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The U, S. Census of 1940 will
include Hawali, Puerto Rico, Alas-
ka; the Virgin lslands, American
Samoa, Guam, and all other out-
Iying possessions as well as Con-
tinental United States.

sus to be taken in 1940.

used.

The Census Bureau expects to
use approximately 600 typewriters
in the' sixteenth Decennial Cen-
About
11,000 typewriter ribbons will be

The
manuf;

in 1937 was $7,060,885, according

to prel

Census Bureau.

Tooth Brush industry Includes Many Subjects
value of tooth brushes

actured in the United States

dralnage, ~manufactures,,
and quarries, and business.

liminary reports of lne U.s.

"The U. S. Census of 1940 will
cover population, occupations, un-
employment, agriculture, irrigation,
mines

Grow

Advertfélng {s usually a sign of a
gtowini business. ,Axfd people, as a rule,\
like to shop at a growing store ...ceevues

THE NEWS
ALLTHE WOALD

PATHFINDER

PATHFINDER answers the questions you and your
friends arc asking with its concise, vivid purlnnl'
of the current scene. Events of national and inter-
national ance are fally and impartially covered.
Facts, new and old, that add clarity and meaning to the
. news are honestly injected. The v Iatest and most
interesling mews photographs  freely illustrate the
L facts. More than a million readers, Subseribe now
to PATHFINDER, the most widely read news magazine,

BUTH year Ority $2.25

year

5 Newspaner &

PATHFINDER

tess THan (19) A pay .

BRINGS YOU A WHOLE YEAR OF GOOD READINGI‘

The Farmington
ENTERPRISE .

{Regular Price for One Year—$2.50p

YOU GET THEM BOTH —A $4.00 VALUE FOR

ONLY $995

KEEP UP with the Joneses, the Smiths and your
other neighbors by reading this newspaper and—

KEEP UP with the rest of the world by feading
_POPULAR MECHANICS MAGAZINE

More than 6,000 pictures and 3,000 stories every year
Hundveds of money-making and hbo: saving ides, facm aids,

hints,
devices which you have ncvc(scenbu:whlch you will use tomot-
row. Scores of building projects for the craftsman.

YOU SAVE $1.05 by signing this coupon and mailing or bringing itto
this newspaper with your money.

for

Stre

- Nz

-

Enclosed is $2.95. Sead me your newspaper sad Popular Mechanics Magazns

0. year.

<, Number, or RFD.
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You can purchase something which is as much a part
of the way of life of the 20th Century as soap — YOUR COM-
. MUNITY NEWSPAPER. In it you will find articles on the
FARMINGTON CITY and TOWNSHIP government, and the
COUNTY, STATE and NATIONAL government as they influ-

ence the loca] scene,

each week.

three cents,

The SCCIAL LIFE of the community is reflected in
THE ENTERPRISE, too. You will find news about clubs and
fraternal orgamzatlons and news from the schools.

And whether you areab
you will want to know what your local advertiser is offermg'

All of this and more may be had for the price of a bar
of soap—yes, even less, for when you buy a year’s subscription
to THE ENTERPRISE for $1.50, each copy costs you less than N

I |
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The Farmington Enterprise
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WHITE
'LILACS .

By FLORENCE MELLISH
© McClure Newspaper Syndlcate,

¥ ELL Janet Ransom.
- was afraid you
wﬂuldnt come. I ex-

pect Amos and the
children every minute. My, but
you look tired!” .
"It was close on the train.”
= “Step into the bedroom and fresh-
en up a bit, you thought you'd wear
your tan-colored dress."”
“It's my best one, Sylvie.””

. {Regnlar Prics for Ose Yose—$r.50} “It makes you look all of a polor,
3 AND somehow.”

Janet obediently straightendd her

POPULAR N couar before, a small mirror.
of a color!” she echoed. “I
MECHANICS didn’t suppose anybody was going
NE to notice my looks. Perhaps Gladys

is old enough to be critical.

Well,

as Paul said, ‘T am what I am.

She went to the open window and
sniffed the fragrant air.

“White lilacs! My goodness! I
wonder if that eld book is in the
case now. Yes, of course. Pretty
sentimental, but I was just 2 girl.”

She laughed indulgently as. she
turned the leaves. She had followed
pretty rustic Millicent Brant's story
eagerly until Reginald Harcourt
came out of his thrilling adventures
- to claim her. .

