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WE ARE CHI-DREN AT TIMES

..Juanita was on the  porch, I
knew by her change of expression
. when she saw me that 1 was un-
welcome. But she quickly recover-
od herself and greeted me as usual
“Well, Mr. Writer-man, feeling
hetrer?” she asked, calling Dick by
the pame she had given him when
we first know her.- Then
ing’ to me: “Wasn't he a dear to
telephone me when he finished the
story? He knew 1 was waiting to
hear"

“Dick is always thoughtful of his
friends;' "1 replied, indignant that
she had the nerve to mention the
telephone mesgage_ i I

“My n2me will he Dennis with
him if this story ig accepted,” she
sald with a laugh as she rang for
tea which was served on the porch.
**He will think he doesn’t need me,
that he can go it alone ”

“And you think he cannot?”
could not help question.

“No—I1 think he can But he
needs sympathy, Jencourngement,
don’t you Writer-man? You are like
% good many men—nothing but a
boy after all.” She seemed to for-
get T wag there, listening,

As she talked she gave him an in-
triguing look, soft, melting, I thou-
ght of what those men had said, of
what Mrs Baker had told me, and
clenched my hands in my lap to re-
frain from saying things 1 would
regret. simply ‘hecause it would give
Dick a chance to defend her—some-
thing 1 was determined never to
allow I should not champion her
hecanse of anything I saldl or did.

She simply replied:

“We «re all children at times, I
imagine” Mary just then brought!
tea and cakes and Dick changed
the conversation, by compliment-
ing Juanita upon their excellence,

“I made them myselt purposely
for you because you are fond of
them,” she murmured,

S0 she even flattered him by
cooking the things he liked, What |
else did ghe do that I had not sus-|

1

]

pected to strengthen her-hold over, i

him? i
“I don't wonder you like them,(
Dick they are delicious.” 1 said iy
“You must give me the recipe, Juan |
ita 1
“Oh, I ceuldn’t give it to anyone.
That ig my especial treat for the,
Writer-mun.”
['said nv more but looked at Juan ‘ t
ita as if I never had known ler be. a
fore, What was she doing? What ¢
did this softness, this languizhing f
manner mean? It wag not quite like f
anything [ had seen jn her before. i
Had she feared to fail in weaning
Dick entirely from me, and now had s
adopted this clinging vine attitude |
hoping t¢ work on his man-nature
in that way?
We remained about an l,\om'w!
ah hour of distress to me, of no par ¢

tienlar pleasure: to either Dick or jtion.

Jnanita, 1 was sure, It ‘was Dick
who propased, going. Nothing loath, a
I rose at enee and Juanita made no
objection. U
When we reached home | found a ¥
letter from Junior. Suddenly I de- ®
cilded to make him a visit of a day e

turn-

her by all the endearing names a &

) forgive

‘ ceased struggling, a boat had heen

" lowered and we were all saved.
living with those

lief of finding f{ was only a dream

{ 7S
wondered if 1 bad done wrong to

the first train home. s R
terribly disappoinied but even he N€'d have to git vid of betore ne

DARKEST JUST BEFORE DAWN
U ———
Chapter 12¢

In the morning the postman
brought Dick a thick letter

‘His big serial had been accept-
ed, and a check 'of such dimen.
sions as made us gasp was hig re-
ward, .

“Don’t you see, Dear, that you
never needed Juanita or anyone
else to make you & success? In
fact, 1 rather think she put you
back ahout a year” I remarked
casually as we planned what we
would do with the money. “It was
perfectly lovely for her to want to
help you along. 1 wanted awfully
to myself. But I felt T would only
binder, s0 1 never offered

“Just as though you had not
helped! Why, ‘Nan_ had it not
beep for you I'mever could have
| writte anything You financed
the family unti] I got on my. feei.”

