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just wanted to see how you were,”
Bmily said. And even though she
had no great affection for her
mother, uL was ashamed that
had not, In all the years, come
before. It was not & long distance
fron New York,

‘“Why, I'm all right, Emily. Fit
s can be.” Mrs, Tillotson was still
garplexed. “Are you sure nothing's
wppened ?”

en, over their tea in the kit-
ohen, Mrs. Tillotson saw that Emily
i !omg to unearth no real rea-
on for her visit, the old womam
tld her of the meaningless town
mp. “Since 1 got Jeanne, the

girl, I know everything that
bappens,” Mrs, Tillotson said. “You
swe you can afford to send me
sl the money you do, Bmily? 1
swpose I could manage by myself
1 had to. Every so often, I walk
fo the market by mysel!.
ﬂnedot‘ those serve-yourself stores.

y."

Mrs. Tilloson could not bring
berself to belleve that Emily had
wme all the way from New York
in an automobile, Pmily soon saw
that a drive about town would be
A treat for her mother, “It will be
wonderful,” Mrs. Tillotson sald,
placing the cups under the faucet.
TIl tell Jeanne to ge: ready.”
Jeanne, plump and young and
ﬂufld. came down from her room,
which had been Emily’s room, and
they walked out to the gleaming
tedan. Mrs. Tillotson nodded a
fmtlng to the chaffeur who held
he door for them. “There's a new
Mrs, Tillotson
ee that.”
ey drove about, Mrs, Till-
ﬁm maintained her flow of talk.
b lly listened to none of it until
Jr mother, taking her arm sald,
!tl:d worst of all,

foua have your Aunt Bmily
l‘kmoon,'?o cup of tea iIn

Bnily smiled Inward'y. It

;‘Mtw joke that life had played
moher mother, Poor Mother, she
m“xh'g bringin, hell; hand to her

d each other in their old age,
"tmmlly had to go and ?5',‘;,
'&lll; in the few hours she had
e her mother, Bmily saw that
boenw happy as she had ever
o lg he monev had not
o 00 late at that. Jeanne, who
b no housekeeper, was worth
hn“amml wages as companion.
" ly looked at Jeanne, who sat
iR ront with the driver. staring
b m:g hs‘tlglly. afrald to show in-
Poting herself 2
o to oy, as one unaccustom
m’;ﬂ’& Tillotson, m:sinterpreting
4, “You don't have to feel too
‘;;Ir;‘tag?&n Jour Aunt maily. She's
fortable, ‘they say, h
‘{‘,’;a and the grounds right nice.”
ey at's good,” Emily sald . She
m'd to study her enother. There
hom about her the same old harsh

smell, There were blue veins
L) m‘ Ted wrinkled han

“ | ing my right hand.”

t | suit and the plaid topcoat t}érown

e drive for fear of ex. |

| Maj-Gen. Alfred M. Gruenther, 44
lol Platte, Neb., youngest U. S. of-
i ficer of that rank is chief of staff
to Lieut.-Gen. Mark Clark of the
Fith Army now invading Italy. He
was loaned by General Eisenhower
who said, “I feel lilke I am los-

rheumy eyes were red-rimmed.
Des]aite her stiffness, she was as
healthy as ever, Just as she had
never been truly well, Emily sup-
posed that sne'd never be truly
i, “she’ll live - forever,” BEmily
thought without feelhng one way
or_the other,

The drive was not so long as
Mrs. Tillotson would have liked.
“But we can take in the rest to-
morrow,” stie sald brightly as they
entered the dim parlor, “They're
building four cottages behind the
mill, they say.” She let herself
slowly and stiffly into a chair. “We
lcan see them tomorrow.”

“I have to go to work tomor-
row,” Emuir said.
| Mrs, Tillotson looked wup, sur=-
‘prlsed and _hwt. “Tomorrow?”
:tie asked, “But tomorrow’s Sun-
day. They don’t make you work
on Sunday, do they?”

“Something special 1 have to
iclean up.” If Emily could have,
she would have left the house at
Ithat, moment. She did not know
why she had come home, what
she had hoped to find. She felt
dispirtted and restless.

Mrs. Tillotson clucked her ton-
gue. “Ain't that a shame, though.”
She clasped her hands. “You don't
have to go right now. do ycu? Not
Jjust this minute?”

