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The Other Man

By
RUBY M. AYRES
1'%0'701"‘ .o
CHAPTER XII
* Then he heard Barbara's voice, a
little breathless and nervous,

“It's Jerry—l made him come in.
Give him :y drink, will you, Dennis,

while {ugo and make myself look
tiful.
beg;nnls turned quickly, Jerry

Barnet was already in the room,
and Barbara had escaped“.

Jerry nodded stiffly. ‘How dol
Didn't expect to find you here.
His eyes were more unfriendly than
his voice, and Dennis answered
calmly, “We've just been to see my
wife off at Paddington. Her mother
is ill—she was sent for.”

oI see’

There was an awkward silence,
and %:nnis knew that this man
Pted i O s 20
lushe ress o .
rl‘j‘Have a drink?” he asked with

o ,thi A
The silence fell once more and
remained unbroken till Barbara re-
turned. “Richard’s_himself again!
she said lightly. “I've been unbur;
dening my soul in a fit of tears,
she informed Barnet. “Too many
late nights and too much to drlnk.;
so Dennis has been telling me.
She lighted a cigarette and pushed
the box across to him, “Aren’t you
going to drink, Jerry?”

“No thanks.”

She made a little grimace at his
moody face. “Well, ldmlx, one for
me, anyway,” she said. -

Dennis took up his coat. “I'll be
off.” He was hating Barnet with
all his heart, and yet he knew
that for Barbara’'s sake he must
show nothing of what he felt.

“Go and see him out, will you,
Jerry?” Barbara said coolly. She
nodd; to Dennis, *“Good-bye —
ring me ug some time.”

V&hen arnet returned she was
sitting calmly on a big humpty
sl‘,f.u'Jl1 byughe ﬁre,'r smoklngi and
turnin e pages of a magazine.

“We‘ql havgﬂ tea when Mellish
comes in,” she said without look-
ing up. “Does your head ache,
Jerry, that you won't drink? Mine
does, like the very devil.”

Barnet made no reply, but he

Evelyn?” Barbara asked. “Not too
‘gocd, I think—Icok!”
Barnet tore the magazine from
vher hand and flung it across the
| room.
i “What's that fellow doing here?”
' he_cdemanded.

For a moment Barbara sat mo-
i tionless; then she looked up.

“My dear Jerry!” .

“What's that fellow domg here?”
Barnet demanded again. “I've sus-
ypected him all along. That night

him, I suppose,” he almost shouted.
He caught her arm roughly, swing-
ing her round to him. “Has he

i-
(o
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Rxis dittery Under War Of Nerves
- hliies Fight War For Men's Minds

country could follow. “You

remember,” he wrote, “that

' the brimitive masses will never fall
| vietim to a small lie, since they

\

t}

ves are always lying in smail

ers. But they will certainly fall
tim to a great lie because Lhey|
are unable to imagine that others
are capable ¢f such infamous dis-
tortion.”

“The War For Men's Minds” shows
the lle-machine of the enemy in
sinister action. Hitler, as the = {ilm
reveals, went systematically about
destroying whatever concepts of
real values the German people might
have had. In Italy, Mussolini har-
angued his people into acceptance
of the fascist ideology. And in Ja-
pan, the smiling ambassadors taught
their people the greatness of dying
for the glory of their little super-
men,

Against these forces in the war
for men’s minds were pitted the
far vaster resources of the United
Nations, Through a free press,
through a radio uncontrolled and
able to express itself, through a
film industry, the men and women
of the democratic lands were able
to learn. and to endorse those prin-
ciples of truth and freedom for
which they were fighting. On :he
home front these three agencies,
aeared to meet a wartime situation,
were doing a real job and heating
the Axis at its fayourite game.
They were beating the propaganda
of lies with the

mother once, with a little excited

just lately I've had

been making love to you?” he de-
manded.
“How dare you!”

He laughed .“Oh, I dare very well.
1 know you, Barbara—anything for
a new conquest. And you his wife's

friend, eh?
blazed in her

Barbara's eyes
white face.

“Let go of my arm,” she said in
a very still voice. “And when you've
done that you can walk out of my
fiat and never come back.” There
was a tragic silence, broken only
by Barnet’s heavy breathing; then

suddenly his anger fell from him
and he began to plead. .

“I'm sorry. 1 was mad, Forgive
me. I didn’t mean it. I was Jjealgus.
You drive me mad, Barbara.”

“You can go out of my flat and
never come back,” Barbara said
again, “I've done with you.”

“No! no!” His distress was piti-
able. “You know how much I care

for you. Forgive me, Barbara, and
I swear it will never happen again.”

“No.” Her eyes were hard and
relentless, He fell back from her,
breathing hard.

“Do you—mean this?” he asked
thickly.

“I never meant anything so much
in all my life,” Barbara answered.

