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EDITORIALS

\

Wool from Whelks: !

(Exchange)

R process has been patented by
- the Halian authorities for making
wool from Whelks, or at least for’
making 2 materlal that is “said

. to havé;all the characteristies: of
qwool” "This is one more sign of
‘the tiines, though hardly of better

times, either for the whelk, who|*

will presumably lose more than |

ts wool, or for the world at Jarge, |,
which has already as much wool}’

as.it can wear.

It Isva slgn that another player|.
at the game of economic self-suffic-

aylog a forfeit, or, in the
. finding a
Here the substitute may
y more expensive, or less

value of research is un-
, but this is {o stimulate
it.at lhe emense of the communiy.

It Is, to say the least, an odd
sifuation; and there is, of course
more than economics in it. For na-
“tions are apt to feel themselves
Cinderellds, and to fear lest their
sifters tufn ugly. In such a case it
is, surely the more desirable Fafry.

About Movies
F(Exchange)

. “We Arfkricans are too gaod na-
tuved.. Apparently we don't carg
. which way a film points—toward
peace or war—so long as it is en-
tertaining.” .The statement is made
by Meyer Levin a movle reviewer.
“Mr. Levin continues by saying

that while,we have a terrific sen-
timent

the “Tnited States
1of any kind, still we
propngandﬂ. because
e made for the world
instance, [ilms which
agitate for ieace by exposing the
horrors of ‘War nevertheless. carr:
all the old sentiments about honor
and glory and create a readines:
for ‘war and”sacrifice in the public
mind. Many people in the movie
+ industry would like to make an
anti-war filai, 'but the foreign irade
will not accepl such films. “The
Lost Patrol” for example was ban-
.ned in Hungary because “It is of
a pacifist tyie, and also shows the
horrors of Japan censors
scenes  uncédiplimentary to sol-
diers. Germa§i§'s threat to boycott
all’ thelr Mg if a certain studio

in.

made “It's-Can't Happen' Here”
caused the icture !o be aban-
doned.

Besides government censorskip
of anti-war filis, the voice of the
people of foreign countries is
heard and hgeded by the U. S.
moyie producers Mexico raged be-

cause cnwhg, pictures usually
made the v in a Mexican. Cer-'|
wain Balkan i Huntries objected to
n being portrayed
so on, until Mr.
n, producer, says
today the only villain they-dare

shoi Is a white American, aver 21,
“llh a completely fictitious name.
Hall)wood listens to the “foreign
protests” because the foreign mar-
ket for the better films is a-con-
- siderable factor:

However, Hollywood listens to

t

thie “home” vélde as well, and If 1
-protests films featuring war prop-

aganda, and la;ls to support them,
Hollywood hasyits

s eye on the home

“The tmlned driver rarely moves
his head when driving—lhe moves
his eyes when necessary, but espe-
cfally in heavy traffic, his atten-
‘tion should ever be straight ahead.
If the unexpected never bappened,

; ‘we would have few highway crash~
es )

Thifs Is an extract. in substance;
from a recent dictum of a national-
)y known street dnd highway
safety expert - vlho has been quot-
-ed by offlcials’ of the Michigan
State Safety Council. The expert
13 probably right.

There is one thing that's “ron%

. —however, and that is-the expec-

& tation that  the average driver Is
golug to be able to keep his exes
10" the front when there is such.a|
mass of roadsjde advertls(ng—ln

" some cases almost as big as “all
outdoors"—scattered a}l too close-
ly along the readsides. .

Many a raaul warnlng sign |s,
npearly nullified by o garishly col:
ored advertlsement extolling the
virtues or advantages: of some
commercial product. Many a road

" ang rallréad intersection Is made, o

doubly dangerous by the existence
of distracting and sight-obscuring,
signboards, Even when there {8 no
direct danger traceable, the fact
remains that every distraction of-
feréd to a driver is a-contribution

It is reported from Romeglthat By

lo his lnnllenﬂon to the. fulltime
5nh of ;putting his aummnhlle over
the roads safely.

The whole situation polnu to
the growing need for Intelligent
study of the outdoor advertising
smla(jon—trom the standpoint of
Ereatei satety, if for no other rea-
son. And, the appearance of many
slgns ollcr plenty of other rea-

ons! .

“Just - Anything Would
. Be Alright”
(Exchange) !
So goes a plea for a littleicheer
from an Impoverished home,

For many of us who have al-
%ays had Christmas happiness
and are looking (orward to {t this
year, it Is hard to realize that
Christmas to millions will be only
# day of disappointment and
heartache. Children write to-Santa
Claus asking for gifts. . Their
wishes are never extravagant, but
will they get even the small doli
or cradle they ask for? '

Probably not, for the slogan of
most welfare societies is to! give
only what is needed. And| their
funds can do little eise but pro-
¥ide dire necesslties.

