LOCAL NEWS

—The holiday was observed rather
wguietly In town. '

- —IThe office of Dr, Stuart Magwood
will be closed from July 8th to July
Brd inctusive. :

—Our maiing Hsta have been oor-
rected to Friday Jume $0th.

—The Paper. Mills are closed this
week, so that, thelr employess might

-enjoy 4 WeM'E Doldxys:

‘Water Dollars
& +
By PAUL STAYTON

{MocClurs Syndicete—WHNU Barvics.)

PIC ALVORD aimed & plump fip-
ger at the contraption of wheels,
fans and tube colls on the platform
attached to his gaudy trailer. Turn--

—The Ballinifad Community have
had & ‘“bge” In the cemetery and put
" wp some new wire fences and lmproved

—The “Glorious Twelfth” will be ce-
Meirated in Brampton again this year
©  mocording to all. reports, This will be
© - the 254th Anniversary of the Battle of

—<Verdun Rebekah Lodge will hold
-fheir plenic In the Park on Thuraday.
"y 42th. -All members are invited to
-attend. Bupper will be sexved at 630,

—A barn dance will be held July 6th

- mat P. A Gowland & Bons, lst Line
~ East, Brampton, Music by Modern |

~ MAlres Orchestm,

—Constable  Ray Hodgson, who has
been stationad In Brempion with the
FProvincial Police for some time, has
been transgferred to Oshawa, and took
mp his new duties on July 1st

—If plans already under way ma-
terialize, Geomgetown FPalr will have
an excellent light horse show. Every
«ffort is being put forth to encourage
horsemen to show at the here
#his year, Sepi. 16th and 16th

—In a bowling tournament at Acton
xecently, In which rinks took part from
Weorgetown, Crand Valley, Guelph,
Milton and Acton, a rink skipped by
Ar B. T. Faram of Georgelown WwWan
Ast ‘prize. The bowlars recelved end
tables. Second prize went to CGrand
Walley and third to Acton.

—arden Party, Nassagaweya Pres-
$yterian Church lawn, auspices Busy
Bers Club. Jack Prudence Ooncert
ceeds for war work. Admission 35c and
-0c. Several booths. 830 DB.T. Tues-
utay, July 11th. .

—The Directors of Georgetown Palr
wre again soliciting your donations
Ion't «walt to be called upon. Glve
your ‘donations to the Becretary or any
d@irector now. This will help conserve

mum—ﬂh-wup-ar_ln_nld_mulﬂi:-r
spide him in the hot, dusty a :

Sindog, he urged: “Just the thing |

Tor your dry claim, Watch!®”

He touched -a button. -A tiny mo-
tor, prestone-cooled—always g good
sales point—begar to purr. Wheels
flashed. - Fans cut ‘air. A two-inch
ﬁpe_ coughed and wis splirting wa-

r. . b

Old Hank Barth hitched his bat-
tered canteen- higher on ape thin
ghoulder. Baby-blue eyes stared in-
credulously at the jet. *“Where's it
all comin’ from?" he marveled.

Splc restrained. a chuckle. His
guarded inquiries -about' the dumb-
ness of the prosperous old prespec-
tor had not been time wasted.

“Alr contains moisture,” Spic
orated. ""These fans draw air into
those coils, where electrical cur-
rents,”” he lled glibly, ‘“condense its
moisture into a gushing stream, pure
and cold.” i

He stopped the machinery, and
the jet died. No use draining -the
tank cleverly concealed In the trail-
er. Barth smiled like a child meet-
ing Santa. “If'I had that much wa-
ter steady for my sluice boxes—"

“Only two grand,”” Spic encour-
aged. ' F

Barth patted a bulging vest pock-
et.., “Ain't the money worries me.
It's temperature—'""* ,

'E‘emperlmrﬂ-'-' Spic asked, puz-
zled.

““Yep. It's hot here, but this iz
nothin’ to out at my diggin's. Fiery
Desert is 1ike a candle. Air so siz-
zlin' mightn’t have enocugh water to
make this proposition work at all.”

“All air contains moisture,’”’ Spic
argued.

“Not on old Fiery.”

“How far?”

“Forty mile.” Barth glanced
aside. "Just give mas time to load
up my truck with supplies. Stuck it
out walitin’ for rain till I drank my
last tin of tomatoes.

Spic hustied him towards the lux-
urious sedan that drew the trailer.
Take no chance on a sucker talking
and being tipped off. "Can’'t wait.
Bring you back afterwards for your
truck,”” he promised.

Before entering, Barth examined
his cantesn; without watar one can
live only a few|days on a blistering
desert. Spic behind the wheel
and placed his own canteen gp the
seat  between them. The gaugs
showed enough gas to make thse
forty-mile trip there and back nice-
ly, he judged.

Soon to the hum of an air<cooled
motor, the desert was opening. Chol
la cacti and sumseared ridges
streamed past the windows of the
speeding car. Presently the road
grew bad. Second gear was often
necessary. Spic gulped time and
again from his canteen. Barth slpped
occasionally at his. '"How much
farther?" Spic questionsd when they

| had gone forty-six miles.

