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} ‘. THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE,

The Good Will

of our patrons and friends is one of our
most valuable assets. The spirit of the
season brings to us renewed apprecia-
tion of old associates and of the value
of new friends. May your Christmas
be happy and success attend your New
Year, is the cordial wish of

George K. Checketts
BUICK SALES AND SERVICE
' Farmington, Mich.

To The Public!

When you are looking for

Structural Steel, Ornamental ’
Iron, Miscellaneous Iron

GetyIn Touch With Our
Eastlawn. Plant at Plymouth -

General Machine & Iron Works

" Phone, Glendale 6032 or Plymouth 511

CharlesG Eddington.

PONTIACS EXCLUSIVE OPTOMETRIST

Our Methods of Eye Examination
and the Making of Glasses are the

Most Modern Known to Optical Science.

If you don’t like to burn your garbage and carrﬁ
' out your ashes, Call ,

Farmington 272

Sanitary Service Company

Just a Pasture-al
Tale

By MARTHA M. WIL!.IAMS

- Tom Ballotti and-
Little Mike.

" By AD SCHUSTER

(Coprright) |
HE cow Dell's distant tinkle broke
suddenly into loud-clangings, un-
dervoiced by the thuddings of rapld
hoofs. Peggy Lynp, In wait at the
drawbars, llstened, swmilivg -happlly.
then began calllng feen and mellowly:
“Sook cowl Soo-00k! 500-00kI-Sook
Blue-bell] Brandy! Bell-Cow! Cherry!
Lilac! Lady Luckl Soc-ook Soo-00k1”
Lucky they were coming thus early
_—half an hour shead of sundown, It
meant they were tight as-drums with
tender new grass and browse that by
morning would be turned miraculousty
Into foumy, creamy milk. - Pastures
got greener daily, still they dldm't
mateh “the range along the creek—
valley growth was elways two weeks
shead of upland. Besides the crea-
tares 1d%ed It 50 well that they bud to
be driven home, not celled, the first
few days. Also they bad got tasty
licks of bran-and-sult. Peggy and
Jiony, her loyal helper, and sfter a
sort, partmer, had recklessly token
over the Lynn cows, not on shares as
would bave beep safe, but upon a

strlet cash basts.

Peggy wanted real money In hand—
the one very good thing she had ever
lacked. Things came so easily she
pever had the fun of wanting them
very, very badly. Henceforth she
would buy or go without us sbe chose
—of couyse keeplng o tight rein on
poor Jlody, whose supreme joy in @
dollar was the wasting of it. This not-
wlitbstanding ehe bad bought a bt of
land, falrly dragooned Into it by XMiss
Peggy, and 1t was less than balf pgfd
for. Only a cabln—but it meant shel
ter for Jinn's flock, Isham, eldest of
the lot, stood rope in hand before the
calfpen whence already lusty bawlings
answered the mother-chorus of ‘low-
ings. Isham “kept oft” calves—ralsing
them was part of the game. A mighty
profitable part when, as this season;
they were all helfers that in twenty
months would be fine young cows
worth manyfold’ thelr cost In milk,
Good stock sll—returniog a pound of
butter, down-weight, daily.

Dusk fell before milking ended—
with every cup and bucket brimming
full, not to name extras, That meant

. churning twice all round next day—
each cow's milk was kept separate.
Troublesome—but worth it. Lyno-
brook customers were glad to pay
three times the market rate, Then
there was the buttermllk, butter
flecked, almost as rich as cream—
enough of it for all the black folk and
white, the pupples and/the youngest
pigs, Often hot hoecake weot elong

with it—feedlng -the hungry was Pog: |

&y's dear delight.

1t was partly that whick made her
deaf to the creamery mean, who had
pestered - her, since he opeped in

March, to patronize him, saying: ‘“Not

quite g0 much money, maybe, uwntil
we're Airm {n the saddle; but—think of
the trouble you'll miss and the pedl-
greed pigs and calves you can ralee
on your skim milk"

This May twilight she was dread-
fully tired. Her wrists ached, her
hands cramped—the big wiking hed
been too heavy a strald, As Isham
put up the bars, after torning the
calves {u the pasture, & hail came
across them—that pestilent fellow had
come again, But on n different er-
rand—in behalt of a frlend wko was
planniog to open an exclusive resort
Lotel in the foothills twenty miles off.

