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Gigantic

“CANNON FODDER” ~the nervous

mechanic,
“Bust a tyre my foot!” said Frank

Carter.
There was an explosion, and the
car squealed like a live thing. She
red car rocketed between |slewea acro.s the road. She rose up

CHAPTER 1
TOQ DISASTER, WITH A ROAR

(Suggested by seeing a picture of
Mussolini’'s “Child Army” training.)
With dark war-clouds hovering

AND MONDAY & TUESDAY ONLY!

over Europe—with internal warfare
in Italy—with mcmories of a hor-
ror that blasted joy for four war-
torn years—with these things in

The
blurred green walls down the lo
stretch of sitraight whie road. I
was low built, with a bulbous rear
and a snarling front. The roar of its

like a horse taking a fence, They
smashed through the low green
hedge as though it were ‘tpnper
hoop. The car went over sldeways
and her ocoupants were shot vio-
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i y 3 f exhaust tore the peace of the Eng-

fo o readerst o o Nl counieydlde le atvels, | |lenily out | They ly sl sice by
: e red-headed mechanic who |side, in the ploughe 5

, Dear God in Heaven, Thy holy 8on | was squeezed into the bucket seal| A hand, directed by a brain that

beside the driver peered at the|had been taught to reckon in split
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5 " has said of little ones
5 e OF TRIUMPE! , “Suffer these little ones to come |quivering needle of the speedometer. | fractions of & second, had cut off

to Me He would have whistled if the w nd | the ignition in the moment of dis- :
“ it You named her the grandest My Ringdom shall belong to such |had not been there to tear his aster. The car coughed twice and ’ ]
& actress on the screen! She as these.” breath away. the peace of the English country-
b 2 proves she is with the most . “Blimey!” he said instead. “Touch- | side was restored.
glorious performance she And then, lest selfish man forget He | jng g0, guv-nor. Better ease down. Nothing moved in the long white
; has ever given! * * Mors added this: e young man whose deft, mus- | road. Or in the fleld.
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“"I‘were bctter that g stone bind | cular hands re:ted on the big steer-
g;gre wémgevlmzs liee}atly &: gx%ughhgg The white roauli)r ’dvgm. past the

a sedan al aug field and over a spanning a
into the hurricane of his own cre- | swift flowing stream. On the :&er

lyrically lovely than in
“Maytime"... More roman-
tically glamorous than in
“Naughty Marietta”...More

To make room for New Fall and Winter
Stock, We are clearing at Tremendous Dis-

round his neck, and in the sea
His wretched body cast, than one
offence against a Chi'd
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"{In life's cruel storms)

‘ how to cut—to
!

now

By war-mad despots has become a
thing to train

To tear and rend and maim and
kill (by every hellish means

War-drunken minds dcvise) those
other lads that other men will
train

In self-same fiendish ways.

And not content with this, sweet

| girthood toco

Must set the deadly weapon 'gainst

the tender breast ing

] God mezant to be the dearest refuge
of some loved one, (hurb

or rest for

I some sweet bobr

| Mad! MAD! God have Thy people
then become

"Less human than the beasts that
roam the ficlds

THEY only fizht when hunger, fear
or anger drives—

THEY hold no grudges that will
make them set their kind

1 To plan mad schemes whereby their
offspring shall avenge

| Their fancied wrongs,

!If fight they must, 'tis only

That they may not be themselves
destroycd. But MAN—

Man made in Thy image, sets his
own son, fruit of his loins

To the grim horrid task of learning

stab—to blast

with devilish shrapnel, sirangle
with vile gases—maim with
bombs—

| Spew rain of dcath from God's own

) smiling skies—

To kill, and kill again, till all their

| brave young sou's

| Are seared and marred and damned

| by that most damned thing,

| Engendercd by the very act of kill-
ing—a wild blood-lust.

Will Mussolini tell these tender boys
he now enrolls

That when the day of battle comes,

‘ in that dread Armageddon

| And we go wailing for the sons that
are not?”

Oh, Christ of Peace—let not this

| horror come again!

"Let not these dras young lives be

| “cannon fodder” only.

| They are Thine own, and Thou

! didst die for all.

Keep back the nations from this

ghastly wrong, Oh, God!

Or, in Thy pity, take these boys and

girls by kindly Death

Befoere man's greed shall make them

less than dung—

Sad victims of curst gain and puny

national pride.

