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BEAUTIFUL COTSWOLD VILLAGE OF BURFORD

This beautiful picture 1is 'of the cestershire borders. Burford has

main street in the Cotswold vil-
lage of Burford. Susan, the Lady
Tweedsmuir, wife of the beloved
Lord Tweedsmuir, governor - ge-
neral of Canada lives in a very
charming little old house in the
High street of the town of Bur-
ford on the Oxfordshire and Glou-

a large and lovely church of which
Lady Tweedsmuir has a view
from her garden.

Lady Tweedsmuir, who was a
member of the great Grosvenor
family, has a particular enjoy-
ment and interest in the Women’s
Institute work.

In the Federated News for Jan-
uary there is a picture showing
the Tweedsmuir cups being pre-
sented to the “first’”” winners in

the Tweedsmuir completions. The
trophies were for handicraft, his
tory and painting. :

her husband the noted John Bu:
chan, is a very fine writer. Since
giving up the beautiful Elsfield
Manor near Oxford, Lady Tweeds-

muir still continues to write in
the beautiful setting of ,Burford.
—Photo by the British Travel As-
sociation. g

A Cotswold Journey s
A Delightful Experience

There are few parts of Eng-[
land as lovely as the Cotswold
Hills. For the Canadian visitor
who has been lucky enough to
procure a car — a tour of the
“Cotswolds” is a must. i

Most people go to them by way
of Oxford. A car is a great ad-
vantage here, for in a round trip
of little over 100 miles you can
see ‘the best of the district. But
if this is not possible there are
plenty of coach trips from Oxford,
Stratford-upon-Avon, indeed all
the surrounding towns, as well
as local buses and trains. And

and energy, the best way of all
is' to. explore on foot!

Motoring, our first ‘stop on the
Cheltenham road is at the nice so-
lid litfle town’ of Witney, where
the visitor finds the key to
much of the Cotswold’s history.
Witney has for generations been
famous for its blankets, an off-
shoot of the Cotswold wool trade.
In the great days of English wool
rearing these hills were ideal for
raising sheep, and many of the
beautiful churches and manor
houses date from those days of
Cotswold prosperity.

A few miles on we turn to the
vight to the village of Minster
Lovell, a mile from the main
road. Here are a group of attrac-
tive cottages, an Inn, church, and
the stately ruins of a fifteenth
century manor on the banks of
the' Windrush, a tributary of the
Thames. This, so tradition has it
(though several other houses
claim the story) was the tragic
setting of the Mistletoe Bough —
the story of the bride who hid in
a great oak chest while playing
hide-and-seek at the wedding par-

ton and a scrap of wedding veil
were discovered years later.

Here, too, was the home of
Francis Lovel who was a suppor-
ter of Richard III, and vanished
after the Battle of Bosworth. Cen-
turies later a skeleton really was
found, walled up in a secret room
of the old house, and it is believ-
ed that Lovel returned there to
hide and starved to death when
his servant died or fled.

A little farther on we come to
the delightful old town of Bui-
ford and then turn northwards to
Burton-on-the-Water, where the
Windrush flows beside the  vil-
lage street and each house hag
its own little bridge. Beyond this
we climb to- Stow-on-the Wold
with its wide square and lovely,
old market cross. .The village
names convey the ups and downs
of these Cotswold roads, for next
we drop to Moreton-in -the MarsH,
where Charles I slept for a night
in 1644 at the White Hart Inn.
We might follow his example,
and stay here in its historic at-
mosphere.

We are now at the north-e\ast
tip of the Cotswolds, and our
route takes us next to two of its
loveliest and most famous vil-
lages, Chipping Campden and
Broadway. Here is Ctoswold ar-
chitecture at its most beautiful—
stone houses and cottages, stone
mullioned |, windows and stone
roofs. We notice especially the
roofs, made of small, square
stone tiles which mellow with the
years and take on a soft wood-
land colouring from their little
tufts of moss and lichen. Indeed,
Cotswold stone is full of colour;
even on a dull day the houses
glow with a honey - coloured
warmth, as though the old stone
had stored up centuries of ' sun-
shine. !

