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Davis joined in marriage Miss Hazel
Gertrude Crmerod, h'rd daughter
of Fran: Ormery!, 103 Crchard
sireet, and the late Mr., Ormerod
and Lieut. William Donald Stewar:,

of the North Nova Scotia Highland-
ers, of Mon ague P. E, I, second son
of Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Stew-

art of Charlottetown P. E. I
Given in marriage by her father

the bride looked lovely in a floor

length gown of heavy white tafte a

tashioned with a bouffant  skirt
and bracelet length sleeves with a
dropped shouller line a Frinch tulle

voke, and finger-ip tulls vel with

he wore a gold locket sent ‘o he

from Ex 1 b her si:ter Licut.
a_Conered who 1
Belgium. Hep e-

rerican BEeauty

The bridesmaid, Miss Bernice Hill,

. Breekville, locked equally charming
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Henry Cousens, of Toromte.

..M. Poole & Co.

Lumber — Building Supplies

in 4 floor length gown cf pastel blue
chiffon velvet, medeled on the same
line:

as that of themaid of honour,
th a maiching blue velvet hat, and
< a Cclenial bouguet of baby

Cadet George Ross of Tatama-
gouche, N, S, who is s ationed at
the O, T. C. assisted the groom gs
best mwan, The ushers were Cader

1 ia and
T ondon
o S ng mwusie was
by W. H. Thresher, church
organist. During the signing of the

rezister Schubert'’s “Ave Marla”! bréad-minded
| was plaved

A reception follpwed the cere-
mony a% the Revere Hotel, where
the brid sister, Mrs. Arthur P.
LeRiche, in a draped model gown
of French black crepe, with F

hat. and corsage of red roses,"x:e-

celved the guests. A buffet lunch-
eon was served.

The bride changed to a poudre
blue wool dress, cinnamon brown
boucle fitted coat with dyed rzcoon
llar, brown acce: s _and cor-
e of Talisman roses. The young
iple left by train on a wedding
to Toronto and Niagara Falls,

Guests present from a distance
1 Mr and  Mrs.  Harry
red, of Kingston: Mrs. James

on. Verdun, Que.; Is.
LeRiche, Westmount,
Mrs. Lloyd H. Smith, Re-

Philip

. B
Tatamagouche, N. S.; and Tpr.
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cd carloed Johns-Manville Rock Woor —
saves up to 30% on your heating costs — keeps your
home warmer in winter — cooler in summer,
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l Forever
! , by G\\ielrerristow

, “I told you not to try to answer
rme. Please don’t try. There's no !

answer, for me or for you.”

| “Yes there 1s.” he exclaimed de-
cisively.  “For a moment, sitting

there, you had me almost believing

that.  there wasn't. You said it
| was too late for you to start over.
i You are not required to start over.

But you are required to keep going.
Remetber, your responsibilities
are of your own creation. You

i aren’t responsible for what's hap-
| bening in the world, but you are
| responsible for how you take it

“I told you I couldn't take it I

| can feel myself breaking at ' the
i prospect. I can't take it.”

“Yes you can,” he said sternly,
“and you're going to.”

is force was like a stimulus.

Elizabeth exclaimed, “Do you be-

| lieve I can, Mr. Kessler? You

seam to  know me pretty well by
now—do you believe [ can?”

“You can,” he returned earn-
estly, “because you've promised it
by every action” of your life. No-
body required you to get married,
or to  have children, or to live so
that  you would be essential yto
taeir well being. If you had wanted
10, you might
these whining cr
to her bed at ev
becomes the center of her little

ave been  one of
ures who takes

universe by demanding auemions:

S.ae's 100 useless to get any other way
But you didn't do that. You out-
lived your own early grief. To do
it vcu had to strip your character
down to its core of strength, so
that this is what th2y have seen of
you, this is what you have taught
them to expact. ‘They believe in
you. They need you, and they're
solng to need you more. In God's
name, don't fail them "

Ellzabeth drew a long breath.
Her chest felt tight After a-while
2ssler  resumed his chair He
ned to her saying,
R 1!1” now, you are beginning

She started. “Is it as obvious as
that? Already?”

