" ReepYour Stomach
Young and Sweet

Every bite of 1ood you eat \IUST
be digested, and the waste matter

ehmlnat" 1. That’s sure. If your stom- -

ach is sluggish and old, from ‘the ex-
cessive acids which keep eating away
the gastric juices, you must dissolve
them, or you never w ill be free from
indlgestmn, sour risings, bloating and
drowsiness after you eat.

Get a package oi- Pape's Diapepsin
from your nearest drug store and chew
one of the tablets alter meals. In-
stantly the distress is relieved, it dis-
golves the acids, sweetens the stomach
and you will have an appetite again
like you had when a child.

All drug stores have Pape’s Diapep-
sin. More than 5 million packages are
used a year.
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AUCTION SALE

The undersigned offer for sale on
wednesday, the 6th day of February,
1629, commencing at the hour of 1.30
p. m. on the premises of the late
Richad Stead.

§0 acres of land at Winsloe North,
heipg the farm of the late Richard
Stead; also 1 horse, 12 years old; 2
cdows and 4 young cattle.
iﬁmt 70 stoocks of grain, quantity of
m, buckwheat, turnips and potatoes.
Also household furniture and other
personal effects of the late Richad
Siead.
3¢ day proves stormy, sale will be
%:}:r on Saturday following at same

‘Terms made known at szle.
HENRY McQUARRIE and
JOHN VMCINNIS,

w Executors of Estate Richard Steac.
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Harness, |

BABRY. Lan .

l’nmaﬂ@&
“Girls who go out to get-the

‘esh air and sun qenerqlly get the
~sb son and heir.”

A DIRE THREAT
Germ . Lover:  Be mine, Miss
licrohs—refuse me and | plupge
5> my doom in yonder vat!

DESP:RATE CHAP
“Dey tells me ole Hick’s done
jot a job.,”
“Yes; dat fella allus would do
10st anyt’ing for money.”

KNOCK PREVENTIVE
“He says no one can speak slight.
ingly of his car."
"How come?”

4282-2-1-31,

Executor s Notice

"Ihe undersigned executor of the
Will and Testament of Isaac)|
”er, late of Crapaud, in Quecns
oty . in Princg Edward Island,
erchani, Taiior, Deceased f{estate,
be ehy notifies all persons indebted to
r said deceased, to make jmmed-
payment to him at the residence
I( John ' L. Nicholson at Crapaud
,}.@rupt, in Queens County, and all
persans having claims against the said
te are herehy required to prcscnt
the same duly attested to the said|
John L. Nicholson within  twelve
mnﬂu from this date,

~Pated this twenty-eighth . day of /i

ﬂnw’, A. D, 1929,
JOHN L. NICHOLSON,

Executor.

New Stock
Just Received

Book your order for
Netting now. The new
stock has just been recelyed
and orders can be filled in’
two hours from time of
recelving.

Prince Edward
the first ,used —
still the hest.

There is no substitute for
security — PRINCE  ED-
WAR h the oply Fox Net-
ting for you to use.

Write or wire collect, to-
day for samples and de-
, Mvered prices.

Hohnan’,s
SUMMERSIDE

he uses

Mary: Is he a_man ot much
depth?

Jane: Well, when | waded Into
1im in an argumznt | sogn get

sver my head.

= SMILES -

At all Drugglsts’l 25

il ' 1y

- L e st

il | you've gat . balance, and you've gat
nerve. You'll get through it. Right?”

We are taking live
hogs daily, excepting
Saturday, paying high-
est market prices,

.Davis & Frager

CORYRISHT 1927 by
' gs aoses ﬂgmm.-. co.
THE STORY .. o
“Not now, popj now. I'm busy,” he
;aid shaxply, although he barely’ rais-
2d his voice ghove its wonted soft-
ness.
“Sir heg pardon—it is very unpor-
wng.”
The captain, with a bare sign indi=-
cating Gay to move back Into the
shadow of the room and remain quiet,
went to the door. A seaman passad
him a folded bit of paper on a tray.
The captain read it, nodded his head
reflectively, glanced back at Gay.
“Send the chief engineer to me” he
directed the man. .
And then he came to Gay. The com-
panionable frankness of his voice was |

silky fineness, a finenesg,she already
learned meant~danger.

“Now tell me, who knew that you
came aboard this boat?” His eyes
hypnotiZzed her.

“Nobody,” she said quickly. “I give
you my word. Nobody knewit.”
“Who. would discover your absence,
and search for you.”

