JANE HOW
COULD YOU
DO SUCH
A THING?

DENTIST ABOUT
BAD BREATH

COLSATE'S ACTIVE
PENETRATING FOAM GETS INTO
HIDOEN CREVICES BETWEEN TEETH —
HELPS CLEAN OUT DECAYING FOO!

PARTICLES—STOP STAGNANT
0DOI REMOVE THE CAUSE
H BAD BREATH

NEW! IMPROVED!

New polishing action
'Soapless penetratin
foam ¢ Double ric
minty flavor ¢ Snow-
white color

Colgate

TO COMBAT BAD BREATH,
o] D

| RECOMMEND COLGATE DENTAL
CREAMI FOR SCIENTIAC TESTS PROVE

THAT IN 7 OUT
INSTANTLY St

10 CASES, COLGATE
PS BAD BREATH THAT
ORIGINATES IN THE MOUTH!

25¢ 45¢ 75¢
deans your breath — while it cleans your teethl

Copyright Board
Rejects CBC Request |

WOTTAVIA, Feb. 4 —(CP) — The
Copyright Appeal Board has re- |
jected a CBC request for a reduct-
fon' in the royalties it pays for use
of works in the repetoire of the |
Composers, Authors and ~ Pubiish- |
ers Association of Canada. 1

The board, headed by Mr. Just- |
{ze J.T. Thorson of the Fw-h--"
Court, ruled today that the CBC
niust pay the C.AP.A.C. 5136.8:
for 1949, A similar armount will be |
paid by all private stations as a
group.

At a hearing last month, John

J'eﬁ;\‘u'{gs',ﬁvounsel for thé CBTJﬁ as—';.
ed that the method of assessing the

royalties be changed
CBC stations would

the private stations more.

At present the royaities

so that the
pay less and

are as-

sessed at the rate of 14 cents for

each licensed

radio-receiving set

in Canada. The CBC and the priv-
ate stations each pay seven

| of the assessment.

cents

Mr. Jennings suggested that the
private stations pay nine cents and
CBC stations five cents of the basic

| assessment.

The board in its ruling made no
change in the assessment,
wil]l again be subject to review next

year, C.A.P.A.C. handles
for its members whose

used

by radio  stations,

which

oyalties
works are
bands,

orchestras, movie theatres and the

like.
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REFLECTOR FLOODLIGHTS

For extra hours of playtime in
the Neighborhood Hockey
League, General Electric give
plenty of light for the young
puck chasers on your street.

Like all General Electric
lamps, the G-E hard glass R40
Floodlight lamp is inexpen-
sive and stays brighter longer.

" CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC &3 j

Costain Novel
Of New France

Of Cape Breton Scets.

(By The Canadian Press)

If La Salle could have known
the muddy,, mushrooming settle-
ment of Ville Marie de Montreal
would produce such empire build-
ers as the Le Moyne family then
the great French explorer might
have died easier during his Mis-
sissippi ventures.

For La Salle envisioned a North
America ruled by France and the
Le Moynes of Longueil were to
bring a measure of reality to his
dreams. And it is of this fabul-
ous, fighting French - Canadian
family that Thomas B. Costain
writes in “High Towers” (McClel-
land and Stewart).

The author found little enough
to go on for today the 10 Le
Moyne brothers who placed devo-
tion to an unworthy momarch far
above self, slumber in virtual ob-
sourity.

Oasual vital statistics in the
Montreal archives compose their
only official record—not even en-
ough to build a physical descrip-
tion of these shadowy French-
Canadian heroes.

So Costain, a native of Brant-
ford, Ont, has struck out with a
work that is historical fiction, laid
in and about Old Montreal near
the close of the 17th century. His
characters walk streets and squar-
es which are trodden today such
as Rue St. Sacrament and Place
d’Armes of historic downtown
Montreal.

