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~YARZAN’S JUNGLE LOVE CALL IS—§ -:- CAPITOL -:-
YOUR CALL TO NEW THRILLS! TO-DAY

Primitine love 13 SHOWING 3.5 — 7.00 — 845

NDER FROM THE STANDS

By Vincent Richards
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MAUREEN O'SULLIVAN

Matinee To-day 3.15.
Eveninz 7.00 and 9.00
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A BLITZ OF THRILLS AND ROMANCE

EMPIRE -:- TO-NIGHT -:- Shows 7—8.45

Drama hot from America’s tropical tinder-box!
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As gay in the morning those dew-

Oh wonderful, beautiful Isle of the

ILLIARD :-HUBBARD

UMBIA PICTURE

Another Exciting Chapt. of serial “WINNERS
OF THE WEST”—Variety Views—Cartoon
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Paradise! Great-
st Tarzan CASSIDY'S s de applying for a position?”
) ak frankly, Gracle “Yes,"
"GH“NG I u%ﬂ'ﬁdw’:fnlu !pgexo, I'd teel uncoum= “Well, you know_ he's gone back
TIMBER fortable aiter the way they've becn to tennis playing. It will ruin him
acting toward me and aoout owr in the end. I'd like to see him make
WOLVES marmiage. 1t's only natural, L sup- something of his life — something
pose, and I don’v hold any resent- real and worth while.
inthe landof ment against them. Jusy ihe same = “You want m% Justin offered,
toll timber I'd feel out of pta‘oe. emmrzazssg%d n?e) gu;s;n gg"persua e him to give up
o » ce Wwas SO
and M"' sm:u'segi_.?eiuggose you're per- “Yes, if you possibly can. He'll
adventurel  fectly right from your point of view. probably resent your falking to him
A but I thought that for my sake per- about it :
haps you'a try and see 1t through. Qh, I don’t know about thlf,
After all, it would be only one day.” Len’s a fairly sensible young man,
“Now,” he replied, “you put me _ “Not where tennis is concerned,
on the 'spot. You know I'd do any- You don’t know his fanaticism.”
thing in the world for you, sweet- She paused and the Talbot execu=-
heart, Even go out there with you tive waited for her to continue,
if you're absolutely set on it, But  “Mr. Justin,” she asked, “is there
just put yourself in my place.” some branch store out of town,
“Yes,” she sald sofily, evidently preferably a long distance away, to
grtphiaiet, Lo ees B metd b ook oo emglTegl
i rget about it. I'll make *So,” he said, g
:g‘eng g%&xs&?"gﬂ witﬂ thft bt:kclktoga éﬂs hand as he
rn it all, he was on the spoke, “it’s tha b
spgn?w' gﬁ)w would he be able to “}‘Iot. yet. But I am afraid it will
make it clear to her that thy be’ 3 5 :
matches Sunday afternoon had 1 see,” Justin said quietly, “You'd
nothing to do with his not wanting have a better chance if he were not
to go out to Easthampton? It was so close to Forest Hills, Easthamp-
true that he did not care to visit ton and the rest of the white-trou-
her family, But would she under- sers circuit? How would Indiana
stand that or would she accuse him do? )
of wanting to stay home because of “Indiana!”
the game? ‘Yes. Indianapolis. The manager
In any case it would be foolhardy of the sports department out there
to say anything about it to Grace is about ready to be pensioned off.
now, In her present mood she A young, energetic, ambitious chap
would not understand; she would like Len would fit in very well, It
misinterpret everything. It would Would be merely a trial, of course,
be best, he rinally decided, to post- but—" i
pone mentioning it until .ne last You're wonderfully kind—
minute, It might rain. Playing then He answered, “I'm glad to be
would be impossible and the situa- your ally, I'll speak to Len this
tion save it all around, Yes, that afternoon and the offer that will be
was best, His mind was eased and made is one he will find extremely
he gave it no further thought. difficult to reject, 1 assure you.”
Friday evening they walked over , ‘Thank you,” she replied quietly.
to Riverside Drive to view a huge “It means so much to both of us.”
steel-gray warrior of the sea not far DB
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), Farrell Macdonald

Anna Q. Nilsson
Directed by Lesley Selander

pick up service .

URS !!

