MANY a soldier might well envy the
speed and efficiency with which the
nurse flips under those ‘‘hospital
corners.” Few work harder, longer
hours than nurses! No wonder so
many vote for a big bowl of Kellogg’s
Corn Flakes, with millk and a little

sugar, the ‘'Self-Starter” Breakfast
. « .appreciate the way it helps them
keep going. Gives needed food energy;
enough, for example, to climb up and
down stairs over 50 times! Get some
Kellogg's Corn Flakes today!}

Scientists Now
Studing Reserves
of Vegetable Qils

OTTAWA, Sept. 8 (CP)—Cunad-
jan farm sclentists are speeding the
development of formidable rescrves
to be used in the North American
battle against a shortage of veget-
able oils.

When Japineses forces struck in
the Pacific last December import-
ant supplies of vegetable oils norm-

aly mpurted by uvne United States

and Car were cut off.
Experimental Farm officials re-

vealed today that two programs

conducted this year give promise of
supplementing  Canadian
oiis’ production,

The Officials said:—

1. Sufficient seed may be made
available this year to permit the
planting af 50,000 acres of oil-rich
sunflowers next year.

2. About a ton of seed for the

plant known as large black argen-
tine rape will be produced. This plant
runs about43 per cent oil and this
oil if up to standard can be used as
the basis of the best engine lubric-
aung oil.
Associated with the production o1
cetable oils from these new sour-
es is the Agricultural Department
drive to enlarge the output of flax-
seed, which has ment with consider-
able success this year. Coarse
graing production, also greatly en-
larged, is another factor as it per-
miis the feeding of large numbers
of Livestock from which animal
fats are ottained,

Animal fats can be-used as a
substitute for some vegetable oils.

_—

ERothschild Dies
at Bar Harbour

. BAR HARBOR, Me, Sept. 2—
(A‘Pb—-Baron Alphonse de Reoths-
ciild, member of the family of
financiers, died at his summer
home here today after a long ill-
ness. He was 64,

Baron Rothschild, a native of
Vienna came to the United States
from Austrin two years ago and

shortly afterwards established a
summer residence here,
He leaves his wwidow, Clarice

Montefiore de Rothschild, two
daughters, Bettina and Gwendolyn,
two brothers, Louls and FEugene
de Rothschild 1in Austria, and a
gister, Baroness de Springer in
England,

RENT A BIKE

Gent and Ladies
Btke For Hire

Py the Day, Week or
Month

See Art Burns at

THE BIKE SHOP

Protect Your Clothes
From MOTHS

LARVEX, MOTH
BALLS, NAPHTHA-
LENE FLAKES DICH-
LORICIDF— SAPHEX
RENT OUR ELECTRIC
SAPHEX SPRAYER
for only $1 per day to
ril  yowr house of
moths.

We have a varlety of
MOTH BAGS for your
choiee,

BEACH BALLS 1% to
85e¢.

COLGATES TALCUM 2
for 25¢.

SUNBURN PREPAR-

ATIONS.

SKOL- NOXEMA TAN-

GEL NOXZEMA SUN
TAN OIL

EXTRA SPECIAL

Petal Tone Face
Powder
Petal Tone Toilet

Water
Reg. 99¢ value Gsc
REDDIN BROS.
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! Remembered
April

By STEWART VAN der VEER

“Poor McKinley!” sald Anne.
“I'm like Judith —I can’'t believe
he had anything to -do with it.
He'll probably be terrified.”

“Well, if he's innocent, a little
questioning won’t hurt him, He’ll
come through all right.”

When they reached the judge’s
office, he motioned Anne to a
chair, then sat down behind his
desk.

“I wish we could locate Mont,”
he said. "As you saw a while ago,
Freemantle seems convinced that
Mont can throw light on the case
—and I really can‘t blame him, in
view of Mont's continued absence.
I can't understand why we haven't
heard from him. He must have
seen the newspapers. You'd think
he would have returned at once,
regardless of his quarrel with you.
Surely, he must realize that his
disappearance on the night of the
murder might arouse suspicion,
particularly as it's known that
there was ill feeling between him
and Otis.”

“I'm sure he can furnish an abibi
when he does show up,” Anne
clared,

The judge sat back and frowned.
‘You know, when Mont was work-
ing at the tobacco warehouse in
Louisville, he stayed at the South-
ern Hotel, Humans, like all other
animals, are creatures of habit —
they like to return to famillar sur-
roundings. There's a possibility
Mont may have gone to Loulsville
and may be at his old stamping
ground the Southern.”

Anne leaned forward
“Let's telephone there and find
out.”

“I've a better idea,” the judge
said slowly. “Why don’t you go to
Louisville—take the five-ten train?
If he isn't at the Southern, you
can check the other hotels.”

Anne was silent a moment, think-
ing. How trivial, in the light of all
that had happened, was the quar-
rel of the night before! She was
bereft of pride. She wanted only
one thing now —to find Mont and
help him to clear himself. Besides,
she did want desperately to see him
—to tell him she regretted all she
had said last night.

