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ELEVEN BOILS |
ON HER ARM [
AT ONE TIME|

Mrs. 8. Petuh, Fisher Home, Alta., |
writes:—* ‘I was troubled with boils |
* and had eleven of them on my arm.at | |
one time. |
‘T tried all kinds of medicine, but | | ' /)
got no relief, |

“I think ¥ might have, but in the|
grand uproar that followed I was

SONIA too stunned to notice whether l|~ ﬁ ‘
’ i liked it or not.” '\ :
By He put Both arms about her slen- ) |
der youngrbody. ) ‘
VIDA HURST “Sonia, kiss me again.” %!I@ » .

LR R R

But shd drew away. /

OGNS 0.0 S i “A kiss” saild Sonia, with infin-!
q “ tar. 2

INSTALLMENT 1 ite wisdom, “is like lobster. One

must be fn just the right condition
to enjoy it.”

|
|

‘T took two bottles of

} BURDOCK
S

BLoobD
BiTTERS.

aud have never been troubled since.’’
B.B.B. banishes boils and all other |

blood disorders; manufactured only by | !
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, |

Ont,

|
READ WHAT ‘THE HEAD OFFICE/|
IN TORONTO WRITES |
e |
Oct. 26th Inst.|
Mr. S. F. Tarbush, |
Charlottetown. 1
Dear Sir:—“Your record so far is
a good one and we are quite frank|
in saying that we have fewer alter-‘
ations on garments sold by you than
from any of the other Agents in the|
East.” !
Just think, out of 325 pieces meas-
ured for professional men, only six-|
teen alterations required. Hundreds'
of orders delivered also to private
customers. Your order next to |
S. F. TARBUSH, |

Special Representative,
172 Prince Street, Charlottetown. |

FOR SLE

GOT A BUM START

She (observing lhobo): VY

' should a yQging man like that cves

become a tramp?

80 standard fox shipping crates,

He!: .Get a bum ctzrt in life, !

25 large standard shipping crates guess

for ocean shipment.—W. J. Scott,
R. R. No. 3, Marshfield, P. E. L.
217-11-9-8i

Wanted--Raw Furs

Silver Fox, Muskrat, Mink, Skunk
Weasel, Chinchilla, Raccoon, Red
and Cross Fox
Any Quantity—Any Quality
Highest Prices Paid.

B. R. HOLMAN
" Established 1912
145 Great George Street
Charlottetown
New York and London Connections

Phone 655

.| ter was shamefaced, but grinning.

| A S MRS. Maine opened the door
JA Sonia and Joe Carter sprang
| apart. But not quickly enough!
She had seen him kissing Sonia.

It was as Mrs. Maine said, dis-
gusting. Seventeen years old and
| alone in the room where the girls
| had left their coats, with no light.
Sidney Maine was giving a fare-
well party to the senior class of
the Muncie high school, which Mrs
Maine, relating the episode, was|
| careful to explain was the reason
!r’m- Sonia's presence. ‘
Every one knew that Sidney|
Maine liked Sonia. But every one,
knew, too, that Sonia went too far
for one whose social position was
not secure. Her father was a gro
cery clerk, her mother a dressmak-|
er. Kven so, Sonia might have!
made the grade had she been more
circumspect. But Muncie mothers
distrusted her. And not without
reason. It had been rumored that
she not only smoked but she dangl-
ed cigarettes from her lips without
holding them.

“She's wild,” the mothers had|
concluded. [

And no one challenged the state-
ment. Least of all, Sonia, who fac-
ed Sidney's mother now, head high,
green éyes blazing in her white
face.

“Do you think this is any way
for young people to act?’ Mrs.
Maine gulped, fumbling for her
poise and the electric switch at the
same time. As a matter of tac',,l
she was much more embarrassed
than either of the others. Joe Car-

“Aw, Mrs. Maine, we didn’t mean
any harm. Did we, Sonia?”

But the girl, tossing her head a'
trifle higher, refused to answer.
Without a word of apology or ex-|
planation, she seized her coat and
left "the house, |

Sonia stalked through the sum-|
mer streeét  swiftly. Joe Carter,|
rather tardily gallant, had to run to
catch her. :

“My gosh, Senia, this 18 no way
to act., We hadn’t done anything.”

She faced him stormily.

“Do you think I'd stay in that
awful houge after that? Having her,
think things.” |

to take her arm. i

“Leave me alone. Don’t.

“Well, but Sonia ....
-..this is awful. It isn’t my faunlt

“Your fault the light was off,”|
she said, darkly.

