY

(Copvrivht) .
T WAS a scorching June mornlig ap
Greenwood ciimpus, sod bot and
cross hehind a zreat rotltop desk. Dr.
Mary James struggled with a plle of
French exam on papers.  Ridien
tously soung and small she lovked:
only shell-rimned spectacles suggested
the PhD., nnd these she hastily pulled

shout of “How's. for a swim. Mary
brl)n;;ll( her to !h('/\vmdnw, .

h, I'd love to. she cried 1o-the
glrl and man in the courtsard helow.
“but 1 have to r\nlxh these nenth\h ¥
books by neon.”

o all of their temptings she shuok
a reluctant head. angd the youngest
g5 teacher and the asslstant profes
sor of economles bad (nally wapdered
off, A

“Imbeeilet”  she  scolded  herseft
“Why not admit what the whole el
lege has seen for wonths?  Well,
not? She's yonnper nnd prettie

About half ap haur later, an unusual
amount.of ealling and rushing ulout
for so quiet a corner of the campus.
brought Mars James again to her win
dow. “What's happening?” she vniled
to a group of chattering freshmen,

“Oh, Dr, James. such escitement!
They all apswered at the sane ime
“Doctor Hunter hit hiz head diving In
Ramsey's pond and  Miss  Sinip=on
dived add rescued bim."

All that day snd through the loue
| sumener evening, Greenwood had just
one topic of conversatlon. .

‘To escape the tnaddening cliorus.
Mary James shut herself loto her room

and with cleoched teeth penciled ber
way through the great plie of French
transtationg. But ope part of ber mind
was thinking: “Why woso’t | borp an
athlete? If Allen were drowoing I'd
stand and reclte French.”

With eyes focused on the puge be

of the meanlng of-what she read. It
was o passage from *The Voyage of M
Perrichon.” a passage conveying very
vividly the distaste suddeoly felt’ by
thot delightful old raseal for ‘the
worthy .young man who bad recently
saved bim from death, Doctor Jzmes
smned—nud after a moment Ilnughed
out’ loud.
. . . o . .

Ten days later, at the end of the
hottest commencement day {n Green-
wood's history, two of the gowned.and
hooded faculty members paused in the
rotunda of College, hall.

“Mary1” cried a very flusbed young
man. “Where have you been Eeepine
yourself?"

' “\¥hy, hello, Allen.” - She managed
to make Jt very caspal “Are you
quite all right dgaln?” .-

“0t-course 1 am,” he sovnded sav-
age. “Never was anything the matter
with me but a on the bead.  Of | &8¢

© fois , TePs duck enior
reception and go for a swim."

Ramsey pond was degerted, cool and
gregp 19 !.he charming late uﬂemmm
sonlight.

After they had splashed aboul on
the shallow edges of the pond for 8
while, Allen struck out with.a mighty
thrashing and swam once, twice and
three times around the lttle lake, .

As Allen rose from the board fn 8
gracefol swan-dive, Mary struck out
manfully for the deepest spot in.the
pool. A score of strokes so tired
ber wenk muscles that it wag easy
enough to slok beneath” the surfate;
but it required courage not to ‘call
out unt!l she bad gone down a second
time, She managed one choking, spnt-
tering scream of “Allen]” then - the
green waters closed around ber and
ghe thrashed about madly In sheer ter-
ror. Down, down, down—utter dark-
pess and a .queer throbblog In'ber
head . . .

“Mary, Mary, Open your eyes.”: Bhe
Ufted we& 1ashes {o find Allen's anxlous
face bent over ber, “Dururag—are you
all right?”

“it was frightfully silly of (me,
Allen,” she murmored. And, shame-
lessly, sbe shut her eyes again Just to
feel the quick tightening of his srms
about ber,

“Mary—it anything had bappened
to you! Ive known for months that
1 toved you, but baven't dared to speak,
because you seemed scarcely to potice
me, Do you think you conld Jearn to
‘care for me—a little”

“Perhaps, just & Httle” she smiled
1p at him. “After all, you saved my
Ufe and it would be mos: ungrate-
fol . .

“That's out.” Allzn pnlled himsel?
sbruptly upright, “It's mot gratitude §
want. ‘Please forget all about it righi
now-—or you'll bs hating me {nside 2
week, ‘Don't I know? T'se never felt
guch a fool In my life ag I bhave these
‘Jest few days 1 wesn't really knocked
out-at nll; Just stunned for a minute.

Jean's: been a life-saving {pstructor alt
winter, and by the time she'd tried
il the different holds on me and knelt
-on"my chest for good measure I was
ready ifor the inflrmary)”

‘He ‘caught the twinkle in Mary's
eyes nnd acknowledged it with a
-shame-faced grin, “Aost unsportiog
-6¢ ‘me, I know,” he admitted. *Of
course ‘Pra kept qulet around the
campus £nd pleyed the grateful vie-
#im to my best abllity, but I had to let
It-out-to some ope DOW.
tell?”