It had been " a long, long time
since Dick had sald anything like
; that to me. My eyes moisted yet I

1 had just fallen asleep whep I !Would not let him see how childish
dreamed that I was at sea, on Rn|l Jan,
tmmense boat, As 1 m::;a over| !:)ert y\:)Bu rm;ugzz; gm;l ::Eg :;::3
;:;‘e m}*: a'tncph.mgs;lh; x:: d'r:sse(; Frequently I urged Dick to go over
in her favorite orange and blac)lt. 0?;""(‘(‘;"“1'""{-{:;5“2{2:"‘ ;93“&‘2’;
3 g g 1} sautiful ¢ 801 .
:&l*‘ }]ls.::)lk:‘l‘ooga:izl)elzfl; m);ea time thal he did go; that her hold was
when Dick strolled by and he tou ;Mll SO, oun(;ngp Lohmuke ig{g
stopped and stood beside Juanita_ |long for her, an( f";")‘ el
In & moment the sbip gave u great |, Mary, Juanita's ald servant who

C) L w : n- | . 3
1{\:}. L]r;leaggea\:]e. ;::.iit:lsctr_e;oxggd to i»was in her confidence to ap extent
Dick to save her, dbut I said:not- ’r‘r:)itst‘r‘g:“ seen :e““;f:“ ﬂ‘r‘-‘qatm r':“::
l"f’.f'wm test him. If he tries to! Juanita she had told me that she
save her letting me struggle alone nelxer ohad nay gi«ér%t:p trvr:?tlh 1;1:&:
he oves her and I will drown” "g?ncewhzathzdgood ‘heen
'm;‘;.gh','i',n Ty A 1 ’ “4She knows all my goodness and
JHe did ‘try 10 save her, calling o S anaiie ana S b aaty
man - gives the woman he loves laughingly. “I can be quite my-

when she is in danger_ and ar the Self with her.”
same time he called upon me t never had liked the old wo-

S
him. But before 1 had Man, although I could give no reat
reason for my dislike She. was
jinoffensive  almost servile toward
1 had to go on ,h\umm.’.x guests, but there was
love-words of Semething almost sly about her.
The parlor maid admitted us,
She sald- she would tell Juantta
was greal but it left me sleepless, We Were there. ~After a bit she
I spent the rest of the night look.| ¢dme back and said her mistress
ng out of the window and pray.' Wa$ not in and asked us to walt
ng that | might never be calleq a8 She wa ssure she would ‘soon
won  to hear Dick speak love return e
vords  to another. Twice I had We sat I the living room, the
cept pinet when T happened upon; W1rdows of which opened upon tne
im and Juania. 1 never could a  POreh. About 15 minutes had pas-
hird time.  sed when we heard vsices Juaniti
I turned cold and Mary had paused op the poren,
and the windows-heing raised we
neard llin{il\(’!l}'_ It 18 Dick's
name  uttered by Juunitac that
aught our attention--that kept us!
i Then,
v 'Mary, you ‘know 1t won‘L
do any goud to urge me.”

WHY SUFFER

NEEDLESSLY

HEADACHE
POWDERS

a dream, 1 could not remain iong-
er

I awoke sobbing.

Dick’s ringing in my ears. The re-

with dread as 1

hrow them together by coming'
way. They had beey together in
he water-—in my dream.. He had ©
orgotren me save 10 ask for my :
orgiviess, Was he giving Juan_
ta all the endearing names he

An Adveature In
Years

By CAROLYN BEECHER

AN ADVENTURE IN YEARS
Chapter 1,

studio,  She would never make an
artist; he knew it frof the very

beginning. She only did things,

well—just because they came inte
her head. At first it annoyed him

But then of course, she was eyer},

0 much’ younger than Beverly
Strong, so he excused her, and
then he fell in love with her.’ Ra-
ther, he married her

(When Sonia Strong went into
the dining room in response to the
call for lunch she found her hus.
band at the window~a tall gaunt
figure in loose fitting olothes a low
collar and flowing tle, He wore
a small mustache and imperial,and
was not at all bad looking in
rather an unkempt sort of a way,
He was tapping the floor with his
foot, a habit which always annoy-
ed her. Although quite celebrated
for his portraits, he was not a fas-
hicnable artist. 8o they were not
‘“unwholesomely rich” a favorite
expregsion of his, although they
were comfortably well to do,

He heard her, hut he did not
turn He never seemed to know
when she was in the room unless
she spoke, ~ Yet she always felt
that he was aware of her presence.
She crossed to the window ana
stood beside him, He turned and
said:

“Is hincheon ready?”’ . Then:
“You are looking very well dear,
Any company?”’

