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FALL FAIR TIME.
v '
~ «For the next few weeks, interest- will be centred
‘in the Georgetown Fall Fair, the 95th consecutive fair
sponsored by the Esquesing Agricultural Society.
One of the chief criticisms last year was the
fact that with the fair coming on Thursday, the majority
of people in town were unable to attend. This year the
Fair Board has been fortunate in securing the former
days of Friday and Saturday, and it is hoped that a
greatly increased attendanée will greet their efforts.
Another innovation, which should prove profitable, is

the selling of lucky draw tickets, which will undoubted-

ly help to bolster the crowd.

At this time, it is impossible to have a very good
idea of just what their will be in the way of exhibits.
The Fri.;Q List is in process of being printed, and there
are no outstanding changes in types or classifications of
exhibits. Last year the number of entries in the ladies’
work section was disappointing, and it is hoped that
this year this important section of the fair will be better

* ipatronized. The prize-list for this class has been print-

ed and is available now in order to give the ladies time
to prepare their entries. _

More in the way.of entertainment is being pro-
vided this year. The amusement concession has been
let to Haack's Shows which will have full charge of
this angle. A dance in the Arena on Friday night will
once again feature Russ Creighton’s Orchestra which
proved so popular the last two years.

It must be remembered that ~‘the crowd makes
the fair’" and the bigger the attendance, the bigger suc-
cess the fair will be. The Fair Board have been work-
ing hard to give you the best fair that can be arranged—
let's all get behind them and show our appreciation by
turning out on Fair Day.

3 " THE BEST OF THINGS

“The best of things must come to an end,” goes
an _old saying, and it is with real regret that we publish
this week the last of a series of ten articles on the Brit-
ish Commonwealth Air Training Plan. These were
written by Hugh Templin, versatile editor of the Fer-
gus News-Record, and in our opinion the best writer
among the, weekly editors.

That we are not alone in this belief is evidenced
by the fact that he has been invited by the British Gov-
vernmerit to fly to England, in company with a number
of other newspapermen, to get a first-hand glimpse of

‘the British war effort. Even now, he may be winging

his way over the ocean, although the time and date of
departure is, of course, a closely-guarded secret. -

No doubt his practiced eye and facile pen will
be busy when he is away, storing up a host of interest-
ing information for his subscribers in Fergus, and we
sincerely hope that other weekly papers will be able to
share his account of what he sees overseas.

Bon voyage, Hugh,"and we'll be awaiting those
articles with interest.

AN IDEA

A novel idea was recently sponsored by the
Canadian Echo, Wiarton's weekly paper. The local
Women's Institute took full charge one week and put
out a twelve-page edition of the Echo, having a great
time among themselves and incidently making a good
bit of money for their club funds.

Perhaps some local club or society would like to
give it a trial—some percentage agreement could be
arrived at for advertising revenue to make it worth
their while, and we are sure that our readers would

L]

like -to read someone else’s ideas for a change.

ganization and the Department of National
two-day campaign for aluminum on Friday
-ampalgn Is undertaken at the request of the Govern-
num is vitallv necessarv for the war effort.
e of the scrap will go to the Red Cross

8

Bth and &th. This
ment, which advises that aluml
Any profit aceruing from the sal
Boclety, s0 that
supplying needed metal fo

operate by bringing d
the school on Fridav. Seplember 5

How about it ladies!

e The Editor’s qun,_er :

ALUMINUM SALVAGE

'ﬁm local Red Cross Soclety. in cooperation with the MNatlonal or-

School children in

this campalgn
r war production and funds for Red Cross work.

Georgetown and district will be asked to co-

will

iscarded aluminum utensils
th. and articles may be left at the

War Services, is sponsoring
and Saturday, September

really fulfil the double purpose of

from thelr homes o

Herald office on both davs nf the campalgn.

Further detalls of this will ap

time, readers arc requested to lock

dd to the collection.
o wWatch the pile grow” was the slogan adopted by the I.ODE. last

year in thelr successful ‘aluminum drive,

pear in next's Herald. In the mean-
up any discarded aluminum utensils

It's still a good slogan, and we

hope to see the pile In ‘the Herald window grow to record proportions.
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A ENOWING WAY

with

Sheriff: “Why, I do not even know
the man!”
Irishipan: "“Observe,

« *Yes, your honor;

offence: “Have you anybody here
can vouch for your character?”

the

your -honour,

that T've lived Dwelve
county and the.Bheriff doesn’'t even
know me.”
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BRITISH KEEP SMILING

canendaj' Evening. August 27th, T‘? 1.
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. WOMEN GO WITHOUT STOCKINGS
MEN WEAR LEATHER PATCHES

