Trained nurses are urged by the Red
Cross to earoll for service in European
hospitals. Nurses who can leave this
country at any time, for foreign serv-
fce, are nepded o will be, and it Is very.
necessary that they should eoroll at

ouce.

‘The woman's. bureau of the Red
Cross has published o leaflet which
may be had by applylng at any chap-
ter, describing Inyettes for French or
Belglan ‘mothers who may need them.
With regard to these simple outfits of
warm baby clothes the Red Cross has
issued the folowlng :

“I'he articles and garments in the
layette have been chosen upon the ad-
vice of the woman’s bureau representa-
tives who have returned from a two
months”investigation of allied needs in
France. The Red Cross I unxious
that" these baby clothes be made by
women working at home Instead of in
the chapter workrooms.

“The garments are very simple.
Great emphasis Is laid oo the purchase
af extremely durable materlals, since
owlug to the coal shortage in France
Bot water is available In most villages
only twice n week, while the greater
part of the laundry work is done in ley
streams. The wethod of cleansing is by
pounding ‘with stopes. Warm baby
clothes” will save many a child who
otherwise might perish this year,

|
|
i

THE GRAY WOLF,

“My beautiful children,” sald the
mother gray wolf, as sho looked at her
youug and taught them the ways of
the great world into which they would
s0on have to go by themselves for ad-
venture:

“You must heed me while I tell you |
of hunting and ef the ways of escape,” |
sald Mother Wolf. !

They listened politely but they
thought to themselves, “Peor old moth-
er, she is growing old. She does not
know as much as we do. We are young |
and brave and we want wild escapes
from dangers. We will listen to her
because she is old, but we will do as
we like.”

But the mother told them of the |
things she had learned shrough expe-
riences and adventures, and she taught
them the lessons all wolves must |
know, |
She thought her children were golng

i tle thi

“The layette will, 1f necessary,.serve .
Also for civilian rellef here in America. l
“Patterns described In the leaflet
can be obtalned at Ited Cross chapters, |
and at practically every retail dry |
goods store -with a pattern cuumw.i

|

|

The outfit calls for:
“Two dalsy-cloth or outhg flunnel
dresses, one flannel or knitted or

crocheted jacket, three bleached mus-
ln Jackets, three thin white flannel

brassieres, one flannel or dalsy-cloth

hood, two palrs of bootees, two swad-

dling cloths or woolen blankets, three

flunnel binders, twelve dinpers. three

undershirts, one bonnet and a bug filled |
with sundries for the little newcomer

into a warring world. Wherever pos-
sible the Red Cross urges that the
lnyette be completed before It 1s turned
over to the chapters for shipping.
Where this Is not possible,’ single ar-
ticles will be ncceptable.

“Members of the Junlor Red Croxs,
little girls n the grammar grade sew-
Ing classes, have offered to help with
haby clothes; and many women fn
rural distrigts will find these simple
contributions to' the winning of the
great war and the comforting of French
motherhood, easier to make than cut-
ting hospital garments for men or
struggling with the wool scareity wh
they bave volunteered to knit." i

|

|

X{tending to

Our Knitting

‘There (s no prospect now of a respite
from the necessity to knit and If such
& respite were In sight'there are many
women who would not take advantage
of It. This knftting for the soldiers
turns out to he a fascinating occupa-
tion that quiets the nerves and satis-
fles the heart’s desire to do. something
worth while.

There is.00 end to the demand for
warm sox, for scarfs and sweaters and

+ helmets, gad there is no limitation to
the willingness of women to make
them; so we pre destined to go on
kaitting. Even the end of the war will

! hardly see the end of our devotion to
the good. old-tashioned art. By that
time we shall have become addicted to
ft—and also to the necessity of belng
wseful. A

‘The knitting bag Is the outward and

thelr wearers sit down for a
of an hour, or even less time,
goes falthtully on, Three

|

from large metal ring handles,

The bag nt the lower left of the ple-
ture Is made of black satin ribbon set
at ewch side of a hahdsome brocaded
ribbon, with black ground and flowe
In many rich colors. It is suspended |
from two narrow metallic rings, one of |
them set with a few mock Jewels in '
colors. A handsome black' sllk tassel
finishes each end of this dignified bug.

Wide black velset rihbon at each
side of 4 richly embroldered satin rib- |
bon serves to make the handsome bag |
at the right. The trumpet flowers em-
broidered in red silk In a black ground
are enriched with silver threads en-
twining thelr stems and foliage and |
brightening the blossoms. This bag |
is lined with soft green satin and -ix |

[ o be perfect and that they would not
|'hiive some of the narrow escapes she
| had had. The little wolf who thought

Her Eyes Looked Wild.

attentlon when his mother told of the
danger of the gun which the creature
called man always carried.
" “I will not be shot by a.gun," he
sald to himself. “I will not let the blg
men get me, no-indeed.” And so he
bousted to himself.

