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OUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS
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In Memoriam

THE LATE RICHARD HEARN

The death ooccurred on Wednes-
day, Jui.; 12th at his home in

Georgetown of Mr. Richard Hgarn
in his 64th year, after an 1
which lasted since his di e

from the Veterans Guard of i an-

3| ada on April 4th, 1944,

The late Mr. Hearn was
Staplehurst, Kent County,
in 1882, Twice married, his

« | mourn

Doris, Mrs.
a;)im. Georgetown; Ivy,

Lower Montagud; ’

THE

Alexander Campbell

Dorothy found him rather
ant. Like most ugly men, he had
charm of manned.

was a stranger. In present dis-
sab!

her
e mood, f
L her ease
Little boats. swarmed round the
ship like busy bees. Women Sprea
elaborate embroldered curtains and
tablecloths and pretty lace an
basket-work for the inspection of
the passengers on deck. Swarty
Portuguese men shouted the prices.
Determined to make hay while
the sun shone—which meant while
Ithy English tour-
shouted

¢|it for you ,Ir.

scene.
Dorothy

foreign

radship and here

men of the speedway;

d that story of the diriver

d swerved to certain death

rather than run over the mutllate
he body of a fallen comrade,
though that comrade was already

dead.

“To a racing driver,” said Hoff-
man, ‘“a cal is car—is ke ‘8
a wife and a sweetheart in one.”
the shore and sped towards the
ahlgx Hoffman broke off and peered

uddenly a launch shot off from
Then he thumped the ra'll. “It 8
0
not do for him to miss the big race
because he forgot the passmg o
“luﬁ in the company of a pretty
girll’

Dorothy said coldly: “Apparently
he forgot that to a racin driver
his car is like a wife and a sweet-

A heart in on

e,
The words had been forced {rom
. She found herself crimons-
Hoffman's surprised
stare.

“Excuse me,” she sild, and re-
treated. .

Frank came aboard unaware of
the clouds that were gathering. He
was soon made aware of them.

mar- | Dorothy, he discovered, was going

fm y rated {. ﬁm‘
to Canada and sett! at George-

town.
The late Mr. Hearh was a vet-

Arm;
Cor

pe!

d at Charlotteto on

15th 1940 in the Vejerans’ G
anad: -with

8t S
Al

a ard served
Charlottetown,

Following

Plllaw—l\#w.

Spray—Mr, and Mrs, George Mair,
Georgetown.

etown.
ontague Branch of the
on,
1. and Mrs. R. H, Duvar,

Burny, Point,

In Mon_g_o‘

In loving memory

you are No More
are with us,

e i Bt

'6-1811.

out of her way to avold him, Sev-
eral nttemgtl to enter into convere
sation with her were dismal fall-
ures.

A spark of irritation
within him, No doubt he had been
too precipitate eclaring his
love for her. But she needn’ treat
him In a vile mood.

Christine sought him out that
night, and found him in a vie
mood.

She tried to comfort him in her
cheerful way and he snapped a

her.

“I wish you wouldn't talk like
that, Christine!” he said almost
savagely. “As if it were a—a game.
It isn't. I've told you that I. love
Dorothy. I mean it. It's serious for
;r;‘e-l—_.the most serio hing in. my

e

PROFESSOR ASKS A FAYOUR

Urged on to wound, he asked;
“And how is your romance going?”

“What do you mean?” asked
Christine.

Frank shrugged “I  understand
bets are alre being placed on
whexll Professor Ellington will pro=-
posel”

‘“That’s quite. enough,

Christine  spoke glachally. e
shook her head., “You're quite ime
possible to talk to to-night. I'm
sorry. Perhaps we'll both feel bet-
ter in the morning. Gootl night!”

“Christine!” he protested; but
she had gone.

He tumed moodily to the rail,
aad 1it a cigarette. They had left
Madeira behind them. The  ship
was forging on to Capetown.

“I'm an ass!” he informed the

sea.
“Why?' asked a vokoe.
It was Florence, The fair-haired
gir] looked loveller than ever in a
golden evening
She saw him

was it

fown.
ooking at it and

pe you like . It has cost
me my reputation?”

“Your reputation?”

“Yes. I heard one of these be-
jewelled old hags remark to 8
crony, ‘My dear, she must have
some, very wealthy men friends.’ As
a matter of fact,” finished Florence
cheerfully, “I made it myself!”

Frank’s heart warme to her,
She was so jolly so vivaclous—and
so completely unspoilt.

“Florence,” he said, "there
some very snooty people.
boat. I moye that we

ership and proceed to
ife is someth

she dbvin

8-11.| been hurt. She suddenly felt that

she w;nte% tod comfort him, 8She
and,
Grend! I'm with you all the

way” ;
?'l the Athlone Tower forged her
steadily through s , calm
seas, down the coast of Africa and
iato th%ct.r'?lcal zone, the partner=
ship pr ed to put thelr intent-
tons into tie ey became the
acknowledged leaders of = galety—
passenger
£ thelr

Thox
and games anl eom-&o]

On & certain sparkling morning
they had just emerged  from &
fri titlon in

Jen f €0
(] ng _poo!

