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| Of Interest to Women | 

WHERE THE HANDS FIT 
INTO BEAUTY PICTURE 

They Are Always in the Spotlight and Tell Tales 

of Care or Neglect, Protesting Silently When 

Not Given Due Consideration 

More and more screen stars in 

their personal messages to me have 

mentioned the hands as very im- 

portant contributors to the beauty 

picturs. Women everywhere are be- 

ginning to look upon the hands as 

second in importance only ‘to the 

face. They realize that the hands 

are always in the spotlight, and they 

are doing something about it. 

In taking your inventory of good 

points and bad, be sure to check 

closely on your hands. Are they soft 

and smooth? Or red and rough? Are 

they thin? Veins showing? Or pudgy? 

Is the skin dark, discolored? Is there 

a callosite here and there? 

Handg tell tales, They always have. 

Way back at the time of the French 

. revolution, aristocrats would dress in 

shabby peasant clothes and try to 

steal across the border. Perfect 

though the disguise, their hands often 

. gave them away by telling the tale 
of their true station. But that was 

back in the days before the working 

hand looked like the left mate of the 

never-do-a-thing = right hand. Those 

were the days when only the privileg- 

ed few knew how to preserve hand 

beauty. 

Today hands still tell tales, hut 

those tales are of neglect, not station. 

I am sure there will be a protest from 

a few readers to the effect that hands 

that sew and cook and bake and clean 

are bound to wear as their badge of 

honest toil a darkened, hardened, 

rough armour. And my only answer 

is: For every such hand you show me, 

I'll show you 10 that work equally and 

as hard yet stay lovely to look at, 

for all that. 

The only answer is: Compensating 

care. For every time the hands are 

in suds they are also in cream. And 

every iime they have to be in suds 

those suds are as mild and as sooth- 

ing as suds can possibly be. No harsh, 

caustic, cleansing agents, except in 

extreme (cases where they are abso- 

lutely necessary. And when they are 

necessary, rubber gloves should be 

worn to protect the hands. 

If the hands are discolored and 

bleaches are used, remember that 

bleaches tend to leave the skin dry. 

Therefore use plenty of creamy hand 

lotion or hand cream to offset the 

dryness. 

Remember that a beautiful hand 

doesn’t merely mean a beautifully- 

manicured hand. In fact, the more 

perfectly manicured and polished the 

nails and softer, whiter and smoother 

shrould the surrounding skin be to 

serve as the proper setting. 

STARVE A FEVER; FEED A COLD? 

Well, That Used to Be the Procedure, but Not 
Today — Here’s the Modern Formula 

One of my grandmother's aphor- 

isms, of which there were many, went 

like this: ‘“‘Starve a fever, feed a 

cold.” Today's procedure ig almost 

opposite. he higher the fever the 

more calories are needed in order 

that the tissues will not be depleted. 

This treatment has been the means of 

saving the lives of many persons who 

otherwise would have been victims 

of such acute fevers as typhoid. 

Nowadays typhoid fever has been 
controlled through the supervision of 

water and milk supplies and 

death rate from this disease has been 

eut to a minimum. The common cold, 

however, which ig seldom fatal, re- 

mains with us. Although a certain 

amount of immunity to infection of 

the nose and throat can (be built up| 

by the inclusion of liberal amounts 

of vitamin A in the diet through foods 
which contribute it and through hali- 

ver oil or cod liver oil concentrates, 

the cold germ will often make a sur- 

prise attack. Usually this happens 
just after the hoast: “I have not had 

the 

a cold this year.” To quote grand- 

mother again: “Pride goeth before a 

fall.” In this case the best procedure 

is to surrender to the enemy at once. 
If possible, go to bed for a day or two 

and go on a diet of fruit juices and 

milk. While I have no sympathy 

with the many people who feel that 

they must combat acidosis daily, there 
may be a slight condition of this sont 

when a cold strikes acutely. The an- 

swer then is plenty of liquid in the 

form of fruit juices to correct acid 

«conditions and milk for easily digest- 

ed nutriments. 

Fruit Juice Combination 

1 cup orange juice. 
1 cup pineapple juice. 

14 cup lemon juice. 

fg Se 

Mix fruit juices, pour over ice and 

serve. 

Special Tomato Juica 

2 cups tomato juice. 

1% cup lemon juice. 

Ice. : 

. Mix tomato juice and lemon juice, 

pour over ice and serve. 

