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To the People of
Prince Edward Island

We have much for which to give thanks in achieve-

ment and accomplishment during the year 1945,
Today we are at

vear ago we were a world at war.
peace.

A

The period of reconversion will not be an easy one, but
with the same spirit that guided and sustained us
during the dark days of world strife we will surely
lav the foundation for a better world in which to live. -
We have worked together for common victory in war.
In veace we must strive towards those ends for which -

80 many of our youth fought and died.

'"And now on the threshold of the year 1946 let us go
forward together with confidence and hope that the

new era now dawning will be one of advancement for

the common good of all.

A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL

Y

Government of Prince Edward Island
J. Walter Jones, Premier

" United Kingdon Alms:
To Triple Trade |

BY JOHN DAUPHINEE

| Staft Writer
LONDON, Dec. 28 —(C P)—
|'Bottlenecks ' in'the supply of man-
power and material and the need
of continued - large-scale product-

fon of war supplies ' for British
4 round

plaguing .industry in
over to peacetime %

The restocking of
capture of ‘world trade markets
disrupted by hostilities bothr are
being delayed. 2

Completion of "the ‘Washington

t amelioration of the ‘mater-
ials situation but labor shortages
will continue for months. i

Nearly..5000,000 men and - women
have . dropped out of ‘the armed
servic:s and munitions work as
the vear ends but half the number
are needed to replace the who
retira from work altogether. Civil-
fan industries and services  will
still be 2,000,000 short of their pre-
war labor.

Basic industries, and . ‘construct-
fon—the latter concentrated vrim-
arily on urgently-ne:ded housing—
are getting more,  than ° normal
share. Manufacturing’ industries
which provide most of Britain'’s
export goods will remain short-
handed

The government’s announced ex-

ume by 50 per cent over 1938,
During the third quarter of this
vear .. shioments abread totallsd
£98.600,00n ($442,700 000)  just um-
der one-half of 1938 when com-
pered on a volume basis.

world . . are |
switch: | !

a!teralxyemolwmdm.

Joan negotlations is 'expected tore- | ®
sult in

port target is an increase in_ vol- |

Thus exports  still must be
trebled to meet the cffical tarmet,

higher wage rates and a
sharp boost in coal prices- and ‘un-
certainty over the life of remain-

war orders.

Unigértainty . has - been created,
too, by. the change of government,
putting into office a - Labor ad-
ministration which makes public
ownership a majer policy, Nation:
alization of fuel and power, -iron
and “ steel  and’  inland  transport
will bring 15 to 20 per cent of
Bx;lltlsh industry - under - state - con-

rol.
But there s general confidence
amcng business men that Britain
will in time reach rity again.
Hundreds of new factories are be-
ing built by private companies and
hundreds more government - war
factorijes have bien leased by in-

PROSPEROUS '
NEW. YEAR. - .

CUDMORE'S INDIVIDUAL
“'. DRY CLEANERS . |
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OLD ENGLISH ORIGIN -

A warlock in v
Scot]
ln§)d

SIXTH BSENSE

Pit  vipers, including nattle
snakes, can . deteot

dustry for peacetime use.

blooded prey in the derk by means | or jclan, wond
of an extra sense that p gusbgl;f ?wmm

CUT OUR WAY
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NOCEPATTRENICCTRRRIRRTS | 50ft scented bed and lay down,

LOIS8 MONTROSE
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waw -a light in the game room—he | Alouette. And Tam was to [ tell him quickly bef
and Luke are probably shooting |tell him at once that g&lngwu courage. She looked intent
the punch board. A dollar a point. | through, his lips and eyes and hair,
Bhall you and I join them? Per-| " He needed her no longer; he had |iN8. I Will never touch them again,
haps "Il meke enough money 1o | fargotten her help. This last she | HOW strange that seems
found an orphan asylum. That's|would not say of ocourse, but it [ &re SO dear to me.
reslly my metier, you know, ATr-|would remein as a thom in her |5 De were dead. A  dreadful
thur. Taking oare of little or- | heart. Maybe, sometime she could | Plackness seemed to rise all around
lost in the storm. But When |tell Constance everything. That|7eT While OCary's face alone held
grow up—whooshi—they sail | would be a great help: it would re- | 81 the Ueht 'in the room. She
right over my and land on | Heve all the smouldering pain. | {i=NCaC
pesks. Ob, it's » Won-|And Constance would listen ~and | hat she wroped her pa .
erful  career, . Did you|her eyes would comfort, a.lﬂmmmmn' Now she must tell him, He
now I wes George Sand_ reincar- | from her lifelong shelter she could | nomig, e [edeved and "Lt that
nated? She about the | never rstand . Wooed _ and wretched. worried expression. She 3

wing room, touching a_lamp, a |housed and shielded, she had been.