“Little wolf, my beautiful child”
sald his mother looking at him, “The
gun Is very apt to get you. Be careful.
Do not feel you know it all.”

And the little wolf sald, “I will do
say, dear mother,” Though he
still felt how wise he was. He felt
that his mother was nervous—too
nervous and a little bit foollsh.

“Now,” sald the mother Wolf, “there
are fne things for us to hunt for, but
the finest we can get In the real coun-
try. not the wilds.
licious than anything else s a nice,
Juley lamb or even a tender colt.”

Mother Wolf smacked her lips and
showed “her great strong teeth. And
her eyes looked wild and her face very
«cruel.

The children began to feel that their
mouths were watering for some of the
fine food thelr mother had talked
about.

“When can we go hunting?” they
asked.

“Tomorrow night,” sald thelr moth-

er.
“Good,” they all called.
“Remember,” said the mother, “be
careful of guns. Keep out of danger.
Have sport, go hunting, but try to
come away safe. for no food Is good

It we are too waunded to ent It abd,_ i slowly. -
Hoos ol

of course If we should be killed_there
would never be any more huntifig.”
And at this the wolves looked a
trifle serious and decided they would
be careful. They did not want to be
Killed. Certainly not! Lige was far
too sweet for that, and the thought of
nights and nights of hunting and of
delicious sheep dinners was too nice.
Ot course Mother Gray Wolf hnd
warned them even more than she
needed to, fos the wolyes are very clev
er and not apt to get caught. They
can destroy many sheep and colts und
calyes and still they will not be
ht.

ught.

“Just one more thing,” said Mother’
Gray Wolf, “if you are caught or
brought right up to a fight, never be
a coward, and remember your great
Jaws. They are very powerful and
they will protect you! -Remember.
Be careful, but be a fighter! This Is
for everyone of you."

For she had noticed that the little
wolf who thought no gun would ever
zet him had not been paying atten-
tion.

No one had ever been able to, get
Mother Gray Wolf, and oh, how many

| e was the wisest of the lot pald no |

What Is more de- -

rings.

suspended from

large satin-covered

.| floral designs, worked In silk, ou sults |

Feather Hats.

The feather hat for afternoon de-
serves u place all by ifself. Al thy
best French williners have. sponsored
it and, what Is more to the pdiat, have
sent over such models that they are
sure to be taken up and wors

After all, in a new mode the prinei-
pal thing to make it a success Is that
It shall be %0 new and httructive thar
A woman Just camnot ignore it

Embroidery on Velour.
Women are used to wool embroidery

Deliotrope, salmon, watermelon pink
and flame red, ™

| had tried, for she was very dangerous
| and the farmers all dreaded the times

nor gun’ had ever captured her, and
still she had a sheep dinner whenever
she wanted one.

'Thé followlng night they went hunt-
Ing. And the little, wolf who had felt
he knétv so much was killed. He had
been foolish and had gone too near
where the sound of a gun had come
from.

' The others had gone to another sheep
farm awhere they hunted and killed
and ate the rest of the night.,

As for Mother Gray Wolf she was
more victorious than any of them and
they realized that she was a wise wolf |
and a very: great huntress. |

. | she came around. For she had fought
% %—é/ | the dogs and won every battle, no trap

Trifle Skeptical. |
Mamma—But don't your conscience
tell you that you were doing wrong?
Little Edwin—Yes, but papa told me
1 shouldn’t belleve all I was told.

Got the Periods Mixed.

“How 12 Eurcpe bounded?' sald a
teacher, whe behwved in early cram-
ming to one of his littte pupils.

“L thou, he, she, It,” was the reply.

“For shame, ! Try again®

“Oh, please, sir,\l. remember now;
that ts the answer to'pae of my gram-
mar questions, and I thought 1 was to

heard In my grammar first.”
——
Manly Little Men.

Grown men like o see boys who are
manly little wea, but Robods adwires
@ boy whe is prewaturely wannish.

4 A
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Bt 1917, by the McClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

It wys Irene White's wedding day
and Irgoe was In tears. She had felt
all alorjg that she didn’t mind taking
this st4p, but now she knew she did
mind, snd the thought frightened her.
It would not Bave been so bad, she
told hefself, If she had_ever seen th:
man shle was going to marry, but she
hado’t, and there was Claude Roy, the
man she had pledged to marry taree
years before at the commencement
ball.
The
told he
that w

fault had not been Clituile’s, she
rselt. He was too good for hier;
s the trouble, and shé, silly lit-
18 that she was, had thought
too brilliant to be a minister's
wife, f9r he had entered the ministry
agalnstiher wishes. Her frivolity had
killed His love. she thought.

