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R.C. A. F. Ground Crews Fly to France

©s a bit squeezy
d 1o be from On:ario. Six |

Bell of Stirling and ‘\"ancau'\'er‘-(lic

e grandeur that was
s to find it quite interesting.

“V/ho'll Ee The Next”. . .

*| Grade VI, by Dr

Remnants of an ol
Rifleman J. C. Sack
Cochrane, applies the

B

d washing machine pinch

as a bath tub for
ficld: of Oakville, Ont,

Rifleman E. Deblofs
soap.—(Canadian Army Overseas Photo Throu

Montague

Miss Helen Clarkson,
member (VAD) with the R.C.AMC.
St. John, N B., recently visited
Montague, guest ot Miss Edna
Fraser.

Mr. E. H. Stewart,
frcm Sackville N. B., where she
attended the conference of the Mar-
itime Branch of the Wocmen's

Missionary Society held there last'

week.

Miss Thelma Larter,
lottetown, spent the weekend in
Montague

Miss Ruth Clements, Charlotte-
fown spent the holiday here wi
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. R
Clements.

Miss Arlene Yeo, Charlottetown,'

spent the holiday in Montague,
guest of her parents, Mr, and Mrs.
B. H. Yeo.

Miss  Doris Vickerson, Char-
lottetown, visited her grandmother
Mrs D J. Maclean, over
‘weekend

Miss Grace  Crozier,
visiting_her mother Mrs,
Lower Montague.

Halifax, is
L. Crozier

A miscellaneous shower was held
at the home of Mrs
Thursday evening,

fin and Mrs
(nee Miss Enid Coffin) The many
lovely gifts showered upon these
two young ladies
esteem in which
Montague. A short
Miss Anna Maclaren and
Wilma MacLure:

solos by Mrs, Den-
nis and Mrs

Ralph Douglas, sis-

ter of the guests of horor: and a
Edna Fraser, Jean
The ac-
companists were Miss Agnes Annear
The gifts
by Miss Mayy Fraser,
accompanying verses then to fuming. Greham returned | M.

trio by Misszs
Duvar and Mary Fraser,

and Miss Jean Adams.
were opened
Hhile  the

were read by Mrs. D. M MacDon-
ald and the giftg were

Miss Coffin and Mrs

Dennig grac-
iously thanked those

nursing

returned |

Qi affairs since
Co

the

. Davison,!
June 29th, thel ed to
guests of honor being Miss Francls limself he found that

John W, Dennis,'

testified to the process
they were held in
program was ly
presented sonsisting reailings by, was plainly g
Miss charges to be

nicely ar-
ranged bv Mrs. Marshall Reynolds.! spector Tvrrell

oresent for
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_': The Man Who

% Wasn't Himself

;E By Leslie Cargill

Fanne A
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i ARRESTED

In spite of having the best of in-
d Harkness

Char- tentions, Richar, kne seem-

ed foredocmed to make a of
that !l.tel:‘le“dny
summoned him
The last dream

when Mr, oper
into his presence.

;:hlor personally spiking the gung of

the enemy faded while he was

g{h the way to meet Inspector Tyr-

Instead he was invited .to inter-
view a strange divisional superin-

Mr. Philip "Chetwood?

The inquiry, 55 politely made,
pulled him up in his stride.

Would you mind accompanying
me to the station, sir,

Later on, if you please, Harkness
sald. Actually, T am on my way to
see Inspector Tyrrell.

The refusal wag firm. Superin-
tendent Graham felt that he must
get on with the job at once.

When he tri disentangle
he wag firm-
in the toils of Chetwood's past
They confronted him with a record
of offences that were now in the
of being proved after
m%rlnhs‘ of pat}_ent.t lnveegn_gluoxg_.

{for

erm
frepanﬂon
erred

Afraid T shall have to'?etain you,

lthe superintendent insisted.

Surely not in custedy?

An application for bail may be
made to the magistrate at the pres
}imlnary hearing tomorrow morn-
ng. .

