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The Other Man

Dennis leit New
afterncon train.
Pauline, paid
parted. He hardly knew

" K YOU want to kee

p fit for extra things,
take these two steps to health: 1. To
get well, see your doctor; 2. To keep
well, watch your habits. Guard
against incomplete elimination. Eat
Kellogg's Bran Flakes every day. Ask
for the golden-yellow package—
either the regular or the new Family
package. Begin tomorrow. Made by
Kellogg's in London, Canada.

UNA HAS...

Una works hard in the display
department of a big store . . .
earns extra money by weaving
beautiful homespuns on her own
hand loom. “You don’'t feel like
running a loom AFTER WORKING
ALLDAY unless you’re really well!”’
says Una. “I couldn’t begin to fill
my orders if I let myself get out
of sorts. No harsh cathartics,
though! Instead, I keep fit by

" making sure I get plenty of ‘bulk’

in my diet. I start every morning
with a bowl of Kellogg’s Bran
Flakes. They're delicious; too!”
Kellogg’s Bran Flakes With
Other Parts Of Wheat are gently
laxative, help supply valuable
minerals and proteins too . . .
help keep you fit for extra things!
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~ you like,” sa

How is darling 1 to room looking at everything
with eager pride before she took
his bag down cfi her hat and coat.
all right. “I fee il it's years since we
g—just to say went aw. she said. “Does it
seem like that to you, Dennis?”
the y before  “Yes.”  Pauline had discovered
he w

1 yo, Dena

VAULGHTPON BEFORE TOUR OF CANADA
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right eyes.

did you write to her

viv (eft to right)
s, ure Brig. R. B.
> Lord Stansgate;

mentarians

their

id quiet the jo

151 some lebters on the mantelshelf.
“Here's one from Barbie,

write and welcome us home."

own
Paulne | he would do
9 J mey, and

1othey arrived she went from| g

she
said eagerly. “How sweet of her to

Steinbeck Gives

Men of the Mary Ruth a L

John Steinbeck, the distinguished
novelist and playwright, now on an
assignment in England as a war
correspondent, continues his des-
cription of the life of the crew of
an American bomber.

(By John Steinbeck)

(Srrochl.tq the New York Herald
Tribune and Charlottetown Guard-
ian, Copyright, 1943

BOMBE STATION IN ENG-
LAND, June 28 —The days are very
A combination of summer
time and daylight-saving time keeps
them light until 11.30. After mess
we take the army bus into town.
It 13 an ancient little city which
every American knows about as soon
as he can read. The buildings on
the narrow street are Tudor, Stuart,
Georgian and even some Norman.
The paving stones are worn smooth
and the flagstones of the sidewalks
are grooved by ggesof strollers. It is
a town to stroll in. American sol-
diers, Canadians, Royal Air Force
men and many of Great Britain's
women soldiers walk through the
'stmets. But Britain drafts its

women and they are really in the
army, driver-mechanics, dispatch
riders, trim and hard in their uni-
forms

The crew of the Mary Ruth ends
up at a little pub, overcrowded and
nolsy. They edge their way in to
the bar where the barmalids are
drawing beer as fast as they can.
In a moment this crew has found a
table and they have the small glass-
es of pale yellow fluld in front of
them. It is curious beer. Most
of the alcohol has been taken out
of it to make munitions. It is not
cold. It is token
rather than a drink

The bomber crew is solemn. Me:
who are alerted for operational mic-
sions are usually solemn, but to
night there i¢ some burden on this
crew. There is no way of knowine
how these thines start. A)l at once
a crew will feel fated. Then little
| things go wrong. Then they are un-
yeasy until thev take off for their
mission When the uneasiness is
running it {s the waiting that hurts.

Thev sip the flat, tasteless beer.
One of them savs. “I saw a naper
from home at the Red Cross in
London.” Tt is ouiet. The nthers
look at hien across their elassee,
A mixed eroun of nilots and A, T.
S. girls at the other end of the
pub have started a song It is
astonifi'nz how ma'¢ of the sanes
are American. “You'd Be So Nice
to Come Homc To.” they sing
And the beat of the song is subtly

changed. It has hecome an Y¥ng-
lish song .
The  waist punner raises his

voice to he heard over the sineine.
“It seems to me that we are afroid
to announce our losces Tt seems
almost as if the War Department
was afraid that the countrv couldn't
take it I never saw rnything the
country couldn't take.”

