'I¢’s a Big Moment in any man’s
career when the wife announces
that the stork will make a three-
point landing in his home. You'll
spend hour after happy hour map-
'ping out the future for that Very
Important Addition.,

But when you get those scattered
thoughts collected, we'd like to
suggest one practical step you can
take now, to be ready for your new
responsibilities as the father of the
Greatest Child on Earth.

Ivs a good time to call in me
North American Life represen-
tative and check over your Life
Assurance programme. You'll
feel 2 lot easier in your mind if
|you know that your family is well
,protected—no matter what hap-
ns to you. He has helped many
ers to face the future with an
easy mind. He can help you, too.

NORTH AMERICAN
¢ LIFE

Outstanding
in Returns to
Policyholders

L. 8. STEVENSON,
District Manager,
140 Richmond Street

In Rupert’s car, Florence shlv-‘

ered.

“Rupert, did you have many of
these storms while you were work-
up-in the mountains?” !
He nodded. “Quite_a few. One
gets used to them. Of course !
couldin’t abandon the diggings so,
I had to camp out in them. t
Once 1:l

was a little uncomfortable. 2
C= |

was isolated for three days
cause the river had  burst its
banks.” f
He spoke unconcernedly. Flov-|
ence wondered why explorers
should be regarded as romaatic!
figures, sclentists the  reverse.
Rupert had gone through as many|
hardships as any explorer, but he
seemed to think nothing of it. |
Dorothy, in Frank’s car, started’
out at the rain.

“I've never seen anything like
it] At least it cam't last long.” I
“Oh, can't it!” he retorted. “You
don't know your Africa, my child.
It can go on like this for days—

it won’t!

The road, which had seemed firm
was rapidly being
wet, sliding red clay by the lash
of the downpouring water. The
domgas on either side of the road,
ditches four feet deep, which ha
been bone-dry, were now threaten-
ing to overflow.

The car skidded _on the wet,
lcose surface, and Frank had to
exert all his strength and his

driver’s skill to hold the machine
stralght on her course.

Then the lightning came.

It tore across the sky in great
jagged flashes, and Dorothy hud-
dled close to Frank.

Carter grunted.

“Thank goodness there are no
ironstone koppies in this part of

the country. Up north, ia the
Transvaal, I'm tolf that the only
thing to do is to lie flat on  the

ground and hope hard until the
storm goes over. Scores of peonle,
mostly natives are ed by
lightning every year.”

The car was now sliding and
slithering on the muddy road. The
wheels churned out deep tracks in
the red clay. The dongas were ov-
erflowing and water in , great
sheets splashed across the road as
from a hose.

Dorothy peered through
rain-swept windshield.

“The other two cars have stop-
ped,” she said, “Something's
wroag.

to a rut and slewed sideways,
hopelessly bogged. While the wom-
en sat huddled in the cars the
men waded ankle deep in the mud
and strove to get the car sn to
firmer ground.

Every time the engine was
started the wheels thrashed help-
lessly, failing to get a grip.

“No use,” said Ellington  pres-
ently, He was plastered with mud
from head to foot, and _even hs
black moustache drooped. “We'll
have to abandon her temporarily.
We simply must push on to the
hostel. It would be decidedly un-
pleasant to be stranded here ov-
ernight.”

Christine aad he climbed
Rupert’s car.

Frank, as the most experienced
driver, elected to take the lead.

“] MUST GO TO-NIGHT

into

“Follow in my wheel tracks as

'REMEMBER WHEN

By The Canadian Press
Howle Morenz turned profession-
al with Moerews Cilioun.an -J
years ago today. ‘rhe Stratford, Ont.,
streak ome of hockey's most color-
ful figures, twice led the National
League in scoring and was a_ three-

time winner of the Hart Trophy
for the league’s most valuable play-
er. He died March 8, 1937, from

complications following - a hockey
injury.

TNEVER SEE YOUR JAKE
LEAVE HOME ANYMORE!|
15 HE SICK2

HES ONA PENSION NOV:
HIS FIRM PAYS HiM FOR )
\  DOING MOTHING! |l

¢ ‘wmlld

"closely as_you can,” he advised
| Rupert. ‘“Then there’ll be less
;chnnce of you skidding.”

Rupert nodded.

“Right.”