Should be protected from

SUMMER HEAT

by clean, circulating

COLD AIR

Dry summer heat can do your valuable furs yn.
told damage by drying out the natur
the pelts! |

Our Approved

CCLD STORAGE VAULT

is at your disposal . . .

We render the following services . . .Free
. Free dusting of fur ., . .
Free inspection for worn fur, rips etc . . . Free
estimate for charges of repairs . . . COLD
STORAGE until wanted next Fall . . .Free de-
livery . . . and 12 months insurance of your
furs I\a;gainst FIRE . . . THEFT . . . AC-

THIS SERVICE COSTS NO MORE

2 VYo% sumen

A HARRY SHERMAN Production from where they lived, one of the ., As Len threw his hat into the
Atlantic Fleet anchored in the Hud- locker after luncheon Weir said: S DO IT NOW!
son after annual maneuvers in the [Justin wants to see you; and e
PLUS — CHAPTER 5 OF BOli&h.th & A o gﬁfﬁﬁr% letter for you over at the Thmi=ce
e . i “Mother,” Grace as ey 8
3'5?1 El:;";,m_ Sgﬂ‘: T?)g:); stood at the stone wall that over- . The leiter was addressed to him
= ’ lookcid tthe rlvex;. “wais really Imget;e é{lagi‘(’)enl;liyy spaclggz%'pgwﬁtmtg on g;c}}:
o e e e e e e e e UDSEL at our not coming ouf. - g e e turne
_-:':':'_-f':i' 'ﬂ'f.':' lieve they're honestly sincere about OVer. On the sealed flap was em-
S —== accepting my black sheep into the Dbossed, “Dayton P, Richmond.” He
WONDERFUL ISLE OF THE SEA fold.” Qpened the lefter and read: PHONE 1177 QUEEN ST.
—_— He shrugged. “I know a good My dear Rollins:
(Prince  Edward Island) way to find out. You go out there _"First of all, congratulations on
By Sunday and determine their atti- Your successful comeback. I've been
F. H. MacArthur tude. Lay your cards on the table; reading about in the papers, ~ L el
bt Sk 10 e v RS RSR B. ol e i o et Gl
ost dear to my hear his point-blank how they feel about our ) e . He's Mass
beautiful Island, marriage now that we've made a {€veloping info a real player, they “Tapran’s Secret Leod, Ralph MacLeod, Jock Mao- Chlsho!l»xeﬁln
Whose meadows are lusky, streams success of it.” tell me, s ay,  James ~Brander, Harry oy at the gra
crystal and pure; Her hand pressed his arm grate- Now, as to the chief reason for Treasure ’ Underhill, Willlam Bernard, The
Where] . beaceful - ‘enchantment ftxlly.h"lf they’redstl:llluh&xixl'igh about my Egrgilt;gﬁ };Og. 'Ihtilrie }i‘sla g:ompan% N le Thrills B
shrines scenes most bewitch- it,” she murmured, “I’ em to rom whic! uy mos e e
o anev S o g0 to the devil and to find another g{e;ng Jeather goods. nbclggmﬁksadi ew Jung MRS. W. J. FLYNN Donald, Wm. Fraser,
1, may its fair beauty forever en- daughter.” arnesses an e e i b —
dure! They turned back toward home. intended to go over myself this _ Coming on the twenty-fifth an The death occurred at New Glas-

your red-tinted hosom, into his face. “I don't want to be the trip. It occurred to me that if

diamonds shine; have to—especially overnight,” Cup team you m

Which, flowers, unfolding, drink When he arrived home Saturday this for me—at a fair compensation pog)(;n

deeply each morn, night Len found the house strangely of course,

divine, foyer light, Omn the small Queen
Anne secretary was a note. He Dayton Richmond.”
Lets po]ms and painiars exult in the picked it up and read:
pleasure n;
They picture in arctic or tropical I decided after all to go to East- want to .

clime;
I sing of an Island where Nature Monday. Tuesday at the latest.  fair compensation

send to the tailor. ably, to allow him to take a leave

Grace. of absence from ‘Talbot’s if he Peopied by wild animals and the

(Refrain:) He had never experienced before wanted to. Of course he didn* know Pe€rious traps and devices of nature,
a.nd1 hgged nnever fto“ exlggrlten}cle grtth}:lng a!l;uo?té} saddl;.;s ;,nfdghatsisort muf
again e all-gone feelin, a e ng, race had ridden since 3
sea, knew now. His heart wnsglike lead. she'd been a child; judging the members of a scienufic expedition