Here is pictured the everv-day
life of a growing French settle-
ment in time of peril and exer-
tiem .. .nearly - naked Indians. .
glinting  muskets.. brown- clad
oriests mingling with soldiery and
men of the forests and fur trade.
I' i{s a 1%e enmeshed in the web
of intrigue spun out from the
comrt of France,

The great Charles
Rarcn de Longueuil, living across
the St. Lawrence under the four
tall towers of his chateau is not
alone though it is he. in utmost
devotion to Prance, who master-
minds “The Plan". TIntriguers are’
cent against him bv the leeches
in the French court. Yet he
<truagles mn in direction of a con-
cention which is nothine less than
masterv of a continent for France.

Tn this, ag the oldest of the
brothers. this man erown rich in
the fur trade. is the home-front
administrator. Afield are the other
Le Movnes. though only two be-
cides Charlra nlav importamt roles
in “High Towers.”

Pierre T, Movne d'Iberbille,
sailor, exn'orer and warricr cap-
tyres Newfoundland and Hudson's
Ray frem the Enelish and leads
the ficht to estahlish French rule
at the mouth of tha Mississinni
~nlv to die of the nlague. Then
there ic .Jean Bantiste de Bien-
ville. builder. administrator and
founder nf New Orleans where the
story ends on a note of optimism
for French fortunes,

On the feminine side there is
Felicite Halay. a purely fictional
character who becomes a ward of
the Le Moynes., grows up with
their devotion to “The Plan” and
suffers for it in her first but brief
marriage fo ,a villian from the
court of France. In the end she
marries her childhood sweetheart
from Longueuil. Philippe Girard,
a carpenter and orphan survivor
;)f the Iroquois massacre of Lach-
ne.

Le Moyne.

o o 0 P

“The Highland Heart in Nova
Scotia” (Saunders) is the story of
2 flerce. but wistful and kindly
Hebridean  vpeople.,  transnlanted
from the misty isles to Canada
150 vearz ago.

More specificallv. it deals with
a Cape Breton Island community,
described with the authority of a
scion of the ancient and proud
Clan MacNeil. Scottish legend has
it that the MacNeils descended
froom Niall of Scythia, a minister
to the Egyptian Pharaoh, who
gave his name to the river Nile.
Author Neil MacNeil. an editor
of the New York Times, spent his
boyhood vears in Cape Breton's
Washabuckt. to which his ancest-
ors led a band of immigrants.
The book abounds with earthy
anecdotes, told with the minute
attention to detall of the ace
newspaper man. A host of pithy
characters come to life at the
stroke of his pen, such as “Little
Rory tha Backhouse.” so named
because he was the first in Wash-
abuckt to erect such a structure,

The author's longing for Cape
Breton is enhanced when he tells
of Washabuckt's nostalgia for the
Hebrides, expressed In song and
story at “frolics” and at work.

He extols with faint humor the
days of his own clan's greatness,
when a herald would nroclaim in
f‘;aellc nightly from Kisimul Cas-
tle:

“Hear. oh ye peoples' Listen.
oh ve nations! The great MacNeil
of Barra has finished his dinner.
The other vrinces of the earth
may now dine.”

Ma Rellsf In Rieht For
Powor-starvﬂ _Vamlvor

*(Bv The Canadian Press)

VANCOUVER. Feb. 4 — Power-
starved Vancouver today saw no
relief in sight. Another cold wave,
with a rush of polar air, was
sweeping down the Gulf of Alaska.
and the mercurv will plunge to 20
Aeqrees abnve zero tonight, sald a
Weather Bureau forecast. Tt was
28 earlv today. The ice-blockaded
raservoirs nf the British Columbia
Wlectric Companv were scraping

Nell MacNell Tells Story |.

A DELICIOUS BLEND OF THE
WORLD'S FINEST COFFEES

by

| save e cauroms o vALoAm

Surrey Migrants
Plan Rhodesian
Farm Community

By Norman Cribbens
GOLDSTONE. Surrey, England,
Feb. 3 —(CP) —Like most emi-
grants. Ian Hale's chief regret at
the prospect of going abroad was
leaving old neighbors and friends.
So Hale, 33-year-old Surrey
farmer. got busy among his
neighbors in the village of Goud-
stone. The result is that 20 of them
are sailing with Hale, his wife and
three sons, for South Africa.

