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to you'

Her Inst
aval faee, il not eefdeet the
ment her que he
neresy the lake,
Hleked ae the sand with hee

Somethinge In her tone arrested
the Lnpetuons  decluration at the
tip of ek Wendell's tonzue,

"Why, wotderful* he replied so.
Terly,

Cfte=means  everythlog with
things the way they are, my Job
)oue, you-—our fove—-{y all 1've got
Teft. Kxeept thls”

ST what,” demanded Tean,
Toes your lays for me meun

He polnted sliehtly ta Phgeimst |

Ttest, B4 lake-sharo property, a few
acres of greea lowa wd beach sisd,
with ity Jomg spactons pavillon and
wleeping quarters,

Sl well thix £ you ildn't dove
1t 5o much, T4 seld It tomorcow to
glve ug something to zet marsied
on. Why, hone; wirted  to
he subject, “let
t talk of 16" she Intercnpted
il with quivt dutermination.

“What woull we <o after that
money’s gohe?™

“Why, by that t
one'll glve mo i Jo

She  recarded
“Who's thls sane
mand

“flosy shontd I Know?' he ane
swored, & tellle Fesentfaly,

These women, he reftected xour.
Iy, had no Llea of the thaes,
mo maa,” he told her putfent.

. “or some corperatlen with en,
1tal, momchody that  looks
money, something to woerk with

“And soma apunk.” shu threw at
him, springing to her feot Irzitably
oad ghaking off the sand,

“And Jdeas. And push,
Ing to look for mather.™

“Dut, Jean,” ho called after her,
“what can T use {dens on? What
can I use for money?”

Sha  atopped,  Indectsively, nnd
lanked Dback at him wlth n MHerle
Hty.

“You know already,” ahe told
him, flatly, “This” And she waved
lier hand over the pince,

“But you don't want me to selt
he protested,

“No*

Dick wondered, then Tanghed bal-
aterously,

“You maan=tarm [t1" hn ciilos

“Why, 1 couldn't ralse enongh on
thiese fow acres to—"

“I don't know anything about 1t,"
wna her cool retort,

“When I marry, I want a huaband,
not a cog wheel,” She turncd qulek.
Jy and ffod toward the paviiton.

“Lucky stiff, Dick Weondell!" com.
mented Mack Foster, ns Jean Joined
hlm, and her budds, Clalza Hollins,
on the poreh.

“Greatest little shore on thelake,
heatth, looks, fancleat fnnceo—"

‘“Iio's otill got the shore, thoe
health, and the looka,” replied Jean
dryly.

“You might tell him thn
added, eryptically, as sho
penred instde the house,

*Methinks," ventured Mnck, whim-
seally, “that tha coursa of true
lave’s atruck an alr pocket—it looks
bumpy. Looks ke a Job for the
o)d trusty pal”

“Tetter keep out of It~
warned him.

“It's thele pnrty.*

“Qura, tos, Clalre-chlld” Mnek re-
minded her,

“Wo Innocent bystenders might
get bit, Think [ want these delight.
ful littlo ahoro partics to freete
up on na [n a lint summer?™

¢« e .

mayhe sotne

It enrlonsly,
ane—a  supers

1I'm go.

she
dlsap-

Clalre

.

On an afternoan n month Ister
3ack nosed hia sedan off thoe high-
wny and down tho shore dlrt road
toading to Pligeims’ Itest,

An they drow near the gato posts
at the entrance to the back grove, a
vigorous proteat aroms from the
back acat,

“I'm not golng Another Inch” fo.
Algted Jean. “Ile's got mome farty
there.”

And Mack and Clalra amazedly
shared her glanca at numerous
couplea on the Iawn and beach, and,
rbout three hundred yarda off-shore,
tha vivid ‘mnroon of Diek'n boat,
Mied with men nsing Bshing rads.

“whnt of Itr* decrled Mack.
“Moybe he's soll the place. Mas
hot

“T'm aure I dlon't know,” Jern told
him, with marked indifference. *I
haven't seen Wim for a month, And
now, let's go back.”

