e e TR m;‘
Vel

SATURDAY, THE WN EUAED!AN : . NOVEMBER 9, 19

IIIIIIIII!IIIIIIlllllllllllllllhlIllh}

B

The teain sped on, new rushing
through the munk of the sultry
August night, now flinging the
Igihts of small villages and towns
behind. Presently it came into the

outskirts of Portland, announced | !
by the brakeman as the next stop,
When Jonesey left i at the sta- l
tion she wes in an utterly strange
city. It was late, so she took o
taxi, asked the driver to take her l
to_some near, inexpensive hotel,

It was not so very near, it.prov-
ed, but it was utterly ghastly. The
lobby with the armchairs set in
fromt of plate-glass windows was
deserted, a direct assault on the
vision end the spirit. But she reg-
istered and was assigned to a room.
It would do for the night; in the
morning she would look for a job.
And also another room, she couldn't
stand this one for long. It brought
back to her, sickeningly vivid, that
hotel room in Troy wherq her life
had taken that twist which, with
one thing and another, had landed
her here,

She no more than opened her
suitcase, removed the absolute es-
sentials, bathed her face and eyes
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P nd crept into bed. She was too
OY WEARING A PoPey J :xhausted to remain entirel
Oy y awake, !
ﬂmem&_g‘gg.l Dy Y} but the breaks In conselou.sneul Blow out, you bugles, over the rich Deod
N QLS “onp pepprn W seemed no more than a serles of

nightmares,

So Jonesey spent her wedding
night. In the morning she awaken-
ed coughing, knew at once she had
a fever,

Nothing short of a fire eould
have moved her from her bed that
morning. Things mixed in her
mind, the horrible wallpaper wlth[
| spots her and there, the worn
W carpet on the floor, the unhappy
K  looking chair by the window. The
f fact that it was costing her two
. dollars a day.
| Except for the ch2mbermaid she
' might have all but starved. It was

she who had seen to it that Jones-
ey had something to eat.

“You've simply got to have some-
thing in your stomach,” was the
g wav Tillie put it, worriedly,
|| Tillie was the chambermaid. She
' came in that first morning with
the ald of a pass key, stopped short
when she saw Jonesey In bed.

“I knocked—nobody answered,”
she said, at once defensive and
defiant,

Jonesey had heord something’ﬁ
like a knock. But she had felt
too sick to answer. She had looked | ﬂ
up, seen Tillie's fat hot face fram-' :
ed in straggly hair. No artist would _ﬁ
ever have chosen Tillie as a mcdel
for a ministering angsl, but she E
became that to Jonesey. It was
Tillle who had gone, flat-footed—
her arches hurt her something
terrible— down two flights to the
Iitchen to get, Jonesey a br akfast
troy, 8 Y ¢ nose, the tilt of her red head, the ed down, but she couldn’t,
“Oh, T can’t eat anything,” Jcnes- | flash of her quick Irish eyes. “I've| When she reached
ey said when she saw it,

There’s none of these so lonely and poor of old,
But, dying, has made us rarer gifts than gold.
These loid the world away; poured out the red
Sweet wine of youth; gave up the years to be
.Of work and joy, and that unhoped serene,

Where owr dustres ore end owr hepes prefound,

Felt as @ well-spring that is hidden from sight,

To the innermost heart of their own land they are known
As the stars are known to the night;

That men call age; and those who would have been

Their sons, they gave, thelr immortality.

—Rupert Brooke

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust,
Moving In marches upon the heavenly plain,

' As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness,
To the end, to the end, they remain.

This Store will be closed MONDAY and open all day WEDNESDAY.

—Laurence Binyon.

m&m&mtmmx&m‘@mm&ammmmnnn%nmnnnnn

This Store will be closed MONDAY m:d open all day WEDNESDAY.

S. A. McDONALD

MGDRE & MELEQD [imited

o b R ST S o et i S D B e D e e e b b e e e e L

M%&%%mm%mm%m%%m%%%%%%RWW%%%W%M%MW@W&R&
Po‘lli‘:;q igigvtﬁi'zy Nittw.\v:s_ api)cai:n-t

the head of| that despondency at failure to get
tried tc get them to call rie Peggy| the stairs everything was as she overseas during the war caused a

the street below, Stanley E. Eiscne
man from High River, Alta, sat
on the ledge, drenched in

who will be admiited to Canada
under an arrangement announced
at the last scssion of parliament

Polish Soldiers To To Distribute Can.