Harkness was driven to pleading

an urcompromising negative.
Won't you get in touch with In-
at headquarters?

| implored the unhagrpy prisoner.

All in good time, Mr, Chetwood.

their gift and gocd wishes, after, I'm nect Chetwcod, My name is—
whitl “For thev Are Jollv Goed' Yes?

Fellows” was sung A delicious| O, never mind. Anyway, I'm not
lunch was served and an hour gpent the man.you think I am.

in a jolly sing-song. The singing| The superintendent  percmitted
of “Goodnight Ladies” and “God: himself an Incredulous smile. Any-

Save The King” brought an enjoy-
able evening to a close

Prize List of
Souris Convent

GRADE X

Governor-General's Bronze Me-
dal for General Proficiency, Cath-

erine Campbell.
Prize for _General

D., Catherine Campbell.
ind Prize for General

Helen MclIsaac.

Prize for Christian Doctrine, by
the Children of Mary, Marion Mc-
Donald.

Prize for Domestic Science, by

St. Mary's Alumnae, Clemmie Mec-

Carron.

Prize  for Deportment, by Mrs.
A. A. McInnis, Winona McDonald
and Teresa McCarron.

Prize for Punctuality, by Dr.
A. A McDonald, Helen and Eileen
McEachern.

B

GRADE IX

Prize for Highest Aggregate, by
Rev. L. McKenna, Phyllis Landri-
gan.

Prize for 2nd Highest Aggregate,
bv the Catholic Women's League,
Mae McKinnon.

Prize for Application, by  Mrs.
St. Clair Paquet, Mary Mclnnis.
Prize for Application, by St.
Mary's Alumnae, Gertrude Peters,

Prize for Application, by Mrs, A.
P. McDonald, Hazel Sanphy.

GRADES VIII & VII

Prize for Highest  Aggregate,
Grade VIII, by Dr, A. A. McDon-
ald, Islay Arbing.

Prize for Highest Aggregate,

Grade VII, by Rev. D. P, Croken.
D. D, Valeria Quinn,

Prize for Christian Doctrine,
Rev. L. McKenna, Mary Ellen
Intosh.

Prize for Attendance, by St.
Mary's Alumnae, Edith Meurant,

Prize for Punctuality by Mrs, A,
P. McDonald, Edna McDonald.

rize for Domestic Economy,
St. Mary’s Alumnae,
Donald.

by
Mec-

by
Barbara Mc-

GRADES VI & V
Prize for Highest Aggregate,
. A. A. McDonald,
Catherine McDonald.
Prize for Highest Aggregate,
Grade V, by Mrs, Reginald McDon-
ald, Claire Paquet.

Prize for Christian Doctrine, by
the Children of Mary, Joan Mc-
Donald.

Prize for Application, by 8t.

Mary's Alumnae, Jean McIntyre.

Prize for Application, by Mrs. St.
Clair Paquet, Norma Creamer,

Prize for Application, by Mrs. A,
P. McDonald, Eleanor Keays.
Prize for Domestic Economy, by
Mx;s. Peter McPhee, Anne Chev-
erie.

GRADES 1V, III & II

Proficiency,
donated by Rev. D. P. Croken, D.

Profici-
ency, donated by Rev. L. McKenna,

counsel teck him, by devious stages,
to Joyce Barlsw

was her first remark.
on_{his house?

Not to my knowledge. You seen al
little agitated.

| bay to fish the sea and till the soil.
been arrested.
Perry is dead?

his name.

arm and dating back several years.
&crine didn't surprise me; others
did.

been
dreadful or you wouldn't have been
released.

moment, I was waitin,
view with a high of
there as no one to stop me, I simply
wandered into the strest.

locked up prevented me
gn{vi further effort on my own be-:
alf.

- _a(fpartalr.ewT
. Inspector Tyrrell would have put

Prize for Highest Aggregate,
Grade IV, by Rev. D. P. Cro) en,
D. D., Joan Cheverfe.