“No. Not this minute.”
It was a long, drabh afternoon.
Jeanne brought in thick sandwich-
es of tongue and cheese, and ate
with them in the parior. Later,
Helene Boucher, now Helene O'-
Arcy, came in, and esaying she
thought she'd just look in on Mrs.
Tillotson, something she had never
before done. She remained only
a short while, fat and middle-aged,
awkward in her muddy overshoes
and cheap, rabbit-collared cloth
coat. She was embarrassed and
talked with her hand to her mouth
so that Emily could not under-
stand her, But it d'd not greatly
matter, for Helene had ccme, not
to reminisce over the days when
|she and Emily had been class-
mates, but to see for herself the
legendary Karin Ellis,

Helene was envicus om¥w of
Fmily's apparent. youth; the eed

across the sofa’s arm did no
press her. Emily sensed this and
felt that Helene had rather ex-
pected a spangled dress and coro-

et.

Helene stood In an awkward sil-
ence and- muttered, “I  suppose
Hilltown don’t seem llke much to
you after New York, Emily—I mean
Karin—but, anyways, we hope
you'll come back again scon.”

“Indeed I shall, Helcne,” Emily
replied, and accompanied her to
the door. Back with her mother,
Emily said, “I suppose I should
have stood on my head or juggled
something. Helene seemed rather
disappointed.”

“Oh, no,” Mrs. Tillotson sald
quickly, “My, BEmily, everyone's so
roud of you, They have your pic-
ure on the perfume counter at
Misch’'s drugstore and everyone
talks about you and knows all
about you. They were real sorry
when Mr, Halloran died.” Mrs. Till-
otson settled back in her chair,
and talked on as Emily gazed out
of the window at the dull day. “My,
wouldn’ the Doctor proud
he knew {ou invented lpstick?”

“I didn't invent it.”

“Whatever  you ‘d, ~ then.
Wouldn't he be proud, though!
And your Aunt BEmily, if she only
just knew. It's too bad the mill
had to close down for good. Y,
Emily—" and this was the pin-
nacle “—if the mill was going you
could be managing it or scmething
now.” Mrs. Tillotson shook her
head and thought about that.

(To Be Continued)

HES

Drive out AC

Was ‘

|

!
|
i

I

mﬂy“.’ silence, took her hard and /

Among the warships of the Itallan
which is safe in Allled ports, the

ftalin, formerly the Littorio, was reported to be at
Malta. The 35,000-ton ship's main and second:ry at- |
ierles include nine 15-inch guns and twelve 6-inch
ds and her ones Like her_three sister ships and alhar modegn
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of local (nterest, but advertising
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CRASWELL for photographs.
CONFEDERATION LIFE INSUF-
ANCE,

DO NOT LEAVE the payment of |.
the 3rd installment of Clvic taxes
untll the last day. 9-20-91.

POLICE COURT — Yesterday at
the Police Court a drunk and in-
capable had his' $10 bail estreated
Another on a similar charge whose
b:lu eg’unrgtu&ed 1n§tdwee"g re-
celved a ay suspended sentence,

charg drunkenness

A fem ed with
was fined $20 and costs or 30 days
in jail. !

WE WISH at this time to md

ent of taxes falls due on Sept.
30th. After that date interest must
be charg 9-20-91.

A CHOICE FLOWER — The
Guardian has received a very
beautiful Mauve Sweetpea blossom of
eight blooms on the one
icked in his garden ﬁy Mr. Reg-
ald A. MacDonald, Mt. Stewart.

ATTENTION — Our car of poul-
try, hog and dairy concentrate has
arrived. Unloading at Hunter Riv-
er today and tomorrow. R. L. Dick-
{eson. 9-20-21.

RECEIVES PROMOTION — Mr.
and Mrs. G.E. Ritchie have
celved word that their son Lieut.
John Ritchie M.D. has heen pro-
moted to the rank of Captain.
tain Ritchie is atNPrcsem. stationed
with the R C.A M.C. in Britis"
Columbia.

PRESENTATION — On Monday
evening Sept. 6, a large number of
friends and neighbors assembled in
the Masonic Hall, Hunter River,
to honor Lloyd Hickox of the R.C.
Signals who was home on a two
weeks furlough and has since re-
turned to Barriefield, Ontarlo. Mr,
Fulton Robertson brought Lloyd
forward to the platform and ex-
nressed in a few brief remarks how
roud this community was of its
arge number of men in the arm-
ed services. He also made speciai
mention of the girls, one of whom
was present at the gathering. Mr.
Ben Pineau then read a nicely
worded address and Mr. James
MacDonald made the presentation

usual manner thanked one and all
for their kindness after which all
jolned in singin “For H‘e’s A‘
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Jolly Good Fellow.” A
evening was then enjoyed by all.

