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Council of War

Fortune’sApprentice

BY
Leonard Leslie
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War,
ports
lands

a time Edward had felt em-

bittered. That mood went  from

as the weeks passed, This

Wwas the year of migmy events,

in all is horror, had come to

England. Not only were there ree

of the holocaust of des.ruce

tlon wrought in London, the Mide

and manufacturing centres,

but bombs had actually fallen on
Barsby, killing Seven people. Dur-
ing harvest & barn belonging to
Marsh was burned to a cinder by
incend’aries,

That was the week before John
Morris laid aside his uniform. His

had been saved, though they
told him it was never likely to be

much

good.  “A little better than

an artifical one,” Was the only
consolation,

Picking up the threads was g

In Memoriam

MRS, ISABEL M. HANSEN

There passed peacefully away in
a hospital in Bllings, Montana,
Sept. 19, 1944, Mrs. Isabel M. Hansen |
(nee Isabel M. Horton) after a
lingering illness despite all that
4 medical skill and loving care could

W do for her. she was the youngest
gdw(d ﬂ daughier of the late Capt.  and
Mrs, John W, Horton of Gladstone,
SAYS: PEI Ago.s}xk 52 tyenfs nglo 133;

s wen LA, returning
Theve are lﬁw{“ Great Riski to bte ;omrrled in her old home to
o Freder'ck O. Hansen of Northwood,
N.D, who predeceased her about
three years ago, |

They lived In several places andl
finally gest,%ed in Billings, Mon-

in 1928,
“g}.u was highly respected by all
who knew_her, ever-ready to, lend
a helping hand in time of need. A
loving wife, a kind and affection-
ate mother, she will be sadly miss-
ed by her surviving son Victor
and three daughters, Ruth, Dora
and Anna, all of whom were with
her at the end. Also three sisters,

(1) Dying too soon and
"leaving dependents unpro-
! tected; (2) Living too long
with eamning power gone,
Life Ineurance was in-
vented to Pwteot man ageinst
| these inevitable risks, There's
& Dominion Life Policy which
¢ will protect vour family if
you die soon—and support
you if you live too long.

; LET'S TALK THIS OVER
| E. C. JOHNSTONE, C. L. U.,

J
s

i this farm house in full view of the enemy Major-General Chris
Vokes, of the F oros in Italy and a Canadian Brigadier
make pluns o drive out is who have pinned down Canadians by
heavy rtar and artillery . The action was about a mile west of
the town of Riccione, — (Canadian Army Overseas Photo),

14,000 PARTS BATTLE HAZE

There are 14,000 individual
parts in a light war tank

Spartans in 400 B C , used wood
{ smoke as a form of 8as warfare

depressing experience. So many
of them had heen severed for ever,
Others were so tangled that he
found it difficult to know which

Branch Manager
5—6 Phillips Bldg,
111—115 Grafton Street
Phone 74

end to start. Even the absence of
old Loftus from the

symbol of the changes.

was. a plump girl with

owrls, dressed in slacks, and
reefer packet,.

“Why,” he had exclaimed, “it s
Mary Ellis. What are

“Working like a

had answered, wi

Ph'llipa  gone. Conrad and the!
Admira] away. Most of the young |
men in uniform and (he older ones
in the Home Guard, to which John |

| sometimes lectured on what e,
had learned in the fighting. But

he wag soon Very busy. There was '

cessary foods.uffs,

“Urgent” or “private and Con-
f'dential” figured prominently on
official-looking envelopes with
which he had to deal. Despite his
injured arm he took up tractor
driving, and lent a hand with the
elaborate machinery fas replacing
the almost primitive implements
that had formerly done duty on
most of the farms.

ning to a good part of the German army under the

es is graphically portrayed in the photos above. At

th dash up the street i, B Froance. toward a
re holding out. L shows them com-
' Heinles before

ere Allies Invaded Rei-}

BLG!
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\; Luxembourg
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Diana, too, was not at home.
But he was ‘aware of that before
returning.  Probably the fact ac-
counted for his initial lack of en-
tl sm, though hijs general

Was partly responsible,

1 summer gave place to gold-
ca tober. Once more th» coun-
tryfolk attended church to give
giateful thanks for g bountiful
harvest, humbly itestify'ng to ‘he
loving kindness” which assurced this
plentitude in a period of grave
peri

Edward was there. And Joan
Barton, They gravi.ated to eiach
other so naturally that John was
set wondering. In his continn ng
bewildered state Yeung Sturton ap-

ted ‘her frankness, and ‘was

i i ubled spirit by

hy,

Ped)
N e long drawn out
months of physica] and mental or-
deal there had been perfecton in
nature, with balmy days and <oft
nights,
" " Very prospect  pleases
is vile,"” quoted John

“I if the bet.er part of
mankind - has ever risen to- such
heights,” the older man correcied.
“Don’'t let yourself become warped,
my  boy.”

