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ILLIONS
R HEART FULL

Andy...the All-American playboy! Stepping
out into new, hilarious adventure, when sud-
den wealth brings romance, luxury...and

P e e
PRINCE EDWARD — LAST DAY FOR

The Hilarious Story of the “Brother Rats” of V.M. 1.

==“BROTHER RAT”=—=

PRISCILLA LANE—WAYNE MORRIS
m
BIG HOLIDAY SPECIAL — FRI.—SAT.

MILLIONS IN HIS POCKET! ]

OF LOVE!

“Believe it ornot, Andrew,
I wasonce 16! You know 1
hed a gic or two, myself#* [

with

LEWIS STONE - MICKEY R

troubles. . . to the beloved Hardys!

CECILIA PARKER - FAY HOLDEN. ' n

“STORY OF DR. VENNER”—ROBERT BENCHLEY IN
" "HOW TO SUBLET"—

“ldoa't be-
lteve you ever
smoked a cigar-
ette or went out
with a chorus-
girl at all!”

ONEY

OLOUR CARTOON—

‘.;m}k, soin the men-without-

RONALD REAGAN

ROSELLA TOVNE - EDDIE FOY, Iy,

Musical — Cartoon
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fear on their most

_ment...to wreck
.. acounterfeit-
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ADVENTURE

LIKED HOLIDAY '

NEW WATEZR: o). N. S (CP)
—Councillor An2us Gillis reported at
a council mecting that 25 school
children had called at his house
to ask him to thank Mayor Mulse
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LTTLE NIPPER RADIO
SPECIAL FDR YOUR KITCHEN

Don’t envy your friends who

have radio in the kitchen. Now

you can make your kitchen

work and other housekeeping

duties lighter and brighter with

RCA Victor’s amazingly low-

priced “Littie Nipper” radio.

® Powerful S-tube superhetero-
dyne ¢ircuit.

¢ Standard broadecast reception
including police band,

® Vietrola Plugin,

® Meets all fire and safety regs
ulations iri Canado,

* Beautiful plastic cabinet. So
emall you ean hold it in your
hand,

SEE AND HEAR IT TODAY!
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( for an extra holiday granted during
' the royal visi: to the province,

. In Memoriam
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MR. JAMES A. McCARDLE

Sudden death which shochi2d
 his family and  (riends came to
(James A. McCardle, a war veteran
at his home in Moncton, N. B. on
Tuesday, June 21, 1939,

Mr. McCardle had mnot been
iil. He had shown no signs of sick-
iness and had been at his work as
(usual on Monday. First intimation
|of anything amiss came when his
{ wife noticed he was in distiess
1early in the morning. She went to
;him at once and found him
! serlously ill. A doctor and priest
were called, and within an hour of
[Mrs. McCardle's discovery her
{ husband was dead. Heart trouble
[\\'ns sald to have brought on his
| death. Mr. McCardle had suffered
ignssmg overseas, and it gave him
some trouble, but he had not
Jcomplained of anything unusual,

Mr. McCardle was employed as
(2 palnter in the C. N. R. shops in
Moncton, N. B., He was a native
of P. E. 1. He enlisted with the
56th Battalion in P. E. I. and ser-
ved in France from the early part

of 1916. Later he was attached to
4 the 60th battalion.
Besides  his  sorrowing wife,

| four young children survive, they
| are, Theresa, James, Harold, and
| George. There are three _sisters.
{ Mrs. Charles E. Mc Donald,
| Summerside, P. EI, Mrs.
Paschal MacDonald,
{ River, P, E. I, M's.
Donald in the United States, Mrs.

| George Walton, Moncton, N. B.
Mr, MeCardle was a deyout
member of St. Bernards Roman

Catholic Church, and a member
of the Holy Name Society,

The funeral was held on
Thursday morningrequiem mass
was celebrated at nine o'clock by
Rev. Dr. Roy M. MacDonald, rec-
tor of the parish, Interment was
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CHAPTER I
WELCOME TO A NEW LIFE

It was in the late afternoon of a
September day that Malcolm Green
arrived at Bon Espoir, the farm
that old Adhemar Recoulle had
pought when his son Corneille was

born,

Old Adhemar had resolved, al-
most in the hour of his son's birth,
that Corneille must be a farmer;
not a trader like himself, but a
landowner earning his bread from
his own ground. No one, least of
all Corneille, had ever wished to
dispute the resolve. Old Adhemar
resolved also that Cornellle must
have a better education than he
himself had received, and so school
followed by a year in France and
three years at Cambridge; and it
was there that young Corneille and
Malcolm Green had met.

