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KING FEATURE

T CTH!

She:

the bandit?
He: His blackjack, | think.

A

Are you still married?
Yes.

He:

She:

He: Well, how is George?

She: Oh,
o George.

is always the
BEST-particularly |
in Soap

THE RIGHT SPIRIT
“That hootlegger says he'd die
befere d sell any but good

Lawn Mower
Sharpening
At
Weeks & Burns

hat's the right spmt'}or a man
to have.”

, 229 Great George St.
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B d EYES TEUTED 1st Diner: What's that big, lub.
“ AND berly goof doing -in here barreled
1 [ Glasses fitted by sclentific thg::;vaéi?ner: Passing as corned

methods, beef, | guess.
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Registered Optometrists
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Professional Eard

Dr. C. C. Archibald !
@raduate of N. Y. Post Graduate|
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye. Ear, Nose,
and Throat .

‘Testing Eyes and supplying Glasses

' Office, Bayer Building '
! ¢, Great George Street
Omoq Hours+-9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00
f1 MGLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A, Bentley |
AE W. E, Bentley, K. C,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
Qfloe: 180 Richmond Street
.. MONEY TO LOAN
s « Charlottetown, P. E.

MeDonald & McPhee
B. A.
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DIDN'T BLOW GLASS
“l like .him so much. Did you

say he was a glass blower?”
“No, a gas blower, dear.”

SLAP 'EM HARD

Mosquito: Pecple ars the mean-

eot things. They're always trying
to slap us!

e, 110G gtDERMS water into burning

AT buildings too high to he reached
yo uilding g

C(x“l},dn with ladders. [N A

d

Mark R.M
B

. . |
! Never vrinse wocllens in clear
BARRISTER, S?OLIE:;SR' ETC. walter, Put just a little soap in,

Money
Cameron Block,Charlottetown,P.E.I,

a warm  kitchen-—not
too ne the fire, or in a shady
and windy. place—and your wool-
ens will keep scft and wooly and
will not shrink.

and dry in

BOSTON
by Steamer |

INTERNATIONAL LINE |

Fare from St. John $10, from
Eastport or Lubec, Me., $9.

Every Wednesday steamer
leaves St. John 9.00 A.M.
i - Atlantic Time, Eastport 1.30'
P. M., Lubec 2.30 P.M. East-
ern Time, arriving Boston
Thursday, 10.00 A. M. Day-
light Time.
Every Saturday steamer sails
dircctmfrom St. John to Bos-
ton.

|
Leaving St. John 7.00 P. M., Atlantic
Time, doe Bosson Sunday 2.00 P. M. l
Daylight Time.

Connections at Boston with
" direct steamer to New York

" ‘Reduced rates for automobiles
¢ nied by passengers

" CONTAINS
NO ANIMAL OlLor FAT

« €
- BRUISES
+ SORES - BEANS *
e ERTs i
v M - SCIATICA -
TSORE HEADS A BACKS . CHAPPED, NANDS
UNCOUALLED 08 LACROSSE, PASEBALL,
FOOTBALL PIAVERS
TOCRSHAETES GORERniLY

What was the most strik. |at
ing feature of your encounter with |another

I'm not still married |

seceeeeed ks ;
LEERSEABITE S Lo ¢ yow cryng about? Lo you feel sof
® i1l as all that?” he said with graff.

DAUGHTERS OF kindliness as he stooped over the

*
MIDAS ¢ 'bed and took linip little hand.
:] “'m qot ill,”" Winnie’s vo'ce
) + ichoked on a sob,  *“I—I just didn't
BY ANNE AUSTIN * 'have the heart to get up today, |-—
0000000000 -« |Oh, nothing matter ny more! I—
inued {1 wish [ were dead!” :

C”(::;’.;f;:;e 1)4.‘. “Why, Winnie. darling child!"”
Winni di;l not trust herself to T Q. pmlesl(‘.‘.q, ‘l‘“l".’g, the soft,
je limp hand to his lips. ““What in the

