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The Central Guardian

This column is reserved for news
of local interest, but advertising of
& mewsy nature may be inserted
at five cents a word striclly pay-
able in advance .-

" JIMMIE'S TAXL Phone 3.
CONFEDERATION LIFE .- IN-
SURANCE.

AT YOUR BERVICE — Arnfast
©oal Co. Phone 3408

DR, ¥. A, McMILLAN will - be
absené from his office from Febru-
ory 12th to February 17th. .

PHONE BSAUNDERS 1808 for
gro and wedding pictures on
location.

WORLD DAY OF PRAYER will
be held in St. Paul's Parish Hall
on Fridey, February 13th at 330
P. M

IF YOU NEED s Winter Per-
manent take full advantage of
these super-values at the Marle
Elena Salon this week. $5.00 for
§1.75. $10.00 for $5.00. Phone 2191.
76 Great George.

YORK PASTORAL CHARGE,
United Church of Canada. Servie-
o8 for Sunday, February 15th.
York 11 A. M. Brackley 3 P. M.
Central 7.30 P. M. Sunday School
at usual howrs. Rev. J. H, Mac-
Callum, Minister.

WINSLOE UNITED CHUNCH.—
Bervices for Sunday, February
15th. North Winsloe 11 A. M. South
Winsloe 3 P. M. Hightield 7.30 P.M.
John F. MacKay; Student Minis-
fer.

ASK FOR STEWART'S RAISIN

BREAD spiced with plenty of
Raisins. Fresh today. Stewart's
Bakerles Ltd.

ASK FOR STEWART'S RAISIN
BREAD :piced with plenty of
Raisins, Fresh today. Stewart's
Bakeries Ltd.

NEW Beatiful Chesterficlds just
arrived. Special low price. Tocrmbs
Music Store.

NEW WILLIS PIANO. — Beau-
tiful Mahogany, rich in tone.
Toombs Music Store.

BABY CHAMP Northern Elec-
tric Raddo $36.00. Tocnbs Music
Store.

TRYON—BONSHAW  BAPTIST
PASTORATE. — Services for Sun-
day, February 15th, are: Tryon 3
P. M. Bonshaw 730 P. M. Rev. C.
A. Hicke, Minister.

THF. PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
IN UANADA. — Services for Sun-
day, February 15th, as follows:
Mount Stewart 11 A. M. Harring-
ton 3 P, M. Marshfield 7.30 P. M.
Rev. F. N, Young, Minister,

S — v
CHURCH OF ENGUAND.—Sun-
day, February 15th. Georgetown
Parish, Holy Trinity, Georgetown,
11 A. M. Christ Church, Cherry
Valley 230 P. M. Weather and
roeds permitting. Rev. D. A, Yeo.

THE LENTEN SERMON will be
fhroadcast from St. Dunstan’s
Basilica each Sunday eveming dur-
ing Lent from 7 to 7.30. The
preacher is Rev. Bernard Quinm,
0. M. I, of Ottawa.

OORNWALL PASTORAL
CHARGE of the United Church of
Canada. Services February 15th,
Kingston 11 A. M. New Domiinion
8 P, M. Cornwall Church School 11
AM. Public Worship 730 P.M. Rev.
M. K. Charman, Minister,

DIES AT HALIFAX — The death
occurred Tuesday in Halifax of
Rev. Canon Charles R. Cumming.
He was 76 years of age. Born in
New York and educated at King's
Collegiate and King's College,
Windsor he obtained his Bachelor
of Arts from that university in
1894, He was rector of parishes in
Bhip Harbor, Port Greville, Cra-
paud, P. E. I, Weymouth and
Bridgewater prior to 1916 when he
mwent overseas as chaplain to the
112th Battalion. He returned in
1919 to become rector of Christ
Church 8ydney, later of Christ
Church, Dartmouth, from which
position he retired in 1835. Follow-
ing his retirement he was actively
engaged in parish work. He was
made an Honorary ’anon of All
Saints’ Cathedral in 1926 and
served as Chaplain to three Arch-
bishops—Worrell, HacKenley and
Kingston, Canon Cumming s sure
vived by his wife; three sons, Proe
fessor R. Stanley King's College,
Charles G. Toronto, and Eric R.
Martland, N, B.; and one sister,
Mrs, W. B. Provan, Grand Falls,
Nf1d.