And it was there, as he listened
to Corneille's talkes of life on &
South African farm and his glow-
ing prophecies of what he would
axﬁ'xieve when he took over the
mangement of Bon Espoir, thav
Maleolm, country-bred and a lov-
er of all country things, had al-
Jowed distaste for his own care-
fully-planned future in his father's
City office to become outspoken
discontent.  Corneille had sym-
pathized.

“If your father will let you have
the capital to farm,” he had said,
“you can come to Bon Espolr
whenever you like, and I'll teacn
you all I know.

But Malcolm’s father, with all
the confirmed City man’s distrust
of farming as a profession, would
not be persuaded and the end of
their time at Cambridge had
brought a parting of the ways for
the two friends. Corneillle exult-
ing. returned to South Africa, and
Malcolm went dutifully into the
hated office. He had endured it for
three years. Then thanks 10 &
providential illness and to a grave-
faced doctor’s hints of the need for
an open-air life, his father had
yielded; and so alcolm QGreen
had come at last to Bon HEspolr,
not as & mere visitor, but as a pro-
spective settler,

Corneille had met him in Bloem-
fontein, and thev drove to Bon
Espoir together in the car that
Malcolm had bought on his are
rival. It had been pleasant to
meet again. Corneille seemed  to
have changed very little from the
enthusiast of Cambridge days. and
they had at once renewed their
easy companionship, talking ~
cessantly throughout the hundréd-
mile drive, as they br the
gaps left by letters during the
threa years since thelr last meet-
ing.

Corneille's father was waiting for
them on the varanda steps when
they drew up before the low stone
homestead. Old Adhemar had pre-
pared a lttle s of welcome,
as was his custom when faced with
so unusual an event as the arrival
of a visitor at_the farm,
“Welcome to Bon Espoir,” he sald.
“It is & very great pleasure to see
you, and 1 am happy to welcome
the friend of my son.”

Then formality broke down.

“Those blessed motor cars,” the
old man said, his eyes twinkling
behind heavy spectacles. "I was
beginning to think that you were
rever coming. And how dld you

Hn%the mlﬁ'ﬁ?" ood,” Corneille
“TheyTe quite good,

replied. “I've been telling Maleolm
what they were like a few years
ago—43 gates between here and
Bloemfontein, and always a spade
in the car in case the sand was

bad.”

“Perhaps it's & ﬁ)od th I
didn't come out unti nuw,"mh-
colm said. “I'm just in time to
enjoy the national roads. The fin-
isned bit near Bloemfontein s
quite good.”

“Come into the house,” said old
adhemar, shepherding them to-
wards the veranda steps. “You
would perhaps like a little drink?
We have not much to offer you,

but perhaps a little brandy .? You
must be thirsty after your long
arive. The boys—where are those

boys? They will bring in your lug-
gage. Maraka!l”
“Morena,” came an answering
voice from inside the house. Then
a wire gauze door was thrown open
and a native servant, kitchen towel
on arm, came swiftly out to welcome
the arrivals with_beaming smiles.

Maraka had played so important
a part in Corneille’s reminiscences
of his home, that, to Malcolm, he
had been almost as familiar & char-
acter as old Adhemar Recoulle him-

T A R
The Riddle of the
Riderléss. Horse
By JEAN & CYRIL CASALIS

s oo b et )
y years, and ha
developed from-mers cook to con-
fidential servant and genera] man-
ager of domestic affairs, and he
had always taken a very active ine
terest in Cornellle’s amusements
and escapades. Under his tuition
Corneille had learnt to swim, and
to kill game Basuto-fashion with a
skilfully thrown stick, or the flat
t, of stone known as a “wind-
epper.” He had always. acted as
cook, tracker and gun- er com-~
bined, on all cmp&é and shooting
expeditions, and indeed Corneille
owed him everything that he knew
of veldlore.