_Accldentally he had tasted Peggy's
butter—~in result he was determined
to have it, 2!l she made—xno matter
about the price. Send for it every
day—also for garden stuff, broflers,
frults, chke, strictly home-made. A
fortune sure in any™of them, once
they had won their publie,

“Let’s talk it over at supper,” Peggy
conceded. The creamery man shook
his head. “Better talk it out between
you—Il fetch him tomorrow,” he said
over his shoulder as he scuttered
away.

P

Young Bruce, the hotel man, came,
saw, but did not conguex—Peggy was
too much In love with her work to
think of quitting it. But she let her-

WE BUY AND SELL

~ Second-Hand
FURNITURE
AN%;II;:J ;e'lllll%:JImT:I;E/ |

We have some fine pieces over 100 years old
FURNITURE REPAIR]NG

Redford Movmg Company

Shop—17200 Lahsér Ave. ¥ Phone.
Oﬁcpe——-l'ﬂﬁo Lahser Ave, Redford 882
‘When You're Moving—Call Us!

FOR‘BEST RESULTS TRY-AN ENTERPRISE LINER

gelt be to help a bit by re-
porting to him over tho telephone
whenever she found things he. might
buy to his advantage. Thus they camg
to have a loose-woven comradery,
never guessing its strength untll Oc
tober. The break might not have come
even then but for Jinny, who upon dis-
covery that her sometime husband was
real sure-enough deed and properly
burled, sald irly, “So now I'm gwine
marry dat Jim Baxter who's been pes
tering mo so long, Ko well hab ter
dissolve dis yere partnership.”

At tbat Peggy laughed hard—then
with Jinny away sighed even hn.rder
She had made money hand over hand
—but oh, she was tired. Tpon this
mood of discourpgement in walked

- Sldney Bruce, Esquire, armed with
double determination, a string of pearle
and a platinum ring no normal woman
conld possibly. reslst. - Peggy, belng
strictly normal, afd not try to mm.
. Instead she gl1d tha clrclet,upon. it
proper finger. dettly, twirled it about,
flashed it In antomn surshine, thep
sald . with her tricklest amile:- "1£-)
milk another month, X shan't be ablé
to get ft-on.” And she lald the pearls
.against her lps.

Bidoey Tooked "aggeieved, *1 call that
wicked waste” he snid stiffly.

Peggy glggled, saylng demurely: *J
dan't’let things I want go to waste.”

“Neither elinll Iherenfter}’ Sld

vey wald, catchlog her in his arms.

(Copyright) ;

A QUEER story, that of the stocky

Tom - Ballotti, who worked his
hands raw and his face gannt for the
sake of a friend. Queer, because of
the speech he mede and the interpre-
“tations that followed. DId be mean just
what he sald, or was be sheking off
pralse In an attempt ot modesty? Was
be showipg hls feelings or hlding
them? 'They stlll argue the quéstion
up io Mother Lode, though Tom had
wandered away to other flelds,

At the time of the story Tom was a
.Tock miner, Hls pame was not Tom
or Ballottf, but that was as near &g
‘men could make it out. He ran it all
together—*Tawbnlot!"—and Tom Bal-
lotti it became, Ona-of the hundreds
of miners wdrking in the blg mines,
he walked up the trail at ehift times,
rode down the skips, and emerged gray
with slime. No different from the
rest. He had his enemles and” bis
friends and one of the laiter was
Mike, Little Miké for dlgl_l.nc‘udn. -

One-day the whistle-néar the collar
of the mine blew and as It-was not
{lme for the change of -shifts, all in
the lttle city dropped work and turned

thelr heads toward the gallows and ..

frame structures on the hilL In a body
the town went to (l.o mine and there
dlscovered tragedy. There was Do
time to be lost, & tunnet had caved ln.
The only question was: “How many?"
and the angwer was, “eleven.” )
Everything stopped while the efforts
of men were directed to releasing the
eleven men from a prison of rock,
Word came up there was danger in the
Job' and no one womld be ordered to

_the task, YWho would volunteer? The

son .of, the superintendent pulled off
his coat, and was first in the skip.
Tom Bellott! was secord, There was
a cheer when:the car was filled and
therg was dlsappointment from' the
scores who were williog but who must
wait,

