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The deadliest range war ever fo ex-
plode on the screen...storming from
the pages of the Saturday Evening Post

serial story that thrilled millions!
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1oy ROGERS TRIGGER

and DALE EVANS
with ESTELITA RODRIGUEZ - PAT BRADY
oad FOT WILLING ond INE IDIRS OF THE PURME SAGE

A REPUBLIC PRODUCTION

SERIAL - COMEDY

THIS 1S NOT A WAR STORY!

NAPOLEON and UNCLE ELBY by Clifford McBride

| SUPPOSE YOU WANT THE OLD
STUFF ABOUT HOW HE'S JUST
A HOME BODVY AND GOOD TO
HIS MOTHER: — WELL, THERE
HE IS AT_WORK IN HIS GARDEN,

A

M MISS GUSH OF FILM TIRIPE
MAGAZINE. | WANT TO DO AN AT
HOME. INTERVIEW WITH NAFOLEON
THE MOVIE DOGr -

YOUR EDITOR MUST BE
HARD UP FOR MATERWL,
BUT GO AHEAD .

~— OR PERHA
SOMETHING LIKE THIS ‘:“‘"
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AND HERE WE SEE HIM '
T THE HOLSE — BUSY
N THE IKTTCHEN .
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BOTH OVER 21

Samuel Hopkins Adoms

East Seventieth Street before a
cold November sunrise is a cheer-
less locality. The houses are solemn
with a sense of their own import-

ance. Silence itself seems an at-
tribute of the neighborhood's rigid
reserve. It is no place for light
laughter,

Yet the laughter rang, true and
clear. It sounded from the steps of
a grim and pompous old mansion
and followed in the wake of a
limousine somewhat smaller than
a freight car, which was withdraw-
ing from the curb with an air of
offended dignity.
The music died. The girl
had made it turned toward the
door. A volce which might have
come from anywhere in the dark-
ness said. “That's pretty thrilling.”

Startled, the girl asked: “Did
you speak to me?”

“No. To myself, Soltloquy in a
basement.”

“Why pick our basement for jt?”

“I'm the route saleman.”

who

“You can’t be selling roots at
this time of night,” she objected.
“I don’t sell 'em. I drive ’em.

Milk routes. Wouldn't that make
you laugh again?” he inquired
hopefully.

At least it brought a chuckle.
“Why do you want me to?"

“April] April!” said he.

“Goodness!” said the girl. She
was adjusted to a world in which
milkmen quoted poets laureate at

five a.m, “Much as I hate to disap-
point you and Alfred Austin” she
added, “one can't laugh to order.”

“That's a pity. T might live and
dle without hearing anything quite
{like it again. Do you make a prac-
|tice of laughing here at this hour?”

“No. I don't usually laugh at all.”
The voice had become somber. "I
don’t find much to laugh at.”

“You ought to drive a milk route.
Would you gratify a burning in-
|excusahle curiosity and tell me
what caused the outbreak?”

“Shall I? I don't know why not.
I've just told somebody what I
thought of him.”

“Quite right, too. He's no good.
His car crowded us, coming in.”

“Anyway, 1 feel hetter.”

“Congratulations. I'm glad you're
out of it.”

“What are you? A mind readec?
How do you know I'm out of it?
Tt isn't so simple as all that” she
returned. depressed.

“I'll give you some good advice.”
offered the occupant of the base-
ment confidentially. “Don't you
marry him. You might forget to
laugh again.”

“T shouldn't wonder but what
you're ri— See here: you seem an
extraordinary sort of milkman!”

“Oh, we're human.”

“You may be. Or you might be
the talking chimpanzee for all I
know, not having seen you.”

“Is that a hint for me to come
out?”

“Why shouldn’t you?”

“Vanity, plus caution.’

“Y¥ou mean your working cloth-
es?”

. “Oh, no! T shouldn’t mind those.

Garb of honest tofl and all that.
But I've got a split lip and a shin-
er and am not looking my dalnty
best.”

“Da route salesmen fight?”

“Not if they ean help it. T 'had to.

H. J. MABON

OPTOMETRIST
Fitting and Supplying Glasses
Ete.

MONTAGUE, P. E. L
Office Hours:
10 to 12 A, M.
2to5P. M.
by appoiniment.
Oftice Connected With
Drug Store.
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Miss Ruth Yeo, Charlottetown,
spent the week end at the home
of her parents in Montague.

JE——

Her many friends will regret
to learn that Mrs. J. E. Dunning,
Montague, is a patient in the
Prince Edward Island Hospital.

Miss Jennie MacLaren, Char-
lottetown was a week end visi-

tor at the home of her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Ira MacLaren,
Brudenell.

