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The tailored classic

for the tailored woman

The new 1950 Samples for Spring and Sum-
mer have arrived and are now on display
for your approval,

“The Store for Men”
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I.

A ARAAAARAAAAANAAA S
Murder Could
Not Kill -

By Gregory Baxter

He remained on the opposite side
the street, lounging in a conveni
ent doorway. His self-imposed vigil
was, however, more extended than
he had looked for." A full half-hour
passed; then came time—
and “The Man With a Scythe” be-
gan to disgorge its garrulous cus-
tomers, But none from that side
door under the archway.

began to feel seriously
alarmed as the lights in the front
wixtndow of the public housy went
out,. y

Should he' try to effect an ea.
trance into “The Man With a
Scythe” to see if Laurette were
all right—or was it a matter for
the police? He would look foolish,
of course, if he informed the
police and it were discovered that
nothing really was wrong.

While he was still considering
.what he should do, he heard the
sound of the unbolting of the side
g&or. which opened to reveal Laur-

e. ;

.
8he set off briskly in the direst-
fon she had come. He was relieved
that apparently no harm had be-
fallen her.

He determined, however, not to
let her know that he had followed
her. Not that he felt ashamed of
having done so—in' his heart he
knew he had honestly been impel-
led to it by fears for the safety of
one whom he—well, whom he had
come to admire more than any

‘| woman he had ever known,

He purposely allowed her to
reach Leinster Gardens before he
overtook her,

“I thought it was you, Miss Dex-
t;:." he began as he reached her
side.

She stopped with s start and
stared at him, sudden fright in her
eyes. Then she smiled. “Oh, it's

was_ perfectly composed again.

“A bit off your usual track, isn’t
it?" she added, with a note of chal-
lenge in her voice,

He did not immediately reply.

“Well, we needn't exaci ly take
soot here” Laurette said. “As you
might guess, I'm heading for
home.”

He fell into step with her, and,
as they walked, replied as non-
chalantly as he was able:

“I've been taking a stroll. T wes
at the Lyric, doing a drawing of
Noximatn Ashcroft for that series of
caricatures running in the Stage
Chronicle. I think I told you if
them. I started to walk home to
my digs, and—well I'll admit I'm in
this particular district because I

7

bri
Puddings are sure to

Jell-O Puddings you

avenly Delicious...

b0 Pildis

QUICKER, EASIER DESSERTS:

© Imagine! With Jell-O Puddings you can enjoy
satin-smooth desserts — extra rich flavored, extra temp-
ting — in just 5 minutes, All you do is add milk and
to the boil. No more cooking needed. And Jell-O
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be perfect, every single time!

Back of the name Jell-O is years of experience in
making desserts that folks like beszer. When you buy

get the benefic of all this

experience. You can depend on consistent success when
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around, - their numbers had
ned to a mere lnrlnkl‘ ing.

{ w2l ) .

At present prices, foxes are hard-
ly worth' their keep, yet here and
there = throughout the Province,
you'll find men who still have faith
in the future of the industry. These

thin.

animals, experim.en and hopi
that one day the % will m‘
It this shovld happen, the ranch-
ers who held over stock would be
in on the ground and in a position
to retrieve their losses and perhaps
sort away a few gold bricks.
Before preparing this article, I
talked with former ranchers who

the industry staging a come-back,
that mink and not foxes would
rule future markets. Of.one thing,
however, we may be certain, name-
ly: that neither pelts nor breeding
stock will ever again bring the
fancy prices fetched back in
the .boom days of 1912-1918.

their  offsprings ' are roaming our
fields and what is left of our forests,
In Some. sections of the - Island,
these marauders have been doing
serious damage to grain stock and
they are not apove poaching, as a
good many chicken farmers ' know
to their -sorrow. Should this "con-
tinue, our. Government may yet
have to put a bounty on fox snouts.
Should  that day come, we could
truly say “How are the mighty fall-
en”’

was actually contemplating ringing
your bell to ask if you would care
to come out somewhere with me—
anywhere.” .

Laurette did not answer, so he
went on hurriedly:

“I say, Miss Dexter. I'm sorry.
Pethaps it was presumptuous, and
know it's not my job, but I hate
to think of your »

“Oh, that’s all right,” she inter-

wu’merely thinking it was rather

you, Mr, Foster.” Immediately she | late

The answer was decidedly em-
barrassing, Robin could not very
tell her he contemplated ‘“ring-
ing her bell” g full hour and half
earlier’ without inviting a query as
to why he had not done so.

“Yes, it is rather late, And in
any case you've already been out.”
He laughed. “I thought perhaps
you'd be —be moping indoors.”

He had presented her with an
excellent opportunity to tell him
what she had been doing. But he
was doomed to disappointment.

“8ay, Robin Foster,” she sald,
turning to him quizzingly, “don’t
you keep a tag on mel Aren’t you
just the prize Pinkerton? Can't a
lady moon around for a spell on
her own in this country, just be-
fore bedtime? I'm not scared of
being alone, ever.

They had now reached her house,
and there she turned and held out
her hand.

“All the same, thanks, *friend
Robin. It's kind of you to think of
me as you do, but just now I'll say
good-night, I'm just a little tired
and want my bed. Call me up any
time.”

Slowly he moved along the Cres.
cent.

His head bent in thought, he did
not observe two men who, from
their -respective positions, one.
against the railings of the little
square at the west. end of the
Crescent and the other in the
shadow of the opposite corner
house, watched him intently.as he
walked .towards Bayswater Road.