“Nobody. I am an orphan, an artiss,
1 live alone. The people on the island
will think I'have gone to New York
for a visit. Nobody will sgek me. 1
am a free soul. Ask Ronald Ingram.
He knows.” : P

The engineer touched the  door,
opened it and came in, He did not
glance at Gay in the corner, The cap-
tain handed him the bit of paper.
“Shall we show them our heels?”
The engineer considered. “How are
the papers? Everything tight?”
“Tight as a drum. Except this wom-
an—who smuggled herself aboard
But we can fix that up. The papers
are perfect.” |

“Then I say we lay to, and give 'em
the gab. What fo run for? Then
they know it's guilt .Face 'em, .and
flaunt it, I say.”

The captain smiled' at him,; nodded
assent. “You're right, or course, All
right, then. I'll be right down.”

The engineer went out.

The captain came to Gay and took
her hand. His voice was soft, his
touch caressive.

“Now, Gay, this is your chance, A
boat is drawing up to us to look over
our papers, You can go back on it 1!
you wish. Would you like to?”

Wild hope throbbed in Gay’s heart,
b°at such a tumult of glorlous relief
she'felt he must have heard its musie,
But she remembered what Ronald In-
gram had said, she was warned by
the silken softness of the captain’s
voice. Stilling as best she could the
hope that swelled in her heart at the
thought of rescue she said faintly:
“Oh, no, Not yet. Can’t I just stay
on—with the boat? Can’t T wait till 1
am sure?”

“Are- you sure you want to?” His
voice was a velvet breath. “This may
be your last chance to go back, Arg
you sure you wish to stay on?”

“Yes, plea\vse‘ I.am ng{ afraid now.
You *will take care of me. I took a
chance and came, I'd rather take
another chance and stay. If you'll let
me.”

“Good for you!” His voice was
warm and hearty. “I see we're going
to hit it off first rate. Il fix it up
with Ronald. Stick to the ' briginal
story, Gay. You smyggled aboard—
under my.own bunk—I always tell
the truth when convenient—and 1
dldxx't see you until I had finished my
paper wark peady to turn in. I was
just going to marry you to Ronapld
when they signaled us to 1ay to. Now

Gay nodded briefly,

“Stay here. I wen't have you
up at all unless T have 1o He pulled
& bogk from the vack on the sheif
aud threw it on the table. “Mesrigge
service,” he sald. “Just ready to
read the lines over you. That'll clinch
it. Don'’t be frightened, Gay. They
may be only rum runners. They've
nathing ‘on ys, Just sit tight, and”—
he kissed her hend—"1 llkl you. Poor
Ronny!"”

The fie wenu pumuunummy, smil«
sug pack ab her,

Gay turned off the light in the
room, got her coat and hat, and
erguched by the daor whigh she held
ajar, listening. When the moment
came, she intended tq run out bbdliy
and demand a resous, .
The/gaptain stopped to spesk to
Raonald, to explain Gay's new status,
and the twp men went on deck to-
gether. Already a small hoat manned
with twenty men had put out from

gone, instead it dropped to its most |

tain slowly, scapning the Horizon, for
1ayipg about them lay six boatg ol the
little coast 3uard fleet, completaly
hemming them in. “It's somgthmg.
more than rum,” he said. “[ wish we
could get rid of that d—d girl.”

CHAPTER X1V -

With the captain and his chief offi-
cer in the bow of the boat putting out
for the Roger Wlmams stood Ran-
dolph Wallace, and he was laugh-
ing. :

“I know that boat” the captain
said, “she’'s been help up time and
time again, but she ‘alwdys manages
to: get clear  Slick as the dickens,
that gang. Money back ' of . them.
That's how.”

“She’s a beauty,” Rand said, admir-
ing eyes on the Reger Williams.

The coldness .of the morning alr,
the grayness 'of the pale dawning, the
tang of salt on his lips and in his

The Roger Williams, Showing Strong

and Stanch in the Gray Light
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“We bave
wapt 1R 89 RERSRBDIY,
you wanb & SOrap, we have the guns
on yau"t

Amer, Jet him search. At the

“We'll look them over, 1f you don‘v
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Canptain German's eve thned slowly
out tp ses, gwWeph the hatlmn His
men were willing to fight, and the
sblp was built for Speed as well as
for endurance, But what chance, with
six of the steel gray service dogs
Jurking watchfully at bay, hemming
them in. Rather-rpatch wits with the
lawyers in the gqurts, which he had
done befoge, snd come off never sec-
ond best. " :
2 “Yoyll find Qverybhln 0. K,
fancy,” he sgid {mpeyty m\sy “but of
course it you insist. I will ntum with
you.

