NIVERSAL CAR .
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gf:. brlnx the and advantages of

“pleasures

within reach, and give nmuul
service every day. They require a minimum
of attention; anyone can run the Ford and
care forit. More than 2.000,000 owners prove
- these qualities every day. We pledge Ford
ownm the reliable Ford service with genuine
rts and standard Ford pnceﬂ. Runa-
5‘5 Tourlng Car, s&GO Coupelet, $505;
Tovn ; Sedan

; One-ton Truck
Chnuls. 0600— Il £. . b. Detroit.

BOUGHNER BROTHERS, '
Birmingham.

w.\mw.\-fammmww.\w
o For the Winter Season

JOHN KELLY BOOTS

in Custom Effects

The famous Shoes for women are really the ‘‘last
word”’ in style, and a woman wearing the John Kelly
Footwear has the qamfuuon of knowing-she.is correctly

The_store is this week showing some of the more re-
cent styles made to our special order by thisskilled crafts-
man

The styles include the most recentand most authentic
@) fashions in lace and button Boots. They have,every mark
of strietly custom-made Shoes. But—at popular prices,

gﬂenry W. Pauli
WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP

47 North Saginaw Street, Pontiac
EXPERT SHOE REPAIRING by our Messrs. Shearer

“Right Prices.
0000

T0 USERS OF DISPLAY AND
SIGN. LIGHTING

An order from the State Fuel Administrator, hav-
ing full force of law, forbids the operation of electric
signs and displays on the outside of buildings, except
plain signs over entrances, showing the name of the
firm or character of business or in case of theatres,
the name of the theatre and the show. Only one sign
for each front entrance is allowed. Excessive en-
trance lighting is forbidden.

No sign may be lighted before street-lighting
time, nor after 11 o’clock, on any pretense what- -~
ever. When the place closes before 11 o’clock,
the sign must be shut off at closing, or in case
of theatres, one-half hour after the last perform-
ance begine. All-night stores must shut off
signs at 11 o’clock. The display heretofore al-
lowed, from 7:45 to 11 p. m., is ferbidden by
the State Administrator.

"~ No sky sign may be lighted at any time
whatever. Sign to be lighted must be on front of
building, or projecting over sidewalk, and without
frills. Outline, tracing and marquis lighting is for-
bidden at all times.

We ask our customers *o conform cheerlull/
this rule. It originates with the Pre.ldent of the
United States, through the Fuel Ad and
is a war measure intended to save fuel, The State
Administrator’s order will oblige us to shut off the
entire electric service of any customer who persists
in dllob‘diueo in the matter of signs and display.

“THE DETROIT EDISON COMPANY,

4 ALEX. DOW,
! President.

¥
|
“Hello. Bob,”
“Oh. hello. Jane.” |
*“Bob, mosher just telephonbd, from |
the country that she's comin,
for the day, und I'm to meet |

her. Can't you bave luncl’ with ust” |
L“Why, yes. I guess so./ Where |

to town ate the good things provided by their

ke hini forget war-time re-
smilingly bowed to the pro-

Mrs. Lane,”. she said. “Will
jw us Mr. Lane’s table?”
proprietor graclously bowed
hew ta a corner table, where Bob al-
ays lupched. But ‘Was ot there,
They sat down and waited. Bob
didn't come. At last they ardend
tunch apd ate it.

riat ! Ars. Carter ate it. Jane
did ‘dot. She toyed with a roll and
crumbleql it with ber nervous fngers.
| And she did not even tuste mo won-
| derful stew.

“Jane, you're the silliest girl T ever
saw,” couniented Mrs. Carter, as she

Italtan host with & relish. “I really
think that, with as good a husband as
ou have, Jane, you ought to show &
little 1 You

the Ivey Lane f
know, In Tllh‘(y -ninth gtreet. We've |
been there.”

“Ob, yes; one ot/ those frothy,
whipped-cream placeg—I know I

“Well, it's all right, Bob—and moth-
er loves thelr chicken ples.”

“I'm dwfully sory, Jane, but I've
thought of something. I'm afraid I
can’t make it. I've just thought of
something—an engagement, you know.
A business engagement, dear, that 1
can't very well break.”

“Why, Bab, how funny! First you
sald yes and then you said mo. You
have to have some lunch, don't you?"
N “Yes, but I'll just run in my usual
place. "It right in_this block, you

“But, Bob, please come "

“I tell you I can't.

