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Banish Fatigue; IDLE R

By Phoebe Sheldon

tue Lghy of a br.dge lamp, A plate  eeeee

with a fork on it was on the win- . y
Specials at Mason's

MINDEVY . Beauty Shop

“You got your own dinner?” asked |
Lindsay,

“Oh, I wasn’t very hungry. 1
beans. I've been

Miss Langsam
day. I've got to get Tropical N gh

take along a couple of

day
glad the Old Timer's got some on
at last.” :
Lindsay, elated, went down in th
elevator, Her heart sang over an
over, “I've got a job, I've got a job.
It seemed like the sudden endin

long road.
remembered that She had done 1
all herself, Not through Poppy's o
Toby's or Aunt 'Spiddy's
The job had come through a lette
she had written to- X58. Leavin,

D HAMILTONS PILLS Ganse e
SYSTEM anoQUICKLY GIVE YOU | ¢ i€l g Sdlithe o
PEPVIGOR. GOOD SPIRITS. |

Why don’t you use Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills, They v Jjust as nat-
, never gripe or
Finest thing for

She glowed when she |

t

rs,  magazines
> didn't

want

out in
easing lightness

of - heart

in color and spiri
e Dr. Hamilton's Pi
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> ‘time
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dreps  of
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R. HAMILTON'S PILLS

ealthy,

sti oent ot
> window, There
e in the center of ‘a show
a dress so lovely she
breath.  Of black net
With turquoise daisies,
was fitted at” the waist and flar-
the bottom. Around the shoul-
Poa tiny cape with rows of

tles fastened at the
t with a bouquet of turquoise
daisies. For a moment L'ndsay for-

‘thing but the dress. She
f m it dancing on g
floor to muted raythms
ing spotlights. The dress
for dancing After a,
> with herself she went
fit was perfect, It was
ad been made for her. So
ht it. She had just come
2 guilty but glowing when
i directly into Toby with a
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D
Promote Good Health

on

a fig
window
cought }
embroidere
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Uniforms

For All

Boy S
to the

uts
dig-

Lhe I pondents  all e under his arm.
wear k when they | 0k, said Toby, “as if you
1 to  escape

tound out why the sun
the moon sets.”

’ laughed - Lindsay. “I've got
a job and bought a dress. The dress
cost three times as much as my
first week's salary and I've only the
Prlice of a chocolate soda left.”

‘And 1,” said Toby, “have
Wwangled a ten-thousand line con-
tract for mayonnaise out of a con-
cern that's refused to advertise in
our paper for three years.”

He stopped and lit'a cigarette.
think this cal

ng

*edom of civil

correspondents
: v

n

their less fortunate
i among the
mericans af
ers, s.Jouchl

£ §
Is for a celebration,
I'ke this must have

2ed by the fates. We']]
t0 a movie and have dinner.”

t lacking |
1s its ad-
not hu\'o“

to remove. | |

beca the | ' ,
el ons vir
a "){0"}‘ oS0l “Well, you'd better wait until I

go over to Aunt Spiddy nd get.a
check cashed,” said Lindsay.

Toby slipped his arm in hers as
valked through one of the side
S s to Madison Avenue. A blue
afternoon shadow lay on the street,
and Lindsay clutched her hat as a
gust of wind whirled ahout them at

of the corners. But Madison

v. Lindsay looked
igns,
never can remember whether
5 this block or the next one. Oh,

e it is. wth the blue glass in
indow.
v read the neat lettering on

is |
th |
trousers, |
L |
' evenings, |
dous affair |
stripes, sil-
to|

|

the

(JOPmAn | the window, EXPERIENGE AB

e-day-|-BOTTInterior Decorater. The
sorter in | 910D Was empty. A bell tinkled as
.\'hz.ﬂ.‘e is | they opened  the door and went

down a step. Aunt Spiddy came in
from the rear to geet them. In the
workroom there were signs of fey-
erish activity, Machines were hum-

Christy Morris, Aunt
unofficial partner, was
t deep in a sea of organdie ruf-

wa
{les.

Lindsay sald, “Hello, this is Toby,
and I've come to cash a check, But
T've got a job.”

Aunt Spiddy said, “You haven't]
2 thing at a time. Sit down. We
re having tea to fortify ourselves
acainst some draperies. And, Toby,
this is Christy Morris.”

Then after a little, when Lindsay
had told Aunt Spiddy breathlessly
about her job and cashed her check,
they went out. Christy said, going
back to her ruffles, “Is that Lind-
say’'s young man?”

Aunt Spiddy said thoughtfully, “1
don’t know. What do -.you think?
He's a nice boy and 71 'though he
seemed fond of her. ~But Lindsay
Wwas casual enough about him. I
must give a party for those child-
ren. I'd 'like to  meet Lindsay’s

i

glanced down at
her work. "I'm afraid I couldn't to-

Off to the printer, Why don’t you
Lasso and study them over a bit?

