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of _his eyo—If anything should happen

to him, the will to llve would be gono.
“I'm—all right, Father,” ganped the

Loy, clutehlng hils slde.  IL pained hlmfl.
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ONY BHAPIIRO whistled blithely,
G whils ho helped his father pollsh
' thn tan and bisck shous arrang-
od In & waltidg row before them. It wud
Batyrday and Tuny was Iree from school,
Acroas the way, & brisk trade was belng
carrlod on &t the eslablishment of u
rival shoo-shine parlor and ‘Tony's cyced
darkeniod as ho obasrved a small Jowish
Cform dart throogh the hurrying traffic.

~“1Il bot thal Ikey ls coming over to gel
' pome ©f our trade

Tony threw thoe
polishing cloth over his shoulder and
marched toward the dooc. “T'1l just walch
him and, i ho does—"

What * dire punizhment swalled the
other Ind was nevor divalged, for, st thaot
moment, = sweet-Tuced youny wWignidl
entered and turmed towerd the vacunt
chalr -bearing the eaption, "Por Ladies
Omly.” Bho unlled as she read the algn
and Tony alghed westatlcally. 1o had
provalled upon . bl fatlus to rescrve &
chalr for his feminine customers, becuuso
Margarot Langmulr had once. spoken nf
it. :

“Touy, this W o surprisel” exclaimed
the girl, climbing Into the scut. "A
special chalr for e every time I coma.
It will bo-very much nicer. And what
neat printing—dld you do i7" ]
CTony bewmed with plewiure.  “Yes'ne
My fpther wald ¥ could do 1L, I told him
you sald we would got more Jadies to
ocome hore.'

Tho girl nodded.

“Y mm sure you will,
Tony. By the way, how |4 businogs thease
doya? You ought to do well while the
plrevts are so muddy.”

“Tony glancod ncross the streot. 'Two
men were crowding Inlo w nwrrow slore,
followed by o goaticuloting lttle fnarde.
The Italian boy's oyes clouded uwngrily.

vwe'd be all right, If they'd lob us

. mlone,” ho criecd, motloming toward the

other shop. “Ikoy goes up and down our
sldo of the street trylng to get our cus-
tomers, We'll got the polles after them
If they don't quit. It ain't fair. [l
fight that Ikoy when ¥ goeb u chaneco.”

“Tonyl Tony!™ rebuked Margaret
Langmulr gently. “Iiave you Tforgotlon
last Sunday's lesson-—how wo st love
our enemies?”

The boy Hutwd undemeath the dork
skin, Yle had not forgotlen the lesson,
but Ikey was worne than an ordineary
enemy. Yo could ot love Ykey, no malter
how ha tried. We wsized o brush woul
begun on the trim lttle brogues,  His
aplrit was' in o turmoll and, recognlzing
this, Miw Tangmulr wisely refrodned
feoum puraing tho matter furthor.

“To-morrow s Mother's Doy, Tony,
and we are hoaving »  speaker ot the
Misnion., You will be sure to bo there,
won't you?r* ;

“Yeu, Mine” Tony did not look uap.
¥lo was still struggling with hld baser
emotiong.  Thal . They—

“And Tony.” Margaret Langmulr's
volee took on a softer note.  ““Woe will all
be wearing w Hower to-morrow In honor
of our mothers. I will wear o colored
one, becauwg: my mother s lving; Lot you
mre to wear u white onoe, dear. "Lhat la
because your mother hoas pone to llve In
‘¥leaven.”

- Lony hoad never known hls mother but
he loved fowers nmid ho welchmed the
aopportunity to woear one—oven o white
onael T8 eyes brightencd and he Torgol
about lkey and the worries of business,
"Il wear one, Miss Loangmulr,” e
“I'll be there on time, too
Yie hastened with his pollabing. ‘The Innog
narrow  roam was flllng with customers
and he know he muat hurry or they would
not wall for service. :

“That will do for this e,
smiled Miss Langmuir, inspecting the
tun brogues critlcully. "“You -may glve
them an extrp rubbing’ some time when

Sho ld not olfer
to-Lip the lad—Tony woul

The Iinllan Misslon wos several hlocks
from 'T'ony Shaplro’™s home but the boy
was the most falthful member of the
clagd, Margaret Langmuir llked all the
Hitle dark-epyed sons of Ilnly but alue was
especlally fond of Tony., He was always
&0 ready to answer quostions or to help
aromid the Micslon. :

“I do nol know what we would «do
without him.” she told the Buperlntemd-
ent. "As long as ‘Tony s wround there
are no equabbles, but the minute he g
abaent there Is usuully o dispute of somae

Tany,"

~nort among the ehildren.”

