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work bettera
a good lurch”

“WHEN I have to
carry my lunch to work
I am always thankful
my wife bakes bread
with REGAL Flour. No
other bread I’ve ever
tasted is so satisfying,
and believe me that’s
very important when
a man’s doing heavy
work., My wife says
it’s because REGAL
has 'more solid nourish-
ment in it than ordi.
nary flour. Believe me,
REGAL makes bread
that tastes better, too.”

REGAL

FLOUR

AUBURN SCHOOL

Honor Rol for the month of
November:

Grade: X—1. Lima MacNeill; 2.
Mae Quinn.

Grade IX—1. Mary Boylan; 2.
Reta Callaghan.

Grade VMII—1, Catherine Mac-
Neill and Billy McKenna (equal);
‘23, Frank Roach; 3. Joseph Boy-

n,
Grade VII—1. Lorne McKenna}
3. George McKenzie,
Grade VI—1. Roma’ MacNeill; 2.
ances McCarron; 3. Theresa

1tee.

Grade V—1. Catherine Boylan.

Grade TV—I1., Theresa Oorrigan;
£ Louls McKenzie.

Grade I—1. Richard MacNeill;
8. Flizabeth McGaughey.

Perfect attendance: Mary Boy-
lan, George McKenzie, Billy Me-
Kenna, Lorne McKenna, Cather-
ne Boylan, Louis McKenzie.

Irene Curley, Teacher,

T e T W
Buying daily
Live and dressed
Poultry
Paying
Top Market Prices
Correct Grading.
Prompt Returns
ISLAND

COLD STORAGE §
COMPANY, LTD. 6

A3

FOX MEAT

Fresh Frozen BEEF TRIPE

50's — — —
Fresh Frozen CALF TRIPE

—— — ——c

Fresh Frozen Ground MEAT
50's — — — — — —— — 5S¢

ALSO
Horse meat & Boneless Beef

Above prices lowest in Canada
ISLAND COLD. STORAGE CO
LTD.

Professional Cards
'D.F. ARCH!BALD

Chartered Accountant
140 Richmond Street
P. 0. Box 12

Phone 47.

s —
McLeod & Bentley
W. E. BENTLEY, K C.

J. A, BENTLEY, K, C.

C. F. BENTLEY, LLB.
Parristers and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
180 Richmond _ Street

MacGuigan & Trainor
RK R. MacGUIGAN, K.C.
(%T. CLAIR TRAINOR, B.A,
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.
MONEY l;1'0 i L?IANBank
: O rovincial y
-Qf‘ﬂoe d vitr_r_eg‘,_(lhnlotuw'n

Palmer & Haslam

H. J. PALMER, K.C.
A. J. HASLAM, BA., LLB.
BARRISTER, ETC.
of Nova Scotia Chambers
Charlottetown, P.E.I.
MONEY TO 'LOAN

g;; P.0. Box 127

Cutcliffe & Andrews
ERAL DIRECTORS
FUEND EMBA“LMEBS
River an
."Il)‘:; and Night Service
- e

H. F. McPHEE, B.A.
K.C.

OTARY_ &c.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Biley Building — C
I

Bell & Mathieson
L. Mathieson, LL.B.
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“I can't face the expense of it.”
“As though you had a choice now.
Not a bit of it! You owe it to me.
D'you hear? You owe it to me.

at did you bring me into ”thel
world for? To let me down now!

(Continued) ]

eyes.
yMrs. Whitlow had- been Wat'chlng;
the disputants, “Rudie, dear,” she
i

d.
sauDld I ask to be bom?” said
di |

Rudie. |
“Rudie!” she said and put her‘
hand on his, ) : |
He snatched his fist away. “Ow!—
Rudie! Rudie--rot! It makes me
sick.”
“Li ten, Rudie.” |
He glared at her.

“Maybe we could manage it.
Maybe—"" |
“What?" |
“There's my insurance—" |
“Well?"”

“It was always meant for vou.”
“And the others” corrected
Father.

“Never mind him,” said Rudie.
“Tell me.”
Mother made a halting explan-

a ion. The pclicy had a surrender
value It might make things pos-
sible,

“But the other boys—!" protested |
Father,

“You give me my chance” said
Rudie, “and I'll carry the damned
lat of you—TI'll be an omnibus camel .
for the whole blessed family. Trust
me, But if I can't take uP these |
scholarships, I'm done_ I'll blow my
brains ou-, I'll throw myself into
the canal. And I'll leave a letter to
sca.d the skin off you.” .

“I'm sure you'll do yourself jus-
tice, Rudie,” said his mother gently,
“if you have half a chance.”

And so he was able to do himself
justice, and the large white bilious
face with the permanent, resentful
scowl, frequented the s reets of
Camford beneath the exiguous tas-
sel of a second-hand mortar-board
cap, for four hardy and strenuous
years.