The regular meeting of the
Young People's Society of the
Presbyterian Church, Montague,

was held in the church following
the Sunday evening service.
There were twenty-three pre-
sent. A sacred sing-song, with
Miss Anne MacEachern as or-
ganist was enjoyed. A Bible
questionaire was conducted by
the president, Miss MacEachern.
The devotional period was led
by Miss Anna MacLean, assisted
by Rev. F. N. Young. The meet-
ing closed with a hymn and the
Mizpah Benediction.

Georgetown and
Vicinity

Mr. Guy Hemphill was a busi-

ness visitor to Charlottetown on
Tuesday.

Mr. Freddie Aitker of George-
town Royalty left recently for

Brantford, Ontario, where he will
be employed with the Massey-Har-
ris Co. Ltd., of that city.

Mrs, Joseph MacPhee, accom-
panied by her son Master Allan
MacPhee returned home a few days
ago from Calgary, Alberta, where
they visited Mrs. MacPhee's daugh-
ter, Mrs, Ward Dryden.

Mr. and Mrs. Campbell and Mrs.
and Mrs. Walter Fraser of Murray
River motored to Georgetown on
Monday evening where they at-
Harbour hockey game and later
were guests of Mr, and Mrs. Ches-
ter Walker.

A recent baptism al St. James
Church by Rev. O. Kiggins was
that of Dora Mae, infant daughter
of Mr. and Mrs, Raymond Lav-
andier. The sponsors were:-—Miss
Margaret McCarron of St. Mary's
Road and Mr. Frark Lavandier of
Georgetown.

On Monday evening when the

temperature dropped a Govern-
ment snow plough scraped the
road from Poole’s Garage to the

town limits, which was badly rut-
ted by the very heavy loads trans-
ported over it during the unseason-
able thaw,

Two drunks took a fancy to the
outlit, around on the avenue. Lile
isn’t so monotonous as you might
think in this business.”

“It sounds grand.” She sighed
enviously. "What's the caution you

spoke of?"”

“I wouldn't want to take a
chance on secing you.”

“Pooh! That's a cliche and a

stale one. You're not doing so well
as the start.”

“No,"” he protested. “I'm in earn-
est. If you look the way you ought
to, to match the sounds you make,
I'd be lost forever.”

“And if I shouldn't?”

“I'd drink myself to death on
Grade B cream from sheer disillus-
ionment.”

Again the mare pricked up sensi-
tive ears at the joyous ripple from
above.

“Then all is over
ood-by milkman.”
“Good-by, April.”
Taking out her key, Miss Maida
Linn let herself into the large and
austere mansion, open once more
after long family exile

between us.

. L]
Ten chimed ‘for ancient Vander-

lyn clock in the lower hall. Out
[rom the coverlets of the front
room bed upstairs a warm and

rounded arm protruded and rot-
ated,. This was the preliminary
ritual of Miss Maida Linn's arising.
Motion number two was a vigorous-
ly shaken head, producing shimm-
ery effects of light on unruly hair.
It was succeeded by an eruption
of bed-clothing from the midst of
which Miss Linn's slim self was
projected into the outer chill.

The picture thus produced was
not only pleasing in itself but reck-
onable in dollars. Any newspaper
in New York would have paid ready
money for it. In fact, one tablold
had a standing offer for a re-
cognizable photograph of her.

Catching up a negligee, Maida
rubbed the sleep from gray eyes
and yawned. “Just another day,”
she murmured.

Then she remembered that may-
be it wasn’t. Her father had left
for the far west the evening be-
fore. Maida was dutifully fond of
Vanderlyn Linn but at times she
found his qutchlul paternity op-
pressive, Now she was, for the first
time since childhood, more or less
on her own. There might be possi-
bilities in that,

An Incongruous factor upon her
consciousness, Someone was singing
downstairs a popular ditty innocent
enough in itself, but sounding
positively ribald in the still gloom
of the Linn mansion. The girl
peeped over the stairwell. “Miss

Matilda McCabe! Don't tell me
that's you, singing.”
The Linn household secretary

looked up. A faint flush improved
her thin, elderly and pallld feu-

“That's a record. Come on up
and have some breakfast and tell
me about it.”

To be continued

tures. “I was trying,” she admitted,

..*FITTED FOOTWEAR at the
Montague Shoe Store.

..*PRE STUCKING SALE at J.
A. McDonald Co. Cardigan. Due
to bad roads final day has been ex-
tended to February 11th. Excep-
tlonal bargains as ‘advertised till
that date.

Mrs. Lodge Birt, Mount Stew-
art, was a recent visitor to Mon-
tague, guest of her son-in-law
and daughter, Mr. and Mrs.
Percy Myers.

