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The Farmingt nEnterprl%‘e

“You make me sick!" Thiz from — hosts to a skating party of twelve| birthday guests of Mrs. Johnson's
Johony, and ineidentally the end of - LOC Al Sé] at Northville one night last week. | mother, Mrs. Grace Paulger, hon:
3o | \ The party ended with a watfle sup-| oring Mrs. Johnson, in Detrolt on.
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the silence.
Eatablished 1588 by Bdgar R. B m"do:w: s "4 Permaet Joummal Preference irYou make me postiely (| = = per at ihe Wisom home on the| Tucsday evenins
il : ’ ;"y kl:’"‘?t ‘;{‘_a:e k?b‘ut z‘t““m‘g " Mr. ‘and ‘Mrs. Walter Durham | o> rmington Road. Mr. and Mrs. George Ives of De- -
B was looking at Franogs called,.on Mrs.! Durham’s- brother, | . Frdlk Péterson of :the Owen [iroit were Sunday dinner guests

corner of his aye, ind was thinKing, .
“Gee, she has a comebdck! Who
would have guessed it? Look at

Published Thuradsy of each week Ana cnnnﬂ -t the Post Offics "’

‘ Farmington, Oskisad County, Michigan, ond-cless matter Stephen Newman, at his home in | 2PATtNents ‘has returned to his|of Mr. and Mrs. Otis Jensen .

Howell: on Sunday, He is gaining wa‘x;k after a case of Influenza, Mr. and Mrs. David Sackett of
that color! Boy—what fun I missed | 5teadily from his recent fliness. a;drﬁn;;‘:terlrnrxs. J“E'ﬁ“b Johnson | Brighton were week-end guests oy
not getting her peeved before this! |- Bobby Jim McCalferty celebrat- ary Elizabeth were AMr. and Mrs. Cherles Manzel,

A Uiftle pep io her, ‘at that, Why |ed bis:11th birthday by attending
the dickens didn't she come to lite | Uncle' Neal's Hirthday party at ra- i

belurc" Zowie, what o jaml" de station Wm Detroit on Wed-
He began to feel better’ and to nesday altemonn This has béen
be surprisingly glad that Franceska "ani annual e\ent for Bob since he :

|
nder, the Act ¢f, an 3, un BY DOROTHY N. RILEY

| " @ tcClure ¥ syndieats.
‘ .Ph_onu: Farmington ?’S.\I — REdford 1138 | © 3t “"w,“e"s“‘g" yndicats.

EDITORIALS

s

OHN OLCOTT'S purpnu had
his wife all selected for him
when Johnny was elghteen.
Her name was Franceska, and
shé was a blonde.
Johnny was a gentleman but he
. didn't prefer her.
Stop Saving Seconds }I,Pf tho zost Imprtant Ar ertcin | “pranceska had money—a * gold
1 & (Exchange) v“‘“{ {:i pattered trbvelihs symphony of ft—which exphinhsdzw
Ih n this case a battered traveling | erything. Johnny's parents had a
a In‘:;(rhimc‘;:?y “‘;"::Zu‘é:g‘zgwﬂ‘::' ok replaced the familiar [bucéa | namme that meant’ something; the
" Ing sign for motorlsts, which sadi D r's chest and a 16-year-old Arl- | kind you put a!“the” before, and
“STOP SAVING SECONDS". And' zona schoolboy is now in possess!on ¢an say best if you affect lorgnettes.
| over tines wo- saw that slga weldL the heritage left by nis} uncle,| Franceska’s people, whose name
malmnr H. Boyesen, American waj Blake, wanted to mix the soft,

I
PENNIMAN - ALLEN

Theati;e - Northville

was beside him — so little, and yag three years old.
fiushed and, yes, blonde abd cutel

Franceska had her Lhnughts, too.
She felt lost, “The nerve of bim!” |
She tried to concentrate ‘on that
and couldn’t. He had a line, after o
all, and she had thought him dumb. Mr. and Mrs. Jack Warner ond
Good looking kid—sort of sweet. |childrea Suzanne and Mauson were
Why. hadn't she been bright énough | Sunday afternoon guests of Mr.
ta see through him? Of eourse he | Warner's mother, Mrs.” Grace E.

|\ Mr. and Mrs. Waiter Coon and
son Frank were Saturday night
dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. Fred
Lapham at Royal Oak.

