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“Daughter Of Venus”’

BY ROBERT T

ERRY SHANNON

He hurried back into the lobby,
ly to the telephone booth,
the door behind him. In
dim compartment, airless
of varnish, he dropped
o the machine and dial-
1te, His impatient voice
> operator to connect him
Guerdon,

Von Guerdon!
i fix. The Gottlieb deal |
nd she’s had a ter-|
ock on top of that. |

Juliet’s | rest,” he replied

! But this man, this competent and
collected Von Guerdon—though she
saw him confusedly through a wav-
ering cloud of fatigue—filled her
| with a sheltering sense of confi-
| dence,
| “Where are we going?” she asked
softly.
“We're going to get you some
cheerfully, one
adroit hand on the wheel and an
arm lightly around her shoulders.
“There's nothing for you to worry
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about-—nothing in the world.”
She took a deep breath and closed
her eyes. Beneath the heavy gray

never speak to me|
: t. I'm out of |
You ought to look
man,

1t She has ggt; depletion, her emotional insuffi-
; e just left | cjepey,  Juliet sensed a  small
SOUt. | ywarmth that began to steal gra-

cateh up with

ciously through her numb body.
You're both |

Her head involuntarily moved un-
| til her cheek was against Von Guer-
don’s shoulder, The mild pleasant
of his Egyptian cigarettes —
aroma of his personality —
seeped .into her consciousness,
eceiver and Ju stopped thinking alto-
g shoul- ind surrendered to the sen-
1 Inahog- being  carried, smoothly
0X  that ly, ‘towards a direction-
of quietude . . .
of her tired body leaning
rainst him pervaded Von
tender sense of cus-
ween steering her glanced
or face. She was as rest-
s a child and breath-
Sleep had touched
had smoothed out
from her delicate

people , , .”

in return was the
Von . Guerdon
vey he other

ag

CGuerdon felt not the slight-

. est desire to learn what had hap-

n . A T pened between Juliet and O'Hara.

! e.l I 114 belonged, now, to the past and
none of his business.

b Jr 0 Vs
! ! bk The girl beside him had been de-
livered into his keeping, He had not
lifted a finger to bring it about.
It was a miracle, and therefore suf-

L ebb. | 45'he needed her forever.

. - SIS IR There had been for weeks in Von
Guerdo heart a frozen sadness,
1:03? SALE but it had melted away.  No one
4 | would ever know the anguish re-
S | quired to conceal his love, to hide it
e o X he wor. i i -
Leautiful House, Lot and Double | A::.I.‘lxx;],l,_‘];; \(\);)1111:;1:1;]1:?“::11;3{%211.3:363. pu}l;e

Garage at 12 Pleasant Street, City; | ;17 : !
> \‘H)‘iv easant. Street (Cley 1 h xr; bvondsustamed, kep{.1 er;cl;, by
e b | -pride—and now, apparently re-

PALMER & HASLAM, . [DoCe—end oW, app ’

St Solicitors: | He was amazed, now, at the lack
. Sy ' | of any triumphant exaltation. What
| he felt was a deep profound grati-
tude, an almost solemn reverence
hat was in no way concerned with

FOR SALE

One of
beautifully

ecstasy . . .

Von Guerdon's car decreased its

speed and rolled easily up to a

the finest: built dwellings | smooth stop. Juliet opened her eyes
situated- at 53 Upper | contentedly,

Prince St,  Charlottetown, Hard- | “\Where are we?”

woeoed flpors  throughout and .fin- |  “Home" he said briefly, and came
ished in Douglas Fir. Seven rooms | around the car to help her out.

and bath, hot water heating, beau- | She looked, for a moment, in

tiful sun porch, large lot and gar- ! wonderment at the tall building be-

age. ¥ will sell very reasonably and - { them. Then it came to her
arrange for $3,000 of the purchase at- she had been here before, It
price to remain as a first mort- | Von Guerdon's apartment
gage, ! house,

“I'm taking you in with me,” he

I also offer at a very reasonable |
said quietly, with a. smile. “Please

price.  my summer cottage at

Brighton  Shore,  Charlottetown, | don't, make any objections, or I'll
consisting of four bedrooms, large | be forced to carry you kicking and
living room with fire place.  Hot | squealing intp the elevator.”

bath with shower. | = Sh¢ smiled dimly. There had
Large glassed in sleeping  porch. ! been in his tone a consoling touch
Permanent dock. This property is | 0f lightness. She was not tired of
priced such that as an investment | things light and pleasant and gay
it could be rented, returning the —here “”F‘LL"“‘M‘_‘ weariness came
purchaser a yearly dividend from | from qualities quite the reverse,
twenly to twenty-five percent. As | {rom dark, heavy emotions and the
a summer residence the situation | wearing strain of effort.