WILL PROTECT 
MEN FROM LEAP 
YEAR PROPOSALS 

BURLINGTON, Vit., Jan. 24—So far 

as efficient police protection ig con- 

cerned, Burlington, Vt.,, banned Leap 

Year when Chief Constable Lee J. 

Smith stated that full protection 
would be given any man, old or 

young, who might lay a complaint, 

having witnesses, against any Amaz- 

onian suitoress for his hand and heart. 

“It is only right,” Chief Smith told 

The Globe, “that man’s most prized 
prerogative, that of proposing, should 
be safeguarded, Leap Year or no Leap 

Year.” 

“If any male citizen complaines of 

being made an offer of marriage ,and, 
instead of being highly flattered, feels 

that he is the victim of a conspiracy, 

public nuisance, or threat; then, if 

the case is substantiated, no police 

officer could refuse to give such pro- 

tection as the law may provide. High- 

ly mervous bachelors might even lay 
their charge under the regulations of 

the Board of Health. That, however, 

there are few, if any, precedents.” 
W. J. Barr, retired Magistrate of 

Burlington, would not commit himself 

in the matter, gallantly holding that 

no gentleman would flee from the in- 

viting arms of a Leap Year lady to, 

for example, the sturdy guardianship 

of Burlington’s veteran Chief Con- 

stable. 

“Women have a perfect right te 

propose at any time,” Mr. Barr assert- 

ed, out of his long experience. “The 

only thing governing the matter is 

custom.” 

Mr. Barr recalled that the Royal 

Lady who gave Ler name to an era 

of notable propriety was the one who 

proposed an alliance of happiest sig- 

nificance to the Empire. That lady, 

as a young Queen, and in obedience 

to Royal etiquette, condescend to 
propose to H.R.H. Prince Albert of 

Saxe~Coburg-Gotha, known to history 

as the Prince Consort of Queen Vic- 

toria the Great. 

LONDON—*“Toppers” are coming 

back. Increased numbers of them may 

be seen in the city (business section 

of London) every day. It is even re- 

ported that two large banks have let 

it be known among their staffs that 

silk hats are the thing to wear for 
is a moot point for which I imagine 

/ 

those who want to get ahead. 

For the 

NORWAY 
PINE 

prevent. 

they will take 

It acts promptly 

Mother Not to Blame 
Children’s Colds 

Despite all the mothers can do the kiddies will 
run out of doors not properly wrapped up; have 
too much clothing on; get overheated and cool off 
too suddenly; get their feet wet; kick off the bed- 
clothes, and do a dozen things the mother cannot 

- 

Half the battle in doctoring children’s colds is 
_to give them something they will like; something 

without any fuss, and this the 
~ mother will find in Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 

and effectively. 

EDWARD 

(Christian Science Monitor) 

It was all like a Caldecott print, 

that bronze and gold day in Ocotber 

of 1924 when the slender, grave young 

man who is this day His Majesty Ed- 

ward VIII was HZ R. H. Edward P. 
riding in a drag hunt to hounds over 

a New England countryside. 

The morning was characteristic late 

fall in New England. In a thin lemon 

sunshine, the yisitor went leisurely 
down with gome men to the stables at 

Savin Hill Farm and when five horses 

were brought out by grooms he put 
his hand lightly on the nose of a 

chestnut mare, Desert Queen, and 

murmured, “Hello there”. 

Bayard Tuckerman Jr. had taken 

Desert Queen to England in that sum- 

mer, and at Belvoir and again with 

the Cottosmore Hunt the Prince of 

Wales had ridden her. 

The horses were put back in their 

stalls, for riding was not until after 

lunch. 

Instead, there was a hurried dash to 

the Myopia Club, past fields punctuat- 

ed by cornshocks faded to the color 

of ancient parchment, under skies 

marked with a few cirrus clouds, past 

little “cricks” where the sedges sang. 

In such a day George Meredith could 

have written hig 

They have no song, the sedges 

dry 

And still they sing. .. _ . , 

Lunch was at Appieton Farms, a 

mile or two, mayne three, from Savin 

Hil] Farm. The easy thing to do hut, 

woefully, the most conspicuous, would 

be to go there in an automobile. Rid- 

ing, the way would lie throngh the 

woods, out of sight of thousands of 

thousands of prying eyes. For, from 

dawn, the roads, criss-crossing what is 
ordinarily sleepy shire country, with- 

drawn a little from the commonwealth 

of which it is a part, had been alive 

with people. People to whom His 

Highness was a friend of neighbors 

AA Others, by the thousand, to 

whom the man come to spend 20 

hours in the neighborhood was that 
fabulous thing which is a Prince, and 

whom they rushed therefore to look 

at—as at one who would be wearing 

all three of the plumes in his button- 

beside. 