- 1t is up to some of us “llq have

Clittle to .share to see!l that
Chrlslmns brings to these homes
things which are not” on the
“must” list. extras such as loys.
pranges "and candy. We can| work

ru our schoois® and churches to
{Ind names, . of children less for-
tupate than  our own. What joy
will be ours on Christmas 'if we
can -know that by a small gift
from us the shadow of tragedy
hag been removed rrnn\ one
ch!lds face for at least ome day
out of a year, filled with \\rctch
eduess .

Stop Light Slgna]s
(Exchange) -

i In trying to get from one side
i the street to the other before
Lhe light shows red pedestrians
must  sometimes wonder how the
Jeugth of the time signal is \deter-
‘toined.  Probably several ayerage
sized' people were found to crToss
the street in an average length of
time. But was the test ever;made
when the streets were crotvded?
TWhen cars were trying to get
around corners and mothers were
struggling to get children and bun-
les across? )

A Signals which are too briefly
timed result-in_confusion and save
no one any time. If the purpose of
such timing is to aid cars through
owntown traffic without a change
. gear then it Is" decidedly mfaje
to pedestrians. And after' afl,

travel and park but the maiy thor-
oughrare is for the busy shopper,

Open Your Hearts
(Exchange) . |
is the season of the . year
when extravagance becomes:n vir-
|tue. Extravagant words, extrava-
gant decorations, and extravagant
generosity combine with love and
unselfishness to add hrlghtnes% to
the holiday season.

When the bills come in maxt
iionth we all find that we have
verspent but few people regret

;Hd:\y ‘spending. It Is justified
the happiness which Is passed

@)l freely. When we talk 'a, Nttle

little louder, or
dtretch pocketbooks a little wider
‘making happiness for a ichild,
‘e are shaking bands with the
“orld.  The - Ohristmas ‘spirlt
spreads like'a forest fire, waming
all hearts. |

So let down the latch string and
Apen Your hearts. Christmas,| nine-
teen and thirty-six ls

B ]

Parade of the Sleds

{(Exchange) :
DBefore there are any fatalities
vesulting from children sliding
[ln\rn hill -into danger zones,
townspeople might rope off certain
'treets where the children can
s!!de to their heart's content, . ,
+ Sledding {s an anclent sport aud
with the first whiff of snow ‘every
child™longs to skim down a' hill-
side: But children are heedless and
rpust be. protected by older heads.
‘ Flint city boasted no child. fatal-
itles for a year, due to the , provi-
sl‘on of adequate play centers. We
do' not Know but presume that the
provision Included safe centers for

Ith us.

1 T — i
#1 Even though it s not posted
against publlc use any privately-
vned wild land area in northerp
Michigan operated as a shooting
club or game preserve, may come
undér provislons of the Horton
Tredpass law as long as it s -
closed by even & single ztmpg.l ot
wire. S

t

there are side streets for cars fo],

“inter sports, as well as summer. |

iThe Road of the
Transgressor
&8

By NANCY RHODES

© McClure Newspaper Syndleats.
WKU Borvice.

about to make a faol o! herself over
this man. ? I

“Don’t ‘you agree' with me?”
asked Mrs. Locke suddenly.

“'Oh, my, yes," said the reporter,
wondering' what the | woman had
been talking about. The reformer's
little red-brown eyes ‘were on her
suspiciously.

“Why don't you fight fire with
fire?"™ the reporter, im-

HE youngest reporter

shimped in her Pullman chair

and pulled the article she was

writingjon erime from her
bag. With the ‘check that she hoped
to wring from some soft-hearted
editor she planned to buy a mew
coat.’ Of course the article was still
in’ its swaddling clothes, as it were.
She really had not progressed be-
yond, the titlé, “The Road of the
Transgressor.’ The trouble was that
she couldn't decide whether the
road of the transgressor was hard
or soft. Some fransgressors she
knew were in clover.

She glanced around the car, hop-
ing to spot a criminal type that
would start the fount of inspiration
bubbling. But the car was filled
with.respectable middle-aged ladies
who locked as though they might be
the past presidents of their local
women'’s clubs. There were two men
in the car, one stout and prosy with
a long black ribbon dangling from
his nose glasses. The other had
swung his green chair - back
squarely in her face.

