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N joy Eastern : by, Mss, zest than ever when my hus. . b i he
fany Enjoy y Cecdl Cox. Carols were sung at in-| :::: dised.‘ axn;'e‘;nind you}: ;m Farmington Grade SChool of the grade bullding.

B Star-Masenic Party

Mrs. Loretta Cox. Worthy Mat-

ron pf the Eastern Star, welcomed

~the children and their. parents of
the Eastern Star and Masonic fami:
lies who attended the Christmas
program on Tuesday evening, Dec-
ember 22. ‘

Mrs. Hazel Lynch, chalrman of
the program committee opened the
program by the singing of Christ-
mas carols, led by Mrs. Lenore

tdrvals during the program. !

TMaster Richard Schrelber,: son
of "Mr. and Mrs. Paul Schreiber,
wished everyone "A Merry Christ-

{The German Band from the High
Sghool, composed of Bud "Norton,
Edwin Maas, Bob Plettenburg, F.
¢ Avellington. and Ralph Banfield,
were thoroughly enjoyed when they
entertained on the program at this
me. :
" Master Herald W. Cox, jr.gave
C

Best Wishes

For a Happy alnd
Enjoyable

. Christmas |’

% This Year and ;
Many Others

ABE JOHNSON
'z, And
MARK DAINES

| iforthyille accompanied
Norine Simmons, favored

5. accompanled by Joyce Heeney
sang a Christmas song. Barbara
mmons &nd Ellen

by ! Mrs.

dancing nuntbers,

1 Tp the jiugle of sleigh bells, San-

ta. Claus made his appearance,
pruch to the delight of the whild-

[+ present. A beautifully decorat-

¢d:. Christmas tre added to' the
Christmas atmosphere. :
" Refreshments foltowed , In

diping reom.

the

tIMr. and Mrs. Earl Inmag of Wy-
andotie were Sunday dinner guests
of 'Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Banta.

“News {tems are aiways welcome

by ‘this newspaper.

recitation. Jean ;Pow-

B:\bh\!. ol

wu‘h tap |

" The Bloomfield |
Bugle Reviews

By MARTHA SAMPSON |

@ McClure Nownpaper Syndicat
WNU Servica,

\HE “Bloomfield Bugle” pu
|fingly seated herself, rais
her ponderous  bulk
. istraighten her skirt, reseat
herselt, and exclaimed, “*Am I r
in the face?”
* Mrs. Buttnell, stirring quietly
about the kitchen, replicd. “Why.
no, ngt very.”
*The Bloomfield Bugle” went ¢n
“heedléssly: “I must be, I came [n
such a hurry. Oh, I got so much fo
“tell you about that new . womah.
Mrs, Winlott, the widow.” She
_paused dramatically. “Just think
.that, b young widew settlin’ do
in this town. There’s somepin’ queer
up; and she's hired that Mamy Lgt-
ten's boy, Jim (you know the big.
strappin’ fellow that goes to ¢ 1-
lege), 'to do the spadin’ and weedin.
1t's scandalous!”
“Hasn't she any children?”" askeq
Mrs. Buttnell, as quietly as possible.
“No, and parry a sign of ore.
Oh, I must tell you how I found gut
so much.about her. You know ye
been’ watchin’ 'em build that nice
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é-You All the Happi-
Spirit. of the Day’
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little down by the bridge,
pultin’ on the frizzy-Irizzly roof—
thatched, I think they call it—and
the criss-cross work here and there
around the porch and corners, ahd
the big stone fireplace. You'c think
jt'd look paiched-like, but 'tain’t
so; It's jest quaint. . When the
shingles get kinda weathered a d
the -vines grow up oveér it and the
flower | garden gets kind of seedy,
and the windows with the lite
panes begin to stare, it'l] look j
like alquaint, English cottage tHat
you réad about in books. But
way Ilfound out about her—I went
to call'on her. Bein® known to abaut
everybody in’ th¥ ncighborhoud,' 1
jest took it onmyself to see her and
kinda introduce her to the peo)
here. So I called on her sociabl
like, and all of that. She was j

