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MALCOLM MacDONALD, P.C.

British High Commissioner to Canada, is pictured above as he
spoke Lo some elght hundred persons who attended the testimon-

inl dirmer 1o C. 0. Knowles, editor of

the Toronte Evening

Telegram, which was held at the Roval York Hutel, Tnmntn, on

Monday, July 7Tth,

1 the county

PROPOSED TOAST TO HONORED GUEST
Lt-Col. the Rev. Sydney E. Lambert, O.BE. pronounced the

grace and proposed the toast to the honored guest, C. O.
the Testimonial Dinner in Toronte.

Knowles,

=

BY-LAW NO. 416

Town Of Georgetown

A BY-LAW authorizing the taking of
the assessment in the Town of George-
town betswween the 1lst day of Apeil and

-the 30th day of BSepiember in the
year preceding the year Io which the
taxes are fixed and levied upon such
assexsment.

. WHEREAS by Bection 5 (1) of the
Assessment Act, being RS.O. 1837,
Chapter 272, the council of any town
may pass a by-law authorizing the
taking of the assessment in the sald
town between the 1st day of April and
the 30th day of Beptember in the
gear preceding the year in which the
. taxes are flxed and levied ofi such
‘assessment.

AND WHEREAS hy Bection 59 (3,

of the said Act, the council instead
of making a second assessment in the
transition year may adopt the assess-
ment roll previously made and revised
‘in such transition year.
- THEREFORE THE MUNICIPAL
CORPORATION OF THE TOWN OF
GEORGETOWN BY ITS COUNCIL,
ENACTS AS FOLLOWS:

1. Subject to the provisions of
Clause 4, the assessor for the Town
of Georgelown shall hereafter between
the 1st day of April end the 30th day
of September in each year take the
assessment upon which the taxes [n
the next following year for the Town
of Georgetown shall be fxed and
levied to the Intent that after the
81st day of December, 1941, the taxes
fixed and levied In é&ery year In the
Town of GCGeorgetown shall be fixed
gnd levied on an assessment  taken
between the 1st day of April and the
80th day of BSeptember in the year
next preceding the year in which the
taxes are fixed and levied.

' 2. The assessor for the Town of
Ceorgetown shall heyeafter on or be-
Jore the 1st day of October in each
year deliver in the fbrm and with the
forms mquired by Statute to I*.h:r

-

Clerk of the Town of Georgetown, the
completed assesament roll wpon which
the taxes for the next following year
in the Town of Geormgetown shall be
fixed and levied.

3. The date for closing the Court
of Revision in each year In the Towm
of Georgetown shall hereafter be the
15th day of November next follow-
ing the returm of the assessment roll
and the date for the f{inal return by
the Judge of the County Court ln each
year shall hereafter be the 15th day
of December next following the re-
turi of the assessment roll.

4. Thé assessment roll previously
made and revised in the year 1941 ls
hereby adopted as the assessment roll
upon which shall be fixed and levied
the taxes for the year 1942 and the
time for closing the Court of Revision
In connection with the appeals from
such assessment roll shall be the 16th
day of November, 1941, and the final
return of the Judge of the County
Conrt in connection therewith shall be
the 15th day of December, 1841.

5. All by-laws or parts of by-laws
not in accordance herewith are here-
by repealed.

PASSED this Tth day of July, 184l.

JOSEPH GIBBONS,
~“Mayor.
P. B. HARRISON,
' Clerk.

o — —

| DANCING
{1 Huttonville Park

. — every —

| Wednesday and Saturday

LEADING DRCHESTRAS

: BEGULAR ADMIBSION-
=

Helen Topping Mi!l:r

@ D. Appleton-Cantury Co,
WU Bervics.

At a little store on the edge of
-seat, Marian stopped and
bought a bag of little cakes, a pack-
age of reisins. Always on their
trips in the old truck, Tom had car-
ried raisins loose in the pocket of
- his" denim coat. She had seen him
many times, luring 8 mountain jay
or a squirrel near-by, scattering rai-
sins on the moss at the foot of a
tree, _ . .