Sixty miles up country from
Salisbury, Rhodesia, they wili
pioncer a farming colony and, says
Hale use modern azricultural equip-
ment to wrest record crops ol
tobacca. maize, barley and potatoes
from the veldt.

“We shall build our own homes
and manufacture the materials out
of what is at hand, even to makinz
a couple eillion bricks. The result
will be a new English colony — a
small town, in fact.”

Two of the villagers  are stock
men who plan (o take a small herd
of high-bred cattle with them.
Special sheds will  be erected to
protect them frem the tropical sun
until they are acclimatized.

Roads Come First

“Ag the nearest railway station
is 15 miles frem our estate.  new
roads will be a priority.” Hale said.
“and we shall plant trees to qoal
the atmosphere and attract rain.

“Utimately there will be a
school,  church, hotel, movie
theatre houses with modern con-
veniences and, perhaps, & brew-
ery.”

The idea was bhorn last year
when Hale managed to leave his
three farms for a holiday in South
Africa. There he met  millionaire
tarmer and  stockbreeder J. F.
Kapnek who had for years admired
the herd of Friesian cattle bred by
the Hale family in Britain.
Kapnek iitvited Hale to take over
an  undeveloped area  of 12,000
acres of his holdings and farm it
by the latest agricultural methods.
Back home. Hale was surprised to
find that people for miles around
wanted to join him.

“For weeks I've been  flooded
with telegrams, letters and phone
calls from men and women who
would give their ears to go to South
Africa, One fellow tramped 30
miles to ask if we wanted a baker
to go with the party.

Hale's herd of cattle was, sold re-
cently for £70,000 (5280, ) and
the 1ast of his three fanms is up for
sale

ORIGINAL CANAL

The original Welland Ship Canal
was opened in 1829 from Port Dal-
housie on Lake Ontario to Fort Ro-
binson. inland.

ﬁl'RDEN

The average Wwoman's punee
weighs about three pounds and
contains around 20 items.

IVEIRBEARING RUNNERLISS
DWARF BUSH

STRAWBERR

Fruits from seed the first i
rown. Bush form, about oae foot
gln runners, Hardy rennial. r
abundantly from early summer till killi
frost. Has an intense luscious flavor
aroms like that of wild strawberry; tich
and juicy. Neat compact bushy
makes it highly ornamental as well as
valusble in_ vegerable, fruit or fower
garden, borders, etc. A showy pot plant
f00, Though smaller than commercial
strawberries Mont Rosa is the largest fruit-
ing of any variety, we know from seed, sut-
8ing t‘e pow\u solemacher and simi-
ar types. Its unique bush form and ex.
?:'inite flavor place '::’ in a class byp;:n!:
every home en. supply
l'iainl.nod'e‘r uva. (Pkt, 28¢) (g phte.
) postpaid.
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AND NURSERY

bottom, and more drastic power
rastrictions may ba nasatgass

The big doctor quietly shouldered
Alma out af line, into step with
him, as the little group reached the
street. “I want to talk to you.
he ‘said, ‘“about OClay Thurston.”
There are people hers who don't
like him. They want o run him
out of the Territory as they ran
his father before him.”

“Why do they want to?”

He shook his head. "“To long
a story for now. There are water
rights that may be valuable. Mean-
time, he’s making out with his cat-
tle, It's a hard life. Every week
or some of his steers disappear
without explanation.™

“You're fond of him, aren't you "
The big face broadened with a
grin. “He's my Exhibit A in this
section. My first big case.. Bullet
clean through his abhdomen.”

Her eyes widened. “I thought
that people shot through the body
always died.”

“Because surgeons sew up the
wounds and shut in the poisons.
The common sense of it is to
keep the wounds open and let the
poison drain out. Of course, that's
dead against ‘everything the big
bugs teach in the medical colleges.
So they ran me out of New York
fter they'd found out about a few
f my operations. I came out here
where there's plenty of bullet prac-
tice.”

“They really shot Clay Thurs-
ton? Did they ever shoot you?”
“I'm a privileged character. But
I can't protect Clay.” '

“He must have other friends.”
“Plenty. There'll be the devil to
pay it they do get him.”

