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—fo bak; bread just right :
use Fleischmann’s FRESH Yeast

Good bread brings foo@ value-plus to meals today. It
supplies Vitamin B, and is a quick energy replacer—
and low in cost. A fine stretcher for scarcer foods, too!
If you bake at home use Fleischmann's fresh Yeast for
bread that's good every time. This dependable yeast-
_ has been Canada’s favorite for over 70 years. Ask your
grocer for Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast—with the familiar
eliow label.

¥y
SUPPLIMENT YOUR DIET by eating 2 cakes of

MADE . FLUSCHMANN'S fresh Yeast every day. This fresh
CANADA Yeast Is an excellent natural source of the Important
8 Complex Vitamins.
eme s ey

Costs Less
than 1€ per
average
Baking

Make your rooms beautiful
ith the soft, colourful tints

nd apply with a lar
rush. Bries quickly Wit%l-
ut_odour, and will ‘not

Tint your
walls and ceiliags

with
ALABASTINE
—paints over plaster,

wallboard, wallpaper or
any solid surface.

A 5 Ib. PACKAGE

Comnes ir, Ivory, Cream, Buff,

Light Buff, Pink, Light Blue,

8rey, Light Green, and
White.

—

NEW FISH MARKET
ON ELM AVENUE

TO OPEN THURSDAY AFTERNOON MAY 17th
ALSO ALL DAY FRIDAY — MONDAY AFTER-
NOON AND ALL DAY TUESDAY
Cod 8¢ per Ib, Fresh Fillets 15¢ per 1b. Fresh Lobsters

3 New Proprietor

SAMUEL PINEAU

Mr. Pineau has been in the fish business for the
past 35 years. g
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E.R. Brow & Sun

Fire, Auto, Life, Aécident, Sickness
and Plate Glass Insurance

at Lowest Rate

Agent at Summerside, D. O. Stewart
144 Richmond St Charlottetown
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CONFEDERATION 'LIFE IN-
SURANCE. % N

P, E, I, HOSPITAL AID.—For
St. Peters Cathedral the Vice-
Presidents  are. Mrs.  Stanley
Bryant, Mrs, George Binng and
Mrs, Garrett, hame was in-
adve;}tem}y put’ in the wrong group

——

GOING TO ENGLAND, — Miss|

‘Don’t You Kiow?

h School is Needed. In
know-

will be the
educated
h School

:m-en. Our
pu) will have the expert
EEEHM of a teacher spcc-

2

CHURCH OF SCOTLAND. —
Services Sabbath May 20th, Cape
Traverse 11 A. M. and 7.30 P, M.
Rev. J. H. Bishop, 516-1i,

Personals

Lilias Coles, daughter of A
and Isabell Coles of = Strasberg,
Sask., s visiting friends <in Char-
lottetown and Milton, Miss Coles is
an R. C, A, F, Flying 1Officer and
:ev?:?u lhex wu,y‘:u 'ﬁ ‘Englmd with
young dieticlang to take
special relief work. G o

FLOWERS FROM OVERSEAS, —
Mrs. Gordon Douglas, Head Hills-
(quet of Red and Pink

Roses for

lace who is serving with the Can-

ISLAND SOLDIER LIBERATED.
—Mrs. John Howard, Margate, has
received a telegtam from th: Dir-

oner ‘of W mieo%}n{m Bra bota
oner o ar 3 a8
liberated and is now safe in Al-
led hands.

ED o Miss, John Dovle, Simmats
—Mrs, JO| yle, Summer-
ville, has 7received a %ebcum
stating that her son Sergt., Francis
Doyle who has been a Prisoner of
War in Germany has been released
and now in England, Mrs. Doyle’s
second son Pte. Walter Doyle is
serving in Belgium.

In Memoriam

MR. HORACE LOWTHER

Relatives and friends in this
Province were shocked to learn of
the sudden death of Horace Low-
ther in Peoria, Ill, on Monday,
April 23rd.

The late Mr. Lowther was Chief
Inspector for the U. S. Navy in the
Peorla district. Under were
twenty-six Inspectors who covered
the products of thirty factories.
The Naval nnel m?ul' most
highly of work his  devo-
tion to duty. Since .the beginning
of the war he had not taken any
vacation. He was truly a war cas-
ualty. On the day of his death he
E‘a: gérivm both ways to a launch-
ing home abaut § P AL He passed
:;wla(y shortly after of heart at-

ck.

on Thursday, April 26th and wene
conducted by Dr. Laughtoa of Kew-
Interm

a nal friend. ent
wis ot Marengo,

The funeral services were held|/

Mrs, t Toombs, 50 Upper
Queen Street ,has received a heau-
tiful juet of roses for Mother's
Day from her husband, Staff Sergt.
Everett Toombs now serving in
Holland, f

Telegraphist J. Garfleld Chap-
pelle and Mrs. Chappelle, left Sat-
urday morning on return to Rock-
ngham, Nova Scotia, after a mott
pleasant visit with the former’s

&mm'}u Mr. and Mrs, Georg?
a) B
lot(etpgewn.

