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Pecos,”
Westerner,”

" Agalnst the colorful and adven-
ture-filled background of the Old
‘West, in the days when justice was
administered at the point of & gun
and rofstering Judge Roy Bedn
lpomed as the “Law West of the
Samuel . Goldwyn's
with Gary Cooper .in

“The

the title role, will be shown at the
Redford Theater beginning Friday
through United Artists release,
Directed by Willam Wyler from
the screen adaptation by Jo Swer-
ling and Niven Busch, “The West-
erner” features’ in the tast which
supports Cooper such :notable play-
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ers as Walter Brennan, Fred Stone,
Doris Davenport, Lilian Bond, For-
rest Tucker and Paul Hurst. The
setting of the story is Vinegarroon,
Texas. in the roaring days of the
'80’s when'there raged a bitter and
long protracted battle between the
cattlemen, original settlers of the
land, and -the homesteaders,. who
sought to till the land which they
homesteaded uuder the law.

More than elghl and 2 half. miles
of virgin roads were built by the
Samuel Goldwyn| Company preced-
ing the filming of “The Westerner”
on location ai Goldwyn City, Arl-
zona, mear Theson. The roadway
crossed @ mountain range and
meandered over forests of cholla
and sabuaro cactl. In all, the com-
pany remained on location for. four
intensive weeks, during which time
the largest herd of cattle ever

-| pbotographed in movies passed be-
fore the cameras. A herd of seven

thousand Was photographed as it
crossed. the Metiean border to
Avizona. Among the most unusual
s£ts constructed for the film Is the
saloon—a replica of that infamous

Lquor dispensary in which Judge).

Roy Bean 'heldis court and ruled

Jas the sole law .west of the Pecos.

. but turning his face away rom her.
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OLD-FASHIONED Thanks

giving dinner?” said Ma

A Hubbel) doubtfully, “I—don’t

know. Db you think we'd

better, pa?”

1 ain't sure’s we had or not”
candidly. “but it’s been on my mind
consider'ble the last few weeks, an’
—an’ 1 guess' mebbe 1'd like it; we'd
both like it. Ye see, ma, I'm over
70 now, afi” there can't be many
more times. We've been down here
to Florida twelve years, an' never
a Thanksgiving -dinner in all the
time."”

I kmow, pa,” huskily, “but n—n
never seemed like I could. An'
kind o' felt you wouldn't like m
either. We've never spoke of it
together—but—you remember the
last time." .

“Fiftecn years' ago,” trying to
keep his own voice irm and steady,

In 11-of the 1940 hunting sea-
son's 30 fatal gun accidents, the
Injurles were selt-inflieted. Sixteen
of the 71 hunters wounded were
hurt by thelr own guns. In addi-
tion to gun accldents theré were
six fatal heart attacks and five
drownings among 1940 hunters,

Letters to the Editor are always
welcomed -by this .newspaper,

Send In news items EARLY

YOUR LIGHT WITH THE LIGHY METER

Using a Light Meter to measure
the light from a lamp is as eary
as glancing at your wrist watch.
Why not measure the light in
YOUR home? No charge—: call
any Detroit Edison office.
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never know,

News! We must.
Ally,
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NEWSPAPER?

Supposifig that, beginning tomorrow, all the newspapers are
discontinued. What a furore the pubhc would make.
ve news or we will be no better off than the
'iht, suppose we give them news but cut out the
advertisements. _i% Pt '

Then, you'would discover that politics, the doings of
society, notices of fires, accidents, deaths, scandals,
sports, the activities of thepolice and: eriminal add
‘little or nothing to the real comfort and happiness of
this grbafest age in the \vorld’s hlstory

Advertlsmg is the NEWS of all the looms, of all the furnaces,
of all the laboratories, of-all the shops, of all the stores, of all the -
¢+ world, and all workmg for you:

Because (f ‘advertising, luxuries and necessities that
once cost gking’s ransom are yours at little prices.
Advertlsmg pits merchant against merchant, produc-
er against groducer, for your benefit, forcmg out the
best there isin everythmg and te]hng the world about

Read advertising. Keep.abireast of u;dayA Advertising fur-
nishes you with.faéts and opportunities that otherwise you would
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“News!

As easy as telling iin]elh

I've “tried to think
mebbe T was too harsh with him,
ap’ too hasty; but when I've studied
it all over, fair as could be, I've felt
T'd have to do jest the same thing,
the same way. There never was a
black sheep in the Hubbell family
from the time Great-Grandfather
Hubbell's brother ran off to be a
sailor, till—till our Enos—" N

. Ma Hubbel! did not speak. Tears
were twinkling silently down her
cheeks.