“Of course I'll go,” she sald.

eagerly.

CHAPTER XXXIX

Arriving in Louisville that even-
ing, Anne took a cab from the sta-
tion. Now that she was here, her
hope of locating Mont had dimmed.
She felt confused —found herself
wondering why she had ever agreed
to make this trip on the slim
chance that Mont might be at
a hotel where he had once stayed.
There were hundreds of places he
might have gone. Why should he be
here?

At the Southern Hotel, she en-
tered the small lobby and diffident-
ly approached the desk

“Could you tell me whether Mr.
Mont Sherrille is registered here?
she asked the clerk.

“Just a moment ma'am —T'll see.”
The clerk turned away for a few
minutes, then came hack.

‘““Yes, ma’am, He checked In late
last night. Shall I call him?”

Anne’s heart leaped. So he was
here! The judge's hunch had been
right!

“I—I'm Mrs. Sherrill,”” she stam-
mered. “Would you tell him I'm
here, please? Maybe I could wait in
the parlor.”

“Certainly,” sald the clerk. “The
parlor's on the second floor.”

Anne found the parlor deserted.
It was a gloomy, dimly lit place,
with shabby furnishings. She re-
moved her coat and sat down on a
taupe velvet sofa.

As she waited, she thought of
Mont as she'd last seen him. She
saw him thrusting his pistol into
his pocket, then stalking out of
their bedroom. She hadn't mention=
ed that pistol to anyone, not even
to Judge Daingerfield. Ever since
the murder, the thought of it had
tortured her,

She rose, paced nervousy back-
and forth. Five minutes passed.
Ten minutes, Suppose Mont refused
to see her! She felt her head throb-
bing. The radiator was hissing, an
{rritating sound in this already
overheated room.

Finally, when it seemed she
couldn’t stand the strain of wait-
ing a moment longer, she heard
the clang of an elevator door, fol-
lowed by the footsteps of a man
coming along the corridor,

Then, Mon‘g walked into the par-
lor. His face was stony.

‘“Hello, Anne,” he sald quletly.

She fought against the tumultu=
ous pounding of her heart — at-

tempted an uncertain smile.

“You —you don’t seem surprised
to see me,” she said.

“But I am, I'm wondering how
you found me.”

“It was the judge —he remem-
bered that you once lived at this
hotel.” Anne glanced round the

some place where we can talk pri-
vately? It's important, Mont.”

“Certainly, Come on up to my
room.”

Upstalrs, when they had settled
themselves in a couple of chalrs,
neither spoke for a moment,

Then, Mont said, “Well, let’s have
it. Why have you come here?”

Anne leaned forward tensely.
“Mont —something awful has hap-
pened, Otis has been killed —shot to
death in the back yard at Fleet-
wood! It happened a couple of

Captain Ruth Crealock of Ottawa,
Staff Officer for the CWAC. in
Military District No, 6 who reports
substantial increase in enlistments

in the C.W.A.C. throughout the
(Canadian Army Photo).

parlor, “Could we — could we go

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

by WALLACE REYBURN

Wallace Reyburn,

war cor
and a half hours ashore with Canadian troops at Dieppe. The Regiment he
went in with was the first to land and last to leave. Today's war correspondents
aren't satisfied to writa their despatches from behind lines. They get right in
there with the fighting men and share their hazards. Reyburn, who was injured
by shrapnel, had to swim out with men to the landing-craft under a barrage
of fire which the Germans were concentrating on the shore line. The first
barge he clambered onto sank. He swam to another only to find when he
got into it that it was overloaded. A ship eventually took them off and out

dent for the Montreal

4,

to a destroyer lying a mile or so off shore.

London, Eng. (By Cable)—It was one o’clock in
the morning and I'd just come back from Dieppe!

You’ve heard people describe to you “‘the most
wonderful drive I ever had in my life”. Maybe it
was across Rockies or through Grand Canyon or
just along Lakeshore Boulevard with a gale pound-

ing huge waves up on to the roadway. But now I

know definitely what is the most wonderful drive
T ever had. There wasn’t any beautiful scenery on
this trip. It was through grimy docks of a South

of England port!

My swim out from the beach with the Cana-
dians had left me clad only in a pair of underpants,
army boots and blanket which the ship’s steward

had wrapped round me. The press liason officer
met me at the gangplank as I came off and said

“I've got a room for you at the hotel, the car’s

ready”. We climbed into the press car and joined
a huge convoy of army trucks taking Canadian
troops out to their billets. I remember stretching
back in my seat, lighting up a cigarette and feel-
ing a surge of relief at being back on solid ground
again.

interminable jaunts among troops in England,
collecting material for articles on their training
that led up to their grand showing at Dieppe.

