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FRIDAY and SATURDAY I)ECEMEER 25 and 26

Joan Bennett and Joel McCrea in
i

“TWO IN A CROWD”

with Henry Armetta, Alison (Kipworth, Nat Pendletors -

Reginald Denny, Billy Durrudiand Andy Clyde.

They got the breaks . . . . all tough! They took life ;

right on the chin?

$1,000 bills . . . | torn in halft

And then .~ the heavens rained :

Comedy—"Sunday . Round Up”

Shart—“Colorful

Occupation™ . ¢ Fox' News

WEDNESDAY, DECEMEER 30

“The Luckiest Girl n The World”

with Jane Wyatt, ‘Louis Hayward, Eugene Pallette and :

Catharine Doucet

MIilions of readers loved the slrry as “Kitchen Privileges™
in the Ladies Home Jaurnal a1d hoped that it would be

made into a plcture! Well .,

cast!

“Comedy—“Sweethear s and Flowers”
Fi

Short—"Vaudeville”

FRI. & SAT., JAN

Start the new year with

a grand show.

1e2 ¥ wish

We

R t

ew Year. Beginning Jan- |

here it ist With a great '

ox News !

everyone a :

‘Happy +» and  Prosperous |

The Dmnne Quintuplets :
ary 10, 1937, this theatre .
“* ]]P " y .
RE ION ‘Wil be open four nights
with Jean Hersholt, Ro. - fi . - ; :
chelle * Hudson, Helen ,each week for your con-

Vinson, Slim Summerville

and Robert Kent

Comedy—“Changing The

"Guard”  Unlversal

.|venfence — Sunday, Wed-

News |

esday, Friday and Sat- |

A DRESS FOR
CINDY-LOU
By LIDA LARRIMORE

i ® McClure Newspaper Syndicate.
WNU Serviod.

what in thi
funny now . )

Cindy-Lou's merry voice ‘bubbled
back into the room as she tripped
into the hallway.

*“Just imagine Madam  Purple;|
Plumes when she tries to squeeze
into my blue chiffon dress.. They'll
shoot her for a bathing beauty!"

The first dance was over. Under,
a J

world strikes’, you 50!
p :

HROUGH the gathering No~

vember' shadows Cindy-Lou

skipped- up the steps of the

Gamma Rho house, dragging
her suitcase behind her. As she de-
posited her heavy burden on the top
step, the front door flew open and a
girl in a red evening dress appeared
in the sudden flare of light. She;
made straight for Cindy-Lou and at-
tacked her with such ardor that the
blue velvet tam slipped clear off
Cindy-Lou's yellow curls and sun-
dry choice possessions fell clatter-
ing to the floor of the piazza.

*!Cindy-Lou, I thought you'd never,

come. . Yeu're frightfully
she cried accusingly.

Cipdy-Lou wriggled Qut of her
friend’s devastating embrace.

*‘Stop mashing me, Gwen, dar-
ling, I know I'm late. Haven't I
been chéwing my fingernails in anx-
fety for the last two hours? It's
not my fault. ‘I didn't fell that de-
crepit old engine to take a full.aft-
ernoon’s nap by the roadside.”

“‘Where's Kerry?" asked Gwen,
proceeding to colleet Cindy-Lou's
scattered praperly with the patience.
of long experience.

Cindy settled her tam at its prop-
er angle and once more lifted the
shiny, black suitcase.

"Bless your heart, honey, it was'
all ke could do to get me this far..
Being the most popular man in col-,
lege has its drawbacks. He's gone
over to the gym to interview the
orchestra and- sample the punch.

You' know Kerry., Responsibility

THE SEASON!S BEST! ~ *

A season of the- ut.most m Happiness,
Peace, and Prospenty ;s our sincere wish

for you.

CHAMBERLAIN S SERVICE STATION
Grand River neariMiddle Belt

dacs cer(aln)y weigh on’ that lad's
ind."

Gweni slipped her free arm around
Cindy’s: waist and steered her to-
ward the door.,,

“We've got to hurry like every:
thing to get you dressed for, the
dance. Kerry gave us his room. I
don’t suppose you'ye had anything
to eat, but Il feed you while you
are attempting to paint the lily."

