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FAIRNESS

- re-bored and completely
over-hauled.

BABY GRAND
CHEVROLET

Five passengers touring,
now being over-hauied, and

McLAUGHLIN K, 63

Five passenger

five real good tires,

FORD i
One

ed, new top
painted.

FORD
Half ton Truck. Rebored
and thoroughly over-haul-
ed, newly painted. Good
tires, '

Sons

A QUEéTION OF

¥

will sell it at a low price.

touring
over-hauled and - painted

ton Truck, re-h:re:‘l
completely over-haul-
and P and. newiy

'W. B. Prowse &

Now and then we sacrifice
& new car saie because we

o

[Borcdesti
ST CHARLES MILK

LINIMENT FOUNDTOBE
POERFUL GERMICIDE

——

Originally, Absorbine Jr. was sold
only as,a pain reliever and an emproca-
tion.,, It. was , quigkly" discovered that
the:limiment was positive «leath  to (all
‘| forms of getm life, and it is now used : as
{a mouth wash, for wound dressing and
 for a)l disinlu'ting purposes. '
I Another surprise was yet in store.
A Wm. Pratt of Springfield, Mass.,
| applied Absorbine Jr. to a varicose vein
|to relieve the intense pain. ~Not onl

did the pain leave, but he noticed every
~day the swollen vein becoming smaller.
The treatmegt was kept up and, today,
Mr. Pratt's Tegs, though he has never
fused anything else on them, are as
smooth as when he was a boy. It has
'now been proved that Absorbine Jr.
is an actual‘ specific for varicase veins,

AGENTS

MEN AND WOMEN to travel and
appoint loeal representatives, Year- Jon't ¢
ly gurantee $1092 (weekly average ¢ Get it at your druggist's today.
$2100), and expenses, commission |everywhere,
particulars. |
Dept. W, F,, Toron

besldes. Write for

‘Winston C

4400400040006 00040000 ‘
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Cayrter’s
i Seels  Grow

and produce

Big Crops

A full

stock

and Dependable

stock at our Seed Store,

Queen Street,  Mail

SRS

of Reliable

Seeds in

orders

and Phone orders receive

prompt attention,

Onion Sets, Shallots, Gar-

den Peas, Early Seed Pota
toes, Flower Seeds, V

leg ulcers, boils, pyorrhoea and a number
of other ailments and injuries besides

Ithat for which it was first prepared.
WANTED ' Nothing serves so many every day pur-

poses and nothing is bettér entitled
+to its place in_every home. When it
iis needed, it will be needed in a hurry.
!Don’t wait for someone to be hurt,

$1.25

2

Professional Cards

1. wW. MacIntoSh,
M. D., C. M.

o
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
(Speciat attentin\m given to

J

} diseases of the lungs.) !

' GEORGETOWN, P. E. I.

i Office Hours—9«-10 A. M. ||(.
22— 3P .M. ||

; é— 7 p.m. [l

Other Hours‘ by Appointment

MacDonald & McPhee
; B. A,

The @irl Who

Had No Chance

(Continued from Page Ten)

&irl who curled up on the sofa at

No Corns

T
‘l ‘bought some,
ed a bond issye, did—weil
began building mode] houses,
You should se
houses in art
hollow square

istic styles rounq

but not mucih as
T hadn’t any money, and we float-
we
Myra
e them, We build the

i they are go pretty

taik.

room.

til tomorrow,”
after the meal was over.
Now, thought Ruth, we can set-
tle'down and have a cozy old time

but

except

came from the delicatessen shops,

change!” Myra sald once, und that
gave the secret away, Ruth thought
some days later that Myra might
economize by buying raw materials
and cooking them,
thought nothing
some curious way she was not quite
at home in this little flat and with
these old friends,
"Il just leave the dishes go wii-
Myra said easily,

then she

that

They went into the living room
again, and Ruth settled herself in
a4 corner of the great mpholstered
couch—far too large for the littln
Tim went to a shelf and
brought out a pipe, filled and lit it
and Myra settled herself with some
sewing for the baby,
They talked, indeed about all the

on, they're training, I was just won-

and even the dessert had been A he Hitter g
{bought ready-made, g;‘:?: (};;:Y gos e Hitlon . was
. We could afford a nicer apart-| "y might read the war news
m(;;nfomd (a S':"’”ern ’::;lgl“,bo"l“"’dt' and improve his mind.”” Myra ans-
on 2d costs so muceh. You can’| o
ired, | T up ber lips with
think what = delicatessen  stores wered, Dhckeiag. uh B

a lttle bit of virtue.

