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{Oeorrient, The Fraak A. Muasey Cempany. |
By Edward Boltwood. |
Richard is .the most bashful person |
bave over met, excepting myself. It
s 20 easy for any girl to embarrass ;
tm, and ,of course especially easy for
ane. There is a good deal of Richard, ’
\and when he {8 embarrassed he frowna |
and pinks up and looks porfectly lov- |
:y. So 1 was very much disappointed 'i
see that he didn’t plok up a bit |
when 1 first told bim that they had!
decided on & day to anpounce our e

i the trade.- Roofing is their o

gagement. o " “Don Intimates of the funer circle of the srace g ir one. great 9] IN

By “they” 1mean my family—Aunt Lord!" groaned Dick. Don't o, | oo Court. Mgr. Loreno Perosl, the tvpﬁ;mhl;svea:gnitm Y;l};l:} rlural pfeopge FOR FULL FREE FORMATION
Justina and Aunt Gertrude and Bess, | 1 sald, cholkdng. Bistine Chapel musle director, t0ld 2 | relebrated Ru-Ber: 010" a Xe‘s‘x%.r,ﬁ,f, .

who have baen running Rickard’s and
my engagement cver since he told .
,Aunt Justina that he bad to marry me

‘or die.

“Well, let "em announce it,” be sald.
“What do we care?”’

“But you don't se 1 explained ;
~They are going to give an afternoon
reception to pet and patronize.” '

“Pet who?" asked Dick.

1 poticed by his grammar that he

| was beginning to be scared.

“Pet us, you goose!” I said.

“eMust | be ‘on hand?” said be.

I tried to freeze, the-way Aunt Jus-
tina does I, church.

1 didn't kuow, Polly,” he seid, crest-
fallen and mice. I bave pever been
snnounced Yefore. Why can’t we be
engaged and announced and married
all by ourselves and let everbody else
%o to the—"

“Richard![".1 shouted, just in tim
but he finished the sentence in his
mind, and I guess 1 did.

You will hardly blame us when you
understand sbout Northover, where
JMve, It is sleepy, beautiful village,
and it basn't muck to do except to look
‘at the views and dlscuss promuncia-’
ton. There Bre lots of girls in Norib-

| but his long black coat was rumpled,

m

1 hope I shall not again be so mad
at anybody so long as I live.
1 called him.

1 never could pronouncs it

“] xnow,” sald Dick. “I'm & coward.
P'm a quitter.” -

This confession rather tock 'the
wind out of my sails. Beldes, I had
to laugh. Dick looked so ridiculons.
‘He was dressed for an afterncon tes,

and his shiny silk hat was rolling
into the brook.

“Qh, your peor hat!” I sald.

We both reached for it sod he
cawght my bands instend of the bat.

“Cen you forgive me?’ sald Dick,
sort of trembly. “Ilost my sand. But,
honestly, | was going to the tea after
rd smoked one plpe. How dld you
guees that [ was here?”

The whols thing fras so absurd that
I covered my face and shook.

sald he.

“You are,’
right to. I'm an ill'msnnered idiot and

“You bave &

boor. Let's go home and be am

POPE ILS
CFTED COMPOSER

Spends ‘Leisare Hours_ Studying
Music and One of His Pro-
ductions is Famous.

HIS HYMN CALLED EXQUISITE

Directer of Sistine Chapel Cholr Tells
of Excellent Work by Pontiff.

Rome.—The repart that the Pore s
« gifted musiclan and often spends his
Jeisure hours writing and studying mw
sic, has been fully confirmed by 8
moat unusual announcement.

One of the Pope’s latest composl
tions abortly will be given before a few

oorrespondent the Pope, besides being
a musiclan, is alsoa poet.

“Some time ago,” sald Mgr. Perosl,
*he wrote one hymn dedicated to St

nounced. Look at your dress! Al
because you had to hunt me up. You
witch, how did you know I'd take ref:
uge here? [ am an lil-mannered—"

“No,” said I “And 1f you are, ]‘
am one too. 1 ran away, I didn’t know
where you were.”

He started and smiled slowly; Rick
ard has a beavenly smlle, and there i1,
plenty of it. Then he sat down beside |
me on that beloved rock, and the brook
QM sl the sensible (alking that was!
necessary for quite 8 while. You can
have mo idea hov quickly the time'
pazsed, unless you bave sat oD 8 rock
tnder ‘simllar circumstances. Whea'
the factory whistle sounded falatly I
jumped. |

“Six o'clock!” 1 gasped. “The tea!
Come on!”

“it's six-twenty,” sald Dick, looking |
at his- watch. “There’s a church-bell
ringing.” l

“Must be a fire,” 1 sald. “In North
over, everybody goes to & fire.”