“Only Ned.”
“Um-—only Ned "
ter her

Sonia knew she was looking her
best and that best was very good
indeed. The noon-day sun shone
on her auburn hair, making it look
copperish in places, It was like
spun gold in other lights She
had glorious eyes, this chid of an
American father and a Russian
mother for whom she wag named,

he repeated af-

She had been . a pupil in his ;

ous with secret happiness at the
. thought. . It was the last of May
The fifth of June they - were 10
start. She wished at times they
were gong to some different place, .
a place which held nd memortes.
Beverly had taken her to this
camp on their wedding trip, and
in the disillusioning years since
then each year but twe they had
spent n the same place
On¢e in the busy days that fol-
towed the luncheon, Strong ve-
marked: {
“I hope you will enjoy your sum.
mer.,”
‘Shg made no reply In her heart
she knew only too..well what he
meant, She would not satisfy him
to let him see that she knew.
That spring Sonia had been un-
usually difficult about her clothes
and now that-the last few articles
were {0 be hurriedly added she
was even more so. Her sports
clothes must he the most hecom-
g, the 'best she could afford. }’im‘
3 huntin costume, the achting
pale. Bhe had missed him 1088, Sm boots—how shey fussed
these last weeks that he had'kept ATA trado o dan thiose: last " day
away from her. He was 80 brim- she must look her best and young.
ful of life, so vital, that it had she had magnified those eight
been almost terrifying the way her years until one would have thought
own vitality her desires had gone ihem a dozen So she spared no
out to- meet him  She had trled pains to make herself look = as
to put him out-of her thoughts,had young as = possibe, not .realizmg|
gone visiting her friends, had in- that the feeling she had for Ned,
vited them to stay with her. She ner love, had turned old time back
had attended matinees concerts, a dozenm years—that she looked
had even gone into the country and seemed like a girl again,
for several days and tried to tire! jonly Beverly Strong realized
herself by taking long walks think- and-—resented this,
ing she might sleep more soundly |
and go forget him—to dream ot
him . But nothing had served.
Sonja Strong was no coward. So,
one day she had faced herself It!
was wrong, IShe would kill ihig
feeling, this longing for Ned Cain
phell's presence—she would not
admit it wag more than that. Dut
she must do it at once hefore she
way swept away @Qhe instinetiv-

ever happen

1o you?
A HEAUNG CREAN
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'The red blood swept into her
face, then receded leaving her

(Continued on Page 2)
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the spcakers: on the opening day

D

BERRY BROTHERS Al TO
will make your truck li
ages are that your

Berry Brothers Auto
liant, durable enamel
znd thoroughly satisfa
ea

»
L Feg e —

-

martenUpYour Tryc

\ looking t :
credit your business Jing. tr ucks that (;

A few hours work wit

coLo ;
ke new, Tok VARNIS

¢ 0 big adva
dfzver can apply jt, andnit

.

| dry overnight,

Color Varnish
ﬁnish, an
ctory. : It

| gives a bril,
1S economica]
comes in tep

utiful colors.

Write Jor illustrated folder containgy o A piriiain,
X ars,

lyworln s gnorHER
arnishes apd

55:.‘.':::3'&':?&8
Walkerville, Ontarig

Makeys of Liquid Graniy
"lile, the
st flowr varnish, il

“Hin

SERRY BroTuEas
S cntlthave,

ely knew there was danger, of ‘the couvenion in addition to

inany of the ICabinet 'Ministers above

Chapter 11 ,named; 8. L. Squire, chairman|

known real love passion.’ The Dr. E. M. Desaulniers, M. L.
feeling she had for the distingu- A., the president, will occupy the
1shed looking artist she had marr. chair at the opening session, and
1ed had bheen that of the pupil for there after the direction of the

.
’

Sold by

BEER & WEEKS

Charlottetown

.

1
" |
Sonia Strong was twenty=eight Of the execuiive, responding to the
years old. .Soon she would be real- Welcomes on behalf of the Associat.
ly, actualy old—and never had she lon. :

|

|

| =

the master, added to the need of meetings will be placed in the

great gray-green eyes with curling
black lashes and a Cupid's bow

mouth, whose softness was madelurrigd Strong  Bight years of  The reception committee iy head-
the more adorable hy a SwONS|gegooiation had taught her, He ed by R, H, Murray, and as he has!
¢hin. “A stubborn chin” her MUS-| ok have nade her love him, as his colleagues, the Hon. H. 1.

band called itt Her figure was per-
feat, neither tall nor short, neither

making a livelihood aside from an hands of other prominent  good
artistic one. Not that Sonia knew roads enthusiasts, who will be ann-
all this when at twenty she had ounced later.