Appleton Farms is a great white 

house, set on a rise. Somehow, its 

great sloping lawns were still the soft 

green of midsummer; and, after 

‘while, the little knot of riders, com- 

ing to lunch, came out of a copse not 

far away ‘and rode around to endure 

the magpie business of the photograp- 

hers. Just when the picture seemed 

composed, and cameras could begin 

clicking, a little girl came riding sol- 

emnly arcund the drive on a shining 

fat pony. Not a Shetland. More like 

the little horses seen on the Monenlan 

steppes. She wore a boyish suit of 

.dark knitted blue. There was a sheen 

»n her brenzed knees. Points of light 

twinkled on her stirrups. Brushed 

smoothly back from her forehead, and 

over her shoulders, her thick, ashy 

gold hair hung in a great mane. 

(Grave and even severe, she rode 

along, the pony picking its perky little 

way among the tall Irish hunters. The 

reins she held loosely in one hand. 

Her bright eyes searched the scene. 

Quite evidently she was looking for 

the Prince—as what little gir] does 

not, at some time in her life? 

In the group at last she saw him, 

sitting Desert Queen in a kind of ab- 

straction. He had come overnight 

from Montreal, and at one o'clock of 

tomorrow’s tomorrow morning, he 

would be leaving New York Harbor 

for Soutpampton, 

Almost at the moment the little girl 

saw the Prince, he saw her too. A cur- 

ious half smile covered over the sever- 

ity of his expression, 
She rode up quite close to him Not 

too close. Just close enough to see. 

She looked at him gravely. He look- 

ed at her too and guddenly there pass- 

ed between them a little iflickering, 

secret smile. Then she twisted her 

wrist the least little bit, the pony 

wheeled, the chila rode away into the 

stippling sunlight. No one knew then 

that, when night came, and a great 

dinner party was over, it would be this 

golden-haired child, dressed in a dem- 
ure white dress, with a bright sash, 

and little twinkling, strapped patent 

leather slippers, whom the Prince of 

Wales would ask to have the first 

dance with him. 

The afternoon warmed a little to 

the occasion and the scene. The sun. 

light deepened, and trees here and 

there flamed under it, looking like the 

bright paint brushes of giants, upend- 

ed in a cosmic palette, 

For a drag hunt there is happily no 

fox. Just a scent for the hounds, a 

whiff of anise seed, spread over the 

course by a speeding rider, 

The hounds, tan and black and 

chalk white, gave liberal tongue, one 
or two baying sharply before the whip- 
per-in started them, noses lifted know- 

ingly toward distant meadows The 

Prince and his host led away. 

Overhead one or two airplanes, 
ubiquitous wasps of the press, kept 

watch and photographed with tele- 
scope lenses. At a distance there was 

no sense of speed in the massed rid- 

ing; only rhythm, the accord of color 
and movement across a peaceful, spar- 

sely wooded countryside. 

Always the Prince rode a little in 

the lead. It could have been the 
courtesy of the hunt. Or it could 

a 

His host, | 

hole, and be bursting with royalism | 

P-1924 

have been his harmony with Desert 

Queen, and the fact that he is a veXy 

good horseman. Always his eyes mark- 

ed the rise of the hill with a drafts- 

man’s sureness, and the ragged line of 

a gray stone wall. Then a soft word 

. . . Perhaps really only a sound . . . 

A lifted rein . . . Desert Queen gath- 

ering her patrician hooves . UP 

. And over! 

For a bit now and again the hunt 

would be lost in bits of wood, Then, 
“Look out- There they come . 2 Kid 

The Prince well out in front. His face 

scarlet, and streaming with perspira- 

tion. Desert Queen flying like an Qr- 

row over the course, . . , 

| Then the hunt wag over. Twilight 

came like a whisper. More dashing 

about in automobiles, between Savin 

Hill Farm, and another farm in Tops- 

field. Gravelly Brook. The home of 

the golden-haired little gir] in dark 

blue knit on the little pony. . . . 

there came the dancing. They said the 

Prince would probably like that best 

of all. 

Now it was real fall, and no mis- 

take, in the woods around Gravelly 

Brook. Motors were kept running, for 

it was said the Prince would ride the 

fifty miles across country early, to 

board his train at Lowell. But he 

danced until 4:30. 