“So I'm thrown over, am I! After
allthis time—after all T've done for
you. Kicked out llke an importun-
ate tramp. Very well we shal] cee.
T'll make you pay for this—you—"

For a moment she thought he
was going to strike her; then his
arm fell to his side. “I'll make you
pay—my God, I'll make you gay to
the last farthing.” he shoute , and
was gone. . e

Pauline ksuuyed with her mother

for a week. come, only I persuaded him not
She Ylns not unhappy,ibut she t";,I see.”

"5t as it ‘somebne e Walking |  PaUlne was offended.  She

over my grave” she told her | thought Peterkin was silly to be so

laugh, “Do you believe in premoni-
tions. Mumsie? I never used to, but
the sort of
feeling that something is going to
happen, ~something—something 1
shan't like. It's not Dennis — he's
written every other day, and he's
quite well.” "S8he laughed. “Dennis
writes such funny letters, Mum-
sie—you really would think he’s shy
of me!”

Pauline’s mother smiled. She
could not quite make up her mind
about her daughter’s marriage.
Pauline seemed happy enough,
“The first year of marriage is al-
ways a little difficult,” her mother
sald gently, “and I think my little
girl 18 managing very well" from
what T can hear.” She paused, then
asked, “And what is nnis doing
In New York without you?"

“Oh, I think he's quite all right”
Pauline saild. “Dr, Stornaway Is
up there, you know ,and that's nice
for Dennis. And then there is Bar-
bara, of course, I think he's seen
her once or twice.”

“Poor Barbara!" said Pauline's
mother,

The gir] looked up quickly,

“Why do you say that?” she
asked. “Barbara’s (‘u te happy — at
least I think she is. She's got a
nice man she goes about with: his
name is Jerry Barnet, He adores
her, but I don't think she cares
very much for him. But there is
someone she loves. She told me so
once. I wonder who It is", she
added almost to herself.

“I don’t think Barbara is a very
faithful lover,” Pauline’s mother

sald, but this Pauline would not al [ COuUrse, and perhaps dear old
low. “She is! T understand her, | Peterkin would be godfather, and
Once she really loves anyone noths | 3o 0™

ing would ever change her, Of
cour<e she doesn't wear her heart
on_her sleeve.”

She said something of the same
sort to Peterkin when he arrived t:
dinner one night, having driven
forty miles throuﬂ the cold and
rain to see her. ey had dinner
a)qu;e. as Pauline’s mother was still

©

propaganda ofand looked well and happy. She had

“It's nice to see you ,Peterkin,”
Pauline said. S8he hoped he thought

M15m ANNIVERSARY

1868 “Commando”
The uniform of the 35th Battalion,

AR accustoms us to sudden and dis-
rupting changes . . . but many of the
most fundamental alterations in our way
‘of life come with the gentle passing of the
years so naturally as scarcely to be appre-
ciated until long after their acceptance

becomes an established fact.

During the past 75 years (31 years

manufacturing in Canada) Libby's has
weathered several wars ; ; . yet has seen
no changes more vital to the daily living
of us all than the steady, sure develop-
ments in the growing, processing and
canning” of ever more and better foods.

Chatham -

Simcoe Foresters, 76 years ago, con-

camouflage.

sisted of a red coat with ‘blue cuffs
and brass buttons, white belt ang
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Libby's now supplies more than 100 difs

ferent foods and condiments to please your
palate and enrich your diet. Each has been
brought to market only after long research
to establish its quality of the highest
attainable peak of perfection—and each is
the subject of constant inspection and test

to maintain that peak in every pack. The
result is that Libby’s Label on any food is
your assurance of the finest possible
quality, consistently uniform, rich in
nourishment, exquisite in flavour.
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.
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Mrs,
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quite suddenly
ﬂg:neslckness for Dennis swept over | f

“A penny
}’ete‘rkllnl sald
ne felt her eyes ridicuiously fillin
with tears ag %he Rt hS
g. I was
n}?nl's' missing me as much as I miss

Peterkin winced; he had not et
got used to the fact that Pnuﬁ,ne
was married

O’Hara still hurt him,

“Ot course he is!” he sald loy-
ally. “He'll be jolly glad to have
you back.”

And Pauline
ly and flushed
talked eagerly
home. Then ‘she
ggsh‘:& and Peterkin kept his eyes
. Baion.
changed the subject. '
It came to her mind when she
st down. on The S ueht, and she
sa/ m e 8
IR Gl
n thought. Would Denn leas-
ed if-—-fr th o N

& baby?
She had never heard him say he
would like t. y
course it would
with Dennis’s eyes, and his way of
laughing.
lezmedtnhud dr.end
mist of rosy dreams,
Barbara could be godmother of