Prize for Highest Aggregate,’
Grade III, by Mrs. Frank Paquet, |
Ruth McDonald.

Prize -for Highest
Grade II, by St. Mary's
Catherine Mooney.

Prize for Catechism, b The
Children of Mary, Marina idalune.

matters right.

| bowers than I have. He's looking
for a murderer,
finite about that. I'm not so sure:

jit would have been any good go-'
Aggregate, ’I“C to him
Alumnae,l escorted me to the police station.

thing you*have to say will be taken
down in writing andl may be used
in evidence, he continusd. I shall
make a note t2at yeu denv yeur
identity. Where is vour National
Registration card, please?

Richard gave wup the unequal

]
ls'.rugg!e. He had plenty of lejsure

in which to approach "himself for
dallying, for what he had done and
what he had left undone.
Detention was not made arduous
An appetising lunch was sent in
at his cwn expense and a request

for another interview with the| town,
superintendent wa, readn% acced-| ‘‘Your Excellency:—
ed to. The cuustsb?e took him to a

barely furnishzd waiting rocen,
Make yourself comfortable while

I find if the superintendent is pificant in our history; a day of
ready, he instructed. | rejoicing and of thanksgiving to
Some  uncontrollable impulse God; for today we have not only

prexpted Harkness to walk out of

another door at the side of the
room. He was in an office, with
bcoks and papers littered about,
but no living occupant, Beyond
this rccen  was a short passage
with several people walking about,
some In uniform and gome in plain
clothes.” Not one gave him any
special attention. It was as simple
as leaving his own hcme.

Out on the street he quickened hi
steps, saw a bus siowing down, an
Lhoisted himelf aboard.

There are|
iml?e questioons they would like to
ask.

JULY 5, 1944

Bishop Attends
Ordination
at S_t. Peter’s

Sunday, July 2, before a
cog?reamon which taxed the cap-
acity of St. Peter's Church, St.
Peter's Bay, to the utmost, His Ex-
cellency the Most Reverend Jan}es
Boyle, -D. D., Bishop of Charlotte-
town, raised to the Holy Priest-
hood the Reverend Emmet Mcln-
nis, a native of that parish. The
fine architectural lines of the
sanctuary, embellished as they
were with tasteful floral decora=-
tions, made a perfect setting for
all the colorful ceremonial of the
rite of Ordination.

His Excellency, the Bishop, ent-
ered the Ohuroh_ in procession,
preceded by the “cross-bearer and
acolytes, the attendant sanctuary
boys and assisting priests. He was
met at the main entrance by the
Right Reverend A. McAulay, P.C,
the venerable pastor of 8t. Pet-
er's. While the procession passed
up the main aisle, the choir sang
the ancient hymn of greeting,
“Vivat, Vivat, Pastor Bonus,

welcome the new Chief Pastor. Af-
ter a brief visit to the altar of the
Blessed Sacrament the Ordination

ass began,

M'I'he segrmon for the occasion was
preached by the Reverend Em-
met O'Hanley, Ph.D,, also a natﬂ/l:

of the parish, who took for

'text the ancient Christian greet-
ing, “Dominus vobiscum”, the Lord
be with you. The preacher scz
forth in language as beautiful as
it was forceful the place of the

priest as the bulwark of the civil-
ization of his people. The conclu-
sion of the sermon was a prayer-
ful wish addressed to the young
est.
prM the end of the Mass an ad-
dress of welcome was read to His
Excellency by R. J. McDonald,

Assisting His Excellency at the
Ordination were: Rev. J. A, Sulli-
van, Rev. G. A. MacDonald, Rev-
erend Patrick McMahon, Master of
Ceremonies, and Reverend Plus
Murnaghan, Ecclesiastic, assistant
Master of Ceremonies. The Reve
erend Louis Dougan assisted the
newly ordained priest. Other priests
assisting in the sanctuary were:
Reverend Emmet O'Hanley, Rev-
erend Phelan McKenna, Reverend
Bennett MacDonald, 2everend L. I.
MacDonald, Reverend O. P. Wood,