“It’s mot our war,” Tim answered
easily. “And ‘we'll aever get into it
Wiy worry.”

“l think it is cur war, though”
Kuth answered. thoughtfully, “and
I'm not so sure we won't get into
it. Most of the things we're maj-
ing 1 nthe factoriss aiready bu'it,
are tor the war, and we're plan-
ning things on an’ extensive scale
~—hecause, thougn we're only n.ak-
for tor forelgn guvernments now,
We ay have to make {o your own,’
“"Well, you won’t catch me guing
i we do get Into it ’ Tim answered
cheerfully, opening ‘the everics
baper o the sporting page. “Any-
way, they won’t ask me because I
have a wife and a iavge and husky
son to support. Haven’t 17" He
leuned over from his chair towauvds
Myra and kissed her, and she smil-

in

ed back into his face—the bland,|
sweet smile that made her so very!

to logk at and the A
parti ¢ they don’t cost
Wil ot Allews AR sxbes. Kgown?" and ‘wore such nmunnlng Jllilx\(uh morel,j Inside the square jrs
4 © a garde i
:‘l,vodprlehe'-.t?r aﬁ:uad car. -My;u was getiing fat-—no, Myra Sha "i'l: en and all the pegple
e do this for the protec- Was fat for all the fact that she 8he sto
: i ig 3 J Pped. Myra Jool a
tion of our patrons. If we only 22. She was the type, Ruth 1y bored, Pim was gla:wlzed ti:ul"l'
pald Smith . to much, we Lhou:ghl—tlu%t was It. She. would| - lly at the sporting page u't' .;IH iy
Monld: NAVE. 16 et it Baek settle down 'in her home, mind her| The simplest way toendacorn  |Der, MA pas
ge! cl baby, look after her husband, anq is Blue-jay. Stops the pain in- DETAILS
from Jones. But that would take on flesh, She remembered stantly.Ll‘hen the corn loosens Chapter gg
be unfair—ahd we believe ! thelr reflection as they stood by i’{nd.::lom‘eis. ou‘tl.. /Mladf in clThcar The fact that hep hostess Jookeq
In falrness, even If it Alwaya ﬁe.h’ pure and sweet— ltxl.:l: 111[]1;:01;)::!];;11\:311‘& trletfl on he)r al::]t‘il:mai‘; t;‘l:_ts;l'xng.ds ers e unﬁa'd and her host wag glving h::- i
H . . ik ©88 and youth DIy part of hig 3
hurts asmilk,our mostimportantfood, :.tmiust the stout setiled lines of her At your druggist URG an Loty "wpzor:ng::n.w;;:::
& . s |hostess’s figure, L} f Ruth’, N
A few of this should be. Being obtainable in Bapen: u?fy ":m g Bl o sl:::,“;t‘:, :Ix)\;gusrasm.
: ] ] . ¥ & moment, 4
week’s offerings four sizes it is the convenientand nlelmtal':]he, the most selt-possessed ue'Ja y llan;:;]y finlshed what ghe h,tlie:pev:;[;
7 Lo T o € three.was the always placid ' 0 saying about the % y
McLAUGHLIN economical milk for every l:eed- Myra. She sat on one side, Ruth fﬂ?mry town, e plans for the
Seven ' passenger, new Order a few tins today. ;)ll]lenblhe other, and Thn between|news has been alittle more cheer- ‘{;;“'{e Was a sllence,
/ 0 e ful the last few days. I felt last Ut you're stenographer f
;‘I'::’ l':leov:k Pa;ln?stt.o:: i e:: Recipe Book sent free. Then Ruth began to see why it week as though I had to go over | COMMIttee then Myra uskegr .;;:z
Thoroughiy over»han;'led. A : :ms lhﬁt M)'rr]u managed her house myself and take & hand, things :l‘:d Ll:z‘ud aside whatever dw'rnlng
%Bom/au &!M 00 m Y'.nd 1‘1"% t’i“‘”’ was canned,|yoomeq 50 desperate.” ‘FN ad been doing,
MITCHELL MONTREAL r“!l): S lldlﬂil‘e‘ll Ld: Lheymust Wa8| o] wagn't reading the war news,” Como;/nl m treasurer of the Civic
This car is a Mitchel £-0-28 ; v difficult part of the meal,|piy answered, perhaps a little sul- mittee, among other things,"
body and running gear, ;h:am\;egetilbl;els “were canned, the‘ky because Myra had forbidden him tmlllti?h sah.l. “And T'm chatrman of
with a Chaimers engine, aec and all the other dafnties!s tend “There's a boxing match er commiitt

