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THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

NOVEMBER 7, 1983

ORDER BY
PHONE

SIMPLY CALL

Marjorie E. Gill,
Paraplegic Magazine
63 Ambrose St.
Charlottetown, P. E. I,
Phone 5655

Agent,

— O

Nora McLean
Paraplegic Magazine Agent
Souris, P. E. L Phone 40

PARAPLEGIC

WHEN YOU THINK OF FRIENDS
PLEASE THINK OF US

MAGAZINE SUBSCRIPTION AGENCY REG'D.
1411 Crescent St. Room 206, Montreal, Quebec.

FOR ALL your gift and renewal
subscriptions remember that the
Paraplegic Agency representative
stands ready to serve you.

WE ARE AUTHORIZED, and
equipped to handle orders for ev-
ery magazine published for home,
office and industry and our rep-
resentatives will be very grateful
indeed for the opportunity you
glive them to demonstrate their
ability to serve you with your
magazine subscription needs,

YOU PAY exactly the same as
Publishers' prices both for new
and renewal and special offers put
out by Publishers. You can give

that order to your Paraplegic
Agent at exactly the same as
Publishers’ prices.

THE PARAPLEGIC MAGAZINE

SUBSCRIPTION AGENCY is a
project of the Canadian Para-
plegic  Association, Quebec and
Maritime Division and promotes
profitable employment for Mem-
bers of the Paraplegic Association
only. There is no extra cost to
vou. You get finest service . ., .
You can save up to 40%.

Let us have all your new, re-
newal and Christmas Gift Sub-
scriptions. We will enjoy having
the pleasure of hearing from you.

OHARLOTTETOWN ..
SUMMERSIDE,

ELECTROLUX

IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT

THE GIFT THAT KEEPS ON GIVING
Order Early for
CHRISTMAS DELIVERY
All Machines Gift Wrapped
Full line of Accessories, Parts and Service available.

— ALSO —
ELECTRIC FLOOR POLISHERS and
REFRIGERATORS
Kerosene and Gas Refrigerators a Specialty

A FEW RECONDITIONED MACHINES
REASONABLY PRICED

Contact us for your
CLEANING TROUBLES

ELECTROLUX (Canada) LTD.

V. H. Ramsay,

158 Gt. Geo. St., Dial 8012

146 Qentral Street, Dial 8149

Strange But True

By F. B. MacArthuy

—_—

Chapter III
SCHOOL DAYS

The little red school which I
boy was typical of
most country schools half a cen-
Cross the threshold of
any one of them and what would
you see? Dust-laden floors, a big

attended as a

tury ago,

was dragged from his desk by
the burly = teacher and made to
stand in a corner facing the wall,
the others brought out their bean
shooters and peppered the culprit
with showers of dried beans till
the whole school resounded to the
rat-tat-tat of bouncing beans. The
sound was very much like a ma-
chine gun in actlon— rat-tat-tar.
Stop: Rat-tat-tat.

Only male teachers taught in
our school in those days and be-
lleve me, they hed to be good
physically— to cope with some of
the 20-year olds who made up that
invincible \ group known as the

Pot-bellied stove standing in the [“big boys."

centre of the
a steep grade.
walls,

couple of
carvers who

> room and puffing
like a steam engine trying to make
Too, you'd see

knife - scarred  desks,

about their learning.

Do I remember my first day at
Just bet I do,

school? You
hniever forget it,

recess I landed a fair sized stone
on the head of an eighth-grader

seats and
the work wrought
generations of wood

should have been

11l | the teacher
because during | Strokes of the cat o

Teacher had a faculty for con-
tinuing punishments suitable to

the nature of the offence. For
example when Neil Walker let
a[loose a flock of sheep ticks

gleaned from his brother's sheep
at shearing time and sprinkled
them generously on the locks of
the girls who sat in front of him,
retallated with 12
nine tajls—
six strokes on each hand.

It must have hurt cruelly but

who had tried to kiss me. Horror | Neil never batted an eye. He had

of horrors!

