s ing up ways to explain why!
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SYNOPSIS
With unusual solemnity. MR. HARK-
NESS. buyer in the silk department of
th store, summeous JOANNA
S, he.mnl‘ul clerk. to appear
before MR. GRAYDON, owner of the

store. Joanna shudders at the thought
of possible dismissal and thinks of the
bills that have been accumulating. She
would pawn her fur coat if the worst

but she dreaded to do this.

happened,
Only com-

Her {riends would notice.
mon, ?teadv John, with whom she had
auarreled last nwnlnz would not think
iess of her for tha

Iastead of reproaching her,
delivers an  overwhelming  mess:
Some one whose identity she is not 1o
know has placed $1.000.000 on deposit
at the Metropolitan Bank subjeet to her
personal check Graydon assures her
‘there are no strings tied to the propo-
sition,” and has his chauffeur take her
to the banker, ANDREW EGGLESTON,
Graydon's old {riend.

With $10.000. her first withdrawal,
in her purse, Joanna leaves the ban

(.mydnn

er's offi w th his nephew, PR,\V(‘H
BRAND who tells her his attentions
will be ar(lvnt

Her first purchase fs a_mink coat
from Cohen, her furrier. When he in-
sinuates that the rich gentleman might
buy her an ermine coat later. Joanna
gheds tears of rage and orders the chauf-
fer to drive her home.

By H. L. Gates

CHAPTER V
In the Drawing Room Only

W HILE the limousine moved

alone in the endless proces-
neighborhood of

sion of its kind, out of the
whose experience of life in his own

the  little furrier

field had taught him that “furs for
maids" inevitably meant ‘rich
gentlemen,” and into the beautiful

shopping avenue where the dreams
of women find reflection in the store
windows, Joanna fought valiantly to
assemble her wits and her under-
standing.

She tried to plan—and couldn’t.

Her brain, always in tune with
events of the moment, things that
went on around her, was unac-

customed to the burden of anything
that had to do with tomorrow, or
any deeper problem than the dis-
covery of some new zest for today.
Once John—funny old John, who had
loved her for such a long time—
had taken her by the shoulders,
swung her around, put his hand un-
der her chin and forced it up so
that she had to look up into his
face, and had said:

“Will you ' really
Joanna?"

And she had sald, “‘Sure!”

‘What else was there to say? What
else to thing about? Ready any time
he was. But John asked her, then:

“What sort of a wife will you be
to me, Joanna? And do you think
I'll be the kind of husband you real-
ly want?”

And that was John's old-fashioned
way. Mussing thing up. As to
what sort of a wife she'd be, how
could she explain? She knew, deep
down inslde of her, that she’'d be a
darned good one to him, but she
hadn't been spending her time think-
Small
chance! The wives she knew were
the kind that men who weren't
their husbands were always buying
red roses for. She had tried to
wonder, once, why men bought red
roses for other men's wives, but she
had given it up. She knew why
these other men's wives drank more
out of other men’s hip pocket flasks
than they did out of their husband’s,
but she couldn’'t haye put that into
words, either., And she knew, too,
that these wives, whom she met at
dancing places, at the cheaper and
gaudier cabharets to which her boys
could afford to take her, and at oc-
casional beach parties in the summer
time, were not the kind she’d be to
John. But how in the dev— the
deuce! could she get all that into
common sense words? So all she
could say to John, that time, was:

“Aw, you give me a pain! You
take what you get, and I'll take
what T get, and whoever kicks first
can taka the gate!"

Which made John say a thing or
two she didn't like and a quarrel
was the outcome and so that was
that. She knew, perfectly well,
what she’d do with fifty dollars all
at one time., With ten thousand
dollars she was like a schooner at
sea with the masts broken down.
With one million dollars—her head
ached! Joanna wasn't very good at
figuring things out!

L B
HY? Who?
strange,

marry me,

What was the
astounding, unbe-
lievable thing behind it?
She'd always marvelled at the
things people thought up for the
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JOANN

Storyof a Modern Girl
and a Million Dollars

million dollars??

each.