‘make another appearance in l‘he Werd s the matter?”
;(lr:u\v-u.lg room ]z})l:g,- ‘llm» ;(,t;?: “i:gxl-‘ “Sit down here by !ne." Winnie
xl‘ixlrlﬁn I:he 125"[1 )\r"ioi\;; with a mes- | Degsed ‘t\u'llm'u!y‘ “!"’""”fl 'h]';”' ‘i;"y'
S e g Repfiudihe body a l.ttle more toward the mid-
,““"""', ;’“;1 x‘\l'c \‘[\“:”s",f,{l,ll_ll:”;h:gﬁ‘.tdle of the silk-draped beds ‘‘Last
.llir«l-“l::n". wi-lh lllu: Uu‘xzzp o, og'night, Daddy (‘urtls_, gtudinner, 4t
62 .p S0 and M \lvvulows came over me all of a sudden that
courge,of. T, Qi and Mrs, iMed |in just one more week we—we

motored to the Country Club for |~ , s
A & | wouldn’t be dining together, you
{dancing, Dal ln'ougln' Billy home and i Don’t v:u roallze: d{uu‘
halt-past one. keeping ‘her for | poga ot ‘oieie” that  the year is

f'fteen minutes in his cf“_.;gmw‘.’ Just one more week!” she
1€ repeated desolately.

“l—Winnie child, I have realized
it, and |l assure you that it makes
me more .unhappy than—than you

I parked before tke house,
{made ardent dove to her,

[ She was so happy that she.slept
{little, ‘but when she did sleep, ter-

U9 Ch A sk | ntioned it, that im so short a
ward orning she fell. into ll;(- 5 :;)lfwl lls‘}mll he um«lzmghtcrless.
deep =sleep off exhaustion, and dd lﬂunviy old- man again” '
not awaken until ten o'clock, He was glad that she wag mot !
1. M:’“ ‘;ll”zi"‘fli:)l‘:‘“‘,'_(:)’;:;aliillll;ghxel:“e': !lookiug into his eyes, ‘for he was
”l\l\';ﬁ;i:’ \‘\'as 1;1~1 in hell. and that sl ’Tunru. dshal she oould reatl Gigro

as

|

|

‘“Please come home, Daddy Cur tis,”
implored him.

that sweet, small voice had/

had sent word that sine womld not the lic that he had told her. For
be down for luncheon. B'lly spent he had a vivid mental picture of
two hours with her violin, practic- | that legal document which he had
ing doggedly, ad if she were trying lotked away in a secret drawer of
{to make up for all the hours she his desk. And that document was
'had stolen from her music. the shest proof in the world that, it
| At two o'clot'’k Bal called for her Billy (Wells would accept his offer
and there were three happy hours of adoption, he would mnot he a
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\

of driving in the.crisp cold air of, lonely. daughterless man after the |
late February. Because she was yvear was up. asked
alraid of seeing anxiety in his eyes He had not been absolutely sure “I've
she did not tell Dal that (Winnie until after the robbery which of the child
was “ll—or claimed to bhe. But two girls—Winnie or Billy—he i
when she returned-to the house ai.‘would name in that formal agree-|
|tive, she hrought with her a bunch ment ot adoption. But after Billy's !
"uf lilies of the valley which she had vindication, atter the gallant, cour-
thought - for Winnie at a florist’'s, In ageous way in which she had borne
her happiness slie 'was almost sorry herself during that dreadful time
for 'Winnie, had an obscure, unrea- he knew that of the two she wa

A S Oh
soning impulse to try again to the daughter for h m.

And yetlpin g,

make friends with the little hlond Winnle—dear, soft, lovely little
schemer. ; 5 Winnie—After all, why not have man,
| "She was laking off her hal and two daughiers? he asked himself

coat in her own room, the door suddenly. Would it work? He had
of which stood open, when she saw not heen a fool all these months.
T. Q. Curt's, home from the ptfice He had seen that the three girls
earlier than usual, pass through'were not congenial. Too had-1t mance—
the hall. She went to the door to had been a mistake to choose Nyd
{call out a greeting to him, when for the year of probation; she had
she saw he was knocking at Win- never really heen in the running
nie's door across the hall. Eull. :

“Winnie may be really sick.” shef “What am [ going to do?” Win-
murmured to hérsel, sorry that nie began to cry Lke a hearthrok
she had not been to see the g.rl he-child. “I—I can’t bear fo leave

No, mno,
This

atlyndersta

whic ! 'm wvery glad /¢ (I have m
|[bappy this year.”

