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PRINCE EDWARD—Final Showing Today
**« ANCHORS AWEIGH™

Starring
FRANK SINATRA - KATHRYN GRAYSON
GENE KELLY

“'m more of a woman
than you’ll ever get”

See Betty Hutton follow the swift pace Texas
Guinan set—in the dazzling story of a life-
time —Paramount’s TECHNICOLORFUL

~jncendiayr
Nande"y

starring

BETTY HUTTON - ARTURO o:CORDOVA
wmCharles Ruggles - Barry Fitzgerald

o _ Albert Dekker - Mary Phillips - Bill Goodwin
Edward Clannelti -+ Tis Maxalios' - Maurice Rocce
. irectod By Beerg) Marshall

CAPITOL —~ To-day Only
«SHERIFF of CIMARRON"

Starring
SUNSET CARSON

‘Also Serial - Cartoon - Sports - News Of The Day

SHOWS AT 2:30 - 7 - 8:45

CAPITOL — Starts MONDAY — 3 DAYS

—

He’s The Last Word
In LOVERS...
And The Last Word
Is “Mme-m-m!”

JOAN

BENDIX - BLONDELL
P GILVERS o

Don Juon \ JUILLIGAN

Added: New;s_-.ﬁ;usual Occupations - Sports

CENTRAL GUARDIAN

of ewsy nature may be inserted
at ‘n:. cents a word, strictly pay
able in advance

COOKS For Photographs
OONFEDERATION LIFE IN.
SURANCE

SALE, Home Cooking, St. James
Hall, Oct. 27, 10, 17, 19, 21

COME TO MT. STEWART UNI-
TED CHURCH Chicken Supper in
| Legion Hall, October 24th. 10-20-21.

DR. FARMER, Mt. Stew: will
be absent from his omc:m from
October 19th to October sot.l:.o_ .

ATTENTION FARMERS. -~ We
direct the attention of farmers who
have soldier help, to an importan!
announcement of the Farm Labour

u, which in this

W]
issue. . 10-19-31,

ATTENTION FARMERS. — We
direct the attention of farmers who
have soldier help, to an important
announcement of the Farm Labour
Bureau, which appears this
issue. 10-19-34,

FARM FOR SALE. — A 150 acte
farm at Hunter River for sale to
close an estate. A stream runs
through it, the land is good, 100
cultivated and 50 undtg wogd. Ap-

. R. B.,, care Guardian.
L 10-18-31,

COVEHEAD — UNION ROAD
United Church Services for Sunday.
October 2lst are: West Covehead
11 A. M. S 8. 10 A. M. Covehead
Road 3 P.M_ Union Road 7.30 P.M.
The Rally Day Programme will ke
held at the Uni%x‘;usROat;A hgeggce.

g on, ster.
Rev. Thos. A e 1.

THE KIRK OF ST, JAMES. —
The Minister, the Rev. T. H. Bussell
Somers, M. A, 8. T. M, will con-
duct both Morning and Evening
Worship and preach the Sermons as
follows: M;)Inung: h‘/‘lg‘lse" Main-
springs of Human
El:renfng: “No Royl Road”; the
Church Organist, Miss E. Lillian
McKenzie, Mus. Bnc._lwill direcv
he music at both Services.
%hurch School meets at 230 P. M.
Midweek Worship will be resumed
Wednesday Evening at 17.30 with
the Biblical Studies of “The Cap-
ture of the Ark” and “The Rich
Fool.”

Legionv Meeting

A meeting of the Executive of
the Provincial Command of the
Canadian Legion was held in the
Legion Home Thursddy evening.
The Provincial President, Major
T. B. Rogers opened the meeting,
after which the chalr was taken
by Comrade Reg. Rogers of tne

Borden branch,

The Secretary was Instructed to
oonvey to Premier Jones the thanks
of the executive for the recent
amendment to the Prohibition Act
made by his Government, together
with the hovoe that.a fully Govern-
ment controlled law would soon be
implemented by the Government,
a system which the Legion has ad-
vocated for the past ten years.

‘The Secretary was also instruct-
ed to thank the Premier for the
recently set uo Divorce Court.