. *“Are there no one-eyed. despera-
does left with daggers in their
socks?”" mourned the Youngest Re-
porter, her eye on the back of the
green plush chair. Then, as though
conselous :of a thought hovering
around it, the green chair slowly re-
volved and revealed a young man,
lean, tanned and abominably good
looking, Glorious Apollo, thought
the reporter, as he looked at. her

chair half way around and stared
at the landscape.

“‘Gosh,” she moaned to he)snl!
“here T am with 50 miles of a cin-
dery train ride ahead of me and an
interview with a funny old woman
who's running for mayor of a funny
old  town on a eclean-up plank or
platform, or whatever it is they run
on. And I can't say boo to the only
good locking person on the train
simply because it is not conventional
But hang it, I'm going to, just the
same. Here goes!”

“I'm quite sure we've never met
before,” she began in her most
Ethel Barrymoreish voice.

The, young man turned abruptly
and smiled.

“There are a good many wasted

years behind us,” he agreed pleas-
antly.
- “I'm looking for & man with crim-
inal tendencies,” said the reporter,
rustling her yellow scratch paper.
“I want to dissect him and write
him into an article so I can buy a
new fur coat.”

"Ynu 're barking -up the right
aid the young man cheer-
It my criminal tendencies
were laid end to end on the front
page of a morning paper I'd be
Iynched.”

From then on they progressed by
leaps and bounds, which may have
been the reason the reporter could
not keep her mind on Mrs. Minerva
Locke, the mayoralty nominee of
Mechaniesville, who was running
for’ office on. a clean-up plank or
board or something.

P

“Politics is the dirtiest game in
the world,” stormed Mrs. Lacke,
pacing angrily up and down her
mulberry and taupe living room,
whose western windows overlooked
the mill city of Mechanicsville in
the hollow. “Lock x. me!" she went
on, tapping her stout person with a
stubby finger. “I am a good
woman! I am running on a cleaner-
and - better -Mechanicsville plank.
And what happens? My opponent,
Peter Hinman, and his henchmen
start a whispering campaign that
threatens. to ruin me politically. The
story that I am a woman with a
past,a ‘former dancerein a western
mining town dance’ hall, is spread-
ing up'and down the political high-
ways and byways. And what can I
do? Nothing!"”

“'Can’t you deny it?"* asked the re-
porter idly, her mind wandering to
the young man on the train. He, too,
lived in Mechanicsville. He had
asked her her name and destination
and she had told him. He had been
strangely silent then and had prof-
fered nio return information about
himselt and she had been too proud
to ask. He had promised to call her
at Mrs. Locke’s house before she
went back to Boston,

"Deny it!" raged Mrs. Locke.
“You can’t deny a thing until you're
openly accused, child. It would
smack of a guilty conscience it you
did and spread the talo even fur-
ther.” Of course, my {friends laugh
at the story, But there are a good
many women in this town who
would like to believe the worst about
another woman. And I need all their
votes."

““The .way of the transgressor is
hard,” quoted the reporter bromidi-
cally. . “Peter Hinman will be pun.
Ished."

“The way-of the transgresssor is
@ bed of roses, compared with the
Iot of a woman who tries to get
anywhere In Mechanicsville on a
clean-up platform. Why, let me tell
you—" She was off on a long ha-
rangue, during which the Youngest
Reporter’s mind wandered again to
the man on the train. Would he call
.tonlght or tomorrow morning? Who
was he, anyway? She adored the
way his halr grew thick and smooth
off bis forehead. An uneasy pre-
- monition smote- her that she was

for a briet moment, then swung his |.

provising as she went. “Start @
counter whispering campaign
against Peter Hinman. Glve him a
purple past and a purpler present.
Make it hot for him.”

Mrs. Locke dropped Into‘an over-
plushed chair and sat in deep
thought for a minute or two. Two
litlle flames were flickering In her
eyes as she turned to the girl -

“Will you help me?" she asked.

“Of course!" agreed the Youngest
Reporter enthusiastically, I she
had known what she was letting her-
self in for!

“We'll do this,” began Mrs._
Locke, her fat cheeks purpling with
excitement as she laid her scheme.

There was to be 2 joint rally of
both parties in the city ball that
night. Mrs, Locke and Peter Hin-
man would be on the stage with all
theirsatellites. The hall -would be
filled. At the psychological moment,
the Youngest Reporter, besmeared
with powder, rouge, lipstick and
bedizened with a loud dress and ear-
rings, would come screaming down
the aisle and call upon Peter Hin-
man not to forsake her. She would
moan that she was dying and pov-
erty-stricken, that he must remen.
ber their love and not leave her to
die in the gutter alone. The city
of Mechanicsville would see, hear
and draw its own conclusions.