“And $o romance had come to
Millicent.”

That was the last line.
Janet remembered!

She had finished the book that aft-
ernoon when they had Ieft her alone
ta go to Seth Kimball's funeral.

Then she had gone to stand under
the white lilac by the gate, listen-
ing for Uncle Andrew's wagon,
! thinking that. Millicent was very
| much like her and wondering how
1 her own romance would come.

It had never-come,

Still, Janet had been pretty once—
in her quiet way. She had a faded,
angular prettiness even now.

The next fall after her visit “she
| had begun to go to singing school,
and Dwight Burrows had been home
with her two or three times. Then
her father had fallen from the barn
loft and-broken his leg, and her
mother had bnen laid up from sci-
atica.

.After that, Belle’s husband. had
been killed in the saw mill, and
Belle had come home with the chil-
dren,

Belle was never very strong or-
very dependable., and Janet had
stood patiently in the gap. Dwight
Burrow had transferred his atten-
tions to May Logee. -

It she ever thought of that half
hour when she had stood under the
lilae, listening for her uncle’s wag-
on and dreaming dreams, it was
with a smile for her girlishness. Neat
and trim from long habit, she sel-
dom gave a thought to her appear-
ance.

Now Junet was left alone.

She had given herself without
stint until it seemed to her in her
late thirties that there was little left.

Now Amos Barlow, two years a
widower, with his eight-year-old
Gladys and his five-year-old Oscar,
stood in her path confronting her
tike manifest destiny.

“They're coming!"* called her cou-
sin, **and dinner's just ready.’

Janet started and came out hast-
ily. “Mrs. Harley Ball had, left a
pan of biscuits in order to gaze
down the street.

“T'd know Amos anywhere by his
walk. All the Barlows have that
gait, and little Oscar is catching it.
Gladys is ahead, as usual—a smart
kid, but she needs training. Oscar's
more docile, but he's backward and
dreamylike. You'll wake him up,
though.  You have a way with,chil-
‘dren.”

Janet looked startled, “Why, Syl-
vie, T haven't promised Mr. Barlow
yet!"

“But of course youwill. You'd
better settle everything after dinner.
T've started a little fire in the sit-
ting-room fireplace to take off the
damp chill. You can show Amos
those pictures Addie ‘got on her
Western tour. I'll keep the children
out, popping corn or something.
and I'll show Harley back to the
store. But don’t Iook so down-heart-
ed, Janet, Ambos is a good provid-
er, and he has nd bad habits—
steady as the kitchen clock. Such
a nice disposition, too. He was pa-
tience itself with Charlotte in her
long illness.

Janz! sighed.
vie."”

“I know what the matter is, Janet
Ransom. ' I saw you poring over
that old book of Mother's, ‘Milli-
cent's Romarice.” Oh, I remember!
It came to her in the shape of a city
chap who called her

‘A violet by a mossy stone
Half hidden from the eye.”

“Well, romance didn't come to
you, Janet, nor to me, either, unless
you count Harley. I believe you are
still in the romantic age. Ten years
from now you'll be thankful for a
,g00d home and a good provider.
‘That's right, Gladys. Come right
in, folks. And here’s Harley, too.'

The children were introduced to
Janet. Gladys looked at her ap-
praisingly and shook hands politely.
Osecar held out his left hand bash-
tully when prompted by his father.

There was an air of constraint
' about the litile dinner party.

Harley Ball made an attempt at
genisl conversation.”
ou folks been fishing lately?”

ot 1" Amos nn!wered. “1
‘haven’t had time."

How well

“Yes, I know, Syl-

" of white lilacs.

"l've neyer been fishing,” -sald
Jane!

“That 307 Then you've missed
halt the romance of life.”"

**And the other half, too, perhup’."
she answered briefly.

Mrs. Ball began to talk volubly
about the last -bean supper.

Mrs, Ball opened the sitfing-raom
door with a little hesitation, strug-
gling with the kneb.

She need not have hesRated.

Janet and Amos \verc‘&eaf&d in
front of the dying fre iMtent on
the western photographs.

“I can't keep the children back
much loager. Gladys is a sharp
kid, and she suspects there’s some-
thing going on. But, graclous!
are you people looking at those pic-
tures all this time.”

Amos laoked surprised and slight-
ly injured. -

“I thought you wanted me to sce
them. There are three more pack-
ages.”

Mrs. Ball put on her most despair-
ing expression.