The resignation of Comrade
George E. Sherren as Provincial
Secretary was accepted with very
much regret. Comrade Sherren
had been Sccretary since the
Legion was organized on the
Island in 1926, and has given long
and faithful service in the inter-
ests of the Legion's work on the
Island. Comrade Sherren was
made an honorary member of the
Executive in appreciation of the
splendid work he has done, and It
was decided something should be
done to show the appreciasion of
the Legion in a more tangible

Empire-Last Times Today

Matinee 2:30 — Evening At 7 - 8:45

NEVER T0O BUSY FIGHTING TO: SING!
NEVER TOO" BUSY. SINGING TO FIGHT!
An ex-outlaw’s .45 wrofe six:gun law
that wuled the Westh g sty

way.
Major David L. Mathieson was
apnointed Provincial Secretary,
Arrangements were made in con-
nection with the sale of Poppies
for Remembrance Day,

EASE

11 PAIN

OF COLDS, SORE THROATS

Take ASPIRIN

It's ready to
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chats with Midshipman Martin
Ministér, on the former's arrival” in

| NOW—New Low Prices!
Pocketbox of 125, o+ « + only 18¢

Economy bottle of 24 . . 2%
stze of 100 .-.:]_”"l

LTS e 4 5y
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This column is reserved for news
of local interest, but advertising | |

hF:':!:'C- L R4 B4 M
| Young April
by
Dorothy Chadwick

The rain had stopped, but
wind blew a fine mist off the bay.
Phoebe liked the feel of it in her
face, she was glad of the excuse to
g0 out. She went rather cautiously
around the end of the hedge and
on to the Prentice lawn. From
what her mother had sald Ben
would be gone all day, but su

he had returned—she'd d

she met h.m over here. She
stood transtixed as a car came up
but t& was only Mr,

Pease’s truck wi Mr. Prentice
on the seat beside the old man.

b tice jumped out and the
truck circled the drive and went
back toward the road. Phoebe bent
down to see if she could sep any-
thing of the kittens, and Ben's
father came toward her.

“ﬁello there,” he said pl

Phoebe smiled up at him.
do you do, Mr. Prenttice. I was
looking the kittens,
don’t see them anywhere.”

“The kittens?” But they're not
there any more.”

“Oh!l Did Ben take them into
the house?” she asked eagerly.

“No no—no indeed. You see—"
Phoebe thought that there was a
great deal of red about Mr. Pren.
tice. He had on a reddish-brown
Norfolk jacket which just matched
his eyes, and his hair was red, and
the rims of his eyes, and even the
freckles thed stood out on his thin
cheeks. Then suddenly she realized
what he was saying; “—so I just
had Pease drop those cats off the
truck up the road g way.”.

Phoebe stared. Uf course she must
have neard wrong.

“Bet.er than d.owning, I always
think,” Mr. Prentice went on as
if he felt compelled to make fur.
ther explanation to the wide hazel
eyes fastened on his face.

“But you don’t mean,” Phoebe
said in horror, “that you threw
those kittens out into the ro&dl"

“Why, no, of course not,” Mr.
Prentice said. “I had Pease put
them down quite gently in the
woods.”

“In  -the woods?” Phoebe's eyes
blazed. “Why, what a penfectly
cruel thing to do! Those Kkittens
are only five weeks old. They'll
she paused, for at this moment
the gray mother cat appeared a-
round the corner of the carriage
house and ran to Phoebe. “And
you didn't even put their mother
with them!” she added.

“Well, no— we can use one cat
around here to keep the mice
down,” Mr. Prentice said.

“But didn’t Ben tell you,” Phoe.
be said breathlessly, “that I gave
him the ki‘tens to k-keep?”

Mr  Prentice looked surprised.
“Why no,” he said. “I understood
from Benjamin that nobody want.
ed those cats.”

“Oh!” Phorbe was really shock.
ed. She felt a sickening sense of
disappointment So Ben hadn't
meant it when he had said he
would keep them, He had let phis
father do this!

Mr. Prentice seemed very
pathetic

sym-
when Phoebe explained
that it was all a mistake, that
she lowed the kittens. He told
her where they had been ‘abandon.
ed “—It was about half way to the
pifle barrens—back in the woods
this side of the Foster place—"
and then Phoebe picked up the
gray cat in her arms and ran pell-
mell toward home She didn’t real.
ize she was crying as she got the
car out c¢f the barn, dumped the
cal into thy tonneau— she might
help ‘find the kittens— and tore
down the drive.

At the point where the old road
met the highway she saw Peter.
“Come on and get in,” she ocalled
as she stopped the car. “I'll ex-
plain as we go along. Be careful,
don’t let that cat get out!”

Peter climbed into the seat be.
side her without stopping to ask
any question, and Phoebe was so
excited explaipning that she didn’t
notice how white his face was, or
that he had dark circles under his
eyes, or that his voice sounded
;&mmed mas he said: ‘“Phoebe, I

a8 coming over to see . I Just
had to tak to you.” you. 13

“We'll tal later, Peter, I can't
think of anything now but finding
those kittens.”

