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e CANNED SALMON—FROM SOUP
| / ' TO SALAD
ULGE
. 1 K (By Barbara B. Brooks)
- Y“Phar’s gold in them thar hills,”
1 ql mot very much to eat. The old
' l - who headed his pack
:—! up the trail carried a grub
48 for weeks or even months, If
IRES A ied his pack on a lone burro,
“JT with him only bare staples

as beans, flour, sugar, salt
and coffee. With a larger out-
added canned foods and
those with the most food
‘in proportion to bulk.

- best, there was little variety
menu or cooking. In the meat
mned salmon was an import-

It
ighty good out there in the
back again in the bright
. the prospector’s first meal

to be sirloin  smothered
It would be a long time
would order salmon loaf

many homes, too, salmon loaf
not receive a warm  welcome
pe fish so often is salmon and
salmon usually appears in a
f. This is truly unfortunate be-
canned salmon is a  good
- mg food that can be bought

S

or ready use. With the advantages
he present day housewife has over
the batching prospector, salmon in
de home can be a gpecial treat, not
last resort.
Youn will find salmon in all grades
both half pound and one pound
-.u,. It is usually wise to buy some
ea There will be many
8 for the smaller cans even in

l'l'l-
the

expensive
: so that the cost of
e reclpe is quite moderate.

s ALL-BRAN Brings
‘Relief to Mrs. Maneely

ad the following unsolicited

five years ago, I knew no
suffering caused by consti-
uneef all kinds of laxa-
only found relief till I got
My physician told me
Kello%g’s ALL-BRAN,
cted me how to use it.

ust as I was told by my
d today I send my high-
for what your ALL-BRAN
“me.””—Mrs. Jas.
Address upon request.

ﬁuuﬁmm “bulk” in
gentle “bulk”

i assertion before. We have read it as

attached to the wall, M b

11-3 cups red salmon
(1 half-pound can)
1-4 cup chopped celery
1 tbsp. capers
% tsp. scraped omion
% tsp. salt
1 cup corn flakes
2 tbsps. lemon juice
Have all ingredients chilled t'hor-
oughly. [Flake the salmon. Remove
bones and skin. Combine all ingre-
dients and lightly toss together until
well mixed. Add mayonnaise to make
salad more moist if desired. Ar-
range on crisp lettuce 'which  has
been sprinkled with French dressing.
Salmon Chowder
1-4 1b. salt pork (diced)
1 small onion (chopped)
1 medium potato
1 ¥%-pound can salmon (flaked)
Salt and pepper to taste
1 pint milk
Saute pork and onion in a sauce
pan until a light brown. Add the
diced potato and salmon., Sprinkle
with salt (if needed) and  pepper.
Cover with boiling water (use no
more than necessary) and simmer
until potatoes are tender, about 20
minutes. Add the milk. Heat
thoroughly and serve at once.
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Accordmg to 'acc:dent statlstlcs,
home is a very dangerous place to
spend one's time.

Most of wus have seen  that
we sat in our easy chairs, com-
mented on it as an interesting bit
of news as we sat in our easy chairs
—and continued to sit in our easy
chairs. Because, after all, if some-
body does fall down the cellar stairs
in our house, or slip on a skiddy
rug, or catch a heel in a ragged
stair carpet, we can always dall
back on that grand old excuose,
“Accidents will happen"’

What marvels ‘that simple as-
sertion has accomplished in warding
off comments about the darkness of
the stairs, the skiddiness of the rug,
the raggedness of the carpet—
particularly if it is made with just
a hint of indignation in the voice,
thus: “Well, after all, accidents
will happen, you know!” It is so per-
fectly unanswerable, my dear!

But the neat little phrase does not
pay doctors’ bills nor in any way
lessen the inconvenience of broken
ankles, and probably we would be
better off if we were completely
without its moral support. Then we
might stir out of our easy chairs
long enough to find and eliminate
as many as possible of the accident
hazards in our homes.

The cellar stairs is the commonest
danger spot, and poor lighting is the
commonest reason for it, When a
thing so small and difficult to see
as a grapeskin, a marble, or even a
piece of erumpled paper dropped
from a wastebasket, can cause a
fatal accident on a poorly lighted
stairway, the importance of strong
and well-placed lighting should be
realized. A bright overhead light at
the turn of the stairs and one in the
cellar just beyond the end of  the
stairs, both operated by & switch at
the top of the stairway, would
greatly lessen the hazard at this
dangey spot. The addition of hand-
rails, the immediate repair of any
defect in the steps, and the removal

of obstacles, such as cleani:_lg'
implements, will lessen it  still
further.

Skiddy rugs are so casily tamed
that accidents from this cause are
seldom excusable. (Most hardware
stores carry a colorless mnon-skid
preparation for painting on  the
backs of rugs, the cost of which is
very. semall. Non-skid under-rugs
are also -obtainable in all ordinary
sizes at deparitment stores.

In waxing floors, care must be
taken that too mueh wax is not used |
and that the wax is polished to a
hard surface. Otherwise, the surface
of a waxed floor is too slippery for
safety. I

The. bathtub is another confmon |
danger spot in most houses. Soapy
water is treacherous enough to have
caused many a bad fall. Rubber mats |
which will fit the bottom of the
tub may be bought to lessen  this
hazard. They should be of good
quality and corrugated. A ha

lemon jmce Serve as a dressing )
sliced cucumbers, lettuce or choppe
‘cabbage. This makes a delicious l.w
petizer salad to be served as a M
course, L
Salmon Roll #

1 cup pastry flour d

2 tsps. baking powder

1-4 tsp. salt

2 tbsps. butter

1% cup milk

1 %-pound can salmon (flaked)

1 egg (slightly beaten)

Mix and sift dry ingredients. Cutr '

in butter with two knives and m:ld
milk gradually. Place on well floured|
board and knead slightly. Roll into
a sheet 2-3 as wide as long. Spread
with salmon which has been mixed
with the egg. Roll as jelly roll.
Brush with milk and bake in a hot
oven (400 degrees F.) for 30
minutes. Serve with stuffed olive
sauce. Serves 6.
Stuffed Olive Sauce

2 tbsps. fat (melted)

2 thsps. flour

Y% tsp. salg

1-4 tsp. paprika

1 cup milk

1-4 cup stuffed olives (sliced)

Mix flour with seasonings and

cook with melted fat to a  smooth
paste. Add milk gradually, and cook
in double boiler until thick. Add
sliced olives and serve very hot.
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in the bathroom,
great care must be taken about
installation of ‘electric fixtures
and use of electrical appliances,
The best arrangement is to have no
electric fixture whatever within
reach of the bathtub, so that the

possibility of a person touching it
while in the bath is entirely elimin-
ated. People have been electrocuted
in such a way. Water is a conductor
of electricity. If there happens to be
a “ground” or leak of electricity in
the fixture or appliance, it springs
to the conductor offered by the

dampness of a person’s hand and
thence makes the circuit to  the
water at the feet. Dampness and
electricity simply must not mix,

This must be remembered in bath-
room, laundry and kitchen. Washing
machines must have rubber insulated
cord. And if an electric heater is
desired in the bathroom, to aug-
ment the ordinary hopse heating at
bath time, it should by all means be
a built-in heater. Considering the
element of danger in the use of a
portable electric heater in the hath-
room, the extra outlay for a built-in
heater is more than justified. These
built-in heaters may be had for
seven or eight dollars, and install-
ation labor is usually about five
dollars.

Cheap electric wiring and ma-ke—]

shift repairing of frayed wires and
plugs s another source of danger.
Good wires and the services of a
skilled electrician are inexpensive
fire insurances.

