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APRIL 17, 1926

CORSETS &
BRASSIERES

The lines which fashion
‘calls for are just what
the new D & A models
help to secure.

Anatomically correct, they sup-
port without compression or dis-
tortion aud give the latest out-
line.

D & A Corsets and Brassicres
are truly economical because
ey conibine style, fit and wear
with lowest possible prices,
All.Corset Departments in Canada 4
wihich offer best values sell D & A (/ o

Corsets and Brassieres.

DOMINION CORSET €0., QUEBLC, Montreal, Toronto,
Makeis uf La Diva end Goddess Co sets, ete, L4

X 2.2
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‘ FOR SAL

SMALL FARM AND RANCH PROPERTY IN
SUMMERSIDE.

About 25 acres of land, 18 of which are under cultiva-
tion, balance in pasture and ranch, cut 20 tons hay last
year, besides other crops.

Ranch contains 3¢ pens with new 5 room ranch house
all enclosed In guard fence,

Large 7 room house, barn, garage and hen house, all
In first class condition with all modern improvements. This
property is only five minutes walk from High School and
most of it will be valuable as house lots.

WIill be sold in lots to suit purchaser and s offered
at a bargain as | am leaving the Province.

DR. W. G. CHURCH, Bummerside, P. E. I.

‘Road Patrol Tenders

“Road Patrol Tender” will be received at this Office until

Highways of the Province.

noon on|
Friday, April 30th, 1926, for the Maintenance and Patrol of the Improved !

SOMEONE WILL FALL

go joyriding
He's baod med:

“You'o petter not
| with Jack Huggins.

| ‘cine He’'s likely to make you
! watk back nome.”
boeem not afraid There's certain

| ° be some other optimist to give

| .

W] ne a litt on the way back.”

FuLL OF FORDS

She: Such a country as Norway
nas few automobiles, | suppose?
He: Why, it's just full ot Fjords

; |
Separate Scaled Tenders addressed to the Undersigned and marked|

HER EXCUSE

(B
‘Why did you strike your hus
o

T i g h n
Specifications, List of Sections and Form of Tender may be seen at ANt R e lIneIRln 1

the Office of the Department of Public Works, Charlottetown, and at!

the Residence of the Road Master for each Road District. |

?artles tendering may tender for one or more Sections.

The Department Is not bound to accept the lowest or any tender.

L. B. McMILLAN,

Department of Public Works,
Charlcttetown, P. E. Island, April 9, 1926,
8639-4-10st194.

m’“""&.“.’-...-".0-0‘00“’0000000000000'0000“ i
3 ki A : BebDrodin e es 1

i Fgg Storage Space

Application tor cold storage snace for eggs for the
season, April 20th to December 31st next, will be receiv-
ed by this company up to and including Friday, April 16th
prox.

Space wlill be allotted proportionately should appli-
tions total more than space available,

Applications should be in sealed envelopes, marked
plainly on the outside, “Application Egg Storage.”

The Island Cold Storage
Co., Ltd.

* > S00000090000009000000000000000000000

TENDERS

ROCKY POINT FERRY

SEALED TENDERS will be received at this office unti! noon on

MONDAY, APRIL 19, 1926

Secretary of Public Works.

Mlny person or persons willing to contract to run the above

mentioned ferry for a péricd of one or three years from April 1st, 1926,
oeording to specification, terms and conditions to be seen at this office.,

The names of two good and ngp&nslme persons willing to become‘l
bound for the faithful performance of the contract must accompany |

eaeh tender,

The Department does not bind itself to accept the lowest or
tonder.

‘ i
Tenders will be addressed to the undersigned and to be mMmarked|

YROCKY POINT FERRY TENDER."
L. B, MaoMILLAN,

Seocretary of Public Works. 10 terror for the modern woman,'

Department of Public Works,
Charlottetown, P. E. istand, April 8, 1926,
8634-4-10stt41,

any

MM““MM‘Q 4000000000000 0000000000

E. R. BROW

148 RICHMOND 8TREET CHARLOTTETOWN

Fire, Life Accident, Sickness and
: Plate Glass Insursnce at
Lowest Rate

Agent at Summerside, Lloyd Lewis
Good Strong Stock. Companies.

oo ro-b 48008000000 .

