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Best: Game of Ssason Last Night
I.o@_lf Advance Into Thied Round

JFORN, COLBORNE FLAY JEEKRE
FRIDAY NIGHT

mmmmmmmmm.u
_the hookey picture last night when

they were eliminabed by the Norval-
Georgeiown Combines by the arrow

_margin of one goal in an Intermediate

‘A’ bhookey fixture. ‘This was the seo-
oo game of the second round . in.the
OHA. The. score .on .last
mgihd's play - was 5 - 3 In fawour of
the visiting " Eltchener team, but the

-_mememmmmu-m“m

. feated .the Blackshirts at the Preston
arena last Friday night 5§ - 2. The

can be attributed to the never-my-die
spirit of .the Combines, who chedkied
the visitors untiringly and took advaxn-
tage of any breaks

THe “0ld boys,” Richardson and
‘Ward sparked thelr team’ to victory,
whilé Joe Schertzl, who fupned In such
a wonderful game in Preston, was al-
Ways on the job and made many bril-

Bant rushes. For the losers, Wendorf |

played outstanding hockey, his skat-
ing and stickhiandling was a pleasure
to watehi, He was well supported by
Wismer, who was the spark-plug of
the night's play, and Smith, who aoc-
counted for three of thelr poals

THISAND MHAT . IN

By Q. “NMac™ \MoGilvray

lhltmﬂﬁ:tmuﬂ_ﬂhrmm
game last night.’ Brng.on . the next
ant . lets get it over
whﬂuw:hiwlnhnn.

- 8 -9

e like Jack Shropeshire's siyle on

 defence ‘and we don't mean when he
.kets dnto the penalty baox),

defenatve tactics all his own., Delaat

seemngsd (o have an off night and was

not up to his usuml good .style.

:I‘h:"uldnrﬁ"m.II.m
and Townsley zsesmed (o bhave thwe
coovwd beliind them Yoo d4did mar-

i

Just been handed A press release &
nmnlﬂmupthtnm Fort
Colborne will meet the Combinés “ere
an Miday night far the firat game of
a two-game series, poals o count on
the round Guess, all business and

social call: will have to he lald over

jfor another week s0 that Georgetown

farns will be sure not to miss this game,

We understand some af the specta-
tors got into an argument amongw
thesnselv=s at the prena last night and
had to be ejected. The fans sometlmes
take thbigs more seripasly then the

Both goalkeepers turned In some | players, for nothing but heanmbny ex-
fine efforts. and were partly respon- | isted on the ioe.

sible for the sCOres
While the score was two to one for
Eitchener at the end of the first

But no more blah untfl we have
dealt with Port Colborme | . . or they
have deait with us

Team IK-w holds the MaoCormack
Oup, Thr game was played oo Mon-
day night, and the jce |, . weill” let»
nol mention It We do understand
that Perc Cleave failed {o get a stone

* He muost hawve
an

cheese, crackers and coffes. A retamm
vizit 1= planpDed to Hillsbwewy if the

#-uhu-thhtn-m.

COMBINES WON FROM
EITCHENER TEAM IN
FIRST FLAY-OFF GAME

‘Norval-Gedrgetown Combines de-

$ers another stage of the OHA In-, feated Kitchener &

‘A’ playdowns
The Kitchener boys were a fine lot
of players. They played clean hockey
Aand only four penalties for minor of-
femces marked the game. We under-

mar, wings, EKrueger, Bmith: alter-

nates, Wizmer, Wendorf, Brown, Pel-

baum, Bteffler, J. Gross.
Referee—Johnny Jones, Guelph.

SUMMARY

First Period

I Combines—Ward
4. Eitchener—8mith

| Preston arena last Priday night in

the first gume of & second rouna

" O.H_A. Intermediate ‘A’ playoff series. |

The joe was quite soft for Lthe game,
whl-:.-.h made the play heavy golng and
puck-cartying almost impossihle The
Kitchener team is & heavy team and
practiced taclics that made the game
onge of roughest fought this season.
The locals were able to hold thelr
own, however, and came out on the
right slde of the score sheet.

