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LACKED SPIRIT
“Shzv, why don't ya get drunk
ike a man? Ya 'fraid of ev'thing.”
“'Fraid nothin'!  Just haven't
‘ci spirit enough.”

Jex
Anneven,

/13109 |
|

‘Lot the Maritime Provinces |
Flourish by Their Industries”

BORDEN EACTORY-TRURO, N.§

Ukulele: Eoo-hoo,
‘vays picking on me!
Drum: Well, I'm always getting
beating!

somebody’s

—=

COTTAGE |
FOR SALE

"he undersigned offers for prlv-}
cale propsrty situated 123!
ster Street, consisting of Bf
'th hot air furnace, also
=nd bullding lot,
e.ening 7 to 8.

AY S EWART, |
2! Dorchester Street.
|

ttresersewes,

THAT'S THE GUY

“The proprietor’'s face of this
olel is familiar to me.
| know just who he is dear.”
“\ho?"

s the man who held us up

Ap

:i¢i2] Exhibition
AMHERST
“Aug., 28th to Sept. 4th

Advance Sale of
Tickets

Strip tickets
for only $2.00.

On sale August 14th to 27th at
BETHUNE HARDWARE Co,,|
Charlottetown.

W. K. ROGERS
ottetown.

PRINCE COUNT
Summerside.

|

six 50¢ admlnlon,

Co., LTD,, Char-|

Y DRUG STORE

Hza:  The airg

‘e, isn't it?

Che: Yes—I wish the fellows
2 hal! as embracing.

Buy now and save yourself one-
third,

THESE “ICKETS WILL B
WITHDRAWN FROM SALE oON!
THE EVENING OF AUGUST 7th,
1371-8-19-tst4i, .

An Ideal
Week-End Outing

BY
5. S. HOCHELAGA |

The 8. 8. Hochelaga maintaing a
datly service from Pictou to Char-
!vtt-‘own, with special price on
‘ecs wnd trips, going Saturday re-|

g on Monday.

RLTURN  TRIP $4.00.
& 12-thi6i.

NOT ENTIRELY DUMB
{2 vas gscared speechless.”
"Put-his teeth chattered all the

1YY Live Poultry

iy
/ ‘ a LD |

L ! We will be buytng 1tve poultry
N ; juntll the end of the season, High-

‘est prices pald at all times 1t
you have any to sell &et in touch
froa: MevrYork,Dec.2d
''stmas in the Holy

Wwith us.
d,— Algiers, Naples,
"z pt, India, Singapore,
Y okohama. §.S. Em-
pressofScotland, 25,000
ross tons, t;'ne oﬁ;l:
argest 12 ships;
New York De‘c,. 2. 25
ports; 55 days ashore;
and one management
on ship and shore,

g
X 2

W

CONRAD & co.
8-14-8tt6l,

Professional Cards

Mark R. McGuigan

. 1]
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
: Money to Loan
Cameron Block,Charlottetown,P.E.L
2220-1-11-11.

B2 G. Bruce Burpee, Dist.
Passenger  Agent, Saint
John, N. B. Personal ser~

@ vice If denired,

Graduate of N. v, post Graduate
Medical School ang Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, vos/
and Throat
Testing Eyes and supplying Glasse:
Office, Bayer Bullding
Great George Street
Office Hours—9 to 12.30 1.30 to &

\\——\_. -
McDonald & McPhee
- A. MODONALD M, F. MoPHEE
Barristors, Attorneys, Eto,

Money te Loan
Riley Bullding Charlottetown

“These Women”
BY MALCOLM DUART

raa ol
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CHAPTER XLVII
They left Abe, etill jubilating, at
his own apartments. Then, at Mor-
ton's direction, the taxi driver turn-

very bracing |-

ed toward the park.

Nona lay back languidly, and
Wwatched as the first rays of the sun
lit the treetops.

“Happy?” usked Morton.

“Yes—and no.” She -rested her
head upon his ehoulder.

“Why aren’t you?”