Wickwire, the Hon, Sam J. Latta, |

had he . so willed, hut he was all
of Regina; Messrs. H H. Shu\\'.!

wrapped up in his art—Sonia xpel-

too thin nor too fat, Her every
movement was grace itself,” It wa

had attracted Beverly Strong, 'lll;‘..“
artist who unti] she came to his
studio was supposed to be immune,

ve her when le struggled to | Bub Miss Juan Mary’s volce
ave her. ¥ ) Wds - stubhorn, ster Williams
T packed my belongings and wajt- 4B fitten to make you act like
A for the dawn. 1 would take YOu d0. He ain’t nothin® but a
Junior was POOr Writer man with a_wite thai

could marry you and—'"
“Marry me? That's rich}
Dad? he 00t want to marry him, Mafy

‘“Then what do you want of hum,
Honey?"

! want to make him ger ria ot
ter! 1 waut ta show her I can!
She ‘thinks he cares for her tae
ordinary little thing, Why he nay

1 beep crazy over me since the first

ould - not change my

determina- |

“Shall you teiegraph
sked .

No dear | will surprise him '

It seemed that the train never
an so slowly. It fairly crawled. it
eemed {0 me. Bug I finally arriv-
d, and ‘hastened to the house,

As they stood looking out info
the street a man passed, mounted
the steps thien rang the bell
Strong said:

“Here's Ned Campbell '*

Sonia knew her husband's eyes
were upon her 'as she moved to-
ward the docr. She stopped just

this, 2 much ag her beauty, thaty

of Chariottetown, P. E. I., B, Mic.!
haud, Deputy ‘Minister of Highways,
Quebec; G. Fred, Pearson. T. P.|
Regan, 5. A. Churchill, J. M. Rob-|
encson,. A, S. MacMillan, of Hali-
fax; nothing will be lacking to give
the visiting delegateg a. warm wel-
come, and look after their comfort
while in the city. The entertain-
ment committee comprisesA. G.
‘Watson, chairman; Russell T. Kel-

led it in her mind with a capital
A His time was given to paint-
ing: when not teaching. Sonia had
peen singularly alone and she had
now wakened to the fact.

Life was, meant to be lived In
dts fulness  she thought, not gone
through sluggishly ag she was Itv-
ang it. She had lived” now for years
with the knowledge that she could
eXxpect np ‘warmth, no love—what

she called love—in her life. .She ey F. A. Gillig, Mrg. R. W. Hen-
had (ried many distractions. But dry, Mrs. F. H. Sexton, Mrs. A.

thic side instaad of geing info the
nall as she had intended,

“Hello, Ned!" Her husband ahd)
moved now, and his voice startled|
her, .
“Hello, Ned!" Her husband had
man, twenty perhaps, although he

the longing, coupled with thoughts
¢f Ned Camphell, would not. down,

At times her thoughts, her de-
sires, frightened her She longed
to run her fingers through Ned's
hair, to press a kiss upon {ts hrown
softness, He wag ever present with
her although she religiously declar-

G. Wai'son. Mrs. J. H., Winfield,
and Mrs. O P/ "Wood, and they
are arranging a complete program
such ag will astonish those who
have at'ended conventions  else-
wlerse, for Nova, Beotians do not do
things by Galves. W. H. Dennis

