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(Exchange)
The} ol - fashioned community
slnglng is back aguin. Father's

tuneldss bass, sister's piping 30p;

rano and our imperfect tones
hlend in 2 harmony of song and
everyone feels happy ‘and refresh-
. ed. Radlo programs now
game‘rlngs for an old-| rashloned
slng,\\nd this Christmas time com-
. es large and_small enjoyed

j was called a Community
Chrigmas Sing.

Jug} a short time ago most of
us it that the ownership of a
pladgf was a thing of the past,
lhn&dlus and othér forms of ed-
tertfnment had taken away thel

desire of individuals Jo place nf,

apos in their homes. Newspapers
and magazines talked of the pass-
- g

goodi - conversation and a

singipg furnished an evening’s ea-

(ert§,nment It was thought that;

onlyyymueh more sophisticated (as

wel }plled it) forms of entertain-
men® could interest us.
Whether we are changing, or
whether It “is just that the old-
Jdned has become the mew is
question.. It is nevertheless
Fthat the plano market has re-
Hnal]. that conversatlon {s becoro-
ing*a stimulating pasttime and
that!an evening of song with ¢v-
erw;)e participating makes us
lnpp)er

T,lje Shoe May Fit Yon
(Exchange)
next time you read some 1d-
upon safety, think of yourself
one for whom it is intended.
Thﬂgiwmgc driver never consid-
ers; ~hlmsel[ a possible victim of
he never puts on  the
for he believes that it fits the
nnn‘ in front-or the man behind,
There are certain definite cow:
marjdments -on safety.  Every
driver should know these com-
maffdments and should. frequently
l.nky himself to confession on
lhef Conscienceness of a fault
is (i\e flrst step In correcting it
Dub[‘]m]e progress will be made
In arcident control as long as peo-
plepelieve the fault is always the
oth fellow’s.
Does The Safety Shoe Fit Yhut

Don’t Argue
(Exchange)

"[ have come to the conclusion

- thaiithere is only one ‘way to get

theybest of an argument—and that’

is 'p avoid it. Nine times out of

ten¥{an argument ends with each X

of the contestants more firmly con’
vifiged-than ever that he is abso-|:
lu ely right. You can't win an ar-
‘gufment, because even It you win
i, yau lose it, for you will never
get!your opponent’s good Will" *

The speaker Is Dale Carnegle, i
whp has trained 15,000 business
andi professional men, Including
somp of the most famous men,
ha® to handle people.

Btnjamin Franklin is an excnl-
‘mﬂ example of a man who con-
quéted the bad habit of arguing
Wit} others and became, as a Te-
su{l ome of this, country’s out-
sm ding diplomats! When a young

a friend told :Franklin, “Ben,
yo opinions have a slap in them
for’everyone who differs with you.
Your triends find they enjoy them-
selves better when you are nat
around. You know so much that
no man can tell you anything, and
no man is golng to try, for the ef-
for{l would make him too umcom-
for[hble, Therefore, you are not
1ikély to know more than you
‘d how, which Is very little.” Ben

Franklin took the eriticism ser-}’
L1

ight-ab

teature | ©

pf home get-togethers when!
little!

.|now would be disastrous, N

point of cold dollars involved. The
‘lnleﬂ tigures, complled by 'state
nl‘d federal observers, credit more
tEin 7,000,000 visitors from other
sfr;les, riding in more than 2500,
0{p" automoblles, with spending
more than $274,000,000 with th
bP!nessmen of this state in oo
nmer alone, Add to that the
mlllkms spent by ) \nchig-\nﬁ vesl-
dents while’ tourfog and you! have
&' falr coucepuon of this tourist

us !
The one thought on this matter
ax present is this: while Michigan
omlro]s noxious weeds, while it
larts its soverelgn authorlty to
pravent the spread of the! boll-
wéevil, to say nothing of thejcorn-
barér, it does permit onme of thé
mosl pestiferous forms of an’
nq;.-mce konown to motordom. to
flqurish along every highway from
Lrke. Superior to Oblo, and .fram
L%ke Michlgan to the eastern
re line. This form of annoyance
{57the unregulated highway adver-
tt¥{ng sign, the one which, whether
al dignified appeal or a honiemade
“plugs” for hot dogs, offers dls-
traction for drivers. [
iylourists come to Michigan
Hmsporl and scenery. Why sl
this state spend $300,000 a |year
to-furnish a reading audience for|
urifesulated highway advertising?
WWio and what are we advertising?

