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ONE MAGIC, MAD, ROMANTIC NIGHT
' UNDER THE WESTERN STARS

AND_THEY BELONGED TO EACH OTHER FOREVER!

She.l.a spoiled daughter ;
‘of the rich who defied the |
\‘world to follow the call of
‘ber heart. He...a bronzed
son of the prairic, unable

speak the words that
.surged within him, How
could their happiness lie
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ADDED: NEWS - COMEDY
SHOWS DAILY AT 3:15 . 7 - 8:45

MILLVALE SCHOOL CHRISTMAS| Bube’—Mldred Murphy, Buelah

¢« CONCERT Hickox ‘and Margaret Hagen.
George White,
The pupils of Millvale School Recitation “I'm Awful Cross” —

brought the Christmas spirit to
the hearts of a large number of
parents  and friends when they
presented a successful ' Christmas

Dialogue, Wanted—A Housekeep-

er.
Recitation “Why” — Mildred
Murphy.

g

Gauiﬁa’s Leading
Goolﬁglt’t‘ Retires

{ R. K. CARNEGIE
Ul‘rml\, Jan. 11— (CP) —Dr,
Charles Camsell, Canada’s No, 1
pioneer,  explorer and geologist,
has finally gone on ‘retirement
leave at the age of 10, five years
beyond the normal age limit of 65.
According to present plans he will
retire somotlmem in Jnue‘.a ki

many achievements on the
Canadian scene have made him a
renowned n‘luro beyond the boun-
;ioa&m of his job and the Domin-

For flve years, ever since he
reached the age limit of @5, he
has sought retirement but each
year his term of office has been
extended,

He will leave Government ser-
vice with 20 letters after his name,
including the C.M.G. and honors
from universities and the world's
most distinguished mining and
geological socleties. For two years
he was a director of the American
Institute of Mining and Metallur-
gical Engineers, an honor rarvely
given outside the United States.

Dr. Camsell was awarded ' the
Murchison grant by the Royal
Geographical 8ociety of Great Bri-
tain in for explorations .in
Northern .Canada and was given
the gold medal of the Institute of
Mining and Metallurgy of London
in 1930. .

This year he, received the Vis-
count Bennett award open to the
British Commonwealth for a paper
on Northern Canada. In 1913 he
was vice-president of the Internat-
jonal Geological Congress and in
1916 he was vice-president of the
Geological Society of America.

He has a long list of norors
from Canadian scientific societies.

‘Thus, the boy who was horn in
one of the most isolated spots in
all Canada, Fort Liard, near where
the eastern boundary of <Yukon
Territory meets the northern
boundary of British Columbia, has
come a long way. His father was
Capt. Julian Stewart Camsell, chief
factor for the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany, and his mother a Winnipeg
girl, Sarah Foulds Camsell.

4 Canadian Army
Officers Retiring

(By The Canadian.Press)
OTTAWA, Jan. 11 — Defence
Headquarters tonight announced
the retirement of four Canadian
Army ofticers to civil lite.

e -

a
g. F. D. Lace of Toronto, na-
tive of Qu'Appelle, Sask., focmer
officer commanding_the 13th Fleld
Regl t, Royal Canadi Artil-
lery {n Normandy and France and
later ‘commanding Royal Artillery,
2nd Canadian Division, from Nov.
11, 1944 unti] the close of hostil-
ities in Europe.

Col. Charles Frederick /bbott of
Toronto, Royal Canadian Army
Medical Corps, native of Smiths
Falls, Ont,, who took No. 18 Can-
adian General Hospital overseas
and later became officer command-
ing No. 2 General Hospital in ‘the
Mediterraneay theatre.

Col., N, B. Kenner of Stratford,
Ont., Royal Canadian Army Medi-
cal Corps, who commanded No. 19
Canadian General Hospital over-
seas. .

