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| GIVE HIM TIES!

! GIVE HIM A TIE—Give HIM ties! There never was &
man who had too many ties. And there never was a
time when his own furnishings store .... The MEN’S
STORE at Moore & McLeod Limited, had so mag-
nificent a range of ties for your choosing.

: ‘ Ties, chosen for men by men who know the ties that
g men like,

b S2e specially the ties at

| $1.00 and $1.50
The Men's Store

' | MGDRE & MELEOD [imited .
| ‘ _

.. =
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| PREPARING FOR THE BLESSED EVENT

4 y ings fox or mink into the breed-
t}gcet;:;‘ltgﬁ.uon’lﬁn,grundown animals are quickly

to better nursers
come through whelping mote ensily, (04,10 pCciu et iy

6 uwp to balanced feed
& i Wheng &$1t2’§ms§;§’§y“i’}§?ilé‘;a1; proteins and vitamins which go to
; &?ﬂd gusmined health and strength, L e
iracle” s also fortified with specia -
'ym;‘%ﬁ{%ﬁ R?.t 10‘3[’}11; !:msnuu‘aws in the oil later help
cesse 3

mote richer, thicker furs on

thepggm or- kits.
Write for free {nformation to-day.
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CARVELL BROS, LTD,

Charlottetown

Exclusive Distributors for P, E, I,

THE OGILVIE FLLOUR MILLS CO. Limited
[ )

POULTRY

Buying Daily, Chicken, Fowl

(Live or Dressed)

-

We also require a quantily Turkeys, Ducks,
Geese

Paying Top Market Prices
Prompt Returns

ISLAND COLD STORAGE

A GIFT OF WAR SAVINGS STAMPS

OR CERTIFICATES

WILL HELP TO RESTORE A

THIS CHRISTMAS

ATCC worto

The Likes
Of We

By
7. 0. BRIDGES

CHAPTER XXV
DOUBLE-CROSS

Dick called to Skardon on his way to
Fammers and told Eliza to expect
her master back at tea-time. Eliza,
unusually fuumble, thanked him
and declared she would have all
ready. Dick, wondering at the odd
affection this soured spnister dig-
played for old Burt, rede on to-
wards Fammers, He hid his bicycle,
found what he considered a safe
hiding place from which he could

watch the house, made himself
comfortable and prepared to wait.
It would a long walt. He

dldn’'t expect anything to happen
before dark, The afternoon was
warm and still, Dick fiad taken m
deal of exercise and a good
luncheon. He began to feel drowsy.
He fought the feeling but, in spite
of himself, his eyes closed.

He dreamed that a bee came
buzzing over. It settled on him and
grew to a huge size. It was suffoca-
ting him and he woke, struggling,
to find a man kneeling on his chest,

“Keep quiet, curse you!” sald
Moat harshly, ‘“Keep quiet if you
don't want to be hurt.”

Close by stood Spinner, an auto-
matic in his hand, an ugly grin
showing his rabbit-like teeth. Re-
sistance on Dick’s part was ob-
viously impossible,

“What's the big idea,” he asked.
Spinner c¢huckled sourl%/.

“Youwll find out hefore you're
much older,” he answered. “Hold
him, Moat, while I tie his hands.”

Moat rolled Dick over, his wrists
were tied behind his back and he
was conducted to the house. They
drove him upstairs, tied his ankles
and left him helpless on the bare
floor on the empty room.

Dick cursed himself for a fool. He
didn’t know how these men had
got on his track but in any case he
had had no right to sleep. Now he
was for it and, what made matters
worse, presently Crispin would
come to look for him and there
was no way of warning him, For a
time his bitter {houghts made him
forget his physical discomfort but
presently he began to get cramps in
his arms. Herolled over on his face
and was half suffocated by the
thick dust on the dirty floor.

Spinner and Moat seemed to have
gone out again for {here was no
sound of voices below. Dick rolled
as far as the window and propped
his back against the wall. But the
sill was above his head and he
could not rise to his feet. His idea
had been to break a pane and use
the broken glass to cut the cord
around his rists,” but every etioct
was useless. When at last he gave
up in despair he was dripping with
sweat and terribly {hirsty,

He couldn't” see his wristwatch,
but the shadqws were lengthing. By
this time Crispin would probably be
starting from Roseworthy. Since he
could do nothing else Dick decided
to listen for his approach and
shout a warning.