Personals .

Mr. J.P. Crockett has returned
from a business trip to Montreul
Quebec, Toronto and points
Western Ontario.

Mr. Peter Perry of Glace Bay
Gazette, Glace Bay, is spending his
vacation visiting iriends here, the
g}lxest of Mr. and Mrs. A, Lund,

tzroy Street.

. Mys. Hart Liastone of Tyne Val-
ley, P E.I, is visiting Mr_ and Mrs.
F‘reg‘ silliker, Fort Monciston Port
rlgin.

Mr. John M. O'Marah, who s
employed in the steel plant, Tren-
ton, N.S., spent a two weeks vaca.
tion at his home in Mitchell River
P, E. I, and has now returned to
New Glasgow, N. S., to resume his
duties.

Mrs. Frank Ryan and two daugh-
ters Ceclla and Helen Ryan after
spending a pleasant week’s vacation
with the former's sister Martha M.
O'Marah, Mitchell River, P.EI, re-
turned to their home in New Glas-
gow, N.8

P Miss Dora Darrach_has returned
to her duties at the Prince Edward
Island Hospital after spending her
holidays with her mother Mrs.
Clara Darrach of Canoe Cove.

Mrs. R.L. MacPherson, of Oys-
ter Bed Bridge returned home af
ter spend a very pleasant two
weeks holiday with relatives in
Belmont Muss.

SUGAR AS ALTERNA_'!.'IVE

There's nothing like having your
own preserves and now that there
is a price celling of grapes and the
promise fairly plentiful,
thrifty housewives in the  grape
belts are planning to “do  down”
quantities of the luscious fruit.

EXCHANGE LINER REACHES
BRAZIL

RIO DE JANIERO, Sept. 17 —
(AP) —The Swedish liner Grips-
holm, chartered by the United
States Government for exchange of

cluding Canadian and South Amer-
jcans, arrived here today to pick
up 89 Japanese citizens.

8ir James Morton, discover of
fast colo:s, died at his home near
Cumberland, aged 76. He was one
of Britain's leading industrialists.

London's Hyde Park is inus
b{ u.ln?, (fences) but that doesn’t
stop the big iron gates being closed
each night when one of the offic-
ials shouts an “all out” to people in
the park. The reason is to  keep
motor traffic, mostly taxis, out of

mi

Japan and American nationals, in-| ny

Only Female
Engineer
an Island Girl

The United gurvey Camp at
Truro, Nova Scotia, attended by
second and fnird year engineers
from ali Maritime universities, is
not quite the same this year. With
a class of engineers from Mount
Allison University, in sackville, is
Dorothy J. Heartz, of Montreal, a
third year engineering student at
the college.

Dorothg' entered Mount Allison
in the fall of 1942 and registered
in the Bachelor of Science course.
The following year sne changed to
engineering and became the only
girl in a class of over ninety “shde-
rulers” and, as investigation jater
showed, the sole female engineer
in any Maritime college.

Students at the surveying camp
which last until September 20, put
into practice theories of surveying
learned in the lecture rooms and,
ag part of their work, are requiied
to make a survey of portions of
jand wround Me Provincial Agri-
cultural College at Tiuro. Miss
Heartz will work with the Mount
Allison surveying crew and, with
the rest of heér class, will p.epare
a blueprint of the land surveyed
during the winter from notes and
data collected at camp.

An excellent student, Dorothy
can hold her own against inale
competition in the many subjects

4

active in extra mural
last winter was elected
queen of the campus Ice Carnival.
She also played on the engin-
eer's football team in their annual
autumn classic with the co-eds
known as the “Flounders Gatme,”
assisting in the victory by making
an eighty yard run for a touchdown
She is also one of the better bad-
minton players on the campus and
last year was a member of the Wo-
men’s Administrative Council.
Miss Heartz is the daughter of
Richard Heartn whose biography is
given as follows.
RICHARL k. HEARTZ, B. S8c,
, E. 1. C., assistant chief engin-
eer of the Shawinigan Engineering
Company Limited, who was elected
chairman of the Montreal branch
of the Engineering ..Institute of
Canada, at the annual meeting at
the institute’s headquarters on
Mansfield Street. Mr. Heartz grad-
uated from McGill University in
1917, He has been very active in In-
stitute affairs, He was a member
of papers and meetings commitiee
for 10‘33-19.’;7. member of executive

is moreover,
affairs and

and on
the welfare qnd tratning of the
young engineer 1039-1040, and was

the F"k at night. There’s nothing
1s can _do about pedestrians.

vice chairman of the Montreal

fleet, the bulk of
great battleship |
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Itallan warships the Italia was

NGRS LI MU designed for defense
areraft guns, forty anti-aireraft machine s a

i nd
w0 catuaults for launching the three pln.nel‘:)'\‘e car-

branch in 1940.