Dieppe there had been moments when you won-
dered whether you would ever come through it
alive and be back among old familiar things again.

once more, and was I glad to be there!

d, spent siz

I'd ridden in this Chev. many times before on

Out there on the beaches and in the streets of

But here I was on “Old Faithful” as we call her,

CANADIAN -BUILT GM WAR PRODUCTS ARE SERVING IN EVERY THEATRE OF WAR

€@ mis personal despe tch from Wallace
Reyburn inspires General Motors to pay its
humble tribute to the fighting men of the
Dominion who gave their utmost at Dieppe!
Such service as theirs cannot be emulated
except in the very battle-smoke. But they
were, and must be, supported, and General
Motors of Canada—proud that the war equip-
ment from its factories is to be found on every
fighting front—pledges itself to produce that
equipment to the last resource of its men and
machines.
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hours after you left. I came here after me? Were you afrald I'a rwe
looking for you because —because away? Confound it, I didn’t kill
the sheriff seems to suspect you. He Otis! But you certainly act as

— he thinks your disappearance
last night was strange, though I've
told him why you left.”

Mont remained silent, his face
expressionless,

TAKE TWO STORY

Anne stared at him, “Why —why
don’t you say something? Did —did
you already know about the murd-
er?”

He nodded. “I read about it a few
minutes before you came —in an
afternoon paper. You see, I've been
asleep most of the day, not knowing
I was a hunted man” He paused,
studied Anne, then asked abruptly.
“You don't think I shot Otis, do
you?’

“Of course not!” she protested.

“But you've had doubts, haven't
you?” he probed., “You think I
migh thave done it?”

Anne flushed. “Don't be ridicu.
lous!”

“Well, T didn't do {t—though I'm
not sorry that Otis is gone. .”

‘Anyway the sheriff wants to see
you,” Anne said weakly.

“I gathered as much from the
paper, Well, I'm perfectlfv willing
to go back and talk to him.” Mont
pulled out his watch, ‘“There's a
train to Breckenridge in an hour.
We might take that.”

“Yes,” agreed Anne. She hesi-
tated. “Mont . . . you have an alibi,
haven't you? I mean, you can prove,
can't you, that you weren'’t at Fleet-
wood when Otls was killed?”

He threw her a quick glance.
“Whatever I've got to say, I'll say
to the sheriff.”

Anne colored. “I just thought—"

“Never mind” Mont cut in. He
rose. “Let’s get out of here and
take a walk, We needn’t start for
the train for half an hour, and I'd
like some fresh air, Been indoors
all day.”

Down on the street, they walked
for a block or so in silence.

Then, suddenly, Mont helted and
faced Anne, “Look here—I've been
thinking this over. Your trekking
down here just doesn't make sense,
Didn’t you know I'd return to
Breckenridge as soon as I knew I
was wanted? Why should you come

though you thought I did!”

“Mont, I've told you I don't think
s0,”” Anne said earnestly “I just
thought you might not realize ‘the
importance of your returning to
Breckenridge as soon as possible.”

His jaw set. ‘I don’t think I'm
going back —mnot with you, anyway.
I've changed my mind. Thanks for
coming here and warning me, but
it was quite unnecessary I can look
out for myself, thanks. Maybe you
thought you owed me a certain loy-
alty. Well you don't, You and I are
finished —washed up!”

‘Oh, Mont,” Anne said
ately, “you’re wrong, I —"

“I'm not wrong. This unexpected
tragedy has made you forget cer-
taln things you said, but I haven't
forgotten them! And I'm not trail-
ing back to Breckenrdige at your
heels like a runaway pup!”

“Can’t cour personal difficulties
wait?” Anne pleaded. “With so
much else at stake, can't we forget
our quarrel? Under the circum-
stances, it —it seems trivial.”

Mont kicked savagely at a mound
of snow. “It's not trivial to me.”

“Then —then you're not coming
back?"”

‘Not until T get ready —not at
your beck and call.” Mont lifted his
hand, signaled to a nassina taxi.
“come on —I'll take you to the sta-

tion.”
(To Be Continued)

desper.

RUB OUT TIRED ACHES

ber
Di in this war. It f f {heir training. ABOVE num
1 shows a ﬁmup of Canadians studying Geography; the instructor is Lieut, Louls }lom ﬂo&n%gv‘h‘; :lau‘ includes lfem‘i l'e‘:acB::ll?l‘:‘
Kendrick, N.B. Guillaume Gionet of Caraquet, Jean-Paul David, Ls Meque; Claude Gagnon, Ingleman, Bertin, Robertville: Bov o,
Roy, Robertville; Emery Basque, Tracadie, Gorard Rousse, St. Joseph; nnd.‘)nnlel Lanteigne of Caraquet. The lesson is being taught ";t somer
N:mbz{nzhaf‘:ti; u’:‘ornl:.lh 8m\hnlnx ‘at m.‘ 'hl:: booy; lleep in hln::" orm:lunlt landings. Here some of them are lhowr in lmtigr’:":;n;':w to use
where . Number 3 shows the me used in oross ea) The ropes trick and Canadian so 3
them. All men in the above photos are members of the North Shore mm{l& i . (Canadian Army Pl hotos)

?pe gave Canadians their first chance to really show thelr co
0
nd