|—BEAU—

§ M Harry Pugh Smith

She was nding it no simple mate
ter to isolate Beau from his family,
It was, in fact, impossible. It never
occurred to the Bells that Carolyn
preferred to have her husband to
herself as’ much as possible, They
were forever running in and out of
her place. None of them ever knoce
ked. as sure as Oarolyn had somee
thing on her mind which she wante
ed to get over to Beau tactfully,
one or the other of .the family
bounced in. Scmetimes Carolyn was
exasperated to tears. Beau was
little, if any help. If none of the
folks appeared after he and Caroe
lyn had dinner in the evening, he
was almost certain to suggest that
they stroll up to the houss and
see what was doing.

Carolyn was fast abandoning the
idea that she had merely to make
suggestions to change the things
about Beau which did not meet
with her full approval. There was
the Morris chair. She loathed ft.
8he was constantly barking her
shins upon jt. Scotty wrote that
he was coming diwn for the week-
end. Carolyn asked him to bring her
the wing chair from her old’ bed-
room.

Her mother was. glad to dispose
of it because she was going to do
the room over. Scotty arrived with
the wing chair in the rumble seat
it his roadster, He carried it in
for Carolyn and then wwent in search
of Jennie Sue, Carolyn gratefully
replaced the Morris chair with its
successor. She thought the room
looked much better, but Beau did
not agree.

“Good lord.” he protested. “this
thing is as hard as rock. The old
Morris may not have been pretty,
but it was comfortable. What did
you do with it?”

“Grump said he'd take if off my
hands.” remarked Carolyn stiffly.

“I guess he would!” cxclaimed
Beau.” He's been trying: to beat
me out of that chair for three
years, Well, I'll show him.”

He proceeded to raid Gramp's
bedrocrn. and rescue the Morris
chair. While Carolyn bit her lip
with vexation. Beau returned it to
the exact location it had formerly
occupied in her sitting room.

“There isn't space in this room
for two large chairs.” she said.

Beau grinned. “ ‘Sfunny Low
wcnen are always lugging the fur-
niture around. For heaven's sake a
man likes to know his way about in
his own home.”

“I'm ashained to have people see
the place” blazed Carolyn, “It
looks like a junk heap.”

Beau's mouth hardened. “You've
just been pretending to like it.?”

Carolyn lost her tomper com-
pletely. “Yes!" she cried.

Beau's eyes were grim. “How do
I know you haven't been pretend-
ing about a lot of other things?'
he demanded.

“Maybe I have,” she said,

As soon as he turned on his
heel and walked away, Carolyn was
sorry. She had meant to say
€0 much, but everything was beg-
inning to get on her nerves, she
was convinced it was weak-kneed
of her to put up a fight for their
happiness. She decided to begin her
campaign that very day. Scotty ad
announced when he arrived that he
Wwas spending the weekend, not for
the firsttime He and Gaamps hed
become great buddies Scotty shared
the old man’s room while he was
there. Shortly after Scotty's arvival
Carolyn had & telephone call from
Rosalie Akers. She said she and
Rutherford Clayton  would be
driving through Maryville that
afternoon and would stop to call
upon Carolyn in her new home.

Walking back to the cabin after
dinner that day Carolyn said to
Beau. “Rosalie and a friend will
be here this afternoon and I'm
going to have tea about five. Please
arrange to be there—without the
overalls,”

Beau scowled, "Listen,” he sald
“I'm a working man. I can't lay
off in the middle of the day to
entertain my wife's floozy friends.”

I must be firm, Carolyn, cautioned
herself. “It won't hurt you to do
something to please me once in a
while.,” she sald lcily., “11 expect
you at five.”

.“Oh, yeah?” muttered Beau.

Carolyn did not like Rosalie.
Carolyn liked J, Rutherford Clayton
even less,

“He is the typical rich man's
son you read about in fast novels,”
she told Olive. “Spoiled to death,
wild as they come! His father died
this spring and left Jay almost
a million dollars and that hasn's
done him any good.”

“A millionaire!” breathed Olive.
‘“Gee, I never hoped to meet one
face to face.”