She breathed a sigh,

“Success isn't everything.” She
dreamily- held up her hand before
her. “My rings and pin and neck-
lace are gone. They don’t mean
anything.  That doesn’t worry I
suppose I've become a star. That's
nice—but it isn't g0 much.

“Oh Harry!” She threw her arm
around his neck. “What I want is
happiness—contentment!"

“How are you going to find it?”
he asked, absently. “How are any
of us going to find it?”

He brooded a little time, the girl
still holding to him.

“I've hunted happiness, too,” he
sald, his voice 8o low that she
scarcely could catch his words.”
And it seems the best I can do was
to run away from happiness.”

She twisted her head, 8o she
could see his eyes.

“Can't I give you happiness, Har
ry?” she asked.

lots of
PEP

for breakfast|

'means lots of

PEP
all day

.

THE PEPPY
|

making myself a bore to her. I
don’t know why I started to_lec-
ture . about dancers and eingers|
last night. I didn't mean to do it
I'm just a fool.”

He groaned, .and put his fore-
head on his hands.

IMorton drew forth a pipe, and
lighted it.

“Son,” he said, “when miners dig
up a precious stone from the
ground, it is’t a pretty thing to
look at. It is;dull, and has rough

He took her hand from his shoul-
der, and thoughtfully moved her
fingers, twining them together,

“Old  wounds are deep ones,
Nona, and they do not alwa
But your friendship has meant a
great deal to me, Nona dear.”

She drew herself erect, her arms
rigidly outstretched before her,

“Friendship! Friendship!” she
cried. “Maybe it's only friendship;
with you, Harry. But don't ‘you
understand—| LOVE you!"

Suddenly ghe drooped, and bow-
ing her head, she began to cry.

“There, there!” he said, sooth-
ingly. “You're tired out. We'll drive

home, now. Don't talk any
more."”

He drew her to him, and with the
8irl sobbing on his shoulder, he|
rapped on the glass and motioned
to the driver to turn,

At her apartment he helped her
to alight.

“Pleasant dreams!” he called, as
he drove away.

* e o

Morton did not g0 to bed. Re-
turning to his rooms, ne bathed,
shaved, changed  his linen, and set
forth for his office early, long be-
fore Audrey was astir,

There was no trace of fatigue in
his eyes or face as he settled to
the heap of bapers that he drew
from his desk. He was still busy
when Parrisp entered, ap hour lat-
er.

Morton,” ‘said the young
without . preliminarfes,” “I'm
Lo quit again., * Angd this
time I'm really going to do it

Morton waited,

“Did Miss Morton tell you what
happened last night?” Parrish pur-
sued.

The older man nodded

“lI shouldn’t have left her, of
course.” Parrish was twisting his
Soft hat in his hands. “But I just
can’t tand ‘it here, I'm going back

New York ang start all over

y8 heal.|;

edges, and its shape is lumpy, It
doesn’t shine wuntil it has been
pressed -hard against a wheel, with
abrasives om it. . It is cut—cut
eep. But when the stonecutter
is through, it is brilliant, and sells
for a lot of money.

“Do you get what I'm driving at?”

Parrish looked at him dully.

Morton went on. “A young man
needs polishing, It is contact with |
life that polishes him. Sometimes
the abrasives hurt. Sometimes they
develop flaws that make him worth-
less,  But if he’s the right stuff,
he comes out, faceted and glitter-
ing, like the diamond, or sapphire
or aquamarine.”

“I've been hurt,” Parrish said.

Morton walked around the table,
and laid his hand on the young
man's shoulder.

“Go ahead and find a new job, if
you want to.”

Parrish arose, and slowly moved
toward the door, !

‘“Say goodbye to
me,” he sald. His lip was quiver-
ing.

“Surely.”
hand, in
John.” X

The young man retreated. Mor-
ton lit his pipe again, and stood,
smoking contemplatively, a full
minute. Then he leisurely turned,
and resumed inspection of the pap-
ers on his desk,

That night he went again with
Audrey, to the theatre where Nona
danced.

The company, had been in re-
hearsal all afternoon. The pro-
ducer and his director had been
busy with the pruning knife. Some
of the numbers were missing from
the second evening’s performance.