i
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Battle Still Isn’t Won
. {Exchange)
There is -abroad an ill-fou
feeling that the age-old
agiinst tuberculosis finally,
been won. Hlfounded. we | say,
hec(ause although the chance of
a4z hu: from tuberculosls was al-
mpat four times as great thirty
ynrs agd as ft is  today; ;! the
d)sm’lie 35 still working: a trémen-
ddus amount .of needless havoc.
Two thousand forty-four deaths
trom tuberculosis in Michigan
1Ione last year convincingly attest
the, .Breat necessity for continuing
lhn ,organized fight against the
\ iite Plague. They serve only to
phiasize that the work of the
t uLerculosis Christras seal is still
; paramount importance. |
© &ve do not close our eyes to lhe
bx«ullam progress of the last qu’nr—
i6r| ¢enturs. Indeed, it has lbeen
a)n zing! But the fact remalns,
Umugh, that half the battle is
il ahead and that to. ease-up
W 1s
sing
orts.
rais-
ereu-
igan

inded
fight
has

2

{he* time—with victory increa
15 Ypearer—to redouble our e
€t is tree that with funds
e Ahrnugh the sale of tul
zs Christmas seals the Michi
Tyoerculosis Assoclation has [been
abje to bring two of the modern
wed rums of medical science~-the
tuberculin‘test and the chest X-ray
o more than 100,000 \Hch!z.un
people in the past five 3ems 1
i3, also true though, that other
thgusands are stlil without the
bepefits 1f these modern’ |safe-
funrds. Were 1t not for Christmas
sgnls many would never receivé
them, . . |
!PT'e hold .the gains that
been,made In the Jast thirty

have
vears,
vre-
paign
par-
tmas
gres-|
apce

pas
shall
atest
the

Michigan must carry on its

cha.!e ot tuberculosis Chri;
sedls will help to assure an g,
givg program In 1937. They fi
(h- greatest crusade the work
T known—a crusade that
07 o until, mankind's gr
sbburge has been wiped from
eafth. *
4s'not too late to send in your|
tribution. It wHl do mucb
it may save a lfe.

Wisdom ;

jously and did 2
He .made it a rule “to forbear. all
dﬁ'cct contradictlon to the senti-
ments of others, and all positive]
assertions .of .his own.

We might be the diplomats ot
our. own social. sphere could we
hecfl this sage advice.

=i

Adve/;\tlsmg Michigan? ’

) (Exchange)”
e législature has Yefore it 2
moje or less routine meastire cal-
ting] for the appropriation of
$158,000 annually for the npxt two
yea for the natlonal advertis-
Ing%ot. the recreational advantuges
of the state of Michigan, -
" The state's appropriation s an-
nuajiy divided emong several tour-
ist 'and resort assoclations which
mujt match the lstate’'s mogey,
dollar for dollar, n the pmckng or

in

Dc(lnmons change with! the
timles.. For Instance, “wisdom?}
wig once knowledgep then it was'

Oftios. &t

i

The Greatest
i. Need
L % ~
- By GEORGIA F. ERADY
. ® McClurs Newlnlver Synﬂlulm
WNU Ber'

TTH her faded bonnet
slightly awry, the lttle,
white-haired woman
glanced timidly about the

. “Great," answered Mary, bright-
eyed. “Now I've gotter scatfer—
beat it. Yes'm," to a custormner peer-
ing behind the dress rack, “‘all $8.95.
You take about a 407" But her eyes |
sought a shabby bonnet fast losing
itself in the jostling crowd. .

It was shortly after 2 when  a
young, slim girl, in a scanty, filmsy
dress”

of the great bargain basement.
“Mary,” she cried to the girl who
arose from a sagging chair, “Igota
real ]Eaf.her overnight case —
a bit, but 2 bargain. I

great barg store. How,

throng, could a body tell the clerks
‘from the custamers?

