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<OIPREI TRRTETIOY

3Bkiltully blended for flavour

‘Fresh from the gardens' *“'*

BOSTON,

jT wo Trips Weekly
from ST, JOHN

gwa Eastport and Lubec
7 every lVeducsdrty
?Dzi'ect to Boston, Saturdays
Canadlan National Raiiway {2 ST. JOHN
S. “CALVIN AUSTIN”

:uls (rom Reid's Pr \\ hnrf,St John Wed-
Tics u)snt 9a.m, .T.),via Eastport and
ibec I)uchuswnl() n. The ursday morning
_75 T.) Saturday sailing from St. John at
p.m. (AS.T.) dircct to Boston, due

p m (D.S.T.). Sunday. Returning, leaves
oston, Mon., Fri,, 10 a.m, (DS.T.) via

Lubec and E “astport.

et ahy ’10

or reservati \m a,ply ticket office,
cid’s Pr. Wha

ernv rates. for awntomobiles
Eccompanied by passengers

EASTERN

'STEAMSHIP LINES

S. S. “SILVIA”

Freight and Passengers.

Leave Arrive Arrive
Montreal Ch’town Ch'town
10 a. m. and and

Leave for - Leave for
St. John’s . Montreal

Sept. 5 Sept. 7 Sept. 14
Fortnightly thereafter.

CARVELL BROS. LTD

N Charlottetown Agents.
FURNESS RED CROSS LINE
4810-4-17-frimonwed3itf.

Frofessional Cards

DR J. H. AYERS

DENTIST

Oﬂlce Queen Street

i~ Ove:z Hughes Drugstore,
Hours:—9 to 12,30, 2 P. M.—5 P, M.
8002 9-4-2i.

Ri'ohxbxtmn Commission
o4 Chairman

Z MR.GEORGI: £. BROWN
Margate, P, E. L

Send all information regarding
Infractions ot PROHIBITION ALY
to the above or to'J. J. Trainor,
[ Provincial  Police,
Charlottetown, or to C. A. Miller,
Ohspector, Summerside, or to W. E.
Haywood, Inspector for Queens,
Charlottetown, or J. W. Platts, In-
kpector for Kings, Montague,

McLure & MacKinnon
SILVER FOXES AND FURS
: Representing
HUDSON’S BAY CO., of LONDON,
England.
Dﬁice, 112 Kent St.

GEORGE J. ARMSTRONG
ARCHITECT
145 Great George Street
1620-7-22-mwf1imo.

McDONALD & McPHEE
|
J¢A. McDONALD. H. F. McPHEE
: ‘Barristers, Attorneys, Eto.
- MONEY TO LOAN
Riley Building
4734-5-20-1mo-dally

Phone 396:

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

N. W. LOWTHER
BABBISIERS SOLICITORS, ETC,
84 Great George Street

MONEY TO LOAN,

' MARK R. McGUIGAN

. A,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR. ETC,
MONEY TO LOAN
Jameron Block, Charlottetown, P.E.1

TIPS .
“BELL & MATHIESON
Bell, D. L. Mathieson, L1, B
Barrister & Solicitors
S Money to Loan
£harlottetown and Montague

c¢cLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY. K (.
rrister and Attorney-at law
flice: 180 Richmond Street
MONEX 1O LQAN

AUCTION SALE

I will sell by public auction, eight
roomed - house and barn, No. 20
Euston Street, Saturday, September
12th, noon for Mrs. Emily Callag-
han. Excellent location. Modern
conveniences.

JOHN P. BRADLEY,
Auctioneer.
8616-9-10-3i.

~-SMILE S--

“It isn't equitable.” f'v.kw
“What's the trouble?” WH.A"
“A divorce costs a great deal

mor2 than a marriage license.”

s & &

THE KIiSs

A kiss Is a peculiar proposition.

Of no use to one, yet absolute.
bliss to two.

The small boy gets It for noth-
ing, the young man has to steal it,
and the old man has to buy it.

The baby's right, the lover's priv-
ilege, the hypocrite’s mask.

