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OR yeary, Maritime folks have enjoyed
the many advantages of OIL.TREATED
Sras d'Or Stoker Coul.

They hove stepped worrying about roet
and dust or the danger of rusting stoker
perts — they are finding that oil-treating
gives better cumbustion in their heating
system and greater economy when the
fvel bill hos 1o be peid.

New, bras d'Or hos @ big NIW
edventage! In additien to being
OIL-TREATED it is DRY CLEANED
by @ revelutionary new system
« first of its kind in Canade.

Western Cowboy Band
Featured Monday
At Rollaway Hall

Doc Willlams, Nationally known
Radio Entejtainer direct from the
World's Original WWVA Jamboree,
Wheeling, W. Va. brings his west-
ern cowboy band, The Border Rid-
ers to the Rollaway Hall on Mon.
‘and Tues., Jan. 20th and 30th.

Doc is a veteran radio and stage
performer with 18 years spent be-
fore the microphone and behind the
foot-lights. Off the stage his hobby
is flying and he holds a private
pilots license and cwns his own
plane; is also an operator of an
Amusement Park located near Al-
toona, Pa.

On the Doc Wiliams show will
be featured an old timer, Hiram
Hayseed, old time vaudeville per-
former with 34 years behind the
foot lights: Cy Williams, Daoc's
younger brother; Marion Martin,
blind accordianist; and that charm-
ing and beautiful lullaby girl,
Chickie Williams, a sparkling and
vivacious beauty with an out of this
world voice. The show promises to
be one of the best of it's kind seen
in this section.

The WWVA Saturday Night
Jamboree in Wheeling, W. Wa. has
many loyal fans and listeners in
this area. Most
want to miss the appearance of this
famous radio group. '

‘Out’ Stepheni-Adamson Coal Cleaner”re-
moves every serop of rock ond other
foreign matter from the raw coal WITHOUT
THE USE OF WATER,

What you get is abselutely cloan
100% coal. There is ne waste
materiol to pay fer. There is ne
meisture to cause freeze-ups and .
shuggith combustion.

So the best way — the most economical
wey — 10 keep the home f burning
is 1o specity BRAS D'OR oil-treated, dry
cleaned stoker coal next time you order,
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the them won't

By JOHN L. SPRINGER

The Chinese Communists seem
{o be following a well-tested stra-
tegic plan in their campaign in
South Korea.

They are using the same bloody
alleys thal alrcady have served
the successful North Koreans and

the United Nation offensives be-
low the 38th Parallcl.

When the North Korean Reds
started the war last June, they

sliced south in three main drives
—down the centre alley, into Seoul
{o Taegu; in a right end run, from
Inchon to Suwcen to Taejon to
Kwangju; and down the east
coast, from Kangnung to Pohang.
When MacArthur's United Na-
tions forces finally massed enough
strength to go on the offensive,
they followed the same routes up
the peninsula in the centre and on
the east coast. MacArthur, how-
ever, ook a sea route up the west
coast in his daring drive against

APPROXIMATE ROUTES OF BOTH
RED AND ALLIED OFFENSIVES

Inchon, which opened the door to
Seoul the easy way.

Now the Chinese Reds have
begun their downward drive be-
low the 38th Parallel. While the
censors are obscuring the entire
story of military movements, the
Reds appear to be following the
same paths used last summer.

Their New Year's offensive was
a three-way drive: down the west
coast to Suwon, through the cen-
tre {o Wenju, down the east coast
via Kangnung. It is an old story
. . . but it may have a somewhat
different ending.

Last summer, the North Koreans
pushed the Allies into the Pusan
bridgehead, an area approximately
the size of Conmecticut. This line,
about 115 miles southward of
Scoul, lies along the Naktong
River and its flanks are protected
by the sea.

Most military observers now be-
lieve a pullback to the Pusan line
is inevitable. Whether history will

Fredericton and
Vicinity

Mois,
tor

Hector Ross was a visie
to Charlottetown on Monday.

Mr. and Mrs. Lorne Seaman,
Breadalbane, were reccnt visitors
to Hunter River and Fredericton.

Miss Laura Smith, teacher in
Darlington school, spent the weck=-
end al her home in Pleasant Val-
ley.

Miss Catherine  Slevenson has
been cn the sick list, but is now
feeling better and able to rezume
her duties as teacher in Breadal-
bane rural school.

Mrs. Miiton Weeks, Mrs. Eldred
Wecks, Mrs. N. A. Cutciiffe, Mrs.
F. W. Culcliffe, and Mrs. Harry
Weeks were visitors to Summer-
side Tuesday and Wednesday.

While there they attended the an-
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repeat, once that line is set up, is
anothen question.

Can the Allies break out and
chase the Chinese up the bloody
alleys again?

Odd are agminst it.
foo badly outnumbered.

As the GIs in Korea sadly know,
you kill a thousand Chinese one
day, and the next morning an-
other thousand Chinese are in
place. Today, the Reds outnum-
ber the Allies five to one. If ne-
cessary, with their millions of re-
serves, they could make the mar-
gin 50 {o one.

