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Where Two
Paths Meet

By INA WRIGHT HANSON.

Peroted to the dpbuilding of Farmington
and Ogkland County

And we’re just as proud of that
oil as the fellow who made it.

— e mr———
And it's nice, even if your wife

did ingist on your using the mat on

your shoes. i .

i ——

“The Detroit ‘‘peace conference’’
had nothing to do with the Mexico
situation.

— e —r——

Oh joy—twenty-:five days of base
ball this month, and better yet the
first one is next Monday. -

—-——te———

If there is anything more comical
than a tenor twelve dollar man
telling 2 hundred dollar salesman
the ‘*how and why” of it, ‘we've
never an into it.

e r————
The |way local business men
signed up ta support the ball team
helps one to believé that theéreis a
lotof ambition and boost stored
away that may be utilized for vil-

lage adyancement a little later.
L -

Heat| wasn’t the only thing
making things sizzle in Detroit
Monday and Tuesday. With 3,000
politicians there from all over the
state, it’s no wonder it got warm,
and itdid.

———————

Commences to look like the old
G. O. P. elephant’ might have lost
a tusk, while the Moose prodigy
had secretly been sprouting a

new horn, Vet you can'ttell, and |

the donkey still has twolears. *_

-

One of those regrettable things
of life' took place on local streets
last Friday evening, which termin-
ated in what may easily ke termed
a brawl. The parties jovolved
were young fellows and certainly
had no wrong intent, and for that
reason it has no value in the opinion
of the editor asa matter of news
The way the authorities handled
the matter is entirely commenda-
ble, and I hope and believe that a
costly lesson has been well learned.

> r——
A big fire, which might easily
have wiped out the business sec-
tion of the village, was averted last
Saturday evening by a timely dis-
covery.  Nothing so important
about that, but the fire was doubt-
_ less stjarted by someone carélessly
disposing ‘of a cigaror cgarette
stump. A little commdu sense
used plong with the disposition of
the remains of your daily smoke,
may be the means of savitg you of
some |friend or relative his entire
propefty. ‘Think it over.

e wr————

So far among the half dozen odd
prospective Republican candidates
for governor at the coming elec-
tion, Secretary of State Martindale
hasmiade far and away the most
noise. Several shots were sent
into the peace conferences, and a
few |politicians are still trying to
recover from the effects. De-
spite| the big noise, however, his
little| bomb had a small direct effect,
as the meeting refused to make
even|a suggestion, let alone an en-
dorsement.

iState Fair, Sept, 7-18

In order to beas nearly inde-
pendent of the weathPr man as
possible and put on a more varied
and * instructive exhibition the
Michigan State Fair has decided
t6 lengthen-its 1914 exhibition to
two' weeks. The dates set are
Sept. 7-18.

This will enable the'fair to stage
a great many more out of door at-
tractions, say the officials, as the
chances ‘are there will be at least
10 days of fair weather under the
nrm‘ugeme'nts.

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured
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In the birch blossom path I saw
her first, and my mind was full of
annoyance because my sister, who
kept my house, should invite & girl
to visit her and then insist that it
was my duty to help to entertain.
would do nothing of the sort, I
was thinking, when a turn in the
white ‘blossomed pathway browght
her to my view.

She was slender and bad a great
mass of brownish yellow heir, pin-
ned up with gold pins, one of which
glowed sardonically at’me with its
topaz eye. While I was wondering
why ehe didn’t comb her hair
smoothly she turned, and her eyes,
of a wonderful vivid blue, seemed
to look down into my very soul.

«Stand perfectly still, Mr. An-
gove, and shut your eyes. Is there
snything so_sweet in this wide
world as & birch path in spring-
time? Bon't open them, Mr. An-
gove. I want you to get the frag-
Tance uninterrupted by any other

nse.”

Why I should have stood there
with my foolish eyes shut tight I
don’t know, but I did until she gave
me permission™to look at the white
feathery sprays and at her. Then
quite socisbly we strolled the rest
of the way together. I began to
feel interested in Knowing what she
would say when we came to the end
of the path and she sawv—

“Why, I don’t know your name,”
1 said abruptly.

«At first you are going to ad-
dress me as Miss Britland,” she re-
plied promptly. “Afterward you
will say Frances, and at the end you
will call me Caprice.”

