EXTRA LIGHT BREAD}

Full-strength yeast acts faster because

it's fresh_l Fleischmann’s fresh active ‘Yeast goes
right to work—makes sweeter, tastier bread . . . insures
tender light texture. IF YOU BAKE AT HO.
Fleischmann’s active, fresh Yeast with

the familiar yellow label. Dependable

— Canada’s time-tested favourite for

over 70 years,

A Jap bayonet made that ugly scar 11-year-old Rosalinda Andoy

plays while testifying in the war crime trial of 'Gen. Tomgyuk.l Ymg:

shita in Manila, And the wound was only one of 38 found upon her

tiny body. She also told of witnessing the bayoneting to death of hey

‘Oax:?i;\e.i:)n a.ndpxsoge;. ghe pxigsaecutor standing at her side is Maj. Gliaerio
D 0f y Dave vis, NEA

Oppnon, o Service-Acme Newspictures: waa

 MUSKRAT.-MINK

mnlu large q-ﬁ-uuu of Muskrat and’ -

dmmediately to fill ‘order f 1
an pa:gamnu. ? o dssuied of

1 Y ured of
“market price when you sell your furs to ue.

In Memoriain'

a cheery word, appreciating every
vex,done for him by friends 'and
1o ones. He leaves to mourn a
sorrowing widow and four daugh=
ters, Haze], Mrs. Bruce Webster,
Midgell; N L
Baker, %
fon; Mrs. Sidney Anderson, West
St, Peter’s; Doris, Mrs. Robert
Squires, St. Peter’s Harbour.
e funeral under the direction.
of N..D. MacLean, was held on
Monday afternoon, October
from his ‘late residence where a
short service ‘'was conducted by
Rev. W. T.. Mercer. Then his re=-
mains were tenderly borne to Bris-

e
came

's hands
Phoebe,” he said. And that
80 like nl:;uorm

every-
else so horribly different
her eves suddenly  brimmed
tears. “M-merry, Ohristmas,’

tol United Church where Rev. Mr. |;

Mercer ti)re.-m:hed the funeral ser-
mon and' spoke  words of comfort
to thoses who mourned, basing his
message ‘on the words, That there
is a prince and a great man fallen
this day, in Israel.

The hymns ' sun, were: The
Lord's Shepherd, Safe in the
Arms of Jesus, Forever With the

Lord.

Burial took. place in West St.
Peters cemetery. The pall bearers
were: Herbert
Cairns, Gerald Barry,

Drake, James MacDonald Harry
MacEwen. .

Card of Thanks

Mrs. Albert MacEwen and fam-
ily, wish to thank their 'many
friends who sent floral stributes,
letters of sympathy, or helped in
any way in their recent sad ber-
eavement. 11-20-1i.

MARSHFIELD SCHOOL

Report fop the month of October,

Grade X—1, Jackie Carr; 2. Wii-
liam Garnham.

Grade I1X—1, Wilma Scott.

Grade VIII—1. Arthur Jenkins;
2. Doris Boyce,

Grade VII—1, Shirley Dennis; 2.
Lela Muttart; 3. Charlie Frizzell
Grade VI—1, Marjorie Scott;
Beth ‘Boswall; 3. Wallace Woodl.
Grade V—1, Betty Foster; 2.
Barbara Jenkins; 3 George Strick-

land.
Grade IV—1, Millicent Munn; 2.
Iris Frizzell; 3, Margaret Scott.
Grade III—1. Marguerite Muv
2. Jane Wood; 3. Lilla Strickla
Grade II—1. Lona Scott; 2. flo-
ay; 3. Ludlow Carver.
Gr: . Vivien MacLennan;
2. Elizabeth Wood, -
Perfect attendance: Marjorie and
Lona Scott, George and Lilla
Strickland, Iris Frizzell, Betty Fos-
ter, Margaret and Ralph Scott,
Jane Wood.
Doris Underhay, teacher.
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IF YOU FEEL PUNK

To help refresh your system, to
assist in clearing away headaches
and bilious fits, why not use a
modern medicine like DR. HAM-
ILTON’S PILLS? You should ge
results the first night. Bowels
loosen up. Bile flows more rapid-
ly. This helps system to get a real
cleansing. You get action from
DR. HAMILTON’S PILLS—results
come quickly from these little
pills, which act gently and do not
upset your system, If you n a8
reliable liver-tonic, ome that will
help to give you more energy and
help to put some vim and pep into
your actions, by all means use DR.

