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Long as | Live
By
EMILIE LORING

As letter she

felt aq if ahe had been bodily trans-

rted from the exciting shimmer-
auow-capped  hil;

world  of s,
blus PaoMic, motion picture lots,
smart I ts and glamorous
shops, 10 the cool fragrant shade of
the blue spruces near the Country
Club swimming

the bandit had shot Vivi-
anl Joan repressed g shiver. She
looked at the date of the letter
The first part had been wriiten
more than a week ago. Why get
excited now that the danger was
over? Viv had screamed, the man
had run, she was safe and probabe
ly already had had the test she
was after, not owe, but several
From now on Viv'y life would be
full of color, adventure and ach’zve-
| ment, She was bound to make good,
In contrast how adventurcless
seemed the life she, herself had
i chosen. To be sure, she had her
work, Philip Bard was giving her
plenty, although the folders for the
Bus Line, which she considered the
best thing she had ever dome re-
J | mained in her files, He had been

furious at Janvers' temperamental
hop from one ageney to another
and back again.

‘What a hide-outl

The exclamation whirled her
thoughts back to her surroundings.
She glanced up at Craig Lamont,
twho in white tennis clothes with a
| racquet under hig arm, was look-
ing down at her., What wag it a-
bout him that ploked her heart up?
Whatever it was, she wouldn't al-
low it to get her. She felt her face
stiffen. He protested quickly, Just
a minute before you congeal, Joan.
Hunting you up wasn't ey idlea.
Babg and Tony want us to take them
on at tennis. Come on. Why adver-
tise to the Country Club at large
your anti-Lamont fixation?

Not the slightest reason in the
world, she responded gaily. I'll play,

She thrust the letter into the
pocket of her pink linen skirt and
sprang to her feet.

Ag they crossed the lawn toward
the tennis court, a black-haired
girl in a green linen frock with her
arms full of georgeous pink tulips
hailed them.

Know where {hiese flowers came
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ITION

AWARDS from, Craig?  Your enterprising|.

) neice is selling them at a roadside
. AN OUTSTANDING ENTERTAINMENT PROGRAM Birches Shes e e 18t Siiver
business, scantily attired in yellow

8 VAUDEVILLE ACTS including 1 of the WORLD'S GREATEST | | |1os tith s haler-neck ton ol
THRILLERS theater. Three car, stopped while I

was buylng, Poor kid. Do you keep
her short of pocket money? OI
meanie! she mocked gaily and pass-
ed on.

Cralg Lamont's incredulous eyes
followed her and came back to!
Joan. (

Was she telling the truth or was
she kidding? he demanded.

Joan remembered the ' bobbing
dark head in the tull? border,"
Peggy's  crumpled blue frock, her‘

GRAND GALA REVUE with Beautiful GLAMOROUS GIRLS, SINGINtr better aging.

COMEDIANS AND BEAUTIFUL LADY SINGER.

REVUE FEATURED WITH GORGEOUS COSTUMES, ATTRACTIVE
SETTINGS AND MODERN LIGHTING EFFECTS

BIG UP TO DATE MIDWAY WITH NEW ATTRACTIONS including
LATEST MECHANICAL RIDES ON MAIN FAIR GROUNDS

air of injured innocence,
I have a horrible conviction that

CVER 100 of the Best Horses in the Maritimes battling for honors on e enls telling the truth, she
4 afterncons with VAUDEVILLE ACTS interspersed. Lamont seized her hand. Come

on! We'll beat it to Silver Birches.
Keep your fingerg crossed, Joan,
and wish hard that we get there
before Angus the Scot charges
that roadside stand.
Ten minutes later as his low-
slung black roadster slid to a stop
before the great iron-grille gates
at Silver Birches, Lamont exclaimed,
Too 'late! Here comes Angus on
the run.
A short, squat man in blue over-
alls and a shirt opened at the neck
thudded toward them frantically
brandishing pruning shears. His
face was purple. His heavy jaw
wohbled as he trled to shout to the
littie  girl, who at his approch,
shrank behind g wooden packing-

Attractive Evening Shows with Vaudeville, SINGING, GRAND GALA
REVUE with Magnificent Lighting Effects, FIREWORKS, ETC.

