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Worry over business or household
duties, sudden shock, the insane
quest for pleasure, the foolish at-

aggravation of wear and tear on the
nervous system,
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udwoxdodwmt ive m
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-~ “No, sir—er—I mean s0ITY
to hear that.” SIS

flower-bordered path, hooked Rob-

- The half a minute’s silence that inugg the arm and led him into the |J!
ouse.
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Death Follows
Loose Tongues

‘Wood,
Vemma her—M. Esther Matheson

2 Lorne

Grade m 1, David_Andrews ' »
Grade I.—1, Katherine MacLeod:
2, Gerald Cruwys; 3, Verna Wood.
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eighth year. Mr,

he
was_ not until iast week
tion became serious when he

In Memoriam
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1563.234 1b. of Canadian certified e P i
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time Commercial Travellers'
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Haro
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TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

By Edwina

' BROOKFIELD SCHOOL

pO!
Brookfield School for the month of
anuary:
Grade X. S.—1, Helen Younker; 2,
acLeod.

teasing | “Dan wanted to horn in this,”
Marlow wanted me aueutne he, “ o ¢
. hn).‘!dme, but I have set himto weed-

ck garaen so that we can
thx property I'd sell it to the town.” | Here, run your eyes over this. It is

- A warm pink coloured the tan of | the usua. contraci a boxing manager OI(a}ude

bert’s expressive face, his smile | has with the lads he hanales, If you

reﬁtg(x;ed, his eyes softened think some of the clauses are fr.ght- s

you care all that much?” ask- g ;

= IA%:{]" noIclging et }Illll:scl?? ask- | ening, they don’t mean g thing; ihey
“ eve 0, sir. I confess that  his ‘colts’ in boun hing,

until lately the bullding appealed t | if you hitoh 1o w‘isth%g.m Soutl s

e as a lovely and an interesting | that the comm ion I'll tage is only

Vital. Now I think I would do a:most per cent boxing man
z.rnytg:imglrt’ag prevent its being des-|draw as a rulé‘. I m? :gepegmtg
9% d, sir, understanding with my son Dan.
bmv;"womd you like to buy it, A.ndwmkrie;metml.)ehe r, I havIe to do a lot of
0] " or money I earn.
“%ut I've got no money. fights, I wrestle ywit..h dgtanl’l(s,uli
Mz:)u :a.med }fhf»ty pounds fighting | I break down prejudices, I pit my
on“I hn ay night. wits against the romoters’, and I
1 have not much to add to that, havetto stand a lot of expenses that
. aren’t for the eye to see.”
mBut you would buy Traveller's| Robert read the conditions of the
Buildings if yqu had the money?” contract rly. He could see noth-
mUnemot.lgnallY bert considered | ing un!amut'lt and did not deem
e point. “I believe I would.” it worth while to submit it to Adam
1 could sell the property to the Lawley’s judgment. Daniel would
town for t:wenty thousand pounds, | give him g fair deal.
Robert. It's a lot of money, but then “There’s one thing I want to make
the site is unique, the best in Tans- | clear, Daniel, If I sign this which
:&mkﬁzng‘ggle tll:le dmwtsﬁ prret.ty makgsmme_ in a sense, your slave, I
ren of the | wan CA n S
offices. The cost of repairs in nearly | as bler'x"y SO RO O
cases is thrown on the tenants niel Shelton grinned,
and 1“ can afford to keep the pro- “Sure. No objection. I've never
Tty seen harm come to a fighter through
Adam Lawley leant across the | his working long hours in the open
desk towards Robert, alr. You can do what you like at
Now get this point although I|the farm until your ﬂghtﬂxg becomes
Would not close with the tentalive |so important youll have to put it
?xﬂ.'er of twenty thousand pounds |first all the time, and if that hap-
om the council, but might sell to- | pens you won't want to do any more
morrow, I E:refer to keep the proper- | farming.”
ty in trust for a buyer who would| Daniel had already signed the
Pr&serve it, and I might let him have | document and his signature was wit-
t for a much less sum, perhaps ten |nessed by Joe Capstow. “Eh., Dan,”
f ancestor Ste- Shelton bawled through the open

thousand pounds. M.
wn Lawley bought it cheaply. Does | window. Dan came running in from
4 sound odd to you?” the garden, a tumble of fair curling
Robert_smiled broadly. hair falling about his forehead. Rob-
Adam Lawley chuckled, ert affixed his signature to the deed.