i
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,
The ¥Glamorous New Per-

But why hadn't Victor McLaglen in

have been thinking of the vast] Ol- | dida’t like her. Warzer, at Ann Arbor.
velist and professor of languages redonant sound of the name of T - sonallty

| number of automobile accldents [12%¢ he snapped out of his stupor be- :
‘ that could be averted It every per-| it Cornell ~ University, Though Cﬂt:hWN; the p}::sant goldeh jingle e n:;shewn 2 Yitle splrit? What Mrs. H. J. Reynolds of Hutchin- - “The Magnificent Doris Nolan in
© son that got behind a wheel would:}i "me known' to this gencration, oflogyak:lmmne!een was just a was the matter with her, anyway? szlm(. K“"“':"“'ed Sunday for a B v . «The Man I

3 e Prolessor Boyesen was a |widely g d 1 visit'at the home of her brather, T

1 by . | A minut he hated him and
S gt s arr st D T L el e a8, T S o ot ety o Marry”
along the highway. evidenced by the many laudatory | 7370 i cree “and @ firm Bellever | beside him listening to his Insults, Grand Rizer axeoue. With Binnle Barnes, Jean | with :Michael Whalen,

De ot she clenched | MI- and Mrs. Raymond Jenks
ho e e et {hat ehe clencbed |of. Redtord. visited Mrs. Jenk’s
shoes, Franceska couldn't keep back aunt, ‘Mrs. Homer Elsenlord on
a fat tear fhat trickled down her |Saturday evenlng.
nose and dropped off into‘her lap, | Mr. and Mrs. Guy Durgan were
1t dldn't splash, but:Johnny must | Saturday night dinner guests of
have heard it, as he was looking |Mr, and Mrs. Robert Magee in De-
away. He stopped the car. troft,

“Chic” Sale, Nigel Bruce,
and Skeets Gallagher.
He ran away from, love—

but she soon put a sl \op to
,that?

Dixon, William .Hall and
Henry Armetta,

. How many times bave you had4 i0d intimate letters preseryed 18 o hat Hollywoog-orlginated slogan,

‘ somebody drive out directly in, nded ink, and written “’ \’(‘wk «“He yourself oristay at homel”

| tront of you and s a consequence, jiien as Longfellow, Lowell] Mark |- pranceskn, more or less.away to

| i e slow down jeur cat almestijvaim Bill Nye, and. even I¥an} gchool, hind been In the background

| 1o a stop in order to keep l'mm Turgeneft in faroff Russta, who|cohsiderably witdl her eighteenth
crashing into them. And likewise,) as apparently one of his friends. | pirtnday. Then, she and Johnny

e have you darted fn fiont] e King of Sweden joins such)became  as inseparable ag the

A battle of might against
right in the love of two
blondes for a strong man

Comedy: “Blond Bomber”

democratic  company as| Mrs.| F urumu‘u!y and fireworks, simply | 2%2 * who had a weakness for
i ordsume oufnml_ng car slmnlr‘i Brover Clevelind fn an was expected of them. Franceska,” he sald in a new | Mr. and Mrs. Mahlon Bradley beauty! Musical . Clyde McCoy
i order to save a ‘fraction of a 3 from the tone, “Say, don't cry—p\:ase. and ‘Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell Smith cauty? and Orchestra

ond. There seems to be some ir:
per urge that forces us to taks
these chances in order to beat the!
other fellay by a few Inches. Bul
i if we Had waited for bim to pass
i before ‘we drove outo the street.
! we would have saved him from the

"Who cares?" of Redford attended their bridge
*“I do—honestly, Franny. all of a | club in Detroit on Frlday evening.
sudden. I do.” Mr.land Mrs. Mark Seeley of
‘Johnny spoke empba“C?UY; al | Northyille were callers in Farm-
most with gusto, Franceska' Was |ington on Saturday afternoon.
surprised. So was Johnny. However, | yrg’. Mark Bachelor spent two
being a blonde Franceska knew bet- | qyyg Jast week fn Detrolt, with her
:;"‘h;‘“ to ;‘i‘;“ an Aprit 2“;‘5‘);‘; daughter, Mrs, Harry Killing who
b;e ; “E,?B‘fbu‘c 5;“‘;‘“ ;‘;:n % liks |15 Tecovering from the influenza.
blcndés. Y-you Mike brunettes.” Miss Carol Sanger, sister of Mrs.
"What'syuurideainbxingmglhat tmrus Crosman, suffered a 'rmo
up, anyway?" said Johnny! “Light ure near the hip, on Friday, at