Broadway with its wonderful
seventeenth century inn, the Ly-
gon Arms, is probably -the best
known of all Colswold villages
but you may even prefer Chip-
ping Campden which is less crow-
ded in the summer. Here are
fine old almhouses, a beautiful
church, and the fourteenth cen-
tury house of William Grevel, one
of the *“wool princes.”

Now, we turn away down the
western edge of the hills to Winch-’
eombe and them ever the shoul

‘ious, Regency period houses, and

/

der of Cleeve Cloud, the highest
point on the hills (1,070 feet),
with. a wonderful view of the Se-
vern Valley, and down to Chelten-
ham. If you want to spend a night
in a more sophisticated centre,
Cheltenham is the right place.
Like Bath and . Brighton it has
some beautiful terraces of grac-

for your comfort good hotels,
shops and entertainment. ;

Down the centuries, Romans,
Saxons, Normans, and English
have crossed these hills on jour-
neys of war and peace — king,
soldiers, pilgrims, merchants —
and we follow many of their old
routes today. There are three Ro-
man roads leading to Cirencester
(often pronounced Sissiter), -and
if we go a little out of our way
to west or east we can join ei-
ther Ermin Street or the Fosse
Way and follow the footsteps of
the: legionaries to this Roman
town.

Cirencester has many interest-
ing Roman remains, but it was
famous, too, in the “‘wool’” times,
and has a worerful Perpendicu-
lar church, a legacy of its med-
iaeval prosperity. Today it is
clean and cheerful, a typical town
of the hills — though it lies in

a valley! If you have a little time |

to spare here, go a couple of
miles to the south-west to Trews-
bury Mead and find a spring and
an umimportant trickle of water
flowing through the fields. This
is the humble source of the
Thames, the river of London,
Windsor, Oxford, and artery of
England since its history began.

We turn back to the east now,
via Barnsley to Bibury, with its
delightful mill 'on the river Coln,
the Swan Inn and Arlington Row,
one of the most perfect rows of
gabled stone cottages in the
whole district. If you are a fish-
erman you will want to linger
here after the game little trout
in the hotel water. i

And so our tour ends with a
ten-mile drive back to Burford,
and we, have completed the Cots-
wold circuit; we have seen but
not exhausted its charm.

2 i

YORK W.I

The regular monthly meeting
of the York Women’s Institute
met at the home of Mrs. Raymond

Vessey with a good attendance.
The president Mrs. Dewar Swan
presided. Meeting opened by the
Institute Ode followed by Collect
in unison. Roll call was answered
by “A New Idea to Improve
Our Institute,” or “Pay a fine of
one Dime”. The secretary, Mrs.
Willard Murray read the minutes
of the last meeting and they were
approved as read. The business
arising from the minutes was
then discussed. Thank you Cards
and letters were read. The offer-
ing was received.

The next place of meeting is to
be at the home of Mrs. Peter
Proud, with the roll call to be
“A home rhade Valentine, a prize
for the best.” Program consisted
of a reading, ‘“Ma and the Auto”
by Mrs. Willard Murray and a
“name” contest presented by Mrs.
Raymond Vessey. Meeting closed
with “The Queen” after which
delicious refreshments were ser-
ved by hostesses and a social
period was enjoyed by all.

Specially formulated for babies!
Breaks up phlegm—eases wheezing | BB

Lady Tweedsmuir as well _as

MARY HAWORTH

Lonliness
, Can Be Grace

Dear Mary Haworth: Much has
been written of mothers left in
their middle years, lonely, with
children grown and gone to build
new lives of their own. But what
of the many old maids left in the
same situation.

