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THF CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

ANNOUNCEMENT

We respectfully solicit a share of your patronage.
. D. QUIGLEY and CO., Tel. 186

We wish to announce the opening of our Fruit, Vege-
table and Produce establishment in the Portland Packing
Building, Corner Dorchester and Pownal Streets Charlotte-
town on or about August 8th.
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The Islander
And The Tourist

By F. H. MaoArthur

Tourist: “Whom did you say
discovered this Island?”

Islander: “The place was dis-
covered by a fellow they -called
Jacques Cartier, That was away
back in 1534, and our histories
tell us thai old Jacques was
tickled pink when he and his lit-
tle band of adventurers landed on

its shores.”

Tourlst: “Well, Islander, it sure
looks good around Borden, but if
you don't mind I should like to
have a brief outline of its early
history.”

- Islander: “Certainly, my friend.
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" “The Unfinished Portrait' on Display »

| This is the unfinished water color painting of t
Roosevelt which the artist, Elizabeth Shoumatoff, above, was
+iworking on when the President died. Mrs. Shoumatoff, declar-
ortrait the “property of the people,” has authorized its
“ display at a New York department store, but its permanent dis-
position has not been decided. She's shown at public unveiling with
Frank'Kingon, radio commentator and {friend of Mr, Roosevelt.

he late President

;These Simple

Garden soil should never be
worked when too wet, but as soon
as.a handful, patted between your
palms, crumbles instead of forming
a mud pie, it is time to begin spad-
ing or plowing, to make ready for
sowing the first seed.

i It your garden plot has six hours’
ilun a day, and is free from the
zoots of trees and shrubs, its soil
'lan probably be put into good con-
'dition to grow vegetables.

| The most frequent condition
"which needs correction {s a pre-
dominance of clay, which makes a
{hefivy soil, difficult to work, which
holds water well but shrinks and
"erfcks when dry.

The problem 6f dealing with clay
45 'simply to make it coarser,

It can be coarsened by mixing
with it coarse materials, suck as
(old ashes, cinders, fine gravel, or
ibest of all, well decayed organic
matter from a compost heap or zid
manure pile. Sand is often recom-
megnded, but a little sand often
geems to make clay harder; very
Japgge quantities should be used, if
any. Instead of sand, fine limestone
sctieenings which are just as cheap,
will do a fine job.

lLime has a special effect upon
elny. It makes the fine particles
eollect into coarser grains. It also
hés a chemical effect on soils.
\v"hile lime is not a fertilizer, it
xfakes plant foods which are pres-
ent in the soil available to the
plants.

sWhen soil is too acid, or too alka-
fike, chemical rcactions which are
extremely complex make it diffi-
eglt or impossible for plants to
;éf the nutritive elements required

growth.

«Soil should test from pH5 to

pH7, to be sure that your plants
1l benefit from the fertilizer you

apply. The pH scale is used to

Methods

Improve Garden Soil

When Soil Crumbles in the Hand, It
Is Dry Enough to Work.

represents a tenfold difference in
acidity, so that compared with pH7,
pH6 is ten times and pH5 one hun-
dred times as acid.

Soils that are too sandy let wa-
ter through too quickly, and with
the water goes much of the plant
food which you had intended to be
stored for the use of your plants
all season, Clay can be mixed with
sand to good ciTect, and any form
of decayed organic matter, or hu-
mus, will help make sandy soil re-
tain water and fertility, Lime also
improves sandy soil.

An important role of humus in
soil is to act like a sponge in
absorbing and storing water up to

a certain point, but rejecting an
excess, Get all the humus into

measure the aetive acidity of the [your soil that you can, provided it
seil, -Each unit on the pH scale|is thoroughly decayed,

of the Canadlan Army Occupation Force, the Can-
nalds British forces occupying a portion of Berlin,
while American and Russian troops control the rest of the city.
Pte. Lloyd Roth, of Vegreville, Alta., guards the entrance to the Can-
adian Headquarters. — (Canadian Army Overseas Photo).
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IIslander: “Our people are verv over on the North Side. Farther

siow about improving what one up the shore road we'll pass Vic-

might call our natural shrines. toria and Crapaud and then I

. “ O 0 0 think we'd better turn in for the

1 ! Yes, that {s rather a quaint lit-|night as I am getting mighty
‘tle Vlllage_ you see in the distance. ! tired.”

