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- Active Service Not

nesday for Toronto, where he hag en-
tered No. 1 Depot, for traln-

ing with the RC.AF.

A2 Bill Hunter, of Toronto, Jor-
merky on the staff of the lacal Bank
of Commerce, visited in town last Sat-

LAC QGordon - Machonald is conval-
escing in the R.CAF. Hospital at
Bt. Thomas, where he underwent an
operation for appendicitis Init week.

In our Active Bervice List publish-
ed last week, we omitted the names of
Liesut, Robert J. MoLaughlin, who Is
overseas with the Toronto Scottish, Mrs. H. L. Hutt moved 8 h
el Wl m*““dmf' Mmﬁ““- Sta- 1 of thanks to all ®ho took part and the
'the RCAF. Both boys are scns of ;?““u“g bdjourned.

Mr, and M. D. R. Mclaughlin, of
. the Check Line.

district men overseas.

A suggestion was made to go back
to the regular meeting day, the third
Priday of each month. This was unan-
Imously carried.

The annual meeting of the Local

Council of Women ls o be held Jan.
16th, 1942 :
-~ The guest speaker sas Mrs, Gowdy
uf Limehouse. She took as her subject
“The History of Music.” Mrs. Gowdy
traced music from 1ts very early dates,
to present day and made it all most
in far those presendt.

The hostesses, Mrs. Welk, Mrs, R.B.
Foulis and Mrs. Vannatter, served tea.

"
-'|

Gdsmen George Ferry, James Mur-
phy, Roy MocGill, Alex. Taylor, Allan
Roney, Jack Smith, W. P. 8mita, and
C. 8. Stacey, hihve al® been In town
recently on leave from the intermment
camp at Montelth, where they are sta-
tioned with the WVeterans' Gueard of
Canada.

LAC Jim EKelly, of Trenton, and AC2
Horace Hurley, of Jarvis, spent ihe

" week end at their homes in mwn:‘

- BOWLING NUTTS

Bv 8PC.

Followlng a congiderable intermis-
sion with wet grounds and empty
boasts, neighbors of the lawvn bowling
green on Edith St were surprised to
see the lights go on, In the evening
of Monday, November 10th. The team-
perature was around 34, but very
shortly safterwards four fur-covered
figures were to be seen cavorting cring-
ingly on the crispy crust. What was it
all about? Why the famous furtive
Grant Trophy.

Held at that time by Messrs. H.
Cleave and W. - G. Trll, the symbolic
slverware was still in thelr igloo af-
ter 21 ends of rigid to-ing and fro-ing
by the challenrers, S. P. Chapman and
Fred Trompson. Not for long, how-
ever. On Friday two new eskimas in

Next week we are reprintlng  por-
tions of an interesting letter sent Lo
his family by AC1 Bill Armsirong, who
recently was transferred from Ottawa
to Vancouver Island with the R.C.A.F.
Bill writes a very flne letter I=lling
of his trip, and we think you will en-
jJoy his impressions of hils cross-coun-

try jaunt.

Mrs. Gowdy Speaks to
Local Council of Women

The closlng meeting for 1941 of the
“Local Council of Women was held ¢n
Monday at the home of Mrs. A, C.
Welk, Charles Street.

In the absence of the president, Mrs.
R. Ross was in the chair. Mrs. Ross
spoke with a feeling of regret thart the
president, Mrs.J. B. Mackenzie pwing
to ill health, had sent in her resigna-
tion. Mr$ Mackenzgie has served the
Council for many years, holding the
ofMce of president for over ten years.
The members of the organization all
wish her a speedy recovery.

Several items of business were dealt

with:
Two dollars was voted to the local
Poppy Fund. A letier of appreciation
will be sent Mrs, Greensward who S0
generously supports the Councils war
_effort.

In connection with the salvage cam-
paign, linen, soaps, wash cloths, towels,
also used silk stockings are to be left
at Mrs. R. Paul's not later than Dec-
ember 15th inclusive.

Miss M. Lawson reported that 144
Christmas boxes were packed Ifor

the persons of ATt Reeve and Emm
Thompson (apparently having had
thesr bowls in the oven) handed
Cleave and” Bell a laclng, to suatch
the cup.

