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TAXPAYERS are reminded that
the second installment of Civic
Taxes is due June 30th. 6-24-6i.

ENCOURAGE the work of the
Bible Soclety in every way possible
for the Bible makes for National
Solidarity, 6-26-2i.

: DO NOT DELAY only a fcw days
| remain in which to pay your sec-
iond installment of Civic Taxes and

avold the interest charge on over-
| due payments, 6-24-61.

PLAN TO ATTEND annual meet-
'ing of Bible Soclety Presbyterian
| Churcn, Hunter Rivér, Monday ev-
ening, , June 28th, seven tairt
o’'clock, 6-26-21.
[ JUNE 30th is the due date for
your second installment of Civig
‘L'axes.

DEMOCRACY

! cannot go  on
without the searching truths of tue
Bibie. Show your interest in the
work of the Bible Society by at-
tending annual meeting at Hun-
ter River, Monday night, seven
ihirty o'cock. 6-26-2i.

CENTRAL ROYALTY W. 1.
Tne regular moumunly me.ung of
'the Cencral Royaity Womoen's
institute was held at the home o.
wrs. Preston Becx on  Laursday
mgnt, June 3rd. The meeung was
opened with tne 1nsutuie Ode.
1welve members answereu the Roil
Call and one visitor was present.
‘the munutes of the last 1neecing
were read and approved and tue
reports of the dificrent commitices
were presentea. 8o nanunex‘cmcf;,
1 dress, and 4 cozls were turnea in
1cr Red Cross. 1t was decided to
discontinue truit and flowers to the
sick tor the duration and send a
card instead. The new commitiees
tor the coming month are as lol-
lows: 8ick—Mrs. Diamond, Mrs.
Ward and Mrs, Warren. Lunch—
Mrs. Lank Mrs, Wara and Mrs.
Russel Roper.. Red Cross—mus.
Beck. School—Mrs. Russell Roper,
Mrs. Ward invited the members to
her home for the next meeting.
Roll call to be answered with a col-
lection accompanied by a suggest-
lon for making money,” A very suc-
cesstul rummage sale was held
during May. Mrs. Diamond and
Mrs, Russel Roper were appointed
delegates to .attend the Annual
Convention. A committee of three
were appointed to assist the teach-
er in choosing the prizes for the
school closing. Fourteen orders were
taken for the Institute Cook Book.
Dr. J. A. Clark was present and
ave a very interesting outline on
roup Hospitalization, 1The meet-
ing adjourned after which lunch
was siﬁved followed by the Nation-

em.

Personals

Mrs. James Campbell, 99 Pownal
Street, has received word that her
son Flight Engineer Terrence E.
has n made a Sergeant. His
many friends are glad to hear the
good news.

Miss Elva E. Malone, daughter of

—

Knox Says Invasion

Flans Progressing

. June  26.-—-(Al)

rank Knox sald
rep ions for an Al j
ol Europe “are going
¢ spoke in comment on
tarement that victory
' cannot begin with-
econd front,

out a g
Questioned abo
assertion, % oaid
enferance
at this
®mis but there had been no “ces-

Russian
Knox said at a press
that it was impossible
fime to talk in specific

fatln” of prenarations for the
g‘liglplcx operation of an amphlibi-
tlnenﬂ:fmk on the European con-

Ris stotement was made with-
lt)il‘ntqummcntlnn and left no doubt
mlv In the opinion of the Sacre-
whbnsuc!l a front wiil be opened
o breparations are completed

the time is right.

R W0X shied away from calling it
om;‘e“’”d front.” He like many
lm:r 'hhzh officials contends that
the'e are already many tronts in
B PV' But he said that so far
m.m{ T operations against Ger-
for o e, CONCerned, “preparations
ing our attack on Furope are go-

forward right along.”

perl seid there was nothing of

Al signiffeance at the moment

in the Pacific situation. Question-
ed about reports of Japanese ac-
tion against supply lines across the

billlons from ourselves without any

Pacific to Russia, he said he knew
of no occurrence which might
provide an _“incident” between
Russia and Japan. It had been
rumored here that the Japancse,
in response to German appeals for
assistance, had seized some Rus-
slan ships carrying lend-lease sup-
plies from the United States to
Siberfa. Such ships must pass
through waters which Japan do-
minates.

