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"AGE EIGHT

I'HE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

A

Mr. St. Laurent, new Secretary

.’ State for External Affairs.

new Can-

Norman Robertson,
to the

wdian High Commissioner
United Kingdom.

.

new Canadian

" Hume Wrong,
‘\mbassador to Washingten.

"WANTED

5 or 6 TONS OF LOOSE
OR PRESSED HAY

2 TONS OF STRAW

Hauling will be done by
the buyer.

PHONE 2161

or Write
116 Spring Park Road

WANTED

Live and Dressed Poul-

try. Get our prices before
selling. Fox Feed made
from Chicken by-products
for sale.

THE ROYAL PACKING

J. D. JENKINS (Prop.)

- All live poultry goes to
Plant No. 2 on Longworth
Avenue.

 POULTRY

Our killing plant will be
pperating every day for the
killing of hens and chickens.

We will pay the highest
market prices for poultry.
Come and see us before
selling elsewhere,

M. & A. PETERS

Market Bldg.
Ch’town.

. Buying Poultry
_And_ Cattle Daily

pay railway rates and
m'qul “to railway

Grey ;
Roses

By
PETER BENEDICT i

CHAPTER XIII
«HE DIDN'T DO IT!”

came down from

land
i W he decisive step of

th with t
:hemr;: whose patience has Dbeen
tried beyond bounds. Thea fol=

lowed very slowly. She looked at
the three Xf them, Jane white and
trembling, Hughle feebly staring
from the ground, Jim alert and
completely self-possessed. She sald

helplessly:
"’gdr. i’,‘oley. please— whatever
has happened?” )
“A lirt?lee experiment,” said Jim

calmly, “that's all, Mrs. Hart. A
little experiment that went wrong
and came right again.” , .

Wayland was at Hughie's side
by then, on his knees by hirp, with
one hand propping the boy's head
and the other exploring his pulse.
He locked up with narrowed eyes
against the sun.

“What In the world have you been
doing to him? What's the mattee
with him?”

“Ah” sald Jim, “that's for you
to tell me. You're the dector. What
is the matter with him?” \

«Some kind of a fit, I should

“But what kind, T wonder? Can't

you identify it any nearer than
that?”
“Not unt¥l I make a thorough

examination. I can't make out”
said Dr. Wayland, staring heavily
upon Jim, “what in the world yqul
are doing here; but since you did
bring or find this poor creature
here, you may as well helP me to
carry him into the house.”

“Thank you, I can manage him
alone, if you will do your best for
him when we get him indoors.”
Jim looked cver his shoulder at
Thea, who stood tratching them,
and said no word. “I'm sorry, Thea
—do you mind?”

A faint flush of colour touched
her pale cheeks: “Oh, pleasel The
oor boy, of course he must come
n at once, Dr. Wayland —Maurice
will do all he can for him.” She
looked agaln at Jane, and hesitat-
ed to comment upon her white and
distraught face; but when Jim had
led the way towards the house
with the boy’s light weight lying
easily on his shoulder, she took
Jane's arm in a shy, almost childish
manner, and drew her after.

Jane felt soft sidelong glances
devouring her tear-marked eyes
and still trembling lips.

She was aware that Thea's mind
was full of unformulated questions,
for which she could not find the
appropriate words; aware, too, of
a sort of hunger in the other girl
to talk about Charles. Exactly how
this longing communicated itself
she did not know, but she felt it
most deeply and poignantly, and
now beyond this garden, He ruszhe
ed home that day frightened cut
of his wits, and since then he
won't look at a grey rose. We zon=-
clude that he saw the murder, and
got a shock which made him ill,
found herself wishing that Charles
could have felt it with her. Yet
Thea did not gpeak of Charles. She
asked at lemgth, and almost tim-
idly:

“What happened to Hughie,
Jane? I don’t understand. Why did
you come here and bring him into
the garden? Mr. Foley sald an ex-
periment, but—I don't see how it
could have been—"

“I don’t understand myself,” ad-
mitted Jane shakily. “It was Jim's
idea, and he says ¥t worked, but I
dont know what he means by that
at all. We were trying to get
Hughie to talk about — about your
husband’s death, if you want to
know, Because it's our belief he
can prove that Charles had noth-
ing to do with it, if only he would
just ccafide in somebody, But he
won’t, He's afraid to talk or think
about it.”