I am in the middle 40s and
never in my youth would have be-
lieved that one could get as lone-
some as I do. Unfortunately, I
have no sisters—only brothers;
and while they are good, as bro-
thers go, it is only natural that
most of their time and attention
is given to the wife’s family;
and, in recent years, rightfully to
their children.

I had — note ‘*had” — many
friends, I thought; but as time
goes. along we see less and less
of one another. Each one has
somebody still in their immediate
family demanding their time;
whereas I am completely alone.

I have a great deal of pride,
perhaps false; and never have let
anyone know how badly I ‘feel
people might even envy my ap-
parently carefree life, forgetting
that T am the type who needs to
be taking care of somebody, or
helping solve problems.

WAS MARRIAGE WANTED?

Were 1 somewhat healthier, 1
would gladly try fer volunteer
hospital work; but must conserve
my energy to keep my office job,
which is quite wearing. Have often
considered sharing my apartment
but then hesitated because the
place is small and a wrong choice
might prove more disastrous than
loneliness. ;

Is it this sort of thinking that
kept me from marriage several
years ago? Always finding an ex-
cuse for evading it? True, I was
keeping a home for my brothers;
but in fairness I always say that
if I'd wanted to marry badly
enough, I'm sure I would have
found a way to, reconcile conflict-

iing demands.

Do you have any suggestions?
Or any reading matter to recom-

a different course of action? H.V.

TWO KINDS OF ALONENESS

DEAR H.V.: An oddity of Am-
erican personality is our individ-
ual anxiety about being socially
alone; or lonely or unpopular.

We are shamefaced about the
fact of loneliness, if it happens to
enter into our private experience.
We strain both to conceal it and
to overcome it; when in truth

It has great creative potentials.
Indeed it is almost axiomatic
that lofty character is framed in
loneliness much of the time.
There are two kinds of alone-
ness in life. One kind might be
called ‘loneliness; the other, lone-
somneness.
, Loneliness has to do with
quietly accepting the fact of be-
ing largely stripped of human
consolations over periods of time
—without feeling, guiltily and de-
fensely, that one is somehow at
fault for this trying situation.
Also, loneliness continues to feel
and to maintain a friendly open-
hearted interest in the surround-

mend that might direct me into:

loneliness may be a gift of grace.

ing society, which goes its hur-
ried self-absorbed heedless way,
unmindful of the lonely person
standing by.
ADVOCATES CHANGE
Lonesomeness, on 'the other
hand, is a despondent, pessimis-
tic, withdrawn state of feeling—
an attitude which pines for atten-
tion and waits in a heartsick way
for rescue from its isolation. It is
allied to severe immaturity of
character; .and psychiatric help
is probably necessary in most
such cases, to instill the pitch of
confident living.
Just now you are weathering a
season of loneliness. But I don’t
think you are the lonesome type.
However, take care you don’t
sink into a rut, on the theory that
you are conserving energy thus.
Actually, the more you stick to
limited routine, the more tired
you will become, Better wear out
than rust out, doctors say.
My advice is, follow through on
your idea of getting into / vol-
unteer work. And take a chance
on a house mate—possibly a stu-
dent nurse, a younger person who
is flexible and won’t try to dom-
inate. If it isn’t a success, call
it off. Meanwhile, the change and
upset will be good for you—so you
can’t really lose, either way.
. M. H.

NEW GLASGOW W.I

Mrs. Percy and Leith Dickie-
son entertained the New Glasgow
W.I. on Monday evening January
6th. [The president opened  the
meeting with the Ode, followed

by the Colleet. Thirteen members
answered roll call by giving an
article to' be used for the Chinese
Auction.

Minutes of last meeting were
read, approved and signed. It
was reported that the ‘‘travell-
ing basket’ is still travelling and
it is hoped its travelling days will
be over by the' next meeting.

Sick committee reported sever-
al calls made. No school report
was given this month. Several
“Thank You’s” were read from
the shut-ins receiving gift boxes
at Christmas.

