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Professional Cards

W. E. DARBY, LL. B
Barrister & Solicitor
MONEY TO LOAN

Dalton Building,
Summerside, P. E, L

$390-2-11-tuethurssattf,

Max Factors Preparations

Are used by 85% of the Screen Stars
—angd should be on every ladies’
Dressing Table. Cleansing Cream,
Plain and Lemon Powders, Rouge,
Astringent, ete.
MISS .RYAN,

D. EDGAR SHAVW, K. C.
Law Offices — Prowse Block,
127 Grafton Street, Charlottetown.
Wills and Estates Settled.

Representative.

Collection  ofs Bills (Special Dept.)
SAFE protection for all documents.

Summer Art Class

through July at the Studio of
MARY ALLISON DOULL
Cape Traverse
5277-6-16-1month.

STEWART & LOWTHER
J. D. STEWART, K. C.

N. W. LOWTHER
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, ETC.
84 Great George Street
MONEY TO LOAN,

e

MARK R. McGUIGAN
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC,
MONEY TO LOAN
Lameron Block, Charlottetown, PEL

BELL & MATHIESON
R. R. Bell, D. L. Mathieson, LL. B.
Barrister & Solicitors
Money to Loan
Charlottetown and Montague

McLEOD & BENTLEY )
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
4 Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P. E, L

McDONALD & McPHEE
. A.
¥ A. McDONALD. H.'F. McPHEE
Barristers, Attorneys, Etc,
MONEY TO LOAN
145 Great George Street
4734-5-20-1mo-dalily

i
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HARDWOOD
FLOORING

Beautiful Birch and Oak un-
Joading today. All thicknesses
and grades, 30000 ft. to choose
from.

MacDONALD -ROWE |

WOODWORKING CO., LTD.
Phone 341 Charlottetown

WIRE
FENGING

FARMERS! Now that the
busy Cropping Season is about
over will have some time to
look over repairs to fences
and erect new ones.

We have a well assorted
stock of the celcbrated

FROST WIRE FENCING,
the best and most durable
wire fence made in Canada,
full gauge No. 9 wire, heavily
galvanized, Selling at factory
prices in stock at our SEED
STORE

\

Carter & Co. Ltd

SMILES
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“Darling, when people are in lovi

they can live on air.”
‘“Yes, Reginald, but after they

are married they can’t live in al
castles.”

1st Stude: Say, Tom, you're nol
pinning your faith on a girl llke
Bue,“are you?
2nd Stude:

Nope; only my fra
ternity pin. )

“There Is a woman who has never
searched her husband’s pockets.”

“Great; what's her name?”

“Miss Sylvia Yellowleaf.”

¢ o s o

JUST LIKE THE FISH

Sald the fool-killer: “I tried toda)
All those fool fish liars to slay.

| captured a few

Of the lesser crew,
But the big fellows all got away.

Hello, Chalker, you're
On the water wagon

Jaggley:
looking fine,
again?

Chalker:
the half-water wagon—i'm driving
a milk routa.

Not quite, but I'm in

Spinning and Weaving

Send me your wool to be spun into
yarn and wove into blankets, Single
yarn is 25 cents and doubled 28
cents per pound. Blanket $2.25; it
takes five Ibs. of wool to make a
blanket. They will all be laundered
unless ordered otherwise. Wool must
be well washed and all dirt and
burrs picked out. The size of single
yarn is medium and double yarn
fine, medium and coarse. Put ship-
per’s name on all parcels and own-
er’'s name, address and instructions
inside; otherwise we will not be
responsible for losses. Send by mail
or freight. Freight will be paid on

100 Ibs.

WM. LANDRIGAN,
65 Queen Street, Charlottetown.
4327-5-1-thurssat4 months.

by

SELWOOD o

SLEEPY CAT

FRANK H.
SPEARMAN

TOPYRIGHT by CHARLES SCRIBNERS SONS.
R e ——
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(Continued)

«gtand aside, Bull” sald Sel-
wood. He tried the latch, in turn,
and, using more force when less
failed, jerked at the door violently;
still unsuccessiul, he pounded on it
with his fist,

A watchman within unbarred
and opened the door a few. cautious
inches. Selwood, under the hat of
the fallen guard, thrust forward his
head. “It's Bull Page, Let him in!
He's got a message for Starbuck.”