The deputy jailer was & man she
did not know, but he let them in
when he heard her name. The jail-
er's wife looked in her purse, ran
her flat hands over Marian's body,
automatically, looked in the paper
bag.

__*%.i dmﬁt reckon you fetched Pruitt
any hack-saws''—the deputy showed
broken teeth in a grin—'"'but them's
the rules."

Tom was p#tifully glad to see her
and he shook hands with Wills with-
8 grave and pathetic dignity.

“Mother has gone to see about
getting you out, Tom,” Marian said.
“You must come thE Mother
needs vyou.'

Tom  considered this, looking
strajght ahead, sitting on a bench
holding Marian's hand tightly Then
he shook his head.

I reckon ['ll stay nere
that feller.
my timber. I'd a shut them all
my gun hadn’'t jammed
knowed 1t
fore."

“Bu! you must come, Tom. He
didn't die. He won't die  And the
mill will go tg ruin without you It's
your mill, Tom-—pari yours You
can't let the mill down.”

“‘She's hired you, ain't she?” Tom
looked levelly at Wills I figured

1 shotl

if
Never
to do that-a-way be-

she got put out at me when | stayed |

over there so long. 1 was waiting
for them fellers to come back and
it looked Nke they never was coms-
in'. Then Lon told me Mis® Morgan
had hired this feller, so 1 Hgure I'LU
just stay here a spell Lon treats
me all right.””

They argued 1n vamn. Wills sirove

. to be convincing and caught a grate.

ful look in Marian's eyes But Tom
was immovable. He tore the top
from the box of raisins and poured
some out into Marian's hand.

"“*"Why did you do it, Tom?" Mar-
1an  pleaded. “You could have
scared them off. You didn't need
to shoot.”

""They was after my timber. |
had a right to thiu'. piece of peplar—
your ma said so" [ reckon | better
stey on hére a spell.”

He did not, she saw, look ahead.
He was old and growing childish.
He was not thinking of what might
lie ahead, remorselessly, for him.
He had an idea that by remaining
here, patiently, behind bars, he was
somehow paying his debt to an over-
tealous system of jurisprudence,
the payment demanded for a private
act of reasonable reprisal

He was resigned to legal inter-
ference with his personal liberties,
but it was obvious that he had no
idea of having done a capital crime.
There was a grim patience in his
attitude that went back to codes old-
er than America, went back as the
mountain people’'s odd speech and
ancient ballads went back to an An-
glo-Saxon tradition, an oider, stern-
er civilizetion of harquebus, land
entailed and inviolate, and freemen
responsible only to a preﬂccumed
king or a silent Heaven.

Mariar. choked on the thought of
what lay ahead for Tom, and flung
her arms around him suddenly.

*'Oh, Tom, why did you do it? Ev-

, erything is so wrong' We can't get
i~ along without you.™

Tom gulped, reddened, scrubbed
his hand over his unshaven chin.

“"What you worrying about? Mis'
Morgan'll git along. She's enough
for & whole pack of "emn. Nobody
ain’'t never got the best of her yet.”

They lefi him soon after that. left
hirm edflmly superintending the jail-
er's children who were f:ru-:l-ung
walnuls in the corndor

Wills. see.ng the misting of tears
uon Maran's evelids s=nid quietly,
“"Would you like me to drive?”

