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B lpana BriGHT/

 Make Gurns Healthier.. Toeth Brighter..
with lpana and
Massage

Firm, healthy gums are
important to sound teeth and
sparkling smiles. So switch
to Ipana—for Ipana is specially
made not just to keep teeth clean,
but to stimulate gum circulation. Try
it. Brush your teeth with Ipana. Gently
massage a little extra Ipana onto your
pums.* Your mouth tingles with new
freshness ... gums wake up . . . your smile
gains new charm. Be bright about your
teeth and gums—Ipana bright.

% Firm, healthy gums are so important that 7 own of
10C denti d gum massage.
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Product-of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canade

Grade VI — 1. Leah DesRoches,
2. Grace Seaman, 3. Edouard Le-
Clair.

Grade V — 1. Marguerite Le-
Ciair, 2. Doreen DeCoste, 3. Erma
Gallant.

Grade IV — 1. Elaine Gallant,
2. Justine MacNeill, 8. Dolly Wil-

'~ MISCOUCHE SCHOOL

Grade XI — 1. Sylvina Gaudet,
2. Dorothy Hammill, 3. Irene Ber-
nard.

Grade X — 1. Gerald Steele, 2.
Mathilda, Arsenault, 3. Olgo Small.

Grade IX — 1, Estelle Williams,

2. Eunice Gaudet, 3. Florence | liams,
Arsenault. Grade III — 1. Carol Perry, 2.
Grade VIII — 1, John Des-| Emmett Willlams, 3. Rose Marle

Roches, 2. Archle Gaudet, 3. Val- | Gaudet.

erie Perry. Grade T — 1, Iris Gallant, 2.
Grade VIII — 1. Dolores Wybou, | Geraldo Veno, 3. Mildred De-

& Nova Veno, 8. June Gallant. Coste.
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93 They Want Gifts
Vs
" 0f Fine JEWELLERY

-
---- From WELLNER’S

Sterling Sliver
COMPACTS

A choice of enchant-
ing styles — all beau-
tifully engraved.

Mast Theilling Gifts
RADIANT DIAMONDS
$50.00 up

Dazzling  diamonds — In
exquisitely matched 14-18
kt. gold settings

For Her!
GRUEN WATCHES

Daintily styled watches
built with supremely dee
pendable Precision move-
ment.

For Him!
GRUEN WATCHES

All handsomely designed ~
with Precision movement

for true reliability.

Flattering Gift!
LUSTROUS PEARLS

Glowing, flawlessly matched
strands of pearls — in one,
iwo or three sirands.

Fine Silverplateu
NOLLOWARE

"“Theré's a gleaming selection i
ot ‘rh -l::‘ll be proud to
have In !

WELLNER’S

j
ri
. JEWELLERS SINCE 1068

By 5
Rosamond Dujardia |

CHAPTER IX

“Very clever. I'm sure.” Reld's-
voice was arrogantly ironic. “But
would you mind explaining who
you are and why Lisbeth's actions
are any of your business?”

Jon’s eyes blazed at him, his
bhands clenched at his sides. “Her
actions are her own affair, except
as they concern Miles, Miles is
my friend. I won't have him de-
ceived and tmade to appéar a
fool.”

Lisbeth said brokenly. “No Jon
. .. oh, please!” But no one heard
her. No one paid any attention.

Jon was saying. ‘“She's coming
with me now. Whether she wants
te or not. Whether I have to drag
her.—"

And Reid answered, his hand
coming down hard and compelling
on Lisbeth’s shoulder. “Oh, I
think not.”