A Million Dollars

HAT would you do if somebody suddenly left you a

The Times is offering $100 {n prizes for the best answers
to this question written in 300 words or less.
Joanna, whose story appears on this page,
a million. Read about what she did with it.
The first prize is $50; the second, $20; the third, $10;
the fourth, $5; the fifth, $3, and there are twelve prizes of $1

Send your letter to the story editor of The Times so it
will reach him on or before Nov. 10.

was left

movies, and for the plays. She'd
even thought of herself as marrled
to a Wall Street broker with an
apartment on Park Ave. and a but-

ler and a maid all her own. All
girls had crazy dreams like that.
But s¥We'd never heard of a thing
such as had happened to her. She

didn't know what to do about It,
cept to go to Mrs. Adams, where she
roomed, and, somehow, that was a
waste of time. She ought to be out
gpending her money. But where
should she begin? Let's see! First,
now that she had the cost, she'd buy
some—what?

Good Lord!  With a million dol-
lars, everything she could think of
seemed cheap and useless! And

(ohon' He thought she's fallen for
\Ve]l she'd get some flowers for
Mrs. Adams, who had been worry-

ing about her last week's room rent,
take them home, sit down and see
if she could think it over. Then
she'd try to get that jazz mind of
hers down to business and figure out
what was to be what! She'd been
let in for something by somebody for
some reason or other, and while the
going was good she'd go!

Joanna didn’'t like the way the
chauffeur acted when she rapped on
the glass that separated them, and,
when he had stopped the car and
put his head in through the door,
‘ she told him to stop at a flower shop.
| He was cold, and up in the air—Ilike
he knew things. He said she didn't
need to rap on the glass—that there
was a speaking tube. And he added:

“That’s one of the things you must
learn, since you've pulled the gears
into high speed.” She knew what
he meant and she wished she knew
how to give poison to some people.
She tilted her chin and told him
she’d asked for a flower shop and
not education,

* 0
OSES? No! The last time she'd
E] wanted a day off from the
store, to go on an automobile
drive with a fellow who'd got a car
from somebody, she'd told old “Good
Morning” that it was her birthday
and she was having a party. “Good
Morning” had sent her a bunch of
roses as a birthday remembrance,
and she had to listen to his soft stuff
for a week afterwards—until she
thought the roses were paid for, Se

she didn't like roses,

Lilles? They were what she re-
membered of her mother's funeral.

Geraniums? A long _time ago,
when she was a very little girl, she
used to go out in the morning and
water the geraniums in the front
vard before she went to school. Gee!
that was a long time ago! If there
was anything she hated at that time
it was geraniums, because they
seemed to be such utterly uvseless
things for a gir] to hava to put water
cn.  But her mother liked her
geranium bed. That was about the
time that her mother and father
used to talk about her marrying the
druggist’s son, when he grew up.
They were about the same age,

She was always in trouble In
those days. She had to kiss the
druggist’s son whenever they hap-
pened to be together with nobody
looking because he'd quit giving her
lce cream sodas if she didn’t, but she
didn't like him. He demanded too

many kisses for each soda. Ten
cents aplece would have been
cheaper, if she'd had enough dimes.

The fellow always passed her house
in the mornings while she was water-
ing the flowers and stopped. And
she had had to go around the corner
of the house and kiss him or he'd
charge her for her ice cream soda
after school.

She'd never liked geraniums. But
her mother did. So, she wouldn't
take roses or lilles to Mrs. Adams,
but geraniums. Mrs. Adams was
not a bad sort. If she didn't kick
about the money maybe she wouldn't
get it.

The florist explained that ger-
aniums didn’t come in bunches, but
in plants, only. ‘People don't buy
them as cut flowers, you know,” he
explained. “They take them in pots.”

‘“Well here’'s where you learn

| Puzzlea Day

Artificial pearis are so beautifully

and accurately made that only an
expert can distinguish them from
the genuine. In spite of this Ameri-
can jewelers imported over $5,000,-
000 worth last year. One of these
necklaces cost an unknown number
of dollars. But if you divide that
number into four parts, the first
part will be 600 times, the second
335 times, the third 35 times, the
fourth, which is equal to the sum
of the units in any part.

What is the smallest amount this
necklace could have cost?