“No, ' drive I'm all right ™

But he, Wil's thought bitierly, as
ttey Few Qe p the curving moun-
Lla.n rods, was not all mght Noth-
g was a1 r.ell He looked side-
long a! Marian's dencate profile, at
the sweel, stron cutve of her Lips,
the dusting of go:on treck es on her
rose. the ant § nge of ponk along
her masted ashes, and ached fere
Iv to takec ter nwe h's arms s M
“r-llh e s bps reocally, thinking ¢
o fmer scath ng scorn if he tnied t,
nussial entoely the desolation thnt
dimmed every line of her fce, ‘and
miade her bands move duliy

Stiftly silant. ey es vstra.ght ahead,
they drove back e ‘1o mill- -two
Young. angry Ifrusirated oreatures,
yearning for each oiher, bracoed
agpainst cach other, rig.dly correct—
and stonc-blind?

He was fixing to steal

T ufacturer
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. In the tarly afternoon Virgie re-
turned t.. the mill, spent dnd dis-

pirited and-rasped raw with irrita-

tion. She had hired the best lawyer
to be found, she had arranged for
bail for Tum. only lo have him sit
back stul.uornly, refuse to leave the
jail or to vu-operate with the lawyer.

“I dane 1t | shot him," he said
pver and uvel

There was. apparently, nothing to
be done a| present,

“Leavé htm el a wmle advised
Lon Hicks "He's kind of numb right
now, layin ‘up there on that ridge
in the cold He'll come to himse!f
before long and git to thinking—and
rhen you can tdlk sense to him " .

So there was nothing to do but
abandon her fulile efforts, and go
back to the mill] And once there
she let her weariness and exaspera-
tion have their way with her.

"“You'd think,” she snapped at
Lucy Fields, “'that those men out
there louding that car were building

the pyramids. and had six thousand .

vears ‘ta finish the job! When did
we start runnuing this plant in sluw
mutmn"’ '

“They're shorit-handed, Mrs Mor-
gan—and with Tom .gone—"" ‘Lucy
faltered explanations. -

““Where's Wills? Did he come to
day?"’

“*He's working with Jerry on the
teeders. He went away with Mar-
ian—but they. came back before
noon. [It*was so cold in the yarg—
and he isn"t really well yet—""

""So he wenl off with Marian? 1
suppuse she wanled something (or
that Little Theater and if the whole
m), happen= to go to pol. why,
thal's nu consequence?”’

e | lh:nh they went to the jail. Hﬂbe
=aid--""

"Answer that, wiil you? And {f
anybody else wants to talk about
that business on Hazel Fork, tell
‘em| I've been stricken stone-deafl

“Telll Mildred when she gets all the
town gossip off the wire she tan put
m & «all to Baltimore for me.
vhere = something funny about this

o husiness something that
el 0 oadd up

Yer Mrs MurgE\ And when

have time Mr. Daniels would
ke . see you He said it was
inputiant.”

1 <uapose he has annther of his
rheeies He's always find ngg some-
th'me wi a catalogue thal =aves a
thesnrd dollars or so in production
ar d only costs fifteen or twenty
thisurand to installt"’

Vagew was very low in her mind
us she opened the door of Stanley
Nanetls” |laboratory

‘Waell, what's on your mind?™
Aen ~nded

[raniels looked up frum his work,
aped his hands quickly.

‘(h Mrs. Morgan—sorry | had
tv. ask you to come over, but there
wais ¢ risk that this stuflT would solid-
tfvy, f 1 left it—and [ thought you
should  know gbout these .tests,
= ething is going wrong with the
olvents—I can't say just what till I
tiresh running these In the num-
rrr three vat the fiber seems to be
s weal:ened and destroyed that the
whnle run will be worthless. Waould
vou ke to look at this?" He wiped
4 tube swiftly, held it to the light,
shook it

Virgie crossed the rcom, studied
the brown mixture. ‘‘What's wrong
with 117" she asked.

“"Watch.” Daniels tilted the tube,
let the solution spin out. Ignorant
n{ processes as she was, Virgie saw
encvigh to know that something was
vitaily wrong. [This was not wood
npulp In sulutic-r;‘ but a sickening
foamy brew that spun out on the
‘‘1er paper Daniels spread beneath
it

"1 have to believe you,"”” Virgie
said. "I don't know enough to kr.ow
what's wrong—but something is, ev-
e-tly. But—how could it have hap-
pened?"”’

