(LIS BES STV TTITTITERTI AT TIIH

. DECEMBER 8, 1947

"KEEP
“REGULAR =
(CLOCKWORK

“winNujol

The easy-action Iaicﬁvo
for ordinary constipation .

(yrEvmTeas

540 or 2061

Convenient
Return F.ights

Fare From Moncton
$28.95 plus wax

asT
NorRTAIAS

THE WINGS OF NEW ENGLAND

KILLED BY SCHOOL BUS
EDMUNDSTON, N.B. Dcc, 5§ —
(CP) -- Six-year-old Fernand La-
gasse was killed today when ha
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slid under a school bus in the yard ;

of Evangeline School at nearby
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Smart Girl

George F. Worts

“He'll fall madly in love with
you. You're so lovely, Sally. You
look so fresh and .so deliclously
tubbed and scented, and so crisp
and clean, and you smell so nice.”

She said huskily, “Do you really
intend to go through with 1t?"

“Why not?”

“You realize I can't keep it up.
What will your father. say?”

Eris said lightly, “There’s no
reason why tonight shouldn't be
a complete success. The senator
will be so won over by you and
feel so kindly toward me that
he’ll simply reach for his check
book. Think nothing of the fut-
ure.”

It was harder than ever to re-
concile this girl, and the things
Benson Hodge had said about her,
with what he knew and what he
suspected.

In the cab he said. “You know,
I know who you are.”

“Do you.”

“Yes. Yowre Silver Slippers, and
a grand girl, from all accounts.”

“How nice.” S8he was gasing at

him curdously wdth large dasie
eyes.
“Such a grand girl that it would
be a shame if you let yourself in
for serious trouble that might be
avoided.” .He walted for her to
answer, and when she gazed at
him without answering, he said:
“Yow@d rather be mysterious.”

“I think I'd rather not talk about
things that are meaningless to me.”

“You wused to write cooking
recipes and things before you be-
came the voice of New York. I'm
interested in cooking. too. There's
a certain man I want to stew in
his own juice. Then I'm planning
to boil him in oil.”

He reached for her left hand.
When she pulled it away he said,
“Elaa't Barney given you an
engagement ring?”

“It's at the jeweler's having a
prong fixed.”

“You must have an engagement
ring.” - He reached for her hand
again, He pushed a ring unto her
engagement finger. It was an old-
ring of yellow gold
filigree set with a large grass-
green emerald. Sally flushed with
indignation. She tried to pull the
ring off.

She said an3rily. “You shouldn't
have done that! It won't come off!”

“Its a magic ring, Sally. Once
on, never off.”

She settled back. stormy - eyved,
into her corner. She sald huskily,
“What will happen when your
father learns the truth?"

“Perhaps.” he sald gravely; “this
is the truth”

Senator Larsen was waiting in

Madawaska, Me., The vehicle had the lobby at the Dubonnalx, Re-

just rounded a corner of
schoolhouse and the boy was un-

the cognizing his.

ice
With

Sally felt
creeping about her heart.

able to stop his descent from al his fierce bushy gray hair and
wooden slide. The driver remain-| long iron-gray mustaches, and his

ed unaware of the accident until' long face, : with

its strong lines

notified after his next stop at an-| about the mouth, he resembled

other 'school,
held. -

No inquest will be' Clemenceau, Sally {§lt week-kneed
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an:i lightheaded.
Eric said,.“Well, Dad, have I ex-
aggerated? Isn't she positively
divine?”

“I am delighted.” the senator
sg{d with his usual_ effusiveness.
“I“don’t mind saying that I am
completely swept off my feet.”

When they were scated Eric saw
that her eyes were c'var and
sparkling, that her color was a
little rosier than usual, and that
her smile was really gay. And he
marveled at her composure.

