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'“lT IS just as well that your Brm
has decided o pay ita clerks by
vheck hereafter, as I have never
feli. very safe in handing out a lot
uf monay. to the young women from"
your office when . they called for the
f1 payroli—large payrolls sre attract- |
ing thieves these days."”” The teller
1 of- e Merchanis' Natlonal bank }.

sroiled - “pleasantly - at., Margaret
| Beirne as he cashed her fArst check
-undtr the new: office rule. o
| - Margaret’ ,hlushed. It was many &
‘day ce anyone' had called her |
sy . Thirty—young! ‘It Wwas
nice- thll teller, though, to think
of her risk In carrying the payroll.
Not many theséd days gave much
| thought to anybody except -them- |

| selves. As she walked slowly home-
e felt 'she must be. getting
' .to let a few considerate |
words from a mere business ac-
quaintance make such an lmpre&
| sion on her, ;
Life was getting terribly mo-
notonous, just the same. The same
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married me because my I’:..'hher
me all his money.”™
“Nonsence. I didn't care & dam
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| standing that it will Dot be
B lable for sny ervor in any ad- |
mumlnmt publizshed -hereun- |

~HORS IT PAY?
Does it pay. I wonder, to toll for gold
“Till the back is bowed and bent,
Till the heart Is old arudthehairis
white,
And Ufes best days are spent,
Till the eves are blind with the yellow
. dust
That we strive for day by day,
Till all we hear is the coln's dull clink
1 wonder does it pay? o

Does it pay, I wondgr, to sirive for
naught A .
But the pleasure lfe will give,
To dance w=ll night and dream all

day,

To be merry while we live,

To work and worty and fume and
fret

Owver what we shall wear to-day,

What we shall eat and what we
_drink,

1 wonder does it pay?

" Does it pay, I wonder, to give our

a

. -

| l . :
For that which brings no gain,
labor for that which s bhread

trings " that m AWay,
m:n:~ aching

EHDEIE_A STEANGE CAEEER .
Tany Okend called himseif “the

hobo millicnalre.”
He carmisd $1000 bllls in his pocket,

m—m'mtw.ﬂnm
a millloangire — have been pleced to-

Tony Okend left his native’ Lithu-

'I_'helrtm Long Lac Gold Hjnu was
Just like that, Tony Okend became
t'a 10-acTe ostate at Ouk-

“But 1 mmnrﬂﬂﬂul hmmd
: mﬂhﬂ'ﬂ .and the dog didn’t recog-

1 things

old routine, day in and day out!
How did others stand it?

Hudn't she acted as mentor, chap-
eron and confidante 10 nearly a bun-
dred girls. who had passed in and
out under her supervision over a
large number of girls in a mer
cantile house? Hadn't she given en-
couragement and a hulpi:ng hand
whenever needed? She wasn't throw-
ing any h-l}u uets at herself, either,
when - she tted that she had
done all these things. -

Just now there was a new girl—

1’| Patricia Smith. The blondest girl

she had ever seen—almost too at-
tractive for a businels office. She
haed been with them now for almost
six months, and the readiness with
which she took every suggestion and
correction showed her eagerness to
mede good. She hadn't any mother,
either, poor kid! Well, just another
responsibility! Maybe 5she'd bhe
thanked for it, maybe not.

With Patricia's advent the in-
aevitable had happened. Nearly ewv-
ery single man in the outer office
had - found an excuse to visit' the
inner office, to consult Miss Beirne
on matters about which they
couldn’t be toid a thing. Patricia
Smith kept her eyes on her book
at such times and raced through
her letters.

It rained hard the followjng night
and she was hurrying out just be-
hind Patsy when she noticed a green
roadster, which swept the curb just
as Patsy reached it, and a man's
volice-called out:

“Come along; kid—don't you
know it's raining?®"’

Patsy tossed her head and kept on
her way, but Miss Beirne walked
right up to the man. She pointed her
finger at the traffic officer in the
middle of the street.

“See| that policeman?’ she said
sternly. “"If ever I see you or your.
roadster around here again, I'll call
him'..

“So you're Miss Beirnel I've
heard a lot about you,” the young
man sald with a laugh, a8 he darted
into the traffic.

The day came when Miss Beirne
sadly felt it her duty to tell Patsy
she had gone as far as she could
get in that particular office.

“Stay here ss long as you like ™
she told her, “but my advice is to
get into an accountant's position in
the banks or bonding houses, whera

-you'll-have--a-better-future.’’

"“"As long as I work, I'm going to
stay right here,” said Patsy, decid-

Returning home from the public
library 'several nightas later, Mias
Beirne got cdught in a traffic jam
just long enough to glimpse PI'I'.I]I'
Smith in a loxurious limousine,
splendent in an evening gown nl‘
orchid velvet, with a glittering ban-
deau drawn low on her forehead.
The sattentive young man of the
green roadster was with her.
~ It was guch a shock that she lay
awake half the night thinking up a
way to diplomatically approach
Patsy and -show her the folly of
being seén about with a man so
evidently not of her work-a-day
workd.

"Patsy,”” she began solemnly the

to you just as your mother. would.'

“l' glad of that, and 1 hope you
wiil be my mother some day,”” was
the unexpected reply of Patsy. “You
like my father, don't you?"™

“Why. child, I don’t even know
your father."” said the startled Mias
Beirne.

