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" CUDMORE BROS..

130 Gt. Geo. 8t. ~ GROGERY - ' Phone 224-225

STRAWBERRIES

——

HOOVERS now _available for{ .
rent at Henry McFarlane’s. Alsoy
!"Qreen blinds,

PAR! ANNUAL TEA and
Bmu.‘n‘gx'pmm Station,

Thursday, July 18th.

LEPAGE'S SHOE STORE will be :
closed all day Wednesday during ; X X ; ;

July and August.

. SEND YOUR order for tickeis
on the new Serenader Combh
ation Radio to Mr. Leonard Ma:

; Donald, chairman of the Commut-

| tee- in e of the Recrealion
Qentre Carnival to P. O. Box 147,

| Tickets 10 cents each 13 for 810

Anne surveyed the last stretch
of the wistful, tulle-draped bride
with a eritical eye, Was she wist-
ful and virginal enough? Even
brides WBI;O :olng a bit amuck this
spring, with fashions reverting to
a delirlum of beguiling femininty,
flowers and Elumu and jewels,
Pale blue and shell pink  were
ousting the traditional white sat-
in. One bride Anne had sinted
had worn grey to dramatize her
red hair and had carried yellow

- roses. She had pinned her  veil
" with bluebirds instead of craunge
Y blossoms!

Maybe she would need them, An-
ne thought a bit grimly. The world
:was such a harried Pace these

~days, 80 completely = haywire.
-Kings abdicating, little boys be-
ing taught how to shoot one an-
~other, sit-down strikes and apex
taxes, bombs drepped from serene
.iblue skies to shatter whole cities
h‘tl!" tex‘!azy ‘ll lhl:lterlit
¢+— Yet, for that, was 8 tty
good world, Anne decided, Ap::ull
orld, really. For she discovercd,
aving Py away her
ints, covered her easel, descend-
ed in the elevator, ~ joined the
hurrying, homeward-bent throng,
that spring had come, suddenly
and intangibly,
‘- Another spring, she thought, her
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- PROVINCE_OF

"PRINCE EGWARD ISLAND

" IN THE PROBATE COURT

“The 31st day of June A.D, 1546

In Re Estate of Martha Lund
Iate of Arlington in the State of
) tta in the United States

. Single Woman, '
.-, No the Sheritf of tha County of
Quesns County in the said Pro-
vince or any Constable or literate
persen within said County

GREETING:

WHEREAS upop reading  th
petition on file of Anthony Lund,
of Charlottetown in Queens Coum y
i the sald ﬁ Police Of-
ool i o]
(] , PYAyIng tha
s citation may be .Muﬂor the
purpose hereinafter set forth: You
are therefore hereby uired to
cite all persons interestd in the
said Estate to be and appear be.
fore the Judge present at a Pro-
bate Court to ba held in the Coutt
Houss in Charlottetown in Queens
Co:lnty. in the sajd Province, on

Mac-
Peti

Asd ¥ is hercby ordered that
:‘m wr-r'!;::o;h (orthwlt:
blished ub-
Tobod 3  Charlottetown. aforcsald
once In each week for at least four
from  the da

00!
hereof

, Frane
for sald

that » true bere-

B R

the hall of the Ceurt
tetawn = afore-

ear the Bank of Nova

in lottetown  aforesajd
the Royal Bank of
PR e
W mey

lonour .. Hareld

BINGO
olvRedeemer Hall
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heart swelling rldiculously. S
riQ| he

& s spring

vid  could manage to be
married. Suyrely tonight—for this
was Tuesday--David, feeling
spring, too, in his bcaes, would
!u?lelt that they' decide upon a
definite date.

She had that sort of exulant
feeling. deep inside. Absurb, may-
be, yet a premonition that some-
thing out of the usual run was going
to happen. She had had it all day,
due to the brides, no doubt. And
because spring made Anne a bit
hud{.
had been born in April, That was
why she always had told David
that spring was the time they
would marry.

She had told him that when he
first had asked her. Seven-almast
eight years ago—no, it could not
be! Yes, she had been eightaen
and David nineteen at that firs
tearful good-by when he left for
college. She had been David’s
vgirl” for four K“" before that,
all through high school. Half of
her lifetime! Yat, all of a lifetime
would not be enough to beléng to
David. They had waited too long
as it was. They ought not wait any
longer.

“Home, darling?” her mother
called, coming Into the hall upon
hearing Anne’'s key in the lack,
“Have a good day?" she asked,
linking an arm through Anne’s
and urgiag her inte the living
room where the rest of the famuly
was gathered. .

