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—temains fluid and effective from
80 degrees below zero to 333 de-
greesabove. Chryco Super Brake
Flm'ld gives‘ your brakes extre pro-
Iv’sthe only brake fluid engineered

by Chrysler—tested’ and approved
for use in Chrysler-built vehicles.

8 A wademard of the Chrysier
Corperatios of

Camada,
. . Mk 8
"m"
ENGINEERED N D A ACTURED A
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Boyhood ambition is mirrored in the face of 1l-year-old Geoffery
%1 Mortimer as he climbs into the driver’s seat of a motorcycle in London.
ly ‘rhe motorcycle is one of a display of British automobiles and cycles
that have made speed record history.

BABY CHICKS

Now is the time to decide the number of chicks you should
raise this coming season.

; Now that export egg contracts have been confirmed at a

i higher price which will offset increased cost of feeds, poultry
: producers are in a better position to make a profit than at the be-
; ginning of 1947,

Therefore there should be no decrease in poultry flocks. There
i also a keen demand for poultry meats. Island packers are confi-
dent of a strong demand. American buyers are now inquiring for
lafge quantities’ of live poultry at high prices.

Our Chicks are hatched from parent stock of the highest
standard available. Flock-owners having a record of unusual
hatchobility in past seasons, which indicate good care and man-
agement of flocks. They are fed @ proper balanced Hatching Ra-
tion, supplemented with high grade Pilchardene Oil and butter-
milk powder. This adds materially to vigor and growth, and is
about the best GUARANTEE OF STRONG, STURDY CHICKS.

Place your Orders early to assure delivery on date required.
ISLAND CHICK HATCHERY COMPANY
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.l.

PHONE 780-) ' P.O. BOX 192

1t is a fact thet many of Cansda’s
' best find they get better
reMits when they use
‘PURITY FLOUR for «ll
their baking—~for cakes,
cookies, pies ot bread.
Try it yourself,
CL L E T TR
Purity Floue Mills, Limised
Departmedt, ¢ {0 ;
Plesse send me s copy of the Purity
ot which I eaclose $1.08, . A
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New Glasgow
And Vieinity

The show plough is agaln heard
in the district, cleaning the heavy
snow sl ,

Miss Marthy Brown has returned
to ‘her home, after epending some
time nursing her aunt, Mrs. Adam
Brown,

The Howatt Bros. accompanied by
Mr. Richard McCoubrey left with
their motor-truck recently to seek
employment in the lumber camps.

Mr. and Mrs. A, Dickleson
were recent visitors fo Brackley
Beach, where they were guests of
Mrs. Ling, mother of Mrs. Dickieson.

Mr. George Dickieson wis a
visitor to the city on Thursday, on
business, while there he visited his
sister Mrs. A. B. Stevenson in the
P. E. Island Hospital.’

‘The following were omitted from
the Maytield Institute report. the
meeting at Mrs. Nicholson's home
will be Jan. 26th. roll call to be
answered by exchange of valentines.

Yocal hockey players have cere
tainly had an anxious week, watch-
ing the weather man, which has
not been favorable to them at all.
However after the rest. they maybe
better fitted. to show their
best. The teams are mude up of the
best lads and one knows they
cannot be all winners, a “Good
Sport is counted a good loser.”

The old frlends of Mr. Frank
Peters of Ottewa, son of Mr. Leon
Peters and brother of Mr. Henry
Peters on the old hpmestead in
Toronto, rejoice in the honour con-
ferred upon him, by His Holiness
The Pope, which made him a
Knight of the Order of St. Gregory
the Great. Mr. Peters is one of the
successful Islanders abroad, been
in Ottawa for more than thirty
years, where he has been employed
in the Civil Service.

A wedding of much interest was
soleminized at St. Anns church
Hope River on Wednesday, Jan Tth.
when Rev. E. Dalton, united in the
holy bonds of matrimony. Miss
Mary Blanchard, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Theophilus Blanchard of
Hope River and Mr. Thomas Tra-
inor, son of the late John Trainor
The young couple will reside in
Hope River where the groom has
recently purchased a farm, Best
wishes follow this young couple on
there voyage through life. —N.

