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Street,

This, dear Reader, is the story
of a certain young man I once
knew. He was, without a doubt,
the most insignificant young man
I have ever met, or ever expect
to meet; perhaps his one disting-
Hon was his complete lack of
tolor in both his personality and
&ppearance. From the top of his
light yellow hair to the bottom of
his shabby brown shoes, he was
colorless and insipid, To support
himself and his tired, dark-eyed
little wife, this weak young man
kept the books for the firm
- Smith, Smith & Smith, Coal Re-

In spite of his hearty dis-
like of office routine, and in spite
of his firm conviction that he was
cruelly  over-worked and under-

-
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be awtuue;‘8 ?g',ruesome. Coming,

Laura darl

Unconscious of this dialogue con-
cerning his character, or lack of it,
our insipid hero had just been re-
fused permission to see his wife
because she was in a deep and
much-needed aleep. There was a
bitter line around his mouth as he
shuffled down State Street. What
good did it do one to be a father
if a stiff, cross person in a starch-
ed uniform guarded the door and

aid, the young man made no ef-
FD!‘L to better or change his con-
dition., Day after day he sat at his
untidy desk, adding up debit and
credit entries, writing statements,
making balances, and day after
day his list of grievances against

would not le* ~=~ -=n gnn's  own
familve

rrow wag haoit, tne young man
kept his face averted from the
brightly lighted shop windows on
the world in general, and against State Street, so that his longing
Smith, Smith & Smith, Coal Ree ayes could not ses the
baiders, crew longer and  longer. i, of merchandise, %o
Our yvoung man was in a rut 80| dresses, warm furs, fr y boxes of
Geeply that it seemed nothing | candy,  brilliantly jacketed books,
could ever shake him out of it. [ all sorts of luxuries to make Mil-
Then came the day when he stood | i happy, if he had the money to
facing hort. white-clad figure, buy and buy and buy. The mere
a potteeetedle deep | gjght of all the desirables never
W falled to rouse s great y

. ain

ls rat. « - Blowed
feverishly through his thick glas-
ses Into the bright blue orbs of
the little red-haired nurse, who
emiled back at him, an under=

y fr

It would be 80 easy to

come to State Street very early

some mor: , sneak round to the

standing but absent-minded ttle | hagk alley, wait until the police~

smile as her busy mind flitted off i man had passed on  his Tround,
%o the thousand and one duties | then—

awalting her attention in the over- With & shudder the young man

crowded,  under-staffed hospital | shook his blond head and turned

wards, his thoughts to what awaited him

“Twins?" repeated  the young | at the flat.. Me saw the mussy
man in an awed tone, then again, | living room, the qpen bedroom
“Twins!. A dazed expression door revealing a heap of sheets
clouded his ?’es and he proceeded | twisteq crazily on the unmade bed,
to faint dead away, crumbling to | the kitchen with its rlvo-dsi,; ac
the floor “in an untidy heap with cumulation of dirty dishes, ho
A rattle faintly reminiscent of that less confusion everywhere. How
made when the butcher drops a on earth did Millle’ manage to
bag of bones on the floor. keep everything so clean?

This was the climax to more| He saw himsel supping on a
than four long hours which the | corner of the table, on a slice of
young man  had spent perched bread, a pickle, a glass of water,
nervously on the edge of a chair; | and the last wedge of ple sent over
he had scorned the dog-eared | by that kind old Mrs. Snyder.
magazines on the table, preferring Suddenly he was faced with an
Instead to feast on his finger nails immense ~ dread of going home.
and twist his bony hands together | Home was not home unless Millie
until prominent knuckles cracked was there. It was a dreary, dirty,
omjnously. desolate, lonely prison. A voice

The little nurse looked at him inslde him yelled, “Run! Run!
with pity as she picked Up his| Not home! Anywhere elss but
miraculously  unbroken glasses, | there! Hurry! Here comes the
Shen, stepping to the door, ' she | dishes chasing you! Run! Run!”
spoke softly to someone outside, Wildly the young man stared
Almost instantly an army of fe-|around, then plunged into the
males, clad in the 8rey umiform of | first door he saw, a friendly door,
Auxiliary Red Cross workers, in-| g heavy door to shut out that voice
vaded the walting room and sur-|and the plle of pursuing dishes! A
rounded the fallen father. smf man lished glasses be-

Grinning broadly at the Red | hind a stained counter. e room
Cross classes enthusiasm, the little was full of smoke and a heavy
nurse closed the door quietly be-| odor. Suddenly a familiar face
hind her and hurried off towards| jumped at him through the gloom.
he we . Dr. Putnam It was Hal, and ‘another person,

80 Well that she felt|and the were inviting him to stt
she could leave the young man in|at a ta le with a red checked
no better hands, cloth, What was that brown liquid

. in the glass? Sure, give me some.