THE LEADER BEGINS TO
DISCOVER HIMSELF

While Rud Whitlow pursued his
studies at Camford, such as they
were, the disintegration of the civ-
ilization into which he had been
born went on s eadily. Human scc-
iety had in fact been progressing
too fast; it had slipped up on
mechanism and .dislocated its class
discipline and traditions. It was in
a bad way; it was possibly in need
of a major operation. History was
passing into a new and very per-
plexing phase. The scale and pace of
life had altered and mental habits
had failed to keep pace with the
alteration, The social cog-wheels
were failing to mesh with one an-
other and they ground and jammed
more and more violently, At first he
did not apprehend ‘this at all
clearly, but the perception of it
seeped into his mind. |

Mankind put to the test was ine
deed displaying the most extraor-
dinary ~ inadaptability, politically,
economically, educationally, The
sole ideas for relieving tension that
anyone seemed able 'to entertain
were the suicidal alternatives of
blind social insurrection to shift the
stresses to other classes on the one
hand, or aggressive war to shift the
stresses to other nations on the
other, No one seemed to think of

‘| sential framework of civilized scc-{

relieving the stresses. One resound-
ing crack followed another in the
mighty edifice of confidence and
traditional usage which was the es- |

ety Abyss after abyss yawned open
wider and wider. Insecurity ap-
peared at the most unekpected
points. And amidst it, like an ant
in an earthquake, our hero ran
about and grew up.

IL did not take him long to realize
the advancing malaise of his world.
Hint of disillusionment, impalpable
but cumulative, gathered in his
consciousness. Doubt accumulated
in his mind and would not be dis-
pelled. The ladder of academic com-
petition and of promotion to as-
surance and dazzling opportunity,
that he had staried to climb, which
by all precedents should have made
him more or less a member of a de-
finite governing class and opened
the door to legal distinction or poli-
tical opportunity—or at very least
to the higher civil service and sec-
urity—acquired a quality of unreal-
ity, became less and less credible
until at times it seemed more like
some inacce:sible “spiral staircase
seen in the central incandescence of
a burning house than a permanent
method of ascent.

CHAPTER 1V,

FIRST FLIGHT
It was hard for Rud to believe
that he of all people had misjudged
his world, that even now tha‘ he
had got to Comford. it was going to

be a much more difficult wor'd than
h_g_had supposed. He thought about

HAVE YOU A
BAD COLD?

Is Your Chest Sore?
Does Breathing Hurt?

What you need is a vigorous rub-
bing of the neck and chest with
NERVILINE — a powerful liniment
that quickly sinks into the tissues
and which is able to attack the con-
estion at its very source.

}ou get fast relief from NERVILINE
—— under its soothing influence the
chest pains disappear. Once again
you breathe freely. All sense of
soreness and discomfort goes away.
If you an ache or a pain that
a goo iment can dislodge, use
NERVILINE: try it for lame back,
lumbago, rheumatism — rub it in
well, and at the same time you rub
the pain away. Sold by all chemists.

American Newspaper Alliance, Inc.

Tears of indignation shone in his| —

I But indeed the whole system of
things was not thinking of Rud at
all. It was thinking and thinking
very incoherently about itself, More
and more of the two thousand mile
lion or so who constituted human-
ity were falling into very much the
same line of thougt;t and feeling as
that along which was drifting. I:

its prom

was like the way - particles change | ural beneyolence of the universe.| course. Its only use for subversive g4 on throat membranes Dt action
A their orientation in a magnetized | “They oukht not to have let things | ideas was the opporiunities they af- i = Put the Pj /

of a World Dictator bar. It was Dike bits of eamtiice | come fo thisr ne it ois he wes | forded for priviesed rage, — Peopie | Big Saving, No Cooking. |, Bt b . E’x'rm:y’,'.’fp",’ 16 ounce boyyy,

By H. C. WELLS gr:xta%inlg one afterx' 1a.notht;{tlmo a
, 1938, ‘b he North ; sense of Insecurity was
4 LR spreading about the en'ire planet
and though people went on doing
the things they usually did, they
had none of the assurance, the
happy-go-lucky “all-right” feeling,
that had hitherto sustained normal
men. They went on doing ‘heir cus-
tomary things because they could

it as nights and he betrayed an in-
tense exasperation when people
made banal remarks about i to
him. Apparently the whole system
of things had con.pired to antici-
pate his ambitions and corner and
defeat him,

They tried to believe, and many did
succeed in
would presently be a turn for the
bet'er. They did nothing to bring
about that turn for the
they just hoped it would cecur. All
the same they were worried.
was very seriously worried. He had
no disposition to believe in the nat-

never very clear even to himself who
or why “Theg; were nor Wwhat
“This” was. my

sons unknown was to
hated these unknowns in
But he was unable to focus his hat-
red into hating
person or persons in parti
only he could find who it was had
neglected to do something, or had

not think of anything else to do.; done something wrong or messed

tful slee
5 books, but behold! they were over, | 4BY dru his is & compound con- | Just try it, and | R
| about with things, they would catch J taining money will te a,'c'}]u,'fd;‘(;’t Pleased, youy

Splendid Cough Remey
Easily Mixed at HomZ

ﬂ’; SO Easy! M akes a form, well known for

it. He'd get even. with them some-
how,

There had been a time when
Camford was {he very heart of con-
servatism, It was a bilateral con=
servatism in those days—and one
halt of it was calied the Liberal
Party, It dominated the country
without effort as a matter of

believing, that there

better;