Born in Marshfield, P.EI, Aug-
ust 18, 4395, M.. Heartz served as
a pilot in the Great War. He won
a commission and was apointed a
flying instructor in 1918, being de-
mobilized in 1919. That year he
]Qolned the Fraser Brace Engineer-
ng Company Limited, and was
employed on the construction of
Big Eddy dam on the Spanish
River. He was appointed resident
engineer at LaGabelle develorment
on the St. Maurice River in 1922,
having joined the staff of the
Shawinigan Engineering Company
Limited jn 1920.

Later he directed various power
developments in the province and
since 1927 has been connected with
the design and construction of aif-
ferent hydro electric projects. Be-
sides being a member of the Engi-

member of the Professional Eagai-

of the stiff engineering course. She |-

938 39 chairman, fm,er- .

neers of Quebec and the Canadign

T Electrical Association.

(Mr. Heartz is the son of
and Mrs. Ed
alty.)

Mr.

(Montreal Standard)

0ODDS AND ENDS
Perhaps you've been

covers for the couch pillows on the

gestions on how you can have them
without svending anv money.

An extra length left cver
vour homespun d:apes cin be cut to
the desired shape and fringed for
a pretty table runner. A  cross
stitched design blocked out on a
square of homespun also makes a
nr:ctécal chair back “tidy”.

nd one more point, your terr
c;loth beach robe, gone v at tmz
shoulders but with yards of good
materfal in the skirt, will make
durable cushion covers. ’

War—25 Years
Ago Today

(By The Canadian Press)
SEPT. 21, 1918— The British col-
lected 18,000 prisoners and 120 guns
to date in Palestine, opening the
way to Acre and Beirut. In the Bal- |
kans the Serbians reached the Var-
dar, seizlng‘thc railway from Sal-
onica to Uskub ‘The British made
local thrusts at varicus points on

neering Institute of Canada, he is a. L

gar Heartz, East Rov-

wanting |
some table runners or new cushion

sun porch. Here are two likely sug- |
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Rev. A.D. Stirling, assisted by Fit. ple of Kensington: also one sistef,

Lt. ER Woodside and Rev. Mr. Mrs. Bella MacEwen, of

MacGowan, and held from his late  Granville P. E. Island, to whom

residence. | sympathy is extended in their sud-
| The hymns sung were What A !'den beravement,

Friend We Have In Jesus. Shall we | The pallbearers were: Messts

meet beyond the River, and a_solo | Leslie Mann, George MacNeill, C
by Russel MacKay, Will The Circle | E P. eo, Alex Hiltz, Stanley
Be Unbroken, a favorite of the | Brown, Arthur Henry. Interment 2
deceased. | People’s Cemetery, Kensington.

The respect and affection of his| —_—
numerous { and relatives vos | Pest destruction in  Huntigdone
amply nroved by the largely at- shire during May, June and Jyl
tended funeral and many 1| yielded 11,000 rats, nearly 9&
lﬂ?l‘al fl’fff’»‘f and messages of | gparows; more than 2,000 sparrow
sympathy r d zgs; 18,000 butterflies; 3,500 jack:

thy received. &
Besides his wife there are left to} . 2
morn one daughter Mrs Fred Sem- | ::gsn:‘;’sly‘*vg%oooesegg?s 1,265 magpies

In Memoriam

JOHN J. BROWN

There pa-ued—awny ve: sudden"
ly after a few hours iliness on}
Sept. 2 John J. Brown aged 84,
formerly of Sea View, P E.Island.

A successful and well known
farmer, retired 17 years ago on ac-
fgg#s'inogl mm heilllt.h and moved to

Y n w 2
hig des ere he retired until
_The funeral _was conducted by

LEudla

KURS!

oY
Krolavet" Ryjek

XKoreneva
orozhba

i d N Y « Putive
L]

|
|

| ~ Piryatin .
| Ny Lakhvitsz,

Lubn ’8\ § “9
i

Lty
Kobelyaki ®
\oiiﬂ(- >
én;monkal 4 2

vesy dAIeRbandriya

Black” Sea

Thrusting steadily ac:oss the great Urkaine,

Army is edging ever closer to the N: routes to this city ~which fenl se

a3o. In the south, Russians d:ive
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