The watchman took no chances.
“Hold on,” he exclaimed gruffly,
and at once slammed the door shut
and. barred it. While Selwood
waited his return—with perhaps
more impatience than Bull, who
must have felt that to oblige &
friend he was taking a good chance!'

of getting shot—the watchman
took counsel. He opened the door
lagain presently - and  with the

icame caution, “Come in, Bull,”
Selwood in the interval had
thrown .away the guard’s hat and
put on the extra cap pulled from one
of his numerous pockets; and when
the watchman opcned the door
wide enough for Bull to enter, he
attempted to walk in behind him.
The vigilant guardian pushed him
out again. “No, you don't—"
Bull raised his quavering voice.
“Hit's all right—he's my partner—"
“Keep out!”. exclaimed the
watchman, shoving Seiwood roughly
back as he tried to edge through
the half-opened door,
“But he's. got news
wants,” persisted Bull,

HEADACHES

Ended by Kruschen

% I was a martyr to headaches, with
frequent attacks of dizziness affecting
my vision. My occupuuon is a very
sedentary one—a printer’s reader.
gave Kruschen Salts a good trial, and
from then onwards I ‘seemed quite
another person. The headaches dis-
appeared and the dizziness, and the
most wonderful thing to me is that 1
have gone back to weaker glasses, a
lens which I had discarded some years
ago as not being strong enough, 1
also suffered from bad circulation
during the early momings of winter.
Now at 58 I can enjoy cold baths all
| the year round, enjoy and am eager
'for my food, and am what I consider
| very ﬁc—thc sort of fitness that makes

living a joy.”—(G. F.)

Headaches can nearly always be
traced to a disordered stomach
or to partial constipation—a com-
{ plaint many indoor workers suffer
' from without ever suspecting it.
| Kruschen Salts go right down to
the root of the trouble and remove
the cause by gently persuading the
organs of elimination to function
exactly as Nature intended’ they

Starbuck
to whom

=

[steleinie;etazulutatateainiaeieielete eteseie:]

EYES TESTED

AND
GLASSES ' FITTED
E. W. TAYLOR
J. 8. TAYLOR
Optometrists
142 Richmond Street
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[wolves' den alone was much more

the thought of entering the
repugnant than that of making an
appearance under the wing. of a
man who could at léast shoot if
shot at.

“No, you don't,” persisted the
door-keeper  with a truculent
aspect. “You come in, Bull Page—
nobody else.” With that, he
jerked Bull in by the coat collar,
and banged the door in Selwood’s
face.

The gambler took the rebuff
impassively. Bull had his in-
structions: he was to tell Starbuck
Selwood wanted to see him at the
barn—and was likely to get rough
handling for his pains. Outside
the evil joint, Selwood felt he held
at least one portal and could afiord
to wait.

But he was beginning to count
Bull's effort and was trying to
devise & new scheme when, after
what seemed a long interval, the
door was opened again, Selwood,
as he saw Harry Barbanet coming
out, followed by Bull Page, slunk
into the shadow. Barbanet, sober,
alert, suspicious, was the one man
in the place that Selwood had
most hoped not to encounter, for
none, he felt, of the wolves within
would go quickly penetrate his rude
disguise.  As the two men emerged,
he retreated.

