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Famous B-H “English” Paint works two
ways to bring new beauty to your home. First,
the lovely, lasting colors add new and
exciting charm. Second, the protective quality
of B-H “English” actually preserves the
surface — maintains the good appearance of
outside walls, doors, shutters, trim.

Choose from the wide range of colors in
B-H “English” Paint.

Remember: B-H Paints, Varnishes and
Enamels cover more area : ; . last longer s 44
save you money! Write for free booklet,
“Color is.the Key to Brighter Living.”
Address Box M, Station E, Montreal, '
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YOU'LL FIND HELPFUL SERVICE AT THIS SIGN—

NDE

*| hoepital occasionally to

Unholy
Bond

By Cameron Dockery

CHAPTER ONE
‘
Part One

- The young man in the stern of
the canoe let his paddle drift
aimlessly. “A penny for your
thoughts, Janet,” he said,

“They're not worth that much,
clift.” :

“I'll settle for a tax token, then.”

“1'was thinking of the way Dr.
Eynon handled a child in the clin-
ic this morning.”

“Well, I like that! You have a
date with me and mentally you're
off with old Four-Eyes.”

“For Heaven's sake,
him that awful name!”

He grinned teasingly. “All the
interns call him that. You'll have
to admit that he does look rather
owlish with those specs of his.”

“Maybe—"

Her voice was noncommittal. She
stared off across the placid arti-
ficial lake while Dr. Clifford Bron-
son studied the soft curve of her
cheek and the highlights of her
tatfy-colored hair, caught and in-
tensified by the late afternoon sun.
Mannishly his'eyes drooped to her
pale blue sweater and the slim legs
emerging f{rom flannel shorts.
Janet had a trim figure, he
thought; it was concealed beneath
the starched non-conforming folds
of a nurse’s uniform.

“What's so0 remarkable about
Eynon's methods?” he demanded.

“It isn't anything dramatic—just
a way he has—a— kind of calm-
ing influence.”

Clift shot her a keen probing
glance, “You're not in love with
him, are you?”

“No. How could I be? Sometimes
I believe he just thinks of nurses
as automatons, ready with the
swab or eye-dropper when he needs
them. If he notices me at all I'm
sure it's just as a female of unde-

don't call

termined age who goes by the
name of Janet Harris, R. N.”
“His eyesight must be worse

than I suspected.”
She trailed her fingers lazily in
the water. “No . . . I think he's

just terribly interested in  his
work.”

“Yeah. Bynon is one of the
career boys.”

“Why do you say that?"

He flicked an insect off his

trousers before replying. “Several
of us have noticed it, Janet. He's
terribly ambitous—forever  burn-
ing the midnight oil. And he's so
chummy with the Chief.”

“Dr. Farquhar?”

“Yes, They're always having him
over there on his evenings off.”

“What's so significant about
that?”
“Nothing except that it's one

way of furthering his professional
standing. They have a daughter,
you know.”

Janet's gray eyes sparkled hu-
morously. “Why is it that the
weaker sex alone Is accusedof fel-
ine instincts?”

He {flushed painfully. “Don't get

.y fresh, or I'll rock the boat.”

“Well, Naom| Farquhar is attrac-
tive.”

She recalled the pretty, dark-
haired girl who dashed into the
visit Dr.
Farquhar. There was something s0
vital and fresh and healthy about
her—it was as though a breath of
spring suddenly blew through the
citadel of pain and healing. Us-
ually she emerged from her fath-
er's office waving a cheque, the ink
still wet, blew a kiss and ran out
as swiftly as she came.

“He's a good doctor, though,
Cliff. It takes skill as well as in-
fluence to hold down his job.”

“Yes, he's a good doctor. Amen.”

Encouraged by a light breeze,
the canoe began to drift of its own
volition. The drooping, elongated
leaves, of willows bordering the
lake trailed across the two, dap-
pling their faces alternately with
light and shade. Cliff Bronson got
out cigarettes, lit one nervously,
and hunched himself forward, el-
bows on knees,

“Janet, why don't you forget all
about the children, and the elinic
and Eynon and marry me?"”

For a long moment she studied
his good-looking face, the dark
hair sweeping back from an en-
viable widow's peak, the eager,
hopeful brown eyes.

“Clift,” she said softly, “it T only
could make you understand . . ."

“I know,” he interrupted, “I'm
too young; you don't think interns
should marry, even if they have an

tateln 4 d besid you

don’t love me."

“You make it sound so cut and
dried—and the last reason is the
only important one.”