We call it St. Peters. The fish-' Tou “That's a bright idea,

ing boats? O, they're part of the!Islander. I' geitiny pretty  well

xfrxl(lfgi{t afr}d ”mf hh:'ing in  some; tuckered out myself. ‘Tomorrow

y ne catches, too. you're taking me e
ALY, D G 0. Once) fng me to Lennox Island,

‘no idea

I shall be pleased to tell you some-
wning about the place from the
days of Capt. Holland down to the
present time.

“Holland’s report of the Island'
—he was the guy who made the
first survey—was so favorable that}
speculators over .in England want-
ed to obtain grants of land here.]
Tkl‘qusLig dcsame aﬁ)out thatdln 1767
the T of Lands and Planta-
tions lotteried sixty-four of the 67| Himsiimy
lots to officials of the Army and
Navy. In this manner 64 1ucky'
fellows got large holdings by mere-
ly putting a hand in the hat and
drawing out a lucky ticket.”

Tourist: “That's quite a yarn,
Islander, but of course it's only a
legend or perhaps a fairy tale.”

Islander: “Legend my eye! I tell
you it's a faet, a hard, cold fact.

“You se¢, the winners were sup-
posed to ificrcase the fisheries and
also pay small yearly quitrents.
And they were to bring in new
settlers from Europe and do other
things which I have now forgot-
ten. Get the idea?

“But they leld fast to their es-
tates like misers guarding gold.
Yes-sir-ee—that's exactly how it
was, Tourist; and in the end every-
thing got sort of mixed up like. It
was not until after Confederation
that the Island passed into the'
hands of the men who farmed its
fertile acres.”

« ..

Tourist: “I've heard folks speak 3
about Confederation. Isn't this Is-! will join him here soon.
land as you call it, supposed to be| ——— =

England. The groom is the son of
albane, P. E. I. David joined the
in Newfoundland and Canada, an
was transferred to Nova Scotla H

English Wedding G roup

L/Cpl. D. V. Chappell with his bride, Vera Mahone, ot Liverpooi,

D-Day, and had the luck of going thrcugh to Germany. '
home on furlough and is being warmly welcomed. He expects his bride

Faith Healers Tangle
With State Patrol

ST. CHARLES, Va., July 30 —
(AP) — A cult of snake-handling,
poison-swallowing and flesh-burning
faith healers fought a battle of Wits
for hours today with state patrol-
men.

The .result was a meelee which
cut short the snake-handling part
of the ceremony, resulted in the
death of at léast four rattlesnakes
and an exciting episode for 5,000
spectators.

However, the preachers of the
cult told the patrolmen from the
“snake arena™ that no man-made
laws, po Jail sentences nor any-
thing else will stop the practice.

about the place—good yarns th;y
were too. You see, stranger, I'm
from the States and I like your
Island so well that I want to see
and hear everything I can”

“Did ye tell him the story about
the ghost ship?”

“No. I don't believe I've heard
that one. How about giving us
the low down on the yarn?”

“Well,” began the stranger, “it's
a mighty odd tale it is; but then
there must be truth behind it, for
I've seen the ghost ship with these

very eyes of mine.”
Tourist: “Here, stranger, have
a cigar, and then left's have that

story. I am curious as a child with

a new toy. Let's sit here on the
grass.” \
Lichts were applied to the!
smokes. The three stretched them-
selves on the grass; and the old
m:}m unfolded the following weird
tale:

“Bvery so often this phantom
ship sails down the Strait. I've
watched her nosing her way

through the waves, her white sails
filled out by the breeze. And once
I saw her in the dead of night,
her decks all lit up bright as day.
It sure was a spooky sight, Tour-
ist.  But where she comes from
and where she heads for nobody
seems to know.
“Captain Kidd buried treasure
along this ccast, or so they say.
My own opinion may not be
worth a hoot but I fancy she's
one of his ships still keeping watch

Mr, and Mrs, Harry Chappell, Brad -
P. E. 1. Highlanders in 1940, servea
d served three years overseas. He
ighlanders, and went to France on
He is now

you over to the old Colonial build-
ing and then you can see for your-

lCle:m winds blow so free. .
ICan'L scem to remember the rest

self. it, L ed, "Lay me down
“This is the Council Chamber ?é 1,-'05!{,1'1'[' it ended v
where the Fathers of Confedera-| ‘Islander: ‘We might as well
tion discussed plans which later, (ake a look at Montague while
) completed at Quebec, ended in theiwere on this sight-seeing tour.
birth of our glorious Dominion.|you may like Fortune, bui give
The date was 1854, so you see that me Montague the beautiful. This
was not such a long time ago.” |pjicturesque tcwn looks down at
Tourist:  “Hum! ' I see the’one from its hilly crest, but as I
Plaque commemorating the event.!said before seeing is believing,

(July 1st, 1873).” Tourist, and 1 do want you to see

coming  old Abegweit
family circle.”

into  the and sort of iake in the situation,

Islander. I'll admit it's a pretty

Tourist: “It's all quite interest- hit of water, but 1 am still seeing
Ing and not a fairy tale after all. Montague with the river flowing
“How about showing me some of right through its heart. Any fish
your beauty spots, or other inter- in this lake?
esting places you have?” Islande "he best rainbow trout

Islander: “You may park your

you ever saw; and, too, they taste
car here and we'll take a look at'j v

Jjust about right.

Three Rivers. That cairn marks;  “Some day I'll take you on a
the site where a Frenchman nam-: fishing trip. We'll make a whole
ed DeRoma ‘established a flour~' weok of and visit the Morell and

isning colony
were born.” les
Tourist: “What a grand view like

before you and

's as well as some of tne
streams.  How'd you

ove ¥ r
the Cradle of Confederation.” "Bntchagﬁmgqfs tﬂrggflx‘lmﬁ good as
Islander: “It's not supposed to' omething like this: “There were Micmacs. For ages he and his another, and I don't pretend to'
be; it 5. Bui come, let me Lake!{e iofty fir trees grow, where the! followers lived happily  together.

Islander: “Right! July 1st 1873, Montague.
Canada celebrated the sixth anni-, Tou “And you say this 13
versary of her Natal day by wel- O'Keefe's Lake. Lel's pull  up

know any more about the mystery
than anyone else. But I'm ready
to swear the story is true. Others
have seen her beside me, just
ploughing her way to nowhere. I

| Then came tiie white men. They
'gave the Indians much firewater
| which brought death and ruin to
| many of the tribe.

I “Gloosecap became so displeas-
ed over these events that he tossed
aside his magic ‘kettle and then
caused his two faithful dogs to
be turned inte rocks. Then saying
farewell to his followers he left
the Island vowing never to TIe-
turn.

“Gloosecap’s escape was made on
the back of a glant Roe—a bird
now extinct. Every wigwam \\'.'\s!i
‘in mourning, for the loss of their,
{hero was a sad blow indeed. But|
Gloosecap was watching over

tour and now, I shall have to!
his|leave vou for I see there are oth-
i
people from his dwelling in er
*Happy Hunting Grounds”

thi) tourists waiting to be guided
Fin- | about. Bye, bye, Tourist! WIill he
ally, their sorrow touched ~ his| SCCINE You next week on that fish-
heart until ore day he cried !
in a loud voice, heard all over the| = S =

out! ing trip.
Island: |

“‘Dry your tears my dear pco-l
ple, Gloosecap will return to you
some day when the Red Man's
wrongs have been revenged. Then
all will be as it was before the
advent of the White man'” .