Bull looked vacantly around in
the darkness as'if to get his ber-
ings. “He's here,” declared Page
in his trembling voice, trying as he

spoke” to penetrate the chadows.
“I know that much; or was a
minute ago—he'll help, if I cn
find him.”

sisted the busy bartender, scorn-
Zully. “Theyre all locked up to-
gether right inside here, back of
the barber shop. Get old Fyler
out the back door, tell him you'll
help ’em get away, him first. Helll
go out with you because he knows
you—all you've got to do it, throw:
him into the river, Starbuck wants
to get rid of him—you'll get pald.”
“The old man’s wiry,” objected
Bull, spinning out the talk. “I
want my partner outside the back
door, so the old man don't throw
me in. Of course, I'll try it alone
if you say so, but if my partner—"
An outburst from Barbanet cut
short the talk; Bull had said all he
wanted to say, anyway. But, still
maundering on, he was unceremon-
iously pushed through the partly
open. door back into the room.
Selwood . slipped around  the
corner to where Pardaloe, close to a
window, was impatiently awaiting
action. Selwood repeated what he
had heard, directed him to watch
the back door of the barber shop,
take any necessary measures, and
to detain Fyler till Selwood could
get back to him.

“Say the word,” sald Pardaloe,
“and I'll fire the whole dashed
joint, Y've —got — everything laid
right here, and good tinder to do
it ‘with.”

" |the sash, Selwood nolselessly set

“You won't need any help,” in- |

much noise. He lifted aside the
sash. A curtain, tucked up inside,
covered the window opening; and
while Pardaloe noiselessly set down

down the sash, Selwood caught an
edge of the curtain in his fingers
and peered inside.

It looked like a fair chance.
The corner was not dark, but it
was not brightly lighted. A table
stood close to the side of the
window through which Selwood
was looking. On one side of the
table sat a man leaning forward,
with- his head buried in his arms,
as if asleep. His hat lay on the
table. Selwood watched him pret-
ty closely for a moment—he ‘was
the nearest element of danger—but
reached the conclusion he was
stupid with drink. The curtain
was short. Hung "from hooks at
the upper corners, it reached only
to the window apron, Selwood:
could see men standing in small
groups not ten feet away, but the
entire room, probably for reasons
of safety, was only meagerly
lighted.

The gambler thought he could
make it. He whispered brief in-
structions to Pardaloe.

“If you don’t hear any shooting,
Bill, you’ll know I'm moving safe.
if you hear one shot, just pay no
attention. Have your, shotgun up
here on the still; the instant you
hear two shots, fire one barrel at
that big lamp.” Selwood ‘pointed
to the lamp hanging in the front
end of the room. “Let the other
barrel go into the middle of the
crowd—that will give me a chance
for the front door.”

(To be Continued)

SOURIS

Mr, Charles Styles, of St. John,
N.B., paid a visit to Souris last
week,

Mr. Samuel Johnson, of Bay For-
tune, was ‘a recent motorist to Sou-
ris and vicinity.

A Tea Party was held in Souris
on Wednesday under the auspices of
the Souris Branch of the Canadian
Legion. Meals were served on the
graunds, also many kinds of games
which were well patronized.

Elmira visitors to Souris on Wed-
nesday included Mr. Wallace B.
MacDonald.

Mz, George Rose, Lakeville, was a
visitor to Souris on busiidss on the
24th instant.

Mr, George Sutherland, of Char-
lottetown, passed through our town
on Wednesday.

The marriage took place on Wed-
nesday morning at 8t. Mary’s Cha-
pel, Souris, of Miss Josie Cheverie,
daughter of Jerome and Mrs, Chev-
erie, to Chester MacDonald, of Sou-
ris. The Guazdian wishes the young
couple many years of wedded bliss.

Messrs. Fraser Morrow and Bren-
ton, of Charlottetown, paid a visit
to Souris and the Eastern end of
the Island this week on business.

Captain Gault Murray arrived in
Souris  this week from St. Pierre,
Newfoundland, with his vessel. We

“Don't set this place on fire till
we get everybody out of it,” ex-

HHHHERHE,
_
C. M. Lampson & Co.
LIMITED.
64 Queen Street
London, E. C. 4, England
Public Auction Sales

OF
RAW FURS
Shipping bags will be furaish-
ed without charge by applying
to R. T. Holman, Ltd, Sum-
merside, P. E, L
Represented by

Alfred. Fraser, Inc.
212 Fifth Avenue
New York, N. X,

inside of the place. I can’t plan
anything in the dark.”

