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Mrs, Vera Johnson ana dnughter
Amaryllis of - Stockton, California,
have been visiting this week eud
with frlends In Farmington, and
were the house guests of Mrs.
Ellzabeth Holcomb.

Mrs, Arthur Lamb and Mr. and
Mrs. Louls White spent Saturday
in Oxford with) Mrs. Lamb's bro-
ther, Frank Bachelor, and family.

Nancy Kaye Thornton, of Tren-
ton s spending this week with ber|:
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs, Harry

the evening.

Johnston.

Mr. and Mre, Leo Tripp were thel.r, cook. ;
Saturday evening guests of Mr|”
and Mrs. Gale LaBarr, of Detroit.

Miss June Koss has returned
home after spending two weeks'
vacatlon visiting friends and rel-
atives at Erie Beach, Canada..

Mr. and Mrs! Norman Barrons
visited at the home .of Mrs. C. W.
Schetter 4n Atin Arbor, on Friday.

Mr, and Mrs. Willlam Burnett
and son Danfel, visited Sunday
with: Mr. and Mrs. Melburn Mur-
phy. in Aon Arbor.

Mr. and Mrs. George Checketls
and son Bill, motored to Standish,
Jast Wednesiay, where Bill joined
his uncle and aunt and returned
with them to Higgins' Lake, for a,
week's vacation. :

Mr. and Mrs, Spencer J. Heeney

Louise, Conada.

at ten o'clock

their awn lunch.
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and dabghters Joyce and Jeree
spent last Wednesday o Lansfog.

Mr. and Mrs, Josenh Kiraly of
Detroft were the Saturday evening
9 - dinner guests of the latter's par-
ents, Mr. and“Mrs. Willard Adams.
» The Past Matrons Club of Farm-
ington Chapter O. E. S. enjoyed
théir annual boat ride to PutIn-
Bay, Thursday. A chartered bus
transported them from Farming-
ton, and- returned them home ln

Mrs. Albert Koss will spend next
week at'Erie Beach, .Canada, 88
the guest of her sister, Mrs. Lily

; -John and Catherine Harlan were
‘tlie Sunday dinner guests of their
uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Fred

Mr, and Mrs. Dan Burpett have
left for ‘a vacatlon trip: to Lake

| The Furmington M. E. church
 Sunday School will hold -their an-
"nual pienic at Lola Valley Park,
Friday, August 4. Every one is
 cordially {nvited to attend, and
are asked to meet at the church
in the ~morning.
Those attending are asked to briog

% Mr..and Mrs, Robert Sprague of
Long Island, New Jersey, and Mrs.
Ernest Sprague of Clevéland, are
visiting - several days this week
with Mr. and Mrs. Clioton Wilber.

Mrs. Alan Costello entertalned a
group of friends ‘at n picnic, at her

Roaring Romance in the Greatest
American Epic.of them All!
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home on Middle Belt Road, Tues-
day.

Mrs. Dean Parker
some time with her
Mackinaw.

Mr. and Mrs, John Lapham and
son Michael accompanjed Mr. and
Mrs. LeRoy Percy from Colum-
bus, Ohlo, this week end, to Farm-
Ington, where the Percys’ attended |
the Otls family reunlon. Mr. and
Mrs, Lapham visited® with thelr
parents. Mr. Lapham returned with
Mr, and Mrs. Percy . on Sunday
evening, and Mrs. Lapham and son
remained for a week's visit.

Mrs, Harold Jamigson enter-
tained a group of teachers, former
students at the Oakland County
Normal, and Miss Leek and Miss
Person, who were instructors at
the Normal School, at a reunion
at her home, Thursday afternoon.

Miss Margaret Rudberg returned
Wednesday, after spending a week
with her parents, In Ironwood.

Mrs. Walferd Nordberg of De-
trolt spent Friday in ‘Farmington
visiting with friends, and at the
home of her brother, Harley Wal-
ters and family. L.

Skippy Mason, son of Mr. and
Mrs, Charles Mason, has been ill
at home with summer Influenza,

Mrs. Keller. Mr. Tiebault, and
Miss Marie Fields, all of Detrolt,
were Sunday guests at the home
ot Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Lord.

Miss Grace Murray and Miss
Marlan Wooley, of Lansing, and
Mrs, Murray of White Cloud, were
Sunday guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Moore.

