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b DON'T be - tetrotized by
scarelines. Forget the peril
of gum troubles by doing
two simple things: Visiting
your dentist regularly—and
use Squibb Dental Cream.
Squibb’s gives - the utmost
protection a dentifrice can
give. It cleans effectively,
polishes safely.

FEEEERAL

PERLNY

Many dentistsadvise the use of Squibb’s
ORAL PERBORATE
.| Inits dry form on the toothbrush twice

s dunn% the week in conjunction with
Squibb’s Dental Cream.

You tried
B MILK OF MAGNESI)!
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rorm wh
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MALL

SQuIBB

.o A NAME YOU CAN TRUST’

- NOTICE

1—~For Sale, Lowden Property,

. *House and Lot No. 163 Water St.

« 2=—=To Let. Flat Lowden Apart-
ment, Haviland St., City.

3 Apply Gaudet & Haszard,
L-558-9-22-25-28

Spinning and Weaving

Send me your wool to be spun into
+Yarn and wove into Blankets, The
charges are: single yarn 23 cents,

_~doubled 26 cents per pound. Blankets
$2.00 laundered; and if unlpundered,
$1,85: it takes flve 1bs. of wool per
Blanket. Wool must be well washed
and all dirt and burrs picked out. The
size of single yarn is medium, and

l.doubled yarn fine, medium, and
course, also hooking yarn. Put ship-

. per's name on all parcelg and owner's
name, address and Instructions in-
' side, Send by mail or freight, Freight
“will be paid on 100 1b. lots.

WM. CONDON,
' Buccessors to Wm, Landrigans,
65 Queen St, Charlottetown,

L6983-7-20 Fri-Tue 32 m.

‘Professional Cards

[ e — ]
NORMAN W. LOWTHER
Barrister & Attorney At Law
86 Great George Street
Charlottetown, P. E, L
MONEY TO LOAN

After rescuing a girl of six years
of age who had fallen into the River
Thames, Stanley Lunnon, a 14-year-
old boy ran home without mention-
ing thg incident to anyone.

FOR SALE

Farm property at North River
consisting of 125 acres in excellent
state of cultivation with brook on
premises for watering stock. One
hundred acres are clear and the
farm is situated near School House.
Apply

THE EASTERN TRUST CO.
L-619-9-25-2i

FARM FOR SALE

50 acres of land, well watered and
cultivated, with first class buildings.
Situated near Church and School.
Apply to g

MRS. ANNIE JANE MURPHY,
Burlington, P. E. I.
Before October 1st, 1934,
L.-660-9-26-31.

CLEARANCE

AUGTION SALE

AT EAST ROYALTY

F—

by P. 8, B

Alex. W. Matheson

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.

Money to Loan, Collections
Office: 140 Richmond Street,

| . - 0 .
Prohibition Commission
Chas, H. Black, Chairman,
Charlottetoyn.

Jas, B. McDonald, West St. Peters.
John'Simpson, Hamilton.
Send all information regarding
Infractions of PROHIBITIQN ACT
to the above or to Inspector J.
Fripps, R. C. M. P., Charlottetown.
McLEOD

& BENTLEY
3. A. BENTLEY

W. E. BENTLEY, K. O,
Bawrister and Attorney-at-Law
¢ MONEY TO LOAN
Ofrice: 180 Richmoud Street

Gwynneth F. Coombs
will open a Pianoforte Class

on October 1st. Studio 40
Victory Avenue.

L-278-9-15-stt~1 mo.

Harry Gomez F.C.CM.

~ VIOLINIST
e asstown, PR L.

INSTRUCTION . IN - VIOLIN
- THEORY

Adi iz

I
to sell by Public Auction on his
premises at East Royalty

ON SATURDAY, SEPT. 29, 1934
At 130 O'clock P. M.

His farm of 51 acres of choice land
with Buildings thereon, only four
miles from Charlottetown, and the
foilowing, Stock, Crop and Imple-
ments:

STOCK—1 Mare 15 years old, 1
Horse (Todd) 7 years old, 5 Milk
Cows, (3 to freshen in Nov. snd
Dec.), 2 Heifers, 18 mos. old, 1 Calf,
40 Hens, -

CROP—3 acres Turnips, 11 tons

Hay.

