I you have somathing to sell  ‘James Hill was at Grand Rap-
try a liner advt. : |idl‘9ur Sunday.
Miss Martha Kidder spent| Mr. and Mrs.

Sunday with friends in Detroit. | week for Florida. 3

Mrs, Lucy M. Mellin spent a| Franklin Alford left Monday
few days at Mt. Clemens. the for Westfield, N. Yn!ol,e-b-ent
past week. for some time.

Born, Friday to Mr. and Mrs.| Theodore Goodfellow is enter-
Wm. Wilson, a daughter. All taining his two_sisters, Misses
doing nicely. | Goodteilow, of Evart. i

No school Thursday and Fri-| Mrs. Julius ]?nun is inspnllmg
day of this week on accountof & Jewel hot_—-lr furnace in her
the state fair. home on Mn:lln aézee;t.

nee is in| Mrs. M. J. Carley, manager

-le;rl'i‘:nlt‘l';iu%e:lfh:::l:%entml for the teléphone, is taking a

church, Detroit. two v;leek s vs:cauofn‘ e
| Is the question of water works

. n&'ﬁiﬁ.‘é’?‘.ﬁ T:t‘ile:cts;eie:r:he a dead issue? Why not wake up
" Parent house on Harrison ave-|and discuss the question? .

nue. "| Miss Anna Quicthxq éyp:‘:]:d
ember if your dog roams‘fe"elﬂ Her sister, Mrs. Griffith,

nu:irﬁ about the village after of Owosso, is here caring for
Oct. 1, he must wear a collar and‘ her. - :

atag. * Henry Stevens has insulled'n
John Landau has built a bay| Honeywall hot water heater in
wvindow on his house and other-| bis new house, the first one of
wise improved the looks of his the kind in the p‘lace: B
place. . J. F. Codling is giving a fg:
as elected dele- | samples of neez:llethreaders wit
gu‘::}:: t;{: vr’e:;b[iun state con- | each bottle of oil. These thread-
vention to be held in Detroit ers are 3 great boom to the
Oct. 6. | seamstress, as a sewing machine

X 'needle may be threaded in any
e,ﬂ?ns:‘s'};:::z;;h:wﬁng!light or leven with the eyes
turned last Monday after a short , © osed.
vacation. - . '

Charles Alger is building a
new house on Washington ave-| Mr. Adam Gray called Op ‘;: U:.dned1
i iti rian paster last Thursday,
nue and it will be 9 fine addition g:;:.h{; and Saked, him if he would|
to the village. like to go and get jome tomatoes at
John Benjamin is attending | ur. Starr's seed ffrm. The unsus-
the G. A. R. encampment at pecting man was quietly inveighled
Atlantic City. He plays the fife :away and about an hour after some

i ilitary energetic woman appeared on the
in the state ilitary batd, |scene, and soon ,the ball was' rolling

The next regular meeting of '{‘{or a hx’ surprise with a regular-Mich-

A BIG SURPRISE.

" Mack left this|

the Woman’s Christian Temper- |igan, such as these laaies kiow how to
ancé Union will be held Friday, |set up. Mr ﬁ:zr"';o o h-:fﬁ;;mt;g
) eeping ' |
S?.L 30, at the home of Mrs. /0 @ e, bat'we returned in tima
Brace. ,  |tosee the parsonage filled with people’
Kamatale Sakatsuma, 4the|-nd more cami:;‘g.k Y o z?
young Japanese who has been| The pastor thinks he knows abou
boardi ih?, . everything that goes on in the church
i Il:i‘t l-:nD ; :;n '{2}; w:;;‘n':';‘md congregation but this time he was
ton,

|uu¢hz napping and he was bomp]etely‘

- | surprised. N
Wm. Gould, of Harbor Beach,! After a bountiful supper lndvlotsul
a former resident of this place | enjoyment, it was the good wife’s turn
P . " |and Mr. Frank Young, in the name of
is spending a few days at the . . o pre- |

It takes my sister awful long to learn the
way to awim:
told her beau I hoped that she would
#00n be taught by him.
Tast year er beau an’ he
took

A-showin'

r the to swim In just

the simplest

It seems to be th

make a stroke—

Why. honestly, the way ske swims is
nothin’ but a joke!

dest work for sis

1 t0ld fer beau T didn’t thinik ‘tws any
use to try,
Because two years

perfect guy—

Just teachin’ her an’ teachin’ her ‘most
every afternoon :
An' her a-thankin’ him an’ sayln' she'd

be swimmin' soon!
hat fellow was, another
too—

0 her beau felt like

An’ year before t
taught her,

s sinkin' down.

was only scared, an’ she'd
feel mighty cheap

To know th' water where they was was
only three feet desp.