You come in for a good .alk the
after tomorrow. Goodness, I'm

“But I told you the last time I PO, had = avoided looking at ' Facials — — — — — — — 50
issues of | saw you that I loved you.” Toby‘,mg'ut now she smiled at %,,m_ Manicures — — — e — 25
“I know, and how many olher‘ “Toby, I was so worried. I keep call-

of what had appeared o be a long,| glad you'd be if I did, and how I
friends. |

building entrance the
ich were Lned with boo:hs
¥ and

to go
he wanted to celebrate. She
have to look for a job any

the street she felt
and bought a gardenia

1 offered her conven-
k-headed pin., Lindsay
her nose in the center pet-
the flower which held still
dew; cool and

just |

|
l opened a can of
|

Lindsay sat down on the edge of | Regular $5.00 Steam Oil
the coaukyn. “Well, 1 got it. ’Id‘hg salar;; | Permanent — — — — $2.5(
isn't much, but it sounded as i |
there was a chance for a raise, And | Ol%vﬁsl':m_p":_ and Fioger s i
Toby got his mayonnaise contract!" |

“Oh, dear!” sighed Lindsay, “I
thought we were going to be good

ts | friends and now this spoils it all.”

* 4900000

girls have you told the same thing?”
“Well, - this is quite different, still out.”
e | Lindsay. I'm ser.ous about it. I love was _your presentation that
You so much I can’'t bear to have| did the work, It was simply marvel-
ous.”

Lindsay remembered something. |
“Was that what you've been doing
al]l these evenings?”
Poppy nodded, and Toby sald: |
“I hardly had to say a word, |
There were the facts in black and
white, All' T had to do was to open

that folder and point out the data
| You had put together and show him

your desk, but they sald you 991¢ Grafton Street,

Charlottetown
and Montague

| g
were
| N

e | anybody else look at you! I want to
d | give you everything ‘I possess. I
really wangled this account today |
g | because of you. I kept thinking how |

' “Listen, Lindsay, I'm crazy about
you.” He leaned over and kissed her
suddenly,

Lindsay came inside with her face
flushed and her light hair rumpled,
Poppy looked at her and then went

needed a really good job so that— |
well, some day I could ask you to
| mar:y me, if you' would have me.” ‘

“Toby darling,” sa‘d Lindsay:
softly. “You've known me such a

T

T

short while. How can you really| e job, | into the bath and closed the door. chums, “Chunky” and Dean, to
] S WA o are RV ”(‘)‘F’gy_.l,e“"s' It was: @ fine."Job, | indeay hord! tho sound of a tub |exciting adventures in Cuban
Toby laoked into her eyes. “But| " Boppy closed her book. “Well, funning. Later when they were both | waters. 4
Lindsay dear, don't you reel any-| thati that, anyway. Business seems | nibEd Lindsay heard a strange Join our young - adventurers
thing when youre with me? Can’t 4 noise. She got

| to be looking up all around. If you |
| two don’t mind, I
| ready for bed,

| meeting tomorrow. Toby, there's
¢ | some beer on the window s'll and
Sweet and 1 know you like me and| some ginger ale for Lindsay.”

You see it's different between us?”

Lindsay s'ghed. “Every relation-
ship is different. I feel excited when
I go out with you because you're

p.
“I thought I heard the radiator

or something.”

t was a moment before Poppy’s

voice came muffled from th: bed-

clothes, “You're not used to street

Euess I'll get |
There’'s an early}
|

new hero, Roy Powers, and his

right. now as they embark on the
voyage of their lives. Follow the
story of their search for sunken
1treasure every day in The Guard-
an.

'Daring Cap’ Madsen [

Leads Treasure Hunt

Did you meet Captain Madsen

wondering about your job.” | yesterday?

He was in-

troduced to
you in our
S e nsational

new adven-
ture strip
“Roy Powers,
‘King’s Scout
which appears
elséwhere,

genial captain
of the good
ship Sea
Queen, which
will bear our

Capt. Madsen

noises yet.”

“That’s it, probably,” said L‘nd-
Say and went back to bed.

After Lindsay was asleep Poppy

. that’s fun, of course.’ But, Toby, I} Lindsay was watching her with
didn’t realize. It's been fun tonight.| troubled eyes “You're not feeling

I'm g esvecially gay because| ]l o; anything, are you, Poppy?”

I've got a job and a new dress, but “No. Just low and a little tired.

ribbon trom a vendor fee

In Memoriam

In Memoriam

Don’t Keep on )
Having Constipation!

