" thieves in this neighburhood.
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IM PAYTON felt compassion for

the amall, grief-stricken boy who
had come tu him secking aid. *‘Get
‘hold of yourself, Benny, and tell mne
what's happencd,” he adwised.

“They stole Daisy,'”” Benny man-
pged to say between sobs.)

“Who did?*" Jim prompted.

“Them new folkses on the Berk-
ley place. They was lookin' at her
Jas' night, ‘and they say they wnts
to buy and I's scared then they's
fixin' to swipe her (When [ come
from school they is talkin® o my
pop 'bout a barbecue up to thet
place tfonight, and this mornn
she's gone and Pop say he don’t
know nothin’ “bout it, bpf> he do
Ehu 8 over there, I see her and 1 (el

she's my pig and thr}* lauyh
ln say. "Cull the sherifl." Thuey
know he ain’t listen to me and iffen
he do Daisy's gonna be et time he
git here.”

| ‘““We'll see about ‘that right now,”
" Jlm promised.

" Backing the truck over the nar-
yow culvert into the highway, Jim
recalled that agonizing moment
weeks before when Baby Sué. had
toddled into the driveway beklind
him and Helen came running from
" the porch screaming, ''Stop! Stop!™
and he jammed on brakes. Benny
jdling near had seen the danger and
dragged the little one to safety.

. In gratitude to the boy for his
courage and foresight, Jim had of-
fered “him anything he desired and
that was when the black and white
shoat changed hands and became
Daisy. Since that day the thin
;mungsier never left their door hun-
gry. Jim and Helen had even at-

gglgl *the reformation of Bill
Benny's father,

; "Yﬂu re tu let me do the talking ™
Jim explained before they reached
ﬂ}i Berkley pluve.
“Yes, sir." Benny held his head
1 ", pruud of  his
] ng a fricnd like Mr. Paylon
. Benny it wus anmasing the way
v .ite folks did things. Mr Pavien
merely said he had come for Ben.-
ny's pig, then loaded her and drove
off. “Mr. Jim, they ain't make no
. trouble, "cause they's svared of vou,
but dat ain't gonna keep "=w from
doin' it again.'
"“You can stop w
sured him. "W

Jim as-
tulerate
They'll
be moving on as soon as the owner
learns of the trouble they've made,
‘and I'll see to that personally this
'afternoon.”

: Jim put Dalsy back with his own
‘hogs unti]l it would be safe to take
Jor to Reed's place again. He

rytng,
dore' L
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jbut kept him occupied all day, and
After supper he put up a cot for
the boy in the garage. =
H::mgr hadn't been asleep
is

father came looking for
‘him. He knncked st the door of the

screened-in porch and removed his

t when Heien came out of the

tchen. ** 'Scuse me, Miss Helen,
I's a lookin’ for Benny,” he said
bmbiy.

“I'm really porry for you, Billl”
ske t.ld Elm, ""but we've tried W
belp you ard you wouldn't listen to
ns. I'rm. afra:d Berny isn’t your boy
m.r!

“Hrrw rrirre ra ain't? He belong
. e }...r.. \ rrasdy get 8 right w
tege ~ior’

”fJ:, yef ey Rave, Biul The stale

EBL tare w0y child, if he's not get
~Bng proper care.'’
Bl war frignterned “Honest, Miss
. Belec. ] #.0't never raise my hand
t%@w that jyowung 'un, and dees you
ho'p me get him back I ain’t mess
oo e wif new folkses till 1 know
is triey trash or 15 they aint."

“l wisk. we could help you, Bill,
but I'm atfruld it’s out of our hands
m.u

“What they do
- anked haltingly.

“Take hun to the orphans’' home.
But you needn't fret. Some mnice
family will adopt him, people who'll
appreciate a Lright bﬂ? like Benny."

Bill's shoulders drooped as he
sahuffled hopelessly away.

“I'm out of patience with the
mean,” Helen told Jim, *"still, I can't
help feeling sorry for him. You'd
better see if Benny is asleep. |
wouldn't want the child to suffer
for his father's shortcomings.”

In the garage Jim looked at the
ampty cot. His guest had vanished.
“1 imagine he heard the conversa-
tion end went home but I'd better
sneke sure,"” he told Helen.

Evearything was qulet at Reed's
shack, and Bill’'s face was expres
sionless ms he looked straight at
Jim and declared he hed not seen

since morning.

too bad he ran sway from
.gou after wa'd made up vur minds
o 5‘" you one more chance,”” Jim

loudly.
“I's here, Mr. Flytm Benny
ducked upder his father’s elbow and
bobbed up am the doorstep, fac-

mml"lhm-dm—
;nl have told us

wif him?'" Bill

.‘,J
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Histrionic excellence is the repu-
tation that John p;'uintu won for
himscl in radio drama in Vancou-
ver, his home town,=-and wiich he
has maintained ever since his
move east to Toronto as CBC an-
ouncer ln 1843, Now [ree lancing,
he has starred in many of radio's
mest notable plays and currently
is narrator on the “Electric Hour™
Mondays, at 8 p.m. over the CBC
Dominion network.
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JOLLY MILLER

It's the Hfth year for Alan Savage
with “Jolly Muller Thme” the CBC
runs-Cuniunda network musicale
it w-u'h.un thie alr Wednesdays
ul 8 pm.