Lisbeth couldn't know what the
sight of that slender, dark hand
touching her did to Jon. She
couldn't sense the blind, ungov-
ernable rage to which is set the
spark, But the effects of that
inner conflagration were immedi-
ate and apparent. Jon's left hand
lashed out, pushing Reid from
her. His right came up, striking
the other man’s chin with sicken-
ing, audible force. Reld sprawled
backward, clutching ludicrously
at nothing and lay where
he had fallen,

Lisbeth’s eyes were dark with
horror. She scarcely breathed,
watching Jon bend over that om-
inously still form. His voice seem-
ed to reach her ears from a long
way off: “He's ouf cold, but you
needn't worry. He'll come around
in a few minutes and wonder what
hit him.” Jon's lip curled. His
hand closed around  Lisbeth’s
wrist so tightly that she winced
with pain. “Come on.”

Despite the cold contempt in his
tone, despitgq the hurting pressure
of his fingers. Lisbeth stood her
ground. “Wait Jon. I didn't come
here tonight because I wanted to
see Reid. I came because I had to.
He has a letter — ” She couldn’t
go on.

And Jon repeated. “A letter?”
The silence stretched out. Jon’s
dark young face was inscrutable
After a while he said, “I get it.
Blackmail.”

Lisbeth nodded. She couldn't
meet his eyes, couldn't control
the hot, shamed color that crept
across her face, knowing Jon's
thoughts. And yet she couldn't de-
lberately betray Gay. wrecking
her hope of happiness with a
casual. “A letter of my mother’s
... Instead she whispered, “I
— have to get it.” and took an un-
certain step toward Reic.

But Jon's hand stopped her.
Jon asked. “You think he has it on
him? Tl see.”’ He stooped once
more and, after a brief search
through the unconscious man's
pockets, handed Lisbeth a billfold.
“I4 could be in there.”
Reluctantly, with fingers that
shrank from their task, she ran
thyough the contents of Reid Ter-
ry's wallet, There were  several
lgtters. Onme, addressed in Gay's
unmistakable scrawl, with a Ber-
muda postmark, dated last March
Her shaking fingers crumpled it.
stuffing it into her purse. She
put the rest of Reid’s things back
into the billfold, handed it to Jon.
Wordlessly he replaced it and got
tO his feet.

Jon TFollowed Lis Still Believing
The Letter Was Hers

Lisbeth’'s chin was high, her
mouth steady saying, “Thank you,
. Now we can go.”
Jo?n the street Jon offered curtly,
«1] drive your car home if you
don't feel up to it. Mine will be
all right here. I can pick it up
morrow.”
tcgm: Lisbeth declined. S8he dfdn't
want to sit beside Jon, shoulder
to shoulder, during the long drive
back to Lake Forest. He thought
the letter in her purse was her
own. He thought it concerned h:r
and Reld, touching on some 80r-
did ugliness in the past. Well, lec.
him think that. What difference
did it make? Jon hated her. No-
thing could add to that hatred.
And Gay had everything to lose.
Lisbeth drove fast and tried to
forget that the car behind her
was Jon's car. She left her roadster
on the drive and stumbled up the
broad steps to let herself quietly,
quickly Into the silent house. In-
credibly, it was not ‘yet eleven
o'clock. But there was no sign of
anyone aboub. dGayl_ and Oarter
st have retired early.
mgafe in her own room ,Lisbeth
leaned against the door, her eyes
closed, her throat aching. Now
that all need for action was past,
she felt limp and shaken, Like &
grim epector, the thought of to-
morrow arose to confront her. How
could she face Jon, sharing this
shameful secret. knowing he felt
she was decelying Miles?
(To Be Continued)
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OIL-TREATED STOKER COAL

ASK YOUR DEALER ABOUT

The Mystery of the
Missing Prince . . .

Rita Hayworth, with a shy smile
on her face, poses for the press
on a Pan American Mexico City-
bound plane while her publicity
shy prince, Ali Khan (son of Aga
Khan, one of world's richest po-

tentates) hides out in the rest
room of the airliner. The two
have been linked romantically ever
since they met on a vacatlon 1n
France, Ali arrived from Asia
three weeks ago. They refused ‘o
answer any questions referring to
their future plans.

IONA AND VICINITY

Miss Margaret Roach, teacher
of Vernon, spent the weekend at
hier home here.

