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Mother Knows A Best!
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TA — (CP) — The Unl.
§ Kingdom board of trade ca-
to sports enthusiasts in Bri-

Council for Scientific and Indust-
rial Research scientists are at-
tempting to evolve concrete floors
suitable for domestic houses. One
test is recording changes in pres-

" %aip has fixed a bulk quota of | sure of various parts of the sole of
800,000 for the import of sports| the foot when people walk on dif-
from India under a token | ferent types of floors.
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scheme,

$PEK BEST IN FLOORING

The Indian mutiny of 1857,
which spread all over the coun-
try, cost more than 100,000 lives.
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es some floors more comfort-
than others?  Australian
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HEAT with OIL

this Winter

eFUEL OIL CONTRACTS
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IMPERIAL OIL
are again available
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Install the

NEW ESSO OIL BURNER

with the

Fuel Saving Economy Clutch

©Oil heating provides a new experience in home comflc‘)r!
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This Side Of Glory

By
Gwen Bristow

Author Of “Deep Summer”
“The . Handsome Road,” eto,

Kester sang to himself as he
drove back toward home. Leaving
his car by the front steps he ran
into the house. His mother and
father were in the parlor, evid'?m.-
ly e ed in earnest conversation.
]gmlnl‘:good by the fire and Lysiane
sat near him, looking up with
troubled attention. As Kester came
in he heard Denis say, “It can't
go any further.”

Kester came to the fire, “Hello”
he greeted them.

‘“Where have you been?” his
father asked.

“Seeing Nellls home.”

“I thought so0,” Lysiane mur-

mured half under her breath.

Kester started to poke the fire. |
“You don’t like Eleanor, do you?”

“We don't, dislike her, Kester”
Lysiane corrected him. “But—"
she hesitated.

“But she shocks you, doesn't
she?” he persisted. “You don't
understand her father's letting her
live in a levee camp, do you?
You're missing the Carnival balls
80 you can stay here and keep an
eye on her, aren't you?” He
shook his head at them shrewdly. |
“I'm not impressed. She's the
nicest girl I know.” |

“I have no doubt; Kester,” said.|
Denis, “that Eleanor Upjohn is a |
very deserving girl. But after all,”
he added tersely, “there is some-
thing called background, and your
mother and I are not alone in be-
lieving it has value. Eleanor Up-
ohn's mother came from heaven
knows where and was brought up
in an orphan asylum. Her father
is the son of a carpetbagger.”

Kester swung one leg across the
other. “So I'm expected to blame
Eleanor for that, am I? Honestly,
I'd thought better of you.”

“Kester,” Lysiane said reprov-
ingly, “we aren't trying to cast
any aspersions on Eleanor Upjohn.
But you and she are too different
to have any basis for permanent
understanding!”

“Permanent-?"” Kester got up
from the sofa. He stared at them.
“Holy smoke, do you think I want
to marry her?”

They were silent.

“Hell and high water,” said Kes-
ter slowly. “I do!" Snatching up
his overcoat he started to scramble
into it.

“Kester!” exclaimed
“Where are you going?”

“To the levee camp to ask Ele
eanor to marry me.”

His father spoke sharply. “Kes-
ter, don't be a fool.”

“I'm not. You two have been
turning on a light in my head.” He
brushed a kiss on Lysiane's fore-
head and went out. As he got into
his car Kester began to whistle a
ragtime tune. His little car panting
at its utmost speed, he drove to
the levee. As he burst into the
main tent, Randa, who was pot-
tering about the table, looked
around and gave him her jeweled
grin,

“Evenin’,” Mr, Kester.”

“Evening,” Randa. Can I speak
to Miss Eleanor?”

“Sho, Mr. Kester.”” Randa lifted
her voice, “Miss Elnal Gemman to
see you!”

Kester stod impatiently by the
desk. A moment later Eleanor came
in, | S8he had changed her dress
for a white shirtwaist and a close-
fitting black satin skirt that glim-
mered Wwith every movement of
what Kester thought was the most
regal figure of a woman he had
ever seen. Eleanor gave an excla-
mation of surprise, “Why, Kester!
‘What brought you back?”

“You're in the way,
Kester said.

“Yassah.” With a chuckle and a
swish of skirts Randa left them
alone. Kester same a step nearer
to where Eleanor stood.

“Eleanor, will you marry me?”

For an instant Eleanor stood
quite still. Then she put her hand
to her forehead and pushed back
her hair. Her dark blue eyes stared
at him. In a low voice she answer-
ed, “Say that again.”

“Will you marry me?” asked Kes-
ter.

“Yes, yes, of course I will,” She
spoke in a voice of unbelieving
wonder.