The sun was down before anv
sound reached Dick's ears. He
gathered his breath and shouted
for all 1:e was worth He felt des-
pairingly that it was no use, yet
kept on until his voice cracked.
From below came a sound of scuf-
fling steps, the back door hanged
open. More shuffling, steps on the
stairs, the door of his room flew
back and Crispin, tied like himself,
was thrust in by Moat and Spin-
ner.

Spinner's face was sinister as he
walked over to Dlill;.~I He kicked him
savagely in the ribs.

“o%?ex}; your mouth again and it's
the last time you’ll do it,” he snarl-
ed. Dick couldn’t speak. There was
no breath in his body. Crispin

spoke.

p‘?I‘ll break your neck for that,
Spinner.”
R‘Thnt's just what's going to
happen to you. And before morn-
ing,” chuckled Spinner as he tumn-
ed and followed Moat out of the

room,

“Did he hurt you much, Dick?”
Crispin asked anxiously. 2

“Not half as much as I deserve,
Dick answered hoarsely. Between
painful gasps he told Crispin how
he had slept at his post and been
caught,

“1s tried to warn you,” he cnged.
“put I don't suppose you heard.

“T heard but it was too late.
They'd already got me. I walked
up from Skardon and they were
walting for me at the end of the
lane. They'd put a wire across. It
tripped me and I hadn’t a chance.
Dick, it must have been SPlrmer
who tried to finish me up in the
Cleave yesterday. XYow did they
know I was alive? How came they
to set that trap for me?"

“It beats me,” Dick answered.
“Anyhow. .it. daesn't. much.. matter,
We're in a tight place, Crispin.

“I know it. Spinner’s jaw is still
swollen from that smack I gave
him and he's a revengeful little
beast. Is there any hope of getting

,’l

loose’ :
“I've been trying that for hours,”

Dick told him. “But they're sallors

and their knots don’t slip.”
“Then it looks as if we're finish-

ed. What do you think t.heg'll do

POULTRY

We are buying live
dressed poultry daily,
Paying highest market price
and prompt returns.

Canada Packers Ltd.

Ch’Town Kensington

and

m

with us?”

“The sea is handy,
briefly. He stiffened. “Here’s some-

,” sald Dick

one else 2,"” e whispered.
Both listened intently, e door

below had opened. They heard

Spinner’s voice. “That you, Rufus?

W& tx'ysre waiting for you. Got the
“I have it”

st/
Rufus answered.
“Like to see i7"

“You bet. Open it up.*

There was a short pause, then
Spinner spoke again. “It's all you
sald, Rufus. Ought to fetch a fair
price in the right market.”

“How much?” Rufus asked eager-

“Six or seven hundred, I'd say.”

“Gilve me four hundred and you
can have the rest” said Rufus.
Spinner seemed to hesitate and
Rufus went on. “You don’t run
any risk, All you get above the four
hundred is clear profit.”

“It 1sn't so easy as that. We have
to get it through the Dutch Cus-
toms.” Rufus laughed,

“A lot you care for Customs.
Give me the four hundred and you
take the gold.”

“I'll give you three.”

“Say three fifty and it's a go.”

“All right, I'll make you out a
cheque. T have my book. Sit down
and have a drink. Moat, fetch the
whisky.”

They heard Moat go Into the
kitchen; they heard him come- back
and there was a clink of bottles
and glasses.

“Here’s luck!” came Moat's big
volce. The three drank and talked.

“Heard agything of Lloyd?”
Rufus asked presently. “I'm told
his car was found up at Tamerford
this morning.”

“They say he was drowned. out
fishing,” Moat remarked withh a
cruel chuckle,

“That's good news,” said Rufus
viciously, and Moat laughed agaln

The voices below hbecame lower
and the listeners above could not
hear what was said. Another nalf
hour dragged by.

There was a sudden thump. Then
Spinner’s voice.

“It's worked. That's another one
out. Help me carry him upstalrs.
Then we'll fix the car.”

