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Agcvsr 15, 1950
or. Gibson Appears
At Ayres Inquiry

—

Pridgeport, €onn., Aug. 14—(CP)
_pr. Donald F, Gibson inter-
rupted & honeymoon to appear at
an inquiry into the death of an
elderly woman who left him all her
money, but he wouldn't testify,

He wanted to, his lawyer = said,
put he accepted the latter's advice
that he remain silent,

A physiclan who did testify, Dr.
mhomas L. Chiffelle, told reporters
e had in d C Th
E. Steiber that an autopsy on the
previously embalmed body of Miss
Elibabeth M. Ayres, 74, had failed
to show what caused her death

July 26.

The hearing was adjourned until
Auwg. 15 pending receipt of toxicol-
ogical and other reports,
steiber called the. inquest, which

pury medical examiner had report-
ed to him that he was “not satis-
fied” that there was no criminal
act or carelessness: involved in- the
death of Miss ~Ayres, at whose
nome Dr. Gibson lived. Dr, Gibson
was her physiclan and in her will
named him sole heir to her estate,

jts value estimated at $65,000 to] munity who had fallen in 'the First

$100,000.

pavid Golstein, the lawyer whom
the 47-year-old, slightly-built Dr,
cibson engaged after telling news-
paper men he supposed he was go-
ing to be accused of murder, said
ne didn't want his client to testify
pecause of the way Steiber con-
ducts hearings., ~

Dr. Chiffelle told reporters after
he had testified that more informa-
tion might have been obtained from
an autopsy if Miss Ayres’ body had
not been embalmed first.

He said “no” when asked if he
had found any evidence of nephritis
or cancer, but later said he pre-
ferred “not to cocmment” on that
subject. A death certificate signed
by Frank Genovese of Danbury
listed those diseases among the
causes of Miss Ayres’ death,

Card Of Thanks

1 wish to express my thanks to
the Women’s Institute of Gasper-
eaux and all my friends and neigh-
bours of Gaspereaux and adjoin-
ing Districts, who so kindly gave
of their time and money to help
me during my wife’s iliness in the
Montague Hospital.  Mrs. Steele
also wishes at this time to thank
the Doctor, Nurses and Staff of
the Hospital, who were so 'kind to
her while she was a' patient there;
also those who sent -letters and
cards of cheer, visited her and
brought treats.

Howard Steele,
Gaspereaux, P. E. I.

IN MEMORIAM

.*Mrs. Ella B. Reid, 61, of the
Rome, N, Y. Oneida Rd., ‘died in
her home after a year's illness.

Mrs. Reld was born Feb, 16, 1889
in Morell, Prince Edward Island, &
daughter of the late ' Patrick and
Catherine Phalan Sinnott.

she came to this cuntry 40
years ago and has been a Rome
resident for 36 years, She was
married to Frank P. Reid, who
survives, April 10, 1915, in @&t
Peter’s Church here, She had been
employed at the Rome 8tate
School for 33 years, retirifig in
1946.

She was & communicant of 8t.
Mary’s Church and was & member
of the Lowell Home Bureau.

Surviving  besides her - husband,
are a son, Ralph F. Reid, Rome;
a sister, Mrs, Winifred Walsh of
Morell, and four brothers, Peter
A. Sinnott, Boston; Patrick Sin-
nott, the Rev. Frank Alward,
nr;d William Alyward, all of Mor-
ell,

Services were held in  her
home on the Rome-Oneida Rd. at
830 am. and' In St. Mary's
Church at 9:30 a. m.

The Rev. Aubrey 8Seiter cele-
brated the solemn requiem high
Mass with the Rev. Lawrence
Horton, deacon, snd the Rev.
Francls X. Murphy, chaplain of
Griffiss Air Force, sub-deacon.

Bearers were
sr, Robert'

Bogan jr, ‘and
Floral pieces swere received from
members of Lowell Home Bureau,
fellow employees of the steam
plant, Griffiss Air Force Base;
Rome Post, . VFW; Flemma Bros.
Shoe Store, neighbors, relatives
and friends.

Interment was in 8t Peter's
Cemetery  with Father  Seiter
pronouncing  absolution at the
grave,

Members of ‘the': Lowell Home
Bureay and Ladies 'Auxiliary of

office of elder, he was faithful at
he held privately, because the Dan-| e church bullding itself was ever

IN Magt_:mm .

