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. Last|Cub Meeting we'u ;

ﬁnal training mesting lor‘ ”m
of prospective Cubs was|
{ednesday night at-the Fariv| 1y
High School Auditorium. | ;o)
e number of parenls were ‘in

e

e
I“rIﬁnd of Clinten -VaIIE)’
was the fustructor, assisted
Cub Famll) " ‘Mr. T. Ziehmer,
master, Mrs, Ziehmer, a Dev
, and thelr son Dick., who is

P -
wmber of scouts. from the

DDFELLOWS HALL, 8 Ml

w

IX PIECE COWBOY|

A8 YOU WERE,
&

By THAYER WALDO

(MeClure Syndicate—~WHU Service.)

HE sat slumped down in the
thickly upholstered chair, re-
ceiver to her ear. One hand
covered the telephone’s mouth
piece and her fingers drumimed u-»
ritably on the’ metal.
Before her stood a seamy-faced
man with pendulous jowls, gestich-
lating, his vo“ce a vehement hoarse
whisper:
°n't beh little (aol Letty; tell
him yes. Then he'll fix everything
for you—salary and stories and!
casts, i
Hier narcoived hazel eyBs gazed at
him for; a full second with unspeak-
able disgust. * Then she took her
hand from the instrument and spoke
“flatly:
““Thapk you, Mr. Bernstein, but®
P'm afrald I really couldn’t manage
it this week-end. So sorry.”
With meticulous care she placed
the earplece on its hook ;\m'l stood
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peaking agam in
a louder, nagging whine.

“That's it~—throw ' away every
chance to get yourself in right with
these big people. How do you think
| you're going to land the things you
want, acting- like a snippish old

Lnlty Claire faced him.

Her fists were clenched, her whole
body rigid with a fury she hnrely
kept under control.

“Oh, you vile, horrible man!™ she
spat. “To think that my own fa-
ther should stand here and beg me
to indulge in a cheap and. tawdry
affair just to gain more money or
| eurry someone’s favort®
Instantly his manner became con-
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ciliatory.

“Now baby, danl talk hke that.
You know daddy’s only trying to
look out far your interests. A clever
girl like you wouldn’t have to do
anything she didn’t want to. It's—

“*Hooey!" The word fairly dripped
.acld scorn.

“You. and that brother of mine
are just a couple of drunken, greedy
parasites who'd sell me if you could,
body and soul, to the highest bidder,
©h, don't imagine I'm only finding
this out now.. I've been wanting
for-months to yell it at you both.

He put out one hand in a hesnnm-
1y soothing gesture.

“I know, little lamb," he cmaked |

“you've worked rcal hard lately
and | your “nerves are all upset,
What you need’s a pice little vaca-
tion; that's why I thought you'd'like
to’go on Mr. Bernstein’s yacht.”

Letty ‘Claire's anger moumed to
gcrescendo. -

“Don't hand me thése sniveling
fies!” she raged. “Sure my nerves
are_shot, but work didn't do it. You
and 'Bilt and- the rest of the rotten
Hollywood - people who are always
after me would drive a stone statue
crazy. Peace and comfort and
decency. arF Jjust things I read about
in books.' . |
+ In desperation he'tried a deeply
I \voundcd pose, mumbling sorrowful-

“So- this is our gratitude for all
- I've donel”

“I wish I'd never been born!"
:she wailed, Heedless of him. Or.
anyhow, not what I am. T wish—'"
 her torie became almost tremulous
 with longing—*that I'd been’ born
' somewhere out in the country, away
¥ from everylhmg, perhaps on a
' farm.

" The rancor \had ebbed; dreamy—
| eyed, she secmed oblivious-to all
‘savc ‘some vision her far- away gaze
' encountered, )
. "Yes, that's itt Jusl \0 be quict
:and happy on a little ranch, with
‘eews and chickens for company and
green flelds all around yow. Oh,
that's huw T was meant to live; why
:did it have to be this mess?"”
For ulmoment then she stood si-
lent, ‘still looking spacewards,
[, Pld Man Claite watched her In 2
furtive way,
Suﬂdenly a buzzer sounded some-
where in the bungalow's rear. The
girl stirred and glanced around.
“.qu!’ the doorbell, dearie,” her
_l:lUlel' hastily reassured; ‘‘Marie’ll
“take ca e of it.”
! She npdded; a vague conflict was
‘in_her Imanner.  Again the buzz.
“Letty“tfowned; the man suggested:
= “Maybe she’s out; I'll answer it.”
.. *Nol | ou look like a_tramp in’

,‘ \vnn 2 sigh she crossed the room

|'stockings that bunched ‘over her
‘shoe tops.

