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Slow Boat
From Marseilles

By Michael- Hastings

“What 'is it, Connor?” Oliver ask-
ed sharply,

The bcatswain shuffled forward
For a moment he seemed tongue-
tied. Then he forced a laugh: “Just
olnre' of the crew giving troudle,
sir.”

* “I didn't mean to,” sald a youth.
ful . voice, marked by a strong
French accent,

ST. AUGUSTINE'S CONVENT

Grade XI — 1. Elsie Gallant. 2.
Alice I?u]ong.

Grade X — 1.
2. Daris Costello.

Grade IX —. 1. Georgina Doiron.
2. Olive Gallant. 3, Marion Malone.

Grade VIII — 1. Lorraine Blan-
chard.

Grade VII ~ 1. Frances Doucette.
2. Alyre Gallant. 3. Mary Malone.

Grade VI — 1. Patricla Leighti-

Merina Gallant.

zer. 2. Paula Gallant. 3. Rose Marie

Doiron,

Grade V — 1. Eileen Gallant. 2.
Emmett Gallant. 3. Thomas

cette.

Grade IV — 1. Jennifer Graham.
Cecile Buote. 3. Lorraine 'Gallant.
Grade III — 1,
3. Fredda Callaghan. 3. Bobby Gal-

lant

Grade II — Cheryl Perry. 2. Al-
lain Arsenault. 3, Lorna Gallant,

“Come cver Into the light,” said
Oliver,

He looked at the youth curiously
In build he on the slight side
His face was a pale blob in the
dim light.

“What's your name?" Oliver de-
manded,

“Jacques Dautry, sir.”

“I caught him snooping around,”
Connor growled <

“I was not snooping,” sald the
youth, with slight “hesitation be-
fore the word, “It was only that 1
wanted to see things. This is my
first voyage and ...”

“Quiet!” Conncr snapped.

Just a minute, Connor,” said
Oliver thoughtfully, “Is the boy
new to the ship?”

“Yes, sir,” Connor growled, “Cap-
tain Zakas signed him on to-day.”

“¥You won't—you won't put me
ashore, sir?” the youth pleaded
“I want to go to sea—so badly.”

“Nobody’s going to put you
ashore,” Oliver tdM him. Then
he turned to Conhor, “I think you
can afford to.be more lenient wita
him than with some other mem-
bers of the crew,” he said.

Cennor obviously displeased, re-
plied with a sullen “Yes, sir.”

Oliver noticed the grudging tone
and said sharply: “You can consid-
er that as an order. I expect no
further incidents of this nature.”
Connor muttered: “Right, sir.”

Oliver-lcoked at the youth. “You
will have to learn to carry out any
orders given to you by ®ie boat-
swain quickly and efficiently,” he
said. *“Also,” you will have ample
opportunity of seeing the ship dur-
ing the voyage. Now I've a job for
you.” He turned back to Connor
again, “Send Jim Crow to me,” he
directed. “I shall want the two of
them to go ashore in order to col-
lect Dr. Rutter's luggage.”

“Right, sir,” sald Connor sulkily
and he shuffled away towards the
forecastle.

Oliver’s eyes narrowed. Sooner cor
later, he decided, there must be a
show-down between the boatswain
and himself. No doubt, Johansen
had kept the man in his plac:.
Now that Johansen was no longe:r
about, Connor was trying to as-
sume more ccntrol, making a bid
for greater independence., That
would have to be,nipped in the
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“Dautry,” he asketl, “how old are
you?”

“Nineteen, sir.”

“And what made you join this
ship?”

“There was more than one rea-
son, sir, I needed a job. And I find
1t difficult to settle down.” By wa
of explanation, he added; “I wal
in the Marquis, sir”

“I see,”

“That was where I learnt to

had two English airmen with us,

weeks with us. In the end, I led
them towards the coast.”

was killed in a flying accident.”

with a wry smile,

required, So when the

miracle.”

to help you,
“It is very good of

said: “You are English, sir?”
“Yes.”

| ship,” said Dautry,

Oliver

deck.

work to do.”
in a grin,
he maintained.