Present indications are, how-
cver, that a real effort will be
made to hold the Pusan line in-

They are

definitely. That means many ol
the war's grimmest battles aré
yet {o come.

The Chinese boast that they will
toss the U.N. forces into the sea.
And, as Oriendals, they will glad-
ly lose thousands of lives in order
to save their face.

nual meeting of the United Church
Presbyterial.

Fredericton friends were sorry
lo learn that Mrs. Lorne Weeks,
a former resident
here, had the misfortune to fall
and break a bone in her foot. Her
old friends wish her a speedy re-
turn to her usual activities.

The current issue of the In-
stitlute News contains several arti-
cies which were sent in by mem-
bers of Fredericton Women's In-
stitute. A meeting held almost
thirty years ago will be of inter-
est 10 many and is as follows: “On
Tuesday evening September 20,
1921 the women of Fredericton met
together in the hall for the pur-
pose of organizing an Institute.
Miss Carruthers of Charlottetown
was present. The following of-
ficers were elected: President, Mrs.
G. W. Tinney; vice-president, Mrs.
J. A. Cutcliffé; secretary-treasur-
er, Miss Stella Weeks; directors,
Mrs. Howard Weeks, Mrs. Fred
Weeks and Mrs. George Stewart;
auditors, Miss Agnes Arthur and
Miss Laura Weeks. It was moved
and seconded that to hold a birth-
day party in the hall on October
4 to raise money. Each member
to have the privilege of inviting
five friends. Meetings to be held
‘third Wednesday in each month.
Next meeting in the school October
19 at 7 p.m. Meeting adjourned.”

KINGSTON Y. P. U.

The regular meeting of the King-
ston Y. P. U. was held at the home
of Mrs. Wilbur Younker on Tues-
day evening, January 16th.

Velda Green led the devotional
period which opened the meeting
singing hymn, “What A Friend We
Have In Jesus”, followed by pray-
er. The scripture reading was taken
from the second chapter of the
Gospel of St. Matthew. Hymn,
“Blest Be The Tie" closed the de-
votional period.

_The president, Shirley Newson
conducted the business period. Min-
utes of the previous meeting were
read and aporoved. Roll call was
answered by thirteen members. Ccl-
lection amounted to ninety-four
cents. Friendship Fund 18 cents.
The committees for next meeting
are as follows: Devotional —Aletha
MacGreger. Study — Shirley New-
son and Mildred Paul. Recreation
— Olive Barrett and Alton Green.
Lunch — Edna Colwill and Shirley
Newson,

Members were invited to the
home of Mr. and Mrs. ([Elmer
Younker for their next meeting on
January 30th..

Olive Barrett and Edna Colwill
led the study period which was tak-
en from the Bodgk of St. Matthew,
Chapters I, 11, III.

The recreation period consisted
of games and contests under the
direction of Velda Green and Roy
Younker.

A dainty lunch was served by the

NORTH AMIRICAN LIFE
L. S. STEVENSON

All Profits

W

t assisted by the committee
in charge, ’

A vote of thanks was extended to
Mr. and Mrs. Younker for the use
of their home and kind hospitality
shown,

The meeting was closed by re-
peating the Mizpah Benediction.
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Outpost In China

By Val Gielgud

Continued

CHAPTER XVI1

WEAK MAN'S PRIDE
Patrick James proceeded to the
refilling of his. pipe. Gerald Have-
lock wandered over to:the side-
board and pcured himself a stiff
whisky and soda.

“You know, Gerald,” sald James
quietly, “I thought better of you
than that.”

Gerald squirted soda savagely in-
to his glass.

“Are you going to tell me how to
run my station now?” he asked.
“Decn’t lose your temmper! You be-
gan by being amiable when you
should have been tough, and then
became truculent when you should
have been amiable. You should
have heard Leslie Dale handle that
beggar: It took more than a few
stale proverbs to get him rattled, I
can tell you!”

“I've nb doubt you can,” sneered
Gerald, gulping his whisky.
James's formidable jaw stiffened.
“Leslie did a lot for you, Gerald,
you know.”

“He certainly did;” laughed Ger-
ald bitterly. ‘He began by teach-
ing me; then he patronized me;
then he left me to a job he knew
was too much for me; finally, he'’s
shaken Sheila's loyalty to me. It's a
Ict from one man!”

“Look here” protested James
soothingly, “you're seeing every-
thing wrong. Leslie’s the whitest
man I've ever met—and I've known
a few. He did all he could for you.
Gerald poured himself out a sec-
ond drink.

RARE BEAUTY — You
travel the seven seas for a long

can

“The marines,” he said, “might
believe that in the circumstances!”
Patrick James' Irish temper
might well have got the better of
the discipline c¢f his cloth at that
moment, if he had not been inter-
rupted by the door opening to ad-
mit Sheila and his wife.

“Hello,” saild Janet cheerily, “got
rid of the Big Bad Wolf?"”
Gerald’s only response to that
.singularly ill-timed pleasantry was
to stride across the rocm and pull
Sheila round to face James full
“Just tell the padre something.’
he began.

“I think,” said Janet James hur-
riedly, “that we're rather in the
-way, Pat.”