“Why in the world should I call
you Caprice?” I asked.

T don’t know,” she said. “Don’t
you ever say things just as if some-
body inside of you were saying
them with your own tongue?”

My reply to this amazing ques-
tion was hindered by the ending of
the birch bushes. We stood facing
a little pagoda of white marble. 1
looked at the girl. Her hands were
tensely clasped; her red lips were
quivering.

«It’s like walking down the path-

way of love and suddenly coming
to the very temple of love itself!”
she exclaimed.
1 frowned. Why should my sister
prattle to strangers of our ances-
tors’ conceptions? She scemed to
divine my thoughts.

“Why do you look at me like
that? What is it? What does it
mean?”

1 showed her the inscription on
the worn threshold — “Temple of
Love’—and with a:sudden swift
grace she knelt abote the lettering.
Then she sprang up. “Come, Mr.
Angove,” she cried gayly; “1 will
run you & race!”

S6 back along the birch lined
path we ran like two children, and
only my sister’s amused smile at
the end of the race reminded me
of my forgotten dignity. 1 spent
the rest of the dny among my books
and slone. !

Next morning Miss Britland and

I selected u walk opposite the birch
path. This was a straight path
through an avenuc of stately pines.
Yesterday the girl bad been fanci-
ful or merry; this day she was
neither. She walked sedately by
me, talking quite lenrnedly of the
future of radium. I began to see
why I might some time call her
Caprice. .
“Thig is the path of the pines,” I
said when we had exhausted rodi-
um, “We should have taken this
one first, for it leads straight and
true as the compass feedle to the
temple, while the birch path me-
anders foolishly this way and that
and makes ome many uDDecessary
steps ta reach the same place.”

“Ope welcomes unnecessary steps
when one walks with the spirit of
the woods,” she answered.” ‘‘Any-
way, you should not have told me
that this path leads to the same
place. It would have been nicer for
me to discover it for myself.”

“So it would,” 1 answered hum-
bly. “How shall I atone?”

“By telling me of yourself,” she
replied.

“There isn’t much. to tell,” T said,
feeling pleased at he interest. We
sat in the pagods, and for me al
least it was the temple of love, Let
him who will prate of long growing
affecion. To me love came asy
the pun rises suddenmly over the
mountain.

1 told her of my life as a boy in
college, a8 a man in the business
world till thig estate came to me,
neglected and long uninbabited.

Another day T told her about the
temple, how my ancestor had laid

=]

@t thue patha to iypify hjs‘_gaye

for his fair young wife and her love
for him—one path, quick and true
as the compass ncedle, the other
sweet in its shy deflections, but
ending just as surely at the temple.

“What was the young wife's
name?” she asked.

«] don’t know. His diary is full
of her beauty and sweetness and
accomplishments, but it never men-
tions her name. He had his own
names for her—Sunbeam, Starlight,
Heartsease. Love like that should
not die when the bodies of the lov-
ers are dust.”

“How do you know that it does?”
she demanded. “How do you know
but their souls are living again and
loving just the same?”

She had so many strange
thoughts, this little Frances, and
she had so many moods—gay, seri-
ous, learned, childlike. How I loved
her! I could not wait much longer
to tell her so, but I scemed to lack
the tight words. One day in the
temple I had been -long silent,
though I had not realized it till she
interrupted my thoughts most
saucily.

« T wish that it could speak, for
it looks so very kindly that its
voice must needs be pleasant,’” she
quoted.

«ft is going to speak,” I said,
turning suddenly toward her, but
she pointed, laughing, toward ‘the
door. :

Down the path of the pines came
my sister, eager, breathless, waving
a letter. .

“A secret drawer in the wall,
back of my wardrobel” she gasped.
“And three nights since she has
been here has Frances dreamed of
finding letters!” .

I saw with a curions feeling the
peculiar chirography of my snces-
tor. I read aloud: R

ook under the threshold of the
temple, thou man of my own blood,
but think not to appropriate to thy-
self what thou shalt find there.
They are for her whom thou lovest
a3 I loved my own Caprice.”

“Dig, digl” exclaimed my sister,
dropping ‘on_her knees and irying
to pry up the step with her bare
hands. “Don’t sit there and stare
at each other, you two. Let’s find
what’s here.”

It was not a hard task, for time
had loosened the marble steps till
they were easily removed. It was
an exciting moment when my sis-
ter’s eager hands dragged to view &
small iron box.

