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Lay AwayPlan

A small deposit will hold any
article untll Chrl!lmal.

Z
PRICES
$37%u

Von Burg’s
Redford’s ’

_ Jewelry Store
22009 Grand River Ave.,
at Lahser

REDFORD

Dr. Joseph W. Norton
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN and
SURGEON .
GENERAL PRACTICE
33200 Grand River Avenus
Farmington
TELEPHONE 404

LOSEY CORNERS

A bridge and bunco party was
given by the P. T. A. Friday even-
ing at the Boots and Saddle Club.
Miss Audrey Noble drew the door
prize. Refreshments’ ware served
by the commutee in chaige of the
event
! Due to the mct that Mrs. Wiliam
Yoster has been called! for jury
duty this month, the 8 S. board
meeting will be held following the
cottage prayer service at’'the home
ot Mr. and Mrs. Fredercks.

A number of- women from Hope
Chapel attended the W. M. A. con-
vention at the Enclld Avenue
Chureh in Detroit Tuesdsy.

Rev. A. F, Knepp preached a
splendid sermion to West Point

Park community Deopls Sunday.
There is to be-one more such ser-
vice to be held yet tbis year. All
residents of - the communlly are
urged to attend.

Nearly 17, members of the W. M.
A met at the. home ot'Mrs. R
Fredericks for & pot lhick dinner
with the regular mission meeting
taklng place in the afterncon.

—_—

Clipping shrubbery to! resemble
animals, ships and other curlous
shapes was a garden custom-popu-
lar with the Romnns, l

Jacksonville, Fla., had the cold-
est day of its experlence almost 2
hundred years ago, when the city
shivered at seven degrees below
zero, Feb. 7, 1835,

BREEZY BRIEFS

Bu].lﬂghlers of Madrld,l Spain, re-
cently went on smke. H

Forest tesources of ‘F:enc.thua-
torial Afxu:a are to be develaped

! A Hall of Youl.h costmz $50,000,
has been opened in East London..

England has; 2,000,000 horses,
4,000,000 dogs and ahou( 20,000,000
cats.

Danzig Is ruled by a; h(gh ‘com-
missioner, appointed by the League
of Natlons.

Nanking's most magnificent man-
slon and grounds are those occupied
by the ambassador and staft of the
Soviet Russian embassy;

Because Vienna owns 70,045 dwell-
ings and 3,825 stores, the Viennese
think their | capital is the largest
“householder” city in the world.
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THE STORY’S
. END

@ .

By WILMER RIGHTER,

@© eClure Newspaper syndlu(e.
WNU Service.
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REDERICKA paused in.the

hall to glare scornfully at.

the opposite flat. With zquul
disdain she turned up. her

nose already tip-tilted by Nature,
Then she smiled at Rer wasted
energy. No hateful Rod Brad-
tord lurked this morning behind
that closed door to be impaled by
her contempt. He had brazenly tele-
phoned her boarding house the pre-
ceding day, he must Jeave town on
a short trip. A cheeky message
Freddie had ‘answered by banging
the receiver back on its hook. | -
What cared she, where he went?
Let that Monica What's-her-name
mourn his absence, As for redhead-
ed Freddie Harding, Rod had
passed out of her life forever! If he
preferred brunettes to blondes, that
was his affair. And as for his absurd
tale, that he bad taken that sloe-
eyed, raven-haired creature to din.

‘ner and the movies mefely to be

polite to the daughter of his moth.’
er's dearest friend . . Horse
feathers!

As Freddie sped lightly down-
stairs to lock in the' mallbox, again
her lips curved. What 2 joke on Rod
this would be, when he heard, his
former sweetheart had lived for &'
week, unknown to him, right across
fram:his rooms in those of Rose
Shubert, the friend of them both! A
joke in truth! But one that Rose
Tnust spring. Never again did Fred-
die intend even to notice that fickle
playboyl .