:e that sees to the
! @ town. I'm g -
Ter in a real astate finm in 1h:tg€:a
100; it used to be a tiny place, and
I was a stenographer there. I sup-
Dose that's what your ulbd,her
meant.  But the Place has grown
Marketown js booming.”

In spite of the recent dis Dla f
boredom, Ruth was again éroxh?:;
enthusiastic, Myra was looking a
little more interested, now t.hulhnw
bersonal pant had come up.

“Well, of course, you're dressing
grand,” she said, ‘q supposed your
father must have left some mioney
when he died, o you gold you}
house and you were buying some

bublic ‘parks in 1l

a4

)
o

8ood clothes now you're in  the
city,” |
"Poor father! He loft nothing but "
bll'lS," Ruth said. “But the bills are
ip:ud. As for the house, I thought !
oice we would have to montgage
|1t, and once they threatened to gell
(u for years of unpaid taxes.  But
that's all paid up too. I'm sending
Mother a weekly allowance, ang the'
money I spent on clothes here was
my own saved up.”

“What did you get?”

Ruth tried to remember, and

can tell it: FRESH
by the first whiff".

You .'bct it's fresh! Sealed AIR-TIGHT the very
second it's packed! Thats why it's ALWAYS moist,
fragrant and FRESH-—no matter where or when you
wuy it!
A MASTER MASON smoke
about!

is something to brag

In Air-tight, : 

|

4 “Well, but I meet only the pe:
nl
|

people in Marketown, Myra

had written it,
more details.

but

Brayton’s have a baby,
like 2"

“I don’t know, I never see them.”
The talk went on in jerkg and
stops. Ruth knew less of the local

|

g0ssip than Myra—*yet you
there,” said that lady.
in our club and - since
death I've hardly ever
there,”

“My what
must have!”

“Not a bit. There's the new

wwe're building, T'm working on thats
I meet lots of
‘people there—" she ran over somei

all day dong.

names,

“They live in that imitation castle
five miles from town ,they're g
swells,” Tim comwmentel once.

Rath slightly resented this name She
‘applied to a man of great-inflnence
who was working with her on the|
new town,

PR et
DISILLUSIONMENT
Chapter 88

most of the gossip, for her mother
she wanted

“Who's . engaged and who's mar-
ried?” she agked. “Mother says the
What's it

knew|pretty.

had cut her sharply - it wus not

later as she lay thinking al
the evening, it was Tim's naw
titude towards lite,
She and Langley had followed
inews of the day with eagern
‘Langley brought up
addressed to him from foreign
liveiernments and when a French
ficer in his smart horizon blue

1to show where the armies adva
town ‘ed and retreated—this occupied
ol a swall table in the living
new | at home,
j How could Tim ignore it,
Iwondered!
| “Just exactly what are you doi
reat{with these new buildings?’ My
asked. “Mother doesn’t say muc
Says you are a stenograph
{r‘or them, You always did want
be one, you know.”
“I'm not exactly a stenographer,

“n:

)

xiss she felt badly over, sne moug.‘n[

to her lett
20V

obletjorm had come to look over some

Father's lwork {or his government, 1t was:' ngss ol
gone outipangley's greatest joy to go about: Vet m,“,, 1:"'“'” a lot of money \
'with him. They had a map of the)® Man Tin’s age-{o-make, but it is iy,

a stupld time  you pattlefields and stuck lttle pins in!