“Open it, brother!” she cried.

“Jewels!” cried the sweet, ex-
cited voice of my dear gisl.

1 have always admired my sister,
but never more than at that mo-
ment, when ber curiosity must have
been well nigh uncontroliable. She
cast one swift look at us two; then
she started up the pine path,

«] know that careless Martha is
letting the bread burn,” she called
beck over her dear motherly shoul-
der.

I took a string of diamonds from
the box and put them around my
sweetheart’s neck. An amethyst in
its quaint setting T pinned at her
white throat, a coronet of pearls I
placed on her golden hair. On her
slender, trembling fingers I put
rings—Trubies, diamonds, emeralds.
On her pretty arms I hung brace-
lets of queer design, and then I
fastened her girdle—dull gold, set
ynth a great white opal which broke
into marvelous colors as my sweet-
heart touched it reverently. When
I bed finished, she looked like a
sweet barbaric princess. I kuelt be-
fore her, kissing her hand.

“All yours, my queen,” I whisper-
ed, “for I love you as he loved—
Caprice.” '

“Maybe I am his Caprice,” she
answered dreamily, “and maybe you
are he”

“Tell me that you love me, dear,”
1 pleaded.

She put her flowerlike face to

mine, -

“My first thought of you and my
last are the -same, beloved,” she an-
gwered. “And the thought is this
—that you ‘have a heart for whose
belated waking queens might keep
vigil? #

When the Sun Growa Cold.

Dr. Fridtjof Nansén predicts the
fate of the earth in the far distant
futare, when the sun grows cold.
The simple, low organisms, he says,
will probably live longest, until
oven they disappear. Finally, he
says, all water on the earth’s sur-
face will freeze and the oceans will
be transformed into ice to the bot-
tom. Some time later the carbonic
acid of, the atmosphere will begin
to fallon the surface of the earth
in the form of snow. Some time
after that the temperature on the
surface will have reached about 330
degrees below zero F. New oc
will then be formed by the atmos-
phere being turned into liquid, and
the atmosphere of that future earth
will be only hydrogen and helium.
The sun will go through the same
process, §t. l.kwill continue , on i
way 85 a dark star through space,
BCCOMPADI the planefi )

of the nearest one.

“These pecple are our friends.

automatically
bide, with plain. water.

more, 1o less.

They will show you also how
the Pilot starts making this gas
when the ‘lights are turned on
—and stops when the lights are
turned of, How this gas is piped
10 handsome light fixtures in
every room in the house—as
buildings.

The women folks in
100 just what
heat on wp
it does gway with handling wood,
the kitchen work easy.

You Have Neighbofs
Who Use
Home-made Acetylene
For Lighting and Cooking

For the asking you can have the name and address
Then you can, if you wish,
make an evening call and get the facts at first hand.

All told we have sold no less than six thousand
Pilot Acetylene Plants to the people in your state.

Anyone of them will bo
proud to show you just how these Pilot plants work—how they
mix the gas producing stone,
How they make just enough
Acetylene to keep the lights and the range going—no

A

Union Car-

well as to big, round safety ligats in all barns and out-

these homes will be glad to show you
2 boan the Acctylene range is—haw it furnishes
{hat can be regulated with a little valve—how
coal and ashes and makes

You cannot judge the Pilot Acetylene Light Plant by wbat
o bave becn and heard of other Acetylene plants.

e
=

You must see a Rilot plant and talk to

he peopls it works

for. Then you will bave a clearer undesstanding as to why
over two hundred thousand country famili¢s now find home-

made Acetylene indispensible.

Bet:ter Light Than City Homes Enjoy

The Pilot makes Acetylene the right way—makes it 50 well

that it provides country homes with even

a better light and

fuel than the gas which twenty million, city people ars en-
Joying. I

After you have inspected a Pilot plant we will leave it to
70U to say whether it doesn't make the ‘whitest, the most bril-
fiant, and most beautiful light you have ever seen.

