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The human family may be classi-|

fied in many different ways. With
blood-pressure as the basis for elass-
ification, we wonld have 3 pgroups:
average, above average and below
average,

High blood-pressure receives so
much attention that we are apt to
-overlook hypotension, or low blood-
pressure which is the more common
variant from the average. In gen-
erdl, the averape blood-pressure of
women is lower than that of men,
while Orientals are below. Europeans
and Americans.

The importance and significance of
low blood-pressure depend upon its
cause and the conditions with which
it is associated. During an attack
of influenza and other germ-caused

diseases, the 'blood-pressure usually |

falls and it may remain down for
some time. Thiz indicates the need
for a longer stay in bed for such
patients, with sufficient rest duringe
convalescence. Rest is the preat
healer and restorer,

Tuberenulosis and other c¢hronie dis- |
eases usually are accompanied by a |

low blood pressure. This is also true

of certain anaemias and heart dis- |

orders. In such cases, it is obwious
that the underlying cause is the im-
portant point.

Then there are those -whose blood
‘pressure is below average for mo ap-

parent reason. Frequently, they are |

slender, narrow-chested, long-waisted
individuals. “For them, low blood-
pressure i1s not, in itself, a menace
b0 health, These persons tend to live
beyond the average expectancy of
life.

‘While they live longer, many of
them miss much of the joy of life
because of the chronic and persistent
sense of weariness
their lives. They may be said to en-
joy poor health; they are not ill, but
inactive. To do thines is an effort,
and it is a question whether a longer
life, under such co.ditions, is as de-
sirable as @s the shorter but more
active life of the high blood-pres-
sure group.

The treatment of low blood pres-
sure depends upon what is causing
it. In general, such eases should en-
- deavour to maintain their body
weight and, by a reasonable amount
of exercise, keep their musecles toned
up, including the abdominal muscles,
Those who suffer no inconvenience
need no treatment, but any who tire
too easily need help. Your doctor
should be your coursellor if you
have low blood-pressure. He ecan
help you to direct your life to the
best advantage.

Questions concerning Health, ad-
dressed to the CanAdian Medical As-

seciation, 184 College Street. Toron- |
to, will be answered personally by |

latter.
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Governments don’t favor the few |

on purpose. The boarders who get
most .are the ones who know what
they want.

A hick town is a place where a
light after 10 o’clock means there
is sickness or teachers are boarding
there,
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Baker’s Repair Shop

A man can but do his best,
and if all bring their repair
work in a rush, just before
seeding, some must wait,

So take this friendly ad-
vice: Come early and let the

other fellow do the waiting.
Shop Closed Mon., Wed. and Fri.

at 6 p.m.

ISAAC BAKER

faple, Ont. R. R. No, 2
lTelephone Maple 1063

which burdens |

l jumper

His ulngainly yet curiocusly attrac-
five six feet three slumped dejectedly

Jeftf Lober looked glumily at the ceil-
ng.

“T guess I’ll have to give it up,
Jim."” he said, “there just doesn’t
seem to be a place for me in this
town. I ean't g on living on you
forever.”

Peters’ bullet head shot forward.
“You’ll go back to the coast then?”
Tt was more an accusation than a
question. “You'll admit that you’re
licked 7"
| Jeff literally hurled lHimself to his
I'feet. About twenty-six, his ordinary
"¢lear blue eyves were ¢louded, and a
!fﬂEE meant to be happy was set in
grim lines. A hot answer trembled
on his lips, but his eyes quickly soft-

L ]

ened. Tt wouldn’t do to get sore at

old Jim.
“I know, Jim — wyou’d never ad-
mit that I've been a drain on wyou
pay it back

— and of course T'l
|F-:‘+mf3 day and all that sort of thing
but well, it just won't work., T met
| Gifford, the Nickle Line Steward to-
lday, and I can pet transportation to
| Los Angeles if I'll work my way as
far as San Pedro—" His voice trail-
ed off, but the purpose in his mind
unmistakable. His mind set,
| Jeff wounld go. Jim knew it and it
| made him heart-sick, He determined
Iitt.- use his last line of attack.
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| “How about — Amnne?”