Clever Criminal
In Shock Movie

Suspense and adventure in the
South Seas are entertainingly serv-
ed up in Universal's
action drama, “The Mad

day at the Capitol Theatre.
Against a lush

n sclentist,

the story

Pendleton, Claire, Dodd, Rich

Davies, Anne Nagel

and Pendleton provide
comedy.

Al Martin  wrote
screen play for ‘“The Mad
of_Market Street,”

Joseph Lewis,
Ash an
Malvern for
film,

test pilot at an airctait firm,
killed at Ininghoe Hill,
hamshire, when a bren gun car:

was overturged.

shuddery
Doctor of
Market Street,” which opened to-

tropical back-
ground, the flendish intrigues of a
d X d with &

Frankenstein notion, are unfolded
in the absorbing main portion of

Lionel Atwill, Una Merkel, m
and Hardy

Albright ‘are featured. Miss Markel
excellent

Mr. and Mrs. John Malone of
Souris, formerly employed in th:
office of Brown Durrell Co., Boston,

., has accepted and is now em-
ployed in a more lucrative position
In the office of the Boston and
Maine Railroad in Boston.

Crawford-D;;E-W;yne
Excel In Exciting
“Reunion In France”

As a spoiled, pampered and pet-
ted Parisienne society beauty who
encounters the brutal realities of
the Nazi invasion of PFrance, Joan
Crawford delivers one of ler best
performances in M-G-M's “Re-
union in France,” secn today at the
Prince Edward ‘Theatre.
With Miss Crawford teamed with
Philip Dorn and John Wayne, the
story presents a romantic love
story told against a background of
intrigue, suspense and ever-present
peril.
Endeavors to Aid

The star is first seen as a
haughty, carefree girl who laughs
away the forebodings of her sweet-
heart cver France, Later she is torn
betwen love and loathing as she
finds her flance openly cooperating
with the hated invaders. She is
forced, however, to turn to him
when she endeavors to ald a youn,
American, an escaped prisoner of
war, to return to England.

Tarills and spectacle are present
in the scenes of the flood of refug-
ees leaving Paris, in the ornate
rec-=t'"ns of vore-occupation davs,
and the bitter hatred of the
Frenchman for the Germans who
throng France’s beloved Paris
while they systematically loot it.
Dn;mlen d!;;le]ctio? 8 by young Jules

ssin. e victure was produced
by Joe Mankiewicz, P

CANADIAN ARMY'S CHIE
ENGINEER ¥

Brigadier J, L. Melville, M. (o]

Vital Concern

Troops Hear Skirl of Bagpi

By JOHN STEINBECK
By Telephone to the Herald Tribune
and Charlottetown Guardian
Copyright, 1943

“SOMEWHERE IN ENGLAND”

We are coming close to land.
The birds picked us up this morn-
Ing and a big flying boat circled
us and then darted away to report
us. There has been no trouble at
all and, if on the bridge the enemy
has been reported, we do not
know it. The word sifts down
from the bridge that we shall
land tonight. The soldiers line
the rails and report every low-

6-24-61 !

hanging cloud as a landfall. Now
that we are near and the lines of
our approach are narrow, the dan-
rer Is greater. The ship swerves
and turns constantly. These waters
are the most 'y agerous of all,

‘The men arc reading a little
booklet that has been distributed,
telling them how to get along
with ‘the English. The book ex-
plains language _ditferences. It
suggests that in England a closet
is not a place in which to have
clothing, that the word bloody
should be avoided, that a garbage
can is a dust bin, and it warns that
the English use many common
words with a different meaniny
than we assign to them. Many of
our men find this very funny and
they go about talking a curious
ibberish which they imagine is a
Rritish accent.

