- _MONDAY,
BORDEN

Lieutenant Maurics Lodge and
Mrs, Lodge and children Graham
and Malcolm of Montreal were

Long as | Live

By
EMILIE LORING

weekend visitors to Borden. They
#re spending thelr holidays with
Lt. Lodge's mother, Mrs, B. Lodge,
Cavendish,

CHAPTER VU

Miss Olga Toombs of Oharlotte- »
town spent a few days recently
with her brother Ralph and Mrs,' gag
Toombe at Borden, '

Mr. and Mrs, s Hammill |
of Lower Freetown were guests of
Mr, and Mrs, James Campbell on
Monday.

Mrs, A. P, Cerettf of Borden i3
visiting relatives at Montieal and‘
Ottawa,

excitment

burning. I rushed
1 could hardly aee for the amoks,
I pulled & pan from the oven, saw
that the asconey were on fire, jerkey

them out pan and
|u.u I can't understand how I

Mrs. O, H, Cameron and little son; have hit you in the 3

Johnnie of Ottawa are visifing hari Hig laugh was . 3 was the

parents Capt, and Mrs. J, L. Read kid in me. I wag leaning down ar-

ranging the eggs to form the

of Borden.
——— |Wek>ome.
Mr. and Mrs. Allan MacAleer ot‘
Borden left on Wednesday after-
noon for Alberton where ltXl

reside. in
Joan’s voice wag a bit unsteady.
Miss Hilda Muttart of Albany| Forget it. Let my black eye can-
spent a few days recently with her| cel my doubt that you were show-
mother, Mrs, Walter Farmer of ing your own work yesterday, will
Borden. you?
feve MooDomald ol Later in the sies Fie
Miss Genevieve ! yTo0m W,
Montreal ic spending her holidays butler and bhoggmckod maid :
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. out tables and opened curiously carv-
James V. MacDonald at the Borden ed mah jong cases to show decorative
Hotel, tiles within, Philip Bard blockaded
the corner where Joan was examin=
Miss Betty Ly

apology.

nds of Borden left!ing the choice old cabinet which
on Friday for Montreal where she|concealed the radio. From it drifte
will spend the summer, ed the music of the Beethoven sex-

—_— ot,
Mr. and Mrs. James MacAleer of| Great effect, isn't it? You didn't
Borden are visiting their son Lorhe expect to' meet me here tonight,
and Mrs. MacAleer at Montreal, (did you? There was a hing of ex-
A ultation in Bard's question.

Mis; Edith Sharpe of Borden 18 You'd be surpr: but I haven’t
spending her holidays with rela-|given you, personally, a moment’s
wves at Norboro. th

ought aince I left your office,
Joan's smile robbed the words of
Miss Loretta Campbell of Borden's
spent a few dayg in Freetown g‘uest‘

possible xtlng.
Is that s0? I'll have to do some-

of Mr. and Mrs. Redfers Hammill.'thing about that, he declared with
c |an assurance that fired Joan with g

Much sympathy 1is extended {oidesire to stick a pin into him, pre-
Mr. and Mrs, Roy MacLellan ofiferably one of hat demensions.
Cape Traverse formerly of Grapd'Here comeg Carl's daughter!
River in the loss of their Infant! He nodded toward s girl of per-
son, Joseph. He was born on July:hapg ten Zeara in an exquisite rose-
11th, and died a short time. later '-pink £ with a Peter Pan collar
He was buried at Seven Mile Bay of delicate lace who was curtsying
cemetery, The pall bearers were: |and shaking hands with the giests
Everett Campbell and Francis) to whom Mrs. Shaw was present-
‘Westhaver of Borden. ing her. Her wavy black hair was
| beautiful. She would have been
Much sympathy i also extended | pretty had her blue eyeg and mouth
to the wife and family of the late not been petulent.
Mr. Austin MacDonald of Tignish| T hear that kid’s mother is start
who met death at Borden on'ing a fight to get her, Philip Bard
Thwursday while working as brake-| oontinued. Apparently Nadja's had
man in the C. N. R. yard here. Mr.| a4 change of heart since she ag:
MacDonald has been a part of| to her husband’s will that left the
this community for some years and, child her property to the guardian-
v Nhis quiet friendly manner made| ship of Mrs. Shaw and Craig La-
ny friends who greatly regret; mont., She had a contract with a
passing, picture coneern then. Believe it or

t, be some fight with Sene
ator Dan on the side.of the guard-
ians the father appointed.