Mr. and Mrs. Jolin McClelland
and family, of Lake Oriom, spent
Tuesday with Mrs. McClelland's
i parents, Mr. and Mrs. A, L. Ross.
| Lieutenant and Mrs. C.D. Jewell
{and son Ned, and Mrs. Jéwell's
sister, Mfss Ruth Weedod. of
Washington. D. C., will spend the
week end with the former's sister,
Mrs. Paul R. Schreiber, and Mr.
Schrelber. They will visit in Grand
Raplds, and continue to thelr.sum-
mer home in Maine. -

Mrs, Earl Smith of Detroit spent
Tuesday with her parents, Mr: and
Mrs. John R. Walters. :

Mrs, Leo Tripp attended a' tea
and miscellaneous shower heldl In
Pontiac Sunday afternoon. at,the
jhome of Miss Phyllis Reynolds, in
honor of Mrs. Jullan Graham, also
of Pontiac. .

Miss Margaret Greene has been

Im with influenza. but is much 'tm-
proved. ;
1 Miss Olive Grimwade, and Miss
| shirley Zwablen spent  several
i days this week with ithe latter's
lhmnmr, William  Zwahlen and
1 family, of Chicago. . | :

Miss Shirley Koss : will spend
next week as the guest of her
s cousin, Miss Jean Ramsden, :at
| Erie Beach, Canada. : .

Mr. and Mrs, Arthir Reynolds
of - Callfornia. are spending some
time “with Mr. and Mrs. Arthor
Walker. B :

Mrs. Herbst of Anchorville, spent
several days last -week with her
sister, Mrs. Clyde Adams.

is spending
sister, at

week in Farmington. and has now
returned to Macatawa, on Lake
Michigan, for the balance of the
summer. :

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Auten and
family, and Mr. and Mrs. Harold
Westfall and daughter Diane, at-
tended 2 family dinner at Stony
Lake, near Oxford, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Norman Barrons
drove Mrs. Vera Johmson and
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Jaughter,
of friends In Detroit, Sunday after-
noon. from where the Johnsons
left for Boston. and: New York,
where they will visit-the World's
Falr,. before returning to thefr
home in Callfornta, via boat.

Mr: and Mrs. Isaac Bond and Mr.
and Mrs. Harlem Morris spert Sat-
arday in Ann Arbor, with Mr. and
Mrs. Floyd Bond. :

Ward Eagle bas returned from
Pontiac General Hospital, where
he recently underwent an append-

ectomy. :
Charles Walling and daughter

HOTEL VALUE

Large rooms tastefully furnished to in-
sure solid comfort = in a focation that
can't be beat for convenience=gat rates
which are surprisingly economical.

HOTEL
810
QUTSIDE ROOMS

50 EACH WITH

BATH AND SHOWER
L4

DILLAC SQUARE AT BATES STRE

Miss Marie Walling attended the
Todd-Walling reunion: held at St.
Johns, Michigan, on Sunday.

Plan Big Exhibits For
Qakland County: Fair

Big preparations are er way
at Milford this year for the 5 n-
nual Oakland County: Fair;, Thurs-
day, Friday and Saturday.. August
10. 11, 12, and which: Incidentally.
fs but two weeks away, Floyd
Willett, president of the fair, and
W. 8. Lovejoy secretary, state that
Increased interest has been shown
this‘ year among exkiibltors, with
the result that livestock display
will be “better than- ever.”. Also
the fair will bave an excellent dis-
play of - farm ‘implements, ma-
chivery and tractors..!

An exhibit which wil attract a
great deal of interest wiil be one
made by the Edisoh Institute,
showing antiques from the Ford
collection.

Horse racing, two:horse-pulling
contests, livestock parades, a trac-
tor pulling contest, fireworks, mid-
way, two big shows, the Pine Ridge
Follies of Lum and, Abner radlo
fame, and 8 blg rodee and circus
wiil make plenty of entertainment.

Send in news items EARLY,

Mrs, Howard Warner spent this|'

Amaryllis, to the home|.

FISHERMAN’S:
LUCK
&8
By KATHLEEN SUTTON

© McClure Newspoper Syndleate,
WD Brice.

ATALIE OWEN slipped into
her chair at the breakfast
table just as Dock, the col-
ared waiter at Gray Stables,

“Sea-food a Specialty,” set a bowl
of ripe figs swimming in thick
cream before the handsome, if care-
lessly dressed, young man opposite
her. !

Natalie smiled brightly. “Good
morning, Mr. King. I suppose you're
going- fishing again today?”

‘He looked up, his eyes as cold as
brown eyes possibly can be.

“Yes,” he admitted curtly, “and
1 take it,” he added, with a fine
edge of sarcasm in his voice, “that
you also are fishing again today.”

His tone startled her, but she
managed a bright smile.

“I'm going on the Maybelle with
Captain Lane,” she told him, hesi-
tantly. “Deep sea fishing, you
know.” .

“Oh, I know,"” he agreed with.a
rather caustic twist to his lips. “I'm
going out with Captain Lane my-
self.”