New Committees for February
are: School, Mrs. Ralph Dickie-
son and Mrs. Jay Edwards; Sick,
Mrs. Oliver Parkmar and Mrs.
Edwin Stevenson, Lunch commi-
ttee, Mrs. Roy Dickieson and
Miss Ann Stevenson.

Correspondence was read and
discussed, members to bring
donations for the March of Dimes
to next meeting. The pre-
arranged programme ‘was passed
among the members for approval
Red Cross Sewing and Knitting
was passed out to the members.

Mrs. Earl Houston offered to
get the projector this month and
Mrs. Ralph Dickieson the films.
Place of meeting for February
open for, invitation. ~

Roll call to be answered with
an original Valentine verse. Top
ic for the meeting St. Valentine’s
by Miss Ann Stevenson. Chinese
Auction to take place next meet-
ing.
The Institute was pleased to
welcome a new member. For the
programme Mrs. Jay Edwards

gave a ftravelogue on a recent
trip which was greatly apprecia-
ted by all. Refreshments were

Lena Caroline McLure,

Women’s Editor. Phone 8508

2age 8 The Guardiaﬁ

Friday, Jan, 24, 1958

HAPPENINGS

The Charity Ball in aid of the
Prince Edward Island chapter of
the Poliomyelitis and Rehabilita-

tion was a marked social success.
Mr. Lincoln Dewar the presi-
dent was in Montreal at the time
and unfortunately could not at-
tend the ball. Mr. Herbert Bax-
ter, the campaign manager, was
delighted to receive the following
telegram from Mr. J. Lincoln De-
war, the president — Best wishes
for every success. Extend my
thanks to our patrons and guests.
—Lincoln Dewar.

The Sodality. and Alumnae of
St. Joseph’s Convent held their
annual tea on Sunday afternoon
in St. ‘Joseph’s Convent. The
guests were received by Mother
Superior and Mrs. Alex MacLean,
president of the Sodality. Pour-
ing tea at the attractive table
were Miss Anne Cronin and Miss
Carrie Sample. Mrs. Frank Walk-
er was in charge of the table.
Members of the Sodality served.

The regular meeting of Alpha
Chapter of Beta Sigma Phi was
held at the home of Mrs. Clifford
"Campbell on Tuesday evening.
The president, Mrs. J. O. Horn-
by presided over the meeting.
The program consisted of films
featuring the ‘“Winnipeg Ballett”
and. “French Cousine.” Lunch
was served by the hostess assist-
ed by Mrs. J. O. Hornby -and
Mrs. Raymond Stunden.

“MacDonald: the Self-admitted
Genius of Canadian Poetry” is
the caption for an article on Wil-
son MacDonald appearing in a

Toronto newspaper magazine. Ca-

nada has not given the recogni-
tion to the Ontario - born poet he

craved. Great Britain and the
United States have quite acclaim-
ed MacDonald.

The writer of the article Bet-
ty Lee tells of a society of more
than 100 members which meets
once a month to discuss ‘‘Wilson
MacDonald and other poets.” A
Toronto socialite Mrs. Charles
King, who was the president and
founder of this Wilson MacDon-
ald Poetry Society, resigned re-
cently. A retired theologian, the
president. Mr. Myers is married
Rev. A. J. W. Myers is: now the
to the former Miss Helen Ramsay
of P.E.L : 2

Very fine photographs of Mr.
MacDonald accompany the arti-
cle. There is a charming study of
Mr. MacDonald taken with his
daughter, Anne, aged 18. Some
time ago, Mr. MacDonald gave
a recital here in Charlottetown,
which was very much enjoyed by
all those privileged to attend.

* Mrs. A. E. Lehnen has been
the guest of honor at a great
many parties prior to her depar-
ture for Halifax.

Thursday evening there was a
farewell bridge party at Mrs.
Cecil MacEachern’s residence,
Palmer’s Lane. The ladies pres-
ent were all personal friends of
Mrs. Lehnen. A very lovely gift
was presented to Mrs. Lehnen by
Mr. and Mrs. Cecil MacEachern.

