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“Anything but the
Truth *°

By ETHELYN PARKINSON

MeClure Newspaper Syndlcals
WHNU Features,
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M]SE Kitty Herrick and Mis:
: Patty Lou Lee wished the
were in swimming. But since Licu
tenant Gavin Cornwall sitmy-
loathed athletic women, they I

E:ietly on the beach, clad In suxn

ts, goggles, lipsticks and th
riefest of sun suits. ‘'It's false prv
e to act like a house plant, dur
{l’;gﬂ.” Kit was saying, “when you'rv
eally: the best girl athlete in oul
Eeh school.”
““No one here knows that,” Pattv
L;ﬂvd. ‘“Besides,. anything gpes—in
E‘:” A ’

t the truth, darling’
if it's lovel" Kit sat
up . "Look, Pat — compe-
tition!C A tall; blond girl was strid-
g up “the hotel steps. ‘'Smooth.”

t observed.

"She's simpt}f""all muscles,”” Pt
replied. “‘If Gavin looks at her twice.
'I eat my sun hat!" At tho
moment the door opened an
Lieutenant Cornwall barged oul
ftepping aside to let the blon. o
pass, he stood gazing after her.

“We-elll” Kit whispered. ""You |l
admit he never locked at you that

“Iisten, Kit,’”" Pat said, “‘that gol
peems familiar. Let's go peek &l
the register."

¢ ‘Migs Eugenia Williams,""™ Kui
read. "Mean anything, Pat?”

“No . . . but she looks familiar.”

**Oh, forget it! It's two o'clock
Your precious Gavin will be taking
his nap. Let's sneak a swim."”

The girls went around the blufl,
out of sight. When thay trailed back,
on the porch. “Think I'l]
go in for a‘coke,~ ra. sald. —

_ Byt just then Eugenia Williams
ltrb'ﬁ' across the piazza and info
the refreshment bar. After her went
Gavin. Kit grinned. “Too late, Pat!”

Pat's eyes narrowed. ‘“'Kit,"” she
whispered, “'let’s have a look at her
rnﬂn';]:', TJH Jﬂg‘estigntg while you
't_.ﬁn E-Eﬂh'}i'-_r______,_._,.:_, . a Ty

A & detéetive Pat was trium-
r~ont. ““Tennis rackets, golf clubs.
‘  -g boots! And on the flyleaf of
. : 1k—'Love to Speed!”™

- -Speed!’ " Kit's eyes popped
**Then she's —"’

“‘She’'s Speed Williams, the swim-
ming star. Sh! Here she comues"
They met her as they walked dowr
the hall. “We were just going to call
on you, Miss Wilhams. We're K
Herrick and Pat Lee.”

Eugenia Williams smiled. "Comuv
fn, girls. Have a chocoiate.”

Kit glanced around the room.
“Play tennis, Miss Willlams?"”

“Love to! But—"’

“Golf?"" Pat inquired sweetly.

“Nothing I enjoy more, except
swimming. But =" :

Pat sighed. *'1 wish | were athw
letic. But there’'s one advantage
Gavin Comwall simply loathes ath-
letic girls! When he was twelve. a
ten-year-old girl saved his life,in the

r. It gave him a gomplex, '~
! “T  see.” m:n.& iéﬁnusl}'
picked up a book. “Well, to tell the
truth, 'm not going to be very
active while I'm here. Doctor's or-

- T

- ders. ‘No swimming at all.”

“I think you'd better tell Gavin
who Eugenia is, darling,” Kit ob-
served a week later. ““They've had
all those movies and rides and
walks.  And they do look right
chummy, reading together on the
beach."

Pat sat up. ‘‘Look,” she ecried.

They watched, electrifled, as
Eugenia climbed to the diving plat
formn. Her beautiful body struck the
water cleanly. She swam out—outl—

Pat clutched Kit's arm. “Kit'
What'll you bet that crook screams
for help?” And just then, as if 1
were timed, Eugenia screamed
Gavin dashed into the surf. “Good,”
Pat whispered darkly. *“Wait till he
knows Speed Williams has made 8
monkey of him."

