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Outpost In China

By Val Gilelgud

Continued
Chella put down the nafl-polisher
abruptly, and felt physically cold.
The idea of the future scared her,
which was humiliating enough. But
it wasn't -only that she was scared
of the loss of Dale's strength and
capabilities, She just couldn't bear
the idea of losing him: of not being
able to see him any more.

For the first time she thought of
him altogether personally. She
made a picture in her mind of his
lean tanned face; of the thinning
grizzled hair at his temples; of his
keen rather hard eyes which mis-
sed so little; of his big firm hands;
of the unconscious grace with which
he sat on his pony; of a dozen little
things, And she valued ‘them so!
Strength, for once owing to a
strange cruel environment, had
proved more powerful than the ap-
peal of weakness. And he was go-
ing away! What was she going to
do?

He was going away Wwithin a
couple of hours, and she was wast-
ing the last opportunity she mizht
ever have of seeinz him alone. .

And, as if to point the irony of
her situation, she heard the distant
hozt of a ship's siren from the river
below: the river-steamer that would
ko soon be carrying Leslie Dale out
of her life for good.

She cculd hardly believe it, when
the door of his room opened, and he
stood there smiling at her.
“Gerald gone?” he asked abrupt-

o
ly.

She nodded. He turned back into
the room, carrying a ccuple of suit-

cases and a brief-case, which he
dumped easily into the nearest
chair.

“I suppose.” he said, “that in that
case I may come cut of the corner!”
“I wish ycu wouldn't quarrel with

Gerald.” Leslie Dale shruzged his
shoulders.
“Oh, I shan't have another op-

portunity—sorry, Sheila. I shall talk
like a cad, if you look so horribly
sympathetic, T think I'd rather nci
discuss it, if you don't mind.”
Sheila moved away impatiently.

“Good heavens” she said. “vou
don’t think 1 want to talk ahout
Gerald. do you?"

T wis murmured Leslie whim-

t, vou wouldn't quarrel

sically.,
with Gerald.
“ycu mean that I shall have
plenty of other cpportunities? You
needn't rub it in, you know.

“ARE YOU SORRY TO GO

Leslie took a pipe out of his pce-
ket and hegan to peclish it against
ais sleeve.

v" he repeated.

\ crowful you're not
going to be amusing company. Are
you really soiry to go?"

Leslie's lips tizhtened. “T am”. he
said,

“But why? T know that ycu made
Tan Fu a station. and that you've

Glves Recital Tonight
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Hear Margaret Ann Ireland, dis-
tinguished young Canadian pianist,

Prince of Wales College Audi-
torium tonight, at 8.30 p.m. Tic-
kets at Hughes, 50 cents; stu-
dents 25 cents. 0

hun it jolly iell. But it is a hole,
isn't it?" i

“Even Tan Fu has its points,
«when you've lived in it as long as
I have, and been happy in it.”

“But you're going back to peo-
pie and civilization!” Sheila had
strayed restlessly back to the win-
dow, and was looking out to the
river—that winding ribbon which
bound Tan Fu so tenuously to civi-
lization at its latter end. “You'll for-
get all about this place in a month—
and I shan’t blame ycu. Why, youre
due for home leave. if ycu care to
take it, aren't you?”

Leslie grinned uneasily at her.

“And just what good is that to
me?” he asked. "How many peopie
in England care whether I'm alive
or dead? I've no family. I've not
had a letter from hcme for a year.
I shall be far mere of a stranger in
Piccadilly than I ever could be
here!"”

“Yeu could-zet married.” said
Sheila. She spoke levelly, but with-
out looking round. so that she cid
nct see Leslie Dale wince.

“Some woman with a tennis eve,
and a suburban accent?” he ask-
ed bitterly.

“There are other kinds. Leslie.”

“Not for the likes of me. What on
earth have I to offer a woman?
This sort of place isn't much tc
bring a wife to. And in England T
should be just a fish out of water.
I've lost any social tricks I ever
had.”

“That's something at any rate,”
said Sheila lightly, “But you might
find just the girl to come cut to
China with you—the right sort.”

“I don't think it would be fair te
ask it of any weman. I've been hap-
py here—but what the deuce is
there for a woman to do?”

Sheila turned and faced him
squarely. “I'd hoped,” she said “that
vou might be able to tell me that.”
There was an awkward uncomfor-
able silence. Leslie brcke it. |
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If you suffer from rheumatic
neuritic, or arthritic pain, sciatica
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nak for one weck, prove that
Qarnak can help you, $1.35 at al
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“I'm sorry, Sheila. I was forget-
ting about you for the moment—you
made me talk . about myself. You
know I think you were splendid to
come up here with Gerald. But
there couldn't be two of that kind!”

“Spiendid; Please don't be fun-
ny!"

“Well,” said Leslie
“plucky. at least.”

Sheila's reply was a queer, mock-
ing laugh.

“Sheila!"”

“My dear Leslie, I came to China
because I was romantic and just
married —'the gorgecus East in fee’
and all that tosh! I came up to Tan
Fu because I had no idea what it
was like, and because Gerald cave-
fully told me nothing about it. The
only pluck I have is the pluck o
admit that I'm so bcred and so
lonely and so uncomfortable, that

awkwardly,

| matter!”