A minute later the door of the
upper room was opened, and
Crispin and Dick realized what had
been happening, for Rufus was
flung in. There was no need to tie
him. He was insensible,

“Doped,” said Dick to Crispin.
'(;And i¥’s plain what they meaun to

o

“What?”

“Put the three of us in his car
and run us down & hill, Is there a
steep one near?”

“There is,” Crispin answered.
“The lane running down to the
Valley of Stones. It's about one in
three and rocks at the bottom.”

CHAPTER XXVI
ALL THROUGH ALISON

Spinner and Moat went out of
the house, By this time it was
nearly dark. The sky was clouded,
it was very still. Crispin made a
new and desperate effort to free
his hands, but it was useless, He
relapsed and lay quiet,

From somewhere outside came
Moat’s angry voice,

“Curse it! A flat! Wel have to
change the wheel.”

“Get to it, and don’t make such a
noise,” came Spiner's answer,

“Ten minutes respite,” Dick said
to Crispin, “Isn’t there a thing we
can do?”

“Not until they come for us. Dick,
they can’t carry me down the
?tan‘s. They'll probably untie my
egs."”

“But Spinner will keep his gun
on us.”

“I don’t care. I'll kick one or
other downstairs if I die for it.”
Dick shrugged.

“I'm with you. As well die one
way as another.”
“Hush! They're coming back.

That's the door.”

Silence agian. Both men were
straining their ears, Someone had
come in the back way, then the
stairs creaked under cautious foot-
steps. Crispin’s heart was thump-
ing. If he had half a chance he
would sell his life dearly.

“Crispin!”
For a moment Crispin fancled ne
was dreaming. The voice was

Alison’s, It was Dick who answered.

“We're here, Alison.”

‘The door of the room opened and
Alison stepped in. Her face was
white but her lips were firm

“Cut us loose,” Dick whispered
sharply. “Quickly, Alison. They
may be back any minute. There's
a knife in my right-hand ooat
pocket.”

Alison was across the room in a
flash and almost before Dick had
finished speaking had the knife
and was cutting the ocords, Dick
tried to rise, only to fall back with
a grown,

Alison cut the rope from Oris-
pin's wrists and ankles and he
staggered up.

“I'm all right,” he declared. “I've
only had a couple of hours of it;
Dick’s had five or more, Help mc
rub him, Alison.”

“I think we have time yet.”
Alison sald with a calmness which,
even at that moment, struck Oris-
pin as amazing. “I let most of the
alr out of the spare tire and they
will have to pump that up.”

“You did it. Alison?” exclaimed
Crispin,

“What else could I do?” she ask-
ed. With capable hands, she mass-
aged Dick's twisted muscles. “1
crept up outside half an hour ago
and listened under the window. I
fieard what they meant to do.’

“You're a wonder,” said Crispin
with heartfelt admiration.

“I'm better,” Dick sald suddenly.
“I can stand. What are we going
do—hook it?”

“I'm not,” sald Crispin flatly, “1
told Spinner I'd break his neck,
This is my chance.”

“But the brute has a gun,” Dick
objected.

“He'll never have a chance to use
it.” Crispin answered. “Alison, dear,
will you move into the room op-

te, is one s going to be a
rough house.”

“You've no weapon, Crispin,”
Alison argued anxiously.

“I have my fists—and my feet x

Don't worry.”

“They're coming,” Dick ivhbpor-
ed from the wh&n
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CRASWELL for Photographs

CONFEDERATION LIFE INSUR-
ANCE. » L-978

COOKS for Ohristmas paoto
grapha. 114

GENERAL ELECTRIC RADIOS

$10.95, Toombs Music Store,

L-227-12-8-11

LARGE STOCK of reconditioned ==
Holmans, Charlottetown

ranges at
from $15.00 up.

CENTRAL PARISH CHURCH
SERVICES for December 7th, Nine
Creek 11 A, M.

Mile
P.M. Churchill 7 P.M,

at 1.30 P, M,

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH SER~-
VICES, Sunday, ber T7th, —
Mount Stewart 11 A. M. Harrington
3 P. M. Marshfield 7.30 P, M,
L-225-12-6-21.