Indeed, in their excitement over| More? Wel, alright.
having an  actual patlent, the Six hours and many drinks
8ood ladies quite outdid themsele later, three very tips; young men
Ves in thelr efforts to revive the | staggered nolsily # &u stairs to=
Prostrase parent. 8o many dam wards our hero's flat. On the fivt
clothes were appMed to his head, landing one of them suddenly
60 many bhottles of ammonia and stopped, sprawled on the top step,
smelling salts were waved be-|and whined in a childish voice,
heath his nose, that it is a miracle “Shing for ush, ole pal! Wanna
he was hear ya shing shome mo!”

iggily our hero flopped down

beside and began to sing in

an amazingly deep, rich baritone.

onal man- | Hig two companions stared groge

ner where he was. Full consclous- gily into space, smirking 1dlotica§-

ness returned quickly, and our hero ly in tipsy approval of the young

blushed a rosy red when he real- man's slightly slurred renditions.
* s 9

1zed one of the ladies had his head
Behind them on the landing, a

cradled in her arms ag she forced
water through his protesting 1ips. | door Was opened a crack and a fat,
Without ceremony he struggled to shiny, pink face peeped out. A
his feet and beat a hasty retreat, ?palr of beady eyes gazed with fixed
leaving three very surprised ladies 'attention at the singer. A large
staring after him, head, innocent of any such useless
What a singular young man!"jomament as hair, nodded twice in
:xtc!a{gmed gg: bu}(ox? dladyl as she /a satistied manneg.
et down relected glass of |door wi uiet] osed.
water, ‘He reminds Ty | oddons av:lq oo
I read once about Someone called |fat,
nes Orow or something!” in sleep,
se

" drawled the The things happened five
OU years ago, dear reader. Now le us

“

2t a gruesome suit he State Street, The audience was

has on, and his wrists dangle a
m}’le out of his sleeves.” & ‘restlesq]y s 2 10 eveRiy

mured sadly,
i:musbt becaimegithe

oys. magine g ungster

like him having a rnmllyy to sup-

port. Maybe they'll a)l starve.”

“Really, Laura dnrllng, yo

think of the most gruesome things.

But no wonder he fainted when

he heard such awfully atrocioug

news. Who is he, angel? Do you

know o

“Anvone can te]] With half an

't any " the first

“One of those

. v of the' guest star of the evening.
00r boy”, the thirg lady mur-?In the front row sat three ladies |,
“The nurse told me |in gre '

in the middle, °*

perfectly 8ruesome

ting across the aisle? What an im-
U portant looking creature! If I was

Yy uniforms,
“Sarah dn?!rng,”

as fat as him, I'd
pear in public!”

“If you had his money,
dare anything!" rejoined  Sarah
darling, “barel glancing in  the
direction of the glnk. shiny face.
“That man is O, O, Chase, {he big
radio executive,*

never dare ap-
.

you'd

S t N
' an Ichabod Crane, Really, |skip over time until we come to
. you have atrocious (one day last week,
memory for names. But youre| The scene was the concert hall
rlght, angel, he is like poor Icha- of a Service Men's Canteen on
bod. Wh i
|

LARGEST

RUGGED FORD VEHICLES, built strong and tough'
by Canadian workmen, have borne the brunt
of many hard-fought battles. That amazing
piece of engineering — the Ford V-8 Engine
— is today supplying a goodly share of the
horsepowet so essential in waging moderp:
warfare, :

The Ford V-8 Engine drags guns into forward
positions. It hustles troops from one part of
the front to another. It lugs up ammunition,
food, motor fuel; transports refugees and
, prisoners of war,

PRODUCERS OF

khaki. The prolonged burst of ap-
plause which greeted him testi-
fled to his popularity, then an ex-
pectant hush fell on the audi

FORD v.8
AND MERCURY CARS
FORD TRUCKS, FARM
. TRACTORS, BUSES

MIl.lTARY__VEHICl.ES,‘IN“ THE

In the harvest field it is just as-efficient, depend-
able and economical of fuel and oil as on the .
battlefield. Today it plays a prominent part
in producing the nation’s food and transport-
ing it to market,

Whether it is being used to power an army
truck, a universal carrier, or an artillery tractor
on the war front, or the truck engaged in
essential transport here in Canada, the Ford
V-8 Engine is a power plant that is depend-
able and trouble-free. On the battlefield or the
harvest field it has power to spare.

