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Islanders Homeward Bound

.

A quartet of fighting men from Prince Edward Island, who arriv-
ed In Halifax from overseas Tuesday morning aboard the Canadian
aircraft carrier H. M C. S. Puncher and later left by train for the Is-
land and their loved ones. Left to right, Cpl. B. G. Riley, Summerside;
Pte. G. H. P Sou Pte D. A, MacPhee, Montague; Pte W. B,
Toombs, Char (Canadian Army Photo). '

rles Foulkes, C.B., CB.E, D.S.0, C€hief of the
Staff, Canadian Army, was decorated with two of France's
awards, the Legion of Honor and the Croix de Guerre with
© General Charles de Gauvlle, Chief of the Provisional French
at a ceremnony at the French Embassy, Ottawa, Wed-
General Foulles commanded the Pirst Canadlan Corps in
and Holland. — (Canadian Army Photo).
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M. V. PRINCE NOVA

The Connecting Link Between Nova Scotia aid Prince Edward Island

1945 NOVA SCOTIA - PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND FERRY “SERVICE

WOOD ISLANDS, P.E.L CARIBOU, N. 8.
LUNCHWES SERVED (8 Miles from Pictou)

SAILING SCHEDULE (DAILY INCLUDING SUNDAY)
ALL SAILINGS DAYLIGHT SAVING TIME
May 1st to Sept. 30th
7 am.
9 am.
October 1st to November 30th
Leave Wood Islands 8.00 a.m.
Leave Caribou 12.00 noon
NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES LIMITED

ADVERTISERS
TAKE NOTICE

Advertisements for insertion in the
Guardian must be received not later than
noon daily for insertion in the following

day’s issue.

11 am.
1 pm.

3 pm.
5 pm,

Leave Wood Islands
Leave Caribou

215 p.m.
415 p.m.

% A PAVED DRIVEWAY

WILL

Increase the value of your property.
Improve the appearance of your home.
Eliminate dust and dirt.

Provide easy access to your garage.
Consule us for information or estimates.

We also construct Asphalt Sidewalks, Ten-
mis Courts, Service Station Areas, Faetory or
Warehouse Floors, ete.

County Construction Co.
“AN ISLAND ORGANIZATION”

Phone
2224

107 Water St.
Charlottetown

WDV SIS OLEIY,

Ly

e e N
Live Poultry Wanted
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Escape From
Heartbreak

By
Margaretta Brucker

OHAPTER X

Valerie did not see Temwry on
Monday morning, He phoned and
said that he would be out of town
for several days.

“Now about money,” he said “I've
sent a check for you to Dot's apart-
ment by messenger. 1 called her
this morning and everything is all
arranged. Meet her at her place
about ten and she’ll pilot you over
to Models, Ine.,”

“I can never thank you, Tesey—"
Valerie began.

“No thanks. Just be a good gitl
and work hard.”

Leaving the phone Valerie de-
bated what to wear. She must look
her best on her first visit to the
school for models.

The plaid dresse was not right.
Already she caught the difference
between the plain well_tailored
clothes of the women she met on
the streets and the lines of the
plaid, which were all wrong.
Finally, she discarded the plaid
for a simple black dress she had
worn in the store back in Pelton.
been marked down in the French
The dress was in good style. It had
Room. With a collar and cuff set
which she had added, Valerie ap-
proved of the whole effect.

There was a mirror in the closet
door. She swung about slowly,
thoughtfully appraising  herself
from hsad to foot. Terry had said
that her make.up was bad. There
was somehing wrong, but working
over it didn’t improve it.

Well —she must go. She felt
nervous, and yet her heart beat
with suppressed excitement. Today
she was taking her first step to.
ward her ambition.

She threw a nod of confidence
over her shoulder at the girl in
the mirror. “You must succeed,” she
told her. “You cannot let me down
—nor Terry.”

She felt a stab of regret as she
closed the door on the comfortable,
shabby living room. It was like
leaving Terry behind. She would
never forget the time she had
spent here. What a change had
come over her. Only two days be-
fore, she had been despondent,
completely beaten. Today she
left with high hopes

From the first Valerie realized
that it would not be easy to live
with Dot, for Dot didn't hesitate to

‘put her in her place.

“Terry’s always pulling some one
out of a hole,” was Dot's remark
before Valerie was falrly inside her
apartment. “Terry’s like that. ”
“Yes—I know,” sald Valerie.
Dot handed her the envelope
Terry had sent by specig]l messen.
ger, regarded the check Valerie
drew from it

“We can share expenses here,”
she observed carelessly.

Later, they sat in twe bedroom
while Dot fussed over an elaborate
make_up and talked.

“You can take all this training
if you want,” she said. “but it really
doesn’t count for much, They'll put
you through your paces and you'll
think you're ready for the starting
gun, but let me tell you something
—never forget the other entries.
Theyre in there to Wwin, .boo.
Theyll crowd you qut before you
take the first lap. Maybe 1 don't
know.”

