THE CHARLO’ITE'I‘OWN GUARDIAN

The World has Waited
For real fine chocola-
tes at @ reasonable
price; and now they’re
here. “ELITE” Choc-

“olates are wonderful
centres.

for coating,
and price. Ask for
“HAMILTON’S EL-
ITE”—you’ll be sur-
‘prised!

HAMILTON’S CANDIES — The Favor-
ites Sin ce 1840
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BEGIN HERE TODAY ‘

Colonel Holles, soldier
adventurer, returns to England,
the land of hig birth, when war is
declared with Holland. He comes
to ledge with Martha Quinn, host-
ess ‘of the Paul's Head, in Paul's
Yard, London.

The colonel secures an audience
with his old friend, His Grace ol
Albemarle, The Duke receives the

lonel cordially and tells him

Mattresses

.

Thick soft layer
mattresses

7.95

Compare with usual $10. Mattresses
Wonderful value! v

All Steel Springs $3.95

Strofig woven wire fabric

springs supported by 8

metal .bands connected in center by 8 long belical springs,

tubulur gides.

.¢ Diamond weave, heayy wire

Wonderful value at

fabric springs, extra

strong construction, tubullar sides, high riser ends, strong
belical springs at both ends. Special value—can you beat

it?

.. $5.95

The famous “Way Sagless’ epring, occupants do not
Toll to center. Specially constructed for heavy people—a

wonderful spring

$12.00

Ball end Brass Bed

il

heavy and massive—ex-
actly like cut. Wonderful
. $24.50

”e

Another Wonderful Value in Brass
Beds at $15.50

«.;Walnut finish steel bed
like cut, heavy 2 inch
posts—a solid substantial
bed—plain and good look-
ing. Special at

. $14.90

Walnut finish steel bed
with decorated panel in
cane effect, A very hand-

some style $18.90

8 piece Bed outfit consisting of brass trimmed white
enameled iron bed complete with spring and mattress. 3
pleces complete with castors and side rails

Cotton top sanitary mattress ............... -

$4.95 up

 Reversible sanitary mattress ................... $676 up

that real soldiers are greatly need-
ed in the English army. Holles
offers his ‘services to his country
and is warned by His Grace that
the name of Randal Holles, father
of the colonel ,is on the warrant
for the execution of the late king
Therefore it is dangeroug for .the
colonel .to secure an army com-
mission, Holles returns to  Mrs.
Quinn’s to rest and visions of a
youthful love- affair return to him.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

Nimbly as a cat he dropped to
earth on the wall’g hither side, and
stood there half crouching, a smile
on his young lips and laughter in
his gray eyes. He was watching a

of a life lived in the open far away
from cities Yet one glance into the

and ilong-shuped, deeply blue eyes that

were the glory of her lovely little
face sufficed to warn you that
though rustic she was not simple.
Here was one who possessed a full
share of that feminine guile which
is the heritage from Mother Eve to
her favored daughters. If you were
a man and wise, you would be
most wary when she was most de-
mure,

Swinging now, :her  loosened
brown hair streamed behind her as
she flew forward, and tossed itself
into a cloud about her face as she
went back. And she sang as nearly
as possible in rhythm with her
swinging:

‘“Hey, young love! Ho,

love!
Where do you tarry?

‘While here 1 stay for you

Walfiting to marry.

Hey, young love! Ho, young .. .

The song ended in a scream. Un-
heard, unsuspected, the stripling
had crept forward through the
trees, At the top of her back ward
swing he had caught her about the
waist in his strong young arms.
There was a momentary flutter of

young

girl who—utterly unconscious of
hjs presence—swept to and fro
through the air on a swing that was
formed of a single rope passed
from one tree to another.

She was a child, no more; yet of
a well-grown, lissom grace that de-
ceived folk into giving her more
than the bare fifteen years she
counted to her age. Hers was no
rose-and-lily complexion. She dis-
played the healthy tan that.comes

*The last drop is as good as the first."