“Here's a sash loose,” mumbled
Pardaloe, balked of his prey, “right
here. Why don’t you—"

Selwood,
room, jump edat the chance.
continued Pardaloe.

“Out with the sash,” sald Selwood
instantly. “Easy, Bill.”

ing off of a sash-stop, which Par-

claimed Selwood. “I must see the

knowing the general
layout™ of. the inside of the big

It needed no more than the pry-tion guaranteed.
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understand that Mz, Murray will be
loading a cargo of produce shortly.
Mr. D. H. Bryant, of Bear River,
was a recent motorist to this town,
Mr. Walter Blackett, of East Bal-
tic, motored to Souris on Wednes-
day on business,

Mr. and Mrs, Reginald Dingwell
of Central Bedeque, were visitors tc
Souris and Bay Foztune last week.

Mr. and Mrs, Harry Francis, Ba;
Fortune, spent Thursday evening ir
our town visiting friends,

Mr. Stuart Weir has returned to
Souris to resume his duties in the
Canadian National Freight Office,
after having spent a few days visit-
ing in Alberton at the home of his
pazents, Rev. and Mrs, Weir.

Mr. Wilfred Doucette, of Char-
lottetown, paid a business trip to
Souris.last week.

Mr. Ernest Townshend, ‘ot Bay

to Souris.

A packed hall greeted the first
talking picture which has even been
shown in Kings County or Souris,
when Mr. Bruce H. Yeo, of Souris,
filmed the picture “Common Clay”
on Thursday evening. The picture
all through was run in good order
and great credit goes out to Mr.
Yeo in this enterprise.

. Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Matthew, Mr.
and Mrs. H. G. Matthew of Souris,
were recent auto visitors to Char-
lottetown.

Mr. and Mrs, Roy Dixon, of East
Baltic, spent Thursday in Sourls
visiting relatives.

Mr. Bernard Hughes, of Char-
lottetown, paid a business trip to
the Eastern Metropolis and sur-
rounding country on Thursday.

Mr. F. J. Casey, of the Customs
Depaztment at Charlottetown, spent
Friday in Souris on business.—G.

ALBANY AND VICINITY

June, the loveliest month of the
year, is” fast slipping away, almost
‘before we have realized that it is
here. /The early Spring flowers are
about over, but the shrubs, with
their wealth of lovely foliage, the
snow ball, Syringa, different varie-
ties of purple and white lilac and
others are in full bloom, a mass of
beautiful color and the air is filled
with their entrancing perfume. The
trees in their different shades of
green, all decked out in their sum-
mer dress are at their best and ev-
erywhere, the grass is beautifully
green. Surely, there can be no more
beautiful spots in all Canada at this
season of the year than little old
P. E. I, the Garden of the Gulf. A

Fortune, pald a recent business trip

—

here’s to

the great -North American grain in iig
most delicious form! Made into
Kellogg’s Corn Flakes and enjoyed by
more than 12,000,000 people every
day. Here’s to wholesome

corn

CORN
FLAKES

* Always oven-fresh in the patented
inner-seal waxtite wrapper

—t.

drive through the country at this
time is a perfect delight, for every-
where one loks, the eye beholds a
picture which only the Creator
knows how to paint.

Mr. and,Mzs. George Bowness, of
Summerside, were recent visitors to
Cape Traverse. ;