from a slashed throat. Then as a
. A - But Tillie was insistent, and or something like that, but noth- had pictured it. All hustle and' 23-year-old army veteran to bal- police constable grabbed him, he
\ n.coivc Gratuities gf,dlé:bg x:?;uéefrazgt:&gll;;lwﬁel Fllms ln Mexlco Jonesey could not refuse what shefing doing. My parents put thef bustle, with the waitresses carry-| ance for five minutes on a f’{utlh- jumped to his death, almost pull-
| team of Canadian expéim selected ) was assured  would “put  the' cures of Maggie on me when ]I| ing the heavy trays that had made storey Abbott Street hotel wmdow*‘ ing the constable with him,
] them for work on Canadian farms, R strength” back in her., was too young to put up a holler, her arms and shoulders and back ledge yesterday and then jumy to Eisenman enlisted in  Calgary
. Date of the arrival of the second OTTAWA, Nov. 7—(CP)—Proof| Tillie washed her face for her, and Maggie I'll live and die’ ache so intolerably. at first. She| his death after other, unsuccess-| early in the war and was dige
HALIFAX, Nov. T — (CP) — 8rOUP, numbering about 1,200, was | of Mexico's' grc;wm interesy in ©Ven brushed her hair. “My, but Maggie had been unsuccesful-|glanced quickly at the desk flank-| ful attempts at suicide. charged there in June, 1942, be=
Polish soldiers, wno left Italian| oy tentatively as Nov. 21. Canada was “st oday. o the YOUVe got lovely hamn she mur-  ly married. She was quite falr about | ed by an old-fashioned cigar show-| While more than 10p watched in' cauée «° rm -sthmatic condition,
battle-fields to become Canadian The men will be landed at Hal- 8 s ts f}v‘vn Ohale tional Mured as she brushed Jonesey’s. “Al it, though. “It's true Tim was spoit. | case. at which the guests paid their —
farm workers, will be given grat-| jrax  and conducted to military | ANROUNcemen 3t the Nationa

uities of $41 each and will be sup-

three-, Natural wave, ain’t it?” | His father’s the big contractor, and
plied with army clothing on reach-

Film Board h i i )
m Lt as signed a To Jonesey Tillie revealed that"he never denied him anything. It's

checks. But Mr. Larkin, the pro- —
year contract with a Mexican film

district depots or army prietor, who usually presided at

throughout Canada

barracks
under Army

i beauty that can sometimes shine!hard making a husband out of &|noon wag not there now, She sus- N
igfd tl'}l‘eL:e m{gglgéagw:u;?g;?:; su{_n)grtvilsém:i " :igrmngagfro&;hggst"g;:e coﬁ!txxl':'dian through sheer = homeliness. ~ To'son like that. but it wasn't al hP:S pected what that meant,
to receive the first dra’t of 1.700. wmlu: utlon of the first group “Signing of this contract with!Jonesey. thanks to Tillie, the four| fault —I haven't red hair for noth- Maggie plimpsed her at that in-

The first movement of the Poles,
who fought side Ly side with Can-
edian troops, wili arrive here
aboard the steariship Sea Robin
next Tuesday from Naples.

They are pa:t of a total of 4,000

. i days spent in Portland were like ing. And then I knew all the time| stant, detoured toward her bear-
g::?’cof:l";e%?::mg;lsxx' glx::iugé a life mft to a shipwrecked sailor. it had been me that did. most  of ing a tray. “Well, for the love of
companies, typifies a process which|On the morning of the fifth day| the chasing. Not for his n}oney, ?Me—Jnnesey!:. she exclaimed.
has been going forward steadily| Tillle ,came in and eyed Jonesey| either. Gosh, but I was cer'ainly | “Say, 1 dreamed about you last
throughout the past 18 months— | half maternally, half professional-| crazy about him! He could ‘wlnd night. Thz? funnlest thine You
that of making Canada and Cana- !y. “My, but you certainly are look- me around his finger, and he knew | were marr{ed and—" she stopped
dians better  known and liked; ing better,” she announced. it. But he did it just once too often | there, tossing her head as if to
throughout Mexico.” Itene Baird| Jonesey felt so, in spite of the|and it got my goat, thats’ oll. clear her vislon, “You've been
of Vancouver, representative in.fact that she had been awake for She -had been sllerzt for. a mo- sl(ik?" she asked.

Mexico for both the board and the|an hour thinking things out. She ; ment, then added, “Walking out “A bad cold.”
Canadian information service, said @ad compiited the cost of this room! on him almost killed me, FL’;nn'y “You're as thin as a flagpole.”
today in an interview. “Canada’s "he probable expense of the trays|how you get over it, though.