They left the bogged car
struggled on.
It was a very bedraggled party
which some hours later, staggered
into the mounta‘n hostel. The riv-
er which normally could be ford-
ed had been a raging torrent, and
the cars had got through with
difficulty.
Bad news awaited them.
The man in charge of the hostel
greeted Rupert with a  worried
Jook. He addressed a few hurried
words to him, too low for ~ the
rest of the party to catch, and
Florence saw Rupert start.
“What is it?” she asked.
“Nothing,” said Rupert nonchal-
antly. “But you'll have to excuse
me. I've one of two things in con-
nection with the excavation work
to attend to before we set out for

and

| the place. Of course we can't pos-

sibly go there to-night. We'll  te
lucky. if we can make it to-mor-
row.”)
He spcke jerkily. Florence was
suspicious.

She watched him go out of the
room and then took thelr host

aside.

“What did you tell Mr. Feather-

stone?”
« “The rains have got at the dig-
gings,” he replied. “The Basuto
whom Mr. Featherstone left to
guard the place has just come in.
The excavations must have loosen-
ed the soil.” |

“What does that, mean?” shede-
manded. “Won’t they be able to
clear -it again?”

He shrugged. It's possible. But
unless some sort of support is rig-
ged up there now, without delay.
there's a chance that the traces of
the cave-men will be simply wash-
ed _away.”

PFlorence’s fears were confirmed.

Swifty she told Professor El-
lington what she had learned. He
groaned and tugged at his mous-
tache. .

“What rotten luck!” he mourn-
ed. “Two years’ work—and it may
low Jackson crow! Of course wo
have the skull which
brought with him, but he tells
that there may be even more ia-
teresting relics hidden away
that cave.” J

“That's
quickly, “I've an idea that Rupert
has made up  his mind to go out

Ellington stared. “Impossible] It

By Alexander Campbell

| th

churned into |

d!

)
the

The professor’s car had gone in-"

all go for nothing! Won't that fel-|ba:

et

in
“isn't’ all,” sald Florence

here, to-night, to see what can
be done.”

suicide to go up on the’

mountain alone.!”
“Rupert is very
inted out. “Don’t forget that ho‘
as been living for this moment.!
He'll do anything rather than see
his werk destroyed.”
“Then we must stop him} Come,

They raced out of the house m-'l
to the driving raln, and made for,
the rondavel which Rupert had |
made his headquarters when not
at_the diggings. '

They were just in time, Rupert
in fisherman’s long_ rubber boots,
with a knapsack on his back and a
stick in. his hand, was making
way towards the path which led
to the mountain that towered ov=
er the hostel.

“No you don't, youn

The ~professor caught

e arm.
Behind his spectacles, there was
a fanatical gleam in Rupert’s ey-

man!”
him by

to have a com-

8,
“I'm not going
r work

mon storm wrecking all

but I hope that on this occasionat the eleventh hour! I know what

I'm doing. I've been out in these

i storms before——
“You'll come back to the houss,

sakd the })rotessor grimly.
then we’ll talk the thing over
calmly and rationally and plan

what has to be done—together!”

| " Rupert followed rather grudg-

| ingly. Florence gripped his arm

and squeezed it eacouragingly.
(To be continued)
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Aima And Vicinity
—Doctor angd Mrs, D, A, Dunbar
and family of Vancouver, B, C., are
spending their holidays in Alma.

Misses Lila and Muriel Mourtsin
were visitors to Summerside on
Thursday,

| Mr, Earle Wallace is a patient in

the Prince County Hospital where
|h€' underwent an appendix oper-
ation.

Mrs. Elmer W:mme anl som

Arthur of Sydney, N. S., spent Mom-
day in Alma, guests of Mr, and Mrs.
Fred Rennie. .

Miss Eleanor Conroy of New
, York has arrived in Alma to spend
the summer holidays with her aum:,
Mrs, Con O'Brien.

Miss Jean Rayner ahd Miss Ber-
tha Bowness left on Thursday fcr
Sackville, N. B., where they will at-
tend summer school for the next
six weeks.

The trustees of Alma School have
been fortunate it securing the ser-
vices of Miss Blanciie Rennie as
teacher for the forthcoming scheol
year.

Mr. and Mrs, Gerald Casey and
family of Springhill, N. S., are vis-
iting in Woodvale, ‘guests of Mrs.
Casey's father, William B. Currie.

Mr. ard Mrs. Neil R. Barbour
were visitors to Charlottetown on
Friday.

Miss Gerda Currie of Halifax is
spending her holidays at her home
in Woodvale.

Mrs, Frank Barb;ur and Mrs. H.

the capable
for the past two years.

Mrs. Sanford
obitinate, she|tor to O'Leary on Saturda

home in
spending the winter in Halifax with

who has been

to
Bl Rt Alma. School

teacher of

McNell was a visi-
y.