Alma remembered the dormitory
talk. “Mrs. Cassidy is one of
them, isn't she ”

“Good old Sonora! She picked
up a live trail and went to the
front for Clay when he wouldn't
have had a gopher's chance. with-
out her warning. There's nothing
he wouldn't do for Sonora.”
“How romantic!” said
lightly. “Perhaps he's going
marry her.” !
s“Anyone would be a fool to marry
him.”

She laughed up at him, “Is that
a warning, Dr. Gibson?”

“No,” he barked. He rubbed his
stubbly chin. “Perhaps it is, at that.
Keep off the grass, little girl. It's
full of rattlesnakes, tarantulas and
critters out here.”

a
o)

Alma
to

CHAPTER VIII

Now that Sandrock has expand-
ed magically across the years into
the desert metropolis of Sandrovia.
tradition still endures of the first
Harvey Girls' dance, with its se-
quels of conflict, romance and so-
cial upheaval.

Harvey House Entertainment and

ance
Home Talent—Music, Recitations,
Features.
8quare and Round Dances and
Reels
Hon. Ezra Purvis, M'r of Ceremonies
Gentlemen Please Wear Coats
and Collars
Admission 25c
Committee of Management
Miss Selena Bliss. Miss Orna Mack-
sie, Miss Alma Seelye

~

The announcements, lettered in
the pale purple of the bill-of-fare
hektograph, but bordered in pa-
triotic red, white and blue, were
the handicraft of Miss Sadie Por-
ter, the budding artist, It was un-
derstood that all persons of respect-
able behavior would be welcome.
Tickets went like Harvey hotcakes.
Dr. Leonard Gibson learned of
the coming show when the rescue
trio stopped him to inquire after
their patient. The physician re-
ported Mr. Maule as coming along
nicely.
“Will he be well enough to come
to the show Saturday?” asked
Alma, seeking a sale.
“He won't, but I will"” answered
the doctor. “Why don't you drop
in on Maule Cheer him up.”
The twinkle of a banjo inside
Tim the counterman’s room set a
rhythm for their feet as they
climbed the paintless stairs. A
slightly husky but not untuneful
volce sang:
“If they take you for a dude
They will treat you very rude
And ftire you down them :golden
stairs.”
Hazel knocked. The music ceas-
ed. “Come in, called the singer.
He pushed himself to his feet as
the girls entered. “What ho!" he
hailed. “Lady Beauty and her
two attendant nymphs.”
“Don't be silly,” said Hazel. She
contemplated him not without ap-
proval. :
Kindhearted little Deb said. “It's
too bad you can't come to the en-
tertainment, Mr. Maule. Hazel is
going to recite.”
“No! Is she? That'll /be toppin'.”
His face gloomed over. “That doc-
tor Johnny won't let me out. He's
taken away my clothes.”
! “Come on, girls,” said Miss Biggs,
“Good-bye, Mr. Maule.”
“Good-bye, Beautiful,” returned
the Englishman wistfully. “And
thank you, ladies, for visitin' the
sick and poor.”
Saturday's dining room was
promptly cleared after supper. A
platform was built and a brand-
new melodeon installed. Half an
hour before the opening time,
Alma and Hazel went up to dress.
At the dormitory door Haszel put
a hand on her friend's arm. “Look,
Cricket,” she whispered.

Lost to the outer world, Deborah
Rapalje, before her tiny mirror,
was adjusting@ the white ribbon of
the Harvey service in her glossy
hair. Independence and hearty
food had already done wonders.

Tuster of the eyes.
happy quirk to her lips.

uniform!” protested Hazel.

ed the girl. “Oh, Cricket! I'm so
scared. Suppose my voice breaks.’

Faint color had flushed into her
cheeks, subtly setting off the dgep
There was a
“You're not going to wear your

“It's the best I've got,” answer-

\

$eosuAIaska
As Russia’s
Secret Weapon

KODIAK, Alaska, Feb, 4—(AP)—
Russia's secret weapon, Deputy
Marshal Paul Herring believes, is
Alaska.