I left the scene of the accident
on winged feet. The teacher on
learning this
the larger hoys to bring me back.
I gave them a merry chase before
and dragged
back to school where the teacher It
stood framed in the door awaiting

sent

they captured

our arrival.
‘Come in!”

shaking with fear.
come 1in,

master.

he commanded,
ghost of a smile spreading across
his moon-shaped face.

“Is Maggie hurt bad®’ I asked
“No, I won't
sir, you'll beat me."

“Not {f you promise to
no more stones at girls,” said the

throw

plenty of courage, so we thought.

Pupils who told lles— and that
took in most of us— had to re-
of | clte verses every Friday. Some of
the boys made their own and they
were pretty good too, yet hardiv

me [ it to print,

your recitation was up to
standard you Wwere permitted to
go home right after celivering it.
a|But if it fell into what some ed-
itors call “drivel rot” you stayed
after echool and wrestled for a
whole hour with “math.”

My first book was called the
Primer. It was 5 x 4" with paper
oovers and cheap binding. Be-
tween its covers were pictures,
little folks' poems, ‘lessons and

T promised— and took my seat-— |Maxims for children,” and ocertain

the one next to the back
where the big boys
nolse-making gadget hidden be-
The gadget con-
sleigh

tweeri the walls.
sisted of old

row|Words to be spelled were under-
had  thelr|lined.

The arrival of
spector was

the school in-
a dreaded moment

and | for the teacher and pupils alike.

irons tied together by a plece of|If Queen Elizabeth were to walk
string whose end went through|into the room where T am writing

a knot hole
the boys

give the string a vank and then
you'd think Santa Claus was steer- |0
ing his reindeers right up to the [times a year.

schoolhouse door.

This always annoyed the teacher.

Every time one of
left the room they'd|half so important to me as did

this plece she would not seem

the inspector who came to look
over our schoo] work a couple of
His arrival by horse
and buggy was announced bv a

peeping Tom who held a place

But it gave the pupils a real{of advantage near the door and

thrill because

they’d

play while he tore

entrance looking for the bells and
the villain who'd rang them.

The bie bovs T refer to were
attended schoo!|the grapevine system to all parts
months|of ‘e big schoolroom.
farms was|heavy silence reigned. broken by

the pupils who
only during the

winter

when work on the 1
slack. They were not out to learn,|the heavier footsteps and a man-
only to have a good time., plague|8ized knock on the weather-beat-

the teacher, and make
erable for us small boys.
..

Like the graves of a household
scattered far and|2reat
in fancy I can still see |threshold without even a smile on

thev are now
wide, yet

and|could see all
the | side the *building through' a large

life mis-|en door,

that went on out-
cpening  just below the window
sill.

The bad news travelled via the

Then a

The teacher, looking a
little pale, we thought, rose from
his desk, walked across the room
and opened the door, and the
man stepped across its

them plaving thelr impish pranks|his face to allay our fears.

right nnder the nose of the mas-
ter. When one of their number

How could anythine weé might

Dalhousie Graduate

Above is Sol Taweel, son of Mr.
and Mrs. N. S. Taweel, Charlotte-
town, who received a Bachelor of
Science degree in Biology at Dal-

housie University. He attended
West Kent School and Prince of
Wales College before entering
Dalhousle University.

this august person, the school in-
Spector?

First, his eyes awept the room,
the pupils, the maps on the walls,
and finally the teacher himself.
Then he got right down to bys-
iness. Lessons were heard, ouf
longhand viewed with comments
that hit us hard between the eyes
for the inspector was a great pen-
man in his own right and couldn't
understand why we were such aw-
ful scribblers.

The very size of the man was
enough to put the fear of the
Lord into the hearts of the small
boys. If the big boys were affected
in the same way they never show-
ed it. But we all had one thought
in common when the inspector
came, namely, we kept our mouths
shut and listened.

“Get a new map of the world
and destroy those filthy slate
rags"” he barked at the teacher.
“Why, I declare some of them
stink to high heaven! And ‘don't
let the boys spit on their slates
and then dry them with their
coat sleeves as T cee some of them
doing right now.”

“Yes sir,” said the teacher meak-
ly. “I'll attend to these matters
right away,” but he didn't.

