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RED ROSE ORANGE

Red Rose Tea guarante¢ means what it says. If
it satisfied return the unused part in the package and
 grocer will refund your money. e

EDRO

Als good ted

PEKOE is extra good

~ TENDERS

'!'enders will be received at the office
®f the City Clerk up to noon Thurs-
day, September 19th, 1929, for sup-
plyng the city with 225 tons coal (150
tons for market and 75 tons for City

Building. Coal to’be stored in sald
buildings and weighed on City scales.
The lowest or any tender not mnec-
essarily accepted.

G. P. NICHOLSON
o2 City Clerk.
) 13th-14th-16th-17th-18th

S S. ROSOLIND

Baxve Montreal Ar, Ch'Town
and

| - Leave for

P N St, John's
August  8th August 12th
August 23rd ' August 26th

September 9th
September 23rd

Beptember 6th
Beptember 20tn

: (;arvell Bros.

[ AADiAR NATIONAL RAILWAYS
. CHANGES
IN
o TRAIN
. SCHEDULES

Effective Sept. 29, 1929
Eor Further Particulars
Apply
- Ticket Agent
9-14-5-11,

< .

at

IN MEMORIAM

MRS. JAMES TAYLOR.

There passed away on August 9, at
the hormge of her son, Daniel N., Mrs.
James Taylor, (nee Lily McRae), st.
Peter’s Island, at the age of 86 years.
Although in failing health for some
time, she was able to bz up until a
tew weeks of her death. She was of
a quiet, unretiring disposition, & true
Christian, & kind friend and a lov-
ing wife and mother. She will be
sadly missed in the home.

The funeral service was held on
Sunday and {friends and relatives
from far and near gathered to pay
a parting tribute. The service was
conducted by her pastor, Rev. E. M.
Altken and was very impressive. The
hymns “The Lord is My Shepherd,”
“The Sweet By and By,” and “For-
ever With the Lord” were sweetly
rendered by the 'United Church choir.
Her remains were laid to rest beside
her husband, in the cemetery at West
River United Church, of which she
was & member for a number of years.
There are left to mourn two sons,
James J., St. Peter's Island, and
Daniel N., Nine Mile Creek, and one
daughter, Mrs, Altken Pierce, Bos-
ton.

The pall-bearers were Messrs. Neil
Mi!cKenzie, Augustus Doull, Josiah
Garnett, J. Archibald McDonald, Pe-
ter Currie and Daniel McPheé.

Much sympathy is felt for the ber-
eaved family.

MRS. GERTRUDE MacLEAN,

Mrs, Gertruds Maclean, who had
resided in Philadelphia since her

P |
Professional Cards

| Mark R. McGnigan,
' B. A,

BARR/TER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN
Cameron Block, Charlottetown, P.E.L

BELL & MATHIESON

R. R, BELL
‘D. L. MATHIESON, LL. B,
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc,
Money to Loan,
ffices—Charlottetown and Montague

Prohibition Commission
Chllrmsn. Mr. GEORGE K. BROWN,
Margate, P. E. L

Bend all information regarding in-
of Pr Act to the
lbqn
Or To

‘Chief Inspector B. J. Haywood
5" Dorchuur Street, Charlottetown.
Phone 709

9101-11 16-1yr.

McLeod & Bentley
J. A, BENTLEY
.’.. W. E. BENTLEY, K. U,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
;. Office: 180 Richmond Street
i * MONEY TO LOAN
“+ Charlottetown, P. E, L

MtDonald & McPhee
B. A.
3. A, McDONALD, = M. F. McPHER
BARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, ETC
" MONEY TO LUAN
lwey Building Charlottetown

Stewart & Lowther
2 g. STEWART, K. G
BAKRISTERS, SOLICITORS, ETC

w4 84 Great George Street
MONEY TO LOAN

to the daughter of a Nova Scotian,
the Rev. J. 1. Manthorne, D.D., died
at her home, 4033 Baltimore Ave., on
Monday. She was the widow of Dun-
can MacLean, of this city, and was
bori: here June 30, 1868, She was the
daughter of the late Frank and Mrs.
Chandler.

Mrs. MacLean resided at Holyoke,
Mass,, for many years, later moving
to Somerville, Mass. Her husband
was a brother of Senator John Mac-
Lean, of Souris, PE.IL

Two daughters, Blanche and Mabel,
the latter a graduate of Holyoke City
Hospital, both of Brooklyn, and three
sons, Frank of North Weymouth,

MacMillan, of 4630 Sansom St, sur-
vive,
1926,

Funeral service took place in Holy-
ake Wednesday, with'interment  in
the family plot at the Holyoke Cem-
etery.