the tremulous words with
Winnie had frightened him.
“Please come home, Daddy Cur-| “I've got affather!” Winnie hurst
tis, I feel s0 bad! And 1 want:Out at him, with a spark of anger,
to see you now!" that sweet, small‘/I=I don't need a father, Da—Mr.,
vo'ce had implored him., |Cuntis, fl=l-—oh, 1 can’t tell you
If his thoughts could have heen Dow I fee] toward you!"
put into words as he opened the| The old man looked down at the
door, they would have been a pray- convulsed little face wonderingly.
er something like this: “Good therl, he bent o kiss the grief-
Lord, help me to do the right thing tw'sted childish mouth, But before
by this child who has been so dear his lips tou¢hed hers, Winnie drew
to me th's last yoar.” back sharply, her eyes widening as
“Hello, Daddy Curtis!" Winnie's it with fright, a trembling hand
weak, sweel, voice called out to him, 80ng up to shield her mouth,
“Thanks ffor—coming—so soon.” ““Don't—don’t! You mustn't—do
“Why, Winnie. child! What are that!" she gasped in a'shaken whis-,
per,

ade you po you

“0Of co

provocat
Q. 1do 1
guessed?
1've love

blind—"

silvery b
gers as

“But—why,

kissed
and you didn't seem to find'almost sho
me repulsive before.” :

“That's /it!” Winnie moaned, c¢ov-|
ering her ‘face with her hands.
—I haven't found you repulsive! @ cried out in panic.
want you to kiss me so0 much that |
' [ don't—iI don’t

lovely,
dewy with

A sudden, shy. intensely
smile flasked out al him through
el her tears. “I—I thibk you do!”

old 1. Q.

Daddy “Curtis,
He was murmun'ng

dearments into hker ear, lfting the !

startled by an incredible sound
He looked at Wmnie to make

my dear?” T,
genuine ( astonishment
you often enough

ini

dare let you do it!

Mr. 'Gurtis, yow've bene so floor before the 1)
S0 blind!”

| A fit of 1rtembling seized the old

He passed a shaking hand

oyer his dazed, incredulous eyes.

she couldn’t mean—'hat!
young liitle thing,
youth, made for ro-
she couldn’t love him ¢m

dlthat way!
“I-—Winnie, J1'm

afraid (I
nd!" he gasped,

don’t

sweet

0 you, " He gathered her into hix
J. k McDONALD H.F.McPHEE . fore. * T. Q. looked wnrrlml_.us.lln")il(!d.‘v' Curtds. — [—I've grown 89 then, fercoly_d p;sgk,,, wl;,ifchu”g:
§ B. A. An Ohlo man has  invented u lstened for the small voice lmlrlmu‘““".’l‘l'lly fond of you. § {thought dead for years surging
' Barristers, Attorneys, ‘Etc. ferm of helicopter. operated by _him (o come in. | tPwe tried to ‘be like a father tolthrough his rapidly beating heart.
Money to Loan. watir pres to 1ift hose to di- .T. Q. 'was ‘worried. Something iniyou, my dear”.T. Q. said ‘hnsklly.»uwm"m_ little sweetheart, Winnie!

want to stay here—with
—as hig ‘wife?”
urse I do!"” Winnie laugh-

ed softly, her arms tight about his
neck, her iflushed

cheek rubbing
ively against his, “Oh, T.
Ove you 80! Haven't you—

All these months that
d you, and called you my
and you were So

clumsy en-

lond hair with tepder fin-
he did so, when he was

Q.

“L was

-iStartled as he, or appeared to be.

1| “Someone is in the room!” T, Q.
uted, as he sprang from
seat on the edge of the hed, |
“No, mo! You imagined it! Or it
someone outside!” Wimnie

Ihiy

But T. Q. strode

1o the thick
taffeta ‘draperies

that hung to the
reat bay window.
{When: he yanked them viciously
aside, Viola. the colored maid, stood |
rovealed, a hand clapped 1o Hor
mouth, her eyes a1olling with ludi-
crous fear,

“What do you mean by hiding in
here and spying on Miss Winnioe?'"
T. Q. thundered,

Viola's frightened = cyes rolled
ludicrously trom 7T. Q, to Winnie,
but she kept her hand tightly
clamped over her mouth. Winnie
sprang from the bed and rushed to
the colored maid, seizing her arm
to shake her, «