Her érrand finished, her hasty
progress back to the fiat ended ab-
ruptly on the topmost step. Her
door stood wide open! Stealthily she
tip-toed forward in.the knitted slip-
pers she was wearing, that no noisy
heels might betray her presence
in the supposedly empty rooms.
Timidly she peeped into the lving
room. Empty! A false alarm after
aut

Hurrledly slamming the door but
neglecting to release the catch to
its lock, she walked to her typewrit
er. The sooner she finished her
present story . for “Flipant Ro-
mances,” the more quickly could
she start another. Thanks to Rose’s
kindness in loaning Freddie her flat
while Rose was out west, before
her stretched an entire week of un-
{nterrupted quiet:

T say, Rosy-posy! I thought you
were away till I found your door un:
fastened. I got back mysel! soon-
er'n I expected. I came to borrow
some coffee.” A bass voice sounded
from the kitchen—Rod's! There was
an intruder! Rod, nervy as ever!
Better he than some stranger. But
Rod .was now a stranger! Thea
came a slip-slapping along the pas-
sage. He faced her, handsome as
always, his brown hair tousled, a
bathrobe hanging open over his pa.
jamas,- his feet bare in floppy slip-

ers.

“Freddie Harding!" he jerked
forth, He rubbed his eyes. “Am I
still asleep? If so, what a magni-
ferous dream?”

“You look a nlghlmare‘" she
taunted.

“And you a lovely vision! . . .
But what are you doing here?"

“Telling you to get out!” acutely
conscious of her own disordered
hair, ‘comfortable kimono and miss-
ing stockings.

He grlnqed. “No can do! . . |
My door blew shut! The lock
snapped! Rod and Freddie are ma-
rooned here together!™

*Not if T know it! . . . The key
to my door may open yours."”

Into the hall she darted. Vainly
she strove to turn the latch,, while
the gentleman blandly watched her:
Only, however, for the brief space
of a minute or so. Then soprano
accents shrilled behind him,- “So
that's what you're up to! No wonder"
you failed {0 meet me at nine, play-
in’ *round here with this hussy, both
of you scarcely dressed!™

“Hussy yourself!”" flared the red-
head recognizing the hated Monica.
*“This ninpy locked himself out and
borrowed my flat key but it won't
work. Lucky for him you can let
him; use yours.”

“Whadda you mean, snym I've
2 key to his door?"”

“Ladies! Ladles!"’ iemponzed
Roderick, fearing the outbreak of an
Amaaon " war, “ou must shake
hends on entrin’ the ring. Miss
Harding, this is Miss Burton and
vice versa. Now let's kiss'and mnke
up.” -

“Kiss your own sweetiel” ejncu«
lated Freddie slipping past Rod lnto
her.own living room.

“I'm on my way, 100, ﬂnshed
the brunette. “And 2s for you, Mr.
Bradford, I don't ever wantta see
you again}”

As. Monica turned away, her en-
emy gave Rod a shove, “Hurry'n
dress,” she giggled, “‘and trot after
your pet wild cat.”

“Before breakfast?” he demand-
ed.” “Not mel . .. whei'll that
meal be served?

“Tomorrow morning,”- crowed
Freddie. Then smiling, she added:
“Go grab a bite and clear out. This
is my busy day!"

Minute after minute the typewrit.
er keys clicked merrily, Line fol-
lowed line until at the end of the
page she stopped to read her man.
uscript. “Sheer tommy-rotl” she
groaned. “Damn itl I, cen't think
straight with all that hullabnlno
this morning!”

Hard-at work again, she heard
the door open end iurning fo sen

o -

: i
who was there, she
man with light hair.]

“Mr. Hawthorne!”
blushingly realizing
exactly ' dressed for zompanv.
“What are you doing here?"

* “Pm after your script if you can
give it to us today"’

Freddie's’ hour of triumph hud
arrived! Now she would shiow cone
ceited Rod Bradford he was not
the only bluepoint inlthe stew. By

rmaneuvering her enrap-
tured’ visitor lnto’the outside hall
and talking to him'long enough, she
must: Inevitably sitract Rod's at-
tentign ‘and set hlm eblaze with
jealousy, Mlstakenly she supposed
Rod had already xl:tumtd to his fiat,
forgetting in his eagerness his
Jlocked door.