Falls Behind on News

The ball-turret gunner wines his
mouth with the back of his hand.
“We don't hear much,” he savs
“it's a funny thing, bhut the closer
you get to action the less vou read
raners and war news I remember
before T joined up T used to know
overything that was hanpening. I
know what Turkevy was doing. 1

.M P T Ry o ek
bod.  Lord He moved abruptly, “Take your
and Lord | hat and coat off, Pauline, and ‘let's

Dave tea.”
“Very well, I won't be a minute,”
ennis sat down by the fire. 1t |
was good t0 be at home again— he
found himself wondering why he
had ever gone away. Ana yet—if he
had the time over again he knew
the same thing.”
And now Barbara was going back
Douglas Stark! Why, in God's

Reaction to News From Home

There Have the War About Won, Wonder

if I’s Same One They’re In
————

beer a gestm'f-r

Bomber Crew’s

ittle Surprised to Find Folks

-even had maps with pins and I!
arew out campaigns with colored !
pencils. Now 1 havent looked at!
& paper in two weeks.”

1 first man went on: “This |
Klnper I 53w had some funny stufr

it. It seemed to think that the
WAr was nearly over.”

“I wish the Jerries thought that,”
the tail gunner says. “I wish you
could get Goeringe yellow noges and
them damned flak gunners convin-
ced of that.”

paper pretty close. It seems to me
that the folks at home are tight-
ing one war and we're {fighting gn-

other one. They've got theirs nearly
won and we've just got started on
ows. I wish they'd get in th
war we're in. I wish they’'q print
the casualties and tell them what
it's like. I think maybe that they’d
like to get in the same war we're {n
it they could get it to do.”
The tail gunner comes from 80
glose to the border of Kentucky
he talks like a Kentuckian, ¢
Tead a very nice piece in g maga-
zine about us,’ he says. “This piece
Says we've got nerves of steel. We
never get scared. All we want, in
the world is just to fly all the time
and get a crack at Jerry. I never
heard anything s0 brave as us. I
read it thee or four times to try
and convince myself that I ain't
scared .*”
Something to Walk Home On
‘“Rhere was almost solid red flak
over Bremen last Thursday,” the
radio man says. “Get much more
and we can walk home over solid
flak I hate that red flak. We
took a pasting Thursday "
“Well, we didn't get any,! cays
‘nry Mauirce Crain, one of the
. “We got the nose knocked |
it of our shis, but that was an
ccldent. One of the gunners in a
hip high on head tossed out some
vell casings and they came right
Jrough the nose.
warly fixed up now.”
“But anyway,’ the first

2t home that the war isn't over and P
I wish they wouldn't think we're so
hrave. I don't want to ke so brave.
Shall we have another beer?”
“What for?” says the tajl
ner, “this stuff

The pigeons are flying about

kind of architecture especially suit-
ed to nesting nigeons,

The hotel taken over by ths Red
Cross is crowded w'ts mon in from
the flying fields which dot the
countryside. Qur bus drives up in
ront and we vnile in
looks automatic~llv at

a

the sky, Tt

cloud suvsnended
sun that has alreadv gone down |
Looks like it might be a clear|
day,
good for us and it's good for them |
to cet at us " |
The bus rattles back towssd the |
tleld The tail gunner muses, “I
hope old Red Beard has got a bad
cold’ he says. “I didn't like the
look in his eve last time.”

(Red Beard 'is an enemy fighter
pilot who comes <o close that you
can almost see his face)

£

“Prav God T never see her again.” |
was his passionate thought as hn‘
sat there so still in the firelight and
listend to his wife's chatter
It was after tea, when Pauline|I
was bustling about the houce that

=Nnnis got un from his chair and
went over to the mantelniece whare
Earbara's qucer wedding  present
steod. Somehow it had never meant
very much to him umiil ncw-—he

name? He shut his eyes and tried
{to picture her face—the face he
{had loved. Did he still love her, or
{had he never loved her? Or was it |
possible for a man to love two
women at the same time? Did she
love him? If so, why had she told
him the truth about Barnet and
so sent him away?