dreams and ambitlons, when there

Myra's eyes brightened as sho lis-

Ruth felt as though something)'e"®d- "I'd like to get some dresses

ha from Wayne again,” she said, men-
tioning the name of the most ex-
Jout Pensive dressmaking establishment
atﬁm the city, “Bmily buys there all
the time; she'd give her old things
the '© me as she used to, but Tim won't
let me take what he calls ‘cast-
offs”.”. She gave Tim a sweet glance
“ifrom her gray eyes, II was appar-
ot‘-:’"’” that Myra liked being ordered
i about.
“And of course, you can't
ose things on $40 a week,”

e

buy
she
for

_’(h

costing something awfyl
since the war,”
Ruth satd nothing.
Myra asked: '
“Are you staying at the same
Iboarding house you were at the oth-
|er time yon came to the city?” |
i Ruth shook her head.
"K' “No, 1 have a suite
I',"'n hotel.” She mentioned its mame.
"i'lz! "A.’"H‘l'l[llﬁ',’ Did. you inherit a mil-
¥ lion?" Tim hag dropped hig sport-
ing page.
“No, but you see, the Committee (y,
kired it anad is paying: for it, and:

he-q
ail:
i,

]

l"ream)tl_v:

he

i

‘|Ruth  answered, wondering how my other expenses. I have to see 1‘

she  could begin to explain herig man hec o ?
ople, and

ideas, her accomplishments, her i iy

must make a good impression,” 1

to live,

of rooms at see in the T
strike the third hour before she fell

mechanically;

and gave it up once, turning on the
reading light on the tiny table and

before, I was a little lanesome, not- of

to talk fo you.”
“Still, you must be makin p there wound tew time and jdn’ lid 0y Y
: That night, lying in her luxurious was so much to tell about them. Do g (lrmzfa up 1;1}19 around tea t "'i;ﬂl.‘ g Ruth didn't, b}ll }13;_11')’1“01 54y Page Twelve)
LA McDona.dB A H. F. McPhee little hedroom  at the hotel, Ruth “You see,” she began again, ,:K;e};mxyﬁtgxﬁuegho':;hmug:;'; T T T BRI

Barristers, Attorney, Eto. thought over the things said dur- | hinking she might start at theiyuq gotting very undomfortable and

Mun’ey to Loan m"‘“’plh:! M?":,"K' i beginning and so make it under-|g, 0 talk other things. “How
arts o 18 conversation came(giandable to Myra,—“You see,|, . 165 44 o

1 Riley Building, Chfrltitffféw" back to her—she could not sleep, | when 1 got home from New (ork m’";’:i(;l;:t}l?l;lﬂ\:'ngk'l?l;ere Wil 4 uete

impatience in the girl's voice.

Sealed Padug'd' i

!

{ {

)

e, (vt Plug’ Sm

.

e S . S
Jdalking wizh!

" Ruth answered,that lady-—who, for a wonder, was!

was enormous re. alone for the afternoon. |I think both peuple should feel fres 1"s

That evening she went to the to come and go as they choose, [ '/
theatre with the young architect!ihink if 1 had only one day a week |

“It's only my car, I told the man)spent a restiul hour

$0. All she answered was—

to come for me, “If marriage binds, it's a failure, )

and in her voice

A CONFESSION
Chapter 90

and his francee, and came home ill. 1 dared 80 iree, I'd want. ol
Marie kept her (n hed the following go all the other gdays and stay
So Ruth twisted o

and furned inimorning,

the bed, trying tn get to sleep, hut! Sunday aiternoon
somehow so nervously upset by the!down.
evenlng rhat sleep was not possible. fand Ru
She heard the clock that she

(home that one!
Myra o..'mml' | &2 5

In fact ghe came. tor lunch,tshallow s

th had a dainty meal served

sald [in her living noom.

ower at Madison Square

b3 2d, her
eet faugh, 8
“You're so different, Ruth! Don’t .
; ‘ };:0,1 contrary and hard because you £
“It's my dayuoff,” Myta explain- are beihg a ‘successful business i“'»f
ed, "“Tim stays home to look aiter wolman,” ,1'.
was) the baby Sunday afternoons, and, She finished her dessert, and took 4.
1eavy headed, 1Saturday evening s his night out.!hep coffee
There were letters from the Com-{I think that's such a broad-minded (he big sof
nittee with new instructions andlarrangement don’t you? Then we|
here were appointments she had each have some time during the'ghe said. “We always ate from the
0 keep. She went through her work [week when we are quite free of tea table Dy the sofa, and 1 sat on i
then, knowing sheleach other. Don't you think it's amy feet as I do now. Ruth, 1 want ‘&

little pl:u:id,;.
) ‘ 3

tsieep, And next  day she
curled up in a corner of '
a. ¥

“This reminds me  of Ir,‘mil_v'ﬂ.";

nust call upon Mrs, Cooper, she|fine idea?”