FRED J, LOCKERBY

A cloud came over the whole com-
munity of Hamilton, P. E, I, , and

that Fred J. Lockerby had died in
Summerside Hospital July 14th, for
he was one of the oldest and most
respected of our citizens,

Born in 1866, he lived all his life in
the well-known house at the head
of the Shipyard River—a chaming
spot—a most hospitable home,
whither 0 many delighted to come
and hold fellowship with the grac-
ious occupants. .

He followed the calling of Agric-
ulture and gave faithful attention
to it, but he had the abllity and
gifts to have been a success in any
occupation he might have chosen,
He had unusual strength of mind
rectitude of character. Con-
strained by his church to accept the

his post in the household of God.

an object of interest and concern to
him; on one occasion he and Mrs,
Lockerby realizing the need of bet-
ter facllities for young peoples
work donated a sum of money  for
alterations and special equipment
in the edifice as a memorial in
honor of the young men of the com-

World War among whom was their
own son Earle a student for. the
christian ministry. His personality
and deportment harmonized with
his profession, In his secret life, he
dwelt with his master, and his
Christlike tenor of life gave con-
stant evidence of it. He was inter-
ested In literature, history, and in
current events. of the day, apd look-
ed at them intelligently against
the backgrounds of Christian phil-
osophy and standard life,

While adhering fo his own ideals,
he never sought to impose his
mind on others who he felt had as
much opportunity to know the

(N MEMORIAM
MR. WALLACE JOHNSTON
His many friends in Charlotte-

Elmsdale—indeed

town, Wiltshire,
throughout the whole province and
ond its shores, were shocked

far beyond, when it was announced| bey

A
and saddened to hear of the un-
expected and untimely passing of
the late Wallace Johnston of North
Wiltshire. Although Mr, Johnston
had been unwell for a short time
and had entered the Prince Ed-
ward Island Hospital for treat-
ment, it was only a few days be-
fore his demise that his attending
physician, his family -and near
friends realized that his sickness
was of a serious nature. All that
could possibly be done by expert
doctors and competent nurses was
done in a great effort to save him,
and restore him to his former
robust health. However, God willed
otherwise and he passed away
peacefully in the early hours of the
morning of April 4th,

The late Mr. Johnsion (Wallie as
he was familiarly known) was born
in Elmsdale fifty-two years ago. He
spent his early life in‘ Eimsdale
where he married the former Ger
trude Matthews who survives him.
In 1026 he moved to North Wilt-
shire from which center he work-
ed as an agent for the famed Raw-
leigh Products.

Wallie was of a cheerful disposi-
tion and his .broad smile and
hearty good nature spread cheer

Marrying Mark:

y
VIOLETTE KIMBALL DUNN,
Continued

Lucy made 'a small boy grimace.
“Make myself arother job, that's
all. I have to work, so there must
be something, else what about this
supply-and-demand 4

‘Do you like Valerie?” asked Mark
suddenly, The craziest idea had
crosséd his mind while she had
been talking. ?

Her face softened as she half
smiled across at Valerie's sleeping
face. “I love her. I don't know just
why. I'm not—not especially soft
about people. - But there's some-
thing about her, I don't know
what, but- it gets you. I can't see
why it ,should when she's your
daughter, and I suppose even a
gold spoon hasn't good
enough for her.”

“But you see she's not my daugh-
ter,” sald Mark very quletly. She
was my wife's by a former marri-
age, Of course I adopted her leg-
ally and I don't think she could
possibly be any more mine so far
as the way I feel about her—"
“She adores you,” said Lucy. “I
tried to think up ways to make her
say ‘my. father’ It sounds like a

been

and happiness wherever he went
Such a combination of wit and
good-humor not only won for him
a host of friends in his tour of
duty, but was also a great asset in
his business, at which he nroved
very successful. ’

A shorf service was héld at Cut-
cliff's Funeral Parlors, Charlotte-

cor or S50l 2

It was funny, when she remem-
bered her father's passionate pro-
test against a man’'s being so rich.
And here was Mark, just another
well bred man.

