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FOR REDFORD PROPERTY DEAL -
N " WITH A REDFORD MAN

terms to those who desire them. |

Those who want to build mid need money should see
. vestment will be shown some opportunities that will net ther

~ C.E.RAMSEY

0ak Grove, The Redford Improvement Co.

Fair Plains:and Wilfmarth Subdivisions -

FARMINGTON

] canséll choice lots in the%very best locations from $100 up and dan make’ very easy

IL*E and peo'!\»]e looking for in.
n'a big profit fu a very short time,
: b

’s, Hart Bros.,
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REAL “SWEET‘ P

“Great Caesar’s spook 7’| Like the
traditional hero of old| romance,
George suddenly rose to his full
“height, thereby upscm'.ng[n tabouret
taden will smoking 'things which
astood beside his Morris chair. His
ter, on the other side of the table,
looked up from ber book with a de-
plorable lack of symapathy.

It 1s not ralning rain tonight,

. Ivs ralning cigarsttes. |

Le caroled lightly.

34 \fight help a fellow pick ’em up,

instead of guying him!” he suggest-

vd, striking o neat balance between

resentment and cajolery, 88 he dived

.nder the table for hia scattered pos-

ons. - She domplied good-patur-
«dly, and chased a fugitive pipe

. from under her own.chair. “Mind
the tobacto jar on the rug,” she cau-
tioned. *“ls it cracked? No? That's
wood. There, 1 guess we've got ev-
erything.. And now tell me, Georgie,
why the dramatic start? Is sny-
tiing thoubling you?”- |

“Skirts,” said George laconically,
dtting down again with|a tentative
air. Alice looked alarmed.

“Not &' love,aﬁuir,‘dea'r ?” she ex-
+laimed." “Qh, George, you baven’t
toen fallibg in—> 11 |
° He waved his pipe with a pacify-
ing gesture. “Calrt yourself, little
one; not &0 bed as that. 1P this
way: Remember those twvo Bancroft
gicls from Chricago we met at Cousix
Tcth’s dance lost night? Chums of
hers, you kmow, and she made me
promise beforehand Id try to help
Jem have a good time.” |
. “Lourctte and Peggy? Yes, I
know. Surely you've Tothing to re-
gret in that quarter! 1 You devoted
“ourself. to them like q perfect dear,
strictly impartis); eveh in dancing,
which isn’t Péggy’s strongest point.”

“Sho i a bit 6olid; isn't she? But
then, Laurette’s aylphlike enough to
makk up. And pmftyq}—eay, ain’t she
just a daisy? No, that’s. too com-
monplace; orchid’smiom like it, 1
mess—a  pink-ind-white oechid !”
He paused, gratificd ‘st ‘his unnsual
flight of fancy. Alite replied ami-
‘ably, though without especial enthr-

sigam: ", :

*" 4Shg 1a"pretty—and, yes, her deli-
cate coloring docs’ make her look
sflowerlike, thoufth she’s really about

c————=

a3 plump as Peggy.” And sho doe
dence beautifully. Peggy has lovel:
eyes, though—did you notice them ?’

““Why, yes in a way, though no’
specially. ~ Brown, aren’t ‘they, and
sort of soft and kind, snd ye
twinkly? Well, to get back to the
story of muh life.” Some one war
praising up the good old custome at
supper, and one of the girls proposed

’em, ‘and both the Misses Bancroft
canght yours truly. It just popped
into my mind that T didn’t attend tc |
the matter todsy. Neitber of ‘em: |
would choose anything; they jus'
laughed and said they'd leave it te
my judgment And me a simple.
unsophisticated  architect!”  He
pulled gloomilyjat his pipe.

“Oh, well,” Alice .consoled him,
“4t's simple enough ; flowers or candy
h—thg usual thing, you'know. Don’t

ave to weste much peychol on
thet, buddie” :yc w

He cheered up. “You're:right, sis.
as usual. Come right down to
brass tacks, it's candy and flowers,
of course, and itronly rpmains to pick
out the right kind for the right lady.
Flowers for Laurette, pf course; you
couldn’t think of amgthing else in
connection with her. [Just the dain-
tiest, most—er—ethe:
the shop. Wish I had an orchid in-
come, but I guess-we’ll have to let it
0 at & peck or soof swoet peas. Say,
T’d like to kmow that girl better;
talk about your uplift, sis—I bet
having & dainty l#ttle jangel like:that
around would.make a|differencetin
fellow’s life! ’Course I like a girl
to have brains.and fyn,.too, as well
18 goodness; but she’s got, theywhole
outfit, I gness—” He roused! him-
self with a little sigh!from theemen-
tal contempiation of Laurctic’evdeli-
cate loveliness, ‘Alicp said nothing,
but waited with a|somewhati re-
pressed nir for him fo finish.