“I've tried to lbmk I was ha's)
the old farmer repeated, “but
couldn't. I tried:to train Enos up
to be a good'farmer, to know the
best way to, grow things, an’ the
best way to .sell ‘em, An’ Enos
learned it .all, to,” with reminis-
cent gratificatien in his voice, “'an'
we were both proud of him. He
was a good boy an’ a good, sensible
grower an’ sellez. Then all at once
he commenced’ goin' wild, an’ then
he Jearned to play tricks so he could
join the circus. Said he was’tired
of diggin® dirt an’ wanted to see the
world."

Ma’ Hubbell nodded. It was all
just &s fresh in her mind as in his,
though neither of them had spoken
of it in the long fifteen years. !

“Then he came home for that
‘Thanksgiving day,” the old man
went om, after a long silence, his
face growing a little harder, “an’
we killed the biggest turkey, an’
after dinner I talked with *im "bout
what we hoped an' the Hubbell
family, an" what chances the world
offered to slmng,young men. An'—
an' he laughed in'my face, an’ used
some pretty strong language. An’
that night he went off an’ got so
drunk we had to bring him home.
The next day I told him to go an’
not come back any more. Then we
sold the farm an’ came down here.
Scems as if neither of us could live
on the old place after that.”

Pa Hubbell walked heavily to a
window, repcating’to himself as he
did so: “Mebbe I was too ha'sh
with him, mebbe I was,. though it
never seemed so.!"

A slight drizzle was beginning to
fall and already the ground was-wet.
Many turkeys and other poultry
were pecking’in ‘a desultory man-
ner about the kitchen door and be-
tween there and the barn, and out
under the long shed the hired man
was preparing seme of the fowls for
market. The farmer looked at him
with unseeing eyes. At length he
turned back into the room.

“I'm over seventy,” he repeated,
“an’ you're pretty close to me, ma.
‘We can’t reasonably count for much
longer. An' F've been thinkin’ a lot
about New England an' Thanksgiv-
ing dinners lately. Idon't wantto go
back, but seems like I could relish a
real old-timey - dinner once more.
Enos is likely dead long ago. Cir-
cus folks don't live long, they say.
We—we can imagine him sittin’ at
thé table with us, jest a little boy,
like he used to be.””

Ma Hubbell's lips quivered, but
by o strong effort she stilled the
qiiver and turned to him what
seemed a calm face.

+*All right, pa,” she agreed. “I'll
start in at once, an’ with the whole
day before us 1 think Betsey an'
me can get pretty much every-
thing cooked up. The turkey we'll
leave till mornin’, for it'll taste bet-
ter fresh-baked. But you'll have to
buy me some cranb’ries in town, an’
some raisins an’ other things. I'll
set 'ern down. We can stew cran-
b'ries, an’ mix an' bake some mince
pies this evenin' after you get back.
An' say, pa, if you should see any-
body on the road, you'd specially
like, you might ask 'em to dinner.

vould make it more sociable for
you."”

Pa Hubbell nodded and glinced
through the window. He didn't see
anything in partlcular because ).us
thoughts were far away.

“Get your list ready,” hesaid,
“an’"I'll go an’ be gettin' the big
farm truck ready. It's goin’ to be
a regular rain by an’ by. Up on
the farm it would be snow now, an'
the truck would be a sleigh, Well,
I want to be gettin’ back if it's goln®
to be an all night's rain I guess
there’s enough poultry dressed for
a nice truck-load by now, for Bill
an' I picked forty turkeys an’ as
many hens last night. This lot I
think I'd better take to the fashion-
able street, which has nice stores
an’ high-priced trade. Such turkeys
s ours ought to sell well, bein’ the
day before Thanksgiving. An' IU
keep my eyes open for anybody T

think wilk make good Thanksgiving
company.”
It was a full fifteen miles to the
stores at Clearwater that Pa Hjb-.
bell had in mind, and though {he
started fairly early, and had a ggod
truck, it was well toward ngon
when he slowed up and ‘began|to
study the store fronts he was pass-
ing.” At length he stopped betbre
one.
“Flne big show of everything px-
cept tur}.ey ** he thought, “‘an’ they
seem sca'se. Guess mebbe the oyn-
er wiil be glad to buy mine.”
He swung his truck to the curb,
clambered to the sidewalk and wpnt
inside. The store was well fil
with customers and he went forw:
and began to look aver ‘some bo
of oranges and grapefruit mar]
“From Owner's Grove."
“Fine’s I ever seen,” he thought
admiringly. “That owner must hive
grown up a farmer an' fruit-grower,
sure. Must take bome 2 dozen|of
these for ma."”
The talk of the customers W
coming to him from all sides and|
lUistened interestedly.
“Why, you seem to know all abbut
Iurkeys. sir,” he heard one womjan

ed
rd
es
ed

as
he

"1 ought t0,”. lzughed a vojce
which made Pa Hubbell start dnd
crane his neck. “1 was brought lup
on a farm and learned to know thr.
keys {rom the egg to the Thanks.
giving table. Why, T almost bell
1 could look at a turkey and
Just how long it took to grow and
what it fed on. But I'm sorry Hv
such’a poor stock to show ¥
madam, I wish I had one of
birds my old father used to—"".

