SATURDA

TRAITOR

First prize-winning short
story in competition sponsor-
edrzy Charlottetown Branch
of the Canadian Authors'
Association for students of
Prince of Wales College. By
Noel MacNevin, 7 Birchwood
. I’ Avenue, Charlottetown (Sec-
tion B 111 Year P. W, C) !

Michael Andreyoviych looked des-
pairingly at the circle of bitter hos-
tile faces, searching vainly for some
laint glimmer of trust or updcr-
itanding., From the stern black
pearded face of Ivan Sonokoff, the
purly peasant leader of the guer-
lllas, to the lowliest member of his
pand, not one showed anything but
yuspicion and distrust, They were
nard men thesc, hardened by the
sruel blasts of war until they were
\s merciless. as the Russian win-
ter itself. Not one of them but
ad suffered some terrible loss at
Fhe hands of the Germans, not one
pf them but burned with a fierce
desire to avenge that loss. Love
pf Russia and a hatred of all who
vere her enemies had bound this
proup of farmers and professional
men  into  a formidable {ighting
anit, that was -a constant thorn ml
ihe German side,  Michael  knew
- justice would be swift and
sure, To them traltols were worse
s, and it was as such
carded him. All this

of gueril k" would most likely take | now, was that contempt in her

s to e, and how the guerillas might | eyes—it didn’t look like it. Pity—

at he too was a ;mu:(w | sedd and  destroyed. The | perhaps—she looks at me like she

vas almost with hopelessness that " Germ were jubilant about this | did that afternoon I hurt my ankle,
ne turned to their leader to nsk,’ plan which they agreed was "al-| but with even more than that in
“But Comrade Sonokoff, what have ' most as fine a plan as that by | her eyes. Curse Nickolai and his
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“You are the brother
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not.”

When the |
illage who |

“Is he not a traitor.
Hitlerites came to our
welcomed them? Who ved them?
Who betrayed his country to
them? When they wanted to loot
W 1

rrajtors! You have come to spy on
us, how else could you have gotten
through the German lines”

A hoarse murmur of assent ably his father had been used to | Instead it made a fine Nazi of
prected this der ion. Obvious-' find information about the cuer- ! him. Nickolai always was a queer
s he 11 feeling. Witl | as and killed when he t».uuid)m sort, come to think of it, forever

5 acl thought of | lonser provide that information | sneering at things. He was always

th 1 the German ! which his brother needea to | ambitious though, he seemed to

How he ad crept from | in the good graces of his Na worship power—probably the Nazis

h ym  shadow to; lords. vas what his brothe promised it to him. No one gues=
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,’ COMPANION
HOUSEKEEPER

Elderly ly ir at
Moncton, N. B, who is de-
sirous of maintaining  her

own home requires the serv-
ices of an English speaking
(Protestant preferred) house-
keeper who would be suitable
as a4 companion as well. This
is a splendid opportunity for
he rizht person as it is a
new home with all modern
confeniences, There is  no
family and wages would he
excellent, Applicant would be
required to supply charact-
er references and recommen-
dations to her ability as a
house per,  Write “P.D.”,
care of Guardian,
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".'.mLh we trapped the old doctor.
You
Nickolal.”

Michael stumbled back to bed. | ten.

too sick to do anything but le What real difference does that
here. This was how his father | make now. There is not much
had been ciscovered. It was his | chance of the, guerillas believing
brother who had set the trap in | me; they know what kind of &
which his father had been caught! | traitor Nickolal was. I don't blame

His own brother who had sent his
i

ed!
| helping the encmy,
serving Russia as he had claimed.
His father
the truth frem the gueriilas

1
cent i Germany—to kill his own

father! These thoughts pounded The miserakle unnatural wretch!
in the back of Michael's head.as ¢ o
he lay almost senseless on the| Michael sat lost in these reflec-

‘:bud. Vaguely he heard the offic-
| 1
three yards from | vived the hor

He
ain he tried to | of the

I :
guerillas,  “But | Micl as he lav “Now for it,” thought Michael.

o oof the  trap ‘,l):l I. He | There was something almost

4 set for you. ! had reninl i Sonokoff's expression as

ir am- | the he came towards Michacl. One

as that | fer

M
bcon‘ no war he would be through | and forcing the pilot to land.

