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Conunued

cnm brought him milk and

ke to Tom while he drank it,

“Don’t you tire him, Master,”
she said. “He's fine and clear to-
jay and put on his best clothes

nd all”

“It's going to be well worth his ed.

vhile,” promised Tom. “He’'s a won-
jerful man and you are wonder-
il, too, to look after him so well.
Je won't need to talk much more,
nd I shall give him something to
)lenu you all very much before I
) ~Money, Master,” she begged.
Thlt.’n the only thing that's any
01?!(: nodded and Pedro begnn to
alk again.

«As I say, I can't tell as to time,
5ut & good few years must have
Jipped off the tally, because Ben-
ny Boss was black when first he
same; but the grey was rippling
sver his head and beard next time.
He was wishful to go to the island
again and money- didn’t lack. He'd
got to trust me by now and told
me in secret that it was all rubbish
about guano and such like. He'd
left something there out of harm'’s
way, and now the threat of harm
was past and he wanted it back a-
gain, Of course that was for my ear
alone and we didn’t tell the crew.
But he left nought to chance. Deep
as & well he was. He told the hands
that he was doing Government
work and had been empowered to
set up the Peruvian flag on the
;od-forsaken place and clalm it as
v possession of his country.”

Pedro chuckled and gurgled at
:his recollection, then proceeded.

“We ran into ugly weather that
ourney; but the ‘Condor’ stood up
o it, and though we were driven to
-un from oup course for two days,
we fetched back on the line again
presently and made our way
Tabletop.’

"On the morn after we'd found
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2 ther, Benny got his big bag and his

mattock and a bit of bunting to
hoist' upon the high ground. And
then he pulled himself ashore—

with him. We saw him land and
make the boat fast, and then he
took his traps and disappeared up
the gorge. Ot course I knew he was
gone for his treasure, but, my men

took a little six-chambered revolv-
er along with him, so 'twas clear he
felt a chance might come when
he'd need it.”

The old man's words began to
come slower and his eye-lids droop-

“8tick to it, Mr. Floris,” urged
Tom, “You're a grand story-teller.”

“I'm very well renowned for stor-
ies,” admitted Pedro, “but this one
is told. There's little more to say.
Ben hung fire and we saw no sign
of him as the hours passed. Then
night came and yet no sign. All
was very quiet and still, with no
danger to the boat, 0 we held on.
I was for manning our pinnace and
going ashore in her to search for
him; but my crew were all against.
Benny had done his work too well
and put fear in ‘em, and I couldn't
go alone. Nor could I venture to
order them because, against the
panic fear that was in ’em, orders
would have been all in vain.

“Next morn there lay the boat,
but no sign of the man. We went
ashore to the forest and got water
and found some trees of wild ba-
nana. They were the biggest ever
I saw —2 feet long and weighing
over 2 pound apiece. The birds fed
on 'em.

“For a week we hung off the is-
land, but never a sign he gave and
never a flag he lifted, so it was
borne in upon me that the man
had died there and lay beyond
human help. Once more I was pull-
led ashore and ventured a bit up
the gorge, but not very far, Evil
hung thickly in the air up there
and something told me that eyes
were watching. Not a sound or
sight mind you, but just unseen
things waiting for me to make a
false step.

“Far up the gorge I did hear a
noise presently — a deep hissing
like a spouting whale, It came and
went, and I remembered Ben had
told of a hot spring that shot up
every five minutes. And then, with
my weather eye lifting, I thought
I saw movement on the cliffs over

my head and some nameless crea-

'tures looked to be coming down
ropes. That was enough for me and

1 turned tail so fast as I might and
got back in the boat. Then we took
T'other in tow and pulled for the
Condor.

“That's the end of the tale, and
the end of Benny no doubt, All
fifty years old and more now.
Very disappointing for me, because

the had promised me a handsome

gift when we were back again at
La Floreana.”

Aylmer dived in his pocket and
brought out a stout wad of paper
money.