J. D, STEWART, K.

Barrister and Solicitor,
i " George Street
Bolicitors fon the
Canada

G|

84 Grea

Unhion Bank of

hunting through her suitcase for a
book to read. But even this she
gave up, having no interest in the
pages, so she turned ‘out the light
and lay looking into the dark and
thinking.

t

Seeds. Speclaltias today.

Carter’s - Seed

Store

Queen Street Charlottetown
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Many People
Wonder

Why it is that glasses are
worn more commonly in the
present generation than in
the past. Some say that the
race is deteriorating, some
that is for style, but the real
reason is that our modern
Jvilization requires the eye

do more work than was
Yen the case before.
Consequentiy, the eyes, if
I"the least defective, may
Ure you a fot of trouble,
thigh in reality they are no
Weése than those of your
Orhdfather who did not wear
Qlases till he was an old
ma, ]

liyolr feel the least symp-
tomof ayestrain, remember
thatit is natures warnina to
youynd consuit us at once.

{

Optometrist

o aa 2]

DR;:. CLIFT
Chronic " Diseases

ter Co, N. Y.

Treatment in person or by letter
Address: Purdy Station, Westches

Tim had. fidgeted a bit with tha
evening paper, once he opened it
but catching a look from Myra, he
laid it down--like a well trained
husband.

“Do read it,” Ruth begged him
then “Myra and [ can talk. The war

8. 8. HESSIAN

4
L
1
MONEY TO LOAN
Montague

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public

P. E. Island

MRS, COFFMAN
ILL SEVEN YEARS

Saved from an Operation by Lydi:

Palmer & Palmer

H. J. PALMER, K, C.
Barrister, Etc.

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound

AN SR
Sidell, Il.—*I was a nervous wreck,
I was suffering from a pain in my lett

town—*"

L should think you

A
the

in contemptuously, “especially
You ran arcund so mach in
city,” !

Ruth remembered how pnactical

‘hefore nvere due to Gaby and not
to Myra, but she sald nothing.

old crowd and a few other nice
people, and we gave a dance and
formed some committees.”
“Yes, the Town Club,
wrote about it,” Tim said.
“The Club went along splendid-
ly. "Then 1 had an idea about turn-
ing a vacant lot by a factory into
a place for the factory children to
play, because those streets are to
dirty and there™idre 'so many load-
ed trucks going through, there are
often accidents.”
“You were working in- the fac-
tory,” Tim put in again.
“Yes. Then I had an idea we

Mother

hing seemed to happen fn Market

would be
lonesome in that hole,” Myra broke

ly all the good times she had had

“So 1 started a club—just our

Bank of Nova Scotia

Money to Loang
Bullding
Charlottetown, P, E. I,

side, which was ai-
most unbearable,
and I could not
even let the bed
clothing rest on

might turn the vacant lots in Mar-

What could she say-—after the con-
fesston that Tim was only up to
$40? Then she decided to tel] them
the whole truth,

“I have a salary of $50 a week
from the Committee.”

“My! That's a lot. That’s more
than—" a glance at Tim, and Myra
suddenly kept quiet. Ruth went on

“Of course, there's the money
my half of the real estate brings. 1
don't know what that will bring a|
year, thb business is growing so. I
got $3,000 when we closed the
books a month or so ago. But I put
it in bonds, and I bought an old
tact of land that the eity didu’t
want, and sold it later, when the
factory town plans wenre extended
for $5,000. I've been buying things
as investments, and sometimes sell-
ing to buy other things, so it's hard
to tell what my income is.”
Myra was much impressed by all
these figures, Tim was even more
80,

3
3

f

;‘le’re rich, Ruth,” he said.
“Not yet. I will be in a couple of
years. I think my share will be

kettown into playgrounds for all
the children. In other words, give
them a place away {rom the streets
with play things, swings and gym-

Mark R. McGuigan
B. A.