- two. f only to find Dick out. . ' is the head of fthe publicity comitt;.
r ) ; iRty oked z ame he 3 p v
“uWell you go with me, Dick? 1 “Where fs Mr. Willima?" s ! day 1 met bim. rlzo'n(l Tg:fﬁllﬁglshcoﬂehax’:]:’ w11tl‘| ed morning  and nlght that sbe aa having as hie colleagues E. C.
asked. “Junfor would be delighted. asked the maid. ‘And you likes to ghow your po. Sonia who had not yél'sppken but would put him ou of her mind Il young, §. W. Power, Frank Wall
He sald when he was at home that “He is al dinner tonight with- Wer over him ‘same: ag ym; have when 1o turied ‘4 apung e had| 2" shameless, this feeling she g00 and 1. (. Stewart, with R. Hol:"
the hoys quite lionized him hecause Madame Juanita. Tie ajgo was With the others don’t you? - But moved away to Hls. seatiat the| 24 for him—a man efghi years inos parson as official recorder of
hiq fathior was an author.”  there for ten. He teft saon after Honey, never mind worritin ubout, i SV peatrat M8l youncer = than herselt. And she proceedings.
“No, I can't,” Dick replied, breakfas, ' They luncht in the. ts writer mancelerhis wite havelBie &0 Ned. Riig tos lanch, | &iY°q desperutely—for she Wwas "'y convention is being held un-
“I'm sorry you won't go with me,” Woods. Can I go for something to m.m“ d fo t1 1 an|Sonin. - I must get back: to-ihe{ WAl veligious by nature mnd gop ¢no auspices and with the co-
I replied, already regretting T haq (empt Madame? 1did no, get any- I listened to the old woman =8 o . |fducation—to be kept pure, to suf: onoration of theNova Seotia Good
1 i thing because was to be alone, Pleading for . me with curiously f ¢ s fer anything, to do Ned' gosd, nof

said T would go.
“I am tired, too nervous. When
1 get res’ed perhaps I'll run down

mixed feelings, 1 ‘couldn't have
spoken to save my life, So it was
to show her power over him that
Juanita wanted to take Dick from
me, not hecause she loved him

*1 tell you Mary, I will not give
up. I'l make him—make him say
he wants me to go away with him.
He is the first man who has ever
resisted me so long I'll prove
fo you that I can take him from
her, the plain, unattractive work-
ing woman.”

“But you won’t marry him_you
sever does Mrs, Williams ain‘t
ever dofie nothing to hurt you.
Just let him go, Homey It ain’t
love you has for him else I would-
n't be a teazing you. It's only that
getin' them to love you, and then

“No 1 will rupy over fo Juanlia’s
also." 2
But stay s long as yon: But they are lunching in tl
ean, Nun.lt will do good ‘ [ woods,” the maid reminded me.

“And give you perfect froedom} “Very well, glve me some 1ea
epend a'l the time with Juanita,” | ;:xo\d \()ab'[)tr,epalrir:\'g)l!l Sih:mgry while
said ‘to myself, my heart full of YOU are AUy
Bitterness, ;utfl »\rflohld go‘.'tlrr would _ 1 wanted . desperately to ask 1t
dome good The constant striving to })'CR 3““51 spent all his ‘time “'l;”'
hide feelings, to pretend 1 noticed "“’m‘e“_ l}“‘;";g p“‘) I‘;'Uste;‘c“l; Stl:lt
nothing in Dick's attentions to Jua ’::_‘l’.v'm:“ .q"(‘) ‘} :t‘ll:r(lllf'(l “lwfm i
nita wag becoming almost unhear- Ty e ! talten LR
able I wculd relax for a bit. Per- . ) S

hape when 1 ed it woul ¢ ged my iraveling dress, then ate
p,",p‘;un}. as h:"e::jum g QUEANg { my luncheon. Afierwards | went
o A i he study
And T would be wi unior. 1hto the study, ¥
\Vhﬂnlvw-r I he('a,‘:;Lhd{smur'me-«] Here 1 found much. to disturp
when 1 felt my cross was greater €. A letter commenced to me. !

g g { . then partially destroyed. But
than 1 could bear, T wouldghink of Juanita's name was legible. What

him and carryson_because of him, | o laffs at them You ain’t bad
' ATt had he written? Had he almost 3¢ i t ad,
his future. 1T comd help it that | 20 19 FECCH everything snd ;o? Heney—only iftala, way.

future chould not he blighted by I with her? [ also found a note from ' 1 Wwon't }1éf  her have himt”

Iher to him, a note written hefore!

i1 went away in which she up-
braided him for pot caring enough
for her to be impervious to iz
gossip. Tt was an Inttmate note |
one cnly a woman who fel; .sure

geandal

Hoy delirhted he wig to see me!
Jt.aTmoct made me fOrget the indiff
erent wev Dic. had hade me good-
hra And he looked so well. was so
f1l of havich enthusjams and ideas.