He gripped her hands. “You mean
1t? You will?”

With a happy little laugh far
down in her throat she answered,
“I told you I would. I think I've
been in love with you since the
first day I saw you.”

“I've loved you since then too.
Only I'm such a fool I didn't
know {t till now. And think of it—
I've never even kissed you.”

“Then why don't you?” Eleanor
asked smiling.

As ‘he drew her to him Kester
whispered “I've been waiting for
you all my my life”

’ v
Kester had remembered grate-
fully that his parents had an en-

Lysiane.

Randa,”

i at all seasons of the year. In the really cold w
g your fuel is assured with the Imperial Oil Weather-
\ controlled delivery service. There is no stoking and
no ashes to move. On the cool days in spring and
fall, a flip of the thermostat and you can remove the

<hill from your house.

QOil heating means a cleaner and quieter home. If you
have an oil burner you can still obtain an Imperial Oil
Fuel Oil Contract which is your assurance of an end to

our heating problems. If you apply right away for the
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t for supper and auction
yridge, and he knew them well
snough to be sure no domestic cris-
+ could make them overlook a so-
:ial obligation. Having stopped on
‘he way to verify this by a tele-
»hone call, he took Eleanor to Ar-

| kissed her hair,
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For a long time they sat together
by the fire, in the silence of a mir-
acle that seemed to vast and at the
same time too simple to need
words. At last Kester drew back
and looked down at her.
“Eleanor, why didn't anybody in
the whole stupid, {inarticulate
world ever tell me it was like this
to be m 1ove?”
She shook her head. “Maybe you
oan't tell it, Kester. Maybe it just
Rappens. Like this.”
They sat on the sofa between
the front windows. The room was
rosy in the firelight. After a mo-
ment Kester stood up. He bent and
and walked over
to the hearth. Eleanor watched
him, thinking she had never known
before how handsome he was.
Kester put a fresh log on the
andirons and adjusted it with the
tongs. The flames leaped up and
glowed over him. Without looking
around he said:
“Flleanor, I suppose you know
m not nearly good enough for
you?”
She leaned back, smiling at him
lowly.
“Don't start that. You're every-
hing in the world I want.”

Kester set down the tongs and
urned. Their eyes met,

“I love hearing you say that.
ut you make me sadly ashamea
! myself.”

Eleanor laughed. lovingly. “You

ok like a little boy caught with
s fist in the cookie-jar. Did you
1ean this to be the preface to a
g confession scene?”
“If you think it should be" Kes-
er said simply.
She shook her head. “No. It
oesn’'t matter.” After a pause she
dded, “Come here, Kester.” He
‘beyed and sat by her again.
‘leanor said, “Were any of those
rirls—well, important?"”
“No.
“Just—regrettable
He nodded.
r too
(bly—"
“Yes?"
“Since I'm trying very hard to
e honest, Eleanor, there was one
girl who was temporarily rather
important. But it didn’t last long.”
Eleanor smiled again. “Anyone I
know?”
He shook his head, smiling too.
“And nobody I'm likely to meet?”
“Oh no. I haven’t seen her for
years.”
“Then again, T don't care.”
For a long time they were silent.
At last they realized it was mid-
night. Eleanor said he had to take
her home. They drove in silence
along the river road, through a
still blue night thick with stars.
Fred had been sitting up late
working on his monthly report to
the state levee hoard. He was won-
dering where Eleanor could be:
Eleanor was a sensible girl and
could take care of herself, but Ran-
da said she had gone off with that
Kester Larne and Fred was getting
tired of her seeing him so often.
Like a lot of fine intelligent giris
who had never been bothered with
puppy-leve Eleanor was probably
much more innocent about men
than these little flirts who knew
about men and nothing else, and
he didn't care how many dates
Eleanor had—most normal amuse-
ment in the world for a young girl.
For the love of Pete, it was past
midnight and he had to be up and
doing at five. He heard a car on
the other side of the levee. So there
they were, The canvas side of the
tent next the levee was down, out
Fred though he'd better take a
look out and be sure. He'd just
glance sidewise around the edge
fo the canvas—he wouldn't want
Eleanor to think he was sitting up
to spy on her,
(To be continued

incidemts?”
“To much Bourbon
much moonlight. Or pos-

PRINCETOWN ROAD W. M. 8.

Princetown Road W. M. S. met
at the home of Mrs. Lester John-
stone for the July meeting, the
theme of the meeting being “More
Missionaries.” With the president
in the chair the meeting opened
with Hymn No. 234.