BRITISH

interesting repon—f;o; ‘the ses-
slons attended. Correspondence
Wwas read by the secretary, and it

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

OF CANADA.LIMITED

Suddenly from the ‘front row a
gasping volce was heard to say,
“Laural Darling] It's why, it's
Ichybones—I mean Ichabod!”
Yes, dear reader, it was our
young man! At last he had found

was unani Yy agreed that the
hall be re-elected.
Some time was spent in planning
for the annual tea and  bazaar
which is to be held at the Ex-
perimental Station, July 20th

[LE'S GO 'SPLORIN'
INS-~LE'S GO AN'
CoMB ICE BERGS/ D

STty T
[

COURSE! BUT DID ~OU
EVER EXPLORE THESE
WOODS RIGHT HERE,

YO CAME,L TALKED
WITH A WOOD-CHUCK ==
AN' THEN A CRANE FLEW
LOW==TOWARD THE
PONDQ AN'=~ L

WHY, YESTERDAY, 'sonei
%

By Edwina
S'M ON,BOYS!,

Al\;l}?eting closed with the National NOW EVER DO THATy L BOYS
nthem,

misfits of

talent.  Goodq for
they have an alert manager over
them ever second.  The town iy
full of his type, and I'm willing to
bet his poor little kids will be just
like him twenty years from now|”

“Oh Sarah angel!  You're

stern!  But come along, darling,
We  must finish studying those
perfectly Bruesome sketches D,
?umnm Bave us, That exam wijl

=

ambition, No

his fort in life. In the smart uni-
nothing unless

orm he appeared exceedingly
handsome, and his face was full |
of happiness as he sang. And who
was that beautiful lady at the
plano at whom he gazed while he
sang? You guessed it! Millie!
In a large house not many
blocks away, two pajamaed little
tigires sat close to the radio list-
ening with close attention. A tall
oung woman entered to ‘
¥hm off to bed, and one chubby
little boy smfied winningly at her
as he murmured, pointing to the

adio,
“That's Daddy in there, Nursie.”

“Sarah darling! You surely don't
mean—it can’t be the C, O, Chase!
Why,

Why, angel,
he visits the most gruesome places
Just in_hopes of finding talent for
his radio shows Why, darling, no
millionajre in his right mind
would go slumming personally!”
dlAt :2!5 mgmonut, fghhe‘ lights “were
mmed, and on stage -
ped a tall, slight figure in my

RBLAX BAN ON SIGNS
LONDON —(OP)— Fyistrictions
on the display of place-name signs
in Britain have boen relaxed. e
ban now is limited to those which
can be seen o-- ~derstcod from

low-flying ajy-
Lo |

W
A LA NTRY

Lakes and river. are more numer-
OUs In Finland  than in any other
European countny, _

TILLIE THE TOILER— ““IMPORTED”
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PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND — NOVA ScoTIA

7

FERRY SERVICE

VIA woop ISLANDS, P.EI. — CARIBOU, N8,

M.V. “PRINCE Nov4~

“The Connecting Link Between The
(PAILY—SUNDAYS ' INCLUDED) Dayhight’ esfvfn?‘:ﬁ:”“

Starting May 1st the Nova Scotla—Prince Ed
Ferry Service will operate three round t:pl m.:m
Will Leave Wood Islands Will Leave Caribou
700 am 9.00

80 am, .00 a.m,
11,00 am. anqd 3.00 pm, 100 p m and 5.00 Pm.

LUNCHES SERVED
NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES, LIMITED
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.EL

OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER SCH EDULE WILL BE AN-
NOUNCED LATER,

-—
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PARKDALE W. I
The regular monthly meeting of
Parkdale W. I. was held in the
school on July 3rd, the president,
Mrs, H. McInnis presiding. Meet-
ing opened in the usual way with
twelve members in attendance,
p

. Mrs,

the sick committee sent two s{m-
pathy cards and one convales-
cent card. Mrs, P, Burke, repre=
senting the school committes re-
ported an enjoyable pienie held
gn the school grounds on closing
ay.

Red Cross report: 32 night dres-
ses, 1 scarf, 6 turtle neck sweaters,
2 quilts,

The treasurer reported a sub-
stantial balance in the funds, Mrs.
Cook and Mrs, Newson, delegates
to the annual convention, gave an

}'