“We will not.” refolned Mack, In-
dignantly, “entil T get sut and in.
quiro around a bit® Ko Jumped
out, learing the girle in the car
end wont around the sidn of the
houso, pamsed . group of strange
boys and girla on tho atep, mount-
#d to tho porch and stopped dead. -

‘Through a gronp of people, slnging,
somoe munching sandwiches, ho os-
pled Dlck, himsclt,

“Mnck Fowter, criod Dick, leap.
ing from tho table nnd

anea and no few emotliny hard o
teline,

1y (nally went back atone to s
cur,

you twe,”* he told them,

nbJectenl Jean, stren-
Who are those peopln?™
ald Mack 1

“Thinking I See
Thee Smile”

By VIRGINIA G. MILLIKIN
© McClug

2t dyudicate.

M dean, “lHas

Yeah, i elmly,
iz outdoor Dife, lakestde de-
Hhis, to private 1mrr|«q nt n dobs
Ine-ifey o head. Tastlidang,

(ahlne,  crabnl e,
drintk romance,  enterutn ent,
musle here Muaek grimaced,

for one mibmlsston. Come on: I've
palil him,'"
“Eatd ¥ rrh'nl Jean horried,
*Eor mie, toa?"
“Why not?” Mack almost Jeered
at lier,

pLr*
auked
Dick later, with
frosty sweetnoss, vro Mlss Eol-
llng and T miny changa to one baths
Ing sults?"

“Jeat Dick almudonsd n group,
dellghtadly, aml put out oth hands
toward her, Jlat she gave him a
con} tosk and put ber hands beliml
hee.

Dick stared nt her Incredulouse
1, then campressiug s 1ips tights
Iy, waved formally to the Inshle
moms,

“Ehis way, milsy” he &

o e e e

1 e ex
n¥ T

ald,
.

“Jean,” Mk grected her, very
soberly, as he came an her alonwy
& few loura later on the beaeh, Sho
wtarted up, but he put out n re-
strainiog hawd,
“Walt—Just a minute,
In the loat now, I w
something to you” An
he tossed a dollar any

Mack's aut
nt 1o retnen
sheepially,
huit-dollar

tnto her lap, then turned away
alowly,

“Plel  she  ealled  after  bim,
softly,

“Take It back, T—I've hni my
money's worth, I'vo heen—thlnklng,

Dick, 1low'l you o L7
“Eranthese shore partles?”
She nodded, .
Tle azatn loaked Rlicepish. “Mack
Rave me the Wea: zald he'd rather
come here than anywhero on earth.
T took the Llea and worked It up.
Flgured it out there were lots of
nlea people In town who'd love a
lttle shore party with overything
1hne goes with "em, T hnd whnt yen
called ‘Something to work with’ so T
worked It. 1've had twenty repnrate
parties so far with thicty to fifty
dlnliars’ protit on each one, Ents nre
he only n\'crlmnd‘ Do my own
i Lasd

T[il‘} seruh woiman pleked up her
pdl ik mep and stood aside
for Mr, [ore Lo

“Yon nre enrly ton! In aren’t yme
Muwhe® he axked pheasantly 08 he
pressed the elevater bell,

“Adittle early, masbe” she ane
awerell WRl nosille fhat whowed
nearly toothless gy, She watched
e elovator slioot o ard with
s, Then she made a vigorous
slushy sotmd will the mop on the
tited toor,

A fuw minutes liter ns she ran her
dust cloth aver Mr, Horne's tishng-
any desk, radlo musie came 1o her
mITE from one of those spariments
ncrosa the giewny. Sho leanad on
the alest, hnde sittlg, wnd lngered
o wmalt gali-feamed nhmrn of My
wite, A beautifn face, Leautitul,
Mamle  wet b peture down
wently, Her pale eyes looked dreams
11y out thromgh the hizh witdow tos
winl nosptre foot of sky, It wos
tastehed by the afterglow of the emt-
g day, In such o setling she Hye
fened fo ke komg comieg through
the radio;

*Sometlnes botween long shadows
ho grass,
teuant waves of suntlght

«
“The el

rrow dlme with tenderness
the whi
Thinkhis 17
thee x

My @

y thinking I seo

She glaneal ngain at the wmall
photograph. She, too, qul leen pree.
ty once a long thne 0. If only—
but what way the use nl’ thinking?

