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Yes, it's always 8 “jam session” whea Junior finds
the Christie’s Dainty Sodas! Serve them often with
soups, salads, beverages . . . the name “Christie’s”

means fine flavour and

Chriftics Biscuits

perfeet baking.
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AKNUAL MEETING

OF THE

Ladies’ Progressive

Conservative Association

Will be held in the Board of Trade Room, Market Build-
ing, on Tuesday, the 23rd day of October at eight o’clock.
All ladies interested in this organization are cordially in-

vited to attend.

MRS. R. E. SUTHERLAND,

President.

MARION B};OWN,

[~

Secretary.

10-19-4i.

In Memoriamig ¢ F. Has Six

in loving memory of
AMELIA BEATRICE JENKINS
October 19th, .1940,

A door swings briefly open,
Our darling goes away,

Goes from life’s dark shadows
\nto bright eternal day.

Bug still in our home we are lonely

For the one we so dearly loved

But while here on earth we are
weeping

We know she is waiting above.

Sadly Missed by Mother and Dad,
Mae and Erwin,
10-19-1i. '

Card of Thanks

Mrs. Frederick Kitson wish to ex-
oress her sincere thanks to all!
shose who sent cards and messages!
of sympathy or helped in any way!
during her recent sad bereavement.

10-19-1i.,

Members In Man.

(By The Canadian Press)

WINNIPEG, Oct. 17—The C.C.F.
tonight had doubled its member-
ship in the Manitoba Legislature,
electing six members to the 55-
member House in Monday’s prov-
incial general election in which
the Coalition Government of Pre-
mier Stuart S, Garson was return-
ed to office in a landslide victory.

Eight seats remain in doubt, ‘n-
cluding six in the 10-member rid-
ing of Winnipeg. ¢

Thirty-nine Coalition supporters
have been elected while the elect-
ors also returned an Independent-
C.C.P.,, Berry Richards in The
Pas, and an Opposition-Independ-
ent, L. St. George Stubbs, in Win-
nipeg. At dissolution there were
43 Coalition members and nine
anti-coalition. Three seats were
vacant.

In Megoriam

BENJAMIN S§. WARD

Although in failing health for
some months prior to his death, 1t
was with a degree of shock to his
many friends when it was learned
that Benjamun ward of Hampshire
haa been sudaenly stricken on the
evening of August 1, 1945, Mr,
Ward nad startea for the barns,
and had gone but a short distance
irom the house when he fell from
a sudden heart attack. He was in
his 78th year, but despite that ripe
age, he maintained a keen interesy
ana concern in the events or wer.d
interest, as well as those of his own
local community where he had re-
sided as & successful farmer for a
great part of his iife on the family
homestead. A neighbor, husband,
and father of kindly -and thought-
ful disposition, he is sadly missed
by a host of friends. He was a
faithful member and attendant of
the Baptist Church at Kingston and
an Honorary Member of King Wil-
liam Orange Lodge at the same
place.

Mr. Ward is survived by his wife,
Hattie H., one son Davis, both of
Hampshire; a daughter (Mamie)
Mrs. Dugald MacLean of Canoe
Cove. Another daughter, Mrs. Le-
land Steeves of Kingston, was laid
to rest on May 30th of this year. A
brother Spurgeon resides at South
‘Weymouth, Mass.; a sister Annle,
Mrs. Stanley Feener, Rcckland,
Mass.; a brother Wiiliam, a; Bridge-
water, Mass.; a sister, Jessie, Mrs.
Bertram Auld, Kingston; a brother
Daniel at Hampshire and a bro-
ther  Frederick, Charlotteown.
Friends in the community and ad-
joining district who assembled in
great numbers, paid tribute in sym-
pathy at the Iuneral service to
those who had in recent months
been so sorely bereaved. The
service was conducted at the home
by Rev. A. E. Todd and assisted
by Rev. J. R. Skinner. The bur-
ial service by Rev Todd. Rev.
Skinner and King William Orange
Lodge. The pall-bearers were six
nephews of the deceased, Earl
Ward, Elmer Ward, Cecil Ward,
Ira Ward, Ohester Ward, Lewis

Ward, with A. B. Cutcliffe, Under-
wtaker. 10-19-11.
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OXYOOL is Far Ahead
of Most Soaps in

w
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Preventing "Dirty Grayness!”

Tests Prove Oxydol Washes
Clothes CLEANER and WHITER!

Yeos, Whiterl In wash test after test—Oxydol
proved that it actually washes clothes cleaner
and whiter than many other soaps which, unlike
Oxydol, fail to get out that last possible trace

of stubborn dirt and grime!