Each year the school sports
are held at the Montague rink
for the purpose of selecting win-
ners for the Provincial meet at
Charlottetown. This year the
sports are again to be held with,
it is hoped, contestants from all
the schools in the surrounding
districts. Although such contes-
tants .will be racing here they
will be entered as winners, if
winners, from their own schools,
so that there will be three en-
tries from Montague School for
the meet. It is expected that
sports  will also be held in
Georgetown and Murray Harbor,
after which a Southern King's
meet may be held in one of the
three rinks, with a rotation each
year. This would go far in help-
ing to get the contestants train-
ed for the Provincial meet so
that King's County will be more
strongly represented. '

Bellevue And Vicinity
On Wednesdt;_vb—nirghl Rev. Mr.
Fraser of Valleyfield conducted

Prayer Service in Bellevue School.
4 good attendance is reported,

Mr. and Mrs. John Campbell,
Myrna and Jeannie were Sunday
visitors to Bellevue, guests of Mr.
and Mrs, Malcolm B. MacPhee

Friends are happy to hear that
the condition of Billy MacPher-
son is much improved since he
entered the Montague Hospital
following an accident while coast-
Ing at school. Best wishes to this
little lad, who was ton brave to
cry, even though he was serious]
injured,

Mrs, A, J. MacPherson is spend-
ing some time in M&ntague where
she is attending her son Billy who
is a patient in Hospital there.

Master Ernest MacLeod and Mrs
Wendell MacLeod of Grandview
were week-end visitors to Bellevue,
guests of Miss Florence MacPher-
son and also the MacPhee family.

The Semi-Annual Exanination
and Monthly Home and  School
Meeting were combined on Friday
the 27 to make a pleasant evening
for parents, pupils and teacher.
Mrs. MacPhee gave a. brief sketch
of the half-year's work, dealing
with attendance, grading marks,
and deporiment. Demonstration
lessons in Arithmetic with Grade:
1-6, and Geometry in Grade 9
were followed by Reading in Grad-
es 1-3 and composition in grades
5-6 and 9. Other lessons included:

Science—Grades. 1-5 History—
Grades 5-6; French—Grade 1X.
Nature—Grades 1-3, y Grammar—
Grades 5-6.

At the close of the lesson period
the pupils presented the following
brief program: Welcome — Mary
MacPherson. Song—Found a Pea-
nut. Song—She'll Be Comin Round
the Mountain by Grades 1-3. Scng—
The Old Ford Car. Senlor Boys.
Game—The Farmer in the Dell,
Grades 1-5. Song —Mr. Frozgle
Went A-Courtin’, Lorna and Bud-
dy. Grandfather’s Clock, Buddie
and Reggie. Song—Red River Val-
ey, Lorna, Mary, Gene. Chorus—
Good-night Ladies A delicious
lunch was served by the ladies pre-
sent after which all joined in a
happy social hour, Games in-
cluded Crokinole, Jacob and Rachel,
Wink, Halt and Charades.

It is wonderful to have teacher,
parents and pupils playing to.eth-
er, even once a month and the
happy monthly gatherings in Belle-
vue School are truly beneficial to
young and old alike,

FOR ARCTIC GLAMOR

Because of the beauty of its
spctted skin, the harbor seal is
valued by Eskimo women as cloth-
ing.
HIGH COTTIAN PEAKS

The Cottian Alps on the French.
Italian border have more than 90
peaks exceeding 10,000 feet.

THRILLS STRESSED IN BIG
CATTLE RANGE ADVENTURE

Romance and treachery on the
cattle ranges keynote “Blood on
the Moon”, now showing at the
Prince Edward Theatre, spectacu-
lar film version of the Luke Short
novel, with Robert Mitchum, Bar-
hara Bel Geddes and Robert Pres-
ton in the stellar roles.

Preston portrays a boisterous
frontier croox, Miss Bel  Geddes,
the flery daughter of an elderly
cattleman, and Mitchum a roving
cowboy who hires out to Preston
to help put over a shady deal on
the cattle man. But Mitchum soon
becomes disgusted by  Preston's
greed and by Preston’s secret rom-
ance with the cattleman’s other
daughter and decides to wash his
hands of the whole thing,

Preston, however, forces a quar-
rel on Mitchum and tries to am-
bush him, with the result that
Mitchum joins forces with the
cattleman and, by the daring Xkid-
naping of a crooked government
agent involved In the deal, man-
ages to save the rancher’s herds
in a thrilling climax.

Walter Bremnan, Phyllis Thaxter,
Frank Faylen and Tcm Tully head
the featured cast of the RKO piec-
ture, which was directed by Robert

York Highlights

Mr, D. Boise of Bonshaw en-
téred the employ of Oln Elis of
York.

Little Miss Victoria Zamadra Is
confined to her home in York w:th
measles.