' 0400000040 000449 $00 10 - *

"“Well. you see. judge. | wanted to
try to. make him level-headed.”

L)
AT PALM

BEACH

1 Said the sheik. “To me
A girl’s tamily tree

| Doesn't count anyway—

It the limbs are O. K.”

2

o 77,
==

{

APRIL SHOWERS

| Bug: What fine umbrelias thest
ftucnooln makel

|
i

Women
Secure

against lost charm, this new

|\ way of solving oldest hygienic
{ problem - offers true protecr |
tion; discards like tissue

|
;S)’IEER gowns and ill-timed so-
cial or business demands hold
| The insecurity of the old-time'
“sanitary pad” has been ended.
“KOTEX,” a new and remarkable !
iwa_v, is now used by 8 in 10 better |

class women, !

IPs five times as absorbent as ordi-
nary cotton pads!

You dine, dance, motor for hours
in sheerest frocks without a sec-
ond’s doubt or fear. ]

It deodorizes, too. And thus stops
ALL danger of offending. !

Discards as easily as a piece of
tissue. No laundry. No embar-
rassment,
( You ask for it at any drug or

{

|

drpartment store, without hesitancy, |
simply by saying "KOTEX.”
|- Do as millions are doing. FEnd

| old, insecure. ways. Enjoy life every
| day. Package of twelve costs only a
| few cenfs,

No laundry~discard like tissue

jand costly bindings.

THE CHART.OTTETOWN GUARDIAN

The Mystery of the Singing Walls

A Detective
By WILLIAM AV
Copyright by D.Anph(on‘ & Ce.

Love Story
ERILL STOWELL
Beriallzed by Ledger Syndicate

Synopsis of Preceeding Chapters

JOHN OSBORN. young engineer,
has just returned from Alaska fto
claim pretty

ANNE MASON as his bride. The

the wealthy
MR. CHARLES WARBURTON,

‘|with whom. she lives.. However,

upon the young man's arrival in
iNew York, the old - gentleman a-
grees to see him at his home.. Ar
riving for the. interview, Osborn
discovers Mr. Warburton, heavily
drugged, in his car parked in front
of the house.. The third finger of
his left hand has been mysterious-

y cut off.
O'Neil. the watchman, gives as-
sistance and phones for .. ... .
GRAHAM, . detective friend of

Mr. Warburton. As they bring the
oid gentieman into the house
HIGGINS, the butler, cries, “He’s
done for him,” while

BEATRICE HAMMOND, another
niece,. grows unduly hysterical,
and-her husband,

ROGER HAMMOND, former As:
sistant District Attorney, resents
the calling in of a detective.

The :

'i‘he detectiye sauntered slowly
over to the window and stood for
a moment 'looking out " inte~ “thé
night. Then, turning, abruptly, he
started for the elevator.’ ?

“Let's go upstairs and see how
things are coming on,” he suggest-
ed. ‘““That coffee and strychnine
ought.to be working now in any
case (Mr. Warburton comes to, all
this talk and speculation will be

Net Tightens'

useless. Mr. Osborn, wil you
come along with us? For until
the old gentleman regains con-

sclosness, | want you to stick a-
round.”

Entering the spacious elevator,

Beatrice Hammond fumbled with
the button ‘labeled “five”.  For a
flash, John gtared hard, for her
finger was trembling as the but-
ton clicked and‘the car started
noiselessly upward. Out of thé
corner of his eye he saw that the
detective  had “also poticed the
woman's agitation.
‘ Smoothly the floors slipped by.
At the top of the ‘house the cage
came gently to a rest, the opaque
gldss doors rolled cpen, and the
little group fited out.

Glancing  around ‘John found
lated at his left by a dome light
at the head of the stairway that
led from the floor below. Opposite
the stairway, on the same side as
the elevator, glass, doors opened
on & broad terrace sheltered by a
piljared: arched arcade overlook-
ing a miniature and the street be:
yond. Directly facing the elevat-
or,”an open door disclosed a sort
of, sitting room forming part of
what was evidently the ‘owner's pri-
vate apartment chat occupied the
entire. east side. of the corridor
from the stairway to the lofty tin-
Iled glass ‘windows -at the other
end. Ten feet along to the left of
thé sitting room ‘a closed door be-
louging to the bedroom ‘of ~this
Salme apartment showed its super-
|bly grained mahogany panel again-
8t the ivory cream of the wood-
work and .the straw grass cloth
covering the walls.