The next morning, Pat, primpea
and perfumed, was waiting on ‘the
veranda when  Kit appeared
“Toddle on, Kit. I'm walting foi
Gavin."”

"“Gavin! But "'

"“1 phoned him in hils room. Told
him I simply had to talk to him for
his own good! He =zald he had a little
business first —"

Eugenia Willlams® voice came
from somewhere arcund the corner
“I'm sorry, Gavin. I — I Jjus
couldn't swim."

““How utterly crooked!” Pat whis
pered. “Just wait till he finds ou
who she is."'

But Gavin was barking: '"No
one can swim with cramps! You
were purple, Eugenia! Your ‘pulse
was almost gonel Why go in the
water if your doctor tells you no
tﬂTll .

“They told me you didn't like ath-°

letic girls, Gavin. I had to let you
know that I = well, I —" @
“That you're Speed Willlams? |
knew” it all the timel” Gavin
growled. “I"ve followed your career
~ince ‘1 was twelve. Ever since you
gaved my skin and made me deathly
girl athletes.” His wvoice
“Until T found you coulu

the truthl Both of "einl
finesse! So crooked! Where you
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Monkey Business
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' HAT d'you suppos# those guys
are up to now?’ groaned Bill
Simpson, Williams'® Wonder Cir-
cus's advance agent, as he watched
the gang from Dr. Lyle's. Miracu-
lous Medicine Show pulling up to
pur lot. i

The first man off Lyle's lead
wagon was none other than Dr. Lyle
himself. *Well, well, wecll,” he bel-
lowed, striding acrass the lot fan-
ning himself with his broadbrimmed
Stetson. "'If it isn't Williams' Won-
der Circus, famous in show history
as the outfit that manages to get
along season after season without
any customers!”

“Sorry I'll have to run out on
you, Doc,” growled the boss, ""but
‘we're just getting ready to start
our afternoon pardgde.””

“1 know," Doc announced. "And
I'm going to follow with my new
band. They've got a lot in common
with your fellows so I want them to
see your people work."” Then he
locked over at his wagons. "Send
the new squad out here!’’ he bawled.

Eight little monkeys in red suits
with gold braid, almost exactly like

! the uniforms of our band, came

scampering across the lot. Each one
was carrying a miniature cornet or
trombone. And when they started to
play, the racket was ear-splitting.

Well, we never had a worse
parade in all our history. Doc and
hls monkeys tore ahead and waited
for us on every corner. They sure
wrecked our music. And, worst of
all, the crowd didn't look twice at
our procession. They were only

"Elﬁl.-_.f" E_if% ' E“‘i and thg gonkeys.
"“How iﬁl 3¢ ever train those
apes, Jim?'' Bill was watching
Doc's band go through its paces.

“It's easy,’”” said Jim. “"Each one
of those mouthpieces is pushed oul a
little bit. Inside there's a thin reed
that'll sound on the slightest suction,

““How did Doc ever traln those

lpﬂl," T ®
= N T

- ; i :
And - right behind that there's a
place where you put a piece of hard
candy. So, when the monkey sucks
the candy he sucks the reed too, and
you get this racket.”

Just then Doc came alongside the
calliope. “"Nice of you guys o work
for my show, sspeciaily when you'rs
not getting pald for it,” he gibed.

“Do you think we'd work for an
outfit that stooped to put on [ake
acts like that monkey band?’ Bill
drawled. "“They don't make any
noise with those horns. They've. got
whistles in their mouths or some-
thing." ‘

*“1'll stake my reputation as a
showman on the fact that those
brasses are genuine miniature in-
struments[’" Doc raged.

“‘Can I come over to your lot and
examine them?" Bill asked.