Hear Thou the agoniing cry of fear-

ful hearts—

=

mark.
“Suppose we bust a tyre?’ asked
P T o 2 e e

the mcdieval church. Political struc-
tures are maintained by force, and
force will never unite the world. You
cannot build g brothrhocd with bay-
onets. But I do sometimes dream
of a day when the races and nations
of mankind shall dwcll together on
a friendly, co-operation basis mak-
their several contri-
butions = to an enr.ched and
universal culture; and I consider
it to be within the range of pos-
sibility that such a day might be
caused to come by the
Christian church, if only she would
address herse!f seriously to the task
of enthroning in the mind of the
racc the :deal of a kingdom of Ged’

Be not deceived; God .s not mocs-
ed; for whatsoever a man soweth,
that shall he also reap.— Galatians
6:7

Tempcrance practice and legis-
lation is founded on a threefold
basis: first, the law of Christ, by
which we are to look out for the
welfare of the wcak and wayward;
second, the law of self-development,
by which we grow in proportion as
we help othcrs towards a larger
and be.ter life; and third, the law
of cause and effect, by which we
reap what we sow, we gather what
we scatter. If we do good to our
neighbor, we sha'l be benefitted
ourselves and be enriched and bet-
tered by so doing.

A RACIAL POISON

As mothcrs of the race, women
must think of the rights of the chil-
dren of the future to a healthful
and unblemished constitution, The
verdict of science on Alchol as a
rac'al poison is excecdingly diff-
usible it can quickly be detected in
every fluid and tissuc of the body.
Because Alcohol is very slowly oxi-
dized it remains for some hours
in the blood after even a single dose.
Because Alcohol is harmful to the
life of growing cells in plants, ani-
mals and humsn beings it is a men-
ace to the unborn babe when t-ken
by the mother. Because the fu'l de-
velopment of a child’s brein is in-
timately connected with the thy-
roid gland may be the cause of
mental defectiveness. It has been
found that alcoholism of the moth-
er before the birth of a child has
been a cause of thyroid insuffic-
fency in childhood.

In the words of Dr. Watts Eden:

house which, if really ideally situ-
ated in the heart of the lish
countryside, is nowadays likely to
be the property of a retired Ameri-
can manwacturer, or of a nmiddle-
aged foreigner who prefers to call
himself by an English name and is
something vague but nevertheless
influential in the City of London.

It was all the more odd, there-
fore, that this house should have
belonged to a man who held com-
merce in the liveliest contempt. Nor
was he even an aristocrat of the
cld and de;ing order. He was, in fact,
a scientist.

Leonard Ellington was in more
ways than his unexpected affluence
(for scientsts, like poets, are popu-
larly believed to be ekiher poverty-
stricken, or pretentious frauds) a
rather cdd sort of scientist.

A big, burly man, with a hard
bald head and a bristling black
moustache, he looked like something
between a practical industrialist and
a rugged gamekeeper. The hint of
the gamekeeper was probably con-
veyed by his clothes. He habitually
wore a rough tweed shooting jacket
(one pocket of which was entirely
torn away) and a pair of old and
stained flannel bags. His shirt cufls

rpetually shotageerond the con-

es of his jackel sleeves and
muffled his large, strong, black-
haired hands.

He was stand:ng in his stud~ gaz-
ing gloomily at a skull like a large
brown stone which rested on top of
a bookca e when a manservant en-
tered with what Professor Elling-
ton cursed, in moments of irrita-
tion, as a catlike tread.

“Beg your pardon, sir,” said the

man.

“Well, Tomkins?” said the occup=
ant of the Chair of Anthropology at
Maxton University. “And stop gap=
ing at that poor chap's cranium!”
he added sharply. “You're always
doing it, Tomkins. Dashed rude of
you. The fellow’s been dead for 80,-
000 years at least—Jackson . ays only
half that, but these Americans are
s0 unreliable.”

“Sorry, I'm sure, sir” sald the
man; and, without stopping to take

Professcr Ellington clutched at his
high forehead. “If the cook,” h

gan, “has ru:ned my dinner again—"
saikd Tomkins ha tily—between him
and the maligned cook there was
an “understaniing’t—"a motor ac-
cident, sir. Two young fellows in a
car smash down in Potter's fleld.
Potter's son was cvcling nast and he
saw them. He thought they were
dead, so he didn't stop, but came
rtgllgt,, on here, sir, hard as he could
pelt.’

THE PROFESSOR INVESTIGATES
For the first time Professor Elling-

Elrea.th, “There's been an accident,
L

“Not that sort of accident, sir,”|

All
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HERE ARE A FEW OF THESE UNUS UAL BARGAINS

20 ONLY Suits. Regular $22.50 For - - - - $]1 3.95
15 ONLY Tropical Worsteds. Reg. $25 For - $15.95
10 ONLY Suits. Regular $18 For - - - - $] 2.50

Also 100 other Suits, the finest to he found in Can-
Reguiar prices from $25 to $35 at 259, OFF.
All Summer Trousers and Bathing Suits - - - 149, OFF.
Sport Jackets - - -

KELLY & McINNIS

25% OFF

Charlottetown

“he disdained chauffeurs. A
minute later a large, black, rather
rehistoric monster was fuming on
he drive. It went sharply into re-
verse and chot off with a screech
and in a mist of blue smoke which
far cutdid the noise and smoke of
the red car.