Care must always be taken in us-
ing gasoline, naphtha and other in-

flammable ligquids for  cleaning.
Fire department officials recom-
mend that even mnon-inflammable

cleaning fluids be used cautiously
and in well ventilated rooms,

With housecleaning just around
the corner, it is suggested  that
this iz an excellent time definitely
to search out and eliminate accident
hazards in the house. Housecleaning
time itself is open season on home
accidents, and the program might
well begin with an examination of
the eqmpment which is to be used
for cleaning purposes: the height
and security of work-shoe heels, the
firmness of stools which will be
used to stand on, the security of
locks on step-ladders, the smooth-
ness of brush and broom handles—
for infection may result from wood
splinters. Last, but most important
—at least for those women who
cannot take their housecleaning or
leave it—a solemn resolution should
be made not to become overtired. It
is when people are overtired that
most accidents occur. Ambitious
women should remember that, even
with dust in the corners, home has
it all over a hospital.—Columbia.
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“Poer old Tnmkms has two wives

ort now,” remarked the cash
or&ug ollector to Mrs. Brown.

“Good heavens!” Mrs. Brown re-

:fl:fsd. “You don’t mean to say he’s a
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CANINE PENSIONERS

1\ (E. C. Forrest in Dumb Animals)

Some time age the readers of Our

. Dumb Animals were given a picture
| of the hard life of the Alaskan sled

dogs. There is yet another side to the
picture of “A Dog’s Life In Alaska”
which in all fairness to dog owners

in Alaska, should, I believe, be
presented also,
Let any group gather in the far

North about the roaring heater in
a village trading post, or in some
cabin for a social hour, and the con-

| versation inevitably drifts, sooner or

later, to the one topic = of unfailing
interest in the north—dogs., Out here
in the States the latest movie, a new
type of car or aeroplane, a modern
dance step, all receive their share of
attention. [But in Alaska it is always
dogs that set tongues to wagging
and light weather-beaten faces with
a glow of interest,

Dancing’ is a popular form of
amusement during the long  frozen
winters when miners, fishermen, and

prospectors gather in  enforced
idleness at the river settlements
waiting the breaking up of the

spring ice, and open water again,
to go about their business of gain-

ing a livelihood. At the frequent
dances, midnight is always the
signal for the serving of a hearty

supper. Then, with the drinking of
innumerable cups of hot  black
coffee, tongues are loosened and
diffidence is forgotten. All grow
loquacious, Each old-timer leans for-
ward in his place, eyes bright, ready
to seize in opportunity to plunge
into the conversation. And the sub-
discussion is always
dogs. One after another, old sourd-
oughs take up the tale of dogs that
they have known. They tell of hair-
breadth escapes from breaking ice on
lake and river and Arctic sea; of
thrilling rescues from  blinding
blizzards, and dogs are always the
rescuers.

Wise, strong-hearted leaders, dogs
with an uncanny trail sense—of
these they tell. There is not a man in
the gathering who does not owe his
life to the grit and endurance and
sagacity of some lead-dog; and in
the possession of nearly every speak-

er, is some veteran of the trail,
pensioned to a life of ease.

It gives them away, these dour,
¢rusty-appearing old  sourdoughs,

when one finds some half-blind, de-
erepit sled dog, crippled from count-
less fights and  freezes, hobbling
about the cabin after his master and
receiving now and then a low-
spoken word of recognition o2
roughly-tender pat. I shan't forget

my first experience of this kind of
insight into character,
A woman friend and I were en

route from the Kuskokwim River to
the Yukon, traveling alone with our
nine’ sled dogs. An unexpected thaw
had caught us, and we had had =a
particularly bad day on the trail.
For hours we had been wallowing
through slush ice and saturated snow

behind our exhausted dog team.
Chilled and soaking, we hailed
Shorty Waymire’s cabin just at
night-fall as a haven of refuge.
There we could be sure of warmth
and food and shelter.

Eskimo boys wunharnessed and

cared for our footsore team while,
in the inner room of Shorty’s double
cabin, beside a glowing heater, we
stripped of soggy sealskin  boots,
and wet fur garments, and got into
dry clothing. Then, famished, ready
to devour without question whatever
was set before us, we issued into the
other room from which came the
tantalizing fragrance of  boiling
coffee,

“There's the coffee, Help yourself
to whatever other grub you want,”
said Shorty curtly, indicating a
well-stocked cupboard. “I ain’t nmever
cooked for women yet, and I'm not
starting now.”

Our spirits sank. Bones and mus-
cles ached. We wanted only to eat
our ill, then creep into our sleeping-
bags and fall asleep. All along the
trail our sourdough hosts had put
forth their best culinary efforts in
our behalf. We had heard that
Shorty was crabby—but here was
an unheard of phenomenon, an in-
hospitable Alaskan!

And then, moving dejectedly to-
wards the stove, I almost stepped
upon a big red sled dog  sprinkled
with gray. He growled low in  his
throat, and Shorty said sharply,
“Look out! Don't step on Murphy.”

Questions brought forth Murphy's
story. The old dog was stiff with
rheumatism, nearly blind, and tooth-
less. But for many years he had been
Shorty’s lead-dog. Together they had
followed one gold stampede  after
another, faced death on river and
tundra. Now their trail days were
over—both man’s and dog’s. Shorty
ran a species of road house on the
river; Murphy was pensioned to a
hfe&m Every day Shorty cooke
ed oats and salt salmon for
him—soft. foods that did  not call
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for . He lay on a deer-hide be-
sidethraww rumbling uneasily of

(et
1

the lusty days of his youth, while
Shorty stepped carefully over and
around him.

Murphy’s master couldn’t possibly
be as crochety as he would have us
believe, we privately decided. And so
it proved, Under the mellowing in-
fluence of stories of Murphy and of
early days, he thawed reluctantly
and, in an amazingly short time had
set before us a savory stew of rein-
deer with blueberry preserves and
delicious light bread of his own mak-
ing.

Murphy’s status is not unique. In
every cabin along our route of travel
we found some favorite sled dog en-
joying special privileges in  his
master’s cabin while the rest of the
team were comfortably housed out-
side. Usually some rangy, battle-
searred leader of former days, these
inmates of the cabins. Of all breeds,
pure and mixed strains, imported
from the States for special qualities
of speed, endurance, or intelligence.

But now, time has leveled them  all
to the same status. Pensioners!
0——__
RELIGION
You know now, children, that you
not only can be saints, but that
is what God made you to be. And

there is no president or king of any
time, who is so happy as you, when
you are good and God loves you.

Do you have to wait until  you
get to Heaven to be a real saint?

Is it necessary to study your
Catechism about God’s law to be a
saint?

And what else must you do every
morning and evening, and when-
ever you are fempted to do  some-
thing bad?

People in the world who do not
know and love God, are satisfied if
they are rich with money and fine

clothes. Why would you rather be
a saint?
When God speaks to you and

like a Good Father tells you what
you must do, why are you going to
obey Him?

Maybe some of you children have
been .told by your mother or teach-

er, to spell or write a number of
words. You are very careful, and
think hard before you answer or

write the words. When you give
your answers, and the spelling is
right, and the writing is real good,
and you do not make a single mis-
take, your mother tells you “that is
PERFECT.”

Now, like good children, whom
God loves, you must learn the les-
sons about how to be good; then
you must always remember them
and do just what God'says. You

children, you certainly can always
do good if you try. Then each day,
when saying your evening prayers,
you can tell Jesus you went
through the whole day without
being bad. Tell Him you tried to do
everything He asked vou, and He
will say “that is PERFECT.”

.Ir‘ you try to get your spelling
right, why not try also, each day
to do things right for Jesus? Tha‘t
would be better for you than get-
ting your spelling perfectly. Try
it, like good children, every day

this Lent, and you will he so happy
that you will keep on trying  all
your lives, to he PERFECT.—Sun-
day Visitor.
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UNITED STATES

All questions are answered by us-
ing the abbreviation of some State
in the United States.