“I suppose you do,” Valerie a-
greed politely.

Dot rose from the dressing table,
and tossed off a filmy negligee. She
slipped into a sleek black dress.
“Zip me up, will you?” she said.
Valerie obeyed, while Dot drift.
ed into an explanation of how she
first met Duke -Maxwell

“His father has dough and was
sore at Duke because he had this
orchestra,” she said, moving into
the closet and returning with a
scrap of velvet and feathers which
she perched on her blond sculp.
tured curls. “But the boy has made
good. His father has seen the .
and Duke made himself solld when
he suggested a smart advertising
campaign for Nomand cigarettes,
which his father's agency handles.
“That's where I come in. I'm go.
ing to model in the photos they
start shooting next week. Just an
experiment but, if it goes over'—
Dot picked up a cloth coat with &
huge fur collar— I'll be wearing
mink instead of this.”

They left the apartment, went
to a bank, and cashed Terry’s check,
which was a generous one, Dot's
eyes fixed on the roll of money
which Valerie tucked into her purse,
With that money in her possession,
she became Dot's best friend.
Dot slipped a hand through her
arm, and said, “Before we investi.
gate this school, let's celebrate.”
“Celebrate what?”

“Your new affluence. Come along
Il introduce you to the best cock.
tail lounge in town. It's a good
place to make contacts ”

Valerie had no desire to follow
this suggestion, but was afraid to

oross .
When they reached the place
mentioned, she soon found that
they needed no money for the
drinks Dot ordered, which were
quickly paid for by one of the sev.
eral men who sauntered up to
greet them.
Valerie barely touched her lips
to her glass, and she thoroughly
disliked the men whom Dot in.
troduced. They were definitely
idlers.
Furthermore, she thought un.
easily, suppose Terry should sce
her sitttng at a table in a cocktail
lounge of visiting the
school for models and enrolling?
The thought made her feel so
guilty that she lost all interest
in her surroundings, Dot spoke her
name twice before she looked up
and saw a tall young man with
brilMant dark eyes standing beside

Buying live and dressed poultry daily. We
specialize in processing live poultry at our
modern killing plant in Charlottetown.

Live poultry killed and graded the day re-
ceived, Assures you of prompt returns and
light shrink.

~ SHIPPING CRATES SUPPLIED UPON
REQUEST

Canada Packers Limited

CHARLOTTETOWN

her.
“Duke Maxwell,” said Dot.
Valerie thinking of Penny and
how thrilled she would be to have
this chance to meet the orchestra

He
her. “Who are you?” he asked.

It was easy & see Dot's instant
disapproval of the open interest
in his face.

“Valerie is a friend of Terry Sul-
livan’s.” she sald stiffly. “She has
just come to New York and s
staying with me for g while.”

Duke’s Interest seemed to quick.
en. After asking Valerie how she

In sad and |
dear oom oving memory of my

PTE. JAMES MAURICE MAHAR

who gave his life on the battle-
fields of France, Scptember 10, 1944,

Sadly Remembered
Father, Leo

by His Loving
Mahar.

TO MY SON MAURICE
You did"your duty and did it
€.

w
You suffered, fought, id,
, and shell. ¢ e
You ‘;“if your life, and where you
ell,
A wooden cross doth mark it well

My h::: is full, I'm proud, I'm

I'm proud that you

worth, my lad.

I'm sad at the Joss of a manly son,

Who gla;ve up his hife because of the
un,

proved your

You are laid to rest in a foreign

grave,
You didn’t shirk, your life to save
But answered the call your country

made,
You couldn’t think of her “a slave.

And some day when this war is o'er
I'll set my feet on that distant
shore.

And then to God, on bended knee,
¥ gl};e my thanks that we are
ree.

Yes, at the cross that marks your

grave,
I'll thank my God that I'm not a
slave,
Because my lad, of boys like thee,
Who i{ought and died to keep us

ree. -

g

lunch together, but Dot replied
that she and Valerie had an im.
portant engagement and were al-
ready late. They must be on their
way .

“What about dinner?” he perist.
ed, rising with them,

Velrie wondered whether he
meant to include her in the invita-
tion but, if so, Dot ignored any
such Anplication and accepted for
herself alone.

The two girls left and they stood
waiting for a taxi, Valerie tactfully
avoided any further mention of
Duke. Though he had spoken
scarcely a dozen words to her, she
was oquick to sense that Dot was
Jealous.