FUR BUYER — Fritz Welssler
will be buying allkinds of raw furs
Friday and Saturday at the office
of W. Chester S. McLure, 110 Kent
St., Charlottetown.

L-205-12-4-21,

CAVENDISH CHARGE. — Wor-
December Tth in

Ca 11 A M. Staury
Bridge at 3 P, M and in New Gias-
ﬁw at 730 P, M. Geo. W, Tilley,
ter, L-209-12-5~11.

TO CHARLOTTETOWN.—Lau-
Sydney left &mdm‘xlﬁz‘hm: IDn z}lega.‘r“
or -

lomotgm to nthe:':i the funeral of
Mr, MacKenzie's sister, Mrs, Patrick
MoMahon,,—Sydney Pos: Record:-.

CHURCH OF SCOTLAND.—Ser=
vices Sabbath, December 7th (D, V)
Cape Traverse 11 A, M. DeSable 3
P. M. Charlottetown 7 P. M. Mon-

day, December 8th, Stanchel 7.30
P. M. Tuesday, December 9th, Mur-
ray River 730 P. M.  L-221-12-5-1

IN ENGLAND.—A cable has been
received by Clark Harding from Tpr.
Kieth Harding announcing his
arrival in England. Tpr. Harding is
& son of the late Mr, and Mrs, Wes-~
};{ Har , Norboro, and went over
th the Fifth Armored Division.
ARRIVED IN ENGLAND.—Word
has been received that Tpr. C. 1.
MacDonald of Mt. Stewart has are~
rived safe in Great Britain,
MacDonald is a son of Mrs. A, D.
MacDonald and the late A. Douglas
MacDonald of rgetown and a
grandson of the late Senator A. A
MacDonald,

VISITING PICTOU COUNTY.—
Mr.and Mrs. L. H. Coffin, of Mon=-
tague, P. E. I, spent the yasn few
days in town and among those at
whese homes they were glests were
Mr, and Mrs. D, C. Fraser, Rose
Auburn Avenue, Mr. and Mrs, Lorne
R. Roulston and Mr. and Mrs, How=
ard Cantley. Mrs. Coffin was here
in her official capaocity as President
of the Rebekah Assembiy of the
Maritime Provinces. They were in
Sunny Brae last night visiting the
Lodge there and ate leaving to visit
the Cape Breton lodges. Both Mr,
and Mrs. Coffin enjoyed their stay
and friends were very pleased to
have them. (New Glasgow News.)

CALLAGHAN-McNALLY — The
marriage of Margaret Mary Cal-
laghan, daughter of Mr. = Peter
Callaghan and the late Mrs. Cal-
laghan, Dromore, P. E. I. to
Charles Vincent McNally son of
Mr. and Mrs. John McNally
Donagh, P, E. I, took place quiet-
ly in St, Patrick’s Church, Mon-
treal, on Wednesday morning, No-
vember the 19th. The ceremony
was gerfonmed by Rev. J. Ryan.
The bride was attractively dressed
in blue with grey squirrel trim
Her corsage bouquet was of talis-
man roses. She was attended by
Miss Catherine MacKenzie, who
alsy wore blue with matching ac-
cessories. Her corsage bouquet was

of pink roses. e fmom was
su?Ported by Mr. Danie] Currie.
Following a wedding breakfast
served at the Prince Wales
Hotel, Montreal the wedding party
‘motored to Ottawa.,

Monthlgr install
ment termg if desired, L-169-12-3-2i.

Cance ve 3
L-Q-S?O-u.

SEA-GOING STORAGE BATTERIES
MUST BE SEA-WORTHY

When a ship’s engines fail, putting out the
lights, silencing the radio —at that eritical
time storage batteries take over.

Vessels large and small rely on Exide Bat-
teries to pinch-hit for the regular power
supply, and to operate not only radio and
lights but steering gear, fire apparatus and

other safety equipment.

Ships are not alone in relying upon the
proved dependability of Exide to make the
public safer and more comfortable. Rail-
roads, telephone companies, utility com-
panies, air lines. hospitals, mines, large
operators of trucks and buses, manufactur-
ing plants and various branches of the
Army, Navy and Air Force have learned

confidence?

defrosters.

battery now.

from long experience that they can entrust

essential services to Exide. And literally
millions of car owners put car-starting up
to Exide, in all seasons of the year.