BARRISTER, 8OLICITOR,
Money to Loan
Cameron Block

Charlottetown, P, E. Island

ETC

W. Miles Garrison
A.B.M.D.

Pulmonary Tuberculosls Specialist
120 Brighton Road, Charlottetown
Gas Treatment In Selected Cases

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate on N, Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat

Office Bayer Building, Great George

my body at night.

nastic apparatus, and a woman to

had been sick for
seven years, but
not so bad until
the last eightcen
months, and had
become 8o run-

1
f

t

ren's playgrounds, with band con-
certs—something pretty in the cen-

each them organized plry. And I
hought we ought to have A p{u’k
or grown-ups—one of the ‘child-

and come back to Markstown,” Tim
remarked. “The big Money seems

$10,000 this year, but I'll have more
out of the whole scheme a little
later—and it will go on and on. Yes,
I'll be rich—for all thal amounts
to. I've other things 1I'm more in-
terested in.”

“Guess I'l] give up -mv desk job

4
for nobody,
would rather have died than five. I
couldn’t do my work without help, and
the doctora told me that an operation
was all there was left.I would not con-
sent to that, so my husband brougl;t
me a bottle of Lydia E, Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound and begged me
to take it. I have taken fourteen bot-
tles of it and I feel ten years younger.
Life is full of hope, I do all my house-
work and had a lnrg: garden this
ear. I never will without the
egeuble Compound in the house,
and when my two little girls reac
womanhood I intend to teach them

a

H

S

to

in

” y a
ber of it. Well, we got those an
did a lot of good things for the
town,
members because it was doing seri-
ous work and we bought the pld

and then I got interested in mak-
ing good looking houses

re of the town.”
“Jt needs something decent look-
g, Myra interrupted.
“So to get that the ciub formed

back?"”

slangily emphatic.

to be there. Myra, shall we go
“Not on your life,” Myra was
‘“Dhere’s noth-
Not

Civie Committee. I was a joem-

Then the Club drew older

I
t
1

aines' Farm and use it now as a
immer place, as a country club—

for fac-
ry people—and there was a man

to take it. I am never too busy to tell {in
some suffering sister of .t,rg l?el
e

you can usé my name rto| |

Street, Opposite Guardian Office

G.F. Hutcheson |

Telephone 850-J.
Offlée Hours—9 to 12 a. m, 1 to {

good f Lydia E.
%mr:\": modiein';?"-fuu." ln:
CoFFMaN, R, B, 2, Sidell, IlL.

and [it—"

name, but went on—

the town who knew a lot abont
She did not mentlon Langley's

‘S0 we took the old flat fields

ing doing in a small town.
even one that's building up. Look
at us—there's the biggest movie
down here right on our block, and
a vaudeville theatre three blocks
off, there's shops downtown when

want to go—and people—oh no,
he big city is the only place to
ive, The chances are all here.”

“So 1 used to think. But my

chance, after all, was in the little
town,” Ruth answered thoughtfully.

The bell rang. Ruth got up.
“Who’s coming at this hour?”

Myra wondered, “You see, in a big
city, people are as apt to call at
hait

over the river, the city got some, | peqd at—"

pasi ten—at home we go to

Food Value
and Appetizing
Flavor pledged

‘N? HEN you buy Beaver Flour

you obtain flour thatis ideal for 1
all baking purposes—flour containing the food value and 4
wondrous richness of the world-famed Ountario Winter
Wheat, combined with the strength of Western Hard
Wheat.

For 50 years Beaver Flour has heen daily proving to
Canadian women that it contains the qualities which
make bread, pies, cakes and pastries that are real food
treats,

Bakings madc with Beaver Flour have that light, fine,
even texturc and crispy, flaky crusts—sought after by ‘
all conscienfious, good cooks.

Beaver Flour is the old reliable blended flour, used for
half a century by thousands of Canadian housewives.

Profit by the experience of others.
bakings by using

Improve your

Sold by your grocer.