“ Absolutely!” Doc bellowed.
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Jim said after Doc had gone.
“Didn't you hear me tell you Lhose
horns are the real thing?"”’

Bill looked at his watch and
straightened his tie. "1 got an

'l idea,”” he said with a wink. “"Mecet

me at Doc's show tonight.™

At eight o'clock Doc started his
spiel about his Rare Simian Stunted
Apes.

- _ Then the curtains parted with a
flourish and there stood the cicht
monkeys, each with his instrumant
up to his mouth and his tail curle
around his feet. The audience ap-
plauded wildly. At a gignal from
Doc, the animals let go. But instead
of the usual gala blast there was a
geries of little squeaks.

Th_? monkeys were amazed, First
they shook their instruments and
tried to take them apart. Then they
looked at one another. Finally, thev
all threw the horns on the fnor
and sat down with their heads_in
their - hands. And no amountyg of
cajoling by Doc could make them
try again. ..

In a minute those cries which are
a2 showman’s ni%htmare began com-
ing from the bleachers. "'Fake!™
“Gimme my money back!™

*What'd you do?"" Jim demanded
as soon as’they were out of the
tent.

Bill offered Jim the ocontents of
a small/’paper bag. .

““No,- thanks,” Jim sald. "And
stop holding out on me. Give me the
low-down."’ ) - »

all present,

“What's the matter with you?"™ |

Comrade Fred McCartney, ahalr-

|man of the Victory E Jamboree In-

formma us that
commliitecs are
ing thelr individual
the public
day

the chalrmen of all
work arrang-
sigTunents and

be opssured of a  real
ratlon on Olvic Holiday.
: ade R, Mulr in charge of the
garden party to be held In the even-
ing widghes to announce’ thal he has
secured the services of scvernl out-
standing artulsits, nmong whom are
Jack Mclean, Canada's promiler im-
personator, comedian and vocallst:
Nanoy McCalg, charming and capable
accordhonist; Vielet Murray, personali-
Ly singer, and several others, Midway
games, bingo and sports events will be
held In the afterncon and the lucky

‘jdraw will take place In the evening.

Music for the dance will be supplied
by o six plece ordhestra. 56 Comtades
and friends let’s all meet at the park
on Clvic Holday.

] L | L]
Comrade J. Murphy, past president
of Post 23 Pontlac, Michigan, was a
guest ut the Leglon c<lub rooms on
Salurdey, Mrs, Murphy accompanied
her hisband while visiting in George-
tovm, and sne is & past president of
Poslt 23 Ladies’ Auxillary of tbhe Le-
glon, ;

L L] _‘ .
Believe it or nat, Comrades, but wa
have actually s@gned up twelve mem-
bers who are anxious to help In our
concert party. Comrade Day s still
on the job and any com:-mde may let
him know If he cares to help out. Last
Thureday night an old time sing-song
was held with Comrade Harry Hale as

, and greatly enjoyed by

Boveral of the Comrades have been
enjoying thelr holidays last week and
are now back on the job with only
2l more wecks of work ahead of them
untld their next holiday.

] = L ]

This peing the last appearance ol
the Legion notes before cur Victory
E Jamboree, the chairman over all LI
the celebration, Cumrade Fred Me-

L

0.3

Legion Notes

Cartney, s makung an appeal to all
wiose who have thelr names appearing
o the bluckboord for the different
conuniilées W be on the job the day of
the celebration, We ncedgyour help
o put this over, so we depend on you
wy fill in the positions you bave pleked
vut, Lat us all got together to make
thils a pung-up celebration —J.B,

MANY FLORAL TRIBUTES AT THL
. FUNERAL OF THE LATE
FRED XYEATES

The lollowing floral tributes
ceceived lor Lthe- funeral of the late

were

Fred Yeates, Lestifying to the high
esteem in whiah 'he was held by all
whoe knew him. Many mass oards
were also recelved.