“There could,"” Dan-els sad,
‘have been some chemical accice.at,
Unhkely though, if you bought the
-tuff at the same place Changes co
mceur—acecidents in shipment, mo's-

Nure, too much heat—but not often
But this seems to me too serious in
te explammed in that way Some
thing wrong has been added-—m»
tests will show what 1t is when
they ' re finished Of course that ma.
have been accidental. too—wrong la-
bel. something like that. There's
alweys the human element. vou
know Workmen make mistakes and
hide them And then of course we
have to consider the possibility that
it was deliberagte "

Virgie sat down abruptly on a
leathercovered stool. Her legs were
weak, all the vague masgivings she
had el assumed a delinile shape of
_n:.!_'r‘l.'-!l_'i‘
Yo : neun—somebody could have
rumned that whole digester of pulp—
deliberately? Put in sumething to

destrov the ﬂhgi"‘ How could that

ida=T=

she

have happened” You Keep the Keyvs,
You lest everything ™'

“1 did not, unfortunately, west whe
solvents on this run,”” Daniels admi.
ted. "I haven’t been doimg it late-
ly—they come sealed and they've
always been perfect before. We de
pended on the reputation of the man.
Ol course, hereafler 'l
test everything theroughly —but thH
doesn't help us now

"“And in the. me nnumr we 0S¢ &
batch of pulp and have all the trou
ble of cleaning the digester out?”

“"I'm afraxd thi: lo! 1= uscless
I'm running evoers ort of test o be
certain but in the meantime it looks
pretty dubious ’

Virgie let her breath out slowly.
All sprts of odd, wild ideas seethed

in her mind 5o rone had ruined

7 L o

. .-[ _
“You ,mean — somebody could

bave ruined that whole digester
‘of pulp—deliberately?".

an expensive ‘run u! pulp, someone
had it in for her—but why?

. Vague rumors she had heard of
communists at work '+ ‘ndustrial re-
gions, of. sabotage .. labor trou-
bles fomented, she d.. .ounted. Her
men had worked in the Morgan mill
all their lives. Some of them had
helped David Morgan to build the
plant, some of them sons of men
who had laid the fArst bricks.

Repeatedly she had called them
intc eonferences, during the black
years of the depression, laying the
facts before them, speaking their
languape She had meade sacrifices
to keep the mill in operation when
there was no profit for her, no pos-
sible way tuv show a prnﬂt
mill closed thiere was no other em-
ployment for them. and yet here
Was suspicion, saboldge and ugly
doubt that rested, till she had proof
and certain-knowledge upon every
man in _the mill : .

Virgie hated the thought with the
Erighmm.-u hate of the mmoately kind
and car.d woman  She hated look-
ing at Jerry e Het e ind the Spain
boys, w th.snweculatton un her eyes

She loathed the feeling that hosu'e
looks might be following her. Every
man [n the mill owed something to
her—and yet people were funny!

She went home at night, los! in @
heavy, ruminative gloom.

She changed her clothes and went
down 1o her big chair that facced
David Morgan's picture and still had
the print of David Morgan's head
in the leather of the back. David
looked tired, too, she thought. Da
vid was= out of it all. He was lucky

Marian sat, moodily, in front of
the fire staring into the blaze.

“You,” sighed Virgie, sinking into
the cushtions with a groan, "'are-s
cheerful sight for tired eyes! If
a merry laugh or a song ever sound-
ed in this room | suppose I'd drop
dead from shock. What were you
doing over at the jafl?"

"I went over to bring Tom back.
He wouldn't come.”

“Being locked up on a criminal
charge, that is kind of odd."”