There had been innumerable stor-
ies of Maraka, and Malcolm was,
in consequnece, 1Erepnmd to see an
unusual native. He was. He had, it
is true, the typical thick lips and
broad flat negroid nose, but instead
of the usual heavy expression and
receding forehead, he had a splen~
did brow, a clean-cuf shapely head;
and as he followed Adhemar ua) the
steps, leaving Corneille to direct
Maraka’s disposal of the luggage,
Malcolm thought that he had never
seen a face more radiantly alight
with humour and intelligence than
that of this tall loose-llmbed Mos-

MESSAGE FROM MORTIMER

“You will make yourself at home
and treay us, who are bachelors,
like . . . like . . . a mess,” Adhe-
mar was saying when Corneille fol-
lowed them in.

“Where's Mortimer, Father(” he
asked. “He is my other upu&ll. Mal-
colm, A nice chap—you'll like him.”

“Oh, he's gone to Brandfontein,
There was some fellow — one of
those professors, mad too about
flowers—on his way to Basutoland,
and as soon as ortimer heard
about him he was telephoning every.
where; and now he's having dinner
with him, and coming back to-

m%.”
e old man's face lighted up with
kindly amusement.

“By Jove! He was excited,” he

“What? About the professor?”
“No, about something he had
found, He gave me a message for
ou. He said: “Tell Corneille chas-
Yng flowers isn't just the ladles'
game he calls it. When I see him
again I'l tell him something that'll
make him sit up.”” Adhemar paused
yuminatively. “Ves, those were the

Jum! on his hor:e, and was off.
A nice young man, but a little
etrange.”

reap much of a crop.”
“Is Mortimer
asked.

flowers; he’ll never be’ able

plough a land before he's

every weed growing in it.”
“Ig botanizing a new

ed Malcolm

“Goodness, no! Prom

There had been a thunderstorm be-
tore their arrival, and rain had giv-

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE — —

very words he used. And then he

“I wonder what on earth he's

a good farmer?”

alcolm asked.

“Oh, he'll never be a farmer"”
Corneflle answered. “He works hard
enough, but he's too keen on hllg
identified |
craze?" ask-

the moment | Nave seen it after the blg one, three |
he arrivel here—he’s been with us

can ANY 1R WiN LOVE?,

£ D92 Sally asks

THIS GENTLE CARE
WILL HELP YOU
KEEP SKIN

IT'S THE GIRL

WITH SMOOTH, | ALWAYS REMOVE STALE - Rl Y BEAUTIFULLY SOFT
ATTRACTIVE COSMETICS THOROUGHLY [l AND CLEAR.TRY (T |

wWiTH LuX TOILET SOAPS
ACTIVE LATHER.IT GUARDS (&%4
AGAINST CHOKED PORES

SKIN WHO WINS
ROMANCE !

FOOLISH TO RISK

COSMETIC SKIN..

: It'l 80 foolish to lose out
beauty —let choked pores cause u:
attractive Cosmetic Skin: dullness,
tiny blemishes, enlarged pores. Lux
Toilet Soap’s ACTIVE lather removes
dust, dirt, stalecosmetics thoroughly.
Screen stars tell you this gentle soap
really works. Use it regularly—before
you renew make-up, ALWAYS at bed- -
time, You want the charm of skin
that’s smooth, appealing.

reen Stars use Lux Soap
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en a fresher green to the struggling
grass, and a softer outline to the
aistant kopjes, mysteries of blue and
rose and purple now, in the glory
of the sunset,
There was & haze of pink blossom
over the orchard, the scent of
the wisteria that shades the veranda
was mingled with the fragrance of
wood smoke drifting from the stab~
| les, where the herd boys were utht;
e 5