“And five pounds| of candy” for
Peggy; that's essy, foo. Notcan-
died violets and thet sort of ‘fluffy
ruffles, but nice, rich [chocodates,ywrith’
nat flxings and gop i
know. Thatll make|s
ob, Pve noticed the things ,these
plump, comfy, comuonplace , girls
like? .He waggedihis head isaga-
ciously st Alice, who just then' dis-
covered that her shqelace needed) re-
tying. He roseand locked at. his

watch. “Plenty of time yet3'I'm
80 glad I thoritt af it right safter
ldgnner * Now Ill|chase right out

o |
and take ’em rou.nd;: Good night, if

philopenas, so the whole crawd ate |,

el flowers in| D

I don’t sce you when I come in”
“PL be up yet, 1 guess” she fe-y

sponded.  “I mustl finish this book | .
; by

tonight.” She added as he closed |
the door, “And 1 woulds't miss
report for anything:”

It was a little past eleven when
Gedfge returned, hut she wns wait-
ing with hot cocon; and sisterly inter-

s pledsed 27

momeat, “were th gir
“Yes—no—I don't know. lattle
sister, did it ever occur to‘you that !
it i3 a strange world*” !
“Occasionally.” | .»
“And that yon can’t always tell 2
“Bernard  Shay ou never

. I
“I get him thefe.

asked for the girls: A
Laurette wos in the library, und ¢

Deggy and Beth would be down in &
mioment. which just suited me

Well, when T

angl there was” the fair Jaurette
more like a flowerithan ever, in fuify
white etufi and pink rigbons. She
aave a Liitle girly squeal of delight,
and said: ‘Philopenas, I do believe!
Which is mine? | I cap’t wait?
it ’em on the table and said.
“(hess,” just for fun, for T thought I
knew what sheldjgo for. But. bless
vou, she hed the paper and the lid
off that candy box in a jiffy, and her
mouth full, tod! ‘How did you
know so well? says shepgmiling *all
over; ‘just my ‘favorites, and such &
tot? Of course, I was glad to meke
a hit, though I was surprised, and &
bit sorry for good little Peggy. -

“Pretty soon, Peggy and Beth
¢ame in, and I presented the sweet
peas with the best grace I could,
kmowing, of course, she’d act pleased,
‘if only to be polite; but ¥ waen’t
vprgpnmd—say, aid you ever notice
Peggy Bancroft’s face when she’s
happy? Why, it lighted up like o—
I hoticed her eyes this time, sll right,
sii! There’s something about ‘em.”
he mused, &

mavds for more.

. '“Qh, she didnt say much. but
somehow she let me know I'd chosen
[ just the right thing; and it woen't
paut on, cither, for if ever a girl had
truth and all jthat in her face—"
He pulled up émbarrassed. “Candy?
"Yes, she took i bit now and then,
{ but most of th'(: time we talked, and

. [ I

i

i

his| |

il
3 qm»\%i(\d at the proper
H

i rette

i
Nl

ling o tender little|
lsmile, roused by Alice’s discreet de-y

s, jolliest way of
knows n heap, and
in. - Laurette
wig crossed George's :
there and ate
[ didn’t like to
o was stowing the
afgo. Just raying ves or mo once
4 a whale, with ‘her mouth fuli®.
w [ stopped  thinking of
pis in® that quarter; and <
1 to remind me of a nice:

, I won't say it

A

hing ebons? 1t
appase; 3 s it ol
before P

She npodded. I wds at school:

"with them both, -you know,.and of:

al} the superficial, self-centerpd little |
pizi='m not afraid to say it—1.au-|
have thoughit ] was catty if I'd told |
you before. But !

Peggy—you ean’t}
i beat her, George, for an ﬂll-mumll

i nice girl! Homey, sweet and smart
g i

e 1 45 lightning, too, and slte was always]
riarched in with my little bundles,: {

No ‘wopder she|

1 1 -had 1.!

ing prizes.
and listens well!
 sister, 1'd choose o girl just tike I’eg-l
| gy Buricroft. She's the ‘swicet P all
| Tight! - Please make a note of that,
| George'” T
«ihat d’you know -about that?”
| George’s sheepish gmile ;'did not
" indich ihis indigoant growl: “Well.
} anyhow, I promised Beth 7’11 look in
{ tomorzow night, and 1 might as well
! take along some more chocolates for
! Laurette, and—"

| “Sweet peas for the sweet P,” sup-
1 pleme\‘\fzd Allice, with s mischievous

ap

Press.

