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“The theatre in which we were to
open has been destroyed in a fire.”

ADDITION TO EXPEDITION. '

e —

| that’ way, there's
. ' y no call I
A shipboard record—or is it? Two interfere. I'm afraid you wqeien::’glgot

rejected suitors in one voyage.” in the first place, We'll never unaer-
\ .‘Lhe omerut:emg——? stand each other, I think the less we
\ e, .poro y. You did the re-'aee of each other in future, the bet-

8 ter it
o, sk, Toere wap ot a8l Burofy B O 2
entreaty er tones e
1“"%3 f“,{f;’:ew sharplyh e e turned on his heel and was
“We” n over al ,” she|{ Some
said in a siightly muftled voice, “I— 'Rupert ctauxxxlx% ol:‘tego&ﬂ?renceoreﬁ
told you what I felt, and you—did looked at the stars, sighed, and held
the best thing. Let’s not reopen it.” 'aut her hand. '
w‘l'goé'; said f;rnﬁ(s "{.;et.'s nolt‘." nl.l‘l t.h‘ ever 50 much, Mr. Fea-
himself, his voice was harsh. | thers ‘a
s}g “ip%ewbrﬁika. t.hmOkl here. We'day."wm' 43 LD Lo Ly
about the only two peo-, Rupert held out a hand reluct-
ted ship. Let’s antly. Somehow, his outlook onuﬁ%e
go up into the town and have a had entirely changed. He felt a new

RUPERT BECOMES HUMAN  Well, if youre content to have it |the show wo

Florence gave a little cry.
“Oh, uncle lf)‘tnver! 1)90, A :rtxut mean
on?” -
th;\{h:elll‘. it isn’t quite
 he replied.
suffer no financial loss.
being made good to us, by a very
Eeroua arrangement. But it means
t we shall have to t until an-
other theatre is aval e.”
“And how long will that be?” de-

Mr, Oliver ghri It is dit-
flicult to say. ?m not, for three
as!

“We shall g
arranged,” s
will mean an enforced holiday for
the company, that is all. Well, we
shall make the most of it!”

He smiled his old-fashioned, kind-

ly smile,

Thete are so many hundreds of
cases reported to us of babies who

Carnation Milk formula—and liter-
ally thousands who did well from the
start on Carnation. Baby specialists
know the reasons Irradiated Carna-
tion Milk is so rapidly becoming the
leading milk for bottle-fed babies. It
is because it is so success ful—and this
because it agrees with babies.

It Agrees with Babies

were: not doing well until put on a’

) Carnation does wonders for cooked dishes
that call for milk or cream. It saves on cream
bills for cereals, coffee and fruit. Write for

. Carnation books. “The Contented Baby”
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Catnation is cows’ milk
with part of the natural
water removed by evap-
oration. Homogenization
and heat treatment make” A
it far more digestible than milk in
ordinary form. It is always the same
wherever you buy it— unopened, it
keeps without ice— it is economical
in price—AND through irradiation

. it has added “sunshine” vitamin D,

I
D

is free. The big, colorful Carnation Cook Wwﬂ

Book is 15¢ (postpaid). Carnation ;
Company Limited, Toronto, Ontario.

RADIO — listen to the “Contented Hour” every Monday night.
See your local newspaper for stations and time.
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| Y Derothy bi man, physically and mentally, He

. y bit her lip. Rejected by was vague as to the exact nature of

mlesug;:gk:ll:nk;m X:;e‘lirs uarre- Test hler, he had swittly found consola- the transformation. One thing only

y eir softness. tion elsewhere—and he could dis-'stood out clear. He want.edn%o

Good-quality warm  wool s very Iniss it as briefly as that. ‘more of this girl!

soft to the touch, whereas low- IH; was probably already ashamed  “I suppose you'll be leaving the

quality wools which are not so fmdﬁﬁ ?ﬁ‘e’“’;gg‘g“i;o 3&’ smhgéorazgg: fglp first thing in the morning?” he

warm are rough and harsh. ife- ¢ i H 2

Etitician “nan” should by evolded, barresmeny o P em'lw%‘?;ig”fhé’ﬁgﬁinulg’u:ﬁ%l?’oﬁ

so lift the blanket by its hairy sur- Oh well. She had had her chance gannesburg.” g

face. If the fibres pull out, the nap —and thrown it away. He was: “My dear!”