For a young girl, faith—to a
married woman, hope—and to an
old mzid, charity,

“How about the storm your wife
raised at that society meeting?”
“Oh, it a!l klew over.”

He: Pardon me, | didn't catch
your last name.

She: | haven't caught it myselt
et,

JUDICIARY UMPIRES BALL

: GAME
RAYMOND, Wash,, Sept 10 (U.
P)—Both baseball teams were
satisfied when supreme court jus-
tices Millard and Beler umpired.

(R deletulelalaluldintntoletnletetaletn o

5 -VES TESTED ¢

o] AND
GLASSES #11TED
E W FAYLOR E

! S FAYLOR !
Uptometrists ‘

142 Richmond Ntre:t
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A mob, they say, needs only a
leader to turn it from a herd of
gpurposeless men to a legion of
purposeful devils. In that instant
the leader appeared. He was short,
thick-necked wrestler-built. He

which gleamed an eye as red, and
now wicked with whiskey and ani-
imal hate.

“Well, has anybody got a rope?” |
he asked.. This positive suggestion
seemed to hush the. babble as a
muted stop on an organ; for an
instant there was almost silence;
out of which a voice came:
“There’s plenty of lariats in the
corral.”

“Two of you go and fetch ohne,”
said the “leader. “Any of you got
a couple of belts to spare? All
right, strap his arms and legs.”
As men shot through the back
door, as men began stripping off

but not before I heard from the
thick crowd by the door a kind of
Jow, choking wail, which made me
if possible, even more sick of soul.
It flashed upon me that I might
make some countermove in the in-
terest of real justice and of mercy.
I looked about; no eye but showed
fury save only Buck's and the blue,
impassive orb of Jim Huffaker, The !
back door flew open; a man en-
tered ' with a coiled rope. And
/hen—

“Drop that rope!” came a voice,
a voice with ring and carry, which
seemed to dominate all the noise.
He who spoke stood in the door,
Silence fell again—silence and
quiet, " It semeed that everyone
froze in the midst of whatever he
was doing—all except- the newcom-
er. He was a tall man with a
;heavy brown mustache and imper-

i

of the G. A. R. pattern; and for
all his height he moved with quick,
flowing certainty. He did not walt
for that mood of frozen hesitation
to break; in two strides he had
crossed to one of the empty chairs
pushed against the wall when the
players dropped their game, He
stepped into it, stepped just as
lightly to the table, his feet
crunching on chips and the spilled
stacks of twenty-dollar gold pieces.
As the silence began to break into
sinister mutterings, he spoke again:
“Bring that rope here—and that
prisoner, too!”

Momentary silence again. He

. |stood, his feet plainted apart, &

drawn revolver in his left hand—
which I thought odd. It rested so,
close to his body, its muzzle a little
lowered. His eyes seemed to take
us all in,

The leader of the mob stood alone
in the middle of the floor. He
spoke suddenly:

“We'll hang a city marshal as
quick as a pickpocket,” he said.
“Boys’ bring on your rope. It's long
enough for two.”

“Drop that rope!” came from the

;man on the table, shifting his eyes,
_shifting slightly the muzzle of his
igun.

There the leader made his mis-
take. The muzzle was turned away
from him; he had an instant to act.
His hand went to his hip. In the
same instant I had a glimpse of a
dozen forms beginnlng a prudent
drop toward the floor,

I never saw the man on the table
change the direction of his muzzle
from the back to the center of the
floor, The motion was too quick., I
was only aware that his right
hand, held flat, had brushed across’
his gun. The “bang” sent, the crowd
to the floor as a strike in bowling
drops the tenpins. The leader had

wore a great red beard from aboye |

their belts, the babble rose again; |

ial. He wore a black sloouch hat °

-“T.wanted - to be travelin’ tomor=
“row- mmun. That's why I'm sell-
in' 50 cheap.”

‘ ‘“Nothin' goes until I see your
‘ title’s ‘right,” sald Buck stubborn-
ly. Here Huffaker came in with a
‘solution, d
" “Well, if Chris MoGrath says it's
right and sound, you'll believe him,
wn't you?”
I ““what's ‘he got to do with it?”
¥ nked Buck.