Mrs. Dorothy Byrne was a re-
cent visitor to Charlottetown.

A carload of coal for St. Mich-
‘ael's Church was unloaded here
last week by the men from Iona
and Valley.

Mr. Joey Fraser, Montague, was
a weekend visitor to Iona, guest of
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Gill.

Miss Florence McCabe Teturned
to her home here last week. She
recently underwent an operation
for appendicitis at the Charlotte-
town Hospital,

A very enjoyable masquerade
dance was held in Iona Hall on
Friday night, November 5th. Many
well disguised people were in at-
tendance. Later, a pleasant eve-
ning of dancing was held, which
was enjoyed by all.

Mr. Michael McGarry, contrac-
tor and builder in the Hub City,
is at present visiting his old home
here after an absence of twenty-
nine years. Naturally Mr. McGar-
ry sees many changes, misses many
of his old friends and wonders
fust who all those young strang-
ers are.

The gravel season Is slowly
drawing to a close for this year.
It has been a reasonably busy
season, although not as busy as it
has been in the past. At present,
some loads are being hauled to
Glenfinnan, where it is being used
for road mending, All this gravel
is coming from Valley, from
where it has been coming for
over a decade, Exceptionally large
quanti{ies have been removed
from this area, and still larger
quantities haven't yet been touch-
ed. This community has been a
great setting-up plaee for many
large companies. Warren Paving
Co., Morrison & MacRae and
County Construction Co. all have
used this place as a base for thelr
operations, Valley has long been
noted for its great. supply of gra-
vel and all will agree that it is
one of the greatest sources of gra-
vel to be found on this Island.

WOODSTOCK SCHOOL
Gradde VIIT — 1. Arnett Gallant.
Grade VII — 1, Helen Hardy.
Grade VI — 1. Freda Gallant,
2. Edwin Hardy, 3. Vernon Corn-
ish.
Grade V — 1. Jean Arsenault,
2. Dorothy Gallant.

Grade IV. — 1. Frank Gallant.
Grade IV (a). — 1. Gene Gallant,
2. Rita Arsenault.

Grade III — 1. Peter Gallant,
2. Lulu Cornish.

Grade IT — 1. Donnle Paugh.
Grade I — No exams.
Highest Average in Sr.
Helen Hardy.
Perfect  Attendance
Gallant,

Teacher — Jack R. Arbing.

Grades

Gene
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DO YOUR

NERVES
PLAY TRICKS

ON YOU?

If your nmerves ‘jump” at a
sudden noise *. . . or you feel
#0 odgy and low in spirits that
you pick a quarre without
meaning to . . . look out! Per-
haps your store of nervous
energy may be almost used up
. . . and your body needs help!

That’s when you need a good
tonic, like Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food . . « to help build you up
80 you can our hpmper N’xl
at night. t's when you’ll
really feel the benefit of the
Vitamin Bj, iron and other
needed

minerals .tl?inF tixlx:x)e-

tested tonic contains! For Dr.
Chage’s Nerve 5li‘)oocl hufbeen
i er ears of use.

B Canadians, by the thou:

g

the! t betler, eal
mwu'_' f:rbmery—’;,u, and look
better, too!—after taking Dr.

Chase’s Nerve Food.

IN MEMORIAM '

MELVIN LING

The community of Wheatley
River was deeply shocked when on
the morning of October-13th, it was
learned that on the previous even-
ing Melvin Ling had suddenly
passed away at the early age of 37
years.

Seldom has a family been more
grief stricken or a community more
saddened.

Two days before his death he
had been ordered by his Physician
to take a rest for a heart ailment,
but no one had suspected the ser-
fousness of his condition and his
dﬁath‘cnmc as a profound shock to
all,

Melvin, who in 1944 married Miss
Lilllan Deacon of North Wiltshire,
was the youngest son of Mrs. Ling
and the late Norman Ling and re-
sided on the old homestead at
Wheatley River. A young man of
fine christian principles, horme lov-
ing, hard working and friendly,
whose passing is sadly mourned not
only in the home but also in the
communiity where he was so well
and favourably known. Perhaps
from among his many admirable
characteristics, the one that those
who knew him best will remember
longest is the rranner in which he
would greet a visitor to the fine old
hospitable home, where those who
were fortunate enough to come
that way would enjoy the whole-
some kindliness that was so much
a part of his everyday life.