Dick chuckled. i

“That's good,” he sald. “The re ;
ception will be thioned out, pure.:
Hardly anybody will be left—we can

Joseph, his naie saint, and afterwards
set 1t to muslc. The composition was
ghown to me by his Hollness several
days ago. 1 found it so exquisite, both
in form and inspiration, that at first
1 doubted whether my judgment was
Dot infivenced by my love for the Pox-

“] then surmmoned my illustrious col-
league, Don Giocondio Fino, and sub-
mitted the composition to him with-
out saying who the author was. His
opinion fully confirmed mwine, for he
said: ‘The verses are worthy ot any
Latin classic and the music 18 original:
1y melodic and highly pleasing.’

“The composition, which was for &
quartet, was executed by the Sistine
Chapel singers and ochestra March 19,
St. Joseph's Day.”

One of the moSt progressive of
Detroit’s is the Bullock-Green Hard-,
ware Co., who operate a chain of five
stores, and who won distinction as a
leader in the hardware and builders’
supply business of the city, Five stores
seattered over the city for the con-
venience of the buying public. The
wonderful growth of the city’s popu-
lation has had its effect on this line
of business and the thousands of new
families who have come here and start-
od new households and the wonderful
amount of building has made the
hardware and building trade boom as
never before.

This concern maintains one standard
and that is “quality the highest —
prices the lowest.” ~ Operating these
stores gives them unequalled buying
capacity, thus enabling them to se-
cure the very lowest jobbers' prices
and quote the very lowest prices to

Tod” roofing that is sold exclusively
in 'D{I!roxt and its subﬁxrbs by them will
quickly appreciate the quality of tl
rnerchandrse offered. g 4 e

Farm supplies, burders' supplies,
and everything in hardwape wili be
found here in great stocks. For in-
ormation_or prices write the main ]
office 1120-24 Fort St. West, Detroit,
Mich, and they will giadly give you
the desired information, or have a
special representative ‘call on you,
wherever you are located.
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Rapidly Forging to Front !

]_S_e‘Yo}ur Own Banker

50 WITH SAFETY

First Mortgage Gold Coupon Bonds

First morigages on preferred real estate are considered by
every well informed_investor as the best form of investment.
We are prepared to Supply you with 1st Mortgage Gold Coupon
Bonds, in lots as small or large as desired, with 5% and NO
STATE TAX, guaranteed. ‘Based on the most desirable Detroit
properties. Be your own banker—den’t be satisfied with 3¢ or
4%. You can withdraw your money at any time, and there is no

risk. Approved by all state laws.)

DROP A POSTAL OR CALL

German American Loan’

& Trust Co., Ltd.

Dept. M. 84 Griswold Street

Opp. Interurban Station

DETROIT, MICH.

-
WHY DRINKERS tLiMB

Bherlff Finds Beer that Eats Up a;
Frog In a “Speak Easy.”
Wilkesbarre, Pa.—Sberil Lewis P.
Kniffen has discovered the secret of |
the prohibition States. He has founﬂ'

092222222224

MICHIGAN STATE FAIR

The FairAThat Pleases Them All”

(S

‘over, and 4lso girls who have grown P the reason drinkers in “dry” territory SR - E AL S ATTY .
@ and nefer married. This makes, sneak in q“;fu"—“d" | climb trees like squirrels. RARLEY £ AT HESON : -
D et auful o be engaged ia Nopth. | asked bim what kind of & 8t0TY, " \'voar ggo the sheriff raided an al-, R o .

over.

Northovdr ‘people are dear and gen:
erous and neighdorly. 1f you have a
great troutfle, they all pitch in to helr
you with #{. . And if you have a great
happiness {they all pitch in to belp
you with it, too, until you want to:
seream. .

After the engagement was decided, |
and Dick Had gone back to New York. |
Aunt Justina and Aunt Gertrude and:
Bess-were | vesy angelic about it. We
all four were absolutely bappy. When .
we bad finished crying, we bad dinner,
and there' was a tomato soup. .

: bedroom deor.

we could possibly tell Aunt Justina'
“Listen,” sald Dick. “Ill tell the
story, and take the entlre blame of it,
too. 1 happened along under your win:|
dow this afternoon and asked you ta
walk before the reception. You came.
1 twisted my ankle on a boulder and
that delsyed us. How's that? All
rght, I guess. But, best of all, Polly, :
we've escaped the reception—escaped
the chatter, and the hand-shaking, and
the annourcement of everytblng! Ite’
the biggest luck I ever heard of!” ]
1 was 5o carried away by this good
tortune fhat 1 forgot about my locked

We said good:by to;

leged “speak easy” and confiscated sev- |
eral bottles of liquor. AmODE them |
was a quart of beer, into whieh a frog
bad crawled while the bottle was be-
ing filled. The sheriff put it away for,
sevidence” and forgot it until recently

when he found that the
strong coough to eat the froz, the
animal having diseolved and disap-
peared.