'1110 hole - works,” sald Huf-

.. “He registers minin’ claims,

f "ﬁebbe." allowed Buck.

.i: ' Bo forth we went under the burn-
+ing stars and through the thinning
trowd, to find Town Marshal Mc-
;| Grath. We yan him to earth in the
tiny Comstock Lode saloon, his
foot on the. bar rail, his hand on
a glass of water.

In two minutes the marshal had
certified unofficially but with cer-
tainty that No. 32 placer, held by
William Talbot was & bona fide
clalm’ without encumbrance. As
we left, Huffsker asked us about
1lodging for the night. That ques-
tion had been dimly troubling me

all the evening. Our blankets were
t . with our packs in the public corral,
; Sleeping there, on the wet, tramp-
led ground, seemed out of the ques-

his gun-out, and" no' more." n
dropped clattering  to the floor,
His left hand went to his right bi-
ceps; and he sank slowly onto ‘one
knee.
A tal] rangy man wlth a hat ke
a mashal’s puahed though' the door:
“Charlie,” . the . marshal,
with the rope; come here.’ The man
with the rope, wnlklng unsteadily,
Jerkily, crossed ‘the ‘{floor.
’audience was now beginning to ge
.up; and the marshal ‘spoke again, i
{and again seemed to- treezé ‘every-
’one into a grotesque 'statue. tion.

I, “Is there anybody else Wants to| “I sleep people in my shack,” sald
!shoot?” he inquired. No one res- ; Huffaker, “keep up the fire all
‘ponded. “All right,” he . continued. night so you don't need blankets,”
"There's been no. lynchin’ in" this: We found indeed, & dozen men al-
camp yet, and there won't be. ' Get|ready snoring under the table of
that? Somebody fix up the man I|{the restaurant.
Just shot. - He's only winged in the| “Won't cost wou nothin,’ seein’s
arm.” He cast his eye about’‘again.! we done so much business—good
“Your blood was. up, boys. Nothin'|night,” whispered our host ‘as he
‘like a little blood to~cool ‘blood.” | departed to his quarters in the
His face had been as blank at arear.
stone wall except for the steady| I threw myself down by the stove
blaze of his eyes, - But now he smil- ! of the Golden Eagle, and, with one
ed, and I liked the way his cyes,alde roasting and the other freez-
crinkled He leaped down from the ing, slept until the cook woke me
table, turned his’ back® dellbenulylby stirring the fire for an early
on the crowd, began to strip the. breakfast. In spite of youth,
belt from the prlsoner's arms, to mountain air and fatigue, I was a
ysnap on handcuffs. ‘The bnbble little time in falling _asleep—
broke out again, ” Three mlnum these had been the most crowded
\before, it had an animal hote, Now' and excited days of my life.
it sparkled with laughter. Before Cramped in every joint by one
the marshal, the deputy and thelr night on the hard floor, Buck, Tal-
voluble prisoner passed out of the bot and I rolled out and breakfast-
door, the puket-plnyera were- sort-- ed by candlelight. When we start-
ing out chips and piles of gold’ ed forth the sun had risen for the
pleces at the tables, the bartenders world below, but for us it shone as
were taking orders, the stalrs were yet only on the white-rimmed
black with an ascending:crowd. i peaks above. From the snows of
“He is sure a shootin’ man,” re-, the peaks the breeze came in puffs.
marked Buck in a tone of deep ad-| A little shrill and plercing at first
miration, ““Who might!it be?” touch, once you had filled your
“Town marshal,” replied = Jim | lungs it whlpped your blood like
Huffaker briefly. “Name, ‘Chris| wine.
McGrath. You're right, he"shoots.”
“Who's mayor of this' camp, any-
how?” inquired Buck.
“Ain’t none,” replied Huffaker.