To be continued

country_aarden

Continued from page 3.

in the digging; this is very import-
ant and earth must adhere to the
roots, drying out is fatal, Plaat
about twelve or fourteen inches
apart and if any should die replase
immediately; the secofid year the
hedge' should be lightly trimmed
in June when the new growth 1s
soft and this is trimmed careful'y,
old wood when cut will leave hard
dead ends, I have found that ever-
green hedges will not tolerate any
shade even tall perennials will
spoil a corner and wild roses or
other fast growing shrubs can do a
great deal of harm to a hedge be.
fore you are aware of the damage.

Shape as'you wish in the trim-
ming, wider at the ground and uhe
White Spruce lends itself to the art
of topiary and rivals the Yew of
England when carefully shaped.
Thanks for the letter and poemis
written by a lady in the Western
Capital. Will she please send me
another copy of her letter as tas
last one has been lost?

few are holding"on'to the  best|

told me they have little faith in|

Today many escaped foxes .and |’

jected easily, as he hesitated “I|-

Perfect -

Join the EASTER PARADE with

perfect style for YOU! You'll find the hat
of perfect taste, the hat of gracious beauty,
the hat of impeccable modern styling . . «
in the great Millinery Department here.

'HAT-TODAY

| Choos‘e the

the hat of ;

" There's a "flower shop array” in
modern 1950 models. Will you

day and see the great array of beautiful

modern millinery creations.

unsurpassed
come in to-
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Ellen’s Diary
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ning and were glad when the
lights appeared and all was bright
and pleasant within, With sea-
sonal haste farmers took advan-
tage of last sleighing along the
fields or roadway to lessen or
complete ends of hauling.
hopes are contained in the logs
that pass now to the saw-mill!
What comfort is assured in last
loads of fuel-wood drawn to a
yard!

And now the day fades in an
inky darkness lit only by the
musical tinkle of the streamlets,
that bear away Winter's dead le-|
gion in passing.

Until tomorrow — Diary—Good-

night. ...

A Doi'othy Dix Says—

Continued from page 2

have a little fling, and what are you going to do about it?

I think you had best make a virtue of necessity and make the
grand gesture of giving her free permission to have dates with other
men. Thereby you will als6 do much to rob the situation of its
glamour. She avon’t find half the kick in an affair that is chaperoned
by husband, so to speak, as she would in one where she was de-
ceiving husband and outwitting him and expecting every moment to
be discovered,

Your main object in life is to keep your homg§ together and give
your children a mother’s care, so deal diplomatically with vour wife.
And don't let the present situation make you too unhappy. The
chances are that she will love you all the better for comparing you
with the men she goes out with, and come home to. you after her
little outing, satisfied to stay in the domestic fold.

DEAR MISS DIX: Every time I get a pretty maid I catch my
husband kissing her. What can I do to stop it? ]

ANSWER: I should think the best remedy for the situation
would be to employ only old and humely maids. That probably wouldn’t
stop him from Kkissing pretty girls, but it would prevent your having
to change servants so often. o

for Strength and Safety
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Island Brikcrete
Limited

149 North River Road
Charlottetown, P.EL
PHONE 931-2

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. K. WILLIAM®

* So easy — and siire 0 ‘'do you flowing with the news ot the house and the neighborhood and who

i Peach
?, Mcﬂnguc Pie
|

proud”, for any occasion, Pre. R
go to the cornér grocery without picking up a funny little story.
|' :: 'ﬁjm o.."’&': P“dﬂi“.f, Stevenson rated being a good gossip as the most important quality a
adding 2 yolhtog:mifk. wife could have, and he wasn’t far wrong.

g 1 slightly, pour into baked - And certainly we must all admit that reticence i1s a cloak ofsice
I giach pie shell, Spread with about an individual that chills any friendly impulse we may have to-
cup jam, or puréed ward her. We never seem to get close to such a one. We never
canned peaches. feel really acquainted with her because we never know what she is

¢ ¢ o thinking or feeling, or anything about her private affairs.
+ 1f you. would like a meringue: So L think learning to talk is a y plishment for
" Beat 2 egg whites until foamy, women, and no line they can carry is as good a line as one of inno-

igar gradu- cuous chatter. :

DEAR MISS DIX: &‘lva years ago I married the girl of my dreams
and until some six months ago she continued to be just that in my
ideals and affections. Then she admitted to me that she liked another
man -very much and had had several dates with him. She says shd
feels no love whatever.for him, just a desire to be dated by another
man - occasionally, We have three fine children and she has been a
wonderful mother and does not neglect the children, our home or me.
1 haye done everything possible to make my wife happy and we live
comfortably, but I have known for sears that I have not been her ideal
ut her necessity and it is bitter knowledge. What shall I do? Shall
let my wife go out with other men or what?

AN UNHAPPY HUSBAND

GHOCOLATE
VANILLA
CARAMEL
- BUTTERSCOTCH

| GHOGOLATE .
VANILLA

ANSWER: Men are possessive by nature and it is easy to under-
stand how a man who'is as devoted to his wife as you are would find
it a heart-breakirg experience to discover that he was not all in all to
her, as she is to him. But, your wife is as she is made and you have
to take her on that platform. : Ty S

Perhaps she married too young, before she had ceased to thrill
at the thought that she was attractive to men, Perhaps she is one of
the women who can never love one man very deeply, but who will
dlways crave the admiration of many men. Perhaps she is actuated by
a little of all of these motives. However that may be, there she is,
borad with vou. bored with her chiliren and her home, wanting to