Reverend Emmet Dougan.
Father Mclnnis. the newly or-
dained priest, will celebrate his

First Solemn Mass at St. Peter's
next Sunday, July 9, at 10:00 a.m.
Text Of Address
The following is the text of the
address read by Dr. R. J. MacDon-
ald to His Excellency the Bishop:
“To the Most Reverend James
Boyle, D. D., Bishop of Charlotte-

“To us, the fpeople of this vener-
able parish of St. Peter’s, this is,
. indeed, a day memorable and sig-

been blessed with the presence of
our Excellency, our new spiritual
ather in Christ and latest link
with the throne of Peter, but have
also witnessed the elevation of yet
another of our sons to the Holy
Priesthood. That such a dignity
was ever conferred on man is a
signal honor to the whole human
race; that it has been conferred on
one 8o near to us is of great re-
Jolcing to us all.

“Deep as was our sorrow to
learn tgut your great and good

Didn't ought to have done that,
the ductress trated. No
allowed.
I'm in such a hurry to catch a
train, 1 risked it, he apologized.
Wuere frcm?
The train? Oh, Liverpool Street.
She gizzled. Might 've saved
yourself the trouble, Mister. This

The driver had picked up speed
so he travelled to the next author-
ized siopping plece, paid, and
stepped dSwn, Near by was a tube
station, so he dived underground.

So far so good, though the liberty

| bus don't go within miles

Gie had instinctively snatched was
likely to be of short duration. While|
it lasted he
use of

d intended to make full
That ingralned urge of friendly’

Have you seen the Inspector?

No Is anybcdy keeping watch

She peeped through the curtains.

Chetwood has
But I don't understand. Surely

And no wonder.
te:

I'm not. They've arrested me in
‘

Wuatever for?
A list of offences as long as your

They couldn't have 80

I escaped.
Escaped?
It happened on the spur of the
for an inter-
iclal, and as

Yes but..

Don't you see I had to? Being

You've a greater respect for flis

and wag very de-|

this morning, though
was on my way wlien a Bob

What are you going to do?
Get hold cf Cooper and wring a

Prize for Spelling, by St. Mary's | confession out of him,

mnae, Anne McDonald.

Prize for Spelling, by Mrs, Arte
hur MeDonald, Jenny Heartz,
Prize for Arithmetic, by Mrs.
George Peters, Joyce Paquet,
Prize for Application, by Mrs. A,
P. McDonald, Eileen McDonald.
Prize for Abplication. by Mrs.
ll;cz'vh'nald McDonald, Jenny Gil-
ert.

Prize for Application, by Cath-
olic Women's League, Betty Chev-

erie,
Prize for Application, b A
Friend, Jenny Carter. ” l

GRADE 1

Prize for Catechism, by Rev. D,
P. Croken, D.D, Eleanor Clinton,

ness and Chetwood
nerve will break |

He never will confess. !
When he knows I am both Hark-
I veckon his

(To Be Continued)

Alumnae, Frances Grant. T
Frank Paquet, Mary McLe|
[p. M

Catherine McDonald,
Phee, Joyce Paquet,

= |
Prize for Reading. by St. Mary's

by Mrs.|
an, :
Prize for Application, by Mrs, A.1
cDonald, Gertrude Jgckson.

Prize for Conduct, by Children

Rev. '

Prize for Application,

of Mary, Elizabeth Malone.

Prize for Arithmetic, by

| Mother Superior, James MéDonald.

Prizes For Music: Valeria Quinn,
Ines  Me-

making | ¢h,

| many lifelong labors for the social

allegiance
words of the ancient
Vivat Pastor Bonus!’

pr , Archbishop O’'Sullivan,
was to depart from us, yet we
knew that Christ's promise to His
Apostles, “I will not leave you
orphans,” would not long remain
unfulfilled. That the Holy Fath-
er in His wisdom has seen fit to
elevate to this high office a labor-
er from a vineyard so near and so
like our own is indeed a double
blessing. Therefore with hearts
filled with joy and in the spirit
of fillal devotion do we offer you
a hearty ‘cead mille failte’—a
hundred thousand welcomes.