What State—

1—Is the cleanest? (Wash.)

2—1Is the most religious? (Mass.)

3—Never forgets itself? (Me.)

4—Saved Noah and family?
(Ark.)

5—Is a physician? (Md.)

6—Seems to be in poor health?
(I1l.)

T—Is an exclamation? (0.)

8—Is to cut long grass? (Ma.)

9—Is to study carefully? (Conn.)

10—Is a number? (Tenn.)

11—Is g metal formation in itself?
(Ore.)

12—Is the happiest?

—Is not married?

(Ga.)
(Miss.)

have a mind to think with, and,

Never be a household
drudge,
Dirty jobs abolish—

What about the kitchen
stove?

Use Sultana polish!
[

For a beautiful shine, easily
applied. ..

SULTANA

STOVE POLISH

Sultana Limited, Montreal -




" UP FROM THE SHADOWS
(By Michael Becker.)
L
sy A Worker’s Dream
Regs™ (Continued from last issue.)

It made even Charles Howarth pretty serious for some time.

In this situation it was Christie Bent who saw that something had
to be dome, and she set about doing it. Nor did she spare any moments
from the task, not even to young Samuel Ashworth. As soon as her work
was done at the loom in the factory she hurried directly to the store, where
she swept and scrubbed and polished until the floor shone and the window
panes reflected the winter sun like silvered mirrors.

The men gave the girl a willing hand, and there were more than one
among them who secretly wished they had met her a few years ‘earlier.
She knew how to get housework done, that lass! But John Daly understood
his work, too. Unplaned lumber in his skilful handg turned into shelves
against the left wall of the room. Good, neat work it was, just as if he
kad never done anything but carpentering all his life. Three of the men
made a counter. And when all was finished, Christie and Samuel, very
satisfied, sat a long time on the edge of the counter, happily swaying
their legs and together looking very hopefully into the future. Lovers
always have been like that.

And then came a gloomy day.

“We must have light,” Charles Howarth had said, “else we will not
be able to see our own hands before our eyes, and like as not will be ex-
changing the Lord for Beelzebub. The pointer on a good scale isn't
ashamed to be seen, and it would be miserable shopkeeping if the eye didn't
ebserve what the hand puts in and takes out of the eash till"®

To get the matter righted, William Cooper had gone to see the com-
pany which had the franchise over the lights in Rochdale. But there the
fine gentlemen had merely laughed at him. They had wunceremoniously
turned him back with the remark: *“Aren’t you satisfied with feeling your
misery, let alone seeing it, too?”

Thus the company’s gentlemen had scoffed at him, and William
Cooper returned to the Store without having accomplished anything. De-
jectedly he condemned everything and everybody to the nethermost
regions.

Miles Ashworth, however, whistled his contempt for the company,
with a half serious and half playful stroke of the hand smoothed out the
worried wrinkles on Charles Howarth’s brow, stood himself with decisive
manner between his son and the downecast girl, and said:

“You Rochdale’s own! "What’s all this grief over a bit of gas?

“I was at Waterloo. Do you think that there the leaders made their
battle plans under gas lamps? Oh, no. There they sat about wick and
tallow cones, planning the restoration of the world's freedom by smoky
candle light until their smarting eyes dimmed with tears. Even the moon
didn't come up to shed any light when we started to march during the
night.

“You are childish if you let a thing like that anger you. And fools
if you let it thwart you. Let them keep their gas. There’ll be a time
yvet when they will be running a-begging after us to use their light.

“You'll see. We shall provide our own light, and we don’t need gas
for that. We didn’t need gas at Waterloo, neither the English nor the
Prussians. Nor did the Corsican need it when he carried his bhanners
ever Europe. Our cause does not depend on gas sold by Rochdale’s money-
bags. We can do without it well enough,”

And, who could have said anything to contradict him!

His words affected each of them like a refreshing sea breeze on 3
sultry summer day. With talks like these ‘Miles Ashworth bestirred the
weavers and heartened them to keep going forward. And in this manner
he had yet often to spur them on when fears and misgivings threatened to
evertake them.

The rent, wood for the shelves and counter, the broom that by this

digest their wives’ stupid “I told you so’s” in place
missed. ' A BRI b '
The cries of the bobbin boys about the “crazy weavers” rang
one end of the town to the other., The old men in their poor hous
cripples in the hospital and the masters at their wine glasses were let to
know that the weavers’ shop was as empty 8s a mouse-hole after a h‘
winter. Malicious laughter was heard all around, and the merchants de.
lightedly reckoned that they had never spent money with less regret than
the two-pences with which they had bought the bobbin hoys. They had
planned their scheme with all the venemous cleverness their evill souls
could devise. '

In the Store, the weavers stood undecided and stared at each other
with empty glances. The shadow of ridicule had fallen upon the day that
was to have been their day of joy and celebration, and ridicule is the most
hateful weapon in the world’s arsenal. This the merchants knew well, in-
‘.jwd’ and they had woven a fine noose with which to throtle the weavers’
joy.

i u

Even Miles (Ashworth did not know for a moment what to do.

The first confidence of the weavers had once more shrunk to the
point where they were afraid to open the front window shutters. At first
they had cursed, but even that had faded into miserable silence. Never
had they felt themselves quite so God-forsaken than on this night of all
nights, from which they had together anticipated so much, for which they
had fought like driven beasts, and for which they had endured more want
and hunger than any ascetic from the time holy zealots had come into the
world,

The silence was first broken by some ugly laughter in the yard, but
soon two or three stones hit the window shutters.

A dismal silence settled in the room.

None of them had experienced anything like this before.

pity that more interest has not heen

taken in it especially in its early
Celtic history. We hope that more
interest will be taken in  this
matter for visitors during the
summer season also are looking for
information regarding the people
who have been here in the early
days and it will be miost entertain-
ing to them to know that we are
connected in origin with many of the
families in thg Et&be‘?.

The press has it that customs duty . v {
on liquors is reduced three dollars| Stanley B. James writes in
a gallon for Canadian consumers, | Columbia of April about poets and
This interests all those who are sup- | Writers. He heads his article: “Poets
posed to promote the cause of tem- | should have muscles.” Strictly
perance, and people are generally speaking our poets and our writers
getting more interested in this ques- generally are the most muscular of
tion. A lady columnist the other | the human wace, taking muscle to
day warns parents and teachers of | mean in the intellectual sense and
the danger to the youth of the coun- | in the spiritual  sense something
try even in their teen age. She re- that urges one, and t_hen sustains
grets that her sex is losing the ye- | one in action. There is no activity
spect of men and that, very early in | that requires first of all initiative

couragement,

life which was an unheard of thing | Or energy to even begin to write,
two or three decades of years ago.
She wisely observes that when the
girls in their teen wyears join the
young boys in drinking on trips by
automobile that there is great dan-
ger not only to life but also to
morals.

be on account of its being too expen-
sive and we cannot afford to buy it,
or because the law is so striet that
the sale of it is so curtailed that we
can hardly get it to buy, the Chris-
tian will not abuse it. For it is held
that checking our thirst for strong
drinks is not different from curbing
all our evil ineclinations. We find
very few parents who are conscienti-
ous about their children’s monral

time was already worn out, had eaten a big hole in the money that had
been collected. The weavers stared at the hole, but it didn’t fill up from
their worried glances. Not a penny more came in.

“Fourteen pounds,” counted Cooper, and counted a dozen times, but |
counting did not increase it. “Fourteen left out of twenty-eight. What
we ourselves accumulated and the contribution of our friends has already
dwindled to half.”