Bindernagel was outstanding in the
Kitchener nets and offset the advant-
age the Comblnes held on the attack
with sparkling saves, =

Joe Shertzl led the Combine's at-
tack throughout and helped himself to
three goals,

Combines—Goal, B. Richardson: de-
fence, Shropshire and Bchertzl; centre,
Townsley: wings, Ward and W. Rich-

1 ardson; subs, N, Ferri, Q. Ferrl, Self,

Munro and DelLaat
Kitchener—Goal, Blndernagel; de-
fence, Clair and Steffler: cenl‘.m.'Wm»
cdorfl; wings, Wlsmer and Brown: subs,
FPehrenbach, Smith, Vroomnan, QGrosaa
Schacht and Pellbaum
Referee—Johnny Jones, Gueluh,

First Period

1 1—Elitchener, Wendorf (Gross) 10.19

Penalites—Ward, Groes, Steffler.
Socond Peried \
4—Eltchener, Grom (Fehren-

SPORT |
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MAILBOX SONGRIRD

Singing since she was a “wee one,”
Dorothy Dean's blues and bullads
bave bern heard aver . Canadian
stations coast to coast and Amery-
can networks to boot. Dorothy is -

currently the singing star of the -

weekly “Musical Maifbox,” broad-
cast over the Tans-Cunade net-

work of the OBC, PFridaym, xt 830

- pan.

Dog't forget the Combines -
Port Colborne hockey match
F ﬂdﬂ_? night. This vear's
winning team deserves your
support.

Brampton Support Coy Wins
Lorne Scot Hod{ey Finals

On Monday night, before a fairly

local 'C' Coy team by 12 - 8 an the
round, The Arst game of the home
and home sSerles was played on i
Thuraday last, when Brampton de~
feated 'C" Coy 6 - 2 on very soft ce.
The Jocal team is & Hghter team. and
the soft ice appeared 0 be & handi-
cap,

Starting the second game with four
goals dowm, our team put on the pres-
sure and carried the play to the
Brampton end of the rink during most
of the game. However, Richardson in
goal ofr Brammpton played a remark-
able game and meant a great deal
towrde thelr win by stopping ahot af-

'I'ur Bramption

large crowd, the second game of the ter shot. Our team won the second
Army Hnckey finals was pluyed, when 'Zame 7 - 8, but lost oul on the round.
the Brampton teamn won out over our | Both games were clean, with a total
'of only two penalties, Goal-getiers

Monday nlght's

in
| game were Davis 2, Bignell 2, Feitord
‘and Cleavely: for Georgetown—Lorus-
‘50 2, Robertson 2 and Grenke 3.

Georgetown—Goal, Brandford:
ferrce, Rowley

~0; alternates, Allan,
Clure, Wrigglesworth and Burns

Brampton—Goal, Richardson:
sence, Gallagher, Cleavely;
Core; wings, Bignell Davis; alter-
nales, Nixon, Myles, Telford, Gow-
and,,

Relerees—Richardson and Ward.

c-r.ntr“ :

de- |
and Ritchie; centre,’
IGrenh:t: wings, Robertson and Lorus-
Bradley, Mc-

Chatham, Ontarin="- When
Charles Hyat# of Leamington, On-
tarip, went pbout
hyurid corn on his fifty anvree farm

last spring ha did so to the best of

his ability, aprlying the best cul-

tural practires Jesenad 30 hig life-

time of foni

He knew . o v FIOW AR
big a crop s o cous , and for that
renson he hnl selecti:d a Delalb
hybrid varictv that he knew from
his past three vears e:;;enenre was
admiraviy ndijied to hig »wl and
growing conditions. He riznted a
six zere field on May 24th, checked
the hills 30 by 38 inches’ a& rt, and
applied 2-12-6 fertilizer, He cult-
vated thé crop four times.

The corn came along niﬁel? 'rlght.
from the start, grew vigorou ’y
summer, and was the talk of his
neighborhood. But it wasn't until
the corn was cot and shocked that
he decided to enter it in the 1944
DeKalb Dominich Corn Growing
Contest. A representative area was
husked out and his actua! yield
wasa determined to be 103.48 'huﬂh-
els per-acre, which won for him the
title of 1944 DeKalb Dominion Corn
Growing Champion.

Mr. Hyatt received a handsome
loving cup for his achievement, and
Mrs. Hyatt a set of sterling silver-
ware. Mr. and Mra. Hyatt have
farmed all their lives. They have
three daughters, one of which ia
an Air Force Accountant at R.C.
A.F. Mr. Hyatt has been president
of the " eamington District Agrp
cultural Suciety Tor th.see years;
and a member of the high schoo
board ... . .x years. Other crops
grown '+ 'r. Hyatt are tobacco,
potate -+ :  ~nions. bat the win-
ning o1 the DeKalb raminion Corn
Grow,ypg Chammonsnip, he consid-
ers us the crowning achieverhcut in
his long and fruitfol agricultoral
CRIGEY,

plunting the |

® Wherever the great descroyer, War,
has passed, pain, suffering and sorrow
follow in its wake. Young men on the
bartlefield or in hospitals are tormented
by sickness or wounds. Little childreen,
aged people are homeless,
thearre of war,
Millions are
suffering the pangs of disease, starvation

mothers,
hungry, cold. In cvery
whole cities lic in ruins.

and dire want.