A “Help you, Madam?" rang as
sweet music to her ears. She turned
gratefully ‘to the enquirer.

- “\hy, yes,” she said. “I'm look-
ing for Ellie Farlow—you know, she
sells these beautiful dresses. She's
my daughier.” .

“Don’t know her,” returned the
clerk, “but there's an awful tribe
of us here. You ask Mary Lacey
aver there, She mey know."

“Mary Lacey!" But the old lady
apparently was too Intent upon giv-
ing thanks' and reaching Mary
Lacey to notice .the girl's disap-
proval

“So, you're Mary Laceyl" Thc
little lady smiled up at a tall, thin
girl, carefully rouged. “I'll wager
a doughnut you can't guess who I
am.” She walted expectantly.

Mary Lacey narrowed shrewd
eyes and wrinkled plucked eye-
brows, What was the old party rav-
ing over? But she restrained a
fiippant answer; somehow, the old
lady demanded respect, even from
Mary Lacey.

“I'm Ellie’s mother, Mary,"” said
the little Jady, with a bright smile.
“'Ellie?"” repeated,Mary. Then,

"brusquely, “Don’t knoy the party!™

: “Why — why, aren’t you Mary
Laccy who rooms with my little
girl, Ellie Farlow?"

“Oh!"* ‘The word was expressive

,0f mixed emotions—surprise, cdn-

sternation—almost fear. “Ob; you're
Elaine’s mother?” -

“Elaine, {s it?"* chirped the little |
lady. “Well, she was christened
Ellen. Perhaps it's citified to change
names to sound like those in story.
books. You see, I haven't heard

.from her for so long that I feared’

she was:ill — or in trouble — and
didn't want to let me know. But she
fsn't, is she? She's well—and here;
somewhere?""

“Out ter lunch,” answered Mary
briefly. ‘‘Be back at two. She n be
&'prised.”

The old lady beamed.. "I‘m rlgh\‘.
glad to meet you, though, Mary.”
She extended a cotton-gloved hand.
“Ellie wrote me about you when she
st met you—told me your mother
was dead. I'm so glad Ellie has a
friend like you.” Mary eyed the
lady suspiciously. What was the big
1dea? What was the old dame get-
ting at?:

- “You know, the city's so full of
pleasure to tempt a young girl. Ellie
needed some one like you to sort of
guide-ber—'"

" Mary smothered a gasp. This was
rich, this was! “Say,” she asked
curiously, *‘are you tryin' to kid
me? You never saw me before—"
“But I can tell that you're k_\n\i
replied the woman quietly, nud I
know that Ellie wouldn't make a
friend of anyone who wasn't a God-
fearing girl.”” Mary had edged tbe
old lady so that a dress-rack would
be between them and the eagle-
eyed floorwalker.

She felt a deep flush mount to her
cheeks as the old lady went on.
“You know, Ellie’s all I've got—it
nearly ‘broke my heart when she
Jeft home. But I'd have been selfish
{0 keep her in Bellville when there
are so many chances to make good
in the city. Is she still going to night
school?!”

. Mary stared blankly for a second.
"Oh yeh," she answered. “Surel
Ot course!” .
“Ellie’s $mart,”* said her mother
proudly. “Of course, I don’t blame
her for:léaving my cousin’s to find
& room near her work and night
school. And Sunday-school - does
she still teach?”

Mary gasped. “Say, was she—
was she a Sunday school teacher in
Bellville?”

“Had a nice class. "Gave her the
little pin you ve probably seen her
wearing.”

Her listener couldn’t remember

i| the pin. “Sunday school teachers’

Jobs are scarce,” she her

amid the jostling, pushing, hurrying,

Ellie!. And I could hardly look her

was 50 excited I couldn’t eat a
thing."

*Lissen,” said Mary, as the girl !
started to spread a thick, red paste
upon wan lips. “Let’s have a look at
yer before the war paint goes on."
She quietly surveyed the astonished
girl and frowned over her thin,
drooping’ shoulders, her pale face,
the blue rings beneath her soft eyes.