Tourist: “And the second legend,
Islander—"

Islander: “Well, the other legend
I had in mind runs like this:

don't care whether you believe the
varn or not but vou asked for the.
story and I've spun it. Well, gents, |
I'lll be wishing you good eve-
nin'.”

Tourist: “Thank you, stranger.
11 belleve your story; and some.
day I am coming back here to
watch for that mysterious ship.”
Tslander:  “Well, Mr. Tourist,
hat about ends up a sight seeing'

one gets fron; this spot! De-; “Fishing is one of my
Roma'’s hearg_ must have brOkang!'on:oci hoboies. Some years ago
that day raiders captured and Bob Davis, author and newspaper

burned the settlement. I can al-' corr invi
] S Y . rrespondent. invited me to ac-!
most plcture the pillage and plund-| company him on a fishing trip to!

er from your description of the'tne Garden of the Gulf Know |
event.” | Bob?”
Islander: “It was a bad affalr| Islander: “Sure did, Tourst,!

to say the least, but come, I shall “Bob Da
now take you to Brudenell Island.
See! There to your right is the!

s was a frequent visitor
to our province and a great fish-'
erman too.” ;

"Hil! of Fairies”, and that tree-| Tourist: “Why almost ever_vbody1
gro“n path to your left leads to' knew the famrus writer. Like thou-
a4 monument, erected to the mem-|sands of o touricts Bob knew!

ory of the Iirst Brudenell settlers.|where to r,m{v when he wi :
Tm_lris:: “Tuere are words writ-|sone good fishing.” ¢ anted
ten in the stcne. I can read the| Tourist: “Wc'll tackle the fish
Englli!}, but can't make out the| next week Islander—that is, if ]
other. s you can spare the time.
Islander: It's the same thing| “You say this is the South
gaé\y" written in the Gaelic ton-'Shore, eh? Well, this is a fine
S - . farming districi—and see! You can
Tourist: Why don’t your gov-ilook clean across the Strait, even
ernment get busy and clean thelpick out sonie of the mainland
pl%}ce up? If the brush was cut!homes along the banks.”
away and a few improvements! Islander: “Yes, indeed, the
added here and there, the place| South Shore is one of our nices!

would be fascinating.

. It’s one of places, or so [ fancy.
the prettiest spots I've

| Anyway, the
ever seen.”!water is muct

warmer here than

are you not?"
. Ll

is it, eh?”

This is  Port

merclal center. and even today it
is quite a litrtlo fishing town,
you can see for yourself.” Islander
Tourist: “I like the scenery] Hill, Touris and that little hoat
here very much. Did vou say our'!vou see tled to the wharf \\'ill
next stop would be Rustico? " Why | take us over to the island.”
Rustico?” Tourist: “So they have a church
Islander: “There’s a couple of|and all.”
:\ncient' graveyards I'd like vouj Islander:
0 see." 8t.
Tourist: “Graveyards you say|are on the subject. I may as wer
s'bhO'i: bulr;ipdt j'n 'em?  Anything ! inform you that St. Anx:e s theX
00 about th ace?"” Miemace's 7
Is]a%der: “Mﬂ.v(ll)emt-lhc;r?e is and‘ x‘;rlm: smgpwct(x:l(;;)mtinnlnt. in Ev}g‘x;\;
maybe there isn't; but I'd just asihonOl’ takes place here. Lots of
leave be away from the spot after' white folk attend the service In
dark sets In for if one can belleve ' the chapel and stay for the day

was a rich com-’

as Tourist: “So this

“No

“Indeed, they have,
Anne's Church, and while we

all one hears, Pirates’ hones are!I can tell you its all ve

s, s S g tell you its ry colorful
mingled togeiher with the bones!and worth’ seeing.”
of honest men. Anyway, Rustico Tourist: “How very interesting.

