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’m SHIFrTED 'l'ﬂ
] ' BABEATCHEWAN NEEDY

Toronto, March I8—Approximately
37 tons of ing were contributed
by some 436 cliurches and orguniza-
tioms in The United Church of Can-
ada to Baskaichewan's needy, it was
reported. this week by Rev, Dr. . J.
McDonahl, superintendent of Sguth-
ern Baskatchewan and Bouthern Al-
berta for the United Church of Oan-
ada. . His report was glven at the an-
nual meeting of the Board of Home
Mjssjons,

Despite the discouragements of the
past -the-residents of the &g cOon-
tinne to kpep up heart and thelr faith
in the land is undaunted, Dr. Mc-
Donald reported. Repeated ‘crop fal-
lufes in Saskatchewan, especially last
yeéar In the nnuth-mlﬂ-n areas, have
.tended to impéde "the work of the
{Church, he stated ‘There Iis an

alaiming ‘shortage of clergymen, he
told the Board. To save Home Mis-
| slon funds many United Church min-
-~ | isters credit on salary account
.} for pound of butter and every
- | doxen eggs brought to the manse by

| nelghborhood  farmers.

“Our Ministerzs serve their no-:u
with a spirit of devotion and uncom-
plaining fortitude that is the glory of
our United Church,” Dr. McDonald
reported.

Most encouraging feature of the
work i= the number of young men
of fine type offering themselves as re-
cruits for the minlstry of The Unit-
ed (.':hl.l:rﬂ‘l. he stated.

£

INSTINCTIVE KINDNESS

Harsh indeed would be the school-
master who would punish boys for
being tardy because they stopped on
their way to claza to save a dog's life.
It is pot surprising, therefore, that
the boys were commended by the po-
lice and schoo! authoritles for thelr
nct. It appears that a tree fell an
the dog and the animal, after being
rescusad by the boys. was taken to
Ltm police station for further atten-
tion.

The atlachment between a boy and
his dog has been the subject of com-
ment sinee the, world began: What
would be the importance of algebra,
or h in comparison with some
boy's pet which was In distress under
a fallen  Lrec? ' o

Perhaps the dog did not belong to
any one of the three boys concern-
ed, but he was the pet of some boy
and the matural instinct of the three
who found him in trouble was to
samé him and his owner from the
grief that would follow any serious
trouble for the dog—Editorial 1n.
Item. Lynn. Mass,
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New Arrivals

PRING_ﬁIILlNERY

Sh‘am in the new; pretty styles and vivid spring shades
) RIO, VIOLET, CHARTREUSE

FRENCH FUCHSIA, MINIATURE BLUE, TEAL,
'DUSTY ROSE, BLACK BROWN, NAVY,
SPANISH RAISIN

— also —

TU-TONE FELTS

-

Misses ¢ laridge

N STREET GEORGETOWN
Herald Block (Upstairs)
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INVARIABLY

Even a tombstone will say some-
thing good of a fellow when he 1s
down.

BB R L R R R R R

“How long did it tnke your wife to
learn to drive?”
"It will be téen years next month.”

L
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It’s Sold

Don’t Run My Ad
Again—

Every week in the year The Herald
receives one or more calls of this
nature regarding the Small Adver-
tisements.

Often the last copy of the Herald
is not off the press, till enquires start
coming in regarding certain Adver-
tisements appearing in that issue.

Youwrtoo, can get results Il:rum Her-
ald Small Ads. Plan now to use this
column througout 1939.
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From the Clouds

By ADELATDE R KEMP

ﬁ MeClure Newspusper Byndlcats.
WHNU Service

N’l ARTHA drew the old rocker,

with its patchwork cushion,
closer to the window, and in the
fading November light locked with

- discouraged eves at
' - th ancient black
SHQRT drzsash:iﬁgd apr:ad
h k <.

S_ Ho RT I%ﬁ?fmadﬁ%a ﬂ:'l'ﬂt?e
kirt, alte 1G:s

STO RY flmted ? :m:telfce!f

] had parted of one

decord. Nothing remained but the

of past spilendors.

“l1 can't ever wear it to church
again,” she murmured and her face
wore an expression aof despair.
Te Martha church was as much a
habit as brushing her hair or wash-
ing her face. Yet she might just
as well wish for an autormobile as
the price of a new gown.

The clock on the mantel struck
five. Martha lifted her eyes and
loocked down the darkening road.
Here and there on the hills a farm-
house dotted the landscape: Not far
away rose the spire of the littw
church. Suddenly she uttered an
exclamation. From out of the sky,
as it seemed to her, with a noise
like the discharge of fireworks, a
huge airplane was wending its way
downwards. After a series of cir-
cles, like a bird with enormous
wings, it landed almost at her Very
door.

To say that Martha was startled
would have been putting it mildly.
Never in all the fifty-odd years of
her existence had she experienced
such a shock. The old silk dress
slipped from her lap unnoticed as
she rose hurriedly and crossed the
kitchen to the door. By the time her
trembling fingers-had opened it the
great-bird-like-thing-lay quiet,

A - curious looking filgure had
jumped lightly to the ground.
Martha feit a momentary inclination
to slam the doer and shut out such
gn apparition, but innate hospital-
ity won. The approaching figure
had by this time - removed a pair of
goggles and unlastened the side flaps
of his helmel, displaying a most re-
assuring bronzed young face and
eyes blue as the sky from which he
seemed to have come,

**1 hope I haven't frightened you
half to death,”” he said, a pleas-
ant smile displaying the whitest
teeth.

1 heard you coming. You
wouldn't had to knock,” Martha
answered. She was recovering
somewhat from her nervousness. *'1
never seen one of them things be-
fore, only In pictures. Goodness, 1
should think they'd scare the birds
something awful.’