“You looked so tantatizing.  And
you hadn’t forgotten your haudker‘i
chief ,you know. I saw you stick
it down your neck before you miss-

| with- turquoise eilk pillows.

she opened the door.” ‘th

“You mean you aren't now?”

“You guessed it the first time.”

“But you were to-night in the
dark, with the noise and singing|
outside?” |

“It was exciting waiting in lhei
dark for you to find me. There was;
a kick to that.”

‘‘Sonia, you
there’s a kick to it now.  Kiss ma.
Kiss me, Sonia! I'll guarantee the|
kick.”

But she eluded him, ducking eas-!
ily from his embrace. During the
scuffle there was a sound of a win-,
dow being, raised. |

“Yes, mother.”

“Come on in, now.”

“All right! Joe, you'll have to
B0

“Sonia, please!”

“No,” she cried impatiently.

He ‘said, with the bitterness of
17, “I suppose you've kissed so

many fellows there’s nothing to it

for you.”
“You lie, Joe Carter.”
“What do you mean, lie?” ‘
“I mean,” Sonia flared, “that thal
kiss you gave me in Sidney’s bed-!
room to-night was the first kiss
I've had from a boy—ever. And I
hate you!”
Lgaving the
both her violence and the infonnu-‘
tion, Sonia ran up the steps and|
slammed the door.

|
As she turned on the light, shnl
stared at the ugly untidiness con-|
fronting her. The gewing mach1n0|
littered with silk scraps and a pin-|
cushion bursting with pins, symbol|
of her mother's profession. S,onia[
hated that pincushion. In those
dreams of hers she had cut it into
shreds, bruned it, thrown it ‘into!
the river.
of mumbling, with her mouth full|
of pins, “Sonia, hand me my pin-!
cushion!” |
There was a battered leathar|
couch which Sonia had adorned
The'
color gave her a thrill of exquisite
joy, as did the Japanese print she
had selected—flamingo red. But an
ironing board stood beneath it wlth‘\
a cold iron. Mrs. Stillwater’'s new,
|

fovlard dangled on a hanger from

She flung away as he attempted, the bracket light. |

“I hate it!—hate it!—hate it!”
muttered Sonia, throwing her coati

my gosh'on a chair.

Her mother stood at the eink in
e kitchen, stacking dirty dishes. |
“I didn't expect you home 50|
[soon,” she said in her colorlean|
voice. ‘It ien’t 11 o'clock.” |

“You told me to come in,” evad-/
ed Sonia, |

little devil ...... i

boy astounded by -

Her mother had a way|’
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'Absolutly Batteryless!

Every detail designed for “light-socket” operation—entirei -

eliminating ALL battery

inconvenience—

here is Batteryless radio—perfected.

With the engineering and research resources of five grert
laboratories at its disposal, De Forest Crosley has incorpor-
ated in its Batteryless models the most sweeping advances in the
radio science. In tonal quality, in appearance, irf simplicity of
operation, and in complete freedom from alternating current hum,

ese models out-class any other batteryless type. : .

Standardization Yields
Unrivalled Values

“Through the DC application of the
principle of standardization to every
detail of material and method in a
tremendous volume of production,
unrivalled quality is placed within
the reach of every Canadian home.

Hear the Batteryless Model
In Your Own Home

An authorized DC Dealer near you
will gladly demonstrate and advise
you expertly as to your own re-
quirements.  Ask him to explain

the new DC budget plan of buying.

No other ‘‘Batteryless’ tyre of radio offers you the

i ; “Yes, I didn’t want you hanging, D
ed it, You wanted me to come uﬁmn the front steps with that boy.| . ‘?Iee

ter you. Didn’t you?” | i 8 ‘
: : g But how did the party happen to
The girl said nothing, ‘but her b:t(,ver?" s

pace slowed to his. His hand érept “Oh, mother! Why is a party ev-

d”.‘.\'],l her arm. v [er over? Don't ask me! It's nver.j
You wanted me to Kkiss YOu, ot all” |

;li(ln't’,m.\'nu, Sonia? ~ Are you sorry Anna Marsh stood for a iimment.“
dl\do vog) s hands on her hips. |
No,” she ans.wexud. “What's the matter, Sonia? Didn’t|
you have a good time?”
“Of course I did. Why?”

d! hum-free, clear, golden tone and ever-satisfying per-
' formamececharacteristic ofilC electric models. If some-
ome tries to divert your interest, look for a reasem,

Distributer! in Prince Edward Jsland by

ISLAND RADIO CO. CharlottetoWn, P.E. I

AUCTION SALE

There will be sold .at Public  Teacher: Why ycu don't mean
Auction on Saturday the 19th, Nov- to tell me you don’t know who
ember at 1.0 p. m. on the prem- made the ten commandiments!

corner of Upper Queen and Jimmy: I'm not so sure teacher,
tield Streets all the household but | think it wac Cecil B. De
furniture of the late Alexander Mille.