15 just another fishing village as| And
you can see for vyourself.”

what solendid people those

Micmac Indians appear to be. But

Tourist: “Most interesting, but|didn't you tell me the ex-chief
where do we go from here? How|was marrled to a white woman?"
about showing me your North! Islander: “That's right, Tourist,

Shore with its fine sandy beaches'he met her in Fmgland while serv-
Df‘omn talk about so much? !ing with the Canadian Army dur-

“I've read about Brackley, Cav- ing the First World War, He's a
endish, Stanhope and a place byiclcver chap, well educated, and is
the name of Dalvay, or was lt‘able to speak French and English

Dalvy? I'm not very strong on|as well as his native tongue,
names somenow.” ' “You know, Tourist, it does
Islander: “You must have been|seem strange but the Micmacs are

reading our “Tourist Litomture',lnur only linguists.
otherwise you wouldn't be familiar,them that does not
with those names. . ” two or more languages"”

Tourist: “Boy, oh boy! What a Tourist: “There must be some
wonderful beach! And such fine pretty legends connected with
hotels. Why, Islander, I hadlthose people. Do you know any

people had so manyjof them?”
good things to boast about.” Islander: “Well, T am not very

Islander: “The trouble is, Tour-|well acquainted with their legends,
ist, we don't do enough boasting. {but I do know a couple of inter-
If we did we'd have more folk esting ones if I could only string
coming here to spend their sum-|the yarns together so as not to
mer holidays than we'd know what [spoil the beauty and simplicity of

Hardly one of
speak at least

you

to do. with.” their meaning.”

Tourist: “Quite true, quite true.| Tourist: “I simply love hear-
But you say this next place ahead!ing about legends. Won't you
is Fortune.” [please try to narrate them for

Islander: “Yes”. | me?"”

Tourist: “This is truly the most Isiander: “The legend of which
perfect spot I have ever seen. It I am most foud concerns one call-

' - i
EcEVEUR GENERAL DU
EEss 0T TAWA, CANADA
o
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“The Micmacs had another god J
named Thunder, a rcmantic creat-
ure that spent a lot of his time
fishing at West Point.

“One day he chanced to sec a
beautiful Indian maiden tripping v
along the shcre. ‘By the light of A
the stars,’ he cried, ‘I must pos-
sess this very charming young
iady.” So forthwith he kidnapped
her and bore her away on his
great shoulders to his home in Whe
clouds.

“And they were happy-—that
until one called
began to make love to her. Then
Thunder became so angry he
lost all conirnl of himself, seized
the maideit and threw her down
to earth.

“The greedy earth soon drank
up her blood; and to this day the
soil remains rich red. And there
ends our legends, Mr. Tourist.”

* . .
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Tourist: “Thank you, Islander,
for telling me two of the prettiest
little legends I've ever heard. The
yarns intrigue me, and I'd llke to
see West Point.”

Islander: “Well, Tourist, you
shall have your wish for we are cn'
our way there this very minute.|
In the meantime, I'm going to teli’
you something else about the
place.”

Tourist :
Islander?"

Islander: “No. I just wanted to
mention that General Woife once
stopped at West Point to rest his
troops while on his way to fight .
the historic battle of Quebec. S

“But here we are. This is the
place I've been telling you about.”

Tourist: “It's not so very at-
tractive, Islander, but the delight-

ﬁs]m awr | uowem I
b ade s awnorwsane

“What! More legends,

of

saceimeons
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The hours-long eceremony began
at noon with leaders of the
faith healing cult who.shun doctors
and drugs gathered in a B50-foot
area in Stone

They sang hymns to the ao-
oompl.ynlmem of a guitar and cym-
bals and & tom-tom beating of
hands, while a few of the block
worked themselves into spasmodic
convulsions.

Then a preacher of the cult —
usually a gaunt, pale fellow from
the coal mineg would preach
briefly, reading parts of the Bible
dealing with serpents.