The big man drove violently
through the :creen of lrees which
overhung the path of his doma’n,
jerked violently on to the main road
and sped across the bridge.

In a matter of minutes he was
pushing through the broken hedge
and bending over the still forms
that lay beside the silent red car.
He ran skillful hands over the body
of the little mechanic, and grunted,
“Nothing much wrong with him!¥

He turned to the other form, and
noted with approval the tanned fea-
tures, now a little pale, and the

8| and slung the unconsclous
mechanic over a broad shoulder. He
strode back on to the road and laid
the little man gently in the capac-
jous back seat of his big car.

(To be Continued)

NORTH WILTSHIRE = WUMEN'S
INSTITUTE

The July meeting of the North
Wiltshire Women's
held at the home of Mrs. Bertram
Lane. The meeting was opened in
the usual way and the committces’
reports were received. The new
lunch committee is Mrs. Coady,
Mrs. Mitchell and Mrs, Ba!derson.
The correspondence was read by
the secretary and plans were mafle
to hold the dental clinic in the

Institute was .

—————
SOUTH AFRICAN CORN
CAPE TOWN-—South Africa &
hoping to seize the Canadian-Am.
erican maize trade
America,
clearing port for the United Statel
market have this vear exceeded

the Argentine mark.

from Soutk
Shipments to Montreal

Mount Allison - Academy

and Commercial College

Founded 1840
Rev. W. T. R. Flemington,
M.A, B. Paed. Headmaster

. . S P S e ADVENTURE
ALSO MUSICAL — FICTION — GOIN ; “God, for Thy dear Son's sake, give | “I do not think that it can be dis- | ton showed some signs of real inter- | clean, square-cut jaw. All the time Lhcts
G PLACES PEACE to this torn world” | puted that Alcohol drunk by the|est. . ) RGeS ;‘«'::xd:'; gi.ut;"” tn: a0 the aa- ACADE
mother wi'l pass into the c'revla-| “Potter’s fleld, eh?” he sald. “That " be A Residential School for Boys

G. M. C. He straightened u'g.o“pau- of lucky

tion of the child, that it will be | roads a death trap. I've always sald | young deviis! Not a
resent at fve ent in |50 Nice and straight, tempting any | tween them!”

L xt B e of | YO chap in a car with a'bit of | "'Hi; wandering eye fell on the red
approximately the same degre= of
concentrati i both th sporting instinct to have & crack ab | car, and glistened.

oncentration ~mn mot ?" setting up records. But of course the | ~“A nice job!” his Maxton students
and child, and that the child w'll| surface rotten. All right, Tom-| might (and might not) have been
be subject to its influence for a|kins.” His voice had taken on the |surprised to hear him murmur. “A
comparatively long time owing to | brisk note of authority which had | sweet bus!”

the tardincss of lts disapp-arance | been heard some years before in| 'professor Ellington would not for
from thee tissues.” France, when Professor EIlingtcn | worlds or super-salesmen with
1‘01'3?3“’ 1}15 8}““;‘ ?ndtrgl“ﬂ%s 8! ‘:g‘ his own lumbering “bus”, of old vine
D es oin the infantry. “Ring the  tage; he had an eye for stream=
BOYS WANTED AT ONCE | doctor, No use walting for the am-llﬁﬁf LEDEIUETR 53

ew customers needed to rcplace | bulance, though. Hour before it gets | The road was still utterly de-

nual picnic to the beach, to be
held on July 14th. A report of the
annual convention in Charlotte-
town was given by the secrctary.
A contest was put on and a hum-
orous reading was given by Mrs.
Deacon. Mrs. Berrigan Invited the
members for the ncxt meeting,
roll call of which is to be an-
swered by giving the name of
Your First School Teacher. The
mecting closed by singing the
National Anthem,

ne broken be= Both Junior and Senior

Schools. Prepare for the Unl-
versities, R.M.C., Agr.culturé
Colleges, Normal School, Avia-
tion, etc.

COMMERCIAL COLLEGE

For boys and girls. Secretar:
lal, Shorthand and Typewrits
ing, Bookkeeping, Filing et¢.
Residence opens September 12.