SCHNEIDER WINNER
FOR PRACTICE MOUNTS
(British United Press)
LONDON, June 28—The blue and
sliver monoplane N 247, winner of
the 1929 contest for the Schneider
Trophy and holder of the world's
speed record of 367.7 miles an hour,
is back at the scene of its triumphg
A very enjoyable afternoon was |—Calshot Marine Air Station on
spent at North Carleton shore, June | Southampton Water—where it will
23rd, when the Institute women of |serve as one of the practice mounts
Albany Village held their annual (for the British high speed flight
picnic. The afternoon was spent in |engeged in tralning for the next
swimming, bathing and sports, af- contest in September.
ter which a bountiful supper wa N 247 is the first of the recone
served. everybody enjoying them- [ditioned Supermarine 56 < monoe
selves. planes delivered tothe air base, Ime
(o portant modifications to the Rollse
Albany Village School has been Royce engine and to the machine
making continued progress through- | itself are expected to Increase its
out the past yetar and as the last|speed. The sister 'plane N 248 which
days are drawing to a close, the ex- |during the 1929 contest established
aminations for grading have heen |8 new world’s speed record for 100
completed and the teachers, Mr. |kilometres, is being similarly modi-
Wilfred McCardle, Principal, and |fled and is scheduled to arrive at

Miss Frieda Bowness, Assistant, |Calshot in about two weeks time.
have spared neither time nor know- | Meanwhile work is going forward
ledge in preparing the pupils to gn- | on the building of two new Super=
ter which a bountiful supper was|marine racers which promise to sur
eers in life, pass in speed all earlier British
aeroplanes. Should these new ma=
The Albany Dramatic Society |chines realize the speeds expected
staged their three-act play, entitled |°f them they are certain to make
“A  Manhattan Honeymoon”, 'in|tWo out of the British team of

Cape Traverse Hall on Thursday ev- three machines that will defend the
ening, June 25th. Trophy against the challenges of

France and Italy,

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Trainor were

visitors to Charlottetown recently,
! A social reformer . declares thab

all people with inferior braing
should be placed on a lonely island,
The only trouble is that all the
really large islands are being used

A large numbe; of people attend-
ed the tea party at Bedeque rink on
Wednesday, June 24th.—A.

Minard's Liniment for Neuritis, at the moment.

than to
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It’s cheaper to RE-ROOF

patch

LIF PAIN!

Just a drop or two of Putnam'’s
on any sore corn and out comes all

“There’s a curtain in front of it,”the pain. The corn shrivels up and

drops off. No scar, no pain, no
gmchlng from tight shoes. You can

ance or walk in comfort, Use only
Putnam’s Corn Extractor, Satisfac-
Sold by druggists
everywhere.

daloe managed with the blade otP U T N AM s
his bowle-knife, without making

‘Any roof that has to be
patéhed will eventually have to
be replaced. Why not save the
cost of repairs by getting a
weather - tight, fire-safe and
colourful Brantford Roof NOW?

There are over 100 different
colour harmonies from which to
choose. And there are types of
Brantford. Roofs which can be
laid directly over your old
shingles—an economy of money,
time and muss.

‘Ask your dealer how little a
Brantford Roof costs. He'll give
you an estimate FREE!

“RITIME Mae

Braniford
ROOFS

Brantford Carritte Co. Limited "
Factory: Coldbrook, N. B.

Brinches st Hallfax, N. 8., Saint John, N,
.um.:m-.nu."" . )

For Sale By

Fennell & Chandler, Limited, Charlottetown; Poole & Thompsoq, Limited, Monazued

A. E, Tomlins, Representative, 3 Kent Street, Charlottetown

MR. AND MRS.

Joe Sees His Duty And Doesn’t Do It

By BRIGGS

|JOE, You'lt SEE MISS FRUMP T3 THE STAToN ©

S. S. HARLAND
SPECIAL EXCURSION

DOMINION DAY

West River Bridge and return
calling at McEwen’s Wharf both

ways,

Leaving Pickards Wharf at 1.30
P. M, returning leave Welt River

Bridge, at 6 P. M.
RETURN FARE 50 CENTS.

Meals and Lunches served on board.

\

My ACCOUNT.

[k, | WalLoNT HEAR OF Yo CoMING OUT oN

YOURE QuITE SURE You CAN MAKE T 7

Jok, ywrsuom,p HAVE GONE WiTR "HER

TS OALY A CouPLE oF BLocks

MY, OF COURSE. (TS
NOT LATE. | DONT
MAD A BIT

DARN (T, ) ONLY Took
HER AT HER WORP