+_Either hand held 2 market bnsket { ship thrpugh memcummun inte:
\6ne hnd eggs in it, the other a jum- .in Henson's story. °

‘ble of nonc-too-fresh: looking  vege-
jtables. H
% “Gool morning, ma‘am,” she

some nice—"

p{ | The Yords trailed off and her eses
;went goggly.

-Gosh!™,
isIn spltq of herse]! Letty smx[cd

‘something you wished?"

ago.

1848 orj 1849,

Morse gnd’his hom

was a little girl Fer
in the home of Mrd. Stowe Wi

sznned}m singsong; *‘would you hke cated if the eastern part of Folk
[
is a small town called Thicket hd-

1" woh, land sakost 1 mean—ge, 11 the reighboring county ‘of ‘Har-
[you're| Lelty Clairg, - ain'tcha? | gin 1
ly woodéd with pine, oak, ash, elm
and othér hardwood species! The
“Why, 'yes, I am. Was there | agdcd presence of vines mak es

it
Awe: and = self-consciousmess | set asidé in 1800 by Sam Houston
seemed 1o hold the gir] speechless ! as a reservation for the Alibamy
‘for a few seconds.’ - Finally sheqand C i 0
tribes which emigrated to Texas
“Well, Idndn lknow~—! only want- | after their forcible removal from
“ed to sk the maid to buy some Alabama, and Mississippl. The Big
stuff, but-"golly, I'm sure glad you | Thicket is the only Indian reseryn
came: | Odly now T s'nese~T mean, | tion in Texas.

you don" t want to bother with this,”

do you?” t .
Looking at lhe 'girl's | Bustered
face; Letty telt an lmpu.ls ! kind-
Imess b
“f thinkk so," she ‘ans wercd, “but
tell fme—how md ynu h:lppun to be
sclling 2" \

"Oh me and !he o!d mén has a
ranch out by San Berdoo. “Ve raises
‘truck and keeps chnckens, but you
can't get nothin' far nothif' for *em|
at the markets these days. Ped-
dlin} ‘em around, though,! {e man-
agcs to clear "bout four bits p day—
"noigh to eat two meals{on . .
Myl Miss Claire, you look even
purtiér than in the pitchers?"”

A sensation of rude dit i
mernit possesséd the star,  She mur-
mured sbme slercutyned rcp y, add-

ing:| . -

"Just a - dninute—T0 | gbt my

Going towards, the bedroom, she
lhought inan nbslractcd fashion of
a number of things : H:\ppmess in
the country . .|, the way|I was
meant to Live . .. fifty doarbells
for fifty cents a day .

She found a five dollar .hill :md
returned.

“Here," shc said, lendl:rmg ity
“rn take all you have.”

"Cnsh that's swell of. you. But.

pappy.”
“Blease don't™ Letty sai “rd
like [you tq keep thit for showing
me—that is, for being so xweet in
what you sdid about me.
smuermg erbarrassed lhanks
irl relingiished her goodls and
dcpm‘led Letty took the' Baskets
and | wnlkcd slowly to the kitchen
with|them. | There, she stood }a briet
while fingering the limp and dingy
prodpice. At last she laughed, just
oncey dnd abruptly- turned |away.
From a cupboard over the sink she
took b halt-empty battle of pobt wine
and |poured herself a tumblerful.
When the glass held no |more,
Letty Claire left the kitchen and
wenty again to the front roorh. No
one else was there now. Drppping
into the chair beside the phone, she
picked it up and.dialed. Reb; ponse
ca quickly, and in a voice al-
most) mockingly ‘saccharine, Letty
cooe
© “Hello, Ecnny boy, is that perfect-
ly durky invitation for the we| k-end |
by any chance still open?”

