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Tues. - Wed. - Thurs. & Fri.
Aug. 10-11-12 & 13th

Don’t wait!
Don’t delay!

BUY NOW AT SENSATIONAL

MONEY-SAVING LOW PRICES
At this sale you'll find PERLMAN FUR
COATS at rock bottom prices. We have
estoblished agencies throughout 5 prove
inces of the Dominion of Canada and our
tremenddus turnover means tremendous
savings to you. It ls te your advantage to
BUY NOW.

TRADE IN YOUR OLD FUR COAT

More Fur...More Fashion..... '
, MORE FOR YOUR MONEY IN THIS GREAT FUR SALE!

TERMS!

A DOWN PAYMENT
SECURES YOUR COAT!
MONTHLY PAYMENTS TO
SUIT YOUR CONVEMNENCH

MacFp
/' Obposigg fhf”‘;gE BROS

. AGENCIES IN 5 PROVINCES

NEW BRUNSWACK L] NOVA SCOTIA ¢ PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
ONTARIO AND QUEBEC
C. W. L. MEETING es. River and Kensington, with Mrs.
On August 2nd the C. W. L. Corr d included a let- | Condon and Mrs. Hickey to pur-

chase same.

With the recent ice cream fes-
tival such a success, money pre-
viously voted was ordered paid.

A discussion concerning clean-
ing of churches for the coming
mission of Aug. 8th to 15th. re-
sulted in the volunteering of all
ladies to assist, and a day set to
do the work.

Mee‘ting .closed with prayer.

ter from Diocesan president Mrs.
Henry Trainor, re convention del-
egates, and the president, Mrs.
James Pendergast was appointed
with Mrs. Edgar Hickey as altern-
ate,

It was decided to remember a
member, who is leaving the par-
ish, with a gift.

Members voted for the purchase
of linens for the altars at Indian

ladies met in the vestry at Ken-
wngten to hold their month!y
meeting. Prayer by the president
bpened the meeting. In the ab-
wnce of the secretary. minutes
were taken by Mrs Edgar Hickey.
As reported by corr. secretary,
two cards of sympathy were sent
to members. At this point Miss
Gillis was asked to interview pas-

Girl Guide News

Nxws FROM CATHOLIC
GUIDE CAMP AT RUSTICO
Parents will be interested o

read of the happenings” at Rus-
tico Guide Camp. Our Provincial
Field Secretary visited on Satur-
day and reports that it would be
difficult to find a happier group
on the Island. There are 4
Guides, including two from Sour-
is, 18 from Rustico, 9 from §°.
Vincents Orphanage and 15 yum
Charlottetown. - The Camp stalf
consists of Miss Lucilie McQuaid
of Summerside, Camp Commal-

dant, Miss Iphigenie Arsenauit,
Assistant, Miss Lois Arsenaut,
swimming instructor and Mrs.

Charles Laskey - as QM. Other
able helpers are Miss Peggy Mc-
Quald of Kensington and Miss
Joan McPhee of Summerside. It
may be noted that Mrs. Charles
Laskey of "Rustico has been re-
cently appointed Captain .of the
1st Rustieo Guide Company. Mr.
F. O’Keefe, camp manager wieid-
ed ‘discipline in a far too geniai
manner ,but appeared to be very
cupable and was most popualar
with the ‘campers (I wonder about
that!) Other staff that were ap-
preciated was the cook and h.s
wife, Mr. and Mrs. Gallaghe:s.
whose cooking on tested samples
was a credit, and all the camp-
ers report increased weight in
themselves. The cook’s seven
month old baby had been adop.-
ed as the camp mascot and Shir-
ley certainly reflected the hap-
piness that shone from every-
one. The camp was fortunate in
securing the services of Fatner
Sharkey as Chaplain and he sure-
1y worked hard at the ball games
Every one knows of the love-
1y surroundings at this camp aud
the 100 acres of land that are en-
joed by the campers. Sanitary
arrangements are also Very gooc.
so often a point of doubt with
parents, but no worries are to be
met with here. The day's activi-
ties are planned by a Court of
Honor in the morning, and usual-
ly imlude two swimming per-
jods, treasure hunts, scavenger
hunts, baseball and a good rest
period is insisted upon in the
afternoon. Shore  suppers aud
overnight hikes provide more fur
and variety. The only conmplaint
heard was, that the time was ico
short and that the last day will
be a sad 'one. ‘Ferdinand the Bull’
apparently complained nightly oy
his mighty bellows, no doubt s
the snoring that emanated fro..
a certain tent and, disturbed s
usual peaceful rest. X
Many Guides were working for
the Athletes and Pioneers badge
and also the 2nd Class tests. Tent
pitching classes were conducted
by Miss L. McQuaid and the
Guides acquitted themselves well.
The Camp has been re-named
“The Milky Way” and from that
evolved, Little Bear, Tent No. i,
Corona. Tent No. 2, Pegasus, Ten.
No. 3. Patrol Leader Shirley Ve_.'.-
sey, Capella, P. L. Eliz. Doyie,
Gemma, P. L. Mary Creighan,
Venus. Special mention must oe
made of Jupiter, Lois Arsenau.t,
and her twin sons, -Peggy and
Joan. Initiation ceremony for
campers commenced on the iizst
night and was understood to be
still continuing.

