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Long-Time Bakery ‘Contest
Winner at Stanley Fair

At the 100th" anniversary of
the internationally famous
fair at Stanley, N.B., special
honors are paid Mrs. G. Edwin
Sansom, whose record as prize
winner stretches back over
decades. Mrs. was
named “Most Worthy Settler"
by the fair in 1947, and is here
seen with the silver trophy
accompanying that honor.

Famed for her entries of rolls_

and bread, Mrs. Sansom pays

full tribute to Fleischmann’s
Yeast. ““All the prizes I have
won for yeast-raised baking
were won with Fleischmann’s
Yeast,” she says. “It’s so lively
and dependable, I . wouldn’t
use any other.”

No doubt about it. The
majority of prize-winning
cooks place their faith in
Fleischmann’s Yeast— proved
dependable for 83 years.
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Murder Is
Forgetful
By WILLIAM BOGART
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The mochlnlo glanced at tha
, shoved it into his pocket.

ckles seemed to grow hrger u
his face beamed, “You bet!” Then
he added, “I'll pick you up right
outside the main gate to the
Smith place, Ralph tells me you're
staying over there,”

Reference to Kay's young friend
reminded Johnny that he was
still awaiting’ her return.

“By the way,” he said, "whered
they go?”

“Probably down to the corner
for a coke, Want me to find
them?”

“All right™

He stood there, looking at the
wrecked car as the man hurried
out of the garage. As his footsteps
died away silence was heavy in
the place.

Johnny had seen a mechanic’s
long gray jacket hanging on the
wall nearhy, He quickly slipped it
over his clothes, buttoned it, then
located one of the flat, roller-lum
scooters used for working under

CAars.

A moment later he was on his
back beneath the car, using his
heels to move the scooter from one
place to another. His quick, sharp
eyes studied the chassis and un-
der-frame.

And when he came out from
beneath the car, and replaced the
jacket, his eyes were thoughtful.
He had found mud underneath
the car —and yet there had been
no rain for a month!

He heard footsteps approaching

the garage, recognized Kay's quick| §

steps, and went out to meet her.
“I'm sorry I missed Uncle Thom-
as,” sald the girl.
“What happened?” asked John-

ny Saxon. m .
— She | d the small package
‘ in her hand. “I had to get some
things at the drug store.”
“I mean, what happened to
h Ralph?”
' re S L 4 “Oh, him,” she sald.
d Cis “Then he’s not coming over to-
a night?”-
. . y . Her head turned toward him tor
an instant. “I didn't say—"
He grinned. “Puppy Jove's fun,;
isn't 1t?” !
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PHILIP BENT JARDINE

Philip, son of Mr. and Mrs,
R.S.P. Jardine was born at Sum-
merside "on April 8, 1931. Before
coming to Prince of Wales he at-
tended ' Sunmmerside High School
and West Kent School. ‘While at

! P.W.C. Phil has béen a valuable

football and hockey player. He
plans to enter Dalhousie to study
medicine next year.

“That's what he is!” Kay said
with emphasis. “A big overgrown
puppy. He hasn’t any sense at
all!” Then she added heatedly, “I
wish he’d grow up!”

“He will, eventually, you know."

They walked back toward the
Northport dock. Little puffs of
dust kicked up from their heels as
they cut across a parking lot ad-
joining the wharf, where various
types of pleasure craft were tied
The sun had gone now; the
dusk of early evening was settling
down. Johnny noted two spots of
color in Kay's cheeks. Her eyes
were turquoise in the changing
light.

The ladder was bullt alongside
the high dock, and Kay went
down first. Her lithe, slim body
was nimble as a boy's. She jump-
ed into the speedboat and held up
a steadying hand as Johnny fol-
lowed. The boat rocked when he
dropped down into the cockpit.

“It's really & good thing you can
swim,” he told her.

Kay laughed. The seri
was gone from her amazing green
eyes again. She slid behind the
wheel and started the engine while
Johnny cast off the line. They
eased out from the high dock.

Above them, two men sitting
with their feet dangling over the
dock edge, waved, One held a fish-
ing pole. Kay waved back.

The harbor was quiet as a mill
pond. Though darkness would
soon settle down, the afterglow of
daylight still made the, distant
shoreline picture-clear. It was a
pleasant scene. Johnny settled back
in the cushions and passed the
girl a cigarette.

T » she

HOSIERY

Going at ...

GLOVES

SLIPS

GOWNS

Pink and White.

PM@ line ts, Coats and

" Kids and Doe Skins.
GUING At il ciiiiiiiiicins

White and Black.
$3.98. Goln‘ A sisoissagicnsen

All sizes.
Golng () SIS ol e

om‘m's DAY. OF DAYS, we have a com-
Dresles e gifts

KENNEDY’S CLEARANCE

~ OF
0DDS and ENDS
EVENING DRESSES

12 Only—Up to $30.95.
Going at ...

15.00

Rayon and Nylon. All slzes

e e

98
2.00

2.0

Up to

KEIIIIEDY'S LADIES’ WEAR

168 Queen St

Nmnmtonmﬂop.