Here s another of those won-
derfully bright and cheery letters
[rom Margaret Butcher, Engllsh
novelist, who gives us an Intim-
ate glimpse into the way In which
the ordinary, every day folks of
the Old Land are standing up to
the War. There is nothing better
cooung out of England than these
letters of Miss Butcher's which are
written specially for the George-
town Herald and the Midland
Free Press Herald,

By Margaret Butcher

Reading, England—Here 5 the rain
—at last: and on Sunday we were all
tremendously exclted about It
‘weeks ~of hot, dry weather., We all
talked sboyt rain—and hardly a word
about the war. It -just goes to show
what heppens when one becomgs al-
lotment-minded. T!ll now I have al-

| ways thought of rain as just- some-

thing that has to happen sometimes,
but 1s principally conspicuous for leak-

after.

Ing through ceilings and shoea; & tire-
some manifestation altogether. DButl
not now. Bince this started the edibles
have actually beaten the weeds to it—
a thing I should hardly have thought
posstble a fortnight agol

Only one thing 1is "disappointing
about it; there ls no present need W0
use our Musical Tank, which ' ils a
pity. The Tank added much to e
gatety of nations—and we can dg with
a bit of that nowadays.

The first time 1 saw it I gave WAY
to hysteria, and the sympltoms recurr-
ed whenever it reappeared. I heard—
on that opening occaslon—a loud ratl-
ling nolse which was exceedlng _pusz-
ling; add one feels s trifi y, in
Lhese tlmes, & loud rattling noises,
I looked out of window and there,
trund consplcugusly down the road,
was Garde Partner, propell-
ing the Tank ore him. Its com-
ponent parts aré‘nteresting, consist-
ing, as they do, Of (a) & ten-gallon
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D.D.S., M.D.S.
Georgelown

Office Hours — 9 to 5, Exsept

Thursday afternoons ]

e—r
- ——

B =——?
DR. J. BURNS MILNE f|
DENTAL SURGEON
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Office over Dominion Btore
Georgetown

Hours: 3 ~ 5 — 7.30 - B30 pm.
Closed Thursday Phoneo 150w Ill

k.g._

CLIFFORD G. REID ||
L.D.5., D5, '
DENTIST
Phone 410

Main Street -

i
S ——

George'own

_—

(

rg._

Le Roy Dale, K.C.
M. Sybil Bennett, B.A.

Barristers and Solicitors
Mill Street
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Kenneth M. Langdon
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Office — Gregory Theatre Bldg.
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FRANK PETCH
LICENSED AUCTIONLER
' and
ALL CLASSES OF INSURANCE
Prompt Bervice

Phone 381 Goorgelown
P.O. Box 413

—_

Elmer C. Thompson

INSURANCE SERVICE
Plre — Auto — Windstorm

C.P. Rallway and Allied

Steamahip
SUMMER EXCURSIONS
Phone: 118w or } Georgpotown

RALPH GORDON

The versatile entertalner for
your next program
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 Gray Coach Lines
TIME TABLE

NOW IN EFFECT
(Eastern Standard Time)
LEAVE GEORGETOWN

Eastbound to Toronto

{f 6.08 a1m. 4.08 pm.
9.18 a.m, 808 pm_
813 pm.

' WE SPECIALIZE IN
THIS WORK

15 Years Experience

J. Sanford & Son

Phone:
GEORGETOWN MMw

————

CEMENT and CINDER
BLOCKS

BRICK and TILE

—HANUFACTURED
With gp-to-date power machine
Any Quantity

PFHONE 833

Monuments

the hat you bought—that's the box

'.ruu‘re wearing.”

»

u

petrol tin salvaged from the local

] dump, @) & pair of moribund  peram-

bulator-wheels, (¢) several yards of as-
sorted rope, string and wire, (d) a
pair of handles which—owing to the
timber-shortage—resamhbles nothing so
much a5 a couple of Harry Lauder
walking-sticks, (e) a pendant water-
Ing-can.and attached garden-fork and
(f) a varied selectlon of nuts, boils,
serews and unspecified gadgets. And
behind it all the Partner
wearing a lamen e hat, the world's
worst shirt, coat pants, and &
furtively tilckled grin.
It Did Ita Job

Nevertheless, the Tank did itz job.
With every dusk it came plong to the
walerless allotment and justified |its
remarkable existence; and who can
ask more? ‘This shortage of materials
has certalnly pepped up our ngenulty.
When all this is over the Muslcal
Tunk should take its place among our
honoured relles. Even before it start-
ed It -had the makings of a museum
plece.

