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.; Minnie Hunt Saltzer
its_of H:‘nnd street, be-

Around the
i corner on For-
est Avenue, and

Parks. Mrs. Parks was the former
Miss Ellen Todd. Mr. Parks was
& brother of Mrs. Robert Moore.

. Moores are the parents of
Herbert and Y#ung Moore. Other
residents of this strul were Sam
uel and Anna Todd Herbinson
parents of Auuen and Dale Herb-
inson. n works in the De
troit office of the General Motors
Compny‘) Also. living here were

Ma Todd and her dl thter,
erb-
" lnd Agnes,
llu u l(rl. Samuel anmnl and
mother of Billy and Jack); (Ag-
nes is the wife of Mr. Melvin Deer
and_mother of Edwin); Mr. and
Mrs, Victor James, (Miss Annie
rbinson, sister of Samuel, Nat:
rank and Magygie); Mr. and Mrs.
Streeter, parents of Bclle chum
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|

Thirteen-year-old Albert Eman~
uel of New York City, claimant
1o the title of America's youngest
fiyer, as shown above in front of
his ship] a single-motored Ryan
monoplane, as he arrived at!
Miami in the Florida Air Tour,
during the celebration of Avia-
tion Day in that city.

and Grace, (Bele is Mrs. Herbert
Moore and has two daughters; the
Beltz family, of whom I have writ.
ten, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. [. Deer
and family, of whom I also have
written and Mrs. Ed Montgomery,
whose home was at one time on
West Maple avenue, near Henri-
etta.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Tompkins
lived on Hazel street in 1912. Mrs.
| Tompkins w e former Miss
Hattie Walker. 'They moved to
Watkins street in 1916. They have
a niece, Miss Lucile Edith Walk-
|er, who .makes her home with
|them. She is a graduate of Bald-
| win high school, class of 1936, and
|is now attending business college
in Pontiac. Mr. Tompkins worked
for E. R. Smith and Co, for a
[number of years. He went to work |
|at Ford’s in 1918, and is '(!I" em- |
| ployed there. |

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Porritt
have been residents of Birming-
ham for a number of years. They
have two daughters. M¥. and Mrs.
Charles Hallock are also residents |
|of several years standing. Mr. |
Hllluck has a daughter, Maude, by |
a former marriage. Her husban
is Mr. Hickmott, and they )me‘
three children. The present Mrs. |
Hallock is the mother of Dena and |
Tark. Dena is employed as a
teacher in the sm..m.h.m school
system.
| 302 uid Mea. Gosrge’ Pearsall
{and their daughter, Mabel, have

en lents  of the Campbell
| subdivision for many. years. Mr.
Pearsall is caretaker of Green-
wood cemetery,

Mr. and Mrs Berry and their,
| daughter, Maude, came to Bir-
| mingham'* when - the D.UR. was
| extended to Birmingham. Maude is
the wife 'of- Mr. Burt -Jackson,
whose parents owned a farm in
Troy. ‘Burt had a sister, Goldie.
| He owns a garage in Birmingham,
|on Frank street.

| The Dunham Delivery Wagons
were the first innovation of the
sort in the city. Mr. Dunh.m was
assisted in thid work b sons,
Frank <and Floyd. The wagons
ere drawn by horses, as auto de-
|livery had not begun in those
| days. Girlhood chums were Flor-
nce Dunham, Claribelle Carson,
|Grace Saltzer, Rachel Easterday,
Hallock, elma Morrow

Bailey, Ruth
ery Terrill, Ma McKmley,
Ruth Bartlett and Rose McGregor,
They were a happy hearted group.
Their wholesome fun and joyous
:Mﬂzr made one glad to be ‘v
ve tried to recall all of the
old relidenl.a of Birmingham. If
y have been omitted, I will
gladly add them to my nxnclu
nmuone will remind me. I have

asked to wr about the
Old Folk’s Concerts,” given years
ago in the Methodist Church, and
Iwill try to recall them for next
week' eentric.
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By E. G. Whitney \

If you ever have been stranded late at night on a lonely road
with a motor hopelessly out of time you may Rave experienced a
surge of relief that swept over you at sight of a pair of oncom-
ing lights followed by mingled despair and
resignation when those same darts of light
flashed past leaving you signally frantically
in the inky darkness,

Jack Grogan, 17-year old\Berkley youth,
must have experienced similan emotions, His
mother’s death a year ago left the boy alone
in the world except for & married sister. Des-
pondency lessened when he met a young girl
who manifested an interest in him, gave him
much needed companionship.

Sunday evening the boy walked to a se-
cluded spot,” placed a .22 gauge \rifle to his
head and pulled the trigger ending his life.

a
home by her father who objected to the ro-
mance because of ‘the couple’s youth. De-
prived of this source of affection, tdo young
to master wild emotion and too lonely and heartsick to\ reason,
the bby obeyed a rash impulse and took his life.

A young life has been destroyed when it easily might have
been salvaged and turned into a power for good with a| small
measure of love and affection.

E. G. Whitney

Genial George Boutwell, out of the deep kindness in his heart,
each week during the past year has stopped by the offices of J.
B. Howarth and Jack Daley and invited them to ride o¥er to the
Community House for Rotary junch. And they always took ad-
vantage of the offer.