He sald that she was’ learnin’ fast an’
goin’ right abeud—

1 had to laugh an’ say.

other fellows sald.

“That's what her

She's just th’ same fn winter time—my
0odness! T would hate
To be as long as she has been a-learnin’
" hor

I told b

beau about that, too, an' how
11 slip an’ squeal,

&Tab her beaus around th’ neck.
aee how bored I feel

my sister never learns th' way
skate or swim—

this new beau-—she doesn't seem to
learn at all from him!

You

An®

He asked me all about it then he mut-
ered kind o' qyeer .

That thines Is very seldom just th' same
ar
An' sister heard us talkin', an’ whe told
my pa on me
Well. pa give me a lickin  An* doggone

If 1 can hea
Y he should whip me that way an’®

home of Mr. and Mrs. John Ben-'sented her with a purse, of money |
jamin. ' | which amounted to over $40. To say

1€ your own a dog you will be B T8 Tark SN Ol ey
interested in the new village or-'{pn 7\ to egeh and every one of our

@ dinance printed in last week’s good friends who ' planned to bring |
issue of the TRIBUNE. Better about this evening of joy and present |
read it. .

It is reported that A. F. Wil-
cox sold! five lots in his new sub- |
division one day last week to De-1 I
troit parties who expect to build | . The Lash of b Flend =~ |
homes immediately. | A-"Cooper. of Oswego, New York, sa

‘At the home of Grandpa Har-| 3 merciless lungrackirg cooglh that,
vey White, there arrived last most Iroublez;ome at niﬂall, 1 h\ued tes
Thursday, Sept. 15, a_bouncing, B e ney, which wored e |

baby boy; his name is John Henwwmp'l’eully’"‘l ne;e;wmtizzh x::u:r;:lit:
ry Clack. The TRIBUNE extends 7%, ¥ r (80 or "colda, obstinate
congratulations. 'couzhi. sore lungs, la grippe, asthma, |

We appreciate it even more for what
prompted it. Thank you.
MR. AND MRS. PINKERTON.

|

b X . whooping cough, |
M. J. Carley has sold 1} acres a:mr?f;h'rf:erf "t relieves quickly and|
of his property in the north part}ntver fails to_satisfy. con- |

to
of the village. The price realiz- }':ff“‘;o,ili,,;ly'liu.?m',dm"? fres |
ed was $400 an acre. The sale!Shain and Cobb-Stanley-Harris Com-
was made through George A.|P*"Y: |
Dondero, Royal Oak’s hustling
young attorney. AN
Wm. H. Penny was bitten on/
the calf of his leg last week
Wednesday by a vicious dog. A!

OBITUARY.

MRS. CATHERINE HERRING
‘Died at the residence of her son, Her-
man, three miles northeast of Royal
Oak; Monday, Sept. 12, aged 75.

Mrs. Herring was an old resident of

this token of love to Mrs. Pinkerton. |’

and \if blood poisoning does not
develope, he will get along all
right. | Mr. Penny has been hav-
his shars of bad luck lately. Not
long his feet became en-
in some vines and he fell
breaking his wrist. He is pa-
- ralyzed in both arms, and is un-
able to use them at all.
. About 25 ladies attended the
" Home Missionary society at the
home of Mrs. J. S. Morrison last
Friday. The following officers
were elected for the coming year

|

President, Mrs. H. Hitehcock;
Lee Camp-
and Mrs.

vice presidents, Mrs.,

this village and for vears, together
with her ‘husband, the late Julius
Herring, ran the old Eagel hotel i this
village. Mr. Herring died a few years
ago, since which time Mrs. Herring
made her home with ber son,

She is survived by the following
children: Herman, who lives on the
farm where she died; Mrs. Themas
Fairbairn, Mrs. Edward Dissenbach
and Julius Herring, of Detroit.

The funeral was held Thursday. at
1:30 o'tlock from the residence and at

2 o'elockg from the German Lutheran
clun*. Interment was made be-

side ate’ hisband in Royal Oak
eonutary; R i)
ATTENTION TEACRERS.