Comes Monday agaln and Re2ve and
Thompson ably defend against J.
Richardsnn and 8. T. Faram, who for-
gol Lo pre-heat their tools. Hold and
behold, if Tuesday doesn't bring forth
another challenge. This time it is
Bell and Cleave again, seeking revenge
in the spring-like alr. And they get
their revenge, so if Santa Claus wants
io fill the cup he will have 9 nunt
up H. Cleave and W. G. Bell.

—

CAN YOU DO 1IT?

In case you wWant to try them on
your fnends, here's a list of those
tenn words that Van Dyke Tiers spell-
ed without a hitch on a recent "Quiz
Kids” sesslon on the N.B.C. Blue Net-
work;: Inoculate, embarmss, dassicate,
rarely, supersede, vilily, plaguy, plc-
nicking, innuergio and harass,

—Remember to get your tickels early
on the Lions Club Community Christ-
mas 1ree draw. Fowl prizes.

)

e ke
at Knox Presbyterian Church

Georgetown

Bazaar
Friday, November 21
HOME-MADE BAKING SALE
Candy, Fancy Work and Gift Booths
HOT SUPPER SERVED. ... 30 Cents
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Watch Our Window!

FOR WEEKLY ICE CREAM BPECIALS AND CONFECTIONERY

Chocolate Marshmallow Sundae 13¢, 2 for 25¢
Long’s Conleclionerygi=es

Friday, November 21 |
“SHE KNEW ALL THE ANSWERS”

comedy riot wilh Joan Bennett, Franchot Tone

Comedy “Watchman Takes a Wife."
' Sport “"Master's Cue.”

Cartoon “"Wise Owl.” Fox News

Saturday, November 22 — “MAN POWER”

entertalnment-plus with George Raft, Edward G. Koblneen
Cartoon "Helping Paw.™

Chapter 4 “Drums of Fu Manchu."”
Matines ai 3 Dum,

| Tuuday'and Wednesday, November 25 and 26 .
“KEEPING COMPANY? - -

John Shelton, Aon Rutherford

Canada Carries On “Battle for OilL"
Traveltalk “Yosemite Magnificent.”
Cartoon “‘Scrambled Eﬂ]."

*“*None of the thjﬁ‘gs you probably
think are true.” she wentl on. ""We
didn't merely drift into an engfge-
ment., It wasn't propinquity or the
[act that both families hoped and
expected that we would marry. |
suppose that would have put us ofl
each othér, if anything. We're ne:
ther of us lambs which could be led
to a sacrifice without a good deal of
bleating."

Presently she continued. *'1 Lke
Todd better than anyone ['ve evern
known,"”” she said, as though she
were explaining the situatmn to her
self as well as to him. "“"We enjoy
being together. We think the samu
lhings are -amusing or sad or ex
citing."’

“‘I should think that would be an
excellent foundation for marriage.”
John said as she paused.

“But it isn't enough. [t's all too--
What were the words vou uscd?-
controlled and detached. We hald
things too lightly.” "Mounting pa-
sion flamed in her wvoice. Tl
shouldn't have let me come here.”
she said.

**Let you?" :

“Oh, T know.” She gave a low
rueful laugh. ““He couldn’t have proe
vented my coming. But if I'd caree
¢nough for him 1 wouldnt have
needed to come. If he'd caree
enough for me he would have tr:c
to keep me there with him. [f—"" sl
broke off,.and added: 'l meant
correct the unfair i1mpression o
Todd I'd given you. I'm not dong o
very good job.”

He ignored that. “*Why did yuu
come, Gay?"" he asked.

“I've wanted to tell you™ Hen
voice was quict, now, very thoup':t
ful, wholly sincere. **I"ve bevn afroco
to try. It doesn't seem reasonahle
even 1o me. I had no 1des that yvou
would be here ™

“1 know that.” John was uncun
scious of. the fact that he had slack
ened the speed of the car With hi
eves still fixed on-the road ahead
he waited for her to continue

*I'm not afraid now.” she went
on after an interval of silence "*Tn
night, while I was waiting for you, |
thought of Uncle John.™

“Yes?'' he said, bending tow g
her.