is a poor one, but if it will stand SCAICELY to biame = She (%?\;lfdhggtl I was Mr. Knox Oliver. ~— The

Its own weight, the quality is good. anal o e old man em

ta’I‘eJt the eglas'ticity %f th bla:l‘:gts ;1“' \?hlf_ldha’(%i X]I:age hegienolce from the lounge. He was holding a

by gathering up e WO stick by it. Regret waspjece of paper, and he lcoked -

y gat g up a corner in your toclish. Any sgn that she cared, Furbed.

hand. Squeeze very tightly, then ROW that he hed fallen in love with | "« "
Florenc il ith | “What is it, uncle Oliver?” asked

ot go suddenly. A good blanket 1oifoc® could only embarrass him plorence in some alarm.

Rupert hdd been
these exchanges, and a
come into his eye. Now
forward.

“Excuse me—-""

“Oh, I'm so sorry!” Florence rap-
idly introduced the two men.

Rupert addressed Mr, Oliver in
his characteristically brisk manner.

“I understand you to say that the
revue company will have to take an
enforced holiday of at least three
weeks?"”

listening to
leam had

e stepped
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IRRADIATED

Carnation

A CANADIAN PRODUCT — “from Contented Cows”

“Then,” said Rupert, “I hive &
proposal to make. As you know, Miss
Shaw is a friend of our little party.

0 turther. faler "
#1l! almost jump out of your hand, 3 @ T T have had rather bad news,” |We have all been regretting that — —— — — | -
whereas )poor quality ones remain ?”ﬁa;}lo %drf,?, Y‘er,f' ety t said the old man gravely.  “News |-he would have to rlleavegus, 1 sg’:,ggss; you be agreeable, sir, if Miss Shaw Florence found her mind dizzy.| “There is no ‘but’™ sald Oliver, touch with you and nform vou wha
e them Into town. It that will, I fear, rather alter our imat O ake’ (e most of this un- | Were to jon_our pariy, and resume |Rupert was a lttle too much for | smiling. “I think it is an excelleni the show isto go on.” ]
her. She paused idea, 1 know that Florence will “Then,” said Rupert briskly, “tha,

crumpled. was too late to ascend the moun- " M

; The 0 b unfclded the pece of
1t is advisable to have your blan- tain. Tne “table clcth” had unrell- plans L icd B [2sd ©
ces just a little smaller than the €4 1€l and lhe suluni, was drap-

ed 1 ils bulowy white folas. visi-
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expected stroke of destiny. Would f‘hq}-’r{?:{njesy’t% goggg:;sbgrgn}:grzo

Florence, “if you would wish that?”

— By J. R. Williams

“Why,” she said slowly, “it would |in very gocd hands. The detals can!is settled!
be lovely! But——" easily be arm}ﬁd. I_@gﬂ_kggp_in‘ (To_be Centinued)
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sheets, but where shinkage Is not ;o wiuld be nil ‘I'ney explol
2 ranteed, it may be wise to buy |the Slown ins.ead—the o}’d g}i.s{ﬁ?
:nem on the large side. {with its vast echoing courtyard, the
Blankets should be obtained a snake park, the Hou es ot Parlia-
nonth or six weeks before you nent and the celebrated garuens,
qeed them, so that you can ar- 3"“,“1‘ Lhe. jamaus StELUCHOTpJATIMVATL (
-ar~e to have them washed, dried N".e‘T %, gazing with hand on sword
' over the city ol his dreams.

and aired ready for use a: soon In the ilower market krank sec-
1s required. urea for her a bunch of delicate b.ue
Cape 1I0\.€ers,