IMPLEMENTS—1 Team Wagon,
(Adams) box and frame, 1 Cart, 1
Drill Seeder (Cockshutt), Gang
Plow, (M.H.), 1 No. 8 Frost & Wood
Plow, 1 Potato Digger, Bruce
Stewart, (1932), 2 Row Cultivator, 1
Hiller, 1 Scuffler, 1 Disc, Harrow, 1
Pin Harrow, 1 Spring Tooth ! arrow,
1 Hay Mower, (McCormack Deer-
ing) new, 1 Hay Rake, 1 Wood
Sleigh and box, 1 Box Sleigh, De
Laval Separator 500 1bs., 1 Set War-
ren Scales, Gasoline Engine, 1% H.P,
Fuller Johnson), Farmer’s Boiler,
(7 bus), Root Pulper, Team Har-
ness, one Base Burner,

.. TERMS—Of Farm made known at
Sale. Of Stock, etec., all sums of $10
and under cash; over that amount

P

Should weather prove unfavor-
able Sale will be held Monday,
October 1st at same hour.

J. A, MacDONALD,
Auctioneer.
1,-626-9-26-51,

The Million

By C. N. & A,

Dollar Doll

M. VWilliamson

BETTY 1S DECEIVED |

“Yes, go,” declded Rose delighted
with Paul's criticism, “If you don't,
she’ll think I'm keeping you away
because I'm jealous, and I'm not a
bit—never was.”

‘“There was never any cause,” said
the Prince, while the letters that
Betty held over his head as a threat
loomed perilous as Damocles’ sword.
“I'm come back as soon as I can
escape from her without being rude.”

He was sincerely anxious to get
back, for Rose—whom he might
lose—had never seemed ' so attrac-
tive, and he actively hated the
‘woman who had the power to ruin
him, If a wish could have killed,
Paul di Salvano would have shot an
invisible arrow straight into Betty
Sheridan’s heart.

As he threaded his way between
tables, until he reached hers, Paolo
hastily planned his campaign. By
the time he had pressed her hand,
gazed into her eyes, and sat down
beside her, he had seen a way to save
himself. It was a terrible way, but
he could think of no other, and he

must be done made him feel slightly
sick. But he had not been through
the war for nothing.

At midnight, Betty was sitting ch
deck, wearing white, so she had told
Paolo that she would do. She had
chosen a white evening gown of

little spankling crystals. There was
an under-dress of silver tissue, and
her slippers were silver, with big
buckles of old paste. A band of bril-
liants streaked her forehead and
pale hair with light, and the cloak
flung over the chair—back was of
silver brocade lined with ermine, As
the moon flooded her figure she glit-
tered from head to foot, and it seem-
ed to her that she must be very
beautiful.

She compared herself with Rose
Callahan, shrugging her shoulders,
and watching her dress sparkle as
she moved towards the rail to watch
for Paolo’s boat.

It was coming! Betty saw the
Arab rower, and the black form in
the domino. All the romance in the
world seemed to be moving silently
towards her across the still waters.
She drew in a deep breath, holding
the shinny silver of her cloak across
her breast, and felt like a woman
of medieval days, engaged in a
wonderful love intrigue.

Betty was romantic only on the
surface. Such-depths as she had
were devoted to love of self, and
money to make that self happy and
beautiful; but all the romance her
shallow nature held, had been
awakened for the first time by Sal-
vano's yes. She cared more for him
than she had ever cared for any
man. But when after seeing him to-
day, she had weakened in her re-
solve to maYry him if he were free—
weakened for such an irritating, in-
adequate little reason that she could
almost laugh at it.

Nazlo had told her a good deal
about Teresa Desmond; and when
Betty had heard that the girl came
from the 8lue Moon Inn on Long
Island, she had realized with a shock
that Miles’ love was the child of the
Silverwood caretakers, whom she
had mused to be discharged. In the
furious disgust that her husband
should be caught by a brat of the
servant class—a little wretch she
had slapped, and sent out of the
house in disgrace—she felt a flerce
impulse to hold Miles.

A thought had run through her
brain that she might remain Mrs.
Sheridan, live abroad a good deal,
and keep her “friendship” with
Paolo, married to Rose. This temp-
tation she flung from her, however,
with & spasm of virture. If she could
snatch Paolo from Rose, he must be
hers by the law, and in that case
she couldn’t prevent the Deésmond
brat from taking her place as Mrs.
Miles Sheridan, But she could pre-
vent the new Mrs. Sheridan from
finding a place in Soclety.