Provincial Live Stock Exhibition

Featuring PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND’S Finest

Rubber tires.

ROADSTERS box o tllq(e top ofj\vhich were a

sma) ack and white dog, a1 gray

CLYDESDALES kitten, a dozen empty tin cans gnd
PERCHERONS and one full of brilliant red tulips

whose heavy blossoms drooped on

. DRAFT their green stems like the heads of

sleepy childern.

As Lamont jumped from his
roadster, Peggy dodged from behind
the box and grabibed his nand, The
black and white dog leaved to the
ground and barked furiously at the

CATTLE

VITAMINS add new pep, life and
energy to the human body. When
Firestone adds Vitalin, the new rubbqr
“yvitamin” to make Vitamic Rubber, it
gives the synthetic rubber greater
strength, longer wear, greater tough-
ness, more resistance to heat and

L G
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Firestone tires have always been noted
for extra values. . . . Gum-Dipping,
Safety-Lock Cords and High Speed
construction put them in a class by
themselves. Now, in addition to these
proved advantages, you also get
Vitamic Rubber ... at no extra cost.

If you are eligible to replace tires,
see your nearest Firestone Dealer. He
will gladly assist you in applying f(_)r
a Tire Ration Certificate, and equip
your car with Firestone Vitamic
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] gardener. The gray kitten indif=
nllry Br.ﬂds ferently gave herself a fac:al mas-
{ AAYRSHIRES sagfeﬁ;x'tl{}:cfseil\é-legigxgnv}{ie“o‘ Jo-an,
VHOLSTEINS Efgg(ym(égmed in a voice slightly
GUERNSEYS Mr. Craig! Mr. Cralgl Angus the|
JERSEYS Scott had found his voice.

S
done now? He swallowed a sob What to do to you, he warned.

She's - she's cut me tulips - me'

Beef Breeds

A

Just a minute, Angus. Lets get

%}éls?stmlght. Did you cut the tulips, | She stepped from the

You won't have to sit beside

YORKSHIRES

at her uncle's hand which gripped

out her after her. She could feel

the roadster. | eyes boring

tongue,
gfgttletitale.'?she accused.
p that, Peg! Lamont 5 i
her ‘shoulder and turned her o| the_roadster's engine.
face the
j the tulips?
Yes, I did. I don't see what Angus

She stuck

gardener. Did you c“thoo

SIS IEIE 25334 E

estion

HAMPSHIRES gvo?;t did you do with them, peg? | AnsWered her own qu
‘em.,

ship, she wondered, as she wa

Where's the money?
She pointed at a tin oam on top | OR Only
acking box. I

difference, picked up the can and

PROBUGCTION CLASBES ! brought it 50 Lamont. He turned

know what that bane of me life's 1OW. Your grandmother will know

Granny isn't there. I'm not go-| y
prize tulips. Me Brilllants and me ing. I wont sit beside Joan, and if| heard that

That is that! she told herself,
d riddance! Why had Peggy ac-
cused her of telling tales? The girl

're N _green with the bunch of
ﬁ{’ OX¥FORDS , jl’:o‘t“%l’i‘:“gu?";ﬁc:l a fuss about. They T€|tulips at the Country Club had
SHROPSHIRES Nenot my t-tulips! {togl Cralg mboutkthe roa&slgelst?n%
: 7 ecause Peg knew tha 8
& SOUTHDOWNS N juierrupted  the Boot's| o her in the Mitp Lirder Jera

Had she lost the child’q friend-

suboonsclously aware of
Ppassing cars and blossoming fruit

P trees and twittering birds. She
PM"Y gf’e“'p}fu&,m'sm are | hated to lose a friend, oven a littlo
’shoulders and arms to rogister ine | girl frlend. Perhaps it was just ag

well. Thanks to Drucilla Dodd and

You | roadster. Yeu're going to the house, that polsonous N [}

|
|

. r, '8 aid | lleve it true,

ORTHORNS and Rosabellas and - !146% &t her - YOU marry her ,as my enother said| e

s%th Beef Breed o) | D-half dressed, with that bare back YOU would - TIl run away from g
er e reeds. and those n-naked lcgs, he -  Silver Birches, She told tales.