So there wag nothing for Peter
to do but sit silently waile Phoebe
drove. He held onto the cat which
squirmed and howled resentfully,
and kept to himself whatever was
on his mind,

CHAPTER VI

The pine barrens was a dismal
stretch  of burned-over land ex.
tending for two miles on either side
of the Riverhead Road. Hundreds
of acres had been swept by fire,
and above the undrebrush a forest
of dead silvery tree trunks reach.

sky. Phobe looked at the desolate
expanse, thinking of the kittens
wandering there somewhere fright~
ened and lost.

When thy came near the Foster
place, an abandoned farm fallin
int3 ruins, she stopped the car -.ng
she and Peter got out and be

when she brought them food, and
she tried to make the gray cat
speak, but the cat was scared and
sullen and refused to  make &

sound,

They repeated the process at
intervals along the road as far as
the Foster place then back again
on the other side. But no kittens

Air Travel Aid
To Tourists

In a statement to
yesterday morning wth' B.G
8, Supervisor of the Prince
Bureau, was
t the
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not only assist thé Maritimes

great help in the
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ed gaunt arms toward the leaden P

thy
to hunt along the thickets border.
ing the road. Phoebe called to the | and
kittens in the same tone.she used|b

places. .
ing yow’ll recognize on
investment in good
appearanes ..... .....
(X

Extra Service
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FALL SUITS

« « . any Suit . . . may, at first glance please you . . o
But . . . there’s a distinction about Fashion Craft

Suits—that says the man who wears them wil]

sight. Our suits are truly an

seree seas

to Ex-Service Men

TWO WEEKS DELIVERY OM
MADE-TO-MEASURE SUITS

‘““Bring Your Priority to Us "

Henderson & Cudmore

WHERE QUALITY IS SURE

go
. . Their authentic styling and fine tailor-

$29.50

7

'

Burly, full-bodied Overcoats that have a. solid
comfortable feeling which every man appreci-
ater

A glance will convince you that now is the time
to select your new Winter Coat—you will see
warm colorful browns, rich greys and of

course conservative blues,

“Pick yours while the picking is good”

Priced 525

From 00094000 .';-nnv-v YY) .y
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were to be found.
might as well give up, Peter
. “It's no use, Phoebe.” It was
beginning to get dark; tNe gusty
wind carried their voices off into

mmm”'m little los
(] nger,”
began -

“Please,
Phoebg begged, and a1

ing farther and farther away
ddenly in a oold

came s
pelting shower that mingled with

the tears on Phoebe's cheeks. Psa
shouting, “Come on,

sweater - pocket
as Peter dragged her ‘back toward

until {
Suddenly she ht X
and stood still, m her breath.
The wind had

lessened with the
and she

patter . of

. Peter heard it too. ‘And

they saw the mi cat, who

had been crouching m! bly at

'ég:k :’c:g.' g::'. quickly away to
wos

sounds, and the boy and

dmmdlnmolltﬂawhlhwbo.

sumbled about against each other
and thelr mother, joyfully purring.
Phoebe gathered them up and felt
the grantic, clinging of tiny paws.

“But Peter—this is only three”
she sald anxiously. “The black one
isn't here.”

“I think the cat has found him,
t00,” Peter said,

She looked and saw the cat
standing under a bush a few feet
away, her head down licking a
small object. Peter went over and
picked it up. It was the black kit
ten, but in Peter's hands his head
dropped so strangely that Phoebe
oried out

gt K SRR
“No, not dead, 7 's
badly hurt,” b
“Oh dear—"she saw the dark
neath the 's ohin, “Oh, the
kitten Mh:'
Cheek to the di led fur on
of its small hen?" e
“Looks as if a woodchuck got him,
Peter sald.

swed M the kitchen tnd‘ﬁheth-' of milk near mlmh the

" (Te Be Continude)
P et
MANY VARIETIES

There are at least 250 different

kinds of violets

pathy once she had heard the

m.. 'l¥lo idea! She felt like g:;

ing B4 Prentice lece of

own mind. She y
h ————eeeeeee

LONDON'S: GREAT FIRS

The first fire of London besan
Sept. 2, 1666,

invited Peter to stay for supper
and then kept the meal waiting
while they fixed a box'and a pan

Phoebe was silent as Peter drove
home. She held the wounded kit.
ten In her lap, trying to ease it a-
gainst the meotion of the car but
every now and then it crled weak.
ly as if exhausted by pain. Phoebe
felt sad and bitter, Bach time the
kitten cried < she felt that she
never waned to see Ben AU

again
For an hour Carolin ‘ been
wor,rledn e had

thlessly mo.
later they wene squatting
above three drenched Kkittens that
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% RALPH ' BELLAMY
' ®ALAN YOUNG
* LANSING HATFIELD
% *EVELYN GOULD
: ; - SAMUEL NERSHENNORN contuct
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