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“ING Grandmother —

MOTHER'S DAY
SUNDAY MAY 14th

Comes the one day in the year that off=
ers you the opportunity to pay well
deserved tribute of honour and affec=
tion particularly and exclusively to
MOTHER. May we help you?

HOSE?

FOR THE YOUNG
MOTHER who likes a
sheer hose why not give
her a three thread
chiffon, either Kayser

or Orient $1 :

Pair — == = —

THEN FOR THE
MOTHER who prefers
a stocking a little more
durable, ask for Crepe
Chiffon 134 x in Kay-
ser, or 505 in Orient

Pair — = =— — $1

AND NOT FORGETT-

she’ll want a some-
what heavier weigh, so
medium or heavy ser-
vice is just hose for her.

el I
Pair. w= ew == L

GLOVES?
UMBRELLA ?
NECKWEAR ?

"Any Mother would love a pair
-of gloves for her Spring en-
semble. We have them in the
finest of French kid in white,
black, chamois, blue, brown
and the newest Spring colors

pri
'2 ‘2 50 . and 3

UMBRELLA’S. What Mother wouldn’t love a
new Umbrella? Shown in the new gay oil silks
or in the somber shades of art silk. Prices

*2.00 '2.95 '3.50 ...°4.50

SCARVES Plain and flowered Chiffon and
fancy crepes. An ideal gift at a reasonable

g *1.00 ..."1.50

HANDKERCHIEFS ‘White and colored linen
hand rolled edges, applique, Mexican drawn
work and hand emboidered initials. = Prices

25c 35¢ 50c .75

FOR MOTHER
DAINTY UNDIES

7 “Harvey Woods" cuxl pc:nms in colors of white
briarose and apricot. sizes
,,,c._._._.________..__1 .00
Vests to. match above in two. styles, tmy adjus-
table straps or comfy cut oo

I’nca—————_—.—_..__.._._.

Lovely tailored slips Tn rayon satin stripes, all

satins and all crepes.. s'l 95 sz 00

White and tea rose; all sizes

How about a corselette or girdle for Mother? So
often she needs these garments but keeps putting off
getting them to buy things that .seem to be more
necessary. And what is more necessary than a
trim figure this Spring? i

See our window of foundation garments and bring
Mother in for a fitting,

& Prices range from 81 .oo = 31 o-oo
VISIT THE LINENS

This great second floor department is
- f£1illed with auggutions for Mother's
Day gifta.
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“Not ‘worth " it,” Allson rotortnd
present and this sumrnlna fel-
“r guess I'll have to take things

First thin!

name, Dleaae!"
It Wi ible to

I to call you Miss
very formal.”

of color intrigued
“All right, Sonny it

We  keep
killing ’em off——"

eyes showed her unce
White picks you girls

be a y
Alimn

ick, Steve to you, if you please. Am
Thayer? It's

“Call me Sonnv,” Alison retorted
quite unexnectedly. And she blush-
ed at her boldness. That quick rise
Steve.  He had
qulte forgotten a girl could blush.

is, Suppose

you're one of the new stewardesces,
We've got to get nnother supply.
marrvmg ‘em off —or
Life of a Pilot

8 Hitle.

Shewu

rtainty
“Oh, T'm serious enough, all right.

NEUTRALIZE

BRINGING

FOOT ODOR

Nl&l!!l‘ lNSOLBl
M

entiseptic sal itrol pnwin
neutralize foot ‘::o'; and .pw
‘numl comfort to sore,

25¢ a pait.

MEDICATED
INSOLES

g
#

added judicially.
& unif
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“Yes. T push one of the old crates
ot. But I have
up for a real
! days. Now
there's a ! H don't get
our ship.: Not till I've got a little
work in.  Youll be nuts about
All the girls go for him.
Hes too darned good looking  for

y good u& never get & break
‘when he's arcund. But he's & sweet
pilot. The old ladies refuse to rid
with anybody else. He had such
an honest face. If they only knew!”
Steve chueckled at his little joke.
“But. you see. I'm lust applying.
I may not get the job.”

“You will, T know White, You're
just the type. Well-bred looking,
small and you have appealing
ey

Alison felt her color rise again
“What difference does being small
make?” Alison asked because
was embarrassed and  felt she'd
better ohanze the conversation.
'Lord don’t you know any-
thing u,bout. flying? = No? Well,
how in the devil did you ever hap-
lg{)e? to get mixed up in this rac-
et?
“1 have to have a job, that’s all,
and Roerden recommended
me.” Aliam was sorry the moment
she said i
“Roerden?" Steve let out a
whistle. “You are a big shot. He's
just the president! all!
And you worry -about not gett.lng
this job! You are a green
You'll get it all right. But how dld
you happen to have such a pull?”
“Just accident.”  Alison smiled

"Weu%k your coffee. I've got
to be metting back. Hope you go
with our ship. We could stand a
stewardees who looks like you.”

Alison rose and together they
went back wwa.nd the office of the
company. At the entrance Alison
turned to say good-by She mush
hurry home 'and tell her mother
about the surprising things which

were happenine to her.