White and Bright Wash After Wash! Soaps often
leave tiny discoloring particles caus
in the clothes and the “hardness” of the water.
These stick inthe clothes and turn gray or yellow
under ironing heat. But Oxydol combats “dirty

BADE IN CANABA .

by dirt
colored clothes

YOU BET THEYRE

grayness”—actually helps prevent “dirty grays
ness” from forming in clothes!

New "Hustle-Bubble” Suds Lift Dirt Outl Oxydol’s
new ‘Hustle-Bubble” suds are so active they
life dirt out. All your white things—except for
unusual stains—come so clean they’re White
Without Bleaching. Sparkling white!

So Safe for Colors, Too! And Oxydol is so safe—
safe for wash colors, rayons and your own
precious hands. Its rich, safe suds wash your

Next washday use Oxydol—and enjoy a wash
80 clean it’s actually White Without Bleaching!

80 clean they fairly sparkle!

Toadle Mavk Registered
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Dad, Ben was smiling as he atood
beside his father on the porch
while the older man hunted for
his key, “did you notice Phoebe?”
“Notice her?” Mr. Prentice turn-
ed the key in the lock and flung
'door open. “Why, not especial.

“But didn't you notice
lovely she is?”

Without answering, Mr
tice crossed the hall and went in.
to the large living room. One light
was burning beneath a shallow
dome of metal-bound glass .whose
green color was repeated in the
old-fashioned Brussels carpet and

how

the border of stained glass around
the windows. Ben threw off his
topcoat and hunched his soulders.
“This house has a chill all
through it,” he said. “I hope
Mother’s comfortable upstars.”
The house is in fine shape. Pease
is an excellent caretaker—there’s
not a crack in the walls

man, Pease. Appreciaes his em-

plow,"
“Well, it's a ﬁloomy old place
anyway,” Ben pulled a pipe out of
his jacket pocket, held a match to
it and then tossed ‘he match in
among the paper and kindlings on
the hearth. Then he smiled af.
fectionately at his father.” Dad,
come on and sit down for a while.
I'm all wound up. Isn't Phoebe
wonderful. When we wemt away
she was just a kid, freckles and
pigtails and long black stockings.
Why, gosh—I never gave her a
second thought!”

“And mey I ask,” nis father
asked carefully, “why you feel it ne-
cessary to give her a—er—second
thought now?”

Benjamin looked up, his blue
eyes proud beneath the blond
brus h of his hair. “That’s what
I've been wanting to tell you, Dad.
You see, I'm going to marry Phoe.
be—if she’ll have me.”

“You're going what?”

“Marry her,” Ben repeated. He
looked extraordinaerily happy.
“It's absurd!” Mr. Prentice wav-
boy. You'll be laughing at it your-
ed the whole matter aside with
sweep of his hand. “Go to bed, my
self in the morning.”

Ben sprang out of his chair. “I'm
sorry,” he said stiffly, “that I men-
tioned it at all, I—I hardly ex.
pected you to take an attitude lke
this. I'm telling you that I've
fognd the woman I want to merry

“All right” his father inter-
rupted. “All rightee, son. Let's
talk it over. Let's have a regular
old man-to.marn talk and see what'’s
what, Now as regards your mar-
riage, son, you must remember
that you have before you a bril.
liant future. Take your time and
look around. Don't loose your head
over the first girl you meet—good
land, youw’ll probably be in love
half a dozen times before you
marry- You are at a crucial mo-
ment ip your oareer—the
ning is always the important

you do not muddle your life.
:I”,_don't, need to say any more, do

Ben stood up straight as an ar-
row, his blue eyes on & level with
the red.brown eyes of his father.
‘I'm_not golng to muddle my life,
Dad,” he said quietly. “I'm going
to marry Phoebe Overton—if she'll
have me.” And before his father
could reply Ben strode out of the
room.

CHAPTBR V

Phoebe opened her eyes and saw
gray rain blowing past the win-
dows She smiled at it, wondering
why she should feel so terribly
happy. What had heappened? Then
she was wide awake sitting on the
edge of the bed, hugging herself in
the cold freshness of the room.
She had fallen in love! She patter.
ed across the floor in her white
pyjamas to close the, windows
stopped before the mimor for a
fllmpse of Phoebe Overton in
ove.

Had # made her look different?
No, she couldn't see that it had.
How sirange! here she was waked
up a new person, her whole vlvorld
oy d, a 203 A
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beating around the bush. Ought to
make a splendid lawyer. A shade
on the serious side, maybe, but
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I don’t imagine he's seen much of
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After luneh Phoebe hung around

“OUT OUR WAY

By J. R Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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By E;lwina

WHY DON'T YoL COME ON
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