At this moment the door opencd
and the bulky form of Graham's as-
sistant, Jim, stood on the thresh-
old.

“I am going to uncle now, for 1
wish to be with him in case he
comes to.”

Beatrice started towards Jim.

“I think it will be better for
you gentlemen to wait in the
study. It's the last door at the
end of the hall, on the same side
|as the elevator. I will be in my
Iun('lc's bedroom,”

Jim maoved aside to allow ber to
jeuter and then followed the detec-
{tlve and John down the corridor
to the massive mahogany entrance
jto the study, -
| As they . stepped across the
|threshold John ‘brought up short,
(struck by the elegance of the a
partment which they had entered.

[t was an unusually large room.
built, like the bouse itself, hefore
[the days when space was too pre-
|cious even for the wealthy, and
{the timeworn oak-paneled walls,
|rising twenty feet to the heavily
|beamed ceiling, gave the impres-
/slon that the owner had transplant-

marriage is opposed by her uncle, |

! jaut like a fog horn. “I've seen that

himself in a loug corridor illumin-{

tone. “Snooping areund for
ws?” he added sarcastically.
'“But really, Graham, if you will
‘Stick to your theory that Mr. War-
burton has been assaulted, for Hea-
ven's sake doa't call in the police.
'All the reporters in  New York
will' be here in no time. You pri-
!vate detectives are bad enough,
but preserve us from the regulars.”
! Graham let his glance  travel
! from the portrait by Rembrandt to
the sat.ny panel beneath. |
“Coming from a former district
attorney, your opinion is mot flat-
tering,” he commented. “Still, your
compar’'son takes out some of the
sting. Well Higgins, what do you
want ?"

|The emaciated butler had come
scutling through the door. hut, see-
‘ng the group inside, had stopped
dead and then tried to- slip back
into the corridor. Somehow, the
way he glued through the door
reminded John of a snake.

“Confound that Higgmns,” Gna-
hani muttered, as the butier pre-
tend ng not to hear, disappeared
not the hall, *“That smug face of
hig certainly looks familiar. How
about it, - Jim?” .
~""Same here. chief,” the big as-
sistadt agreed, his voice booming

v
h's
cle

guy's mug somewhere. Damed if
[ don't think it was in the line-up
of crooks at Headquarters.” ]
" “You're dead wrohg there,” Ham-
mond put_ in. “Higgins worked for
some friends who lived mnear wus
out at Greenwich. They thought
the world of him,

“Who were these people Gra-
ham inquired suddenly.

“The Camerons,” the lawyer an-
swered.

At Hammond's reply ,the detec-
tive looked up quickiyx

“l thought ‘you said just now
that Higgins worked for some
folks named Rogers,” he, interpos-
ed. s
; The attorney's: face went scar-
et.. 159

‘“Well—you see—why yess!” he
stammered, gnawning at his mus-
tache. “Of . course,  what am I
thinking of? He worked for the
Rogers, the. Cameron-Rogers? Did
I say-he worked for the Camerons?
How absurd!” 7 L

Graham grossed over to the ma-
hogany telephone desk, backed a-
gainst the 'wall between the fire-
place and the Kreneh doors. Gin-
gerly sitlting on the frail chair, he
[thumbed the bulky directory.

“Where do'the. Rogers live out
In" Greenwich?" he questioned.

“Why—they—why, they only
stayed; there a short time,” Ham-
mond stammered. “They have mov-
ed now.”

“And where have they
to?” the detective pursued.
'1“Why, 1  don’t know. They just
moved. Why should I know?”

moved

Graham ' eyed the lawyep stead-
ly and his eyes ‘narrowed.

‘Jim,” he ordered. “take another
look at that butler when you get
a chance. Start the old memory
working. By-the way would you
ming showing us your-hand?"

With''a start the . engineer held
his' palms to the light. A fresh
streak : of orimson seamed the
warm brown beneath his . left
thumb.

“My Lord,” he ejaculated. “How
did that—Oh! That's the blood
trom putting the tourniquet on Mr.
Warburton.

