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Fresh Pork Shoulders o> Ib. 25¢
Pure Lard i« csus o 3 1b. Pail 45c¢

Legs of Lamb -
Stewing Lamb

Ib. 365¢
2 Ib. 35c

QUAKER PUFFED WHEAT
LIBBY'S TOMATO JUICE, 20 oz. tins
MIRACLE WHIP SALAD DRESSING

2 for 18¢
2 for 1B8¢
47c

I sa — guart e

CHRISTIE'S FRUIT LOAF
TEXAS GRAPEFRUIT JUICE, 20 oz. tin

28¢
2 for 23¢

E D iMITH'S PURE JAMAICA

ORANGE MARMALADE ..

SUNLIGHT SOAP
JAVEX
HANDY AMMONIA

JOHNSON'S GLO-COAT
JOHNSON'S PASTE WAX,

GILLETTE'S LYE
LUX FLAKES, large
WESTON'S

2b jar 33¢

4 for 25¢
14c
2 for 11c
pt size 88¢; qt. size B8¢
| Ib. tin §8¢

. 2 for 23¢
| 28¢

FRUIT BLOSEDMS 18 Msrwits to bax  23¢

FRUIT AND

SUNKIST NAVEL ORANGES, 200 size

LARGE

LEMONS S for 10¢

GRAPEFRUIT:
Med. uze 8 for 23¢
Large size 4 for 28¢

B.C. EATING
6 for 18¢

VEGETABLES
doz. 38¢
| COOKING

| APPLES 3 Ib. 28¢
| Celery Heasts  bdl. 12¢

CALIF ORNIA
2 for 18¢c

CARROTS

Large bunchee

G RIEN
| CABBAGE Ib. 8¢
Lettuce, at Maricet Prices

= A

gl

PURE FO

“"CANADA DET"

GINGER ALE

STORE

¢ Bettle Cartem Csntents ocaly
- 30¢

e |

ROOT BEER |Madeira
6 bottles 30c |T® '**

CLUB BOUBRE
BLANCHED

Bar ea. 28¢ SALTED

ths Wesk-end

Flain

Better Light—Baller Sight|Ssap

A LAMPS

ea. 20¢

25-40-

WET-ME-WET

Glass Claaner .. pkg. 10¢

11% eox Dhpenser THA
JOHNSON'S CARNU °

FRESH = ¥ or whals

PORK BUTT... Ib. 30¢c

FORK — Frilay and Saterday

£0-100 Watt Both for 20¢c

Whis Sell-Pollahing

Floor Wax, 16 oz. tin 48¢

Castle Paste Wax ... 28¢
t b din

tin 85¢

leana and peolishes your car
ls ans easy applicatisn

Marchina sliced

COOKED HAM Ib. 59¢
BRPAKPAST—By the plece

TENDEROIN.... Ib. 38¢c

——

~“A.E. F

' PHONE 76

ARNELL

WBDEIJVER

Apsil 15th, 1942,

—frmember the Red Croas bingo In
the Legion Hall Wednesday, Apru 33,
at 030, Bplendid prizss.

—Caome 0 the LT.D. bingo in the
Legion Rooms, Wednesdsy, May 6O
Proceeds for war wori. I

—8lerndor Tablets, harmless and ef-
fective. $100 two weeks' supply at
MacCurmacks Drug Btlaore.

—Mr. Hruyus wl begnn clacees (e

children and adulta o art appreds|

ation. pminting and outdoor deiching
on Baturday. Apri i8th. Phooe 41%.

—FPur Lwtant relief get Lioyds Com
Balve. Tihw only one contlalning Deo-
pocaine, the nes local anaesthetde. Al
Chupman’'s Drug Hlore.

—The Daughters of the Chuwch are
holding a tea in Bt . Ocorge’s Banday
#itiool rooms on Haturdsy, Mlay ML
Proceeds wil be wwrd for purchating
curtaing for the Bundsy School rooma.

—Tle migulir monthly mreting of
the Locwl Council of Women will b
held on Priday, Apetl 17th, st 3 pmo
at the home of M 8 T. Param
aMrr M H Moyer will be the gueat
s AlET.