Besides his sorrowing young
widow, there are left to mourn his
mother with whom he resided, also
the following brothers and sisters.
Harry who was his partner on the
hcmestead; Hammond at Frederic-
ton; Walter and Leonard at Wheat-
ley River; Ethel, Mrs. Victor Mac-
Phail, Meadow Bank; Margaret,
Mrs. Herbert Stevenson New Glas-
gow; and Mabel Mrs. Keir Dug-
gan Summerside. One sister Verna
Mrs. Bainsley Wonnacott predeceas-
ed him several years ago. .

The funeral which was held from
his late residence on the afternoon
of October 13th was one of the
largest ever seen in this commun-
ity. The service was conducted by
the Rev. L. M. Murray of Kensing-
ton a former pastor of Wheatley
River United Church assisted, as-
sisted by Rev. Donald Nicholson,
Brookfield and Rev. Paul Richard-
son, New Glasgow. Rev. L. M. Mur-
ray also officiated at the grave.
The pallbearers were: Emerson
Deacon, Leith Easter, Theo. Ling,
Gordon Andrews, Wallace Higgins,
Philip Matheson. Burial took place
in the Portage Ccmetery family
plot.

‘The many, many kind messages
of sympathy which the family re-
ceived and the following floral
tributes bore silent testimony of
the esteem in which Melvin was
held and expressed in some small
way the sympathy of that great
host of friends and acquaintances.
Pillow—Mother and Brothers.
Crescent—Lillian.

Wreaths and Sprays

Mr. and Mrs Bruce Deacon,
Marjorie and Wilma.

Ethel, Victor and Family.
Margaret, Herbie and Allison.
Mabel and Keir. :

Jack, Bessie and Ralph.

Philip, Florence and Aunt Martha
Edith, Elmer and Theo.

Cora and Billie.

The Rackham Family.

The Andrews Family.

Gertrude -and Jim

W. M. Sociely, Wheatley River
Church.
Women's  Institute, Wheatley
River.

The Cucrmore Family.

Mary and Colin MacPhall
Sterling and Emerson.

Victor and Queenie, Alvin and
Joyce.

Rena, Janet and Merrill
Walter Deacon

The Carr Family.

Cut Flowers

Milton and Beckle.
Jean.

Wallace and Enid.
Dorothy and Harold.
Mina and Alder.

CARD OF THANKS

Mrs. Melvin Ling, Mrs. Nerman
Ling and Family, Wheatley River,
wish to thank their friends and
neighbours for the many acts of
kindness shown them during thelr
recent sad bereavernent; also those
who sent flowers, cards and mes-
sages of sympathy.

IN MEMORIAM

In loving memory of Danfel U.
Ward. who passed away November
oth, 1946.

Ttme speeds on, two years have
passed :
Since death fits gloom, its shadow
cast
Within our home where all seemed
ht

And took from us a shining light.

We miss that light and ever will

His vacant place there is none to fill

Down here we mourn but not in
vain

For up in [Heaven we will meet
again,

Lovingly Remembered by Wife and
Family.

IN MEMORIAM

1937—Mrs. Thomas Howstt — 1843
1943—Capt. Thomas Howatt — 1948

In the lonely hours'of thinking,
Thoughts of you are very dear

‘We who loved you sadly miss you,
As it dawns another year. ... ...

Lovingly Remembered by Children
and Grandchildren,

FIT YOUR FEET

Ill-fitting shoes will only aggra:
vate sore feet, but properly-fitted
shoes usually eliminate callouses,
corns and bunions.

