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Railway Stand-
ardization

The changing of the narrow
gauge on the Prince Edward Island
Railway to standard gauge between
Royalty Junction, Souris, George-
town and Montague will start on
Saturday night the 21st inst., after
the trains have made their last
run. It is hoped to have the work
completed 8o that the trains from
Georgetown, Montague and Souris
will run on schedule time over the
standard gauge on Monday morn-
ing. The Elmira branch will not
be completed until the 30th, con-
sequently there will be no train FAMIL'AR WITH DECKS
operating on that brangh from the :
23rd to that date. - ‘1419.20.21, st Passenger: |Is the captain of
iy T “he ship a good card player?

Laad ++'{. 2nd Ditto: Ought t3 bo—he's

* COT}'A c';Ev yretty familiar with ¢ "3,
FOR SALE

= —
The undersigned offers for priv- _o
ate sale property situated 123 5
Dorchester Street, consisting of 8|
rooms with hot air furnace, also
large barn and building [ot,
Inspection evening 7 to 8.

MAY STEWART,
123 Dorchester Street.

AUCTION SALE

I will sell by Public Auction at
Carleton Siding, on Thursday, 26th
August, 1926.

STOCK—2 work: horses, 4 milk
cows, 2 two year old heifers, 3
yearlings, 3 calves, 20 hens.

lMPLEMENTS—-McCormick bind.
er, Massey Harris mower, sectional
soeder, hay rake, spring ‘tooth
harrows, spike harrows, gang plow,|
single plow, roller, potato cultiva-|
tor, thrasher ang cleaner, belt, 3|
H. P. International engine, plat-
form scales 1000 Ibs., fanners, hay
fork, rope and blocks, carts, truck-
wagon, wheel barrow, wood sleighs,
driving sleigh, buggy, potato spray-
or, - bardwood plank, cedar posts,
boards, shingles, work harness,
driving harness, cream separator,
c:oam cans, churn, forks, shovels)
etc.

She: Does this suit make me
look ‘longer?
He: No—not you—me.

FURNI‘TURE—-BeH organ, parlor'
and hall tables, parlor sofa, chairs, »
gramophone ang records, whatnot, -
bedsteads, carpets, mats, lamps, WHAT REPLY DID HE FRAME?
pictures and other articles tog num-\  He (not often complimentary):
erous to mention, ’ You're as pretty as a plcture,

STEPHEN MUTTART, She (surprised): Well, I'll be

Sale starts at 12 noon, |f not fine,| hanged!
first fine day. |
HUGH MORRISON, I

Auctioneer., i
Terms made known at sale. |
: |

|
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iCE BOATS AND EQUIPMENT
FOR SALE

SEALED TENDERS a‘ddressedI
to the undersigned and marked t'm;I
the outside of envelope “Tender for,
lce Boats and Equipment located at;
Cape Traverse, Cape Tormentine
ina Plotou” will o received up to SUCCESSFUL GUIDE
and including August 31st, 1926, forl  uwvou say he's made money. as a
the purchase of ten (10) Ice Boats| guid= in the big city?”
with equipment, including oars,| “Y ¥s—shows' visitors everything
rowlocks, leather straps, boat ! in town they oughtn't to see.”
hooks, boat hook handles, tele.|
scope, sails, rope, fog horn, bailers,
8pars, located at Cape Traverse.,

P. E. I.; five (5) lce Boats and!
equipment located at Cape Tormen-
tine, N. B., and three (3) lce Boats
and equipment located at Pictou, |

Bids may include all the boats
and all the equipment, or each lot
of boats and equipment separately.

Lists giving particulars can be
seon at the office of the Division
Engineer, Halifax, N. S.; Superin-
tondent, New Glasgow, N.S.; Super-
Intendent, Charlottetown, -p, E. ;|
Chlef Engineer, Moncton, N. B..|
and Terminal - Agent, Saint John,
N

The highest or any, tender nor
necesearlly aceepted.
F. H, KINNEAR, A KICK FROM BIRDVILLE
Purchasing  Agent, Irate Bird (In upper flat): See
Moncton, N. B, here,”Mr. Nightingale, it you don't
Dated at Moncton, N, B. stop singing after sundown, I'l|
August 3rd, 1926, { complain to the landlord!

