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Hollywood dodges.
bullets ™. as_blondes
and jewel thijeves

Tiry fo dodge Blackie! | ff

l

Steinbeck Finds

Taken From Film House

Special to the New York Herald
Tribune and Charlcttetown Guard-
ian.  Copyright 1943.

By John Steinbeck

LONDON.—It was late after-
noon of the English summer and
in one of London's innumerable
outlying districts the motion-pic-|
ture house was comfortably ftilled.
There were some soldiers who had
been wounded and were on. their
way to recovery. There were women
of ‘the services off duty for a few

To combat stations | The enemy
is after grounded ‘Mory Anr!

TUE.— WED. and THUR.
PRINCE EDWARD

SHOWS AT*2.30 — 7.00 and 9.00

His fac

hours. Some civilian Women were
there for a quick picture after|
shopping and there were factory|
workers off shift. Down in front|
were rows of children crowding as|
close to the screen as they could
get. 3
| It was just an average after-|
! noon at the pictures. The house!
| was comfortably filled but not!
crowded. In special places were|
some men in wheel chairs from
the hospital. The picture was “I
. Married a Witch” with Veronica|
! Lake — a fantasy comedy whercm‘
a New England witch of Puritan]
times returns to life and Inllsi
. straight into the traditicnal bed-
" room comedy — neither a distin-
gulshed piece of work nor a bad |
one. The children loved the pic-|
ture and believed it because they |
| believe all moving pictures. |
Outside there was low cloud and|
i it looked as though there might
be rain later in the evening and
there_had not been enough rain.

“Air Force,”
Tale Of B-17
Bomber, Opens

The life story of a Flying Fort-
ress is the theme of the new War-
ner Bros. film, *“Air Force,” which
uggns at the Prince Edward Theatre

ay.
Produced with the cooperation
of the United States Government,
the story is concerned with the
trials and tribulations ot one
“Mary Ann,” a B-17, caught un-
prepared above the embattled wat-
ers of the South Pacific during the
treacherous attack on that fateful
December Tth. .

Starting when the “Mary Ann”
and its crew of nine leave Oon a
peace-time mission to Honolulu, the
story tells of the emergency land-
ing “when the crew learns ot the
attack on Pearl Harbor. With their

' destination Wake Island, they ar-

rive there only to learn that they
must take off at once for Manila.
Encountering difficulties on the
way, they make a hazardous land-

.| ing at Clark Field, where they are

attacked while loading ammuni-
tion. It is the battle of the Coral
Sea that is responsible for the end
of the “Mary Ann,” but not until
she is safely landed on Australlan
territory.

Except for a couple of incident-
al roles, the cast ot “Air Force” is
composed of the bomber's crew,
featuring John Garfield, Gig
Young, Harry Carey, George Tob-
ias, Arthur Kennedy, James Brown,
John Ridgely, Ray Montgemery and
Ward Wood.

Fabulous Rogu;
Rocks Fabulous
Town In Film !

Hollywood gets a new kind of

11 . . . as Boston Blackie tang-
les with a blackmailing beauty
o o o trap a gang of jewel
thieves! The cleverest of all rogues
makes the cinema capital blaze
with thrills . , . in the most ex-
citing of all his hair-raising ex-
ploits! In a rousing new film . . .
a fabulous rogue rocks a fabulous
town with fabulous adventure!

Cops go for their handcuffs .
crcoks go for their booty . .
blondes go for Blackie . . . When
“Boston Blackle Goes Hollywood.”
OPening to-day at the Capitol
Theatre, the exciting Columbia ad-
venture - drama again features
Chester Morris in the title role,
while other familiar faces in the
cast include George Stone,

e set as he ront“empluk-s ol‘lenui'e moods ahead, Gen. Douglas

Richard Lane, Walter Sande and |
Lloyd Corrigan. Constance Worth

gafm‘"ur strides across an Australian airfield to board a plane for New plays the top feminine role. Mich-
Unea, where he is now directing the renewed Allied attack in the South-
West Pacific, %

ael Gordon directed from an orls-l

inal screen play by Paul Yawitz,

In Nazi Bombing of a Theater

Describes Broken, Crushed, Shot and Destroyed Children

diers, Too, Had Been Trying to Relax

< pital, crusned and shot and de-

War’s Horror

Where Women and Sol-

While Veronica  Lake, long,
blonde hair over one eye, sat in
pajamas on a man's bed and he
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. earned retirement.
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This column is reserved for news
of local interest, but adverlising
of » newsy aature may be inserted
ot five cents a word, strictly pay:
sble in advance.
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COOKS for Photographs.
CONFEDERATION LIFE INSUR-

ANCE.