Mrs. Ralph Emery has arrived
from Northampton, England, and
is now.at the home of her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. John .Clurk, South
Rustico, Mrs. BEmery, with her
husband , Flying Officer Emery,
went to England several yeurs ago
to the home of the latter, and saw
active service in many of the war
reglons. Mrs. Emery is receiving
a glad welcome. from her many
relatives and friends, she expects
her husband to follow her latter
on,

The annual meeting of New Glas-
gow United Church was held Mon=
duy evening, Jan. 12th, with a
good attendance. Rev. George
Gough. presided, while Rev. W. J.
McLeod acted Secretary. Reports
were received from The Auxilary,
Mission Band, Ladies’ Aid, Sunday
School and Church reports were
received, which were all very en-
couraging. The retiring managers
Messrs. C. S. Dingwell and Sydney
Brown were re-clected, Mr. Dewitt
was elected to complete the term
of Mr. George Smith who has
moved to Hunter River, Mr. Ding-
well to be chairman of managers.
The treasurer Mr. Ceci] Laird was
re-elected chairman, and a unane
imously vote of thanks was tender-
ed Mr. Laird and his sister Miss
Elsle Laird for their untiring ef-
forts in this work. The palnting of
the church and necessary repairs
were left in charge of the managers.
Mrs. Warfield Orr and Miss Ella
Semple were appointed to collect
for painting of manse. Rev. W, J.
McLeod led in prayer. Rev. Geo.
Gough gave the closing benediction,

PROGRESS _IN INDIA

Labor legislation in India regu-
lates hours of work, payment of
wages, “ health conditions and safec-
ty measures in industry.

vgndals hurled a pint beer bottle,
Rev., G. K. Tylor, the pastor, put

on puipit, “sald such a
“mean incident should not pass
withous ecomment.” )

" _BEAU—

By
Mre. Harry Pugh Smith

“This is Beau Bell, Nunkles, the
football star,” spld Scotty, “One
of those you read about.”

Oarolyn’s cheeks contined to purn
e her uncles stared vaguely at
Beau Bell ‘while he ' looked them
over the corners of his wide mouth
twitching. Uncle Berk had on his
velveteen smoking jacket with the
lace .frill at the neck and Uncle
Lee was wearing His black silk
skull cap with the gold tassel.
Carolyn felt she had to do some-
thing about the expression on
Beau’s - face. .

“Uncle Berk is tremendously in-
terested in all kinds of folk lore.”
she explained, her voice w little
strained “Handicfafts and - er -
knitting and that sort of thing.
Primitive stuff, you know.”

Berk Scott's long bony face
brightened. “Are you interested Iin
primitives. Mr. Bell?” he inquired
cagerly.

Beau grinned. “Heck, I am one!”

“And Uncle Lee goes in for
nature study,” went on Carolyn
desperstely. “He has a marvelous
collection of - er - moths.”

“Do you collect, Mr. Bell?” asked |
Uncle Lee.

“Yeah,” sald Beau Bell “fifteen
cents and tax for every gallon of
gas I put out.”

“Eh?” muinured the
looking foggiér than ever.

“Did you go to the sympohny

uncles,

Uncle Lee?* interposed Carolyn
hastily.
“Yes, yes, and QGolschman was

never in better form,” replied her
uncle enthrusiastically. “His rene
dition of the Cesar Franck sonatu
was surperb. I kiss my hand to
him!” He proceeded to do so with
great spontaneity and then turned
to Beau. “Don’t you adore Cesar
Franck, Mr. Bell, especially in his
andante movements?”

Beau shrugged his broad should-
ers. “I wouldn't know an andunte
movement if it kicked me in the
face, Mr. Scott.”

“How, extraordinary!” murmured
Uncle Berk again,

“Perhaps ‘Mr. Bell goes in for
literature,” murmured Mrs. Web-
ster. “What do you think of the
French modernists?” she asked
Beau,

Carolyn's sympathies veered vioe
lently. Until that moment she had
been furious at Beau. But her
mother was deliberttely trying to
stamp him as completely lacking
in culture and Carolyn was astone
ished at how angry she felt.

“The French modernists?” ree
peatel Beau grimly. “You must
have me confused with a couple of
other fellows, Mrs. Webster, I never
read a book through in my life
outside of school.”