MMM..“
“These Women”
BY MALCOLM DUART

re-00000000000000000000-0¢

CHAPTER XLIX

Morton was beginning a quizzi-
cal response, when he stopped.
Audrey’s face was twitching, A
tremor in her arm kept her hand
quivering upon his. As he look-
ed, the movements in her lips be-
came a pulsatiing, convulsive jerk,
He sprang to his feet, She was
beginning to sob.
“Nona—everybody has something

| —something to live for—everybody

but me!”

She was in his arms, with her
head op his.* shoulder, He was
kneeling’ begfde her, uttering little
soothing: seunds. Her sobs grew
louder.

“Nobody—nobody at all—Mr. Par-
rish gone—you don’t—don’t care!"

Her words were barely distin-
guishable,

“Audrey! Audrey!” His own
voice was choked with anxiety and
fright.  “Don’t try to talk! Come
on dear, and I'll take you up to
your room.”

‘She tried to arise, but her knees
crumpled weakly beneath her. He
caught her, and lifting the light
young body, almost ran with her
to the stairway, and up to her
room,

On the way, he called loudly for
her maid.

Audrey’s sobs bad resolved them-
selves into a steady, rhythmic
clicking, broken by short, discon-
nected phrases. “Nothing to do—
not worth anything—love you—
tired!”

He lald her on her bed, and on
one knee, beside her, he frantically
chafed her wrists, and smoothed
her forehead. She was not look-
ing at him. Her eyelids were
growing heavy, and her eyes dull,

While the maid was hurrying
with ammonia and smelling salts,
Audrey's eyes closed entirely, and
the sobbing ceased.

Morton arose, and ran down
stairs, his face dead-white, and his
lips drawn to a narrow bloodless
line,

At the telephone stand, his hands
shook as he leafed over the direc-
tory. Once he dropped the book, be-
fore he found the number of the
doctor he sought. The physician
Was not at home, nor at his office.
Morton tried another number. His
agitation was increasing, and his
shaking hands scarcely could hold
the instrument.

It ‘was nearly an hour ‘before a
little plump physician, a stranger,
came in answer to Morton's fram-
tic plea. He stopped to listen to
the few hurried words of explana-
tion that Morton gave him., Then
he trotted up the steps, and went
to the bedroom, where Audrey still
lay in her morning dress, on, top of
the coverlet. He placed his hand
on her forehead, felt her pulse,
listened to her heart with .his steth.
oscope, and turmed to Morton.

“This is out of my line,” he said,
“Complete nervous collapse, I

COlds Alld Coug‘hs hhlat and stick, Morton followed

.. m,
Are Germ Dlseases “The nurdes will come very
——— shortly,” he said, with his hand up-

Colds are easy to catch: in|oR the door-knob. “They will bring
crowded dusty places you breathe|certain lnstru?'tlons, and a very
the germs of the cold into your|lttle medicine,
system—and -then comes all the| He opened the door.
discomfort of a nasty cold. "v;l}l)lmshio?::'weﬁ?:wn pleaded.

Save time by killing these cold- I
germs quickly—don’t let them pe- M;I‘l;;e:ioctor looked stralght into
Bote . tirm,deen acensss o chlHie e will ot die,” he sald de-

The promptest means of destroy-|liberately, “but whether tho will
ing the germs of a colq is tof et Well—I cannot tell you,

He passed into the hall, and shut
breathe the bacteriokilling Vapor| iy o” door :
of CATARRHOZONE. Its wonder- Audrey slept on, through the re-
fully healing fumes instantly carry mainder of the afternoon and
their soothing influence to every throughout the night,
part of the breathing organs, and Once or twice, after midnight,
the cold goes away. her eyelids fluttered, and Mortoun
ATARRHOZONR clears the 6prang to her side. The nurse hag
nasal passages, and makes breath- tried to drive him from the room
Ing easy. It clears the head, takes but he had refused to go. !
that pain out ‘of the forehead, “Audrey,  dearest,” he pleaded,
cleanses and strengthens the tis-lwspoak to me!” Each time, though,
Sues Inthe throat, and make- Colds| ;> long, dark lashes closed again.
and Catarrh disappear quickly. For Sitting in the coraer of the room,
positive results, get Catarrhozone. his arms limp, his hande hanging
today. Complete outfit contains lo0sely across his  knees, he
hard rubber inhaler. Price $1.00. thought, and remembered, and
grieved.