IN MEMORIAM

-

MRS, D. MONTGOMERY
WAUGH
The death occurred at the

home of her sister, Mrs. John A,
Collings, on Thursday, May 10,

her Blst year.

Mrs. Waugh was a life long re-
sident of Summerside with the
exception of the last five years
spent ir Charlottetown. She was
the eldest daughter of the late
Mr. ,and Mrs. Daniel Hamilton,
and in her early life tmght in
Davis School in Summerside.

Her husband, D. Montgomery
Waugh and son Henry predeceas-
ed her some years ago.

Surviving' are three sisters. Miss
Flora Hamilton, N., of Boston,

., Mrs, Grace Attenborrow c*
Winnipeg and Mrs. John A. Col-
111%: of OCharlottetown.

e funeral took place from the
Presbyterian Church, Summerside,
on Saturday, the Rev. Mr. Carnegie
the church and

officlated at
grave.

The pallbearers _were: Mr.
Thomas Johnston, . Thomas
Carruthers, Mr. Donald Baker,
Mayor Frank Arnett, Mr. Lucan
Allen, Mr. Willlam Strong.
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# Lucy Poate Stebbins

late Mr. Lowther was a son
of Mr. leigh Lowther, t
and had four brothers, Hudeon,
North Carleton; Wilfred, Minne-

apolis; Fred, Toronto; and Lloyd in
the U. S. Army. it is abous twenty
ears since he had visited the Is-

and.

He married Miss Imo Burton of
Marengo, Ill, and they had two
lovely children Judith, aged scven,
and Burton, six. |

To these ,and the many other!
relatives and friends who moum]
his early passing, sincere sym-
pathy is extended.—D.

Killed In Action

Mr. and Mrs. James Lawless of
Grand Tracadle, P. E. I, have re-
ceived the sad news that their
youngest son Pte. Francis Lawless
was killed in action in Germany on

A 4th, 1945.

%mw. Lawless jolned the North
Novas in March 1943, and efter
training in New Glasgow and Al-
dershot, proceeded overseas in .
1944, He was just nineteen in Feb-

uary.
In addition to his parents there
survive, five brothars, Willlam,
Ambherst; James, ‘Trenton; Jesse,
Vancouver; Sgt. Cecil just return-
er from overseas, ving  been
wounded in Holland and Geol

| Halifax. Five sisters also survive.

|
|
!
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T BINDING

with the Army Service Corps

Mrs. Alfred  Morrison, Pleasant
Grove, P. E. 1.; Mrs. Edwin

sto, Mu&kﬁh P ﬁ}sl‘;c:ﬁd l‘Igl:l-‘:l
Carl Lool ,  Mrs, -
Kenzie and Mrs. Percy Folland, all
of Truro, N. 8.

Card of Thanks

Mr. and Mrs. James Lawless and
family wish to thank their neigh-
bors and friends for their many
acts of kincmess in their recent sad
bereavement. Also those who sent
Calxgisnand Letters of S8ympathy,
5-16-11,

In Memoriam

In loving memory of Mes. Nor-
man H, Johnstone, who passed
away May 16th, 1943.

“Ever in Loving Remembrance.”
Inserted by Her Husband and

)
“Where shall we go? I don’t know

of Mrs. D. Montgomery Waugh in

129 THE
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a thing about thils island,” said
Hunt.

“Then go around it,” suggested
one old lady, “It cant be very far.:
we've time. Time is the

is

thing we have”
at was the way Hunt had talk.
ed; as if they.wanted to fill in
their time. Leslie thought it an
odd idea. She would have said
that these old ladies had every-
thing else; that time was the one
thing they hadn’t got. Perhaps
when one was so old, things in the
present no longer mattered very
much and time was a wide meadow
to cross before one rejoined one'’s
friends. She caught Huntleight's
look ‘at her, but he said nothing;
the aunts though old were evident-
1v not deaf. Only Hunt’s face had
almost spoken; it was so kind, so

tolerant.

o do you go to the ¥Y?” she

asked involuntarily. Why did she
want to know? Because she had to
be sure before she decided what
kind of a man he was. What bus-
iness was it of *hers what kind of a
man Hunt was?
The questton remained unansw-
ered for a minute.
briefly. “Teach international law
two nights a week. And why dc
you ask?”

“Because I wonder if you do that

sort of thing to atone. for having
§0 much more than other young
men.”
“No, that's not myv reason. If I
explained, you'd be disappointed be-
cause it's so simple. Now let's be
y. The aunts won’t be happy un.
ess they hear loud and frequent
laughter.”