AMILTON'’S ' PILLS—many peo-
ple say they are a “sure starter”
that gives healthful results. Sold
in 25¢ boxes by all dealers.

DR HAMILTON'S PILLS

PRETTY PINEAPPLE DOILY

DESIGN NO. E-atv o
Inexpensive place mats are cro-
cheted i
ST
one ,Pattern No.

wg'pjlolu instrue

. Bea,” said Mr,
Prentice. You may as well know
thx,v T'll not stand for this. I'm
io for Caroline of comrse. But

vou in court for it.”

“We'll see about that ” Sudden-
ly Aunt Bia's wrolzht nerves
Rave way. White with anger she
snatched an axe which was
mrogoped  up against th. hedge
and lifted it, readv to swing at
“Don’t
. “Don’t

handle of
the axe and tried to take it away.
And  somehow suddenly, there
Wwas a bloody gash across Aunt
Bea's wrist

Phoebe saw it. Horrified, she
ragx to her aunt, pushing Bénja-
m
“Lool

forward,
ried

aside with all her strength.
k  what ycu've done.” She
began to sob. “Go away. Go
away. I don’t ever want to see
you again.”

CHAPTER XXIX

For two woeks Caroline hover-
ed between life and death. The
house was covered with hush
susoense: the teleohon. was muf-
fled. the startched skirts
;llulr'iﬁosd whisnered
alls dav and nieht, and Phoe
arauired - the habit of tlptoeh?g
abeut the rooms . Early in the

v;vieek rh‘ere was a ter-

ime  almogt g
Christmas Fve when DrA5 f‘}::‘rgsm%‘st
YRS enmmoned in the middle of
tha pi~ht. Bnt a few days after
thi~  Pheehas mother began to
rellv

Janvarv <ljmed awav in a -
recejon  af - dave ‘hat wprem}all
alika  whila  winter  held  the
worl” in his eold white fist, Toi-
rles hine in chintne fringes a
the  windowe through |
Phoebe 1noked nut gt the
lawn, the white.enemicted hedoe
the  fermoed white gan in  th,
hedee. The ean war all that ma.
:‘n’amef:f Mt lzun‘f Bea's  desoer-

o atte stal
OfT“rV,mD 0 establish a richt

Johr shoveled tons of out
of the old road. mare 523: (’«l}ll
and he went on shavelling, jut
in spite of his strimeles the foad
:::; i;umssnh‘la maost of the ‘:ma
Seenrine  nrovisions e .
serious vroblem. A e
hyp was . 5
ret  conste X
e i Tnatlon bv RBeniamin

Wach morning

AT beff;g he start-

Riverhead n _ hi
nver the milk which hadmgfm'
Jeft for the Owertons nat the
Prentice doo* Farh wmornine he
a list of thinge needed
~(’M:h:v h?::cp:v mtd broueht them
hej o retu
v.';‘:e "q’t ot irmed from the
4 e ond of Janua P
jn<isted  that they ﬂ'"':, Rb‘l‘m
Alsoenee  with Mies Wintare and
she herself carried out feithtullv

the exactine routine.

a:cbmdamht tenge
the _hhiedhold  Jjgh*aner
Phoebe re]axgd She read tn O:r’:g
line . tiN her eves were blurrved;
her lees. sometimes arhed from
rmnnine up and down the stalirs:
ot (S, T, (e e
ne :} o
waéhsnf: at lasb Betnother
'~ day toward the end of the
month as she was dri ok
from the villace o o
;:G“:m mad.} Phoshe wae ghart-
N see A laree® “Wor Sale” sle
Wh,?f’@ nw;‘ tha Prinntlae rate 71':2
! she was in the
&":;', ,;mv; father nb'w: ':muse the
ell. guess tha tm it
findine it um'-orm-v"nllth l;oﬁg«;
here.” he said “Publin opinfon’s
tuned against  him  Tve nottesd
ha-gete s cold shoulder on. everv
sida  That's had for husineec of
omtse—en  haly cetflpe  out #
"Where do you suppose hell