Today's Short Wave
Radio Program

(All Time 1s Eastern Standard)
Ao o

ing a flre to cook their supper

the plantations of pine and gum THURSDAY, JUNE 29 cOM_M“" "A" 1
trees that hid the road, hundreds BOSTON

of doves were oalling, ir clear | 4:00 p.m.—Splendors of Liter- )

THE ANNUAL GATHERING OF THE CLANS OF PRINCE EDWARQ
ISLAND UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE CALEDONIAN CLUB
WIL BE MELD AT

e
clanging llittle notes sounding like
the beating of innumerable elfin
anvils, and in the orchard & pair of
bokmakeeries, the rain birds, broke
suddenly into their dual rapture of

ture. WIXAL, 11.10 meg., 25.4 m;
WIXAR, 15.13 meg., 19.8 m.

SCHENECTADY
4:30 p m.—Science Forum. Wa-

b ure

mx’&wam&’ﬁ»”me obse song. 085 the broken line that | XAF, 9.53 meg., 31.4 m.

“gtink what?” Malcolm asked. Corneille had pointed out as the LUNDON
* Corneille laughed. unseen Caledon River, the boundary | 6:55 p.m.—Dance Music, GS0O, CA.LEDO

“Ome of otr weeds” he answered; | between the Free State and Basuto- |15.18 meg., 19.7 m.; G8D, 11.76 - Iq I A
“g stramonium. A big plant with a }at‘ad,bea he(;di of n;ulvt:hcam’e that gieg 25.5 m.; GS8B, 7.21 meg.,
rather beautiful flower; but get it |hé en driven to e river to (31.5 m.
into your maize lands and you won't | drink, was moving. slowly up the BUDAPEST WEDNESDAY, J"LY sth, 1939

m.—“Harvest  Songs.”

7:00 p
HATY, 7.12 meg., 32.8 m.
CARACA

ular  Orchestra.
gl.'l m,

stce)i sandy bank, going home to
the kraal under a cloud of dust that
the last rays of the transformed
to_a halo of molten gold, X
Malcolm turned as Corneille came
up the veranda steps. z
“The peace of {t!” he exclaimed.

Games will start at 2.00 P, M. Entries will be faken on the feld
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C 1st $3.00; 2nd Prise, $2.00; 3rd Prise, $1.00.
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years ago, Come along {n to supper.”  8:30 p.m.—Edwin Framko Gold-

three years, you know—he started | (To be Continued) man Band on Treasure Island.
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made in 8S8hediac Road Y.
| Bervices were carried out under
[the directions of the A Moncton
,Branch of the Canadian ' Legion
the committal service being read
iby Comrade Robert L. Algle. after
which “one minute of stlence”
fionor of the departed 'was ob=
jserved. The “Last Post” “was then
jsounded by Bugler Jones. Cotispie-
jnous amongst the ll\‘%@ number of
mburners were the velerans of the
Gieat War, while further testis
mony to the high estéeem in which
the | deceassd wme held, was
évidenced in  the many beautitul
| floral tributes, mass cards: and
‘so%tunl of {4 Teoe! vec

e Ibearets Were: _Méssra,
Robert, Algte,: Ohris, ; Keenan,
lifam  Powers,  Th
M‘N Mulion: n&g Jﬁ
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TIPPIE AND . “CAP” STUBBS
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WELL, 1 DON'T KNOW WHY I'M LoOK- | | _BESIDES, MY LANDY 1 DON'T [ UHATICHA | NOTHING CAB &7 S oSN AT THOSE. FOLDERS.
s g e il | TR E ANY MUHERE | 1'D RUTHER ST BOIN', GRAN- | GO ON AN Bar it | G O ERTELLIN' WHERE TO GO
GOIN' ANYW et ON RONT PORCH \WHERE, MA TOR BOTH! ' ' O ACATION g
WHAT WOULD WE USE FORMONEY 7 | | I'M COMFORTAGLE ~— 4 2 BN MR AR A NARATION!
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