He glanced at his father. The
senator’s eyes were aglow. He was
delighted with Sally Porter,

And she was certainly doing her
best to make a good impression,
chatting easily, being gay and
amusing, putting on a superb act.
The senator suddenly saw the
ring. He bent forward and picked
up her hand. He looked from the
emerald to her face and said. “Did
Eric tcll you its history? Q_uite a
in our

story, my dear, It's been
family more than a hundred and
sixty” years, It's the custon for

the girl to whom it is given to
pass it along to her son when h2
finally meets the girl he wants
to marry. And the strange thing is,

claims,

Attention, Lahoring Men

We Wish To Draw Your Attention To
The Lahor Plank In The Government’s
Platform. It Reads As Follows:

1 7. The new Minister-in charge of Labour shall have as his im-
mediate dut} the preparation of Legislation in the iine of
Minimum Wage -Laws, Workmen’s Compensation Act, and
the establishment of a Lakour Relations Board, or a similar
body to regulate and assist Labour Relations, .

In Connection With This Particular Section —

l. We pledge ourselves to sit down with representatives of all
Labor groups in discussion and consultation to determine a
Jjust, equitable and satisfactory basic wage rate.

2. We pledge ourselves to press_this decision upon the Govern-
ment for its enactment, ' '

3. We suggest to all workers in their own intérest the neces-
sity of having Liberal representatives to support Labor’s

4. We pledge our efforts to :;n early beginning of the Brighton
and West River Bridges now.

A Plank in the Liberal Platform

- T. WILLIAM L. PROWSE
F. CHARLES DOUGAN, D.M..

)

Y .

its tradition is unbroken. Every girl
who has worngthat ring has never
failed to become the wife of the
man who gave it to her.”

Sally murmured, “What a lovely
old legand.” And looked into Eric's
cyes, and her eyes said, unless he
was mistaken, “And what a rotter
you are to spoil it!”

The senator said affably, “Eric
tells me you're the girl who does
the Let's Be Smart column. I
hear it's sweeping the country like
a prairie fire, And Eric wondered
if _he mecant anything more than
that.

she drop her career. I won't. One
of the nicest things about me is
my nobility of character.”

“You must tell him all about it
sometime.” Sally said.

A waiter was standing beside tho
senator. “I_ assume. the senator
said, “that we all have  robust
American appetites.”

“Spoken,” Eric said, “like the
ortetanding Amefican patriot you
are.” {

“A steak.?” The senator looked |
at Sally, “After all,” he said,!
“there's nothing like a thick, *
tenden steak, charred on the out-
side, running with good red juice
on the inside.”

“Youwll find’ Eric said, “the life
on the Senate floor has given Dad
a flowery way of speakin2. Does
this gruecsome description of carrion
interest you.?” ;

Sally nodded.

“In that case,” Eric said, Il
stifle my finer instincts and have
some thick, charred steak, tco.”

“A good steak is a meal” “the
scnator erpounded. “Ybu must
never spoil a steak with the wrong
trimmings. Let’s say, large Cherry-
stones beforehand, and a good
flavory salad, say a chiffonade, and

a nice dry Burgundy with the
s’ Y, Sally

“By all means, Senator.”
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“Decidedly.”

“It seems to me” Sally sald,

“that you're forgetting your pro-
mise, Eric* q t

“What promise?” the scnator
asked.

“He made the promise” she ex-
plained to the senator, “when we
became engaged. No fattening
foods: Nothing but what I ordered.
You see, Im scimething of a diet-
ician.”

“If he doesn’t mind you,” the
senator said, “I'll tell you what
his nickname was at dancing
school.” 0
“lI seem to be outhumbered.”
Eric said, watching Saily warily.
“I'll order the usual thing for
you, dear.” She lopked up at the
waiter., “An order of spinach ani
an order of parsnips.” :

The senator was puzzled. T
thought you didn't like parsnips,
Eric.”

“I abominate them.”

