|Dog

odors. ..cat odors...btrd odors won!t troudte

jyou if you use sir-wik...the same miraculous new

product that
Just unocap the
that's all.
light,

kills all wonpleasant kitchen odors.
bottle, pull up the wick, and

No fuss...no bother. Nothing to
burn, or spray. Amazing si-wick

brings ocountry-freshness into every
room in your house. Costs only a
|cent or so a day to use. At drug,
grocery, variety, hardware, chain,
.and department stores.

89¢ a vottle.

Take Fertilizers

EARLY!

Present forecasts indicate a very
tiht situation this Winter and
next Spring in the transportation

of fertilizer materials for factory
or home mixing.

Kindly Co-operate:

You can best help in this
emergency by taking as much as

ssible of your requirements
for 1946 in November or
December.

Make Arrangements Now!

By arranging with OurDEALER
or CO-OP right away we know
you will get better service and
well-conditioned fertilizers at no
extra cost.

THE MARITIME FERTILIZER COUNCIL:

QUICKIES

>

CREAGHAN BLDG. ¢ MONCTON, N. B.

By Ken Reynolds
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ths, Mr. Rosicki
that my father has a
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eight months, Mr. )
lained again, “Im sorry to say
right to do
rding to the law.”
“The law?” Ruth’s father looked
He shook his

the | was

ler—I love this land- How can—"|gg

his eyes anxiously sought Ben’s.
“Maybe your Pa don't understand,”
he added hopefully. “Maybe I
didn't explain good in my letters
about the rent.”

“Mr. Rosicki,” Ben leaned for-
ward earnestly, -“my father asked
me to come to you, but I want you
to feel that I am here as your
friend, too. I did my best to make
Dad change his mind and give
you more time. But he's set on
doing this— and if I hadn't come;
he would have sent the sheriff.
Can’t you raise the two hundred
dollars ~before the end of next
week?”

“Two hundred dollars—next
week?”’ Mr. Rosicki shook his head.
“I don't know where there's 8o
much money as that.”

Mr. Rosicki rose and walking to
the window let a shade fly up to
the top. The sun poured in; be-
yond; + the yard to the south
stretched the standing corn. It
wast already turning brown; in
another three weeks it would be
ready to harvest and market for
feed. Because of the size of his
crop Mr. Rosicki found it conven-
fent to let the ears dry on the
stalk rather than in storage bins.
The farmer turned to Ben, waving
a hand toward the window.

“There's
in those fields, Ben,” he said.
“The crop is good this time. Tell
your Pa I can pay him what I owe
next month.”

“But I'm afraid that's not the‘

point. The whole poigt is— Dad’s
go a buyer for this place and they
want it September firsy or not at
all. I'm betraying confidence with
Dad when I tell you that,” he add-
ed, “but I've got to make you un-
derstand . I don't want you to
lose your hcme, and if you're going
to save it you've got to realize ex-
actly how things stand.”

‘So. It is that w ” Mr. Ro-
sicki cried angrily. is not the
money I owe—it is the money ycur
Pa can get from somebody else. I
remember now. I remember the
rich people Mr. Prentice brings to
the old house. He says, ‘I want to
show these friends the old home-
stead, Joe’ I am proud. Like a
fool I show everything. I tell
them my well has best water on
Long Island. I tell them how fine
my apples are, how the lilacs make
it sweet in spring. I say, ‘Look at
my house. Sound as a nut after
three hundred years. I take good
care of her.”

“The rich people look and look.
The men smiles, She stands in
Kitchen door. ‘How quaint’ she
says—quaint— and tells how she
would fix it up, with the old fire-
place. He says, ‘A beautiful place,
Bd. Beauiful place. I'd give lots
to have it for myself’ And like a
fool I smile. But—" he raised an
angry sullen face. “But they won't
never get it.” he said slowly.