“Camp Scandals”

| nedrly forgotten and

Mentiot of that “Star Board-
er” Crew Cut Murphy wad
considering
his usefulness, or is it uselessness,
that would have been serious. His
co-partner and  assistant cvok,
John Mullally also provided ai-
mosphere around the camp. What
was that pump house story, it
did appear on the showery side.
it is a spot that apparently ¢
would be wise to avoid at ihe
Milky Way. Is Frank still (.ra.m-
ing for the Olympics concern:ug
the occupant of a certain hous,
he sure looked in good form. Lois
and Peggy especislly Joan should
\beware of those ditches way home
from the village.

Lots of fun for the remaining
days of camp, and QGuides, do
not forget a grand “thank you”

to your splendid staff and helpe:s.

tor and purchase Catechism priz-
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ik\Alflisﬂirlol_n’s Gate'

Margaret Ayer PEarnes

“Aunt Jane!” cried Jack affect-
{onately, rising from the a:mchair
and pushing past his children to
kiss - his former mother-in-law.

Mumsy’s composure, thought
Cicily, was a credit to her. “Jack,
my dear boy, you look very well.”

8is and John were chattering,
one on each side of Jack, about
the plans for next summer. Bertie
gazed up at them, envy in his
eyes. Robin, however, was attracted
by the sandwiches. He walked over
to the tea table,

“Who's this?” asked Robin, his
.mouth full of sandwich. He was
staring at the snapshot propped
up against the sugar bowl.

Oh, God! thought Cicily. How
could she have forgotten it? Her
eyes sought Jack's once more, in
dionay. He looked taken abactk,
and she didn't wonder. After a
pause that was more than per-
ceptible. “She’s a girl I know. Well
what do you think of her?” Jack
asked his elder son.

The boy seemed surprised by his
father’s question. “Why, she looks
all right.”

Cicily felt that she must put a
wop -to this. “Childen.” she
said serfously, “your father came
here today to tell up that he’s
going to be married to the girl in
this picture—" John’s arm jerked
suddenly away fron her clasp as
he turned toward his father.

“M-married—?” he stammered.

“To that girl?” cried Sis, her
voice blank with amazement.

John’s face had whitened and he
did not smile, Jack, obviously dis-
concerted and reading all their
faces, seemed to become conscious
of his eldest son’s consternation, to
wonder how to deal with it. “Aren’t
you going to wish me good luck, old
man?®’

The boy stared violently. “Oh—
yes.” he muttered. “Of course —
why, certainly—he looked pain-
fully embarrassed.

Mumsy, cn that, arose from her
chair. She joined the group around
Jack and said very pleasantly, “Let
me see the picture.” She turned a
little away from them to gaze at it
silently “Jack” she said gently, “she
looks like a sweet girl. You deserve
to be happy and I hope that you
will be. I'm going home now.” she
added with a serenity perceptibly
steeled by a tacit determination.
“And the car’s outside, Jack, I can
drop you at the station.”

Ciclly thought Jack looked quite
ready to go. Smiling, she extended
her hand. “Well—good luck, Jack.
Try to take care of yourself. Al-
bert will be scrry not to have
seen you.”

“Oh—" said Jack “I forgot. He
called meu pt his morning. Iwm
lunching with him tomorrow.”
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CHAPTER XXI!I

It wasn't until Mumsy’s limousine
had receded down the drive that
Clclly realized ccmpletely the
finality of Jack’s departure. She
was staring at its tail light, a spark
of ruby in the darkness, when
Robin sald glcomily, “You know
she'll spoil everything. T mean next

summer. A strange woman
around”,

“I mwish he hadn't done it." said
Sis, with  conviction. Then,

“Mummy, I'n freezing.”

They reentered the hall.

John moved silently in the dir-
ection of the stairs.

“John—" Cicily detained him.

He paused reluctantly.

“Don't let this upset you., It's
natural that your father should
want to marry again.”

He spoke with scame embarrass-
ment. “I know he has a right to—
to do what he llkes. Maybe {t is
natural, It’s just that he seems
different.”

“John, dear, you really must try
not to feel 1ike that.” She stretched
out her hand in a gesture of
sympathy. She knew her insistence
offended his reticence, but her eyes
still questioned him.

He blurted out impatiently. “Oh,
Mother, let it drop.” Then penit-
ently offering further explanation:
“1 guess I made him up—the sort
of man I thought he was. I sup-
pose, now he’s fallen in love with
that girl, he's glad you divorced
him—" his voice choked up sud-
denly. “I don't know why I care.
If you don’t and he doesn't—"

The words pledced her heart, but
before she could answer them, be-
hind them a latchkey clicked in
in the door. It .swung instantly
open. Albert stood on the threshold
In the pause that followed, no more
than instantaneous, the yelps of
the puppy, far away in the laundry
welcomed Bertie’s companionship.