There was, certainly no look of

and cold water,

and comfort. cannot be beaten, P
If properties are mnot hoth sold  Seriousness or tragedy abzat Von
privately 1n a week will be of- | Guerdon's amiable expression. In-

A, Geed, there was almost a playful

fered for sale at auction hy J, i
smile at the corners of his mouth.

MacDonald, auctioneer, A\d\'orlis;:-
ment to appear later, Apply to | =

FRANK B. CLARKE, } Mortgage Sale

Produce Dealer,

Prince St. Wharf. &

Phone 212. There will be sold by publie m‘u-:‘hm

i i t » e ts Building
Residence o 76. | in front of the Law Courts

; s ||h0n( ik in Charlottetown in Queens County on

bbb Tuesdny the sixth day of October A.
36, nt the hour of twelve o’clock
LLL THAT parcel of land situ-

Iying and bheing on Lot or Town-

" { nt
i p i - i Quee
Professional Cards v, o, i e

o and deseribed ns follows, that is to
sny: COMMENCING on the enst side of
| Bedford Bay at the outhwest nngel of
[ Jand In possession of John McInnis,
thence south seventy-one degrees east
| one hundred and one chins, thence
| by a line parallel to the shore south-
3 sufficient to give a

loyd, Egan & Co.

Chartered Accountants :
west o distance
Dreadth of ten chains at right angles
to the snid line, thence north seventy

|

B

[

i one degrees west to the shore, thence

Richmond Street
P. 0. Box 12.

140

along the shore to the place of com-
me t, containing one hundred
acres of land n little more or less,
The above sale is  made under and
by virtue of n Power of Snle contained
in an Indenture of Mortgage, bearing
date the fourth day of May, A, D.
1928, and made between Franels L.
McDoungall of Port HIIl in  Prince
County, Farmer, and Josephine Mc-
Dougall, wife of the sald Francls T.
MeDougall, of the first part, and the
undersigned, of the second part, de-
fault having been mnde in the pay-
ment of principnl and Interest secured
by the sald mortgage.

For further particnlars apply #o the
office of Johnston and John-
ston, Solicitors, Stamper Block, Char-

McLeod & Bentley

W. E. BENTLEY, K, C,
J. A. BENTLEY, K. O,
| Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law

MONEY ‘TO LOAN

MacGuigan & Trainor
MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K. C.
C. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A.

Barristers, Solicitors, Ete, Tottetown,

MONEY TO LOAN Dated {hig 11th day of September,
Office: Over Provincial Bank, A, D 1036, ; ¥

Richmond Street, Charlottetown. | Trustees Fstate nfng}v";‘m‘gf;;?l ¥y

1,-6420-9-12-10-26-10-3

I know you | cloud of her mental and physical

€| ficient.  His responsibility lay only
] | in the future. By some culmina- |
d X~ 1 tion of events she needed him now,

H. F. McPHEE, B. A,
K. C.

NOTARY &c.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Riley Building, Charlottetown.

EVERY AGE
AFFECTED

Bell & Mathieson

R. R. Bell  D. L. Mathicson, LL-B,
Barristers & Solicitors
MONEY TO LOAN
Cameron Block, Charlottetown,P.E.L

All unknown and many
known errors of vision are
neglected. Results of this neg-
lect are tremendous, Every age
is affected by faulty vision,
e Individuals everywhere are
not getting out of life what
they s<hould because they do
not see as they should and
Lerause they are coentinuvally
under a strain,

S

Palmer & Haslam
H. J. PALMER, K. C.

A.J. HASLAM, B, A, LL, B.
BARRISTERS, ETC.

Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers
Charlotietown, P.'E. 1.
MONEY TO

Phone 85,

2, F. Hutcheson
P. 0, Box 127
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After so much stress, it was a relief
for Juliet to follow his easy leader-
ship:

They fTeached his apartment
which was larger than her own. It
was masculine and substantial, but
there were flowers in vases and the
agreeable odor of livingness.