As he sat there, troubled furrows deepened on William Cooper’s
forehead, and even Smithies’ stout faith in the good work had begun to
sink. All the work which he and the others had done seemed again to
kave been in wvain.

“We have a store, but can’t keep it since we are not able to stock it,” |
Charles Howarth sighed dejectedly. “We'll be the laughing stock of the
land as soon as they hear of our wonderful assortment of goods—flour
and sugar and oatmeal, and if we're lucky, maybe a pat of butter enough
to spread over ten slices! What a stock in trade! — And how many of
us weavers are there?”

“Yes and how many mouths have we to feed? —Five times thirty at
the least count. We here alone could eat the store empty, and do it with-
out even stuffing ourselves.”

“You certainly are boastful about it,” replied Miles Ashworth,
“boastful as a rooster on a manure pile.”

“What did we have a year ago? I'll ask you that. Nothing, even
less than nothing. The oatmeal we ate was not paid for. The sugar in
our bitter chicory-coffee tasted dear because it, too, was not paid for. The
flour had cement weighting that clogged our innsrds.

“And in that great battle. . . at Waterloo. . . there we had even
less. There we sucked the rain out of our coats to quench our thjrst, and
chewed the leather straps of our knapsacks. And in spite of all that we
came out vietorious and sundered the chains of our bondage with hands
weakened by hunger. We merely have to pull our belts a notch or two
tighter now. Is not our cause worth it? We shall not earn much, but
enough with which to buy new things. What say, if on Sundays we strap
sacks on our backs and ourselves go directly to the farmers and millers,
if need be, to keep the cases in this store filled?

“During the war we had to double time for hours to get a bite to eat
and lie back on our straws, hungry, when night fell.”

When Miles Ashworth spoke like that, Charles Howarth's eyes
sparkled with a new vision. Already he could picture the weavers’' store
in Toad Lane grown into the largest in all England. The weavers were
still too fearful to open it, but Howarth could prophesy the day when the
women and children came to it in great crowds to receive decent wares, a
friendly greeting, and, over and above all, their accumulated savings
given to each in proportion to what each had spent in purchases.

Once again Charles Howarth pierced the darkness of the hour with
the strong lance of an unyielding faith, and the light of the New Day
poured forth in a mighty stream to scatter the shadow of doubt and fear
in the weavers’ gloomy world. It was like the sun, first brightening the
grey wall of Rochdale, and then all England, Nor was that light to stop
there, for soon it was to sweep across the narrow Channel over to France
and Holland and Germany, and to every land where toilers hunger for a
different life. The tailor, also, was sure of that.

Finally came the evening on which it had been decided to open the

store.
Someone had let the news out. Someone had carried it also to the

merchants in town, as well as to the proprietors of the factory stores.
These, however, did not send the weavers any well-wishes and greetings
with flowers, as was their custom when one of their own kind opened a new
establishment. Instead, they rounded up a mnoisy crowd of bobbin boys
from the factories, bribed them with twopence apiece, and sent them to
annoy the weavers. These rascals stood about in swarms along mud
puddled Toad Lane, whistling and jeering as one by one the weavers
arrived at the Store. And Charles Howarth had some time to wait before
twelve of them were finally together, The others were too abashed and
humiliated with the prospect of being made public sport of, and turned back

weil being buf rejoice in the tempta-
tion to drink being far removed from
them. Will cheaper liquor remove
temptations to drink from the young
especially? [IMany believe that the
bootlegger will not find his traffic so
profitable. There is no doubt but
that would be a desirable thing., It
is very likely that each province wili
try to get higher revenue from this
lowering of customs duty. Our leg-
islators must study out the best way
to make laws to curb the drink evil,
for it continues to be an evil, and no
one who is interested in the moral
and spiritual welfare of our people
and particularly our young people
can afford to remain inactive when-
ever there is an opportunity offered
for promoting the cause.
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Lately we have had many letters
from all over the United States in-
quiring about families whose names
are common in these parts, one of
these letters is from Arthur C. Har-
rington of Fitchburg, Mass. He
wants to find out some information.
about Powers. Another of the let-
ters is from Dorothy Delaney Prabst
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for the general run of human beings

do not see any

ing. They know there is no money in
ranking
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as the easiest thing to do is to en-
gage in somethin,

u fair returns, .
aborious work even for the one who
has it as a hobby to keep
occupied, to do a little on the side
is place and his time to incite
study and
Some years ago a writer of some
note wrote us asking us to continue
writing as there were so few who
persevered, there was so much to
discourage one, and so little en-
coming from any
source. “Only that T am fully
aware.” he wrote, “of the necessity
of some one doing such work I
should have long ago given it up.”
Stanley B. James is of course speak- badly. 1 couldn't move
ing about poets, principally about
Francis Thompson who wrote  his
hest poetry without any encourage-
ment, half starved, and no one ready
to lend a helping hand.
writings are today an inspiration to
many people to be loyal to their God
even when all other beings fail us.

Tired Business Man—"“Take danc-

Children need hot suppers at this tim

e
Schwartz provides them quickly . . . at Hﬂ%

that will bring

ing lessons? Wc;llll, I guess
advantage in writ- | are too many other ways b

can make a fool of myself.
Wife—“Ya
but you’ve tried all of tho

Is or tails .
uck if you leaven them with Schy
ing Powder . . . Only a little is
but what a difference that little makes.

vin it ‘is 8 most

his mind

research:

Yet, his
hands and legs."”

Canada.

What effect will cheaper liquor ;
have on the cause of temperance? J
We may hold the Christian view of |
temperance and say that whether
liguor is hard to get, whether that

and you get them Only in the [ T
STYLE and QUALITY Car
in the Low-Price Field

1935, the Master Chevrolet offers you

five famous modern features, not one of

which can you get on any other car in Chev-
rolet’s price class!

““Turret Top’* Fisher body—the first real all-
steel body ever offered in the low price field!
Knee-Action—for safety and comfort! Blue
Flame Engine—the valve-in-head type used in
Weatherproof Cable-Controlled
Brakes! Fisher No-Draft Ventilation!

When you can get all these features in only one
low-priced car . . . see and drive that car before
Call in today at our showrooms.

of Chicago whose progenitors, Con-
nors, Delaneys and [MecLeans, not
MacLeans, once lived in Canada. One !
is  from Mrs, Bernice Allen whosge
great grandfather, John MacGilliv-
ray lived in Nova Scotia in 1790. His
mother was Katie MaeIntyre, and he
was married to Janet MacLeod.
They moved to Albany, New York,
early in the 19th ecentury. Johm

PRICED
FROM

‘885

(for the Master
2-Pass. Coupe)

Delivered, fully equipped, at factory, Oshawa, Ont.
Freight and Government license only extra.