Total weight of air mails in England

United States.

FOR SALE

An excellient ulry farm in Mer.
maid, Lot 48, 7 miles from Charlotte-
town, near churckes, schools and rall-

son’s marriage in June of this-year, |

Mass, Ray of Linden, Mass, and

A fourth son, Lorne, died in

last year was about five tons, com-
pared with 230 tons a month in the

CONTINUED
A bare nod of the head answered
her, “I must go back to camp,” fhe
sald firmly, “I will be gone an hour.
Stay here and lie quietly.”
He nodded again, “There is an
orange here if you are.thirsty,” she
told -him. I must take the wate:
bowl, Il be back soon.”
He did not nod this time, He was
asleep again, She must try to make
camp and back before he woke. It
seemed a shame to empty the pre-
cious water from the bowl], but she
had to do it. She needed-the bowl.
As she turned to pour it on the sand
she saw . the fish, She picked it up,
fastened the canvas through its gills
and took it to the water, laying it
where it was covered by the sea and
anchoring it by.a stone.

Then she trudged back to camp.
This time she raked coals from the
fire and placed them in the bowl
picking them up with a forked stick.
The bowl did not crack, Then she
wrapped the bottom of the bowl in
the sheepskin, threw the flying suit
over shoulder, tucked a bread-

fruit u her arm and trudged back
to the nut tree. When she ar-
rived s hastily gathered branches

from the nearby wcods and bullt a
fire, lighting it from -the coals, One
more tMp must be made for water,
and thén she could stay with Bill for
the night. anyway,

It W past midafternoon when she
returgéd wearily from her thlrd mp
to the camp. This time she carried
the precious bowl full of water,
scoopled out & hollow in the sand td
storg“t in and paused to suck one of
the#bitter oranges. Bill was mut-
terifig ‘&s he slept. ‘His head was hot
and feverish and he asked constantly
for water, For hours, until the night
fell, bringing coolness, Katherine
dropped water onto his lips. Then
she covered him warmly and went ‘o
retrleve her fish, This she laid on
the coals as she had seen Bill do.
She was famished. The baked fish
was googd.

Finally she lay down :beside Bil,
resolving to keep awake all night,
even while she rested. But her weary
body refused, and the stars that
night jooked down on & sleeping
woman,’'a delifious man, smoldering
campfire and the restless figure of
Peanuts, who had followed Katherine
on ‘her last trip from the camp apd
was sorely divided between love for
his old home, the cocoanut tree, and
love fov those two who had adopted
him, i

KITTY FALLS IN LOVE

Dawn  was just breaking when
Katherine was roused by Bill's myv-
tering, Shé rose quickly and benl
over him. He was tossing his arms
and his teeth were chaitering in &
chill. In great haste she threw some

warmly ass he could with the sheep-
skin coat and the old flying suit,
and she spoke gently to him,

All trace of the spoiléd, selfish girl
who had been dragged from the
Faloon three weeks previously was
gone, In her place stood a woman

th ‘anxious eyes and disheveled
hair, .a 'woman who gave no thought
to the fact that -she hersell was
shaking with cold /in the chill
tropical dawn, who thought -ohly of
the suffering of this man who hadi
saved her 1life; Katherihe the wo-
man bent over him. She'called his
name softly. “Bill, Bill, wake up.
Tell me what I can do for you.”

‘ The man opened his eyes and
stared dully. at her. ;

“Water,” he said -weakly,

With a skill born of desperation
Katherine bent a leaf into a cup and
poured some waler into his mouth
He swallowed it greedily. It seamed
to restore some of hiy reason,
“Brandy, get brandy,” he said,

Katherine had forgotten {he brandy
they had saved. It' was back at the
camp., For' only & moment she
looked at the menacing shadows that
siretched between her and the
wrecked Faleon. Then, “I'l get It
she said 'firmly. “Sleep again, I
be back shortly.” :

The man closed his eyes conténted
with her promise. Swiftly Katherine
tled on the crude bark sandals.
Shivering. with fear and’ cold she
started across {he sand to the camp.
Of all the things she had done, since
Bill's fall, this was the hafdest.

wood on the. fire, covered him ‘as’

There was barely enough ‘light to
guide her to the huts, Night lnsects
shrilled their farewell to the ‘dark-

ross. Little ‘crabs that had crept up
from the sea rusiled away from her
footsteps, Twice she stumbled and
tell, She was filled with terror ‘at
the vague shadows of the two huts,
lonely . lnd deserted, Buppose there
was something hiding there,

She forced herself to go into ‘Bill's
hilt, groped around for {he flask,
found it, clasped it frantically to hier
breast and stumbled out again., Un-
reasoning fear gripped her. She ran
blindly back toward the cocoanut
tree toward the friendly fire, toward
Bi!l whose presence, sick and help-
less as he-was, seemed’ to prom'ae
safely and protection, }

Light, davmed on her journey back.