Reminded of her duty, Leslie
turned in her seat so that she
could smile back at the farther
aunt and ask her if she didn’t think
the island hollyhocks a treat.

“Very pretty. But one's so used
to hollyhocks. I like the wild roses
better,” she said wistfully.

“Tea, Huntleigh, dear. I couldn't
eat any luncheon,” presently sug-
gested the nearer aunt.

“Yes| Aunt Emma. Do you kncw
any place, Leslle?”

“No. But we shall find one if
we keep going. Thls road cizcles
the island and runs through half
a dozen tiny villages. Eventually
we'll find a tea sign. This is my
first ride 'since ‘I _came. There
aren’t many cars. Do you realize
that we haven't passed one yet?”

“The steamship company .asks

It it
on_}};‘

bringing a car across,” explained
Hunt. He really sounded as |if
money mattered T

1e

It was a beautiful ride.

Daughter Helen.
5-16-14. v

depressions on either side ran _be-

Beautiful Propertyand Home For

Attractive farm property with beautih'll grounds and ideal home-

Then he said poo:

more than most people will pay for*

narrow asphalt road with shallow I

day, May 18th and 19th.
either one or both of these days.

F. A. STEWART JONES

CHARLOTTETOWN AGENCY

Will Announce in this Newspaper

Tomorrow, their

Street in Charlottetown.

“OPENING PRESENTATION”

in their attractively improved Showrooms at 129 Kent

This event will take place on Friday and Satur-

We hope you will dvop in on

Special Representative :

SIMPSO
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side the sea, blue that afternoon|
and bright with sails, for there was
a race scheduled along the south-|
ern shore.

Aunt Emma thought about her
tea, and what she thought of she|
talked about. Aunt Caroline mur-;
mured that it was very queer they |
saw no signs; she should think the.
islanders would love to make tea
for summer people.

“There’s a sign,” said Leslie, who!
took their complaints seriously.

Hunt stopped the car and they
looked inquiringly at the house
which was close to the sea, with
the back door open on the road. It
had never been painted and there
were no curtains at the shutterless
windows. “Teas, Erika Sanderson”
had been painted in blue on both
sides of a flat unstained board
which swung on hinges above the
door.

“Oh, I don't think we'd like it.”
quavered Aunt Emma. “It looks so

T,
“We'll have to go in,” said Hunt-
leigh with decision. “She’s seen
us. We can't go on, leaving her
with hurt feelings.”

Leslle jumped out and assisted
Hunt in "dislodging his elderly re-l

lations. They looked short beside
their big nephew, but that was the!
way with old ladies—they
smaller and smaller.

Erika Sanderson was standing in
the kitchen doorway looking out
at them, “Come in” she said.
Hunt pulled back the screen dcor
and one by one the women mounted
the granite step and passed before
him over the worn threshold. In-
side, it was dark because the two
small-paned windows were full of
fuchasias and geraniums, but it was!
not too dark to see that it was:
very clean, with a new coal s{nvni
which shone with polish, n table!l
scrubbed quite white ahd a floor
to match the table,

“Can you give us tea?” asked
Hunt civilly.

“I guess s0,” said the woman
doubtfully, and then fell into the
silence of one who, unlike Aunt
Emma, did not do her thinking
aloud. She was a big woman of
about sixty, with a fresh colored
face and thick fair halr, pretty
much gone to gray. She wore a
neat blue house dress and there
were expensive looking white shoes
on her big feet.

“It won't be very fancy,” she
said rggret(u]ly. “put I'll do what

nh

grew l
|

can.
They went through the door she
e )

~
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like surroundings with all modern conveniences such as you would find
in any city home. Buildings are all good and electric lighted barns with
running water. 50 acres of land as rich as a garden. Also enough hard-
wood for a life time, Situated at Marshfield, 6 miles from Charlotte-

town on St. Peter’s Road,

desirable property at

once.

which will be open for cars all the year
round. As I am moving to my new home very soon, I want to sell this

DON'T DELAY—SEE ME NOW
INSPECTION DAILY 6-8 P. M.

W. R. DENNIS,

|
Charlottetown, P. E. I l

.

Sale

o

indicated, golng so slowly becausel
of the aunts that Leslie had nl
Erika Sanderson’s parlor. There'
were comfortable looking chairs|
and a couch, but these weren't an-
tiques such as one expevts to find
in old cottages. The woman must
have seen her looking for she call-
ed out in a proud voice, “My boy
Nile sent me that parlor suite. And i
Edewarde gave me the rug Christ-|
mas before last. This year I got
my stove and my sink. Edewarde !