S

| as softly as casually as he could,
| but the tall man winced and swayved
a little as the question hung in the
i:?n:mkﬁhtdc'n alr a moment before he
could reply.
| “How about her?” he
| dully. His big muscular
| elenched and unclenched rhythmiecal-
| ly. “You know ‘how’ about her. 1
| here six months ago to find

repeated

| came
| her,

nmost every night — and I haven't
found her or a job. You know the
answer ‘to that. 1 can always go to
work in Uncle Ed's gas station back
fhﬂllte. And I can't eat your food
for the rest of my life.”
| Jim shifted his line.

one field Jim hadn’t tried. How =a-
bout department stores? It would
’he just about time to apply for a
Christmas job. He'd make emough
out of it, even if they fired him when
Christmas came, to hang on a few
months more — and then the break
would come. “1 know it will,” Jim
insisted. “I can feel it in my bones
that you'll find the jcb you wani
and Anne too, if von'l] stick it out.”
To every. one of Jeff's grumbled

irrefutable answer. It meant a lot
to him to have Jeff happyv. He'd
known him since the younger man
hai been a schoolboy and he felt
very genuinely that for him to give

up his search for the girl he loved
and a job on his own would do
things to him that he could never

completely outlive. The feeling gave
force to everything he said and Jeff
finally agreed.

“Okay, skipper.” His old grin flitE-
ed across his face. “Being a counter
isn't
here for — but I'll do it to prove
you wrong if for no other reason.”

The next morning found him loom-
g head and shoulders over hun-
dreds of applicants at the side door
of Brickett's one of the largest de-
partment stores in the world, The
burly aniformed Irishman at the door
barred his way, and that of the
swarming company behind and a-
round him. He looked at Jeff with
approval,

“You oughta be “on th’ céps” he
muttered, amd pushed the door open
a trifle. “Let’s see if vou're fast
on your feet,” he added and Jeff
took the hint. It was a matter of
seconds to get inside while the guard
shut the door quickly behind him.
Jeff could hear the complaint of the
multitude without, and the Irishman’s
gruff reprovals.

In Brickett’s things oo very well
for some, and not so well for oth-
ers. It isn't always easy to tell
why. Sometimes a temporary short-
age of certain sales types ereates a
tremendous furor among the person-
el executives. Then any one who
meets superficial specifications seems

to do. At other times 3 letter from
the president of the United States
would be elanced at with a laundiced
eve — and very probably cast aside.
Jeff was lueky. This was one of
the periods when tall, clean-cut yvoung
men of commanding presence were
curiously secarece in the store.

The brisk young woman in the
smart black tailored dress was en-
couraging. She spoke with a pro-
nounced Vassar aceent which was
slightly disconcerting
from the Far West,
voung womam said.
dnlll
piece of paper. “Tel

“Yajs?

this to Mr.

McFardle of the toys,'
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and then told Jeff how to Tind Mr.
McFardle who turned out %o be

He glanced at the slip Jeff pave
him. On the way up Jeff had look-
ed at it. Among other things it
told Mr. MecFardle ‘that the appli-
cant was definitely executive cali-
bre.’

“So you uh, want to work uh, in
d-pahtmunt staw?” Mr. McFardle
bent a piercing eye on Jeff and then
without waiting for a reply jumped
into a long discussion of the advant-
ages and disadvantages of such work,
When he finished, Mr. McFardle bent
his head backward, put his hands be-
hind it and gazed at a crack in the
ceiling. Jeff merely kept quiet and
wondered what was coming next.

Mr. MecFardle's period of medita-
tion came to an end as suddenly as

|
a
in the moth-eaten arm-chair so dear I round faced jovial man, addicted to
te his friend and host, Jim Peters, | occasional fits of contemplation.

[
bearable. The voice seemed tp ma- |
terialize so clearly that he would
have turned from the small deter-

eyes. “l can't let you. This is just |
temporary. What about your engim- i'
leering? You can't let that go!”

M. P. Favors
Pension For All

mined woman who showed an obvi-
ously used kiddie car, yet demanded
her money back, nevertheless. had he
not known that it couldn’t be poss-
ible that Anne was there. Then it
came again. “Jeff—Jeff—Jeff Lob-
er!”

He turned quickly leaving the de-
termmed woman clutching her kiddie
car, Jmst in time to see Anne's face
sinking into a swirling crowd sur-
rounding his desk. Her face was
white and pinched and he was sud-
denly gmwateful to the ecrisp voung

| Jeff Lober’s grin faded and then |
became wider than ever. He real-
ized that since his first day at Brie-
kett's he had thougpht nothing of his
chosen career and the realization, :
s h - s Mr. J. A. Bradette, Liberal member
at first stunming ecreated a second. e s
7 - - : . _ for Cochrane said: “I must repeat
Honey,"” Jeff said and his voice was |

filled with high confidence. “I don't | P8t there is 0 much abuse in t]ElE*
E}'Stf.’m now in use that I am in