(To be continued)

LEHIGH BOASTS ALL

AROUND GRID CAPTAIN
“A town marshal like, that is'all the| - 5
mayor we need—There! There's| BETHLEHEM, Pa, Sept, 9—Al-
our man!” he suddenly broke off, len T. Ware, of Glasshoro, N. J.,
darting past the poker tables and . captain of the Lehigh University
laying hands on an individual who ; football eleven this year, will also
had just entered. lead the basketball and baseball
After all this space of years, the ' teams.
figure of Bill Talbot,. who wanted! ‘'Ware has already won six var-
to sell his claim, has grown a little sity letters. In football he plays
dim in mind; he was to float into & backfield post and does most of
my life for a day only, and float | the punting and passing, In base-
out again never to reappear. Nor B

do I remember many details of the

long dicker which he, Buck and
Jim Huffaker conductéd in a com-
paratively quiet corner of - the

Black Jack. ;

“I suppose your title is O, K.?”
inquired Buck.

“Good as the gold you'll dig,”
sald Talbot.

“That's got to be proved,” sald
Buck., “S'pose we kin look into
that after I've seen the claim?”

Now tching  this ~ transactfo
idly from the outslde, I had: per~
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‘OMOLA‘
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For a higher lustre and
added beauty on Em-
bossed and other Do-
minion . Linoleims, Do-
molac, the tamous fin-
ish, is easy to apply.
One gallon covers ap-
proximately 75 square
yards. Sold by floor
covering dealers, in
pint, quart, half-gallon,
gallon and' five-gallon
tins-

fqpe of floor
in |ow relief file

..At Very Moderate Cost

Now, you can add old-world charm to your home
with colourful floors of Made-in-Canada em-

Design shown (5 N
bossed linoleum.

9006 == available in
three different ””Q

‘Rich red tiles of Colonial days; tlat stone ef-  schemes.

tects in a'wide range of colourings; broken tile
and mosaic patterns . . . beautiful to look at,
easy to clean, comfortable to walk on , .. are
now available at a lower cost than you everr
imagined possible, far lower than you have been
accustomed to. pay for imported goods.

For entrance halls, passages, sun porches, and
all rooms . ,. in homes where the new and une<
usual are appreciated . . as the sole floor or ag
a background for scatter woven coverings,

Your floor covering dealer will show yon the
tull range of designs, all with the famous softe
lustre Domolac Finish.

DOMINION

EMBOSSED
Inlaid,

LINOLEUM

DOMINION OTLCLOTR & LINOLEUM COMPANY LIMITED = MONTREAT.

"

ball he is an outfitlder with a batt-
ing average close to 400 for two
seasons. In  basketball he is a
guard.

Quicker, Better Repairs—

in the home can be made when you
use our high grade tools. Sturdy,
well-made planes; hatchet screw
drivers that always work; saws that
cut free and easy — these are but
a few typica! suggestions  for the
‘handy man in the home. An in-
spection of our large stock will be
well worth your while,

The Rogers Hardware.
Co., Limited

ceived that Talbot was eager to be
gone. I was not’ surprised, thers-
fore, when he said, nnd I felt, with
sincerity:

GET RID OF.'

: 146 Richmond St.,
CONSTIPA'I'ION

"E. R. BROW

Use Dr ‘.F'ire, Life, Accident, Sickness
- and Plate Glass Insurance
at Lowest Rate.

Agent at Summerside, Lloyd Lewis

Charlottetown

IRRIGATION CANAL TAKES (U. P.)—Eleven persons  were
TOLL drowned in the same irrigation
canal near this city during the pas

KLAMA'I'H PALLS, Ore, Sept 10|five years

) Reg- Trade Mark

Highest Class Foxes with
Superior Pelts Uiy

“Imperials”

Manufactured by

IMPERIAL BISCUIT CO., LTD.

i |

Result from regular feeding of l
4

!

Box 446, Chulottetown. P.E 1 '

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManul;

NICE TIME AT

OVER THE
WEEK-END?

ws\.uowaﬂm
DIDYOU HAVE A

THE SEA-SHORE

1 @ 1931, It Peature Service, Ine,,
Great Brilein rights reserved,
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