“I thiak you're perfectly horrid,
spoil my day like tha

“Oh, for goodness sake, don't begin
that. Idon't see what difference lunch
makes. If you're crazy to have me
lunch with you, why don't you come
down to my place?”’

“I wouldn't have lunth with you
anything, Bob Lane. Crazy to luoch
with you! I should say not! Not in

to

vl-cr. anyway."
“Now, Jane, don't go and get n)(
excited—

But Jane had snapped back the re-
clever on the hook and she heard no
more. With wrathful thoughts she
hurried into her coat and furs and left
the little apartmént, where, as she
thought sadly, Bob and she had so
lately had a delightful breakfast, She
hurried downtown to meet her mother.

It was a preoccupied Jane who
shopped that morning, and usually
Jane likedr shopping. That was why
Mrs. Carter, her mother, had tele-
phoned that she wanted to buy new
furnishings for the living room in her

country house and wanted Jane to
help in selecting them,

What's the ‘matter, June?" asked
Mrs. Carter, us they made thelr way

from one of the shops to the Ivy Lane,
“You huven't tuken a bit of interest
fn anything we've done.”

“I'm Just upset about Bob. He's
acting so strange, mother. He would |
not have lunch with us today. |

“Maybe he had an cygagement. You
know the Ivy Lane is a mile or so
from his office.”

“But first he said he,would and then
he sald he wouldn't, #0d he never act-
ed that way before.”

“Probably the poor boy Is rushed to

death and just runl take time. Do
be sensible, Jan
“But, mother,” explained Jane, “he

called the Isy Lane a horrid, old,
frothy, frivolous place, or something
Mke that. I think that was hateful.”
Mrs. Carter laughed. “Men never
llke tea rooms,” she sald. “Where
does he usually go?"
“Oh, to a grubby little Itallan table

Excavating, and other Team Work.
Our facilities are of the bes

PHONE 63

|
|
|

o

e down In Eighteenth street.”
. let's go down therd and sur-
prise him. He probably just couldn’t
stund. the thought of lunching In a

pers. n't mapy men usual
at the Ivy Lane, you know

“So you suppose that was (t?" Janc's
face cleared a little.  “I thought he
Just didn’t want to luach with me. |
But maybe that it is. Oh, m...:m,'
you're wonderful. Let’s go right down
to_Eighteenth street

Jane was buoyant. Bob himself had
suggested that they meet him at the
table d'hote, she remembered. Yet for
a lttle while she had almost felt jeal-
ous of Bob. Jenlous! Of Bob! The
idea was absurd. And, anyway, what
was there to make her jealous because
Bob badn't wanted to Junch with her? |

A few minutes later a Jane with |
spirits restored to their usual cheerful
piteh walked down thé two or three
steps that led from the sidewalk level
to the Italian table d'hote where Bob
lunched daily. Jane had been there
before, and as the savory odor of the
stéw on which the chef of the little
place specialized met ber nostrils she
suddenly saw, Bob's objection to the
nllvwd-cmm sort of lunch she usual-
ly got when shopping. A good sub-
stantial meat dish—that did make a
more staylng lupch for a man. And |
as she served corn bread and whole- |

[heck.

that greasy little Italian table d'hote |

»| dinner af unusual excellence.

are Jenlgus now, qren’t yoy?"'

“I am not lous,” flared Jane.
“Only why on earth did Bob tell me
he was coming here when he didn’t
Intend to at all. He knew I wouldn't
come here—I never would have, If It
badn't been for you. All the time he
intended to have lunch some place
else.”

“Of cowrse, what you're thinking,
Jane, 13 that he s having lunch some
where else with somebody else, lsn't
inr

“well, 1§ like to know how I can
help thinking that!”

Mrs. Carter lifted the thick little
cup of black coffee to her lips and
then ate her last morsel of cheese.

“When your father and 1 were
young, Jane—"

“Oh, please don't go and preach
about you and father. Of course, you
never got jealous. But father prob-
ably never did a thing like this.”

, June pulled her fur collar about her

“I suppose, that hateful, In-
gratiating little mab knows I'm mad,”
she thought. But the proprietor
bowed with an inscrutible smile as
they left the restaurant |

When Jane got home she first de- |
cided ta make_some sundwiches and
leave them, with a pitcher of milk, on
the dining-room table, and then go to
bed with a pretended headache. But
atter she had thought the matter over
a little she went to work to prepare a

“I'll Just let him koow I'm not jeal-
ous, anyway,” thought Jane. “Aud Il |
never tell him T went to Lis horrid old |
lunch pli either. If that proprietor
don’t tell him—but, then, of course, he
w

on't.”