Suddenly, there were shoutg among 

chauffeurs. “All right! Here they 

come! Look sharp, now!” 

In dress clothes, with a woolly coat 

muffled around him and wearing no 

hat, the Prince of Wales got into a 

car, Lights swung great arch against 

the cloistering woods. 

On the step of Gravelly Brook stood 

the day's: hosts and hostesses. But in 

the square of a window on the second 

floor, there showed suddenly a golden 

name, framing the delicate oval of a 

child's face. 

A hand brushed across eyes that had 

slept after the dance. 

The small figure leaned out over the 

sill and waved. 

As at some time, somewhere, have 

not al] little girls waved at a Prince, 

some day to be King? 

MONEY 
Under the caption “Ig Money Every- 

thing?” Ann Adair, in the Glasgow 

Herald, says: 

“Walter Greenwood, the author of 

one of London's most successful plays, 

‘Love on the Dolg), and himself at one 

time in the queue of a North of Eng- 

land ‘buroo’ (bread line), posed this 

question. In an auto+biographical 

note he showed how money begets 

money, and remarked that, now that 

he was well enough off to hire a motor 

car for himself, he had no need to do 

80; because he was surrounded by 

people ready to offer him the use of 

theirs, 
“The same, of course, as we all 

know, applies to meals, Most of us 
who have homes of our own and three 

J. M. 

on the other hand, who have so sel 

dom a square meal in their own 

homes, cannot on any such offers of 

hospitality. When, if ever, that hos- 

pitality comes along, it is apt to wear 

a colder aspect—charity it is known 

as then—and heaven pity its recipi- 

ents! St 

“Ask any of the hunger marchers, 

who paraded George Square a week 

ago ‘Is money everything? and the 

answer, without doubt, would be an 

emphatic yes; because to those in 

want food, warmth and a roof over 

one’s head stand for a blessed secur- 

ity, which, argue the needy, should 
suffice to fill any man or woman with 

a supreme sense of well-being and 

content. But security doesn’t always 
suffice. In some cases it palls. 

“Curiosity enough, it is only the de- 

sperately poor, who have not a cop- 

per to cal] their own ,who think that 

money can buy happiness—the desper- 

ately poor and the colossally rich, 

whose possessions have no distorted 

their sense of values that they can con- 

ceive of no kind of happineg uncon- 

nected with expensive sports, opera 

boxes, Paris models, travel de luxe, 

champagne and caviar. They would 

agree with the poor that money is ev- 

erything, because its possession has 

in many cases spoilt their appreciation 

of the simpler pleasures which money 

cannot buy. 

“It is the men and women who are 

just well enough off not to experience 

the hardships of actual want, and just 

poor enough to realize what actual 

want can mean, who hold the sanest 

views regarding money. They know 

that happiness cannot be bought. 

They know that in a home where 

there is little money, only just enough 
to make ends meet, there ig much 

more likely to be contentment, happi- 

ness and peace than in a great man- 

sion”. 

It would seem therefore that our 

prayer should be “Give me neither po- 

verty nor riches”, 

WINNIPEG, Jan. 2—A new low 

mark for the winter was set here to- 

day when temperatures skidded to 43 

below zero, but Winnipeg citizens 

were too benumber to notice it. A 

new season’s low mark has been set 

on each of the past five days. 

KING EDWARD HAS 

Late in the evening, after dinner, | 

KEEN SENSE OF 

King rxdward, who has now entered 

fully upon his new responsibilities has 

already struck a new note of modern- 

ity in royal traditiong by setting the 

clocks at the royal residence of Sand- 

ringham to the current Greenwich 

time and making history as being the 

first British sovereign to fly to Lon- 

don to ascend the throne. 

Such incidents, while minor in 

themselves, are significant of the new 

King’s known determination to keep 

abreast of all that is new, and, while 

respepctful of that which is past, to 

fix his gaze upon the present and up- 

on the future. 

In his very first Gazette Extraor- 

dinary, last night the King empha- 

sized as his policy the “happiness and 

welfare of all classes of my subjects.” 

Well Qualified 

No King has ever ascended the 

British throne with as high qualifica- 

tions for that position as those pos- 

sessed by Edward VIII. And no pre- 

vious King has had equivalent claim 

to pe known as “a great world cit- 

izen.” 

A Democrat 

ACTTHEPART 
UNTIL YOU HAVE 
ACQUIRED ART 

— 

(By John Edwin Price) 

There wouldn't need to be so much 

acting connecting with the art of liv- 

ing, if people knew some of the sim- 

ple satisfying ways of living artistical- 

ly, naturally. 