A light haze shrouds the hori-
zon and out of it four Spitfires
drive at us and circle like angry
bees. They come so close that we
hear the fierce whistle of their
wings. For a long time they circle
us and then go away and others
take their place.

Britain Is Sighted

In the afternoon land shows
through the haze and as we get
closer the neat houses and the
neat country, orderly and old. The
men gaze at it in wonder. It is
the first foreign place most of them
have ever seen and each man says
it looks like some place he knows.
One say its looks like California in
the springtime of a wet year. An-
other recognizes Vermont. The
mtlelr; crowd to the portholes and the
ra :

The troopship moves into a har-
bor and drops her anchor. She is
surrounded on all sides by shipping
and by naval units. The men will
go ashore in lighters, but not yet,
for disembarkation is, if anything,
more complicated than embarka-
tlon. Men can easlly be lost or
mixed with the wrong units.

The night comes and in the staff
room the officers gather and wait
until they are assigned the trans-
portation for their men. It takes
a good part of the night. At an
exact time each unit must be in an
exact place, where a lighter will be
waiting to take them on. he
troop trains will be waiting ashore.
It has been a perfect crossing. No
trouble, no sickness, no attack. The
ship's off'~»rs show the strain
They ha N\ ¢ slept much. After a
few voyages they must be relieved.
The responsibility is too great for
a man to haar for too long a
stretch.

Lighters Take Them Off

In the morning the lighters come
in and hug the sides of the troop-
ship. The big iron doors open and
the troops move out and take their
places on the decks of the little
boats. The portholes high above
are filled with heads looking down.
Men for a later debarkation. The
little boat moves off, puffs up the
bay among the tugs and the de-
stroyers and the anchored freight-
ers. The soldiers are self-consclous
in a new place. They regard this
new land skeptically as one must
when he is not sure of himself.
The little boat puffs up to the
dock, which has mysteriously be-

Really Arrived at the War.
of Men of the “Mary Ruth”

‘Ste'inbeck Finds Plane’s Name

of Bomber Crew

pes and Realize That They’ve
Terrible Experience

come a quay, pronounced key,
waica 1s, of course, ridiculous.
Now as the lighter ties up an
astonishing thing happens. A band
of pipers marches out in kilts,
with bagplpes and drums and the
swingy march of pipers. The harsh
skirling cuts through the air. The
most military, the most fighting
music in the world. Our men crowd

They may not like the harsh
music; it takes time to like it, but
something of iron of the music
goes into them., The pipers wheel
and march back and away. It was
a good time to do. Our men, in
some deep way, feel honored. The
music has stirred them. ‘This is a
different war than the one of
training camps = and strategy at
post exchanges.

From the deck of the lighter the
men can see the roofless houses,
the burned-out houses, the piles
of rubble where the bombs have
fallen. They have seen pictures of
this and have read about it, but
that was pictures and reading. It
wasn't real. This is different. It
isn’'t llke the pictures at all. On
the quay, the Red Cross is walting
with caldrons of coffee, with
mountains of cake. They have besn
serving since dawn and they will
serve until long after dark. The
gangplank to the lighter is fixed
now. The men, carrying their
heavy barrack bags, packs on their
backs and rifles slung over their
shoulders, struggle up the steep
gangwsy to the new country. And
in the distance they can hear the
sound of the pipers gresting an-
ather lighterload of troops.

A BOMBER STATION, June 28
—The bomber crew is getting back
from London. The men have been
on a forty-eight-hour pass. At the
station an Army bus is wailing
and they pile in with other crews.
Then the big bus moves through
the narrow streets of the little
ancient town and rolls into the
pleasant green country. Fields of
wheat with hedgerows between. On
the right is one of the huge vege-
table gardens all cut up into little
plots where families raise their own
produce. Some men and women
are working in the gardens now.
They have ridden out of the town
on bicycles.

The Army bus rattles over the
rough road and through a patch
of woods. In the distance there
are a few squat brown buildings

ably no more than twenty-five Fly-
ing Fortresses live here, and they
are so spread out that you do not
see them at once. A ralder might
get one of them, but he would nnt
he likely to get more than one.