“Good, and hectic, as

ne angwered, thinking as she
never failed to do, how young
and sweet her mother was, Her
brown hair might be grey at the
temples, tired lines etched araund
the corners of her blue eyes, but
she was an young in understand-
ing and perception as her daught-
ers.

usual,"!

ice and Jen, the twins, were
sprawled before the fireplace  in
which logs crackled cheerfully,
taking of{ the edge of late March
winds. Janice lay full length on
the floor. Chairs were too contin-
ing to her spirit, as well as her
long lean limbs. Bhe daydreamed
~—heaven alone knew whatl—into
the leaping flames while she ruf-
tled Cricket’s tortoise-coloted fur
and feline disposition. |
Jen, who was the qulet twin
and Janice's faithful shadow, was
stretched in a more ladylike man-
ner on the worn slip-covered love
seat, her spirit lost in the more
gracucal and pressing perusal of
omework. Now the two girls
came to life, Janice springing up,
Jen putting aside her book, ~to
mgke Anne welcome, The Ashtons
were an affectionate family, With
a little gang Anne thought of
David, who protested, a little too
much she suspected, that he had
not been raised to decarate hls
sleeve with his emotions.
“Angcl!" Janice cried. *How
perfectly ducky you look. I didn't
get to say good-by to you this
moraing—such a mad rush, How I
%onthe school, and am. 1 glad this
ast year finishes mel Isn't that
new hat. darling]l I don't reme
ber it, though all your things al-
ways have such chic they carry
over. Let me take it, sweet, and do
curl up before the fire. Daesn't it
feel heavenly? May I try it on?
Itll.g'l new, I'll be frightfully care~
u

She rushed to the mirror te
lace Anme’s hat, a trifle of green
elt and grosgrain ribbon, on her
own curly head, to tilt ¥t a  bit
more dangerously, to preen and
twist, admiring herself immensely
and frankly.

“Sit down here” Jen patted the
seat beside her, stacking the

te | DOOks on the already heavily lad-

en table. . The Ashtons :live n
their homie. Tables were crowded
with books and magazines, cha'rs
were meant to put one's feet un-
der one for comfort. If the cover=
ings were worn and faded, russ a
bit thin, it was because they had
erved their purpose so long and

appily,

11 bring In the tea” “aura
Ashton smiled on her three girls,
thinking, with. that little thrill of
warmth how lovely they  were,
how lJucky she was to have them.
“Vlcki/'s still at work In the laun-
dr{. wonder sometimes if any
other family ever has such wash-
ings, though I suppose if you had

youx:?| men with stacks and
stacks of shirts. . , 'gunk good=
no.& you're not!” ghe finished.

n
e fire does feel good,” Anne

s was ‘the best time of the

heu\:, this lmnplo el}-

of tea that hep

d upon 'preserving.

resarve it too. when

her _home. She would b
for David at the

?‘ n‘: him

e

Spring was her season. 8he | soms,
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PETERS — FITZGERALD.~ The
{age ot Miss Bertha Irene

nine o'clock in 84 Ji

Ottawa, with Rev.

0. M. L. officlating at the ceremony.
The church was decorated with
Peony Roses and palms.  Glven in
marriage by hes cousin David Fita-
Gerald, the bride was attended b;
Miss Mary Teas, of Truro, N. S,
Mr. Brian O'Regan, was best man.
The bride chose a floor length
gown of sheer white crepe made of
princess lines. Her finger tip veil
was held in place with orange blos-
Ste ocarrled a cascade c{
Briarcliffe roses and white sweeb
peas. Her oply ornament was three
strands of g_el:'ls the gift of the
bridegroom bridesmaid wore a
floor length dress of pale blue
crepe with a nn?er tip veil and a
cluster bouquet of yellow roses. Fcl-
lowin, a  veception held at
Hall, the couple left for
the Laurentians. For going away
Mrs., Peters donned a lime green
suit of crepe. white hat and acces-
sories, a corsage of Talisman roses.
They, will take up residence at 283
Laurier Ave East, The cut of town
guests were Capt. R, Flint of Kings-
ton, Ont, Mrs, Sophia Peters of
Rustico, the bridegroom's mother,
Mrs. James Newbigging, of Calgary.
sister of the groom.

And what do you suppose 1've
beeny sketching today? June brid=
es—imaginel”

She told them about the amus=
ing things brides would be weay=
ing and some of the other delighte
ful and nonsensical innovations
that the couturleres and millinera
promised. Anne had been the
fashion artist at Ryan's Oakdale's
“biggest and best”  department
store, ever since she had bean
graduated from art schoal.