—_
KILLED KISSING BABY GOOD-BY
Minister’'s Pistol Drops From Pocket

and Explodes
Afacon, Ga.—The Rev. G. E. Tidwell,

“mcbard likes clear green turtle,’ the brook, and decldefl that it wae: N

» c . g = ch, was killed
Polly,” sald Aunt Gertrude, _wllh a me | wondertully poetic for s to have been , z:l:: D;O;Eag::et“ c:u;mo! vl
cbanical smile. “I will give You & engaged and announced on efactly the grqp pig pocket and exploded 28 e
recipe.’ . game spot. Richard began to Ump 60 o' jeaning down to Kiss his 2-year-

Sbe meatit to be plessant; I knew,! awfully that he put his arm around.| i pent goodby, The minister car: PREIEFIFESN .

but 1 bad a-little shiver on my back ; my shoulders for a crutch. It wasj his young children
bone, justithe same. 1 could feel \bose | pleasant walking that way, and we f’nfgb:hfm‘l’“;fa‘yszu; Joung o et SEPTEMBER 7
pleasantries coming along at every! didn't cut through the bedge DUllgncoros nis brain and Tidwell dled in
meal. | turned down the lane into the msln ' to yoyy bled. The one big fall event that draws the crowds from hundreds of miles—this year will see
. 1 street. At the corper, Dick stopped | : won?erﬁlxldlmpro;'emems Tnd attractions on a scale never before attempted. No matter where you
! {sh‘&’)rt n;d W‘i::x:d"" | screamed. STARTS GROWING AGAIN AT 30 ::u:ec'i;‘t:::dgig;\;;cr;iggvs to come to the Michigan State Fair—it will_prove a revelation in
That 1 stiould let qyself be bothered |-y E::Sou{ h“H:n_eC;m“L
5 t b I Holght Late
50 by my deafest family made mei o0 om0 qnd the ladder thing— Giants Amlmdl: normal Halg!

o by oy desfet temly mede me ‘ RACES .- AUTO CONTESTS - - FLYING CONTESTS
sition. erouis, Number Two-were 5 font | purors, I Hamllen, Ohorty, whe HORSE SHOWS - - MIDWAY SHOWS - - CONCERTS

The night before tbe engagement an- y ¥ ce attractions ‘include the speed demons of the auto track, daring b - >
e T e onme and st6sed | ™ Hasr gaid aclreusground. | ago of T8 yoars. He was of ordinary fughts and the famous Kilties Band will make music o ek i Tl bo opon oy
at the Northover Hotel. Our guestei grist ;:‘ss:g::ﬂlwbe;oﬂ: 3:;::5 ;{ & ':“:: . The premium lists are cxceptionally large and liberal—it will pay you to write for

and evenings.
rooms were full of relatives—Uncle| * He tore alopg the sidewalk. It was | a copy of the big premium list right now. It is the biggest ever issued in the state.
1 ts em-
Jerry, and ¥rs, Uncle Jerry, and 0““5" the quickest care of & sprained ankle ! trom a family of glants e¥ery

in Miranda, Richard was introduced,! you ever knew. Mr. Mincer, the con-| ::‘1; being more than 5.1991 4 inches MICHIGAN STATE FAIR DETROIT, MICH.’

and pinked up splendidly. Stable, was sitting on the ladder truck. - Remember that in Detroit, life is worth living—that Detroit is the leader,in a rich terri-
—Polly,| we ar¢"a puir of childish| When be saw us, he shouted amd tory—and the one big Detroit event of the year is this, fair—for premium, race and other infor-
fools,” sgid Ricbard. “That pacty ml waved his hat and rang the gong. matiofl address— :

morrow can’t last so very long.” The crowd in the yard yélled and . D. AITKEN, Pres. .

th to 18th ARE THE GALA DATES

When all of Michigan and surrounding states will gather to enjoy the best exhibits ever assem-

‘G W. DICKINSON, Sec'y., & M'g'r.

- me queerly and felt my temple. l\

o1t will last fitty times longer,” 1 laughed as we raced to our plazzm
sald, “thin the family introduction did through & little path they made for
tonight”]

«“That fresh clerk at the Hotel has
given me one shot adready, " growled
Dick. “I wanted to pinch his face”

In the foremoon, tbe only slgn of
Richard was an epormous box of roses.
1 Rad & terrible fright when it oc
curred to me that he might be ill, or |
that be might have @ telegram to go!
to New York. T couldn't eat any lunch, |
and my |backbone shivered without a,
moment’s Test. The afternoon tea wag
at five o'clock, and at three I cried
and told' Aunt Justina that I was golng
to le down. Aunt Justina looked al |
didn't know It until afterward, but it
geems that my mother's slster used to
‘have hysterics, end gnce walked il
her sleep.