“We can offer you a job,” he
said, “I don’t know how good a
one.”

town, after which the r
were transferred to his old nome

Lucy § i, It was like some-
thing falling from the ceiling into

truth as he had, and he was ready
to probe the beliefs and assertions
of others with whom he could not
see eye to eye, but never in a carp-
ing or condemnatory spirit. Those
who know him best loved him most.
In 1890 he married Mary Jane
(Minnje), daughter of James and
Elizabeth R y, who p

ed him by eight years. They had a
family of three boys: Earle J., who
was lost in first world war, J. Ray
and G. Ernest. Others left to mourn
are one brother, one grandson and
two great grandsons besides a wide
circle of other relatives and friends
The funeral service, largely at-

tended, was held in Malpeque Unit-
ed Church on Sunday, July 186, con-
ducted by Rev. James Cross, the
family minister, who, in his address,
paigd & glowing tribute to his char-
acter and worth — words that echo
in the hearts of the sympathizing

assembly to comfort and inspire.
The burial was in Malpeque Cem-
etery beside the grave of his be-
loved wife,

IN MEMORIAM

MRS. CLARA MESSERVEY
—On Priday, there passed to her
eternal reward, Mrs, Clara-Mes-
in her thirty-ninth year,
who had been llving in Halifax
with her children,

Although not in her usual good
health all winter, she was never
heard to complain, and always had
a word of cheer for all.

To all those who knew her, she
leaves a beautiful memory, which
will never be forgotten, Of a happy
and. unassuming nature, she was
always willing to give of her time
and talents, %

Clara had been taken to the
Roseway Hospital - about .three
weeks before Gdd called her to
that Great Beyond.

Clara was the daughter of Mus.
and the late J, L. Qillis of Nor-
boro, P. E, 1. She was married
seventeen years ago to Edgar Mes-
servey, who predeceased her six
years ago, She will be missed by
everyone, as she had a lovely dis-
position and her kind and gentle
manner endeared her to everyone,
young and old alike.

She leaves to mourn her loss,
seven children, Vernon, who has
been'living with his uncle in Gra-
ham's Rd, P. E. 1, Robert, Geral-
dine, Betty, Brian, Andrew and
Doreen, all of whom
their mother in Halifax. She also
leaves to mourn, her mother, Mrs,
J. L. Gillls, Boston, four sisters,
Mrs, Linus Fitzsimmons, Long
River, Mrs. Walter Delaney, Haii-
fax, Mrs. Harry Well and Mrs.
Thomas Maxon, both of Boston,
also five brothers, Fred and Louls
of Boston, Dan of. Norboro, Will of
Graham'’s Rd, and Ralph of Rose
Valley. )

Her funeral, which was largely
attended, was held from her former
home in Norboro, on Tuesday
morning, June 6th, to St James'
Church, Summerfield, Solemn High
Mass was offered by Rev. Reginald
MacDonald.

AOH called Tuesday evening. The
AOH attended the church services.

MEYERS

o

enter,
Only one offer to'each child,

e

' For your appointment:

. MEYERS $TUDIOS LTD.

128 Rickmand 5t

| NOW PRESENT THEIR ANNUAL
“MOSY ATTRACTIVE CHILD CONTEST"

Enter your child NOW for one,of the Grand Prizes '

An entgance fes of only $1.00 will be charged at the time of
sl m‘;:r“whlc: youl,wm receive a BEAUTIFUL 8 x 10
and white unmounted photograph. &nlu value, $3.50.

mkllmt {s 6 months to 12 years.
o\ choose from one of four proofs the pose you wish to

The decisian of the judges will be final

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND'S LEADING ruo-roourm

The service at the grave was

STUDIOS

The Rules of the Contest are Simple,

-

Phone 00 or

Charlottetown, P.EL

in Elmsdale; but. due to the bad|her lap. She looked at him in a
condition of the roads were moved |slight daze. “I—what did you say?”
to the home of his sister Mrs. Irvin|she asked.

Williams, Elmsdale. “It won't surprise you when you
The funeral took place on the|hear,” said Mark, “My wife died
afternoon of April 6th. A short|quite suddenly twomonthsago. Re-
service was held in the house fol-|adjustments are—well, almost as
lowed by & service in the church|difficult, I find, as the actual loss.
at Elmsdale with the resident Min- | One of them is about Valerie. She
ister, the Rev. Mr. Sheene, offic-| has had a—an unusual training—”
iating. “Abide With Me”, “Rock of| He stopped suddenly. Lucy could
Ages” and other favorite hymns of|see he had meant to say more. She
the deceased were sung, while the|wished she could help him, but she

solo was capably rendered by Mr
Hamp Horne.

