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Like It!

As YU l

YOU Select The Style

J And what a thrill to
-q3 be able to lelel:::
A DEE
i) hm dozens of dis-
O '%/ tinguiihed suit and

topcoat fashions . . .
to be able to choose
exactly the style you
want, detailed to your
ifications.

— YOU Choose The Fabric

Does your taste run to

soft tweeds, to sophisti-

cated worsteds, sleek
sharkskins, luxurious gabar-
dines? Whatever your prefer-
ence, Tip Top Tailors can satisfy
you perfectly. There are over
three hundred quality fabrics
ready for your selection, in new
weaves, new patterns, new

d'\',:'a colours.
4 s
\\A\/\ We Tailor It For YOU Alone
7S Your suit or topcoat by Tip Top
Tailors is cut by hand and tailored to
\ your personal measurements. It has an
\ ease of fit, a comfortable agrelunce
which is the essence of a well-dressed
; look.
o ——
yN

Only Tip Top Tailors
offers you so much for so
little money. We cor-
dially invite you to come
in and see for yourself.
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99 Grafton Street

DEADLY REPTILE AN ANCIENT SPORT

Greyhound racing is at least
1,000 years older than horse racing,
originating in Rgypt.

The most familiar type of cobra
§s the Naja tripudians--the hood-
od snake of India,

BOTH EVER 21

Samuel Hopkins Adams

“Oh, thirty-forty feet of as snap-
py & line as any amateur could
hope to grab off. Not enough, but
s start. If you'll just pull another
Jove scene and put as much pep
into it as you did on that deck—"

“Deck, pep?” Maida began to feel
siokish, “Were you there?" .

“Me and Little Quickfire, And
did we get a reelfull”

“Did he know you were there?"

Mr. ger felt symp
unease. “Did who know?” he fenc-

ed.

“Wally. Mr. Kane.”

“Look here, girlie, you ain't going
to run to him with this?”

“Won't you please answer me?”

“Because making trouble between
friends don’t get anybody any-
where.”

“I don't want to make trouble. I
just want to understand about
this.”

“If you’ll give me your word not
to say anything until the trip is
over—"'

“Oh, I will! I will. Now tell me.”
“What is it you're so set on
knowing exactly?”

“Did he know of your spying on
us?”

“It wasn't spying,” denied the
manager, injured. “Sure, he knew.
He planted me there.”

The queer clicking noise to her
memory, “Winch!” she breathed.

'Huh?”

“Nothing. It's the most loath-
some trick—Oh, it serves me right,”
she raged. v

“Now, go easy, girlie, You got a
right to be fair-minded about this.
Give him credit. He told you he
was on my side in this business.
We figured there was no way to
break down your camera resistance.
8o we rigged this up. You can't
claim he didn't warn you. At
that, when he fixed it up mayhe
he didn't figure how far—well,
things like that get started—"
“Go on,” urged the gir] choking-

It ocoured to Mr. Metziger sense
of strategy that he had gone far
enough in this direction. If she
knew of the supposed destruction
of the film it would be just her
trouble-hunting disposition to spill
it all to Wally, in which case mat-
ters were likely to become com-
plicated, delicate and unpleasans.
“That’s about all, I guess,” he
stated, “You promised.”

“Until this Wondertrip is over,”
she returned. It distressed the in-
ventor of that cuphonius to dis-
cover how obnoxious it could be
made to sound. He sought to mol-
lify her.

“Why girlie, what's a clinch.
Anyway, your face don't show so
good. But some of the poses,” hz
added In {rrepressible satisfaction,
“Why it's almost like professional
stuff.”

She gave a little stricken cry and
walked out on him, Mr. Metziger’s
eyes grew round with' perplexity.
He could hardly be expected to
understand that he had witnessed
the crash of faith and the ruin of
romance in a hurt soul.
Downstalrs Wallis was patiently
waiting. Forty minutes after their
appointment he beheld the other
party to it approach and pass.
“Hi!” he hailed.

8he responded with a smile bright
enough to frost an icicle. “On,
hello!” It was a masterpiece of
languid casualness,

“I've been walting for you.”