The rush of business In the shoe=-shing
parior kept up all through the  nfter-
noan, but-at supper-thne thore wan p
temporary cossatlom.  Tony's youthful
back ached from the stooping bob he
carrled on valliantly until his  futher
called hlm "Into the Uttle back room for
supper, " Tho , Bhaplro homaeo conslusled of
two small rooms In the rear of the shon.

“You gelta your shpp while Y walcha
Jda shop!'” advised the older  Bhapleo,
molloning toward a -bowl of asleaming
sponghottl “UDan't e long."”

“Pather!™ f - ?

“¥a?" The swarthy Itallan paused In
“the doorway. Yo was rvarely lmpatlent
with his son.

“To-morrow 18 Mother's Day at Lhe
Misalom and ¥ am to wear a white fower
In my coat because my mothor b dead™

“Ah—h!1" The black oyes stared Into
apace. Tony's mother had dled when he
was born but her memory still Hved In
the hoart of Glovanni S8haplro. 8o! 'To-
mnrrﬁir-thny were Lo honor ‘the mothers
ot his adopted country? _ Very well hiy

pnt Into tradfic. | Te did not seo the

- "Now, Ikey, what I beon tollln' You

Bhaplra reached the lane whore his son

xlous foce above him. ' :

gt would wenr a fower, too—the whitest
und most beautifnl that could ba bought.

".ilmrll. Fathee—"" I'hin lad's volce agnin
dotalned Tabm, ¥

YWho

“May [ Luke some of my money nnd
buy & bunch of flowers for Mlw Tang-
mulr? You'ro supposed Lo take flowerad
tir your meother rnd I have no mother.
Muy I, ¥altlior?" '

The boy's volce Ltrembled.
momentous question, wnd  he  walted
ougerly for tho wngwes. There Wil
sllenico Tor n minute, broken only by the
gulck Breathing ‘of the boy and  the
bubbling of the spaghett] on the wtove,

“Vu, Tuny. You gotin da flower. I
v you da mon'. Miegy—ahae good Lo
yiong""

e disnppenred through the doorway,
leaving the boy 1o o bilwful meal, ‘Tony
witlled while his fother finlihed - hiis
suppar, then he alipped Into the sbreck
wndd Jolned the hurrying erowds of aven-

oes eol, Tony?"

1L wan L

ingy shopporn. Tha nearest Horist woy
two blocks distant and he ran sawiftly In
that divection, dodging In und out of the
joatling pedestriane with the ogllity of o
cat. It wun nobt yobt dark and he would
b uble to purchuse his flowers, deliver
thiom and bar back boefore the ovenlng runh
of  mlneas.

syve dollnrs o dowm!” ntoned the
man In the florlst’s shop, holding out o
clunler of fragranb rosed.

Tony guaped. In hle hands he clyteh-
ed o preclous dollnr—his own money, for
o meant this gift to be from hineel!
and not from the firm. Y¥or a dollar, he
wiritld only get one, two—not even threce
roses!  1le looked about the hot molst
shop by desperstlon.  Durely thore would
bt pomething he could get for hin dollar
that would be o tribute to hils dewr,
Leacher.

Violotsl  ¥ao epleds them ower In al
corner of thoe window. Bomehow, they
Iooked ke Margoarel Langmuir and the
lnd wos quilck to senso it

“Ilow much are thoge vi'lals?" hwe
ankeed breathlesaly, Indicating the asingle
bunch in the low uliu_:.n contuiner.

The clerk coughed wearlly. e would
bt glud when Mother's Doy was In the
Ilmbo of things puat.  “"One dollnr and o
half—no, they are marked down to one
dollar, Vieletsn are too perinhable to keop
long.”

Tony heard only the mogle | words
“One dollar!™ Iy fuce became wrenathed
in amblea, prd he pressed the crumpled
bill i1 the mun's hand.