"This is to notify all teachers in Oak-|
county

me a pesky limb
Because my oldest_slater ain't got sense
€nough to swim.
\' Making It Plain.

“Therg seems to be a mutual
2" says the pa-

tient wstr, after  the  husband
has  explalned at great length
his~ inability to grasp ber proc-
ess of reasonng or to agree with her
estimate of the impulses and inten-

tions governing his actions in staying
aut late and otherwise conducting him-
self as she thinks he should not.
There seems to ba & mutual misun-
derstanding. What I can’t understand
1s why you act as you do.”

“And what I can’t understand,” re-
plies the husband, knitting his, brows
in his determinatioh th get the tangle
straightened, “what [ can't under-
stand 1s why you can’t' understand
why 1 can’t understand why you can't

understand my explanatious.” {

Scientific Note. '+
“Yassuh," says the eminent'Profes-
sor Pokechops. beaming through his
glasses upon the interviewer. I has
discubbah'd a pos'tive anecdote. foh
molancholly.”

“Indeed? And where Is this remedy
obtained?”
“On . the  princupple  obtainin'

amongst de sclentists what Is devol:
vin' remedies foh “othah complaints,
sah, I kas gone into de labbertory ob
nachub, an’ wrestled fum buh breast
de secret dat watermelon is de best

anti-toxin. Yassub!"
To Decid,
“Yes, Mrs. Med sald the
eminent surgeon. “there is a consid-
erable disagreement between the

physiclans in charge of the case as

“And s0 we bave decided to op
erate and thus dizcover whether or
not the operation is advisable.”

Needed Preaching.
“No, I'll ndt %0 to chureh today.
After | pay for that new hat and dress
[ won't have anything to put in the
collection.” N
“Dut, my dear, yoi surely ought to
go to church, if only In token of re-
pentance for the bad words you have
said. about the. bill for my fall out.
e . -

One or the Other.
pose,” says the first true
that (he reason she ls going

Mence us Editor, Author and Manufac-
rer, he is, without doubt,’ the highest
authority on all_these subjects. Address
all {nquiries to Williaim A. Kadford, No.
194 Fifth Ave, Ch 1L, and only
enclose two-cent stamp for reply.

It was predicted not' go very long
ago that the popularity 4t the bunga-
low would be short-lived, that It was
a fad that would soon die out, but
such has not been the case. More
bungalows bave been bullt this year
than ever before, and It Is probable
that next year there will be an in-
crease over the number of this year.
It 18 not diffcult to find the cause for
the popularity of the small house. The
bungalow appeals to that instinct in
us that yearns for cosiness. That is
about all there is to it. Palaces and
mansions attract and they are grand.
But the human heart warms to the
cottage. It s not going without the
bounds of truth’ to say that there ls
probably more real happiness in one
bungalow or in one cottage than in a
dozen palaces where you have to put
on your dress sult every night before
you come down to dinner.

You take human nature the world
over and it is about the Yame whether
it 1s clothed in full dress or blue jeans.
1t Is safe to say that the Fifth avenue
millionaire in New York often dreams
of living In a cottage bereft of care
and the responsibility of keeping a
corps of servants from ruining him.

‘| The man who comes to his bungalow

at night fs met at his door by his wife
and children, he kisses them, takes

off his hat and coat and washes his
face and hands and sits down to his
simple but hearty evening meal with-
out fuss and feathers; hLe is the real
king. This His Majesty, the American
Citizen, and the millionaire in his pal-
act envies him.

The bomlness of the burgalow s the
reason why sc many of them are be
Ing buflt. The house is not the home.
It is only the frame of the home, the
tangible expression of it. If there 1s
affection and congenial spirit inside
the bungalow is sufficient in its sim.
plicity and sincerity, If there must be
show and ostentation to cover up un
happiness then take to the mansion
and the palace.

Architects nave been devoting their
time and talents of late years to devel.
oping this type of house to its highest
perfection, and- all their endeavors
have;been along the line of expressing

i

Floor Plan.

tue true home insiinct. That is true
architectural art which develops in
tangible form the emotions. of the
buma uheart, The architect, there
fore, is now almost telling us the char-
acter of the man who lives fn- the
bouse designed by him. You take the
average man wha lives in & bungalow
and you will find \be is a home lover
That means be is good to his wife ana
family. They are dot on his pay roll
He is ouve Af them and with them. His
children bave.no fatber, but the man
who might be the father is to them a
sort of elder brother. The wife has
Do husband, but a pal. ‘They put in
their Saturday afternoons together in

The bungalow we show here has a
charm about it. The simple fact about
1t is that it is homey and gives the lm-

er | convenlence.