Oh land of enchantment endearing “The enclosed” was a carbon copy values of leather would be easy for X.Jn

0 me, of the tennis schedule for Talbot's her.
My birthplace, the 10me of my cear team,

I mingle my songs with the vioice of The visit home completed Grace SCOU

Cheeta, the faithful ape, finds Tar-

your streams; returned to find Len had played ac- LAND:— GREET YO they abd
I think of you only while shouting cording to the tennis schedule and LEADERUR URsAY and ‘B
with glee, seemed indifferent to the, outcome A adopted son,
Oh, wonderful, beauliful Isle of the of her visit and coldness grew be- (Trust God —Ses Al —Nor Be hands of savage
sea. I;W"elens \%Sgls'e 7 her sald s hed s Afraid”, —Robert Browning). gan, and the jungle monarch, to-
finally came into the living room, Elijah scanned the skies: oLisyIL Aoy, of vefonants

“that you've been chasing “around Chariots and fiorsemen CAme. saves the day,

THE STORY OF CANADA’S
MUNITIONS PRODUCTION

—as told by the men and women
who turn them out.

TONIGHT

Coast-to-Coast Radio Broadcast

VOICES OF
VICTORY

11-11.30 P.M, (A.D.S.T.)

An interesting informal half-hour with the
men and women who are at work on this vital
art of Canada’s war effort. This is an unre-
earsed report of what is
night in our munitions fact

See Radio Listings for Stations

going on day and

again with Richard Whyte. O, A we in faith 1ift
don't try to put anything over. saump et
Frank Wheatley told me hegwas af T0day We see the o

the Monterey the other evening and
saw the two of you. Good gad, if Bright charlots-of-fire

lecting your wife, neglecting her ‘Gainst fear of wily fi

who rides fifty miles in a dusty
train on a hot day to play a silly

ns who bathes in the frantic ap-
plause of a grandstand dith S°outs of the Lord with

) ) : h jest,
Len Rolling’ wife shouldn't go cut . Nt ”
with another man because her hus- 'Lift up your hearts,” easn boy.

. Yes she is—not!” She stood W
before him, bodv quivering, chin Victoria, British Columbia. 29th
high, eyes chali: ~\ing, March 1942.

She walked over and took a ciga= s
rette from the teakwod box on the ‘For'Heathen Heart that puts her
coffee table, “If it'll make you feel trust

Monterey. You were out at Forest dust, .
Hills—it was Saturday, youwll re- And guarding calls not thee to

“The perfect matchmaker, your
mother!” ¥
“I went,” she conclu
“That’s all. Except that I had a King.”
marvelous evening.

i
Iyaas o Avitg i oW my God is the Rock of my Refuge,

R. Kipling,
“AMEN”.

these evenings with  him—when I ; em off in their own Wickedness:

“I won't have you go out with him “Loud mockers in the brawling
again, And that goes whether your street
parents are present or not.”

Mr. Rollins, sit here twiddling my

Mr. Arthur Justin's secretary «
stood fust inside the door of his o nouel, ffom out this bourn

ager looked up from his desk. Then
she a ds Rolli

: . to see

you, Mr. Justin, Says she has an ace,

appointment.” 14 A% When T ha
Oh, yes. Show her in, please” -+

“I'm not interru

. ee you about Len, Mr. Justin” neglect our customers.
she said.

which resulted in his coming here

“You Will go out for the week-end?* Summer to get some new equipment, DiVeIsary of the flning of uhe furst

h ow, N. 8., on Saturday, April 11,
How mild curls the breeze round _ She shook her head, looked up but I find I'm too tied up to make zan’s Secret Treasure” opens to-aay i ;

1942, of Charlotte Elizabeth, wife
of Walter J. Flynn, at her home,
463 Pleasant Street. She was in her
53rd year daughter of the late Mary
and David Buell, Born in P, E, Is-
land, she came to New Glasgow
about 29 years ago, where she re-
sided until her death,

Although in poor health for &
number of years, the end came as
a shock, having sustained a stroke
and lived only five days.