‘Tea will be ready directly,” she

had been rather impatient of js
obvious sentiment but to-night
it seemed to appeal to him almest
as if it had been a message from
Barbara herself,
“Love locked out.”

hat had she intended it for— |I
for him?—for herself—or just for
nothing at all?
He turned away impatiently. |

sure| :
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of _>Lhc stairs

hasn't got even [RYRVEN S Y voauline,”
cuough cheracter for voy to  die. s, My pr 5."
Ike it. I'm going back to wipe lome here, 1 want yeu,”
my guns. Then T won't have to D
do it in the morning. " It was some months later that
Thev stand un and file  slowly Stornaway, up in town again lor
out of the pub Tt is still davlight, one of n., 1lying visies, chanced

rnet in the bar of
Lt End restaurant.

Y was very much the worse
1k, but he recognized Storn-
1 came up to him and
cked him cn the back.
Member me?” he demanded.
t ‘member your name, bui
Ou long  ume  ago  with

“on,
is clear. with lift]e puffs of whit» | and. “And how’s the world been

yes' Siornaway offered his

in the light of alusina you?

I, had been
baaly—damized badly!
agd

‘The worid, it appear
Jerry

“Never been  the same  since

Barbie Stark chucked me,’ he bo-
moaned his fate
same
| 19}

Never been the
since  she went back to
elas, plag him! Awialt”

{ course.” Stornaway remem-
a viv.dly—indeed, few
ccially men, ever torgot
fine woman,” he said.
Jerry was almost in tears
exp.ained how  fine, how

damned fine she was. “I love that
woman, ' he said, les

on u "
cio

eaning

wve—I'd

heavily
counier. ‘ave
* hey ciucked me.
t" see her, ¢ asked wist-
“Want to 'polozize, say I'm
fonx' what I told that chap

did you tell him?” Storn-
od, he wanted
had him by

him ¢ ustin'+ thing,”
“Thing so man

sould say ’bout

3 .ealsus ol O'Hara, yesh,
was. Alw bi

. fair; he'd
Wife of 'is own.”
expect O'Hara minded,

ty 1l
don’'t

Canadian Afr Force
cperating in the Alcutians have lived up to
the front
mess, shown in the upper
er command has recogniz- ) i
after their participation in | anda, Que., and Flight Sgt.

Dennis did not answer, he was

said.- She sat down on the rug at

) | N | . S his feet and snuggled up against
Telt, or if he felt nothing a smiled riously. | locking out of the window at the|pjm
he was conscious of a ht you to-m when | bleak garden. “Happy to be home?”
sire for the sun to ce our ¢ | Pauline, absorbed in her reading, “Wonderful.” She took his hand
He felt like a man why ,osuddenly rave g smomprcd_ V. land kissed it, and Dennis hated
absorbed in wa'ch some unreal “Oh--Dennis! What do you think?” himself

drama on the s'age
walks out again in the sane hght of |

day.

‘What it ?
{ove with t Dbolieve: voure really glad to atier man — the one she really | can't Payisme? If{ﬁ%h%?‘u é? s?)(:}l’g-
their wives an 1 have me back,” she gaid, | loved.” thing ?"*
paying. Inmiagined! Had he “Toam - very glad.” | "Do vou think she did ever love She pretended to be offended,
ed it? Or v it real? We ; They were on the porch now, and ' anyone?” ) “How dare you? I'm a wonderful
real? He ot found i the cab they had taken from the “Of course she did. T know her housekeeper.”
wer t1 st m. was ving s down Ih’l' 0 \vln]!———d'hr‘r;‘ was ‘som(‘one she “So_you are.” He kissed her and
ed, Dennis 1 hisoarm round | simply adored, Dennis."” ea a L »
gmfmv, Pruline d kizsed her O'Hara said nothing, but he was leaned back again Dontt strangle

been

without  hin I v
Dennis!"--and how she w

1d who now

CONSUMER’S

RATION COUPON

CALENDAR

It
to analvze himself and | chatior,

such
he

- |
“Have you ever loved anyone but '(hmkinfz again of that day on the
Pauline?”

he ac<ked.

second word

°nnis (l;u‘l:ng,)w\'(\rLzm

s
a child, Dennis and who do you think it is?"
listened to  her)

ves danced. and she leaned!| Stark ag
s against him for a mom- hated him—oh, poor Barbie! Oh, I

e the little ac-|motoring together — of the mom-
she was
clamour her reply.