His tone wag bitter. Had he con-

Social Club met
afternoon at the home of Mrs.
Neil Darrach. Meeting opened wlth'
the Lord’s Prayer, followed by, tracted the Senator’s resistance?
minutes of the last meeting and’Joan wondered. She had thought
roll call. Sick comeittee reported'Craig Lamont married to the wcm-

g four slck and a letter of an who, from the threshold of his

ion was read from one office, had threatened to petition
member for fruit sent. New|the court. Evidently she was his
ccenmitte  appointed wa&:lbrother's widow. The child flung

Ed Lynds and Mrs. J. R. Mac-! erself on her uncle.

hlan. Mrs. Neil Darrach was, Hello Uncle Craigy! Do you think
ointed president for the remain- my dress is pretty? Granny let me
of the vear. Dainty lunch was'choose the color, I love it.  Ien
ed by the hostess and Mrs. Ed.iglad you've come. I'm crazy to run
ds. Next place of meeting i3 at a roadside stand at our front gate
home of Mrs. Ralph Toombs. - hundreds of autos go by to see
the view - but Granny gsaid I'd have
to ask you. How'd you get the black
eye? she demanded.

He grinned at her and rumpled
her dark curls,

Miss Lamont, vour lack of mane
ners surprises me. Aren’t you
{.auq,ht not to ask personal queste
ons?

Okay Toots! I guess I can ask you
anything, Can't I? I love you more
than anybody in the world, don’t
I? Have you seen the girl who's
moved into The Mansion? Drucilla
Dodd wag here for lunch, She says
she bets that girl will be another
female on your trail gnd - she
mumbled the rest of the sentence
beneath the fingers he had clapped
over her mouth. She kicked at his
shin as with arm about her he
forcibly propelled her from the
T

‘oomm.

Mrs. Shaw followed them with
her eyes as she said; X

You've heard of l'enfant terrible.
We have one in the family. For
years the child's mother allowed her
to ‘develop’ - a8 she called - in her
own way, As for Drucilla the less
sald about her the better.

Would she get through this tere
rible evening wilksut burning up with
fury? Joan demanded of herself,
Of courge that horrid child had re-
ferred to her. Wasn't she the girl
who had moved into the Mansion?
So Drucilla Dodd, the town loud-
speaker, thought that Joan Crof-
ton would be on Cralg Lamont's
trail. Pity she couldn’t let her know
how thoroughly she disliked him.

If I know my onions - and I do
- that kid’s in_for the

n
his
on Wednesday

L
the

The regular auction party of the
Borden Women's Institute was
hold on Thursday evening in the
town hall with seven takles play-
ing. Ladles’ prize was won by Mrs,
Ceell Stewart, gents by Mr. P, J.
MacInnis wih corwolation prizes
going to Mrs. Aloysius Croken. The
freezeout prize wag won by Mr.
Aloysiug Croken.

COSTUME JEWELLERY

Cotton Jewellery made out of
fabrics llke red and white ging-
ham buttons and tiny leaves of
green felt is a current fad.

el

SAD LAD

up in a plane - and his unhappinesy|
turned Oralg into a woman-hateg,
Car] wag hi; twin and his idel a.-‘
he blamed the wife for what hap-
pened to him. How are the folders
for the Bus Line account coming?
They will be ready in the morning.
Fine! If I land Janvers with them
I will have acliieved two of my am-
bitions within twenty-four hours;
the Straight As A Crow Flies Bus
Line account. Javers came to me,
I didn't go after him, and - to be a
guest In thic home. Sometime I"1
tell you why, 0
He pointed the last sentence by
a smile straight into his eyes. I'm
to be at the Inn thig summer. Being
a resident of Carstield. I nave decld-
ed to be a model citizen and try for

Sgt. R. D. “Muscles” Hadwyn, 81
Albert St., Lindsay, Ont., enlisted
In the RCAF when he was just 15

for

sister's departure, I forgot thex::’:
and I amelled something

to the kitchen,

open the porch door and flung
all, You are so
could

-

One look in your mirror will give you the answer . .. Am I man of
mouse . . . am I one of those who lets the other fellow face all the
danger, take all the risks? Look yourself ’straight in the eye and ask
yourself this one question ... Have I the guts? The guts to wear the

G.S. badge on my sleeve—to fight that my home, my people may be free.

‘e

You'll need months of thorough training to make you fighting-fit,
Your place is beside every man who has the courage to see it through.

Canada’s Army needs you NOW, and needs you for overseas services

JOIN THE CANADIAN ARMY
- FOR OVERSEAS SERVICE |

" \

d with will add pep %0

years old. That was two years ago.
Today he is back in Canada, a fuzzy«
cheeked veteran with one Mes-
serschmitt  confirmed , and one

the State Legislature, Having you
Focke-Wulf probable to his credit,

Startled RCAF officlalg caught u
with him just after D-Day ang: *.s m ”I
Do

hustled him back to Canada, where
he must remain until he reaches

18 years of age. With 18 opera«

t!n:;a]”trlps!ngélnst chrmqn targets, Y641 oldt b Pl
and others in Occupled Europe as a U Nraa you 8re or suffer
backlog of experience, Sgt. ‘;-lpadwyn T itie Baing, Darine:
will gerve as a gunnery Instructor.i
He said he was given the nicik-
name “Muscles” for the same (ea-
son that big men are called “Tiny”,
—he hasn't got any. Sgt. Hadwyn t poisono
doesn't feel very happy about hava-:

Ing to walt six months before he intrying
can go back on operations, but is
determined to work hard so that

there won't be aln_\{b;iela¥ whe:zh he 18

once more eligible for orew
duties—(REAF Photes. S i

Rheu‘::'um.;lxl‘m. B:;rnlu.
o, Rl R vl i e
to Kidney and Bladder Fro

to play
small town life,

Philip Bard was taking g lot for
granted. Joan thought indignantly.
She opened her lips to protest.
Closed them. After all, the benign
growhdencg might have projected

im into the foreground of her life.
First, he would be useful in holding

long with his assistance to
rove the girl who had moved
ﬁm The Mansion wag not trying
to_annex Craig Lamont, |
If we are to play around together,

I hope you're good at tennis?

I'm a wow. There are dandy
courts at the Country Club. Here's

e B
i o e 1

Craig back again. He looks as if he
could chew nails, How do you sup-
pose he got that black eye? His
story sounded “ishy to me, Babs
Shelton is that way about him.

(To Be Continued).

off Jerry Slade; second it wouldn’t h
day morning, July 12th at the age
ol"weighty seven years. Although she
did not enjoy good health for a
number of years her death came as
a great shock to her wide circle of

In Memoriam

MRS ARTHUR B. DICKIESON

4 t] eel et we record
It s with d Dm& B.
occurred _at her
asgow on Wednes-

of

relatives and friends.
Mrs,

. Dickieson was a lady who
was very highly respected, her hap-
plest moments were when she was
surrounded by her family in the
home she was the central figure.|

ur

She was twice married. Her first

husband, Mr. Robert Bradshaw of| {00k an active part in the church

New Glasgow. To this union four
children were
elville

born,

L. Bradshaw,

namely: Mr.
Summerstde: |

forgotten, -
e funeral

which Mr,
largely attended took

very| Mokieo Family, and Mrs,
e lhte roetanon the " Iolbig] oy, Mokeod . and oy, Chlet
er resi ce LoW" ustice nane . 8l N
Fridey et 2 oclock, Frionds and| bell . .
relatives coi rom a. n 0 prays—Mr. and Mrs, b =
Smith, Mr. and Mus, Hay s

pay thelr final respects. The ser~ ry W
Vice was conducted by Rev. R, E.| lians, Miss Agnes Willlams, Mrs, E.
Dr. an 5. A. B
The Ladies

Shaw who delivered a beautiful| nald,
tréess%%e of ﬁoirlgort lto theanberenv- -htgvtmson Mmd Fainily,
ed. e assisting clergym were| / and lonary Society of
Rev. W. J. McLeod, Rev. Eric Cof-| New Glasgow chrl‘.’stim %imfrh?he
fin, Rev. Wm. Bllson, The Hymns| Out Flowers—M
used during the service were The| Potted Plants—A
's My Shepherd Jesus,| Dickieson,
Saviour Pilot Me, . Preston| The mpall bearers were:—Messrs,
Beck very effectively rendered the| Herbert Stevenson, Richard Senith,
beautiful hymn, Some We'll| Chester Bulman, Revel I, Dickie-
t | Understand. Mrs, Wm. B. Bulman| son, Howard Ling, William Semple,
presided at the Yd.a.no. Flower Bearers—John Ross, Tﬁl-
Beautiful floral tributes were re-| viile Stevenson, Flt, Sergt. Daniel
celved from the following: Rackham and Eldred Weeks,
Wreath—The Family. Interment was held at the New
Plllow—M, L. and Mrs. Bradshaw | Glasgow cemctery beside her late
d Famil red hy

an y. husband wh
Wreaths—Mr. and Mrs, Chatles| years ago, s
Chandler, Mr, and Mrs, Wallace P
Willlams and Family, Mr, and Mrs

A. Stirling McKay and Effie, Thes

*ter River.

est svmhe tll:“

{2 Tt
B s e

Ross, Wheatley River; was

Wecks, BElliot Mills and
. B. Stevenson, New
5gOW,  Later she married Mr.,
Arthur .B., Dickieson also of New
oW and the other
embers of her family are:
Ruth, who tenderly cared for her
mother durln{z the last years of
her 1life;  Alder, Richard amnd
rge, all of New Glasgow. Four
grandchildren who resided ‘with
her, Arthu r of the R. C. A, F,
Charles, now attending the sum-
mer session at Acadia University,
Wolfville, N. 8, and Creelman and
Arnold at home, Also a number of
other grand children
grand children, several
are in the Armed Forces.
Mrs. Dickieson was a member of
the New Glasgow Christiam Church
and when her health permitted she

?:ved relatives ded
extended.

surviving

work only a foew vears ago she
realized enough money to install
the Electric Lights in the Church,
Her good work will not soon be

éll‘he funeral was
lon of Mr., James

under the_dir-
Andrew, Hun. J