“Why don't you stop looking at

point ” he asked. “You wonder if
you can take it—has it never oce

it very well?”

“Dick? He doesn't seem to think |
»

very much about it
“He doesn't seem so to you, may-
be. But he is thinking about it
“How do you know?” She was
startled. “Has he said anything to

”‘}3”
“No. But T know he is, because
I've been there.”

Elizabeth exclaimed, “Yes you
have. Tell me what it's like!’

“It's a torment of bewilderment,”
he returned. “You don't say much
about it because everybody sea>mg
to understand it better than you
do. You don't know the reason
other ps=ople aren't explaining it
to you is that they don't under-

stand it eitbier. You go around |
wondering how you are goiny to.l

act like a brave hero because (od

do a little blusterng
how e<l

you
rself ycure not a
ard, youll go out and do wh
have (o do, but all tae
- ¢ >

why you've qoi
s what it's like, Mus.

5 sitting forward,

s on the arms of
chair. “My God, that'$ what's
0ilg - on in his mind! But why

doesn’c he ever say so?"

y |
"I suspect it's because he knows |

what going on in your mind, a lot
better than you tliink.”

“You mean,”
“he knows his f
{it to be told. Be
failed Cuen terribly

“Have you? Do you know you
have?" He asked quietiy

“Yes, I do know itl" she
claimed “If Dick has no
what the war is about its our favlt.
We were two of the people  who
thought we couid avcid anothe:
war just by not wanting it’ We a -
ways thought we were tolerant,
persons; we didn'.

said  bitlerly,
and I aren't

Ilmte anybody, we just wantcd to
lone. We were the peoplz |
Wno read about Hitler and hoped !

be left

we wouldn't have to do anything
About him. Then Pearl Harbor,
and we were angry. Dick was
angry too. I was astonished at
NOW angry he was. But all I
could think of that day was ‘T'nis
means Dick ' I supposed I was so
engrosed with it that I didn't stop
to realize Dick was there at the
radio thinking “This means me.’
He was mad. I thought he was mad
with the Japs I didn't know then
—=you're just beginning to make
t

' Mme know—that e was mad a. us
too, ting this happen with-
,out making any of i clear to nim.

n|
It’s not clear to him now He
doesn't understand it and I «an't
tell him. I'm beginning to see the
issues at stakc, but I'm  still in=
‘ulate about theen Maybe I'm

ar

50 frightened  I'm  paralyzad *

She broke off, and added more
quietly, “There now, Ive said it."
Kessler sald in a low voice, “I

“You do, don't you?” she pled.

“Would you helieve me if I told
vou I loved your son, Mrs. Her=
long? T do love him. He's so much
ke the son I used to think I
miglt have "

“You never had any children,

!dld you, Margaret told me this

afternoon  you adopted her after
her parents died ”

“No, I never had any children,
tie returned steadily. " “That was
another of the things that the war
made impossible.”

“Oh,” she said faintly. After a
moment she exclaimed, “Yet you

haye conquered, Mr. Kessler. You ;and nobly, in a world that left you

Many trained nurses use this
reliable aid for relieving’

CuticuraOintmentsoothes, promptly
helps relieve. Cuticura Talcum pre
tectsbaby'sskin, Highlysuccess~

ful for generations!” Buy todayl

CUTICURA &
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ELYSIANS

‘A no‘sbly hamlsome overcoat for the
more cr less conscx';'ati"e busiress
Double breasted medels, with set-in sleeves,
quiet colors of black, grey, navy. They’re
handsomely tailored of dignified,

looking Elysian. Yeur visit is cerdially

MGDRE € MELEQD [imited

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.L

Here’s Our

ANTI-FREEZE SOLUTION

If it's a good buy in Overcoats you're seeking, then Mister,
keep on reading. The Men’s Store has prepared for you
a line of coats that will satisfy you in design, in fabric, in

tailoring and in price. Please drop. in soon and look them
over. The Men’s Store is confident that they can furnish
you with just what you want.