| As

roadster. | white
g . e me. | :
She twisted on one foot in m_]I don't care to ride beside a litte| ing
N : n | glrls who steals. I'm walking home. |
criminating hesitation, looked down }1]6 was awf:u‘c that Petggv alndk]“erv g“ﬁ‘;ﬁ“ to
3 s uncle stood for an instant looking! ca Indian Rock
her then at Joan leaning forward in their | could get an ‘interrupted View o |
into the back of her the country.
Jhead. Then she heard the grind of
jgears and the diminishing purr of }n soft cool

pink | bird in a near-by

money into the palm of his hand.
| FPifty cents! Is that all Peg?
i~ Of course it's alll I sold ten doz-|
e’r‘\d tulips for five cents a dozenz
Al -
‘ Do ye hear that, Mister Craig?
Me prige tulips - that cost the
madam one to five dollars the bulb-
Tearg welled In the Scot's green
jeyes. his Adam's apple worked
| furiously he brandished the pruning
, 8hears at the child,

TURKE¥S, GBESE,

,Plan this for your Holiday Week. Write your friends. Come

| Hairdre:sing Scheol

Poggy was wnplete?}?’sold
idea that she, Joan Crofton,

wanted
to marr;

g Lamont. Craig had

show him

ico againat
was like g cool hand on
consciousness.

the brick,
her smart-

She followed the path around the
what the townspeople
from which one|

I
Spiritual - serenity enfoldeqd her
wings, She sat 80 ot~
onless that a rusty-breasted robim
hopped nearer to regard her with a
bead-like eye in itg tip-tilted head.
Phioebe! Phoebe! lgxoebel called a
ee.

The purr of a motor broke the |
fragrant silenee. Followed Seras |
phina’s  voice from the front of
t.h;‘ house.

ou want Misg Jo-an?
went out to the big rock

Rook foliss call it. I seg her pasy de
g0,

, th
striding punposefully toward her.
Are you Joan Crofton? His voice
w?)“ m;i‘eept andmsolunn’ b
Ore her fasoinated gaze
the folded paper he was tap-
ping against one hand.

am, .
mil(g.n the sheriff of this county, he
(To Be Oondinued)

This War—Four

Donesca, : derritorial
on the and Bu)gags.’

JULY 30, 1940—Britadn immosed
often enough to be- sea power around Spain and Por-
to keep transatlantic supplies

Frcm now on she'd tugal
! froi oV~ |

| Sromem ook
Joan approached the Mansion| ernm
I did not, Peggy , Joan denied.| the beauty of the old house, with n};

erences with Hungary

Axis, U. 8

. B
position that If

France became Fascist dependenty
of aemwm*, the Amerloan nations
J\vould have to take over French
possessions in western hemsphere.

The (};e:t Smoky —Moux;galm Arg
so cailed because of an ever-pres
sent blue haze,

This

Army

By “Bing" Caughlin in The Mople Leaf, Canadion
Army newipoper in Maly.
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=2 thold of yer, he warned. He gulped ‘ull Course and Brush-
rovincial Exhibition Association |3 im o THER | imereme s (| Years Ago
'red tullps from the tin can and||| ELIZABETH prominent Hair- ’
‘plodded wp the driveway shaking Stylist, Best  independent
Charlettetown, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND L]sf head and mutbering to him- (]| Profession for girls and beys, gy
e’ Write for partiowlars Oanadian Press
I guess it's lucky he went. I .

J. W. BOULTER, Secretary. guess ‘he'd have blown up if hed ||| ELI1ZABETH'S min‘i’;%'m:?é over, widoly sonaraten
| Stayed around much longer, he was!|| HAIRDRESSING SCHOOL parts of British Isles; 20 German
so mad, observed Peggy.unteellng-. Capitol Theatre Buliding, planes shot down; Chinese uncon-

2 - “ lybamont: caught her under the'’ MONCTON, N. B. (ditiommv htxrned :z_own o
: P perce overtures; Germany gavi
D30000000000000000000000LDCVLBAS L, cuht hor under the i e | Romanta untll* Sept. - 35 10 saitieL

“Where'd you learn to read a map? Surely, this ain’t
Naples!” :