“HEyY, CHUM, DID THEY

| Rickard, at }
Known to thousands of airmen as “Ricky”, through the hundreds of
clever cartoons he has drawn for them during the war years, F/O Rick=
ard makes his bow to the Canadian public with this series.—(R.C.AF.,
Cartoon),

Navy League Of Canada

Picture shows David H. Gibson, C. B. E, Dominion President, (cen-
tre) flanked by distinguished representatives of the Navy, Army,
force and Merchant Navy who recently pald tribute to the Navy Lea-
gue for its record of war work. They are, (left to right), Arthur Rand-
les, Director of Merchant men; Captain J. C. I, Edwards, R. C. N,,
Commanding Officer H. M. . “‘Cornwallis”; Alr Vice-Marshall B.
O. Johnson, Officer Commanding Eastern Air Command; Brigadier D.
A. Whyte, Commanding Officer Military District No. 6,

medical school, just a rifle shet
and then oblivion,
There, Tania was looking at him

|

salnly would attack. His brother
from his great knowledge of the
country knew the place where this

treachery, If it were not for him
I could talk with her now and
find out if she has forgotten. She
doesn’t look as if she has forgot-

were very clever that time

them for not trusting me. The fact
that my father was their friend
will not help me. Poor father, he
belleved in his country, too bad
that he had to have such a son.
He thought that sending Nickolal
to medical school in Germany
would make a fine doctor of him.

ther to the tiring squad for sec-
tly caring for the guerilla wound-
So Nickolai had really been
not secretly

found out
Prob-

must have

ing his own father to his death.

tions until he saw Sonokoff come

er > off and his brother clump | into the cave. Well, he thought, I

plm v off to bed. Then as he re-' suppose he has come to tell me
ble realization struck  that I will be shot at dawn—or
with | Il impact. A fierce perhaps this evening. Sonokoff

» within him. He
1 v and silent-
the guerillas

stopped at the mouth of the cave
to spealk gravely to some of the
men. Then he turned and started
towards Michael.

{' vould almost think hc.enjoyed tel-

t column, ¢ a person of his death was
preforred not 2»l's summation,

ell, my boy,” he boomed as

* 0 as he was within  earshot,

didn't you tell us?” The

just came from the village—
Hitlerites are looking for you.
be traitor was found shot through
‘the head this morning. Evidently
he had fought a sort of duel with
someone, The Hitlerites are threate

that
> the
1 he

ening vengeance on you for the
maties, but theyll have a little
trouble getting you here. You
should have told us about it at

. then all this unpleasantness
would have bheen avoided. Why if
the news hadn't come through - -!

. We would never have doubted you
it vou had told us.”

“One does not boast of killing

n
OWn

in rats” replied Michael with somee=
with © thing like aversion. “It s not
ness ; something of which I am proud.”
“If vou care to join us, lad,
we'll be glad to have you. Of
course if you have other plans

we'ill be glad to - - -

“No.,” Michael interrupted, with
a glance in Tania's direction, “I
think I'll stay.”

He

mnd the time d i
le wl thr

1t even now

HIT PL. 2 IN FLIGHT

KILKEEL, Northern Ireland —
(CP) — Three young men Were each
fined $1 and ordered to pay costs
where {of 236 for damaging an airplane by

had | throwing a stone at the propeller

ind memories!  Pov
if s were different he
Tania could start in

had left off. If there

ey

al school now, he and Tania
even be married. Pleasant
but what was the use of
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"FIGHTING
GASOLINE

.. where 1t comes
from. iy mm’ where
7t goes!

fields as far away as Colombia, Ecuador, and Peru are being
pressed into service to satisfy demand.
of the total tonnage of overseas shipping for war consists

petroleum products — more than twice the tonnage of all the
men, food, planes, guns, tanks,

'HERE are three basic reasons why a real and critical shortage
of gasoline exists in Canada today:

_—_.%

(1) The insatiable demands of modern war.