Audress

and
Presentation

On Wednesday cvenng, Oclober
twonty-fitth, friends ana relatives
gathered at the home of Mr. and
Mrs, Leonard Cudmore, Winslce, in
honour of Mr. and Mrs. Earl Clark
and faemily, who were leaving the
community.

Mrs.- Clark had been organist in
the Winsloe North Church, having
played at intervals for seventecen
y<ars. Mrs, Walter Roberts read
the address while Miss Winnie
Cudmore prensented them with a
well filled purse,

A purse was also presented to
Master Merrill Clark frcm his

Mrs. Clark then thanked their
friends In a few well chosen words

¥

|

8ine.  Appropriate remarks were
v Rev. Mr. Constable. The
remaind.r of the evening was spent

in games, singing and soclal inter- |

vhave gone on living, living well

absolutely nothing to live for. How
did you do 1t? It seems strange
| that'I who have everything should
+turn to  you who have nothing,
and say ‘Please help me. But I do.
Because right now it seems it is
you who have everything and I
whg have nothing. Will you help
me?”

He asked. “Do you want me to.

try to tell Dick what he's being
asked to fight for?”

“Yes! Can you? Wwill you?”

“I'll try. T'll do my best.”

“Thank you! You can do i
better than I can.  You've seen i
And you are so wise, so gentle, s

' —how can I say it? I mean you'r

the only man I know I'd trust t
ell.

| do 1t well

(To Be Continued)

Refreshments were then| Margaret, you have llvid cmong

this evening, not to
v good-bye as is the case in
ost such gatherings, but to assure
kindest regards and
best wish:s of all present will ac-
ccnypany vou when you leave to
take up resicence n another com-
munity. We are glad that you are
not moving far away, and that we
will still be able to think of you

each «<nterprise a
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With your friendliness and cheer- Dear Merrill:—We, your fellow

forgel the old,
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heen i

new | pupils also wish to say we are sorry ! nutritive value as are

0 e 3
friends, but we trust that you willlyou are leaving us. We wiil c.rtain-* grades of beef.

O e Onr Way By J. R. Williams Our-Boardiml House

THAT'S A TERRIBLEY I JIS STUCK MY
HEAD OUT IS ALL !
I PLASTERED MY
HAIR DOWN AN'
THAT'S ENOUGH TO
SAY NO TO A FISH
PEDDLER-- A &UY
DON'T NEED TO PUT
ON A TUXEDO AN' GO
ouT

WITH A FISH SALES
MAN JI5

school chums, by Wilmot Cudmorv, | |

and all joined in singing Auld Lang |
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eametTsese——

/1y miss you at, school because 70
Earl, you anu the children will always )\}6‘" }fgge you will get over
A 'also be missed from among your gether. We ften. and you can
reat asset 10 the community, i0r circle of fri.nds. We wish in scme t0 see Us 0. we sct we will call on
th in church and soclal activi- smal]l way to cxpress our apgrec- EVery chance we
tles you have given unsparingly of jation of vour friendliness and help Yyou. Fellow Pupils of ‘Winsloe
your time and talents’to help make |and so we ask you to nccept thiz . Your e
stceess, and VOU | gift, ‘mot for it3 value, but because North Behoolie of which Mrs.
mis x\tdulLL lﬁCﬂ‘l it is nlc:clompa;li:(lll by ont love and! warshg lexlxsember also eb]
therings: we have no doul hat | best wishes of* all pres: nt. n 0 handbag.
ggu il rgim:n L2 cul‘l‘cd upon t(le help sl;mefl on l:el;a\lﬂnnnrl\'our (}“l(lﬁzgs precent of f__"i*l“fl'_‘ﬂ_ 5
where you next take up residence.|and Reiatives o nslca an - TAST!
for capgble and willing h:lpers nre'mumgy. QUESTION OF

" t as high
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