Last puzzle answer:

Each window sash of the train
wrecked at Wheeling, W. Va,,
weighed 14-6 pounds. One half
frame will weigh 5-6 pounds. Also
5-6 pounds plus (the weight) 23-6
pounds equals 3 2-6 pounds; 2 frames

weighing 14-6 ‘poulldl each equals

|ny,

ex- |drugglst’s son,

something you didn't know,” Joan-
na informed him. “Just cut me up
ten dollars worth of, plants will you?
When I want geraniums I want
geraniums. I'm a different class
from other people, you know!' Fun-
that she should think of ger-
aniums, and her mother, and the
because she had a
lot of money in her bag and wanted
to do something for Mrs. Adams!
She'd forgotten what geraniums

looked like.
B Joanna, overdue in her room
rent, as usual, stepped out of
the automobile, in front of the room-
ing  house, something  electric
brought the slatternly, but motherly,
landlady to the window. When she'd
rubbed her eyes and recognized her
delinquent roomer, she estimated
the armful of flowers. Joanna and
geraniums! And a limousine! What's
wrong?

To the chauffeur, who helped her
to descend and who took her bundle
—the wrap she had put aside for
the new one of mink, Joanna said:

“You may go back now to your
boss. And if he asks about me—
tell him I'll see him at church, will
you?”’

The man saluted. Mrs. Adams,
watching from the window, saw it.
Joanna, suddenly was upset again.

*“Say, you!"” she sald, her lips set,
‘“you're just about the same as a
new run in an old pair of stockings
to me, but you're running the wrong
way. We're saying goodby now,
and we’'ll probably never say hello
again, but I'd like you to remember
that you were in on the start of
something ,today, that's going to
have a big finish!”

He made no reply, but just looked
at her, somewhat sorrowfully. She
added, irrevelantly is seemed:

“And it didn't start the way you
think and it won’'t finish the way
you expect, take it from me!"” Then,
her flowers hugged close, she went
into the house.

Mrs. Adams was a dear old soul,
or a mean old termagant, according
to whether you owed your room rent
or not. Not that she was so much
different, under the latter circum-
stances, but the general aspects of
her seemed different. As a matter
of fact she was good for four weeks
of arrears for any girl, and after
that, why, as many more as a girl
required, if she was in real hard luek
and actually trying to get out of it.
Joanna, herself, had once comforted
a girl friend, who had mortgaged
her room rent for two weeks ahead
on a dress she couldn’t afford with:
“Never mind, dearie! The first week’s
the hardest. After that she'll pray
for you and I guess that won't Jo

you any harm, either.,”
L

L
UT Mrs. Adams Radn’t. When

RS. ADAMS was breathless
with curiosity when Joanna
faced her, in the drab room
which gained its proper designation
from the iron-clad rule which the
landlady laid down meticulously to
each new lodger: “My young ladies
receives their company of the other
sex in the drawing room only!” Her
yvoung ladies customarily referred to
the big front room downstairs, with
the two spindle-legged gold chalirs
and the three overstuffel things in
faded red, as “the drawing room
only.” Joanna, speechless for a
moment, shoved her flowers into the
landlady’'s arms. At the same time
she noticed that the old lady had
taken off her apron. She'd never
seen Mrs. Adams, except on Sun-
days, with her apron off. It gave
her something easy to talk about as
a starter:

“I didn’t know It was you getting
out of the automobile,” Mrs, Adams
explained. “And I wasn't taking
chances, That's my rule; when an
automobile comes to my house off
comes my apron. I was properly
raised in my young days!”

She allowed a tear, or two, to
escape over the flowers marvelling at
the assembly of so many geraniums
also a beloved memory of girlhood,
in one bunch. Then she was ready
to be told about the car, and the ab
sence from the store, and the reason
for the gift of blossoms.

Joanna made her put the flowers
in water, turn down the gas in the
oven so that whatever was cooking
there wouldn't burn, put her broom
out of the hall so it wouldn't worry
her, and sit down. Then she told
her.

The girl began slowly, deliberately
with infinite detail, an account of
the summons conveyed through
“Good Morning,” and her reflections
while she waited in Mr. Graydon’'s
office. Then her words hurried; she
hecame excited. She talked fast. She
got up and stood in the middle of
“the drawing room only,” and talked
with her arms as well as her lips.
She was just about to arrive at the

bank, “in her recital, when Mrs.
Adams, who had been Ilistening,
placidly, interrupted :

“Tell me: where’'d you get that
new coat, Jo? It is mink, ain’t it?
And it's real mink, too, or I've lost
my eyesight.