We will leave it to you also to say;whether stationary
Acetylene fixtures are not much safer than oil lamps, which
can be tipped over, i

As a matter of fact—only two accidenty have been charged
to the misuse and abuse of Pilot Acetylefe, while ten thou-
sand accidents have been charged to oil illuminaats in a single
year. -

That is why the Oxweld Company,
machines, has grown to be the largest

the

IGHTING PLANTS

wnlrld.

makers of Pilot Light
concern of its kind In *

Complete Pilot Light Plants may:be purchased from

)u:st address a postal to—

dealers In Oxweld Acctylene Company products. These
Qealers are permanently located in spce three thousand
\C Gifferent towas. .

The Oxwild Company's ad~
venising bobks, telling the whole
Acetylene story—with full de-
tailg about the installation of the
Pilot, its cdst, economies, €t
will be sent free of all cost 0
anyone. :

R. B. WRIGHT

156 Regular Street,  Detroit, Michigan

Salesman for

QXWELD ACETYLENE CO. CHICAGO

Feel Dull and Sluggish? Star
Your Liver Working

It beats all how quickly Foley
Cathartic - Tablets liven your liver,
overcome _constipation, make you
feel lively and active again. J. L
McKnight, ‘Fort Worth, Texas,
says:  “'My’ disagreeable symp-
toms were entirely removed by the
thorough cleansing Foley Cathartic
Tablets gave me.’ They're 2
wonder. “Sold by T. H, McGee.—
Adv.’

T ——
Most Children’s Diseases Start
:with a Cold

Restlessness, feverishness, an in-
fAamed throat and spasmodic cough
may be whooping cough is starting
in. Give Foley's Honey and Tar
promptly, It helps the children so
very much, and Mrs. Shipps, Ray-
mondville, Mo., says: ‘I got fine
results fr‘om‘ it and it isa great
medicine for whooping cough. Sold
by T. H.'McGee.—Adv.

Detroit United Lines
Farmington Time Table

Cars leave Farmington Junction
for Detroit at 5.20 8, m., 6.38 8. m,,
and honrly to 9:38 p.m.;1035 p.m.
Those cars, except first morning car,
Jeave Farmington six minntes earlier.

Cars leave Farmington Junction for
Orchard Lakeand Pontiac at 5:15 a.
m., 5:45 a. m. and hourly to 1045 p
m,; 1Z00 p. m.

Sgoclal balf hourly service Satur-
daya and Sundays between Detroit,
tue Junctlon-and Pontiac.

Pirst car leaves Farmington Junc-
tion for Northville at 5:455. m., Farm-
ington ab 5;50 a.m., and thereafter
cars leave Farmivgton for Northville
até:so 4, m, and lLourly thereafter
until 10:50 p.m.; &lso 12:05 3. m,

Cars counect at Northyifle with
those for Plymouth and Wayne over
the D. J. & C. Hourly limited ser-
vice to Ann Arbor-

FOLEYS KEDREYPILLY

- Foa Bicxacne Kior:gs ane Juacoen,

and it is your assurance that the contents of the
can meet the highest standa{ds. e

KCGERS>

TS AND VARNISHES

whenever you need a paint, varnish,

" PAIN

Mrs. Housewife,

Look for the
f Quality

It is the sign of
equipped paint and varnish

the best

plant in the country — the
Detroit White Lead Works—

stain or enamel around the house—

Mr. Property Owner, whenever you have need for a

paint or varnish fbr interior or exterior use— i

Look for the Roéers label. You can always find itat
! R Couy

T. H. McGEE, FARMINGTON, MICH.

B, F. GRACE

THE BEST HOTEL AND OFFICE

Fine Houses, Lots and Farms to sell or exchange. .

FARMINGTON, - MICH.
! |
- .
AUTOMOBILE TIRES 30x4 19 85 1%
AT .FACTORY PRICES K a1 50 6 10
SAVEFROM 30 TO 80 PER CENT 375 249 5 g0
_

Tire
28x3 87120
30%3 78
30x33% 10 80
328X 11 9
£4x3X 12 40
32xd 13 7o
34%3 14 8o
34%4 16 8o
35x4 17 8
524X . 19 75

|

Tube
81 65

All other sizes in stock. Non-Skid
tires, 15 per cent additional, red tubes
ten per cent above'gray. All new, clean,
fresh, guaranteed tires, Best standard
and independent makes. :
from ns and save money. 5 per cent
Qisconnt if payment in full accompanies
each order. C. O. D, on ten per cent
deposit. "Allowing examination.!

TIRE FACTORY SALES CO.
DEPT. A. DAYTON, OHIO