Still Breaking All Records

AND WHY NOT — IT'S NOT EVERY DAY THAT
YOU HAVE THE CHANCE TO BUY FROM SUCH
A VAST STOCK — SALE PRICED FROM END TO

I'm as near desperate as doesn't

(To be continued)

Y.M.C. A. News

Santa Claus came three weeks
late to the “Y” this year. At least
so I thought last week when I
heard someone crawling down the
air vent to the bowling alleys. But
when the smoke that had been
coming into the alleys cleared,
there I saw Mr. Albert Cudmore,
who happily announced that he

had found the trouble, and that
there would be no more smoke
in the air conditioning system.

Thereafter, my bowling game im-
proved considerably.

. v e
Further excitement had been
aroused by the announcement last
Wednesday night by the Delta

Girls Hi-Y that the club was plan-
ning to spend a week end in the
winterized lodge at Holland Cove.
The more hardy types were gloat-
ing over their plans while the in-
door sports were wondering if the
combination of insulation, fire-
place, heater, coal oil, cook stove
and double doors and windows were
enough to dispel the fears of par-
ents about the cold. Such an out-
ing would provide an excellent op-
portunity for the club to become
a close knit unit, and to enjoy fully
the fellowship of Hi-Y. Perhaps
a bit more snow would assist those
who have visions of skiing over
from the ferry.
. e

The Grand Council of Hi-Y
heard a report on Monday night of
the dances held on Saturday nights
with Don Msesser's orchestra. Coun-
cil also considered the advisability
of holuing a joint meeting of the
Hi-Y clubs in the near future to
discuss the findings of the Older
Boys' Parliament, to which the
Council sent Ian McNevin as Hi-Y
representative. The joint meeting
might also be the setling for the
induction of new Hi-Y members
regardless of tfhie club which they
might be joining. Regular meeting
time was set for Saturday after-
noons at 4:30.

. e e
The So-Ed Committee of the
“Y” is once again in action and

they already have plans underway
for a series of Monday night vro-
grams. This is for young adults
ages 18 to 30 and consists of a var-
iety of skill, educational and social
activities. You will hear more of
this program at later date.
L . .

We are pleased to announce that
the woodwork shop is now set up
and classes in this craft are Friday
night at 7:00. Something new in
the way of a weaving group has
also been formed. This is now as-
sisted by leadership from the Delta
Hi-Y Club and for the uninformed
it consists of making placemats
and teapot stands out of raffia. Oh
yes—the time is Tuesday afternoon,
and the group is far girls from 9
to 12 years old.

East German Reds
Start Party Purge

BBRLIN, Jan. 17 — (AP) — The
East German Communist leadership
started a long-awaited party purge
Tuesday. .

Throughout the Russian zone and
East Berlin, five-man commissions
were called into session to test the
loyalty of the 1200000 Socialist
Unity (Communist) Party members
who form the elite of East German
poiitics.

Secretary - General ~ Walter Ul-
bricht, a devout disciple of the
Kremlin, ordered the purge months

ago. X 3

The 4,300 commissions assigned to
the task will wind up their work in
June, Many thcusands of undesir-
able members will be thrown out

of favor, Western observers believe

’

Dresses to $9.95

s5.05

Dresses to 12.93

ALL LADIES’' DRESSES REDUCED

Dresses to 16.95

s].95 $9.05

Dresses to 19.50

$12.95

Group 1 Special

s19.50

Coats to 39.50

LADIES’ COATS AT LOW PRICES

Coats to 59.50

s34 50

$26.50

Coats to 79.50

s44.§o

CONEYS (Dyed Rabbit) ....

MOUTONS (Processed Lamb)
SEALS (Dyed Rabbit) ......

LADIES' FUR COATS

Regular
Values to
$195.00
NOw

s11 9.50‘“'“]l
s149.50

LADIES' All
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LOUNGING -

PYJAMAS

Repriced To Clear

Something you've always wanted for your

leisure hours and something you can now’
afford without unduly straining your Bud-

get, . . . Satin Lounging Pyjamas in
bright red, light blue or black colors. The
sizes are 12 to 18. There are only 5 pairs
of Lounging Pyjamas—so Shop Early and

Save!

99
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Stages It’s FIRST Clearance
’ With An o
Exciting

SALE

0f ALL

RESSES

Thursday
Friday
Saturday

Yes, Every Last Dress in the Little Shop is on
Sale—and Every Last Dress is just seven weeks
old or younger! Junior and Misses’ sizes in smart,
_scmtll_latmg crepe, wool, taffeta and other fash-
ion-wise fabrics. . . The styles are super and the
colors are really eye-catching. Here's your gold-

en opportunity to get a stunning new Dress for
work or play!

3 Groups At Big Savings

1'

8.95 to 12.95

6"

You Save Up To 5.96

2. 3.

REGULAR k
13.95 to 16.95

9.99

You Save Up To 6.96

REGULAR REGULAR

17.95 to 21.95

v '2.99

You Save Up To 8.96

SWEATERS Too

In This Week-End Sale!

‘A Limited Number of fine-knit English Cardigans and
Pullovers in soft pastel shades. These are very slight-
ly soiled—the marks are almost imperceptible. These
Sweaters are an excellent “buy” at the low prices as
the cost of wool and wool garments has again been
advanced.

Cardigans—Regular 6.95 Pullovers—Regular 4.98

_u.99 . 389' '

'HOLMAN'S

Little Shop’ 5

Prices” = = - On Kent Street