Since all automobile batteries 160k much
alike, avoid guesswork! Be guided by the
proved dependability of Exide when buying

EXIDE BATTERIES OF CANADA LIMITED

153 DUFFERIN STREET

L. 0. Kelley
Queen St. Service Station.

England’s Garage - _ - Alberton
Myricks, Alberton Ltd, - Alberton
Hedley Woodside's Gar. Bradalbane
Lidstone's Garage - - Cape Wolfe
Charles Doull & Son - - Carleton
Maynard’s Garage - - . Crapaud
J. V. Wheeler - - _ French River
Chester Sellar - - _ Hunter River
McFarlane’s Garage - Kensington
Montague Garage - . - Montague
Silas D. Hugh - - Murray Harbour

R. T. Holman, Ltd.

Charlottetown and Summerside

(Copyright, 1941, by Exide Batteries of Canads, Limited)

Allison McLeod, Ltd.
All British American Oil Stations

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND DEALERS

TORONTO

EXIDE BATTERY SERVICE MAY BE OBTAINED FROM THE FOLLOWING DEALERS:

Mallett’s Battery Service
All

. E. Jenkins - _ - Murray Harbour J, F. Taylor - - - _ S
.:7- l;:l.,Lel .- - Murrn; Harbour S, W. Willis - _ - - - btun\nwr!}
Dunning's Garage - . New London John Young Garage - .\llnl'llllel"si
Chas, McDougall - - - . OLeary H. A. Bernard - - _ - - ;izn ‘
Ed. Gallant - . Oyster Bed Bridge C. L. Coonan - - _ - - Tignt

St. Peters Service Stn. - St. Peters
McKenzie’s Garage - - Souris
J. 0. Wilkinson - Springfield West
Bay Motors Garage - Summerside
Corney Bros. . - - - Summerside
Schurman’s Garageé - Summerside

EXIDE WHOLESALERS
Maritime Accessories, Ltd.
47 Dock S8t., St. John, N.B.

a battery for your car. Is there any other
battery which so thoroughly merits your

There is an Exide Battery especially de-
signed to suit your particular requirements,
Go to the Exide Dealer in your community,
He has been carefully chosen to give yon
honest, dependable service. Askhim about
the Exide Hycap —an extra high capacity
battery for cars doing a lot of starting or
those equipped with radios, heaters or
ok for his Exide sign—symbol
of honest service.

Prevent waste by taking care of your car,

Prevent starting failures by checking your

Help Canada Conserve

Myrick, McIntosh Ltd. - - Tignist
Arsenault & Gaudet, Ltd Wellingto
N. g
All British American Oil Station
All McColl-Frontenac Oil Station

Martin’s Garage
McColl-Frontenac Statlo

Summersid

D. Nicholson . - - Wellingten

Norman C. Rodger
Alblon St., Amberst, N8

“Then T stay here.” sald Alison
firmly, Crispin’ frowned but it was
too late for her to move. He took
up his sition against the wall
close to the door, with Alison he-
hind him. Dick stood at the other
side. Heavy steps sounded on the
o'her side. Heavy steps sounded on
the floor below. S8omeone stumbled.

“It's dark,” growled Spinner.
“Switch on your torch.” The two
men came up the stairs; Crispin
saw their light under the ill-fitting
door. He tensed,

The handle turned, the door
opened Spinner stepped in, Dark
as it was, his sharp eyes spoited
instantly that the prisoners were
not where he left them.

“Look out, Moat,” he ecried, at
the same time pulling his ;glatoi.

Before he could get it clear,
Crisnin had him. Crispin awurig_
him up as if he had been a chil
and fiung him at Moat who was
close behind.

The crash of the double fall
shook tfie whole house then, before
the two dazed men could disen-
tangle themselves, Crispin and Dick
were on them.

"Get Spinner's gun,” Crispin or-
dered. Dick selzed Spinner and, as
he did so, Moat came to his kuees.
He got no further for Crispin hit
him on the jaw with all his force.
rgt'gf.t went flat, quivered and lay
§

Small as he was, Spinner fought
like a wild cat but Dick sn.ote him
on the nose Spinner staggered back,
went clean over the edge of the
stairs and rolled to the bottom
where he lay like a wet sack.