**Do you suppose that when you
are—dying," she asked simply, like
a child puzzling over a mystery e
vond its comprehension, “that sonn
especial wisdom is given to you™

Her phrasing of a thought he
qad, startled ham with its sinularits
He remained silent, his wearines
mne, every nerve n b bealy s
fenly tense and alert

1T thonght of that tompeht,” -5
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When realities touch you, priae
seems unimportant. I'm not afraid
to tell you now. 1 wanted to cone
hack to the cabin because I'd felt
intensely here.
and unhappy and not ashamed nf
cither, no hidden emotion beneath
mockery for fear I'd be thought sen
timental and naive.

“"But you were so woung then,
Gay."”” John drew in at the side ol
the road and stopped the motor.

"*And have you—succeeded?"

"1 was disappointed the night Kate
and I arrived. 1 realized how (ool
ish I'd been. The cabin was as 1
remembered it, but T had no feeling
about it until—"'

Her wvoice which had been com-
posed trembled to a fallering stop.
She glanced up al him and he saw,
in the light from the dashboard, the
tears on her lashes, the uncerlain
half-smile on her lips, the melted
stars in her eves. His arms went
around her,.drew her close.

““Gay," he said. "Darling! I love
you. [It's a relief to say itt. I'm
not afraid either. Oh, Gay."

. She turned so thal her cheek
touched his. Her arm went up
around his neck. ..

“John!"" she cried softly. *“'Oh, I
was afraid ¢t wouldn't happen. 1
was afraid I'd go away without hav-
ing really been with you. Or that
viiu would  We're both so stubborn
wnd proud  and ridiculous.”  She
aughed. half sobbing. “'John!™

"1 couldn’t have gone while you
were here,” he whispered against
her cheek :

Her arm  tiphtened. Her hand
moved 1n genlleness from his temn-
e down along the thin line of his
aw “1 rouldn’t have either. It
wias always you. It was becanse you

"Mhid®heen there that T had ta come

back 1 loved you awfully that sum-
mer and. have always since. I
thought just being here— But il
wouldn't have been any good. The
night Kate and 1 came—the cabin

SOO0ON: { Techndoslor)

“Shepherd of the Hills”

was just as had remembered it.
But I had no feeling about it until 1
found your sweater, this sweater,
and knew it was you who was
there."

I'd heen hoth happy [

“That old sweater. It was new

-the summer you were here. -You

remembered!”

“l remembered everything, how
you had your hair cut short so it
wouldn't wave, your hands—I1 could
haye drawn them from memory—
your crooked smile that disapproves
of me, the way you walk, all the
things that make you—you."

“Oh, Gay! You make me—1 can't
say—'" His love for her, so lon} held
tn chegk, broke through the re-
siraints he had set, Logic and com-
mon sense were lost in a rushing
flood of tenderness, passion, relief.
They had this time together, now,
tonight. The past was blotted out

and the future obscure, They were |

together on the small secure island
of the present. “I've wanted you

50,”" he said in shaken phrases. “I've
ached ‘to hold yop like this.

CHAFTER V

Kate roused, opened her eyes,
blinked at the light coming in
through the window beside her bed,
She had forgotten to draw the shade
when ghe had retired, she thought.
She had forgotten to undress, too,
appargntly, since she seemed to be

fully clothed. That was a little care-
less, to the least. She stiretched
under the™blankets, blinked again

and remembered,

Her eyes, wide awake now, flew
to Gay's bed at the ‘opposite end of
the room. The counterpane was
drawn smoothly over the pillows and
Gay's white wool robe lay flung
across it as it had lain since yester.
day afternoon. Kate glanced at her
wiatch., Nearly half-past seven. She
threw back the blankets, sprang
from_ the bed, stood listening,

She glanced in the mirror above
the low chest of drawers. - Her face,
colorless from anxiety and fatigue,
glared back at her in the morning
light. What a fright she looked!
Not that it mattered. She was glad
she’d done what she had. She'd
wondered, last night, how she would
feel about that this maurnidg. Gay
would be furious, Let her. There
were limits to patience and 1oler-
ance and being a pood sport. Last
night, at least, she hadn't let her

.sympathies run away with her eom-

MOR SCeNSe, o .