Lt-Col. W. Victor George, who
commanded No. 1 Canadian Radio
Broadcasting Unit overseas and
formerly served with the Army
show.

LIFE INSURANCE IN CANADA

TORO! a
“Ordinary” life insurance in Can-
ada and Newfoundland during No-
wember totalled $76,946,000 ac-
cording to figures compiled by the
Life Insurance Sales Rescarch
Bureau and announced by the
Canadian Life Insurance Ofticers
Association.

By provinces, the sales were us
follows:

British Columbia .........505%,000

Alberta ............ CO0C000 4,131,000
Saskatchewan agvsieeds 3,892,000
Manitoba .. ...coieeiinens 5,251,000
(atarlo ... cieveeses 33,230,000
Quebec ....i.iiiiiiiiiann 18,937,000
‘ew .Brunswick ......... ,232,000
Nova Scotia .......,...... ,813,000

Prince Edward Island .. BRE|

Newfoundland ........... 809,
$76,946.000

These figures are based on re-
ports which represent 87 per cent
of the new ordinary life_insurance
written in Canada and Newfound-
land, They .designate only the
ordinary insurance just brou

ht
into force, and do not include df;ré-
without
group or

additions, reinsurance
pension bonds

annulties,

dend
quired,
insurance,

.| wholesale business.

An increase :( about 'Itpcr cent
in sales for the curren
c:;mpared with 1944 is indicated.

LABOR SAVER

A baler with a pickup attachment
7as been uséd for haying opera-
tions for the past two years at the

ental = Farm,| . “Because,” sald Virgirfia ,“women
Do a Dotk o ing| &fe 'always looking sround for
bales the hay diréctly from the!some quiet place Where a little

windrows and thereby  eliminates

much of the heavy labour involved
uhder ordinary methods. The qual-
ity of tae hay prcduced is improved

by a reduction in the loss of leaves,
less frequent

made possible by
handling of the crop.

The custom of wearing rings was
by the Greeks and

' transmitted
Etruscans to

e Romans.

concert in the school.
The following program was pre-
sented.
Opening Chorus, “Shepherrds on
the hillside.”
Welcome~~Margaret Hagen
Bruce Murphy. g
Recitation, “A' Letter to St. Nick”
~8terling Rarsons. &
Dialogue, “Painting The Chair.”|.
Song “Lullaby to  the Infant
t

Flag Drill, Earl Murphy, Clar-
ence Murphy and George hite,

Drill, Kitchen Orchestra.
Chorus, “Ring Merry Bells.”
Instrumental’ Music.
Action Song “Silent Night” seven
senior girls,
Recitation “Sweeping The Room’
—Elner Murphy.
Recitation “Dolly’s Stocking” ~
Buelah Hickox.

Tableau, “Cat Pie.”

8Song, “May I Go Too” —Flor-

Murghy and Cecil Parsons.

Darkie Drill—eleven pupils.

Song “P.E.I. Express” —Herman
Parsons - (éncored).

Song “My Old Pal of Yesterday”
—Velda Parsons, Edna Murphy and
Marjorie Parsons (erilcored%‘

Recitation “I Wish I d A

Telephone” —&:{g\‘m Mur.h%.vm‘
”

and

H. J. MABON

OPTOMETRIST.
Fitting and s'- lying Ldasses

ialogue,
' Sister’s Beau,

Bong “Now You've. Learned My
A, B, G—Qeorgina Murphy, Bruce
Murphy, Kilmer Hagen and Ster-

ling - Parsons. ¢
itation “Goodnight” ~Flor-
Closing Ohorus “Jingle Belis”

ence Murph
- Banta Claus then arrived and dis-
. tributed gifts to the pup

Moniague, P. €..1

6“ H 10t 12AM
= 6o P M.

teacher, Rita Horgan, from
heavily laden Christmas tree.