She would tell everyone that the
girl had been a servant; that her
sister was notorious, and that the
father Kept a disreputable Road
House on Long Island. There
wouldn’t be much of a welcome for
the bride in the Inner Circle after
that story had gone round!

Betty turned her mind - from
Teresa Desmond, as she might have
turned off a flickering jot of gas,
and focussed upon Paolo. He was
close now, almost under the side of
the yacht, and the oarsman —bribed
of course to caution—made scarcely
a sound as he propelled his small
boat through the water. Betty bent
over the rail with the light sending
out a long ray from the diamond
hair band, and ten thousand flashes
from the crystals of her cloak.Above,
the moon was a greenish silver lamp
hung in a sky of luminous mauve.
What a night for lovers!

Five minutes later the black fig~
ure in a domino was drawing the
white vision into the shadow of the
awning. . Not far away - from the

WANTED

SOOTHING
HEALING

would take it. The thought of what,

“shadow lace”, sewn all over with |

slooping yacht the little boat wait-
'ed, Nobogly had seen or heard the
!domino come on board. y
“Well?” Betty murmured,

small fingers half crushed in strong
hands that were feverhot.

“It is welll” Paolo answered. “I
have got out 4;1 o?l.l"t}ut unq'a' tot
trouble—got oul or you, Betty
I've lived in & nightmare! A woman
I trusted told me you didn’t care for
me any more—you'd  been only
flirting—you had confided in her
that you really meant to keep your
husband. I mustn't tell you who she
was. 1 swore I wouldn’t, Like me,
you'd never forgive her. I hardly
knew what I was doing, after that. I
felt  deadly ill. I thought of killing
you and myself as well But just
when 1 was most desperate, I was
thrown with Rose. She ljked me, I
drifted into an engagement. I was
too unhappy about you to care mush
—even when I heard the reports
that Rose and I were married. I
hoped they'd reach your ears. Yes!
I wanted to hurt you.”

“They did reach my ears. They
did hurt me,” whispered Betty. “I
tell you frankly, Paolo, I would
have held Miles in spite of every-
thing, if you'd betrayed me—if you
were married. But I had to sée you
first, before I decided. I'm so thank-
ful now!”

“And I!” said Salvano.
TO PARADISE

Pressing her against his breast, he
wished ardently that he could press
the life out of her lungs. It would
save trouble!

“You oughtn't to have- believed
things about me, without proof,” he
reproached her. .

“I didn’t believe—entirely.”

“Yet you weuld have sent my let~
ters—my poor letters in which I
poured out my heart to you—sent
them to a vulgar old beast like Cal-
lahan.” \

“I had to have something to hold
over you.”

“Would you really have carried ous
your threat?” :
“Yes, I think I would, I'm sure I
would. But we needn't worry about
that now. We’ll have over an hour
together before [Estelle gets back
trlom her ball. Let's be happy. I need
g

“God knows I do,” echoed Salvano,
“I came to you for that, I've had
an awful night! Betty, I've told
Rose that our engagement : ust be
off. I haven't tackled her father yet.
That’s for tomorrow! ButI'm a ner-
vous wreck—or I would be, except
for you. I hope I'm not a coward
physically. I did some fairly decent
things in the war. But I'm not hrave
mentally, carissima Bettina. Help
me! Give me back to myself. Give
me courage for tomorrow and all
the days to come, before you and I
can belong to each other.”

“What do you want me to Jdo?”
Betty wanted to know.

“Can't you guess, darling? ‘Let us
have one of the old dream nights—
nigl.ts of heaven.”

“Cocaine?”

“Yes, for, us both. ‘Think of it,
Betty—think of it! You remember?”
“Oh, I do—I do! I've remembered
too well sometimes. But I've drop-
ped the stuff for months, you know.
I haven't any here.”

“I have. Bettina, my beautiful one,
I brought it, in the hope. And the
hy%odennic. Will you? For love of
me?”

She hesitated a few seconds, then
sald, “Yes, I will! I've my own bou-
doir -on board, It's next to my cabin.
‘There's a great divan there, with
heaps of cushions. We can dream.
Estelle won't knock at my door
when she comes on board. I told her
not. But your boat . . .”