Camouflage Doesn’t Work

No attempt is made to camou-
flage the bulldings or the planes—
it doesn’t work and it's just a lot
of work. Air protection and dis-
persal do work. Barbed wire Is
strung along the road. coils of it,
and in front of the administrative
buildtng there is a gate with a
sentry box. The bus pulls to a
stop near the gate and the men
jump down, adjusting their gas
masks at their sides. No one 1s
permitted to leave the place with-
out his gas mask. The men file
through the gate, identify them-
selves and sien in hack on the
post. The crews walk slowly to
their barracks.

The room is long and narrow
and unpainted. Aeainst each side
wall are ijron double-decker bunks.
alternation with clothes lockers.
A long rack in the middle between
the bunks serves as a hanger for

winter coats and raincoats. Next
to it is the rack of rifles and sub
machine guns of the crew.

Each bunk is carefully made,
and to the foot of each are hung
a helmet and a gas mask. On the
walls are pin-up girls. But the
same girls near each bunk—blf
breasted blondes in langorous atti-
tudes, child faces, parted shiny
lips and sleepy eyes, which doubt-
less mean passion, but always the
same girls.

Replaced Missing Crew

The crew of the Mary Ruth have
their bunks on the right-hand side
of the room. They have had these
bunks only a few weeks. Fort-
ress was shot down and the bunks
were emptied. It is strange to
sleep in the bed of a man who
was at breakfast with you and
now i dead or a prisoner hun-

the rall. The band approaches.| dreds of miles away. It is strange
drums banging, pipes =squealing,| and necessary. His cloths are in
and, as they draw abreast, the| the locker, to be picked up and
soldlers break into a great cheer.i put away. His helmet is to be

taken off the foot of the bunk and
yours put there. You leave his
pin-up girls where they are. Why
change them? Yours would be the
same girls,

This crew did not name or come
aver in the Mary Ruth. On the
nose of the ship her name is writ-
ten, and under it Memories of Mo-
bile. But this crew does not know
who Mary Ruth was, nor what
memories are celebrated. She was
named when they got her, and
they would not think of changing
her name. In some way it would
be had luck.

A rumor has swept through the
alrfields that some powerful group
in America has protested about the
names of the ships and.that an or-
der is about to be issued removing
these names and substituting the
names of towns and rivers. It is to
be hoped that this is not true. Some
of the best writing of the war has
been on the noses of bombers. The
names are highly personal things.
and the ships grow to be people.
Change the name of Bomb Boogie
to St. Louis, or Mary Ruth of Mo-
bile Memories to Wichita, or the
Volga Virgin to Davenvort, and
you will have injured the ship.
Sometimes the crew will walt o
long time before naming a ship.
The name must be perfect and
must be approved by every member
of the crew. The names must not
be changed. There is enough dull-
ness in the war as it is.

Bomb Boogie’s Hard Luck

-

Mary Ruth's crew sit on thelr
bunks and discuss the hard luck
of Bomb Boogie. Bomb Boogle is
a hard luck ship. She never gets
to her target. Every mission {s an
abortion, They bring her in and
go over her and test her and take
her on test runs. Sha is perfect
and then she starts on an opera-
tional flight, and her engines go
bad or her landing gear gives
trouble. Something always hap-
pens to Bomb Boogle. She never

and a flagstaff flying the Ameri- | pc4o’ to her target. It is some-
can {flag. 'gm‘ is 8 bomber station. ghlng no one cangunderstand. Four
England is lttered with them.| qays” ago she started out and
This is one of the best. There is | neyer ‘got as far as the coast of
no mud here, and the barracks | mpgiand before one of her engines
are permanent and adequate. | conied out and she had to return.
There is no high concentration | “"gne of the waist gunners strolls
of planes in any one field. Prob-|,y; but in a minute hs is back.