If it had not been for the son|when she said: “Why it's all about|their home comin

P BeoRa SR, S22 TS )

EASTERN 1
LIMITED o

ingly or not at all. “The grace of|sat chatting, there was no great
! a way-side blossom” is not nearly|show of lightness among the coun-
chance to see what it was like in|so lovely when taken from its nat-|ury folk—as yet only a sort of won-

ural surroundings.

The cowslip I!der and a genuine thankfulness on

plucked. in its freshness this morn-‘every hand. Therte were regrets too

ing, instead of being left at theiexpressed because of ,the

tragic

stream’s edge, a thing of heauty in:and fatal accident which marred
its buttercup yellow is dead and!yesterday's celebrations in the city,
useless tonight marring the beauty! when a small lad was crushed be-

of the vase it Jas to adorn.

‘neath a heavy truck-wheel. And
there as at Alderlea, the sympathy

Judy read the story: “Kcep your'of all went out to the parents go

quilt, Mary Ann", this

afternconsuddenly and sadly bereft. There

0 when her cold kept her within the, was talk of this or that one in the
swears he’lll put in city water yet.” | confines of the kitchen. I joinéd her, services, but now so hopefully, as i

g was very near.

ending her name, Leslie would have | The Island.” I found it doubly in-, We spoke of certain war restric-

been sure this was Eric's mother, teresting, now that
experiencing the healing balm cf'lady say.
quiet Island
pointing romance.
heart is going
without leaving one tinv
show that it had ever been. -
and new interests werk a charmjor less, any way?

they looked much alike—tall, |

for
splendidly built, fair and healthy.
She followed her party on to the
little porch where the aunts had
already seated themselves in com-
fortable wicker chairs.

“I'm so hungry,” observed Aunt
Emma. “I told you I couldn’t eat
my lunch.”

“Perhaps I can help Mrs. San-
derson,” said Leslie and went into
the house.

The woman was slicing a loaf of
homemade bread. “I could make
toast”, she said, “but the house
was so hot I let the fire out. Oil
stove toast isn't worth making,
You'll have to get along on bread
and homemade jam and my coffee.
Nobody every wants tea. NK' coffee
is real gos And grand cream
from my own cow. Edewarde
bought my cow.”

Leslie put a tumbler .of pink
roses on the table and placed the
cups and saucers. They were
bright blue and wore their own pink
roses inside a deep gold border.
Mrs, Sanderson said she had
brought them from Norway when
she was a girl.

Aunt Emma praised the bread
and drank two cups of coffee. Sh=
held the china as if she loved it
and explained that when she was
younger she used to collect.

‘I couldn’t keep, to say nothing
of collecting,” said Mrs. Sander-
son with a humorous curve of her
big mouth. “Those dishes and a
grand big bed upstairs was about
all I brought over. It was wide
enough for my three boys. But I've
got lots of new things. Nils gave
me those spoons. He's the cne
sent the parlor suite. Edewarde,
he's more practical. He made me
a present of the sink and the cook
stove. He buys my shoes in Wash-
ington. Would you care to see my
sons’ pictures?”

(To be continued)

ELLENS’ DIARY
2)
was completed yesterday. Jamie
was Wwith the other men there on

V-E Day, and before they ate their
P.tc of lunch, James was obliged to

___(Continued from Page

a diink of water to him from
pring. I coulds almost taste the
3 of it as he told me ana
the very sparkle of it gush-
from its source. They Hauled
¢re to the winter heap in the
cross the creek today and
ntly the spreader will be in
ration at this among the first
ci the spring-work. They were
Lusy when for the day I took over
Judy's not unpleasant chore of
bringing the mail irom the box. I
picked the first of the cowslips.
down there beside the stream, this
merning. 1 gathered it when it
would have bcen as well if T had
let 1t live and die in its native
haunt, Wild flowers, I'm beginning

|

in the next communi

to learn, should he gathered spar-

Mary Ann is tions “Less sugar” I heard one good
One whom you knew had
life after her disap-!'her capable and strong right arm
I believe her|at many activities indoors and out
heal—in timelin her work of “looking well to the
scar to ways of her household” today.

Time| “Well what's a bit of sugar, more
We'll get along

to

in every sorrow. . someway as long as the war in
A | Europe is over!” .
Tonight at the social pathering, Until tomorrow — Diary--Good-

. where we' night.

@ Are you a newlj-wed looking about for the
BEST coffee for your hubby? Then ask your
grocer to give you Schwartz, and make it gire
fully according to directions, And youlwi

surely win an ovation at your next meal.

® Your grocer will tell you that this fine coffee is
put up by the Schwartz family of Halifax,
Canada’s oldest coffee blenders and roasters—
a family with one tradition for 104 years. So
you can buy Schwartz with every assurance of
satisfaction. Try a tin of this famous brew today
and enjoy “the cup you can't forget ."”

But say Schwartz and be sure!