The Scripture was read by Mrs.
E. Kent and Mrs. Lester John-
stone. This was followed by Hymn
No. 241 and repeating the Lord's
Prayer in unison. The devotional
period was then closed by Hymn
No. 377 and repeating the Bened-
iction,

The minutes of the last meeting
were read and approved. Eight
members and one visitor answer-
ed roll call, It was decided to start
friendship apron soon.

Some discussion took place on

Bloomfield Corner

Mr. Louis Jones motored to Al-
berton and O'Leary on business
last week.

Mr, and Mrs. John Pineau were
in O'Leary Wednesday on busin-
ess.

Mrs. Robert Martin and little
son Vincent made the pilgrimage
to St. Anne de Beaupre, :

Mr., Leo Gallant of Plusville was
over to Halifax on business ‘re-
cently.

Messrs. Edgar Gallant and Jerry
Blanchard of Saint John are
spending their holidays in Bloom-
field.

Miss Edna Gallant and Miss
Florina Martin of Halifax are
spending their holidays at their
homes in Bloomfield.

Mr, Terence Pineau of Halifax
is spending his vacation with his
grandmother, Mrs. Henry Pineau,
of Bloomfield.

Mr. Camille Gallant and family
and Mrs. Andrew Gallant of Chel-
sea, Mass,, are spending their va-
cation in Bloomfield. They also
spent some time in Charlottetown.

Mrs. Ursula Arsenault spent the
week-end in Summerside. On re-
turning home she was accompan-
jed by her little grandson Jimmie,
who will spend some time with
her.

but was left till next meeting.
There were flve home calls made
and one hospital call, Collection
amounted to 45c.

bers to her home for the next
meeting; roll to be answered with
a verse of any hymn, by memory

Following are the lunch com-
mittee: Mrs, H. Waite. Mrs. Frank
Crabbe., and Mrs. E. Kent.

The meeting was then closed by
fepeating the Mizpah Benediction
A dainty lunch was then servel
by the hostess and committee in
charge, and a social half hour
spent,

LONG-KNOWN PLANT
The melon has been cultivated
for many centuries.

BIG WARDROBE
A cockroach gets a complete
new skin several times before it
matures.

The July meeting of the Wo-
men's Institute was held at the
home of Mrs. Reginald Haslam.
The president opened the meeting
with the Ode and Creed, and 12
members and six visitors answer-
ed the roll call by naming the art-
icle they planned to enter in the
handicraft exhibit.

Mrs, John Hickox was appoint-
ed to respond to the address of
welcome at the district convention
in Kensington. Mrs. Reginald Has-
lam was named to act on the
nominating committee and Mra.
Joseph Matheson was the new

— ]
how to raise funds for the W.M.S,,

Mrs. Frank Crabbe invited mem-’

hirst, Too,

Seeks Quality

Ashk for it either way . . . both
¢érade-marks mean the same thing.

Authorized hottler of Coca-Cola under contract with Coca-Cola Ltd,

J. & T, MORRIS, LIMITED

Charlottetown

Phone 191

member appointed on the execu-
tive.

The Red Cross committee re-
ported that the last parcel sent
had been acknowledged.

Mrs. Ivan Lambe invited the
members for the August meeting
and the following committees were
appointed: Lunch, Mrs. Geo. Dun-

ning, Mrs, Everett Haslam and
Mrs. Crawford Sinclair; program,
Mrs. R. E. Howard and Mrs. Geo.
Dunning. Roll call to be answer-
ed by “What I remember of my
first teacher, and her name.”

It was decided to hold an ice-
cream social July 13th, and Mrs,
Crawford Sinclair volunteered to

make arrangements for purchasing
the ice-cream.

A contest, “Husbands' Names”,
conducted by Mrs, Arthur Haslam
was won by Miss Ardyce Haslam
and Mrs. Sinclair.

Lunch was served and the meet-
ing closed with the National An-
them.

WE'RE ON-~

"AUG. 13TH. to AUG.

than by exte:

We ask the co-operation of our mahy patrons in plan«
ning our holiday season in order that we may give out
employees a well earned rest. If you have clothes await-
ing cleaning have us collect them immediately and thus
avold disappointment. Wednesday, August 10 is lates$
date for which we can accept cleaning and promise dee
livery before vacation.

Our plant will be closed down from Aug. 18 to Aug. 20
ta order that our staff may complete its holiday all at
- one time. We feel that this way will be more satisfact~
ory to all. It will tend for more efficlency in our plant
l‘ding holidays throughout the various de
partments. :

During Vacation Week the Office will be open to accept
cleaning—every day from 9 a.m. to 5 p.m., except Wed«
nesday, August 17, when the office will close at 12 noon,
Our trucks will be picking up cleaning on Friday and
Saturday, Aug, 10 and 20.

WE HOPE YOU HAVE A PLEASANT VACATION

.

20TH.