“Well, there it is. That's what I| “Witness it, Dan.” said Shelton.
think about it. I can afford to in-| Dan wrote his name on the paper,
dulge my whims, Robert. That was a | winked at Robert.
surprlslnfdshow you made in the| “That puts us together in the
ring on_Monday. What are your|same camp at last, Bob,” he grinned
plans? Do you intend to go on with | I'm glad Good luck.”
your boxing? It might offer g car-| Their right hands met. Daniel
eer. blotted the paper, passed a duplicate

‘What would Prunella think if I| which in turn was signed and wit-
Bave up farming for fighting, sir?”| nessed,

“Prue is a woman. She is proud df| “And now for a bit of news, Bob,”
your victory. If you go on with youri said he, his eyes on fire, “This morn-
fighting she will rejoice in your tri-| ing I arranged with Mark Blissard
umphs and bemoan your " defeats, for Dan to fight MocGinty over
El.: I know she hates farming. She ftwelve rounds in six weeks time, The

bought a paste-in album and do|winner of that contest will be
know what she is doing with it?” | matched to fight Ben Brannock for
::I can't guess, Mr, Lawley.” the heavy-weight championship of
‘She has stuck in it the pictures | the world, most likely. Dan is to get
of the fight and all the portga.lts of | three thousand pouzds or thirty per
you that have been printed in the |cent of the gate whichever js the
newspapers, she has given an order | bigger and I've fixed up a fight for
to a news cutting agency to supply | you on the same night. Blissard is
her with all maiter concerning one |crazy over heavy-weights.”
Robert Berry. She is already posing| “A fight for me, Daniel? Already?”
as a fight expert; but then you were| “Yes, Bob. Blissard wants you. He
elways her hero since a boy, Rob- [leapt at the chance. You tickled hi
ert.” to death the way you beat Slavin.

At that moment the telephone bell | That's one reason why I was so ke:n
rang. The solicitor picked up the re- | on getting you under contract. Bob,
ceiver and spoke. Covering the |you are gglng to fight Soldier Flynn
mouthpiece of the instrument, he |stx rounds as the main pre
darted a quick glance at Berry,

SLt's Daniel Shelton, Rober}. Yes,|you are to get two hundred pounds.
he’s here, Daniel. All right—I'll tell|  Robert’s eyes snapped. Soldier

-Robert, he sa{s he wants you | Flynn was a clumsy fifteen and a
tage.  Says 1t’s | hall stones fighter with a mixed
rtant—Hello, Daniel, it’s all

record. He was good when he was
right. Robert wi see you on his|good but very bad when he was bad.
way back. I suppose I must not ask | Size and weight had never yet scar-
ou to divulge secrets.—You want|ed Robert.
bert to go on with his fighting? | “So, you had me on toast before

You have some news?—Ah, yes, I|you ’'phoned Adam Lawley at the
see. Good luck to you both.”” Adam |office,” he remarked,
I.awleg replaced the receiver, (To be Continued) []
sgn &, ‘ooTrach pe hes prepuied fov

a con e has pre, or
you which would make him your| In New York the black dress
manager, Well, he's honest, and I|gives way to the colored dress, and
know noth. but good of him, I|in particular sheer woollens in
think you might do worse. It is|stylings soft and formal enough to
possible for you to make good mon- | make them suitable for afternoon
ey in the ring. I should no less | wear. There is continued insistence
of you if you turned professional|on muted, “‘subtle” colorings in the
%wr for good. As for Traveller's|light and pastel range. Consider-

dings, they will remain as they |ghle is seen of the new “Chinese

tea,” e pale reenish gold. A soft

aquamarine blue, a toast tan, dusty
ANOTHER FIGHT FOR ROBERT pinks and light mossy greens are

Robert rode the cob thoughtfully | tyPical colorings,

uca?geth ond hitched the anime, out-| War wounded Japanese are bemng

side Daniel’s gate, trained to teach in secondary
Daniel ca.me?l hurrying along the {schools.
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DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC WORKS AND
HIGHWAYS

Province of Prince Edward Island

Notice Re Hillshoro Bridge

y

Hillshoro Bridge will be closed to traffic
on and after Monday, February 12th, for a
period of two weeks.

L. B. MacMILLAN,
' Deputy Minister of Public Works
' and Highways

Charlottetown, February 2, 1940.
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! MACHINE REPAIRS

ENGINES—IMPLEMENTS—MILL MACHINERY

FOUNDRY WORK

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS

HALL & STAVERT

# 84 QUEEN ST. CHARLOTTETOWN
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man and rather than let him have | have talk. bert. ; Ralph Cruwys.
e oW RO Yly-s—l. Sara MacLeod; 2,
Younker; 3, Ian MacSween.
mdeVI.—sl, I.{)ack.le ﬁoog.w 2, rll-lol-
Cruwys; 3, Horace MacSween,
C{lradg’;s}.—l Leah Moore; 2, Alice
are put in there to help a man keep | Gallant.
IV. Sr—1, Hollis Wood.

Srace a —1, Leith Stetson;
Lincoln MacLeod;
bne, but it never meant anything|15 per cent instead of the usua) 25 | Johnstone,

QUIT LOOKIN' LIKE YOU'D LOST YOUR

LAST FRIEND -- OR YOU WILL LOSE

EM ALL! MY LAND! YOU OUGHTTA

BE GLAD ISABELLE IS MAD AT YOU!