There are other things ha ning
too. The other morning as 1 ttered
.along to the bus I obseryed fwo of a
swanky locality’s most upplity residents,
In thelr shirt-sleeves, busy cutting the
hedge at the side-of the road — and
making a very falr job of {t. Indeed,
I am Inclined to suspect them of pri-
vite hedge-trimming In less commu-
nal days. Unlikely folk, in fact, are
to be met doing all manner of unlike
Iy 5. Most of us. for Instance,
now go about without stockings; et
our underpinnings are no longer the
pallid, unclad-looking affairs they once
were,

Leather Palches

Nobody minds wearing clothes that
are o bit shabby, Men who used to be
dandies are to be seen ln coats with
leather binding round the cufls, and
even leather patches at the elbow.
And it's a very curlous thing, but In
my office—where one might haye ex-
pected to find young persons almost
exclusively Interested In clothes — 1
have not heard one single moan about
the new clothes coupon system. We
shall manage. Folk still look neat, and
it's a careful, satisfying sort of neat-
ness. Hats may still be bought without
voupons, but many women and girls
have given up wearing hats—Iin this
part of the world, st least. Instead,
lots of them have broken out In a
new place and one is a trifle startied
to see parti-colored halr; a bright
golden streak In the front. I suppose
it i3 the [emine wish for a Dbit of
variety, though It isn't always as suc-
sessful as the wearer ‘doubtlessd im-
agines It to be. Bul what matler as
lang as il feels dressy? There are
few things more cheering than that
Cressy Teeling, after all and — bless
their little hearts!'—they descrve a
spol of fun.

People, in this uncertain lull, are
popping baeck to bombed arcas for
week-ends.  You can’t stop them, as
Churchill says. They go off to
London or Portsmouth or Plymouth as
joyously as if they were bound for
the most peaceful spot on earth. They
may have to sleep In a shelter; therc
may be no gas for the time being, but
what do they care? They're golng
home: and home is home even with
no window-glass and a hole in the
roofl. Even with the prospect of maore
bother when they gel there. COmne
might fancy that nothing would per-
suade them to put nose in the place
agaln, after some of thelr experiences,
but—as somehody predicted months
ago—they now look on the blilz as
“one of those things.”

Not A Sweel Song

After all, an evacuee's llfe Isn’t one
long. sweet song. It's no joke, often
enbugh, to live In somebody's else's
house: especially when the housshol-
der hasn't had her imagination liven-
ed up by a personal dose of blitzing.
We're stlll human,

I heard of one landlady, last week,
who must be moving now in a state
of pained and cautious wonder since
her evacuee observed to her: "“Well,
Tm going back to London In a fort-
night, and the nlght before I go . . .
vou just look out for yourself!” I shall
awali developments with considerable
Interest. Maybe these Londoners can
give as well as ‘take |t.’

One woman sald to me: "It's quite
different, you know., where the {olks
have had a rveally bad tlme. Their
kpdness is simply amazing.” Speak-
ing for myself. I have found kindness
everywhere, so I've no personal com-
plaint. And It's not very difficult to
reallze how trylng It must be, at mom-
ents. to have a stranger in the kiichen.
The kitchen 1s the Bupreme Test—as
‘every woman knows' I you can
stand somebody else washing dishes at
vour sink and cooking at your stove—
usually when you want to do a bit of
washing and
can stand practically anything.

Fire Watching Troubles

We have our trials, snd another
friend has Just been confiding to me
lier particular fire-watching trouble.
She was bombed out of her home, but
we don't hear a lot sbout that. The
worry of the moment Ils the elderly
gentleman with whom she frequently
shares fire-watching duty. He has
travelled extensively, that elderly
gentleman, and in real life I fancy he
must occupy the position of Club Bore,
for she complains that he stands In
the doorway for interminable perlods—
neliher coming nor golng, and how
maddening that can bel—and relates
his varicus adventures at great length
and with a wealth of detall. Planes
may - be buzzing overhead, but he Is
still inn Poona or Ladysmith or some-
where equally irrelevant. I met her
the other moming looking haggard
and trotting round the block for a
breath of alr after her night on duty.

“Had a bad time last nlght?" 1 ask-
ed.
“AwTuil” she answered.

"Ayt there wasn't a local raid™ I
objected. *“What happened?”

“Old G. hung round me for hours™
she moaned, “talking about camels. Of
| all things—camels. It's more than I
can bear!”

. 8he s 'not what you would call a
fuss woman, elther., That tme

cooking yoursell—jyou |

mﬂnﬂr with main and my oair was
nothing on earth. We were go
off by traln to some frienda—mwe hl.‘:g
to find a homis somewhcre—and I sald
to the family, ‘Bombs or no bombbs, .
you'll have to walt Ul I'm ready.
And I went to the nearsst halrdress-
er's and had nine pénnyworth of curls.
After that I felt better.”

But alas! The camels got her down,
poor soul.