Their view was that ability to
handle poisonous reptiles or fire
or take poisoning without lnjury!
was a test of faith. i

Then another hymn, and another |
sermon, over and over, while the
belipvers wored themselves into
a high pitch of excitement and
burst into gibberish. |

In the midst of the bizarre cere-
mony a carload of State patrol-
men rolled up. i

The patroimen oalled the
preachers out on the roadside and
read them an interpretation by
Attorney-General A.P. Staples of
a Virginia law which permits the
destruction of mad dogs or rather
animals or reptiles considered a
menace to the public. i

The preachers tried to argue.'
The patrolmen merely explained
they had their orders. Why, the

cult leaders wanted to know, didn't'
they try to close up the circus
which exhibit smakes in publie? |

Hours later, while the patrolmen
stood watching, the snakes began'
to appear from a cage concealed
{n the rear of a preach~r's car in
the roped-off arena 1

One of the cultists reached into
the cage, pulled out two handfuls
of the ugly, writhing rattlers and
copperheads. In a moment hey
were being waved and fondled by a
score or more of the men and
women

The vatrolmen
clubs. Four snakes were Killed
Where the others went — there
were at least six or eizht to bhegin
with — ig anybody's guess.

IN MEMORIAM

MRS, GEORGE E. BUXTON

The hearts of many friends were
saddened indeed to learn of the
death of Mrs. George E. Buxton
of Charlottetown, P.E.I, who pass-
ed away at the Prince Edward
Island spital on Monday, July
23rd, 1945, in her fifty-eighth year.
She was formerly Minnie Pearl
Rose of Bedeque, P, E. Island. Her
first husband, the late Hubert O.
Ramsay of Summerside, pre-de-
ceased her twenty six years ago.

The funeral service from her
late residence 200 Fitzroy Street,
Charlottetown, on Wednesday, July
25, 1945, at 2 p.m. was conducted
by the Rev. W. Picketts, who gave
a most comforting message to the
bereaved. The hymns sung were
“The Lord's My Shepherd,” and
“Abide With Me.”

The pallbearers were Messrs. H.
E. Ward Frank Currie, H.B. Weeks,

closed In  with |
{

Athol Burns, Reginald MacNutt,
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Family Allowances cheques now | English cheque issued in other eight provinces. Fam
being received across Canada by approximately ome | ily Allowance officials point out that the chequ
and one-quarter milllon mothers are shown above,|should not be folded and that they shculd be cash
Top, cheque issued in Quebec is bilingual. Bottom,'ed within 3
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Former Constructiop
Men Must Regist

OTTAWA, July 30 — ¢
Warkers experienced &

-

e ¢ in the con
struction industry, but not nowcgg.
gaged at  building  constructipy

work, are to bg required t
ter with Nauoneal %nplo%mgn?gz
gcgs bgzveéxtl Aug. 6 and Aug, eleh
ahor nister Mitche!
Saturday = i
Men reauired to register I
those from 16 to 65, gelther asrlflll:g
or unskilled at various occupatioy
in  building construction
must have had a total of at leas
two years experience, continuoy
or otherwise, in rhe constructio
industry since Dee. 31, 1036
Men at  present  employe
building construction ar;: ';mdn &
quired to register Where a perun
lives more than five miles from 1
employment office he may Teglss
ter at the nearvest past offics
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a sort of enchantment to the
place. R

“By the way, I'm going to have |
a word with that old timer over
there. Come along; we might get
a good yarn from the old fellow.”

“Hi, there, stranger!”

“Evenin’ gents, anything
with yer car?”

“No. The car's okay. My {riend
here was just showing me round a
bit, ‘and telllng me some stories

wrong

Next time eyes are
overtired or smartin,
ut two drops o
urine in each eye.
Right away it starts
to soothe, comfort
and cleanse. Make
this two-drop test...
enjoy the relief that
Murine brings.
urine was ori

nated by an eye phy-
sician.  Use it t
cleanse, relax

1
refresh your eyes.

URINE.
ron voun EYE S
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reminds me of a poem that ran ed Gloosecap, hero god of the

An informer, completely masked as A& protec-
tion against Naal repmsals, alds Allled intelligence /

twoops at Oslo, Norway, above, during search 4
Gestapo agents hiddem among German soldiers