Two or three of the performers
had been released.

Morton extended his
farewell. “Good luck,

I

paway.

Jroad with a

BRAN FOOD |

Audrey.*

Miss Morton for ppeo

way, that she was awfully bad. But
she did stay up late, nights, didn’t
she?”

Morton laughed, and assented.

“Also, she got up late, after-
noons,” he said.

Audrey continued the discussion,
as they waited for Nona behind the
Scenes, after the performance,

“How 'did ehe happen to be the
sort of girl she was?’ she asked,
as they sat on a property bench, at
the rear of the stage,

“She ‘told me, one time,” he an-
swered.  “Her mother and father
quarreled, and the father went
She took her mother, and
went to New York.- They had
enough money to scrape by, until
she got a place in a chorus, She
was only fifteen or sixteen, then.
She studied, and went out on the

minor company, as a
dancer. - e

“There were times when there
was no ‘work. ‘They got by—some
way. I never wanted to ask her
how.”

He paused
singer, -

“There’s one thing sure,” he re-
sumed. “There’s a shrewd brain be-
hind those black eyes of Nona's,
and she never would steer herself
into any shipwreck.”

“Where’s her mother?” Audrey
asked.

“Married
years ago.”
Nona was coming toward them
ow, and they aroee to greet her.
“I want you to come to my apart-
ment,” she sald. “I've ordered sup-
per to be brought there. Abe and
Lols are coming,”

Audrey looked at Morton, and he
nodded.

“I'd like to come,” Audrey said.

The three took Morton's car, and
in a few minutes were in Nona's
small drawing room. Mr. Sun-
shine and Lois entered a few min-
utes later. R

“I've been busted so flat, this is
the first time I've. entertained any-
body In weeks,” Nona sald. “An old
friend of mine sent me a check, or
I couldn’t have paid for thig ban-

uet.” {

She Indicated the food and drink |
that had been spread upon her cen-
ter table, N
Morton was looking amusedly at

to greet ' a paseing

again—four or five

n

“Audrey wants to know who the|
friend was—the one who sent the
money,” he said.

Nona seated herself, and motion-
ed to the others to join her.

“Oh, it waen't Harry,” said the
hostess. “Will you open that wine,

: LI

r. Nona

Audrey( still stared at he
caught her glance,

“It was a man I know—butter-
and-egg man!” she explained.
The younger girl wag pushin
her chair back from the table.

“I'm tired—I want to go home,”
she said, faintly,

Nona arose, and took her by the
arm,

“I know what you're thinking,”
she said, “Please sit down.”

She turned to the others. “Ay.|
drey thinks it's a'scandal that I got
a check from a man. “There wag a
hint of indignation in her voice, but
her eyes were kind as she turned
to the younger girl, o

“Listen—it isn’t always a dark
secret when a girl in my profession
receives money from a man. He's
in . business. Customers come

8|
|

The production was shorter, and
went with even greater snap and
fire.

As  before, Nona gathered the

again, I'm a failure, ag things are.”

“Sit  down,” Morton told him,
The young man obeyed.

“I'll give you a note for the mon.
ey 1 owe you,” continueq Parrish,
“and I'll senq yoy fifteen a week,
regularly, I've tried to do al} right,
but I'm always blundering, I'simply
8ot started on the wrong foot.”

“Sometimes that happens,” agd-
mitted his employer., “But what is
it that worrieg you?”

“It's just this” Parrish rested
his ‘arms upon the table and look-
ed earnestly at Morton. “You know
I love Miss Morton, don’t you?”

“Yes,” sald the other,

“Well, I started oyt by making
her angry—telling her what she
ought to do. Then, because my
feelings—" he laughed, mirthlessly
—“my precloug feelingg were hurt,

)

I starteq running around, and
drinking.  And that was 'worse
than ever.”
“Then, when

I quit making an
a8s of myself tha

t way, I started in

THEY SUFFER
_NO MORE

Two Women Owe Health
to Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

cy woak ing b

Dr. C. C. Archibald |*~

most enthusiastic plaudits of the
crowd, and bowed again after she
had exhausted the encores to her
dances,

“Did you notice?” Audrey asked.
“Her name 1is In the lights out-
side, tonight.”