A shaggy gray head sudder
loomed up beside the customer.

“I've brought a flock of ‘em, sozn."
Pa Hubbell announced grimly. *“Jus
tell the lady to wait till I bring *
in

He started toward the door,
before he reached it a hand was on
bis shoulder.

“Father,” a voice said buskily.
“I—1 didn’t know—I thought—I wént
back to the place and—is mother—"

“We sold an" moved dows here,”’
briefly, “and your ma is alive
well No, you needn’t say a wol
son. Tamorrow 's Thanksgiving
we don't want any old sores open
Your ma told me to bring aut sor
body to eat with us an’ I'll take y
Now belp me with the turkeys
then ‘ask your boss to let you
till day after tomorrow, when
bring ycu back,”

The son laughed shakily, his hapd
slipping caressingly across the of
er's shoulders. .

"I have no boss,” he said. “Ypu
don’t understand, father. I'm
dancing clogs now, nor drinking. | I
quit that more than ten years ago.
I just couldn't keep it up, remel
bering all you and mother had
taught me. Then I tried half & dozen
other things and went broke on th
all. At Jast ] settied down 6 som)
thing I knew—something you hpd
taught me—eggs, poultry, beef, m!
ton, farm produce, fruits and the
like, and I've made good.”

Pa Hubbefl's mouth opencd apd
shut and a great light came into His
eyes. But all he said was, “Mall
'bc gl:xd Of caurse you'll go right

"0( course. ['ll speak to the chief
clerk about a.few nfatters, and th
—But Pm glad you have a tru
father, . large enough to hold
whole bunch.”

“The what?" locking bewilderd

“All of us. s But I forgot. I sy
pose you don't know there are sev
of us, wife, -children and myse]
The oldest boy is twelve, and nam
after you. Then there are girls
eleven and ten, and the youngl
boys. We live in rooms over &
store:”

Pa Hubbell lost command of hi:
s¢l

“Five children—for Thanksgiv-
ing!" he shouted. “An’ one of 'em
a boy twelve years old!”

Then he whirled to the wagon.

“Come, help me out with these,
quick!” he cried. “Then take rie
right upstairs to see 'em. Five!
What will ma say?”
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Imitation of Weathered
Pine Produced by Stai}

A country house of the Engli:
type near Philadelphia holds ne
pine woodwork finished in exact imii
tation of weathered pine. The stal
used to produce the effect was mac
by mixing one pound of raw siens
with one pound of burnt umber an
an even teaspoonful of burnt sfenn:
All of these were oil colors. A hal
gallon each of turpentine ag
bofled linseed oll was added ver
gradually to thin the mixture tho
oughly. The stain was then appH
and immediately wiped away agal
with rags or waste. Each door
window.was completely finished b
fore leaving it. The following da;
when' the stain bad dried, 2 sma)
daub of quick drying black, groun
in coach jJapan, was applied wif
the thumb for irregularity.in ead
panel and blended with & dry ra
or blender. When the entire finisl
became bard, another coating wd
added—this time of white lead bar
Iy tinted gray and thinned with
pentine and a small quantity
drier. Again each unit of door g
window was entirely completed an
rubbed before leaving it. The nex
day three coats of wax were applied,
with polishing between coats. Thp
ficor was finished with the groung
stain, applied evenly without lag.’
ping, and waxed. No wipe-off coats
or daubs of black were used oo th
floor. It {5 possible to create th
same effect by applying crude bl
chromate of potassium dissolved if
water for a ground stain Instead of
the sienna-umber mixture.
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Sorensen Sells Bull to
Golfer Gene Sarazen

Farmington, to Gene'Sarazen, well-
known golfer, of Brookfield Center,

The Amercian Guernsey Cattle
Club, Peterborough, N. H. reports
the sale of a registered Guernsey
bull by Charles E. Sorensen of
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Letters to the editor are ahmys»
selconie by hts newspaper.

The v.ungu&J of tae :us:' is as
cholce sflver; the heart of the wick
ed is litde worth.—-Proverbs 10:20.
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