‘He still sat there, when dawn
came,
strain the trembling, he went on. “You must go to bed, sir,” the
“What is it, doctor?” nurse told him. “You're not doing

“She has collapsed, mervously,” her any good—you're doing your-
the physician said. “I believe my|(self a good deal of harm.”
colleague told you that, Evidently|  He shook his head, and remain-
she has been living for a long time| eq silent, looking at the slight fig-
under an unnatural strain, (Will you|ure that slumbered beneath the
blease tell me briefly her experi-|coverlet,
ences of the last year or go?” At seven o’clock, the day ourse,
Slowly, searching his mind for coming on duty, prepared some
facts, Morton told how he had kept|broth, and dropped it into Audrey’s
Audrey by his side, almost the [half-parted lips with a spoon. The
whole of her youth, except for two|girl swallowed, naturally, but with.
or three winters when she was|[out opening her eyes. K‘lorton was
away at boarding school. He told bending over, waiting anxiously for
how she had divided her time be-1a sign of returning cowsciousness,
tween Toronto and New York, de- As she resumed her regular
pending upon him for entertain- breathing, he turned away. Sorrow-
ment.  He related, haltingly, how fully, he went out the door, into
Audrey had fallen in love with him, [his own room, :
and pleaded with him to marry|  He undressed, and bathed, and
her; how she had rup away; how|donning hig pajamas, threw him-
he had found her again; of her de- self upon his own bed, but he could
termination to go into a cabaret| not sleep.  Suddenly he arose,
Show to leam how other women and sliding his feet into a palr of
managed to fascinate him; under slippers, and throwiog his robe
what circumstances she had drop-| gbhout him, he went down stairs.
ped this idea; of her declaration The  butler brought him his
that she was useless in the world. breakfast, but he took only a cup

The specialist, who had been| of coffee. He pushed the food
studying him as he spoke, now away from him. -
brusquely interposed. “And so, my| The servant looked with anxiety
dear sir, you have contrived tolat pjg white drawn face. “Can’t you
wreck a very fine and beautiful sleep, sir?” he asked.
organism.  Mr, Morton, it is you “No,”” Morton said. “I think I
who have sent that little creature(shan’t sleep—until Miss Morton
to bed there.” wakes up.”

Morton strained forward. His He turned and plodded up the
eyes were wide and fixed, and deep| stairs, Ip Audrey’s room once more,
lines had engraved themselves he bent over the bed.

from the corners of his postrils “She’s sleeping easily,” the nurse
down “past his mouth. He Was| said. “You go to bed, sir.”

the picture of mental agony, He kissed Audrey’s cheek. His
“But doctor,” he pleaded, “I've throat was dry, and swolleny with
given her everything in this world | grief,

that money can buy.” “To think that I did this to you,

The doctor snapped his fingers. Audrey!” he said, touching his
“Except a real and normal life.” | cheek against her forehead. “And

He stood up, and walked about| 1 Jove you &0, and wanted you tc
the room as_he proceeded, be happy!”

“Young and tender plants. re-| The words seemed to pierce the
quire to be left alone, to Brow un-|vej] that lay over the girl’s con-
disturbed in their own 8o0il. If they sciousness. She stirred.
are transplanted, they often die.” Morton raised himself on his

Wentworth
Park Lodge

PICTOU, NOVA-ScOTIA

Owned and Operated by
CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

A cool, silent woodland, fragrant with
the perfume of pine and hertilock, edging
a beautiful fresh water lagoon which is
m the sea by a narrow
strip of sunlit sand—such is Wentworth
.. Park Lodge,
Splendid accommodation in four and six
room rustic log bungalows with electric
lights, running hot and cold water in
each room, fire-places, spacious veran-
dahs. Dining room and main lounge in
large central building of same design.
Rates $6.00 a day or $35.00 a week.
American plan.