“Here's something anyway,” he
said. “You've told us a lot worth
knowing, my friend, and when we
come back again, perhaps we shall
tell you a little more yet.”

“Very disappointing,”echoed the
old man, and they - saw that the
shutters were down and he was fall-
ing asleep. He murmured a little
longer and they put their gift into
his hand and prepgred to leave
him,

But just as Jane and Tom de-
parted, Pedro opened his eyes. It
seemed that the touch of the nnrtes
had awakened him.

Then he tucked the money into
his bosom and went to sleep again.

To be continued

WESTERHAM, England, (CP) —
The parish church in this Kent
community, baptismal spot of Gen.
James Wolfe who captured Que-
bec for Britaln, is infested with
the destructive death watch beetle.

wouldn'é suffer anyone to go along ;

had not heard tell about that. He'd |/
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" YOUR CHILD AND' THE
ALCOHOL PROBLEM
By Bishop Wilbur E. Hammaker

Be not deceived! Recognize
them for what they are! Get out
from under their glamour. Ex-
plain their appeal and their pre-
tense to your child. Do ‘not let
him, or her, take those stories at
their face value. It is folly to be-
lteve thet they will have no in-
fluence on your child. Are you
sure that they have none on
you? Do you pierce through the
glittering exterior to the fester-
ing heart of corruption? Do you

steel yourself against the insidi-
ous allure of those “ads”? They
are the most wonderful adver-

tisements of our time or of any
time. Their very artistry makes
them doubly dangerous, Be sure
to guard. and guide your .child,
whose eyes and aesthetic senses
are being so skillfully sought
out by the disguised demons who

parade across the advertising
pages.
Is that word ‘demons” too

strong? Ought one to be more
tolerant. more temperate? That
is a fair query. Let me give an
inkling of why I write thus ve-
hemently, thus emphatically, yes
thus violently. My heart has
been wrung, my soul has been
stricken by my contacts with
the victims of Old King Alco-

hol. Sorrow, suffering, shame,
sin walk with him and his sha-
dow. Yet he seeks, through
“ads” of wunparalleled appeal,
the innocents whom he will de-
stroy.

Think of the jeopardies to mind
and speech and self-control, that
folks risk, when they take that
which may loosen their tongues,
unlatch thelr brains, and unleash
their inner controls! How often
have I listened to these words:
“T was not myself. I did not realize
what I was doing.” Shaken to
the depths, young men, young
women, being stalked by shame
and impending disgrace, have
poured such sentences Into my
ears, Who has not heard this:
“You must not take what he did
too serlously. His ‘passes’ should
be overlooked. He is always &
perfect gentlemen when he s
himself.” Why was he not him-
self? Cocktalls, champagne. Why
did he imbibe? 'Wanted to be the
life of the party. Wanted to get
rid of the inhibitions of self-
consciousnes. Oh you know all
the reasons.

Tén per cent of all the people
of this country, according to the
law of present averages, If there
be no change, become heavy,
habitual drinkers. Twenty per
cent of the people who 'drink are
headed for that hell. Half of
these will become  alcoholics
who retain no control whatso-
ever. Might your child travel
such an awful road? Could he or
she say at the end that you set
an éxample In,soccial drinking?
Could he or she say, at the end
of that terrible road, that you
failed to make him or her under-
stand the dangers?

There is only one absolutely
safe way with reference to bev-
erage alcohol, That is the way
of total abstinence. It Is not a)-
ways the easy way. No more Iis
chastity an easy, uncontested
way. Nor oonsistency, nor spiri-
tuality, These all lie along the
path that is nnt called by the
name _“primrose” But my! how
they pay in the long run! There
is no inner treasure, no experi-
ence, no satisfaction compar-
able! The question of alcohol Is
a big one, as I have intimated.
Can you aftord to ignore it?

child, and his, or her, compan-
ions, when they lift their ‘first
‘glass" to their innocent lips. In-
| stcad of chuckling at their alco-
hohc gaiety, seek in s:me way
\to sense their peril There is no-
| thing funny about alcoholic re-
actions when they become 80
violent that your lovely daugh-
ter's limp form is carried from
the automobile by her friends
and laid on a bed of drunken
stupor to sleep of the effects.

