TOMORROW try the “inner clenalt-
ness” way to start the day—with a
sparkling, bubbling glassof ANDREWS
LivErRSALT. Realinner. cleanlinesscan
put a spring in your step, & bngbter
twinkle in your eye. For you just
natural'y feel better all over when 0
"you are clean inside. Here’s how FINALLY
ANDREWS docs itsshealthful work: Inner.Ci
" FIRST,..Andrews cleans and re-
freshes the mouth and ¢ ye,
NEXT...A
stomach and corrects excess
acidity.
THEN ... ANDREWS works on the
liver to check biliousness.
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+ + + To complete your
leanliness, ANDrzws
gently cleans the bowels, It
sweeps awsy trouble-making
Poison » corrects t

t sour

THE IDEAL FORM OF tAXATIVE

ANDREWS sx:;

Try ANDREWS L1vER SaLT tomor-
fow morning. Get a package now.
And insist on getting real ANDREWS
« « » MOt & substitute,
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A week or 50 ago Gwenn Hard-
ing had confessed. to Alixe that
she could not find the addvess of
a certain. lady listed on the
Bmployinent ‘Bureau - records, “It's
that O*Toole woman—the one they
sald was a good cook. Miss . Sally
thought she' might do as part-
time  worker for Jay King, He
;wants someone to come in and
serve . the .kids' lunch. You know
he's never home.”

“Never mind,”. Alixe had said
patiently, “I'll take an early lunoh
hour myself, and hunt up the
O'Toole woman and drive her
over” 'But when Alixe finally
found Mrs. O'Toole’s house, the
lady ~ was not at home and a
neighbor volunteered the  infor-
smation that ‘she had d a
full time job. It was really nec-
essary, . considering the hour,
Alixe decided, to stop at Jay's
house and leave message for
him. with the children, -

The little boys were alone when,
the key she was to have
handed Mrs. O'Toole, Alixe walked
into Jerome’s kitchen. Jay’s house
—Jay5s ohildren—ohildren that
might have heen hers. “Hullo, Are
you Mrs. O'Toole?” Jerry was
solemnly important. He had seen
a variety of housekeepers, scrubp-
women , and. laundresses come and
8o of late, but. never one like this.
The lady had a tie that was as
blue as Jerry's best marble, and
her eyes were the thinky kind of
eyes—not cross, but rather scared.
Somehew Alixe manuged to get
8 lunch together and coax the
children to eat it. Rusty, the baby
was shyer than his brother, but
iao finished his meal on Alixe's
ap. -
""Come again tomorrow. Tooley,”
Jerry ' ordered.
“Tomorrow? Oh, I don't think T
can come tomorrcw, With a guilty
glance at the clock Alixe gathered
up her coat and gloves,
“You'd better come.” Jerry re-
marked. ‘“There’ll. be an awful
lot- of dishes by then” ¢
“Dishes?” ' :
“Yep. Daddy said you would give
us our lunch and wash the dishes
and clean up the kitchen, and then
I could give you the two dollars
behind the clock. I can't give it
to you-."
“I{ Y havent earned it? No.
Jerry of course not.’ A half hour
later when Alixe scrambled into
her car, her back was weary f{rom
wielding a broom, and her hands
felt shriveled fromq soap and
hot water, but her heart was high
-with satisfaction. She  couldn't
risk going again, of course, Why
not? Jay never got home at noon.
The children needed her.
All that had been two weeks
ago. Now, as Alixe sat  here
listening to Jay’s praises of a sat-
istactory scrubwernan, she felt
honest pleasure mingled with
irritation at being in a difficult
situation. It was a relief when
Jay changed the subject, asking
Alixe about herself and her own

Atfairs.
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o Existing regulations make
it illegal for any, Canadian
resident to retdin in his
Possession more than $10 in
United States cash,

® You are required to tum
in 1o your bonk, for ex-

ge into Conadian money,
ony omount you have in
excess of $10 in United
States funds, without delay.

THERE'S AREASON

@ The reason is that
Canada must have the US.
dollars spent here by tour-
ists, in order to moke théh
ovailable for the poyment
of imported goods and ser-
vices needed fo keep 'pro-
duction and employment at a
high level.