CARD OF THANKS

I would like to thank employees of
Provincial Paper, Lorne Scola W. A,

long .

Flremen and other organizations
and Iriends for parcels and clgareties

CBM, C. P. Davies

CARD OF THANNKS

Pte. Norman Barker would llke to
thank those who sent parcela and
cigarettes to him during his pservice
with the AIIny OVErsoas.

LOCAL BREFDESRE FROMINENT
AT OAMVILLE BALK

Local breeders were prominent both
as buyers and sellers at the third an-
nua! All -— Canadian Holsteln Bale
held recently at Oukville Max Oreen
t+rg. Preeman, bought three head for
g wtu] of $2250, paying $1.325 o Dy-
mernd Bros, Jerseyville, for a two-
year_old deaughter of the $14,100 Mon-
tvic Renown, 3675 Lo Rockwood Hol-
stedne. 8St. Norbert, Manitoba, for =a
twu-year-old helfer, and #3560 o Oli_
ver J Wright, Conestogo, for a year-
dng heifer. W. 8, Hall, Oukville,
bought the two year old heiler, Buma-
thuaven Julletie, from Jos. R, Hender-
pon, FPortanouth, paying  $1400,
“Jullette” 15 a well-bred individual in
calf o~ Bonniwilk Bovereign, Junior
and Reserve Orand Champion at

- Kemptviile OChamplonship EBhow this

year that Henderson bought as a calf
at the All-Canadian 8ale last year
for $3,000.

E. J. Meagher, Ouakville, pald #0925
for a seven months old heifer consign-
ed by Geo. O, Jacksont, Downsview.
Mrs Anne Meagher, Osakville, secured
a yearling bhelfer of Abegwell breed-
ing for $TT. H. G. Lyons, N
bought & yearling bull at #6576
R, Norman Hogg, Uxbridge. W. P.
Latdlaw & Bons, Norvel, recelved §726
for a four year old; Elmer Oamey,
Georgetown, $5T5 for a three year old;
W. L. McClure, Norval, $500 for a
two year old heifer; and Robinson
Bros., Georgetown, 300 for a fuﬂjn:
helfer.
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- ing for & bus, an
. streetcar Judy was always the last
. to get on—even though she was the

]

-‘Sigh’ Chology
& & &
By RUTH MAGUIRE

MceClure Byndicotse—WHNU Festures,

HERE must be o kink in my
personalitly somewhere,” Judy
tecided.

“You must bé more aggressive,”
Pat Lanning advised. *"Stare people
n the eye like a—"

““Lion tamer?' Judy internosed.

“Sure, same princigle.
lﬂkﬂ- thiz fellow, Glefin Dale, who
wrule that book *‘Personality Plus’;
ne's a guy who knows his way nlmul
He savs, ‘The wiirld reflects your os-
timation of yoursdlf and treals you
accordingly.” In other words, if you
act like a mouse jyou'll be treated
ltke one."”’

“And what is the¢ [ate of a mouse,
moaned Judy, ""bat 1o be caughtl in a

trap!” Then and there she deter-

mined not to be snured by her own-

personality, not if she had to de-
velop the stare of Camtor and the
ghoulders of Tommy Harmon. And
she would buy a copy of Glenn
Dale’s masterpiece io boot!
Whenever there was a crowd wait-
elevator or a

first to arrive on the spot. Some-
times the bus or elevator door would
be shut right in her face. Often
she railed at fate for making her a
first-shall-be-last instead of a last-
shall-be-first type like Pat Lanning.
FPat was a diminutive, barely five-
foot-four genus of mental giant who
was going to conquer the world,
Crowds melted like snow when he
waded through subway traflic or
tried to get off a crowded trolley.
Today, Judy resolved, gripping
her pocketbook, her commuter’s
pass and Glenn Dale's best seller
tightly in her left arm and giving

___,..-"'

“hood book?'" he asked.

the only other occupant of the sta-
tion platform her special interpreta-
tion of & lion tamer's stare, 1 will
be first! She stood tense and ready
fer action.

The , train hove In sight and
stopped with an asthmatic puff oppo-
site Judy as she stood, waiting to
spring into action. Then, for no
apparent reason, the locomotive
shuddered convulsively, sighed and
hiccoughed itself neveral yards down
the platform.