. sir,

15

tangled,
clear up
eare
“They say tlat s
1. of a man’s
L. “Not that
unless things

gl me  being  persoaal.

but how do matters stang
ctween you and Diana?”

e they did, Rother

's. Sturton had ¢

isn't the mother but the |

ther, sir, Nowadays the Ad- |

is even more intent on Diana

what he ecalls ‘g good

m2tch.” There js po long:r Phjl-
lipa to help.”

“H'm! We must see about that.”

iclina was  tra'ning to be af
nurse. That meant six mon hs at
the grindstone, almost withcut re-
spite—ceriainly without a chance
to visit The Grange.

Once more it was Chris mus;
ccld and damp and cheerless, with
the threat of other snows such as
had added to the m'sery of the
previous winter, A time of re-

“Doing my bit, as they say.” | ==

hard labour to be done around the !
estates. The nation relied on the ,

farmers and dairy workers for ne-i

Charlottetown, P, E. 1,

Since 1889
WEAD FPCE WA TERL 00, TR

union. A time of family gather-
ings. The Sandley - family was
complete round the grave of Phil-
lipa. The mysterious healing balm
of t'mes pa&sing had, indeed, taken
the edge off the sorrow.

The rest had been spared. And
to be spared, in such days, was a
cause for thankfulness,

“Don’t wait for me,” Diana in-
,sl.sted. “I am going into the vil-
' lage.”

' Mrs. Sandley saild, mildly, “You
| will_get very wet, child.”

! “Th's is a good mac. I'm nof
excetly dressed in asummer frock,

“Why, Diana, what a queer thing |
t. e would not expect vou
| to, ke in the depths of winter, I
'am sure your nurse’s outfit is most
becoming.”

John thought so, too, when, a
little later he saw her.

“Dry your west things in front
cof the fire” Mrs. Morr's advisod.
“I have to go out (0 sea Mrs.
Phillips. We're organizing stirrup
pump parties, so you will excuse
me, won't you?"

THE ADMIRAL IS OBSTINA'I‘Ei

Whether it was really neceszary i
i for her to trudge down the road
'in the pelting rain was a ques-
t'on the young people did no: ask. |
There was pleasure in sitting each |

! side of the blazing fire,

i

I “Like Darby ang Joan,” Diana: _

commentad, |
“We've a long way to go to reach
{ that stage,” John answered,
t "I know, darling, but being alcn2
| With you like th's made me dream
dreams,” Diana said. “Half-close
your eves and s are into the hot
coals.  Then you'll see pictureg in
the flames.”

“Don't we do too much day
. dreaming and looking at pretty
| pictures " in  the fire? Can't we
now beg'n to make definite ar-
rangements?  After all, in a few
Imonhs vou wil be of age and
lable to please vourself.”
i “There is still Father,” she -e-

" ' minced him.

“He is the only abstacle Il-ft,
and nct an insuperable one."
“Mother always said—he was ob-

“Mvles can be ridden if you go
the » way about it.”

“Tha 's just the ncint, We are
tam'n him, slowly ‘put surelv, At
least, I think so. Please don't ask

i

[lsfin’vh\ s a mule.”
I

|

I

T ta ~o directly against him, and | ===———

fo s cisle. Not .| TIPPY AND

bring matte
CUVEY. Wi b Mcther,  Conrad, |

Adeline Potter of ‘Seattle, Wash.,;
and four grandchildren. One son, |
three brothers and one sister pre-
deceased her several years ago.
She was lald to rest bes'de her
husband in Mountview cemetery, |
the service being conduct‘cd at Montreal, include secretarial
{ Seiergren’s Funeral ~Chapel, her ' mempers he varlous delegations, Capt. Edith | 5. S el ;
pastor Rev. T Rutledge Beal of.« [CMPe™s of the various 8 p few last minute ins ructions 1o
ficlating,

s=———= R

Mrs. Mary Mabey, Gladstone, P.|
E‘r I, Mlys‘ Hannah McDonald, |
Murray Harbor, P.EJI., and Mrs.

Speclal assignments for

(Patriot please copy) for this special assignment

Out Our Way

Army Corps personnel on temporary duty with the | ed to Major General Thomﬂ.?
JNRRA Ccuncil Second Session now being held in ; eral of the United States Pyl

By:l R. Williams~ urribgamg"ﬂmé:

Canadian Women's | fence Headquarters in Ottawa, has been assign... .
n, Surgeon Gen.
A Service, an¢

member of the United States de ation,  Plhoto.
Jobs with offictal graphed above, Major General Parran s givlnlgmu

20t Newell before

Newell, CWAC( of Saskatoon, Sask, who has come !hurrylng off on his daily round of important meegt.

from National De- ings, — (Canadian . Army Photo),
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With Major Hoople

WE FIRST LEARNT THAT
CONVENIE! ARE:

COMES UP YOU ROAST/

HOW DO YoU FELLOWS

EVER GET 'TOUGHENED
ToIT?