As her wedding hour approacned,
Irene tried to dry her tears and get
ready.
that she would make as pretty a bride
as any|of them. If only the groom
was attractive her wedding would be

suce from appearances, at any
rate. m what If the groom was bald,
or had fu beard or some other hideous
oddity that would make her a laughing
stock? | The thought chilled her. He/
wrote yery nice letters, but it was
hard tof tell what type of man he was
from that. /

1t lacked fifteen minutes of the (ime
the ceremony was scheduled to begin
at the church when Lrene was/fiunlly
dressed]

Her guardian had made al) arrenge-
ments 4t the church. There wes a
large criowd waiting outsidé to see her
enter and she sailed /majestically
through It followed by her bride's-
maids. The cries of : “Isn't she sweet !"
“What f beautiful gown,” and numer-
ous othpr complimen(s did not escape
her. She was glad Mabel Duran was
one of the bridesmalds and could
r them, too. Mubel also looked
et, but all eyes were on the bride.

Irene was In the vestibule waiting
for the procession to be formed. The
church was crowded, they told her,
and she was pleased. If the groom
was only good-looking, she thought
igaln. But where was the groom?
He had not arrived yet, her guardian
announged somewhat nervously. Hud
e miss¢d bis train? Would he come?
\s wis the.worst suspense of all,
she declded, but she wouldn't cry, for
she just| had to look nice and fresh for
cerfmony. The train was late,
her uncle unnounced after he had tele-
phoned the station. Thank goodness it
was that fostead of his mi3sing it! She
was ublé to breathe agala.

The guests were growing Impatient
0 the qther members of the wedding
purty taok their places to be ready
upon the ‘groom’s arrival. Irene was
left alone in the vestry. She wasn't
olng to have much chance to have a
look at this mun before she married
him, she could see thut. It wus no
one’s fault save her own that she was
in such  predicament und she did not
bume gny one. How different she
would feel if she was to stand ut the
altar with Claude Roy, she thought us
she foughit back the tears.

“Irene!” It was Claude's voice and
% from her chair.

she gasped us she faced a
in clerical clothes, who

herself

W

the

young man
hud Just entered.

he
ceept my congratulu-

S0 ypu are the bride, Irene?"

“No, no, Claude, don't congratulate
me; 1 am making a fool of myself and
L can’t stand it Al her fortiqude
had gotre now aud the tears canie with
a rush,

“There, there, little girl” he
soothingly, und he put his arm woout
her. She sobbed it out on his shoul~
der

wiid,

I hute myself, Clande! T um marry-
ing a n i 1 have never and Just
for monpy. 1Us all through o stupid
ungle made. 1 hud u false
tdea of my position iu soci
and 1ts relutionship to my b
that's why* nt back your riu

She would show her frieads |-

{/To Our Customers

On and after January 1, 1918, we ask
you to’ save the ticket you get with each pur-
chase. When you have saved $5.00 worth of
these tickets, return to us and receive 25¢
in trade; $10.00 worth, 50 cents in trade.

Buy where price and quality counts—
not quantity.

Yours for business,

| Qur Cash Ma
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APPOINTING TIME FOR
HEARING CLAIMS.

f  the Public: : :

E_‘f“:u of Michigan. the Probate Canrt for the | [} We also maintain a delivery. All orde: sent C,0.D. . 1
-
——— .‘A._J

NSEECESE G
Ny,
I
i
‘1:
L)

in the forencon, o
be and is hereby appointed for the examinati
and adjustment of all claims and demands against
said deceased. ROSS STOCKWELL,

A true sopy. Judae of Probate
Growas A. Brown, Register of Probate.

" MORTGAGE SALE. =S IR - / .
i etaut having been madc T the con- !FLLJ /
e o e e, o B lm Real Estate Loans
Rt i I {
B A A ) 1'} J InSurance
g5 ool ] —_— ;
i, r ‘il (
% GREENWOOD ADDITION
A N R BT s Most B New, Locat
Dindredon " Ris Gl el TU) High and day, 300 feet above Detroit River, tw
s, oot i e o ) | bloeks trom elegtriccar on Woodward Avenue, no track
pressly ms of sald mort cross, purg city water diregt from artesian wells

to
electric lights, city gas, excelledt drainage, altogether
ideal Sanitarg condition for healthy hemes,

Think vhat it means to live within a couple of
blocks of pavement the entire distance to the dity,
) nal | electrically lighted and double line of electric railway
1l o st with 15,minute service, and a 30-minute motor trip to

city hall,

THRMS—20 per cent cash; belance in quarterly
paymgnts of $25 or more, with 6 per eent interest, pay-
able pemi-annually.