“The man will walt.” It doesn't
matter to him how long. Time is
nothing to Arabs, Bettina—happi-
ness for the first time in all these
black weeks, just when I thought it
was ended for me—forever!

“Lét’s go into the boudoir,” she
whispered. "It isn’'t really safe out
here. Someone might pass.”

* The curtains of the pretty room
were drawn, Betty locked the outer
door, and the door of her cabin that
opened to the corridor, lest after all
Estelle might have been bored into
returning early, and forget instruc-
tions. Salyano kissed the willing lips
many times, his own lips curlously
cold. Then he took the white left
arm between his hands and kissed
that. A kiss on the arm had always
been the preface! The door of heav-
en was now about to open for them
both. Betty flung her gold mesh bag
on the table,

“There, I'm ready!"” she sighed.
“Send me to Paradise, and ocome
with me yourself.”

Paolo did not answer. He kissed

slightly, to numb sensation.

“Now!"” He said, Gatherine her up
as if she were a child, he laid her
on the divan. Betty watched,
through drooping lashes, as he
from his breast pocket a little gold

trembling slightly; but she did not
notice that. She was looking at the
box, with a smile of recognition.
She had seen it often before! And

:
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“It's over, i L
over”

_“Anh\" sighed. And after o

of : “How wonderfii

it is! Already! . .+. ., How quickly

looking
up into @ pair of dark eyes, her.

| the show. Incidentally,

her arm once more, then pinched it p

took | th
box. His dark, strong hands were| cot
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ArcticShipHdr;te-_
ward Bound

(C. P. By Guardian’s Speécial Wire)
- OTTAWA, Sept. 26—The' steamer,

tions will dock et Halifax next
Thursday.

¢

o

® Half a century ago
the annual freeseup
was hailed with delight
—at least as far as out-
door enjoyment went
—and to be able to
figure-skate with deli-
cate grace was a social

Wireless d

by

G. Murphy, state that the ship suc-
cessfully. battled ice conditions after
leaving the farthest north post - of
Crag Harbour on Ellesmere Island,
and reached Pond Inlet, Bafin Is-
land on Sept. 19.

A call-was made at Port Burwell
at the entrance to Hudson Strait
on the 23rd and after a two-day
stay while coal was taken .aboard,
the ship headed down the Labra-
dor Coast. The distance from Port
Burwell to Halifax is approximat-
ely 1,100 miles and-one stop at
Oartwright on the Labrador Coast
will be made before the ship docks
at the home port.

Waited 50 Years
For Bridal Party

Press)
TORONTO, Sept. 26—After post-
ponement for 50 years for one rea-
son or another, willam Henry
Watman,: formerly of Orillia and
his wife, Eliza Duncan, who was
an Uxbridge girl, celebrated their
wedding with a real.bridal party.
About the year 1884 when the
Canadian National Exhibition was
in its infancy as the ‘“Toronto In-
dustrial Fair” the youthful Willilam
and Ellza came to Toronto to visit

married. As it was a secret mar-
riage there was no great celebra-
tion. But after 50 years of happily
wedded life in Toronto they de-
cided to do something about it.
Now about 70 ‘years of age Mr.
Watman visited one of the news-
paper. offices to tell about the be-
lated party.
“And I didn't go to bed until 4
o'clock,” he sald. “He was up at
8,” sald his daughter, who was with
him. The party was a real family
:é;:h u:’d the gaoe- and nephews,
and daughters and grand-
children mmber::d '40. Mrs. Wat-
man was presen 80 roses in &
large flower basket.
Mr. Watman was born in Shaw-
ville, Que,.in a house that was
built by his grandfather 135 years
ago. The house is still being used.
At the age of 18 Mr. Watman came
to Ontarlo and learned
riage building trade - at. Renfrew.
Later he moved to Orilla and af-
ter his marriage, to. Toronto,
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CAT AND ROBIN ARE PALS

HAMPTON Fualis, N. H.—8ept.27
—aA tame robin and a cat are the
best of friends, accopiing to their
owner. Mno.‘ Ethel F. Virvell,
proprietor an  antique = shop
here. The bird, unable to fly,
{:cekalmndmohumonmut’l