Having delivered himself of
thése warnings the great man left
the building, puffing under the
weight of his 300 pounds, and
that was that.

do seem proper in the sight of

(To be Continued)

York And Vicinity

M}l. Dewar Swan was hostess
for the York W. I, meeting recent-
ly with a good attendance.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Watts spent
Oct. 27, in the City. y

Mrs, Herbert Lewis, York, is the
guest of Mrs. Bill McLaren Brack-
ley.

Mrs. Albert Proud York, is the/
guest of her daughter, Mrs. Gor-
don OCarr, Oyster Bed Bridge. {

Mr. and Mrs, Raymond Veuey‘
and two daughters, Hazel and|
Lorna were the guests of Mr. and'
Mrs. Vernon Hughes, Harrington.

Mr, and Mrs, Archie Vessey,
York, are the guests of their
daughter Mrs. Heber Profitt.

Rev and Mrs, Wagner, O'Leary,
and baby, were guests of Rev. and
Mrs. J. M. Sproule, York Manse.

)

Messes Gerald Robinson, Donald,
Crockett, Lowell Watts and Billle
Lewis left on Oct. 20th., for the
Amherst Fair.

Mr. and Mrs. Claude Craswell,
Winsloe, and daughter, Marie, re-
cently visited in York.

Mrs. Elmer Brown was hostess
to the missionary meeting Oct. 27,
with a good attendance.

Mr. Claude Lewis, George Proud
and Ross Lewis left for Amherst
on Oct. 29.

Misses Leith and Elmer Brown,
York, attended the funeral of the

FREE - 6. E. POLISHER ~ FREE

L

FREE

NO STRINGS ATTACHED!

One General Electric POLISHER
Value $64.50 \

with any new Refrigercfor,'
This offer good for Three Days—

FRIDAY, SATURDAY and MONDAY

~ STOREY . ELECTRIC

175 Grafton St. Phone 3237

late Mrs. Walter Heartz East
Royalty, on Thursday.
Mr. Arthur Brown, York, was

kept busy recently trucking cattle
to the fair at Amherst, for Lewis
Brothers, York.

Mrs. Charlle Horne spent Friday
evening in York, the guest of Mr.
and Mrs. Gordon Crockett.

Mr. and Mrs. Leith Brown and
daughter Aletha, York attended
the dinner party held at the Char-
lottetown  Hotel. Mrs. George
Watts, York also attended the
Rural Beautification Society din-
ner.

The Evening Auxiliary held a
Hallowe'en party in  York hall
Thursday evening and was’ enjoyed
by all.

Miss Joyce MacSwain, Oity, Is
the guest of Miss Marguerite Vese
sey, York.

Mr. and Mrs. Ira Lewis attend-
ed the Amherst Fair, also Mr. and
Mrs. Claude Lewls.
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ONCE AGAIN The MANAGEMENT & STAFF

of

The K & R STORES

RICHMOND ST, CHARLOTTETOWN

Wish to take this opportunity to thank our many
friends and customers for their patronage for the past
year,

Hope and trust you have enjoyed and benefited
by our services as we have enjoyed and benefited by
your continued patronage. ,

Now, to announce that we have a full line of new
stock in Stanfield’s wool and fleecelined underwear,
sweaters, surcoats, Station Wagon, Zip-in and Over-
coats, ‘work boots, dress boots and lined overshoes and
rubber footwear, and will be pleased to serve you.

RICHMOND STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN

BUY

NOW

26 WEEKS TO PAY

With NO Carrying Charges

|
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Surs
TOPCOATS 6070700 URTT [ e e e o0 00 WTEOTO TS 333.50 'o ﬁ’.w
'OVERCOATS ... '

ITS - TOPCOATS
OVERCOATS

No need to put off buying that new Suit . . . Topcoat or Overcoat any long-

er ... Here is an Easy Payment Plan designed to be easy on the pocket
b“k e b 46

_—

fTesw'efe’e ‘o

All you do is—Go to any Salesman in the Men's Department and he will
look after all the arrangements for credit on the 26-Week Plan.
m

This 26 Week is separate from and will not interfere with your Regular Charge
Account,

This plan begins today and may be withdrawn

at any time.

ecibs mev oo evnes 95,00 0 SE9.50

MGDRE & MELEOD

- $29.50 to $69.50

imil'ed