“Really? Why?”

“ Little matter of a date we had.”

“Oh! Had we? I'm afraid I for-
got.”

“Well, I'm reminding you.”

“It looks like rain,” she observed.

Wallis considered the sky. Tie
sun was blazing, Then he consider-
ed her expressiont, “In that case
he remarked, “I may as well go
fishing. Is that the idea.”

As easy and cheerful as that!
Obviously he wasn't going to af-
ford any further opening for her
snubs. Very well; she would make
it for herself. “Will you give Mr.
Metziger a message for me?"

“It I gee him.”

“Tell him that I'm through with
the Wondertrip and Lex-Lohengrin
and everything.”

“I see, Including me?”

“I said—everything.”

“Going on your own? Metzy'll
worry.”

“He needn't. The Braintrees wilil
look after me.”

“At least we'll all be going back
on the same ship,” sald he com-
fortably.

“But it isn't likely that we shall
see much of each other.” She could
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BRISTOL-MYERS’ CLINIC PROVEN ANTIHISTAMINE

KILLS COLD MISERY FAST

RESISTAB (s the identical formula proved
lerge-scal

)

o elinical ftosts.

When taken at the first sign of & cold RESISTAB checks
cold symptoms in an average of one .Emvxh;n t-

received the

ment is started on the second day,
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Remember, clinical observation of 200 patients whe
such as
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‘find none of that inherent
thusiasm for the care of stock woodsman killed both after a short

THE GUARDIAN,
Eczema
Prescription
Praised

Oomidonble_?al-u has been
glven to the results obtained with

for the relief of
and other akin troubl

P. E. |. Hospital
Junior Ald Meots

The monthly meeting of the
Junior Ald of the Prince Edward
Island Hospital was held at the
Cundall Home, !‘obn:n‘ray 20, 1950,

of

The prescription is a clear,
less and odourless liquid

no oll or grease and will not stain.
Application is simple. Affected
parts are washed with a pure soap
and warm water, the prescrip-
tion Exoff Concentrated is then
patted on with a small swab of

4o it

Your own dryggist can supply” you
with this prescription, simply ask
for 3 ounces of Exoff Corncentrated
and if your skin is tender, cracks,
or gets dry, you should also obtain
% ounce of Exoff Ointment. If you
have not tried it, clip this out to
remind you or to give to another
sufferer. :
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Continued from page 2

facts by the younger fellow who
allows little to escape his atten-
tion. “And where is Rob?” he
inquired. He went to the Federa-
tion meeting in the school — in-
tending to pick up the feed af-
terwards,” we replied. “Humph!”
James snorted “and that lamb
bleating so pitiful!”

L . L

James proved his point prac-

ed a pan of milk for him.
may say that our infallible train-
ing in preparing this supple-
mentary feeding for young stock
was learned beneath his spirited
instruction. “Why, bless u¢, El-
len — the chill's not off that

cotton—apply night and moming.|Nein,

Co,,

were distributed at this meeting.

tically, after, in a familiar and by
often timely gesture, we put an-|ments were served by Mrs, Robert
other stick on the fire and warm- |DeBlois, Mrs, F. A. Large,
We | Bonnell LePage and Mrs. Robert
Large,

with an attend, b
The president, Mrs, H, J, A,
Brown opened the meeting with
the Lord's Prayer, after which the
minutes of the previous meeting
were read and adopted,
Mrs. T. D, DeBlols, the treasur
er, reported a bank balance of $1,-
44148. The adoption of this report
wnln seconded by Mrs, Wm, Mac-
elll,
Mrs, Allan MacMillan, convener
of the Fashion Show, gave an ex-
cellent report on the activities of
her committee to date and men-
tioned several nationally known
firms that had kindly donated door
prizes for the Fashion Show and
hoslery for the models, Mrs. Mac-
Millan made a motion that a note
be sent “to Mrs, George DeBlois
thanking her for the privilege of
using her beautiful home for the
photographing of " the models by
Mr, Garnhum, on February 4{th.
Mrs, F. A, Large, convener of
the Music Committee, advised the
meeting that she had been success-
ful in procuring a Hammond
organ for use at the show, through
the courtesy of the Willis Plano
Montreal and that she had
arranged with Mr. Royston Mug-
ford to play it.
Tickets for the Fashion Show