STANDARD SERIES MODELS AS LOW AS $722

MacGillivray was born in the High-
lands of Scotland, “near Glasgow"”
she says. Mrs. Allen would be
pleased to find out anything about
the MacGillivrays, MacLeods and
MacIntyres of Nova Scotia. Her
address is 1125-20th Ave, East Mol~
ine, Ill. She has the history of her
family since they left Nova Scotia,
but should like to know if there were
others, brothers of Janet MacLeod, |
or are there some of the MacGilliv-'
rays of the same family in Nova
Scotia now? We, with many others,
who are taking more or less interest
in genealogy think that it is a pity
that so much of the history of the |
early families is lost, and hopelessly | =

lost. Many ask the question, what
can we do about it. Some can yet|
| be saved, and unless we who realize|
in this repard can keep records now |
so that those who come after
may not have greater reason to »
gret our neglect. Tt gives one som
idea of the interest taken in geneal- |
ogy now to know that there are over |
three thousand members of the In-|
stitute of American Genealogy,
of whom are supposed to give
information they have secured
garding families that they

studied. We do not know of
family name in these parts but
or other of these members would
interested in it. This work
started many years ago in the
ed States and in the Province.
Quebec in Canada. The other p
inces were slow in starting.

home to sit sweating over their doubts and show of white feathers and to
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Scotia has an old history, and it

Now has use of L
and Hands says
who had Ri

John B. Love, 525 Northclif
Toronto, tells in a sworn state
Fruit-a-tives rid him of
He told his experience
before a notary so that you
of its absolute truth.
statement reads—‘Four
was stricken with rheum

legs, and was in bed for man
After about nine months in
started taking Fruit-a-tives:
afterwards 1 was able to

I feel fine now and have full

Copy of Mr. Love's statement will be s
request, Write Fruitatives ;

FRUIT-A-TIVES—25¢c and 50c EV
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wmous ~other  mick-
1 ‘i!eﬁrly gave distine-
as a reason for all this be-
eople were either Mac-
aclbeans,  MacInnises,
or MacGillivrays,
s. All these got mar-
one another and each in

, ‘Catherine or Jane. The
3s that the children of the
sman would be known
he weaver, John the widow,
or whatever else
ht be; and many of
g better known today
han if we say M.

e pioneer days the people
y happy and contented
pssions did mot affect
, Everything that
‘and used on the farm was
by .somebody in the community,
was a business that was
on in every family. There
. be @n unfinished room some-
» in the house (usually up-
) where the loom was always/|
y for action. Cloth of eveny
cription was made, which was all
. same material only of different
hts. These  lighter  weights
sre used for underwear by both
en and womeh, also for petticoats
. ladies’ night dresses. Usually
‘when they went to bed they were
~warmer clad and had more clothes
on than the people of today when
they call themselves dressed. So
now bearing these facts in mind we
will carry on with the story.
The custom of the times was that
shortly after a man got married and
settled down in life. he would get
rather careless with his personal ap-
pearance and would adopt one of the
%m_pny landscapes that adorned men’s

faces. There would be side-whiskers
a mustache and without a
ache. Some would have a full

ache and goatee 'was quite
: while the old Scottish
le of shaving the , face

letting all underneath the chin
_was the exception rather than
ple. Some grew a full heard
the soup strainer removed, but
ibject of this story let nature
is course and about all the at-
his beard received was when
shearing the sheep in the
result was that the
ed older than they really
sionally a man would
on and change his land-
the result that he would
nger in his own community.

w this man had a son and it
‘that romance did not come to
in life and the father was
g to worry over the situa-
- he consulted the son about

the line fence. The father
and sleigh, get a bottle of rum,

Innis (son of Duncan, son of Don-
ald) who lived where Mrs. Sophie
‘Carrigan is today. Mr. MacInnis
was a definite clean cut, serious and |
entertaining personality. He was a
good story teller, could play the fid=
dle, and as he was not scared of any-
body or anything he was much in
demand on occasions such as this,
and no entertainment was complete
without him. §

The father's demands were taking
effect on the son, and - finally he
picked up courage and went to see
Maclnnis. It took him some time
to break the ice and explain hig mis-
sion. MacInnis was only too glad
to do what he could for him and a
certain night was appointed to try
their luck. Sure enough on the ap-
pointed night who arrived at Maec-
Innis’s but the son all dressed up in
his Sunday best. MacInnis was
ready and away they went. The
bottle was nested carefully in the
bottom of the sleigh. '

When they arrived at the place
they were treated hospitably by the
host and hostess. The horse was
put in the stable, fed hay and oats,
which was an indication that they
were welcome.

On entering the house they found
the mother and daughter sitting by
the open fire place in the kitchen
knitting, which they immediately
abandoned and tried to make the
strangers as comfortable as possible.
A ecandle was lit and placed upon the
kitchen table. The men introduced
themselves and the customary talk
about the weather and the roads was
gone into in detail.

After the men got warmed up the
ladies had tea prepared, which con-
sisted of oat bread, butter, and
cheese, Before they sat.down to eat
MacInnis produced the instrument
of good will and treated’ the crowd
all around—the ladies refusing. All
hands sat down to eat, and extra
cups of tea were poured as neces-
sity demanded. It seems that it
took a lot of moisture to get a full
stomach of oat bread out of sight.
As the men had a long way to go
back home the visit was abbreviated
as much as possible. So Mr. Maec-
Tnnis in his best Sunday Gaelic
popped the question.

A stern look came
father’'s face and he

over the
politely

the son that he could have the horse |

take as match-maker, Angus Mac- |y

answered “No.”

This was more of a rebuke to Mr.
MacInnis than it was to the man he
was speaking for. Anyhow there
was another drink in the bottle and
being no treaties were violated Mr.
Mr. MacInnis and the man of the
house went to the barn and got the
horse. In the meantime the ' pros-
pective groom was picking up a lit-
tle courage and ‘hung back talking
to the mother and daughter until the
charger was ready. In due course
they arrived at the door and they
were soon on their way back home.

They must have travelled a couple
of miles or more in the solemn sil-
ehee which was only interrupted by
the huge bells which were suspended.
around the horse’s meck when final-
ly the young man mustered more
courage, anfl announced to MacInnis
that he was invited back another
night. “You were refused already
and that should be enough for you,”

said the matchmaker. “I am mnot
roing with you if you want to go.
No, no! You ecan get somebody
alse.” The conversation drifted on
until Maclnnis’ resistance was brok-|
on down, and he said, “If T will go
with you, you will have to get more
than one bottle of rum.” This was
ecided upon and the date of the

imext visit seb.) - ALELTAN G -
The time seen_:e_d;-'i&;_:_g'_tp thq suit-
or until the appointed n}gl'lt, but not

ol- | 1

did not know, and whose
_ uld hinder them on their.
 Anyhow it did not take!
_ to get acquainted, and as|
the boys were feeling about right
‘they started singing Gaelic songs,
with _.-evef'fyh'ﬁdy Joining in the chor-
us. AR Al
It did not take the girl’s mother
long to set the table and get the tea
ready, which consisted of another
feed of oat bread and cheese with
raspberry preserves added to the
menu, It was a lucky thing that
notody had false teeth at the time
or else they would starve to death.
Tea over and the dishes washed
all sat around and played games of
“Comparison,’ “Spin the Cover,”
and “Hide the button.” As it grew
late the other visitors started for
home with urgent demands that they
come back soon again. =
During the confusion of the
others’ leaving MaclInnis slipped out
to the barn unnoticed and brought
the bottle into the house. It was
going to be “do or die” this time.
The bottle was passed around until
the desired results were obtained
and by this time the angle at which
it stood was getting acute which
meant that it would soon be in a
perpendicular position again, with
the wrong end up. -
By this time MacInnis had all the
courage that was necessary and ex-
plained his mission. Once again he
produced his best Sunday Gaelic,
laying it down in such diplomatic
style as the Gaelic language is noted
for. The mother looked at the father
and nothing was said for a moment
until the mother spoke up and de-
clared herself: that they were sorry
but he could not get the girl and
moreover that this was final. This
shattered MacInnis’ hope of victory
so much that he did not have an-
other word to say, but as a token of
good will towards the host and host-
ess the botle was again produced.
The girl’s father and Mr. MacInnis
went to the barn and got the horse
ready while the tailor’s son held a
brief consultation with the girl’s
mother and the girl. Whatever was

said between them was never re-
vealed.
The roads were good, the mnight

beautiful, and they were feeling
three sheets in the wind. The boys
arrived home and neither of them
said a word about their disappoint-
ment. :

The next morning when the tail-
or's son got out of bed, the first
question that was put to him by his
father was “How did you get along |
last night?” The son feeling rather |

rusty and not in the very best of | night, the men started for

humor told his father they were re-
fused the same as the last time.
“Ah,” said the old man, “you cannot
be going at it in the right way. You
wait, I will bet you the price of the
rum that I will get her but we will
‘have to get MacInnis to go with us.”