“Sure it's real,”” Joanna assured
her. “It's the only real thing Cohen
had in his shop—it's what he's done
business on all season. Cost a thou-
sand bucks and that's what I'm com-
ing to. When I got to the bank—!"

“You say you had a thousand
dollars to pay for that coat, Jo?"
Mrs. Adams interrupted again.

“In five hundred dollar bills!
Cohen's eyes almost exploded. And
T've got some more in my hand bag
and one of them'’s for you, but never
mind the coat till I get out of the
hank willsyou?"”

AREFULLY, with constant
repetition, and with infinite
detail, Joanna completed her

story. When she had finished
she was flushed, excited, cry
ing again, She'd rubbed her
lips with the back of her hand
so much, in her nervousness, that
the scarlet was blotchy, and the
tears had played havoc with her
eye lashes. She sank down in a

chair and finished with a pose that
she instantly recognized as a good
one, and one she’d remember for
some future occasion—arms |
stretched down beside her and palms
turned out with fingers spread.

stick to, and what do you know
about 1t?"

Mrs. Adams didn’t know what we
know about it. When Joanna came
to the million dollars the landlady
patted ker hair and tucked in a gray |
wisp that hung down behind; but
when the girl came to the end she
was silent, motionless, and she kept
her hands folded in her lap.

Joanna went over and kissed her
on the top of her head, lightly. She
didn't respond to that, which, Jo-
anna understood. It was a lot of
news that had been thrown at her.

“Now I'm going upstairs and try
to cry,” said Joanna, gathering her
new coat on her arm.
can't cry I'm going to laugh. If I
can't do that either I'll try standing
on my head and see if I can figure
things out that way,” She didn’t

which the landlady sent her way.

She turned to the door
stopped, and opened her bag.
selected the crispest
notes, went over to the gray-haired |
Mrs. Adams, showed her the size of
it and then crumpled it in the old
lady's tofl worn fingers. Mrs.
Adams, with wet, troubled eyes,
looked into the girl's face, and|
would have said something, but Jo
anna stopped her by putting a hand
over her mouth.

“Just keep the 1id on the ‘don’t
want to take it’ stuff,” she said. “I
know you couldn't think of accept-
ing it, and it isn't coming to you,
and I only owe you for two weeks
—but I've got to give something to
somebody, haven't I?"

She was going out the door when
she stopped again, and turned
around. Mrs. Adams still was look-
ing at her dully. She struck a
pose that, she concluded, was par-
ticularly appropriate for the fram-
ing of a doorway—body leaning
against one side of the door frame,
hand stretched across to the other,
and her chin turned across a
shoulder Into the room:

“There’'s one thing you can do,
Mrs. Landlady-mine,”” she sald;
“You can hold in the news till I get
ready to spread it, and you can keep
your other flappers out of the draw-
ing room only’ for tonight, because
my John's coming around on his
regular date and when he gets here

She

lot of heavy stuff.”
(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1925, H. L. Gates)

The public seryice commission Fri-
day approved the sale of a Conners-
ville-Richmond truck route by
Henry A. Sanders to T. R. Donnell
and Company, Indlanapolis.
Petitions for routes from New-
castle to Muncle, Louisville
Evansville, and Valparaiso to
Indiana-Tllinois State line
denied.

Christian Science—New Generation

INDIANAPOLIS BRANCH 1

of
THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
PARENT CHURCH

Of the New Generation

Sunday :nr\ ice 11 A. M.—"Lincoln
Room (14th floor)

LINCOLN HOTEL

Subject:

“THE BIBLE”

Sunday School !nrr Children up to the age
sixteen years, 9:45 a. m. incoin Room."
This church is not connected with

the
were

Robertson’s

Indiana’s Best Known
Music House
Shop Here — Save Meney

235 N. Pennsylvania St.
FOR YOUR USE—

Indianapolis-Ft. Wayne

e, Y

Through Trains Daily in
Each Direction.
Three Fast ‘“Hoosierlands”
Via

Anderson-Muncie-Bluffton
Three Walzash Flyers

Via
Kokomo-Peru-Wabash
And 5 fast express trains via
Muncie.

Buffet Parlor Cars leave Indianap-
olis at 7:00 A. M. and 5:00 P. M.
Ft. Wayne at 6:00 A. M. and 4:20
P. M. .
Travel Via

UNION
TRACTION

EXCURSION

LOUISVILLE

Sunday, Nov. 8, 1925
$2.75 Round Trip
Leave Station 7:00 A. M.