MR. NEIL PENPRAISE

In the death on Tuesday, Sept-

ember 20th, of Neil Penpraise, the | | Foohst! Seayn 5, fotyou down—g0
vilage of Victoria and the  sur- t's time you did something abodt
rounding ccmmunity lost its old- it. And “something more than
est male resident and a respec.ed & physic! Ygou should get
merchant. at the cause of the trouble.
nﬂmeat onlg:ge

Born at De Sable in January, people do, the chances are that a
1851, the son of William Penpraise very simple fact, causes your con
and Catherine McNevin, he grow ,';b&'k“,?n‘” % don't get enough
up in that locality, but even be- heavs: oad “bulk” doesn’t mean
fore his marriage, lo.ated in th. fooa po0d: 1¢ means 8 kind of
locau% which has since develop= body, 1AL . the
into the viliaze of Vicorla. ot | | mass'tn the intestinesrid DAKY”
many years he  carr on e
ousiness of general merchant, and Poyel sovement.

for a long period of time travelled Shas 13 your trouble, ““';;g

crunchy Kellogg'’s All-Bran

throughout the country  buyingz breakfast ev

eggs. In more recent years he had plenty of wlﬁ -B‘r:g m

flitllred érow ?tmmei‘iid :.}1‘1d t.suu g:xhly. ng‘l‘x in c&?ﬁmu” cone
e an earty, p. e trade nal tonic

he had learned as a ycuth, name- tamin Y

ly that of a shoemaker, His hon-
esty and integrity' made for him a
very real place in the life of the
community .

Sixty years ago last February
he married Miss Mary Cameron of

Made by Kello in London,}
Ontario. Sold by esgery mggn, J
|

Hampton, and at their diamond sited by Reverend Mr. e

Jubilee celebration they were the acting };mnj.st,er at Harm ;xfphm
ﬁiljpgsetxixts % & Inescagh from their | very large attendance. of " ol
e Mr.esa.ndeMrs?g and Queen. | friends from far and n ar te:ti

Penpraise wer

fleld to the esteem in which Mr
Tm afraid I don't love you" | ANl T need is a good night's sleep.» | 80t up, slipped on her pathrobe wmy —_— o fre. Chil‘?"ie"th all of whom | Penpraise was held.  The ok
Toby drew a long breath. “Well,i * Whan Toby lert ne drew Lindsay | Sat for a long time in front of the R. W. CORNISH ’I'% P’ ece. ]s em, mourners ‘were  Messrts, Nelsor
I'll make you, Lind Abboit.! outside the door into the hall. “Re- | Window where the street light shone: RUMFORD, Me., S@pt. 30—Rich- 3 ? uneral was held on Fri- McEwen, son-in-law, and Thema
You're ‘going to marry me some | member what I said?” in whitely on the floor like synthe- | ard W. Cornish, 89, a native o | day last, September 23rd,  from Cameron,  brother-in-law.  Th
day.” |  Lindsay said soberly, “Toby, 1|tic moonlight She sat’there quiotly | Kensingh>a, P, E. I, died at! the late residence in Victoria tc pall-bearers  were = Messra
It was almost eleven when thev | don't think I ought to go out with Anhd smoed a cigarette. Then sh~ | the hom: of his son, Ba il Corn. Crapaud Cemctery. . The services | Miner McN-vin, Wilfred McQuas
reached the apartment on Six:eenth voy any more. I mean ‘t isn't fair Crushed it out on the wndow sill | ish, 51 Esscx Avenue. He is surviv- 8t the. house, church and g:ave rie, -K:ith Boswel, Henr Reger
FStreet. Poppy was sitting “on the hecause I don't feel the way you and climbed back intg bed. ed b five s ns, six grandehilire Were conducted by  Reverend son, Finlay Ferguson and Hecto
couch in her bathrobe reading under do. (To be Continued) and four great-grandchildren. George Ayers, a former pastor, as- McNevin,
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By J. R. Williams

OUR BOARDING

HOUSE

With

Major Hoople

{THIS 1S WHY WE WANTED
YOU TO GO TO JUST ONE
. FIRE WITH US .... YoU, AS
MAYOR, SHOULD KNOW TH
CONDITIONS -~ THIS MAN) -
POWER FIRE DEPARTMENT
IS OBSOLETE -- we
NEED HORSES)

3 GOSH, IT RAN
| RIGHT OVER.

h\\\l\

.