“We're alerted for tomorrow,” he
says. “I hope it isn't Kiel. There
was a hell of a lot of red flak at
Kiel

“The guy with the red beard Is
there,” savs Brown. the tall gun-
ner. “He looked right at me.
drew down on him and my guns
jammed.”

“Let's go eat,” the turret gunner
says.

Crew of the Mary Ruth

This is the crew of the Mary
Ruth. The skipper is Captain
Kenneth L. Brown, of Hodginsville,
Ky. and he is referred to by the
rew as “a helluva plece of man.”
The co-pilot is Lieutenant James
Quenin, of Fort Smith, Ark. Quenin
played bazeball at Arkansas A and
M. and did so well as a pitcher that
he was signed by Cleveland when
the war broke out. He had the
highest rating in his cadet class.

The navigator 1s Lieutenant
Vincent J. Bliley, of Ottumwa.
Iowa, where, before the war, he
worked on the local paper.

James P, Feerick. of Washing-
ton Heights, New York City, is the
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bombardier. These are the officers
and they live in the officers' quar-
ters av the bomber station.

The_ enlisted men live in the
barracks and each of these men
has two jobs. James O. Akers,
from Minnesota, is the engineer
and also operates the guns 1n the
top turret. Richard Macuiley, the
radio operator, comes from Ches-
ter, Pa. fde wgrked In the ship
yards for a while after he got out
of high school. He is only nine-
teen years old, but he is a relaxed
man and a veteran now. He can
take whole messages in his head.

Operates a Walist Gun

Raymond Litzo, of Denver, Col.
is armorer-gunner. He operates a
waist gun in action and overseas
all the other guns, too. William
Allen, of Athens, Ga., is the other
walst gunner, and he is also as
sistant to the engineer. Litzo and
Allen have bought bicycles and

-

puinter to put them on a calenc.r

zundreds of birds run about u
the grass and sometimes a rabbl
nops through the coils of barbe:
wire that edge the fields.

Litzo and Allen go out to the
washroom to launder some socks
Maculley is sewing a button or
his shirt. They will go into the
little village tonight and have 8
glass of beer. Thev do not drink
Iafare o raid.  Altitude does hor:
rible thing to a hangover. Hea¢
and joints seem to be torn anart.
But there is no hangover in Eng-
lish beer nor anything else. It is
just a thing to do in the villages
while talking to girls. The night
is beeinning to fall. The moan-
ing squadrons of the R. A. F. go
overhead, bound for Germany and
the night's bombing. There must
be little sleep in Germany these
days.

they probably know more about
the couniryside near thelr station |
than any other Americans. Litzo
is an athlete. He played foothall
in high school and is a golfer.

The tail gunner is Willlam R.
Brown of Eldorado, Ill. He has
four brothers in the Army. His|
is the lonesomest job on the Mary
Ruth—way back in the tail witn |
no one near him. On the under
side of the Mary Ruth there fs ]
a ball turrent where Henry Mau- |
rice Crain. of New York and for |
merly of Texas, lies on his b:«ck.i
sighting the 'guns between his
knees.

From this position he protects
the whole under side of the ship.
It is a cramped position, but a

very necessary one. Three da,vsl
ago Crain shot down his first|
ship, a Frocke-Wulf 103. “Some- |
thing was wrong with him,” Crain
said. “He bobbked up av me and
I could see his guns, but there
were no flashes, Maybe his guns
jemmed or maybe he was out of
ammunition. I poured it on him
and followed him when he slipped
away. I could see the tracers go
into him and the fire start, but
then the bombardier called thut
there was another one coming 1n
at 11 o'clock, so I swung my tur-
ret forward again.” The tail gun-
ner reported Crain’'s kill. He saw
the 109 hit the water. Nobody
knows why Crain is in the ship
He is forty-one years old and the
skipper is only twenty-four. He
tested physically as well as the
rest and he wanted to be with
this crew and they let him.