“yYes, suh.”

will go with you to assist.”
“Yes, suh.”

“You understand perfectly?”
“Yes, suh, I understand.”

anywhere for a drink.”

quay, suh,”
town.”

Oliver, “Off with you ' both.”

from the ship.
To be continued

JUNIOR RED CROSS MEETING

The pupils of the Senior De-
partment held a Junior Red Cross
meeting in Southport School on
Friday, October 6th at 2:45 p.m.
In the absence of the president,
the vice-president Ira Finlayson
presided.

The minutes of the last meeting
which were read by the Secretary
Theresa Gallant, were approved.
Roll call was answered by a
History Quiz, questions for same
were prepared by Jean Macdon-
ald and Betty Roberts.

The treasurer Miss Barbara
Duffy gave a very satisfactory fi-
nancial report,

The same committees were re-
appointed for the next two weeks
with the exception of the program
committee. Murlel Martirano and
Claudia Robertson Kkindly offered
to prepare a program for the next
meeting.

It was moved by Janet Reardon
and seconded by Bilhe MacFar-
lane that a “Grab-Box” sale be
held at the next meeting for the
purpose of raising funds, money
to be. used fdr purchasing framed
picturés for the classroom.

Patsy Cooper was named in
charge of ‘grabs.

Roll call for next meceting will
be “My Favourite Boxer.”

There being no further business
the meeting adjourned.

MISCOUCHE HIGH SCHOOL
. September

Grede XI — 1. Estelle Williams,
Zelda Aresnault, 2, Orella Gallant,
Norma MacNeill, 3. Irene Mac-
Kinnon, Eunicé Gallant,
Grade X — 1, Johr P. DesRoches
2. Lionel Gaudet, 3. Cecile Doucet.
Grade IX — 1, June Gallant, 2.
Nova Veno, 3. Louise Cotton,
Grade VIII — 1, Winniefred Con-
nolly, 2. Arnold Power, Helen Marie
Gillis, 3, Gloria MacKinnon,
Grade VII — 1, Emily Peters, 2
Marguerite LeClalr, 3. .George
Power.
Grade VI — 1. Elaine Gallant,
Rosalle DesRoches, 2. Patricia
Polrier, 3, Justin MecNeill,
Grade V — 1, Carol Ann Perry,
2, Iris Qallant, 3, Gerald Veno, Bel-

la Gaudet.

Grade IV — 1, Ann DesRoches,
2. Leonel DesRoches, 3, Florina

DesRoches, Armand DesRoches.

Grade II — 1, Pauline Gaudet,

3. Eric Gallant, 3. Ann Steele.

Grade II —1, Thelma DesRoches,
DesRoches, 8. Sylvia

Grade I — 1, Claude Gallant, 2.
LeClair, 3. Anita

KING COLE

speak English, sir, For a time we

Their bomber was shot down; but
they escaped. They spent several

“Good work. Did they get away?”
‘“Yes, sir, There was one of them
who used to write to me—until he

“I don’t know that you selected
the best possible ship,” said Oliver,

“It 13 not easy to go to sea,”
Dautry replied. “There seems to
be more men than ships, sir. I have
stood for hours—waiting. And it
has always been the same. No more
captain
came upon me, staring out to sea
with fny hands in my pockets, and
asked me if I cared to sign on for
voyage—well, I felt that it was a

“I'm not so sure of the miracle,”
sald Oliver. “However, we will see,
This ship has a strange crew, Day-
try. Keep your own counsel as
much as possible. Also, keep out
of trouble, And I will do what I can

you, sir
Thank you for helping me as you
have done.” Then, timidly, Dautry

“Then I have come to the right

laughed. There was no
opportunity for saying mcre, be-
cause the huge negro came out on

“You wanted me, suh?” he asked.
“Yes, But it seems that every
time I speak to you, I give you

Jim Crow showed his white teeth
“I'se not afraid of work, suh,”
“Good. Do you know Dr. Prinz?”