“You were going te.arrange bail
for him Lon H:f.:i:..-. said so. But
Tom wouldn't come.™"

“l suppose you had to take young
Wills along in case you needed
somebody to carry Tom's baggage
—his other bandana! Did Wills men-
tion that he's working for me? Not
that it matters, but now and then
we do run off a batch of pulp when
we can gel a little co-operation from
the gentlemen 1 employ.”

“*Mother, don't be so prickly! I
took Mr. Wills over there because
Lossie said the people in town were
saying you had fired Tom and given
Wills Tom's job. I thought perhaps
Tom might have heard it. I hope
you don't think I took him because
I enjoyed his company?"

Virgie looked at her daughter lev-
elly. Her heart gave a little jerk.
Like every other mother she had
postponed stubbornly admitting to
herself her child's maturity; she had
put off the inevitable hour of change
when some man should desire her
child for his own. For days she
had been seeing through Branford
Wills clearly and she had not been
displeased. She liked his straight-
forwardness, the trace of iron in
him, the strong and gentle way he
had with women. But there was no
seeing through Marian, Virgie ad-
mitted to herself that her child was
a dark-eyed enigma to her mother.
And in her present state of mind,
nerve-taut and weary, puziles were
irritating

“Do you mean to tell me that
you don't know that that chap is in
love with you?’ she demanded.
""Have ] raised up a daughter with
no more feminine intuition than a—
ground turtie? Why—Lossie knows
more than that! Or am 1 supposed
to be just a nice stupid old mother,
blind as a bat?"”

Marian's eyes darkened and her
face changed queerly. There was a
ittle convulsion of her lips that was

‘a8 tremor of pain, byt Virgie was
too spent-and too exnsperated to see.

""So that,”” Marian's voice crack-
led like ice, "'is the cute litile plot.
He's in love with me so you give
him a job in the mill [t's a Rollo
book—the nice young man works his
way up from sweeping the store and
the muill ovner’'s daughter is sup-
posed to be all of a twitter because
she gets » kind look  Unfortunately,
Mother <ear, you've been reading
Dorothy Dix or seeing too manv-
movies. Mr Branford Wills happens
net to be |n love w 'h me—nas any
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ESCAPED BAI}I(M:H

Many p-aoplu think t.hnt bauknclm
is a trouble that comes naturally =
with advancing but this

_ womean of 71 mvan ‘that it is not.

*1 suffered for a lonq time from -
backache,' ashe wntea ‘but put it
down to my age i‘?lzl ndmg your
announcement, ought I would

ry Kruschen Salts, have been
taking it for some time and have
fopn t relief. 1 thought you
would like to know it hns done me
a world of good.”—(Mrs.) E.R.

¢ Vhen ;‘:—umn m;ﬁh Lﬂi?ﬂﬂk are
caused mnactive-kidneys and
failure ni’ the digestive syktem to
throw off  poisonous urities,
Kruschen Salws will give l‘ﬂ'ﬂfhﬂlp in
n-&tt.m thﬂ matu-r right.- Because

Lu;h has a diuretic action
whi he!. 8 to flush vour kidneys
and liver, A’ter that, yvour blond
throws off all impurities: vou get.
happy relief tmm pain,

Chester Laird Marries
Janet Barrie Thompson

The marriage of Miss Janet (Jessle)
Barrle Thoampson, daughter of Mr. Jas.
Thompson and the late Mrs. Thomp-
son, of Harriston, and Mr. Willlam
Chester Laird, son of the late Mr. and
Mrs. J. Laird, of Georgetown, was
quietly solemnized at Knox Church
Manse, Bt. Catharines, Ont., on Wed-
nesday, July 2nd, st 4 p.m. with Rev.
H. M. Coultar officlating.

The bride was smartly attired In a
dusky rose redingote ensemble with
serenade hlue costume hat, and white
accessories, Immediately following
the ceremony Mr. and Mrs., Laird left
for Niagara Falls, and later went on
to Muskoka. The bride travelled .o
powder blue sheer, with leghorn hat
and vellow accessories. They will make
their home In Palmerston.