AFTER ALL,YOU CAN'T HOPE TO KEEP

UP WITH THAT DUKE ‘ON HER FAMILY
- TREE -—

AN’ IF MARY MARG'RET_WANTS
AY MAD, TOO —-L_E-T HER!
10 o7 SHOW ‘EM BOTH YOU DON'T

MAD ANY MORE.\
\WHAT'D § TELL
YOU ?

MARY MARG'RET ISN'T

SHE'S GOIN' TO HAVE A
RTHDAY, TOO == NEXT
WEEK!  GRAN'MA == —-
GOTTA DOLLAR?

Grade IIT. Sr.—1, Stanley Cruwys;

l;RINGING UP FATHER

By George McMa_n_

]

! HERE 1S ONE OF THE BOTTLES
1 OF WATER FROM THE FOUN-
TAIN OF YOUTH IHAD SENT
| FROM SAINT AUGUSTINE —

HE WENT OUT-

YOU HAVE ONE LESS NOW-MRS.
JIGGS-1 SAW MR JIGGS DRINK A
BOTTLE OF IT JUST BEFORE

OH-DEAR-| LEFT A BOTTLE
ON HIS TABLE -| GUES
THOUGHT IT WAS ORDINARY

WILLKIT REALLY

b A ad
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& Copr 1940, King Features Syndicat

(

DRINKING WATER THE
BELL-BOY PUT THERE-

.

oV .
ON A TRICYCLE -
HE'S GOT A BEAN -

[ MRS .JIGGES-1 AM THE
HOTEL DETECTIVE -
WILL YOU COME DOWN
IN THE LOBBY AND

&IT YER HUSBAND ? [
HE'S RIDING ALL

ER TH' PLACE

BLOWER-

' Thimble Theatre — Starring POPEYE

| KINNOT SLEEP, | KIN
AT, | YAMFEELING
OL\E

POPEYE, YOU'POOR
THING, HURRY OVER
AND TELL. ME

IT 15 NICE TO HAVE
A SWEETIE LIKE
OLWE, SHE 1540 |
UNNER STANDING

| LOVE HIM AND HE L OVES]
ME, BUT HE AL%0 LOVES

HE WANTS YO GO ]
AWAY AGAIN
NN

AIM, | CAN TE
BY THE LOO
RIS BYE

WELL, IF HE THINKS
1 \WILL FOLLOW RIM
HE \S CRAZY

to Dan’s fight with McGinty and | TILLIE THE TOILER — CRY, BABY, CRY!

By Westovel

WE MIGHT AS WELL ADMIT IT. WE'VE
ALL BEHAVED LIKE CHILDREN~EVEN
MR, SIMPKINS —

PRI Cort_1040. King Features Syndicate, Inc., World rights reserved.

GOSH,MISS TONES.HOW CAN TEVE
THANK YOU FOR TAKING MY PART
—\_THE WAY YOU DID ?

=THAT IS, ALL BUT GLENNY HERE .
HE’S THE ONLY ONE IN THE PLACE
WHO'S ACTED GROWN-UP

—

] [TSK-TSK-TSK.THERE ARE | SALY
~WHY, YOU BIG BAEY

IN YOUR EYES

OUT OUR WAY

— — By J. R. Williams

OUR BCARDING HOUSE

READING ? OH, NO --1 JUST
THOUGHT I'D LEARN SPANISH
WHILE TM DOING THIS--IF

I EVER TRAVEL IN THOSE
COUNTRIES, WHY -- BUENOS
DIAS ==-COMO B?STA

FANCY AND PLAIN LOAFING

IF YOUR DOME WASN'T ON DEAD
CENTER, YOU'D HAVE FOUND SCRAM
IN 15 MINUTES! LOOK v THE DOG
VANISHES, AND WHAT HAPPENS ?
‘BAXTER'S CHICKENS STRUT AROUND
LIKE GAS HOUSE BULLIES, AND
THE CAT COMES OUT ON THE
[ FENCE AS RELAYED AS A
CONDUCTOR IN AN EMPTY
CAR./ ww DID YOU EVER
HEAR OF THE DOG

TN

1 THINK HE'S A
LOAFER -~ HE'S
STUDYIN' OUT LOUD
50 HIS MOTHERLL
HEAR HIM -- AN
SHE'S GOT A KID

SN

SNOW -~ HE'S A
FOXY LOAFER,

?Y

HMP/ BAXTER'S CAT AND
CHICKENS = THE POUND v
IT DOESN'T FOLLOW e UM/ wisn
GREAT CAESAR, TIFFANY /! YOU
MEAN ww ? BUT SUCH VILLAINY
wEGAD, IT'S PREPOSTEROUS/

Wl

e .




