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Value Beyond Compare
At Our Low Price

PLAINS or |
HERRINGBONES
in BLUES,
'BLACKS |
and BROWNS

Britannia Serge was a ‘'sellout when reintro-
duced this Spring. Here is an outstanding
fabric whose exceptional wear and lasting,
expensive appearance make it a “must” in
every man’s wardrobe.

Here jis what you’ve been looking for! A
superbly tailored, fine-quality serge, hand-cut
and tailored-to-measure with all the attention to detail
for which Tip Top Tailors are famous.

GUARANTEED TO SATISFY OR MONEY REFUNDED

TIPTOPTAILORS-

99 Grafton Street

Look for this union label in
every Tip Top Tailors suit.

m- 308

Also Sold by Avthorized Doclors‘ from Coastte Coast

THERE OUGHT TO BE A LAW By Pago'y & Shooka

WHENEVER THE WAY 15 CLEAR
THE OPPOSITE HOAD

W Ewng'memnnwmssew,
| NOT A GINGLE (OAD W
CAN BE SEEN FROM FAR OR NEAR
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" Slow Boat
From Marseilles

By Michael Hastings
continued

As he left the saloon, the warn-
ing bell was sounded for the on-
coming watch, He went up to the
bridge and found . Captain Zakas
walking slowly up and down,

“Everything in order down ove-
low?” Zakas asked.

“Yes, sir, We're giving the pas-
sengers a meal—and they will pro-
bably go to bed after that.”

“Best place for them,” said
Zakas, “We do not want them on
deck.” :

“Dr. Rutter has told them that
they are to remain below.”

Zakas nodded.- -

“It is your watch?” It was more
a question than a statement.

“Yes, sir”

“I will take her out. It will be
sufficlent if you relieve me in an
hour's time.”

“Very good, sir.”

Zakas turned away, and Oliver
accepted this as a dismissal. He
went from the bridge and down
into the forward well deck, Some
of the crew—presumably the watch
due for duty—were assembled
there, In the dim light they were
L'ttle more than a collection of
shado with two ptions. Ore
was Connor, who was standing with
one foot placed on the hatch, The
other was a man named Luls, an
awkward, lanky creature. Watch-
ing him during the day, ollver“hud
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P.S.—Your nearby BNS manager
is a good man to know

E. M. Robinson, Maager, Charlottetown, P.E.L

realised that there was
able strength in his arms and legs.

He was standing under a soli-
tary light, llke an actor upon a
stage,

“The perfect gentleman—that 1s
the new first mate!” he crled. “So
much the ladies’ man.”” With an
exaggerated politeness he tripped
forward a few paces and gave a
mock bow. “Permit me, mademot-
selle,” he said. And he made the
moticn of taking up a case, holding
it with extreme delicacy.

From the shadows came peals of
laughter, and there was a bull-like
roar of amusement from Connor.

So far, Oliver had remained un-
noticed. He wondered whether to
fight down his anger and slip away,
But the next second it was too late
for such discretion, Connor turned
and saw that he was standing
there,

* For a t Connor h
The he said. “We was just having
a little entertainment, sir.”

“1 saw,” sald Oliver, His voice
was sharp, efficient, He moved into
the small area of the light. Luis
backed away a little, then,. encofir-
aged by murmurs from the dark-
ness, edged forward again,

Then there was silence, made
heavy with the tension of walting.
“Are you as good a fighter as
you are an actor?” Oliver asked
His volce was quietly menacing.
A cunning gleam came in Luls’s

eyes,

“It's mutiny to strike an officer.”
he grunted,

“Then we'll forget I'm an officer.
This will help you to remove the
idea from your mind.”

Oliver’'s left hand moved out
swiftly and gave Luis a sharp slap

ent the seaman stood there, glaring
at- him with sudden rage. Then he
leapt forward with all the fury of
an angered bull. Oliver side-stepped
and Luis floundered past him.
Luis spun round and came back.
This time he was ready for Oliver
to dodge. But Oliver did no such
thing. He made a weak motlon
with his useless right and crashed
nome whth his left, Luis, .who warded
the first blow, never saw the sec-

'| ond.,He went down like a log.

A pecullar mass. sigh came from
the darkness. It might have been
admiration—or disappointment,

Oliver turned quietly to Ocnnor,
who was still staring down at the
fallen Luls,

“Is thé watch ready for duty?”

.| he asked crisply.

Connor shook himself, as though
to dispel the'cotswebs of a dream.

“All except cne, sir,” he sald. He
moved quickly and prodded Luis
with his boot. “Get up—you,” he
sald, There was a note of contempt
in his voice. Oliver went past him
and climbed to the upper deck.

IN THE ATLANTIC

Mediterranean blue gave way to
Atlantic grey. The passage became
rcugher and the ship's lurching
grew more noticeable. Although the
weather was mnof truly bad, the
skies formed a heavy, colourless
blanket which barred the sun.