The sun.was just peeping over the rlm
of the ocean when she stooped ovar
the half copsclous map. Her breath
came in gasps, “Bill, Bill, I'm back!”
a long sobbing -breath of  relief
escaped her. I {seemed to wakeén him
and he opened his eyes to recognize
her and smile at her in s'nmude for
her effort.
“Cpen your mouth” she command-
ed, Wiih trembling fingers she pour-
ed & little of ‘the brandy down Lis
throat. He struggled (o swallow
grimaced over the flery stuft, shook
his  head when she urged-more on
him,

“No now—Ilater,” he articulated.

Kaiherine screwed the top back or
the flask. The fire needed feeding
again, The raising run gave her cout-
age. She placed the bowl near the
fire, . hoping  to . heat . the . .water
slightly {o give Bill a comfortable
wash. She *was . hungry  and knév
that she must eat to keep up her

over from her supper, 50 she ate tha!
and sucked a sour orange, When fhe
turned she found Bill studying her
understanding in his eyes, G

“Feeling fine now,” he managed.
“Gave you a scare, didn't IT"

“You surely did, ‘lre you uuuy
better?”

“Much better, I'l be up md around
pretty soon.”

But it was several days before Bill
was able {0 stagger to his feet, deys
in which Katherine lost all track ot
time. There ‘was water to be brought
several times a day from the old
camp. There were eggs to gathsr,
oranges to collect, breadfruit to bury
in the ashes, w {0 bk brought \for
the ever-hungry fire, the sick man to
care for, s hundred small duties that
took her through hourless days and
sank her into the deep sleep of weari-
ness at night. ' -

Bill' did not talk much.' Mostly he
was content to lie quietly, letting his
injury heal, wateching the girl who
ministered to him. She often felt his
eyes following her, and she found
comfort and courage in his depeni-
ence upon her. Never before in her
life had another' human being lain
helpless in' her care. Hers to gather
the food; hers to prepare it; hers to
nurse ‘him back ‘to 'health. In spite
of the hard work 'she blossomed into
something lovelier than ‘mere beauty
in {hose four days. Bill watched the
birth of this new woman and rejoiced
in it.

On the fourth day he sat up lfw'
his breakisat and mnmmoed “I neod
sbtth.!thlnklcﬂuutmonp
wnllddnbly Suppose  you . help ‘me
over to the liitle pool-and ' give me
& chance to swab off.”

“Are you sire you can make it
there and back?" xlﬂwﬂnluked

Quium,wu.hyoulolmon.
I haven't had any !em for the last
tweniy-four hours, I'm sure” '

A little later they went across the
sand, Bill stumbling from weak-
ness, Kalherine staggering under the
weight of his arm across her shoul-
ders. She left him to his bath, waft-
ing 'patently within call. ‘Presently
he appeared, clothed -un wcr the
rim of the pool,

“Fit as & nm \” ‘he said. “Supposo
we try {he trek back to the old camp
instead of to 'Point Cocoanut. It
will be easier for you'there; there's
plmtyozmmm,mn
can use the huts again 8

strength. There was some figh lefi

qurod today 'at Princeport when,

Fred Frame,' of Pringeport lost his
‘lite by drowning in the Shubenacadie
river, At ten o'clock tonight about
twenty ‘cars of searchers ' are still

but futile effort to recover
that is thought to have been weshed
out with the'tide. On his way. back
to school at noon today Chester, with

fore returning to school, The . tide
was out and about an hour from com-
ing in’'again  when' the lads went
down to the water,

A ghort time later Percy Mlcxen-
zie, son of Mr, and Mrs, J, A, Mac-
Kenzle,  who lived near the spot
where the lad was drowned, 'heard
the cries-of the three boys in distress.
He immediately rushed out on the
mud flats and helped two of the boys
out of the water, When he returned
to rescue -the third lad he had dis-

is thought that the lad had gone out
too far on the mud flats to & dang-
erous reef in the middie of the riv-
er that drops.into. a depth of sev-
eral ‘feet of water and had slid off
into. the water, ‘Chester was' un-

himself afloat until help came, At
10 o'clock tonight the united efforts
of the neighbors had.falled to re-
cover the body. Mrs. Frame, mother
of the boy drowned, is a daughter of
Mr. Frank Hickox, Springfield,