Besides her husband, she is sur-
vived by Harold of Toronto;
mnmet.tof t.gelR. cva., Hs.llinxé
who returne rom erseas jus
two weeks before her death; (Mar- racuated
guerite), Mrs. John Kylle, of Thor-
burn; Helen, Rita and Sheila at

you s § on the Prince Edward screen as one

away from you any longer than I } should go ov?;h\zmtgkgh:agavg? Of the most . entertaining of - sl
ar series of pictures. i

hnny Weissmuller, as “Tarzan,”

AT g ! : “ i am  presents his
Enriching their beauty so pure and dark and. quiet, He switched on the Wilg .\‘gglmlgg rg}; know? fgnts ofpswlmmlnz B erWALAr i

e frece, whils, Maureen O Bulven
There it was again. And he didn’t the , while Maureen

¢ offers a fascinating picture of a whe

Yant go play on the fenm, didn's who can do wonders into transiorms

1 "th “ ing a tree-house into a comfortable
hampton. T'll be back tomorrow or = He read the leh.bef- .%t rx?i&h% home_despite the. avsence of such
has builded I found the enclosed in the coat Richmond possibly ‘give him for Modern conveniences as irigidaires,

X - pumping and electricity.
An Eden gf beauty most Jovely, sub- DpOCKet of the suit you asked me to such a commission? Enough, prob- d“ﬁ, the world of the jungle,

‘Larzan's association with the

me upon his jungle paradise
d, ﬁxlxldmg golfd, seell:mx.o permeae
(To be Con the ugliness of civilizat.on
childhood dreams, ¢ v 00 __°~°°_"‘“£f’__ glus um.o.'gcnetdis h;ven. %gtrer'r?}gagf
= o i em attem) mur 2

S SKY, o AND uct, l311;.11e (Miss O'Sullivan)
oy” (Johnny Sheffield), their

number of half-sisters and bro=

Stie was a Roman Catholic and
received the last rites of the An attempt to lnk Europe and
America by telegraph was begun
in 1866 by way of Alaska and Sl
beg!a but fthe Atlant'c Cable stops

Church by Rev. Father Miler.

The funeral was held from her
late home on Monday morning,
But April 12th  +the  Pequiem  High ped

AGNEW-SURPASS'

Brilliant Photography

rhotography ot
Clyde De Vnna emnlivens such seq=

O'Sullivan and young

Weissmuller's battle

X

you want to pick on anyone to gad L0 shield God's See. of old uences as that in which Weissmul-
SPark dpatl ity mot pick on ot SR ECHBLTE Eiled DY wath HCRONIR S an
one beside: al f
playboy!” 2 goodi Luny nothing On heathen hosts unrolled, swimming exhibition,
'1};10 corners of her mouth quiv- ¢ such exger!;ly - contrived
ered as she spoke. “If you'll stop Great Pilot frem above moments’ as )
tirading I'll attempt an explanation Our forces now deploy. with a crocodile, Sheffield's escape
though you don't deserve one.” Show us thy plan of patient love,~ from a rhinoceros and the savage
She took a step forward, small “Build up—but first destroy”, native rites,
fists clenched. “Len Rollins, did it

Giving stralghtforward portrayals

ever occur to you that you're neg- Give us a heart well stseled ll)‘é etrlof‘}ser‘:l)ﬁggd :&u.lge gﬁ?:}éy ohv‘:ev:

oe.

shamefully? Oh, no, surely not! It As we the Spirit! sh 5 as the head of the exepd

e aryfoce LenRALine Yieid e e e ]';%xzx‘;e(r%gwagsand Phi{lp Dorn, the

the villains of the

also remember the work

Joy Dirgs "fitte. Gordoll Hickmen: oo
acked with : ures, le Corde; ckman, who

stupid. hero-worshi i Oh, no, &t the good fight! With song, i5 infroduced as “Boy's” native pal.