The entertainment was brought
to a close by the singing of the
National Anthem, -

NTO, Dec. 31 — Sales otl

ear as

the

(To Be Continued)
CHAPTER VII

Virginia had gone up Pike’s Peak,
and on the way had missed most
of the view hecause sae had te
count the number of seats in the
cogwheel cars and the buses. She
had been driven up a diszy ascent
to & quiet brow where a tower and
:uurntlxc‘m and hronze ] lets kept
ve the memory Rogers,
and she had: had HtHe chance to
explore, hecause she had had to
argue endlessly with the proprietor
of a lunch place about box lunches
for next summer. She had sat in
the offices of hotel managers and
listened, though  Teresa
cautioned her- against that.
“Don’ t let taem get started on
their sales talk. Theyll recite
whole pages from their folders, and
then, when - you're complet,ellvl
numb and t resisting, they’
end up by sticking another dollar
on the rate.” P
On the whole she had done very
well, as well as Teresa had done
the previous year. She had heen
weary at night, glad to lie il a hot
tub, fragrant with pine salts, glad
to wrap herself in a silk nﬁllgee
and stretch out on the bed with a
beok, after the interminable rye-
ports to Washington had been
dropped down tiae mail chute. And
twice at nigth she had been too
tired to write a letter to Mike.
There had been 'no letters from
him, of course. She had left in
such haste that she had had no
chance to arrange for the for-
warding of her personal mail. She
mailed Mike's letters in care of Bill

Foster and realized that they
might not reach Mike for days,
pernaps not for weeks. They

might follow him about and never
catch up with him at all Mike
had told her how he might go—
pack-train, burro, on foot.

“How will he lock when I see
him again?”
Would there be a self-conscious
stiffness, @& strangeness? Would
they meet awkwardly, struggling to
recapture- old ground again, rap-
ture past, dreams shared, that

samer fabric of love they had
woven together? Or would the
same radiance clothe thex? in
—the same ecstasy sing in their

hearts, the same eager gladness
spring into their eyes? -

“We had so little time,” she
thought anxiously. “So little time
for love to grow!” Like planting a
{ragile and lovely flower and then
rushing away, trusting to time and
the weather to water the delicate

“It  mustn’ die” she told
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1d not let herself think of those'
ﬁﬁ%y slo below. Cars passed,
tearing along recklessly, the driv-
ers undisturbed by the hakpln

“Left some‘one behind, did you?”
He smiled at her,

“Oh, yes— numbers of people. I
suppose you did too?”

“Only my little girl, Meredith.
She’s eight now. We lost Ther
mcther when she was’ three years
old,” He handled the wheel deftly
with his left hand, took a leather
folder from an inside pocket.
“There she is—not' a pretty kid,
but smart an they make 'em.”

Virginia looked at the kodak pic-
ture of an earnest, blond child in
white shorts and  jersey, who
.clutched
stout short arms. *“She‘s sweet. Do
you see her often?”

“Once a month or so. My sister
takes care of her. In Baltimore.
She’s learning to ride now.”

Virginia ached to
Gamble about

time, but now that Teresa knew,
what did it matter? if she could
talk to someone, her loneliness
would be eased a little, But so
long as she held Mike to the ar-
rangement, she felt duty-boung to
keep silent herself, though now the
whole  thing seemed a little silly,
especially since that nasty little
item in the gossip column. She
wendeped if Mike would see that,

roots.
her plllow in a brief surge of mid-
night panic. “It mustn't die.”
Daylight brought calm and a
quiet feeling of amusetent for her
fears How could love die—for peo:
ple who Joved as she loved Mike?
How Mike would laugh if ever she
confessed to him the  silly fears
| she had conjured out of thin air.
“Ginny, you nutty—Ginny, you
sillv angel!”
And then, though she fought it

that wincing uncertainty, returning
as a bitter taste returns to the
tongue, as pain returns in the
morning. That black-haired girl
—had she, too, thought that love

Illved forever?

