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You're night, dom. : .those
fine, field-fresh vegetables that go
into Aylmer Vegetable Soup give it
that extra Aylmer goodness, that
superb Aylmer flavor.. And once
you taste this full-bodied vege-
table soup, you'll declare Aylmer
is the best you ever tasted!

And Moller hnows bow eusy it is to
give her family the benefits of 9 vegetables
. « « when she serves Aylmer Vegetable

nourishment of peas, corn, carrots, celery,
turnip, tomatoes and.
ley, macaroni, butter

" and beef stock—in this one delicious
soup! So serve Aylher Vegetable Soup often!
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Dix Says—
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(OContinued from Page 2)

alone. \

_ter, and wonder if you would also be a virago.

However, 1 -can’t hold out much hope to you that anything you
%y or do will change your parents, for my observation is that people
who engage in family feuds enjoy it' so much that they can't walt
to indulge themselves in the pleasure of calling names until they are

" HAS P. E. L. RELATIVES

S.-S. John Robert Boyd, son of
Mr. and Mrs, John Boyd of Peta-
luma, Calif.,.returned to his nome
a few months ago after being in
the service of this country_over
three years, two of which were
spent in Eurog'e, most _of that time
In England. ounq John Rabert,
who is know to his Intimate friends
as “Bob”, was born in Oakland,
and was gréeted by that name on
one occasion by the famous “Jim-
my” Doolittle, a' native son of our
dster city, Alameda, when the two
met somewhere in the South Pa-

cific. While “Bob” spent a good
deal of his time In gland, he
saw much of the continent, as
well as Ireland and Scotland. He
admired the beauties f these
countries, famed in song and story,
but we are- told he came back
America convinced that the pret-
tiest girls are to be found in the
Emerald Isle.

«John Robert Boyd is a grandson
of that much respected and well
known Prince Edward Island, John
A. Macdonald, who has lived in
this state many years, and is now
far beyond the eiﬂxﬂtfrar-old mile-
stone.—Oakland ple Leaf,

Don’t let your children
suffer from Winter lis!

tHE' CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN
TOWN

SN

$ Lonton Meditations

i The Times, London

THE BASIS OF RELIEF

)
Ll et e g o g

Ppreferal upon & blend of the
two. erent. raments re-
act differently to what are
posed to be, though
rival claims. Some
wholly content to accept a
which {8 commended by what they
feel to be an adequate authority—
that of history, or of a church or
institution, or even of popular
favour., Others, on the contrary,
are .strongly prejudiced against
authority as a factor in shaping
religious belief. Their creed, they
eclare, must be the product of
elr own reasoning and verified
by their own experience.

Each of views, when held
in an extreme form, seem to com-
bine truth with error. They share
the mistake of supposing that the
religion based on authority is in-
compatible with the religion bas-
ed on experience, and that a choice
has to be made which accepts the
one and rules out the _other.
Whatever independence of judg-
ment a man may subsequently
olaim, it 18 obvious that the earl-
fest creed he held wis derived
from authority; all he knew and
all he belleved about religion had
been received from his parents or
other instructors. And to what-
ever age his first introduction to

ideas about it would necessariiy
be derivative, communicated to
him by some external authority,
whether that authority a
lving teacher or a book. in
when anyone rightly addresses
himself to the task of thinking out
his own creed of ascertaining not
what he is supposed to believe but
what beliefs are actual and vital in
his thought and conduct, he wil
be most unwise if he tries to
complish this in a kind of mental
isolation. Granted that the ulti-
mate decision must be own, he
must, not decline to weigh care-
fully the accumulated evidence
others when forming | it.
Yet his own, in the long
any creed worth having must be.
The opposite error, that of relying
on authority alone, of being. ready
to accept a set of relglous convic-
tions ready-made merely because
they are enshrin in this
another theological statement and
have satisfied great

run,

A creed so held is likely to be
frigid and conventional; it lacks
that trolling and transformi
wer which a living creed brings
to life. It is far from neces-
e Y o ot every
or! ould be new,
part must be newly verified uﬁ;{
is to count,

Religious belief may be based
op authority, or on experience, or,

religion were postponed, his first |to

of but the unattractiveness of

or | n

numbers of | Peop
other people, has done great harm. g

NO MORE

GOOD-BYES
By Margaret Mair

THE HANDSOME CAPTAIN ik

Stlum
newly-acq second- plano
and glanced at

mantel piece. uT":v il

o hours. She
had been practising for two hours.