1n spote of herself, Dorothy for-
Igm her worrles. Sne was endaralied
py the beauties ot the iamous o.a
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MISTAR MAJOR, THAT
'ROMA REMIND ME OB
MAH UNCLE JUTLAND'S
PIPE wwr HE A NIGHT
WATCHMAN FO A »
BE-YEWRY, AN' ONCE |
TH' BOSS COME ROUN'

T CAN'T SEE WHY YOU JUMP
WHEN YOU COULD SEE AT A
GLANCE THAT IT WAS ONLY
A HARMLESS GOPHER SNAKE!
THE SHAPE OF TH' HEAD,THE
MARKINGS , THE COLOR,THE
POINTED TAIL SHOULD TELL
YOU INSTANTLY \T'S NOT
A RATTLER — 1T CAN'T
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city. Everything was a noveily. Be-
1CI¢ Vory 1040 sne &ld Frang
Attractive bags may be bought or lforZ;atLeg to ‘f)e“.selz—ctomcmus f];a‘ci \\\‘\

made to hang on the side of the |cha.ted together as they . = /
dresser to hold those elusive pot beg.ngmgouc;f“fllxeabvéy‘nie%ma “'31&3 oINS LA 10 SLUMBER)W\TH APILE OF \ 3y \ <
a0lders in between usings. Not only ‘iﬁimege;ﬁs?;ss'én a 1)lusnﬁ BIeIﬁ:Ae N "ﬂ-\ EVENIN® AN’ CALL \*;
can you always find the pot holder | ii} (6% Copicay swithess: Fia. K HIS WINDOW, MAKING MORE TH FIAR DEPAHTMENTS
) B o el e o NOISE THAN A SCOTCHMAN WEN HE THINK TH |
7ou have not gotten around to re- ]’said. "I‘L’%Bne o}othe ;ightsarclrlfc%a-pe? WHO HAS RBEEN BE—YEWR\’I
moving it its defects are all hid- |town.” SHORT-CHANGED., 1S 'BURN!IN
DOWNE

They passed into the famous res-
taurant, and Frank secured a table.
“But how marvellous!”

ien in the bag whose outside |
covering corresponds with  the
color of your kitchen.

Dorcthy gazed in awe round the \ A\ )
T quaint mcori h _architecture, and up ) \W!“ﬁ"\\w&“’
Women in Pazis, France, have a |at the lofty celing, cunningly tc:h- i W IR ‘\\“‘\}”
=raze for big dogs. ioned so that they seemed to be sit= g m\i-&a% ) !
ting in the open, under a blue sky 17/ n &
, |flled with stars. | CARA
The place was fairly full. An =t W
pr— T B o ) AL
music. Round the walls were ranged [ \
'imperturbable, efficient waiters, tail 27/
N P ! dignified looking men in white with
No Water No Pay Jred snasnes
%orofah clonti}x):ued wt 1o‘o\i(dround—
and suddenly s .
‘ | The Trask improved method “Oh!” & R0 WD By
of Well construction insuring q ;iWhe:(LiL is it?” he asked. His gaze
e a sanitary and dependable Wf | followed hers. i
“Oh!” he said, in subdued tones,
water supply with our ten At a nearby table sat Rupert
vear guarantee at no extra Wl | Featherstone with Florence Shaw.
cost now available, Florence was laughing and talk-

ing vivaciously. Rupert was leaning

Why be satisfied with less. forward, drinking in her words.
b = | There was a look on his face which SO
had not been there that morning. = > .
Groping for words, Frank decided
TRASK WELL [ !inet he tooked o ‘great dealmore | | comt st hen s, AWN COMES

Dorothy felt sorry for Frank. He
had turned frcm her to Florence.
when she had rejected him: and
now it looked as thcugh Frank were
" merely a gay flirt. On board the ship
.am had merely been seeking a gay
me.

BAD NEWS FOR FLORENCE

Frank felt sorry for Dorothy. This
was the man upon whom she had
faithfully modelled herself. She had
made herself cold, becauce Rupert
| pretended to regard coldness as 8
virtue. She had cultivated lack of
emotion, She had laughed at rom-
antic ‘‘rubbish.”