"], sald Doctor James demurely,
it .you'll get on with-that proposal
of marrloge” you' seemed about to
smake a while back, 1. can promise aa
sour future wife to keep your secrets
forever.”

“{outfit t

fore her, she snddenly became aware |

You won't

NEW SCHEME USED TO
SELL SHOES—AND STOCK

i Shoes; and stock-mgs .is the lat-
est ‘method used by an eastern
move shoes at $6.50 per
pair, and also to sell stock, given
with each pair of shoes, but Dot
qualified by the Michigan Secur-
ities Commission. * '
The

irculprs distributed by
th?, company informed shoe pur-
chasers! they|. were being offered
“the opportunity of making $20.-

1000 within the next few months.™

Complainants. say they bought
the shoes and retained the stock.
"They further state that although
the shges have worn out
since, no dividends have put-in an
appearance. More shoes and more
stock. however, have been receiv
ed; more rosy promises have been
made. . :

The Federal Trade Commission
uentcd by Act of Congress. re-
Lcntl\ mdex d the company to
.md desist from the making
of fdlﬁe and misleading - stale-
] marketing  of its
shoes and stbek-ings.

Beforé You| Invest—Investigate!
-—Bettér BusinessiBureau.

Don’t exp
limosine inv
ride,

ct Opportonity in a
iting ivou for u joy

'

Century Fl Brillinnt Women

Whatever the masculine attitude to-
ward her, woman (of the Sixteenth
century) was playlng a widening so-
.clal role. She was beginning to look
askance at the Oreside and family
wash, dnd at Jenst to gaze besond the
threshold of ner home. In all of which
mey be seen 2 Sixteenth century ver-
sfon of; women's rights. [t was & cen-
tury ot brillignt wwomen; & mere list
of meu- names isia bit dazzling:
Murguerhe d'Angouteme; Vitorin Co-
lonna, Anuc Boleyn, Cutherine de Me-
diet, Dizne de Poltlers, Sir Thomas
More's | daughter, Jeanne of Aragom,
and, ailittle’ later, Elizabeth, Mary
Stoart iand others.—~From “R.uhelnu.
Man of the Renalssance” by Samuel
Putn: nn} .

{
\Famous Wax Modeler
Mme. Tussaud was the founder
of Mme. Tussaud's exhibition of
wax figures in London. Born In Bern
In 1760, she was taken to Poris while
a child by her uncle, who practiced
wax modellng as a fine art. She be-
.came ndept and modeled many of the

great peop]e,ot France. She married;|:

a Frenchman named Tnssand, from
whom she soon

Grow!

Advertising is ilsually a sig:n
-of a growing business. And
people, as a rule, like to shop
at a growing store. . . I.

(Politicai“Advertisement) (Politicnl Advertixement)

FOR ECONOMY AND EFFICIENCY

ELECT DRAIN -

JOHNE CRoss COMMIS:IONER'

20 "An J, Cd

 Years ! Engineer— ‘ O

Drainage Not A ! i
Experience PolmclzmE . K

With Private . Never Befox:'e )

Firms' : A Cand.idatie

Candida_te of the Oakland County Taxpafers As%ociaﬁon
and Endorsed by Them [

1

o

Your Support Will Be Appreciated ‘
) . |

to London, she took with her part of

ber collection in the Palala Royel,

and the idea’of her choiber of hor

Tors. Her wax figures were succesd

fully shown 'and her exhibitios be
L,

f
—_
1~ Original “Sweet Alica"?
Ghosts of a Jead romanice hover
about the knoll”near Tazewel), Va,
where Ollvia Wynoe les burled, for
1t I3 belleved that she was the “Sweet
Alice” ‘of the Immortal poem, “Ben
Bolt,” writes Joseph Lesile n 2 Nor
folk (Vo) paper. There Is no one
living, jof course, " who remembers
Ollvia Wynne, She- lived In the day
.of the ploneer, and hier home was com-
parativély remote from the centers of
population. 'There ‘has been handed
down a story which pictures ber as
tell and slender, brown-haired and
dark eyed and beantiful. She lived
her young ll!e sheltered from the
world. |
l
‘P-paim a8 & Fatber’
Pu;nnln!'n greatest relaxation was
spolling his son. No childish whim
was too unreasonable to be gratified
ang bis patience was really maternal,
Once, when the child had broken a
leg, the doctor ordered absolute re-
pose, bat no one could keep the little
one still, Paganin} sat with the child
in his lap for eight days, careessing
and entertaining him, Finally he be-
came dazed from continual sitting and
the doctor inslsted on his golng out.
He had accomplished his purpose, how-

ever, for the, yonng Donu had knit to.
gether Fre "Paganin! -of
Genog," by Lillian Day.

A Physieian For Coroner”
7
i

Alex M. Carr, M. D.

Resident of
N

Royal Oak, Michiga

e e

Elect an Experienced, Registered Civil:Engineer
: fqr an Engmeers Job

LeW1s M Wrenn

R{epublican-Candidate Sy ot
v for

Drain Commissione