The  passapgers were hurrled up
from below, hpddied back against the
pailing, and with them Gay, once
more in her dark allcl;er and leather
¢ap, who had sllpppd amongst them
as they passed the captgin’s door
pays -hegrt was glad in the know-
ledge that she was saved. Bup whpn
in the rear of that group on deck, she
saw Rand, degnair, triumphant, smil-
ing, her first feeling of heart-burst-
ing joy that he was safe gave way to
one humiliation gnd shame, Rand

{came in triumphapt with thg United

States navy at hig back, to find her
here, knickered and booted, like a
thief gmong thleves, capturgd, dis-
graced and bangied lightly from ;nan
to man, She sgnk back fayther into
shadow, almosp preferring the hazard
of the sea with pumm and the Rog-
er Willlams, to hymiliation before bu.a
dear loved eyes of Rand.

“Gp over the lot of them,” came the
crisp order. “Look for papers, gspe-
cially, and weapons, Lieutenant, take
the second detall, and sea.rch the
ship.”

' Gay coward farther into the cornar,

Seach her! She watched the ap-
proach of g brisk young officgr with
harrified  staring gyes. 8he kit her
lips until she tasted blood; she would
net mave, she weuld jeb him bandle

Captatn Germsn gave & quist ordt |
‘9&“““’““1!”81“';!“5

Trcathurself and Your F amﬂy

Piping hot waﬁ:‘les, deliciously crxsp and de-

lightfully hrowned on hath sidesare a treat at
any time—for breakfast, dinner, supper, or
when unexpgeted guests drop in.

With an Electric Waffle Iron you can make
quxckly and eagily right at the table.
Watching them, smelling their fragrant good
ness stimulates the appetite and doubles the

them

pleasure of eatmg them.

C.onvement_ Terms

ElectNe Waffle Irons are economical to
operate and may be bought on easy monthly
See them at ourstore today.

terms.

. Charlottetown,

_Maritixne Electric Company, Ltd.
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siap 'of his pand upap her hip e
sprank hack silently. Fegling the
bulk of the pistol in her pocket, he
thrust * his hand rouaply inside her
opfst

“Oh, nal¥ Her faint gasp was irre-

nostrils, exhilarated and thrilied-him.

“What'll they do with her, I wond-
er—the boat? I know thera's a big

reward out for this gang, but I thing
I'd rather have the boat. Do you sup-
pose they would give her to me, In-
stead of the reward? I feel just like
settling down . to a profession this
morning. The last of the Captains
Wallace. I think I'll go to sea, Gosn,
how Gay would laugh.

The captain laughed too, compan-
ionably. “They’ll put her up at auc-
tion,” he sald, “and if you really want
her—and if your charges ‘against
the gang hold water—they'll fix it up
50 you can bid her in, They couldn’t
give her to you Butright—at least, I
don't think so—tgo much red tape.
But they could let you in op. the bid-
ding, and see that you had the
money.” : A

Rand's eyes, already shining with
pride of ownership, roamed the Roger

Williams, showing strang angd stanch
in the gray.‘l.ight, coasting the wavgs.

“I wonder I never thought of it he-
fore,” he mused thoughtfully. “Yeh—
Captain  Wallace, last of the lipe
Pleased to meet you.” He grinned
joyously to himself, thinking of Gay.

As they pulled alongside he spoke
again, suddenly.

“Any red tape to keep me from
going aboard first? I want to make
sure of 2 good looking chap, with sad
eyes like a cow.”

The captain laughed and monqneq
him up, o that the first feet abogrd
the Roger Willlams. were not those of
active United States service, but the
idie wandering ones of Rendalph Wal-
laog. < Npval officers, however, were
close hehind him, followed by twepty
service men,

Captain Garman stepped up to
them quietly, all at ease. *“ You say

yot're after an escaped convict, buv| - *

you bome well heeled for a single
stowawgy.”

“You have found no stowaways
ahpard, then?" gsked the officer caus=
teously.

“Well,. a sort of one. A. woman=-
running after one of my officers, We
discovered her under my own bunk,

it you can imagine such gall. T was |

Just going to marry them when we got
you message, Only this woman.”
“Will you hring your passangers up
and let us look them over?”
“We are only a freighter, as you
know. Bub we carry up to tweniy
Sublimated

the poagt patrol and mdmwlng
swiftly up to the Roger Wililams,
MMQM nldtho-n

Gl el |
avmnn

pressib instinctive. But soft as it
was, it carrigd aerpss the deck:

“See heye!”

“With a bound, Rand lenpgq from his

posture of careless grace against the

rail, and hurled the astonlshed group
from side to side bglpre him.