“Peter Hinman will be the only
man on the stage with a dinner.

Jacket,” said Mrs. Locke, “and
yowll enter just as he gets up
to speak.”

“It's so melodramatie,” protested
the reporter weakly. “Suppose I
get arrested for disturbing the
peace?”

Mrs. Locke took a yellowback
from her handbag and thrust
determinedly into the reporter's
pocket. :

“Oh, no!" she protested, "I can't
take this!"’ But the bill was still in
her pocket when she left the room.
1t made her feel strangely guilty.
Criminal.

Feeling thoroughly soaked in sif,
she entered the hall that night at 9.
Every seat was filled. The flag -
drapped balcony surfied with peo:
ple. At one end of the hall was a
broad stage and on the stage sat'a
line of solemn-faced Mechanics -
ville citizens. The reporter picked
out the one man in a dinner jacket
and fixed her eye on the second but-
ton on his waistcoat. She did not
quite dare look him in the face.

Down the aisle she charged, the
vision of one eye almost obscured
by the rakish hat Mrs. Locke had
insisted upon. The dangling earrings
bit into her lobes. Her tight red
dress caught her knees with every
step. No mere of this Sadié Thomp-
son stuff for her, she thought, as her
heart beat thickly in her throat
Never again would she take a dirty
job at the crossroads. She was half
tempted to cut and run anyway.
Then she saw the white waistcoat
advance to the centre of the stage
and caught the urgency in Mrs.
Locke's red-brown eye. i

“Here goes!” muttered the re-
porter, tingling with nervousness,
“Cross the ice, Eliza! Do or die!l"

“Peter!” she moaned, falling to
her knees with a hoarse sob. “Don't
desert your little Nellie! I am snc};
and broke. Don't cast me off to
die. Remember our love! Don't you
care for me any more, Peter?
Peteee . . "

Her voice broke on a high squeal-
ing note, for she had lifted her eyes
to the face above the white waist-
coat. Peter Hinman was the glorious
‘Apollo of the train! And his face
was frozen into angry contemptuous
lines. His hands clenched.

With a long loud cry that was
neither forced not theatrical, the
reporter rushed into the night. She
fairly tore back to Mrs. Locke's,
pulled off the hideous clothes and
changed into her own plain tailored
garments. The Boston traln was
pulling out as she jumped aboard.
The one bit of luck in a horrible
night!

She wiped little beads of perspira-
tion from her brow as she slumped
in her seat. Fumbling for her hand-
kerchiet, she drew out the yellow-
back, She would send it back in the
morning. It gave her a horrid,
erawly feeling just to touch it
Fumbling again, she brought cut the
yellow scratch paper with the “Road

the Transgressor” scrawled
across it.

“The Road of the Transgressor,”
she muttered, tier point of view
clear as erystal, ‘is harder than
nails. Gosh hanged if it isn't*

Mounfalns In Valleys

Mountain heights where we see
plains and lowlands, tremendous
valleys where visible mountains
rise in the landscape, would be
features of the map of America
it the continent could be ‘*‘scraped
down to its bones"; that Is, if we
could see the foundations of granite
and similar ancient rocks on which
rest the superstructure of loose
earth and sll, the sedimentary
rocks.

Bure to Get Mail
Travelers who get their mail on
time when far from home will sub.
seribe to this creed of the Postal