“You've talked- a terrible .ot
about him," murmured Patsy.

| - “I've talked to you about no man,’

prnlested Miss Beirne, mdignnm!y,

“mxcept, perhipn that teller at the
Merchants.**

Patsy nodded.

“That's who I mean. He chose
this office for me to demonstrate
my abllity to earn my own living |
should 1 ever have to.-I'm to legve
when my
‘Bobby ‘Burns. _
you threatened Bobby with a police-
man?’ Pm.s? laughed. ""You should
have- heard “my [ather laugh when
I t.uld him about iti"’

““Why didn't you tell me?" asked
Miss Beirne, reproachfuilly, striving
wildly te “remember some of the
she had said to Patsy.

. 1 wanted you to like me for my-
gelf, and not altogether becauge of
father. Don't worry! He talks about
you the. Ei!‘l‘t‘l‘—h!? you  talk ihuut
h-in‘ 17 :
“Roger Smith your fnthart"

“He's my dad," laughed. Plllru

next morning, “I'm going to sr.ne-lil:_|

vear isa up and marry |
"Member the night |

it
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had the opportunity of

the farm to see how dog and master
were gebling along.

more than repald her for the effort
an her part in securing the home.
The dog’s comt was Tio~longer rough,
his hrown eyes had lost thelr hunted
look and his. lean hody was begin
ning to show the result of “good
keerf™' Too, the farmer praizsed the
Hog. his quickness in learning to
bring the cows fromnm the pasture and
in keeping the chickens out of the
yard and garden. The three boys
and two girls and the dog had formed
a mutual sdmirativm soclety! -

Mrs. B8mith’s kindness to this stray
animal is but an example of helping
“one of the least of these.” With
just a little effort on the part of men,
women, boys and girls, everywhere.
many of the stray animals who come
to our doors. asking only for the
right to Illve and the bit of shetler
and food necessary for life. could be
p:'uvhdrn-d with good homes where they
could spend their days contentedly,
many of them very useful to their
master and mistress—Iols M. Mar-
mon, in "“Our Dumb- Animals™

Kep your eyes open before marri-
Rge; half shut afterwards . s

who left you the money.”

Expert Watch Repairs by
J. H. JORDAN

Long Distance Moving
;cmwwme“r:_mywhminmm
DAILY TRANSPORT SERVICE

Between GEGRGE'I'DWN and TORONTO

Shipments Anywhere in Ontario

. by arrangements with other Transports
FULL INSURANCE ~ GOV'T LICENSE
——— For full particulars_Phone nrAWrite '

Snyder’s Transport

PHONE 171j or w Office Mill and Market St.
GEORGETOWN

L
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Unsightly Smludge.ts. :
Wash Right Off Mello-Gloss

When your Kitchen or Bathroem walls
are finished with LOWE BROTHERS
cami-gloss wall finish MELLO-
GLOSS, they will retain their beauty
for years because washing with soap
and water will remove spots, ink
stains, grease marks, smudges and
grime wlthmt harm to tha ﬁmah

- MELLO-GLOSS is,very easy to apply,
spreads far and covers the surface
thoroughly. Ask for a color card

» showing 12 modern colors. . 54

' MELLO-GLOSS semi-gloss wall paint
can be used equally well ‘on burlap,
wallboard, metal, plaater, CANVAasS or
woodwork.

R. H. THOMPSON & ‘CO. i

HARDWARE, PLUMBING; TINSM]T HING AND- ELECTRIC MG

e 'ﬁEORGETOWN

OCOACHES LEAVE GEOBRGETOWN

Eastbound

a2 708 am. 415 pm.
938 am. 7.00 pm
1138 p.m. 2.15 pm

Westheund
— - — (To Eitchener)

x B35 am. c 255 pm. ::I:Ig’?‘,in.
1120 am. a4 pm d11 m.
155 pm. x 700 pJn. e 1235

x—Through td Imdﬂn

Georgetown, Omntario

| Office—Cregury Theatre Bidg. Al Bt

KENNETH M. LANGDON
~ Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Fublie

Firast Mortgage Money to Loan
OfMice—Main Street, SBouth

Phone 23 s Georgetawn

W. C. GRANT
Barrizter,-Elc. ;
Offices — Ml -Etmut
Georgetown — Erin
Phone M — PO. Bax 188

GRAYDON,

Gordon Graydon, 333 Main 8%, North
Brampion, T2

Erampton, Telephone 643

F. . WATSON, D.DE, MDA

Georgetown
Office Hours—P to 5, Except Thursday
Afbernoona

rmicfn

DR.-J. E. JACKSON
" PDentist —  X-Bay |
Office hours: Dally 9 to &
Evenings 7 to 9

PHONE 2%Uw

'FRANK PETCH
LICENSED AUCTIONEER
!ul.hnﬂﬂlﬂ-lll'_lﬂll“

wm

m
Cheltenham 26 r 23, GQeorgetown Slrl

_ Walter T. Evans & Co.

General Insurance

REAL ESTATE
OCEAN STEAMSHIF SERVICK

Main St., Norih — w.“
Phone 133

M onuments
POH..OCK & INGHAM

Eummwﬂlter&wprm
Galt, Ont..
Designe on Request - Phone 2848

Inspect our work in Greenwood
Cemetery.

A. M. NIELSEN

15th Year of Practice
Chiropractor )
X-RAY

Drugless Tlaenput

Lady Attendamt

LAWRENCE &,

by

GEORGETOWN

""|GRAY COACH LINES" D,