Herring has  been busy for
months telling all who will listen
that the “fate of the world will
shortly hinge on how well the Une |
ited States can defend Alaska.” He
bases hisvconcern “on what I have
observed in the territory since I
came out of the navy in World
War I, and on simple logic.”
“Alaskans are among the best-
read people on earth,” says Her-
ring, “because of long winters and
lack of entertainment. Up here you
learn to think, and think straight,
or you don't last long.”

Alf Madsen, who has been guid-
ing sportsmen on the trail of Ko-
diak bear since 1928, says:

“I don't know much abolit these
things,” says Alf. “But I know
what I feel, and it scares me. I
don't see how we could keep the,
Russians from coming in here {f
they wanted to. They are commit-
ted to a policy of world domination.
Only the United States now stands '
in the way, and Alaska is a na-
tural springboard.”

“The best route of invasion.” s-ys
Herring, “lies across the Beriug .
Straits and south through Alaska
and Canada. This is the Russian
secret weapon. It is an ace up the
Russian sleeve. And at the present'
time that route is wide open. Am-
erican defences in Alaska are neg-
ligible.” .

BE
Knitting Wools

We bring you today® the finest selection of the famous
BEEHIVE KNITTING WOOLS that we have been able to

offer for many years.

We suggest that you toke odvantage of this opgortunity ond
choose your favourite while the assortment remains complete,

Beaver Meat Goes
On Sale In London

LONDON, Feb. 4--(AP)— Ever
eat a beaver? Beaver's meat was
on sale for general consumption in
London today.

It is being offered as an off-ra-
tion delicacy to persons who still
feel hungry after eating the cur-
rent 10-pence (16 cents) weekly ra-
tion of fresh meat.

Beaver was on the menus of
some restaurants, too, and it was
causing confusion and discussion
because the beaver is not a famil-
iar beast in Britain.

A restatrant in Ludgate Circus
had an  encyclopaedia handy %o
doubting customers could read for
themselves, in the book marked
“B", that the beaver is a fastidious
creature, subsisting on water cress
and the bark of better-tasting trees.
In some places beaver was being
offered as a steak. Others pressed
it into a gelatin to be eaten cold.
Still other cooks funcied beaver as
fricassee. The cookery hooks were
no help at all, so everyone made his
own recipe.

How does it taste?

Some said you cculd still taste
the swamp in it. To a few, it was
savory indeed.

BEEHIVE FINGERING—3 Ely

2 most popular colors to choose from

BEEHIVE FINGERING—4 psly

most popular colors to choose from

oL—3 pl
BEEHIVE BABY wo cpm):)st popular colors te choose from

MISS CANADA KNITTING—3 ply

12 most popular colors to choose from

PATON & BALDWIN'S SUPER SOCK YARN—4 ply
1

most popular colors to choose from

HET KNITTING—3 pl
MISS CANADA (445 ' 8 most popular colpon to choose frem

PATON'S BEEHIVE CREPE—2 ply

5 most popular colors to choose from

PATON'S BEEHIVE BOUCLET

5 most popular colors to choose from
.

DISCOVERED IN 1778
The Hawaiian Islands were dis-
covered by Captain James Cook in
1778,

sing with you,” said Ruby pn in-
spiration.

“Oh, would you? If I knew that,
I could. get through with it. You
don't look & bit scared,” she added
enviously.

“Me! Pooh! I'm a tough old trou-
per,” boasted Ruby.

(To be continued)

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW!

MGORE & M:LEOD [iow

By. Fagaly and Shortes

PAPER SYNDICATE

A GAME,
WHEN CAGING ONE
MIGHT WIN THE
BALL GAME »
“Thambks T~
BILL WHNTE,
WAUKEGAN , ILL,

lN PRACTICE,HEY A
DEAD -ENE DICK
HE CAN SINK 'EM
STANDING ON HIS
HEAD «

Two separate
bars wrapped as
onel Crisp, crunchy,
, peanut-laden candy, richly
coated with Moirs tongue-temp!
! XXX milk chocolate,
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