“Where's father?” she asked, af-
ter they had finished their woms
an's talk and had nearly finished
their tea.

“He phoned he'd be late,” her
mother answered, her face light=
ing up as it alfvays did when che
spoke of her husband. “Said not
to wait dinner. But I told Vicky
to hold it off half an hour, any-
way.”

Laura Ashton had- managed to
preserve other things besides ald
traditions. Her illusions, If not in-
tact, were at least untarnished,
She stil believed Ed Ashton to be
the best man on earth althougn
he had not set jhe world on fire
with his brains br talents, but had
remained as bookkeeper to the
same firm with  which he had
started as office boy. She still
considered him the handsomest
man, tao, although his hair thin-
ning on top, ,his vest  bulging
with a percepﬁble pounchiness, hig
shoulders not so straight
wunre as once they had

hat did those things
when, after thirty years of living
together, they were the same
sweethearts they always had been?

Anne sald that she was just as
well P;!}.i ed that dinner was to be
late. at would give her time to
shower and rest, She thought: I
shall make myself especially pret-
ty tonight for David—though they
had not planned on going anye
where special. ¢

“This is one of David's nights,
fsn't it Janice asked. David
came .to see Anne every Tuesday,
Thursday and Sunday  evenings.
He had been coming on  those
nights for longer than the twins
could remember. “Aren’'t you two
gelng to get married this spring?”’

anice added with her amazing
and often embarrassing frankness.

‘7 shouldn't be' surprised.” Anne
returned, smiling. She felt $0
confident, that her sister’s guest-
ion_did not hold the usual sting.

‘l«m to me you should,” Jans
l’cl:ot ge ute«ll,! l)lae eyyod tm‘-i oDlder

ster aj singly. “You an ave
id shourmade done it and got It
oyer with ages ago, Anne. I don't
see why you didn't. If T were m
love with anyone the way you
:lrehtwl't&l Dn\'ldidI'd marry  him

off. I wouldn't v 3 -
THnE 9 1 wouldn't wait for any

“There are some things vo
have to wait for," Mrs. Ashton pu
in quickly, “You sound as If vou
were anxious te get vid of our
Anne” She caught her eldest
daughter's hand as Anne got vp
from the table, smiled up at “ier,
“I want Anne to mu{ , of course,
But I'm certainly not in any hure

ry“l? lose her.”
eaveny|” Janice expostulated,
making a lnﬁe-—ah- slways drgma-
tized everything—"I can't see the
rush. But just the same I'd fix it
it things were in my way, If 1
wanted to marry a man I'd uke'
In washings if I had tol" '
on't ‘aven pick up

'You your

e h way sbout Dav-
{ ) top. st they had fallen

solled ¢lothing,” An b
:’. él ut she nzw'w:m ‘.‘v:mo."x‘r‘.'e'&i?
o this '%}ﬁ'
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d “confide an ?‘n perhaps :David’ hi b

cen, Her home n:’%uﬁ! ued g2 ,b‘r‘nu{:‘ 'fu n';ftdy. lgu
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80" utllh'utory of
‘emotion became
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A tly weddin,
' we Fl:lvxtlm %
‘ednesday .
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Mrs, ; bert C jature bride and groom on top.

P
J /% StRANGER: Far more than y

MECHANIC: Who are you? | never remember seeing YOU around VIR
here before. .

‘

q
e

%manz Oh! I'm the Ghost—the fellow who brings your pay
J envelope. Here, take it!

AR )

“‘(&4} Mecrante: YOU bring me my pay envelope? How did you get
S into this?
N~

but some folks don't

STRANGER: I’ve been around here quite a while,
turned out . . . the

look very hard. Remember those screws you
funny kind with the left-hand thread?

I remember. They did seem wacky —who wants a

MEecHANIC: Sure, .
you must be from that Bombay engineering

left-hand thread? Say,
company . . .

&

(z‘?
&Y

A~
STRANGER: That's right. We bought your screws. And the money 0, (&
we paid for them is in your envelope now. My friends buy many

" more things you make.

¢

‘C\ MeceaNIc: Your friends? How many more friends have you around
A7)  this plant, Mr, Ghost?

*

Everyone who buys or sells merchandi
a Foreign Trade Service in the Dep
trade commissioners in 29 countries,
office, to collect the most up-to-date in
to every business that wishes to buy or sell in other countries.