“The conference was a wash-out,”
said the missionary in an under-
tone. “I'm afraid Gerald's rather
upset.” .

‘I can do without the soothing-
syrup, thanks,” sneered Gerald.
“Tell them, Sheila!”

Sheila wrenched hersell free.

“I've nothing to be ashamed cf,
Gerry,” she sald quietly, “excppt
of the way in which you're makiag
an exhibition of yourself!"

Patrick James stared.

“Is that enough ' for you?" de-
manded Gerald.

He glared comprehensively round
the room, made a queer baffled ges-
ture with one hand, and flung cut
of the french window.

“Won't you sit down?" suggest-
ed Sheila calmly. “Dinner shouldn't
be a minute or two now.”

“I think,” said Janet, “that you'd
better go back and look after Ger-
ald, Pat. Get alcng with you!”

“Oh quite—quite,” agreed the
missionary, rather blankly. And he
hurried out in his turn.

TWO CANDID WOMEN

The two wotnen were left facing
one another.

“That,” caid Janet, “Is a good
deal better. We can now breathe.
Men are children, aren't they? And
they do clutter up the place so. I
think I should like one cigarette.”

Sheila smiled shakily.

“Thank you,” she said.
clever cf you. Well?”

Janet James crossed her woollen-
stockinged legs, and blew smoke to-
wards the ceiling.

“yYou needn't worry,” she sald.
"I'm not going to talk to you like
a mother. I have to do a gocd deal
of that to Pat, bless him. I like you,
Sheila, you know. You're so deljght-
full young. You almost make me
feel young again.”

“And you're also—curicus?” suz-
gestetl Sheila.

“Very,” admitted Janet. “So let's
be girls together, shall we? You dis-
like me a little, and 1 disapprove of
you a little. So there's lots of rcom
for us to get cn better and better.”

“I don't think,” said Sheila slow-
ly “that I should dislike you at al!
anywhere eise.” .

“You wouldn't notice me eny-
where else,” sald Janet smiling
“Tan Fu has got on your nerves as
much as on your husband's.”

“Why hasn't it ever got on yours
Mrs. James?” .

Janet smiled, and about that
smile there was a sweet and grave
certainty which made Sheila Have-
lock realize that something was
mcst  certainly missing from her
life.

“Of course, it's old-fashioned of
me.” she sald, “but I love Pat.”

“Does it make all that differ-
ence.” sald Sheila, wincing a little,
“to love a man?”

‘In a curious way, it manages to
take the common out common-
place, my dear.”

Sheila locked at the window, and
the streak of river beyond.

“I always wondered,” she sald, al-
most to herself.

“Surely you ought to give your.
husband another chance?” sald
Janet quietly.

Sheila's lips tightened.*

“Are you bound to give me good
advice, just because you're too old
to be able to set me a bad ex-
ample?” she demanded.

Janet James laughed outrigh®. In
a way that last parry of the girl's
had ocaught her on the raw. For
th Janet disapproved, by in-
clination as well as the experience
of a lifetime, of any slackening of
any marriage bond there was some-
thing about Gerald Havelock which
made it exceptionally difficult to
regard him with_other than a good
deal of exasperation, to wuse no
stronger word! In Janet's eyes he

“That was
.

time these days without seeing this
‘beautiful sight — once so
mon.
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JANUARY 27,

1951

———

g

U.S. Coast Guard training vessc!,

standing out to sea from the USCG
Academy at New London, Con,

| The Eagle was formerly the Ger-

man navy's schoolship Horst Wese
sel.

corner of the veranda.

“Didn’'t ycur husband say that
the conference with Wu had ccme
to grief?” she asked abruptly, with-
out turning round.

“Yes,” said Janet, “why?”

‘Oh I only thought that if it were
s0, we might have something more
than my character to worry abcut!”

“Pat’ll let me know what he
wants done in lots of time," said
Janet coldly.

Sheila's eyebrows rose.

“You're quite happy to leave it to
him—if Wu's going to shoot the
place up?”

“My dear,” said Janet socthing-
ly, “he and T were through the Box-
er business in the year dot. No cne
\_vlm lay awake in the Pekin Legat-
ion night after night, hearing those
awful brass trumpets howling eter-

nal hatred for all ‘foreign devils.
is going to bother much about wu
This is just a picnic for Pat.”
“Gerald,” said Sheila, “was alwavy
a fcod on a picnic! Left the salt be«
hind, or laid the cloth over an
ants' nest —"

Janet looked at the girl shrewd'y,
Sheila had come back from the
window, now stood fretting the
ecdge of the tablecloth with he:
fingers. The youth ‘and gaiety seem«
ed to have deserted her face al«
together—but that may have been
a trick ¢f the lamplight.

“Are you getting scared?” mu-
mured Janet. *“I promise you there'y
no danger—"

“You've your husbhand to back you
haven’t you? I wish I had someone

to rely on.”
/" To be continued
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was & milksop. The early Edward-
jan term put it in a nutshell, He
ought to be able to look after his
wife. He ought not to drink so
much whisky.

Shella had stubbed out her cig-
arette nervously, and was peering
out into Q;he darkness from the
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