Stewart incinding Parlor; Dining
Room, Bedroom and Kitchen furni-
ture also a quantity of clothing
and numerous small articles in and
about the dwelling house and prém-
ises. For particulars apply to Me-
Lean & McKinzon. |
BENJAMIN CARTER,
Auctioneer,

MODERN SCHOOLING

ises
Ba

Hand in hand, they walked|
Lhruugh the poignant sweetness of “I don’t know. But evidently you!
Stars Kowad above thim Thone VL 1 wish® you'd talk fo me
Wwas a young moon hanging, cres- L UL ““.3 Chalblils ln bt

3 J about you I don’t understand.
cent-shaped, detached. Sonia  «Now mother—"
"“I“‘l'-i‘m,'“'e" breag “Why shouldn’t you have a good|

“;(l)lu llll“l‘“"fl(dl‘(;f"fl-l . time with the girls and boys your|
murmured;u\‘vl)('vlv::d;;.' e boyiown ’uge? AL was'n't. A drees'.'

That's perfect. I'm willing to say

“No, T mean the night—Ilife—| 3
T vEh] ) e 'there wasn’'t a girl there with a
everything! It's like what the min- prettier dress than yours.”

ister said in the baccalaureate| " gy eyed the lines of the shell

.‘-m:mon! We are standing on the! pink chiffon admiringly. Blly from wout localEMCLEOI) ])OIIGLAS| L' A‘ MCDONALD !
threshold of life. And what does “Right you are, darling!” Sonia Is‘an‘d Radio CO. Deal‘;

it hold for us? I wish I knew.” | {t y
h . answered gratefully. “My clothes
Better take it as it comes. And are always per{ecg’ 1t ]’ym not

RGEST RADIO LANUFACTURERS
BRITISH EMPIRE

413-11-16 4i.

LIVE AND DRESSED
POULTRY

We are ready to handle all live or
dressed fowls and chickens for
Circle Members.

See your Circle Manager or any
Director for prices; ‘or write us

SOLD ONLY BY THE FOLLOWING AUTHORIZED DEALERS

HEATH M.
CHISHOLM

\
e a | DE FOREST C SSLE 1
Not worry over the future. It holds goeial suceess you cretainly aren't €r Or from the ISlalldg COBBLEY; DE’“‘E“iDE FOREST CROSSLEY DEALER

SOURIS ’

‘MT. STEWART

WHEN COULD HE START?

a devil of a lot of work for yours

to blame. Where's father?”

: y He: I'd go to the end of the |truly. I'm going into the TR e Ak Fi ) i ! NORTH TRYON
Irect carth for you! : with dad nei? wgeekl? OOv:;;'uﬁ:lzgg 111\)}71:]:]'? (lltxtltl’e""ulways LA iRadlo CO. at Char]Ot-‘ ‘—}
P.E. 1. Cooperaﬁve Shet  Whenican | induce you'tc | igraase for me. And I like {tf | L Yakle taranl | KENNE | . Ui
" make azstanty “But wouldn’t you like to know?”| anq peered i » " tetown and do .your, NEDY BROS. sl
Egg & Poultry Assn. she persisted, dreamily. "W°“““""dn'(‘vé):“ﬁgm?::}fv Teddy? ‘ S. R. JOHNSON f RADIO

you like to look in a glass and sea| KENSINGT N

99-11-3-tst15i. |

She opened the screen door and' share to he]p those FORTUNE BRIDGE

i ) X few ar | ol . |
the niext fow years unroll ,before) slipped out to the, atbps DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO| EVENINGS
w Nauing In)l;(«;nvge' maybe, Sonia,|  “You can come in now. Your whi entertain you { \ |
- NORWEGIAN AMERICA LINE emerald ring o ang‘i.‘ZL';, With an’ wandering child is home.” | o you. ‘ jare now here. Splendid Programs

I like  He puffed at his pipe before he [
;):1)(};;:1([%\ lJon, ll)ett{gr than dia-| answered, gently. “D(!en it make v
Lo And my hands aren't bad.” you mad because I si yait )
She sent them, like frail messen- )r,ur }'uul?" et 10 ,KINGS ("O. GARA(’E
| &ers, to his lips for a kigs.

{nightly, All De Forest Crossley
| Radio Supplies and Sets installed at

C. M. SIMPSON
|shortest order.

BAY VIEW | Call or Phone

Xmas Excursion to !

