‘ was & phenomenon, the last creature In,

. the most important cotton markets in

. .Dugan seriously enough to even resent
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AND THE
STENDHALS:!
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HE house of the Cmndnlls in
Wittegar street-was one of, those
I massive brick-2nd-stone affairs
that looked as it it had' been
built and passed on for a few geuer-
ations from father t¢ son. And 50 1t
had, except In the case of the Crandall
branch now in occupancy, it had been
a case of from father to daughter.

Martha Crandall had marrled Deep-
tog Johnson in ber father's home and
remained there after her marriage,
and after the dfath of the elder Crnn
dall.

Martha Crandall Johnson's dnughter

Adeline had been born In that same
house, In the same Stodgy, high-cell-
ing, walnscoated bedroom in which
she herself was born.
. It was o somber house, beavy ‘wood-
work, wooden pillars between arch-
ways, folding doors. long hells, pier-
glassges, hot-air furnice, push window-
bangings, balcony-fronted china clos-
ets, hatracks, what-nots, great bronze’
figures for Dbric-a-brac, and a bronze
clock with two bronze warrlors for the
centerplece on the parlor mantel.

And yet withal, .there was within
this house, the feeling of stability. Its
silent old walls had soaked into thelr
timbers the emotions of sane, steady-
golog folks,

You felt about the house of the
Crandalls that the people who inhabit-
‘ed it had not made their money over-
nlght, so to speak. Crandalls, ever
since Crandalls had lived there, had
been able fo aford the substantial
things of life.

Little Adeline Crandall Johnson
grew up In that environment, as blithe-
Iy as if the somber o!d house had been
a rose garden.- She flitted through its
balls, She danced through its dark |
corridors as brilliantly as a butterfly,
caught In some strange petherworld
environment.

Her parents, her staid, cottoh mer-
chant of a father and her mother
Martha Crandall, who had been reared
to' be stolid, marveled at the electrical
kind of brilliancy of this girl, their
child. They marveled, and it was as
{f they warmed their. lcy fingers
eround the luminous flame of her per-
sonality. She was something so allen
to them and yet so incaleulably fascl-
nating.  She had been born in the chill
autumns of their lives, when Martha
was forty-two and her busband fifty.
Almost any way you looked at ber she

the world you would have expected to
spring from the upion of two such an-
guiar souls at Martha Crandall and
Deeping Johmson.

Unconsclous of the incongruity of
her young presence in the deep brown
plush of the Crandall-Johnson environ-
ment, Adellne rushed into the flush of
her adolescence. .

By this time the Crandall-Johnsons
were at the peak of the finuncial his-
tory of all the Crandalls who bad oc-
copied that house on Wittegar street.
Not only had Martha come ioto &

. vaster than ever accumulation of
Crandall's monies, but Deeping John-
son had practically cornered one of

the history of the Industry. _

When Adeline Crandall Johnson w2s
seventeen she was helress to seven
millon dollars. More than that. and
with an obsolete kind of solemnity of
which they were totally unconsclous,
the parents of Adelive had plcked out
for her In marriage the son of another
local millionaire. It was one 0f those
predetermined affairs about which
there had not been much family dls-
cussion. It-1s dodbtfal It Adeline her-
gelf, In those years when she and the
fat young boy were 50 consciously sent
to danclng school together, was even
conscious of the tmport of what wos
heppening.

Certainly she pever took Donald

him. The fact-that at seventeen and
eighteen they were unofficially copstd.
ered engaged, glanced off ber bright
young conscience with scarcely an im-
pact.

One night, howevex, in the great
deep brown plush parlor, the young Du-
gan, probably on the crest of his first
flerce wave of adolence, caught her
into His short mnnu arms and klesed
her vetly, pat round!y, and with pns-
scssiveness on thd lps. .

Four weeks later Adelloe Crandull
Johnson eloped with her musle teacher..

1t was one of those seven-day-wons
der, local catastrophles. Tha town
shivercl The town stood  aghast.
The newspapers, rited, a3 if shmned
into.ger ence, ..«7led newa'of that
marrlage us if they, wua printing hz
‘story of & death.

The hfnse of tha Cranigall-Jobasons
might be sald to have shivered to its
-ery Hmbers.

i For three .ionths the zrea!, solemn,
browd doors were closed to Adelina
and her slender blond husband. {Thes,
solemnly, inesitably, and rather. terrl-
bly, with the news that Adeline was
with c¢hfld, they swung open, taking
into the silent maw, of that house on
Wittegar s* - -~ tna young figures of
Adeline and quuez Stendhal.

, Promptly it swallowed them.

Promptly it ez’ ‘ed them. TPrompt-
1y the solemnity .

that envirenment j *

flowed around them In rivers brown
a8 mud. The young Frenchman who
had married Adeline because to him
she wag a flower almost too sweet to
pluck, polled fo the.beginning against,

ACT AS BRIDESMAIDS

Mdsses Vivian and Shirley Addis
of - West Pomt Park  acted. as

the drag of this

But in the end he. too, began to
succumb.