From secret radio’ stations, news
and realistic message of hope were
broadeast to the people of ocou-

pled gountﬂea. They were broad-
still knew

“And th
For men’s
nbed forward into their new age —march

forward in the certainty that
gateg of Hell cannot prevall against

she wore the |

11 aswe%c}ln.gtlpr;sent.? t:
radlan a) " Pete
L B y happy

emptied his wineglass,
isn’t he here?” he asked

“He would have
come, only I!
dull for him
would have

Stark looking after
suddenly,

er to,” Paullne said
then wondered why
and then
a wave of sheer

and

for

our thoughts,”
sud &

enly, and Paul-

answered, “Noth-
Just wondering 1t Den-

and her love for

brightened instant-
and dimpled and
of her own little

broke v oo

plate. Pauline

that night, and she

ere was to be

o _have a son, for of
be a son—a son
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was: lost in a

y free people to people who
significance of freedom
ese 1e,” as “The War

inds” states, “march
the

rarms. For an instant she was al-

if it was a boy they would call it
Dennis Peterkin O'Hara.

And then she cried a little be-
cause the dream was so beautiful
and because she felt did not de-
serve to be so happy, ana then sae
kissed Dennis's icture, which
stood In its old place beside her
bed, and then she knelt down and
sald her prayers,

Dennis always teased her
herspr%yersb .

“Such a baby,” he said, but she
had a _kind of feeling that all the
151‘}:1“ Dennis liked her to pray for

And she prayed for him now in
simple faith and love, and she
prayed for Barbara, too, little
dreaming that at that very mom-
ent those two were for her sake
fighting desperately against their
passionate love for each other.

Pauline slipped into bed and fell
asleep almost at once only to
waken about two hours later with a
fast beating heart and a feeling of
ear, “Dennis!” She sai up in bed
and spoke his name aloud in the
silent room, stretching out her

the
fore
ber

about
bou me

ing.

for

read

most sure he had been there close
veside her; sure he had come {o
her In trouble, great trouble, bege

ging something of her — some-
O hat

‘On, what is it, darling, darl.
ing!” Pauline whispered gln an

agony of dread,
(To be Contlnued)

SHERBROOKE W, I

The lagies of Sherbrooke Wo-
men's Institute met with the pre-
sldent, Mrs, George Harris for
their ‘June meeting,

The singing of the Ode and the
repeating of “the Creed in unison
opened the meeting. The minutes
of the last meeting and the fin-
anclal statement were read and
approvd. !

Mrs. George Harrls offered to
complete the Junior Red Oross
Afghan to be

on display at the
school closing. iad

correspondence was read
and acted upon. A generous gift
of $3.00 from two absent members
was acknowledged. s
M. L. B, Linkletter was ap-
gonma to take charge of the
aby Shower. These gifts from
all institutes are forwarded
needy children In bombed areas,
The sum of $1000 was voted to the
Greek Fund.

Mrs, Ray Harris and Mrs, Alex
Chappell were appointed 'delegates
to plan for the local convention,
Mrs, Alex Chappell was appointed
delegate to the Annual Convention
in Charlottetown in July, Mrs,
Ray Harrls volunteered to purchase
the children'’s treat for the closing.

The school and sick committees
teported and were re-appotnted. |

The quilt committee arranged for

During the soclal hair a
deliclous lunch wa% served by the
hostesses.

Mrs. Robert Milligan kindly of-
fered her home for the next meet-

president presided,
opened in the usual manner.
Minutes of previous meeting were

»responded  to
Plans were made for Indian River
play which it is hoped to have in
nesr future and_a_lunch_commit-

LA1-48

completion of two quilts be-
the July mesting. A ine:n
donated enough bleached

bags for one quilt lining.

Twelve members and two visitors
answered roll call by an item of
m‘t‘cr_cl,sh

0!

answered by each member donat-

eall nevt oyt fe e s

a4 nleacaeu 1our pag,
houwr

The King.
LONG RIVER W. I.

On Monday evening June 14, the
members of Long River W. I. met
at the home of Mrs.

Bruce Bell
meeting. The
and meeting

their' regular

and approved, roll call was

17 members,

tee was appointed to serve lunch
to the players. It was also do_-
olded to ask Summerside R.CAX.
to put on tﬂﬁlr entertainment as
soon as possible,

Mrs, Aﬂan A. Campbell, and Mrs,
Oliver Paynter were appointed
delegates to attend the annual con-
vention, substitutes, Mrs. Alton
Bell and Mrs. Heath Campbell
Satisfactory reports from the dif:
ferent committees were given, and
new sick committee was ngpointed
as follows: Mrs., Edwin Bernard
Mrs. Ernest Dunning and Mrs. W
J. Profitt.

Correspondence consisted of !ct
ters from Save The Children I-u.u’l
and Greek Relief Fund, it was mov
ed and seconded that $10.00 be do:
nated to each of those funds. If
was also moved and seconded $100
be given to blanket fund.

rs. Ernest Dunning kindly In
vited members to her home for

next mect‘lng,“ e

wered writh *

old child”  Meeting closed b)
singing “The

our flrst aid class was heio

e
the leadership of i1v n:
stone, R.N.
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