“Sit down,” he said, disappearing
for a moment,

When he returned he carried a
small glass half filled with a liguid
the color of champagne.

“Drink this.”

Obediently she the
fluid ran down: her like
white fire.

“What is 1t?” she asked, with a
little gasp
“Brandy,” he said, taking the
glass., “That's all the medicine you
need. You have worried yourself
into enough distress to make you
really ill if you don’t stop it. You
realize, of course, you're an idiot?”
{ “Am I?” The warmth in her in-
| terlor had started a flicker of ami-
| ability.
| “Perhaps the most adorable, love-
‘Iie.aL young idiot on this earth,” he
| told  her nonchalantly. “There's
| only one think you need right now
| —and that's rest. If you do what I
\.tell you, I guarantee—EF absolutely
| stake my reputation—that every
ong of your troubles will vanish by
tomorrow. I'm going to put you to
bed.”

The crisis of her shock had be-
gun to relax. Somehow the tension
decreased. It was like.a thaw. oc-
curring throughout her being. Juliet
was conscious of a wholesome,
down-to-earth tiredness. Her body
needed to stretch out. At the same
time, she realized that Von Guer-
don was, at the moment, solicitious
only of her welfare.

He stood smiling at- her, tall,
slender, as amiable as though they
were, merely, the best of friends.

“I've been an awful fool about
everything, haven't 1?” she asked
him with a new.and curious meek-
ness.

“Undoubtedly,” he assured her.
“Who isn't? Shall we talk it over
—tomorrow?”

Juliet’'s lids were drooping. “To-
morrow I'm not going back to the
Institute. I'm not even going to
think about it.”

“That’s right. My time is short,
too. I saw Madame Hubert and
resigned today. Amazing woman—
she's recuperating marvelously from
last night. The blow-up did her
good. In spite of her eccentricity
she'll manage to keep the Institute
going.”

“When are you leaving?”

“As soon as she finds someone to
take my place. I'm off to Europe
and then I'll return to America and
establish myself somewhere in the
East. But no more beauty work for
me. It's going to he the real stuff
from now on.”

“There's one person I'll miss,”
murmured Juliet. “Poor little Mc-
Spadden.”

‘Don't pity him too much. He's
had his hour in the sun and he'll
always feel better for it. But you're
to tired to talk any more. Come.”
He showed her into his bedroom,
turned back the covers and brought
her blue slik pajamas that were, at
least, twice too large. At the door
he paused with his hand'on the
knob.

“I want you to sleep until you
wakeup. Sleep’s one of the best
remedies ever invented."”

In this strange bed Juliet experi-
| enced a deep thrilling peace of
ming and body, a tangible calmness
in her limbs. Presently she was
carried into the profoundly uncon-
scioug bliss of utter slumber.

Hour after hour slipped by. The
city hushed, and night grew cooler,
the moon rose and painted her face
with its silver light that poured in
| through an open window.

She awoke while it was still dark
and looked at her small faithful
wrist watch. Half past three o'clock.

A nameless peace—gratitude per-
haps—murmured all through her
body. She realized where she was
and was content. A vagrant breeze
drifted into the room, lightly scent-
ed with flowers from some nearby
garden. Mingled too, was the bland
odor of FEgyptian tobacco. Every-
thing was quiet and restfully sweet,

swallowed,
throat

ness and _sat on the edge of the
bed. One of her hands found its
way into his comforting palm,

“I wouldn't close my eyes for a
fortune,” he said softly. “I don't
want to miss an instant of a won-
derful night -like this. I've been
treasuring up every small souryl of
your breathing, so I'll never forget
as long as I live.”

“You're sweet,” she whispered in-
voluntarily.

He brushed her hair back and
lightly touched her temple with his
lips.

“Tell me, Juliet—you are happy
now, aren’t you? It doesn’'t seem
strange to you here—isn't it like
home?” :

“Yes."

The warmth of her body, fragrant
and delicate, reached him with a
deep, stirring intimacy as she made
a little nestling on the pillow. He
could feel her breath come and go.

“It's such an odd thing” he said,
and then stopped, thinking she had
dropped asleep. But she was mis-
taken. Her eyes were closed but she
was drowisly awake enough to un-
derstand.