“But you'll eat them,” Sally said
crisply. She lopked at Senator
Larsen and laughed' gaily. “I've
really weaned him to parsnips, This
is nothing, At first he uged to
kick and scream at sight of a
parsnip. He's really improving.”
Eric gazed at her steadily with
respect and admiration,

(To Be Continued)
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“Yes,” Eris said. “and sh2's a|{he late Mrs. Roberison of Mer-

very lucky girl, Her work won’t | maid.

interfere with anine, nor mine with

hers, Some men would’insist that| The candlelight ceremony  was
performed in an alcove of th=

Robertson-Ings
Wedding

Ingsbrook Farm, Mt, Herbert,
was the scene of a pretty wedding
al 8 p. m. on Friday, Nov. 28, 1%47
when Lililan Louise, daughter of
iwr, and Mrs. Earle Ings was Uadte
¢d in marriage to Albert Ray, fon
ol Major Albert S. Roberison and

living room which was artisticaily
aecorated with yellow and white
curysanthemums and potted plants
Tne winsome fair haired bride en-
sered the room on the arm of her

(at'v:r to the strains of the wed-
ding march from Lohengrin play-

¢1 by Doris Ings, the bride's sis-
:tr. Rev. T. E. MacLellan of Trin-
‘ty United Church Charlottetown
performed the ceremony.

The bride wore a gown of ivory
silpper satin with a high neckline
and long pointed sleeves. The tight
vodice had a yoke of embroidered
Let. The skirt was flared and fell
.« soft folds to the floor. Her head
dress was a wreath of orange blns-
soms and her floor length veil
was of net. She carried a bouquet
ol Talisman roses.

The maid of honor was the
uride's sister Annabel who wore 1
powder blue gown of crepe with
sweetheart neckline and short full
s.wceves. Her headdress was coronet
¢ flowers with matching blue neu
suoulder length veil. She wnre
wng lace mitlens and carried a
sLouquet of deep pink roses.

The two dainty little flower giris
were Katherine Robertson, littie
zister of the groom and Beverley
Woodruffe, niece of the bride. They

wore gowns of pastel green and of
yeilow organdy with full skirts and
cashes. They carried nosegays of
yellow and white baby mums.

The bride’s mother wore a gown
o! grey wool crepe with a corsage
°f red carnations while Mrs. Rob-
crison wore powder blue crepe and
ner corsage was of pink carna-
vions.

Alex Robertson, brother of the
zroom acted as best man while
!Igrley Ings and Edward Wood-
iuffe were ushers.

While the register was being
signed Laura Doreen Wood sang
very sweetly “O Perfect Love.”

After the ceremony, the guests
intered the dining room. The
.able was decorated with a centre
piece of pink carnafions. On either
side were pale pink candles. Twe
three tier wedding cakes also
graced the table. The toast to the
bride was made by the Rev. Mr.
.facLellan and was responded to
Ly the groom. Miss Eva L. Beers

and Mrs. Cecil Wood poured tea.
nefreshments were served by gia
{riends of the bride. A toast to
the health of the grandparents
the bride who very recently celee
Jrated their diamond wedding was
capably made by Mr. Samuel
Trake and was responded to by
Mr. Ings.

For a going away costume ths
bride chose a top coat of winter
white wool with a black hat and
accessories. Her dress was of deep
rose crepe with trimming of black
uet and her corsage was of deep
ose carnations.

After the reception Mr. and Mrs.
Robertson left for a motor trip ‘o
halifax and other parts of the
Maritimes. Upon their return they
wil] reside in Mermald.

Previous to her marriage the
tride was the guest of honor a}
.everal social functions arranged
5y her friends and the gifts re-
celved testify to the popularity of
the young couple.
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"HORNE MOTORS SAYS---

« Body & Fender Work.

« Wheel Alignment

¢ Brake-Atijustment
« Battery Charging
« Chassis Lubrication

< Tire Rejuvenation

« Thorough Motor Overhaul

rer cueatup

Take a hint from the calendar ... bring in your car wow! Our
skilled mechanics will be able to give it the attention it needs

Complete

Body and Fender Work

‘ N
We are now in a position with a crew of skilled workmen to do all
_body and fender repalr work, also to furnish a complete paint job.

HORNE MOTOR

168 KENT STREET