Mr. Lehnen, who is superinten-
dent of Woolworth’s for the Mar-
itimes, arrived in Charlottetown
by car. He and Mrs. Lehnen leave
Friday, January 24th, for Halifax
where they will make their home.

ELLEN’S DIARY

Today a bell somewhere about
— or was it only in mind? rang
the approach of the weekend. Chil-
dren closing week’s ‘classes, an
ticipating nicely their Saturday,
got that holiday feeling, and with
their elders saw Sunday blest in
the offing.
Fridays are nice days. Not: per-
haps one for those “Tetched” by
superstition  to commence some
new endeavour, but a most com-
‘fortable day in which to pursue
the even course of the week to
its close. -
When we came to the out of
doors this morning the surround-
ings were of November rather
ded with ribbons of mist, the
fields dampish and snowless.
““That sounds like a pheasant”
one of the family commented
stopping to determine the source
of the sound that edged subtly in-
to the new of the day. ‘“Yes, it
is,”” he nodded. “Guess he thinks
%‘tlis Spring”’ he added with a chuc-
é. ;
“We did some plowing this date
last year” James offered, paus-
ing a moment in passing. ‘“The
fields would be pretty soft for it
now and slippery ’’ he*comment-
ed. “What an odd January this is!
When the mill was in its heyday
he said, looking down over the
front meadow to its gray gables
“the miller often came this time
of year to cold mornings. I've seen
it so cold there, the gear would
barely move at first . . . But it
was the wintry day indeed, that
didn’t bring some grists there —
yes, to be ground or -crushed.
What changes there-have been!”
he said, moving 'away. o
“There’s not even a fringe of
icicles hanging to the spillways
this year” we chuckled. .
The farmers, always looking to
keep the farming orderly, which
includes  among other things wise
disposals and reffainings, must

than January. The hills were ban-|

ship out an idle sow from that.
sisterhood, taking advantage of;
the passable road now obtaining |tionally higher than tne year pre-

"What Chqhge's On Fdrm,”
Is The Comment Of James

pleasant company that vacation-
ed in the orchard last summer.
Now lazing beneath the trees,
then munching -the sweet of the
grass or thirsty hastening in to
the piggery close by to drink. They
were always before us when we
came to the Transparent tree to
gather first apples for pies or an-
swered a call from the children
to “come and see if these are
too green to eat yet,” when young
guests took them down there to
gain first juicy bites.

“We won’t miss her much”
James said when the truck was
ab.ut to move off town-ward.
‘“She never was one of the best.”

“And she’ll bring in enough to
keep the (yard) gas-pump going!
Not much left, when I filled the
tractor this morning” the young-
er farmer offered with a rueful
smile. 2

James shook his head soberly.
“It’s actually fearful what it
takes to run a farm nowadays!
Time was when if a fellow ga-
thered up a hundred dollars in
Fall, he felt quite comfortable.
It would see him through the win-
ter fairly well. But now, with gas,
and oils, and. . . perhaps’’ he call-
ed after the truck now easing a-
way “you’d :better bring home a
new axe for the wood-cutting. ..
And that” he commented,
something else that’s out of sight
now in price. In fact, everything
the farmer buys.is. . . every last
thing!* -

Friday too we have spent. But
little remains now of the hours
.counted unto us in rare treasure
at dawn.

Until tomorrow — — — Diary
— Goodnight. . . .

MORE CHEQUES CASHED

OTTAWA (CP) — Cheques
cashed in Canadian clearing cen-
tres totalled $18,219,000,000 during
November, the bureau of statics
said Monday. The figure was frac-

She belonged to the comely and | vious.

PENNY
HOSIERY

\ . Light Shades
Sizes A-B-C

- $1 Gauge 15 Denier
45 Gauge 15 Denier
Light Shades
Sizes 814 - 11

served. Meeting adjourned.