Kerry's strictly masculine room
bore the usual house-party traces of,
unaccustomed temlnmuy. Hairpins,|

powder, di 4 , ear-

Advertising is nothing more than a conversation
between yourself and your m rchant. He pays for it

out it saves you money.’

rings and bon-bons desecrated the
territory once sacred to battle-
ecarred pipes, cuff buttons and golf
balls long extinct. Cindy dropped

' madam.

her suitcase in the less littered

Everything To (%ain

the "Christmas
Savings Cluli;, now forming at
this bank,.yoli have everything
B to gain and nothing to lose.

If you keep up the weekly
payments your' reward -will be a
nice big check, mailed to you two
weeks before‘next Christmas.

In caﬁe anythmg should
happen to prévent your keeping
up the paymgnts, -you will not
lose a cent. ’.‘Iou will get_back
all you have put in.

The plan is worth trying.
Come in today and enroll.

THE Farm NGTON’ STaTE Bank
Farmington, Mlclugan

Member Federal Deposit lnfurance Corporation

i

»n

haxlmg happy events we- send you our most
cordial wishes for a ]oym_s Christmas-and

couch, the catches and
threw back the lid. For an instant
she. stared at the contents, her eyes
widened curiously. ‘Then she ut-
tered an incredulous little shriek
that brought Gwen hurriedly from
her perch on the study table,

“Look!" gasped Cindy, pointing.

at the opened case. “That’s not
mine!” | . ‘

“Not - yours?"" echoed Gwen.
“Who's is it?"

“How:do I know?” Merriment
and dismay struggled in Cindy's
voice. ‘It isn't even a man's as
always happens in stories. There's
not a sign of mysterious lavender
pajamas or a whiff of bay-rum.
What in the world am I going to
do? Kerry is coming in 20 minutes
and me with not @ thing to wear.”

“Haven't you any idea whose this
Is? Might find your own that way,”
suggested Gwen hopefully.

Recollection flashed suddenly up-'
on the d.\stmcled brain of Cindy-
Lou. She 'giggled rapturously.

“Madame Purple-Plumes!” The
giggle developed Into a life-: sized
grin. . “‘She was on the train: and
the porter had put her in my. chair
by mistake, When I appeared, she
raised a perfect tempest. She fixed
on my shrinking form a threatening
eye thraugh her gold lorgnette and
tried to'wither-me on the spot. I
will break down and confess that
my knees did shake, but I stood for
my. ngth The last' I saw of her
was a stoutish back, topped by two
plumes, which bristled belligerently
as she lurched down the aisle call-
ing down loud curses on the head of
that hapless porter. Gwen, darling,
I know they are becoming.to you,
but as for'me, I am forever preju-
diced against purple plumes!”

*“Then that stupid porter took your
‘ease and left you hers!" exclaimed
Gwen Xndlgnnnﬂy. .

! “Your i

1al
b]ue Kerry smiled down a! Cindy-

“Yau look - ripping, Cmdy, * he‘
said, tender admiration bauml.ngln
his dark eyes.

“Really, Kerry?” she asked h
quick alarm. ‘‘Where?"

“Not actually.” Xerry lnusned
heartily. “I mean you're stunning
in that dress. Now isn't it?"

“Rather!” -returned Cmdy. de-
murely.

“Sce here, Cindy,” Kerry began
hastily. “Aunt Jobina came this
evening. She's the best,old scout
ever and I want you two to be very
fond of each other. Wait over there
in the reception room until T can
rescue her from the clutches of
Mrs. Prexy.'

“Cindy backed into 1he ]lllle Te-
ception room with her eyes on Ker-
ry and bumped smartly into a
plump female form. She lodked up
with a gracious.apology on her lips
and met the indignant start of Mad-
am Purple-Plumes herselt,. minus
the plumes but stil} on the war-path.
The madam’s eyes at first glanmed
with unfriendly recognition.: Then,
as they traveled up and down Cin-
dy’s exquisitely clad body, they
snapped with anger.