By the time Adellne’ s baby glrl was
born, the young pair were part end
parcel of the Youse located on Witte-
gar street.

It canvot be said for Jacques Stend-
bal that he was of the stuff that par-
ents would select o5 the husband of &
loved daughter. He was & frafl fel-
low, probably in character, too. A con-

at the wedding .of
their sister, Miss Beulah Jubb to
Max Bergen in Howell Thursday
morning. The wedding party re-
turned for a wedding breakfast at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Marvin
Addis.

The married couple is di

STREET FAKERS

Street fakers, posing ds delivery
men, are again operating an old
gdame, which may be néw to-you.
Any person walking the downtown
streets is a’posible vietim. -
. The faker approaches from a
nearby “closed delively truck,
with what may sound like-a plaus-
ible story. He has a fur scarf, a
sweater, an' automobile tire, -an
“QOriental” rug, or some other

the last_one T lhave left. What's
it worth to you?".

The stories vary, but the result
is always the same. It is “gyp”
merchandise and you get no bar-
gain. Do not be tricked into buy-
ing from the delivery faker.

If you are approached by one
of these tricksters, call a police-
man, ‘or notifyj the Bureau. The
chances are 20{to 1 he is operat-
ing without a license, as well as

James Albert Scott, boxer 'of
Bridgeport, Conn., boasted an “un-
defeated record” unmtil his wife
got a decision over him in a do-
mestic bout.

NOW IS THE TIME |

TO PLANT IRIS
250 Varieties to choose

their honeymoon in Port Huron.
They will make their home in
Howell.

article of
“T've got a bargam Here. Don't
ask me where it came from. Make

‘from. Price from 3 for
25¢ to $50 ‘a rhizone.
Visitors Welcome

attempting to obtain money under
false pretenses,

It takes two factors to make a

_stitutional dilettante, unstable by na- me an offer.” Or, “This|is smugg- b ttracti a4 : .
“ture, playful, and in & way that was — led stuff..No duty paid] I czea let argain\ . . . | attractive price B .
forever to be gdorable to Adeline, de- [ While driving a truck in Atlan-{you have it for next tb nothing.|and boet fide lvalue. 1t doesn’t 'LOCPSt Knoll Iris Farm
'pendent upon her for decision. ta Norman Long ran into another |What will you give?”. QOr, “We're | Pay tife faker to combine the two. 12-mile & Orchard Lake Rds

Then, too, he loved ber. There was |tryck dri il 3 . . - "mpie § —Better Busi Bureau s .
-mo. dopbt. of thit Thls volatile ruck driven by Will Short leaving Detroit to-night. This is © 1

full of that were | ==

nllen to the very life and belng of ¥
Adeline, had one quality of stability H N . :
that was Impeccable. REAL GAS FOR HOMES BEYOND THE CITY " GAS LINES,

He loved Adeline. *

It was corfous, but within that
household, slowly, surely, steadily, as
relentlessly as the progress of a Greek
drama, unspoken plans for the destiny
of Adeline Stendhal began to shape
themselves in. the mind of Martha
:Crandall and her husband Deeping
Johnson.

This catastrophe that had come to
them was not to be borne. This frail,
blond, volatile; young outsider, with
| the stage-like name of Jacques Stend-
tal, music teacher, was oot to be en-
dured within the substantial walls of
Lhe Crandall mansion.

And it must be admitted, that as’
time marched oo, Jacques himself
gave justification to their enormous
resentments against him. He twad-
dled away his days. After hls mar-
rlage, his slight income from the teach-
ing of piano, fell off entlrely. It %as
nothing for him to spénd hours 6n end
. 1o the parrow strip of garden behind
the Crandalt house, dandling his baby
girl on his knées.

In vain Adeline, as it she sensed the
menace that was forming between them,
pleaded with him to stabilize his life;
to elther resume his own profession
of plane instruction, or adapt himself
to some form of work in her father's
vast cotton organizatlons,

It was no use. To ali intents and
purposes, Adeline had married a ne'er-
do-well.

When the baby was three years old,
a phantom of delight if ever. there
was one, affairs in that householl be-
gan to shape themselves toward a cll-
max, For thirty months Jacques
Stendhal had not turned bis hand in
an earning capacity, the threats, the
asperslons, the abhorrence of his par-
ents-n-law notwithstanding.

For thirty months, nntll her sweet
eyes were rimmed with weepiog, Ad-
eline had Importuned, begged, coaxed.
And to what end? To the end that
after these importunings, Jacques, re-
morseful for the moment, would: prom-
ise, and the scene would end In one
of play; the yonng father, the young
mother, their child between them
romplng in thelr youth and vitality
throngh the somber rooms of the som-
ber mansion.