Deep sea arid fresh water sports as well
as golf,"motoring and other land sports.
Booklets and Teservations from any

Canadian National Railways Ticket

Agent or G. E, PRIOR, Manager, Went-
N Worth Park < near Pictou,

1\ » Nova Scotia
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should say. I'll recommend a phy-
sicitn who can handle that.”

He scribbled a name and address
on a piece of paper, and handed it
to Morton, “I'll call up the doctor,
and ask him to come in as goon as
he can, Meanwhile, put the young
lady to bed, and don’t do anything.
There is nothing for you to do.”

He took his departure, leaving
Morton at the bedside,

The girl lay, breathing faintly,
her face wax white. ‘Her fair hair
was crumpled over her brow, and
her hands, as colorless as her face,
were relaxed as they lay beside
her. - Audrey's maid, badly fright-
ened, looked to Morton for instruc-
tion,

““Undress her, and help her into
bed.” he said, dully.

He turned and went out the door,
shutting it after' him. Slowly and
heavily he went down the steps,
his head hanging. As he reached
the lower hall, he sank upon the
steps, aod sat there, his hands
loose in his lap, hig eyes staring
vacantly into the room.

The butler asked him for instruc-
tions.  He shook his head.

“Audrey is very ill,” he said, *
whatever you wish. I'm waiting for
the doctor.”

It was well into the ‘afternoon be-
fore the gpecialist arrived. He
Was a stern, pale, spectacled man,
Who moved quickly and with de-
cision. He examined the slumber-
ing form upon the bed, lifting the
closed eyelids, and testing the
faintly beating heart.
| When he was done, he motioned
Morton to follow him to the draw-
ing-room below,

“The young lady should go to a
hospital for proper care.” He shot
a keen glance at Morton, “But if
she leaves here, I'm afraid I'll have
another nervous patient on my
hands. What ig your relationship
to her, sir?”

“I adopted her when she was a
little child,” Morton sald. Folding
‘his hands tightly together, to re.

of
cura Oiatment, do much to cleanse the
of dandruff and

necessary
hair, Cuticura and Ointment
ideal for cm-::;’mﬂu uses
every want of the skin and scalp,

Morton, with .his hands crossed,| hands, ang stood, searching with
Was gripping  his oW wrists so|pjg eyes for signs of retuming con-
tightly that white bands showed sciousness,
along the edge of the straiving fin-[  Heor eyes did not open, but she
gers, was trying to speak. He bent,

The doctor went on. “Miss Mor-{anq listened.
ton has not had the kind of a “Daddy!” came the soft voice,
home she needs.  She has had mo like a breath. “Daddy—Mr. Parrish
mother.  She has had no normal —Nona—"
companionship with young people.| There wag a long silence, while
You did for her, according to JOUr| Morton etrained to hear if she
lights, the ‘best- you could, I sup- spoke again,
pose.  But she should have had Then she said: “All of us—Ilone-
a place where, in the absence of [1y.»

a mother, she herself could have She breathed a deep sigh, and
been the head of a woman's house- | por bosom rose and fell in its slow,
hold. You moved her back and regular respiration,

forth, between the two cities, She( Morton had dressed himself, and
Dever has had a chance to take was pacing the drawiag-room, with
root.” long, nervous strides, when the

He paused to light a cigaret.| gpecialist came that morning,
Then he went on, coldly profession: | “The doctor paused at the foot of
al. the stair, and Jooked at him,

“The soul, or the nervous system, | “yoy'ye not been asleep,” he said.
or whatever you choose to call it, | “Have you been to bed?”
has tendrils,” just as a climbing “I laid down for a few minutes,”
vine. She has been reaching out| Morton said. “Doctor, what will
her tendrils, seeking for something| happen? How long will she sleep?”
to cling to. You were the nearest The physician shook his head.
male—so her affection centered| “Sometimeg they sleep that way
on you, You tell me you repul-| for two 'weeks, or three.”
sed them-—insisted on treating her “And when she wakes up?” Mor.
ag a child.” ton was peering anxiously into the

The doctor leaned over, and tap-| doctor's eyes,
bed Morton on the shoulder. “She The medical man shook his head.
Is not a child now. She is'a wo- “I don’t know, mam. [ don’t know.
man.  She wants a home, She
wants a life of her own. Every
one of those movements of hers—| | s—
her goiog into, that absurd chon;s B']’ -
—her calling for the chorus girls tac
to come and visit her—everyone of Llious At ks
Yon sans, & danger sign. Coulan't| | Prevented And
Yyou see it man?”