“1I'll tuko them, AMister. Wrap them
np nice and’ fancy, won't you? They're
for n younyg Indy.*

Thoe masistant hod suiflclent remodning
vitality to smile at thls nealve annoypnece-
ment and he produced, n squoare purple
box from Lhe reecanes o renr cupboard
g paeked the violets earefully in bt
Five minutes later, Tony emerged upon
tho street with the box tucked under-
nenthy hils nrm, and started for the Mii-
slos..  ¥le knew " MLa Langmulr 111_1.1! n
cluss of older boys on Saturday eveningw,
to whom she taught Englsh, '

~oll Ol Whatye been doin', Dago?
Buyin® flowers for your goll??

The jeering tount come Irom the edge
of the pavement, Tony whirled about i
timer to ses the mocking face of Ikey
Einstein dbappenr bebind the brond back
of o portly -gontloman, e forgot il
gweet-smelling  bunch of poales, forjol
the ndmonitlon to love hils enemies, for-
yol everything, in fact, but e nDedr
presence of hin h?.tl:u:l rival.

“¥ou, Ikeyt I'l et you thils thme

e sped through the erowd, hls eye
on n ragied fhure In oo Blue colton
jursey.  Ikey, wlthough heaviér In bulld
ant older than Tony, hd no desire b
come to o grips with the Itolloy lad oand
ey dnrted down o alde street and into n
narrow lane behind some stores,

Tony noever lost slght of his quorry.
Presently  he begin to overhoaul il
“You, Ikey! I'll catch you In o minutel™

A big truck, lnden with mllk cans,
hicked henvily ot of  w store alley, ns
Ikey fod pust the openlnyyg. Tony, i
hend down, dld not see the maechine
untll B owas too Inte. With o slekening
thuwet, the triack side-swipad the ehild
and iy him upon a4 mount of straw,

Hed ngalnst the wall of o stable.  Be-
nieath the unconsclous form wis i QLTS
box wrapped in purpld paper.  In-&omao
unaccountable moanner, It had eacnped
destruction. . i

“The driver, Ignorint of the neeldent,
turnml hin enr around and drove slowly

nmall boy lylng so guietly ogeinat thd
bullding. Dut Ikey saw him oand the
Jowlah Ind erept back fearfully to seo
If hig enemy woere really hiurt or maorely
fohming wneconsclousness,  The still white
face frightened him pnd he ran th toll
hix futher. -

about nobt fightin® with other tmyﬂ?"-.i'n-
priunnnded  Isnne  Einateln, when Ykey
bogan his story, e

“What's that? Tony's hurt—whore?
Why didn't you go toll hls foadder? Yes,
yos, I know we aln't. friends, but this Ix
d T ' rent. Oo, Ikoy, and LWl Tony's
fudder. The boy may die—yo quiek.” -

But Tony dld not dle. Whien Glovannd

lny, the boy was regalnbig colsclous-
ness and he anllod wanly Into thoe an-

“Tony? —You hurt?' murmured Bhap-
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REPORTS and
BUSINESS SUMMARIES

: I;]'HING the season the Bank of Montreal
faslirs lurim]ic:l reports on crop  conditons
throughout Canada. NPT

Every month it puhtilllcl a “"Huziness
Summary” covering business conditions
in the Dominion and in the countrics
where the Bank has offices.

Both of these publications are gent free to all who
request to have their names placed i\w vhailing lise,

BANK OF MONTREAL

Totnl Asscte in cxccss of $800,000,000

Acton Branch, L. B. SHOREY, Manager

-

New Low Fares

For Week End Travel on Canadian
| National Electric Railways

$1.10 RETURN TO TORONTO
50c RETURN TO GUELPH

From May Ist,” 1031, to August 2nd, 1031, Acton, Toronto,

Round Trip, $1.10; Guelph, S0c.

Tickets issucd by 1.33 p. m.

cars Fridays and Any Car up to and including the 11.13 a. m.

Sundays ‘to Toronto,

Tickets good to return by Any Car not later than mid-

pood until 10,56 p. m,

night, Standnrd Time on Monday following.

Guelph Tickets

Iro  brokenly., Hls won, the very applo

oAk e B,

hatever your
color scheme:

‘W.lp;mu r, the famous fiat finlsh for walls
and cellinge, formus the moat delightful

background for your. tressures.

The soft

light-diffusing effect It produces, and Its
wid shell hloom, ﬂ!‘"ﬂ a now heauty to your

T

. Ytlsno es sy to wpply, mnd has such covering
power, that 1t s moat sconomlical In mate-
risland Isbour. Ynaddition,itls permanent,
washable, Are-reslsting, mnd non-snbsorbent

to molsture.