Profound Relationship

This is the crew. A bunch of
men. But the relationship of the
crew is a subtle and profound
thing. A crew must be overboard
about the skipper. He has all
their lives in his hands. They
trust him not to make errors.
They say of Captain Brown that
he is a very careful pilot, but that,
in a pinch, they know he would
take the outside chance, would
make the instant decision that
would bring them through. He
smokes cigars and the whole crew
devotes its post exchange rations.
four. cigars a week, to him.

A strange thing happens to a
crew that has been in action
They are bound together by a ter-
rible experience. And it is a ter-
rible experience. There is no mil-
itary ferocity in these boys. They
would disgust the non-combatant
commandos of the “New Yorker”
magazine, for they have no hatred
for the enemy. They do not froth
at the mouth and quite often thev
are frightened. They are not bel-
licose at all. More than anything
in the world they want to get it
over and to go home. But even
without the toughness of the
Writer's War Board, they lay
their bombs on the target and
they fight off the Messerschmitts.
This crew is veteran now. It doss
not take many missions to make a
veteran.

Fly With First Light

This Is the crew that has been
alerted. They will be briefed be-
fore dawn. They will fly with the
first light and before noon they
will be over some German city.
It seems impossible that this can

bz so In this quiet little green
country, with the neat. hedged
fields. There are little ponds

where cows stand waliting for a

255,000
Women [
War Work

SAINT JOHNN.B, June 25
(CP) —The number of women en-
gaged directly or indirectly in Can-
adian war work has risen from 120,
€00 lest June to 235,000 this month,
said Miss Rene Morin, of the Nat-
ional Selective Service, Ottawa, in
a:zdz'c:;;mg the Maritime confercnce
on industrial relations today.

~War plants have found that adep-
tion of a 48-hour week and ‘iree-
shift system brings betier results
from women en e¢, she stated.

T. C. MacNadi perintendent of
the New Bruns: Division, Can-
adian Pacific Ra Vv, said that
rallways were employing women for
the duration only.

Another speaker was P. C. Arm-
strong. special revresentative of the
C. P. R.,, Montreal

“Full employment and nationai
prosperity must depend on greater
confidence and clcser contact be-
tween the employer and the em-
ployed,” he said. This would have to
be accompanied “by a complete rea-
lization that the ccnsumer is a very
necessary third party to the bar-
gain.”

He warned against the danger of
large groups concluding that setting
of the ratio between prices and
wages is a suitable field for contin-
ued activity by government officials.
This would result in a totalitarian
system.

One valuable Jesson learned from
the war was that “all the talk of the
world over-producticn of food is
nonsense, and that the great prob-
lem ahead of us is how to prcduce
even more food than we produced
in peacetime.”™

E. G. Hildebrand, Montreal, assis-

tant vice . president of the Bell
Telephone Company of Canada,
sald the managements of many

firms had a tendency to regard un-
rest amcng their employees as $ev-
itable. Basic factors affecting em-
ployee’s attitudes g¢hould be cénsid-
ered and a policy formed to minim-
ize unrest.

Amcng previous speakers at the
conference today was R. P. Jellett,
Montreal, president of the Canadian
Chamber of Commerce.

Lady Pender, wife of Lord Pen-
der, covernor and managing director
of Cable and Wireless (Holding)
}I;iml?ed, died at Bois Mill, Ches-

am.

Snecial DANCE

Holy Name Hall
TUESDAY, June 29

9 to 1
In Aid of K of C.
Recreation Centre
Al Blanchard's Orchestra.
Admission—35 Cents.

RRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus
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Production credits go to Director
Cameraman Jerome
d Associate Producer Paul age. For the last year of World
a thoroughly exciting War I he was Field Engineer

'Canadian Corns hesdnuar are

Fle.-It. A. G. Pickering, 37, ace was awarded the military Cross for
I klwn.s }!ﬂs n;rvlces and » -

uc - for bridging operations at Canal

l:fer Du Nord.

B. D., an engineer of note in civil.
ian life and %n two wars has been
engincer of (he
Army Overseas,
is 54 years of

Firet Oanadian
Brigadier Melville

in

charge of all bridge construction at
e

(Canadian Army Jhoto)