She was aware that Dot had said
nothing of her, Valerie's ambition
to become a model. Oh Dot was
clever  After all, one had to be
clever in a city where competi-
tion was keen and where the con-
tacts about which Dot talked so
constantly were not easily secured.
(To Be Continued

Other Countries
Buying Cattle

Two yearling Holstein bulls have
been exported from Canada to the
Leeward Islands, British West Ind-
ies. Bought by the Dominion De-
partment of Agriculture from On-
tario breeders for the Government
of the Leeward Islands, one bull is
consigned to the Superintendent of
Agriculture, St. Kitt's; the other
to the Department of 'Agriculture
Antigua. Both bulls are out of
dams with a milk production of
between 15,000 and 20,000 pounds.
Instead of buying Canadian
cows for its farmers, the Govern-
ment if Newfoundland is trying out
a new plan of buying Canadian
heifers and raising them to matur-
ity in Newfoundland. Recently, the
Dominion Department of Agricul-
ture brought a representative of
the Newfoundland Department of
National Resources to St. Francois
de Madawaska, New Brunswick,
where he bought 33 Ayrshire heif-
ers, aged from three to six months.
Many of these were by outstarding
bulls in the St. Francois artificial
breeding centre, operated undep
Dominion-Prov! 1 . At the
same time, the of=
ficial bought a four-month-old
purebred Ayrshire bull.

Tells Why So Many
Are Weak, Run-down,
Always Tired

How Thousands Regain Pep, Vigor,
Get Red Blood, Pleasant, Easy Way

Do you know why you are weak, worn-out,
always tired, low in_vitality ? Do you slecp
pooriy—or awake dull, sluggish, lifeless?

‘eel “droopy” or drowsy by day ; too ‘“‘play-
ed-out” for eftjoyment at night? Pale, poor
appetite, underweight ? Nerves “edgy" ; irrie
table, depressed ?

Cheer up! Thousands are run-down, de-
bilitated, nervous because blood is poor ; low
in jron; unable to keep up your vigor. But
that’s easy to treat. Just try Ostrex Tonic
Tablets to get rich, red, mourishing blood
and_help invigorate entire body.

ese famous tablets supply generous
amounts of blood-enriching iron ; also vita-
min Bi, calelum, phosphorus; aids to nor
mal vim, vigor, vitality and better nerves.
Users once weak, fagged out, listless, rune
down because they needed these aids to nore
mal health have regained their pep,
strength, energy, cheerful spirits, calmer
nerves, Work hurd all day; have plenty of
zest to enjoy mights, Many, aged by former
condition, now look younger and feel nore
mally younger, too.

t is low so everybody can afford this
famous tonic. Introductory size only 35el
So try Ostrex Tonic Tablets yourself, for
renewed health, ctrength, vim, vigor, viials

liked Ne¢w York and other con-
ventio]
Do

questions, he turned to:
ouggostell that they all
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Out Our Way

By J. R. Williams

HAUNTED, HA-HA! |
IS JUST SOME

BATS HITTING

THEIR WINGS
AGAINST WIRES
STRUNG HERE
IN THE ATTIC--
ID SLEEP IN

W
e
e

ITELL You
IT TAKES
MORE NERVE

LOOKIT US,
DISGRACED
FER LIFE--
ANY HAUNTED | WE'LL NEVER
ROM

. Wb N
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{ OH,1 WOULDN'T
SAY THAT! I'D
SAY IT MADE
Us JUMP--
BUT WE CAN'T
HELP WHERE

WE LANDED!
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Watch fo Paramount s latest LITTLE LULU. cutoan in rughm;nloQ. Gt y O TN 1
W ear.
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Our Boarding House

With Major Hoog

STEADY, OLD BOYZ DONT

BE APPREHENSNE/waes

R s
WHOA, BARNEY /

. TRWILLAMS

0.U. 8 PAY. OFY.

EGAD,SIR, THIS RECALLS

JTHE TIME T EXTRACTED
AN INFECTED MOLAR.

P’ANTHER

7 WONDER EF M A
MASOR REALLY AT bep g

wv T FEEL AS J(TTERY Al

A MAR TOTIN
THOSE ADAM GoNGes

TNt

TSN AT OUR
e . AUDIENCE =

THINK IT OVER

BRINGING UP FATHER

'M GONNA BE ALL
READY AN’ WAITIN/

FASHION SHOW AT LADY

(—DADDY-\OU’D BETTER GET
READY- MOTHER WANTS YOU
TO GO WITH HER TO THE BIG

BEFORE SHE CAN
CHANGE HER MIND =~

&

TIPPY AND

“CAP”

STUBBS

By Edwit

HONEST, JEANIS ANT MARTHA
REALLY GOIN' TO MARRY
3 OLE PERKINS-3

BUT CAN'T SHE WAIT TILL
CHARLES FINDS UNCLE ALBERT!
T OON'T THINK CHARLES
1S INTERESTED IN FINDIN

L L GET
{WELL, CAN'T SHE WAIT T 1

MY AME BUAT, 5O/

TILLIE THE TOILER—

ILLIE, PLEASE HO)
My Joe,TILL | GET (]

[GEE" WORKING 1N A NEWS-]
PAPER OFFICE WOULD BE EX{
‘CITlNQ, THOUGH {" =1

ity and beiter nerves, this very day, Foe
sale at all drug stores everywhere,