‘It will be in lights a long time,
I think,” he replied.

He was shuffling
his program,

“Maybe,” Audrey sald, “it would
have been better if we had invited
Mr. Parrish 'to come. I'm sure he’s
sorry for the way he acted.”

“Parrish,” said Morton, “has quit.
He's on the train now, on his way
back to New York,

Audrey looked up in concern,

“Did he go away because he was
rude to me? Poor Mr. Parrish!”

“He said he was a fool,” Morton

the leaves of

from out of town. They want to
be entertained, So, once in a
Wwhile, I've had dinner with a party
of them, and danced with them,
and kept them happy. He paid
me for it. He sent this check be-
cause he's a good egg. That's all.”

Her voice raised a little,

“Why, T never even kissed him!”

Morton wag helping himself to
a sandwich.

“I'm glad the subject came up,”
he said. “I wanted Audrey to know
that we can’t always judge people
by our own standards.”

“I should think not!” Lois inter-
vened. “Why, there have been lots
and lots of men who gave me mon-
€ey. 'Haven't there, Abe?”

“Hush!” said her intended hus-
band, fondly.” Don't think about
them any more.”

J"I'

- | o)

o v~ aimit
with me?" he enquired.

Nona laughed, and held out her
glass to him, “And you, Abe—what
could I do without you?”

After they had eaten, Audrey
Played on the small upright piano,
and Nona sang in a clear, sweet 80-
prano. Morton joined her in a
duet, himeelf taking Audrey’s place
at the keyboard. Then Mr. Sun-
shine sang,

“I'm all through singing and
dancing,” announced Lols, as they
turned and asked her to join the
impromptu 'nuslcale. “I'm going to
REST—and get fat!”

“Absolutely,” concurred Mr, Sun.
shine. “It's going to be just one big
holiday for Lois, from now on.”

They lingered until four o'clock.
Audrey subsided in the cormer of
Morton’s car, with a tired sigh, as
they set forth for home.

“I never was made for midnight
Suppers,” she said.

She was silent for a while, with
her eyes closed. Mort
emoking, beside her,

“Life is awfully confusing, isn’t
it?” she said, at length,

“Why?” He eyed her affection-
ately.

“Oh, the folks
bad people turn out
people. At least, they're kind,
good-hearted people, And the
things that look black to me look
white to them. They're perfect-
ly sincere about it, too.”

She twisted the big tourmaline
ring that adorned her right hand.

“You remember those women
Who came to see me in New York,
to tell me how bad you were?”

“Quite well,”” he answered,

“They're good women, aren’t
they?  Yet they deliberately tried
to make me miserable, You
hadn’t hurt them, and neither had
L So they are bad women!”

He shook his head and laughed.
“No, they're not bad, -either,” he
said. ““They are just looking at
life as they gee it.”

He stopped to relight his cigar.

“Audrey, there are go many sides
to life, that none of us ever can see
them all, nor understand them. If
we do right by our own etandards,
that's as much as can be expected.”

She nodded, slowly. “Ang' it may

be wickedness by the pext person’s
standards!”
They had arrived at their home.
he chanffeur, drowsy at his wheel,
did not alight to open the door.
Morton turned the knob, and alight-
ing, helped Audrey to the side-|
walk,

‘“Poor chap!” he said
the man in the machine. “He stays |
up all night, add has no fun, just"
60 We can take two short trips!”|

I thought were
to be good

, mdlcatlng’

do anything at all. The job Iys its
compensations.”

It was noon whep they awaken-
ed. Audrey still was tired as they |
discussed the news in the papers
that lay .on the breakfast table,

“Go back to bed, child,” Morton
said, as they finisheq their meal.
“You're dead to the world.”

“I didn't sleep very well,” ghe
sald.

“Worrying about something?”

“Yes. Me.” Absent-mindedly she’
made marks on the cloth with her
Spoon. “Nona s going ahead with
her career, and Loig is marrying
Mr. Sunshine, ang I—there just
isn't anything for me to do.”