How treacherous sympathies were!
Kate, brushing her long <andy hair,
felt hers stir bencatis anxiety and
exasperation as she thoupht of Gay
and John. They were so uvbviously
in love with each other, romanti-
cally in love which was more dan-
gerous than a mere physical attrac-
tion, Not that he wasn't physically
attractive. He had charm smd good
breeding. " His charactenistic gravi-
ty, it by flashes of humaor, was ap-
peabng. He was sensitive, but Gay
couldn’t dominate him, which, for
her, must be unigue and Intrigung.
In that quabty, call i strength of
character or stubbornness as you
please, lay. she supposed, his strong
attraction.

What was that? Kute dropped her
brush on the top of the chest. They
were here. They were laughing to-
gether, somewhere, olose at hand
Her first reaction was o light-head-
ed sense of relief. She opened the
bedroom door minte 'he omawn  por
tion of the cabin

The sound of laughter reached her
more clearly. 5She smelled bacon
irying and toast and vuffee  Relief
sharpened into indigr:ation They
woere laughing, were thev, having
breakfast, while she warried Kate's
vk stiffened. As  she walked
through the bving-room . she planced
! the telephone agionmst the wall
she was glad sbe had done it she

selit

1igvs,

Wwersell, steellng her symys.
resentfully forcing from her
“il on unjustified feeling of gu”
But <he wasn't so sure she w.~
"Lt wien she came to the doorw.a
tothe kitehen, Sympathy, for
e RETINRT Y Y | rnﬂment* 1ok ey
ce e oaver arihignation and anxiely
v Bad banlt a roaring fire in the
vl ranpee and were cooking break
ast toeether, Gay, wearing  his
=weater, oy large for her, the
~lecves  rolied lack to free hes
Hands, was toasting bread.  John
-tamwhing beside her, turned bacon in
the skillet Steam rose from the
cuffee-pot, curled in o wreath above
their heads.  Sunlight streaming in
through the two east windows lay
over them. a promise, a seal of ap-
praoval, a benediction.

They were not aware of Kate
standing in the doorway. Their faces
hent over their separate tasks were
absorbed and smiling. As she
wiatched. their glances lifted and
met. They broke into soft laughter
though no word was exchanged.
L.eaning toward her, his lips brushed
across her hair.

The light caress, significant of a
new  relationship, banished sympa-
thy and sentiment. Kate stiffened.

“Well!'™ she said crisply. ''For
two people who've been out all
night—"'

"“"We didn't expect to be so long,”
Gay interrupted. *‘John had a baby.
It took all night.”

“"What!™ Kate's hands grasped the
sides of the doorway. ‘

"Rere last night.

‘“*There wasn't a "phone.”

1 am sorry, Kate.” John roused
from the trance-like state so0 alarm-
ng to Kate. **You musi have been
[rantic. 1 tried o send Gay back.
But you know how she is.""

“Just a spoiled brat.” Gay glanced
uap at him, smiling.

“The toast is burning,” Kate said.

“"Heavens, yes!™ Gay snatched the
rack up from the stove.

“Can't you keep your mind on
your work?'" John took the rack
from her. Their hands touched, re-
iuctantly parted. Gay gave a laugh-
ing cry.

“"Can’t you? The bacon is burned
to a crisp.” ik

“Good Lord!"" The rueful smile
widened into his engaging grin.
“Will you cook this breakfast,
Kate?"'"

“I'll have to, 1 suppose,’, she said
grumpily, "if I'm to have anything
fit to eat.’”” She took the skillet from
John's unresisting hand and
marched o the sink. "‘After you've
had breakfast you'd better get some
sleep. We can't start for New York
today."”

A sudden hush fell upon the room.
Kate could not see their faces. She

was scraping burned bits of bacorf|

from the skillet inlo the sink.