THERE'S TEN FOR ME

THE DOOR IN
HER FACE /

AND TEN FOR YOU AND
TEN FOR ME AND —~ My
WORD, JASON /S WE MusT
HAVE BEEN ADDLE-HEADED

NOT TO HAVE BET TEN
TIMES THE AMOUNT ON
SUCH A SURE TIP—~EGAD,
TEN TIMES TWO HUNDRED
—~ LM TWO THOUSAND/

CONJURE THAT, JASON/

TWO THOUSAND DOLLARS/

- FAWS WHEN OPPORTUNITY
KNOCKED WE SLAMMED

LAWSEY, MISTAH
MATAH, LADY LUCK
DUN HAB You
DPATED UP WHEN
MISS OPPORTUNITY
WAS KNOCKIN
AND WHEN YOU
REACHED IN DE
GRAB BAG AND

IF HE FELL)
A MILE OuT
Z1  OF A PLANE
ONTO A STRAW
STACK HE'D
SQUAWK BE-
'CAUSE 1T
WASN'T STUFE-
ED WITH INNER

{

PULLED OUT A SPRINGS /
TICKET ON" APPLAUSE” £
SHE SHO STEERED AV

YO HAND RIGHT
TO PE PRIZE
PACKAGE [
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roommate, Poppy, and find out what
kind of girl she is.”

“Well, I don’t envy you your job,
Spiddy, with Billy and his wife so

far off, You have no idea what
wm\.“ messes the young can get them-

se to nowadays.”
‘Dominion Household ves 1 have, christy. But

ve done a good job on Lindsay.

Coke is the cleanest

She has sense ]nnlrll if v(}u .';'ivt‘ l]\fer
H enough rope she' find nerself,”
-\so”d fuel you can buy She looked out into the shop, a

—no dust, no soot, no
gas fumes—nothing y
but HEAT. Formore al d a
} ‘ slan of copper nasturtiums hung
comfort and economy, from a fixture. pBeside It hung a
rusty twist of mchair to used for
‘changc over to Dom". upholstery. The light caught a blue
inion Household Coke.! vase
It saves you - all thO' “There” sa‘d Aunt Spiddy to
laborious ash hand-:
‘Iing and grate shaking.

herself, “I mustn't forget to use
that shade of blue when somebody
orders that all paper.” Then she
Said to Ct , “The thing about

\ . {

LCompared with an-

thracite, Government

tests show that coke!

can save you 15c to

youth is its terrible solemnity. It's
ridiculous, but nobody learns to

30c on every fuel

dollar,”

\

take life lightly until thirty-five.”
“I know,” sald Christy, “most of
'DOMINION STEEL and COAL
CORPORATION LIMITED

the young I'm acquainted with are
us,"
. /MALIFAX, SYDNEY,

pretty serio
BAINT JOHN, MONCTON

portion of it framed in the oblon
) 1 of the open doorway. A pane
ll paper with a silverly met-
> background and a twining de-

<

“Oh, well—-I'm just wishing there
was some way of spreading all this
great wisdom out before LindsaY.
But if she does get in any trouble
I'll teach her to laugh, if it's the
last thing I do.”

Christy said, “Now take your
mind off youth and Lindsay for a
while and show me how to turn
this edge.”

.

Lindsay and Toby watched Clark
Gable and Jean Harlow in “China

. .

Scas.” And then they had dinner
in an uptown place with soft-footed
waiters and ind:stinct music.

thermidor,” said Lind-
very favoritest food.”
you,” sald Toby, “are-my
itest girl Do you know I've
met anyone quite like you?"
“Tcby, you arouse mv curiosity.
Why am T so diffarent?"

“I don'i knsw. 1 never met any
! t I couldn't ston

-l ‘:

" i - p— ab: I mean I think of

You when I wakeé in the morning

H and when I go to bea at nght,
untal" & Be" & co. You'r: keaut'ful and mnd fiil n
and heart filling and lovely. And

Distributors for P. E.'l. 1% vou" His voice sank lower as

lvt.n,.ln'_teto“,n he finished,

#CAP" STUBS and TIPPIE

sy |

- B\' R NPT

\WASN'T THAT SWEET OF CAP
TO SHARE HIS \WALNUTS WITH

ALICE LILLIE BELL ?
.

SHE COULD-oF
1

SHE WOULDN'T

N
[ i
“L“l

< Z,

GIMME BUT ONE PIECE OF FUDGE 'COUNTTA SHE SAID
GOT TH’ WALNUTS FROM LONNY — SO | BROUGHT ALL
THAT WERE LLFT, HOME. AGAIN'

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE Now Showing—“Another Demon Speaks for Himself”— Tomorrow—‘The Spoils of War” By E. C. Segar
WHY, THOSE OF COURSE THEY DIDN'T 1T EVER OCCUR| 1 THINK THAT FOR )—\ | HOPE HE
DEMONS ARE TAKE A FEW TO YOU THAT THE UCH A WORTHY OOESN'T FORGET
OLR BIGGEST DEMONS MIGHT BE ) | [SERVICE THEY DESERVE| [\ “THE KETCHUP
ASSET TIRED OF | HAMBURGERS 3=

KA- BABAGES?
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M SURE

YOU THINK
THEY'D LIKE
URGERS?
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