The father and son planned on a
eertain night and had everything in
readyness. iSo the son strolled around
to MacInnis’s and in a casual man-
ner told him that he wanted him to
‘go with him again after the same
girl. “What do you mean? Didn't
they refuse you twice already? I
‘will not go. No, no, no! I will not
go. No, no no!” The son finally
explained that his father was going
to go with them and he promised to
do the asking and that he would only
be an entertainer and a witness,

eath the cushion.

de of the fiddle which was
ully wrapped up in a large red
\dkerchief. On the bottom of the
h was a sheepskin which kept
the drafts, and wrapped up ecare-
ully in many folds of homespun was
hardwood stick which had stood
I day by the side of the <chimney
serve as a foot warmer. On their
es they used a homespun quilt
c¢h came from the spare room

So with plaid, “clouds” and
thiskers floating in the breeze they
et out on a bold attempt to conquer.
On this occasion the old man
ould not allow the boys to touch
t little brown jug until they ar-
gived at their destination, which was
_{qgt in accord with. their expecta-
‘fions. On arriving they were in-
yited into the house. The old tailor
and MacInnis entering—-one with
‘the jug and the other the fiddle. The
girl's father and the tailor’s son
Jooked after. the horse. On their
ntering the house they found the

other two quite at home alongside
‘the chimney warming themselves.
The old men greeted each other hos-
_ﬁiabiy and inquired of one another’s
health. Both of them complaining
f rheumatism, the old tailor know-
.igg that this was a good chanece to
produce, lost mo time in presenting
the jug which he considefed would
help warm them up after the drive.
' In the meantime the ladies were
busy getting tea ready. The table
was set in the kitchen and they were
served cat bread, butter, cheese, and
gooseberries, while in the centre of
i1:1:':03 takle stood a bowl of sugar,
which was distinetly reserved for
strangers Before all sat in another
rivet out of the jug was passed
around which loosened up the men’s
tongues and aching joints.

Tea being over the conversation
became more friendly; the jug was
taking its effect; so much so that
Maclnnis was called upon to give a
tune on the fiddle. After he had
plaved a few tunes it was suggested
that they dance a four hand reel,
The tailor declined in favor of the
father of the girl giving as an ex-
euse his rheumatism. The girl’s
father and mother danced together
and the tailor’s son with the daugh-
tér. This was the first time that he
had a chance to speak to the girl

dﬁ'ect]y, The fiddler struck up
“Collum Crubaiche” followed by
“Lord MacDonald’s Reel.”” After

the reel was over the tailor produced
the jug again which brought imme-
diate results. Now was the time he
thought to ask for the girl. So
turning to the girl’s parents he said
if it was their wish he was after
their daughter’s hand in marriage
for his son.

The question was now before the
highest court and the case ably pre-
sented. The tailor was anxiously
awaiting . decision, when the father
of the girl spoke up and told him,
that with due respect to himself and
his son they could not consider his
proposition and give their daugh-
ter’s hand in marriage. The old

tailor took the defeat like a man and '

as a token of good will towards the
host and hostess produced another
dram from the little brown jug.

As it was getting late in the
home,
but on opening the door a furious
squall strueck up, and the suggestion
was made that they stay for the
night and go home in the morning.
After some discussion on this point
they finally agreed. The family
prayers were said and preparations
were made for bed.

In order that everybody would get
a place to sleep, the cards had to be
shuffled a little different. It was
arranged that the girl's father and
the tailor's son would sleep in one
bed; the tailor and Maeclnnis in an-
other; while the mother and daugh-
ter would go together. The men
were given candles and were ready
for bed.

MacInnis and the tailor finally got
to bed and blew out the candle. The
old tailor sleeping next the wall. In

under these conditions. MacInnis
finally consented; curious as well to
see how they would get along.

On the appointed night the father
and ‘son arrived at [MacInnis’s. |
Everything was considered to be in |
apple pie order. The horse was
neatly groomed and wore a new set
of harness, the handiwork of John
Baxter, Addington Forks, which had
of cod fish oil. The

presentable for the oc-
the son

§ mﬁ‘i"

ven his brogans 4|
~of the same stuff

a short time MacInnis was asleep

but there was no sleep for the tailor. |

After a long time he heard the
mother and daughter entering the
next room; to his surprise their bed
was on the other side of the parti-
tion. He overheard their conversa-
tion -}i‘ﬁﬂ'ﬁmnd out the reason of
theit delay was making more oat-
the breakfast.
idies thinking that everybody
: asleep by this time kept on talk-
ing, %'taﬂar hearing every word
they The mother asked the
t did she think of the
The girl replied; that
“have a say in the thing
. was whatever her par-
The mother next asked

‘Here the
brown jug rested peacefully

o | boards, in

anything, besides the son was mno
good and as like as not they would
starve her.

This was too much for the tailor.
He drew off and hit MacInnis a
punch with his elbow in the solar
plexus which nearly knocked him
out, not alone awakened him, and
with his fist he hit the partition so
hard that a picture of Bishop Fra-
ser jumped off the wall and cut Mac-
Tnnis in the forehead. The old tail-
or forgot all about his rheumatism
and was out on the floor followed
by MaclInnis, who did not know what
had happened. They entered the
women’s bed room, the old tailor fit
to be tied, demanding his rights for

his son  and claiming that
everything he had he would
give him, and that they had
no right to speak -the like about

either him or his son. In the excite-
ment the women also jumped out of
bed, and fled followed by the tailor
and /MacInnis. It was not necessary
to wake the other two up as they
were wide awake by this time and
out of bed. The erowd all piled into
the kitchen, MacInnis wanting to
know who hit him, with blood
streaming from his face. It was
hard to know where to begin making
peace. Finally a truce was declared
for a moment and the tailor held the
floor explaining the situation. When
the parents understood all he had to
explain, and understood the condi-
tions they promised him the daugh-
ter.

The old tailor elated over
his victory pulled on his brogans
which were at the fireplace, grabbed
the girl’'s mother and ordered the
fiddler to strike up a tune and they
would dance another four-hand reel.
The son took the daughter on as be-
fore, the fiddler did not wait to tune
the fiddle or anything but struck up
the “Devil among the Tailors.” Now
Hitler's threats of destroying the
peace of Europe would have no more
effect than this tune had on the tail-
or, The fiddler was ordered to stop
and play something else. The music
changed, the old tailor certainly got
into action and plied the cowhide to
the hemlock as he felt he never did
before. Long after the music
stopped the old tailor kept on danc-
ing and swinging his partner until
finally she let go her hold, grabbed
the old man by the whiskers and let
herself drop on her knees to the
floor. Thig ended the dance and the
jug was produced and all drank a
toast to the bride to be.

It was now the ‘reiteach” was
on in earnest. The mother ordered
the daughter to go down cellar and
bring up a pitcher of cream, plenty
of butter out of the firkin, the best
blue cheese, a bottle of last year’s
strawberries, and a couple of dozen
of the largest Jenny Lind potatoes.
The mother herself flew upstairs
and got the largest “isbean” which
was hanging from the rafter and
which otherwise would not be called
upon until Easter or Christmas. The
mother also prepared a “bonnach”
of flour. The hearthstone was care-
fully swept the bonnach placed on
the hot stone and covered over with
live coals from the fireplace. While
the women were getting the supper
ready the men were huddled to-
| gether singing Gaelic songs.