He cgught Gay's arm, and drew her

about, gmazed, increduluous,

“That's the stawaway,” the captain

explained silkily. “Found her under
my own bunk. I was just going to

marry her to my second officer.”
“Gay” stammered Rand, “Gay, I3

it you? But it can't he you! But it Is
you!” i

Gay cowergd before him. “Oh
Rangd,” she sobbed, “I thought. they
had captured you and I cpme to he
wm; you, and they pqdp t, apd you

weren't, gg—"

She wgs pitiful, ridicylops figure

in the flapping slicker, The runt
morning light showed her wan face,

smeared with teprs
“Gay,’ Rand repeated, helplessly,
staring at her, unbelieying. “It can't
he you—it ls't—"
“Rand” ghe ,pleaded tearfylly.
“Please! He cgn Imarry ug the cap-

taln; he ean marry anybady. Rand—

just to please me.”

Gy do you mean—*

“Qh, Randl"

“Wejl, there's is ng reason why he
can't, 18 there?d” md dgqmndcd

quickly of the officer who commanded

the capture.

Not if yau make it snappy,” sald

the afficer, Jaughing in huge enjoy-

ment of this unexpected turp, “Be-

fore I take over the hoat.”

“Oh, well be snappy, that's the
we do best. Gay, think a min-

utel Pyll yourself fogether. Are—

you—sure?”

“Oh, Rend!”

“Well, how about it, captain?

You've no objections, have you?"

Marry you!" ejaocus

o

ed for g hupdred crimes in half &
hundred ports, reading the servie
over hgr in g soft and silken vaice
Gay Delang, ' in hoots ang rubper
slicker, with tear-blinded eyes . apd
sglt-stained face, renoueed her freg-
dom forever.
i (THE END)

CANADIANS HERE AND THEBE IN
. CALIFORNIA :

By Richard E. Delnney, M .D. in Oak-|" .
To ‘Mys, Walter Gorrilli—

We, the memhers of Dunhblane
Wamen's Ins_t.ltute, desire to express
qur sympathy with you in your re-
cent bereavement. -
in & time of trjal such as you have
sustained through.the death of your

land Maple Leaf

Humboldt County and Elsewhere

Charles McLean, son of MIrs, John
McLean of Cnledonia, P.E 1,is the
store manager of the Elk River Mlll
and Lumber Company at Falk, neur
Eurekn. He has been 29 years in the
Golden State His wlfe is a native
daughter.

E. L. Campbell, a popular gmcefy
merchant of Martinez, is a ndtive of
Cardlggn, P. B. I. Mrs. Camphell,
whose maiden name was Mary Wil-
liams, is a native of Melbourne, Aus-
tralia, They have a little boy golng
to school.

In Hollister is a sister of the late
qutain Geprge Machepd of French
River, P. E. I, who was drowned off
Esst Point, Sept, 11. She is Mrs. John
A. Camphell, Mr. Campbell is a nat-
ive of P. E. I. They are now livipg in
their splendlq new residence. He has
a younger krgther, a partner in the
husiness of building, contracting and
painting,

In San Diego
Mrg, James B.z. Brennan of San-
Diego hails from Nprth Sydney, C, B,
She is a dayghter of Michael MeMil-]
lan and Annie Orowley. Mr. Brénnan

is @ native of Charlottetown, and res|

celved his education at Raint Pun-
stan's College. He 15 the whalessle

buyer pf a grogery house in San Bles|

g0. They have one son four years of
age, and enjoy every comfort. I 8lgo
had the plegsure of meeting Miss
Kathleen Bell, o first cousip of M,
Brennan, She lives with her aunt,
Mrs. Kathleen Clearman, in Coronade
and attends college in San Diego,

| Mrs, qmrmn is formerly "fram

dayg}lm of the, lp,tg Charlps Chnstle,
whg.wag a ; grain me;cmnt in Eureka
for many years, Her father was 4 “nat-
iye of St. Stephen, N. B. Her mdldrn
name was Josephing Christie. Mus. H

M. Macdonald of 1804 C street, Eure-
ka, whg takes a leading part in educa-
tlgml aftairs, s Rokert Camsron’s
'sister. The Camerqm are living with
every mogdern comfort.

husband human love and sympay. .,
are weak. We would therefore comme
mend you unto Him who sald #Hy7
’grace is sufficient’ for thee.” May He'
;| open our hearts to the fuller, deep-

and crosses
may be drawn closer to the Father's .
heart.

God hath not momlsed sun wl!h-

LETTER OF CONDOLENCE

We realize that

out rain,
Joy without sorrow, peace without
n - pain, A
But God Jafh promised strength
from ahove
Unfailing ‘sympathy, undying lova
Signed no hehalf of Dunblanp Wo-"
men's Institute.
Mrs. Amos Gorrill,’ president..
Mrs. Wm. A. Gillcash, Secretary. '
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er meanings hidden in life's sorrow .
that through them we "