uJumy taund the affair a trife fat
‘We cannot help wondering it the to romantic Interest, they said,
vephew of this modest professor ngthing. They were Twentieih cen-
fully realized his uncle's impn"t- tury sports.
fAnce : before this correspondence ohnny umugm she was terrible,
L‘:Ame to light. It is our guess that h“‘ his parents' were good seouts
o nnd had always, stood by him, and
Be thought of him for the most
Bart rather stodgy eldpr who he knew that they had educated him
fear of hitting us, as well as kept{?! r "" ‘”i A “f er mg’ eldpr and taught him to be, charming for
our own safety assured. Then, too, }1°° f" y preferred s “‘“5;7 WAD-| ponceska Blake only. He felt he'd
how many times have you sneak.|l5crints to the delights of a NEW | epter play the game a Litl: while
od around some car on the high|[OVe. The professor's wasia {¥D| for their sakes, and Iét them down
way when there. were c¢ars ap dal old-fashloned bequest. No “gllt| ¢agy fThen, too. of course, he didn’t

Comedy --Universal News ' { Travel: “Mediterranean”

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 20
= * “Robinhood”

Metro.Goldwyn-Mayer present eighty-six minutes of joy-

; g Mexican tinshares .h

. proaching from the opposite direc, {{4red” bonds or want to hurt Franceska's feelings. 3 Waukesha, Wi : ous entertalnment: -

| tlon. Or. how often have you had lpnre, but something whose! worth | She was, he felt sure, greatly enam. | OF datk I'm ‘sold on youl’t n‘ac‘;‘;e:mﬂ'rr;‘ Sﬂ]gﬂls‘g \ aShii'l with .
o the entire world goes far be)nnd oured of him. Johnny fzured this ‘0 Johnny, I like you, too,” said m Delafie scon-

somebody sneak around you in the
same manner? the:
have had to force you almost Off
the road in order to keep,from hit:

Franceska, now stagitg perfectly sin, whom she was visiting, was Fox News
her April smile. on the way to visit friends in the
said Johnny, attcr he |adjacent town of Waukesha.

“1 guess. we're en Ralph and Russell Wixom were

muﬂng that could be quoted on “Our Gang” comedy

out reluctantly, ;banking wholly on
al The distovery.| the expression ia her eyes. (Not for
a; enmurage the young heh‘\ to [ nothing had Franceska-doled out 50 “Then,”
make additional researches fato thie| cent pleces to the cinema industry.) | Kissed her,

- to the human lives that, could hih

* ed into days of suffering in som

.wind, and we'd better watch t

for researchinto the lives of aoms
Lo e

ting the approaching car. . They ™
were merely trying to saver sec-
ouds. These seconds do mot mu:mh
'mythq when we compare the:
Y

saved if we stopped this praétice)
Don't forget that the' few s3p
onds we save when we take g,

‘nersoml lite and \mrks of 1||5
incle.
! How many other old trupks are
t present hiding treasures of equal
Fiportanes under’ cobwebs, *no
lone can say. It temains rather for
uture adventurers to bring them ‘o

unpecessary ¢hance. may-be turns®

hospital.
that we owe ‘respect to-all othei
drivers on the highway. When i

And also, donm’t forget

erowd them over or sneak In fronr‘{
i

STOP. SAVING SECONDS, ANI
START SAVING LTVES

Treatment of Frost Blte
(Exchange)

True it is that no matter ho\\'
firmly we believe in 2 thing sooney
or later someome comes along’ to:
distllusion us. After baving rubbed
snow on frost bitten areas {of:
vears a medical association now
reports it to be the worst nos;lb.,,
treatment for such afflictions. g"_'
is condemned because the snow IB.
likely to be dirty and contain
germs and grit which will irritate
the sensitive parts. Strangest of,
all, the treatment recommended I3
‘heat and wool wrappings. ;'

The old saying that “llke curcs.
like" has gone—gone with t

winter blasts for that feeling .
numbness in hands, feet or face.
Tt we become strlcken we shoul
hurry home for the hot water h
tle and a wool blanket.

| that are unprotected In a

,llght In any event, it becomes evi-

o Lem that modern treasure hunters

ay profitably give up sailing the

he attic stalrs. .

The Charm of Color

(Exchange)
We do_not have to be :xrum to
ha\e color play an Impormnt part
our lives, Every day more is be-
lng discovered about colorland fts
influence on us.
t Several years ago white |became
.a national phobia and we had
svalls, woodwork, bathrooms and
‘kitchens fn white. It” has since
ibeen shown ‘that color |in “our
kitchens and other parts;ot our
homes makes us happler, giace we
idefinitely- react to certaln/ colors.

lng trom melancholia, and|blue is
good for -neurotics. Green is rest-
ful and seems to be:most| appeak|
Ing to the greatest numbep of us.
It has been proved that our former

‘of sanitation which it gaye were
'la!se. Because it -absorbs a]l quat:!
{ties of light, it is bad for nur eyes,!