All the fun of social drinking
is shattered by such an experience
in the life of any family. And
vet, and yet, fathers, méothers
dream  fatuous dreams about
the harmlessness of the social
glass. Only God knows what the
potential dangers may be to
your child or to the child of your
friend.

ONE GLASS TOO MUCH

ho! he has drunk one glass
too much!"
So I héard the jeering rhbble &ay,
As a young man from the bar-
room door
Goes reeling
ard’s way!
And I wonder, as he staggers on,
How many, many thousand such

“0,

forth the

The same dark road to ruin have
gone, ,

By drinking just “one glass too
much.”

A maidien sits at the banquet
board,

Her eyes aflame and her checks
aflush;

Her lips have quaffed of the flery
draught

That drives her pulse in a fever-
ish gush.

Now she can laugh at ribald jest,

She shrinks not from the wicked
touch;

The sentinel steeps in that maid-
en's breast;

Alas! she has sipped ‘“one glass
too much!”

A pilot stands at the quivering
helm,

While the waves, with fierce and
angry roar,

Are drifting his barque through

storm and dark,
To rocks that frown on a danger-

ous shore.

In vain do his nerveless, tremu-
lous hands,

With ‘'wildered clasp, the tiller-
rope clutch; :

A wreck on the rocks, a corpse

on the sands;
That sailor had drunk ‘“one glass
too much.”

A thousand patriots carry thelr
flag,
In the fight for freedom, bold
and high;
With a lofty courage they're for-
" cing back

The legions that strike at liberty:
And the shout of triumph almost

peals—

The coveted prize they almost
touch—

When, ah from his horse the
captain reels,

And the day is lost by ‘one
glass to much!”

“One glass to much!” Aye tell

me who can,
How long may the reckless tippl-

er pass

‘The poisonous, dram to his thirs-
ty lips,

And still escape from the fateful
glass?

Young man, 8o strong in thy gen-
erous pride;
Fair maiden, so
beauty's touch,
tamper not with the tempt-

ing tide!
The very first glass Is ‘“one glass
too much.”

blessed with

Oh,

LONDON, (CP) —Dr. H. Franks,
health ministry official, told a
health conference that London’s
only hope of eradicating its fog
problem lies in shutting all its fac-
tories, dousing its open fires and
diverting fuel from nearby heavy

drunk-.

Bristol and
Vicinity

.*Mrs. James A. O'Brien has
received word from her sister's
home in Boston, that her sister
Eliza, Mrs. John Hughes, is poor-
ly at present. Mrs Hughes fell in
the dining rcom of her home while
getting ready for a trip to the
Island and her old home, She frac-
tured her hip in the fall and hopes
for her recovery are slim. She is
90 years old.

Plans are shaping up here for a
large chicken supper to be held
in the memorial hall later this
fall for the purpose of the build-
ing fund at the Church of B8t.
Laurance. Repairs to the church
and foundation that have gone on
all summer will reach the ten
thousand dollar mark.

Mr. George MacDonald spent
the last week of September in the
city with his brother-in-law and
sister, Mr. and Mrs. Mel Burns.

Several houses and properties
in this vicinity are being shaped
up to enter the rural beauty con-
test. Some of the homes that were
shabby a few years ago are in
wonderful condition now and the
work of repairing and painting
is still going on at top speed.

Miss Agatha MacDonald and
Miss Tillie Gauthier leave Aug.
97, for their duties in Montreal
after two months vacation at home.

Miss Mary Gauthier who had
been home for two months left
Aug. 25, on return to her dutles
in Montreal.

Mr. and Mrs. John J. Perry have
returned from a week’s vacation
in Halifax, N.S,, where they spent
a most enjoyable time with relatives
some of them who vacationed
here early in the summer.