DR. CREELMAN will be away
from his office at the Sanatorium
until July 26th. 7-19-11,

OLD HOME WEEK AND PRO-
VINCIAL EXHIBIT{ON August
10—13 inclusive, T-13-t1,

BRINGS ROYAL CADETS TO
CITY — Accompanying 10 Summer-
side Royal Sea Cadets to the city
Saturday was Mr. A. B. Burrows,
who was for 40 years employed ny
the Nickle Plate Rallroad, Mis-
sourl and iIs now enjoying well-
Mr. Burrows
spends his winters in St. Peters-
burg, Florida, and his summers in
Summerside.

BREAKS ARM — Lewis Ward
oung son of Pte. Lewis and Mrs.

ard, had the misfortune of fall-
ing off the varandah of his home,
Friday evening breaking his arm af
the elbow. He was taken to the P.
E. I. Hospital where the arm was

put into a cast. At latest report ne
was resting as comfortable as
could be expected.

VISITING = WESTMOUNT-—-MTrs.
Denis

Vibert, who have been living in'

Charlottetown, P.E I. for the

, The Army axiom, “your rifle is your best friend”, still
past year, have arrived to spend’ goes in the North Nova Scotia Highlanders. Shown

NORTH NOVAS IN TRAINING

the summer months with their. here “nursing” their weapons, left to right, are Lance | Army Photo).

parents, Mr. and Mis. H.B. Mey-! Sergeant Jim McSwain, Charlottetown, P. E.I, Lance

nell, of Westmount. They were ac-
companied by the Misses Freda
and Selma Tulle, of Charlottetown,
who will be their guests for a short
visit. — Montreal Star.

SHOWER — A beautiful shower
was held at the home of Mrs
Jack Roberts, Spring Park Road on
July 12th when a number of neigh-
bors gathered for a shower
honor of Mrs. Evelyn Keefe whose
marriage to Mn Albert McKinnon
took place Wednesday July 14th,
The bride’s chair was artistically
decorated for the occasion and a
basket of many presents wera|
placed before the bride. Her daughe
ter-in-law, Mrs. Thomas Keefs
read the verses, while Mrs. Dom-
inic Doyle opened the gifts. A lovel
lunch was served by Mrs. Jack |
Roberts, Mrs. Joseph Costello, Mrs, |
Peter Connolly. The remainder of
the evening was spent in singing and
dancing and at the close of the:
evex,ung all joined in singing "For
she’s a jolly good fellow.”

W.M.S. MEETING — The June
meeting of the Wheatley River
W.M.S. met at the home of Mrs.
Nelson Stead with the president

worried for his good and respect-
able name and the children crowed
with delight—ten German fighter
bombers whirled in over the coast.
The spotters picked them up-. The
Spitfires took the air. The anti-
aircraft guns fired and two of the
raiders were shot down. A third
crashed against a little hill. Then
a crazy ragged chase started in the
gray cloud. Spitfires ranging and
searching in the cloud. The raiders
separated and lunged on toward |
London, and on the ground the
sirens howled and the tremendous
system of alarms and defenses went
into action.

Bombs Hits Theater

through, twisting and dodging
through the defenses. He came
racing down out of the cloud and
right under him was the theater.,
He was very low when he relensedl
his bombs. The top of the theater‘
leaped into the air and then settled
back into a rubble. The screen
went blank. The raider banked
his plane, whipped around, came
back and poured his guns into the
wreck. Then he jerked his ship
into the gray clouds and ran for
the coast. And he left behind him
the most terrifying sound in the
world — the screaming of children
in_pain and fear. )
The communities are organized
for things like this. In a matter
of minutes the rescue squads were
at work; the firemen were on the
ground. The squads are Wwell
trained. They forced .themselves
into the torn and shredded build-
ing. The broken children were
carried out and rushed to the hos-

Only one of the raiders got‘

stroyed. The dead ones were set
aside for burial, but those who
still breathed agpd kicked and
wimpered went to the waiting doc-
tors.