Dick’s hand was on my arm now,
the pressure and his glance deman._
ded silence, . .“Not until I have
proven 1 can take him away from
her!” Juanita stamped her foot.
“T tell you he’s going to he at my

s teachor. told e he'was VOrv | e peecore could write.  But one feeh where he helongs!™ lately,”  Sonia remarked after a
hright in his studles, that his work | coivence fp it brought me such | moment. ‘Claire Fuller was in

Dick opened the door and, still

+ holding my arm_ drew me out up:
“Your moral ideas and actions, On the porch with him, :

are a- great compliment to your "(";‘ have. just said, J"“m“‘_'
bringing up. Net many men wouid | that Nan tho‘llﬂhl‘v T cared for her,
he ¢o undenionstrative toward tne, Well— 1 do! You see we have
woman ihey loved. 1 of course: | heard all you have said, We should
lLonor you tor it put how iong are have stopped you perhaps when

in erhng) wae avcentionally good
1T WAR comfarted. and for two or
three daveg almost happy.

ARE DREAMS WARNING?

peace as I had not experienced in
weeks-—ves in months,

(‘hapter 125

I had decided to prolong my stay

nized by his host—although never

he might have told you, But Bev-

Ned Cammpbell  was good to
look at in his way.as was. Sonia.
Duark brown hair and eyes
which sparkled with fun or o
ened with passion- A smooth f
g0od mouth and teeth. .Tallbro:
shouldered, narrow hipped, Vital
virile vouth wag his, a fact recog-

had it Facy mentioned

“I'm afraid I kept you waiting.
I am sorry” Ned murmured as
he took hig seat.

“Only a moment” Sonia’s soft
voice * answered. - “How s your
picture coming on?”

“Ask the master,” Ned Camphell
way also an artist—“in embryo,”

erly Strong knew he was a genius;
knew that he would reach heightg’
to which he had scarcely dared to
aspire and which he never would
reach,

“It is the bhest :ithing you have
done Ned” Strong spoke in a
quiet self-contained tone.

“You have neglected your friends

yesterday and said she hadn't seen
you for ages "

“Yes, I have been neglectful,”
The words were nothing but the
look he bent on her was an apology

not to Claire Fuller, but to her

L

going to allow false moticns of fid-1 We¢ heard. ourselves di . But
elity to her, to your marriage; —Well we have proved the old
vows, o starid hetween ws? You, ddage that  listeners never hear
sweal you adore me, apd—-remain | K200 of themselves <
on the other side of the room. ‘I don’t care if you did hear! {1‘
Too much opnscience s a disease | Juanita was white . with passion,

“Mary is right! You are too com:

nion a man for me to bother with.

in these times my dear Dick. I

would not write this way, but you

say you always destroy my potes| A man who makes love to a wo-

as soon  as read. For heaven's| man and then tells his wife about

sake destroy this. She doesn’t| it, is not worth thinking about!”
i I ‘could haveslaughed as 1 recalled

that once I had told her Dick ur

make “you happy—you will not al.
r 4 i -

low me to. What is one to do with Ways confided his affairs to meé.

Then she turned to me,

such a boy? Come over and:talk
it {,’(‘:::r-m:?l:;:';;:u""I'I';"'mew was| 1 wish you joy of the warmeq-
at | ] ; i ;

not mueh in this paragraph to give l(;;r:l!;"acfectm?: Fou WL BSCTLIOI
me peace, ‘but ij proved heyond a Dick 1aid his arm over my shoual- |
doubt that Dick had not been un.| ders and rephed:
true to me in deed even though he “If Nan will forgive and love
had in fhought. I am.a woman.| me, I will make her as happy as 1
and that meant much to me, more} can, Wil youy Nan?”
than 1 can tell. Was my dream{ “[ haye already forglven and I
a warning for me to join Dick, to| never huve ceased to love you,
prevent his being with Juanita? | Dick, Coms, let ug go home " 1

fTheir ‘surfirise  when 1 jolned’ wanted 1o &el. away Dbefore Juan.
them at tea and declared I must {ta could say unythingWhore

As we hurried down the walk 1

remain for dinner as we had none
provided ut home was genuinehut! heard Juanita's smocking laugh.
far from flattering. 1 went home " But i no longsr Hail the power 1o

mora disheartened that ever al-, hur me—Dick's arm wag around

for a week. But on the fourth
night I had such a disturbing
dream- that in spite of my attemp
to he sensible and treat it as oniy
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. Mrs. A. Crawford
Tells How Cuticura

Healed Little Girl

“‘My litle girl's trouble started
with small Y

pimples on the back of
her head and they spread
downherback, The pim-
. ples were hard and ted
and they itched and
/ burned terribly. She
" scratched and irtitated
them and they latér de-
veloped' into sore erup«
tions. Her hair fetliout and became
thin and dry, and scales fell off on
i her clothing.