T00 SMART FOR HIM,

i The czook had just been arrested.
! 15 the scuffle he had lost his hat.

| “Sny, officer, lemme get me hat,
| will you?”

«Xow ain’t you smart? If you
| wint afther-your hat you'd not come
back.' No, gir] You wait here. I'll
go afther the hat"—Life.

e

| NO HOPE FOR HIM.
i .
The young woman store detective
when! proposed to was silent. .
“Theh you cannot be the sunshine,
of my life,” seid the yodng man in
disappojnted toncs. ! N
«How can 17’ she answered. T
am a_professional shadow.”—Boston

wig the prize'one! You'd only

laugh.—C. R. 8, in the New York]|-

Evening Transcript.
: i i .
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POINT FOR BUDDING GENIUS
Inspiration to Be Attalned From Fre-

- 'quent Deses of Epsom Salts,
Says Physician.

" A writer in the British Medical

" Journal makes this rather estonish-

ing statement that poets may gain
much inspiration, and stimulate
their capacities generally, by taking
occasional doses of Epsom ealts.

As will be gathered from this

+ Writer’s argument, poets are typieal

5f o certain temperament which re-
acts, at times, unfortunately upon
physical conditions—which many
such persons try to offeet with caf-
fee, alcohol or drugs. In advieing
this substitution of Epsom salts, be
says:

- “There can be no doubt that the
liver, which was regarded by the ao-
cients as the seat of the passions, is

| feadily disturbed by mental emo-

tions., Anxiety gs to the fate of a
book, an article, or a paper, or a= to
the result of an experiment, {nay not
only disturb the Tunction of the liver
—worry may,even indirectly cause
organic diseae. )

“Byron is cited a8 an-instance of
the va¥ne of Epsom salts, which he
says acted on him like champagne.

“Dryden prepared himself for the
visitation of the divine aflatns by
salts.”

COLORS N NATIONAL FLAGS

Red Predominates; Though Almost Ev-
ery Other Hue Is to Be Seen In
the Various Emblems.

Has it ever struck you which color

"ia most often secn in the flags of the

world? Probably it hasn’t, because
there are not many people who can
recognize more than a dozen flags 8t
the outside. Well, the most popular
color is red, which is found in the
standards of mo fewer than mine-
teen countties out -of twenty-five.
Practically every one of the Euro-
pean states, together with Mexico,
Venezuela, Chile and Cube, boust the

1 color red ini their national flags.

Blue is found in t}6 emblems of
the United States, Russia, France,
Great Britain, Holland, Ecuador,
Sweden, Chile, Portugal, Venezuela
and Cuba. Black is not st all pop-
ular, being found only in the cases
of Germany, Belgium and China,
while Germany i8 noticeable for hav-

:| ing black and white together. Nine

countrics boast of & flsg

low, -viz.: Austris, Spain, Belgium,

~Brazil, Persia, Sweden, Egypt, China

and Venezuela. “To Ecuador belongs

the distinction of having!a standard

nearer white than any other country.
-

PERFECT ANAGFA{M.

It will | be recalled ithat  when
Christ was brought beforg Pilate, the
Roman governor (according to St.
John’s version of thesstory) asked
him, ~What is truth® s

In the Latin text of the Vulgate
the - question runs, “Qu‘id est veri-
tas?” Now, the answer:is found; in
the question iteelf, without adding
or subtracting a single letter.” “Est
vir qui n"/.lcst," the rearrangement
gives up:

“Tt is the man who tands
before you.”—Youth’s Clompaniom
. |
GREAT RESPONSIBILITY.
apocording to mythology, Atlas
wag the Titan who held the world on
his’shoulders.” B!
“Yes? '
“He must have felt r?
tant at the time.”
“No doubt. Still, I|dare say, he
didn't fecl half as important as;the
major leaue baseball scoat when he
goes out [to eize up & |bush league
phcnomen‘on."g ' %

ther fmpor-

LATER CELEBRITY..
“Pa, §ho wes Benjamin’ Frank-
lin?”

“He ws.one of the grest men of
this cpuqtry, son. Youw've been in
school long enough to know all about
Ben Franklin” :

Py |

“Well 37 : ;

*Was he as great & man &8 Steam-
boat Bill?” [

ONE ON TEACHER!

Teicher—Why, Jimmy, | Jimmy!
Have yop forgafiyour pencils again?
What would you think of 'a soldier
going tojwar without 8 gun?

Jimmy—I'd think he wis an off-
cer. .
{BORHOOD.

DEPENDS ON NEI&E

‘Griggs—It is said that coal Jeft

cent. of |its weight. [
. Brigga—1 left some exposed  once
and there was il mun{\a greater loas

then thdt |

i
|

pactly sl

exposed fto the elementa loses Km per’