The supper was soon ready and
all sat in and ate. Such feasting
and the same degree of satisfaction
Icou]d not be obtained at the Ritz
Carleton or Waldorf Astoria. Some-
body looked outside and the night
wag clear and fine again. The men
decided that they had better start
for home. It was not until they
started to get ready that they
noticed that they were all in their
underwear. This explained the feel-
ing of lightness that made the old
tailor think he was a young man
again when he was dancing. By
this time daylight was not far away
and the peaceful slumbers of the
hamlet were disturbed as the boys
and the old tailor were singing, “Ho
Ro mo Nighean Donn Bhoidheach”
! going through Pinkietown, the old
tailor leading in the song and the
boys joining in the chorus.

o

CARPET BEETLE TIME

Mid-March is a favourite time for
the larvae of carpet beetles to
emerge in numbers, although larvae
may be found in dwellings at any
time of the year. There are two com-
mon species of carpet  beetles in
Canada—both immigrants from the
0ld World, namely, the black carpet
beetle and the buffalo carpet beetle.
There is still a third species less
' common, the varied earpet beetle.
Although the beetles are harmless in
themselves, the great damage done
to carpets, clothes, and household
fabrics, is caused by the feeding
activities of the larvae or
hatched from the eggs. They ive
best in a  secluded environment
- where they are seldom  disturbed,
and are commonly found in  floor
cracks, under carpets, behind base-
glected trunks and cup-
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thoroughly on both sides, preferably
with a wvacuum cleaner, attention
being given to any cracks in the
flooring beneath. Occasionally the
buffalo carpet beetle shows a fond-
ness for certain flowering  plants,
and as he likes light is often found
on windows.

X

MISSION PRIEST DIES

Rev. Owen A. McGrath,
father who preached throughout
United States and <Canada during
his 26 years service, died in hospital
at Charlottetown, Saturday, follow-
ing an operation.

Coming to <Charlottetown from
New York to deliver a series of Len-

Paulist

ten sermons, he was stricken ill
three days previously. The body
was forwarded to New York for
burial. ;

Missionary, soldier, writer and
musician, Father MecGrath was one

of the most widely known members
of the order.

Born at Boston, he was ordained
26 years ago. He went overseas as
a United States army chaplain with
the 19th Division in the World War,
remaining with the army of occupa-
tion until his regiment Wwas recalled.

Later he toured <Canada and

United States in the chapel car “St.
Paul,” preaching in cities, towns and
villages from coast to coast. He
was well known in the lumber eamps
of Ontario, where he conducted mis-
sions.
Associated with Father Finn he
developed the Paulist Choristers.
During his busy life he found time
to contribute articles to several re-
ligious papers and magazines.

X
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PAGE TWELVE

LOCAL ITEMS

Miss Josephine Kyte, Casket agent
in Cape Breton, who has been seri-
ously ill for some time, is arranging
for a substitute to call on subserib-
erzs in New Waterford and vicinity
in the near future.

Paul Kollins, ‘who will direct the
Lenten play “The Hill of Triumph”
to be given at Immaculata auditor-
ium, Mt. St. Bernard, Monday and
Tuesday of Holy Week, arrived in
Antigonish Monday and immediate-
ly took charge of vrehearsals, He
findg the cast well-selected, and feels
that the performance will be partic-
ularly good. Rehearsals will be

held every evening until the date of
the performance.

NCWS fOI"

the Ladies

Special representative
THE GOSSARD CO.

of

Here Wednesday
APRIL 10th

Showing the latest in
Foundation Garments for
Spring and

PERSONAL FITTINGS

Under this plan you can
be perfectly fitted and ad-
vised on the proper found-

ation garment to wear.
Make your appointment
early.

CALL 158

THIS SERVICE IS
OFFERED TO YOU

WEDNESDAY, APRIL 10

P

The GOODMAN Co.

The teachers of the Antigonish
group will meet at Mount St. Ber-
nard Saturday afterncon at 2.15.

Clinic.—Dr. Bayne will conduct a
tuberculosis eclinic at St. Martha's
Hospital Tuesday, April 9, beginning
at 9 a.m,

Morrison School Hockey.—Morris-
on school wound up its hockey sched-
ule at the Memorial rink recently.
In the senior league, a pack of war-
riors captained by John Poirier won
the trophy, but not until they had
fought off the thrusts of J. Mac-
Donald’s team which had to play two
games the same morning, and which
entered the fray rather tired. Pete
Poirier's two goalg in the third per-
iod clinched the game for the vic-
tors. In the junior division Ralph
Purcell’s team won the tro;;lhy, after
playing two games same
morning, winning the first 1-0, and
the second 2-1. Most of the teams
will be intact for next season and
after a long rest in summer and fall
will be ready for new battles next
year. Plans are under way at the
school to form a softball league as
soon as weather permits,

Golf.—A. A. Morrison was elected
viee-president of the  Antigonish
Golf Club at the first meeting of the
executive held a few days ago, H.

| R. Chisholm was elected captain, and

| Greens:
| olm, C.J. MacGillivray;
| Agnew,
| Chisholm, F. Monahan;
| A. A. Morrison, Neil McKenna; audi-

Douglas MacDonald, vice captain.
Committees were named as follows:
Dr. MacDonald, J. A. Chish-
House—Dr,
D. Kerr, Donald
Handicap—

W. Vinten,

tor—A. A. Morrison. The
of employing a caretaker
with the greens committee.

Next Saturday is the 25th an-
niversary of the death of the late
Bishop Cameron. Pontifical requiem
Mass for the repose of the soul of
the deceased prelate will be offered
at St. Ninian’s Cathedral by His
Excellency Bishop Morrison.

A complimentary dinner was ten-
dered the Bulldogs hockey clubat the
Dingle Cafe last Thursday evening
by a supporter of the team who
wigshed no one but Les. and the rec-
ording angel to know anything about
his share in the treat. Fourteen
voung men, players and officials, sat
down for a very enjoyable meal, Les
Cunningham, the proprietor, con-
gratulated the boys on their fine
record during the season.

Miss Patsy Chisholm, Sheuben-
acadie, was in Antigonish during the
week end. Her sister, Miss Rita is
attending Mount St. Bernard,

Frank (. MaclIntosh, son of Rev.
Dr. Maclntosh, Antigonish, an
honorary graduate of Dalhousie, has
been awarded one of the two fellow-
ships conferred in Canada this year

question
was left

by the National Research Council.
Mr. MacIntosh is  doing  research
work in physiology at MeGill,

Montreal. The fellowship is valued

at £550.00.
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fMade by the Bliind/

Apples, 5 lbs. ..

SPECIALS
Friday - Saturday - Monday |

Large, 5 string Brooms, each. . 65c

Large Mops, each .
White Beans, 10 lbs.

Good Onions, 6 lbs.