“W-'. g0 long, Sonny! You
[ 4

5. u.umc,tuvuono
VICE PRESIDENT

coming out
literature, with neat maps all

them

"Nothlna like flying to teach you
georgra) :{d Tl be you,” Be
put: the !o ers into her hands and
was
All turned and walked
down Fifth Avenue in the Spring
sunshine, happlest girl in the
word, She swung "f ging
her happiness to herself. The fear
that the job might not materialize
now did not scare her She felt it
was her lucky day. She was cer-
tain Mr, White had liked her and
she’s made She was not
a.fmld of work. She must get out

er books and brush up.: on all
kinds of first-add and emergency
treatment,  There’d be examina:
tions, she supposed, but that did
not scare Alison. She was a hard-
worklmr student.

On she walked, the literature
Steve had given her clutched in
her hand, Her thoughts turned to-
ward Mr, Roerden again. How he
had found her, she could not im-
agine! Why he had done this thing
she did not know. If she could only
write and thank him! Buvt she

one b{
make goodl She'd show him—"

SAVED

Suddenly somebody . caught hold
o; her arm. There was the shriek

o
pulled her roug‘h]y ‘back to t,he

"Here. here, redheads have
right to walk along without look-
ing ghere mhhey'm going!”

young  man
standlmz beside her on the curb ut
Twenty-sixth Street, while a furi-
ous taxi driver lewrned out of his
cab and yelled imprecations at her.
“Cut it! And scram! You didn't
hit her, did you?" the young man

MWiidsor

QN DOMINION SQUAR!

e ere startling.

y"ﬁ-l’h of oomse." she tho
She could find no words in
embarrassment and he
head at her, "I say, do

it 1s safe for you
about in this big

| You can’t éal

d:."‘:“‘ é:;ﬂn in’ siners
e ey
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Messrs.
The Hall M'fgre.
Mr.

Cold

a feed “cheap"

ﬂlﬂ pelt” price

mil
‘| Food 9olu o y l b\:ﬁo’ntl ubr&* pﬁ“

, :..Xn 'l‘h uvlng l n;m" n.'l“r::‘:

NAPANEE-ONTARI

“Processed” to Save the Vitamins

et P. B. 1. BALES AGENTS
McKay

& co.cmd Summerside

Alison laughed, This
be her lucky day all rlwht 'me

d “strange v man
hour! But reallv she'd betber be
sensible, “Thanks much., I'm
sorry to have troubled you!” She
kept  her  voice impersonal, “I
promise Il be careful” With a

nod she waa one.
t1” Alison though,
mtra.lnlmz a desire to look back.
But she smiled as she walked, un<
conseious of the glances of those
who For they saw an ex-
tremely attractive young woman
who looked o radiant that in this
weary city .er face was like a
brightly u,wh»ed candle.

Hunts New Home
The next weeks

dream to Alison. S8he worked every
night until mldnigm getting ready

were lke a

Drive oul ACHES

. d. Robert 'Mutch, Oarter's Wll’hnlln. Charlottetown,

or the examinations
bhousands of things to do.
S:blrvthlm she could find

ed the library.
aviation

cuer

shy:nhm ever been off th ground.
ported every do.v at the
Airline School. And 'she was
ing fast.

alrlanes. She haunt-
poured the

magazines  there until
felt she could talk the janon of
people. And all this bel

ushed on. Alison re-

The days I Rental
learn-
Then one momlm; Mr.

White notified her she must bg‘
ready to e her first run,
Alison’s trig blue uniform hag
been home for days. Sometimes at
night, when her eyes were tired
with study, shed try it on, even to
the neat blue ca
Now that Allson was certain of
being given a chance to make good
as a stewardess, she had a plan,
Bvery day. she could spare,she

" (Continued on page 9, Col 5)
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CREAM

Lower Montague,

Wednesday 17th
Abney, Murray

Glen Martin, ‘Brooklyn,

JOHN J. BECK hawler

| Belle River, Surrey, Belfast, Etc.

Murray River via Hopefield, Iris,
Heatherdale,

Once weekly until further notice.

'ROUTES

Commencing Monday 15 leaving Murray River to creamery
via Dover, Glen William, Peter’s 0
North, - Gaspereaux, Sturgeon, 'Milltown; .
Upper Montague, Lyndale

leaving Murray River via. Gladstone,
Harbor, Guernsey Cove, White Sands,

Road, ray . Harbor

- Road,

Friday 19 leaving
Wood Islands, Caledonia,
Valleyfield, Ete,

tor Hazelbrook Cooperative

Creamery

PORORRORANRY

upP FATHER

By George McManus

/ | NEVER
HEARD
N OCH
‘T HORRID HY DO_ || CRYING-
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CMNIGHT = || A'KID LIKE
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BEAUTIC!AN

ME

TIPPIE and

«CAP"

STUBS

BY tuwiia

IT’S A GOOD THING SHE ISN'T A BOY-=
OR SHE'D GET A GOOD CRACKON TH'
JAW FOR TELLIN' GRAN'MA ‘BOUT ME
FIGHTIN' BUD LUNKY ==,

HELLO

DID SOMEBODY GO PAST,

CHAMP! ) TIPPIE? THEY WERE TOO

LITTLE TO SEE'

TH' TATTLE-TALE ==

BUT 'COUNTTA SHE'S A GURL, ALL
1 CAN DO IS NOT SPEAK TO HER?

.egl.tce

1

1% A m’r‘rt.u.'rAt,b -=
A MEAN AN' S’NoOPY
TATTLE

H mms’

msmz 5 Atﬁ
THERE, THAT ouGHTTA .
WIN TH' PRIZE!
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