Tl have to g fetch cmnj trom

g
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Detroit Woman Relates
Uncle Tom’s Real Story

-For the first time since thp real |47

“Uncje Tom” of Harrlet Béccher
Stowe's classic traveled the| mys.
terlods: “underground railroad” to
safety in ‘Canada, the story has
been [told here of wmt happehed to
him ¢n route, .

It i5 told by a hklIe. \\hll .mred
womgn who pre(ers to remain/anon-
ymous, but. whose! grandfather of.

{ered|the old Negro slave reflige in '

his fight, says the Delrml Nejes.
Uncle Tom's teal name was

Josizh Henson," she relates] [“That
is kngwn, but I don't believe inany
know|that Uncle Tom spent|1q days
in grandfather's barn in Cambridge,
Mass] My grandfather was Charles
Morsg, the brother of Sambel|F. B.

Morsd, the inventor of the telegraph.
“Grandfather was not a rdgular

‘statidn’ on the underground| rail-
Toad, but he was sympathetic re-
garding the escape of slaves|from
their |owners.  Officers were so
close pn- Uncle Tom's trail when he | 0
reached Boston that he couldn't be | :

taken[to the regular-statiod, so
grandfather hid him in our parn..
I beligve it Is still standing. 1 sold

the prupmy nnly abaut four years

“Unple Tam s!ayed in the| hay

mow Il day, and each night gfand-
father!brought him into the house
to eat|and wash up.” He talked a
Iot about his plantation home,| and
‘spoke |often of Little Eva' whose
real name was “Missie Mary."| He
stayed| in our barn 10 days, |and
then went on to Dresden, Ont.,
‘where |he became a minister|and
where he Is now biiried.

‘“That must have been argund

“In February, 1861,- grandfather

received a picture of Uncle Tom
by mail. Acrgss the top was writ-
ten, ‘R¢v. Josiah Henson from life,’
and presented by 'UuCIE Torn,” Feb-
ruary, j881."”

That pl’cmre(ls ane of three which

now becomes a part of the tare
book cpllection at the Library of

Congress through the interest of V.

4 ty old b: .| Valta Farma, the director, who any
vzhz\t nas) old amrohe T'll go my- earthed| the tors,..

There is also a plclure of Cha

When| the dunur,o{'mese pict
family vis]

whom they had Kept up a fri

[Texas’ Big t
The Big Thicket xas is|lo-

ounty inl southeastern Texas. There
joining fhis area in the northwlest
arca in question Is derise-

a jungle. The area was origi

B

George N:e\' lin to Head

State Guern Isey Group

George Newlin, manager of the

‘Sorensen farms, will head .the

Mlchig‘.jm “Guernsey Breeders’. as-

sociation forjthe coming year, fol-|"

lowing his election this week. The
assoelation -h. ld;Ils meeting In con-
Jjunction withjthe 25th aunual Iarm
ers’ week now in

gress at Michigan Slute College
East Lansh?g

Church Té Hold szuher '
And Son Banquet Feb. 6

The Father; and Son Banquet of

the Salem church st

planoed for Tuesday evening, Feb:
ruary 6, at six tmm in nm church
dining room | i

+ Supt. O. E. Dunckel “lll be toast.
master, and a. number of! interest-
ing.fentures have been planned. Br.
Erickson of R
speaker, In uddnmn a Detroit :ma-
giclan, Allen 'P. “Chief” Peacock,
will «give, del’uansu‘.\llons of " his
“magic.”" Group singing will be en-
joyed throughout the program.

Tickets may be obtained at Fred

Cook & Cd. or from any of the

ber

\ .
WALLED LAKE cLUB

\WILL PRESENT PLAY

| The' first prdduction of the St.

Williams Dramdtic’ Club of Walled

Lake will be stuged in the Walled
Lake High School auditorjum. Sat-

urday-e»ening, February 3, at elght,
oclock, and |'Sunday ~ afternpon,

Februnry 4, al three o'cléek. The
play ‘is entitled] “A Southern Cin-
derella”. and IS Fndcr the direction
of Miss Ellzabe[h Krusac. Ticket
ceservations mdy be obtained by
ealling Pat Chaplow, €
L4, or wmleq Lake 23.
i
|
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