‘1 used a free sample of Cuticura
and the pimples commeénced to dry
up. I bought moge and when I had
used one cake of Quticws Soap and
one box of Cuticura Ointment she
was healed,” (Sfgned) Mrs, Alonzo
Crawford, 83 Parker St., Bangor,
Maine, Jan, 22, 1920,

For every purpose of the toilet and
bath Cuticura Soap, Ointment and
Talcum ure wonderfully good,

most gure they had come to an un-| .ny waist,
S derstanding while 1 had been ; 9
away, ’ The Ead,

BTy -~y “
Charlottetown.
Lep,

E. Island

P,

Seap25e, Oistment 25 andS0e. Talewn 25¢. Sold
s Domil g i 3
' thamﬁwuw' 300 51 Fant S et

uticura Soag shaves without mug. 3

BEav

\
\ N

MAKES
BETTER
BAKINGS

THE reason why BEAVER FLOUR makes
such light, flaky pastry, and such excel.
lont breed, is—it is.a blended Flour.

BEAVER FLOUR is a combination of the
world-famed Ontario Winter Wheat sojentifi.
cally blended with enough Western Hard
Wheat to give it strength—the resulting pro-
duot is flour unsurpassed for high qulﬂty and
richness of flavor.”

Try BEAVER FLOUR and noté the marked
improvement in your bakings,

W

Sold at your grocer’s.

“fthougnt ta hia love for her. It Roads Association, and apart from o
would be unnatural if he should the remlar, sesstons there will' be A
care for her, his master's wife. He AR s

e
‘| was  ycunger.

\hiin, Claire only twenty' just the

awful mistake of marrving a mat

stead of waiting 1o live with her.

him with her all the

froads Astociation, the New Bruns-
wick Good Rdads Association and
the ‘Prince Edward Island  Good

harm,
Strangely she never had given

an, infer-provincal conference of
highway cfficials in the afternoons,’
at which will be discussed uniform

CHris »like .Clalre

Fuller ‘were the right mates for

The T. H. TAYLOR CO.
Limited,
CHATHAJ‘V!, ONT.

m

trafic regulations, infer-provincial
highway connections, fedéral aid
methods of financing good roads,
and matters affed ing automoblile |
taxation and traffic, as well as the
methods ¢f maintaining various
types of roadg to suit the trafiic
using them. There will be other
conferences and meetings held duf-
ing the convention, of which ann-[
ouncement will be made later by

“Beverly, can't weget away soon Secrdlany Ggorge A. McNumes,
1 am very anxious to have a change Who g arranging several ‘special
of some sort, g features for this the finst general

“Yes, I shall be ready in,about ('-onven-h)n in the Maritime Prov-
ten days " g ; nces .

‘Shall you go to “Maine a BT
ual?” Ned asked.

“Yes, c':omel ‘With - us, (‘amm)ell.: An Acadia Mine
on’t vou think it ‘a goo ! A
sontam o ot P Are.Closed Down

Sonja?”
Sonia started blankly. Had she /HORBURN, N. §., April 7.—
All mines of; thé Acadia Coal Co,

age she was when she made the
eighteen years older than she—a
man who ‘had lived already, in-

When a

\She nad conceived the idea that
it she and Ned were separated
several months it would surely
help her to thrust the thought of
him from her heart So while the
three sat at luncheon she said:,

~—and your heart

THE

Whether it is a

JR.

fieard aright? She knew that hex
husband knew of her feetlnz. for

Ned Campbell, although it never Pictou County, ‘will be closed to- It m?
had been mentioned hetween them, morrow and will remain closed in- wound, estroy germ:
What did he mean? Was he Uy~ definitely, and promote rapid a
ing her? {

She answered very quietly as JR.’?M joo

they tose from the table face

To Relieve Catarrh,

“Yes ‘why not, Ned? You can 1 2 .
gy (e teveter bever e Gatarrhal Deafness | | ke WS AESORB SR
Wy w b how neceuarylk is