Well, 1 locked mygelf In my bed-
room and just clrcled around like 3|
bat. At five o'clock Bess knocked on
the door to tell me that Richard hadn’t
come or sent any word 1 heard car-
riages crunching on the driveway, and
company voices. For a minute I must
have gone, crazy With the desire ta
s, like people ln & panic, for when
1 recovered my seuses 1 was outside
of my window, on the slopirg roof
of the side plazza, and I couldn't get
back!

1 ducked behind the slope of the root
and dropped by a trellis to the ground.
My dress wes torn, and I was a sight.
1 scurried through the hedge into the
pack lane' to our pasture. A brook
runs across the pasture, and up the
brook is a lovély hiding place under
There s a shaded pool, and
a tiny waterfall.snd-d: blg fiat rock.

All white with a_black enamelled Ru - Ber - O}

ft Is tho place where Dick told me| Justins had-forgiven us. We wero | | At mirdle is this charming cos- Ru Ber -0l FITPE'I;ROH, MI(;H. Itwillpay
»how spuch 1 loved him. 1 decided | on the piasza im the twillght, watch- | me, ?he elecveless bolero and |- best roofing: %1432 Fort St. w;‘ tores—Fhone, Weat 102 cest to Detrpit. If
“lo walk there and tidy myself, aud | ing Hugh, our old gardener, patch the | tunic are, of serge over a blouse and cheaperin 1 Gl ave™ 1120 Fort, St Vet FrRCL A

then gg honje and trust to Providence.
“'s man was laying on the rock, smok-
ing & pipe. He jumped up. .
polly!” he sald.
¢ It was Dick.
|

ve. -

On the piazza were the chief of the
fire department, and the chairman of
pelectmen, and Sheriff Hoppock, aud
ever 80 many others. The opan doors
end windows were jammed with the
afternoon tea people. They cheered,
too, and laughed when we ran up the
steps.

“Any damage?” pants Dick.

«pamage!” sald Uncle\Jerry on the
broad grin. “Just es if a\-happy pair
couldn’t announce thelr engagement
without ralsing & riot!”

“That do you mean, slr?” said Dick.

«aunt Justina!” T sobbed, but I bung
tight to Dick’s elbow.

“Justina is just coming to” said
Cousin Mirande, with & bottle of salts.
«“1t was my fault, Polly. We broke in
your door. We couldn’t find you—and
it was terrible—and’ I telephoned for
police or somebody—and they “must
have misunderstood me—2b ”

“Phree cheers for Miss Polly Ran- i
dall!” trumpeted the chief of the fire |
department.

Dick and I faced about. I mever re-
alized before what a large population
there was in Northover. .

“And for Mr. Richard Chapin!” bel-
lowed Sherift Hoppock. -

They roared. They dinged the bells
on the firewagons, They formed 8
line which reachied across tbe street
to sheke our hends.

“I wonder 1t there's time to call out
the Triumph Drum Corps” said the
chairman of the selectmen,

Well, it was over at last. My fing-
ers ached from congratulations, and
Dick had pinked enough, as Uncle
Jorry said, for an Alpine sunset, Aunt

FOR THE SEASIDE'

sirt of sitk. A white linen collar Zd
pear] buttons finish the blouse.
‘The hat is of white with a.pm_k rose

“It was a lesson,” I sald.
‘
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ROOFING

harms RU-BER-OID.

sell cheaper than you can buy

the long run.

never blush » ander the brim. .
“] can't” aighed Dick.

RU-BER-0ID

g e

: The one roofing by which all others are judged is R
good as RU-BER-0ID is to give the highest ref-‘omgr:er:saﬁgn —“why not get the BES
I f Heat or cold—wet or dry no weather affects or
Easily applied—chenpest in th CAl
YOU HAVE A ROOFING JOB: WRITE Al

acknowledged roofing that has no faults.

A RECOGNIZED FACT:--

“RUBER-OID” IS {THE WORLDS BEST RO

OFING :

1 Holden Ave,

e |

REEN HARDWARE CO.

-BER-OID—to say that roo as
— the

IF e end, CALL AND
GIVE YOU ESTIMATE, NO MATTER WHERE Yog?m%vfog‘.‘)gg&l‘ WL ’

Hardware, Paints, Builder’s Supplies,

Everything for farm and

o .
Farm Needs, Etc, Etc.
use in i buy for five big stores and
anywhere else. Write. for prices on anything you need.

BULLOCK-G

your needs