They were moving at reduced
speed, quietly, and the soft throb
of the motor was soothing. John-
ny ‘thought riding like this in a
high-priced speedboat, at dusk,
was & nice way to earn a living.

Instead of cutting directly across
the harbor, the girl had steered
the boat along the sweep of shore
line. “Hannah will have a fit be-
cause we're late for dinner,” she
sald. “But I always go back this
way — especially at this time of
day. It's so peageful.”

The, cigarette was flicked from

ALBERT ERNEST JOHNSTON

Albert, son of Mr. and Mrs. Lecn
Johnston was born at Fortune
Bridge June 7. 1933. ‘After living

several years in Annandale, he
moved to his present home at
Montague. This year he was an
assistant in the Biology Lab. and
also president of the Grand Coun-
cil of Hi-Y. Albert has chosen
medicine as his field of study and
vlans to atend Dalhousie,

P. W. C. -raduates

GRAHAM LAWRENCE JENKINS

Born August 4th., 1931 in liford,
Essex, England. Attended various
schools in England ,and came to
Canada in 1946. Went to Grade X
at West Kent School in the Fall
of ’46 and the following year gra-
duated to Prince of Wales Col-
lege. He is a lleutenant in the 5th
Signal Regt. (RF) and Class
Prophet elect of the graduating
class,

ALBERT BLAIR KELLY

Albert Blair Kelly, son of Mr.
and Mrs. Lorne Kelly, Southport,
was born Dec. 8, 1931. He entered
P.W.C. in the fall of '47 and this
year is a member of the 4th Year
Science Class, In future he hopes

SUGGESTIONS
For Mother

On Her Day
Sunday May 13th.

Beautiful Nylon Tricot Slips,
smartly trimmed with lace, in
white and colors.

SPECIAL $5.98

Smart Nylon Tricot. Gowns In
white, pink and. blue, beautifully
trimmed with Nylon net.

PRICES $8.95 to $10.95

Nylon Tricot Panties. and Brev-
ities in white and colors.

PRICES $1.59 to $1.95

Ladies’ Cardigans and Pullovers,

colors white, yellow, . rose, pink,

blue, aqua, fawn, grey, and
black.

PRICES $5.95 to $7.95

Crepe Gowns and
Slips in all colors
and sizes.

ces
$2.95 to $4.50

DON'T FORGET MOTHER ON MOTHER'S
DAY, SUNDAY, MAY I3th.

See our Special Display of Nylon Hosiery.

For Best In Ladies' Wear

Prowse Bros Ltd.
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’J}ohnny’s fingers and went skim-

ming out across the water., A gen-
tle breeze rumped his thick dark
hair. His eyes were closed and his
head rested back against the cush-
ons,

“You can drop the anchor if you
care to,” he murmured drowsily.

It was fast becoming dark.

Her soft laughter was nice too
“You wouldn't like it atnight. The
mosquitoes eat you up.”

He heard the slight, swift-pass-
ing singing.sound, barely audible.

“Was that one of them? They
must be big.”

“What did you say.

He opened- his eyes. The shorc
line was perhaps fifty yards away.
There was no beach along this
part of the harbor, only heavy
foliage that grew up close and
high at the water's edge.

“I sald—"

Johnny frowned, staring out
across the glass-smooth surface.
Theirs was the only craft moving.
They were limned against the
sky-line as sharply as a silhouette.
He straightened further in the
seat, still watching the shore.

“Something wrong?” The girl
looked at him with curious eyes.

“I don't know —"

This time it was closer. You
could hear wood splinter some-
where forward in the boat, near
the waterline.

“What was that?” Kay asked,
startled.

Jéhnny was tense now. As he
reached for the wheel, to guide
the craft harborward, he sald,

's using & d rifle!”
(To be continued)

London, May 9 (Reuters)-
Mirie Ault. 80, believed the oldest
actress on the English stage, dled
today. She first appeared on the
stage in 1801 in “Babes In The
Wood” at Lincoln, England.
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Sun Seekers

Junior Size

Love These

69c, $1.25 & $2.00

“Tiny Sheer Dresses—
$2.95 - $3.95

Cardigan—
$3.50 to $4. 25

Plaid Shirfs—

$1.59
Cute. Smocked

Dresses—

$2.95 to $5.95

Sizes 114" o 6x
Colors: Pink, Blue,
White, Yellow.

Blue Jeans—

"w:1.39 to $2.50

- Overalls—

$1.00 to $3.25
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