Ben rose. “I don’t want them to
get it either, Mr. Rosicki.” He
pulled his pen and check book
from his pocket and leaned over
the parlor table. “I'Tl lend you
the money myself. Here.” He held
out to the farmer his check for
two hundred dollars.

Mr. Rosicki thrust Ben’s hand
holding the check roughly aside.
“I don't want your money, boy.
You're just a kid. You keep out of
this. I'll talk to your Pa—" he sank
back in his chaiir and relapsed in~-
to brooding silence.

CHAPTER XIX
Saturday night. Ben and Phoe-
be were coming home from the
movies, Ben at the wheel and
Phoebe with her head resting
againet - his shoulder. But for
once Ben’s thoughts were not for
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Oh, gosh.

“Ben. It's—it's the corn.”

e was already out of the car,
ning. Phoebe scrambeld after
catching at his hand. She
flet the heat on her face; the alf
mfﬂ]ed with the crackling of
8.

“Stay here ” Ben shouted. “I've
to get over there and find

. Frantically

Phoebe stumbeld after him, chok-

ing in the smoke that billowed back

forth over the road in the

. Ben disappeard from sight

Suddenly

her father was beside her. “Dad-

dy, Bén's gone right into the fire”

she sobbed.

“He'll take care of himself, dear,

don't worry.”
'o Be Continued)
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Moonshiners Active
in Northern Ontario

—

TIMMINS, Ont., Nov. 3 *—(OP)
— Moonshiners  who distill alco-
hol with a wash tub, an old. tar
barrel ‘and a few yards of copeﬁ;
tubing - are reported doing
business in the mining areas of
northern Ontario and ralds of the
Royal Canadian Mounted Police,
it was sald tonight, have shown
the 1ngemmly of some of the op-
erators of l{ilicit - stills,

Some moonshiners in the ' riea
'Porcuplne district around - Timmins
operate with converted househuid

’

ROUGH winter weathor and tough winter
roads need not imeerfere with your motoring
safety and comfort during the icy months ahead.
Whatever make of cae or truck you operate you '
can avoid cold-weather driving troubles—simply
by seeing the General Motors Dealer for com-
plete_winteriving setvice, todey. Proper, pre-
winter atteation t0 your cooling system, lubrica.
tion, battery, engine and accessories can save
.mongy, save inconvenience—seve your vebicle!
Don’t let winter catch you waprepared: Make

an appointment,
ing job! .
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Tt retails for as much asi$20 a
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MONCTON, N.B, Nov, 2 —(CP)
—~Moncton's two dally” newspapers
the Times and¢Transcript - have
been merged and a new company
formed to take over the assets ot
the two old publishing companies,
it was announced today,

The new comen ,  Moncton
Publishers Limite gan opera-
tion today and
lication ‘of the Times in the morn-
ings and the Transcript in the
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NOTRE DAME ACADEMY

Commerclal. Class: Anna Camp-
R:u,l ?&ugn:et Curley, Audrey
acIntyre.
Grﬂdeyr X: Mary McWade, Kath-
1éen . Noonan, Shirley Richard.

Grade IX: Patricla _Richard,
Florence Peters, Verma Brown.

Grade VIII: Mary Creighan,
Janet McGallum, Ena Marjorie

urphy. .
Grade VII: Myra Murphy, Faus.
tina Conroy, Florence 8ﬂ¥aghan.
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amd | piola Doyle, Rita
Grade !

UCK

ni
Teresa Howa&'."

argare!
Maxe na -Zakem, Pats

t HcGw
Grade 1II: Geor,

h
11: Bernard -MacDon
Bevan, g“nncel Ann Jonhln‘-'

BEER A MUST

SYDNEY, Australia, — (CP) -
Nine ships have been held up i
Australian because Greek
seamen refuse to sall unless they
are given beer with their meals,

FITT AT 107
WIN , England — (CP)
—Mrs, ah Olive Fitt, of Uplands,
Compton, hear hére, celebrated her
107th birthday recently,
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