Recently Mr. Boutwell took a vacation, travelling by mator to
the far west. Returning refreshed, he waiked briskly in his office
on a bright Mondsy morning and the first thing he saw on his
desk was a bill. Puzzled, he read carefully and discovered that
it was an itemized statement for three weeks' taxi fare incurred

by *J. B." and Jack going and returning to Rotary lunches.
“We were eminently fair about the whole thing, though,”
chirped Daley. “We only had George billed for the exact time

{ he was away

By Marjorie Elaine Porter

Do you know why I like Birmingham?

I like it because of its gingham-gown-atmosphere—if yougq
know what I mean. It seems to be one of the few. places where

a woman may be herself, and think more of
comfort than of fa;

Haven't you noticed Saturday morning
shoppers ambling along Woodward or Maple?
“Looks like the Tub Frock Brigade, doesn't it?
So many are in smart white suits—short and
snug fitting. Then there are gay prints and
freshly cool organdies. Most of the women
are hatless, and altogether, the picture of
summer comfort.

That is Birmingham of a summer morning

Now hop in your car any one of these
August days and drive 15 miles until you
find yourself gurrounded by the shopping dis-
trict_of Detrdit. If you're still wearing the
smart ‘white frock_or suit so appropriate in
Birmingham;~yeull probably feel like

Miss Porter

bunny on Broadway.

ust in case you're not fashion-wise
between seasons, are known as the
meaning among other things—that to
ness one wears dark frocks, small dark hats.

In contrast to the comfortable independence possible out here,
one notices on Detroit streets and in the shops, sleek black jersey
costumes, subdued prints, dark svits, black felt hats. But the
women look warm and a bit jaded in spite of the correctness
of their attire.

It seems strange too, that in the city where heat is concentrat-
ed in miles of pavement and brick walls, that the women should
choose to dress as if they were preparing for a cold snap, while
out here, where breezes are fn»e, they dress for the warmest of
days.

Of course you can go metmpulnun in Birmingham if you want
to, nobody will notice what you wear particularly—and that's
what I like about it too.

Women seem, to dress as they jolly well please, regardless of
what Washington boulevard decrees. When they go places, Bir-
mingham women are sufficiently cosmopolitan to do as the Romans
do, and dress as the place or occasion demands.

these days betwixt and
ttle Season.
the last word in smart-

By Carol Dwelley

Have events ever ganged up on you in such a way you're the
perfectly innocent cause of a life-long feud
or something equally serious? If not, you're
an exception, for almost everyone's closet
contains at least one skeleton of this kind.
e the case of that typical person—a

friend of mine . . . a true story.

This' nice little wife and mother, who
wouldn't have willingly hurt a fly’s feelings,
had a spinster cousin, named Lucy. Lucy, &
very mannish and capable sort of gal, hld one
vulnerable spot—her upper lip. It wasn't an
unusual lip, but it was covered with a silky,
but none the less thick and conspicuous mous-
tache. She refused to try and remove it, pre-
!errm( to go through life with a chip perpet-
ually on her shoulder, imaging that people
‘were noticing her hirsute adornment and

making fun of it. One day she came to
have lunch in the home of her domestic cousin.

he food was all ready, the children were spic and span but
- the housewife wasn't satisfied,
her side, and spoke. *'Children
Cousin Lucy, and I'd feel very sad if anyone did anything to
make her uncomfortable. Now she has a very thick moustache,
but it isn’t her fault, and I don't want any of you to make us
all uncamfuruhle by mentioning it, or even letting on that you
know she has it."” Three curly heads nodded, solemnly. Feeling
terfeclly at ease, the mother went to the duur, to admit Cousin

Miss Dwelley

She called her little darlings o
she said, “I am very fond of

The luncheon was a great, success. Everything tasted just as it
should have, and the childrén were never more lovable. Finally
the time for them to return to school drew near, and they all
came in to be kissed goodbye. Just as they reached the door, the
eldest turned, smiling, brightly.

“You're right, mama,” he hsned “Cousin Lucy has a dwedful
mustache hasn’t she? But weren’t we good—we never said a word
about it at lunch.” *

Cousin Lucy left, in a huff. She, whose manners were usually
so faultless, didn’t even thank her hostess for the lunch. And
as the days passed with no word from or about her, the little
cousin grew more and more worried. One day, while shopping,
she happened to pass the largest department store in town, the
window of which was filled with the most luscious lingerie she had
ever seen. Inspiration struck, and she dashéd inside to a tele-
phone.

“Luey, I'm downtown,” she informed the mouthpiece. “It made
me just sick to think that the careless remark of a silly little

boy should come between us, so | thought I'd call you. Come
down to Blank's store when you get a chance, nd look in their
main window. 1 know some of the things in their display are just

what you eould use, and I want you to have some. Pick out what-
. _It's just what you
but wih dawning affection, Lucy pnym\—

In the middle of the next afternoon, the young cousin's tele-
phone rang. It was Lucy, mad as hops. “I suppose that was your
sophmoric idea of humor,” she stormed, “but it doesn’t make
much of & Nll ‘;nh me. As far as I'm concerned, if I never see

you again it'll be too soon.” And she hung up.
Tearfully, the other called her husband, at his downtown office.
“Lookin. Blank’s main window on your way home and find out

what they're showing,” she sniffled. Two hours later, with t-
ing horror, she saw friend husband unwrap a bulkyrpqzlktg'en “with
the air of & satisfied bargain hound.
“They just started the sale this morning,” he beamed. “Thanks
for telling me about it—I" ;u all set for a long while now. Look
here—s0ap, u new razor, after-shaving lotion—everythi
to get rid of my whiskers.’ T & mead

been ordered away from the girl's «
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