TOO MUCH con

BRINGING UP FATHER

THAT WAS A GOOD IDEA OF SB3BY AN' HER

YOURS TO HAVE BOREY 4 TEACHER COMIN' [fg

STUDY ENGLISH UNDER THE | | [P ¢ 5 -
TUTELAGE OF mMISS il gl N THE GATE
SPELLRIGHT -SHE'S SO v

REFINED AND sSUCH A
TRIM LITTLE BEING -

EREAK BOSSY |
OF THAT BOOGIE-|| |
WOOGIE _ TALK- |

MARTHA TELLS ME NOUR X2 7 MY WORD Ton 7 NOL'RE AG Y
CIRCULATION HAS STARTED\A DROLL A A SPRAINED
To SELL, MATOR ! WELL, TNE |/ WRIST/—c EvEN IF My 3
FOUND A 308 TUAT FITS You ASTIGMATISM PERM|TTED
LIKE A BOX SPRING, WITH ME TO ACCEPT SUCH A

A GUARANTEE AGAINGT POST, WHAT IN THE
PERSPIRATION/ wn (T'S WORLD 15 THERE To
NIGHT WATCHMAN AT THE WATCH AT A GLOE

GLLE FACTORY —weYOU FACTORY 2
OUG!TA GTICK To THAT!

e —

UL
Vu'D WATCR
FOR STICKY—
FINGERED 6WV5

By George M:Manus

HY-BMBO-LET'S BLITZ ]
THE COLD STORAGE __
PLANT - COLLAY My |
JIVE -- COME ON -
YOUR BRAKES ARE
DRAGGING - LETS
UP THE ANCHOR - G, M
WHAT SAY - (:'“' i

® -
LT

1
|

(SHE’S BRUSHING HER
TEETH WITIH GUN —
OWDE 1 h

Sy
F P
S / Hoal O
T A Secmmred g ]
! Copr. 1944, King Featotes Synocae, I W orid 11ghts Fescmen

>By Edwina

myvself '“'azkim on h'm w» «hall i
him -pung eventually.”
Conrad?”

(BUT WE'LL 7AIKE GOOD CARE
"CF TH/ BOYS --? AND WE NZED

(To bz Continued)

CERTAINLY YOU CAN'T
GO MY LANDS -=yiTH
\WILD CATS IN TH' WOOCS:

OON'T THINIK M!E5 MILLIE

THIS ARMY

THEM TO GUIDE US? BUT, UH--T
}____/

REMARKABLE WOMAN! | [Now I'M TOLD T+ E'S A SHACK
BUT A TRIFLE ~-WELL, §| |IN THE WOODSy AND SMOIKE HAS
DIFFICULT, DON'T YOU BEEN SEEN COMING FROM THAT
THINK, BUDGE 1 P E— DIRECTION--

(S

eownn 7/.:1. M W ;/‘
= ﬁ’_‘:./V A
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By “Bing” Coughlir

i

i

Arrows point to whers double invasin fes into Germany
have carried them within 87 milcs of the 1 Two epearheads of Ame
erican 1st Army have penetr and be-
yond Trier, while the 2rd Ar h vy heavy attlacks
en sides of Metz. Meanwhile f 3600 planzs converged
on the land from the west and south, ripping otaer invasion paths into
the Relch, .

Smiling because, according to
Nazis’ caption on photo above,
“both are [ully confident of our

Swedish reports say that Adolf
Hitler is all set to .nake his escape
from Germany in a 1200-ton pas.
senger submarine, capable of run-
ning 20,000 miles without refuel.
ing, built at Gdynia, Poland, ship-
yards, Capt. Wolfgang  Luth,
above, No. 1 hero of the German |

navy, was named as commander |
of getaway_craft. -

(87 “Bing" Coughlia 1a The Maple Leat, Canedian
Army aevipeper i fraly  Crowd copymght

TILLIE THE TOILER—

B_)}N;:W—;l;ster

ILLIE,
KNOoWw

COME BAacCKk

S, I DD, BU
YOU [|MR. SIMPKINS|
PROMISED W)l We GoT A
ONDERFUL.

AT LOTS MORE MONEY.
[YOoU WOULDN'T HOLD ME
10 MY PROMISE, WOULD You)

final victory,” Field Marshal Ale
bert Kesselring (foreground), com.
manding evar-retreating German
armies in It poses during a
visit to Lt.-Gen, Heldrich. C:rman
photo from ncutral sources,

OPPORTUN \TY|

VLL JUST LET | [GOSH! I GUESS A CONSCIENC
| You PUT IT UP | IKOMES UNDER THE HEAD OF
f\';‘x EXPENSIVE