‘‘Not much,” the detective count-
¢red, “Your hand’s bleeding. That's
8 fresh cut. Where did you get
2

For 'a moment John stared daz-
edly at the oozing etream of crim-
son across the calloused skin.
Then he looked up quickly and
al nervous laugh broke from his
lips,

“I remember now.”

He swallowed hard.

“I was prying open the catch on
my suitcase and I used my pocket
kwife. ‘The blade slipped and cut
my hand. In twisting the tourni-
quet, I must have opened the cut
and started things bleeding again.”

“Have you got the knife on
you?' Graham queried.

“Why 'l-—what do you mean?”

‘“l mean that some one cut off

"
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_the .g:nz uldering campfire

_SAVE THE FORESTS-
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Destroys

anadian Fores

CHARLES STEWART, ‘Minisler of the Interior

Afotorists, Tourists, /ikers,
Lveryboady /

be carefal of the dy/mw'

the cigaretle end,

2 ’2.9_08000 AcresAlgnuall%,

Loss of standing timber by fire continues to be appalling.
On the average over 3,500 million board feet are destroyed
annually. The forests of Canada are being depleteq at a rate
they cannot possibly withstand: more than half of this depletion
is -due to fire, insects and decay.  The future of the forest
industry is just as dependent on the seedling. trees anc_i young
growth as the pulp and paper and lumber mills, and industry
generally, are dependent on mature timber—both must be saved
from the ravages of fire. R :

Canada has the finest inland fishing in the world, but these
splendid food and game fish require clean, cold water in the
streams to ensure prolific reproduction.
to fish life.

Game animals attract foreign tourists and induce Canadians
to seek pleasure, health and adventure in the great outdoors.
These animals are distinctly a forest resource—utterly dependgnt
on it for protection and food. Forest fires are most destructive
of such wild life.

Ninety per cent of the forest fires are caused by carelessness.
Are you doing your part to prevent this wanton waste and
destruction?

0

Forest fires are inimical

maltch,

a sinister-looking Smith and Wes-
son that “shone under the light.
A’ fleeting smile played around the
corner of his lips.

“l advise you fellows,” he said
quletly, “that, when you're deal-
ng with- a Westerner. don't search
him on'the hip. That's no place
to tote fire-arms.”

Graham took the weapon, broke
it, examined the six cartridges and,
snapping the barrel shut, passed it
over -to-his= asgistant.  Then—his*
greenish-blue eyes fixed the
gineer gravely.

“Why do you carry a gun?” he
asked.

“Force of habit.” John explain-
ed. I always go armed up in Al-
aska.”

The detective shook his head.
“But this "isn't Alaska,” he re-
minded him., “Don’t you realize
that, under the 'Sullivan law of
this State, you would serve a term
in prison" for carrying concealed
weapons? I'm not on the force, so'
I won’t press the charge. But it
will be just as well if Jim takes|
charge of this little toy and also
your kuife. And now 'I want to
ask you—"

As he had beén speaking, there
had come faintly to their/ears the
singing in the walls; then, a click
in the hall outside aod the sound
of doors rumbling softly open. Be-.
for the detectve could finish his
sentencs, a shadow had loomed:
in the doorway and a man slouch-
ed into the room.

He was a young man, slight,with
sleek dark hair pomaded and part-

en-

i

Mr. Wsarburton’s finger, and that
you, whoin we find in the runa-
bout with him, also have your
hapd cut. It means that we want
a look at that knife,”

A flush spread up John's cheeks
and he was starting to back away

2d It bodily from some castle in!
|the ‘Old World. |
i ‘The side opposite the entrance
was filled with hmge setudio win-|
|dows. hung with Wue velvet drap-

28 reaching to the floor. The wall
{to the left of the entrance had
'3°t into its pamels rows of book.
shelves, lined with rare editions
In the cen-
ter of the opposite wall rose a
huge fireplace of grayish-green:
soapstone, bebonging to some
‘old French chateau. To the right,
of its gaping Mackhearth,a longd box
of Italian design, with a medieval
hunting scene carved on its oak
cover, held the four foot logs for
the great firepldce. Before this
\voodbox, a figure 1in japanese
armor stood sentry. with scally
dull breastplate and an ugly-look-
ing pike in its mailed fist. To the
left of the fireplace, tall French
window-doors opened on the ter-
raced arcade that extended the en-
tire length of the room. With its
vnd to the fireplace directly hefore
the window-doors, an enormous,
liversshaped divan made a horse-
<hoe with some tapestry armchairs
grouped before the hearth,

As John filed after the two de-
tectives into the room, he saw .a
man standing over by the wall|
that divided the study from the
hall. His back was toward them

{ind he was fumbling with a pan-
{vling directly beneath a full-length,!