“That’s my negligee!" she thun-
dered. “You brazen young thief.
Take it off this minute!""

Cindy's knees trembled disas-

trously.
“I can't,”” ‘she (al(cred., “It's
- pinned!"
“Pins!” shricked the infurfated

“You little idiot. That’s
a very valuable curio—it was the
wedding robe of a Chinese princess

—and you pinned it!"” ¢

J‘Wouldn't stay any other way. I
didn't have time to sew on hooks
and eyes,” explained Cindy in a
meek and lowly voice.

“"'Stand still and let me take out
those pins.” The owner of the mis-
treated princess robe clutched firm~
Iy at ‘the nearest fastening with a
determined setting of her jaw.

Cindy protested wildly, but to no
avail. The pins came out to the ac-
companiment of a deluge of sting-
ing remarks. ‘Suddenly there were
steps at the door and Kerry hurried
into the room. Madam Purple-
Plumes stopped abruptly in her
mad search for pins and Cindy tried
to hide behind a rubber plant.

“'Well, well, so here you are," be-
gan Kerry briskly, manlike, not
even smelling the trouble in the
atmosphere. “I've been’ all over
the p]ace looking for you, Clndy.
This is Aunt Jobina!”

‘There was a little shnek‘ from be-
hind the rubber plant. Then Cindy-
Lou's winsome face, sparkling with
Jaughter, appeared -over.a shiny,
green leat, and her blue eyes smiled
at Aunt Jobina. Strange to say, the
set of her jaw had pleasantly re.
laxed and Madam Purple-Plumes
was smiling at Cindy-Lou .while
Kerry walked up and down, rubbing
his hands with satisfaction, just as
though ne had arranged it allt

That's the way men are!

Boston Professor Owns -
Rare Stone Collection
Attracted to a few minerals for

study purposes in. connection with |’

a course which he was taking In
mineralogy several years age, Dr.
Earle A. Brooks, associate profes-
sor of biology at Boston universi-
ty’s School of Education,' now has
a set of 1,000 stones, taken from
all parts of the world.

" The collectibn, probablyithe most
unusual of its kind, has some valu-
able and rare-stopes and:also dla-
monds, rubies, gold, silver, copper,
arsenic and lead.

“I always make.a point on get-
ting minerals from every new
place I visit,” ‘Dr. Brooks declared.
“For instance, I have a plece of
limestone from the famous King
Solomon mines. 1 also bave speci-
mens from Madagascar, Ceylon,
Australiz, «Iceland and Japan, .as
well as all the countries in.Eu-
rope.”

Doctor Brooks has even tramod
hls !nends to bring him.minérals

my lady,"” declared Cmdy Lou lift-
.ing out the unfamiliar garments one
-after another. “Can you imagine
me in this jet creation? Looks as
though it might' have ‘been con-
structed for a Ringling's fat lady.
This being a one dance party, I
don’t suppose there’s an idle dress
around the place.”

“Probably not,” Gwen gave vént
to her feélings in a worried sigh.
“But there is a vacant pair of gold
slippers; -Bob's girl had to get black
satin ones here because the gold
ones hurt her.”

““Alas, ald thing, nat being a Cin-
derella, ' T must nceds have other
raiment also. Why, what's this?"”

From the boitom of the case she
produced a negligee of thick creamy
silk, embroidered all over with tiny
butterflies in dazzling shades of tur-
quoise, coral and gold.

“Isn't this 2 beauty, Gwen? It
Inspires me with o bright idea.
Here, sort of fold it over at the
top and wind it about my fairy
form."”

“You look lovely,” was Gwen's
comment as Cindy turned slowly
around for one last critical survey.
“Be careful of those pins, and if
you start to rip, look for me. Well,

of their trips. Not all
ol his collecting has been done in
the far corners of the earth, how-
ever, for he has found most of his
beautiful minerals right: here in
New England, which is a rich
source of semiprecious stones,
states . a writer in- the Boston
Globe.

‘The professor likes cspecmﬂy the
tourmalines, which come in shades
of pink and green. Near Fitche
burg he found some rare black
tourmalines.