1apsed on its branch-strewn floor. He¢
fell asleep almost 1mmedmely and

forth between cacoanut Point and
the old camp, On the last u'ip Pea-
nuts followed her,

He had scampered down the trunk

carried .away the. last -of the things
she had taken over for Bill, At first
Katherine had decided to leqve him
there where he could forage for him-

'| selt, but when' she’ thought ‘of the

Amusement he would furnish Bill dur-
ing his convalesence' she coaxed the
little creature to follow her. With
much scolding and chattering and
many backward glances at his old
home the liitle monkey obeyed. When
they came in sight of the camp he
raced ahead of Katherine and dashed
into Bill's hut shrieking with joy.
Katherne found Bill crading- the
little ‘beast in his arms. “Glad . ‘o
see you,” he:sald cheerfully. Feel a
lot better: afier my bath and my
nap, butldon'tthlnkmtrytosot
up agsin today.”
“Don’t. I.can manage. nerythmg
now; 1t will bet much® easfer than it
was back at'the'point. I'm going to
get' us some Junch now, Fll bring it
in, here and we can eat it together.”

For . another two' days Bil lay
quietly resting, feeling strength
come back. His head was clear now
and he had-time to' marvel at: the
work " Katherine acconjplistied, 8he
was & thoroughbred alliright. Spolled
and selfish and vain she might he,
‘but when the {ime ‘came for rising
to an emergency, she was dl] there.
Perhaps the -old self-centered Kath-
erine was gone 'for good, Perhaps—
his heart leaped at: the idea of shar-
ing this' glorious  adventure with a
real ‘comrade, He lly musing, think-
ing of the things they could do !3-
gether on their island, Why they bac
never even explored it thoroughly, = -

That evening he crept out of the
hut to watch-the sun set. When he
had finished  his ;supper . Katherine
left-him alone: for & momient and re-
turned with her cigareite case. i

Wouldn't you like one?” she dsked.
“Tust to celebrate your belnt able t
get out again?®

“If ‘you'll smoke wlt.h mo.
lmd

. Bhe ran to the. fire ‘and, umo bl:t

honn-

'm.tmo sepc 12-A tﬂcedy oc-| IR

qhumrnme mnolm.andup.'~
working dragging the river in frantic|:

vody| {’

two other lads, went down to thef
shore for » few minutes bathing be-|"

appeared and could not be found, It

able to swim and could not keep| :

while he slept she toiled ‘back and|

of the tree to scold ‘at her as.she|

GREAT VALUE'

An Internatlonally
VFam'ous Numher

88x .
SLIPPER ]EIEEL

- HOSIERY

8750

Equ all as popular in England, :

France,

the Umted States,
Australla, and other coun-
tries, as in Canada. i

Unsurpassed for style and
wear. Service sheer welght
.« . fine, firm textured silk
o+« full fashioned. :

S e e RIS AR A e Ty

~8ui"iday"§ at the
'PARKER HOUSE

asparagus tips, cream of potatoes
sirloin  roast beef, dish gravy,

i| sliced! heets, mashed turnips, mashed ;.

and bolled potatoes, English plum
ple, french pastry, vanilla ice cream,

coftffee, Vl'l'uno.eoou.

DEPARTMENT _OF
g s+ EXTENSION -
d  Instruotion given in
matriculation - work

and  many subjects .
Jof ‘the Arts and

 Write for descriptive bulletin to

BOX 209, SACKVILLE, N, B.

‘00 OG“OQQQNM“““

| Qptometrists
;13 Richmond Btreet :
WQM 4600000000

{ EYES TESTED
: ‘aLABSES' qlmp
2 g R

SMILES

GA!!Y GERT.-

“No modern ﬂlppar pinss over
balng jll!ed—lh. knows thn'o old

‘“Oh; you've: got a head llkc the
planet Mars.”,
“Why Is my hnd I1ke the pun-(
Mars?"”
C st can't be provod that lntoul
gence has ever been dov-lop’d ]
elther sphere.”

SEPTEMBER 17, 1929 =

SN ITIRTE LY

pudding, hard sauce, apple and lemon _
chocolate, sauce,  sporige cake, tea:

‘ Mon'.ntl Mlison Uni'ie‘r'sit; ¥

Stlenice courses, : J' b
Director, Departmeat of Extension

S —
.—*‘

183