It was at the end of the fourth year,
bowever, that the older Crandalls did
succeed In créating a schism, It was
finally borne fn upon even Adeline her-
self that life with this play boy was
unendurable: it was not only unfalr
to herself and to her.parents, but to
the youngster at thelr knees, to con-
tinge as his wife.

Just why It'was unfalr, Adeline nev-
er stopped to.ask herself, except, that
according to all the traditions of the
Crandulls and the Johnsons, every man
must produce. It neser occurred to
Adelipe that the fact that the Cran-
dall-Jobnsons  had seven miillons
should be more than sufiiclent to off-
set the congenital shortcomings of
Jacques.

When the little girl was four years
to the doy, Adellne consented to the
divorce. Curious, but the reality of
the situation never seemed to come
home to Jacques. He could not take
serlonsly the fact that this sweet girl
of his life and heart was abont to walk
out of them. And yet she dld.

One year after Adeline’s incredible
acquiescence 16 a divorce Jacques
found himself back in his humble stu-
dlo as piaco tedcher, ponnding ont hig
Uving at the ‘keyboard.

The sltuation in the Crandall-John-
son house Lad progressed. With an
eequiescence ;which seemed to denste
that the streugth for ‘conflict had
flowed out of ber heart, Adellne re-
mumed Ufe according to the dictates
of her parents. Not even the prospect
of thelr desims for an approaching
marriage with Dobald Dugan seemed
to penttrate the ley stolidity that hed
enct ‘ed her since her officlal sepera-
ton from J=-ques Stendhal

Life resumed its evon flow. She hed
her child, & small beaoty, who was
permitted by court agrssment, to visit
her father onee gvery month, and
Donald Dugr i# eager &s ever to
marty ¥er vas reconclled to taklng the
Httle step-usughter’ alon, with hig
marrlage contract to Adellne.

Two nights before the wedding Ad-
eline, still In what £ em>d to be her
icy mantle of reserve, walked out of
tae Crandall:fohnson household with
her child in her arms. At ten o'clock
that same night sho eloped with
Jacques Stendhal end was remarrled
to him in the office of a locel magis-

trate,

The Stendhals, there are five of them
by now, sre a playful, unstable, bilarl-
ous grovp. There are a palr of solemn
brown doors that remaln closéd
ngajost them.

The Stend:als, both Jacques and
\deline, try t» feel solemn about that.
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0DD EXPEDIENT RESCUES
BOY TRAPPER FROM DEATH

Even bad he been aware of the
strict Federal penalty for tampering
with commaonication lines, & young
trapper from Bofse, Jdaho, wonld
/have cut the telephone Wires. The
itelophons linemen wWho srrived
\quickly to repair them gaved him

. Mrom freezing to desth. It was the
recollection of Bell System sdver-
tisements, which told him that tele-
phone lnemen are quick.to repair
broken circuits, that esused him to
cut the wires and to hope ihat the
u}ephone linemen wonld come in.

. poveral months the cloed

sd until he was practically ex-
| He Jooked wp ot tho wires. The

|aboat the Tnomen hastentng to e
ipair wire failgres, in ths daytime or
af right and under any conditions,
fiashed into hix mind. Hs shinned
wp the pole, mtaﬂmm and

boped dod walted, with zo
chncetowﬁemduux.
| "The teletypewriter wilek au
matieally

types out the flow ot
|Associated Press news In the edi-
torial offices of the Bolu Stateaman
stopped - abruptly. was

nwﬁed ¢t tae tele-
fgmzs conrpany, and in lesa than 82
boar and a half the break had besn
loeated and the linemen had er-
7ived at the point. They rescued the
boy, fixed the wires, repaired his
car, and took him home a firm be-
Hever in advertising.

Enterprise Liners bring results.
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There is a class of people in the worls lwho‘are :
own as tramps. They have no home, rioi purpose . :
in life, no objective, no ambltxon, no responsibilities.* :
They- have no influence in any community:-no one
as any confidence in them, They are just tramps—
agged, dirty, unkept. Don’t make tramps of your
tters by sending them out on poorly printed station-
ry. You would not care to buy from a man who
ame to you looking hke a tramp.. Your . customer
ay. feel the same way Good stationery- is as nec-
ssary to the man who i is selling chickens and hogs  :
s it is to.the man who is selling Packard. cars, It 3
reates the 1mpressxon of you with the customer .
hat - you wan’ -im to have.

§L‘_':; o

— '_"f*“ﬁ"hi_Q'“d'ﬁ_fb'T e

1t stamps you as business like, alert; and up to B
dte, and creates a confidence in. the thin g8 youl say
in the Ie’cter and the sthff you have to sell. -
' | The impression your letter creates jwhen 'the 3
prospect opens j* on his desk speaks loudgr than the
Written ruessa, o it bears. It is your intrpduction to . X
him. "Maxe it -2 5 good as you know how, Have your
Ietterheads pnnted by expenenced ful y-equipped
clraftsmen. ! ’
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