“What's odd?”

“After all your wanderings—af-
ter everything — that you have
found your way at last to the place
where you belong. Here = - ="

One of her arms came out from
under the covers and reached up.
The voluminous silk sleeve fell back

to her shoulder, Her arm crept
about his neck.
“It's been such a long way

round,” she said softly. “So long
and so lonesome. Has it been ter-
ribly lonesome for you too, dear?”
“Terribly.”

Juliet opened her eyes wide and
suddenly sat up in bed.

“Look!"” ske said, a thrill in her
voice. “It's morning! Everything's
getting light—"

“Yes darling,” said Von Guerdon.
He looked out the window. The
sky had become faintly opalescent,
like the inside of a seashell. Juliet
could see his face more clearly now,
and she knew she beheld the ful-
fillment of her destiny in the new
day’s breaking, She closed her eyes
and settled back softly on  her
pillow in sweet content. = - =

THE END

IN MEMORIAM

MR. CHARLES P, STEWART

The residents of Keppoch and
surrounding country suffered a sev-
ere loss through the death of Mr.
Charles P, Stewart who died in the
P. E. I. Hospital, Sunday, August
16th.  Mr. Stewart, who was in his
70th year, resided at Keppoch for
upwards of 40 years, where he oper-
ated quite successfully a large farm.

It was there, that he was so well
and favorably known to a number
of Charlotetown families who have
summer cottages on his land and
who have been coming to Keppoch
to spend their summers for a num-
ber of years. By them he was held
in the highest esteem, from the
youngest child to the oldest resident
he would always greet them with a
kindly word and a cheery smile, He
is gone to his eternal reward, but
his pleasant memory will linger
long in the minds of all those that
knew him. And among ' his many
friends in the surrounding district
he will be sadly missed, for they
have truly lost a counsellor and
friend.

In the home where he will be
sorely missed, he leaves a loving
wife, who was formerly Georgia
Mutch of Southport to cherish his
fond memory.

The funeral which was largely at-
tended, was held from his late home
at 2 P, M. August 18th, and was

Capt. Stedman Genial
Host Aboard Steamer

Everyone who has ever traveled
on a large ship is familiar with
the exacting duties of the captain
and the majority of ocean-going
travelers seldom have the oppor-
tunity of meeting him socially —
but, Quincy people are different.
Miss Mary Darrah and her brother
Theodore Darrah of 110 Merry-
mount road, Quincy, sailed July 1
from New York on the 8. 8. Wash-
ington, of which Capt. Giles C.
Stedman of Quincy is the com-
manding officer,

The Darrahs had only been on
shipboard a few moments when
they received a note from Captain
Stedman extending his felicita-
tions. That was only the beginning
of his courtesies. He made ar-
rangements for Miss Darrah and:
her brother to use the gymnasium
and swimming pool daily invited
them to dinner as his guests and
had their names printed on the
ship’s menu.

Captain Stedman also had the
radio paper left at Miss Darrah's
cabin daily. He invited them tc a
dance in his cabin and even
allowed them to visit him in that
captain’s sanctum, “the wheel-
house.” As the crowning oourtesy,
however, he came down to dinner
with the Darrahs, sat at their
tabX and danced with Miss Dar-
rah.

Theodore Darrah received the
first prize a cigaret lighter, at the
costume party on board ship. Miss
Darrah designed his costume that
of “the man who met her hus-
band.” She also designed that of
his roommate. Dick Lieke, Cornell
graduate and Columbia  Univer-
sity student, who received the sec-
ond prize.

Mr. Darrah was graduated in

June from Harvard and Miss Dar-
rah is a teacher at the John Han-
cock school in Quincy. They are
the children of Mr .and Mrs. John
D. Darrah. On board ship they met
several German families who have
invited them to visit at their
homes
The Washington docked in Ham-
burg. The Darrahs will shortly
visit Switzerland, Holland and
France, returning to Berlin for the
Olympics, They  will return to
Quincy in Septemebr.
The above clipping from a Bos-
ton exchange will be of interest
here at Mr. Darrah and Miss Dar-
rah are grandchildren of the late
Mr. and Mrs. John J. Darrach of
Clyde River P. E. I.