On the motion of adjournment
Mrs, Harry Hyndman, refresh-

Mrs,

BURGESS BEDTIME
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. Continued from page 9

yet, you wouldn't give the like
of that to a lamb!” Or “scalding
hot that is, Ellen — my sakes
alive, we can't give that to a
piglet — you'll just have to warm
some more! And this time, watch
it!" So that by this, we need no
themometer to test the required
degree of heat. What long gen-
erations of piglets and lambkins
have been beneficlaries under
this plan! What young lives have
been saved to. come to maturity!
. .

“Now then, Ellen,” James said
returning us bottle and nipple to
be made ready for the next
feeding “if Rob is busy — and I
know he must be! see that Jamie
attends to them, at milking time.”
However if Jamie is conscientious
and faithful in the discharge of
any set duties, at present we can
en-

and the affairs of farming so
early evidenced in his fatherand
Jock. His mind is mostly taken
up with other matters — a knotty
problem perhaps he tries to un-
ravel! “If the rain comes from
the clouds, and a long speel of
it has just ended, what then is
up in the air?” to which the
younger brother added a more
meaty question, obviously a hang-
over from Christmas: “Why don't
they grow reindeer right here on
this Island?”
L
And so our days go .. . and
come . ., and go, happily, as we
continue to draw nearer to
Karolyn's homing.
Until tomorrow — Diary—Good-
night....

not altogether control that wrath-
ful tremolo..

It made no preceptible impression
upon his imperturbable good na-
ture., Probably, she surmised, he
was one of those detestable crea-
tures who pride themselves on
never asking explanations, but
walt for them to come. Well, he
wouldn't like this one when he got
it. With another frost-bitten
smile she walked away, far from
satistied with the interview.

She did not appear again that
day. To the message, which Wallis
delivered to Mr. Metziger, she ap-
pended & brief note, saying that
she was spending the night with
friends, and would he kindly see
that her luggage got to the boat?

‘Well, what do you know ahout
that?” demanded the manager
grievously.

Wallls did not know what he
knew about it. The sum total of his
thought was that there was noth-
ing to be done about it for the
time being,

Chapter XX

Hoots, mournful and monotonous,
apprised the waterside that ‘he
Ocean Empress was leaving on the
appointed dot of two p. m. Back on
& hillside veranda Maida, seated
across the table from Aymon, look-
ed up from her swizzle. “What's
that?”

“Freight warning,” improvised
the dancer, )

“Are you sure about the time?”

He exhibited his jewel-set watch.
“It isn't quite one-thirty, We've
got over an hour. I don't want to
lose you. any sooner than I must.”

“I thought they sald we salled
at two.”

“Dwo-thirty,” he corrected posi-
tively. “Isn't that right Olaude?”

The head waiter had his cue. Also
his tip. “Yes; sir, Two-thirty’s the

”

to mo,’: said

. .

“peevee,” a lethal wegpon - in the

Kispiox, hauling logs Monday, was
confronted by the. two

And you know, my dear, leaf buds
don’t begin to get bigger until
Mistress Spring is getting near.
So that's how my tongue told me.”
“You didn't have to leave the
Briar-patch to find that out. I
could have told you. I knew it
days ago. Buds start to swell just
as . quickly here as over i{n the
Green Forest,” declared Mrs. Peter,
and turned her back on Peter. He
looked a little crestfallen.
“Anyway, that Dog didn't catch
me,” sald he.

KILLS COUGARS WITH PEEVEE

hands of an expert, bagged two
cougars for J. Morrison Kispiox

“cats” in

woods near here. The Indian

1H AME

S. STEVEN

Ploneer Days
Oontinted from page 2

Asked i he would be
slave to the chief and make steel
arrows for his bows, the French-
man replied in the affirmative
and was ordered to kiss his mas-
ter's hand, which he obligingly
did, The Indians cried out for his
death, but the chief turned a deat
ear to their pleadings. A tobacco
leat was placed over the wound
on his head and he was permitted
to lie down and sleep.