TANADA NEEDS
Q\s.s.\m\\‘“‘s

FOREIGN EXCHANGE CONTROL BOARD
OTTAWA
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Alixe rose and foliowed him
quietly. “Have you forgotten I've
had a two years' nursing conrse?
Ull look after Russ ti} the doctor
comes.” .

The stir of their roing acted

~the Andrews’, Chelmsford, Gwenn
Harding and Bill being the last
to

890. 0

“Thanks, April darling,” Noel
cried. “It's been a lovely party.
Goodnight, Ten.” .

“Night, Miss Christmas. Thanks
for helping. Youre a dab at
games.” Ten, who had danced
twice with April's little friend,
turned carelessly away, seeking
Gwenn, He tock her long velvet
wrap and put it about her should-
ers “Come on". he begged. ‘‘we
won't get there much before closing
time,’

‘“Where are you two going?"
April who had been seeing the
others off, looked round at them
suspicicusly.

for a drink if you must know” said
Ten carelessly, “You would steal
my liquor. Im thirsty as a clam.”
“Ten!” April begged. “Don, g0
out to the Blue Devil tonignt.”

Gwenn tock her faithful adorer by
the ear and swung him round to-
wards April. “Stay home with
Mama, little boy, Mama spank.”
“Look here, you said you'd go
with me.” The hoy's eyes blazed.

“I worried about you all sum-
mer.” Jerome King told  Alixe,
“You didn't go to Maine as usual
You've belng overdoing.” .

“Not more than most people
these days. I don't work nearly so
hard as you do.”

“1?" Jay moved impatiently. “Ivn
thankful for work. I've nothing
else in life except my  boys.
Evenings, when they're in bed, and
I haven't brought' home any work
from the office, I — It's — oh,
well, we're. through talking ahout
me. You, Alixe, you oughtn't te
be wearing yourself out. This
oftice drudgery will end, though, of
course, when—mwhen you ,. " he
hesitated over the last words and
Alixe caught him up. ¥
“"When I marry and go to Eng-
land with Lucius Adams, you
mean? Yes, we shall be there for
some mmonths, visiting his  sister,
Lucius would like to buy a place
and settle there, you know, but I
told him that would be impossible,
1 have to think of Mother, and my
work here, T shall take it up sgain

to’'go ‘with Bill, Sorry. Come on

“But, Gwenn." Brown was mak-
ing a last bid for freedom. “Why
not put this party oM? Russ may
be' very sick. Suppose we ail go
down there and find out what the
doctor says.” .\

‘The. doctor may not be there
for some-time. You know you said
Mrs. Bishop' told you he had ,gone
to Brookville.” Gwenn  twitched
her fur ecollar into place, "We've
only an hour left to dance, They'll
knéw all about Russ when you
get_back, Do ccme, Bill.” ’

“All right. Good night April.’ !

“‘Night, Bill—‘Night, Gwenn,
Have a good time, you two," April
stuc): hor amm through Tem’s,
waved » gay good-bye from the
threshold,

Ten turned angrily on April.
“That .Brown. I dont know what
you see in him.”

“I\don't . see anything in him
Just at present” = April added
quietly. “It was tough on you,
‘get@y dished by Gwenn old
desr, but it wasn't very nice, was
it, “wanting to rush off to the
Blue Devil with her after my
party?”

“No,” sald Ten shortly. “perzaps
it wasn't. But I'n not mce, April
and you know it”, '

“I don’t know anything of the’
sort" April gave an effectioate
yank to'a lock of the boy's tousled
hair,

help me  with it” "Alixe thought
a moment and added. “I don't
expect marriage to make any par-
ticular difference in my life, Jay.
The same old round. I shall have
to be with Mother whenever she
needs me.”

“But_youw'll have a home of your
own—a life of your own at last”
Jay looked at her keenly, “Things
haven't been easy. for you -Alixe.
"My mother, you mean?” /Alixe
smiled.  “No, Mother jsn't exactly
an easy person to live with, She
still treats me as if I were a child
She gives me heavy responsibilities
—the Bureau work; and all that—
and at the same time wants to
oversee all I do, and rebukes me
it it's not done eccording to old-
fashioned methods. After all, if it
makes her happier—" \

“But {t's your  happiness Tim
thinking of.” Jay protested: “Your
freedom. of course things should
be. better for you now, It - you
love-—"

Love? Freed

‘How can Gwenn marry that
Bronm guy?” Ten demanded.
“She's out for money.” '

April  shrugged.