—Don't miss thr 3-act comady, “The

Improger Meury Proger,” W0 Dp [(eed ;

riited by the Limehouse Young Peopls
in the Limebouse Church, on Wednm-
day. Apid Z2nd Admision D and
15¢

—The public L cordially Invited (O
attennd & Iree sound fUum  “Haywsy
Acroas Canadas, proarnled by Trans-
Cansdas Alreajs In the Public Bchool
autitcrium, Monday., Apeu 20.h, at
80" pm. Bporwored tn Georgelown
Lionns Club Admission free

—Oeorge Duldock. Wellinglton BL.
llramplon, way winner of the 2300
Faster mabbit mffled recenily by the
women's Auxlliarn w the Lomme Hoola.
The rabbit was on diaplay for a Ums
iIn the window of H. C McClure's
Pumiture Dlore.

—Ths NCO's and men of ‘O
Commany 2L#. arr holding a dance
in the QGeuorgetosn Armourien on Pri-
day evenlng. Apnl 1Tth  Admissdon
free. All rervicemen and thelr ladies
are cordially invited Members of the
Lorme Beols Ladiee” Auxiliary will have
2 refremhment booth Come and re-
new old acgualntances and make nNew.

Glrm Willlams United Charch
R K lonkay
00 pm Hunday s hool
-7 pm Mr Lembks) will preach his
farenel]l sermon

Orangeville Wins
0.M.H.A. Juvenile Title

Harry Malane's Penelang Poch -
Chasers Nel Geoed Encugh [loy
Dufferin Lade—RBanqort 2l
Canads Howme Winds wp
Heasen

heada-up hockey, and spark-
o3 by the Ollesple brothers, sho are
remembered tn Oeoryetosn for thelr
apprarance at the local ice-howe last
yemr, Ovangeville Juvenlles defeated
Penclang 17 - ¢ in a two-game sericd
for the Omtario Juvenle Chm;}fm-
~hip recently. The final gume played
in Midland. shich was won by Or-
angeville 9 - 7, was marked by the un-
usual ococurrence of four players acor-
ing three goals aplece—the OGllesple
twins, Walter and Ralph, and Art
Hoare for Omangeville and Bl Arm-
sirong for Penetang.

Pe lads, aponsored by the |
The netang -

Lions OClub, were none
other than Harry Malooe, who onos
sore a Ocorgetown Intermediats uni-
farm. Married to the former Afargared
King, of Oeorgetown, Harry s now
the genial manager of Canada Houss
in the northern town, and after the
game Lhe two teamus were treated tO
a oDang-up banquet at 'the Canads
flouse. atlended by officlals of the
Ontario Minor Hockey Aaociation and
sport leaders Ln the community.

AMMUNITION

sl f
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witer in her hana, then, moving
swiftly and quietly, went out of the
room.

The night duorman spoke W her at
the entrance of the apartment.

“I'm guing to mal a letter. Wi-
Itam,”” ahe sawd

Shall I maodd it 10" you™"" he asked

“*No, thunk you ™"

Must e o mughty
e, ”

inp rtant let
he said. with o drowsy grin

“Veuy important, Willlam."" She
avnt wul thiough the duwur he held

< fur her inty the Quict street
wte wot a8 mallbux pt the cor-
ret Her high narruw heels clicked
w1 the concivie pavement  The air

an balmy ond amelled of the niv
i1 The shy was sown thickly wilh
ats The letter muode no sound

Jing intu the box, but the click of
"4 hd oguinat the alut when her

ind releused 11 sturtled her a»
“ough o ahut hoad been Hred through
v night.

Waulling back to the apartment
i, sBYING guod-night to the door-
man, guing up in the Lt she mar
vowd ot her cumpaorsure Whenewer
"wang the last thrve monthes, she

a4 thought of muking o clean brvak
vo.th John, she had anliciputled the
pain It would give her how that
e hed wrotten und pusted the
‘viter, she fell only 8 sen e af reliel

Hud she gotten over 1t without be
ng conacious 0f the process? ahe

andered as she prepared for bed
“athing In the mechanical move
aents involved 1n wrniung and post
iy the letter hod shuken her except
v click of the mailbox id Her

andd, uw ahe brushed her halr, waos
deady Her fuce, tn the mirror
sy the dressing-tahle, wuas cum
s thin as 1t hod been all spring,
he cheek bones accenled, shodows
at.der her eyes No hint of the ahat-
wnng vimmotion shie had antivipated
Shie felt more tranguil than she had
b mmonths, phynsically weary, as
baggh she cuuld sleep furever