Interstate Public

| SemchomEL

“Now that's my story for you to |

“And if I|

notice a sad little shake of the head |
but |

of the $500 |

I'll need the whole darn room for a |

TO SELL TRUCK ROUTE

to |

the |

organization now known as The First
(‘}hlll\'h of Ohrist, Scientist, in Boston, |
Mass.

the
Splendid New Equipment|
of
Union Traction Company
Between

STATE WILL AID
IN TRUCK FIGHT

With Chio Officials.

Publie Service C'ommissioners
Frank Singleton and Clyde . Jones
will attempt to induce the Ohlo pub-
lic service commission to cease ar-
resting Indiana truck and bus

drivers who venture into the neigh-
boring State.

Singleton and Jones will confer
!with the Ohio commissioners at
Columbus, Ohijo, Monday, it was de- |
|t ided by truckmen and the Indiana

commissioners Friday.
|
arrests, on charges of technlecal vio-
lations of the Ohio law which
quires motor carriers to have
ImlN to operate,
truckmn in a
Court.

per-

resort to

| INSANE PATIENTS REBEL

I CACERAS, Spain, Nov. 7.—The
patients at the insane asylum here |
|:~lm.zwl a revolt. The insane muti-
neers attacked their wardens with |
fron bars, killing a nurse. Military
| hvu'\ hn 1 to restore m']nl

Commissioners to Confer

If the Ohio authorities do not stop |
re- |

the State will help |
Federal |

LOCAL SROCER IS KILLED

John Whitestine Dies ‘\‘len Shot-
Gun Is Accidentally Discharged.

Bu Times Special

NOBLESVILLE, Ind.,, Nov. 7—
John Whitestine, 62, of 4214 Twenty-
| First St., Indianapolis grocer, died

[in the local hospital late Friday aft-
ernoon.

He had come to Hamilton County
on a hunting trip with his nephew,

:\'('l'n Whitestine. While alighting
?frmn an automobile his gun struck
[his foot and was discharged, the
entire load entering his left side.

iTEMPLARS WILL MEET

Past Grand Commander of Order to
Speak Tonight.

past grand
Encamp-
the

at the
of Raper
to-

of the Grand
of Knights Templar of
United States, will speak
seventy-fifth anniversary
Knights Templar,
Temple,
Eminent Commander Oscar L.
Pond will be toastmaster., Dr. Lewis
Brown will give a historical review,

|
l Teonidas P. Newby,
| commander

ment

Commandery,

night at the Masonic
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LESSON SERMON

Delaware at Twelfth St
F 11
TIMONIAL
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READING
910 Continental Bank Bldy
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UNDER 20 YEARS

Mortgage Loans

542%, 6%, 6%2% Bankers Trusm

Pennsylvania and Ohio Sts.

c ONTINENTAL

Bank

Safe Deposit Boxes
$3 Year and Up

“On the Circle”

BUY DUPONT’S TONTINE SHADES

THEY CAN BE WASHED
Call Indiana's Leading “Blind Men"

R.W.DURHAM CO.

RI ley 1133 134 N. Alabama St. MA in 5829

1 EVERYTHING
Why “LOOK?” for a place to | FOR BIRDS

rl'ilrd Seed, 2 lbs. for

eat? White Cafeteria is|oS; Brd ases Stangs
. o carry a splendld line
“right on the Circle.” Good of Cages from §1.75 up.
Cage Stands, $3.25 up

Everitt’s Sced Store

227 W. Wash 3 uml 5 N. Als,

DRESS-UP ON

food at odd penny prices.

AUTO LITE

FORD IGNITION
Smoother Running, Less Gasoline
More Speed

H. T. ELECTRIC CO.

612-14 N. Capito)l Ave.

Liberal Credlt

THE HUB .

139 W, WASHINGTON. 8T

SMART APPAREL
On Easy Terms

FEDERAL
CLOTHING STORES
131 W. Washington 8t.

Buy Your Furs

From the manufactarer and save the
retaller’'s profit,

Jacob Wohlfeld Fur Co.