1
per that the greatest and most in-
spiring of your episconal functions
has been performed first in this
ancient parish. Our roots are bur-
ied deep in the ecclesiastical his-
tory of this province. Within our
boundaries lies the spot where
Jacques Cartier is said to have
landed. To ‘Isle St. Jean’, in the
years that followed, flocked many
sons of France. Numbers of them
settled along the shores of this

Soon these devout people raised
over their homes the Cross of
Christ atop their little church dedi-
cated to St, Peter. Herein the
first white child born in this pro-
vince was baptized, and on . that
day the Governor of Port La Joie
stood beside the baptismal font as
proxy godfather for Louis XIV,
King of France. In memory of
this occasion the Grand Monarch
presented to the church a chalice
and ciborium each of gold, since,
unfortunately, lost to posterity. Not
for long was this happy commun-
ity left to their peaceful pursuits.
The dreadful dogs of war were une
leashed upon them; they were up-
rooted and scattered throughout
many lands. In later years, seek-
ing freedom from the poverty, par-
secutions and intolerance of their
native land, came our ancestors,
e Scotch and Irish immigrants.
In their fajth and by their labors
the parish grew and prospered.
Here too was born perhaps your
greatest predecessor, the Most Rev.
Peter McIntyre of ever blessed
memory, From here, throughout
the years, sons and daughters have
gone forth to join Christ's Apostle-
ship in many lands. Disappoint-
ments and great disasters have
sometimes been our lot; that this
parish has remained through the
years, in scarcity and plenty, in
war and peace, Is a tangible re-
minder of our Holy Mother's en-
during mission.

“This then, your Excellency, is
our history. We are a simple folk
and have our problems, spiritual,
temporal and economic. War's ter-
rible scourge has left its mark
among us, War's awful aftermath
has still to be undergone. Your
council and guidance and that of
our good pastor of thirty years
shall be needed sorely many times.
We have noted with interest your

betterment of the common man.
In your keeping we feel that many

Drawings above, by Mechanix Illustrated Magazine, summarize all available data om the
propelled one-ton bomb now

t is, in a way, fitting and pro-'

Allies, troops went sightszeing. Above, British sold-
fers stop to stare at the Franch gowns on display in

Nazi Robot Bomb---And How It Works

o Jot propulsion|
unit. Gyro p
lot underneath| .

Length, 25 fh,
42 in, '
Wingspan, 16 ft.k

Bo;lib slvidu 'down (cvlmto,
emerges from cliffside. |

over when fuel runs out, describing loop and
gliding to earth, where it explodes on impact

German jeb

Diagram at left shows how robot does wing ?

being used in large numbers against England,

Major Generai F. F. Worthington, C. B, M.C., *sed a demonstration of driving tests on srmy mobi)

' ] . Tre sho
.M., Canadian tank expert, chats with Robert |equipment which they help to produce,
grr:‘nt, (left) Ben Murphy and Willlam Kerr, of |[was at Camp Borden, — (Cnma_dmn Army Photo).
Windsor, United Automobile Workers who witnes-

e— o

* HOME IS NOT LIKE THIS

Following capture of Bayeux, in Normandy, by London stores haven

one of the town's shops.
shown evening gowns like those for many a month

of the- difficulties which now be-
set us will be surmounted.

“In conclusion we offer you our
and loyalty ‘In the

Brigade which has distinpuished itself §
mandy i
hymn ‘Vivat! yj\age after bitter fighting under cover of

These troops of a Western Canadihn Infantry sive artillery barrage. Dazed and shaken Ger

; P iyl | prisoners spoke with respect of the Canadisn artiy
the Nor- o0 horsory and complnined of thelr own lack @
red French | artillery sussort # defgnse.—(Canadian Army—W.

an inten- I, B, Radiophote),

ting entered this shell-batte,