It can be .lppilnd successfully on » wide
warlety of surfaces, such wy wmooth mnd
rouih plaster]| wallboards, stc., and permlits

of textured affects,
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""The Crown Diamond Palnt Co Limd

Tpronto =« Montreal " -~ Halifex
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Blg Tim, the pollceman on the beat,
Ustemnd aympathotically Lo Glovannis
explanution of the seeldent and went
to summaon & dector.  ‘Lony's ribs 'wero
broken and his side badly brulsed. It
would bo many weeks bafore he would
b nble to return to sehool or Ladke his
pluce  in the shoc-shlne poarlor on o
Finturduy. F -

Glovann] wur wolllng upon o beloted

dng—whemr—hé—heard —"Tony—oull-hln

rustomer -about eloven o'alook - Liust oveni=|--

Wi, ‘Tony. Whul ees ecl?”
rrhr vilets, Father,  Did you find
them?” ‘The boy's tone wus uglloted.

“vitlets, Tony? What  vi'lets?"

b ox of vitlebs I got for Ml Tany-
magde  ‘T'ony  becnme  more andd  more
exeldted.  “Tho man dld  them up all
fancy for me and they looked just Hke
her. Are your sure you dhidn’t sce them,
Pather?”  The tenrs welled up in the
turk oyen., Tany wies dolng his best to
sbunid the ngony of the brolken ribs but
the thonght of the lost violets, togethor
withy the paln, wir o combination too
oxorucioting Lo by borne with squanimjty.
e buarmed hiln face Lo (e wall and sob-
bed unrestralnedly.

“pronyl ‘Tony! Oloppa da tryl” ex-
clulmed CGlovanul distroctedly. "I takn
do lght und go lookn for «em in o 1kt
while. Utoppa den <ry, Tanyt"™

Tho woba lemened and the boay waltod
patiently for the Mitle shop Lo close.
Falf- un- hour later, Glovanp! returned
empty-handed g Tony apent o sleep-
lewss nlghit, toesed by pudn and tronbled by
thin Lloet of the fHowerd,

Mother's Day  doawned  softly and
bronght with It & moming of sunshing
wnd gentle breeges,  Tony's beel was near

ihe window and, between the walln of
the two stores, e eonld pee o Liny patch
of blue sky. A pnng shot through blm—
this was Molher's Doy and the vielety
W ennwl

“yoir eatn ds porridgel” ndmonbihed
Glovann! brlakly, observing  his  son's
downeuwt foce and zurmlsing the caune.
Funny how the ohlld luy such atore by
thee AMUsmlon ond his  toacher. et
Plant' cream and suyg' for eeb!™

“I'm nob bungry,” began Tony  lst-
lenly,  Ye tumed hiz hewd languldly.
g that zomebiwdy ot the door, Palher?
I henrd a knock."”

GOlovann! placed the cream plicher on
the tray and shuftled into the little nhop,
The knock was repeated before he reagh-
ed the door antl he gqulckencd hls pace.
It wos probably the dpelor,

“Good-morning, Mr. Shaplro!™ Maor-
garet Langmulr stosd on the pavement,
Ahe wis garbed n o smoart sult of grey
tweedd nned shie wore oo felt hnt In the
aamne shade. A cormnge bouguet of deeply
purple violets wus the only color note In
thie modish ensemble,

“Good-day, Mees,” mutlered. Glovannd,
iy dark ecyes t:ufiq;ht. slight of the flowers
in her coat und hin Jaw dropped. Vielets!

“How I Tony? Y have brought him
some Jellled ehlcken and o pudding. Moy
I o In mnd oee J!‘I!.m‘F"" :

The man nadded.  Mow haud ghe known
of the boy's aceldent?  And the violets—

“Mim Longmulrl” Tomy's ery rang out
ke o elurion cnll.  In aplte of the paln,
e twisted hinwelf about so he might née
hia dear tedcher, How pretly she lnokedl
11l: bl eyes trovollsd from the bocom-
ing hat doun the falr *Ilu‘:u* framod In
golden hale, to the open Jacket with ity
houquet of violets!  Tony's eyes {row
blgger and biger and e forgot  the
Intense  paln, :

Mias Langmulr was toalking coftly. "1
wish 0 sorry Lo hear about your aceldent,
Tony.dear. IF it hd not been co Inte,
I would have come over ofter the clas
Inst nlght., And Tony.” she patted the
hrown hamd-lylng on the gudlt.. SIE was
nlee of you to send me Lhe violets, See
—T am wearing them  to-dny.