Shie lay beneath o hght coverloet 1n
ithee nuft rarrow bed. her wrms
poasaed beneath her head, loocking
it the disk of hight that the bed
~tand lamp printed upn the ceithng
At some time, during the past throe
venithe, had  she stopped  loving
lahn® No. not that— But had she uc
epted the inevitable® Had she heen
pevannering ull these weeks mince ahis
ot returned from Maone™ Had the
fed tnion she had avorded, finalls
vande, brought tronguillity  rother
o oan the pain she had santicipoated?®

stas didn’t know  She el aleepy
~oassfully relvased from tensmion and
rain She turned, pulled the lamp

v Darkness pressed sgoinst hey
o used eyehids, hwavy and soft, blot
fing oul objects, smotherning thought
waiteting as an opiate, blessedly wel
vt Her hand, moving to an ac-
-ustomed position bencath her cheek
it heavy. She sighed, murmured
ind wos osleep

CRAPTER XVIi

Goay dropped down on a bench th
entral Park and glanced ot her
'rist-watch. Ter minutes of two
cate would have had luncheon with!
a1 her, wandering where she was
.oidd would probably have called.
‘I had soid lost night She
sighed and put it out of her mind,
w1 weary glance returning to the
Cark. So children rolled hoops
iain. Why did they combine pink
serumiums with those striped green
wnd dork red plants? Where did all
e strange-looking people one saw
«aome from? How long did it take
 letter mailed at midnight to reach
rartland, Moine? .

Would he receive It in the late aft.
anoven delivery todaoy? Was there o
selivery 1in the afternoen? Why
.adn't she called the post-oifice this
norning when she woke and realized

| ~hat she huod done? Wouldn't there

ave been time cnough, then, to
stup the letter? All sortas of red-tape,
e supposed, and she hadn't been
«ure that she woanted it stopped. She
sosn't sure now. [In spite of the
sy her-heoart ached and the foint
-v8s which mode her so weary,
vrdn't she done the right thing, the
avest thing for both herself and John?

There was Todd, of course. But
| he was willing to take o chance—
strunge how coalm she'd been last
ught, dancing with Todd, half prom.
sing to marry him, writing that

datter to John and posting it. She'd
slept, too, deeply and restfully. It
was not untll this morning when
she woke that she hod realized what
she had done. This morning—How
long would it take a letter malled a
little afiter midnight to reach Port-
land, Malne?

The words she had written re-
curred to her. *“We have hurt each
other too much and too often,”” That
was true. But the hurts they had
gRiven each other were naot compars-
ble to the suffering she was endur-
ing now, to what John would suffer
when he read her letter. She imag-
ined him tearing it open in the hall
of Dr. Sargean't home, engerly, be-
couse he loved her lettera, anticipat-
ing in the envelope which' bore her
hand-writing, o momentary releass
from work which was, to him, un-
interesting and exacting. Sitting on
the park bench, she tortured her-
self by watching his ecxpression
change, secing the brightness fode
wiit of his face, his lips quiver with
puin, the agony in his eyes . . .
“I'm poing to moarry Todd, very
“viite, by the time you receive this,
cerhaps—"" Bt she wasn't going to

varry Todd, naol very - oon, not even

w long ns John lived and loved her,

« ung uk she loved him with this
aching intensity that throbhed with

IR

every throbbing beat of hér haart
she was not going to marry Todd.

but was settled the pight she and

4l¢ had arnived gt the cabin, when
;ohn came in and sthe had walched
“ir expression change from brusquae
nquiry o astonishment, to the soff
«nd joyous radiance that had shoos
11 his eyes.

But why shouldn’t marry
‘Tudd? She loved him dearly, in guits
o different way. But wasn't that
v ay more lasting® She might huart
“odd but he could not hurt her.
ithere would be children, lovely
biund children tn DePuinna play suits
Liling her Lfe.

Why shouldn't she marry Todd—

Twu children ran woward her. One
¢! them stumbled and caught at her
tu keep from falling Dark eyes
ioked up at her from a thin dark
fuce. Her hesrt gave a lurch. She
siniled and started o speak, but tha
vhfid raced on, beyond her, out of
ter reach.