2 | causing headaches and low spirits.
We find that nature s very prodii

gal with the use of white, except
for snow and that can blind eyes
hour’s
time. o
as you Know,

Chores bl
- (Exchange) L
<In the days of oll lamps v»hep
most families kept a cow oOr A
jeast a few chicken, and lived in
large houses and ralsed mug,

- children, the same children wera)|

required to-do their chores.

A chore meant a cooperauve &,
fort an the child’s part and he conJ
tributed his assistance wllllnzl)’
It depended @ size and nge “whey
{her  the chore was rocking tlie
baby's cradle, dressing the younﬂer‘
children, doing dishes, cnrry{nq
water, mending stockings, cleah<]

ing lamps. feeding the cmckens. ‘who was not any 100 generous, had

i|to be away from home ovgr Christ-
mas. So he sent his wife o check

piling wood” or any other ste]
task. No one was paid for doing!
chores as they were distinct duues
and not jay-tasks. v,!,
People - g&h a beritage of choras
give thanks today that they leayt
ed the lessons of cooperation 15&
unselfishofiss at an early age,
well as -icquiring numerous
products~g‘ such training.

Why thén do we today so otfan|
undestake?to do the chores our
selves or pay othérs to do themi
for the children, or it done by lhrI
children pay them well for the dp:
ing; denying them ome of the rlc;t‘l
childhood can teah|

JS I
Treasubes From Attlcs,4
{Exchange)

Anothér attle has ylelded-up gts

press my
“1 check you sent me as a Christmas

)ong been associated in o r minds

swhite. However, certain

have experimented,  with rooms3

whl!z walls,

Christmas Gift !

(Exchange)

for 2 milllon kisses.

tew days later: R
“Dear Jim—TI ‘can't begin to ex
appreciation | for’

gitt. T presented it to |the milk-
man this morning ‘and
t. MVingly. Edith.” -
. Freshening Breezes
{Exchange) N

dle of lttle things.

No
thinks hls neighbor shonm be.*

treasures to posterity. No Spanish
doubloons or “plecés of elght” thls
time, but correspondence and du i
uments of untold * literary valug,
presenting'’ further opportunities

dregs.

to have looked up.

iRed wili perk up somecong suffer-

ith rooms and corridorsidone 11 j ache.

o cashed

Lite atter all 35 just & blg bun-
man is. as .perfact 88” he

No matter how carelu;ly lhe tez
is brewed .the cup will hnld some

-1t s better to stumble because
you tried to “Bee a star {han never

* Franceska thought Johnny too
childish for her technique. She
wanted a he-man from the famous
| f‘great open spaces, herever they

ere. Not in Bostén, anyway, she
decided. , She had a good car and
had tried to park it. She was get-
ting old, Franceska reflected bitter-
1y, and Johnny was the best materi-
al on hand. Then, too, she didn't
want to hurt him too much. There

panish Main in favor of cimbing | ywas no ignoring the fact that he

had been simply bowled over with
her blonde loveliness from the start.
He deserved, decided Franceska,
isome credit for that.

i In a short while the inevitable
whnppmed. Johnny saw a brunette
he wanted to meet. Franceska’s
pale, honey-colored sweetness was
getting on his nerves.. She was so
nice! (Say it with your teeth togeth-
er.) He decided bis parents had an
awful nerve to ask him to marry
for money anyway, and he told them
so. .

The war was on.

About the same time Francpska
met a fellow y«hom she feit she
could love, with a little honest per-
suasion. She was tired of Johnny.
He was too perfect. . She told her
ma and pa ond the war was on In
that ‘camp, too.i

All this time Johnny and Frances-:
ka were going together—trying to

\ideas about white and our (Es“ng‘ be a couple of prize dumb-bells,

and both fegling like glorified mar-
tyrs because they were refraining
from burting ear_h other's feelings.
Goodness knows how it would
have ended if the two of them hadn’t
gone for a drive one lovely day. It
happened that Franceska had been
up halt the night before with that
species of toothache best described
as gallopin’, and Johnny had had n

)" have | row with his family, only to come

out with defeat and a splitting head-
You can see for yourself

hospitals | that they were stripped of pretense,

company manners, and good nature,

and wards done In color |and theé | It didn’t take long for the firewarks
result s that doctors and nurses|to start. .They commenced with
iprefer to work In these |quafters | Johuny casually calling Franceska
land patlents are ‘willing; to’ pay
lan estra fee in order to|enfoy 2
\{Hittle color in the atmosphere of Franceska tumned flerce eyes upon
Uthe sick room instead gt spend- [ him- !

ting- days surrounded hy morbld

“Cesky,” and for no good reason.
“Don't you dare call me that!"