He folded his newspaper and laid
it aside.

“But I thought Yyou were going to
be my housekeeper, ang fire the
Servants and hire them, and order
€888, and everything,”

She continueq marking the cloth,

“But you don't really need me to
do that, It ig Just something you,
are giving me to play with.”
“Well,” he said, “how about go-
ing ahead ang rescuing young men
from the slough of despond ?”
She looked up at him, her eyes
heavy,

“You mean Mr, Parrish?”

“Yes, or some other deluded
youngster, Most of them are in
about the same boat, at that age.”

She pushed the dishes back to-
ward the center of the table, and
crossed her arms hefore her.

He kissed Lois's plump cheek.

“Well, I'd like to hear anybody
S8ay I wasn't a good girl because I
had to live!” retorted Lois. “There

told her.

‘The orchestra was playing, and
he leaned closer to her ear,

“He said he loved you, and was
always making blunders.”

She comnsidered this, her eye-
brows drawn together in thought.

“Isn’t love funny?” she said.
“Here I love you, and Nona loves
you, and neither of us gets.any
Place with it.  And Mr. Parrish
loves me, he says—and all he can
do ig to make himself miserable.”

There was the sound of a snick-
er from the row behind them. Au-
drey turned, and saw a girl and
man laughing at her.

“They heard us!"” ghe whispered
to Morton.

“‘Doubtless,” he responded, cheer-
fully, “And we shan't worry over
that., But we'd  better talk about
something elge.” :

The 1lights flashed before the
musical  director. He brought |
down his arms with a swoor , and |
the orchestra glided into the open-
ing number of the second act, The
curtaln  ran up, and Nona danced
into view, followed by the chorus.

Her lithe body turned and sway-
ed and bent. She floated aboiit
the stage as lightly as a bit of
thistledown.,  Ag ghe finished her

hever was anybody that lived
straighter than ] have.”

Audrey timidly  interposed,
didn’t mean to say that you were
bad, Nona and Lois, But I always
thought it wag terrible for girls to
take money from men.”

“It's according to the girl,” said
Nona, wisely. “Most of the men
aren’t dangerous,”

“Just eappy,” agreed Lois,

“Anyhow,” Nona went on, “I'd
have been a lot happler if there
hadn’t been any men in my lite—
except Harry.”

‘Mr. Sunshine
injured afr.

looked up with an
“What's the matter

“I've thought of being a gettle-
ment worker,” ghe told him,

“Why not try politics?”
gested.
the gaze he
cast head wa

he sug-
8 tone was light, but
turned to her down.
8 an anxious one,

She did not heed the suggestion,

Instead, sghe reached her hand
across to his,

“Why wouldn't § make you a
Bood wite, daddy?”

(To Be Continued)

SUZZANNE NoT
UNITED §

|

POPULAR
TATES.

IN

“
hat tennis play-
watch Suzanne
match with an
aybe those who
would go once,

I' do not believe t
ers would go ang
Lenglen play in g
unequal opponent, M
have not seen her

AUGUST 19, 1926

’wngnszR THERE ARE FLIES Usg FLY.Toy
; L3

“Something baby ate’-

on was quietly

|

Yes. But tainted by Flses

FLIES crawled over the food. Waded in
the milk. Their stenchg,' feet were filthy
dirty. Baby took germs o burning fever i
to her little body when ‘she ate the food.
She became restless. And then sick!
Flies cause thousands of deaths each Yyear,
And far too many of them are children,
Fly-Tox your home.

Use Fly-Tox. Protect little folks. Make
your home clean, romfortable, sanitary,

FLY-TOX

Kills FLIES,MOSQuITofs

MOTHS, ROACHES, ANTS, FLEAg

o —
the- game finished halg the people
had left. Of course in that year the
American public were rather sorg
at Suzanne Lenglen op account of
her default to Mrs, Mallory. Tipg
has, however, healed this feeling
and she will doubtlegs draw good
crowds, but [ miss my gueas if
Mlle. Lenglen does nof apply for
reinstatement after g year in the
professional ranks, ]

Suzanne Lenglen ig not popular in
the  United States. | remember
well an exhibition doubles match
she played in at Forest Hill the
year she played Mrs. Mallory. The
match was staged after the doub-
le; of the Davis Cup match. The
match had hardly proceeded a few
games when a good portion of the
audience got up and left, and when

1 The Guardian’s _
Free Case of Needleg

IOne Case Free wit| Renewal Yearly

Subscription.

