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He ran oat wlhistllng, and io a few

"Mr. Blmky-Blmk minutes be ran| downstalrs -and
! Was L slammed tb¢ door| and John Farms- wn‘H AUNT EMMY
- as Lonely . worth went back to his writing, feel-

ing old and lonely.

\ 1t Is not possible to resume a routine

By EDITH H. OLIVER that has once bden broken. Brery) ON “GOLD BONDS"
= night after thot the boy put his head}

©. ‘1925,Wulern.\zwupnperUnlﬂn-) through the door that was always leﬂ‘ “Befors I go to the bank to ask ad-
“ ELLO, Mr.' Blinky-blink," sald | OPen, and.told thq story of mshdnr vice about [nvesting the money mother
the boy putting his heod | ARG the older men's starved ReRTij ;e 'y iy son would tell me

L d to him and took him in, yel
through the open door. warme "w"ﬁn i ““y_hs. more shont bonds,” sald

‘Hello, boy.” Helen to Aunt Emmy. “Am I right &
.| waste time on that| boy when you can mmy. right in
lobn Farnsworth hastlly edged him | e E o coice into the world | thiking that gold bonds are absolute-

Belf ou i
no‘rvea otn letam:nl?el:; !:;;W;e:y !;hoe lf\a nd become {amous?” Iy sate? Aro gold bonds what people
"“i ot the typewriter, and the piled ~Through the long hours while his!mean by gilt edge securities?”

up ibooks and manuscripts to the right. | fngers mechanically blinked out the| “What a child It is!” laughed Aun:

l Thpre was only room for ome table, | SRWOTthy articles,| bls brain harked| By 1 can see that you do neod
but he was careful never to cook | DRCK.to his own yquth and gradusliyy|ip jenrn something about bonds. The
angthing that spattered. battling all the way with o dulled &nd |.yo 1 4019 bond' does mot bave sny-

% had been different with Joba L‘:;‘:“ns":f‘mm; ;‘ ‘:”::C" w’;‘mgg thing to do with the term ‘gilt edged

» e ,

gfﬁgmhe%zo:“;&m B e | took the biy's storfes mnd rewroté socurlty! Tho latter 1s nothing maro
room! ffteen yenrs ago, a “cub™ on the | !hem into briiliant|tkings of wit, hu. mm‘ :":‘m"ﬂy nh.cr:;e '-‘("’
Comét, writing Ml first -asslgnment mor, pathos. He had only-to take ona| /8008 & L: mumaﬂty. pan! :‘
withithe world llumined by the rising | -Of them to the Comet and land ati o0 u:z:: e Ummﬂ“unmy“,“mlz
#us of success. He could not have told | 0nce far above the ad's plodding Seet | ) Sy Lo 0 S0 Fe B S

that had ted the sky with | Ope. night he got as far as the door
:h;m;m:u:“:, B s, wis | of the Comet with jan especially, good 20K cola issned by tho Unliod Statos