“Well—"

“Cliff, I didn't take up nursing
just for something to do. I want to
make use of it some way in my fu-
tul:o life, I'm really interested in
it."
“Exactly what I'm saying. Mar.
ry me, then you'll have a husband
nm!’ your own babies to practice
on

“You know that im't what I
n*
"r:o, that is, I'm not eertain

He' laughed  good-naturedly.
“Well, don't think I'm giving up
hope.” He glanced casually at his
expensive wrist watch, “Only one
more hour for me and thee, then
back to the grind.”
Janet stretched her arms in an
indolent gesture and looked across

the lake to where the Impressive
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MacDougall - Griffin
Wedding

On Monday, April 28 at 9.00 a.m.
8t. Andrews Church, St. Andrews,
was the scene of a pretty wedding,
when Anne Myra, daughter of Mr,
and Mrs. Willam N, Griffin,
Glensey, became the bride of John
Everett, son of Mr, and Mrs, Peter
A, MacDougall, Tracadie.

Rev. T, Campbell performed the
double ring ceremony, and also
celebrated the Nuptial Mass. Ap-
propriate hymns were sung by
Anita MacDonald.

The bride, given in marriage by
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silhouette of Cosmopolitan hospital
dwarfed the remainder of the sky-
line. ’

“Gosh, I hate to exchange this
for those sterile white wall.”

“What you need, my dear, are
the four cozy walls of a love nest.”

“You never say die, do you?”

Cliff -laughed. “Doctors don't.”

She studied him soberly—

If Cliff could be serious for more
than five minutes. This was not
the first time he had proposed to
her nor in all probability would it
be the last, but there was some-
thing lacking . . . The deep un-
derstanding, the determination to
make a go of it in spite of adver-
sity were missing. To Cliff, mar-
riage was a noble experiment and
a lark—If it didn't pan out it was
unfortunate but not catastrophic.

Her marriage, when it came,
wouldn't be like that at all.

To be continued.

)

-

3

played by Jackie MacDonald. She
looked very winsome in a street-
length dress of pale blue brocaded
satalasse with a flower hat of the
same color, and navy accessories.
Her corsage was of white roses
and lily of the valley. She carried
a sterling rosary and white prayer
book, gift of the groom.

‘She was attended by Thelma
Lawless, who wore a dress of royal
blue net over taffeta with pink

ies, Her was of
pink roses and she carried a pearl
rosary. The groom was attended
by his brother, Patrick MacDougall.

The bride’s mother wore a navy
dress with grey accessories. Hcr
corsage was of pink roses. The
groom’s mother wore & black dress
with grey accessories, Her corsage
was of pink rosebuds.

Immediately following the cere-
mony the bridal party motored to
the home of the bride where
breakfast was served to about 60
guests. The table was centred
with a three-tier wedding cake,
which was cut in traditional man-
ner by the bride and groom. The
table was presided over by Mrs.
John McKearney, Mrs. James
Lund, and Mrs. Pius Griffin. The
toast to the bride was made by
her uncle, Pius Griffin, and re-
sponded to by the groom.

An hour or so was spent In
music and dancing, then the bridal
party motored to Charlottetown.
Later in the evening they return-
ed to Mac’s Restaurant, in Mount
Stewart, where an enjoyable sup-
per was served to immediate rela-
tives. The table was presided over
by Mrs, Cyrene Mclntyre anc Mrs.
Bertram MacDonald. The toast to
the bride and groom was made

P groom.,
Following the supper the bridal
party went to the Legion Hall, Mt.
Stewart, where a shower was held
in their honour, They received
many beautiful gifts. The remain-
der of the evening was spent In
music and dancing, after which
all departed wishing the young
couple many years of happiness,
The following day Mr. and Mrs.
MacDougall left for a brief honey-
moon in various parts of New
Brunswick. The bride wore for
travelling & wine taffeta and
lace dress, pearl-grey coat with
navy accessories,

She’ll Find Out
Sooner Or Later

LONDON — (AP) — Husbands
who conceal the size of their pay
envelopes from their wives are
“stupid because there is no more
certain way of alienating a wom-
an's affections,” Dr. Edith Sum-
merskill told the House of Com-
mons recently.

Dr. Summerskill, a former Lab-
or minister, was speaking in sup-
port of her proposed bill, giving
wives a legal right to a fair share
of their husband’s income, At
present there is merely a general
legal responsibility on the part of
the husband to support his wife.

Under Dr. Summerskill's bill em-
ployers could be forced to deduct
the wife's share from an employ-
ee’s pay and hand it direct to the
wife. ’
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