“No? - Just Jove-sweet.love? Well
Ul .put s spoke in the guy's wheel
yet.” TA got up, disappeared in
the' house and came back Jing:ing
April's car keys, '“Ttanks for the
loan ot your old tin can, sweet-

fave g% |

as a hint on the rest of the crowd |-

'RADIOS

A portable that’s really portable

to carry, clear in fone, with plenty of power,

by its high quality of reception. -
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ELECTRIC

«+ .« plays.on house current, foo!

Four G-E Electronic tubes and a rectifier! Here'd the mighty powerful three-way 8%” high, 4%” wide, 3%A° deep. Nend-
personal portable that plays on its own rugged batteries or on house current, semely finished In blve-green or grey
Weighs 5!, pounds. You can take your music with you wherever you 80.. . easy hammertone. (complote

with battery).

Leaders in Radio, Television and Elecironics

CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC

See and hear these radios at your nearest dealer listed below

“Oh, just out dancing — and '

“He’s not going. Don't worry.”

“I said I'd run yourout, you not
having any car. Now I’ve decided

BiN” !

SUMMERSIDE

| GET THIS FAMILY FAVOUR
AT TODAY'S LOW PRIC

cottage, this compact table model is trul
little brother. They'll be thrilled

ouse and a grand set for your Summes
y the favourite of Mom, Dad, big sister and

MODEL C121 plays op
25 or 60 cycle. Five
long-life tubes. Famous
G-E Dynapower fope
quality speaker. Trimly
designed, plastic cabe
inet with walnut finishs

$3250 ?

Onyx Finish $33

MODEL C140

CARR'S ELECTRICAL SALES & SERVI

“YOUR . GENERAL ELECTRIC EA‘LER"

61 GRAFTON STREET ’ CHARLOTTETOWN

PHONE 2161

R. T. HOLMAN LIMITED

_TOOMBS MUSIC STORE

Pianos, Radios,
'6? QUEEN STREET

Electric Appliances, Musical Merchandise

- CHARLOTTETOWN P. E I

CHARLOTTETOWN

It seemed a good moment to use
the phone and strrmon old Junes| | didn't want to phone, so I, got my car. I—you see—" April
to bring the car, As Alixe np-; changed my dress and ran down.| did not care to have Alixe know
proached the telephone in a bare| How is he? What’s the trouble?”| Ten's latest escapade.

and ohilly living room, she heard| LAlixe explained briefly, staiing! She was making her
appeared: in tly»

hearl.” he jeered, and dash
her down the steps.

‘Devil’ as fast as you like for all
I care.” Then, as usual, a little
ashamed of her temper, she went
wearily  upstaijrs,

in. “What are you doing here?”

I got thinking about Russ and | “I'm

|

the front door open. April looked! the necessity for an operation.| when
“Now put on that coat. Apr:! It doorway.
ANxe scolded. “It's almost two | you're not to tired, you might run' heme, ]
o'clock. ' You shculd be j‘n bed.” ime home in your car.” ‘ your house.”

Alixe was thankful
sudden - impulse - that made
follew Jay to Rusty's
Doctor Bishop could not
them for an hour,
best, ooncentrating all her skill

pain. wracked little
y arrived his verdict
suspicions, Appen-
G that they must
get the little tellow to the hospital
in the morning, Mean-
op would phone for a
woman Jay had

dicitis. It mean

employed * before.
“Not . this time,  evidently.” surgical nurse s 111,

to help you out, it 1
had followed the doe-
phone, Quarter of
she was slipping
her coat on her arm,

n? Happ

Alixe hu.he‘d bm;ﬂy. $yi 'm
at you, You are

nﬁt"wr.d oouple of achool children.
Buch words are not for our voc-
abulary.” :
“Why not?” Jay leaned to-
wards her. “I'm on the shel? of
course, but you, Alixe, you shcuid
hm,cnfyﬂmg beautiful in e

. want.”

OUT QUR WAY

We'll drop you at
(To Be Continued)
By J. R. Williams
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