Miss Teresa O'Brien who has
spent the summer in this vicinity
with her parents at their summer
residence will return to her studies
at Notre Dame Convent on Sept.
8, for another term.

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. O'Brien
and family who have been here
since April will pull up their stakes
shortly and return to the clty af-
ter spending the spring and sum-
mer months here as usual.

A farewell party was held at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Len
Ryan, last week for their daugh-
ters who leave again to resume
their duties in Montreal.

The Scully brothers, Indian Band,
report they added some new in-
struments to their band. N

°
East Baltic and
® . L3
Vicinity
.*Miss Molly Campbell of the
civil Service Office, Ottawa, Is
spending her annual vacation with

her mother and brother at Red
Point.

Mrs. George Bruce, Red Point,
and Misses Betty Robertson and
Arlene Robertson, Kingsboro, spent
a few ays in Nova Scotia.

Mr. and Mrs. James Robertson
of Kingsboro motored to Char-
lottetown on business on Aug. 29.

Mr. and Mrs. Nelson Stewart,
Red Point, were visitors to Char-
lottetown on Aug. 28.

Ching,
Harold
attended
of

and Mrs. Lowell
and Mrs.
Baltic,
reception

Mr.
Kingsboro, Mr.
MoGregor, East
the wedding and

Phones 8543—8544. Officlals said treatment and .re-| Do not let yourself be lulled |factories. The black fogs of last|Mr. and ‘Mrs. Richard Hayden at
palrs may be long and ocostly. Into complacency. Above all, do|winter were blamed for 1,000|St. Peters on Aug. 26. Congratu-
not smile Indulgently upon your'deaths. lations are extended to Mr. and

Enchant your guests

with the exciting anticipation

[reat;

Anticipation stirs when your coffee pot starts
broadcasting Chase & Sanborn’s matchless blend

of

of coffee fragrances. It's

a cheering invitation to the

-njoyment of a truly great coffec! Blended, since the early
sailing-ship days, from the world’s choice aromatic
roffees—Chase & Sanborn has been a great coffee for nearly

100 years. Get

a pound today.

Gomhleied Round
10f S. A. Activities

Commissioner William R. Dal-
ziel of the BSalvation Army left
for tre mainland Monday morn-
ing after completing a round of
activities over the week-end in
keeping with the high and im-
portant position he occupies
Territorial head of the Salvation
Army in Canada and Bermuda.

The Commissioner on’ arriving |
by plane on Saturday was taken
immediately to Government House
to pay his respects to Lieut.
Governor T. W. L. Prowse where
he was cordially recelved by the
Lieut. Governor and Mrs. Prowse
The Commissioner was then Intro-
duced by Senlor Capt. Titcombe,
the Corps Officer, to the Hon, A.
W. Matheson, Premier, Hon. B.
Earle MacDonald, His Worship
Mayor ' J. D. Stewart, Dr. L. E.
Prowse, Private Secretary to the
Governor and City Clerk, Mr., J.
A. Fullerton.

Following the signing of the
visitors register and a period of
informal discussion, tea was serv-
ed, Mrs. Prowse pouring.

The Citadel was crowded on
Saturday night to hear the Com-
missioner at a Public welcome and
Youth Rally. Words of welcome
were given by Col. K. 8. Rogers,
acting chairman of the Advisory
Board, and Rev. E. C. Evans,
President of the Ministerial As-
sociation, Charlottetown, The
Commissioner, who had previous-
ly inspected the work at Sunset
Lodge new extension, thanked the
Advisory Board for their assis-
tance in raising funds and, for
the understanding of citizens re-
garding the true nature of the
work and the support they had
glven.

The Commlissioner gave a mas-
terful address on “Who s my
neighbour” which was listened to
with deep attention.

Veterans of both wars and other
patients in the P. E. Island Hos-
pital, heard the band at a special
appearance under the direction of

ern districts,

The many friends of Mr. John
McMillan of Canavoy will regret
to learn that he is a patjent in
the Charlottetown Hospital. All
wish him a speedy and complete
recovery.