“Just a-piece.”
“You sald -forty.”
“Forty as the crow flles' Barth

‘hedged.
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BROWN — Mr. and - ‘Mys, Kenneth |

recetve applioations for the poskion of
teacher of music, (vocal) io -the school |
beginning next Septoember. '
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BIRTH NOTICES

BPrown wish to announce the birth of
a son, Delbert William, on Saturday,
July 1st, st Milton :

HANOOCOE-—To Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Hanoook, 3 son, Gordon Charles, on
Juno - 3th, at Peel Memorial Hospl-
tal, Bramplon -« L,

PHHEWM Jack Presswood, |
ROAF, and- Mrs. Presawnod . (Dee

Doris ‘Ireie  Hurren), are happy.to |

. . ¥ ¥ ] i i ks
".':I ]' w b 'l—-:'m. I kis “ . '-
Rme, 2th, st Gusiph General Hogpl-
tal. Mother and-baby -doing fine. -

s'mm&grw—- At Guelph Geoeral
Toapitsl, on Sundry, July d, to

Pte. ang Mrs, A. Stapteton, a deagh- | -

tér—d sister for Exrol snd Loulse.
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“The Geargetown Publlc School will

P. B.°>HARRISBON,

DANCING

Stanley Park
ERIN -

Every F riduy

MODERN AIRES
ORCHESTRA

- Every Wednesday

MERRY MAKERS
ORCHESTRA

(0ld Time and Modern)
Uamcing 5-1 Admission 5o
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® the first time in the history of
railway dining car bservice in S
Ganada women have been employed B9

© by the Canadian National Railways

to replace men in buffet cars. They
have been nsmgned to trajna operating {i's
between IMalifax and Bydoey .and
between Moncton and Saint John,
and consideration is being given to PPN
extending the innovation to otbher %%
Cunacisn Notional main line services. /E540
The crew consists of three women—a
cook, pantry girt and’ waitress. They
work under the gudance of & man 3
stawnnl

Previoasly, men i were
cmployed as dining eak crew buat, with
the everdwindling sopply of male
help, the Management decided to
wtroduce women into this servica
Since the start of the war, women
have fillod many other jobs in railway

work heretofore solely socomphshed sod bandeau, serving at the table of a
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by men. . ~ | Canadian’ National buffet-parior car. | range. Lower, right—The pantry gir,

The photographs show:

dress with a white chals pecfoct meal, Bhe propares the coffee.

; Below, laft—Attired iz an all-white | wearing a gimilar uniform to the cook,
waitress, smoartly dressed in & white | uniform, famikerly known a8 a | about to
uniform edged in marcon with apron | “Hoows”'

the trimmings for a

i ak-wl Sl

“By. this corkscrew road
it's farther. How's gas?"

Spic looked down, startled. Sec-
ond-gear driving had drawn heavily
on the tank. It was slmost empty.

Barth sighed. "“Drive on. I'll
foot it back to town and bring some
out on my truck. There's one spring
on the way I can strike for water.
Take me four-five days.”” He smiled
pityingly at Spic's soft bulk. “"You'll
hafta stay at the shack. You never
could hoof it to town.” e

The starved motor was coughing
when Spic stopped before a rough
board cabin gverlopking a row of
gluice boxes in a dry yellow gulch.
Despite the furnace blast of a late
afternoon sun he smiled confildently
as he got out and led the old pros-
pector behind the trailer. His touch
awocke the water machine. Wheels,
fans,.- pistons, flashed into action
Water gushed.

Barth grinned to his ears. “'It's
got even the air of old Fiery licked,”
he cackled.

Together they lifted and lugged
the heavy but worthless contrap ien
inlo the shadow of the cabin and set
it down. *'Stay herc and don't get
lnst,” Barth advised. ''The sooner
I start the sooner I'll get back with
gas.”’ ‘

He turned abruptly and struck off
into the desert, across lengthening
rock shadows. Spic watched him
out of sight, then entered the hot
little shack.--On- a shelf he saw ba-
con, beans, flour, Sight of the dry.
food made him thirsty.

Spic ralsed his now light canteen
to hls lips, drained it in two quick
gulps, then lumbered- across the
room to & barrel above which a tin
dipper hung. »

The barrel was empty.

Suddenly he remembered what
Barth-tad .sald about drinking his
last-tin of tomatoes. Hands trem-
bling, he .began to- search. There

was no water in the csbin, nor any

e

Now that I can go I’m not going t;_ﬂ_tick around and

let the other fellows do it.

Bilt and Jack went over last week, and Fred’s been

over there a year. Now it’s my chance:

It's going to take months of training before 1 can
get fighting-fit, so I'd better get moving

todw.ﬁ

O )
- Yes sir! I'm going now, to tell Dad and
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« Mom that I’'m on my way to siga up.

In

= ma

L
el i -

'y ']
i L