She cast a glance at Thea, and
found her face motionless and sad
but quite unrelenting.

“He didn’t do it, of course,” she
said, stiffening. “Charles, didn’t do
it, you kmow.” i

The soft linés of Thea's mouth
tightened painfully. If the silence
of Charles could not convince her,
all the words of Jane were fore-
doomed to be of no effect.

The lovely eyes, dark purple in
the shadow of her hair, looked
steadily down at the ground; and
Thea was sient with a silence
which spoke and could not effec-
tively be contradicted. Jane gave it
up. As well defend Thea to Char-

Producing goods to load the outgoing ships
creates more business for all. For instance .. .

Farmersraise more products to be

other countries . . .

3 There are more jobs in fa
goods are manufactured to

ctories, as more
sell abroad . ..

We get better values at home, too, for it
costs less to make goods in large quantities . . &

The money we get from our foreign customers helps
us to pay for aoods they make and we need ...
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.‘.Qﬂ\\m\\“

35 G.E.ANTS OF EV;RY slp_o

YOU GET ... COMES FROM
CANADA'S TRADE ABROAD

7

Look at these ships. When both ride low in the’
water, we have good times. Do you know why?

The Outgoing ship is loaded with goods we
make, and production of these goods makes
work and wages. The Incoming ship is loaded
with foreign goods. These goods also make work
and wages; they are either used in manufacturs
ing or retailed in our stores.

This Magic Circle of Foreign Trade pays more
than one-third of all the wages and salaries in
Canada. It creates work equal to 3 jobs in every
8. This means your pay envelope, your job, or
your business profit—not just some other fellow’s:

And here’s how you can help tokeep the Magic
Circle producing good times for you: First, be
cheerful and patient when you are asked to wait
a little longer for merchandise you want. Give
the people who produce it a chance to ship all
they can overseas, for if we do not supply our
foreign customers NOW, we will lose them:
Second, put your best into everything you pros
duce, for some of it will find its way into foreign
markets .,: . where it will either make or mar
our future business.

Everyone who buys or sells goods abroad
helps create prosperity in Canada. That is why
we have a Foreign Trade Service in the Depart-
ment of Trade and Commerce. It maintains
Trade Commissioners in 29 countries, and an /
experienced export and import staff at head
office, to collect the most up-to-date information
on foreign markets, and give practical help to
every business that wishes to buy or sell in
other countries.

for our

\

Or cottons and linens, for our clothes . : . rugs

° 'So everyone has better times, more money to
spend, and better merchandise to spend it one

HON. JAMES A. MacKINNON, MINISTE
M. W. MACKENZIE, DEPUTY MINISTEX

DEPARTMENT OF TRADE AND COMMERCE, orrams,
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So our factories get the imported materials they
must have . ; . like tin, chemicals, fibres «:3

Some of these materials become binder twine; .
bags, insecticides and other items that help '
our farmers raise and market their crops . . 4

And we all get a variety of things we cannot ,
grow here, such as tropical fruits, coffee . s |,

for our tables . < ;

floors . ; . gasoline for our cars : ; &

CANADA
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les, it seemed, as Charles to Thea.
And yet she felt in an unbearable
intensity her companion’s pain of,
heart; Thea was suffering for her
unbelief, !

In the airy morning-room Jim
laid Hughie down upon a couch,
and put a cushion under his soil-
ed head, The boy was very quiet
aow; all the energy gone out of
him; but he was conscious and no
longer im fear. His eyes were’
strangely calm and wide open, as
if they had ceased to contemplate
a bogy he could not forget. He lay
where he was placed, utterly do-
cile, and apart from the shock and
a few bruises, quite unhurt,

“Oh, Jim,” said Jane in a whis-
per, feeling for his sleeve with an
unsteady hand, “Whatever shall we
say to his mother? How can we|
face her?” {

“Don’t worry,” said Jim in a low
volce. “We've done him no harm.'
I believe he’s got it out of his sys-
tem now —the whole thing. Look,
at him. He's in a daze, but he’s not|

scare i

She looked over Maurice Way-,
land’s shoulder /at the small, pinch-
ed, child’'s face. Certainly his sub-
mission to the doctor’s hands now
was a different thing by far from
the rigid, fascinated horror with

