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-!éth Annivers;;y
'0f V-E Day Passes
'With Little Notice

(By The Associated Press)

The European phase of the Sec-

" ond World War ended six years
ago Tuesday. Concern over the
possibility of a third world war
overshadowed observance of the
anniversary in the Western world.
In the Communist sphere, the So-
viet army drew its usual praise.
Four men who met in a little
red school house at Rheims, the
supreme headquarters of Gen.
' Dwight D. Eisenhower, signed the
document by which a beaten Ger-
many surrendered unconditionally.
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y  They were Col.-Gen. ,
ACCOUNTING FLECTRIC RECORD Jodl, German army chief of staff;
) : ¥y US. Lt.-Gen. Walter Bedell Smith,
MACHINES TYPEWRITERS RLOTOGR Y Eisenhower's chief of staff; French
ADDING NOISELESS SAFE-FILES, Gen. Francois Sevez, and Soviet
MACHINES TYPEWRITERS FE-CA T Maj.-Gen. Ivan Susloparov.
TEEENEE Jodl now is dead, hanged at
ALY SUPER-RITER VERTICAL FILING Nuernberg for war crimes.
~ CALCULATORS TYPEWRITERS EQUIPMENT Smith is director of the U. 8.
»ntral Intelligence Agency.
PUNCHED-CARD RORILBCE VISIBLE Cesnevez is dengd, the victim of a
e aO0S TYPEWRITERS SYSTEMS hunting accident.
RIBBONS, DUPLICATOR OFFICE Kiﬁiﬁfa{g\;wi:;-who outside the
CARBONS S FURNITURE rOnly after 'the surrender did
Eisenhower receive Jodl That
was to demand coldly an assur-
rance that Jodl understood the
terms.

Eisenhower spent the annivers-
ary in a chilling rain inspecting
Belgian military airfields in his
new job as commander in chief of
Atlantic Alliance defence forces.

104 KENT ST. CHARLOTTETOWN |
PHONE: 2771
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CRAWLING CROP

CANTAUR, Sask.—(CP) —If an
reptiles means 2

abundance of
good crop, Robert Nerada is all
set. A warm sun enticed hundreds

of garter snakes into the open at
his farm and so far he's killed

WASHINGTON, May 10—(AP)|cal benefits now available to
—Congress voted today to give | American  survivors of other |342 The snakes had a colony in
Korean veterans the same medi- | wars, . an old garage.

OIL MAKES A COUNTRY STRONG

THE ROUGHNECKS ARE MOVING ON

In the language of the oil fields, ‘‘roughnecks’ are the men ot the
drilling crews who probe deep in the earth for oil. You'll find them
in any oil field doing the hard tedious work that goes into the drilling
of every well.

But roughnecks like it best when the going is toughest and most
exciting—when they move on to search for oil where it has never
been found. Tn Alberta the odds are against them, only one wildcat
well in 20 is likely to be successful.

Working against these odds, roughnecks’ drills have tapped more
than a billion barrels of new oil in Alberta since 1947, bringing new
prosperity and new security to all Canada. In fact Canadians now
produce one in every three barrels they use—but we still must depend
on foreign countries for the other two. To be sclf-sufficient we must
have three times our present reserves.

The roughnecks keep moving on in the unending search for oil. As
they succeed they benefit and strengthen the entire nation.

i Abevt Canada's Oll

Before discovering the Leduc field in 1947, Imperial drilled 133 explora-
tory wells in western Canada—all dry—over a period of almost 30
years.

The cost of an exploratory well varies from about $100,000 to more
than $1 million.

It is estimated the oil industry will spend $200 millions on exploration
and development in the prairies this years

IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED

Murder Is |
Forgetful

By WILLIAM BOGART
(Continued)

From time to time, not far dis-
tant, there came the sound of a

passing car along a roadway
Johnny motioned through the
woods. “What highway is beyond
here?”
“That's 25-A. It {follows the
shore.”