Not enough, of course,
quite a  pralsew eflobut still
There were mnﬁs in the pass-

i

plainis through ‘Into  the —kitch
about the lfellm,zuexwle:; of he
tradespeople. Something' about the
butcher—the meat had been tough
: ain. The worst of a small flat
ike this was that the walls were
thing that was going on,
Lydia came lnqu?ﬁngly into the
room. S8h a swift glance
at the closed plano and ineffectives
ly tried to disguise a look of relief
on“’}{wr .(&ce. “Finished, darling?”
ummy. That's
“What's' the new o
at’s the new plano’ like?”
“Pretty rotten. seem
SOLSg{L" : The keys
ydia's face fell. “Oh, darling,
don’t look a _gift-horse in %
mouth. Goodness knows how
we're going to pay for it, anyway.”
Oh. don't worry.” Susan grin-
ned. “I'm not complaining.” She
flung herself down in a sprawling
attitude on the sofa. “I shall have

g0 and change in a minute.
What do you think arty
golr&g tlg be 1i s s
“No idea at all” Lydia t
| the fire to a roaring blaze. l‘)"fudox‘:%
know who the ys now-
adays. But I daresay it will be
qruégs1 a‘llx_g;ximg. tlWear our little
, won’ A, i
?ook 80 nice in mgg" e? You

Susan changed into the green
frock and her brown uln'elgcoat.
It was a cold day and there was
& strong east wind which flun
itself upon them with hysterical
violence as soon as they left the
safe shelter of the flats.
They had planned to go by tube,
thi

e
weather broke down Lydia’s resolve
and she halled a ta}z'ﬁ
The Party. when they arrived,
was well under way. Susan found
herself greeting old friends and
being introduced to new ones. She
sip) a_glass of sherry. - The
e and excitement of her sur-
roundings stimulated her nerves.
le, people. Here, al any rate,
vemureib“.lxttm of romance and
5 any moment any-
thing might happen, one stray h’;-
troduction and her whole life

‘were

silence and the
crowded, stuffy little house

her father and stepmother sit!
one on either side of the tixe-
Tié 180-

ut down the lid of
G nand “hisnsl?

so thin that you could hear every-|'

Try Kellogg's Variety!

for every tastel

* Everyone con choose
his favourite

Ideal for after
or bedtime snacks

®

| Zet the family choose

A different package-fresh cereal

their ﬁvorites ]

school

» 'THERE ARE six delicious
Kellogg cerealsinthe Variety. They're
made from corn, wheat and rice : ; . some
flaked, some shredded, some popped! All are
ready-to-eat, easy to digest, always fresh!

And something new: each of the packages
is a Kel-BOWL-Package! The package is the
bowl. Just open and serve. No dishes to washl

Ask your grocer for Kellogg's Variety nemt
time you shop—made by Kellogg's, by long
odds the greatest name in cereals!

TRY THIS NEW WAY 70 BUY CEREALS !

Y 10 individval packages
of 6 delicious corenls

Something new . .
the box is the bowl!

back across the room towards her.
Now, in her wake, there followed
the young captain from the War
Office. His eyes, Susan noticed,
were very blue and the lashes were

sll;huir curling.
““Well,” sald Pansy cheerfully,

X

ose. taining the name of a man or Foreign Secretary Bevin told the
“here we are. I'm sure you two| The Study period led by Joan|woman, Offering for the eveming| House of Commons today that
ought to meet each other. Susan. |MacKinley consisted of a further [was taken amounting to $2.77. the Labor Government de-
this is Captain tin - Graham. | study on the Life of Doctor Grenfell |  This part of the meeting was cided to admit women to its
Miss Susan Kennedy. The Business period was opened |closed by repeating the Mizpah | diplomatic service.

She left them at once, hailing
some friends who were arriving.

Susan and Martin Graham stu-
died each other with interest. “I'm

eron Butler was opened by Scri y
ture reading, St. Luke, Lwe};lty-n&
'Ilgggawed by a prayer by Rev. A, E.

The hymn Alas and Did My Sav-
ous Bleed brought this period to a

by the roll call which was respond-
ed to by twenty-eight members and
four visitors.
meeting were read and approved.
Committees for next night are as
follows:
Blondon, Study leader, Norma Jew-

home of Jean Mutch.
The meeting was closed
ing the National Anthem.