According to Doctor Brooks,. a
mineral collection is one of .the
most satisfying hobbies one can
have. 1t offers the attraction and
adventure of finding rare things,
‘The specimens are very beautiful
and keep indefinitely. Unlike.many
other collectians, it does not’ re.
quire a great deal of care to keep
in good condition.

- Funny Folks i
Lissen—Ain't people funny?.
Hurja—VYes. ; If “you tell a mnn

that there are’ 270,678,034,341 stars
«in the universe hall believe you—
but if a sign says Fresh Paipt”
that same man has to make & pers
sonal investigation. — Pathfinder
Magazine.

Tremendous
. Trifles

By ELMO SCOTT WATSON

$34,000,000 AN ACRE

ONE of the familiar legends of
Amerlean hlstory Is that the
Dutch bought the whole island of
Manhattan from the Indlans for §24
worth of rum, beads dnd other trade
goods, | Remembering that, consider
this ftem of real estate values:
A telw years ago one of the Mrs,
Varnderbilts wanted to buy a plot
of ground In East Fifts-Seventh
street between First avenue and the
river. ;On it stood ome of the five
hrownstaue mensions, bullt in the
*70s by Harvey Denols, a leading
realtor of his day. An examlnation
of the abstracts revealed a flaw in
the title 'to'a narrow strip of lanad
which iran stralght through the
middle of the site of the house.
So experts In n title gunrantee
dnd trust compamy were set to
work. It was neceseary to hunt up
the six Dennls helrs and get them
to sign.a quitclaim deed,
The search for the helrs was a
long ove. After writing more than
800 letters, they were finally locat.
ed. They agreed to sign the qnlt-
| )

_Bill Burnett

Tt Ts Our |
Sincere Wish .,

That the Coming Year, 1937
Wil See the Flame of Happiness
burn brighter than ever for you---

- that success, health, and good
fortune will be yours.:

Dan Burnett

.

claim deed ‘for $200

But nelther, was the land to which
they swere ‘surrendering Htle. It
was exactly 18 feet long and onme-
Inch wide—a little over one. and
one-half ‘'square feet. But it cost
Mrs, Vanderbllt $5.50 a square Inch,
It you.could get the same price
for your farm It would be worth
$34,489,520 ani acrel

@ Westorn Newspaper Union.

Dead ‘Ses Lowest Spot
With ah average level 1,300 feet
below the Mediterranean and with
a proper depth of another 1,300
feet, the Dead sea is the lowest
spot on the world’s surface. It
fills part of:a great rift in the
earth’s surface. As a natural res-
ervolr with no outlet, its only
method of getting rid of the 8,800,-

pour into it every day from the
Jordan dnd:the Judean hiils is by
evaporation’ under a glowing sun
and contlnual winds that blow dur-
ing eight rainless months. This
evaporation’. has left behind an

i all. That waso't much, of conrse.

000 cubic meters of water that’

May Your
Shlp For 1937

Be Laded With Happy Hours ~ *
Of Saxhng Under The Good Winds
of Health | Increased Prospenty,
And Anundant Happiness -

SPRING BROOK GARDENS

"valuable of these is muriate of pot-

enormous istore of chemicals.
Though only 47 miles long and 9
miles wide,! the Dead sea contains
some 40,000,000,000 leng tons of .
salts in solution. One of the most . '

Clarence Bicking

ash, of which more than 2,000,000, :
000 tons are thought 1o be.present. i

Imogene Blckmg

S SN

193

, As we look back upon
i i . ¢ only fitting that we shoul
° . friends who have made it a
for us. - ‘

. increasing enjoyment.

Phone 151

In Appre-(iiatidn

1936 it seems o
thank our
pleasant one

The New 1937Ford V-8

To start the New Year out right,
i " make a Resolution to see the 1937 Ford V-8.
o As a gift for your family, this car is unex-
B celled for beauty, perfurmanée, and econo-
i my. A new Ford will make a’ Hasting gift:
) one in which you and your family will have

~ OLIN RUSSELL, Inc.

-Ford Sales and %ervme
Farmington