The young man laughed heartily.
“Well, I'm wondering as long as
I'm here at your very door if you
could give me a bite of supper and
a bed for the night. A cup of tea
and some bread and butter wuuld
be plenty. I'd like to tinker on the
old plane a little before it really
gels dark. But I wouldn't want to
put you out any,” he added.

Martha nodded. This was the
biggest adventure she ever hoped to
experience in her life.

“You get your tinkering done. It's
getting dark fast,”" she answered.
“And I'll get supper.*”

That was a memorable evening
for Martha. The young aviator told
her of adventures above the clouds
in distant countries during the war
that fairly exhausted the strength
of her imagination. Ewverything else
was forgotten. The old silk dress
remained a8 crumpled heap on the
floor. It might have remained there
until the next morning had her com-
pany not gone to the window for
one last loock at his airplane. There
was a sound of ripping as his shoe
caught in the folds. He stooped
quickly and picked it up.

“*Oh." he exclaimed,
what I've done now."

“*My goodness,”” said Martha,
shamefacedly, “if my old dress
hasn't been lying there ever since
you came. 1 was seeing if I couldn’t
mend it once more for church.”

““Well I've finished it sure enough
with that Erfﬂl foot of mine I'm
awfully sorry.’

in jhe bright sunshine ﬂf the fol-
lowing morning Martha said good-
by to her unexpected guest,

“*Don’t forget, Aunt Martha,” he
said, holding her hand for a mo-
ment, “I'm coming back in April
on my honeymoon. I'll give vou a
good trip then above the clouds.
Only you must teach my wife how
toc make sugared doughnuts."

*"Guess you don't get me off terra
cotta,” ejaculated Martha, shakin
her head energetically. *“But I'H be
walching the sky every day when
spring comes for you and vyour
bride."

A few moments later and -her

company had made a noisy fare-
well. Nothing could be seen but
a fmere speck in the distance.
- There were tears in Martha's eyes
mz ghe watched out the window
hwllﬂullr. Then for the first time
she saw a white envelope lying on
top of the old silk dress. - She
| opened it hastily. Two slips of
paper fell cut On one was writ-
len:

“Dear Aunt Martha—The enclosed
is for a new Sunday-go-to-meeting
dress. 'Ll -hrinx a better one from
New York in the spring.

“Your uephew from the clouds.”

The other slip was a check for $38.

**just look

bit of real lace in the neck tn tell

| m;. Anthracite

from Penns y'vama

ddtesses

"How ‘do you:do Madam! I am
Mr. Anthracice—another name for
good ﬂhuﬂhm;L I ﬁe from

ome e

mi itz fields in che wm

ol

“thh me in your your
curtzing will sty clean longer. I
doa'tsmoke. I butn longand silent-
ly within myself with a steady, de-
peadable gluw I don't need to be
Pﬁkcd,mrmdnr:h:kmttfr:qucn:
intervals-—and I don't cause smut
of soot, Thtrdi:m: I'll save you
mn:l: moaey on cl e:nm,g bills ﬁ:r

'IE, linens and rugs.”

WE

i | rt:ru will permit Me. Thermostar
oin me, we will mpplr lj-ml
'ﬂ'l sulOMmatic
your home. W¢ will hold &
uniform tem for periods
up to twclve hours ar a streech
without attention,
"Ask about Mr. Thermostat and
myself the next time you order

SELL

Mr. Penpsylvani’a Anthracite
K. C. McMILLAN

PHONE 40

ALL FUELS

GEORGETOWN

INCOME TAX TIME NEAR

Sorry to have to remind those ef-
fected, but income tax time is near
at hand. No doubt to many that all
during 1938, the weekly pay cheque or
envelope contents had seemed micro-
scoplc. The efforts of all were direct-
ed largely to making the maglc figure
look larger and go farther. But with

=

tremendous size. ‘The will

mobillze all energles to m:tﬂmﬁt fig-

# ﬁtﬁk as small t0 the Pederal and
ovincial Income Tax collectors

did to him or her. .

—Have you renewed 7

This Niwlpnplr a

nd Your Favorite

- Magazxines Are a Double Guarantee
" of Reading Satisfaction for Your
Entire Family

AT BARGAIN PRICES

THIS NEWSPAPER —~1 YEAR
AND ANY $ BIG MAGAZINES

” (Pleaze Check three

- ] Canadion Magatine,

] Chateloine, | Year

-
»

[1 Parents’, & Mow
[J Amarican B

Magarine, | Year

L] Maoclean's Magazine, | Ysor

L] Notional Home Monthly, | Year
I ".ﬂr

D Roed and Sun, | Year

. 8 Maos,
] Can. Horficu \‘ur. & %l

(J Woman's Home Companion, | Yea
[0 American Frult Growesr, '

FOR
AllL
FOUR

*250

mogozines desirad)

I Yeaor

.
£

_LOOK AT THESE

MUHEY SAVERS

~ Club No. |

Trus Story, | Year

This Newipaper, | Yeor

Woman's Home Companion, | Year

A.L?L
THREE

$2.75

Club No. 2

This N 1Y
McColl's 1 Yoar o

Canadian Mogaxine, | Year
MNational Home Monthly,

ALL
FOUR

$2.50

| Yaar

e

Ch;Nn. 3

This HI'I'IF; 1Y
Collier'y, | Y?"r o

Notonal Home Monthly, | Yaar

ALL
THREE

$2.75

Club No. 4

This Newspa 1y
Pareaty’, 1P“r -
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Cqﬂdiun Magazine, | Year
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ALL
THREE

$9.75