Mrs.

Robert Hardy returned to her
M last week after

ontrose
her daughter, Mrs. J. B. Fraser.

Miss Dora Downess, Ottawa, ar-
rived in Montrose Sunday evening
to spend her holidays with her par-
ents, Mr, and Mrs. R. L. Bowness.

Miss Isabel Domald, Charlotte-
town, spent the holiddy at her home
Alma.

Friends are

munity i the person of Mrs.
Pridham who arrived in Montrose
Sunday evering. She was met in
Halifax by her husband.

Mrs. Erskine Heywood, Charlotte-
town, spent the week end in Mont-
ro::;. guest of Miss Bertha Bow-
ness.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred North of New
York, are spending their holldays in

w to welcome an-
de, to the com-
Dert

» | Montrose, guests of Mr. Jokn
d | Gerald.—Alma.

The Alma Auxiliary of the W.MS,
met at the home of Mrs. Nell R.
Barbour on Thursday afternoon
with an attendance of ten members
and two visitors. The wornthip ser-

Monthly was carried out- Roll call
was answered with a verse of scrip-
ture containiry the word “love.”
Rol _call word for next meeting is
“I” ° Minutes of last meeting were
read By the secretary Mrs. H. 8.
Crockett and approved. A summary
:{ the $ocmmme leaflet “We Look
Wallace Donald. The leaflet
“Christian ip  of Our
Abllities” was read by Mrs. John E.
Mountain and Miss Janey Barbour.
Mrs. David L. Gordon kindly invited
members to her home for the Aug-
ust meeting.

BREADALBANE W. 1.

. was held on Monday
at the home of Mrs
Morrison. Meeiing opened by sing-
ing of the Ode and repeating of tha
Creed. Minutes of last meeting were
read, approved and signed by the
president. Some discussion follow-
ed regarding cleaning the schooi
and it' was decided that ‘this mat-
ter be left over until after the
school meetiny. letters were read
from the Save the Childrea Fund
and the Red Cross Society and
on motion it was decided that $10 00
be given to each of these appeals
A conation of $2 00 was received
from a friend Following the com-
mittees for next month.

Si:i, Mrs. Kennedy and Mrs

Mrs Morrison. Mrs. Allan Hickox
extended am .nvitation to meet at

~
-3

B. Dunbar have retumed from a
pleasant visit with Mrs. Alex. Mac-
Gimnis, Traveller's Rest.

Miss Muriel Mountain, teacher at
Tyre Valley, returned to her hrome,
in Alma Friday evening. It is under-
stiod that Miss Mountain is taking
a position with R. T. Holman's in
the near future.

Mrs, Ervin Willlams, Elmsdaie, is
spending some time visiting her
daughter Mrs. Arthur A. Rennie. |

Mr. Austin Bowness, Ocean Falls,
B. C., spent the past week with his
sister, Mrs. Erskine Haywood, Char-
lottetown, before returrsng to his
home in Montrose for the summer
holidays.

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Baldwin
and:daughtéer Rita of Cabri, Sask-
atchewan, accompanied by Mrs. L.
A. Schurmen and Mrs, Emma
Schurman of Bedeque, were visitors
to Alma on Wednesday.

Mr. ‘.'Ijs 12{ Du.mbars was a busi-
ness r to Summerside
«Thursday. on

| Mr. Clifton_FitzGerald, Charlotte-
town, spent Sunday at his home in
| Montrose.

mlé/lrsi.si!'ghn E. )}\I'Ioumbg}iln was a rec-
A\ r to Rose K, est of
Mrs. Ekie T. Horne. e ©

Mr, George Jeffery and Mr. Frank
Kinch, motored to Summerside on
Thursday.

Mrs. Arthur Galpin, Summerside,
is visiting her mother Mrs. L. B.
Currie. .

The sympathy of the community
goes out to Mrs. Hudson Pridham,
Mor.;rotsﬁ. md‘?m reoexin bereaye-
ment, the sudde: ass| of
mother, Mrs, P. W‘.) Lexgd. E&:
dale, who passed away on Sunday.

A luzé number of parents and
visitors attended the clo: exam-
ination of the Alma Sch

Chics, Jeary. Donatd, Florence Dun

es, Jean, Donald, Florence -
r, Wilma Go!

ool, Five|
VII certi-
rdon, Margaret Kinch
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Delaney - Cameron

iage ceremony
a number of
of the contra parties e
wed(iiing march was played by Miss
M. S.” was given by Mrs. g«_ﬂ&e W. Halliwell cousin of the

The bride wore
dress of China blue silk jersey. Her
corsage was
rosebuds and maijden hau fern.

