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Wicklow Brevities

Edwin Estey ana Adice Giber-
son have returned to normal
school atter spending their Eas-
ter vacation/at their homes.

The farmers are moving their
spuds to town and all seem to
feel well satisfied with the prige
which at present ranges around
$3.50.

Pte. Woodburn Mcisaae wh
has recently returned from over-
seas spent a few days last week
with friends in this place. ;

Mrs. Joe Pearson spent Easter
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Chas. Estey.

Andrew Shaw made a trip to
St. John' last week.

Hazen Kilpatrick spent a few
days in Perth last week.

Miss Hazel Fulton spent a few
days last week with her sister,
Mrs. Wilbur Lunn of Summer-
field. l

Wicklow Scheol

Those making 50 % and up-
wards on! their Easter exa nina-
tion are as follows:

Grade V—Grace  Giberson
926, Bernice Fulton 83, Mac
Olmstead 82.3, Myrtle Fulton 80,
Hilton Tweedie 54 6

Grade IV——Lesho White 865,
Norman Estey 85-5,Harleh Estey
751, Kenneth Tweadie 72, Geo.
Barker 69.6, Liattie Sparks 69 5,
Lyon Fulton 863, Beecher
Smith 59.1, Evelyn McCain.

Grade. JII—Bertha Kearney
94, Heory Estey 85.3, Garnet
Sparks 55.

Grade IIv—Charles McCain 98,
Ada Kearney 90, Marion White
75. Eugene Fulton 73.

Grade I—Charles Gormely 96,
Lucy Sparks 98, Hazel Barker
92, Wavel Smith 75, Marion
Estey 66, John Mchln 63, Jean
Esgéy 53.

'Twoed\e
Teacher.

Roddy Lemjeux a Real Nationalist.'

There. are French-Canadians amsl
French-Canadians. While we grow
exasperated at the perversities of
Bourassa and Lavergne, to whom se-
dition and falsehood are the ready
means of self-advertisement, let us
forget them as we read of the last
moments of anbther French-Canadian
—a mere lad, “Roddy” Lemieux—
the son of that gifted man, Hon. Ro-
dolphe Lemieux, former Postmaster-
General of Canada. The letter of
Capt. J. J. Desjardins describing’the
vov’s taking off says in part. as

sweetest volce

{ bad ever heard,

k2 spellbound

LUMMUWDS

“On Aul 28th, Rodﬂ
the top, and was eneonrw lis men
to the attack, when he'was struck by
a buMet in“the abdomen. e sur-
geon declared the wound fatal. - On
the 29th the ‘yt ritel of ‘the ghurch
were administered, and bis Tast words
were  ‘Dites-leur  que $ai fail moh
devoir” (tell them* 1 did my Huty).
To the nurse he said: ‘Give Mother

love, Tell her l h-.vq dene &
an’s part.'"”

““Roddy”’ Lemleux proved himself
in his life and in his' death a true
descendant of those brave Frenen-
Canadians who courageously defend-
ed Fort Carillon, in the battle that
is known as Ticonderoga; who fought
on the Plaing of Abraham and were
honored. by their foes; who later
wrought valiantly under the British
flag at Chateauguay. He upheld the
name and@bonor of Quebec and of
Canada a8 a whole. Such sacrifices

as his ‘the fame of the French-
Cmdh doldier a lusire, that the

gibes of so-called’ Nationalists gan-’

not tarnish. Such soldiers as  he,
proud to do ‘“A man’s part”; such
men as Major Papineau, the cousin
of Bourassa, and the many other
brave iads of their race who have
died. on. thie. mother scil of. France,
are in a truer sense Nationalists than
the politicians who tag themselves
with that epithet. They are of the
type with whom we are all auxious
and glad to join hands in ouilding
up a glorious and United Canada:

liunmon- Vernu Balrdrndnz
A |Sheffield, England, hairdresser

who volunteered for munition work g

in one week of ﬂlty-three houu earn-
ed more than

LIFT OFF CORNS!

Apply few drops then lift sore,
touchy corns off with
. fingers
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Doésn™t hurt a bit!
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it right ouvt. * Yes, magicl

‘A tiny bottle of Freezone costs but &
few cents at any drug store, but is suffi-
cient to yemove every hard corp, soft
corn, or corn’ between.the toes; and the
calluses, without soreness or irritation.

Freezone is the sensational
of a Cincinnati genlun.' It iz wond:
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