“If that isn't just like a man! 1
suppose Harley would have been
just the same. And I thought you
would have everything settled.”

Janet’s face was hard and quiet.

“I don't think there will be any-
thing fo settle, Sylvie.”

Mrs, Ball faced Amos squarely.

“Now, Amos Barlow,” she de-
manded, I recommended two oth-
er women for you, nice women,
too, besides my cousin, Janet. I want
to know why you have set your
mind on her.”

He turned to lock at the children
in the doorway—Gladys, cager and
excited; Oscar, earnest and puzzled
—and the smile that transformed
his rugged face made it almost
beautiful as he answered, "‘Because
I know she will be a gund mother
to my children.”

“There, Janet Ransom! Haven't
you sense enough to know that to
hear.a man like Amos Barlow say
that and to know that he means it
is worth more than it he said you
reminded him of all the flowers in’
Gray’s Botany?"

Janet's face had softened.

A cascade of photographs had fall-
en to the floor.

“The children!” she breathed.
“Don't drive -them back, Sylvie.”
She smiled and reached out her
hands to them. She noticed then
that Gladys'. hair needed cutting
and that Osear had warts on his
hands.

““You can settle everything in 10
minutes,”” declared Mrs. Ball. "Go
out and get some flowers for the
supper ‘table.”” She threw a blue
scarf over Janet's shoulders. “Why,
Janet! Your eyes are blue as ever,
and the fire has given you a color.
Isn't she pretty, Amos?"

Again the transforming smile.

“*She is beaytiful,” he said with
quiet fervor.

“Well, go on.
dren with me.”

Janet had thrown an arm around
each of thefn.

“'Oh, let the children come with
us, Sylvie. We'll gather\q big bowl

I'll keep the chil-

Herbert H. Parker Dies;
Leaves Widow and Son

Herbert H.: Parker, who died
en)y Christmas morning,
leaveshis wife, Naomi, and-a son,
Warren.  Mr, Parker had lived at|
20578 Inkster for the past 16 years.
He was 39 years old and was born
in Johnston, Pa. X
Funeral services were held at 2
p. m. Wednesday at the Heeney
funeral home with Rev. Delmere
Stubbs officiating. The burial was
at Green Lawn Cemetery, Mr. Par-
ker was a sign paiiter with the
Yellow Coach Co. in Pontiac.

Why Bills Were Called
. ‘Continental Currency’

Contineatal cucrency flourished
during the Revolutionary war peri-
od. This was the term applied to
40 issues of bills of credit or pa-
per money which were put gut by
authority of+ the Continental con-
gress from June 22, 1775, to Novem-
ber 29, 1779. In all, this currency
amounted to a face value of $250.-
000,000, recalls a writer in the Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

The bills were promises to pay,
based upon the pledge of congress
to redeem them in “Spanish milled
dollars, or the value thereof in gold
or silver.” No date “for their e
demption was given.

The reason for their issuance was
that the congress had no fiscal pow-
ers and no autherity to levy taxes.
There was. morcover, not enough
1aith in the prospects of the Revolu-
tion being successful for the con-
gress to be able to borrow much
money.

The notes, being unsecured by any
real value, quickly depreciated, and
at the beginning of 1779 they were
able to pass for only onme-eighth of
their face. At the end of the year
their ratio to specie was 38 to L.
In 1780 the congress itself recog-
nized its inability to maintain their
value and provided for their accept-
ance in place of silver at a rate of’
40 to 1. In 1781 the ratio fell to 100
to 1, and in 1799, by the terms of a
funding act of that year, provision
was made for redeeming them, up
1o a certain date, at that ratio. Those
‘which were unredeemed were there-
\after without value and no longer:
circulated.

Michigan markets 62 per cent of
its hog crop aonually.

Latters to the Editor are always

'Christmas day.

WES1 POINT PARK

The Community Hall was packed
Wednesday night for the Christmas
entertainment and treat prepared

by the joint efforts of the P.T.A.
and Ladles Community club. A
feature of the program was the
special muslc provided by Mr.
Cofield’s harmonica band and by
Susanna Gillesple and Shirley Ault
of Miss Dorothy Edward's room.
Dlaying together in duet form. The
treat which consisted of a fine
grade of pure candy and selected’
nuts was providedfor ail children
of Pierson school and also those
of pre-school age.