And Head Noises

Persons suffering from catarrhal

“No objections,” Strong said in

a heavily facetjous tone, It's all much pain and sulfering,

settled. ‘We leave in ten days,' g, ;

. YO deafness, or who are growing | $1.25 a bottle—at dr
Sonia. See that everything is of heurmF and ;mvu khomlmknu‘l:r-‘.: i :"m'
ready." | Wil be glad to know that this dis-

' Aressing affliction can usuall )
[Her husband and Ned left for successfully treated at hl)l?ll:: b))', ::n Lyman Building,

and you know one o

run to the medicine cabinet for the bottle of

A

bsorbineJ]|

ANTIS EPTIC
Awe

—-a torn arm, burnt_ finger,
ruise or open wound—app}
* full strength.

smart for an instant—but it will cleanse the
sci ﬁrevent infection, ease the pain
nd healthy healing.

thache, saturate cotton with “ABSORBINE
and place in the cavity in the tooth, ‘Thenrub the
with this reliable liniment—it stops the pain.

sore throat or tonsilitis, make a
You see how ll“’llll

ow handy

“ABSORBINE JR” always In the houseit saves 80

" or sent pestpald by
W. F. YOUNG 1n

Scream

Startles You

up in your throat—

jum|
he children is hurt—

i

LINMENT .
cut hand or a gashed knee
sgrained ankl,

y “ABSORBIN

to keep a bottle o

©.
Momntraal.

the studio together. Sonia fled to Wtarnnllmedlr&}no that in many in: & i
her room, locked - the door and #tances has cffected complete relicf
R e . after other tre. "
fhrew herfelt upon the ilied in & Suirarersa w ;u:g:}::g "éc?i‘lﬁy"‘»'.';ﬂ- S
vgrv_‘téempest of revoit. _!;‘\cgltlwlt: had !.l'unalrt ltni(:u:‘h: l'e‘alol'ed to
“THE fooll The blind fool!” she {JIEh, A4 bxtent that the tick of wi . HONBN
4 4 . watch was plainly . PHPN¥e ¥ Lk o8 T s BR Y )
mutteréd, &élenching her hands. | ej ht Incl:’cppn\vn;"r fal-‘:g:\bmtf\:‘;ﬂe‘aoxl. Ry e

you know of someonc

Lot him Therefore, i
Lo = i 'u’blod with head noises or

“I have doné my best! Who. 1 600
take the' consequences! Yet oven qatdriha) deafness; «cut out this for-,
in her despair “he'felt a tingling mula and hand it 'to ghem and you
of joy as she thought of sailing mMay have been the.means of sav-

E.

under summer Skles with Ned, of ‘f:zm.m:] ::{neﬂ‘_' %ﬁ: ,,?:.’}‘,’,'.',i‘.‘
the glovlous moonlights in ‘the itlon. n beg&)l‘epuru at home and
camp, of the long walks through s made as owal o
the ivoods  She had tried to get. pﬂ‘?.?m’c’ ('I‘J'uv{}'| lgog{"%ru&fln "l'a?(zé
away from him. Her hpsband u‘n,la ‘1:’:-::;;._ n‘r;‘ v a;!d"ttgl t ;Z phl\‘t of
e B
would not let her. He, and he gqg, oL Q04 8 jittle’ granulated

alone, 'would .be (¢ blame if any-
thing happened. e 0
; armint s used in this
Al the thonght she snuddered ouiy to yedice By tonio A AR
and slpping to her knees prayed lnl‘lumrﬂl.uou and swelling in the
for strength to resist her longing ' Bustachian 'Tubes, and “thus to
her Jove.. But constantly thore re: Grum, but t6 Gorrect any eomess hs
carred to her, in the days that fol- :lﬁ“rie‘::l'uhl‘t he middie ear ana
re near -
lowed, the joy it would be to have [&:“Q‘n 1y al

Sl‘le tlblmlypoonful four ' times a

long, lazy " Brery pereon has catarth |

» Fi¥ 3 cata)

sumer days. She was all mu)..ﬂ:.y‘mom, or d|m“1lrnl rum';lmn
give

&un%.ln %m lhoum

T R

R. BROW

146 Richmond St
Chartottetown :
Fire, Life, Accident, Sickness and Plate
 Glass Insarance at Lowest rates,