REVEAL GERMANY B;;l_ﬂjﬂ

WAR MATERIAL
LONDON, Sept 27-—Revelation]

in man-
ufaoturing 3 Other
materials hlnmbﬂnw ap-
parently  for manufacture
bandages,
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They “ Bundled;up”

for Winter Sports . . =

® Until housewives learned,

that Surprise Soap did a quicker wash with less

in the days when Surprise Soap was first made

> xiearly 50 yuri ago,

work, the winter flannels were a real wash-day

problem.
® Surprise does not waste

away in water, but

makes rich lasting suds that reach and loosen
every speck of dirt without the need -of heavy

rubbing.

Soiled garments of everyday wear are

revived into fngrm.t,‘gluming cleanliness. \
® Surprise Soap is thorough, but it acts so gently '

that even delicate garments

are never harmed in ,

the least. Its clean, wholesome smell'is evidence
of its purity and it will always be found a long-

lasting, economical soap,

(A. P, by Guardian’s Special Wire)
NEWPORT, R. I, Sept. 26—
Endeavour, the trim sloop which
yesterday ted’ an unsucoess-

bolt yacht and challenge the Unit-
ed States for the America’s Cup.

“She is going to England inside
fortnight,” he added. “I am go-
ing to race her next summer in

Endeavour Not For Sale
Claims Sopwith Re Rumors

faasssssse]
ocean rig at the Herreshoff yard.

Her hastily recruitéd amateurs
w.:oﬁuedth.phouocuuenlm-

struck for more|he asked

money, are going home on steam-
ers, anxious to return to their var-
fous occupations.. The places of
some probably will be  filled by
members of Rainbow's paid crew.
8o, some of the Scandinavian lads
who helped whip the are|
likely to see her home.

gramme,” the back legs replied. “I
don’t want to be known as & type.”

BLUE B

US LINE.

England.
While Sopwith has flatly said he SChedule )
will never challenge sagain, there| 1eaves Leaves
were many here who held to the|Feter's Road cicoeceses 745 AM.
opindon a challenge would be' M:H: North ......cieee. 800 AM.|Now Perth School ...... 905 AM.
nevertheless. Riley Cr. Gaspereaux .... 810 A.M.|Summerville School ...... 9.15 AM,
The 1034 races, most turbulent Sturseon Bridge .......,. 820 AM.|Vernon seressvenses 925 AM,
g Geo. Pople’s Store, Lower Cherry V: ceenninanee 935 AM,
in the history of the cup, continu- Montague 8.30 A.M. % g
ed to bo the chief {opic of conver.  ciomeAE gLt M PoWnAl ...uierurirnienes 945 AM,
S 10 Jaot hing clrolad Jind there|  Montag: 850 AM.|Arrives Charlottetom ... 10.15'A.M.
haie ol Nl ky : _
fon, The = most salient polntaonm"' wme. N sy .
which there was more or less ac-|Parcels ocarried at 25¢ minimum charge.
cord was that the Endeavour was|Bus will stop on signal at any point en routs.
a faster boat thay the Rainbow
and that superior hip was
the factor that enabled the United y !
States boat to overtake and van- p—
quish the Endesvour m
Those who argued Britain would i . !
again challenge for'the cup  held ‘ I' y BU'S : SERWCE
that/ mw:; for ﬂnha.vehbeen en; . {
e fine owing of
the Bopwith yacht. DAILY . EXCEPT SUNDAY
of the Rainbow ; 3
did , )
were
the
Ony
lely
afterguard /
IS R e
up : \
tol today to be fitted out with her Bus will on at point on'route,
HADN'T HEARD THAT ONE :
in front of her and forced her to nm 1
e CHARLOTTETOWN to FORTUNE
8 ve I done?” she. aeked LG TIME LE 5
innooently. F50A | v 0 g T - V \
“You. elll o forty l.“‘“ ive llls:
an hour,” xmnu the ocon~ p . <l l...::-
“Forty an . hour!” echoed ﬂ . ;. ‘. ™
: o e L0908 m
I haven't: been out for an) . : y 1930 8, m
3 ;hh W \ m.....w~=
Arrive Charlottetown. , 10.05 a.
on, Then, thet o bow| . puaxa A
thet’ ‘ : ; _TEA ROOMS,