Department of Trade and Commerce

e

ey W .
35 cENTS OF EVERY $]00
YOU GET...COMES FROM
. CANADA’S TRADE ABROAD

P ———————————— e o |
FERGUSON WEDDING party motored to New London| of her parents where she receive
where & reception was held at the many lovely gifts and a nice sum cf
took place at|bride's home, The room was taste-| money. The bride thanked her many
mmw gllggelu&fl g‘»g'&y w:::‘od Iﬁuym:e (Seonmar. frlends for the nice gift Lunch
ning, e pre ought the social even 0 a
HTPIng, | dnughter of | inree Hes wedding cake, with min:| close. o
Rol arr of New —
Those who assisted in__servin| DUNSTAFFNAGE SCHOOL
Report for June.
Grade X.—1, Harry
G\g Stewart,
rade IX.—1, Lilllan
2, Verna Boswell; 3, Ethel

son.
Grade VIII~1, Opal Clow.
rade VIL-1, Erwin Court; 2,
Ro Vessey.
Grade VI. Sr.—1, Phyllls Dover;
2. Keith Foster; 3, Jean Robertson.
, Albert Foster; 2,

Norton; 2,
ests were, Mr, and

. W. Matheson, Charlotte.

Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey Found,
ottetown; Miss Minnie Downe,
arlottetown; Major and Mrs, V
B Tt e
al , nt, Chur }
Mr. and Mrs J. A, MacKinnou

pson ;
bett-

ﬁ\ 3
Cm:!ll‘:d M
ohnoct?l N. ¥ nnnli '(I:ure.
m. 0 ﬁ&\o 1, A'Lm:;;n;‘utr. '
ﬁ Cudmore; 2,
Connelly.
‘oster,

Miss mx’w‘ﬁ“ 8t..C
elll, . rad .
¥ ﬂ ngﬁ.ﬁl

m&% a jolly orowd
SRE Sl Moploses|  Srasy
o 18 on the rursing staff of son.
lmrv having, Perfect

, “while the, Harry No!

y } Leith Dover,
jf.—1, Kenneth ’l’hm’n,p-

STRANGER: There is something
work into each part you make. That will please us,

StraNGER: Yes, there is . .
you people in Canada have gone

¢ ¢ MgecrANIC: You mean . .

%) STRANGER: That’s righ
%] .
&

trade that creates one-|
.export business affects you. So the better Canada’s

China that uses your parts

ou think, There’s a gentleman from
in his.rice mills . . . two from the

NeﬂmrlandaEaatIndiee...nnothaﬁomPem,and...

Mr. Ghost, you and your buddies
'] can do to make it worth your

you? Perhaps there is something
while . . .2

keep on buying more from you.

for a long time. But
. « . right now . . . we
means your job will last.

Friday? Plenty of employment?

Hon. James A. MacKinnon, Minister

year—Glen Court.
Mrs. Wilfrid Thompson—Teacher.

BRADALBANE SCHOOL

Honor Roll for June.

Grade X.—1, Mary Morrison; 2,
Audrey Stevenson; 3, Nadine Deigh-
an.

Grade VIIL—1, Eleanor Murray,
2. Juretta Murray. *

Grade VII.—1, Audry Todd:
Homer Chappell.

Grade VI—1, Wellington Murray;
2, Freda Hickox; 3, Dorothy Mathe-
son.

2,

ECHANIC: Mm-mm. So that’s where my wages come from. Look,

will stick around here, won’t

you can do. You can put your best

and we will

MwnANw:htheuanythingelseImndof‘

. but I don’t like to mention

without many things you like
if you can share with us the things you make
will keep on buying in the future. That

. we can count on the Ghost walking every

t. Lots of work. See you next Friday my friend:

At least 35 Cents of every Dollar you earn comes from Canada’s foreign trade . . . the
third of all the jobs in this country. No matter who you are . . «
export business is, the better off you'll be.
ise abroad makes jobs in Canada. That is why we harz
artment of Trade and Commerce. It maintains abi

and an experienced export and import staff at head
formation on foreign markets and give practical help

OTTAWA, CANADA

Grade 1V.—1, Abie Toombe,
Grade III A.——li L Toombs. 1
. B.—1, Billy Chappell; !
2, Pedford Kennedy, ' \
Grade 11.—1, Wayne Bernard; 2

Margaret Kennedy.
Grade I. A Leane MacLure.
Keith Bernard; 3

TSIDE VISION

The eyes of a whale are set fa)
back and look in o'gsosl’te diree-
tions. They cannot moved t¢
look straight ahead or behind.

in Loving Memory of our Brother
GORDON H. SMITH, Age 19

who was accidently killed on Inkerman Shore
one year ago today, July 17, 1945,

Sadly missed by his brothers, Earl and Ceeil