She was attended b
Mrs. C.R.
dressed in blue silk jersey
corsage was of pink roses -They
wore coronets of blue flowers and
shoulder length veils

Mr. Mk

—A prett woddina soleman-
ized at the Kome of e‘rﬂde‘s ps‘;-

ents Mr. and . WP
Albany,
Marjorie Myled became the

vice as outlined in the Missionary|Gf Claude Stanley Delaney, son of

Mrs . Cameron
their eldest dau };ﬁr
e

when

and tne late

in presence of
relatives aind frle;gs

a_street lengih

of American Beaut;
her sister
was also
Her

Dawson who

chael Delaney brother cf

e groom was bhest man.
During the sigring of the re-
gister Mr. and Mrs. Arth
MacKay san
Voice That Breathed O'er Eden”.
They were
daughter M:
The cerenony was imunediately
followed by a recept
the table was lighted with pink
candles
centred with a beautiful three-tiered
wedding cake The gifts were num-
ercus and beautiful including many
substantial cheques. ’
Following the reception the hapvpks)

~rala 1eft

thur W.
very sweetly ‘“The

accompanied by their
iss Vag,

ion at which
in

silver holders It wes

I an a motor tri
~" {nterasts in the Maritimes

Hickox: Lunch, Mrs. Seaman and On their return the young couple
..w:Ce in Albany.

using less of these

[’% xou mum
Women know © ‘thel’

How m
value of & few minutes
laxation? You may arise
morning tense, nervous,
ry to be about the business of
your day, and whether. you ars &
career woman or housewife and
mother,

Tension—the strained, tight ,look
of nervous fatigue, is the greatest
en of charm and beauty of all
women and particularly, American
women, whose lives are based on
tension.

If you whl

uttec re-
I the

sit quietly o -your
bed for, say, only three minutes
and just utterly relax, you will
note a difference in your rencwed
energy during the day, says Lols
Leeds. The tight lines which etch
themselves in your face around
the mouth, close under the eyes,
grow softer in outline if you learn
how to relax!

Ask yourselves these %:ltlonl.
Do I clutch taxi straps? I okt
on the edge of the seat when m
husband drives the car? Do I tﬁ.
the telephone in tense, tight fing-
ers? Do I jum% when I hear the
phone or door bell? Do 1 sit on a
chair as if I were solnx to fly off
it the next minute

If you are the average .7oman
you will know that you are doing
all of these things. You will notice
lines in your ace, Most likely
your skin will be dry your hair
dull and brittle.

You must teach yourself to re-

lax, Try it for a few minutes each
day. ‘For instance—if you are [ }
housewife, when you have -
ished your daiy stint of doing the
floors, just flop on_ the fiaor,
stretch out completely flat.

The career woman won’t be able
to “flop” on the floor in an office
or store but she can relax quietly
and utterly at her desk or sit for a

= {tew minutes in a chair while the

nervous tension drops away when
she consciously relaxes,

Feel the nervous tightness, the
irritability flow out of you. 1y
these little moments of relasation
several times a day. The lines in

our face will relax and you will
feel better and, therefore, you
will Look better!

It is far better to take a few

minutes of the preclous luncheon
time to relax than to eat a full
meal Salads; fresh and crisp,
fruit juices. eggs and milk are far
better and more _ energy-giving
and, along with a few minutes of
relaxation. will give you more
vitality and renewed enthusiasm
I?r the balance of the day's rou-
tine.

KEEP YOUR PERFUME SUBTLE

Touch your skin lightly with
your perfume. Use a perfume that
whispers — a  subtle, beautifu
fragrance which expresses just the
intriguing note!

Never use perfume on  your
clothes, the warmth of your skin
gives a subtle, individual odor,
thus making the perfume  your
very own'!

Whea you wear flowers prints,
wear flowers on your hat and

spray them with perfume. Us2 a'! message!
-

in a hur={.

drop (of perfume in your glove box,y And, before I forget, let me re
your %hat box, your handkerchief; mind you that nothin, makes o
case—durround ~yourself with cae| lovelier gift for a bride and tor
beautifyl perfume. “sweet girl graduates” than per-

We have been without verfume/ fume. And for brides to ive 0
for a long time but now it is back| their bridesmalds or for Him to
and you can enhance your person- give to Her! It's the perfect zft
al charm by your perfume. But let because it kees)s ca glving charm
it whisper rather than shout its| and sweetness

buylpé, only for needs
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