‘The delicious fragrance of

Baker's
Breakfast

Its unque;ﬁoned
purity, uniformity
and palatability
make constant
users of all who
try it; it is tlu:
cocoa of
quality.
Nogtrsd ol

Made In Canada By
Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Established 1780

Mills at Dorchester, Mass.
end Montreal, Canada

BOOKLET OF CHOICE RECIPES SENT FREE
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The Right Wor-
shipful Grand Or-
ange Lodge of
Prince Edward Is-
land will meet in
Boyne. Lodge §
Room, Charlotte-
town, on Wednes-
day, March 12th
at 1 o’cloek p. m.

By order,
George W. Mac-
Leod

Grand Seci'etary

135710

Auction Sales

The Guardian Job

Department is well

equipped to turn out
sale bills.

Any person having an

[you, Randal: Now I'm sure of

two black legg amid an agitated
cloud of petticoat, then the rope
swung forward, and the nymph was
left in the arms of her young
satyr. But only for a moment, Qut
of that grip she broke in a fury—
real or pretended—and came to
earth hreathless, with ' flushed
cheeks and flashing eye.

“You give yourself strange
liberties, young Randal,” said she,
and boxed his ears. “Who bade you
here?"”

“I . . . I thought you called
me,” said he, grinning, no  whit
abashed by either blow or look.
“Come now, Nan, Confess it!”

“I called you? 1?” She = laughed
indignantly. *“Tis very likely! Oh,
very likely!"
“You’ll deny it, of course, being a
woman in the making. But I heard
you.” And he quoted for her, snig-
ing:
“Hey, young love! Ho
love!
Where do you tarry?”
“I was hiding on the other side
of the wall. I.came at once. And all
I get for my plains and the risk to
a fairly new pair of breeches is a
blow and a denial.”
“You may get more if you
main.”
“I hope so. I had not come else.”
But it’ll be as little to your lik-
ing” =
“That’s as may be.
there’s this matter of a blow. Now,
a blow is a think I take from no-
body. For a men there is my
sword . .
“Your sword"’ She abandoned
herself to laughter. “And you don’t
even own a penknife.”
“Oh, yes I do. I own a sword. It
was a gift from my father today—a
birthday gift. I am nineteen today,
Nan.”
“How fast you grow! You'll be a
man soon. And so your father has
given you a sword?’ She learned
against the bole of a tree, and
surveyed him archly. “That was
very rash of your father. You'll be
cutting yourself, I know.”
He smiled, but with a little less
of his earlier assurance. But he
made a fair recovery.
“You are straying
point.”
“The
sir?”
“The point of my discourse: It
was concerning this matfer of a
blow. If you were a man I am afraid
I sliould have to kill you. My honor
would demand no less.”
“With your sword?’ she asked
him innocently.
“With my sword, of course.”
“Ugh, Jack the Glant-Killer in a
cherry orchard! You must see you
are out of place here. Get you
gone, boy. I don't think I ever liked
it.
You’re a bloody-minded fellow for
all your tender years. What you'll
be when you're &a man . . . I
daren't think.”

He swallowed the taunt.

“And what you'll be when you're
a woman is the think I delight in
thinking. We'll return to  that,
Meanwhile, this blow . . .”

“Oh, you’re tiresome.”

“You delay me. That is why.

young

re-

from the

point of your sword, sweet

Large Clearance

AUCTION SALE

In Charlottetown

—

We are authorized by C. C.
Carver, Esq., to sell on Monday,
March 10th, commencing at 1
o'clock p. m.,, his splendid new
house and lot, situated on Long-

worth Ave., No. 65. Also a Lot ad-
Joining with mew barn and garage,
beautifully situated. Also on the
same day we will sell all his furni-
ture and movable property com-
prising parior,

dining room, kit

Meanwhile |
Tyou.”

Milliner’s

It would haye been better for our
nerves if the poker game down be-
low had gone on uninterrupted.
But the sound of the engine room
signal gong: sent us boiling up on
deck and initiated us into an hour
of anxiety which none aboard the
Tyrian is likely ever to forget.