Rll “wise
pity them!”
When

she was in her own room |with the dog, Bartholomew.
'I‘amwemmlghttomefnmu!nwuhxuwggﬂymte ]

women everywhere, God |great

careless of the black velvet even-

the new

ten h his 0
= Piany withous. consaiine net
plans out cons! er. o

He Was ¢ tomorTow, She | bear.” he
had ns:ueu‘eg‘ now he was comin,

!
8
L
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skirted the subject of | Worried.”

And none of this wild rampant
had swged around her pro-
tected feet.

The next day, -late in the after-
10 |noon Tam found Cary beside the
Christmas tree. She had just
come in from a tramp in the snow

and conserva;

want to cry.

ski suit and

the frolic in the

hair ogreln mcxt::eekx:oist tendrils
ing gown swirling about her ankles, .

motionless, thinking wheeled d f the tree and

" The Bo“gh Br.aks e mblkthe Cary who had 103-5 took her"i%unms n:a!?ms.e but a;he

evement humed her face away from his

s,
“You look like a very young teddy
said, la

. laughing un .
g| ‘And you, Cary, you look distin-
—wi d in those new gray tweeds.:
Am I? Let's have a ﬁfmmmme“y Na- [ But oh, my dear, so tired and

: n

would say flippantly that she was
going to marrvy Art]
was incm-abls;mf’ond of mink coats

He looked up again at the Christ-
mag tree and touch
little silver bells; it
tiny lost voice and he said, “Some-
how those little bells make me

.of the
tinkled ‘with a

4

THE LITTLE FELLOW IS BACK AGAIN
AND WITH HIS COMING

' We take this opportunity of extending to our Customers

: _and Friends sincere thanks for their patronage during

“No,” she

Dudley,”"

much!” -

agal arm,
“l wouldn’t have
Tam, if ‘he hadn't
sald’ it,

ou went away.”

t to_her side
:Er. Hpm# 1
almost

, said.
“guc vou still love me.”
“No.” N =
“Yes, you do. You \told Roger

She cried angrily: “He talks too

knelt
cheek

timidly

dared to come,

me you,
I thought 'you had grown
cold and and entirely bored with
my work. I thought that was why

¥
“Well, it was,” she said

ey | I don't believe

it” said Cary.

{ “I think it was because of my in-

terest in Barbara,

pointed that out to me.
cToss—"" '

Roger Dudley
He was

very
“Did Dr, Dudley ever

“No, - thank

a v t,
in fact. But I want you terribly,
Will you let me try
I want you with me,’ the
way we were 1:1 the summer,

Wwe can make everything come right- ay

I love you.
again?

3 mind his

gaze away and fell' own business in his whole life?”
hy th to she said

God! The world

Deeds gossips and meddlers just as

s
“Microbes,” she said bitterly,
“Well, I was. going to say
cytes,” Cary amend
please listen

ed. “But

leuco-
. Tam,

By J. R. Williams.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With _Major Hoople

IVE BEEN SICK. OR

YOU AROUND TO
SEE THE BOYS!

THE ELITE

SUGAR ! WELL.WFLL--\(O"!
S0 VOV RE MARRIED, }7 -
CONGRATULATIONS!? /1
1D HAVE BEEN OVER--
COME ON, I'LL TAKE

ST STIEFRY ]
! TLET !
; -NOT

x4} G g e
SUDZENLY--AN' HIDE
THET PAIR O' LONG-
HORNS IN TH' BUNK-~

HOUSE! DON'T LET
WES SEE ANY HORNS--
SUDDENLY !
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[e6AD, JASON MY
AWAKENING THIS GRIM
DAWN) 1S LIKE THAT OF e
JAMES J. SEFERIES LNAUTHENTIC '80UT TH®
WHEN HE FOLUGHT PRESENT TIME vme THIS
JACK IOHNNSON AT \ERE IS AFTERNOON ~ue
RENO -+ 'TWAS THEN THAT WAS DAWNWHEN :
CoveneD AT e 7 { REDARRANG OUEALL /)
ELAXED LAK ‘A OYSTER?

YOUTH HAD SLIPPED bbb
AWAY=+ ALAS ! MORE

PILLS, PLEASE /

MISTAR MASOR, YOOF
WHAT GH

JOE PALOOKA '

A LRTTER
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