WOMEN IN FOREIGN SERVICE?}
LONDON, March 20 — (OP)—

ell. Programme, Jack MacEachern
and Reginald Butler. Lunch, Mrs.
John Warren, Elmer Yeo and Mrs.
John MacKinley,

Roll call for next night to be ans-
wered b{ha verse of Scripture con-

by sing

Benediction. He set a limit of 10 per cent on
An enjoyable programme consist- the number of women accepted in

ingof contests and games was then| new examinations.

put on after which refreshments| Mr. Bevin sald ‘s general mar-

were served by the hostess assisted | riage ban” —would = be imposed

by the committee in charge. which could be walved . only tn
Next meeting to be held at the 1 cir

;

The minutes of last

Devotional leader, Mamie

lad it was you,” said flat-
gly. “I've been trying
catech your eye. Why haven’t we
met before?”
Susan smiled. “Probably be-
cause I've been away for six

mor}f(l’ls. I've only just came back
o "

“I thought you didn’t seem one
of the regulars...” Martin edged
his way towards a window-seat.
“Let's slI; down, shall we? I al-
ways think one gets to know a
mmn s0 much better sitting down

.  Have some

Susan set-
ushioned win-
by vevety

ated in his farm. drinking tea in

. 00 - 0600

e Di $
Ellen’s Diary }
: By an Island Farmer’s Wife i
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(Continued from Page 2)
and you pause to wonder why his
nzey?l set so steadfastly in the
same direction. Presently, there is
a sharp bark, which tells you, the
one for whom you watched is
homing. Down the hil}, and across
the dam, where the water is as dark
now as the dusk, which will soon
enfold the countryside and up the
short-cut to home. Jeanie Is still
away. All day the wee house across
the lane wore a deserted look—.he
“gpirit fled”. No cloud of smoke
issued from the chimney mnor is
there any friendly light beaming
|- mellowly from the windows to-
night. .
. o
This was an “alon®” night at this
house at Alderlea, but ideal _for
enjoying favorite programs., Jock
came in to visit awhile and to re-
late some of the happenings on his
trip to the city. ‘“The roads now”
James wanted to know and we had
numberless other questions. He
picks up his lantern to leave for
the lonely house across the lane,
James rises rather slowly ' from
the comfort of his armchair and
follows him to the door. “Fairly
c00]” he remarks, glimpsing the
sparkle of the frosty stars, while
the moon climbs above the hilts in
the  blue night-sky. “I guess” I

overhear him continue “it would ve
just as well to move that first pig
tomorrow”. He turns back to a
cufa‘ndu‘ to be more certain of his
subject. “It never hurts to hage
them used to their new surround-
ings.] So that’s “the wa{ the wind
blows” at Alderlea tonight!

}x‘ml tomorrow — Diary—Good-
n’_ht,

EGLINGTON SCHOOL

Report of Eglington School for
the month of February.

QGrade IX (8r.)—1. Jackie Ait-
ken. 2. Billy Underhay.

(wade IX Jr. —1. Hazel Coffin.

Grade VIII—1. Joyce Altken. 2.
Errol Wood. 8. OCharlie Robert-

son,

Grade VII—1. Bruce Stead, 3.
 Earle Coffin, 3. Vera Dingwell,

QGrade IV-—1. Edwand Robertson.

Grade III—1.. Ross. Coffin, 2.
Isabel Stead. :

Grade I Sr. —1. Katheryn Rob-
orgon.

rade I Jr~-1, Arthur. McKen-

zle,
Perfect attendance for the month
-~Jackle Aitken and Joyce Aitken.
Mrs, Brenton Stead, teacher.

the pitch-pine dining-room with his
housekeeper, Mrs. Bayford.
“Susan, did you ever meet Mar-
tin Graham?” Her ‘host's daugh-
ter was at her elbow. “Look, there
he is, over there.. The man talk-
ing to Mummy in the doorway.”
Susan locked in the direction
that was required of her. She saw
a tall young man with fair wnvr
hair, long eyeslashes, a small mili-
tary moustache, an upright
figure, standing t to er
hostess. He was laughing a little,
one hand supporting himself in

ing a half-empty glass. is man-
ner was suave and self-assured and
he Iooked as though his e
might be somewhere in the la
twenties.

Susan felt a definite atlrrlni of
interest. “No, I haven't met him,

Pansy. I don't think I've ever
seen him before.”

“He's a captain in the Army,”
Pansy explained. “Got a job at
the War Office”’ She put her
hand on Susan’s arm. “ -
ute—I'll bring him over here and

introduce you.”