SPECI/

----------------

—

AYLMER WEEK

Aylmer Tomato Juice,
4 {ting

Aylmer Peas, 2 tlns_..Z'?c

Aylmer Strmg Beans,

2 ting s UL NI
Aylmer Tomatoes,
2ting ..oz

A [ )

FRESH FRUIT and

VEGETABLES

Sunkist Oranges, med,
doz Lo ..l S 45¢
Lemons, per doz —.___ 38¢
Carrots, 5 lbs NG9S
Cabbage, per b —_o____ be
Turnips, per lb ____ 2c

Corn Flakes, 3 pkgs__ 25¢
All Bran, 2 pkgs - ____ 25¢
Cream Tarter, 1 1b ___32¢
Dried Peaches, 2 lbs__39c
Prunes, 2 lbs __.__._.25c

FOR THE FISH

Fresh Haddock, 1b ___10c¢ S
Smoked Fillets, 2 lbs_ 25 s
Boneless Cod, 2 lbs __ 25¢ &
Codﬁsh Cuttings,

r Ib
Ll"lcken Haddie,
per tin
Vegetable Soup, 2 tins, 25¢
Tomato Soup, 2 tins__19¢
Macaroni, 2 pkgs
Cheese, 2 lbs

o
wn
_ @} y
TN BN

Purity Flour, 98 lbs, $3.25
Great West, 98 lbs._$2.95
Maitland Flour,

98 “1be iR 10

Jornmeal, per bag___$2 15
Pastry Flour, T lbs_. 2%
Bran, per bag = ____ $1.75
Scratch Feed,

per. bag ol 8260
QOyster Shells,
pep hagr L LN $1.75

]
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WE HAVE A VARIETY OF GARDEN SEEDS
NOW READY FOR EARLY PLANTING

MACDONALD BROS. §

ROBIN HOOD
ROLLED OATS
With China

Per: 'plg et 830

DAINTY CREAM SODAS,
ST. CHAS. MILK, 2 tins

SUPERIOR TEA, Ib ol
KARBOL SOAP,
CLARK’S SOUP, tin

JAM, 32-0z bottle
MIXED STARCH, 1b

CAPT. JOHN CLAMS, tin
BONELESS COD; 2 lbs

HAWES FLOOR WAX, 1b

LEMON OIL, bottle

RIPE TOMATOES, 2 lbs -
LEMONS, 1 doz
GRAPE-FRUIT, 4 for
BANANAS, 3 lbs

per dozen

4 cakes ____

POWDER,

cake . _._

BURFORD PEARS, 2 tins_ . .

HAWES FLOOR WAX, 15 1b

SUPERIOR BROOMS, each
BIG FIVE CLEANSER, tin

SUNKIST ORANGES, sweet, juicy—
______ 39 and 49 cts

HOUSE CLEANING SPECIAL

At SUPERI®R
STORES

FRIDAY - SATURDAY - MONDAY - April 5,6, 8
CAMPBELLS TOMATO JUICE, per tin  __________ __5e
CHOICE CORN, 3 tins "~ __ . > __ _..___25¢
HILLCREST SHORTENING, 2 1bs - ___________25c
POPULAR MIXED BISCUIT, 2 1bs . ... . 95

PURITY FLOUR—best for all your baking
98-1b bag
24-1b bag

=229

19¢
WHOLE WHEAT FLOUR, 6-1b bag__35¢
RICE KRISPIES, 2 pkgs --
LUX TOILET,

2 pkg -
@"‘?

23¢

B e <

=280

25¢

______ =]

L 3be

1b

SURPRISE
CLOTHES

_-_3be
_10e
25¢

BON AMI,

-------------- --5C per pkg
""""" S0 CLOTHES
""""""" DIAMOND

POPULAR

SCRUB BRUSHES, each
FLOOR MOPS,

GILLETTS’ LYE, per tin ... __ 15¢
WHIZ TOILET FLUSH, per tin __23c

SNOWFLAKE AMMONIA,

g MAZDA BULBS, each
OXYDOL, large pkg

%‘2‘?%@%@@@

HOUSE

CLEANING
NECESSITIES

P and G NAPTHA SOAP, 5 cakes__19c

SOAP, 4 bars --._
LINES, 50 ft ____

—w.-19¢

s 2h5e

Town council.—At the regular
monthly meeting of the Antigonish
Town Council held last Monday even-
ing a letter was read from J. H.
Bonner, fire chief, asking the town
to supply two new extension ladders,
two roof ladders, some wrencheg and
other eqmpment The - councillors
were all in favor of getting the gear
in question. Several of them spoke
in complimentary terms of the will-
ing and efficient efforts of the fire-
men every time they are ealled out.
The council decided further to take
out blanket insurance on the fire
company, to cover any member in
case of accident or death while. on
duty. Local insurance men will be
asked to tender on the placing of
this business. . . (A letter was read
from the ‘provincial secretary re-
questing the town to observe  the
King’s anniversary by holding a pro-
gram of some sort. After some
warm discussion it was decided to
take no action. It was felt that the
meaning and importance of the an-
niversary would be impressed on the
schoal children of the town and
county thoroughly through a pro-
gram to be given the preceding Fri-
day which Inspector MacDonald now
has in hand. As to a public pro-
gram, the councillors felt that an
effort of this kind requires a band
to carry it through successfully, and
Antigonish has no band. Further-
more, the committee in charge of the
event would have a hard and thank-
Jess task to get the details ar-
ranged, so that, for them, May 6
would mean Just a little additional
work and worry instead of a quiet
holiday. The council could see no
wisdom in that. The names of
citizens who are behind in the pay-
ment of their taxes, water rates
and electric light aecounts. were read
out, and it was decided to take ac-
tive measures to collect the amounts
owing. On May 1 the electrie light
and water will be turned off all pro-
pez-tlcs where these services are un«

J fmd while warrants will be issued
0

r the collection of unpaid rates.
The policeman was instructed to
press for the payment of poll taxes.
oliday.— Monday, May 6, the

h anniversary of the accession of

each . __

cake or powder—_._____ 15¢

PINS, 6 dozen
BULBS, each __..___

MIXED BI_SCUITS,

George V to the throne, will
It will be

observed in  ‘Antigonish,

rk the occasion.
stranger who was at Antigonish
tion last Mondn{

head heavily. He was
{ ous, and-

had been given was taken
Martha’s Hospital, 119'1:{:11%d the
w ed a

be observed as a national holiday |
| throughout Canada. - s0
_ though |
‘there will be no formal program to

awaiting the |
to/ the conerete |

after |
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MEN’S’ smm'na DRESS SHOES
MEN'S FELT HATS .- $1 |

New up-to-the-minute lines of

-FORSYTHE TOOKE and ARROW SHIRTS, HC
UNDERWEAR, NECKWEAR, SWEATERS,
CLOTHING, BAGGAGE, BOOTS, SHOES
RUBBERS. |
Nothing like feeling correctly dressed.

No clothing can impart that feeling better 1

similar clothing elsewhere.

HOME OF BETTER SERVICE

R D I D I I S T Vs A O

NN I I NS

\Y

Owing to depression which has lowered the buj
power of everyone, it is a practical move for the avera
farmer to repair his- used implements rather than pt
chase new ones. Before seeding and spring hau
upon them, farmers should see that driving and heas
wagons are in proper condition to withstand the work

We carry an almost complete line of
WAGON RIMS, SPOKES, HUBS, SHAFTS, WHIF
TREES, CROSSBARS, LIGHT AND HEAVY WAG
TIRES, CART TIRES, FELLOE PLATES, SHA
COUPLINGS, WAGON WASHERS, BOLTS, ETC.

Everything to put your horse-drawn vehicles in p
shape at the lowest cost prevailing,

D. G. KIRK & SON LT

THE BIG BUSY HARDWARE .
ANTIGONISH 4 NOVA SCOTIA

AN/ AN/ AN/ NN NI/ DN /AN AN NN AN AN NN AN/
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 FRIDAY MORNING AP

{ and will continue until every article is sold befemf

\$\g) ,1___(_ Jig i -.__g_-__r I§ ___r“-___!.i_l.__‘ _,-,:1_'.__1.,1,5__:J,__,L!::___l'!-!\,‘_l‘_,i.

CIRCULARS HAVE ALREADY BEEN SENT (
ANNOUNCING ANTIGONISH’S GREATEST F

=273 g,

FIRE SALE BARGAIN!

Complete stock of
New, up-to-minute Ladies Ready-to-wear and Mi
going at—

FIRE SALE PRICES

Everything a woman wears—from head to toe-
shoes. GET IN EARLY—stock up for the whole
ily—buy ahead for spring, summer, fall and win
posxtlvely guarantee sensational bargalns

Sale Starts at 9 a.

ing stock.
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