From the ﬂrst Tom Ballottl clung to
his plece in the crew. He mande (t
known he would fight for the oppor

tunity and was 3o determined there
wag no one who dared try to take bis
place,

“It 15 his frlend down there, Little
Mike,” they said. “Tora I8 working to
1ave bis frlend

The crews werked In six-hour shifts
and Tom took two out of each four.
Hin sbort body and strong back were
bullt for this gort of work in which
men must crouch while they labor and
straln. Tom shoved the rock and
muek into the wheélbarfow- after- the
smoke of each charge hdd blown away,
He wasg the first to the nose of the
tunne] to see what progress bad been
made. He would be the first to break
through, it the rescue came on his
shift. They dll worked hard Hat none
could do the work of Tom,

To the surface he came, plastered
with grime, with a face of dead gray
through which burned his agonized

eyes, The man was suffering, physl-

-cally and emotionally, His friend was

below, bis bones and his muscles were

aching end his arita and back were |

bleeding, Tom slept slx hours, worked
#lx more, and kept at it, until the
blast gave forth a mew and hollow
sound and a rush of alr eignaled that
the wall was plerced.

Tom Ballott! was the first one
through. The rest crowded after.
“They -are alive,” he sald, and he
patted Little Mice gently. Then came
the palnful, terrible delay while the
tortuous passage was made wide

,enoogh to accommodate the stretch-
rers. The weakened wmen were given

stimulants and then shoved back over
the rock to the shaft, When they
reached the surface, ghosts of men
smiling weakly, there was a mighty
cheer.

Men praised the rescuers and most
of all Tom Bellottl. He tried to es-
cape but they seized him,

“Fine, Tom,” they sald. “He worked
donble ehitt to save hig friend.”

“And Little Mike,” Tom sald, “Bow
Is he-now?”

“Bee for syoursell. He Is eatlng;
s¢o him! He Is smiling egatn.”

“Little Mike sald Tom Ballott!,
#topping before the rescued miner and
speaking that alfl might hear: *Yon
owa me $18, You haveowed it to me
for three months, YWhen are you go-
ing to pay?” .

There was n gasp, an fincredulous
gagp. Could it be Tom Ballott! has
been thinking of his money? What a
thing to say!

“He i8 no frlend at all, that Tom
Ballottl, thinkiog of his $18."

And they let him walk away alone.
He has gone now, to the placer flelds
where there {s"no rock to cave in.
There are some who tell his story to
show how selflsh a man mey be. Once
in.a whlle gome one puts forth the
theory. that Tom didn’t mean it at alij
that he was embarrassed and had
sgught to escape their praise. - That i
{nd story 2nd the nu-gnmmL A queer
{el]gw, Tom Batlof

i .. Pure Alr for Prendent

{ President Coolidge has an -l pu.
r{fler” on hig desk at the Whita House.
Tha instrument’ conalsts of a tall am.
bercolored gltss jar -with a dome-
shaped glass top. Inslde thig jar are’
Httle cubes of a.camphor preparation
which fesamble Idmps of sogar. Be.
tween”callers the President lifts the
U4 for & fow seconds, A strong trace
of camphor quickly permeated the alr
stifling other odors and “purifying the

" [

PHONE 328

Make iézy Cémlmm last
for thousands of mlles

There’s a way to make this Christ-
mas 2 long-remembered day for
your family. Surpnse them on
Christmas morning with a won-
derful new. Buick for 1928,

Nothing you could choose w;)uld
. give them greater happiness.

The Liberal G. M. A. C. time pasyrueat plow s avallable if desired.

Geo. K Checketts

FARM]NGTO)I

MERRY CHRISTMAS
and A :
‘HAPPY NEW YEAR

s
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Farmington Concrete Works
Daniel H. B. Starkey, Prop.

Building and Chimney Blocks and Cement

Supenor Quahty and Semce
Phone 149-J

All the beauty and purity that Christ-
mas signifies is embodied in lovely
Flowers.  As a token of devotion to
friends or relatlves Flovers, they are
unexcelled. -

At our place you'll find them freshest
.:and most-ovely. Place your order now.

<~ We Specialize in Christmas Wreaths
NICK BOS
Phone Redfotd 1675--We Refund Charges

Hemlock Stop—2 Blocks South of Grand vaer :
We Dehver Anywhere—Any Time—Any Design

/