‘T m hu'x:fo and get ready for
rehearsals!” sald Ly W&
He pulled a. face. earsals

again?”
l!'lot‘onct l:llll

pleas« |,
d. .Moreover... hel. .

?| no question of a honeymoon,

CHARLO (EIOWN_GUARDIA

‘'who/ plax
ade Odle when it re-
ftember will en-
oom 27 ' between
200 ' o’clock, pm,
Tuesp or = Wednesday,
‘ane 18th>and 19th

well, 1@ like to see it!’
Frank stayed; and at the
ulses quickened. “Splen=
| But—“Ha ‘hesitated: ‘I uns
derstand that = Mr Featherstone

same

G|l be meetinig you st = Capetown

And that Dorothy and he——
“Yes, yes!” The professor spoke
a little testily. “That will be quite
all rl’m.‘
“Ol" sald Prank, What did the
devil did this mean? * ell, nate~
urally I'd. be _('hllghted to arrange

AND FRANK I8 INVITED

“Good | Ellington beamed. “And|’

‘When _the race is over—will
now=—I've another favour to ask.
oin our little expedition to the
rakensberg? Christine’ he ad -
ed_hastily, accepted.
nk's eyes wid: yet further

you

e professor groped
for his pipe. “That's settled then.”
He stared out to sea for a moment.
Then he said L‘oruptl:k:‘ “‘In ¢
you're wondering upert

gent us a radiogram. He says that
in the interests of sclence it would
be better to put{one the marriage
until the expedition is completed.
He adds” said Ellingtca, in rather
2 deadly voice, “that in the cir-
cumstances there will of course be
There
will be too much work to do. And
that he knows Dorothy will under-
stand.”

Frank gaped. He was stunned.

“1 say! And—does she?”

Professor Ellington turned swifts
ly in his chalr.

«Carter,” he sald, “I like you. As
man to man—that's the trouble!
She isn't in the least effected
that radiogram. In stead of
cain, she says of course she under=
stands. In fact, “finished the opro=-
fessor wrathfully, “instead of hav-
ing a human beiag for a dau, hter,
T've got an unemotional robot!’

He rose and stalked away, Frank
sat where he was, but his
was bitter.

For a moment Professor Elling-
ton announcement of his drastic’
change of plans had—he admitted
{t—given him fresh hope, It meant
at least another fortnight of Dor-
othy’s company, when he a
thought Copetown would
parting of the ways.

But the professor's last _ words
had destroyed that hape. Dorothy
had not changed. But to Rupert’s
pattern, she was cold, detached,
completely without emotion. She
was a perfect match for Rupert
Featherstone, her cold-blooded,
passionless fiance.

mean the

q had imagined herself to

an to atel

“Q@ORRY, sir . ; ; not & toom! A
desk cleck’s job is certainly no:

picnic, these days . v+ and when -
you féel dull and@ héadachey as I
did, it's really grim!
"“Then Kellogg’s 30-day test
showed me what a difference one
simple change of diet could make.
Atworkor play I'really smjoy myself
now! And Kellogg's Bran Flakes
are really delicious too!"

e

rart
Flakes every mornin

keep fit th

0

Flakes a8
named any other brand,
Look for the golden-yellow
package—try the new, large
THRIFTY sise.

Frank might have been a happler S
man if he could have read th:o ‘rvl." §he"ring-lo o the ipee
thoughts of Dorothy herself .t 'hat
moment. 5

Rupert's radiogram had hurt her,
Her defences were tumbling.
was not ithe emotionless onslae
. New
forces were at work within her.

There last few days, she had
watched the others enjoy them-
selves, no longer disdaintully, but
wistfully, They were so obviously
having a good time. Bhe had never
known her father to be so jolly. It
had been a revelation to her.Chris-
tine was enjoying _ herself. And—
Frank Carter and Florence Shaw

Bhe. dented

e denied angrily to ° herself’
that she was ’QIT:\II of the fajre
haired girl. How could she be? He
meant nothing to her.

She must not allow the . disap-
pointment which she now admitted
she felt over Rupert’s behaviour to
get mixed up with any false emot-
fon about Frank Carter. -

Nor must she ‘be unfair to Rup-
ert, He was merely acting as he
had always acted. His wor! )
scientific research, came first. In
the past she had admired him for

it.
Tt was not he who had changed,

————————————————

rtheless she had
well n the analysis
tions--as Rupert him-
had taught her to do—not to
and trankly to face the
that as Rupert's image grew
more dis
Carter's grew bright
Unfortunately the ab!
thoughts. is.ves
it fo:' any, and

but
Neve!
ll:onel! too
selt
be

faot,

have ¢

AWAT'S,

would certainly not
ommitted his gravest blund-
tq date. "

. (To be ﬁntl_nued)