There are restless people who make 

believe they are at ease but who are 

not, 

There are morbid people who make 

NEW ZEALAND 
MARKET FOR 
LADIES’ DRESSES 

The total value of apparel imported 

into New Zealand in the calendar year 

1934 was £1,030,584, of whick @he 

United Kingdom is credited with 

£784,843, Canada £9,415, Australia, 

£43,018, Czechoslovakia £18,198, 

Germany £60,822, Italy £27,008, Jap- 

an £50218, and the United States 

£18,829, writes Mr. H. L. B. Priest- 

man, Assistant Trade Commissioner 
a heroic effort to appear mentally 

healthy, 

Some folks are like .E1 Greco, the 

Spanish artist who lived from about 

1545 to 1614 and who “seemed sorry to 

be alive at all, and tried to expiain 

all about it in his pictures’. 

“They are the work of a man whom 

some inward sorrow kept from seeing 

the lovely and the fair either in men 

and women or angels”, 

There are unhappy peaple who 

would appear, in public at least, 

wholesomely adjusted to life and life 

to them. ; 
Fear of disapproval and pride in ap- 

pearing normal make them act the 

parts they would like to live. 

Acting these parts is good. It is 

better if they are acted not from fear 

or in defense of pride—but willfully 

None of them has ever been as per- 

sistent or as vigorous in challenging 

indifference and in preaching the de- 

mocratic ideals of comradeshipp and 

universal sympathy. 

The new King’s attitude was most 

clearly indicated when last autumn 

addressing the railwaymen in London 

he quoted with emphasis and intense 

conviction the famous words of Ben- 

jamin Disraeli: 

“Once England wag for the few and 

for the very few. Now we have made 

it a land for the many and we dream 

of and contrive for days when it shall 

be a land for ail.” 

“Opportunity for Service 

Another aspect of the new King's 

outlook was disclosed when he said 

to a great audience at Albert Hall, 

here, “opportunity for service is at 

our doors, in our own village, in our 

own town.” Edward, when he made 

this statement, wag appealing to those 

British men and women who were sO 

fortunate as to have employment, to 

be “good neighbors” to those individ- 

nals who were jobless. This appeal 

was characteristic, for the King’g life 

up to the present has been one long 

effort to prepare himself by public 

service for the responsibilities: of 
kingship which he has now assumed. 

Would Win Election 

If Britain’g throne were filled by 
the popular vote of all the inhabitants 

of the British Empire, there seems 

little doubt that the man who would 
be chosen would be he to whom this 

great office has now descended by 

heredity. 

This remarkable state of things has 

icome about because Britain's new 

square meals a day, can count on a| Xing to a far greater extent than any 

fair number of invitations to other |Of his predecessors, has shown by 
people’s houses to meals. The poor, |@ctions more potent than words that 

his dominant thought is for the wel- 

fare of the individual men, women 

and children over whom he is now 

to rule. 

Wanted to Share Hardships 

It was by no mere chance that as a 

junior military officer during the war 

he insisted to the utmost of his ability 

upon sharing the dangers and hard- 

ships of this fellow-soldiers in the 

trenches in France. 

It was the same idealism which led 

him after the war to pay most exten- 

sive and detailed visits to every over- 

seas dominion, territory and consider- 

able colony in the British Empire, to 

study their problems and to get into 

close perscnal touch with individual 

men, women and children who make 

up their peoples, 

Altogether he traveled 250,000 miles 

in these tours—a greater distance 

than was ever traveled before by any 

heir to the British throne. 

Began Work for Youth 

When he got back to England, an- 

other phase in his activitieg started. 

He threw himself intc actual service 

work of all kinds, especially for 

youth. He visited in particular dis- 

tressed areas in the industrial and 

coal-mining districts. He got into close 

personal touch with the unemployed 

and put himself at the head of pro- 

jects for helping them in every way. 

When the late King’s Jubilee occur- 

red, he took advantage of this event 

to start a nationwide fund for help- 

ing existing associationg of all kinds 

for the benefit of young people, to 

whom he looks for initiating better 

conditions of life for the future. 

Kept Out of Politics 

He has kept himself, meanwhile, 
scrupulously outside of politics alto- 

gether, for while he is determined as 

far as possible to help everyone to a 

“fair deal” he is convinced also that 

British royalty must maintain an en- 

tirely neutral position to all parties 

alike. 