*T'll do my best,”” smiled the au-
thoress. “‘But my :thoughts are
2l upset right now," with a coyly
suggestive glam:e, "Mayb: after
Junch . . .

His Heaven. sent chance )md
nnmel “Why not lunch with me?
We can then discuss ; . . er . . .er
. on what I wish to say ‘to you.
And ‘tonight,” pressing his' advan-
tage; “how about a show . . . 2"

“Not so fast, fella!” blustered
Roderick stepping from his ambush
behind ‘the entry cur(aln. his eyes
snapping.

Surprised, Hawlhome forced him-
self to speak, "I did'not know you
had's . & husband.”

“Wrong surmise, me lad!" cor-
rected Rod briskly. “I'm sorry to
say, Freddie hasa't picked the wine

eheld a ymmi

-she faltered,
she was not

* ner in the matrimenial sweep . . .

I mtean, I'm jolly glad, if you grasp
" :

*'0Ohy’ Shut off the loudspeaker!"
Freddie cut in, embarrassed. “Mr.
Bradford lives across the hall, '’ she
awkwardly explained; "and dropped
in to beg a cup of coffee. One has
to be charitable.” :

*But you just moved here,” sug-
gested Hawthorne, “Evidently you
plek up strange men easily and
make them feel quite at home.”

*That'll.do for you, Mr. Butt-inl"
barked Rod. *‘No more nasty cracks
outta you, unless you want one on
the jaw!"

Turning to Freddle, Hawthorne
spoke, “'Good day‘ Never mind the
story:"”

Tears of vexation fiooded the glrl's
gray orbs. Angrily she exploded,
the instant the editor was outside,

“Now. you've done it! I hate the|.-

sight of you! They'll buy nothing
meare from me! Get back into your
flat before 1 scream! Call the jani-
tor! ‘Phone a locksmith! Use the
llrg-escape . B R

“How about my key? It'll be less
trouble.” He brought forth that flat
object from his pocket and smiled
maliciously.

“Sp you had it all the time!”
she bllibbered. “Then be en your
way! You ve brought me nothin’
but'. . .

“Love and kisses!” Vainly she
strove to escape Rod's arms. At
last she yielded and wept on his
manly shoulder.

“My story's rejected an’ my
time wasted!” she sobbed.

*“Why not try nchn' 'stud of writ-
in' love rom:mces""

“Flt starve,” persisted Freddie.

“We'll do it together.” Then more
‘hopefully, pal of mine edits
‘Life's Drama.’ We’ll ask him to be
best man and make ‘him buy your
script? Is it finished?"”

“Not quite.” Freddie was bewil-
dered and somewhat subdued. “I'm
havin® trouble with the ending.”

“Is that' all? Try!this climax.”
He caught her -chih, raising her
vivid lips’ 1o his enger ones . . .
Again he spoke, ““What could pos-
sibly be better'n this{"—another im-
peratively ‘necessary| interruption—
“for the story's end"

|
Mystery of Life Foils
Brain Wave Specialist
When the man in the street says
that, after all, he doesn’t know what
life_is—whether it is electrical or
electro-chemical, ur what—he is
talking, i€ now develops just as
talks the man who started the wave
of experiments on wlmt are called
brain waves, states a- wrlter in the
New York World-Telegram.
Prof. Hans Eerger.’ of the Univer-
sity of Jana, Germany, who began
the . work ‘with brain waves—trae-

ings on paper of the electric cur- |’

rents which arise in the brain—con-
fesses now that he believes the mys-
tery of life itself cannot be ex-
plained.

All activities of hfe ake accom-
panied by electrical impulses, the
current thus produced being called
bicelectric. The English sclentist;
Caton, was the first. who showed
that electric, currents arise in the
brains of-the higher animals, dogs
and the ape family.

1In 1924 Professor Berger showed
the ‘existence of these currents in
man and devised 2 method of lead-
ing these currents off from the brain
so that they can be amplified and
charted or recorded, appearing as
wavy lines on paper.

