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WHITMEE'S
- TAXI _°

PHONE 241

Shoe Repairing
Prompt and Efficient
Service

at ROSS THOMPSON'S
SHOE STORE

to honour a lifetime |
for lifetimes to come.

— Moderately Priced —

Monuments & Markers

A card or letter will bring
our service to your door.

OAKVILLE
MONUMENT WORKS

29 Colborne St., Oakville
ton Histrwsy)

DESIGN WORK A

We Deliver
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| refined . English tones.
my Liza-Lees?’ she asked eage:ly

“Why in.tarnation should we try to
get the agency for a few homemade
stuffed doga?"’

I rang several times before any-
ona appeared. “Judson, of Rhodea-
Abler Wholesalers,” I introduced my
self. ““May Y speak to Mrs. Mar-
tin?il

“I'm Mrs. Ml:ﬂn." came the soft
“So you I'ke

when I hsd' stated my purpose.
“Tell me, will they sell all over?”
“Of-course,” I replied as 1 half-
admired the rolypoly tan cloth doug
in her hand. Its ears hung comical-
ly long, the wide mouth with its red
tongue smiled up at me. A pert red
bow ‘tried to make a sissy out of
it. No wonder the buyer of a large

department store was wiring Pappy
Rhodes for them.

“Why bother to sell them all
over?" I asked. '“We have one cus-
tomer who wants your entire out-
put."’

“But I won't sell that “way, Mr.
Judson,” she sald with queer de-
termination. '‘You see, I don't real-
ly need your help. I can make a

few dozen and market them my-
EEH".

“yYou'll be wasting production
time,” I argued. ‘“‘You make ‘em
—we'll sell ‘em.”

“Only on my own le
sisted. **A dozen la-
each town.” Her calm statement
amazed me. Who ever heard of do-
ing business that way? Why, onc
store was demanding all that she
could make! *“I'm sorry,” she told
me finally, “but there's so much to
do. Good-by.”

Pappy Rhodes had said to get that
contract, and he was even more de-
termined than little Mrs, Martin.
*All right, you win," I said.

It was a little library work-
room into which she led me.
Parts of Liza-Lees littered the
table, Some already fAnished
grinned up at me. In their
midst was a lovely picture of a
child about two in an old silver
frame.

My daughter, the first Liza-Lee."
Mrs. Martin said, motioning me to
a chair

[ departed with two dozen tan
dogs for company. Pappy Rhodes
hailed me triumphantly, even wilh
the screwy contract. But in less
than a week 1 was back. Shons
ail over wanted dozens of Liza-Lees.
Couldn't we have more?

My visits to Mrs. Martin weren't
over by any mecans. *‘Mrs. Martin,”
[ pleaded, ''our customers want rose
and blue and green dogs to match
their bedspreads. Mothers are ask-
ing for them in pastels for nurseries.
Let's have them and use up that
old brown stuff later on.”

[ smiled at Liza-Lee's picture.

Mra. Martin's eyes followed mine
and her smile wvanished, Qur

= gtore in

| contract says, ‘exactly like the mod-

el’,"” she told me. ""That was tan.”

I found myself headed back the
very next day with definite orders to
amend that blooming contract. Mrs.
Martin wasn't home. The photo-
graph was missing, too. All that
her helpers knew was that there had
been a letter. Mrs. Martin had run
out with the picture and a flnished
dogd

Day after dey [ haunted the
house, Al last the telegram came.
‘Coming home tonight. Have cab
at 8:30 tramn.” :

The cab with me in it was there,
| squared my shoulders and strode
ftorward. ""Mrs. Martin—"" 1 start-
el hurriedly.

*1 want you to meel my daugh-
ter, Liza-Lee Martin,”" she said.

Sbe was the little girl of the
photograptt grown up—=& lovely
. blonde. Her brown eyes smliled
happlly. And clutched against
her woods-green sult was a tan
Liza-Lee deg.