All night lon the operations
went on. Probing for bullets,
hands and arms and legs cut off
and put aside. es removed.
The anesthetists worked delicately
against pain, dripping uncon-
sciousness on to the masks. It
went on through the night, the'
procession of the maimed to the|
hospital. The doctors worked
carefully, speedily. Quick Jjudg-
ments — this one can't 1ive — kept
consciousness away. This one has
a chance if both legs are sliced off.
Judgments and quick work.

Workmen Dig a Ooinmon Grave

From the depots the blood plasma
was rushed in and the strengthl|
from other people's veins dripped
into the arteries of the children.

It was 9 in the morning whenl
the operating was finished. At
the theater the tired squads were |
still finding a few bodies. And inl
the hospital beds—great wads of
bandage and wide, staring unbe- |
lieving eyes and utter weariness —
the little ttu%et,s, the seven-year-
old military objectives.

Workmen were digging a great,
long, common grave for the dead.
Veronica Lake had flared up with
the quick flash of burning film and
only the reels she was wound on
were left. And in the houses in
the morning people were just be-
ginning to be aware enough to cry.
It was very quiet in the streets.

At a bar a tired doctor got a
drink before he went to bed. His
eyes were ringed with red sorrow
and his hand shook as he lifted
the whisky to his lips.

BABY CHICKS

We can still take orders
for Baby Chicks hatched
from re-tested stock, for de-
livery July 20th and 27th.

presiding. The worship service
was taken from the monthly with
Mrs. James Wares as leader. Min-
utes read and adopted. Roll call,
seven members and one visitor
present. Treasurer reported there
was $9.30 on hand. Offering
amounted to 80c and $1.25 came in
as donations. Members reported
tnree sick calls made. Next meet-
ing is the fourth Wednesday n
July. Mrs. Barret to prepare pro-
gram, roll call to be answered with
a verse of scripture with the word
Grace. Theme for the June pro-
gram “What is the truth about the
Japanese Canadians” this was tak-
en by members in dialogue form.
Meeting closed with worship from
Monthly.

WEDDING BELLS — On Sun-
day, July 4, Lucille Tavour, arand-
daughter of the late Captain and
Mrs. John Smith, Georgetown, was
married in New York City. The
bride is the daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Fred Tavour of New York
City. Mrs. Fred Tavour is the for-
mer Agnes Smith of Georgetown.
The scne of the wedding was at
St. Mary of the Presentation
Church. Jamaica, New York, which
was very beautifully decorated. The
ceremony was performed by Rev.
Father Walsh, long time friend of
both the bride and groom. The
bride was escorted down the aisle
by her father and wore an {vory
satin gown with a long train. Her
finger tip veil had a beautiful
tierra of orange blossoms. The
bride was attended by her sister
Katherine who wore a yellow
chiffon gown and carried flowers
of yellow tea roses with blue corn-
flowers. The wedding was especi-
ally military, since the groom Is
Lieutenant John F. Tallman of the
Army of the United States, and his

A

! best man was Captain John

Farrell of the Army of the United
States. The attending ushers, were
Brother Aldrich, son of John Smith
brother of the bride's mother, and
Lieutenant Ralph Quaglin also of
the army. A beautiful rendition
of Shubert's Ave Maria was sung
by Miss Jean Graham, concert sin-
ger of New York City. After the
ceremony a dinner and dance fol-
lowed at the Ideal Spot of Forest

IN MEMORIAM

In loving memory of Mrs. Frank
Boyle who departed her life July
19, 1942.

Loving and kind in all her ways

Uprig d‘ and just to the end of her
ays

Sincere n‘xlul kind in heart and

min
What a beautiful memory she left
behind.

Inserted by Her Sister
Mrs. George C. Kitson.
7-19-31.

IN MEMORIAM

In loving memory of Mrs. Frank

| Boyle who passed away July 19th,

1942,

Fond is the memory. that lingers,

Dear is the one that is gone.