“Let's go back there and see if
a car was parked.”

“Say, that's an idea!” Steve
plowed through the woods - and
brush, pointing the light beam a-
read of him.

Presently they emerged along
the highway. The road was wind-
ing and not very wide. Johnny
didn't think there would be room
for a car to park alongside the
highway. Shoulders alongside the
ribbon of cement were too narrow.

Two cars passed them, the hum
of their motors quickly fading in
the night. The highway swung
down through a little hollow, and
there was a circular area large
enough to accommodate a car.

Steve said, “That'd be about the
only place along here where a
Jalopy could park .Let's look.”

Johnny saw marks of tire tracks.
The ground was hard-packed, dry.
and there was some dust. But not
enough to take a good impression
ot tire tracks.

However, directly in the middle
of the indistinct tracks were one
or two fresh spots of oil that had
dropped from an engine pan.
Someone had parked here, and
very recently. Though there was
no clue as to who that person
might be, it satisfied a suspicion
that had been running through
Johnny Saxon's mind; the mys-
terious gunman had reached his
rendezvous by way of the highway.
the natural route by which he
could make a swift escape.

“Come on,” Johnny said to the

guard. “Let's find that speedboat.”
Returning through the woods,
Steve asked him, “I understand
you're out here workin® on the
mystery around Martin Smith'’s
death.”

“You might call it working,’

Johnny said.
The estate guard looked at him

as he held a tree branch aside. He | <

was again leading the way with
the light. His eves were rather an
expressionless pale gray.

“What do you figure about her?”
he continued.

“Who?"

“Mrs. Smith ...Trene."”

“What about her?”

“Do you think she knocked off
her husband and is just pullin’
this can't remember gag?"”

Johnny said, “Don’t worry, It
jsn't_a Bag. The womaj is really
ill. She doesn't recall a thing.”

“Then who done it?”

Johnny shrugged. “Find the
person who tried to fill me and
Kay full of lead tonight, and per-
haps I couid tell you.”

Then minutes later they located
the highepowered speedboat  not
far from the spot where they had
tied up the outboard. It was drift-
ing close in to shore. Hooking a
line to the sccond boat, they tow-
ed it back toward the boathouse.
Apparently the shots had not
damaged it seriously. There was
no water in the cockpit.

As they docked the guard said.
“T'll take care of the boats. You
better change your clothes. And
tell Miss Kay not to worry. Any-
body prowls around here tonight,
he gets a slug.”

“Just be sure it isn't me ad-
vised Johnny Saxon.

Moe Martin wasn't in  their
room. Johnny had showered and
put on clean clothes when there
was a knock on the hall door.

It was Kay Smith.

She held a tray containing
sandwiches and a cup of coffee.
She looked scrubbed and clean
and fresh. though her face was
still strained from their recent or-
deal.

“Hannah thought we were din-
ing in Newport,” she said to
Johnny. “So I fixed this for you.”
She placed the tray on the writ-
ing desk, sat on the edge of the
bed and looked up at him as he
selected one of the dainty sand-
wiches. “Did you find—"

He shook his head. “We search-
ed as far as the highway. It was
someone in a car.”

There was  fear in her eyes
again. “Maybe whoever it was...
will come back?”

“Hardly. Not now.” He munch-
ed a sandwich. “These are very
good—"'

“I'm frightened, Mr. Saxon,” the
girl said tensely. She was stand-
ing up. “it's a terrible feeling...
not knowing who shot at us...not
knowing when the attempt might
be made again!”

“They wouldn't enter the estate,”
he reassured her. “They'd know
about the guards.” .

“You're positive?”

“Sure.”

He wasn't, though. He thought
there was something very sinister
about a person stalking you with
intent to kill...especially when
you had net the slightest idea who
that person might be.

Kay was, moving toward the
door. “Mother's waiting down-
staire.” She =eemed nervous.