Some moments later I thougn. uf
my errand “‘Mr. Rhodes is furi-
ous.' 1 began uncertainly. “'He says
we've got to have dogs to match
bedspreads and  aursery color
schemes "

Liza-Lee Martin smiled. “"Why
not? The:, would be lovely. We'll
start produttion as soon as you can
get the cloth to us."”

“Poor boy,” laughed Mrs. Martin.
“veu're still out in the cold. Liza-
Lee, do tell him.”

“Mother was trying to locate me,"’
Liza-Lee explained. *'An old nurse
kidnaped me soon after Father died
and left no trace Just last year
mother discovered the pattern hor
these dogs among some old papers
and remembered that 1 had taken
a tan one with me. That was why
she insisted on only one dozen to
a town. She wanted to spread them
as (ar as possible, hoping I would
sse one, recognize it and get ber
address from the store. I don't sup-
pose you know there is an address
slip in each box. )

-~ *{t wasn't one of your big shops
that found me, either,' chided Liza.
Lee. It was a little store over in
the western part of the state which
wouldn’t have had any dogs if you'd

~ Mss. - Martin hastened to add,

_+We'll make all colora for you now

and you can sell them where you
™ a

“IT“E u fool's errand,” 1 growled
as I went up the front walk. |

s,'" she per- |

IL BURNER

No more ashes, soot, dirt, Rres that
die out, In° your kitchen range| Flve
Year Guarantsa by maken,
400,000 in use today. Write us for
nearest dealer’s name.

ON SALE AT:
RAY CONN

PHONE 141]

"Jﬂmmmmdﬂnl‘#.

Burgess and the late Mrs. Burgess,
Bala, took place in St Jude's Angli-
can Church, with Rev. R. J. Shires,
officlating, on Seturday, May 10. The
bride, given in marriage by her Inther,
wore & suit of Prench blus crepe with
matching hat, and carried a cascade
of Joanna Hill roses. Mrs. C. J. Tri-
cker of Ottawa attended her sister,
wearing a suit of dove grey crepe,
matching hat, and carrying a cascade
of pink roses. The Eroomsaman Was
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" LEAVE GEORGETOWN

_ DAYLIGHT BAVING TIMEK

N, TR
To TORONTO

a 6.49 a.m. 5.04 p.m.

b 8.04 am. 6.44 p.m.
9.34 am. 9.24 p.m.
1209 pm. bl11.29 p.m.
2.24 p.m.

B Kitchener saly — to Biratferd eally
.-:'unn—.mm h’—h.nlu

NORTH BAY E MONTREAL — OTTAWA
— AT LONDON FOR ~— "~
DETROIT — - LOS8 ANGELRES

FARES ARE LOW

Reund Trip — Tax inciuded
. $ 135 CHICAGO ... $19.98
" '$17.05 LOS ANGELES .. x$88.30
$11.45 NORTH BAY ... $14.20

l-—i‘hm
TICKETS AND INFORMATION AT

MR. L. McCLINTOCK — PHONE 89

10.20 a.m.
x11.25 a.m.

2.35 p.m. x29.05 p.m,
y4.55 p.m. xI1.10 p.m,

Get your
ARTISTIC PRINTING
at the
GEORGETOWN I'IERALE

"

NEW HORIZONS IN

ke

Each year thousands of tourists travel
throughout Canada. Impressed with our
hospitality, and with the excellence of
Conadian products, their goodwill and
satisfaction are powerful factors in expanding
the potential markets for our goods and
adding lustre to Canada’s name.

The development of new services,
providing more pleasure for these guests,
creating favorable opinion, depends upon
the initiative and imagination of Canadian

youth.

To these developers, they promise
great returns.

The tourist industry is but one of many
fields offering a challenge to opportunity-

seeking Canadians.

Nowhere else in the

world are there greater cerfainties of

rich rewards for well-planned and well-
directed effort.than in the New Horizoss of
Canada Unlimited.
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