Mr. Lowell Watts, Charlottetown,
was a week-end guest of his sister
Mr, and Mrs. Ira Lewis, York,

The hockey match between Cove-
head and York on Monday, Jan.
23 was postponed due to soft ice
and recent snow fall.

Mr. Charles Rankin of Char-
lottetown spent several days last
week in York, the guest of Mr.
Earl Ling.

Mr. J. B. Lewis, Freetown, was
in York on Monday, the guest of
Messrs Ira and Claude Lewis and
families,

Mrs, Heber Profitt, Montrose, has
been visiting her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Archie Vessey York. While
Verna was in York she attended the
Presbyterial,

Mrs. Clifford Chandler and little
daughter Marjorie of North Milton
were guests of Mrs. Chandler's
mother, Mrs. Herb Vessey and her
brother Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Vessey.

M —_

Rev. and Mrs. Howard Christie
and charming family of Hunter
River United Charge were in York
recently the guests of Rev. and
Mrs. John Douglass and family.

A meeting of the Board of York
United Church met in the church
on Thursday evening. Much busi-
ness was transacted followed by
a social evening at the Parsonage
where dainty luncheon was served.

Mrs. Milton Vessey and Mrs.
Horace Vessey, York, attended the
Presbyterial held in Charlottetown
last week as delegates from the
Women's Misslonary Soclety of
York United Church.

The many friends of Mrs. Walter
Mallett, York are pleased to see
her home again completely recov-
ered after her illness in the Prince

COME IN /e v
NEW GRAY MAGIC ROYAL

Rest your eyes oh its
New Color! New Look!

Admire its New Touch!
New Features!

@ Finger-Flow Keys!
Shaped to your finger-
tips!

@ Removable Cylinder!
Single-handed — press,
lifc, and cylinder is out,
to clean or change!

@ Clean Change Ribbonl
Slip ribbon loop on
without even removing
empty spool from hub!

@ “Magic"* Margin!
One-handed operation!
Position the carriage,
flick the lever —your
margin is set!

TODAY/.... .ccns.

a demonstration! See and try —
this NEW GRAY MAGIC ROYAL!
*Registered Trade mark

F. A. McGOURT

182 Queen St.

Phone 2216

Edward Island Hospital, She has)
been convalescing at the home of
her brother Mr. Harry MacLauch-
lan, Stanhope.

Mr. Iwan Zamazdra of Western/
Germany now employed with Mr.l
Walter Mallett, has now had the|
pleasure of having his wife Mrs./
Nina Zamazdra and little daughter,
Victorla from Western Germany
join him in York. Mrs. Zamazdra!
and daughter arrived recently and;
reported a very windy, rough and]
very cold voyage which took nine
days.

The weekly meeting of the
Sewing Club was held in York,
School on Friday afternoon. The

president, Miss Joan Vessey opened
the meeting, minutes of last meet-

ing were read and approved. Roll
call was answered by seventeen
members. The activity of the after-
noon was cutting out handker-
chief, turning the hem and hem.
ming by hand. The young members
are very much taken up with sew-
ing. Roll call favourite name for
this newly formed club.

"BRON-
CITes

YOU CAN'T BEAT

BUCKLEY’S- MIXTURE

Rotten all over;

Now Is The Time To Get Back That Old Time Pep
by taking a Bottle of MORISSEY’S STOMACH TONIC
For Sale at All Drug Stores and Drug Counters.

Price $2.00 Per Bottle
21 Day Treatment

MORISSEY’S STOMACH TONIC

Are you one who is getting over a heavy Cold or an attack of Grippe,
your appetite is not Right, your Stomach is Upset, Just Not Right, Feel

THERE OUGHT TO BE A LAW

REASON I'M SELLING 1§
ON ACCOUNT OF

NUP' BEEN HERE FOR 15 X

NEARS ONLN LUNCHEONETTE

IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD. ONLY
MY HEALTH

OBOY! NO
COMPETITION!
A PERFECT
SPOT ! OKAY,

Tw

AN

HE BOUGHT THE JOINT,
ABOUT 6 MONTHS LATER -

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

Wise and produced by Theron
Warth. ;
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THE FACE-LIFTING

WELL, 15 \ / THEY WON'T \ [ FIRST TIME TH’
| ” UP TO HIM-- ) [ . DARE TOss )| BULL LEANS ON
F ' I\ HE SAID ANY MORE IT {T'LL BE JUST
™ R A GEARS ON \) ONE BIG SAG--
e (T DENTS ) ( THAT THING-- | FT’LL LOOK
OUT OF HE'S GOT IT ) LIKEA
AS THIN AS A

ROOMIN' HOUSE
\_ SHEET NOW/
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