TR R
Profe sslona | Cards; In Memoriam

A BETTER WORLD

“A house divided against itself
cannot stand; no, nor a world divi-
dcd, as is our present world, into
races that despise one another, na-
tions  that fear.one another, and
classes that distrust one another.
A world which economically has
become a nelghborhood must spirit-
become  a  brotherhood

MRS, BENSON WEATHEKBIE
D. F. ARCHIBALD

Chartered Accountant
140 Richmond Street

There fell asleep in Jesus, July
23rd, 1939 in Watsonville, Ca'ifor-
nla, U. 8. A, Catherine Margaret
(Ross) Weatherble, aged 72 years, | ually

Phone 47. P. 0. Box 12 daughter of the late, Mr. and Mrs. | if civilization is not to give way to | old ones who have lost their jcbs, | here, at least. I'll drive down to Pot- | serted. The pleatant afternoon was
Donald Ross of Kinross, P. E, Is-|chaos. I for my part,”  says | or all their moncy through drink. |ter's field myself.” assing into cool evening. Professor o
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Brought to know Christ as her | Christian  Century, do  not | if you have the cech. Once we get Y, | standing supinely by and wa.lthg Mrs. J. Pennington told her hus. SACKVILLE, N. B.

tell her what's happened, and ask | for help. He was accustomed

her to stand by to do a s of first in his | band three months after they

S L g 1 I
ofessor n ed roun al e 8! es.

the side of the houes to the Now, without perceptible effort, he | e the attempt.

By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE —

vou, you'll be a regular patron.
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W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
J. A. BENTLEY, K, C.

C. F. BENTLEY,.LL.B,
warristers and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
180 Richmond _Street

own personal Saviour, through the | expect that  Englishmen and
chorus of that well known hymn,|1nd1nns‘ Americans and Japanese, | Come ecarly end stay late Never
“I Will 8ing of My Redeemer”, | wil' ever be brought into a single | mind the folks at home—The
death had for her no terrors know- | political structure comparable to' Reverage Room.

ing that the great Redeemer the | -

Lord Jesus Christ had paid her| OUT OUR WAY  — —

debt on the cross with His own

—

Major Hooplt

With —

) NOTARY. &e. micr‘ti‘r“ lb1°°d 33‘1 1mrher free. . I i — 7 '
BARRIST i good deal of sufferin 4 A, 77 L Z
iy st oo Sy g ety a8 (NG S L L Uidinidl e
; slept, and her spirit departed to JIST CAMPIN' OUT / PULLED TH' TRASH BARRE / Z , N SOME CAWU,'TH'P!GS MY WORD,
1| "The tollowing "ate okt ‘i remer ' N TOP OF YOURSELE-+ - 2 w OA 7| BOUNCED oUT LIKE RUBBAH || ason ! THOSE
. . are le =" L4 -
s T e syl : | close D) oo s || Asroons
e also oneson Ross W. at 2 ] OB ‘EM, MISTAH MATORwA ASTOUND!
@uaranteed  Exterminaty home, two daughters, Mamie, Mra, 2 VAN \
of all Vermin :z:mm, eto. | Cunba, Olive, ngs." Dnym%: ‘Wat- ¢ \ G YE * ct WHAM ! THIS TAILBO'D GA‘—‘-O"ER?)J
" 'GroRGE . WILDE | i, Gl and i el D, TH' ENDGATE, MAY, <C) SURE 8 A T e T
et Gotye S, | of s, 7.5, e, o ol or ALLTHE CRITTERSLL )| PRALIERY AE08T 17/ ave wacered
) own, . . M Y . €,
ariottetown, P E. 1 of Victorla Cross, P. E. Island, GIT ouT ‘W' FLY MATORS MAYBE LARGE SUMS ON
PALMER & HASLAM | b0 Tabelo, M Aneley Good- AWAY I BURN You AN WHISTLE. gy Horses THAT
. y 5 oV ’ ) WERE
A, P l'l'l\glé/{'el"‘g' .{(. tl:.B. Scotia. Four brothers prvdecease?l MY WWCHES ! SEM BACK IN{ i
*  BARRISTER, ETC. her.
Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers,
Charlottetown, P, E. L
MONEY TO LOA
Phone 85 P. O. Box 12|41

How Are
Your Eyes?

CUTCLIFFE & ANDREWS
FUNERAL DIRECTORS
AND EMBALMERS
Hunter River and Bradalbane
Day and Night Service,

H. F. McPHEE, B. A, K.C.
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. MacGUIGAN & TRAINOR

If you are having s om:
of l'r’lln—hcldlch:l, m':eye:
io:l g{:ﬂnm ~ consult a spec-

At your service with years
of experience and a thorough
refracting service,

Call in and discuss your dif-
cultles,
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