He has persuaded the Queen Moth- 

er to help him socially in keeping up 

the royal ceremonial at Buckingham: 

Palace, which ig regarded as a guar- 
antee that his own bachelor tastes 

shall not interfere in any way with 
the splendid hospitalities for which 

as a means of attaining the state of 

mind they are feigning. 

One of my college mates had a 

week, high pitched voice. Since he 

was intending to be a public speaker 

he realized that this would be a hand- 

icap. So in his room and jokingly 
when he met his friends on the camp- 
us he would fake a deep guttural tone, 

He kept this up for four years and 

found he had developed the muscles, 

which originally produced the deep 

tones with difficulty, to the point 

where he could speak more easily 

with them than with the muscles 

which he had produced the original 

light thin voice, 

He willfully assumed voice tones 

which weren't predominant until they 

became predominant. 

If you are restless, worried, morbid 

or unhappy you can help yourself to 

attain your desired attitude toward 

life by acting the part until you ac- 

quire the art. 

that royal centre has become famous. 

Well Prepared 

His upbringing, at first as a naval 

cadet in England, afterwards ag a 

student in Paris and finally as a mem- 

ber of Magdalen College, Oxford, 

where he remained until the war call 

ed him to the army, prepared him ef- 

fectually for the great part he has 

since played in British national life. 

Edward's kingship has started 

therefore under the happiest condi 

tions and confidence mingles with the 

universal hope that the fruition of his 

future will fulfill the promise of his 

past. 

“NOVELTY SHOP” 
You can get Crocheted Neck- 

wear, Hats, Caps, Cardigans, 
Blouses, Suits, etc. made to your 

order here. See samples on hand. 

| All the popular YARNS such 
as Corticelli. Boucle de Laine, 
Patons and Baldwins, Beehive 
and Miss Canada Yarns — Also 
Cronita, the new cordial for 

blouses, suits, etc. 

EDNA GILMORE 
Phone 68-21 57 Carleton St. 

| at Auckland, in the forthcoming ie- 

sue of the Commercial Intelligence 

Journal. Many other countries Dar 

ticipated to a lesser extent. 

The effective rate of duty on dress- 

es from the United Kingdom oe Aus- 

tralia is 27 1-2 per cent. from Canada 

about 33.7 per cent (including surtax), 

and from foreign countries about €7.4 

per cent (including surtax). It will 

therefore be apparent that Canadas en: 

joys a substantial preference over for 

eign countries. 

With the gradual approach of better 

times, purchasers have been prepared 

to pay more for style, and the way hag 

opened for some Canadian dresses, 

which can be resold at profitable 

prices. Other matters bearing em this 

market opening are the difference im 

style, the wide range of materiale, and 

variety of numbers available in Can- 

adian garments as compared with the 

locally produced articles, buf the 

greatest impetus has originated from 

the improvement in design and finish 

noticeable in products of Canadian 

manufacturers, with definite redme- 

tions in prices. 

The major demand in which # is 
felt that Canadian firms should share 

to a larger degree is that for silk and 

artificial silk dresses of medimm #0 

low price, in the range from $3 to $8 

each. For better-class frocks shis 

market is small, but there may be op- 

portunities of development whem peo- 

ple desire and are able to afford sonwe- 

thing in a higher price range. 

ER Se a 
STIMULATING 
HEALTH 
goes hand in hand 
with the prevention 
of disease — but it 
goes further! 
Hens may be free from disease 

but listless and “mopey” — or 
they may suddenly go “off feed” 
and their production stop. Eith- 
er condition may be caused by 
nothing more than natural toss 
of appetite which happens when 
the supply of Vitamin A in the 
body is exhausted. 

Buy Pur-a-tene, the 
Vitamin A 
Ration 

A. H. VANWART 
AND SON 
Phone 150 

FREDERICTON, N. BE. 

and Dying 

Now is the time to condition 

SCALP TREATMENTS are very 
the life and beauty of the hair. 

Arrange for a series of treatments 

PHONE 735 

HOT OIL AND SCALP 
TREATMENTS 

Also Hair Bleaching 

Attended to personally by MRS. YOUNG 

your Spring Permanent. Our HOT OIL and 

YOUNG'S BEAUTY SHOPPE 

RL) 

your hair for 

beneficial to 

immediately. 

78 YORK ST. 

Dry Cleaned 

PHONES 487 — — 

Men’s Suits 

give you an added protection against moths while the garments 
are stored for the winter 

 Buzzell’s Dye Works 
365-11 —~ — — «— 82 Regent Street 

and Pressed 

— 276 Queen Street 