“Gcod, I want you to go ashore—
to the end of the quay where the
cars turn in, You may find Dr
Prinz there, If not, he will be arriv-
ing by car with Dr. Rutter. There
will be some luggage. Dautry, -here,

“And mind you do not slip away

The white teeth showed again
“I'll stay right at the end of the
Jim Crow promised.
“I'll not move a foot nearer to the

“Don't forget that promise” said
The two then hurried ahead of
him up the combpanionway, He

returned to his original position on
the deck and watched .them going

Business Spotlight -

By - Forbes. Rhude
Canadian Press Business Editor
The old cookie jar has grown up,
but the ways of grandma may
still be seen.

The -grown-up cookie jar. is, of
course, one of those huge plants
which ‘biscuit manufacturers have
‘built across the country.

Such, for imstance, as the new
one in Toronto which = Christie,
Brown and Co, Ltd, showed to
newspaper men the other day, a
$6,000,000 place nearly 1,000 feet
long ‘and 200 feet wide.

We tried to view it through the
eyes of grandma. We thought she
would' have liked. its spotlessness,
and probably would have ' given
her approval to the straight-line
production whereby raw materials
enter at one end, keep travelling
forward, and end up packaged for
shipment at the other end. After
all, that was about how she tried

to do it herself, allowing for
vagaries of kitchen layout. -

As for the production of 3,500,-
000,000 buscuits a year—well, many
a time she must have thought her
family would - have devoured them
all.

Perhaps the white smock those
girls are wearing is,a modern
version of a “mother  hubbard.”
The smells of ‘dough? Probably too
much sweetress in  bulk to be as
fragrant as the old kitchen.

Those steel mixing bowls, seven
feet long by three feet wide—what
a time a small boy would have
scraping those!

Here's something  that  re-
sembles the old . kitchen—a mach-
ine that cuts out round cookies
much as grandma did, except that
they cut 100 or so at a time. And
the trimmings going back to get
rolled again appear just the same.

And there are so many kinds:
Ordinary cookies, grahams, sodas.
marshmallows of various shades—

pinks, yellows, chocolate—and so

on.
It adds up to thousands of tons

of Canadian products such as
flour, honey, eggs, milk, every
month; and fryits, nuts, spices

from Africa, India, East and West
Indies, Iraq, Australia.

One of the girls was asked if she
ate many cookies.

“One a day,” she replied, “some-
times two.”

It reminded this writér of the
first time, when very small, he
picked strawberries for pay. The
farmer told us: “Eat all you
want, but don't crush the others.”

So the first day we ate all we
wanted, and then could scarcely
look at a strawberry for months.
That seems to be the way when
millions of biscuits are around you
daily.

BUNBURY SCHOOL

, Honor roll for September:
Grade IX—1. Billy MacDonald.
Grade VIII—-1, Douglas Wood; 2

Helen Buell; 3. .John MacDonald
and Shirley Buell (equal).
Grade VI—1. Bart Brink.
Grade IV—1. Glenwood Pyke; 2.
Maurice Wood; 3. David Roper.
Grade III—1. Valerie and David
Wood (equal); 2. Harold Darrach.
Grade I—1. Parnell Kelly; 2
Earl Roper, David Betts and Sig-
man Graeoval (equal); 3. ‘Ralph
Roper and Lorne Bingley (equal).
Teacher—Jessie B. MacNevin.
(Patriot Please Copy)

OTTAWA, Oct. 11 —(CP) —The
fact that a husband lives and
works in another  town, coming
home for a  week-end once a
month, does not constitute separat-
fjon from his wife for income tax
purposes, the Income Tax Appeal
Board ruled today.

The board gave the ruling in a
case in which an unnamed 'mar-
ried woman, working and earning
more than $750 a year, claimed an
exemption of $1,500. :
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i tried some
No-Rinse
Chemicals—but quit

Why should I put up with red
hands when I know DUZ wil]
do my wash gloriously clean
and white . . . and leave my
hands soft and white, too!

o9

a hurry!

Here's why you can trust your
wash and your hands to DUZ!

ONLY DUZ gives you this combination of
rich, real soap and two scientifically tested
detergents tor dazzling clean, white washesi

DUZ IS SAFER for colors than any
“no-rinse” chemical suds you can buy..,, -

and ever so kind to your hands!
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