“Really?” Her voice registered
bright surprise and pleasure, but
her heart skipped a beat. Did he
suspect why she was here?

Carefully casual, she commented,
“We scem to run into each other
a lot.”

“Almest constantly, T should say.
On Monday we fished Hurricane
creek—where you ran the hook in
your thumb.”

“Oh, ¥ didn't mind that," she said
hastil

“No,” he said bitterly, *'I'm sure
nothing so trivial as possible blaod
poisaning would disconcert you. But
I lost a bali-pound croker, getting
it out for you. And on Tuesday we
met accidentally,” he stressed the
word, “on the toll bridge. In case
you've forgotien, it was there you
almost ran that car into the bay
when you slapped a shark in the
driver's face.”

She broke a piece of toast and
loaded it with jam.

1t was only, a baby shark, and if

he had had a windshield on his old
rattletrap it wouldn't have hit him.
And besides, it didn't wreck him, it
just made him mad.”
“"Most surprising,” He assured
her gravely. :*But it cost me my
whole string to placate him. And
on Wednesday, at.the pier, you
stumbled over my bucket of crabs
and to save you from heading into
the briny, I had to sacrifice them.
And today we go deep sea fishing
together! TI'm charmed. Do you
like to fish, Miss Owen?"”

“On, yes!" she exclaimed, Her
eyes shining. : “I adore fishing. oft
the racks at Marblehead, and the
lakes in Maine, and the rapids of the
St. Lawrence.. . . "

An amazed expression crossed
David King's' face.

He rose, bowed and left the room.

Natalie finished her breakfast in
deep thought.’

She wished: David hadn't proved
so utterly splendid. Irresponsible,
that Abboit woman had said. Need-
ed watching. Had the Abbott girl
been pulling a fast one—or what?
But he had been friendly at first.

Some time later, whistling cheer-
fully, she trudged down the sandy
road to the pier where Captain Lane
was waiting impatiently.

David and four other men and two
girls lounged in the bare, hard seat
.of the Maybelle and a Negro was
messing with buckets of raw shrimp.

Captain Lane started the engine
almost immediately.

The Negro handed her a fish-
line, and she looked about for some
bait, but David said, “We're going
to troll for mackerel. You use a
spinner.”

Taking her line, he attached one
for her. N

Natalie bréathed deeply in sheer
content and glanced up at David.
He beld a short rod and was lettiog
out line. She let out the entire
length of her own.

“Better take some in, Miss,” the
captain called to her, “you'll never
land ope with all that out”

* Obediently, she began taking in,
when suddenly David yelled,
*“'Strike!"”

The engine slowed and he started
recling in excitedly. Natalie con-
tinued winding her line. It began
%o pull and David shouted at her,
“You've got my line-crossed. Let
yours loose!”” Not comprehending,
she kept winding. David stopped
recling, let out line . . . One of the
men _called, “*He’s off,”" and David
swore softly.

Natalie gathered the fish was lost.

“It's too hbad,” she sympathized,

.adding conselingly . “‘but you'll

catch another.”

“Oh,. sure,” he said -ironically.
“Sure! Listen, Miss Owen, why
don't you just enjoy the boat ride
now instéad |of fishing?™
. e

It was six o’clack before the May-
belle, minus the mackerel, cireled
up to the pier again. As Natalie
climbed out; the foor of the pier
seemed to wobble and sway under
her feet.

Tomorrow- she vowed, she'd take
the first train back to New York
where she hoped she’d never have
to look' another fish in the face.

Bravely she set one foot before
the other . ', .

_A roadster pulled up beside her,
and David said, opening the door,

Say-you saw it in The Enterprise.

“Get in.
for?"
She shook her head and walked on.
He jumped from the car and, tak-
ing her arm, deliberately put her
into the seat.

What are you rushing off

“I've bothered with you so lang."”

he said grimly, - “it's become a
habit.”

He drove in silence. Then—

*'Natalie Owen.” he said, “I don’t
know why or how it happened—anly
this morning I swore it wouldn't—
but I've fallen in love with you.”

Her heart went panicky but she
wasn't in the least surprised when
he took her into his arms and
kissed her.

Suddenly’ she pulled away, her
face tragic. N

*'David,” she gasped, “I must tell
you something. Oh, pleass try not
to hate me.” .

She twisted her handkerchief ner-
vously,

“I ligd to you about loving to fish.
1 never fished before in my life—
and I hate it!”

Her vehemence made David roar
with laughter. *

“If that's all,? he chuckled, T
guess I can stand it. Iknew that all
the time.” :

Her eyes widened.

“But I studied’all about it, com-
ng down on the train!”

Then her face clouded.