Johnny was surprised at the plae.
jd Franceska ; bursting ' into flame
like that, but he quickly lost his
surprise in his grouch.

“What's the matter with it2"*

1 hate it, that's all! It's worse

We hear that a certain seleam:n than Lizz or Maggie.”

“My mother's name is Maggie."

*Ob,” said Franceska.

"What do you mean by making
fun of my mother’s name?" de-

He was considerably upset whén | manded Johnny, all keyed up for
he recelved the following letteria

an argument. :
“T dido't. 1 just sald—"
“Blah! You knew her name was

+ho | Maggie, all the time. I can't stand

girls like youl™

“Why try it any longer?” Fran-
ceska asked, Ina voice that had an
jcicle lMcked to a frazzle, as-far as
being cold goes.

“Try? Me? Hahal.You're the one
who's been making all the heavy ef-
fort!"

“Me? You don’t suppose I'd pick
out anything like you, do you? Not
while I have my mental healthl
1 suppose you've been sitting around
like an Egyptian mummy all these
weeks!”

“Speaking of King ’l‘u!—yor’re not
my idea of a queen, that's all.”
~lont™

«Don't squander your words 50.”
. Silence.

Lots more of it, heavy and im.

gaged.”

anccska giggled. .

“Won't our mammas nnd papas
be pleased.”

“Look here,” said Johnay, sharp-
1y, placing his hands on Franceska's
shoulders and turning her to face
him. *Our parents don't figure in
this racket at alll ‘A good little
healthy jam showed me'the way to
go-home, and I get all the credit—
see? I prefer you. I run this out:
fit. See?"’

“Yes, dear,” cooed Franceska,
and Johnny, pacified and feeling as
big-as a great moment, started the
car.

Geisha Girls'Are Fading
From the Chorine Class

Geisha girls still are charming and
beautiful, but competition from
other forms of entertainment Is
causing a steady although gradual
decline in the number Jf geisha es-
tablishments, writes a Tokio United
Press correspondent.

The popularity of so-called social
saloons where pretty hostesses en-
fertain the patrons, bas cut .into
the demand for geisha singing and
dancing, while the movies and- girl
revues have taken away another
segment of the diversion - seeking
public,

Geisha are paid from 3 to 15 yen
an hour (5.90 to $1.50) to entertain
in the tea-houses. The rate of pay
depends upon the individual train-
ing, talents and accomplishments.
It is a steep price for the ordinary
citizen and he can have delightful
feminlne company in the resorts at
a much more modest figure.

The geisha are among the more

prosperous classes In Japan. The
latest income tax figures placed the’
annual income of a noted geisha,
Katsutaro, at about $5,400.
. The newest census of geisha es-
tablishments shows that the number
of geisha 1n Japan has declined
from 100,000 to 78,500 in the last ten
years. The number in Tokio is 5,925,
‘s tairly constant figure since this is
the capital and there are many offi-
cial or semi-official affairs at which
geisha are in demand.

A new regulation that gu'ls can

‘fice gelshas, until they dre 15, has
also decreased the number of gei-
sha. Formerly girls were started
on this career at an early. ‘age, some-
times before reaching théir ’teens.

Many geisha live by themselves,
in snug little houses, with their pro-
fessional “mammas’’ or managers
and servants. This is possible ‘only
when the girls have paid off the cost
of their training. Others are grouped
in geisha establishments, like pro-
fessional troupes, with strict disci-
pline prevailing and the managers
handling the engagements and fl-
_nancial dealings.

ment .as known in the west is not
permitted here. There are dance
halls with dancing partmers avail-

show entertainment is not counte-
nanced, the nearest thing to it in the
western sense belng - the all-girl
revues. i

A Good Excuse
Mr., Peebles — Why are you fo
late? You were to meet me here at
4 o'clock and now it is nearly six.

dear. I stopped by the Women's

ture on “The Necessity, of Being

penetrable.

Punciual"—Pathfinder ‘Magazine.

not ‘serve as hangyoky, of apprex- | !

Do you Tike your electric 1 fange!

i The cabaret form of .entertain- |.

able at 20 sen per dance. But floor- |-

Mrs, Peebles—Now, don't scold, |:

Club to hear Mrs, Chattérby's lec|::

Do you 1ike yOUF tltc‘!‘ﬂ"ﬂle

What :
‘Remn\u of suggestions-

What feature do you like Bcst a
Remarks or suggestions. ~JA

“"%q’m
luit, Ao

I