Robin called from the living
room. “Is that you, Uncle Albert?”

Albert did not reply. He stood
looking at Cleily, and from her to

John, and slowly apprehension
dawned in his eyes. “Has anything
happened?”

“No. Jack has just gone.”

BIG EXPORT ITEM

Canadian rayon fabrics went
to 868 different countries during
1047,

ALL-IMPORTANT FACTOR

The presence of fangs in the
mouth of a snake is the oaly
certain means of deciding wae-
ther it is venomous or not.

POISON
, 0AK
- or
~ SUMAC

Science has discovered an exceMent

new treatment for fvy, oak sumac
poisoning. It's gentle and iesup
the blistersin a surprisingly 8:%:t time

often within 24 hours. At dmuy;lu. 59¢
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The New Highway
0 (Uncle Joe)

ong last that atroclou:
stretch of highway between Nof:l!':
River and Cornwa) Village is in
the process of being rebuilt.
Last spring when motoris:s
were travelling between these swc
points, there was no end to Lhe
abuse heaped an the shoulders
of the Jones Government by an
indignant public. But the abuse
was timely and well deserved for
what : with quagmires, deep de-
p.resslons, rocks which stuck up
through the mud like reefs n
shallow waters, it was as much
:g tc')hne's life was worth to vent. o
rth .on a trip to the
of the Mamlmpes. Queen Cuiy

All parties agreed that a

new
road must be built before tne
snows of another winter; all a-

greed that the dream of a brang-
rew highway must become a real-
ity or else; and we all voiced our
approval of an up-to-date road—
that is, a thoroughfare of stand-
ard width, with the proper stcps
and drainage to carry off the
freshets of spring.

Well, the hopes and dreams of
a long-suffering people is fast
becoming a reality. Modern ma-
chinery is now at work teariug
up trees, rocks, bridges and wnat
have you. Persons living close to
the highway are being asked i
a nice friendly way to accept
with good grace the loss of a few
beloved shade trees, a parcel of
land, or maybe a well manicured
lawn and flower beds. All for tns
sake of the new highway, tue
super trall which everybody hop-
ed and prayed for only last sprii.z.
But experience has taught me
long ago that pleasing the puoie
is something that just can't de
done. Ask any schoolteacher. min-
ister, or public servant, and I am
quite sure they will tell you the
same thing.

And Governments are no excep-
tion to the rule. The Governmen:
is again coming in for a druboing
from those same people who de-
cried the terrible condition of
the roads last spring, the people

“And what do you think?”
shouted Robin excitedly. “He’s
going to be married!”

“Is he?” said Albert quickly to
Cicily.

“Yes,” she sald briefly,

John had turned away and was
walking upstairs,

Albert drew a step nearer. “It
seems to have been a shock to
you”

Bertie and the puppy came tumb.
ling out of the back hall. “Daddy.”
shrieked Bertie, “he really knows
me now!”

Over Bertle's head Albert’'s eyes
were on Cicily. “You knew he was
bo'l’md to. You could hardly expect
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| can't make him d ...

Here's visual proof that you can lead & h.....

to w...., but you

Little Janle Irvine, of Pass-a-Grille, Fla., led

her h.... to the w » but he just wouldn't d Probably because
1&he h. i knew it was salt w...., and no self-respecting h....... would
. 88 W

who did hardly any driving at

all being loudest in thelr pro-
tests. Why?)
Of course. one can sympathize

with those who must suffer the
loss of a few shade trees or a
patoh of lawn that has been ten-
derly cared for over a period of
years, but we should never 0.2
sight of the fact that no true pro-
gress can be made without sacri-

Bats fly at a speed of about
miles an hour.

BAT'S FLYING SPEED

OLDEST IN WORLD

»

El Azhar at Cairo i the oldest

fice. Indeed, life itself is made up
of sacrifice and as we journey a-
long its highway we must try to
forget self-interests and agree tn
the thiags which will benetit
mankind most.

And wille there 1is at presext
weeping and gnashing of  teeth
over the trees, lawns, etc., I for
one, am quite certain that when
the new highway will have been
completed those regrets and loud
protests will change to shouts of
Juy and the time we spent digglag
our cars out of the mud can be
gainfully used to plant otler

(To Be Continued)

shade trees and seed other lawas.

Theee’s nothing to equal
It “takes bold”.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

AND OLD VOLCANO
WALKIN' <
IT AINT 50 -

OUT OUR WAY
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JTHAT CRITTER \
A LKE LINT

THE SUN'S GOT

YALL RIGHT 2
A ~STICKING
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| GUESS e THE

By J. R. Willianm

HAND ME THAT KNIFE . -

I'M FED UP ON) JAM THAT /|

TASTES LIKE MUSTARD
AND MUSTARD THAT

TASTES LIKE JAM AND
BUTTER THAT LOOKS
LIKE AN ARIZONA
SUNSET!

university in the world, founded
in 872 AD.