know what kind of an engineer I | e AL :
might have made, but I know wvou | favor of applying the prificip ejue
need taking care of and that's what | :Frnsa]g al};! gmjf vhe 3]{3 ag;:-rpen-
executives can do,” he thought of | _lﬂ 'I?h'" pf-.'rrtuIn: dﬂ an > ‘Eﬂg
the erisp young woman's — a true | gl ¢ t;:b fJ]! tﬂt m;{ L d
- 5 . | ] 1,1 a £

| exeeutive ecan handle any Htuatmn.mﬂn,}'_ﬂ_ P S S_d = ,,q =
woman who had taught him what to|  « : T xecutjve | e injustices that now exist.” There

and you know, I'm the executive | . oI
do with a fainting customer. Hig type.” 18 a lot that could be said in favor

rangy bulk thrust through the mob |Df this idea.

Speaking recently in the House of
Commons to a motion advocating the
changing of the age qualification for
the Old Age Pension from 70 to 65

By

and he reached her side in an in- |

stant. He lifted her in his arms | AURORA i

and carried her to the manager’s | = IFhﬂ']IE HYland 2081 Open Evenings
office. While doing so, he nuumged-' In the 92 years that Aurora Post | Res. Phone 9788

Office has been in existence, there |
has been only three post masters,
and two of these were members of |
the same family. When the office |
was first opened in 1846 it was
known as Whitchureh. On January

to signal a clerk to take his place
at the desk.

Mr, McFardle, who had witnessed
the incident followed, wringing his
hands. As Jeff gently placed her in
a chair im the comparative haven the

Johnston & Cransten
MANUFAUTURERS & IMPORTERS
OF CANADIAN & FOREIGN
Granite Monuments
1849 Yonge St. (east side)

it had begun. With a quick ges- | office afforded, My, McFardle groan-| 14t 1854 the name was changed to | :
ture, he hmup}-ht both hands down led in his ear: “You hafta get her Aurora. The following have been the Between Mertan & Balliol Sts.
on the ‘desk in front of him and |outa the staw.” Anne, whose eyes | post masters: i X X
once more stared Jeff in the eve. |had opened a trifle, sized up the | Charles Doan .... 1846-1882 .
Here, it {'ﬁquJ bhe *:-:PI‘I was r..+}u- dy- | .:.iru::t.iﬂn,. _ : J- David Doan 1882-1892 ‘BROTHERT ?’S
namic executive at his mosi dyname- “I won’t leave without satisfac- H. E. Proector, 1892 to present 4
ic. “Will you staht t'day?"” He hard- | tion.,” she announced firmly, giving'| [n 1831 Lloydtown P a5

_ ‘ rmiy, g ol 1 1sal Lloydtown P.0O. was open- .
ly waited for the young man’s nod |Jeff an opportunityv to yersuade her. | . ¥y ' T b ® «++ BOOKING
1 : 1 g man's | ez pportunity persuate her. |ed with Joseph Watson as. P.M. In | eams l OFFICE
of acceptance. “Then you'll be inna |This he.did, and she made him take 1542, Kettleby Mills with Wm. Tip- | C

;wmmm he now seribbled

| 0N

pogo sticks,” Mr. MeFardle announe- i Just loing encugh to make

Like the erisp young
furionsly
and Jeff was directed to the regions
the sixteenth floor dedicated to

ed dreamily,

training.

He put it |

| hardly able to tell Jim what
| going

hands |

| svstem.

I've looked every day and al- |

exactly what T camé’

The next few days were such a
whirlwind to Jeff Lober that he was
Was
on,- Legions of crisp young
women, almost always addicted to a
throaty, eager manner of speech, in-
formed him concerning the Brickett
He leanrned about sales
checks and what to do when a cus-
tomer fainted. He became aware of
the infinite number of things a six-
teen-dollar-a-week clerk is expected
to- know and do in Brickett’s and of
the mystic bond ecalled ‘good atti-
tude’, which is to hold all good Brick-

ett werkers “together. At long last
iie was pronounced ready for the
eiimg floor and turned over to the

tender mercies of a senior clerk.
This worthy, a sad young man
with melting eyes, explained the
merchandise to the new helper Ob-
livicus to the stares of customers he
solemmly hopped about on a pogo
stick and at length indicated to Jeff

that it was his turn. As sﬂienmly,'1 Little did he ki

his gangling form hunched over the
pogo stick Jeff followed directions.
At that moment two things happen-

'ed at once, proving the contention
that if fate is determimed to aid a

dissents, his friend found a ready and '

and

1

| loudly.