il

the
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Double-Eight Club enjoyed a dance |two-weeks visit in Florida, Mr, and
Ij@— LOCA él at the West Point Park Commun- [Mrs. Joseph DeVriendt report brief
i l_,S ity Holse on Thursday evening. |visits with Mr. and Mrs, Pat Gaf- .
= . J | Miss Loulse Mitchell and John |fney of Novl, who are wintering at
- George Middlewood was mken McDermott ‘of Detrolt were Sun.|their home in Naranja, and with
to Pontlac General Hospltal. on |98y Visitors at the home of Mr. |Mr and Mrs. Rue.Van Every of “1
Saturday morning for the removal and Mrs. Ben Storms and family. *. |Redford, who live at Crystal River.  ‘iay
of his appendix. He Is recovering| Mrs. William Kenyon has been | Mrs. Carl Goers, with her infent
nicely. confined to her home this week |daughter, Ruth- Marilyn, returned
Mr.and Mrs. A L Ross ere |with fllness, trom the Pontiac General Hospital
Friday guests. of thelr daughter,| Returning on Saturday [rom -a |00 Saturday. N
Mrs. John McClelland, Mr. MéClel-
land, and sons, at Orlon on Frlday, >
Mrs. Oscar Enroth who lives on PROFESSIONAL SERVICES
the Lathrop farm on Gill Road ~
fractured a rib when she {e!l in
ber bome, recently. Z. R. ASBCHENBRENNER, M. D. DR. A. P. WARTHMAN
Mr. and’ Mrs. Mahlon BraLle) Phyalclan and Surgeon Osteopathic Physician
entertained their bridge club com- and Surgeon
posed; of Detrolt couples on Friday | ©ffics Hours: 3:00 to 4:00 p. 'm. &rand River at Eight Mile Road
evening. Mr. and Mrs. Walter| EeRIgs, except Sus. and Wed. Reaford 2028
Coon ‘were guests also. 180 to $:00 Farmington 333.F.3
The Ladies Misslonary Soclety Offics Phome: 160-3 Hours: 10.12 a.m, Daily
of the Universalist Church held Resldence - Phone: 169-M . Except Wednesday
their; December meeting the past Gook Bl Ingt i 78 p.m. Mon. and Thurs.
week at the home of Mrs, Alfred| ook D00 Farmington | _!f:no answer, call CHerry 2284
Smlth. .
Mr and Mrs. Edwin Banfiela| Re®/dence Phome REdford 8175J] - . L. H. HALSTED, M. D.
of New Hudson were Sunday din- Realdence 17355 Mclintyrs Physician and Surgeon
ner guests of Mr. and Mrs., W. W. B, MURRAY, Opt. D Office Hours: 2:00 to 4:00 p. m.
C. Banfield on Ten Mile Road. Optometrist 7:00 to 8:00 p. m.
Martin Osmus IS absent from (except Thursdaye: and Sundays) .
school with a Suepwcoccus infec-| Phone REdford 1855 REDFORD PHONE 186
tion in his throat. 22009 Grand River Ave. Smith Bldg |OWen Apartments Farmington
Members and  guests "o . 4 33311 Grand River

advances mto 1937 with the - Il

TOWEST PRICE IV YEARS || -

and new gperating ewwﬁ{gi

THE A0DITION of a new!60- horeepa“cr
engine to the Ford line for 1937 brings
you a new, low price and gives you a
choice of two V-type 8-cylinder en-
gines. 85 horsepower for maximum
performance. 60.horsepower for maxi-
mum economy. -

The' 60-horsepower V-8 engine was
originjnlly developed for use in Eng-
land and France, where fuel costs are
high. Tt has been proven there for two
years with brilliant snccess.
Now, brought to America, it

' it delivers V-8 smoothness at speeds up

|

creates an_entirely new standard of

modern motoring economy!

The “60” engine, available in five
body types, is built in exactly the same
body size and wheelbase — to the same ¢
advaneed design — with the same com-
fort and convenicnce as the “85.” And -

to 70 miles an hour. .

Two engine sizes—but only one car
and one purpose—to give you more
miles and more satisfaction for
your money in 1937.

FORD BASE PRICES FOR 1937

a0 ="

At Dearbara
Plant
Taxes, Delivery and Handling, Bumpers,

« e
AUTHORIZED FORD FINANCE PLANS

$25 A MONTH, after usaal down-payment,
burs aoy model 1937 Ford V-8 Car — from asy
Ford dealer— saywhers 1n the United States-
Ask your Ford dealer sboat the casy prymest
phans of the Untrersal Credtt Company.

Spare Tire and Accessories Additional

FORD FEATURES FOR 1937

APPEARANCE — Distinctive  design.
Headlamps in fender aprons. Modern Jid-
type hood. Larger luggage space. New in-
teriors. Slanting V-type windshield,
BRAKES—Easy-Action Safety Brakes
with “the safety of steel from pedal to
wheel.” Cable and conduit control. About
one-third Jess brake pedal pressure required.
BODY—All sicel. Top, sides, floor and
frame welded into a single steel unit.
Safety Glass throughout at no extra charge.
COMFORT AND QUIET—A hig,
Toomy car. Center-Poise comfort increased
by smoother spring-action with new pressure
Iubrication. New methods of mounting
body and engine make 2 quieter car.

FLORD MOTOR COMPANY

1937 Ford V-8.

On Display At

department: “Neither snow mor
rain por sleet nor gloom of night
'stays these couriers from the switt
completion of their appolnted
Tounds.”

Phone 151

Come In and See These. New Models

The1937Ford V.8
Is Meeting With ‘
Unprecedented Approval

Every Day Finds More Car Owners
Find Greater Satistaction and In-
creased Motoring Enjoyment in the

Olin Russell lnc.

FORD SALES AND SERVICE

Farmington