“I'know I'm a wreck today,” said
the girl. “I's because I'm ‘sort of
nervous. You kmw, this is my wed-
ding day—'

“Do yer think I'd let yer marry
that cheap bozo—that little bum?”
Mary exploded dramatically, if fn-
elegantly.

“Why, Mary! What are you say-
ingl"” The girl sank weakly upon
a couch.

“"Lissen There ain't goin" to be no

weddin’ tonight—because there aln't
a bride or a bridesmaid—'
. “How dare you!" stormed the
girl through hot tears, *‘You said }’
yourself_that I could make a new
man of Tom—"' )

“Reform him llke yer tried to re-
form me when I first met yer. You
poor little weak darling—" Mary
was on the.verge of tears herself.

“But he needs, me—""

‘“Needs’ yer,” echoed .Mary
shrilly. “Someone else needs yer a
lot more. Lissen! I've just finished
talking with a little old angel—the
Xind of angel I hope my mother is
now, She was lookin® for her little

in the eye, knowing wha‘ I.knew.
But wait,” as she saw the girl had
become deathly pale, “’she don't
know a thing. Now you Jay down on
the couch here for the afternoon.
Tl tell Snyder you're sick, I won‘t

barely covering two thin |*
Imees, dashed into the girls} room |:

"Everyu:lq;z’s Fair.’Says Whaien

TR 3
ECEERTEY . SRR
T

NEW YUK, (Special,.—Grover
Whalen, Presjdent of the Fair Corpo-
ration, announcer that official sup-
port and foreign nurucxpauon in the
New: York worlc » 939 are
reaching new ‘highs”, and that here
is an already obylous opportunity for

A GOOD BREAKFAST FOR WINTER
> 'WEATHER -

Baké somie good old-fashioned BUCK-

WEEAT PANCAKES with our PURE

25 Ib,'sacks.)

Or a steaming bowl of hot WHEAT
CEREAL made with our WHEAT GRITS.
(packed in 2 Ib. sacks). -

For sale in. Farmington at Hamlin’s
Market or at our mill, |

Farmington Mills

BUCKWHEAT FLOUR. (pacl\ed in 5 and-

out it saves you money.

Advertising is nothing more than a conversahon
between yourself and your merchant He pays for it

every state to dlsplay
its accomplishments and future pos-
sibllities and to join in making it o!
hundred percent “Everyman’s Fair”

Travelers on Puliman cars -use
9,000,000 pieces of linen a year.

.Most of the fatal illnesses of man
lie between the skin and bones.

Qnly one aut of evexy’lss persons
lives long enough to die of old age.

=
There is only about $110,000,000,-
000 in money in the whole warld.

Castor oll is used to coat printing
paper. 1t enables the ink to dry
more quickly,

Subway and elevated lines in New
York City carry nearly 2,000,000,000
passengers every year.—Pathfinder
Magazine.

Grow

Advertising s usually. a |

growing business. And pepple, as a rule,
like to shop at a grewing store...

gign of a

be far from the truth—*"

“My mother, my little mouscr,"

sobbed the girl brokenly.
* “¥eh, and she's going to see both
of us at 6 o’ clock—think that over—
you, she :.md me—that's all. Think
that over.”

While a girl lay quietly ina stuﬂy
room and thought things over—and
arrived at a decision=—a little, bent
old lady knelt in the dim peace-
fulness of a great cathedral. “Thank
you, God.” she murmured softly.
Then, not really Knowing the great
truth of her words, “You seat me,
just in time!™

Glass Invented to Save
Manuscripts in Museums
* The New York Historical Society,
possessor of three rare documents
of American Revolutionary days,
has encased these papers in “‘docu-
ment glass,” a product that guards
against harmful effects of sun light
and artifical light, says the United
Press.
The documents concern George
‘Washington, Nathan Hale and Gen-

eral Burgoyne. They are on display |

at the society’s museum.