Lorne Valley

Mr. Lloyd Horton, Armadale
was a recent visitor to this valley
being the guest of Mr, and Mr:
Angus Nicholson. Other visitors in-
clude Mrs. Frank Willls and son,
and Mrs. W. Yeo of Kingston; Mr.
and Mrs. John MaocQueen, Ulgg;
Mr. and Mrs. George Douglas, city;
Mr, W. Warren, New York City.

Mr. Charles E. MacArthur and
Miss Jerrice MacArthur have ag-
ain entered P, W. C. to resume
their studies.

Mr. Alton Crane, Riverton, nar-
rowly escaped serious injury when
he was thrown from his moYorcycly
early this week. Another accident
which 'might have proved fatal oc-
ciZred on Tuesday last, at Fergu-
son's Mill, when an automobilc
driven by a yNIng man of that dis-
trict went over the dam into the
water., Fortunately the driver es-
caped but it was a close call.

Owing to the rainy weather far-
mers are having a bad time of try-
ing to salvage the harvest; but
then, the weather man is no res-
pecter of persons or crops.

Mr. Angus Gillis of New Hamp-
shire, arrived on the Island last
evening, and motored to Lorno
Valley where he expects to spend
a short vacation among former
friends. Mr. Gillls was born in
Riverton, this province,
been away for over eleven years.
Naturally, he sees many changes,
but as he fittingly said, “They are
all for the better?’

conducted by the Rev, Mr. Hayter,

Elliott, Pownal. Interment was at
the Cross Roads Cemetery.

Your Vacation

Have the City Ticket Agency plan your

but has |

Hazelbrook, assister by the Rev, Mr.

And Vicinity
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Jane Weldon Says:
Use Graves Pure Apple
Cider Vinegar

To Offset too Many Sweets!

““The tendency of modern diet toward too much
sweetness can be offset by the use of Graves Pure

Apple Cider Vinegar as a seasoning for foods.

Use

it, not only to make pickles, catsups, relishes and
spiced fruits that give zest to food and gratify the
taste; but also in the preparation of meat and fish
dishes; in sauces, in salad dressings and ‘as is’ on -

lettuce, spinach and beet greens.

Remember this

wholesome, natural acid is the perfect counterpart

to an over-abundance of sweets.

Its use tempts the

appetite, aids digestion and helps to balance she

diet”.

THE SEASONER’S FAVORITE

Order Graves Pure Apple Cider Vinegar From Your

FREE TO YOU: An

Grocer Today.

interesting booklet entitled: *‘Speclal

Recipes’ for pickles, chowchows, salads, relishes, catsups and

shutneys.

Ask your grocer for a free copy of this special ald

to good cooking or write direct to M, W, Graves & Company,
Limited, Bridgetown, N. S. ‘

- LET IT RAIN!

Rain will not spoil your fun—or your bag—if you are
carrying DOMINION DUCO-FINISHED SHELLS.,

We carry the full line, Meteor, Canuck, Maxim, and Im-
perial Long Range.

Price from $100 to $165 a box

WIHIINI

‘Also such accessories as
Shooting Jacket, Ammpni-
tion Belt, Guns, Gun Cases,
Cleaning Rods, Etc.

THE

'ROGE.

HARDWARE

WAS MR. ROCKEFELL
N DISGUISEP EXCEPT

T YOU DON'T
SIVE AWAY

DIMES!

e g’:gsotxg';fm‘f“ﬁ,gé‘gj’onﬁ;:ég summer vacation. Information in regard to . ul;:ml;n;mw
sleepil. h Vi Gi n was. . & . .
; ;‘e;p ry;l ;Vd el: 0‘;1“ m“i“lb‘;w :nfi rates, etc. will be given at any time. Ord!.n:ry +  Cartridge CO-, LTD.
there, acros sthe room on a cha PHONE 540 Carirldge exposed to
beside window, he sat. TR

“Helloy ehe  murmured, “Are iy moistire. Phone 105, Charlottetown
o s W. K. ROGERS
Lm:{':lt ?f.eswd. It's 50 peaceful here, 181 Queen Street, Phone 540

He got up, came over in the dim-

JUST KIDS —By Ad Carter
WAS WONDERIN' 1= You)f 1 IM RISHT -MUSH!

HE IS MR,
[ROCKEFELLER!