Again he made Carolyn think of
mertial music, of drums beating
of the relentless stamp of armed
feet. “I suppose the men who
made history were always lke
that,” she said with a bright flush.
I mean they never had time to
read about other men’s exploits.
They were too busy making-dra-
ma.”

Mrs. Webster frowned. “My|
father found ‘time to read.” she
sald as if that settled the dispute.

“Fancy that,” murmured Beau,
shrugging his shoulders,

Yes, thought Carolyn, it had
been a mistake for Scotty to bring
Beau Bell home with him. Carolyn
and Scotty made feeble efforts
to create a diversion, but neither
of them was a match for Julia
Webster. She hud set out to prove
to Beau Bell that he was com-
pletely out of his elements. She
succeeded in doing so.

“Don’t they ever come up for
air?” Beau asked Scoi#ty under his
breath.

“They haven't in my lifetime,”
said Scotty with a grimace,

A maid in a fetching black and
white uniform appeared in the
doorway. Your grandmother would
like to meet Mr. Bell, Miss Caro-
lyn,” she gaid. “She asked me to
tell you to bring him up to her
sitting room.” '

Carolyn felt a little hysterical,
but there was no help for it. The
wishcs of Mrs. Berkshire Scott were
low in her household. She .con-
trolled the family pursé strings and
all her children and. grandchildren
lived fith her. It was her custom to
do exactly as she pleased. Carolyn
sighed. She thought it needed only
an encounter with her grandmother
to annihilute any romantic notion
Carolyn might still have about Beau
Bell, “Coming Scotty?” she asked
desperately.

Scotty could sometimes find the
weak spot in the formidable and
stately armor of Berkshira Scott's
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JOBNNY doesn’t know why he is able to

carry so many

of the shiny milk pails.

“*Aluminum’” means nothing to him now.
It will, when he grows up. For this modern
" metal is already doing much to make farm

work easier.

This light metal that won't rust is being used
for all kinds of farm implements and equip-
ment to reduce labour and last longer — for
such things as milk cans, garage doors,
flashing, roofing, siding, ventilators.

It is a “‘natural’

' for all sorts of uses about

the dairy — so light, so casy to clean and, as
aluminum paint, for inside and outside usc,
it is equivalent to putting on a shicld of
wear and weather resisting metal.

In thq kitchen, too, it saves endless labour
as cooking utensils and housckeeping appli-
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ances. Yes, aluminum will make life on the
farm a lot easicr. Johnny's parents have
discovered its many outstanding advantages.

Where does Aluminum
come from?

All basic raw materials

are imported; Bawxite from British Guiana,

Cryolite from Greenland, Fluorspar from
Newfoundland. Canada makes use of her
waterpower ‘and manpower to turn them
into Aluminum — uses up no ndtural resources
of her own. All these “ingredients” are

/

producing plant in the world.,

brought together at the model city of Arvida;
Canada, home of the largest aluminume
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widow. More than once when sume
moned into the presence,
had inveigled: Scotty
along for protection. On this oc=
casion, however, he left her in the
lurch,

Carolyn
into going

“I got to see & dog aboul a man,”

he said as he followed Carolyn and
Beau into‘the hall,

“Ooward!” hissed Carolyn.

Bcotty snatched up his cap and

beat a hasty retreut toward the
front door. “I'll pray for you,” he
sang out as he vanished.
Beau looked at Carolyn.
of the semé?™ he asked,
“Worse,” she replied succinctly.
His black eyes danced. “I just love
being patronized.” he said mock-
ingly. “It's good for my super-
lorify complex, or what have you?"
Carolyn mede no reply. They had

“More

reached the end of the upstairs
corridor which terminated in the

‘wing devoted to her grandiother's

suite. She took a long breath and
tapped on the dodt.

“FEnter,” commanded an Imper-lmu
voice.

“She really isn't an arrognant as
she sounds,” whispered Carolyn.
“At Teast I don't think so,” she
added tremulously.

Bewu .Bell laughed. He was still
laughing when Carolyn ushered
him inside, his white teeth flushe
ing in his tanned face, Madame
Scott was not unlike a worn picce
of antique silver seti with slightly .,
faded jewels, a tiny, slender oid
wcman with a cameo-like face and
lovely white halr dressed in &
cornet on top of her head.

(To Be Continued)