And now she was seeing the fel-
low in his true cclours. He was ap=-
parently ready to flirt with the first
pretty girl that come his way. Rup-
ert was a fraud. A great indignation
rose within him, He half rose from
his seat.

Dorothy misinterpreted his mot-
ives. She laid a hand on his sleeve.
“Don’'t make a scene!” she implor-
ed

Frank relaxed. “Sorry!’ he said
“But — oh, let’s get out of here!”

c .t y
| "He looked suddenly miserable. She i
did not know that he was looking
miserable on hc;,r bt;]h&l‘fs. 1L?he thought e _
he was sorry for elf, .
Starring POPEYE — — o

“Very well,” she agreed. Thimble Theatre. -y

| They slipped out uncbserved. P BUDGE. COM™ 7 N <X HERE. CAP STUCRS !
Y,YES--I'LL BE HERE--UH-- SAY - -1S THAT OLE BUD TOMIN OW LOOK 9 2

AN I £ HERE TODAY? -- ‘CUZ IF HE 1S, TiP- THINGS HAVE, COME TO A PRETTY

in the taxi, on the way back to
Rs - )
OF coutst PIE'S GONNA BITE HIM == TH'CLE="] | PASS IF 1 CAN'T HAVE MY FRIENCS

the ship, they sat in silence—a sil-
ence that was not broken until they
™OLE-— I TO VISIT ME! YOU KEEP THAT
—

h . S0 i fi had be
’ v }kllu:t;z% i Skat Tad been an empty (AT RO S PAT OFF KE THUNDER
Company Limited J "o — L TR _ i

TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

1T 1S OKAY |E YA
WANNA WAIT OUTSIDE,
DOCTOR BUGGE

ABRAHAM PETERS,
North American Hotel,
Charlottetown,

“THAT LEAVES
ONLY DOCTOR
BUGGE

VAUGHAN H. GROOM,

Mgr. for Prince Edward Island
. Summerside

Wl M ecscrved
Cope 1939, King Features Syndicate, Ine
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i Will re - open on Monday,
\ September 11th.

CARTER’S
BGOK STORE

MY LAND! HE'S GETTIN' TC BE.
KIND OF AN OLD BORE --1 ‘WisH
HE. \WQULDON!'T COME SO OFTEN-~

stood once more on the deck of the
Athlone Tower.
Then Dorothy laid a hand on his

arm. She smiled,
" “You mustn’t take it so hard,
Frank, she said gently. "It's shlly to
be s0 lmg)resslona.ble—so hopelessly
romanticl”
her.

He had thought he understood.
He had been sorry for her. NOw he
‘realised that his sympathy had been

. -wasted.

ever WOR! | The sight of her flance with an-
SCRIBBLERS and EXER- other girl did not worr¥‘ Dorothy
CISE BOOKS ruled and , Bl 'Ellington. Far from it. She was as
MEMO BOOKS, M. M. PAD! she had told him repeatedly, above
DRAWING PADS, romantic nonsense.
DRAWING BOOKS, PENS, Ml |Apparently she was quite ed
INKS, PENCILS, ERASERS, to ]

R‘:ILPJ‘R& BLOTTING PAPER
ete., etc.

FOUNTAIN PENS. We have
wonderful values in FOUN-
TAIN PENS for students. The
prices range from 35¢, 50c and
$1.00 each. Ask to see them.

WATERMAN’S FOUNTAIN
PENS: The prices are from
$1.25 up to $12.00.

SCHOOL BAGS: A large

range. ‘The prices are from
25¢ up. (Wonderful values.)
OUR BOOK STORE will be
until 8 o’clock, but serd
your children early and aveld
the rush,

CARTER & CO.
LIMITED
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tty young woman, while she stood

Eet.hyey nd with a detached,

aloof smile undersumd{ng all — of—
* no
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YOou woun_ohé‘s

ddenly. “I

TILLIE THE TOILER — — IT'S A “SNEEZY” TIME, AT THAT!

YOU DON'T NEED TO LOOK || AW, TILLIE
50 UGLY.THERE'S BLOOD J| T ENVY
IN YOUR EYE,MAC GRIGGS,
BUT YOU
KNOW T