Mrs. Albert Owen was hostess
to a large family dinner party on
The guest list in-
cluded Mr. and Mrs. Austin Ault
and daughters, Virginia, Phyllis
and Helen Ruth, Mr. and Mrs.
Ralph Voorheis, soa Donald, Mr.
and Mrs, Norman Gedig, Mr. Gedig’s
mother; Mrs. Owen's father, John
Rowe of Detroit and her aunt, Mrs,
Mabel Hinkel. daughter Dorothy,
also of Detroit.

Miss Barbara Middlewood was
the week-end guest of her aunt,
Mrs. Alma Steward of Detroit.

Mr. and Mrs, Arlor Sheets and
children, Donna Belle and Gloria
May arrived here from near Ft.’
‘Wayne,- Ind,, Saturday evening to
spend the Christmas holidays with
Mr. Sheet's sisters, Mrs. Homer
Coolman and Mrs. Russell Ault.
They were accompanied by Mr.
Sheet’s nephew and wife, Mr. and
Mrs, Simon Redmond.

Mrs. Roger Graham, who has
been on the sick list for several
days is considerably improved.

Robert Hunter was the Christmas
dinner guest of George Mister and
his mother on Elght Mile road.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Dupuis and
Mrs. Oakley of Detroit were Sunday
evening guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Harold McVicar.

Mrs. Harold-3cVicar aud sister,
Miss Jeanne Addis,  were guests’
Wednesday of their grandparents,
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Freer of De-
troit.

Shirley Ault‘is ou the sick Mlst.

Through the efforts of the
Livonia Civic Association a much
needed improvement has (finally
been accomplished, namely the in-
stallation of a “Stop and Go” sign
at the intersection of Eight Mile .
and Farmington roads. There have
been several bad accidents at this
corner. The sign should help to
eliminate these in the future,

Ar. and Mrs. Wiliam D. Zwal-
len and their daughter, Janet, and
George Mack of Detroit were
Christrmas dinner guests of Mr. and
Mrs. Willlam H, Zwahlen.

Edward Coolman of Gary, Ind.
who s visiting relatives in Detroit,

lwas a visitor at the home of his

son, Homer Coolman, Saturday.

Mrs. Luclan Gilbert is in bed
wirh fle,
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Mathson

and their daughter,#Doris, of De-
troit, were Sunday evening callers
of Mr, and Mrs. Willlam Zwahlen.

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence McVicar
of Bay City were’ Sunday and
Monday, guests of their son and
family, and Mrs. Harold Hc-
Viear. .

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Freer, Mrs.
Nettie Baker of Detroit, were Mon-
dawy afternoon guests a the home
of Marvin Addis.

Mrs. Albert Martin spent the
Christimas holidays with her son,
Car) Borland and family of Detroit.

MNr. 2nd Mrs. Edwin Johnson and
son, Edwin, Jr., left Thursday after-
noon for Jackson, Miss., which
they expected to reach In time to
spend Christmas and a few days
foliowing “with Mrs. Johnson's par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Emerson Ault.
Accompanying them on the trip
was Mrs. Marvin Addls.

James Eastman was the Christ
mas dinner guest of Mr. and Mrs.
Bert Thayer of Detroit.

Art ’of Horseshoeing
Doomed In Niles

Michigan’s automoblles - have
doomed the art of horseshoeins,
but that’s just as well, in the opin-
ton of three blacksmiths of Niles,
Mich., intefviewed by a Federal
Writers' Project research worker.

The Niles' horse population is
placed at seven.

. D. Causey, veteran of 35
years at the forge, complained that
his left foot was crippled by the
hoof. of a wild horse- he shoed.
Ed. Miller sald horseshoelng was
hard work and dangerous. And
Harry Weatherspoon said his jaw,
arm, and back at times had been
broken by horses that wanted to
go barefoot, and that he had been
kicked In other placeg too. numer-
ous and discouraging to mention.

Bank Will. Hold Annual
Stockholders Meeting

Stockholders of the Farmington
State Bank will hold their annual
mesting, in accordance with the
statute, at 3 p. m, on Tuesday, Jan.
10, in the Community Room of the
bank.

At the meeting, 8 report of the
operations of the bank for -the
year 1938 will be made to the stock-
holders, directors will be elected
for the ensuing year, and any other
business which may come before
the meeting will be transacted.

All stockholders are urged to be

welcomed by this newspaper.

present at the meeting.