“The Northfield garage couldn’t
cope with the generator.” she.went
on. ‘I left the car theré.agnd that
boy with the teeth brought me back
They kindly offered
to take the car in to Machias to-
day. That means, | suppose, that it
woun't be ready before night. I'll
be glad to get back to civilization
again where it doesn’t take forever
1o gel something done.” She turned.
“*Where's the rest of the bacon or
have you—"'

Sympathies were treacherous.
They loocked at her as though she
had given them a reprieve from
death. Seeing the gratitude and af-
fection for her which shane in Gay’'s
face, in John's, she (elt with uncom-
fortable sharpness tlrat unjustified
sense of guilt. She walked 1o the ice-
boux, stooped, jerked uvpen the door.
She had been right to call Todd last
night. But knuwing that he was
now, at this moment, on his way to
the lake, was no longer the sustain-
ing relief it had been. She felt like a
trartor. She felt as though she should
be taken out to the clearing behind
the cabin, stood up against the wood-
shed, and shot.

The long low roadster sped down a
hill, acrosd a bridge in a swampy
hollow, pp a gently rising grade.
Todd Janeway, his blond head bare,
his * body slumped with
against the leather upholstery, his
eyes smarting from the sting of the
wind, glanced at the speedometer.
Better take it easy, he thought,
slackening the rushing speed of the
car.

Lucky he'd left word at home
where he was going last night. He'd
expected to hear from her. He
wouldnt have been surprised o
she d walked in on Tory Wales' par-
ty. A week, she'd said, and Gay kept
her promises. But it had been Kate
who called. She'd said Gay didn't
know she was calling. The tele-
phone connection was bad. He
hadn’t been able to hear very well,
When he'd learned that Kate wanted
him to vome, he'd concentraled on
uetting the directions she gave him
fairly clear in his mind.

Gay—! Steady. Janeway. The
thing to do was 'o concentrate on
setting there He'd know soon
enough what the trouble was. Ot
mavbe there was ne trouble. Kate
andn’t made her reason for his corm.
ng very ctear Maybe Gav wanted
him in drive them back to New
York The trip up in Kate's coupe
couldnt -have been too comforti-
blc. Thalt wns something to tie to.
But Kate had told him Gay didn't
know she was calling—

He was loo weary, now, to think
learly.  Perhape shed  just been
tired, as she =said, worm out wi'h
preparations for the weddiy. ex-
hausied by all the demaunds upon
her  vitalitly and patience. She'd
wanted i, though, He'd been a j.i-
tle surprised, last June when the
erngagement had  been Ao ed
that she had agreed to the hue and
cry both families mised o0 a wed-
ding. She'd told him she wanuted
everything to be right and pro,ur
and In accordance with tribal tra-
ditions. He'd been surprised but
touched and pleased, though he hat-
ed the fuss. He hadn't ,realizsd,

1

A Mrs. Whittaker had a baby,”] #

Jobin said. "1 merely assisted."

Kate drew a stéadying breath.
“And what did you do?'" she asked
Gay.

1 waited for John outside in the
car.”” -

“I'm surprised you didn't—as.
sist,.™

“1 wanted to.
me."" i3

Kate felt her lips twitohing in spite

John wouldn’t let

“TI'm glad he had
she =zajd. “*You
telephoned., 1 sup

el et sparils
that much =ense.”
comndin’t have
;ose.”

gmjg.;wnn SAVING
#11 CERTIFICATES

fatigue

since the summer they

Would vou have thought
romantic?
it. Little foall™

Knte.™
like hRim?"™

altractive.
But it's all wrong.”

dramatic?”
that's & lLttle out of my lne.
dild you call me?”

then, that she was substituting th

symbols of marriage for something
that was lo~iing, the one thing that
made it right
had watched her grow more and
more remote, nol sharing her

That was bgfore hg. »

Jipaphts with him, making excuses -

for not being alone with him, shut=
fing h'm off behind a wall of light
mockery through which he could sesd
her but could not touch her, not at=
tually, not the Gay herself, whom
he |oved. :

This must be Northfield. Bettlf"
ask directions from here,

the road. A gangling boy with buck
teeth and a shock of sunburned halr
appeared in response to the bleat
of his horn. -

“Con+ydu tell me how to get te

thé Lawrence camp?"” Todd asked., |

The boy was lost in admiration
for the car. '

“*How far do.l follow this road?™ '

Todd asked brusguely. .