THE BEST PREMIUM YET

Readers say about the Free Case

h every New or

That is what all Guaraian
of Needles.

DON'T BE DISAPPOINTED

Get in on this offer while they last. Do not wait a little
longer and have the disappoint of going t one
of the handiest articles that can be had around a house:
hold. X

1th

GET

Please find enclosed
scription to the Guardian,

IT Now |
84.00 my New or Renewal Sub-

Please mail me free off charge your Case of Needles

as advertised.

[Eczema On Hands

For Two Years
—Cuticura Healed

* For about two years I suffered
with eczema on my hands. It
started with small scales and then
turned to a rash and was very sore
anid red, It ftched terribly at times
and kept spreading unu{ my fin-
BOT8 were covered with it. 1 could

dance, she sank into g heap in the
center of the stage, her arms out-
Stretched, her face buried upon

her knees,

The thunder of applause that
arose drowned the orchestra, ag it
began the movement for the en-
core,

“She is positively fairylike,” Au-
drey exclaimed, as Nona howed her
way into the wings. She moved,
80 she could whisper into Morton's
ear. “How can she he go strong
and supple, after—after the sort
of life she led?”

Morton placed his hand on her’s,
“Nona wasen’t as bad ag you think,

Audrey.”
She still was

“I" dldii’'t know."

not put my hands in water nor do
any work. I did not gn much sleep
at nlfm on account of the irritation.

“‘Iused other remedies without
much success. I saw Cuticura Soap
and Ointment advertised and sent
for a free sample. After using it I

D alb . . .

ousie University
HALIFAX, N, g,

Arts, Bolence, Commeroce,

Engineering, Pharmacy,
Mediotne, Dentistry

VALUABLE ENTRANCE

BCHOLARSHIPS; ,

Nine of value $200.00

awarded on results of matriculation

examinations, September 28tn to

October 1st, 1926,

EQUALLY VALUABLE

SCHOLARSHIPS;

Awarded at end of each year of

course,

UNIVERSITY HALL

Residence for men, on banks of

Muste,
Law,

to $85.00,

more and in a month's
time I was completely healed.”
(Signed) Lawrence Chauvin, West
Chasy, N. Y., Sept, 27, 1024, @
Make Cutictira dloap lll:d Oint.
ment your every-day tof prepa.
rations and havea c!o’-r.
soft smooth hands, and
scalp with good hair,
cum is anexcelled in purity,

whispering, “I 8ot the idea, some-

North West Arm, temporarily the
home of King’s College.
SHIRREFF HALL

Beautifal new residence for women,
REGISTRATION DAYS

September 28¢tn to October 2na for

i i

Ch

i

8

arlottetown Business College
Term Opens, September 7th
BETTER THAN EVER:
SUBJECTS:

Book-keeping and Accounting from Actual Business
Practice, Business Arithmetie, English, Correspondence,
Filing, Business Writing, Commerclal Law and Civil
Service.

Shorthand and
and thorough,

During S8EPTEMBER AND OCTOBER scholarships
covering the above courses will be Issued at a greatly
reduced cost from the regular monthly rate, Students are
advised to enter early in the term to insure early gradu-
ation and employment.

Genonlly speaking, mtrlnt(to the P. W, C. make ex-
I tud NO ENTRANCE EXAMINATION.

i

Typewriting courses are Interesting

all Arts and Set, and Bngi
eering students, September 14th ana
15th for all other students,

FOR FULL INFORMATION

For full Particulars, call at the College or write—

L. B.

Apply in person or by letter to the
Registrar. ¥

!
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B |

Vote for the P
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That Built Canada---Th

e
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