“That's not all, David. It's much
worse, 1 came here to sort of
watch you. I méan,” she faltered,
“T was supposed Yo report what you
did. It looked like such an easy
vacatien . . .

He drew out his wallet and ex-
tracted a newspiper clipping.

“I suppose,” he said, handing it
to her, “you answered an adver-
tisement like this! And you became
an amateur detective employed by
a vitriolie female: to check up on a
young man who had refused her of-
fer to marry him, Well, I knew
that, too, Natalie Owen!"

“Oh, David!" she wailed in a thin
litle voice. He took her into his
arms and kissed her again, firmly.

“A friend,” he .explained, “‘sent
me the advertisement. Then when
you showed up and began. appear-
ing everywhere I went, I suspected.
Yesterday the post office asked me
to take you a special delivery let-
ter which bore the return address
of the lady in question. T was posi-
tive then. That'siwhy I was so
nasty. 1 loved you then, and it
hurt.” .

“But I never sent;in a single re-
port,” she assured him hastily.
“That's why she wrote. You sec,
she hadn't told me the truth. She had
made me believe you were a little—
mad.” :
he amiended.

would!
you. Kve been crazy ever since.
{'ll always.be crazy—over you."

{celand Termed Geological
Wonderland by Visitors

From earliest times the island
that is called Iceland in English has
had a similar name; or a name of
the same icy meaning, in other lan-
guages. An ancient Viking, whom
the Norse sagas cal} Floki the Ra-
ven, is said to have bestowed it,
some time before the year $00.

Floki, the story goes, sailing
northwest from Norway, Janded on
Teeland’s west coast, climbed a hill
and, seeing below only a fjord en-
tirely filled with ice, named the new-
ty discovered country “Land of Ice.”
And so it has been known ever since.

Yet, with the exception of the gla-
ciers and mountain tops there is no
ice or snow in Iceland during the
summer months and the climate is
often no colder than that of the
Scottish Highlands.

The warm Gulf Stream washes
the western and ‘southern shores,
and the people of Reykjavik, the
capital, though living within sight
of snow capped and glacier riven
peaks, are very comfortable through
the entire year and the average tem-
perature there for all seasons is
several degrees above freezing.

Nearly a thousand miles from the
shores of Europe; although consid-
ered a part of it, Ieeland is geo-
logically an amazing wonderland. It
is “a land of frost and fire,”” with
voleanaes, of which Hekla, 5,100 fect
high, is the most famous, a vast
lava plain, charming valleys, clear
mountain lakes and flashing cas-
cades, geysers and hot springs.

In Reykjavik the hot springs are
utilized to heat many of the houses,
and to supply water and heat for
outdeor swimming pools, cooking
and laundry work. Lately, methods
have been developed for using them
in the raising of the vegetables,
fruits and flowers of more southerly
climes, and forward looking Iceland-
ers are said to be envisicning the
raising of tropical fruits for export.

Boiling Water at High Altitude

Water will boil at less than 212
degrees Fahrenheit, when the pres-
sure of the atmosphere is reduced.
The more this pressure is re-
duced, the lower is the boiling tem-
perature. ‘Therefore, in higher al-
titudes, since the pressure becomes
less 5o does the boiling point. An
untechnical explanation of this fact
s that the molecules of water evap-
orate more rapidly as the atmos-
pherie pressure is reduced and,
therefore, it. reaches that state
called boiling at a lower tempera-
ture.

Subterranean Butte

The city of Butte, Mont., has more
than 10 times as many miles of un-
derground passageways as it has
streets akove ground. There are
250 miles of streets, 2,700 miles of
passageways for the workings of
copper and zine mines.

LIQUIDATION SALE

10F

ONE ACRE HOMESITES

(Some frontage on 8 Mile Road) '

Good Garden Soil — Some Beautiful Wooded
Tracts .
Sewers on majority of tracts
Shallow Wells, Will Provide An Unfailing Supply
Of Good Water '

Subdivision - Corner 8 Mile and

Farmington Roads

ALL LOTS:STAKED OUT WITH PRICES.
AND NUMBERS

n
Priced froim 3325 to $39" TERMS
SALE BEGINS SUNDAY AT 10:00 A. M.

Salesman on Property

Be There Eér]y For The First Selection—N
Re;ervations Prior to Sale

All the news is not on the front page Read the}
Enterprise advertisements. ’

Summ%ar Stocking Prices
Egg or Nut Coke  $8.50
Pea Coke 7.50
Poca Egg 8.75
Poca Stove ' 8.50
Poca Nut - 7.50
Poca Stoker 7.25
Poca Slack 5.00
Anthracite {Stove or Nut]}

R ¢ & [
Coal Is Cash

Farmington Lumber
phore 20 gNd Coal Co, Farmingien
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