“Stop 1t, you idiot!” she raged at
her mirror. And deliberately and
with frigid calm, dressed herself
up smartly to go out and beard the
lines that Teresa had ordered
bearded and signed on the varicus
dotted lines.-

She- was glad when Sunday came,
and Bruce Gamble drove up to the
door of the hotel in a rented car.
“I hope you're not a nérvous

pas-
senger,” e sald, as he helped her
in. “This road we're driving today

is  a trifle steep and crooked.”

“I went up Pike's Peak and
didn't grab a thing. If the brakes
ho“llii’.‘l 5 promise not o squeal a

“I “looked ' into that. They've
widened the road too, - since the
stagecoaches used to come gallop-
ing down with the lady passengers
uttering delicate shrieks and faint-
ing at the foot of the mountain ”
I couldn’t faint if I tried, and
I'm not sure I could shries—I
never have, that I remember,”

A lazy silvery October glow was
in the air, the sun, wine-clear and
golden, laid over the peaks, some
of them already bginning to show
pale caps of snow thin bluish-
chromium haze. %

“This,” she said, as they begun
the sharp ascent from the flat floor
of the valley, “must have been the
way it looked when it was first
made, all clean and new.”

The way the ploneers saw

it
weary, on footsore - horses .They
gulshes  and the
streams on the hunt for gold and
they were a tough and salty lot,
Ew, I've often wondered how thelr
wonien felt Wwhen they saw taese
remote and savage peaks against
the sky. To them, they must have
looked pretty grim.”

house could be tucked away. When
ey came out here in covered wa-
ons, they brought along taeir
lower seeds and peony roots and
hose cuttings. And they looked all
around this rocky wilderness and
wondered how anything could' be
persudded to grow here.”

“But after their men had taken
a few millions in gold out of these
hills, they stopped mourning about
thelr posy beds,” Gamble said,

The road was narrow and the

curves shur‘p
little terrifying,
her eyes on the

but Virginia kept
distant i)‘he;jks a}z’d
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. consequential it all was

down furiously, would come again |to

g

waen they rode in here, dusty and r

l

the view .downward a '

Not likely, unless Blll Foster olip-
pde it and mailed it to him.

She had had an idea of sending
it to him herself, with something
light and bantering written on it,
“Two-timer-” or “Villainy Expos
—something to show him how
lightly she was taking it, how in~

If Bill sent it to Mike would he
read it and wonder if she had seen
it? Would he mentjon it in his let-
ters—explain if there were any-
explain. She could never, she
knew, speak of it herself except in
a gay mood of simulated amuse-
ment She would not be a jealous
wife. She wondered if Mike would
be a jealous Twusband. Would he be
hurt and sulky if he knew that she
was here today, walking the steep
sireets of this old town—streets full
of the ghosts of men in boots and
big hats, with pistols on their hips
and grim lines arcund their_mcuths
ghosts of women who looked from
the windows of the sagging wood-
en bulldings, bold, painted women—
timid, gentle women? Would Mike
be stung with the same uneasy
doubts that made her heart flinch
whenever she let her mind wander?

She ed at Bruce Gamble's
graying temples and considered the
absurdity of that - And  then he
pulled out her chair in the dining

~
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turns. g sla; it quickly ' by 3

“They live herve,” Gamble .apid. ldgmbght ruce ble was only

“They're anpoyed at us a| being gallant. do’  the

couplé nervoug: tourists® Now, ssmeifor any lonel man, .

we're up—and how do you, like, He went off on

that world down there?" own, while she interviewed the men
“It seems—too  big and almost|she had come to see and closed

cruel, doesn’t 1t?” she said. “Such |her contracts, putting them down

tremendcous  indifferent, unfeeling’|to be ed on a table that had

distances between people.” once held the cane of s

a bewlldered puppy in|in

silk hat and
a President. {

By an Island Farmers Wife

P OWN

(Continued from Page 2)