Mr, and Mrs, J. Murphy, Mr. and
Mrs, A, Henney, Mr. and Mrs, F. Mills,
Guelph; Mr, and Mrs, J. Smith,
Guelph; Mr. and Mrs, P, Clarke, Mr,
und Mrs, *Fred McCurtney, Mr, J.
Roberis and famlly, Mr, and Mrs. Bert
Bullock and Elsle, Mr. and Mrs. A
Kershaw, Cunadian Legion Branch
120, Canadian Legion Ladies' Auxili-
ary, the Neighbours, Smith & BStone
Employees, Imperial Section Canadian
Legion, Pottery Girls of Bmith & Stone
Ladies’ Auxiliary Lorne Scots, Mrs.
J. Flelding and Mamgaret, Toronto:
Local 526 Smith & Stone, vinelal
Paper Mills (Coatlng Div.), Provincial
Paper Unlon Local, Mr, and Mrs, R.
Hyland, Windsor; Mr, and Mms, J.
Brown, Windsor; Mrs. J. Yeates, Win-
dsor; Mrs E, HKniveton, Kitchenar:
Mrs MacDougall, Guelph:; Emplovees
P.ovinclal Paper (Coating Div.): 'num-
ber of old friends—Mr, and Mrs. Par-
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Tennant, Mr, and
Mnrs, Collins, Mr. and Mrs. Kemshead,
Mr., and Mrs, Taylor, Mr. ang Mrs.
Harlow, Mr, J. Roberts,

WELL-BEIAVYED, TENANTS CAN
STAY PUT

Uidder a recent Wartime Prices and
Trade Boar:d order, no well-behaved

- ———
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costs ask for Peerless
tomorrow!® “It's Alloyed ™

Lo . o _'l.-:-'_‘:-::;
= A A
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Our srhist gives hig verson of how the
finest crude oul — symbolhired by Pete —
i# Selected mnd refined o make H-A
Peerless. For longer hie, lower repar
Maoter Onl

whant of any sell contained dwelling

FETE NEEDS TO REDUCE
3\ (owioq i)

SETEAR [hATH"

CBR Concertl

When these happen to fall on the

ALL FROM ONE LISTENER!

John Avison ls opening his fan malil “concerts, Mr. Avison's charming
apd it’s all from one admirer, a lady ' shares her loyalty by leaving the con-
un Boston. Mr, Avison has been asso- cgri hall In time to '
ciated with many of the most success- progran.
ful musical programs produced In the directing the tuneful - new summer fea-
GBC's west coast studios notably the  ture, “Gateway to Melody,” heard
Orchestra  broadcasts,

r the Canadian

Just now, John Avison 1is

Thursdays, &t 1030 pm. over the

Jri::H{} Dominjon network
same date as the Boston Bymphony:

to make way for the landlord or any
mernber of the landlord’s family, Fur-
ther, any eviction notices handeq out

Toe order does not affect a previous

months' notice to vacate may be glven
by or on behal of discharged mem-
bers of the Armed Forces to enable
themm to recocupy dwellings or rooms
in which they were Hving when they
enhlsted. - :

CEDARVALE

{Last Week)
Mrs, Gordon and Doris of Toronto
alt spending two weecks with Irlends
here,
Aiss Jean Pinder, of Guelph, spent

PETE SWEATS IT QUT

o Bl 1
wmilf pesadT FL
Ve g Y

— R ———

by landlords seeking to recover dwell- |
ings for thelr own use are now Invalid |ing od® and repeating of the Londs

Board statement that special three '

oan be given notice to vacate in order & Iew days with Eleanor Griflin,

The Cedarvale WJI, held thelr
monthly meeting at the lwome of Mrs,
Widdis on Wedsnesday, July 18.