437 .0('('1 DENTAL BLDG,

“Garglette”

Stops Colds at the Start

PEARSON
PIANO COMPANY

Indiana’s Largest and Most Com-
plete Music Store For Sore Throat and
128-130 N. Penn. St. Est. 1878

Mouth

One Price to Everybod
4 d Ask Your Drugglst

Men's, Women's and Chlldren’s
OVERCOATS, DRESS COATS
RAINCOATS AND TOFPCOATS

OODYEA

STYLE

SHOP e e
Ladies’ Apparel at ‘The House of Coats
Popular - Prices. ¢ MONUMENT CIROLE

Cor. llllnoln & Ohlo Ste

In Circle Theater Bldg.

NEW

Lower Prices

[/

Illinois St.

7. N.

i NATIONAL

Steel

Beams,
Plates,
Shafting, Cold Rolled Strip Steel,
Pipe,
Rivets, Spikes,

W. J. HOLLIDAY & CO.

326-390 West Georgia Street, Indianapolis.

Immediate Shlpmenf from Stock

Channels, Angles,
Sheets, Reinforecing Bars,

Boiler Tubes, Bolts, Nuts,
Rails, ete.

AT 42

OUR NEW STORE NOW

NEXT TO WHITE'S CAFETERIA
Oyr Policy Still the Same

BEST MATERIAL—BEST WORKMANSHIP
PROMPTNESS

CITY SHOE REPAIR CO.

Send All Parcel Post Work to 42 Circle

CIRCLE

| All Money Deposited in Savings

(. From November 1.

! : |We

4429

Accounts on or Before Next Tuesday,
November 10, Will Draw Interest

Pay ,

Savings

Hours—8 a. m. to 5 p. m., Daily
8 a. m. to 8 p.

\\'

helpful to our many
This Trust

—7 to 9.

Meyer-Kiser Bank

128 E. WASHINGTON ST.

E point with pride to the well-known

commercial organizations, corpora-
tions and individuals who do their bank-
ing here. We feel that our experience in
the solution of financial problems for
large depositors fits us to render services

Open Saturday Evening

CURITY 555"

111 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA
INDIANAPOLIS

m., Saturdays

smaller accounts.

Company Is

“E;I‘T iPmL

o Visit the Folks

in Muncie, Kokomo, Logansport, Peru, Wabash, Marion,
Bluffton, Portland, Union City, Anderson, Tipton, Nobles-
ville, New Castle, Winchester, Elwood,
ford City or any other Union Traction point, on our low

SATURDAY—SUNDAY Rate of

Alexandria, Hart-

Minimum
$1.00 UNION
VIA TRACTION

110 S. Mcrldlan St

RARE BARGAINS

USED PIANOS AND
PLAYER PIANOS

White Furniture Co.
Tom Quinn Jake Wolt
Better Furniture — Lowest
Prices — Personal Service

243-245-247-240 W, Washington B8t All of these instruments in fine playins
condition Many o them refinished
and rebuilt
Pianos, $85.00 and Up

Player Planos, $275.00 and Up

Rapp & Lennox Piano Co.

245-247 N, Penn. St

Diamonds, Watches
and Jewelry
on Credit

Kay Jewelry Co.

137 W. Washington 8t.

TRAVEL BUREAU
FLETCHER AMERICAN CO.
Bookings to all parts of the

world. MA In 5080. Paris Office,
8 Rue St., Florentin,

The Test
of
Service

A bank you wshould
know and do business
with. Is what a bank

&

q

does for those
who patronize

ON SAVINGS

Marion County State Bank

139 East Market St. them.

Our growth is
due to the scope
and quality of
our service.

q

NORMAN'’S
FURNITURE CO.

“The Bluebird Store”
237-241 E. Wasgh. St.

14 w

Aetna Trust
& Savings Co.

ROSS H. WALLACE, Pres.
23 N. Penn. St.

VIOLIN
OUTFITS

Direct Importers Iargest stock In
the State.

Carlin Music Co.

143 East Washington,

TRY A WANT AD IN THE TIMES,

THRIFT | *

“Thrift is a blessing not mere-
ly because of the accumulation
of substance, but because of the
foundation and strengthening of
character.”

—Lord Roseberry.

Acecumulate sub-
stance and build
character by opening

0

a savings account on Savings for
with this time-tried More Than
institution. Half a

Century

No Paid Solicitors
No Entrance Fee

ASSETS
OVER
$8,500,000

CELTIC

Savings & Loan Association
23 ‘V‘EST OFIO STREET

\