London, On:. 3ui; Toronto 250,
Kingston, Ont 200; Montreal 150;
Halifax 100; Winnipeg 360; Chilli-
wack, B C. 50; Lethbridge, Alta.
150; Edmonton :59,
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ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTED POLICE
RECRUITS ARE NOW BEING ACCEPTEL

for service in the
ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTED POLICE
The Force offers with suitable qualificatdens

10 young men

remarked Maggie, “How Ol a carcer in which variety of interest, oprortunity for
prestige in Mexico now is so high Tillie had brought her, and she| In Portland, during some of her you're back so soon?" travel, and a CJe"‘“ outdoor life may be found.
that one feels proud to be a Can-‘w‘“ worried, worst moments, Jonesey had re-| “I'm looking for g job.” Requirements: Age—18-30
adian there.” “How much will they charge you | membered that. And thal == an-| Moggie looked distressed. “Mr Minimum height: 5 8"—Unmarried
Canada two years ago was vir-!for the trays?” echoed Tillie when | other reason why she had udden- Larkin is away,” she said dubicus-

tually an  unknown country to!Jonesey ventured the hesitant ques-
Mexicans who ‘now are clamoring tion. “Say, you don't think I've
for news of her and her people, 'been telling them anything about
Mrs. Baird pald tribute to the the trays, do you? I can see my-
popularity of the Canadian Am- Self. I just went down and picked
bassador, Dr. Hugh Keenleyside,| UP & bit here and there,” she went
as one of the big reasons for the On vigorously. “You haven't eaten '

BREAD Is a non-rationed, economical food

growth of  Mexican interes: in
Canada.

Set Dates For
Canadian Textile
Convention

OTTAWA, Nov. 7 —(CP)—Can-
adian locals of the United Textile
Workers of America (A.F.L.)

hold their annual convention in Ot-

much more than a bird, anywzy.”

“But I really think I ought-—"

Tillie wouldn’t hear of it, how-
ever, and Jonesey was still too
weak to argue it.

Nor would Tillle accept the five
dollars that Jonesey, carefully com-
puting, had felt she could afford.
And Tillie insisted upon packing

she could talk to Maggie.

This was all in Jonesey’s mind
when she came back to Larkin's.
The restaurant was up one flight.
She knew that at this hour, just
after twelve, the tables would be
full and everybody busy. She knew
she should wait until things quiet-

Jonesey's suitcase, got her ready
to go. When that moment came
Jonesey kissed Tillle impulsively.

“I'll never, never forget all you've'
done,” she said.

Tillle locked stunned for a sec-
ond. Then: “Send me a postcard
telling me how you are,” she sald.

s filled with real- energy-building nutrition

vealue.

Use it at every meal, try it new ways. Cook

with bread to stretch scarce fqods.

* flavour and nourishment.

It adds

STEWART'S “Island Maid” is baked and

testes like: Home Made Bread.
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Bread on the Table the Meal is ready.

_ Stewart Bakeries Ltd.

L : Charlottetown

“I'll be wondering,
t;w;d):w' 9 and 1. it was amnounc- g, Jonesey went to Boston. The
[ y.

job she had had there had seemed
‘rg;“ggg’: ;a‘t:”:m“dcg”_.‘:::"{g more than she could stand when

August’s brgzen sun began to bake
Nova Scoua}.l Qu'g:c and Ontarlo, the pavemofu. But now, when she
ix;;l:!tlm V:lv:nw s internationa] Cchecked her,sultcase at the North
,,,,g:z, of the ITW.A, and'J A, Statlon and walked to where she
gulllvm secretary:treasurer of the had formerly been employed, her
Trades and Labor Congress. Re- 8reat fear was that she might not
ports will be recelved of strikes in get her job at Larkin's back again.
the industry during the The r nt, as Bing had dis-
and it is expected there will be. a Covered, was in the market distriet
move directed at greater uniformity and was patronized .4t noon most-
in contracts. ly by the men who sold butter and
eggs, or frult and vegetables, or
" " - beef and other meats In the mars
kets, ‘They were hearty ecaters,
hearty tippers.
“Andt tqu beat Santa Claus when
Ohristmas comes around” Maggle
. McSorley had informed Jonesey
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" there.
| “Tt was Maggle who had first
dubbed Ellen Jonesey, and told

when Jonesey first went to work !
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Jonesey to call her Maggie. "Ev-

882 Main 8t, Moncton, N.B.

“erybody does” she had added with
o & grimasy that matched her pert

Kidney Liver Pills

ly made up her mind to come to|ly. “IListen —can’t vou come hack
Boston after all, It would help if|after the rush fs over?” asked Mag-
gie. “I've got loads to tell you.”

(To be continued)

Applications may be made in w...ing to the

| COMMISSIONER, R.C.M. POLICE, OTTAWA, ONTARIO, or
by calling mﬁ any R.CM. Police Post or Detachiment in Canade.

) , Full’ particulars will be forwarded upon request
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$159.00.
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One rack of DRESSES, BLOUSE SKIRTS and JUMPERS (slightly soiled)

SEVERAL OTHER ITEMS REDUCED TO CLEAR

The Fashion Shoppe

GREAT GEORGE ST,

All last season’s Winter Coats. SPORTS STYLES and
FUR TRIMMED, selling at . ..
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IERY TERTEW
. Grand Assortment to Choose From

GREATLY REDUCED

! PHONE 55