. senior clerk who sadly admitted that |

Brickett worker no miracle of coin-
cidence is too great. A portly man,
his hand clutched tightly by a small
boy happened by. That was one of
the things. Jeff, unaccustomed to
the pogo stick, gave a desperate
leap in trying to keep his balance
crashed pgrandly to the floor.
That was the other.

The small boy, leaping up ad down
with happiness at the sight sereamed
“I wianmna have one like
that!” His portly cempanion intro-
duced himself to Jeff, at lergth
director of amusement and athleties
for a large private school. “Came
here to select something for all the
boys. Looks like a healthy exer-
cise.” A wistful expression crossed
his face intimating a fugitive hope
that the ‘healthy’ features of poga
sticks might imelude enough bumps
to reduce his little charges to ocea-
sional quiescence. “I'll order 350."
he decided,
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That night, Mr. McFardle in study-

ing the tally sheets found the mam-
moth single sale and summoned the

the new man had made the sale. Mr.
McFardle became dynamic. His fists

crashed down to the desk. “Zecative

“hold him down.”

Just Can’t
The next morning
Jeff found that he had been promot-

ed. There followed another lengthy

calibre, what I said.

‘round of classes in which he learned
, all that a selection manager is sup-
:pﬂaed to know. The same young wo-
' men, a trifle less crisp as became

\ mentors of those bound| for
| Places irstruected him. Then he f

to a voune man |

the |
“You'll prawb’ly |
She seribbled somethine on a |

" she directed

high
ound
himself standing behind a tall desk;

| listening_long hours each day to the

voluble complaints of customers who
felt that Brickett's was being slight-
ly less than fair, filling endless
forms, the ultimate fate of which he
could never be sure and generally
fulfilling the duties deseribed by the
“raining department as “being My

Brickett’s to the publie.”

But like everything else, seetion
managing became routine and he he-

an to feel more polgnantly than
ever that Anhe was still missing
from his scheme of things. Above

the screams of the multitude, intent
on bulk toys, fair exchanges| and
raucous threats to “see the manager
about this,” he seemed to hear her
voice. One day just before Christ

mas the feeling became almost uyn- /

Special Sailings to the
Homeland by
Canadian Pacifie., Cunard and
Anchor-Dounaidson lines at
Lowest Rates.

| ping as P.M. and 1862, Schomberyg |
' with William Moore as P.M.

a real im-
Finally she consented on
condition that he zee her home per-
sonally. His face wreathed in smiles.

Mr. McFardle consented. Jeff could

pression.

POOR COMFORT

hear him as they left, muttering to Nervous Traveler — But suppose Photos and Passports Secured
himself: “A real zecative type | there 1s an hecident and the bus All enquiries confidential

Just like I've always said.” He dian’t | upsets? | We look after your wants right from
see Mr. McFardle, who may not haye | Driver (cheerfully)-No need to| your home.

been such a bad judge of men, at|Worry, ma'am; the company’s H”t! Phone Willowdale 63J

that, bend over- to seribble another |Plenty more busses. | Office Stop 6 Yonge St., Lansing

note to personnel, a note that wonld

When |

result in a second promotion,

things move for you at Bricke £lg— '1—_ Syl

| they move! RS e e

| Over steaming cups of coffee in : kEﬂdgjl;mE B
a nearby restaurant, Jeff heard her i ﬂ: - R
story. It was pitifully like so many Ay gl B t@‘ S S
you can hear from so many young DY gy ﬁ' E
hopefuls who come to this town. High ™ el ':.3- i '

hopes — great ambitions. Then dis-
couragement after discouragement
and fimally a grim struggle to keep
going without losing self respect.
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g Betwean TORONTO and

“At first I was too proud to write ﬂﬁi{?ﬂﬂﬁ - 5‘;292 :-g.‘}gﬂ.m.iﬂ North Bay
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— and then, well Jeff 1 just could- CHICAGO - 1518 ?:-6.43 3.2. tg gg;‘lﬁ

LOS ANGELES - 62 55 x-Connections at Barrie for Midland

n't.” :
1 ; EQUALLY LOW RATES y-Also to Midland Saturdaye—to i
ners. “I'm not making much.” he e e e

rona

said, ‘—but I guess I can take care
of both of us. And I'll make more.”
10w that the dynamic
that

All Coach Travel Information at

R. PETCH

|

er. McFardle was arranging
very thing for him.
“Oh Jeff,” there were tears in her

T a
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