Mrs. John MecKlie returned to
her home in Howe Bay, having
spent a few days a patient in the
Souris Hospital.

Mr. Bobby Massey, accompanied
by Mrs. J. F. Massey and Miss
Julia MelInnis, Bothwell, motored
to Charlottetown on August 28.

Mr. and Mrs. Nell A. McLellan,
Red Point, accompanied by Mr.
Arthur Young, Basin Head, motor-
ed to Canavoy Aug. 28 on business.

Mr. Peter McDonald of the
“Abegweit”, Borden, spent a re-
cent weekend at his home in Past
Lake.

Mr. Francls Campbell of the
Fishermen's Loan Board, Char-
lottetown, spent the weekend at
his home in Red Point.

88 |said in his address “The strength

mented by Captains Parr and
Rawlins of Toronto and a num-
ber of Maritime bandsmen,

A full church and crowded gal-
lery joined Rev. E. C. Evans and
the presbyterian church session at
Kensiggton in extending a wel-
come to Commissioner Dalziel and
his associates on Sunday after-
;noon. Mrs. Brigadier Knapp of-
fered prayer and Captains Parr
and Rawlins gave musical num-
bers which were listened to with
rapt attention. The Commissioner

of our whole moral and spiritual
life was the outcome of Love, in-
|dwelling”,

The Citadel banfi was in at-
tendance and rendered fine ser~
vice. Rev. C. Haslam pronounced
the benedistion.

The Citudel was filled to cap-
acity on Eunday night, Captain
Rawling leading (n prayer, The
commissioner thanked the visit-
ing band members and Lieut Earle
Birt formerly of Charlottetown
and now stationed at Saint John,
N.B., for his leadership to the
songsters throughout the series of
meetings.

Commissioner Dalziel in his ad-
dress used the scientific discover-
ies of this age to iMustrate spirit-
ual truths.

Fr

HOW IS IT MADE?

centrated (only water

Hal Janes of Saint John N.B., aug- |

Mrs. Richard Hayden is they are
both familiarly known in the east- |

-U.

HEALTH-
CRANGE7JUICE MIRACLE,

sh
Frozen

'MAID

FILLED

UTE

The juice 1s squeczed"thé same day the
oranges are picked.3 Then it’s quickly con-;

is removed, nothing\

is added) and quick-frozen to preserve all’
the original vitamins and goodness.

WHAT ABOUT PRICE?

You'll like its economy—_;ust compare the'

cost with fresh oranges.

to-carry 6- ounce can makes 11/5 pints of
Vitamin-C-rich ' oranee Jjuice.,

It's pure.orange juice, .
squeezed from tree-ripened
(resh oranges.
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CENTRAL CREAME

AND AYAILABLE THROUGH YOUR PERFECTION ICE CREAM l)HI.ER

“ Its compact easy-)-
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Real Lemon Flar
in This lemon Pie!

The flavor is entirely pure fruit from real lemons

. Remember the smooth, creamy, elegant filling that made lemon pie such an old-time favorite? Tt's|
here — in Jell-O Lemon Pie Filling — but so much quicker, so much easier to prepare! The old-,
fashioned, homemade type lemon pie filling, ‘never too thick or too runny. And you make it in|

JELL-0

BRAND

l.emqn Pie Filling

A Product of General Foods

real lemons, skilfully protected.
Jell-O Lemon Pie

grocer's today.

ll O is a registered trade-mark, owned in Canada
Gencul Foods, Limited.

about 10 minutes, with only 3 utensils, a pan, a spoon, a cup.

Fresh-squeezed lemons couldn’t make lemon pie with truet,)
tangier lemon flavor. Jell-O Lemon Pie Filling has the zest of |

Filling is not a lemon jelly.’

Get chlO Lemon Pie Filling from your

TEMPTING FILLING FOR TARTS,
ENTICING SERVED AS PUDDING, TOO!

CAKES AND JELLY ROLLS

. T aeam——
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