‘The atterglow grew alnter in the
xquure foat of Kky ns mhie remenms
bered u Doy In hier elass ln school
that lonz tlme ago,  She wasn't
Muamfe then, She was Mary Young
with chireky )Ke rosy npples, Even
she had reallzed she was not as
clever ns the boy, She wan pretty
In n camman gort of way, but dumb
when It came to  gettlng  good
grules.  Her mind had pever been
very alert about things (o books.
The boy used to Jaugh and pull
her hale and help her with the
problemn. He never let by friends
know about lis close triendship
with her. e would conie town
ncross the tracks late ot night to
see her,

Thne Jast time they were to-
Rether before Be went away to Eu.
rope, he hint held her very tight
ns they Rtood bofore the grato nm

&,
rif a4,
1 wanted to keep lhln place juat far
my friends—for you, Tut l=-swel!,
1 had to—"

“To make goal,”” she ndded, saft.
I, “I know, I dont mind, T=-I'm
stnd, Dick. And—pay—idoes a littlo
kiss go with the rest?” fmplahly.

"Lots of 'em.” He atnrted in to
give acrvlce Immediately, adding,
batween breaths, “for apecial cus.
tomers,”

Bird Called Cassownry
Shown at Ficld Musoum
A apecimen’ nf the strange large
tlghtlcas dird cnllvd the casaowary,
a number of specles af which are
found fn New Gulnen and north.
ern Aumtralin, nnd nmong nelghbor.
ing Islands, hins heen placed on ex.
hibitlon at Fleld Museum of Nat.
ura) Hiatory In the hrll contnining
tho systemntic collectlon of birds,
reporta a bulletin fram the mu-

.

The exhiblt Is nolque In that 1t
vers prepared by application of n
new departure In museum taxider-
my methods praviously used in con-
nectfon with reptlles and certaln
kinda of mammnls, but now for the
Nrst time employed on a blrd, Thin
process, originated and doveloped
hiy Leon L. Walters of tho musoum's
taxidormy staff, hins apacial advan.
tages 1n making lifellke prepara.
tlons of anlmals which often, bo-
causo of certnin charactertatics, lose
qualities of natural appearance
when treated by nrdinrrey methoda
of mounting the akin. Dy this proc-
oas the anlmals or such parts of
them as require speclal attention
to ansure veclinilitude to thelr ap-
penrnnce In life, ara reproduced
from tha original apecimens In a
collulosc.ocetate  composition In
which all natural colors, Jines and
qualities are preserved to an extont
impossible withh the original mate-
rinl. Tn the prcess thero are uacd
molds mnde from the arlginel apect.
mon,

In the ense of tho camawary,
tho body Is a mount of the akin pre.
pared In the ordinary mnannor, but
the heat and neck, which ara char.
actorized by naked wattles and
patches aof very bright blues, reds
and yellows, and tho Jegs are re-
produced hy tha Waltors mothod,

Traits of Big Tre:
Tho Grizzly Qiant, ona of the fa.
mous big treea loeated in Yomemlte
Natlonnl park, has a wild gooso-
berry bush growlng on ono of Itx
branchea nearly 100 feet from the
ground. Tho unusnal location of
the y bush s

Mack's sido,

*Just In timo, folks. Meet the
one and orfginal Mnck Foater,* anit
ho lad him among tho groups, Intro.
duelng him,

*Whera's Clalre?”"

Mack drew him zway from the
others, and they hird a faw minutea’
whispared consuliation. Mack's face.
reglatered surpriso, dellght, annoy.

to birds laving carrlod the scods,
‘Two other {ntereating Items con-
ceralng Yosemite's bz trees have
recently como to light. In ono fa-
stanice attentlon In called to the
fact that the tops of two big trocs
in tha Marlposa grove have grown
togother, And ono of the blg trece
In the Morced grove hss & atroam
fowing under its base,

she hadt kindled [a his bonor.
bnd nsked her If everything was nll
rlght. Thera had been an aaxious
note In bis volee and siv couldn't
bear to hust klm, She had led and
anld yes, of course, The glad Jight
bad come back to his eyes and he
bnd kissed her tenderly, She wos
Rlod she bnd lled. She wanted him
to go away with a happy heart
even It her own did break, Ile
would be gone for yeurs. Sho knaw
he would never comu back=—to her.
She bhad amlled nt hlwm with ber
eyes full of teurs.