The pallbearers were all bro-
thers-indaw, namely: Irvin Wil-
llams, WMacLean Horne, Arthur
Wilkie, William Matthews, Stewart
Matthews and Stegling Matihews
while six of his nephews were flow-
er bearers.
Besides his sorrowing widow
there remains to cherish his mem-
ory one daughter Faye (Mrs. Don-
ald Cameron) Hampton and thref
sons: Keith, proprietor of “Keith's
Service Station, Charlotteown;
John at home in Wiltshire and
Ear] of Sydmey. Ome son, Robert
predeceased him. There are alsc
left to mourn their loss the follow-
ing sisters and brothers: Mrs. Wm.
MacKay (Lulu), Mrs. Irvin Wil-
liams (Ola), Mrs. McLean ¥orne
(Annie), Mrs, Arthur Wilkie (Olive)
all of Alberton; also Edna in Tor-
qnto. The brothers are Roy and
George in New Brunswick; Albert
and’ Lester in Rhode Island; Wes-
ley of Toronto; Jim and Fred of
Elmsdale; Everett of - Summerside
and Glenn who is with the R. C
A. P, Summerside.

There are also four little grand-
sons and one grand-daughter.

To his, hereaved widow and to
the other members of the family
we tender our deep sympathy in
thelr truly sad loss.

Card Of Thanks

The family of the late Wallace
Johnston wish to thank the
Poctors and Nurses of the Prince
Edward Island Hospital who at-
tended Mr. Johnston in his last
{llness, Also all kind friends and
acquaintances who eent Flowers,
Telegrams, Cards and Messages of
Sympathy. 'Also thelr good neigh-
wours and all who helped them in
any way in their time of sorrow
and loss.

Auntad

by Fr. Reginald, after
which her remains were lald to
rest in the adjoining cemetery, by
her six nephews: , James Gillls,
Eugene Gillis, James Fitzsimmons,
Ralph Fitzsimmons, Emmet Fitz-
simmons and Bill Fitzsimmons.—
Bur.

IN MEMORIAM

- MICHAEL J. MURPHY

The death occurred in Charlotte-
town in the early hours of June
16th, 1960, of Michael J. Murphy

The late Michael J. Murphy.
born at Flmwood “some  seventy-
three years ago, Was a son of the
late John Murphy and Mary Mc-

Caffrey. §
He was a prosperous farmier, but
due to ill-health, he sold his farm
and moved to Charlottetown, where
he was employed a - number of
years with the wholesale depart-
ment of Rattenbury,& Son. He
uently visited during !lx(l’a
ald,

A Peter
Trainor, Daniel. Malone, J. F. Mc
Millan ‘and Frank Murray. The

Oards, Messages of

could only wailt. “She—well, I've
decided not to send her back to
school. But she must be educated.
And she must have companion-

“Put things before them and let
them find their own way. It's al-
ways been my idea. Are you really
i‘t"l?e truly offering me a chance at

“I think I am,” sald Mark.

Lucy pinched herself quietly. She
would probably wake up in another
minute among the dusty books in
the Ark; “But you don't know a
thing about me,” she said.

“We can go fifty-fifty on that.”

“We can't, I've known you in the

uvures since I was ten.”

“That isn't anything against me,”
sald Mark. “I have pretty good
judgment with men, It might work|
with women,” - }

Lucy only smiled. There: was:
such a thing as sex loyalty, though
women weren't always worth it,

“I wouldn't let you take such a
chance,” she said. “It's & lucky
break for me that there are seve
eral quite respectable people who
can swear I've never been ‘finger-
printed, and am a perfectly nice
girl. Then you can go to the col-
lege and talk to the dean—"

“What a fearful lot of rubbish.”

“I won't go it you don't look me
up,” she insisted, “Don’t. you see
how unfair it would be to me?
There are several friends of my
father's, None of them - cared
enough to find out if I was still
alive, Not. that I blame them, But
any of them will vouch for me.
Promise?”