“Barbie

oing to be married—

“I don't know.”

“To her husband—to Douglas

in! I can’t beliceve it; she
of the

| wonder what has become

road when he and Barbara were
ent when he struggled out of un-
consciousness to the broken voice—

d'“Oh,_my_dear, Dennis, _Dennis.”

JULY

COUPON vVALUES
Sugar Coupon (Red) - . . . Ope Pound
Tea Coupon (Greem) « - .« . Two Ounces
or Coliee Coupon (Green) « « « Holf Pound
Butter Coupon (Purple) - « - . Half Pownd

MEAT COUPON (Brown, Spare A)
Oroup A - Y pound; Group 8 - % pound,
Group C - 1 pound; Growp O « 1% pownds

SUN MON | Tues |

Tea-Coffee and Sugar Coupons remain
valid until declared invalid, Canning
Sugar Coupons mearked June and July
ore good during July.

> | 6

WED |  THURSDay FRI SAT
RulluJC“::p:SI Nos. Meat Coupons
A I B 2 3
Nos 1,2, 3 expire. valid.

{4
!

1213
|

Butter Coupons Nov. 18 & 19
8 are
Meat Coupons Pair No, 7
valid.

valid.

9 10

fully, bless her,”
Meat Coupons “Him?" sajd Dennis with raised
5 Poir No. 8 , 7 eyebrows and a very softened look
, valid. in his eyes.
T “Of course it will be a him,”
Cobpons Nos. 11 & 12are walid, Pauline sald dreamily. And 1

22

Butter Coupons

2

12
52627

Meat Coupons (Brown, Spare A) becoms valid
volid in pairs every two weeks, as shown above

Coupons expirs ot the end of
of the following moni

Meat Coupons Paiy

a— s mother or not.”
Moot Coupors 3] Remae Compens “Oh, T shouldnt do that,” Den-
29 Poie No. 10 30 I g nis_said hurriedly.
valid. G "!m-’::. : mrgg‘t‘ why not? It’s a lovely

are valid.

Now.20 &4 21

23| 24

ir No. 9 valid.

weekly, o1 shown abovy
1" valid before the 15th
i the same month. If valid on or after the 151h

e. Butter Coupons (Purple) become
of the month, both Meat ond Butter
of the month, they expire ot the end

because the  sudden
thought came to him that if he had
been here with Barbara—he would
have kissed her hands — her beau-
tiful hands. . , |
“I want to tell

you something,
Dgnnis. darling.”

me, my child—what is it?"
But she hid her face against his
coat while she told him y asking
a little question that wavered be-
tween happy tears and happier
! laughter,

“Dennis — would you like to
have a son?”

It was some time later over the
tea and hot toast that Dennis said,

“This wonderful secret—does your
mother know?"

“Not. yet—only you, darling—and
Barbara.” .
“Barbara?” The blood rushed to
his face. “What made you tell her?"
And Pauline answered happily:
“Because she is my best friend and
because I love her.”
There was a_little silence, then
Pauline said, “But I'm §0ITY about
one thing.”
“What is that, Tuppenny?" .
~Barbara said in_her letter, ‘Don't
ask me to be godmother—I'm not
the right sort to bring up a child

the way it should go'—I'm so
sorry about that, because I know
she'd bring him up most beauti-

should like him to be

just like you.!
Of course,

if it is a gir] I shall call
her Barbara whether she'll be god-

Yes, it was a lovely name. Once
for a little while of madness it had

the world to Dennis O'Hara, buLJ
now—

been the most beautiful name in

Why had it heen allowed that thi~' wWhatever it was,” Stornaway said,
should love her—and where would " He's not the chap to remember a
they have drifted but for Barnet? thing or bear ill-will,”

The dream was ended, He was a “Would this though.' * Jerry
married man with a wife who ad- | sighed and ruffled his hair. “He
ored him—and perhaps soon the|was keen on Barbie, T know.” He

nursery of which he knew Pauline
had d

o

moving about, singing happily, nndl
with a sudden sense of loneliness wished Jerry Barnet and his' un-

reamed so
be a reality.