Twenty-two of us—correspond-
ents from New York, Boston, Mon-
treal and Toronto — were faring
north on the Canadian cable repair

ing from his successful dash to the
Pole. Our destination was Battle
Harbor, on the Labrador coast.
There the Roosevelt—Peary's ship
—was being overhauled for the last
leg of its journey down to civiliza-
tion.
This

night of the

Scotia.
Small bergs—‘‘growlers” in the
Newfoundlander’s dialect — were
plentiful enough for discomfort.
When we land lubbers clustered
on the bridge we got a distinct
shock as we saw the Tyrian’s nose
headed straight for a black line of
cliffs, wind on her quarter and
thundering big sea rolling her. High
above those black cliffs the cur-
tains of the aurora borealis were
rustling back and forth across the
heavens—purple,” green, blue. A
regular Belasco stage-set.
Our Skipper had resigned his post
to old McConnell, the bent little
Newfoundland navigator,  The
Slipper wasn't any great shucks of
a seaman anyway; he'd been a
Montreal policeman once.
McConnell, the little gnome, was
pacing back and forth in front of
the pilot house with his night
glasses to his eyes. Ever and
again, he would pause to whisper
an order through the open window
to the quartermaster at the wheel.
The order would be repeated in a
bull’s voice out of the dark.
And the Tyrian was going smash
for those cliffs!
We shivering wretches on the
bridge could see a grey line down
along the base of the cliffs; that
would be breakers. We could hear
occasionally a long drawn ho-o-m.
The sea bounding on the rocks of
a dead land.
Straight ahead and at half speed!
Then McConnell ordered I:mz:]r

What I would do to a man who
struck me I have told you.”
“But you can’t think I believe
This time he was not to be. turn-
ed aside.
“The real quesuon is what to do
to a woman.” He approached her.
“When. I look at you, one puaisk-
ment only seems possible,”
He took her by the shoulders in
a grip of surprising firmness.

Tickle

ter speed. Then the enslne dlals

ointer moved to
Eed ourselves to take the grind of

“Hard a'starb’d, sir!”
answering bellow. Slowly the Tyr-
ian's bow swept the face of the
cliff ahead—1I could swear her bow-
sprit would have scratched
rock if the Tyrian had had a bow-

ship Tyrian to meet Peary return-|sp

deafening,

interrupted ther.
poker game was the third at sea arette from
after quitting North Sydney, Nova Davis \Vl‘ls whispering under his
Half a gale was blowing. breath, “My God—my God!

STOCK QUOTATIONS

furnished by Ward and
members of the Montreal
Exchange,

Bell Telephone

Brompton

St. Lawrence Flour ..
Ottawa Power

Cuba Cane Sugar Pfd

Pan American Petroleum ...
American Can

Brazilian Fraction ...
yHoward Smith Pfd ..
Howard Smith Com
Spanish River Preferred. ...
Spanish River Com

D

Bridge

“Stop.” We ten-

the keel on reefs.

“Hard a’ starb’d,” McConnell
whispered through the window and
came the

the

rit.
Whlte water both sides of us
now. The thunder of surf was

1 remember Barton W. Currie,
now editor of Ladies Home Jour-
nal, J. Frank Davies, ‘who writes
fiction, and I were standing toge-
Currie was lighting one cig-
the stub of another.
" Not
fear; just wonderment.

We twisted and turned through
the narrow alley of a ford — a
vertiable stone box, The stars
were clipped off by cliffs right and
left. The name of the wretched
place was Millner's Tickle. In the
Newfoundlander’s lingo a “tickle”
is-well, just such a tickle as we
landlubbers got into.

When finally the anchor was
down and we were all tidy for the
night in water smooth as a frog
pond, somebody asked McConnell
if ever he had been in" Miliner's
Tickle hefore,

“Well, sir,” the crooked-hacked
little  chap said, “I brought a
schooner in here sixteen years ago.
Never tried conning a steamer
through the gate back yonder.”

(Copyright 1924.)

HALIFAX, March 4.—Quotations
Johnston
Stock

131
71

Steel Company of Canada ... 76%
British Empire Steel Ist Ptd 56%
Penmans

Abitibi

Shawinigan

Laurentide Pulp

Canadian General Electric ..

Montreal Power ...
Winnipeg Electric ...

| | National Breweries
Atlantic Sugar .....
Atchison
Am. Car & medry 0
Am. Locomotive ..%.,.....
Am. Smelting & Retlnlns Y
Anaconda Copper .
Canadian ‘Pacific Railway...
New York Central

Cuba Cane Sugar ...