Great Kfmg before us go! latter playin
me of tennis. Not to the Len Rol- “prepared”—“We'll do our best.r  Plot: Youl

2 - (FINIS).
ahes head ver Beele i e wih o PN IN MEMORIAM
JOHN WILLIAM HARDING

On the morning of February 24th
US| there passea to ils eternal rest the

better, Mother called me and asked In reeking tube and iron shard— late wiluam Haraing ot

7 it we'd like to join them at the All valiant dust that butlds on g\"BWeT- P, E. I, at the early age of

He was the son of Mr. and Mrs,
member! She told me to come along guard,— James Harding, was born at Breads
anyway. Dick was with them so We For frantic boast and foolish word Aibgng o0 Decamber 71, 1884,  1ie
a foursome.” Th: __» Was the second youngest son of g

7. 10w on iy, people, ot} il stV vt WeVeR Wl ot WhO: Hkie

i predeceased him several years ago,

ded_evenly. «wrne poly S"fm of  T4ruel 15, ons ex%eh;;: l:’neﬁ;omer.
{4 a.

Scintillating shoes
designed to make
your sports costumes
individual triumphs.
e+« A new leather,
soft capeskin that
gives a new freedom
to walking feet.

Beige capeskin with red,
blue or brown trim.
All-over beige capeskin.

Soft as a glove even to
their pliable leather sole.

. Harding had been

s R o | LXXXIX,—18,
“The Lord is my Defence: and And bigarlyio) Mo Dast two ve
A confined to his home, A care
He learned forward. “Tell me And He shall bring upon them ;2,{

ter, by trade, he was highly res-
Grace, have you heen spending all "29“' own Iniquity, and shall cut pec Y 5a b

ted in his community and by all
haven’t been here? ea, the Lord our God shall cut ﬁ'ﬁaf{ gnewd d hlsxt.lrui
e n he: J s B ! ion he endure ng’
“Not, all.”” them off”. ... Psalm XCIV,—22, 23. illness with patience and IonltXme.
The funeral was held from Ged-
Presbyterian Church
27th with a brief prive
the home with a
er and the Hymn “O God Our
Ages Past.”

services were conducted by :
Re' B

out occasionally Il find somebody For . tain who also visited him frequent-
B °rw?,1,’12ﬁc falks with e all the uring his illness and who spoke

Say, “Christ is crucified again, on February
“And what am I supposed to do, 'rwlcet plerced His Gospel-bearing ate service af

eet,
thumbs every evenlnq).Nlncludlnsi T'\‘?‘ie broken His great heart in g
ain.”

Saturdays and Sundays? No thanks
If you can’t find time to take me I hear—and to myself I smile, his
who will, Iy

—Richard LeGalienne, YOrds

paneled office until the sales man- The flood may bear me far aal:‘ '?g: Jesus Care'
4 o

I know I'll see my Pilot face to &
1 loved Sleep. and

ve crossed the bar” %Lz,"
) —Lord Tennyson, %le kuemorul Ceme!
rook.,

The late Mr, Harding leaves to
rn his passing his wife, formere
Brander, and seven childe

the R A.F. Bom- ren (Murlel) Mrs
pungi?" ber Ccenmand, sent this message of Charlottetown; (
“Not at all” Justin replied, of« to workers engaged in bomb pro- overseas with the Roya
fering her a cigarette, duction: “We must keep up our Artillery
@race leaned forward, “I've come export trade to Germany and not }Jrhan 0

ace

Justin rose as Grace entered and SOMBE Fhs BEbr
rf:i)ok her oatstretched Ri';‘d'.! ‘PIt'n BOMBS FOR GERMANY

ce meetin ou, 4 ustin, TR mou
You've been 0 ood to Len—and LONDON—(OP) — Alr Marshal |
to me” 8he peeled off her gloves, A. T. Harrls, of

(Lena) of North Rustico;
Summerside; Verna, Wal-

o 4 .;Yn?(‘x' knom of c%lémi s s 1 e bglt;h:r“viv llace of Stoughton, Sask-
~abou n's e — e acciden 's | i a e .
eep Minard’s in the home. The pall bearers were Ira fi

two granddaughters, and a

sung by Rev. Fathe

P, who also officly
pall be

Buell, Fulton Rumley,
Leod and Colin McKinnon,

Many Mass cards, flowers ang

cards of sympathy were reeived
—(New. Glasgow News).

War—25 Years
Ago Today

(By Themn Press)

MAY 1 1917—French held ground
ed Champag:

strong counter-attacks, Russian

United States
burg-American liners Portoria and|
Cfl:lm Menning to France and
Italy.

WENT UNDER WATER