about settled and she made Up some,

tea and served it in the finest chipa

et
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ps—why the cup was light's|a
feather, and the tea looked pink-like
through it. I looked around the
room. Everything was o nice—Hut
hard-like. I thought the border of the
room was-too thin and too shap,
jest like a strip of yellow steel ﬁel’
there; and the legs of the table were
jest as|square as the day they w ire
made, no kids’ feet had been ham-
merin’ up against ‘em; and the the
was jest as straight and flat as
could Be. In the whole china clodet
—and jt was so nice and shiney—
there wasn't a single cup without
an ear; and the pictures on the \\-Pll
were straight's a die—but 'tain’t
right fo hang pictures exaclly
straight, you remember the profile,
I think the artists call it of my
brothet Si out in Kansas, hanging
in my living-room? That picturk’s
hangin';to one §ide on purpose, be:
cause it gives him the Tight swig-
ger.

“At first I thought she was real
handsome — wispy - like. She's| a
blonde with blue eyes — not the
watery ‘blue eyes of a widow that's
wept ailot, but sharp eyes — kind
of ‘eynical’, Michael Arlen would call
*em. She was jest as cool as could
be. And smart's. red pepper. She
didn't notice a bit when my finger
caughtiin the ear of the teacup, dnd
she listened to eversthing I had| to
say, except every once in a wlile
her eyes would drift off to my lace
collar, the buttons on my shoes,|or
the weddin’ ring on my hand. Then
I'd startle her by tellin’ her some
real big news,,. like Mrs. Newbright
doin’ her washin’ a week after she
had twins. I was thinkin’ all the
time that she was goin’ to smjle,
but 1:couldn’t get her to really
smile or Jaugh; her eyes'd twinkle
and she’d start scratchin’ on the
table like as though to draw a ple-
ture of what I was sayin".

* couldn't make out what kind of
a crittur she was, and I thought I
might be borin® her; but I didn’t
like to leave, so I asked, 'It's gqin’
to be kinda lonesome here for ypu.

*¢Oh, no,' she said, 'I have my
books.and my work.’

w 'Yes?' I said respectable-like.
Her talk was almost ‘assified,” put
I was glad to hear she had some
decent connections.

**Yes,' she went on, as it ghe
wanted to apologize for somepn’.
‘I llastrate for a children's maga-
zing and write rhymes onct in 2
while.”

“ ‘Oh,' I sald, quite pleased| to
hear that she was one of those 3rt-
ist falk; ‘you're just what our tqwn
needs to keep it, 2live to the world.
They think the city folk, the writers
and -the artists, are in another
world,  and it'll do them good just
to hear that you're here.'

** 'Well,’ she said, ‘[ like the place
Immensely, and the people are very
interestin’. She said this as though
we_was 50 many cats-and dogs| to
be lined up behind the fence and to
be sketched for our whiskers, our
tails, the twinkles in our eyes, the
.pecullar spots and the way we hold
our chins. And then it came to me
that she hadn't been paying much
.attention to me, but was sizin’ me
up to see how she would lay me out
on paper.

“But it didn’'t seem time to
yet, sa I asked her, ‘How long h;
you been sketchin’ pletures?’

*‘Oh, ever since(5 she said with
Rsigh‘ “But I've been selling them
only durin’ the last five years, px-
cept for the short time I was mar-
zied, and then I went at it with

go
ve

didn’t bend ber head one jot, or \vas;
there the smallest tear in her eyes;

why, she scemed glad—{ree that her

husband was dead, the cold-blooded |-
. hussy. She actually chilled me. [‘

tell you; she was a cat playing win;,
people, and just laughing at them
to herself.’ ** !

“About how old is she?” asked
Mrs. Buttnell, i

“She’s only a young thing, about
twenty-five at the most, I should
say. Well, anyway, I got kinda nerv:
ous and excused myself for runnin
away so quickly. She watched me
from the doorway, wondering, I sup}
pose, how she could get the motion
of my legs down on paper.” - » i