“What were you hiding in here
or?” ghe shrilled dn a metallic volce
from which all sweetnegs had de-
parted. “How did you get in here?
When I was asleep?’ Her, pale blue
eyes blazed into the rolling black
eyes of the maid as if she were
trying 1o get across a message
which she dared not put ipto words,

“Take your hands off me, white
girl!"” Viola's  hand dropped from
‘her  mouth with astonishing ab-
ruptness, “Ain't gonna get me in
Dutch with Mr, Curtis, you ain't.
You told me to hide in here and lis-
ten te ever! word the old fool said
[—that's what she called you, Mr.
Curti's—the old fool! T guess I ain't
-8onna get myself fired on your ac-
count, 1 afn't~"

'Winnie dropped ‘her -hold upon

;('onm from her 1ips, but she was as T. Q.'s breast,

: of yourself and go tel
I(\:{(-’;l.rgﬂ]‘eadgw?and Miss Wellg that

“Who's lying?” Viola uttered a!l want to see them immediately it
ream of animal 1age. ‘Il show the library. Then 80 to your owh
you. . Who give me this twenty- room' and stay there, without speak:
dollar bill to hide there and listen?* ing to anyone, until ([ send for

She snatched a yellow-backed bill you.”
from her apron pocket and waved| *Yes, gir!” Viola backed oift of
it in the fface of the white-faced [the room, her eyes still rolling with
terrified girl, “Mr. Curtis, she terror. { . ;
Wanted a witness so's if you trjed |, *“Oh, what are you going to do 1
o get out of this she'd have the |me, Daddy Curtis?’ Winnic col
Boods on you--" / lapsod upon the hed, weeping and
“That will do, Viola.” 1 under-'shivering with fear.
stand,’ Q. said heavily. “‘Get (To Be Continued)

“Don’t believe her.
Daddy Curtis! She's lying—"

SC

COMMENT UNNECESSARY. Sy
7 ~ Our Lord:

“And when they wanted wh:t'
the mother of Jesus suith unlo
Him, They have no wine. :

“His mother sajth unto the ue'l'
vants, Whatsoever He saith un®
you, do it. . il

“Jesus saith unto them: i
the waterpots with water. AD
they filled them up to the brim.

“And He saith unto  them;
Draw out now, and bear unto the
governor of the feast. And they
bear it. At

“When the ruler of the feas
had tasted the water that was
made wine, and knew not whenc.]o
it was, (but.the servants whicl
drew the water knew), the gov
ernor of the feast called the brlde-‘ :
groom,

Rev. W. M. Ryan:

“If we legalize and make
respectable such u_traﬂic; if
we make it lawful and easy
for men to get'that which in
many cases causes them to
lose their self-control and
become a menace bhoth to
themselves and to others;
then we aré certainly moral-
ly responsible for the evilg

that follow, and I ask you

tonight: How shall we face “And saith ‘unto him: ll;}ve?{

that responsibilit man at the beginning doth setj- .
¥ ; Ticone forth good wine; and when mel

Hods have  well then that

* drunk, ‘
which {8 worse:/ but thou has
. kept the good wine until now.

e .

s bl sure that the silly giggle had not the maid and flung herself against i
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- VA N | Royal Hawk This 'Ilme i —By Ar_thur.c.hl”‘!ﬂ" ¢
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SUISE OF THAT OLD RAT HOLE VXN

| CAN TELL IF MR MiNK /</\

KCOLILD CET THROLG

| s
/.

WIREN STy N
{ /K)'g /"MRS. HEN IF YOU
V4
\ VO

FRIENDLINESS
MR.WEAS L
HAS LEARNED
FROM MRS, HEN
THAT AN OLD
RAT HOLE LEADS

¥

\

DON'T STOP
VZ TALKING TO HIM

L ——————

\
Y
INTO THE / y \JOURE CraZY |
! NCNEY M
CHICKKEN HOUSE‘ /( /;k ,:- < =
e (7.} 70UST WAIT UNTIL

6 C | PUT THIS
T [MPERTINENT PERSON
IN HER PLACE

# Tk PECK YOUR
X \‘QY

Ykl CRAWL THROUGH
LHERE AND FIND THE
OWTSIDE ENTRANCE

\

"rH\s |-s FINE  .©
ITLL BE EASY: TO !
GET BACK IN THAT, .

' CHICKEN HOUSE j
TONICHT