Morton, shook his head, slowly, 0vel'come
His fingers tightened on his wrists. ——s
u;‘nT;hen},l'i' aa;d r:he spedcliuhléstr;mf: Note the following symptoms.
s ng 8 march aroun ) i
“you throw her into thoh compan-st' nees the_y—m_your sase.
of older stage girls, She doesn’
understand their lives, nor their 'S;: you. dlzry? i

s your head swim?

philosophy, There is no reason D i

oes everything turn dark
why she should understand it. A h i
rose will die when transplanted to w;" you rise after stooping?
an arid desert soil. In her en- f\re you constantly suffering
deavor. to adjust ‘herself, she sim.|| from headache?
ply wilted—collapsed.” Are you short of breath after

He puffed reflectively at his cig-| | 9oing upstairs?
aret, and from one side, eyed the Is your tongue coated and
stricken man who sat hefore him. furred?

“I will send some nurses here, to These symptoms give warn-
care for her,” he sald. “I would ing that your system needs a
take her away—but you’'ve been thorough cleansing—al| poisons
living under a great strain your-| | myst be flushed out, The rem-
self.” edy is Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

He stepped over, and bent Mor- Marked benefit immediately
lmn‘s l.hend backward, so he could follow their use.
ook into his eyes,

“You've lived under a stratn for "’Th;u :nmoun BUls Jessen
a_long, long timer he contigied e bowels and stop constipa-

g, 8 ) ‘| | tion; they act on the liver and

“I don’t want you as a patient, too. .
I'll leave the 'young lady here.” :l':::oy:.' make them strong and

Morton's eyeg dumbly thanked
him.  Then he said: “How did you This ensures health and b
kelow I've lived under a strain?”| | ity for the blood ang conse-
The physician smiled, “It s the | | quently the whole system bene-
sort of thing that doctors know,”| [ fits.
he said. - No other medicine tones and
After a moment's hesitation, he .l;l"roel like Dr. Hamilton’s
went on. “The conféessional is a Is; they overcome bilious-
great institution, Mr Mortonl. I'm nuo,' headache, dizziness, poor
not going to ask you to tell me| j color, coated tongue and all
’whnt it 1]5‘ tth-at you are covering ul':: dlnn’uc arising through fault
0 your life. You're nmot my pai of the stomach kidneys or
Morion, L you "ttt th| | I, s ot o
) ole fam
strain ﬁm B h&v&, xllmw:fgn anoll | es, five for ::'.;;:’iu' 'L;;"f.r'.”;?
yourself. But wal ou - rrho:
we're none of us such sturdy ma- :.'.':,_c"' i e i
chinery, after all”
He turned to the hall to get bis Lo

ﬁr féfﬁh’f I/
an eng1pe~
- vibrationless
- beyond beli\

McLaughlin - Buick now prey
new and finer motor car with ap .
vibrationless beyond aj) Preyi
experience/ ;

At every point in its whols o,
range, this engine will reming
the smoothness and Quietness of
trical operation,

No other car today, regardlesy ‘i
price, accomplishes the same fmg
from noise and rumble. Nyl
closed car interiors are 50 divand
from mechanical roar, *

McLaughlin - Buick engineeripy
achieved the result that all motyy
engineers have sought for years

Come in and take oyt one of ?‘
e new 1927 McLaughlin-Buicks for yg
first ride in the Greatest McLaug

GREATEST Btk E B
MSLAUGHLIN-BU

EVER BUILT

UNIVERSAL MOTORS

DEALERS FOR QUEEN's AND KING'S COUNTIES
CHARLOTTETOWN, p, E. |

."II' BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT. MSLAUGOHLIN-BUICK WILL BULLD TN
e — —

It depends on how much reserve into Audrey's room a moment, heshaved since the morniw W
strength she has. There's one thing received the nurse's shake of her and his beard showe}d blued
certain. She'll have to be taken head and turneq to his own room. against the pallor of his skin,
out of Toronto, and back to a quiet After he was out of the bath, the was sitting, gazing vacantly g
home away from this sort of life. hurse gave him the potion—a salty food that the butler had set b
She has not been born and bred to drink. ~ He took it, obediently, and him, - when the telephone ran
it. ~ She can't grow again in this lay down. : “A lady wishes to speak to
soil. ‘ He did not sleep. His eyes, wide 'sir,” the servant sald.