*“Mary, I Jove your suile,” he had
sald. Then he had loaked down at
the dickering fumes, Sho romem-
bered she had been so afmld the
amn)) smount of woed aho ecould
gather would not Inat that wonder-
tul evening. fle had sald, “Dar-
ling, 8o open fire will always ro.
mind me of you, and 1n its Aames [
think I shnlt ace your smile

Slx monthy lnter her Loby was
born, Iio twam aweet and acrawny,
Such a helpless tiny tyke. Dut he
looked Iike hls father away off (n
Zurope, 8he loved tho little fellow
wlldiy—savagely. Soon after e had
learned to slap hix thin lttle hands
when she coma near, he had dled,

The sctub woman ablvered ax the
#ong from tha radio ended,

Now it kol been a long time
since noything sweet had been hors,
Queer how shu should bo thinklng
of all this tonight,

When sho finished her work 1t
waes late. It had begun to snnw,
Splteful fey llnkes which stung hor
hollow cheekr. Sha yleldod to a
atronger lmpulss and took a Il
alde car, She would have to walk
alx Blocks anml face tho wind thls
way, But sha could pass Mr, Horne's
big home on tho nvenue, There
had heen a pictura of [t In the Sun.
day paper. She llked to seo where
the big folks of her office bullding
Tived.

She alighted from tha car at
Elm and walked up the wide street.
Her heart waa beating faster than
usunl. Her breath camo in lttle
gasps. 8o wns evan with tho grand
now louse. Splashes of Jight camo
from tho windows. She was glad
the curtalns were nat all drawn,
Shostopped and leaned cagerly over
tho low stone wall. Sho smited, No
one wrs bear 10 mee that It was a
neatly toothless smilo,

Beforo an open fro sho aaw Mr.
Horna sitting in a great casy chale,
his head comfortably rolaxed, hia
oyes Oxed deoamlly on the filcker-
Ing flames. And whilo sho watchod
ahe saw him amite,

8ho was sudienly trombling. Hors
was tho lovely thing that would be
bora alono foraver, Ho had sald
when ho looked at an opon flre he
would remember her, Ax she walked
the weary blocka agalnat the lcy
wind, her heart was stogiog:

“My eyea grow dim with tendernem
tho while,

Thinking T sca lheo, thinkiog I see
theo smile”

SUMMER OPERAS
TO BE CLIMAXED
BY “GAY DIVORCEE”
Opern Unider the Stars brlngs o
the mnmmotl  outdonr  Atwge 0t
Navin Fleld ag the last produetion
of I8 flrat summer season, the
most outsinnding I comwely
In yearn, “The
wilt start Jts  w
Monday nlght, Augn«!
For & fast moving ntavy,

Nltar-
fous comedy and eately musle thix
e

manlenl whow  is 10 beat,
Among the many senes |k the s
mallonn] Wit *The  Contlnenials
there §8 alao the danee of the wne
aame whieh is one of the flakhy
high-polnta  of the whole slhow,
Sinhorate dancy munbers, Rorgemis

1kirts and colorful rostumes make

ils show bubble over with Hfe and

whole af 1hils delight(nl con
edy is waven nround a situatlon
that 18 barrowing 1o the prople In-
valved and lllarlous to onluakers,
Guy Holden  glimpses  Mim! nnd
falls head ovor heels In love. Ile
pursues hor madly hither snd yon,
rlnging nod dancing inte her heast,
She eanuot return his love. how-
cver, beeauso ahe fw umder wohil
ratlons to another num. To free
hierself from these abligatlons she
blres, through n friend, n profes-
slonal flirt, Intending to e an
affair which will make her former
aweetheart jonloua. Mer plan buck:
fires ludferously when Guy, ahoul
whose private Tfe she knows poth.
ing, comes upon the secne In clr-
cumsianeces that eause Miml 1o hee
Heve that ha la the profeasfonal
flirt, From this point an evenmate
the dizzlest sort of remantic com.
blications,

This gny and colarfut  munieal
comtedy, which will have lis fast
rertormance on Sunday nlcht, Sept-
ember 1at, will bring 1o 4 cloge In
n binzo of glory, Detrolt’s tirat sum-
mer seasop  of outdnar  musieal
#hows, which Mas been most un.
usual and successful.