/HIGHLY RESTRICTED.
WHITEHEAD
" OTANDART
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MCCALLS/ DELICIOUS COFFEE

MAGAZINE
, is on your breakfast table when you use an

ELECTRIC PERCOLATOR

. reserves
Fashion L

Authority

For Nearly 50 Yearl
e 1.

Joln
McCALL'S b
foas, for paiterne, i
for fancy ne
bleacura, for help, fof sty /

BicCALL Patteras Bt/

LLS|{/

bos

taste so often found in coffee boiled over the fire.

attach to a lamp socket. Costs but a few cents to operate.

Let Us Show Itito Yow—-NOW -

DETROITZEDISON CO
109 North Woodward Avenue
Birmingham

THE

Hot, fragrant, exhilerating—with all .its native aroma perfectly

The Electric-Percolator method brings out these qualities that
have made coffee fampus in all centuries—you avoid the bitter

The Electric Coffee Percolator is always ready tor use—just

Must Find Trouble.
‘There ar

vor & meayach

A throbbing, pulsgting bhead will
aften feel relieved og the application
of 4 cold compress. /A foot bath, too.

some people Iy this world
who would not be just suge they were

I love ypu, Claude, and I would give - “ i w4 the Mood away HVIDg If they couldn't serape together

1t all up|uow, but it's too late " TEEMCCALL €3, B0t 378 S Kew Yk KX || B I neither of the above & collection of small troubles, elther
T am) glad you have come to your | f—m—7 7 wedivs avail, try applylng hot and thelr own or other people’s, about
ses. dear,” e safd kindly. 1 am | § ~t=—=-4 (4 cloths ulterrately to the back of Which they might feel irritated.—St.

&lad you| have seen that u life of work / . (he neck. ! Paul Ploneer Press.

that counts Is far superior to a butter-

dy uxhu{nca. It isu't too late to cull / o

this  wefldi h LA 3 f‘v i~ P

You will|never regret 1t, dear.
“I knoy I never will, Claude. T will
call ft ¢ no matter wlat anyone
says. It| will be an awful shock for
this poorl cousin that I am supposed
to murry| but he can’t really care for
me and the money Is all he wants. If
T marry you he will get it all und I

She had stopp
1 of tears had al
her eyes.

Her guirdian rushed Into the vestry.
“Here Is|a telegram; open it, quiék:
It is profjably from him.” he saif ex-
clted

's ‘merves had about
their limif.  Claude took the telegr:
trom her| guardian's shaking

reached
m

opened it|and read:
“Forgive me.

arried)

fice he

I have just ©

Yer
“The wWedding will go on” Clafide
said briskly. “Fell Mr. Wallucy he

will havd to conduct the 'cereghony
without my assistance, for I am

VAP
Art In America.

The scooot of palnting to es
wiish,ltsplf on American ybil was
mt of Spuin, following In the traln
€ viceroyy and prelates aftgr the In-
lan’ commonwealths bad sub-
wted and Spanish towns (had been
ailt. To the present day there exis

1 the city| of Mexico the fidest acad-
my of the fine arts In western
‘orld—the) Academy of Sfa Carlos. It
+ mearly a$ old.us the Rofal Academy,
oadoa.

Unsurpassed Quality

Is the Factor Back of the Unstinted Praise Given the

Own

'GRINNELL BROS. %:= PIANO

If you wquld know the standing of t is splendid inatrum'en.
in music-loving homes and among Artists and Eminent Musica!
Authorities, read the following indorsemgnt—one of hund; we

have on file: | /
/ VICTOR BENHAM

Former Head of the Plano Department, Michigan
/ Conservatory of Mugic, says—
|
Messrs. Grinnell Bros.: / )
r Sirs—Having played fipon the Pianos of every
promjnent manufacturer throughout the world, and served
on the juries at the Paris. Mgscow, Melbourne, London,
Antwerp and Chicago Expositibns. I am confident in stat-
ing that I consider the Gnn’-—ll Bros ianos among the
very . They combine & fine I‘mlr'"-h a8 excellen
mechanism. ith complimen!
o / VICTOR BENHAM.

It is by far the greatest Piapo-value obtainable. It is uced
_In our own finely-equipped factories, and sold at Factoryfo-you'
Price. Exceptionally

. easy paymients.

and aty .in

Each ! G d, Upright and Pla; i bodi
every e Lo how rlondidly the Grinaell Bros. (ows/ make) Plano meets the
of l"l',.m home -YOUR .
== innell /| B )
Ind
drinne ros. e,

Postpaid

PONTIAC| STORE 73 N. Saginaw St.
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