209"
Phoehe  did not  mention ' th
L, Sale” siem 1o Benfamin an:!
no- reference tn it him-

atmosphere

he made

Mai
about ~ the house.

was
for a few hours' each
about, fixing
8 chair with pillows and a shawl
in window. ’  Seein,

dot
day. Phoeb. fussed

the . sunni
the new
cheeks she
most right again, “Moms, Xk
The crocuses are up.”

D
felt that

the first really warm day
sh  the

had

ones she sat down on the porch

to rest She was sitting there
knees ab-
sent-mindedly poking a stick into

steps
with her chin on her

when Ben

earth,
looked at each

the moist
They

peared.

other for a moment. Then Phoe-
be moved over on the steps and

‘he said, “will you

Ben sat down
“Phoehe.”
go to  ‘*he
night? That new
is at the State..

OUT OUR WAY

~

movies  with me to

— VE GODS--HE'S
SHOE ON THROU:

est . g
ink in her mother’s
life was al-

ook,

”Diemch picture

butus: and

noons Ben aquite often came over
and hung around the boat shop.
On two of these occasions he had
been there when Phoebe came to
call her father to supper and her
father had said Ben must come

al boo.
% "o Be Continued)

c 0 R N Lifted Out,

No Pain!

No pads or plasters to fuss with—justa fev:
drops of a painless remedy PUTNAM'S
CORN EXTRACTOR—only a few applica=
tions and relief comes quickly, Tackle
your sore corn today. For rapid results, for
greater comfort, use the old reliable Corn
remover, PUTNAM’S CORN EXTRACTOR,
35¢c at all dealers in medicine.

Putnam’s Corn Extractor

By J. R. Willl\ams
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Fred Snite, Jr., who has been in an iron lung since he was stricken
with infantile paralysis:nine years ago, is shown with his daughters,
Catherine, 2, and Theresa, 5, right, before family boarded train for
Florida where they will spend the wintef.” Snite is able to leave the res-
pirator for brief periods by using a portable “lung.”

THE PROTECTOR alarmed at first for the safety of

——— her pet T ut, on
A lady was in ' the habit of 1let- | about, 1nstant'ly dlscoveretdm{?,g
ting her canary out of  its cage (cause. The door had been left open
every day, and had taught a fav-|and a strange cat had just entere
orite cat not to touch it. One|the room.. After the lady had pui
morning as it was picking up|out the strange cat, her own cat
crumbs from the carpet, the cat|came down from her place of
selitzkfdit lit ;;luddenlytvh ltmdth jl:mpeo:} nl'!:e;y Almd éltoplied ‘the bird, with.
wi n her mou o the top out having done it the sl o
the table. The lady was much jury., ——GﬁiV..L.. Khtest in

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With Major Hoople

: ! SOFA Y\ WHEN DOUGH FLIES
EGAD, TWIGGS! GOLVING THE T

DISAPPEARANCE LEAVES US WiTH | OuT

AR
NN

il

"OH THAD A GOOD TIME KEEPIN'
THE OTHER FELLAS PEPPED UP.
THE POOR KIDS WERE SO DEJECTED,

IT SURE MADE ME F
ID GET 'EM

MISERABLE
TIME CLOEWNIN' ALL THE

THERE.

[ THAT'S THE PLACE THAT
MAKES THE MOVIE STARS
S0 BEAUTIFLIL =1 THINIK

VLL GIVE THEM A TRIAL:

MAYBE THEYLL DO AS
MUCH FOR ME-

[W2: SUGSEY Wik, BUDGETY_

1§2.£ 'M COMINGS MY HANDS
WERE PRETTY

L GOOD WHEN
LAFFIN'. T WAS

) DIDN'T° MEAN THAT EXACTLY-
MAGSIE -NOW LETME PUT IT
ANOTHER WAY-

SURE-THEY WiLL~
MAGGIE | HEAR THEY
ARE REGULAR MIRACLE