“I—J—nent you—'*
his brain whirling with the suddenness of
it nll. "Wy, I—I—"

“Tkey told me you mnd he were golog
tor be [rlendds, too,” went on the gigl,
“Y pm o glal, Tony.  ITe nald e wan
coming over to help yvour futher overy
Saturday until you are bhotter, I knew
you woutld make fricends with him, Tony."

Tkey! 115 hoted rival and arch enemy!
e must hove found the box In the lune.
Tony had put o enrd Inslde (8 The lod's
heart. wias  filled with o great wander,
but this aean gave way to o Lremendous
pence und content. I Ikey would” play
falr, bushness conld go on on usunl. e
ntled happlly and elutehed Min Lang-
mulr's hand In both of hbi

“I'm &0 glnd you Hked them, Miss"™ ho
murmured, hls eyes on the vielets, *"T'hey
lnoked Mke you.'™

ALY FOIL MONDAYSH

A woman whoae housewifely feals were
alwayn punhed to the it of endurance
and strenglh wosi oserved to have changed
her rontine. s

WNo, U've Lleb up oo e on doln® my
work that way,” she admitted, T
found that ¥ cun't wanh, fron and bo 6

_]Ghrlnuun afl In oane day.”

How To Swiftly Get
Rid of Joint Agony

Out goes the uln-r-iln‘..}"l'_l goen the
awelling—the inflammution. subaides,
Now you're reauly. to go to work mgain
for you ought to know that when
rub Jolnt-liuse on your troubled joints
awny must go ull distress or money b
—il) cents i generous tube—rall druggists
—nuile in Canada. |
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| Joint-Ease

'2.CMOICE BLENDS ~Red Label ¥ OrangeRekoe

EDROSETEA

“b GOOD

e e O

N

. WA oy oWy,

- e, e il
g g = W

5

JUHT what you can nfford to
pay will equlp your car with u
new set of tiros st our shop.
Wao've got Goodyear Puthifinders
for the man who wants the hest
tire hullt nt « low price. We've
got the femous Goodyear All-
Weathors for the man who wants
a tive that will more than meat
thie severnst domundu of ordinery
puusenger rar sorvlee, We've got
Goodyear Heavy Duty Nires (or
the man or husiness thet wants =
tire spoclally bullt for yeoman
service on lleuvy cars, husiness
care, tnxle, ur light da)ivary
trucks. T

All wives in wtoek, All hyllt with
Supertwist cord. Drelve nrrr tolny
wnd plek out those new tlres now.

H. A. COXE

ACTON - - ONTARIO
| TELEPIIONE &8

Put a new Goodyear T‘qlm in evary now casing.

atnmmered ‘ony,|.
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CREATEST VALUE IN
OLDSMOBILE HISTORY

AT FACTORY, OSHAWA, TAXES EXTRA

URING the past, Oldsmobile has earmed a

nation-wide reputation for sound velue.

But today, finer quality plus lower prices mske
this new Oldsmobile a greater buy than ever.

For example, Oldsmobile is now equipped

with Syncro-Mesh Transmission—a feature
heretofore “found only In higher priced carm.

Down -Draft Carburetion brings sdvainced  per-

formance. Smart Fisher Bodies are now fully

insulated. And many other added’ features

contribute -thelr full measure of comfort, safety

and flexibility. '

Please accept our. Invitation to drive this new
Oldsmobile. For that is the only way to estimate
its new performancs . . . and its new worth. Leam
the convenience of G M A C purchase, and
the advantages of the Genanal Mnturﬁ ,OWﬂEI'
Service Policy. | -

bl r L _Aa
CYMCRO-MESH TRANSMISSION MNEW EASY STARTING
DOWMN-DRAFT CARBURETION INSULATED FISHER
BODIES. HEW QUIEY SECOND GEAR MEW LOW PRICES

o il — e
A GEHEnaL MOYORS VALUE
. I 013:20
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O'NEILL & SON’
GEORGETOWN, ONTARIO:

L

TUNE IN FRIDAY NIGHT ON " CANADA ON PARADE"
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