NORWAY C. R. LEARD

|

f e Qi | “Oh, no! It makes me feel fin~| {DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO
The Palatial Steamer I $ o= |  “Sonia, when you talk lik | ' ; ! | A
| {ARmOvE-R_ ] e that to know you're out here on the MONTAGUE DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO
STAVANGERFJORD” | L. 2 ot Scom ke omebpdy else. Ym hack sicps worrying about me il | b SETS CORNEY ' BROS.
| alt afre you, y are you the s I’ " il :
18000 tons Displ.) 3 BOTH RIGHT 80 different from other girls?” | p oor SO0 |DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO SUMMERSIDE

. : : o 7 worrying about you,
Sailing from HALIFAX; N. S, Mr. Winesap: She's a peach! How could I be like them?” she| honey. You know your dad thinks

Direct to Bergan, Kristianssand, Mr.Baldwin: Alsoa pippinl * lasked frankly. “I've pever had you're: the finest girl that ever 1iv.| — SR T Y llioks s e, e
Stavanger & OSLO, carrying Cabin| any of the things they’'ré used to. ed.” ek | R
and Third Class Passengers, | 0 — l"““k how miserable I'd be it I| Sonia smiled.
Through booking®'may be made to| :lie;l to imitate them, I have had| “It's just that I can't get usv.l‘
Sweden, Decnmark, Finland and| (l)l K’_ rflyself, Joe, and live in my to the idea that you're old enough' GENUINE ;
Germany. old world. While they go away Lo to go out alone with the hoys at|
For rates and further Information SUMMEr camps  or to places up night.” '
apply north where it’s cool I have bheen  “Well, I'm out of high school| { ;
| at home washing dishes!” | is ; ‘
| 12 g ! now. I guess that ought to be old
T. A. 8. DEWOLF & SON | ’ know, and ‘H'H a darned shame! | enough. Dad, I want to go to work.” |
Agents, ‘ (.)h, I wasn't asking for pity. 1, He rose, rather heavily for so
HALIFAX. N. 8. | don't want that from anybody.” |ehort a ‘man, and re-entered tho
¢ " She drew herself proudly erect. | kitchen. Sonia followed him,

Could Not Do Any Work.
Healed by Cuticura,

‘“Eczema broke out over my
hands, arms, feet and limbs and on
my body. It appeared in pimples
that itched something awful, and
when I scratched, it caused the
trouble to spread. My arms and
limbs were covered with sore erup-
tions. Whenever my clothing rub-
bed it, it would burn like fire. I

“I am geeing visions while 1 wauh‘
the dishes, you know, And I have!
my own ideas and plans for the!
fiture. . No one need to be sorry Milan, a commision of englineers
for me. |has recommended the construction

They had reached her door now. of two tunnels to carry the four
As if by common consent they present street car lines to the cen-
drew closer together and lowered ter of the city.
their voices. |

“I'll bet your ideas are pretty
grand, aren't they?”

“It will take a whole 1ot of mon-
could not do any work. ey to carry them out. I can tell you L

‘I read an advertisement for Cuti-| | that.”
cura Soap and Ointment and sent He eaid
for a free sample. I purchased one

(To be continued)

ora Pane

OLASSES

Pure Healthful

To relieve traffic congestion in

Undiluted—Unblended
—-Rich in Vitamins
and Mineral Salts—
Preserves the delicious
flavor of the famous
Barbados Sugar Cane.

Canada S. S. Lines

STEAMSHIP SERVICE
MONTREAL

Charlottetown
And St. John’s

§. 8. CAPTHORNE

. —
‘Knp Minard's Liniment near at hand.

wistfully: “I suppose

Pbut i

Leave Leave that lets me out. You don’

L e “ke‘°::§'£’::ﬂ‘°:emb::n‘:fxox‘:; little bungalow down ac]?:g: ‘;?-zr: > b 1
i ST I Nhealed.” (Signed) F. W. Simmons, | ¢ garage in that kind ot a : Delidom :
November 16th.  November 21st, || | Tawatinaw, Alta., Oct. 4, 1926. "'g’;‘m- 3 We o wil e buying ¢

Rely on Cuticura Soap and Oint- 5 'e slid her hand Into his, live and poul- .
Carvell B Ltd ment to keep your skin clear. ]O“'Lll;ln x:;l;al‘;imr;ot, Jog. tbion:un“" N "o ‘
ms, u e you
T0S., Ltd. [ fmene sn pv g g oo | 12 i o U o e sevson. gt SOLD ONLY IN BULK BY GOOD GROCERS
Lid. B s ek ase, | | YO ked. (0 Kish mo?” he aaked - : ,

SWIFT CANADIAN CO.

timidly, hopefully. I
Sonia laughed. o

AGENTS