“You've taken the bread out of
my mouth, Dick,” Orispin com-
plained and ran down after the
m

an.

“He's not dead,” he sald after a
brief examination, “but his right
arm is broken. We'd better pack
them both in Spinner’s car and
take them to the police stalion.
Rufus we'll leave here. He won't
come round for a long time ver”

A couple of hours later Crispin
and Dick were eating a late and
much-needed supper at Skardon,
Alison was looking after {fhein,
c;u‘ﬂnve you told Mr. Burt, Alison?”

him everything”

Bt L
ac uj

heard of and

Moat drugging Rufus.”

‘Have you told him about—our-
selves?” Alison shook her head,

“Not yet. But I think he knows.”

“Is he fit to see me, dearest?”

“I think so, Shall I ask him?”

“Do, T have some news for him,”

Old Burt was In bed but was sit-
ting up propped by pillows and
lqoking far more alive than he had
for a long time past.

‘Is it true, what Allson says?” ne
asked eagerly,

“All true, Mr, Burt, And we have
the gold back,’

“Where's Rufug?”

‘At Fammers. He'll hardly come
round before morning. Question is
what to do about him. Will you
prosecute?”

“No use, I got no proof he took
the gold off me.”

“We found it in his possession,”
Orispin reminded him. Burt look-
ed uneasy.

“You are thinking that the whole
story would come out? Crispin saic
bluntly.

“How much do you know about
1t?" Burt asked.
“Everything,

slake's son,”

“Jehn Kerswake's son! I might
have known it. You're like him!”
Crispin went on,

“Mr, Burt, you treated my father
badly but Cowell was the worst of-
fender, Cowell has been blackmail~

m you don’t pay him £400 at
once. Is that right?” Burt nodded.

“Allson and I are engaged,” said
Orispin. “We don't want scandal.
My father wished me to tell you
that he will put up the £400 so that
you may stay at Skardon. All he
wants in return is a statement
signed by you declaring his inno-
cence, But this will not be used un-
til after your death, Do you agree?”

“I'd be a fool if I didn’t,” Burs
answered withh unexpected frank-
ness. “Only thing troubles me,
Aaron Cowell gets off Scot free.”

“You're wrong,” Crispin answered
quickly. “Rufus has to give evidence
at the trial of Spinner and Moat.
He will come out of it without a
rag of reputation, He's up ‘o his
eyes In debt and cnn'grgay. Blackett
has it in for him, e fellow is
done for. Aaron will have to send
Rufus out of the country, and what
chance will he have then of being
made J. P"

I am John Ker-

ou and threatens to turn you-

Burt’s dull eyes brightened.
‘ ‘You're surely right, I hadn't
thought of all that.” He paused.
“And I'll stay on here,” he contin-
ued, with evident satisfaction.
Again he considered then spoke
again,

“Kerswake, do you reckon your
dad would come and see me. I'd
like to tell him to his face that I'm

course he'll come,” said
COrispin warmly. “Now it's late and
I'll say good-night, but I'll bring
him over to-morrow. He can get
about on crutches.”

Alison was waiting at the foot of
the stairs.

‘‘Youve seen him, Crispin. Was he
reasonable?"”

“‘Perfectly, dearest, and I've pro-

mised to bring dad to see your
step-father to-morrow.” Alison's
lovely eyes lit uj

“That’s up]emﬁb," she exclaimed,

Crispin took h‘é;
“And every bit of it your doing
my darling.”

"

his arms

(The End)

EXAMINATION

Fitting and Supplying Glasses
Ete.

H. J. MABON

OPTOMETRIST
Montague. P E L
Office Hours: 10 to 12 A. M.
2o P. M

Holidays eto. by appointment
Office Conneoted with
DRUGSTORE

season in operation at

Johnston,

35019

L-786-11-21-25-26-1:

MARKETING
OF FURS

Our Charlottetown Receiving Station is this
“Ford Sales,

George Street, undey the management

Canadian National Silver Fox
Breeders’ Ascociation Fur
Marketing Department

SUMMERSIDE, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

Great
of S. R.