In memory we hold you dear
Mother,

As long as the years roll on.

Inserted by Husband and Family.

IN MEMORIAM

Campbell, w! July 19, 1939,

A shadow rests upon her home
We miss her smiling face
Where’er we go where'er we turn
We miss her vacant place.

God is good he gives us strength

Swifts Chick Hatchery

Charlottetown

To bear our heavy cross
He is the only one who knows
| How bitter is our loss,

felt
Inserted by Her Loving Husband not being Phil Garrison. She turn-
and Family

In loving memory of Mrs. HAFTY | what I owe. I tried fo repay you

Hills, New York, which lasted far
into the morning. The bride and
groom left on their honeymoon
and will return when the groom
will report to his assignment at
Fort Jay, New York.

WEDDING BELLS—A quiet but
pretty wedding took place in North
Sydney, June 24, when Miss Bessle
Hayward, youngest daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hayward, be-
came the bride of Cpl. Willis C.
Reeves, only son of Mr. and Mrs.
Earl Reeves, New London, P.E.I.
The ceremony was performed by
Rev. Patterson. A reception was
held at the home of the bride where
a very pleasant evening was spent.
Previous to the wedding the bride
was honored with a shower and
received many beautiful gifts. The
groom’s gift to the bride was a
gold locket and chain. The happy
young oouple left by car on a 14
day honeymoon trip to the groom's
home where a cordial welcome was
waiting them and on June 29 about
one hundred and fifty guests gath-
ered to show their kindness and
welcome Willis and his bride to
their community. The party open-
ed with some very interesting re-
marks by the teacher and an ad-
dress was then read by Donald
Buntain. A well filled decorated
basket was then carrlied in by
Catherine Colley and Winnifred
Brown. The gifts were opened by
Annie Mae Cole and Doris Bun-
tain, while Mrs. Alison MacLeod
read the whitty verses. A well
filled purse was also presented, while
Willis in his cheery manner and
on behalf of his bride thanked one
and all and expressed hope that in
the near future they would all be |
able to visit them in their own'
home. Lunch was served by the<
ladies after which the remainder
of the evening was pleasantly spent
in games and dancing, music be-
ing furnished by Misses Andrews,
Durant, Hunter and Tuplin. After
bouncing both bride and groom and
singing “For They Are Jollv Gond
Fellows" the guests left for thelr
homes wishing them many happy
years of wedded life

\‘-000000—0“
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Desert Destiny :
By ¢
Joseph Chalwick
-

A (Continued from page 2)

“You really don't want to know,
but youre going to hear it! He
circled overhead until he saw the
Japs close in on me. I guess he
was laughing. I was a prisoner,
and you can’'t know what that
means — being a prisoner of such
men. I escaped after three weeks
and it took me six weeks of hide-
and-seek and worse to get clear.
When I got back to base, Phil Gar-
rison had left for parts unknown.
He had reported me as dead and,
with rare thoughtfulness, he took
the responsibility of settling up my
affairs. I had a few debts; he paid
them—out of my money, of course.
There should have been about
1$10,000 left. I had kept the money
in a special belt and Garrison took
that belt with him.”

“So that is your business with
him?” Tracy said. “The business
‘that could only be settled over the
'barrel of a gun?”
| “That's it. I was discharged be-
cause of my leg wound. The doc-
tors didn't think it would mend as
it has. I left the Squadron and set
out to find Phil Garrison. I reach-
|ed Baltimore, one freighter behind
him. The rest you know.”

... “So you call him coward and

thie

“Yes, but he is a Garrison, so I
 cannot expect you to believe that.
You're wrapped in a dream, Tracy,
and you want to be blind so the
illusion isn’t spoiled.”
“I think I hate you,” said Tracy
slowly. Already she was de-
fending the unknown Phil Garri-
son, thinking how this man must
have followed him with murder in
his heart. Couldn't Conroy be mis-
taken? Perhaps Phil had been out
of his mind with pain and fear:
he couldn't have cold-bloodedly
shot Jim Conroy and left him be-
hind to become a prisoner, As_for
the money, was it proof that Phil
Garrison had stolen it merely be-
cause it had been missing?