All nents are reserved nnd pors
formiances start at 0 nightly,

Thres Faiths Have No Converts

Ot the alx principal rellgions of
tha wotld three, naniely Zoronstrinn.
Ism, Judalsm and Hindalam, admlt
00 converts. The odnly entranco to
any of theae religlany i the door
way of birth,—Maodern Itevlew,

Huge Water Lilies

Water llles wilh lesves'40 feot In
T7Af
Qutane, o

Tlae

wreatest dlaappolatment that

ean come to wonan ( te Jose falth

in another han

whom lie has

trunted hupliclty—Ifor snce fost 1
can hever be restored,

he {8 a¢ present dolng,

The mos.

important spur to o

eop  convietiom
nt for something

rger

thnt | pravid

¢l by some sucl
Private Life of the Viliage Gosalp*

1t It eoulid be obtafnable perkaps
' progeess s for him to havolihe snapplest reading one might
Ne o wanrun qeross I many oo i
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Yen, slrl This ts
the first time In
Nistory that many
of these maga.
zines have baen
offerad to the
publlc at euch

THIS NEWSPAPER - | FULL YEAR

VIE , .

L1 TOWER RADIO MAGAZINE

O SERENADE (Romance-Fictien)
[] PATHFINDER (Weskly} + « o
O BEYTER HOMES & QARDENS .
J GOOD STORIES
L] PICTORIAL REVIEW . . . .
(] NEKDLXCRAFT . . » « « » »

Check 2 magazines thas (z)

)

e s e

.
.
.

.

RO

v 2¥e (] WOMAN'S WORLD .
. o A¥r [0 HOUSEHOLD MAQAZINK .
.. tvn 3 CAPPER'S FARMER . o o
.. avn Dsuccusrun.rmmmn. .
.. 1Yn LI HOMECIRCLE . .+ . +
.. Y D) ILLUSTRATED MECHANICS
T s ) THE FARM JOURNAL, » .

ivn ) THE COUNTRY HOME o «
i : [ MOTHER'S HOMELIFE . o
= = A ) HOME FRIEND o . o « o
.o 3% (] POULTRY TRIBLNE . .
I (0 QENTLEWOMAN MAQAZINE .

Check 1 magazine thas (x)

.
.
.
.
.
.
.

A
QUICKLYS
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AND 3 OF THESE FAMOIIS MAGAZINES!

CHOOSE
2 MAGAZINES IN GROUP A
1 MAGAZINE IN GROUP B

“GROUP+A:-CHOOSE-2

[0 MeCALL'S MAGAZINE . .«
0O MYSTERY (Dstecilve) o o
0 HOME MAQAZINE. . . »

.

Sparkiing new features In-
cluding detectlve stories,
romantlc flctlon, movles,
vadlo, somothing for evory
moembor of the familly.

MAIL THIS COUPON NOW!

» Check the three magarines ﬂnln‘ and retumn tat

with your order. Flil out coupon
Gantlemens 1enclose §..

NAMK

.
me the three magaxines b m r yw'
M subseription to you.r mmp.: *

STREXT OR RF.D....
TOWN AND STATK...

A ¢ )

ity demand it.

of Michigan.

Fortumate, indeed, are the tax-payers
i A thoughtful legislature
has acted boldly to lighten their burden.
Never before has the tax-payer met with
such prime consideration.
You, who still owe taxes for 1932 and
previous years can now pay in the origi-
nal amount. Although years have passed
you need pay no interest or pcnultles
here alone saving yourself from 279% to
45%,, and even more,
But your law-makers have not stopped
at merely cutting interest and penalties.
Well they know that debts piled up with

the years can not be met over pight, even
if the totals are reduced. So They
Created The “10-Year Plan™!

Now you can pay your back taxes for
1932 and prior years so as to take ade
vantage of big and worthwhile savings.
If you cannot pay in full at this time you
can pay as littie as one-tenth and pay the
balance over a period of years, with only

a small carrying charge.

September first is the last day fo pay
back taxes for 1932 and prior years with-
out interest or,penaities. Do not delay!
Act Now! Your County Treasurer will
quickly tell you the exact amount of your
tax. He will accept your payments and
restore you to good standing as a faithy
ful tax-payer of a great State,

Save Your Home}

_BY, ORDER OF THE ADMIHISTRATIVE BOARD.

=

September First

is the last day to pay your
taxes for 1932 and prior years
without interest or penalty!

' ND now, after years of postpone-
ment and delay, the time has come
for you to pay your taxes.

You can't put off this duty any longer.
Your peace of mind and domestic secur-~