Rud

Thus
To get quick relief from a d 16 ounces of ol You maj
cough, mix your own reme:ly i:%’:;.:xinne‘_ you get four t‘i’ggs :tg%'lﬁlcth”me"y, un;
Once tried, you'll say it's your f: cine for your mon Cough megj,
h y it's y avorite oney. It tastes fip,
:::: medicine, and it's 80 simple and “Xe;dl![;girls. Pty e ang
% quick, blessed
First, make a syrup b.f stirring 2| $PICRdid. You cin feel it x;weg{:eeft'r:ttlnh
the auihorities, cups granulated sugar and one cup of bugiz:;l;splﬁsfges In a way that megy,
‘ﬁut when Rudie went up, those xaéﬁﬁdncf,%‘fdlg:'}‘:"ﬁé l‘tl(:)tki= disso 33 the irritated ‘E’if.f’i?rﬁ’?,ié’ h;oglm,
lden days were already ancient , ng needed. | gorenegs, Thys 4 3 304 e
f)?story. He had read about them in | , TBED 5',"“23& ounces of Pinex from [and lets youu;eltt Feattog Dyeathi

with revolutionary minds and “ad-
vanced” notions were invited o ad-
dress meetings and conduct de-
bates, and  were then kldnrstgped,
ducked, personated and so forth, all
in the most perfect good humor and
with the unostentatious approval of

e person Or per-
blame. He
general.

-
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o‘?l%r. If

some

__(Continued on pege
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By J. R. Williams

orway Pine in concentrated

With  —
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OUR BOARDING H Major Hoople

I WAs GOING
TO JUMP OUT
AND RUN,BUT I
THOUGHT HE WAS
ONLY GOING TO

AWP! T GOT A MOUTHFUL.)
I WAS JUST TAKING A
DEEP BREATH TO HOLD
BUT WASN'T QUICK
ENOUGH

— l—
‘ WE WANT A MUZZLE
FOR A BIG MONGREL
—~~HE's GOoT THREE
CHINS AND A BuUL-
BOUS SCHNOZZLE v

HE GOT NIPPED BY
A DOG AND WE AREN'T
TAKIN' ANY CHANCES
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“~AND A LOUD AND SEE i
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BRINGING UP FATHER

ARE YOU
PEEVED

BECAUSE
YOU ARE

NOW-WHAT’S TH' MAT TER
WITH MAGGIE € | THOUGHT
SHE WAS GLAD THAT SHE

DOESN'T HAVE TO SERVE
ON THE JURY ANYMORE-

NOT ON .
THE JURY®

-MDEED - I'M , THINKING OF
OUR SON THATS MAR

By George McManus
T A asias

BUT-MAGGIE- CAN'T
EXPECT HER TO FOLLOW
YOU IN EVERYTHING=

MAGGIE-WOULD YOU

MIND SENDIN/ UP A

CUP OF COFFEE?|T

IS GETTING CHILLY
UP HERE -

"TIPPIE and <CAP”’ STUBS

By Edwina

A GUN! HE'LL GIVE UP THAT HOR
RIBLE SAXOPHONE FOR A GUN—

\‘ i \WE HAVE TO BuY

MILT STUBBS! YOU LET HIM KEEP
THAT SAXOPHONE —NOW YOU GET
IT AWAY FROM HIM !

I MEAN IT, MARY, SOMETHIN'S GO-
ING TO HAPPEN TO THAT HORN OR
| I'M LEAVIN'!

I'D RATHER COUS-
IN MILLIE MOVED
INTO TH’ NEW HOUSE.
WITH US THAN THAT

SOME NEW CHAIRS,
=

HORN! ;

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE —— Now

Showing—“About Face, Popeye.”’—Tomorrou‘-—-ﬂ “The Boy They won’t Leave Behind.”

[HE PLOWS LIKE

B Al

o (=]
(i Ty egrin SO ot

KING CABOOSO OF
CUSPIDONIA IS
PHONING You

POPEVYE, PLEASE
COME TO MY
COUNTRY RIGHT

THE POOEY HOUND
IS STILL MAKING-- -

TILLIE THE TOILER -~

JUST ANOTHER ATTRACTION.

By Waestover

IT BELONGS
TO ANDY, MR,
SIMPKINS

MAC TAKE THAT
CONFOUNDED MUSIC:
BOX OUT OF HERE

-

I DON'T CARE WHO IT
BELONGS TO.IT'S GOING
OUT OF THIS OF FICE
ANSWER YOUR ‘PHONE

SO HE’S STANDING ON A LEDGE OUT-
SIDE OUR OFFICE WINDOW, IS HE? ALL
RIGHT, OFFICER, THANKS FOR LETTING
ME KNOW.I'LL TAKE CARE OF HIM A~

GOOD-BYE r7/

IT’S A POLICEMANAHE SAYS SOME-
BODY HERE IS BLOCKING STREET
TRAFFIC~T DON'T GET HIM




