and warm in one

by you.—
Priced from

v

Nov. 16 — (CP) —
and Inde-

NEW STYLES -
NEW FABRICS

$22, 25. 29.50, 32. 35. 50.

Fine

We have the first — and finest — collec-
tion of fall suits in town for you!
the widest possible selection of fashions and:
fabrics so that you can be sure that you have
a suit that in style and wearability will stick

seece sssce sen

PRIORITY SUITS

MADE TO MEASURE — TWO WEEKS
BRING YOUR PRIORITY TO US

HENDERSON & CUDMORE

" Keep Winter Out - Keep Comfort

It won’t be long, now — there’ll be sharp, blasting winds,

that penetrates, stinging snow

and sleet —

of these fine overcoats. B

And s'ou’ll be looking swell!

NEW COLORS -

They’re in

$29.50

“Where Quality Is Sur.

.

cold

but you'll be snug
y Fashion-Craft.

'

lations, a
in-Counei

" Attention of the Public is drawn to the followin; u-

:::le.d l:yh His E’OI;OIII' ‘t’fh‘TLll:uulluntl-,G:venr;%r-
r the provisions e Fire Prevention

Act,” being Chapter 28 of the Statutes of the Year 1940: [

INTERPRETATION

In these Regulations the word “Person” includes any
‘| owner, attendant, employee or individual who may or may
not have paid admission fee

. GENERAL REGULATIONS

! (1): Ne person . shall smoke .In: Moying Picture
Theatre or in any building g,

i lnln shown,

where Vmwlng pictures  are

C.J. STEWART,
‘Acting Clerk of the Executive Council
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Ben's office.
“Mr. Prentice is out.

He went
d on

At

again, And
Hfoelf ‘and
Tkt end of the creeping hour | he whispered. “)
A T e W Hedy: by (o Be Continued)
ask- | zether. her lips and forehead

still the ambulance had

John began struggling  into
coat going to wam yung man at his .The faces
D oo ™ «ff T meet them | of both were red and wet, both
ot the. highway I can MMWWM.MM
e what they're gebiing into. | father's eves were wild,
It may help.” “The  ambulance  can% gﬁ
“Dr, Cross, is there ¢ | through,” he said. “It's stuck
A e ed when John in the drifts halfway up the hill.
zone The driver here says it'd take an
The doctor saw Phoebe halt hour to dig 1 out. Whatll we do?” |
n 3

y

ther and
the half hour doubled

Dr.
and John knelt
couch

‘The '
o S
you

. “You'll be all ilah&
rt.

MEYER’S STUDIOS |

' NNOUNCE OPENING DATH

Monday, Nov. :I9t|;_. |

Visten 1o rogular program |
CFCY, FRIDAY BVENING, 8:50
For Speecial 'Anomt;" .‘:i
Ve Pietures ;l#en on every mﬂli q
Christmas : ,
Make Appolnf.e-t now for Chrisimas Orders
128' RICHMOND ST—PHONE 360.L |
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surgeon .
say.

: 1L15-41

to
cold.

LIPSTICK ALL: RIGHT BUT NOT Arthur M
ON TEACUPS canteen slnulevhnnd:!'l” tom

7
OUT OUR WAY

“T have no to .
elt down beside the|. gp. AUSTELL, England, Nov. 15 cel rims of teacuns =
Cax_-;l&h —(CP) — British A.T.S, girls are wo:t‘\t“:rvtgeyou it yo?l‘-wear it.»
y threat omveo boycott this Cornish Mr, R&duwett. a lay preacher
\ because they serve y
cannot get tea if they wear lipstick. meWm&‘ﬁﬁ“ﬁ“ e
lliams OUR BOARDING HOUSE With Major Hoople

Phoebe, is that you?
. that's

ou mean vou want .
Narling. I'm 'way up here on the
Cape., I'm in Provincetown. of all
nlaces in the world. . . Yes, the
' torm is terrible—I don’t know if
T can—gosh, this connection is

And Phoebe had 'pressed her

! lips close to the mouthpiece of the

telephone feeling as if she were
calling Ben through miles of snowy
wvace. -across the land, across the

cen .

“But, Phoebe.” he was saying,
“ligten Storm or no storm T'll be
here bv Christmas Day. I'll see
on Christmas Day—in the
morning "

On Christmas Day in the
moming Phoebe sighed and look-
ed dazedlv at her father. “What
father? Oh. wait a minute. I'll go
and look.’

She ran to the door and ovened
it to see if it was still snowing. It
had erown quite dark. “It hasn't
stopoed vet. she said, going back
to the living room

Her father shook his head. He
Jooked worried as he t'ed the pink
bell. the one with the tinkle in-
side. to a branch. “I hope Ro-
sicki’ll be able to get through th:
road. It’s the worst snow we had in

years.
Caroline brought in an_ armload
in holly pa-

ff
laughed at Aunt Bea.”
dragged over a chair and was
climbing up onto it to fasten the
star to the tiptop branch.

“Look out, Aunt Bea.” Phoebe
shouted suddenly. “One of the
chair 1égs in on the hammer.”

At the same moment the chair
teetered, Miss Palmer gave a little
shriek and jumped, and all would
have been well except that the
chifforn panel in_the front of her
caugh . The tree_came tot-

ith Bea

“Grab ib, Carrie.” called John
Overton to Caroline who was just
ching up to lay a ki in

b/ BORN AND RAISED
{ HERE? AHUH~
ARE YOU SURE %

THIS 1S THE,
N PLACE? AP

¥ B | ;
i _ 3 " N ‘ i

e I n IS
B k. Yo

THE PET WITH MANOE T ear,

Y

WHEN THI
A

THEY CAN'T DO ANYTHING OH SURE THATS

EY HAVENT HAD RIGHT. I GUESS
INT.MRS. MANGIN J THEY CAN'T EVEN
HANDLE HALF OF

}]‘hen she saw her mother on the

oor .

“Moms, Moms,” She rushed to her
kneeling down at the same momént
that her father did. “Why, father,
e{]ﬂmlwen" ed volce,

John raised the p_figure of
his wife in his P to
telephone and ca¥ Dr.. Cross,
Phoebe,” he said sharply. “Get him
at ; once ask him to come
over.”

Aunt Bea hurried to the kitchen
and when Phoebe came back from
the telephone her mother was still
unconscious. John had lifted her
to the couch and Aunt Bea was
pressing a cold wet ocloth to her

/

OH-OH-HERE COMES
THAT SWELL MISS
|| MAY CALLLP-|'VE
+ GOTTA GIT FIXED

THERE'S A LOT OF
CLASS TO HER AN’

,

" TILLIE

!