€rucible Steel
International Paper

Kelly Springfield
Mex. Petroleum
Press Steel Car.
Reading
Southern Pacific .

Studebaker
Union Pacific .
Utah Copper ..
U. 8. Steel

MONTREAL EXCHANGE
1934 Victory
1933 Victory .

1922 Viotory
1937 Victory

Bank Commerce

ﬁb
< 0

CONTAINS
NO ALUM

‘1\(!1!'
BAKING |
POWDEI

Bany Royal
Bank Montreal ....
Bank Nova Scotia

Wheat, May 111%; Sept, 111%;
July 111%;.
Corn, May, 81; July, 81%; Sept,
815%.
Oats, May, 48%.
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May Be Equipage of
Dmglble Dlxmude

(Canadlan Preu)

ROME, March 3.—A large quan-
tity of equipage and other things
belonging to the illfated French
dirigible Dixmude are said to
have been found in nets of fisher-
men off Cape i[Sanmarco, Sieilly.

Among the articles were a wire-
less apparatus, barometer, pocket
dlectric light, French {lag, “order
of the day” praising the crew of
the Dixmude 'and some visiting |

)

cards, It is' thought that the entire
wreck of the Dixmude is lying ont
Sanmarco.

A Rare Opportunity

to Buy a Farm

and home in the town of Sourls.

Farm of 56% acres with large barn
and shed attached, Two 5 acre lots,
omall barn and shed on one, handy

to wharf. Also large:
stores below and two

block, two
tenement

dwellings above, large warehouse,

sot of Howe scales, 7,000 1bs. cap.
acity, building over it all new.
Block 'in business gection of town.
Will sell all together or separately
to suit purchasers.
B. CREAMER,

Sourls

1726-2-28-61.

SR OR

::Corns are painful growths,
Holloway's Corn Remover will re
move them,

Technica

1829-3-62i.

| School

Open to the public Wednesday night at eight
10%|0’clock. Visit the school and see the stud-
ents at work. Everybody welcome.

SHORT. COURSE

A Short Course in Domestic Sc

evening until Friday, March 14th, at

Canadian Steamship Com. ..
do Pfd
Asbestos Com ...,. .

obtained from the Department of
later,

IN DOMESTIC

SCIENGE AND AGRICULTURE

ience and Agriculture will be held

in the Agricultural Hall in Summer side, beginning on Monday, even-
ing, March 10th, at 7.30 p. m., and continuing each

afternoon and

7.30 p. m. Full inforr:='ion can be

Agriculture. Program to appear
4.

—_

Better than Riches

NDER the dome of the Board of Trade in Man-
chester, England, is this inscription: “A good name

is rather to be chosen than great riches.”
is considerably more than mere sentiment.

busin

asset

modern industry.

€88,

a business can have.

"The thought
It is good

A good name is recognized as the biggest individual

Itis the very keystone of

Business to-day is done on such a

broad scale—every merchant and every manufacturer

has such a long list of customers—that it would not do to
have a reputation for “slipping something over.”

Advertising has standsrdized almost every article you
can buy. You don’t have to bargain and dicker and

haggle to know that you are getting as good as you give.

That’s why it pays to read the advertisements and to
buy advertised goods. A product’s advertising is the
best guarantee of its faithful performance and lasting
usefulness or of its definite value. The advertiser would
not dare to risk his good name by advertising an un-
worthy product.

If you value constant satisfaction—if you want to get
your full money’s worth every time— read the adver-
tisements and buy advertised merchandise.

Auction sale should
advertise in  both

ways.
A n advertisement
may pay for itself if it
brings only one more
bidder to the sale,

chen, bed room and hall furniture,
also 1 horse, 2 sets driving har- 4
ness, work harness and traces, ;

wood sleigh, pung sleighs, 2 driv-
e gy sl el TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE ADVERTISEMENTS
AND GET REAL VALUE

¥ . Best Values in Canada!

Money back if dissatisfied

roller, forks, shovels and garden
tools and other artidles too num-
erous to mention. Inspection Sat-
urday 2 to 5. Terms at sale,

BENJ. CARTER & SON,
Auctioneer

182235 wtedl,