It Has I Polnts

On our office wall hangs a Llttls no-
tice which may be of interest, If you
haven't already seen it. I have ro
idea who perpetrated it, but It has its
points. It has helped to brighten
many a fire-watcher's life, I only wish
the Censor (a kindly creature, admit- .
tedly, but with lmitations) would al-

Jow me to lilustrate it for you: but he

won't, 50 you must supply your owWn
mental pleture. Here It is:

Equipment For Fire-Watchers

1. Belt to go round walst with ten
hooks to suppert six full sandbags
and four buckets of water,

2. One nxe stuck in- belt.

3. One stirrup-pump to be carried over-
left shoulder.

4. One whistle carried In mouth,

5. One extending ladder to be car-
ried over left-shoulder.

6. One long-handled shovel: W be
tucked under right arm. =

7. Two wet blankets to be carried fén
head. - "

8. One tin hat with turmmed-up brim to
CArry spare water.

. Sin;: sand to be carrled In all poc-
els.

10. One box of matches to light any
incendiary that falls to ignite.

All T can tell you about this master
piece is that it came originally from
London—and I think that speaks for
itself.

More Than Courage

What brave, eheery peofle they aref
Yel I have thought, just Iatelyr that
perhaps we may be ﬂver-ﬂ.uc::ntlna
the bravery. It's there: no need to
worry about that, However, all this
takes something more than courage, so
why not face {t? There was 3 tﬁ:nu
when bravery won wars, but it isn't
50 any more. Bravery olls the mac-
hiner::rmhut you've got to have the
mm:hmgrr. Bravery alone isn'lL much
usc against a machine-gun; you've gos
to have a gun as googd as the other
fellow’s, and—berter—r you can get it
In other words, this is a buslness of
hard work and hard cash. Seien:ific
investigation, shlpping, armaments: s
all a question of dollars. _So what
aoes It matter if we're taxed up to
the eyebrows, {f we're shabby, a little
I'_J-orud by the sameness of »ur rations
I we can't rush about in cars an:i',
ko here and there for our holidays

Good for One Purpose )

Money isn't much use now except
for the one purpose. We can't even
make a guess at what it will be wﬂrl-*.u.
when all this s over. The one thung
we do know is how useful it can be
al the moment. I think every sane
Ingwnl. decent citizen sees it that way
It's as near a ‘cert’ as anything can
be; the folk who are trying to profl-
teer, the few who are sitting on thelir
cash—well, they're just taklng A CTAZy
chance, in my opinion. I'm no finan-
cial genius; I have not much money
in the world, but I've put what I have
Into War Savings because it means
the best prospect of still having a
bit to go on with when the war Iz
over; and what's the good of it, any-
how, until that happens? So r;:t'Ll on
the day.

How are things golng with you folk
over there? 1 expect that, like us
you are getting up to all sorts uf
dodges to get money out of all sorta
of pockets; but once it strikes one
that it all tiu]kﬁs Cash as well as Cour-
age . . . well, the pockets open u
right. You'll see. ‘There are ﬂfm.la..'.-u
ands of us who wouldn't know one
end of a machine-gun from the other;
there are crowds of us who conldn't
even lift a heavy sandbag; hundreds
more who suspect (either rightly or
wrongly) that we'd have our work cut
out to stand up to a real plitz But
there aren't many of us who haven't
goL a spare dollar we can hand owver.
More power to your elbows!

THE OLD STONE WELL

What Joy to remember the old stone
curbed well,

Outside by our back kitchen door,
With Its clear, cold, apring water, that
came from the hills,

A mile away, maybe ‘twas more,

My gmnfn;nthe: ‘galed me when I was
a Jlad,
With how that old well came to be,
My grandfather dug.it with labor so
hard,
"Way bhack {n the ]jast century.

He gathered the stones from the flelds
of the farin,
And curbed the inside all around,
Then topped the old well with a cir-
cled stone wall,
- That sat on the curb at the ground.

The water we drew with & long ten-
foot pole,
With a twenty-inch hook on its end,
That prevented the* pail {rom -e'er
tumbling at all,
When into the well "twould desoend.

With the pole we would slnk that ald
pall o the brim,
And fill It with water s0 [ull,
Then spill about half of it bumping
the sldes,
As the load to the top we would
pull.

The old well still serves with
spring water clear,
But gone are the pdle and the pall,
An electrified system, with high pres-
sure tank,
Now serves the whole-place without
fail.

13

Sti1l I'd love to back to that old stone
curbed well,

And hook that old paill—oh what joy

On the pole, and pull up just one real,

when she emerged from the Loodon
shelter to find her home In rulns she
took It as phil leally as one may.

“But I looked tetrible” she sald. Tt was

L

Like I used to when I was & Soy.'
—RALPH GORDON
628 Crawford St., Toronto.