ORIENT STRETCH

SAVER
SPECIAL

99
89’

THE FASHION SHOPPE

DR oot o o

Siﬁ' together 3 fimes
2 c. once-sifted pastry flour

1 tsp. vanilla

melted

1 ¢. sour milk or buttermilk

6 thsps. butter or margarine,

Ty my delicioue EQQER BRAN MUFF

NS

@
%ﬁ

. Make a well in flour mixture and
add liquids all at once; mix lightly

or 1% c. once-sifted until just combined—do not over- & You get #)
5 fl - : : :
. "’“ p‘;x:“; B::i:l Poudet mix. Two-thirds fill greuse'd lighter,
Rhe ed . muffin pans with batter. Bake in
% tsp. baking soda 1 X more .
1 tsp. salt : 5 moderately hot oven, 375, 20 o J
Rk %  Vac.lightly-packed brown % ;o 25 minutes. Makes 12 to 15 = delicious baked goods
1Y2 ¢. erisp breakfast bran nish ’:gl:l: b st b average-sized muffins. with dependable ‘.
cereal . e"‘ ”:g'g ek ana g MAGIC Baking Powder. i
S Guard against failures &

i get MAGIC today!

Costs less than 1¢ '
ber average baking

Q. M. N. G. Honored By

had hoped you might be i p.
land yourself for this revh*:
meeting, but do hope ivig)
with a Guild affiliation

“is |

The Secretary of The Queen

Mary Needlework Guild, Mrs. A.
B

tober :
by two of the Queen Mother’s

Ladies-in-waiting.

. Cosh, has received since.Oc-
following letters, written

It will be remembered that the
Charlottetown Branch of thd
Guild beside the work done each
year for the P.E.I. Protestant Or-
phanage and the many boxes
sent to Korean Relief, also send
a box to the Queen Mary Matern-
ity Home in London and to the
London Branch of The Guild_to
be distributed "among deserving
cases under the supervision of
Her Majesty The Queen Mother,
who has taken the place of the
late Queen Mary.
In view of the annual meeting
to be held at the residence of
the vice-president, Mrs. George
DeBlois on Jan. 30th the following
letters will be of interest to the
members.
From the Baroness Beaumont,
0.B.E., Clarence House, London
S.W.I Oct, 18, 1957. — The love-
ly box has arrived and Her Ma-
jesty will be delighted with the
contents. Will you thank all the
members very much and ex-
press every gratitude to them for
their really wonderful work of
charity. With every good wish.
Yours very Sincerely, /

.. Beaumont.
From the Lady Katherine Sey-

IT'S ALL COUGH-FIGHTING

MEDICATION S

UGKLEY'

Royal Approval Of Work

Beaumont.

jnotir> . Glarence House
Oct. 22 — Queen Elizabeth The

een Mother has heard from
gll:a Baroness Beaumont that the
Charlottetown Branch has once
again sent a lovely box of g§fts
for Queen Mary’s London Needle-
work Guild.
Once again, therefore, I am to
send you such truly warm a_lnd
grateful thanks from Her Majes-
ty and ot say how much the de-
votion of the Charlottetown

ter for 2 yea

and last year
vision (now

the work . of
Branch.

here.—All good wishes, §

In connection with thig

possible to have the Charlotgeg
Branch represented at the

al meeting in St. James p; Bt
The first time by Miss Leng
Lure and Miss Audrey

Miss Betty Beer. In eg
they had the opportunity of
g to the Queen Mother gy

the Charlottetm

I'S now it hag

meeze}y‘
last jot

e
Oy

DeBlgjg

by Miss Sheilah N

Mrs. Alan

Branch and all it stands for is
realized and appreciated by
Queen Elizabeth and all who work
so hard on behalf of this most
worthy cause.