LOCAL CAMPAIGN

So the Red Cross will continue 1o
reach out a helping hand. It must heal

HEAD Q[IA.RTERS e

the stricken people o
Cross, and — GIVH'

@ése, THE RED CROSS ASKS YOUR HELP.

T0 HEAL A WAR-TORN WoRLY) Z/V/E/

and comfort our own sick and wounded.
It must send food, clothing, medical
supplics to war-torn lands.

And the Canadian Red Cross will
answer this urgent call. For the Canadian
Red Cross is you and your friends. and
your neighbors, and all the good folks
up and down this fair Dominion of ours.
You will send hu;:lpu-fvm, life icself —to

other lands. You
will stand staunchly behiod yomr Red

. FPHONE 19 -~ GEUEGE'I‘DWH

| moon.

A Promise
- o T
By STANLEY CORDELL
* awwmm_

FREM had ' expected that -

Paimerton would be changed. He

didn’t know why; unless it was be-
ca a collega town: is apt to
change in ten years” time.

He was, therefore, at once sur-
prised and disappointed. A little
purzled, too. The road which led
fromm the depot to the maln street

.

was dusty, covered with a la?erﬂf""‘

cinders. It had been like that ten
years ore, |

Freeman . came abreast of ““T"
Hall and stopped. His smile deep-
ened. There was a change for you.

He couldn’t for the life uihim think'

of Thompson Hall as anything but

Thompson Hall now, which, hﬂﬂ a

touch of dignity to it.

Freeman wasn't.sure that he was

going to enjoy-his visit as much as

be had anticipated. This idea to at-

tend his fraternity reynion had been
the result of sudden impulse, pro-
voked by a long existing and sup-

pressed longing. Th:re waR a girl -

behind §t.

Freeman paused nhn:pug. To the 7§

right of him a shaded lane ran off
toward a distant growth of hard-
woods and pine. Midway between
the street and the growth, he re-
membered, the lane widened and
there was a stone bench that over-
loocked & gentle slope with a river
below. Ten years ago F'reeman had
sat on this bench with Eleanor and
made grdent love. He had prom-
ised all sorts of things, and Eleanor
—Eleanot King, her name was, a
co-ed—had re ed his love-making
and promised ghe would meet him
there ten years hence and—

Erven Campbell and Jack Hyde
and Howard Pace were all at the
fraternity house when Freeman ar-
rived. They had been his bpsom
companions. Roommates. Good
scouts, all of them. They greeted
him profusely.

There was a dance to be held that
night in the gymnasium; a ball in
honor of the old grads. Erv and
Jack and Howard were looking for-
ward to a gay time.

They rode up to the gym in How-
ard Pace's roadster. The cool night

air cleared Freeman’'s head. He {nl-

lowed the others inside and stuod
for a while near the door. Erven
Campbell had already cut in on one
of the fraternity members and was

“e e .ol courss, I love yoa,

: darling.”

clumsily trying to keep time to the
music. Unconscloualy, Freeman
found himself comparing Erven with
the others. Ten years ago Erven
had been considered a good dancer,
popular with the coeds, a social suc-
cess. Tonight he seemed strangely
out of place, awkward. The girl
with whom he danced looked mis-
erable.

. It was October. The night was
clear and cold, with a full bright
Main street was deserted,
save for a few late arrivals hurry-
ing to the dance. It would be casy,
Freeman thought as he walked back
toward the fraternity, to imagine
himself young again.

He hesitated at the beginning of
the shaded lane that led to the stone
bench, laughed a little, and then an
impulse turned into the lane. Still
¢huckling, he strolled along unhur-
riedly and eame presently to the
stone bench.

Abruptly he stopped.
wils occupied! Freeman's heart
stopped and then pounded ahend,
Fleanor then had remiembered! Her
promise had been more than a
youthful ulterance of words.

Freeman took a step forward,
caught himself in the very nick of
time. The figure on the bench had
moved, became two., Freeman,
steadying himeself against a trce,
heard the murmur of their voices,
Their words came to him distinctiy,
and unashamed he listened.

" . of course, ] love you, dnar-
lmg And 1 always will. You'll sce.
Ten years from now I'll come back
here and sit on this very bench and
wait for you. [ promise. It will
prove hnw much Icare—waitmg ten
years—"'

Freeman turned away. A smile
played. about his lips and he seemed
strangely contented. Something like
a8 weight had been lifted from inside
of him. Perhaps it was because of
the fear he had 2 moment ago
known—the possibility of E!eannr s
disappointment.

Yet, without knnwlng why, I:- wWas
glad he'd Eﬂme R

The boench

ﬂnthlhm

‘ The U S. army buys 11,000 differ.
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