A\
\

As a matter of\ fact,
any house should be.planned first'with
the view of ease In taking\care of \the
house work. The house \should
planned from the\inside and not fro
the outside. = There s & 8t
parlor opening off ‘the vestibule- and
back’of this is the dining and lving
room. The kitchen is\back of the din-
ing room ‘and here a cupboard c;':.b-
provided in lieu of a puntry. re
are two chambers and the\bathroom Is
conveniently located w:&n them. |

\
\

BJORNSON'S IDEA OF AM\ERICA

“A Dangerous Stepmother—Rich, and
Beautiful,” Said the Gifted
' Norweglan,

Bjornson lectured fn America fn
11880, and has always had friends and
admirers in this tountry. . Bernard
Stahl, who has lately published in
(New York a translation of *Wise-
Knut,”" one of Bjornson's most charac-
c tales, gives an lnteresting ac-
count of his last meeting with “the
master” in Christiania in 1902, says
Current Literature. The occasion was,
a birthday banquet held n honor of
Bjornson's seveatieth anniversary.
There were two main table, At the
head of one sat the guest of honor, at
the other Nansen, recently returned
from his memorable trlp to the north.
“Many a mery jest,” Mr. Stahl records,
“flew from ove table to another; and
though it might,be difficul
to tell which of the two
the younger, it-'was easy enough to

\

| stte

| 1sland is shipped every year in Apruck

determine which of the two swords

Mr. Stahl's na¥fative proceeds: “The
famous master had a cordial ‘hand-
shake and a cheerful word for all. 1

W

A SHOE
A PRICE

~For BVER
FOR EVERY

2

a8 d to this Nar-
weglan king by his son Bjorn Bjorm-
son, who.at that time was director of
the new National theater, far which
the old master had done so much. [
have met many a big man \whose
thoughts have been far away while ap-
parently speaking with Interest ta his
listener, but not so with Bjornson.\\ It
he spoke or listened at all he put both
his soul and body {nto the subject so
1o speak \

“Speaking about ‘s old love for
America, hie sald: ‘Several of the e
ferprising American managers have

iried hard to get me across the water
tgain, but so far I have resisted the
temptation—though with & sore heart,
Not that | am afraid of Youring the
country and turning oot a hundred
Inctures, no sir; but what I'm afrald

In all the ain and
| Teathers, straight and

heels. A" nobby' one
velvet top,\ patent'coll
in butrqn. \ e\
Light and Heavy

$3,93.50,54,84.5

{ lasts. New hik\h toes and

“'Men’\-s Shoes ' '

shiny
swing

is
tski

A

!
0,55

of, 1 am sorry to.say. is the hoypitality
of the American people. Look at Nan-
s=0 there! He scems quite able-bodied,
doesn’t he? Well, sin, he had to "heat
1L as they say in Awerlca, and n‘rQ,v.'

Cu account of too mhch
And bis eyes sparkled with mirth aa
b emitted a roar of buayant laughter)
‘However, I may risk it,' e continued \
soriously, * 1 shall have to\say many
a harsh word to young \America,
tLough, because she has deprived Nor.
way af her best children, althotgh ste
deserves praige for the great \oppor-
tunities she Bas given most of them.
@& dangerous stepmother be-
cause she fs rich, and beautiful wom-
en are dangerous through thelr powar
over young men.' And sgain he laugf
ed. And the 500 guests joined him,
jolned him heartily, because his Jaugh-
tec was such that it could set the sun
dencing oo the me tops in’ wid-
winter, and that means much In Nor-
wdy.”

Timber Used in Paper,
According to the report which the
forestry bureau of the United States
Icpartment of agriculture made. )\ in
1998, an area balf the size of \Rhoge

timber to make paper; the publishers\|
of the couatry are \ising more than
3,500,000 cords of wool each year
One New York paper used last year
77,333,875 pounds of\ white paper, ox
an average of 21!.!73\wundu a day.
e\

R-k-mt\

Mise Bikely—So you

up advocating woman 7\

Miss Yes; 1 now' go'ln for

Miss Blkely—Women's lefts? What's
that? \

Miss Pasece—Widowers.—Tit Bita)

women’s lefts.

Wouldn't Stay Where It Belonged.
Mrs. Mannering