. Recent study has shown that these
‘waves vary during sleep, consclous.
ness, mental activity, under the ine
fluence of anesthetics or sedative
drugs, and in certaln diseases,
Though the waves are different un-
der differing conditions they are al-
ways present, showing that the hu-
man heart is continually active. .

Study of the currents from the
‘brain will, it i3 hoped, give valuable
information about various mental
disorders, much as similar studies
of the currents fromithe heart tell
certain important things about the
condition of that organ. But appar-
ently they’ will not shed much light
on the question of what makes lifs.
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SHRINE IS PLANNED
FOR HOOSIER EOET

Indiana Hamlet to Preserve
* Riley's Boyhood Home.

Greenfield, Ind—This quiet ham-
let has set out to make a mational
shrine of the rambling, two-story
boyhood home of James b

Or
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Riley, palnter-poet. i
Organizing as the Riley Old Home
society, residents of Greenfleld have
induced the town council to buy the
green-shuttered, white frame house’
on United States highway 40, where
the Indiana poet lived until he was
twenty.
Old-timers disagree as to Lh
act site of the birth of the poet, whn

Sert
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ing ThetFinest of
me- Cooked Food

GranﬁnRivef at Orchard Lake Road

glorifled Hoosier virtues to the en-

lightenment and pleasure of; people
the world over, but agree-that he
came into the world i a log cabin
that later became a suramer kitchen
at the rear of his boyhood! home,
Just how far away the cabin origin-
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ally stood is not certain. |

Dr. Carleton B. Mccuuough of In.
dianapolis, who for ten years was
Riley's doctor and confidant, said
that the poet, whose “‘ole swimmin'
hole” s familiar to almost any boy,
was born on the site where the home
now stands.

“Blown-glass" wmdnwi. a back.
yard bright with hollyhocks in sum-
mer and an old apple tree mark the
Riley home. The Riley soclety
plans to enclose the backyard wnh
a white picket fence.

Inside the front door is an!unsup-
ported circular staircase built by
ths poet’s father, Ruben A. Riley, 2
Clvil war captain, skilled cabinet
maker and Greenfleld lawyer. ‘Be-
neath it is the cubbyhole and,
closet so graphically described by
Riley’s tavorite herolne, "Ll itle Or-

phan Annfe." it

The Riley Old Home: soclety is
seeking to.restore the home with
period furniture, the poet’s-library,
chinaware and family pietures. A
bust of the poet, completed by Myra
Richards a week before Riley's
death in 1916, has been placed in the
home.

In the town square standsa halt-
life-size figure by the same sculp-
tor—the giit of thousands of Amer-
ican school children who cuntxlbub-
ed pennies to pay. its cost. |

— |
ROAMING ALONG -

Trinidad expects its bumpeli l:n-
nana crop this year to brmg prus-
perity.

For evéry hour on the air, radio
performers practice from ﬂve to
fifteen hours in the studio. | '

‘Through the eﬂorts of immigr! anls
from Poland, the first glass works
in Palestine has been erected. |

Brazil has an e:?.lmnted ‘pupula»
tion of nearly 45,000,000 and is grow-
ing at a rate of a million t‘a year.

Keeping the Washington ' monu-
ment lighted at night cost the gov-
ernment $1,411 in the lsnt ﬂscal

year..
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‘Farmington Music School
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“What is Dahcing of Today.

i

ing the program,

am of Ballroom and Tap Dancing will
1d Mr. Bailey will give a short talk on
” YOU ARE INVITED.
All who are interested are asked to
and if enough inter-
the Bailey’s. will give 2 lesson in Farm—
ght a week

N LESSON FREE!!

cnnfldent that once you see and under-
achmg methods you will like them, and
fiving :the FIRST LESSON FREE to

at it is all about.

H M, BALANCE, CO- ORDINATION
XATION are the important  things
steps themselves then become the sxmp-

lancing.

VE CONFIDENCE IN OUR SYSTEM
PROVE TO YOU THAT IT IS PRAC-
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