Come out and see

* ANew and Distinctively Different. Subur-

5 f'ban Development at the Junction of Or

chard Lake Road and the Thirteen Mlle

} Rodd. Restncted.
he|was still in the little room whers| OB€ but he came back, and that night ? : .
he| bad only’ meant to stay untll he | when e heard the dheery hall, hls soul ?.;‘.fe;";o“;:‘vg:";t > mﬁduholﬁ&mmm
tound just what his work would be| crled “Thaok Godf And”when ome|, . very remote possibility of a ras
ang Fhere It would take him. Least of | -Right the boy came !p pale and very. foal . changs th the walue of United
all, could be have told why he was stil | Bober, he had got|hls big. chance atlg \ Fooron o o on 0o por gxample,
a back writer, o dried-up:busk of a| lsst.  He told Famsworth all‘about| ) 55 o B\ P SO ot German
s grinding out miserable commer-| it In all lnnocence glsing him the| . "oy poroneen” carmncles os 8
cIgl platitudes on & typewriter, blink. | means of his own undolng, result of the war. While such o thing
Lblink, binkity-blink. Behind the two closed doors the ma-| unlikely to occar-in this country,
He had ceased to queston or de-| chimes blinked that night untll each fnanclers always try to guard agatnst
mand of life. Every evening when he | writer felt that be bad accomplished every possthle trouble. Although &
14 not go to the Eureka restaurant to [ @ masterplece; but|while the boy tose|yor ' oo m 1y ot e
dibe; be came back to his room with  from his work, yawned stretched andi pooeorts demandipayment in acto
nemerous bags and a bottle of injlk, | tumbled smiling idto bed, the older| yo vy o onae our Ameriean money
00 persunded himself tht:he cooked [ man still sat rigtd, ptaring at the wrlt- |y "0 0 g 4 g anon oo and our
!cozy oppetlzing meal, His room |-ten sheets with unscelng eyes while hiey oo g 1g paper dollars have exactly
wns a dreary place; but sull be clung | soul fought its lomely battle. the same voloe os golden dollars.
tollr, came back 1o it with a pathétic [ In the gray duwn pe rose stowly wIth| “uppy con Can 1o bear In mind one
pseudo feellng of home, and lnserting | the stiff motlons of an old man. His thing. Becaunse you buy ‘a so-called
blmsclz between the precarlous plles | face was drawn and heggard, but-his|izo1s hond” that does not mean thaf
the table blinked out the requlsits| eres shope wWith the light of VICtOrS | ne ponq s secared by gold In any
nn ber of words to spell “rent-food- | s he tore the typewritten sheets, and way, or that It Is stronger then any
clojbes.” He-could almost have done| tore them agaln and again Into frag | other hond. The stremgth of a bond
it his eyes closed, especlally the| ments. | Hes simply and only In the abillty
wépr‘ articie obout the iadies’ ready- That night the bdy began to shout—! o1 440 company that' Issues It to pay
to-zear garment trade—untll that , “Oh, Mr|Blinky-blihk” hefore he wasl gy gents And of course you should
night when the boy first came to the| halt way upstairs and he plunged inta| | consider the value iof the property
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iy, come of It if T please them. Don't| thing of lt-to me,| boy—It's & greal| mithough I have onls a tiny amount o
mlud my celling ou Mr. Blinky-blink, | thing to be young, uch a great thing| money It is all I have in the world.
dg jou? You're always blinkity-bllnk- | that it only comes fonce in a lifetime i How can I ever learn to tell what fs
ing iwhen L go past—OH I say—don't| pon't waste It, by—as 1 did” 1 gwx from what i3 bad?"
m‘“?‘ Four collar oft—I can use a safety Every evening when the hour comes{ I am not sure yon ever can rels on
pln—ron might mmt to go out your| M, Blinky-blink stops work and lis | your own ]ndmenL my dear,” smiled
1" tens, but the boy has gone to life, ané! Aunt Emmy, “but it you will be guided
1 never go out”sald Farnsworth jove, and happiress| No volce calls t¢| by your bank, you needn’t Worry.

ddor In shirt and dress trousers, newly | the room! radlant ¥ith happiness. i pledged or mortzagdd to secure the
sh'\\ell eager, excited. “T've got it! The old man himsell! hond, if any prnpcr(’y is glven as se
-~ Blinky-blink, help me out, |.sald it was good, sound work. 1. curlty.” : . .

m T've left my back collar| rushed home to tel] you, for 1 owe it; “Dear me, Aunt Emmy.” exclaimed - o c .
i stad in the shirt thar's gone to the all to your adsice, fou know.” Helen, “I never realized how much . o .
lnpndrv and ¥m due ot o party. ¥'m| iFamsworth looked stendlly Into the, one needs to know before Investing M ' . .
,nsslfmed to write up the!Merrington| eager young face. { one's mones. In my. case it’s awtulls G . ol . ! .
iwedding, and there’s no telllng what “T'm glad to think you do owe :cmg}‘r mportant not to have a loss, because reat a es an Orp
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struggling with his collar. ; him; no one comeq to the door, and| A. B. Aymes.
i IlmslX sn:d Imhe‘ xPleb ‘bt i yoU| g goes on with s report of u;:
aren't going tonigl e ladles’ reads-t garment  tew
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. IN THE GAME OF BUSINESS AS IN THEGAME C‘F‘ FOOTBALL IT IS:TRAINI!'/» AND TEAMWORK THAT, COUNT.
~ TAKE ADVERTISING, FOR INSTANCE, IF YOU AND EVERY QTHER MERCHANT IN THIS ' TOWN Wl'LL "PLACE
: YQUR ADVERTISING IN-QUR HANDS, WE HAVE A SERVICE PREPARED BY : EXPERTS WITH WHICH TQ PREPARE
| . YOQUR ADVERTISING. THEN THE TEAMWORK OF EVERY/MERCHANT DOING HIS SHARE OF ADVERTISING, WE
' . CAN PULL MORE PEOPLE INTO THIS TOWN TO TRADE., COMBINED TRAINING AND TEAMWORK WILLWIN. | - i
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