He seemed to have a forgiving
disposition for he stood patiently,
hat in hand, while Judy, with anoth-
er glare entirely out of proportion
to the courteay extended her, stalked
away menacingly and entered or ap-
peared to enter the train. She was
in that state that mosl women will
recognize instantly and sympathet-
cally. With one foot on the step she
had attempted to propel herself into
the yawning doorway by & gigantw
push with the toe of her left shoe.
But that tue huad unknowingly
jammed itsel! into o wad of gum
parked there, no doubt, by some un-
putriotic chewer who had hoarded
an unladylike or pngentlemanly
mouthful. Her shoe was sucked off,
Judy was left dangling by - hand-
power alone, her packages and equi-
librium equally upset. Fur her stock-
inged foot had somehow found ita
balance in the overcoal puckel of
the would-be passenger behind her,

Several minutes later a bewildered
Judy realized that she had heen
hurled into the car, her scattered be-
longings returned to her and that her
shaking hand was clinging to a
strap. Her erstwhile rescuer hung
onn to the strap beside her. "'Good
book?” he asked.

“I'm going to donafe it to the first
ash can I see,”

1 didn't care for it either. Good

"enough psychology but never worked

for me. Just let me try to be n
bombshell with my personality and
blocey—I am trampled on.”

“You've read the book, then?'

“Yea, and until now,” he looked
into her eyes until Judy blushed,
“I've felt that it was a waste of
time."”’

Judy slghed and relaxed, recog-
nizing in her companion a kindred
apirit. He was another frst-shall-
be-laster! Chameleonlike, Judy's
personality returned to its own sweet
sunniness and her companion basked
in the warmth of her ready smile.
Cne ¢an hardly stand on ceremony
with & man who has had one's foot
in his pocket. *'Perhaps,”” he sug-
fnhd some twenty stations later,

‘we might salvage some good from

the ﬂﬂ“ of that volums if
m dinner?*" ’
"I'd love it,"" Judy “Mr.

=M —~""
‘Dals.’” he replisd, *Glann Dals,

MNow you-
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This picture, taken from the cover of the 1945 Georgetown Fall Falr prize
list, shows the fine Holsteln herd of of Dr Paul Beer, who farms on the
Fifth Line of Esquesing. The picture Is one of many fine “shots” taken of

rural Georgetown . by our camera en thuslast, W. E Nodwell, Secretary of
the Board of Trade.

LIMEHOUSE - _

A capapiiy crowd attended the open-
ing of Limebhouse Memorial Hsell on
Friday evening, Following the doxo-
logy, hot suppers were served by the
WI to over two hundred and Afty
after which Mrs,
local retumed lads to the platform
where Mr. John B‘E‘W’l&n presented
each with his membership card. The
list included Bamseon Gisby, William
Summers, Dennls Hill, Ronuld Davies,
Ronald Latimer, Robert McVey, Alex,
Wright, Norman McDonald, Lorne
Norton, John Fox, Angus McDonald
and Clfford McDonald. Two minutes
sllence was observed In memory. of
two lads who had made the supreme
sacrifice overseas, :

The W.I. president, Mrs. J. L Eller_
by regretted that speakers who had
been Invited were unable to be pres-
ent, After the singing of O Canaca.
the floor was clenred for dancing, and
proceedings tumed over to Barden's
Orchestra and Mr. R. L. Duvidson,
loor manager, until the National An_
them brought the good time w0 a
close long past midnight,

Visltors to the village and :o attend

Ellerby called the

Lot
¥

]
the opening events were present from

Toronto, Milion, Acton, Georgelown,
| Ballinafad, Glen Willilams, Stewart-
town and other parts of the surround
ing countryside.

Christmas boxes valued at $530 and
weighing 8 pounds were malled to
each of seven local leds still overseas
with the armed services

Miss Ruddell and her pupils at B,
S. No. 9 are busily preparing for their
annual Christmas entertainment.

Mrs. Copley spent the week end with
the Noble's, Mrs. Orr who Is recuper-
aling from a recent operation visited
the Nobie's and Meredith's.

Mr Alex. Wright was home
Toronto for the week end.

Mr Heatherington, fieldman f[or the
Agriculture, showed 3
films to ar appreciative aud:ence last’
Afterwards the-

Federation of

Wednesday evening.
vimmunity we.comed home (LiTee more
Ui-l: the bovs from the
Fia® Aflies of clgarelies were presenled
to Lorne Norion and Clifford McDon_
¢ and a box of chocolates to John
Fox, who doesn: Lunch was
«wrved after whirh dancing was en-
«ved for an hour.

armed [arees
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SUNDAY CALLFR

Britain's globe-trotting multitin.
guitsi. William Holt, is a- familiar
personalily to thotsands of Oabg-
cduan radio lsteners. He speaks on
Sundays at 655 pm. CBO,

SWITCH NOW to the Easy Way
With the MASSEY-HARR'S

Rite-Way.
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® Foam more money per cow—save more time per day—reduce lobor
costs by more than half—by milking your cows the easy way—the profitable
waoy—with the Massey-Harris Rite-Way Milker.

Now Is the time to switch from the tedious, unproﬁubie, unsanitary hand
milking methods of by-gone days. See your Massey-Harris dealer today.
Let him show you the superior engineering features of the Massey-Harris
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