Joll-O desserts like this one have’)
everything. Eye-catching color . §
perfect consistency . .. gorgeous flavog
.« . 6conomy.

Plain, o in salads, or in “dressup?;’

i

desserts — Jell-O's extra goods'-
ness means ex’74 enjoyment. i

Get the advantages of Canada'’s
best-loved jelly powder—Jell-O
with its famous ‘“locked-in"
flavor. Insist on the kind with
the big red “JELL-O” letters on

Southampton, England, in 1862, and
with his parents, Capt. H. E. J.

Lord Lewis, who was a former gov-

J-78

the

Jell-O is @ trade-mark owned by General Foods, Limited

#QUICK R
A"QU JELLO

There are seven famous Jell-0 Bavers

box.

cK”
L

Whati found only in Jell0 7
“That “locked-in" Jel-O Flavor ¢!

A Product of General Foods

IN MEMORIAM

MR. HERBERT LEWIS

On Thursday, Oct. 28, the resi-
dents of York and vicinity were
shocked to learn of the sudden pas-
sing of an old and esteemed citizen
in the person of Mr. Herbert Lewis.
He had been suffering from a
heart condition for a short time,
and after only a week’s illness he
was suddenly called to his elernal
home,

The late Mr. Lewis was born at

e

and Elizabeth Brown Lewis immi
grated to this Province in the year
1874,

He was a grandson of the late

ernor of Newfoundland, and also a
direct descendant of Lord and Lady
Laron, England.

By their untiring efforts, determ-

ination, and Christian faith, these
hardy pioneers built for themselves,
a home and a name of which they
and their descendants might justly
be proud. Characteristics such as
these were typical of the late Mr.
Lewis, who was an intelligent con-
versationalist, and was deeply in-
terested in the affairs of the com:
munity.

He stood up for, and was a
staunch supporter of the Conserva-
tive Party, and an adherent of the
Anglican Church. As a citizen he
will be greatly missed, but most es-
pecially in the home, which he
dearly loved, and where he was a
kind husband and father.

He was twice married; his first
wife, Sophia Alice Vesey, predcceas-
ed him early in life. Of this urion
were two children, Marjorie, wife
of Mr. Hazen Howard, Cornwall,
and Benson, who passed away two
years ago. In 1898 he married
Mary Crockett; of this union were

Left to mourn the loss of a loveldl
one are: His wife, three dauzhtﬁ
Mrs. Hazen Howard, Mrs, Jo!
Watts, Mrs, Millar MacFadyen, one
son Harry, who is an establishef
farmer on the old homestead whieh
has been the Lewis home for sew
enty-five years, Also surviving him
are twenty-three grandchildren, sng
eight great-grandchildren,

The funeral services wi
ducted by the Rev. J. H,
lum of York United Chureh, | i
spoke comforting words to the |3
reaved. The hymns were ‘|
We Gather at the River”, “Pass o
Not O Gentle Saviour” and
in the Arms of Jesus.” Thaw
large number who attended y
funeral attested to the high esf
in which he was held by his n
bours and friends.

The pall-bearers were his
grandsons, viz.: Arthur M
Lewis MacFadyen, Alllson W,
Reuben Watts, Gerald Lewis

two daughters, viz.: Georgle, Mar-
ion, and one son Harry.

Gordon Lewls.
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LOOK IN THE

YEULO

IS Tk

ctCC e
A )
2

E FIRST THING PEOPLE

Good adverti;ing and good distribution add up to suce
cessful merchandising . . . if they're together in the
public mind.

The “Yellow Pages” of your Telephone Directory is @
proven method of merchandising your products.

The “Yellow Pages” make your advertising more pro-
ductive because it enables shoppers to find out easily

where to buy the products they want.

Our iepresentatives ,are now in Prince Edward Island calling
tive “Yellow Page” advertisers and would appreciate your contacting them through

our Business Office should they overlook calling on you,

The Island Telephone

on prospec-

Compan)