A letier mailed at midnight— She
 puld drive to Portland In ten hours
or less. Leaving now, she woyuld
Lc there before midnight. Or sha
raight drive as far as Boston tonight
und go on to Portdand in the morn-
ing  Her heart bast quickly, hope-
fully. She ook 8 few rapid stieps
forwerd

But John would have had the let-
ter by then. Would he? Ehe waan't
sure. And go daihing up there
would be » . He not
cume 1o har here. They had parted,
after the Ume she had spent Ln his
enuther's home, not enlirely recon-
ciled, 8 dutsence belween Lhem
which both recognized but which nei-
ther had made an efort to closs. If
he loved bher, and wanted her— He
hadn't been able o leave, of courss.
Rut now that Dr Bargeant had re-
tumed— Gey's chin lLfied above
the scarf knotted at her throat un-
der the jacket of her dark flannel
suit. She wouldn't humble harsalf
to return to Mawne. She wouldn't—

Why shouldn't she? Was it pride,
talse-pride, the wilful arrogance she
Fud fought againat, that was re-
siraining her? Was it pride that, last
night, hud cumpelled her to half
prumise Todd she would marry him,
o write the letter to John?! Preity
stupid to let pride rob you of the
thing you wanied more than any-
thng in the world. Pretty stupld
and obstunute Lo let something beau-
tful ship through your fngers be-
cJuse you were accustormed to hav-
g your own wilful way—

she did not know when she made
the decision. She waos hardly aware
that she had until she found her
snelf running through the park to
tne ncurcst point gt which she might
nepe to hail 8 cob, o tall beoutiful
Lirl in @ dork toillored suit and a
-mall bright hat, running along a
paved wulk bencath sun duppled fo-
lige, funning brethlessly, exciied-
Iy, to o cab, to Maine, to John.

Kate came out from the dining-
room o3 Goy burst into the hall of
e apartment.

“Where have you been?”
asked "'l woited luncheon for an
hour You're out of breath. Have
you been running?!™’

“Yes, I've been running.
mustin’t lose any time."

Kote dropped down on a love-agat
n the hall. “"What do you mean?”
-ne osked

“We're dniving to Maine.” Gay
rapged at her orm. “"Come! Pack
whatl you must but not much.”

“I'm not guing to Maine. I'm go-
ing to stay night here and fAnish
anthuny Adverse if It takes the rest
i my hle."

“Don't be silly,
Mane."

1 went to Maine with you once
4nd you know what happened.”

“All right, then. I'l go alone.”

“Wait a8 minute.”” Kote quickly
vaught Gay's arm as she turned.

What is this all about? You're the
qost head-long young lady I've ever
known.''

“I've got to go, Kate. 1 wrote
John a letter last night breaking it
I, telling him [ was going to marry
Todd."

“And now you want to beat the
wtter to Maine?”

“M I can. Anyway, I'm going, 1
vold Suki to call the garage and have
iy car sent around. 1 must pack.”

*Oh, Gay! And I've only my Pull-
man case here!” Kote walled. *It's
4% big as o trunk."”

“*What does that have to do with
n.y going to Muine?™

“Well, you don't think I'd trust
vuu to go alone, do you?"

“WilF you go with me?" Oay
caught Knte's hand and gave it o
rqueeze. ‘Kote, you are a lamb.”

“*Nonszense!”" Kate pulled her hand
away. *"Go on and pack.'’

“It's nice, lan't {1?"" Kate snid os
Gay turned the car into the street on
which Dr. Sargeant lived. ""They're
clms, aren’t they? Did you ever sce
Ao many, so tall?™ :

“It's: nice now.” QGay's eyes
stroined ahead for the square frame
house which she had remembered
was painted yellow. **“When 1 was

she

We

We're going to

here in March it was preity bleak
There was a blizzard.'” -

“That must have - been jolly.
Knte regarded Gay's profile. *“Aren’t
you glad 1 made you stay at thot
Inn last night? You look fresh and
rested, though 1 still don't core for
that hat.*

“The house wans yellow,” Gaoy
murmured. slackening the speed of
the car.

1 don't see any yellow houses.
Are you sure this lss the right
et ? ) _

“I've writlen the address a good
any times. Oh!™ Gay gove o i
deoery. “There are Nat and Skip-

v This is the house  They've had
4 painted white,”

Ehe drew in st the curb., pulled
the brake, shut off the motor “Hel-
lo, Admiral Byrd?" she calleo

Nat, pulling Skippy 1n an express
wugon, came up W the side of the
e g
“Hello' he sa:d, his sinile widen-
ng with recogmition, disploying a8
P C ST YA (YN It T cu. Admusal
Lyrd nov. thiat thiere 150 t any show.™

“O1 vourse not how stunso of
e § thouid hawe hiown. Tk 19

iy coksin, Alaes Oliver. Not. and

Cppy

Hellu, Nal,” Kule sa:d

Crey

nvlo ' Mot grinned ago:n and
¢ 1y ducked s heo d

i> 1. Moug nean o now?” Gay
e, fgcling ter heant fcop ard
TN 5 _

Nea, he's nutl hete raw.”