About a week later the “Bloom:
field Bugle” was again settling hexr
self into Mrs, Buitnell's rocker. The
odor of newly-baked bread flled
the Kitchen. “Oh, sométhin’ scant
dalous has  happened. You mind
last week I was tellin’. you about
the young widow artist that's come
here to live? And that she had hired
Mamy Lotten's boy, the one thal's
going to college and all the town's
backing up, to take care of the
garden and hous..? Well, last Satur-
day morning those two went out on
a pienic up in Fardin’ - woods, by
themselves, mind you, and didn’t
come back till 'bout dusk. Now,
mind you, 1 ain't saying: nothin’
against ‘em, but it does sound
mighty queer, She took her
sketchin’ board and some paper
and he carried a lunch. Jim's .a
strappin’ big fellow. good-lookin,
too, but "tain't right for a widow to
beguile *im. But I guess it'lt be Jith
that falls the hardest; this widow
didn't strike me as bein’ the emo-
tional kind.” i

About a mionth fater the *'Bugle!":
bustled into Mrs. Buttnell's kitchen.
“Am I very red in the face? she
asked. T feel terrible; this hdt
weather blows me up somepin’ ter-,
rible,” settling herself. . “It's strange
[t im and that artist woman are
geltin® so chummy: Jim's moonin’
half the time. He's told his mother
the artist is a genius and as beauti-
ful as'a goddess. He's geftin’ it bad.
And 1 daresay she likes the boy.
She's all interested in his college
work and what he's goin’ to do.
She's given him some books, and
says she’ll help him out with money
if.he -needs it. But all that's gone
by now. . Jim's about heart-broke;
she’s won a prize or somepin’ and
is goin’ to Europe or somewhere
far away. Jim’s takin' on somepin’
terribte. Las’ night Jake Farley was
drivin’ "past her coltage and saw
Jim hangin' on the gale-post and
he hails him, and Jim says, ‘AW
gwan, never mind!" "

A week later the.'Bugle” camd.
again — tired but relieved. “Jim!s
all torn up; it was a terrible shock;
but he had to have it.”” she began
porténtously. *“The arlist sent Jim
a note from New York; his mother
found it up in Jim’s room, She wrote
that she was goin’ to Eurcpe and
would have to give up the cottage;
and that she was very thankful for
her acquaintance with Jim, because
he supplied her with material from;
tife for ilustratin’ a book that hal
been assigned to her. She sent him
a sketch of himself, and said hd
could see the others when the buuk‘
came out. N

Chinese Types Shown in | |
Some Vocational Poses
Physical anthropologists have es:
tablished various characteristics
which distinguish the northern :uid
southern Chinese from each other,
although they belong o the same
general racial group. Both are rep-
resented among the Races of Man-
kind series of sculptures by Mgzl
vina Hoffman in the Field museum
at Chicago, the northern by a’full
length figure of a Chinese coplie
posed in the shafts of a jinrickshb,
and the southern by a bust of a
Cantonese woman of the peasant
class upon whose shoulder is seen

a bamboo pole which is used for |-

carrying loads. i
The northern Chinese are further

-divided by anthropologists into two

types, one of which appears to be
allied to the southern Chinese and
the other to the eastern Tibetans.
Although the Chinese as a whole
dre medium in stature, statistical
data shows that there is a tall ele-
tent in the population paralleled
only among the neighboring Tibet-
ans. znd to this element belongs
the jinricksha coolie, portrayed,
says Field Museum News, - In
southern China the people are usu-
ally short in stature :and ’their
heads are usuaily shorter, although
the breadth remains fairly con-
stant. The ndse in the southern
type usually appears slightly gredt-
er in width, and the color of the
skin appears to be darker. !

,.In spite of minor physical diver-
gences, the Chinese form a single
racial unit, which has had sufficient

{|their home at Ypsilantl,

Mr. and Mrs. Emofy Hatton and
daught‘er Frances Martha, and Mr.,
and Mrs. Roy Hatton and children
Julia avd Richard will be Christ-

mas Day guests of Mrs. Martha
Hatton! and Miss Mary Hatton: at

Mr. and Mrs. Sayrs Harger will
be hosts to Mr..and Mrs. Dallas
Harger and son Vaunce of Rockford,
Rev. and Mrs. Cedric Harger #nd
the twins, Marian and Dan, of Port
Austin, and Miss Carol Harger, who
has been visiting her brother, Ced-
e, on| Christmas Day. .

WHO ARE YOU?
The Romance of :
| Your Name

By RUBY HASKINS ELLIS
VevvvvvwvevsvvsTIVYETYYS
A Monnet?