Jane bustled about planning and
cooking dinner. Then she dresyed in
u frock that Bob especially liked, and
when he came in was ready to gr
mm with more shan her usunl enthus-

fasm. So intent was she on her effort
not to seem peeved that at fiest <he
did not notice Bob's grouchiness. But
when hg sat down opposite her at dju
ner she saw hls frowp, an.unusual
thing with Bob.

“Where did you lunch today?" His
first words were disturbingly direct.

“Why+at the Ivy Lane,” lied Jane
uickly. .

Bob looked at her keenly. Sudden-
ly the tables were turned and Jane
Jippenred o be on the defensive,  Bob

had asked her the oue question fhut
she longed to ask him,

the Ivy Lane, did you? What

“Oo—at one; yes, at one.” |

“That’s wighty strange,” sald Bob, |
and a quick look of distrust came into |
his face.

“Oh,
that !

Bob, don’t look at me like
I didu’t have lunch there at all

SWell, then, Why did you say you
were golng to?”

“I'd like to know what right you |
have to get croxs about where I had
lunch. Where did you have lunch?" |

“Why, at the Ivy Lane. 1 hate those

ten rooms. But you seemed xo cut
up mbout it when I satd T couldn't |
come up that 1 hustled up there, and

then you wereu't there,
“Bob!" Jane wus out of her chair
and uround at his side In & moment.

Bob. listen to we. I had lunch down
at your grubby little Itullan place.
Mother and 1 thought we'd come down

und then you were

“Oh, 1 dow't know what 1 thought?
But I think you're the most wonder |
ful man alive ’

“Electric Cance. i

Since Jts first appearance in 1908, |
the electric cance hus become a fen-
ture of the Upper Thawmes In England.
The motor and storsge battery are
placed amidships. the frall stfucture
being suitably strengthened ; and some |
of the lttle craft carry besides this
load as many os elght passengers, |
though n capacity of four is wore com-
mon. A steering wheel with a three-
bladed propeller is usual in recent de-
signs. For the average canoe a 30-cell
blllr‘r\ suffices, and carries a charge |
for, s run. Sllent running and |

|

freddom from vibration are advantages | ;

oven the gasoline launch.

PROFESSOR IH A QUANDARY

Educater, Accused by, Wite With Not
Kissing Mer as He Left House, |
Blames Seif With Short Memory.

|

Speaking ot a ‘dinner Senator John |
W. Smith of Maryland referred to the
subject of absent-mindedness, and fit-
tingly recalled a story about a profes-
sor who had lapses along \that partie-
ular line.

On returning home to dfnner oge
evening, the professor-was met at the
door by. his wife, who led him lnto the
house With a reptoving alr. |

“Do you know, John.” said the good
woman, a little poutfully, “that you |
went away this morning without, kiss- |
ing me good-by ¥ !

“You don't really mean it, Mary?" |
returned the professor, laXng aside his
hat and gloves. “Surely you must be |
mistaken.”

“Ob, 5o, I am not!* declared Mary. |
with great positiveness. “Not a singly
Kiss ¢id you give me ™

*Is that so™ rejolned the professor, \nmlnd
with a thoughtful expression. “Then |\expansij
- | \ease

who la

_mﬂdll

9 |\ Drive Turkeys to Market.

In dome sections of Téxas turkeys |
are driven to market. It one instance |
a flock pt 8,000 turkeys was driven 13
| miles In two days. Twice a year a|
train  called the “turkey special”
leaves Marristown, Tenn. Carloads of |
turkeys are sent to Morristown from |

the surrounding country, and these
are made up Into one train and rushed
to New. York. Each car coutains about
1.200 birds a

pd a man is sent to care
for thewp. In &Nh- of all possible speed
and cage. however, the birds are said
to lose about\12 per cemt of thels
l\\\’l;hl in ships Aent.
[ U |
rting Wedgey Drinking Glasses. |
Drinking glasses and similar articles |
often wedghd together so - | .
|
|

Iy that |t Is dificult\to part them with-

out . A simple wethod of part-

| ing glagses s to pouk cold water into

the lager glass and \set the wedged
bpright in o dish of warm water, [

which should the

shadudlly heated |

The |

seryice to use\timber on the north side

LUGS TIES ACROSS
CANYON ON_LOG

ard Martin Says the Element
of Danger of Death Ap-

n
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extend 10 you the, full
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Carrles Ties Acrpsg a Canyon Thirty
Feet Wide.