“Sure I promise,” he laughed.
“But what about my credentials?
For all you know I may get drunk
Saturday nights and beat up the
butler—"

“As long as it's the butler—"

Valerie stirred and sat up. Mark
shook his head slightly, and Lucy
was over. \

“I think I went to sleep,” sald
Valerie She blinked her gyes free
from* dreams and looked at Lucy.
“What a shame! I've missed all
this time with you"”

“Maybe we'll be seeing Lucy
again,” said Mark, Valerle felt the
undercurrent of excitement in his
voice as they left Lucy at her door.

X11x

Mark knocked at Vdlerie's door
the next morning, just as she was
about to knock on his. He came in
and drew her down beside him on
the window seat overlooking the
hotel gardens, “Just in case you
have five minutes you don't know

ship. She seems to llke you so
tremendously, I mean I wonder if}
we couldn’'t pool our assets, If
you wouldn’t like to tutor Valerie.
If you can teach her to think, but:
not what to think. If you know
what I mean.” 1
Lucy leaned forward,” her eyes
shining. Looking at her he couldn't
possibly doubt her sincerity.

“That's it exactly!” she cried.

he said.

more—" she leaned her fead

“WATER'S FINE, BUT IT CAN WAIT,” four-
what to do with before breakfast,”| year-old Johnny Zeek, of Coal Grove, Ohio, seems
to be telling his dad,: Edward, as he applies the
“If you're gure it won't benﬂl\Y( brakes to admire certain aspects of the view on the

Yeach at Bay Village, Ohio. Who'knows, maybe:if
he does his double somersault she'll cut' the co

metics and give him-a tumble,
Judy Miller, four, of Rocky River, Ohio.

The heart-throbis

against his arm, and looked down|since you brought her into the car. don't want you to lose

on the flower beds, multicolored inIWhen I saw her

your en-|back to looking out the window.
in my dress, I|thusiasms, but we don’t hardly|“I have found It out, a Mttle bit

the morning sunshine, But when!could hardly bear it—I mean giv-|want to be rash, I mean like doing|But I.truly don't believe . Ludy
she heard about Lucy she satiing her up. She's so-sweet, Father.|important. things in a rush. Some|would like that”

straight up.

And she’s—oh, like one of us So|things you like a lot today, you

“I-don’t either” sald Mark, "!ul

“How did you know?” she crled.'mm'ly people aren't, if you've notic-|don’t care so much for tomorrow |we'll go a bit slow, just the same
ed. .

“Know what?”

‘“What I was wishing for? Ever ;'I've noticed,” sald Mark. *I

Maybe you've found that out.” .
Valerie let it sink In as she went

“How?” ‘

"To. be continued : ﬁ

MRS. A, MACLEOD
HAUIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA

: much longer, tool”

MRS. D. E. NAGY, TORONTO, ONT.

. "With five active boys my washing
machine certainly works overtime=—
but washing's a cinch with New Lux:
Jet Blown Lux really goes to work
on heavy dirt—gets it ovt fostl”

PNew Lux is amazing! White things
@are really white, and coloured things
come out 30 bright. Things wear

-’

") use NEW LUX i 1

wash

MRS. $. F. W. NORMAN
VANCOUVER, !.C-
"] like @ washday
soop that's fast-
acting and
there's nothing
faster than Jet
Blown Lux!"

MRS, ALLAN KILLEY
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

¥ “New Lux Iy a whiz in the washing
¥ machinel It gives me the whitest,
brightest wash I've ever had. And
there's s0 much more soap in a
package of New Lux, at the same
price" - o

MRS. FRED WILKINSON
- LONDON, ONTARIO
¥Jot Blown Lux is such a help

e hogion i g O Nl e | dored
Jot Bigwn Lux has everye

thing. you covld ask for in @ vsing New Lux In my
washday soap. It suds fost, washes Ing machine,

?nq mach ;ne!

MRS. R. W. PALMER
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
"New.Lux really mokes
fheavy washes easyl
With two little: boys, |
really oppreciate the
way New Lux gets play
clothes so wonder-
fully clean! Those rich
suds get out heavy dirt
n o jiffyl™

r

MRS. J. D. TAYLOR

MONTREAL, QUEBEC
"Jet Blown Lux does a faster;
cleaner job on my whole family
wash, and makes clothes last so
much longer. I've never seen
anything like New Lux for getting
dirt out fast"