" You meawn he wn't here at Lthe
1 J'J'Hn-"“ )

“He went gwoy last week. Grand.
1- Lwer came hume. He brought me

atule Hueet ol boats.”

Drought me - & boatl™
jvd up

1a your mother here, Nat?' Gay
.:.Ll"d. ]

“Aya, she's here. She'll be pleased
. wte you, [ expect. Did you come
Jthe way ftrun New York? 'Courss
. ! he Duuls belirr on account of m*

tave’'s an ofticer in the Navy bu
i’ some wwell car.”

Drive themn oround @ couple of

vita ks, will you, Kate.”" Goy opened

v dour und stepped out. 'l want W
4l L@ their mother.'”

" Hup wn, ids ' Katr slipped over
.nder the wheel

Whoupee ! Nast shouled and

‘kippy echoed his brother's enthusl
sam, then ducked his head again.

The long ton roudster moved sway
1atm the curb  Geay walked up the
v eps 0f the house and sounded the
e Myr Mary Adams hersslf,
saocd the duor. Her brown lace
w.ikied with pleasure when ahe
ecngnied Gay

“Cume 1n.”" ashe said.
aufpline.""

The wide hollwoy was famillar,
Jwugh nuw there were peonles and
ris in the vuses which tn March
Lat held bitter-sweetl antd feathery
Jlumes of pine Following Lis
thruugh the living-room to the Fllﬂl‘z
wlhich feced the lown, she remem-
Lered her last doy here, the day
aiter John had brought her tn from
:6 mother’'s hume. They'd been 80
fistunt, she and John, polite to each
siher. unhuppy, remote. Mary must
tave nutived. Waos ahe, oo, remem-
wring the end of Gay's visit here?

It she remembered, she gove no
=it

"Are you alone?” she asked. *'It's
inafve.ous to be oble to use the
sutch agoin You don't appreciate
Hie weather unlueas you've apent 8
anter an Mawinel™

Ay cuousw s with me, Kote Ol-
vl
“Oh I've heard John aspeak of
ner ©° Mary dorted up from her
natr "Where s she? Why didn't
sou bring her int”

*She's tuking Naot and Skippy for
s ride  Mary.” Gay osked, “"where
« John*"

Mury curled hersel! Into o wick-
4 chair '] don't know exactly,"
e said

*“Fas he laft here,” Gay's volsd
(altered, "'for good, I meant?”

“Yes. He was in Boston [asd
weel.' Mary glanced at Gay, thal
down at her small brown h

“f know. He wrote me from
there.""

“That there {3 & chance of his geb
ting in the ressarch departmaent céé»
nected with the Genera! Hoapital?
Mary asked eagerly. *‘Father thinks
it's fairly certain. John mads @
splendid impression when he [l8=
terned theare.”

“But since then,” Gay Plrll.ltll.
“He isn't in Boston now?"" .

“Wa've bsen forwarding mall @
his mother's. 1 re-addressed a lsb-
ter from you this mnrnl:g. I've
learned to know your handwriting
pretty well. I--'; £ 1 ’

“This morning etter?”
w“Yn. wt':f“ Mary asked qulchs

. in surprise.

“It was s letter which shouldn's
have been written,’”” Gay said. “I've
come to head it off or explsain. Could
he be at his mother's in Rockland?™

“] don't kmow. Why don't you—""
She paused, then said, "'If you dnﬁ
want to go there, or call, I'll
for you."

“Will you? I don't— There aré®
reosons. I'd like to see Debby bul
I'm sure it would be better if you—"*

*I will."* Bhe rose, smiled at Gay
compassionately and wcent into the
house.

She started up os Mary returnsd
to the porch.

*“He ian't at home,” Mary sald.
*His mother thinks that he may
have gone to a cabin down east neas,
Machias—""

“John is at the cabin?' Gay's
voice was light and breathless. .
*“They oren't sure. They've had
no word. They're holding hia mail.”

“Of course he has. 1 didn't
think—"" Gay glanced at her watch,_
*We con make it before night. Than®,
vou, Mary. I must find Kote."

“You're going there? Maory asked
doubtfully. *“It's a fairly long drive.
1 bod expectod that you would stoy
for lunch, at least.'

“No. - We're going. Wish me luck,
Mary. I'll need it."” '
© Mary Adams smiled and pressed
Lay's ‘hand. : ’

*1 think you'll carry your luck
with you,'' she sald.

“Helle

Skippy

“This s @

b