/
| of Devir's Guleh t‘p make ties for the
"railroad, but the millroad requires that,
the ties be delivgred on the rght of'
way, and to do this\the gulch must be
crossed.  For .u\ purpose  Marfin
felled u sumll spfuceltrec from briw fo
brim, und when he finishes a tie shoul-
ders It and pagks It pver.
ty of Juaters\appearing upon
scene o fw duys and not
g to u(ljmpl m.\ frall crossing
rmselves, agked Martln why in “the
me of ull phasessed” ke did pot fell
footlof ucross the stream, und

"v.nmmmm'mmm'nmm
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Acquaintance /

In everyfday business affairs renders a vaht
amount ¢f of ussistance.

your own suceess. You will yoon
realize hu acquaintance has played bi
Evgry parson desire:

at will be of practical value
Your boy or girl mag

ne Dollar Starts a Favings Ac-

/
First State Savings Bank

anmgham, Mlchlgnn

n

irst State s-n,.n- Bank |
| and bankipg courtesy

/

{

not risk his fife in so reqklesy p man-
ner. To which the tie-cytter repll

that for his{purpose an elght-inch log
s -thot log, and
besides, th¢ fact that th thing in-
volved an flement of risk lor danger
never occyrred to him or \he might
have felled a larger tree to Bridge the
canyon. $hould Martin lose! his bal-
ance In cfossing and fay he Would In-

Capital /

3 $100,000.0

PONT

'ummxummumumuum |

0“0000 0000”‘00000“

AC SAVINGS AN

Surplus and Profit

$100,000.00

evitably Ye killed by striking the rocks
or be swqpt awuy to death by the rush- |
1ng watgr In the dark chasm far be |

low
—(»«v\)\@'

TOLEN WATCH SAVES |
/ROBBER FROM DEATI‘\

nsas City, Kan—A wateh\
few minutes before,
waved the life of In our Sn\'mu D(-mrtmen!‘.
Strickley, who was ar- / \
ted charged with the theft C. J. MERZ,
s  psse / Cashier.
ding behind the counter of / L. C. CRAND,
. . C. ALL,
police were notified and Vice-Presideat. Am‘l Cashier.

to the
1 a gun
tives not
th come any closer.  They fired
t him, and the bullet from the
un of

tives hurried

sfene. Th
and ordered the

robher pull
i

one of the detectives

ontlac Mlchlgan

with lhls s’tmng Bank,/

Intercst Pald

ne of Largest ard Strargest hr\; in Czkland Co
0“ “M’MMW

frruck ~the stolen watch.  Tts

ourse was deflected and only
me«x the body of the rovber. ()|
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KP*ITTING NEEDLE FOR FLIRT

New York Woman Jabs Masher in the
| Neck and He Takes to
f His Heels.

New York—A knitting needle that
| Mfs. €. Bostwick of Whaley Lake, near
i Spring, carried with her proved
hyndy. she jreported, in routing a
m'rxhvr who! attgcked her near War-

W

wick.

{While she was returning from a
it to the home of her sister, Miss
ina Hayner. a man about forty
ars old ptopped her as she was
rrying to get a traln.  She tried
q brush hiw aside, but he grabbed
r arm and began aqueezing it.
Slaps she gave him had little ef-
t, but figally she got a long needle
t of her knitting bag and gave him
Jab in the neck. The flirt capitu-
ted and fled.

Grace at Table Led to Divorce. /
Syracuse, N. Y.—“Cussing” his rige
{cause she sald grace at the ta
e of the allegations that resulteq in
4 freport baug fled by a master refon-
divoree

of this clty,

of Kutgtewn,

ck

&Ienue
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Dog Lepps From Roof, Uphurt.
Warsaw, lid—A dog befonging to
hlter Bpssing, a Wi building
tractor, jumped from /the top of
three-story theater Yuilding and
ded on!the sidewalk below, appar
en| l)‘ unhyrt.
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DRY|CLEANIN

er

mol lh( ol

Ifl. was/killed recently by
her| husba:

d “befause she would not

t Tailor
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