“But what really happened?” she
asked, “Was it a fit?”
“I'll tell you all about it iater,” |
saild Jim,
“But I don’t see how you know.
You're not a doctor, Are you sure
you can tell me all about it?”
“I'm dead sure I can,” said Jim
with deep satisfaction, and went to
1ift Hughle, while a towel was
upon the delicate primrose-'
yellow cushions under his head
and shoulders. l
Once the loam and grass stains
were removed, H hurts prov-!
ed to be few small; an un-
mmmmmplum ml. forehead
) several scratch
th o8

I

& a small torn:

tem|
wl r ?th‘ wnm :a

which he had entered the garden. |§

the Hampshire Womea's Institute
was held at the home of Mrs.!
George Kitson on Tuetday even'ng, '
Sept. 10th,

e opened our meeting by sing-,
ing the “Institute” Ode and re-!
peating the “Creed.” in unison.

The Presideat, Mrs. Hibbert T.e-!
mere then welcomed the memLers
from Kingston Women's Institute,
The roll call was responded to with
14 members and 1 visitor present.’
The minutes were then read and:
approved.

The business part of the meet-‘

of a stone; but for the rest he was
whole and scund. Thinking of
Znﬁ)ther, Jane was fervently thack-

(To be continued.)

"Qur Family
Regulator is

DR. CHA

KIDNEY P'Ll .

AYA N

. ceconded that we give $15.00 to

sloe Watts, T
bell and Roland Ward. Mes.
on behald of the members of King-
!ston Women's Institute thanked
the Institute for the pleasant eve-

by the hostess| .
nssisted by the ladies.

the home of Mrs, Charles lLarte:

Rogers’ Hardware store on 3awur-
day, September 14th., Mrs. John
Edwards, Mrs. Harry Edwards, Mrs,
Charles Larter and Mrs, Hibbert
Tremere were appointed to look af-
ter the sale.

There was one mcre quilt block
turned in making a total of 19
blocks. Lyla Watts offered to put
the quily together.

The reports of the various com-
mittees were heard and the bill
of .24c was received and paid.

A letter from the Salvation Army
was read and it was moved ard

the Army $5.00 to be taken qut of

s the funds and the remainder made s

up
each,
The new committees were ap
pointed as follows—School— Mrs,
Hedley MacPhersoh and Mrs. Red-
vers Stewart (re-elected). Luach—
Mrs. Winslce Watts, Mrs. Alec Lar-
ter, Mrs. Heath Larter and Alice
Edwards. Mrs, Heath Larter invit-
ed the members to her home for
next meeting. Sick — Mrs, Lorne
Watts and Mrs. George Kitson (re-
elected.)
The collection was taken up a-
mounting to $
the gift box mow totals $1.52, slso
there was $2.00 received from the
members for the Salvation Army.
It was moved and seconded that
the meeting be adjourned follow-
::ml:):’ singing the “National Ane

by the members giving .50c~

The following program was the|
heard: Recitation—Joan !tewnr:.
8olo—Audrey Kitson, Musical Sel-
ections by Mrs. Winsloe Watts,
tal musie Mrs, Win-

Messrs. (o]

Green

e 15
nm“ served
The August meeting was held at

1.80. The amoun: in|,

Lipstick will stay cn much longer Best method of applicaticr

and touch-ups will be much more

infrequent if you'll use two—one!use up and down strokes— not tissue,

: t color, put on in the same vertical
inuer:ollity and lip-shaping —is to| strokes, Then blot carefully with

more, this make-up will withstand
beverages, the supreme test
lipstick indelibility.
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

By Edwir

HE'S ON A VACATION! AUNT| | AT TH' CABIN MY LAND !
JANE TOLD HIM TO GO, | |IN TH’ WOODS ! | |THINK OF GOIN’

CAN T GO UNCLE JIM§| |'COUNTTA -~ WELL,| | AN’ HE WANTS | |TO A PLACE
CAMPIN’ WITH | WHAT'S HE WHERE IS HE? | |[US TO CAMP | [LIKE THAT! I'D
WITH HIM, AN--] |GO TO A GOOD

UNCLE JIM ? | DOIN' HERE §
CAN 1?2

HOTEL