Susan took anot.hsir sip from her
glass of sherry. e prided her-
self on her social composure, but
now, to her surprise, she felt con-
siderably fluttered and her heart
seemed (o be beating faster than
usual. dow absurd, though, to let

herself be so affected by a young
man who was a stranger.
She looked up as Pansy came

— RELIEVES MISERIES orj

Babg

timulates
deep Into bronchial | the chest and back
tubes with its sooth- | surfaces like a good,
ing medicinal vapors. | warming pouitice.

Warming, soothing relief—grand
relief—comes when you rub good
old Vicks VapoRub on the throat,
chest and back at, bedtime. Its
netrating-stimulating act%on
rs, In.

eeps ‘on

vites restful Andh%lfun by
mornhubr‘nost mi of the cold
e e
use VdpoRub. s
Try it tonight— .c
home-proved \J Vapo uv

the doorway and the obher hold- | curl

11:00 am.: MORNING
'Auﬁm:
Duet: Mrs. N. MacKinn

ton: - The Church

Solos: Miss Sal
Violin 5

oo

Anthem: O Fura Closek Walk With God.
BN e et Do oo
-4 . BVERYBODY WELCOME

LET US WORSHIF

POWNAL UNITED CHURCH

RE-OPENING SERVICES

SUNDAY, MARCH 24th

(G WORSHIP..
prmon: Woﬂhl”ll’[ in’Spirit and in Truth—

ember Now Thy Creator.

The Minister.
on and Mr. E. Smith,

7:00 p.m.: EVENING WORSHIP. :

n Our Midst—~The Minister.
God .

MacVICAR, Minister.

sald

“Well—" Susan laughed, flush
m a little. “That’s rather a tall
er.” She began_ to tell him
something of her life in London
and Broadhurst. The expression
in ‘his eyes was attentive and in-
terested, almost caressing. She
found herself wondering whether
he looked at every woman
in that perticular way, whether
perhaps it was part of his techni-

que.
“And you—" She challenged him
ously. “I'm interested to hear
about your life.
about yourself for a change?”
“Oh, certainly.” He laughed at
her putting down his empty
“I've got an Interesting job a1
War Office, My mother 18 dead and
my father is out in Indie. Im a
bachelor, heartwhole at the mo-
ment, reputation none %00 I%OOd
harmless when you get to Know
me. There, does that satisfy you?
?t[:nthem?"mythlnz else T t to

“Not unless vou want too.” She
looked at him with a teasing sever-
ity. “Shall we be serious Tell
me what you really feel
things. Do you like music?”
He made a grimace. “I'm not a
highbrow. And why music Pug-
cufaﬂy? Is that your sgclal ty?
odded. “It is rather.”

be very clever.” He
smiled at her. ul ad-

“I'm full of
miration. But don’t start discuss-
Bach

u-u} and Beethoven with me,
will you? I shall be quite out of
my depths. Horses are Jnore in
my line. Know anything about
horses?”

“Nothing whatsoever.”
“Apparently 1vrvle have not got

very much common, Still|,
that's no disadvantage. They al-
ways say don’t they that opposites

find one another attractive. True
enough, as far as I'm concerned.
His eyes held hers across the top
of his wineglass. ‘“How many men
have told you that you're very at-
tractive?” )
She looked away. “I don’t know.
I haven't cotinted.”
(To be continued)
NORTH RIVER Y. P, U.
On Friday evening, March 8th.
the members of North River Y.P.U.
met at the home of LeRoy MacKin-

ley’i‘he Pre;igent M{s_ John Wgzn'en
esided & mee oeen
axm “I Heard %e oige ‘3

Jesus Say.
The Dzvdﬁonal period led by Cb-

A lustrous, lasting
shing...in no time!

t1auio’
or PAsTE

—_—

o THE 22, TOKEN OF DEOTION

The flawless depths of a Bridal Wreath diamond S
will forever reffect the sincerity of your romance.

Here is a token worthy of its significance . . . 3
diamond guaranteed perfect in colour, cut, brilliance
and flawless quality . - . A ring she will proudly

cherish through the years!

e BRIDES BOOK ° 4 POINT GUARANTEE

FREE INSUK ANCE

C. R. BOEHNER

Jeweller
Montague

GODKIN BROS.
SUMMERSIDE, P. E. L

rida] Wreath Diamond ard
Wedding Rings

C. W. PATTERSON

JEWELLER
Great George Streel

MOASE Jeweler

Choose from our Large Assort-
ment Diamond and Wedding
Rings:
SUMMERSIDE