Carolyn laughed. Olive was the
only one of the Bell family with
whom Carolyn had enstablished
friendly relations. She genuinely
liked Beau's little sister and hearte
ily approved of her ambition to
pull herself up in the social world.
Oarolyn had gone to a great deal pf
trouble to correst certain small
crudities in Olive's manners, She
was an apt pupll, Carolyn, waiting
for her guests to arrive that after-
noon, was proud of her sister-in-
law. Bhe was wearing a little
sheer green organdy which Carolyn
had culled from her own wardrobe.
Olive looked very pretty with her
flushed piquant face and excited
hatzel eyes.

“I'd have died.” she confessed,
“if Mother hand't agreed to work
for me this afternoon, Oh, Caro-
l’gl.l," yow're such a honey to ask

Carolyn had also asked Jennie
8ue, but she begged off. She said
she was canning peaches and they

| could not be put aside.

Scotty was in the kitchen at t!
big ho'zu helping ::nl. bl
frult jars when Rosalle drove up,
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Heavenly Valentine gifts . . . sure to make
you her favorite beau! i’rove your good
taste with an elegant gift . . . a hande
some bag . . . fine gloves . ., .

a smart belt to circle her wee waist . . «
delicate jcwolry + + « a lady-like parasol
umbrella . . . {o mention just a few from

our idea-provoking accessory alsles! '

Jay guffawed. “A little waitres
exactly everjoyed to see the girl mp? PN st

friend. darling,” she said.
“How did you guess it?" retorted
Scotty,

Jay Clayton had brought a quart
of rye along. He insisted on making
highballs and after the second
Scotty permitted Rosalie to entice’]
him into dancing to the radio.
Carolyn had not intended to serve

before he went in to see Carolyn's .
guests. He had put his head under| “Yes” sald Beau and added
the uucelt' ;nd :u bu:k h:lr was qu‘llcoﬂy, “get on the job, Kid.”
wet and slicked down when he came h, I hate you!' breat!

into the cabin, but he was still |and fled." 4 T,
wearing the brown coveralls and ne . (To Be Continued)
tie. He grinned at Oarolyn deris-
ively and he stiffened with resent.
ment, Then he caught sight of
Olive's second highball. “What do

LADY JANE W. L

The regular meeting of the Lady
Fane Women's Institute met on
Thursday evening February Bth at
the home of Mrs. Park Francis.

In the absence of the president,
the vice-president Mrs. Xenneth

AR resided i

liquor. Her mother-in-law had
scruple about it.’'Carolyn had ar-
ranged a dainty tea table with tiny
open-faced sandwiches and tall
frosted glasses of iced tea decorated
with mint, 5

you think you're doing?”’ he Ine
quired,

Olive made a little face at him,
“Having a marvelous time!”

Jay Clayton sniggered. “Isn’t she
the cute little devil?” he asked.

ST Canstipation
keep you feeling all-in
Millon's find rellef this way

signed by the
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and op
meeting with the Ode and Oreed.
There were five members and one
visitor present, Minutes of last
meeting were read, approv

the

vice-president.
Collection for the evening amounte

L

“Good grief, Carolyn,” protested | Beau reached out and removed ed to 95 cents.
Jay Clayton, “have you gone gaga |the glass from Olive’s hand. Me New committees appointed were!
in your old age? Tea! My cow and | set it down with & thump on the as follows: School, Miss Elsle
\?  Wh your jce box and table, “You'd better get back to Francis, 8ick, Mrs Gordon Cotton,
the ﬁlﬂlﬂr ale?” hopping tables where you belong, Mrs, Park JFrancis, Programme,
“I'll show you,” murmured Olive, | Kid,” hi 4 euttl;. Mres. Kenneth Robblee,
dl?llyl all her dimples, "nopﬁu tables?” repeated Jay in o | M. Tewis Francis invited
&y her over. “You can|a blank voice, members to meet at her home for
show me anything eny time,| Olive threw Besu an sgoniged next meeting, Meeting adjourned
Beautifull” he announced. . 1] look; “Sure.” he said, ‘Didn't you and a contest was put on by the
s AR A y ? _slings hash over in| social committee, after which &
Beau stopped In the washroom unch pooin.” g i dainty lunch was served by the
behind {he filling station to aul” o her hostess, >