wn.
Upstairs he

many dreams

would A son of his

could hear Pauline

leaned
something in Stornaway's reluctant
ear—"“that's what I told him,” he
said ponderously.
and it was a lle—damned lie!"
Stornaway moved restlessly; he

forward and whispered

“Just that —

fighter | daily bombing and fighter sweep over Kiska. In the
lower photo, beside one of their Kitlyhawk fighters,
are three members of an R. C. A. P, squadron.
Left to right: Pilot Officer G. R Blair, Shawinigan
Falls, Que.; Warrant Officer W, D, Peacock, Nor-
J. L. Sabourin, Mont-
(R.C.AF. Photo)
—— e ‘}.’:A—hm_. =)
savoury confidences at the bottom ~ merchant
of the sea, but Jerry still persist-| “p "o e these when the
ed-"often thought I'd like t' see | Wholesaler is handicapped by 4
him and tell him! Make hon'rable | shortage of manpower and is car

door of

Public Warned

Complaints received from whole-
salers  in  Charlottelown have
prompted M. F. Graves, Ratloaing
Superintcndent for Prince Edward
Island to issue the following warn-
ing to retail stores throughout the
province,, “In no circumnstances
should five-pound canning sugar
coupons be gummed on the same
sheet as ordinary sugar coupons
worth one-pound.

Considerable confusion and a
great deal of extra work for under-
staffed wholesale houses, have re-
sulted from laxity in this respect
on the part of storekeepers in the
province, When large bundles of the
regular sugar coupon sheets are ! Bella cantured from Australians by
sent In with the speclal canning 1talians with ald of Allied troo;;s.
coupons mixed in, the supplier is | British bombed industrial tnctlor ::
burdened with a lot of extra work :*n l:aannhelma N:"ﬁtmém:ﬁeg anby
which could have been avolded by ! &5 royed and eig -

+ British fliers. Railway station a$
a little extra care on the part of the L{lltesbombed. z

amends. Can't bear think 1 told 4| ing on in the face of wartime dif
se. Awful. Barole was the best— | ficulties, it is the patriotic duty of
tell O'Hara. He dragged Storn- as possible, Mr. Graves poi
T r “Here—1f you LA - Gre points oup
away closer to him. “Here—if yo One way to do this i & S LD
you tell him? You say, and I'll do
what you say. Would you teli him  on s:parate gummed sheets which
‘nothir, now?" are supplied on request by Wartime
no ) v
Stornaway looked away from his =
companion's tlushed face, and for ——=
a moment Ge visualized Dennis .
in his own rcom, waiting restlessly NaZ| Party
downstairs, while in the room
Then when he—Stornaway—had
come down to tell him * 'lt's all |
; \
Dennis's face. Dennis was vcry,l H II d
fond of his little wife, and Storn- | “ o an
Jerry bombarded him again:
“If you were me would you tell 5
Stornaway shook his head. LONDON, June 27—(CP)— Tne
't thi sheuld tell Gim.” Schmidt, Reglonal Chief of the Nate
don't think H% u}:(“lN[‘).u “ ional Socialist Party in the strifee
General of the rebelllous occupled
country, had “met with a fatal ace
through France.

The broadcast, recorded by }tl:nz
ordered a party funeral for Schmidt,
or Dutch - - stationed in Holland
to be killed in less than six months,

| ion, details on his career were not
| known to observers here.

best dn the world, and Id hike | every retailer to co-operate as pych
rere , What'd you do? Would | O !
you tell. 3 5 [ five-pound canning sugar coupony
if you were me—as one pal to

Prices and Trade Board.
O'Hara as he had last seen him,
above. h- f K-II d

« Ghief Kille

right—a boy—fine  youngster” — |
away knew it,
him?”

No,” he said decidealy. “No, I |Berlin radlo said tcnight that Frita
ridden Netherlands and Commissare
cident” while on an official tous
Associated Press, said Hitler
the fifth Nazi official - - German

In spite of Schmidt's high posite

Ago Today

(By The Canas#'an Press)
JUNE 29, 1918— Monte di Va

Women from e‘rery walk of life—beauticians, nurses, dietitians and stenos

—have given up peacetime pursuits and taken vital war jobs in the ship- '

yards of British Columbia to relieve the manpower shortage. Above,

gisl

bolters-up work on victory cargo ship. Verna Rennle, former, (top) and
Mollie McPherson measure cowl vent fitting,