KOoTe X!

senre painting by Rembrandt. At!
the sound of steps, he spun tound,
and faced the dntruders. It was
Roger Hammond. v ae

“Oh! 8o you're here,” he ex-

Blue metal. y .

when Jim, who had slipped in be-
alnd him, through both ‘his ham-
Ilke arms around his shoulders.

Momentarily, the engineer stood
stock stillunresisting as the man's
quick fingers ran through his hip
ppekets. Then, he stiffened, swung
round, ahd, with a shove, gent the
asgistant reeling back over the di-
van. ;

Take your hands off me.”

His voice was low with a slight
quiver in it. (8

fm had scrambled to his feet
and was crouching to spring when
Graham stepped between them.

“Lay off him,” he ordered. “Let
me talk to him. Now eée here,
Osborn, you must admit that cer-
tain things don't look good for
you in th's affair and, if you are
innocent of any connection with
the attack on ‘Mr. Warburton, you
should have nothing to conceal
amd ‘ should help us and not get
sore and start a fight. Now, we've
got to search you and we're going
to search you aud believe me, Jim
and 'I can do it."”

For a second the lights flashed
in John's eyes; then he shrugged
his - shoulders and, slipping his
‘hand in his pocket, he passed over
a Swedish barrel knife with a
in the end.

Examining the wooden handle
a moment, the detective pulled
out a long blade and snapped it in
to place. “

You see? there’s blood on the
blade,” he commented, pointing
to'a smudge of crmson on the

| Slectric Coffee

Electric Coffee Mill

Electric Steele Cut Coffee Mill
now being demonstrated. Grinds,
removes Chaff and Dirt at the same
time, Only one on P. E. 1. to separ
ate chaff and dirt from coffee, Only
MH! _in Prince

County.  Try this Coffee the new

way.

R. T. Holman, Ltd.
SUMMERSIDE

8711-4-14-31.

FARM AND MILL
FOR SALE

The undersigned offers for im-
mediate sale his farm at West St.
Peters, together with saw mill, con-
sisting of rotary shingle maehlnaI
and bench saw complete. This pro-
perty fronts on the main road and
is conveniently situated with nowl
house and good out buildings.
For further particulars apply to
HENRY' C. McEWEN,
Mount Stewart, R. R. No. 2.
8654-4-6-ttsbi.

FARM FOR SALE

‘AT DUNDAS

95 acres, formerly Freman Martin,
estate, 12 acres hardwod, buildings
in good repair,

For further particulars apply to

John made no comment, but,

claimed. a tone of annoyance in plunging his fingers 1inside the 87284

D. M. NICHOLSON, Dundas./
J. A, MaclEOD, Primrose.
-15thsatdl.

front of his waistcoat,he drew out oq on the

side. His eyes were lohvvk#, The grayish black cut-

Mack, outlined by thinly pinched 'away, the carefully creased trou-
eyebrows, and were sunken into sers and the gray spats over the
their orbits and framed with moth- ! patent shoes gfive to John the
er-of-pearl rings.

A small mustache was stuck on stepped out

impression that the newcomer had

of a fashion

his projecting upper lp and his azne.

freshly shaved beard stood out
blue against the palor of his (To Be Continued)
K;
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Ree. Trade Murk

Imperial Puppy Meal

We wish to notify our patrons that
we are now prepared to supply this
popular food for pups. ;

The success, following its use last
spring, has clearly proven its merits

to our experienced ranch
are planning on feeding li

season.

and they
rally this

The formula is specially suited to

the needs of
foxes, is rich
preventative

the young and growing
in vitamines and a sure
of rickets.

This Puppy Meal is guaranteed to
be strictly fresh. .

Order early so as to be sure of re-

ceiving your

supply in good time as a

heavy demand is anticipated.

Imperial Biscuit Co., Ltd

Phone 721.

Box 446
_Charlottetown, P. E. L.