“She's asking for you again.”

“How is she?”

Kay shook her head soberly. “No
different. Every hour of the day
hope that she’ll suddenly remem-
ber things.” Her voice broke a
little. “That she’ll memember...
me... her own daughter.

“you'l find her with her sister.
Nancy's staying here for a while.
And there's Nicky Walker, They're
in the library.”

“Who's Nicky Walker?"

“A elose friend of Nancy's. Mo-
ther's sister never married.” She
smiled a little. She had beautiful
eyes, but they were troubled.
“Maybe I'll see you later.”

“I hope so0,” said Johony. He

stood there looking at the door as
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MEN'S DEPT. . .
60 Pairs MEN'S PANTS
Sizes 30 to 40

Your Choice $3.00 Pr.
AND

WOOL FELT HATS
Odd Sizes

Wednesday Morning
nly Store Specials
‘Mid-week Sale Values Offered on Many Items |

. . 3rd FLOOR

Worsteds, etc.

and Boys'

Each

% LADIES — Shipment Substandard
3 Nylons — latest shades — at our
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' $1.19
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Hosiery Counter 1st Floor.

Pair

%

S. A. McDONALD

'WEDNESDAY MORNING
SPECIALS

‘ Slightly Soiled
BLOUSES $1.98

. RAYON PANTIES 39c

All-Wool CARDIGANS
(14-16 only, all shades)

2.98
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COVERS
HEATERS

169 Grafton St.
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LOOKEE HERE
MR.
MOTORIST -

We offer a liberal trade-in on your }
old Battery. You can save UP TO $6.00

famous
TERIES we carry a full line of automeo-

GAS TANK LOCKING CAPS

F. R. McLAINE LTD.

200000000

CHRYCO BAT- ;

FOG LIGHTS
RADIOS 3

WEDNESDAY MORNING

ONLY

12 Only END TABLES
Regular $5.75

Now 3.95

12 Only MAGAZINE TABLES
Regular $14.50

~ Now 9.95

Phone 860 |

Misrepresentations
By MacArthur Are
Exposed In Britain

LONDON. May 14—(CP)—The
House of Commons was told last
Friday that Gen. MacArthur was
partially right when he talked
about petroleum products being
listed on a British report of ex-
ports to Communist China.

But MacArthur neglected to add,
the Commons was told, that‘ the

word after each item was “nil"— |.

none,.

MacArthur, testifying before the
Senate armed services and foreign
relations commitiee in Washing-
ton last week, read & list of strate
egic materials being shipped to
Communist China out of Hong
Kong from a report which he said
was received from the American
consul-general in Hong Kong.

Sir Hartley Shaweross, president
of the Board of Trade, said the
apparently had been
quoting from a secret report, fure

it closed behind her. He thought
she was a lovely, intelligent girl.
(To be continued)
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nished by the British to U. 8,

" - 8. ported, seemed not to have appre-
authorities “as part of the system ’
of );eetplnghu careful check on im- :;::::u?:ly the nature of the in-
ports to China.” “He h-& referred to

r petroleum,
Sha!::lcioscen'd. “nfl MacArthur,” diesel oil, fuel oils, gasoline, Ker-
s said, it correctly re-ogene and lubricants as being in

the list, a recital which naturally
caused great anxiety, But he did
not appear to have mentioned
that the list showed nil quantitics
were exported.”

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams
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YES, THE
CHILDREN--1

HAH! CAUGHT
WITH TH Goops: A

‘I DIDN'T DION'T GET TH
REALIZE STUFF BACK«
TO TH' KIT
i THAT LATEN TN TR AR

#\ DID YOU?

T M ARG 1. 8 PAT
COPR_ 1841 BY

\

WE DAREN'T.
DO HOMEWORK
IN HERE --OR
EAT, OR WIPE
DISHES, OR
HARDLY ANY-
THING/! OH,’
WHAT A FINE,

—