He looked at Morton's drawn lips, oben, slared at the ceiling. Once,| Morton arose from the tabl
and bloodshot eyes. “You're a pow-his throat, contracting suddenly,l‘ went to the lustrumept in the
erful man, Mr. Morton,” he contin-|choked him with a sob.  He turn-| ‘“Hello, Harry,” Said a cho
ued. “But in two more days of this,/ed upon his face, and lay quiet, ex- ' voice. It was Nona, “Why d
you will be in bed, in the same con- cept for an occasional twitching of you and Audrey come in and
dition as my patient.” his limbs. His eyes, still open, me last uight? I was waltiy

He went upstairs, leaving Mor-|gazed blindly at the wall of his you.”
ton leaning against the newe] post, |room. He found it hard to naasta
his forehead resting on the hard, When the butler rapped at the ' vocal ‘words.  “I—coudn’t—o
carved ‘wood. |door, to tell ‘him that dinner was he told her, dropping the word

How long the doctor was Up-iserved, he arose. Dashing cold wat- to the receiver as if they
stairs, Morton did not know, but he!er upon his face and wrists, he heavy weights.
heard the physician’s descending|drew on his dressing robe, and | N
footsteps. went down stairs. He had not (To Be Continued)

“Is she better?” l

“Just the same,” the specialist | ~——

said. “Now!” ’
He took Mortory'by the arm, and " R G TG

ed him  into the drawing-room. |

Pushing him into a chair, he drew |} y

up his own chair before him. l St. Peter s Horse aces
“If you are going to he any good ;

to that girl, when she comes out of

her coma, you'll have to do what I denesday SQPt_ 1st.

tell you. Go up stairs, draw a

‘warm bath, get into it and stay

there three-quarters of an hour. By 3400.00 IN PURSES

the time you get out, my nurse up I 7

there will hand you a glass full of Classes are as follows:

liquid.  I'll have the prescription ] '. Purse $150.00
filled as I go out. Drink that, lie ;;;'.;::t'" Trot-and Pass: .y oo i P:r:e :150,01
down, and don't get out of bed’ un- M Trot nndPnee Purse $100.00

til evening, whether you sleep or
Entries close August 25th,

not.” !
Ais he arose to 80, he tumed ¢ b
again, in warning. “And go (o bed ' 504 mu 0 n entry or it will nol
tonight, early, You must sleep, and .ccept/:d, 45, Aetompany. o "
if you haven't slept by ten o'clock - 1
tonight, the nurse is to call me on National rules to govern of which this track 8
the telephone, l member. .
He went out and shut the door. ALBERT QUIGLEY, Secretary:
Morton stared at the blank panel-
ing before him. Then, heavily, he !
went up stairs. Stopping to look |8-14-91,

SECOND FROM CHARLOTTETOWN

24.60
HARVEST i . :
: (Plus War Tax)
EXCURSION Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta, Edmonton, Tnn""o{
AUGUST 25th “'“275‘. 'ﬂ:ff?i'.::"’. Er;l.:é beyond to all points '1

SPECIAL LOW FARES RETURNING.

BY REGULAR TRAINS TO IMONCTON~—Thence by SPECIAL TRAIN through to
WINNIPEG without change.

Harvesters will leave Charlottetown by regular traing August 24th, connecting at
Moncton with special train leaving there August 25th, \ AR

PURCHASE YOUR TICKET TO WINNIPEG VIA CANADIAN NATIONA";
RAILWAYS, WHETHER OR NOT YOUR FINAL DESTINATION IN THE WEST
A POINT ON THE CANADIAN NATIONAL.

For Further Particulars Apply to,

W. K. ROGERRS, L. T. RITCHIE
City Ticket Agent. Ticket Agent Station.
P. W, CLARKIN, D 'strict Passenger Agent,
1