. snme of the f{rlends from
8 dislance who attended the funeral
of the late R. W. Puckering last
week were: Mrs. Townsend, Grand '
Valley; Mrs. J. McNabb, Collingwood:
Fern Strinper, Toronto.

. ip L]

Mr. and Mrs, J. L. Cralne have
moved o Toronta. We are sorty to
lose such kind and esteemed citizens
from our midst.” Mr. Craine has se-
cured a lucrative situation with the
John Inglis Company. We all join In
wishing Mr. and Mrs. Cralne continu-

L L] -

Mr. Frank Mezurack Is erecting an

up-to-date bullding for hay storage.
- - -

There was a very large turnout at
William Hunter's barn dance on Fri-
day, June 27th. Doris Hulls' orchestra
furnished the muslc for the occasion,
while Mr, Charlie Campbell of Camp-
bell's Cross, very ably fulfilled his
duties as floor manager. Mr. Hunter
has an up-to-date barn, built in’Lthe
latest modern style. The ladles of
the Union W.I. did a thriving business
at the refresment booth, with proceeds

drom this going to the Red Cross.
L L] L

A number of the young people ga-
thered at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Fred Lyons last Tuesday evening, to
honor their retiring teacher, Miss Ber-
nice Lyons, of 8. 8. ‘No. 3, with a pres-
entatlon. Mr. A. McDonald very ably
filled the duties of chalrman angd ask-
ed Miss Lyons to come forward, when
she was presented with a lovely ctystal

iset and tray. The address was read

by Mr. Clarence Anderson to Mias
Lyons, who has been s very capable
teacher for the past three years. BShe
then thanked the friends for the love-
ly gift. A very pleasing program Ifol-
lowed. glven by Miss Nora Lyons, M
Dorothy Thompson, Robert Leslis, Joe
Lyons and Ray Anderson. At the
close a luncheon was served by the
ladies.

L] L]

The fall wheat harvest will be In

full swing thls week.

L J L L J

Wedding bells are ringing loudly in
our hamlet again.
L]

We are sorry to learn that Mr.
Robert McCauley s on the sizk Iist at
present. We hope soon to hear of
his complete recovery.

L] L ] w

It is our sad duty this week, Lo
chronicle the death of one of our high-
ly respected citizens, Mr. Robert Wil-
llam Puckering, who passed peacefully
AWAY on Monday, July Tth, after a
lingering illness, He was 68 years of
age.

Mr. Puckering, who was born in
Yorkshire, England, came to Canada
when a boy of 10. He lived in Caledon
Township for 20 years before coming
o Terra Cotta.

He was a member of the TUnited
Church and the funeral service which
took place last Wednesday was 1in
carge of Rev. J. Hurst, of Inglewood
United Church. Pallbearers were Ro-
ber: Clark, Wesley Rutledge, Worman
Icam., James Norton, Harry Hayward,
and J. McNally. Interment was in
Glen Wlilllams Cemetery.

Mr. Puckering is survived by his
widow, the former Elizabeth Stuart,
four sons, Roy, John, Harvey and
George, of Toronto, and a daughter,
Annie, at home. His mother, Mrs,
Annie Puckering, llves In Alton, and
he nlso leave three sisters and a bro-
ther., Mrs. Harry Beythes (Annle),; of
Inglewood, Mrs. James Ross (Pauline),
of Alton Mrs. Alfred Roberts (Jennie),
of Credit Forks. and George, of Ingle-
wood.

We all join in extending our deepest
sympathy to the widow and famlly In
thelr loss of A kind hushand and Jov-

ing f{ather.

ohserver can sece with half an eye.
Fither half. And I happen not to be
in love with him."
*That.” Virgle
when Marlan had gone,
could-tall a dramatic exit.:
isfving—to the actor.”

mumbled aloud,
“is what you
Very sat-

(Chapter Ten — Next Week)