& small wind was high above us
the neighboring tree-tops and
lantern held us.in its small
mellow circle of light. To our right,
the lights from the city bright-
ened the grey of the horizon,
when we set out, and away to
the south, those from passing cars
ﬁl“ the h{ghway playe; abov2 the

3 e 0 b
Tonight a brisk wind from the
west, togses the branches of the
nearer lawn trees and blows clear
and ‘pleasant across the pond-ice
and about the eaves. And through
the lone rowan tree, in the bit
of border, where In Spring, lacy-
white sweet-smelling flowers blos-
som, and in Autumn orange clus-
ters of berries hang temptingly for
the birds, past the sway of its
branches, a new moon for a new
ear hangs. Not too broadly it
ams yet, but reaches down to
touch a star in the deep night sky.
But presently, and ays  will
lengthen, it will light up the whole
countryside. A strange one this is
for January with meadows mostly
brown and bare and motor ve-
hicles and wagons  traffickinz on
the roads as in other seasons. “Ah,
hal” James tells me when I men-
tion it “you just wait! One_of
these mornings we'll waken to find
a blizzard.” But it is pleasant to-
night, so nice that James lays a-
side the paper and filling his pipe
afresh, begs me: “Let’s go over
and visit the fglks the house

' he lane. :
across the lan _ Diary —~Good-

Until tomorrow
night.

inent citizens, I have de- |

~prn

set Cadbury g §
be your guivdc':"

Weretryingto keep .
the stores 'siip'pliéa_‘
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OPERATES ON SELF FOR'

BRISBANE, Australla, Jan. 10 —

(CP)

at Mindanao, Capt, Robert K. Mc-

successfully
for appendicl

was

Alone, except
he cut his body open wi
anaesthetic,

held

removed his
sewed
tlon took three hours,
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— An Australian army officer

nd,
?gerawd on himself

, & veterinary surgeon,
attacked by mcute appendicitis,
for a Filipino boy,

0
a mirror over the wound, he
a)

own and
up the incision. The opera-
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ON HIS GENUINE TIN VIOLIN
Mr. Elie Spivak, Toronto Sym-
phony Concert Master and.guest
on “Canedian = Cavalcade”, -
night, will olay “To A Wild Rose.
From his Stradivarius, you will
hear Wieneawski's “Fantasy on
Fa'i‘lis\w ame programme features: \
e same H
Jeanne Barrett, the girl
| captured a ban-
ing instructer, 6§0-
ipp. f{ather of ten
iy " to nearly

“FUNE IN TONIGHT TO
« CANADIAN
CAVALCADE "

= Bundons 0 BA

CARNATION
CONTENTED HOUR
CFCY—11 P.&.
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and Dominion- Network

ELIE SPIVAK

9:00
P.M.
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20 % Of All Our Winter

A Grand"Auértl'neM:‘ to Cilioosevr,F,cm '._

Cokts

ONE RACK OF

DRESSES REDUCED

BELOW COST

Reduced to ...

One Rack of SKIRTS, formerly $298 and

$1.00  $2.39

ALPINES AND WOOLS—AIl Shades

A nice assortmeng

$5.98, reduced.io ..

Light and Dark shades, roquhrly

of  ALPINE JUMPERS—

$4.89

Meyreiseaivine

* formerly $1.00 and

An assortment of Fabric GLOVES,

$1.25, reduced to ., 67° -'

. Satin Striped HOUSECOATS,

TURBANS, regular 69¢, S5c and * Q'
$1.25, to clear at ’. 290 :
Ei

A number of slightly solled COLLARS, Reg
36 g5

lar 59¢ to $1.50,

reduced to .¢... ... i
BRASSIERES, sizes 32 to 44,
Regular 50, reduced to ...l 0.
One Rack of BLOUSES, all colours
Regular and $398. -
Reduced to ... . «ideviidyensvia

Seell o, roueed

regularly |

$4.25, reduced to .......
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