HIS family took its name from
a ‘to\ﬂl in France near the River
in. .

Tn jthe latter Sisteenth century
Plerre Monnet was massacred fn
Pgrisjon St. Bartholomew's day for
his adherence to the king of Na-
varre,  Plerre was the ancestor of
theProtestantMonnets of the Bugue-

Al

} o Flonnet

not province, and it was to him or
his son that the coat of arms was
granted In 1570,

I cendants, Isaac, Robert
whp were lluguenot
refugees, left France and went to
Lonilon, where in 1638 they were
ed il heeume British sub-
une to America.
E in Cualvert county,
nd, about 1700 and married
Elizabeth . Robert made
his home in Cecll county, Maryland,
and’ married Marzaret Darreil.

Pierre joined the Iluguenot col-
ony on Staten island, where he
lived and died.

@ Pudtic Ledger, Inc.—=TWNU Service.

Opens Libraries

Much. enthuslasm and Interest on
the part ‘of the pupils in the Farm-
ington grade school i3 shown over

It Is the school's plan to add to

this collection frequently, not great
quantities of books, but a carefully
selected few, to appeal to and in-
terest all the chfldren.

the new books placed in each room

in the past few weeks. These
books were purchased at a cost
about 30 cents per child and w
form _the nucleous of a lbrary em-
taining some of the outstanding
books of children’s literature, both
classical and modern.

The choice of the volumes Was
made with advice from the Unl-
versity of Michigan College of Ed-
ucation’ and the Detroit Elemen-
tary Schools’ Reading Supervisors,
in cooperation with the entire pl?ff

HEAR
The Famous NOVICANS
at
BEN’S NOVI INN
Novi Center

A Good Time For Alit
Dine—Beer—Wine

: DANCING

Every Saturday evening

Enjoyed. |

f - HEREIS A RESOLUTION

That Will Be Easy to Live Up To. Let's
Make This The Merriest and Liveliest
Christmas That Old" Mother Earth Has Ever

‘Curly’s Electric Shop
AL DARLING, Manager
Phone 366

TELEPHONE
YOUR CHRISTMAS
AND NEW YEAR’S

GREETINGS

Low night and

7 p. m. the ilight

a. m. the next iday.

i .
AT REDUCED RATES
Sunday Long Distance

rates will apply all day this Christmas °

and New Year’s, any time between

MICHIGAN BELL TELEPHONE CO.

Iiefor'e and 4:30

CAENT. Ecomomy Purchace Plan

- WHYNOY,.. st

| el ey
-+ ELECTROLUX

Gas Refrigeration with all its savingy that pay for it—all its convenicnces—
now yours at bargain terms, AND A

PECIAL TRADE-IN ALLO

festures up to—3 vears,

Our Chiristmas offer fo tpouss -
Small down payment;.

NS

WANCE EQUIP-

g more ny /qlbr(/

strength to maintain its culture
and traditigns in the face. of nu-
merous invaders. Characteristic

.of the race are a head shape in-

termediate  between long. and
round; yellowish-brown | skin;
oblique eyes with the Mongolian'|
told, and straight, black hair. The
present republic of China extends
over an area which may exceed
4,000,000 square miles, with a pop-
ulation of about 400,000,000. i
“Missing Link’ Chemicals |
So vital to life are the “missing
link”" chemicals known 'as' amino
acids, that all animals, man'inchid-
ed, would quickly perish if deprived
of a constant supply. Plants alone,
of ol nature, have the power!of
manufacturing them from the sim-
ple: materlals they draw from the
soll. . - . }
N H

a dav.

Gas Cooking—all the perfection of mod
modarn range—yours on the easicst pl.
OLD STOVE -..part payment. Easy o

GAS RANGE

crn -wys: all the desircd features of the
n ever offered. D TR
nthly terms atter April—as little as 10¢

AN ADE IN YOUR

GAS WATER H

Hero's the famous water heater built like a thermos bottle—op
home comfort with automatic, day and night hot water service at low cost never
hefore thought .possible. Enjoy it at once on this casy purchase plan,

EATER

pens new -day of

Come in—or phone 304 .

|
23612 Farmington Road

Consumers Power Co.

-
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