(2) The inadequacy of existing supply for both mili-
tary and civilian needs and the difficulty of dis-
covering and developing new sources of supply

ition and all such material

\
line needs add but an extra burden. We, ia this
5 per cent. of our own pe!
shipped here from abroad. It must
taken from the common pool of the United Nations. More
than 60 per cent. of it must be delivered by ocean-going tankers.
Ships and men — needed to serve the fightin
risked to provide our home front gasoline.

Your ration of gasoline is an “issue” of smmunition —"
entrusted to you to help keep vital civilian erans-
portation rolling. To squander it thoughtlessly,
needlessly, frivolously, is to rob our fighting mes,

(3) The grave shortage of oil transportation facilities.

Petroleum needs of the forces in this war are 80 times greater
than in the last war. It is four or five times as difficult and
costly to find new oil reserves today as it was in the pre-war
plies have to be shipped vast distances, in ocean
ed to travel slowly sn convoy and by circustous

plies. The rest must

g areas — must be

Look at this map. It shows how the oil resources of this
hemisphere must be poured out across dangerous seas, to battle
areas 4,000, 5,000, 6,000, 7,000 miles away, It shows_ _how oil

Answering
YOUR QUESTIONS
about the
GASOLINE SHORTAGR

How many milos a year are sravellod by sewhors
brimging petroleum so Canada? . .. Over 2,000,000
miles. How muob Jonger does # sehe o sanhor s
make oach srip wnder soday’s war condivions? .. .
Double the time—because of submarines and more
circuitous routes. Why do we speak of vast dis-
temces? . . . Becawse a delivery of gesoline ec fuel
oil to the Pacific war zone 7,000 miles sway so-
quires a return trip of 7,000 miles for she mext
load. How lowg does i sshe to busld a wew sonhor?
«++ Up to eight months, depending on size.

NO. 2 OF A SERIES OF ANNOUNCEMENTS ISSUED bY THE
DEPARTMENT OF MUNITIONS AND SUPPLY,
HONOURABLE C. D. HOWE, MINISTER

Six of the seven wildlife zones in
h America are included in New
co

v he would be:
of thece men | N
ia, no more ! Me

TELL YOU WHAT HAPPENED TO HESS?
ries of invasion cartoons by Flying Officer H,
. C. A, F. Public

This is the third in a ser

Relations unit overseas,

well chosen words thanked

had decided to teach,
she would be happy
them sanother year.

By Edwins
AL\RI6H'E BOYS!
WERE WEY ONTH L)
L ey €
LI\NE! SHOULDN®

served, An appropriate addressYaddress, appreclation was voiced
was read the teacher, Verna Turn- | for the splendid year's work and

decide to stay an-
The teacher in a few

WINSLOE_SOUTH SCHOOL
CLOSING Races were run and the winners
were awarded with bars, An en-

! gift pr to the

was held in the form of a picnic was teacher by Enid Slackford. In the | oth
July 5 at Brackley Beach with up-
wards of seventy present.
a lovely day for the occasion and
an_ enjoyable day was had by all.
Following is the list of prizes pre-
sented:

Highest average in Grade X: Isa-
lrel Dllamond and Enid Slackford
ecual),

Highest in Grade VIII: Freddie
rner.

}gghest in Grade VI: Roma
oad,

Highest in Grade H
Roagt IV: Veda

Highest in Grade
Diamond and Ian Auld (equal).
Best Nature Book in Grade VI.
Roma Rodd and Olga Ford (equal).

Best Nature Book in Grade IV:
Athol Auld.

which a treat of ice cream

'AND “CAP” STUBBS

D JUST LIKE TO KNOW
WHAT THAT BOY'S UP TO--
HE'S NEVER! HOME

TIME GETTIN' HERE,TOO.
LE’'S GO S'PLORIN' QUR
SOUTH SEA ISLAND

CAP!CAP! C'M BACK HERE
--THIS LEWN HAS TO BE

Best Sportsmanship: Anna Mac-

Star Prizes: Ernie Diamond, Ian
Auld,

TILLIE THE

TO A SPELL,