The Washington item Is his ac-
ceptance of the freedom of the City
of New York, an henor conferred on
him In 1783, read in the city coun-
cil on May 2 of that year. Written
and signed in his remarkably clear
hand and well preserved, the docu-
ment was presented to the society by
the Clty of New: York on the 100th
anniversary of its delivery. '

Ot the three do¢uments the most
significant in American histery com-
prises the Articles of Surrender ot
General Burgoyne at Saratoga, Oc-
tober 16, 1777, the British defeat gen-
erally regarded as the turning point
of the Revolution.The articles were
drawn up and signed by the British
general himself, and it is an inter-
esting fact that they refer to the
surrender as a “convention,” since
Burgoyne's pride forbade use of the
word *‘capitulation,” Thic document
was acquired by the society among
all the papers of General Horatlo
Gates, in charge of the Northern
Revolutionary campaign, to whom

d

eyes downcast.

““There are so many girls. I sup-
pose,” sighed the old lady, “but the
churchés are so grand. I suppose
you hear beautiful singing every
Sunday?”*

how- to use knowledge: today it 1
slipply abllity to distingulsh be
txgen needs and wents, © ]

Ve may want what we want,
ma) not need it. We may; wal
Al we need, and not get it
W‘ have to make some fine di
: ur,euons in order to get xnylhlng
p ')nly wisdom can ald us hx solv
igi; the problems which confront]

us, also In deciding what
npxst walt untll we can solve them,
pur favorite passage of lscrip-
mre therefore is: “Be ye:wlse ag
arpems and harmless as. doves.!
ZFrank B. Cralg. P

:.,\luch can be done to lmpmve
lhe community life, it thereifs Vi
slon of the opportunities for rnl!-
In; ifithere

thefie adver
of mational clrculatioh. Thus twlce
the state’s appropriation, or in this
$300,000, will be_ spent out-
right to bring thousands of ﬂslwrs
- intq our resort areas,
.- Michlgan’s ~ tourist “fndus fry
s;ands second -only to ‘the motof
" ind lslry itsel, trom the stand-

lsgcapable leadership and an eff!
é¢ilve agency thru’ which to! func
ti:8, and j the community: as al
wylole. fs Interested. It takes! right!
much delermlnnuu
yegra ‘of patlent effort, and & goo
d%;l of teamwork. ‘But ‘ft"can hei

d .o i

“Yeh,
clear,

“Sure,"”
great!"”

agreed Mary.
She avoided the

i bright eves of, the woman before

her.

“The city is a wundex(ul place,"
chatted on the old lady. “I'l He
able to bear the lonesomeness bet-
ter, knowing Ellie {s happy bere,”

Hands and more hands-tore fever-
ishly through-the dress-rack, but
Mary stood with veiled eyes, .her
lips—tdo red—set firmly.

*You ‘say Ellic will be here at
two?"" asked the little lady.

*Yel, but you'd better not walt—
against ‘the rules to have- callers:
The gh‘l spoke mechanically, “But"
—suddenly she had life and warmth

—*T tell you what. You meet Elalne
—1I mean Ellie—and me at 8 o’clock.
We'll all put on the feed-bag to-
gether.; D'ye like lobster? And then|
we'll—we 'l take a bus ride. Yes, &
bus ride.’

“That will be lovely,” smiled the
Lttle lady."Now, I'm going to find
the cafhedral, Do you know, I've
never been in a real cathedral m
my whole lifel” . .

The third item is a British or-
derly book opened to a page dated
Sept. 22, 1776, and lncluding the
brief entry:

“A spy for the cnemy (by his

owp full confession) apprehended
lagt night, was this day executed
at 11 o'clock in front of the- Ar-
tillory Park.” .

‘This terse entry is the only known
record of the execution cf Nathan
Hale, the American patriof famous
for his last words, *' only regret that
I have but one life to lose for my
country.” This page of the book,
which has been. much exposed for
display, because of its great historjc
interest, shows marked discolora-
tion of the paper and fading of the
ink, in comparison with the condi~
tion of the rest of the notebook. It is
the soclety’s hope that the mew
*“‘document glass’ will prevent fur-
ther deterforation. .

Investigetions at the Swedish Na.
tlonal Institute in Stockhelm have
shown that the ulh'a violet portion
of the speetrum is the most harm-
tul to paper stocks and inks, Ac-
cordingly, experimentation with ele-
ments which would filter out the
ultra-violet rays but transmit the
vmble portion of the spectrum led

tulsuluuon of the problem.
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