The restriction on the passengers
were removed, Before they had c¢nly
been permitted to come up on deck
in the early hours of th morning,

mitted to come up as they pleased.
At, first they were eager to €x-
perience this new freedom; but
only the most hardy remained,
They did not possess good clcth-
ing and the wind was searchiug.

Oliver saw little of them: One,
the young Pole named Jan Kier~
nik, talked with eblm for a little
time on deck one night.

“The weather — 1t is not going
to be good, sir?" he asked.

cn the side of the face. For a mom-|.

or at dusk. Now, they were persj

| the approval of the

“It isn't too promising at the
moment.”

“I am not surprised that the sea
does not want us,” Jan said bit-
terly. “Probably it knows that the
land rejected us. It can be no re-
commendation.”

“You'll be surprised how it will
improve later on,” Oliver said
briskly.

He did not particularly wish to
talk with Jan — or with most of
the others. It was the girl who in-
terested him. He was disappoint-
ed because he saw so little of her.
She and her father were privileg-
ed in that the restrictions did not
apply to them. But they rarely
came on deck. Once, she smiled
at him. And once she gave a
slight wave from a distance. That
was all. c

He was puzzled, both about her
and her father. It was ‘their ar-
rival on board which had upset
all his theories. He was forced to
go back to the beginning. It was
obvious that M. Milany and his
daughter could not be engaged in
any sinister. purpose. The more
he thought of Vanya, the more
certain he became that she could
not be invovled in anything cri-
minal. Yet — on the other hand
— they could scarcely be pawns
in the game like the other passen-
gers. They were on friendly terms
with Dr, Rutter,

That implied that Dr. Rutter
was not involved. Was Dr. Pring,
then, deceiving him? And that,
too, he had to dismiss as an un-
likely thing. For Dr. Prinz was
deferential to Dr. Rutter, and ob-
viously regarded him with great
respect, =5 .

It was a baffling problem. If
only there would be a chance
of talking to the girl! And it came
unexpectedly, He had just come
down from the afternoon watch.
and found her alone on deck. With
a smile of pleasure he hurried to-
wards her.

“There has been little chance of
speaking to you,” he began. She
put a hand on his arm.

“I'm sorry,” she said. with a
smile. “And it probably seems
ungracious. You looked after us

so well when we came aboard.”
“That was nothing.” he assured
her. “But I did wonder if you
found everything — as comfort-
able as possible.”
(To be continued)

Chancery Sale

OF Farm on the West side of
Colville Rcad in Lot Thirty-one in
Queen’s County, being the lands of
the late John A, MacLeod,

NOTICE
purusant to the Order of the
Court of Chancery, made in, the
Vice-Chancellor's Court thereof on
the 3rd day of October, 19850, in s
sult therein pending between
LENA YOUNKER, Administatrix
as Complainant, and GORDON R.
HOLMES, Commiteee, and Othe:s
as Defendants, number 870, there
will be set up and sold by Public
Auction on the premises aforesald
on THURSRDAY THE 19th DAY
OF OCTOBER, 1060, AT THE
HOUR OPF 2:00 O'CLOCK IN THE
AFTERNOON,

All that tract, plece or parcel of
land, situate, lylng and being In
Lot 31 in Queen’s County, bound-
ed and described as follows: COM-
MENCING on the West side of the
Oolville Road, at the Northeast
angle of a plot of land in posses-
slon of Angus MacLeod, thence
West seventy-eight chains or to
land. in, possession of John R. Mac-
Donald, thence North nine Chains,
thence East to the sald Road,
thence Southwest along the said
road to the place of Commence-
ment, con ng seventy-seven
acres of land & little more or less

The above lands will be sold
free and dischargd’ from all en-
cumbrances,

DATED this 4th day of October,

‘Such sale- shall be subjected to
p 2 Court of
§

R. H. Rogers, G
iy R In_Chaneery,
Complainant's Sollcitor,

"Come On Over/

[es time for 2 cup of tea”

Any time is tea time with your
neighbor or friends. Tea spreads
such good cheer — is so
refreshing, relaxing.

Have it every afternoon at
home or in any restaurant.

TATIP
One pound of tea
provides a family
of five with tea

every meal for .
weeks. N'

is hereby given that|

Proven in thousends
and thousands of homes

Hore's low=tost huly for your walls—
LOOKS, CLEANS, FERLS LIKE EXPENSIVE TiLE!

Walls can “take it” and look lovelier,. too, with

Congowall! Made of tough, lustrous, baked enamel

On a-PATENTED DUPLEX BACKING , . « its washable

surface lﬁp m-looklu for years. See the stunning
 ceramietile effects of this “wall wisardry” at yout
house furnishings dealer. Congowall is already
available in § sleek colours — yellow, blue, greeny
white and black, i

Easy, trouble-free installation
Simply spread inexpemsive Lino-
leum 'Paste on wall and apply
Congowall, puPLEX BACKING grips |
paste promptly and permanently.

§ .

CONGOLEUM. CANADA LIMITED
SO U U mONTRIAL 1
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