Once again I am to send you
such very real thanks fromrHer
Majesty —Your sincerely, Kath-
erine Seymour. :

polish at the

inforcement.

stockings will provide invisih

toenail line of

And finally from the Baroness

Beaumont, Clarence House, Dec.
14, 1957. — Will there be anyone
who would like to be asked to
Her Majesty’s tea party at St.
James Palace on March 13th. I
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An application of colorlesg
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CUDMORE'S
DRY CLEANERS

120 Kent St. Phone 4922

MIXTURE

CHICKEN RAFfi§
Knights of Columbus
Home a

FRIDAY NIGHT

|

OPEN SATURDAY UNTIL 545 p.m. |
OPEN TONIGHT (FRIDAY) UNTIL 9 p.m..

-

One pound packages of
moth balls or flakes —
tecting clothes, furs, etc
2 P. M. Special,

MOTH BALLS & FLAKES

'NEEDLEPOINT

full strength
used for pro- )
bird designs. :
Size about 12” x 127,

2 P.M. Special,

Lb. 23¢

Size about 8’ x 8",

powder.
2 PM. Spe(_zial,

BABY POWDER

Tin containing 4 ounces of baby

2 P.M. Special,

VASES

attractive styles. About

2 P.M. Special,

HAIR BRUSHES

clear, pink or blue.
2 P.M. Special,

Brushes have seven rows of ‘sturdy
bristles — a quality hair brush in

ma 49C

Tin 29¢

Sterling silver deposit vases in two

10" tall

CUPS AND SAU

and Shamrock designs.
2 P.M. Special,

Pretty floral designs.
28” square.
2 P.M. Special,

NYLON OBLONGS

Each 73c

CERS

English bone china in Thistle, Rose, |

Each 79;0‘ '}

COMBINATION

Approx. size

Six piece saw set.
Wood handle.
2 P.M. Special,

strap closing. Sizes 1 to
2 P.M. Special,

'BOYS’ OVERSHOES

Durable rubber overshoes with warm
lining and shearling cuff. Buckle and

rar 4.98

SAW

Tempered steel.

Sot 993 |

LEVEL

5.
2 P.M. Special,

9” aluminum torpedo level plumb.
Level 45 degree angle glass..

Each 99‘5

e

TODDLERS' SLEEPERS

'HANDSAW

CHARLOTTETOWN BRANCH

Watch For Unadvertised Specials Throughout The Store-

I

#

|

~ 2 P.M. SPECIALS |
ON SALE SATURDAY AT 2 P.M. WHILE THE
QUANTITY LASTS.

‘A wide assortment of patterns froni‘j
which to choose — floral, animal and |

pe 49|
racn 690 :.!

rocn 1,99

11

o
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Flannelette sleepers with button on | A godd general purpose saw for the i 4
pants with feet. Sizes 1 and 2 years. | home craftsman. 26” cast steel blade
Colours: green, yellow, pink, blue. 8 points to the inch.
2 P.M. Special, 1 2 P.M. Special, z 59
Each -1 9 Each fms ar
NI/ : B
MEN'’S DRESS SHIRTS BUN BASKET ,
Choice of either long or short pointed | Unbreakable plastic oval bun basket :
collars, long 'sleeves with button | Lacy pattern, 8”x12” and 3” deep | |y
cuffs, breast pocket. Sizes 15 to 17, | Colours: turquoise, pink, red, yello/wo <
White only. Reg. 4.95. 2 P.M. Special, !
2 P.M. Special, : Each
Each 3.95 L —
-k,
FATON'S BUDGET PLAN AND{I{
BOYS' SKI SL ACKS - BUDGET' COUPON TERMS NT i1,
“Downhill” ski slacks with g
knees for extra wear. Made ?ggrlﬁ No DOWN PAYME AL \
warm wool yarns in blue, brown, | DURING EATON’S SEMI-ANNUAY | b
navy. Elastic insert at back and self SALE ' A
belt. Sizes 6 to 16. 0
2 P.M. Special, 3 ;
Pair 3.“49 &-r' MEAnAng ENs # LIMITED -