Jim Conroy turned back to un-
gncklr}g his bag. Over his shoulder
e sa

“That's the debt Phil Garrison
owes me. And tonight, when Jose
tried to kill me, I chalked up a debt
against another Garrison—Ramon,
perhaps, or Juan or Ruth. I'm
stubborn, Tracy, and 1 like to col-
lect what's due me. fust as I pay

Cream during the week Ju

Central Cre

7-17-Sat-Tues.

e -

Corporal Ken Andrews, Stewlacke, N.S., and Lance
Corporal Johnny Marting, Glace Bay, N.S. (Canadian

To Our Customers

Owing to material shortage and labor difficulties
we find it necessary to discontinue the sale of Ice

ly 19 to 24 inclusive.

ameries Ltd

Charlottetown, P, E. I.

He held it wide for her, and touch-
ed her arm as she passed out.
“Don't go on being
Tracy,” he told her. “Don't let
yourself be in love with a man you
ave never met. You'll meet him
some day, and then you'll be hurt.
And hurt badly.”
(To be Continued)

TAYLOR - MacDONALD
WEDDING

The Presbyterian Church, Brook-
field, was the scene of a pretty
wedding at 1.30 Wednesday after-
noon, July, 1943, when the Rev. G.
Carlyle Webster united in marri-
age Dorothy Flora, eldest daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs, D. West Mac-
Donald, Glasgow Road to Cecil
Perley, only son of Mr. and Mrs.
Sidney Taylor, Winsloe.

The wedding music was played
by Miss Joan Large, cousin of the
bride. During the signing of the
register organ solos were render-
ed by Miss Shirley Darrach. Friends
of the bride decorated the church
with a profusion of variegated sum-
mer flgwers.

The bride, given in marriage by
her father, was attractively gown-
ed in a floor length dress of slip- |
per satin with finger-tip veil and |
carried a bouquet of American |
Beautv roses. She was attended
by the groom's sister, Mrs. Cedric
Ballem who wore a floor length
dress of turquoise blue net over
taffeta. Her shoulder length veil
was held by a headdress of blue
flowers and she carried a bouquet
of pink carnations, Mr. Ronald
MacDonald, brother of the bride,
*as usest man and Messrs. David
Seaman and Ivan Turner acted as
ushers.

The bride's mother was gowned
in blue crepe with matching ac-
cessorlies and wore a corsage of
Talisman roses. The groom's‘
mother wore navy blue with white |
accessories and corsage of Johanna |
Hi'l roses. |

Following the ceremony a recep- f
tion was held at the bride's home |
for the immediate relatives of the '

]
fo‘oush,T

Artillery Dance

At the Armouries Wednes-
day, July 21st.
Don Messer's Orchestra

Admission 35 cents.

7-17-21
] =

bride and groom. K

Amid showers of confettl,
happy young couple left by plane
a honeymoon trip to the mainl
For travelling the bride wore
navy blue tailored suit with na
accessories and a silver fox s A
gift of the groom.

Previous to their marriage
bride was tendered miscellan
showers at her home and the home
of her aunt, Mrs. Jack Large,
Charlottetown,

On their return they will reside
at the groom's home in Winsloe,

War—25 Years
Ago Today

By The Canadian Press
JULY 19, 1918—Allied advance
on Western front continued with
heavy captures of prisoners and
guns; British captured Meteren on
Ypres front. British fleet swept
Heligoland Bight, Honduras de-
clared war on Germany,
2,000,000 LEPERS
LONDON, — (CP)» —There are
stil more than 2,000.000 lepers in the
British Empire, said Sir Willlam
Peel, chairman of t executive
committee of the British Empire
Leprosy Relief Association.

yourself with
chew of

HICKEY & NI

for tricking you back East. I'm
sorry my payment fell short. As
for this Jose business, I mean to
look into that before I leave here.
He turned and faced her square-
ily. “Hate me, don't you? Not be-
!cause I'm tough, but  because I'm
'not Phil Garrison."”
Tracy said nothing, merely look
ed at him with bitterness, She
that he had cheated her by

"BLACK

ed and walked slowly to the door.

in your chores.
deserves a reward.

Good work
Reward
a comforting
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