The meeting opened with the opobn-

Prayer In unison, The roll call “Name
a8 father of Condederation”, After the
business was dealt with, the follow-
ing program was glven: Paper “Our
flag," Mrs. Wood;, current hinds, Mre,

rDr.:rmi.nlghu:l:n; duet, Jean Pinder and

Eleanor Griffin; commundly singing,
Mrs. Widdis; reading, Mrs, D. Huren,;
berry contest, Eleanor Grifin, The
meeting was brought to a close with
the National Anthem.

—We hope even more exhibitors are
planning to exhlbits ladies’ work, do-
mestic  sclence, flowers, vegetables,
zraln, etc at Georgetown Falr on Sept.
Tth and 8th, '
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PETE WINS HIS GRADE

Aflter "“topping’’, the famous 3-
point Clarkson process begins
with High Vacvum diabfiliation

Highvecuumkeepsthetempera-
ture low enough to protect the
lubricating quality of Peerless,

akie—

o

The 5.A.E. grades sre separaied
—ach will be made 1o do & better
b i the engpine of your car
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ollowed Jervis

MONTREAL—Two and three-
quarter million ifles in Admir-
alty service — with two million
of those miles as troop trans-
ports — is the proud record of
the Canadian Pacific fleet in the
German War, it has been reveal-
#d here in a review of the sca
miles steamed for Canada and
the United Nations up to V-E
Day.

These wartime voyagings rep-}
resent the transportation through
enemy-infested waters of three-
quarters of a million service per
sonnal and civilians and of three
and one-half million tons of war
materiel and foed.

The 40 millfen served
troope and other government pas-
sengers pervice

Canadian Pacific sea operations,
until now cloaked by secrecy.

* Specinl movements have in-
"eluded: Arabian kings and high
dignitaries for Mediterrancan
conferences, 69,000 German and
Italian prisoners of war for Can-
ada, 23,000 pative troops halfway
round Africa at the critical point
of that campaign and Newfound-
jand lumberjacks for a war job
in Britain.

The toll among seagoing per-
sonnel was 272 known killed and
155 missing or prisoners of war.
Fleven wvessels, of 193,000 ton-

were sunk by the enem
wEiE’ one other, the Beaverhill,
was victim of a marine accident
in 1944. :

Vessels lost representad more

than half the 338,000 groes tons
made available to the Admiralty

lone eutlines the magnitwde of

J

in 20 Canedian Pacific ships

[ . ] ]

from Japang,

from Atlantic and Pacific ocean
and British Columbia const
ECIrvice.

Still serving, in the Battle of
Supply from that original allot-

ment of 20 ships are: Three Em- !

presses — Australia, one of t

Canadian Pacific ships w

shared the movement of the First
Division from Halifax in Decem-
ber of 1939: Scotland, {renamecd
flagskip of all
peacetime services on the Pacific;
Russia, which =also served In
World War 1. Two Duchesses —
Richmond and Bedford. Ome

| Princesd — Kathleen, Twe Monils

— Montealm, now converted inte
a fiest anxikiary repair lhlp‘
which t well be.in a “supply
train™ in. the ting Battle of
the Pacific;. tolmre,

under direct ralty operation.

Those sent to the bottom by
Germang, Japs or Italians were:
In 1930: The 42,500-ton Empruess
of Rritain, lnrgest merchant ship
sunk during the war; Montrose,
sniling ns H.M.S. Forfar, an arm-
cd merchant cruiser, at  her
death; Beaverford, which took up
the immortal Jervis Bay's fight
in the convoy attacked by the Ad-
miral Scheer; and Beaverburn.
1541 — Beaverddle and Beaver-
brae. 1242 — Princess Marguoe
rite, seagoing “troop taxi” in
helping ]in%&p troop dispositions
for MontgoWery’'s Alamein push;
NDuchess of Athell and Empress
of Asia. 1#}3— Duchess of York,
|sunk by Focke-Wulf bombers off
Spain; and Empress of Canada

Conspicoous service in these
jactions by Canadian Pacific
cers and men had resulted in
award of 74 decorstions when ths
report was made.