**Oh, eyah. 'Bout a mile and &
half. You'll see the name on the
mail-box.""

“Thanks.":

Todd tossed a coin to the boy, re=
leased the brake: and pressed the
accelerator, '

A mail-box. Todd slackened the
speed of the carr A figure detached
itself from the vines and underbrusi
at the side of the road. A long
arm waved in greeting. Kate!

“Hello!" he called and brought the
car to a stop. olher figure to
greet him. He Telt his heart thud
painfully. *“Where's Gay?"" ;

Kate stood in the road beside him.
“Out on the lake,’”” she said. Kate's
expression was composed. She
looked quite natural, a little tired,
perhaps, but.serene. *“'Fishing,” she
added.
here,” = b S -

“I was arrested.”” His spirits 1iff-
ed. Kate lookeu as he was acous-
tomed to see her, lanky and rakish
in a tweed skirt and green wool
blouse, her expression a charac-
teristic blending of wry humor and
casual friendliress. He opened the
door. "*Get in, Kate” You look like
a shghtly sardonic wood-nymph.
How's vour generator, my friend?*™

"My what?" she sat beside hine
and he turned the car into the lane.

He laughed. *“'I heard, a few mins
utes ago, that you'd haqd trouble with
in."

“*That boy with the teeth!” Watch-
ing her in a sude-lone glance, he
saw hgr cxpression change. She
looked, though he could scarcely
credit it, as if she was about to
burst nto tears

“It tsn’t that bad, is 1t1?"" he asked
but the laughter had gone out of
her voice.

“*It's as bad as can be.,”” Kate
said with difficulty. _

“Is Gay ill? Has she been hurt?”

“Worse than that.”

He stopped the car an the lane,

“*What is it? What has happened?™

She turned to him. her face work= .

He pullad -’
in at a filling-station at the side_of"

“You took a tighe getiing

ing queerly. “*'I meant to break It

to you gently.” she burst out, “"I've
been sitting out there by that mafl-
box for hours thinking of what I
should say. There isn't any way te
say it except to tell vou the truth
and I'd rather be chopped up and
thrown to the wolves. 1 shouldn®
have called you last night”

“Why shouldn’t you have called
me?"’

“Because 1t's none of my busie
ness. Yes. it is. 1 love her and X
know at’s all wrong:'’

“"What's all wrong?™

“Gay has fallen in love,” Kate
sad wildly  "He was here when we
came,””

“Who was here?""

“John Houghton, Dr. Lawrebce's
nephew. Do you remember him at
Gay's debutante party? Nice look-
ing. Doark and rangy.”

“T remember.” He slumpei back
behind the whedl *Did
here 1o meet him?” he asked.

“No. He just happened to be here,
The long arm of coincldence.” She
eave a4 crack of nervous iaughtler.
“Don't ever say anyvthing is im-
poesible. But  she came here be-
canse she's been in . love with him
speat here
LawTence six years ago.
SGay was
#allowing In

with Dr,

She's fairly

“You...aren't very convincing,
He smlled wearily. “Do you

That's the trouble. He ia
And s¢ In love with her

a
4

I do.

“Why is it—wrong?™ he asxed pul-
at him Iin relief and

mealo-
alrud

Why

elly.

She glanced

admiration.

me 1o go
“T"'m

"Did wou expect
he sald.

“I hoped we might get her away

from here—in time.™

“"Apd thére lsnti-time? It's too

late, now?"

“I'm afraid so. Iast night—" Bha

hesitated - for. & moment then pluaged
on.
thing. But the way they aot is enough,
I've triad all day to tell them you
were coming. I coukdn't.
2 traltor umtll I think of—Todd, what
do they think of lal “his at home?™

*They haven't todd me any-

I feel like

“IV's been pretty awful Fupnoy,

though—None of that seesns lmpor-
4 tant—mnowr. ™

- e

o

CHAPTER VI

- In the hidden nist ths sumasl dim-
med to a honey-ecolored dusk. The ‘'

she (oma

-