That night the savages danced
a war danced around Nataka's ;
wigwam and again asked for the
death of Lawrence Poirler, the
White Fox.

“l have promised the trader
his life,” said their leader, “amd
Chief = Nataka Maquina never
breaks a promise., Besides,” said
he, “the white man knows how to
make weapons which we can

For three long years the pale-
face was the slave of Nataka, do-
ing whatever he was told. Dur-
ing those years he was obliged !
to eat muskrat, coon and other
flesh food cooked and served a

la mode,

e o

rence Poirier was in the echief's '

Visit us today. Our staff
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GREENDAL'’S are now ready with a complete line of
new 1950 Suits, Coats, Shorties, Dresses and Mi]line

THEY'RE NEW
THEY'RE SMART
THEY’RE PRICED RIGHT

them so see for yourself and select your outfit from
this large stock now while the line is complete.

Styled to please the most fastidious,
Priced to please the most carefully tended budget.

Take advantage of our Lay-Away Plan—A deposit will
hold any garment.
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will be proud to show you
It's impossible to describe

Maquina one day informed
Poirier that he must marry one
of their women. Refusal would
bring about his instant death.

Next day they boarded.a canoe
and paddled across Malpéque Bay
to another village to pick up_ a
wife. We are told that he
chose a young maiden named
Upquesta. Then followed a great

got his wife from her father’s
wigwam and returned to their
own side of the bay.

As the summer came and went,
the white prisoner kept a sharp
eye for passing countrymen and
dreamed of plans for making
his escape. But that winter no
white setitlers came to the Indlan

feast of herring spawn and frogs'
legs. |
Next, the chests were carried
in and the‘ gifts exhibited, the!
master of ceremonies explnlnin”'
that all this treasure belonged .
to the white man and was offer-(
ed by him in exchange for the|
girl. Nataka jumped to his feet!
and for over half an hour ex-
tolled the virtues of his slave.
Then the bride's father sang the
praises of his only daughter, say-
ing he could never part with Up-
questa, but ended his speech by
agreeing to the marriage. Thel
unusual ceremony ended with a
second feast and a rollicking war
song whose echoes echoed through
the prim‘eval lgre‘sts.‘

battle.

The following morning Poirier

village.

However, when spring unfold-
ed her wings a party of French
trappers were sighted making
their camp not half a mile dis-
tant. A council was called at
once to decide what should be
done with the prisoner. Some
wanted him  scalped, others
thought it would be a good idea
to hide him farther back in the
forest. Finally they asked Poirier
himself what he thought about
their plans and what he would
like to do.

“I am happy here,” he lied.
“You have treated me kindly,
and now that I'm married to one
of you I prefer to live here al-

The chie? drew himself to his

full height and, smiling proudly
down upon the Fremchman, spoke

thusly: !

“You send a letter to your
friends, telling them you: wish te
remain with my people. Then
they will go away satistied.”

Poirier agreed to this proposl,
but the letter he wrote told of
his being a prisoner in the hands
of the Indians and requested that
his release be effected as soon
as possible.

Three days later, a lange party
oi French settlers marched inta
the Indian village and demanded
that their countryman be im.
mediately handed over to their
care.

This done, the chief expressed
the hope that the incident might
be forgotten, and that the usual
{eoodwm between the two races

preserved.

Not caring to stir up trouble
which might easily lead to a
bloody massacre, the incident was
closed and Lawrence Poirler was
returned safe to his own home.
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: So, for good
and fitting reasons...
insist on '
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Will want to be seen In
Kayser's glowing new
shade ‘

It's as fresh as nature's
first spring flower.

A mellow taupe
designed to complement
fashion's newest colours:
This is but one of many
new Kayser shades

on display at your
favourite store,

$1.35 and vp.
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