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'FITNESS WINS

HERE’S about the best tasting energy-food you
ever put in your mouth — Kellogg’s Bran Flakes.
Crisp . . . flavorful . . . and full of nourishment.

Try a bowl of Bran Flakes for breakfast with
milk or cream and see what a difference it makes
in the way you feel. Starts the day right . . . helps
keep you regular and healthy.

Kellogg’s Bran Flakes
are ready to serve. Al-
ways oven-crisp. At all
grocers. Made by Kellogg
in London, Ontario.

Keblogys

Honey

Mountain *

| (Continued)
“ “Not in a hundred years, innoc-
ence, Not in a thousand years.
| She's one of these hot-headed
stamping - beauties, if you know
what I mean. r isn't -much
more Spanish than I am, although
she has a Spanish name and a
Spanish look, which she takes very
‘good care to intensify. Pilar has
huge flashing black eyes, and
smooth black hair.... she slicks it
back and pins a red rose in it, you
know.... and makes her mouth
very red and doesn’t use rouge on
her cheeks. And she’s tall and
graceful and buys wonderful clotHes
the kind other people can't get by
with.”

“Is she very beautiful, Madeline?’

“Very. Almost as beautiful as
you, honey, only quite, quite diff-

“Have you and Tubby known
each other long?”

“Years and years.”

“Then.... surely you needn't '
worry, Madeline. He would have |
married her long ago if he’d been
going to, wouldn’t he?”

Madeline hesitated. “No,” she
said finally. ‘Something new has
just occurred in Pilar’s life. She
wouldn’t have married him until
now."

A cold finger touched Deborah's
heart; but the touch was so light
that it was gone in an instant, and
she had forgotten it.

“What can I do, Madeline?”
Madeline brought her gaze back
from the distant eastern horizon.
“Tubby likes me,” she sald. “I
know he likes me. We get along
beautifully together. If I were sure
he didn’t love Pilar I'd just simply
set about making him love me.”
“But could I find out about Pilar?
Is that what you want me to do?”
‘I thought you might ask Bryn.
Bryn knows. Bryn know. every-
thing about Tubby, just as Tubby
knows  everything about Bryn.
And then you could tell me.”
Deborah was silent, her eyes on
the cloth,  Madeline was supposing
that she and Bryn had long hours
together, long hours alone, as
Simon and Sally = did, hours when
nobody else heard what they said
to each other...... :
She looked up. “Do you really
love him, Madeline?” she asked
softly.

Madeline smiled, a slow  smile.
Her eyes were tender. *Yes, honey.
Really.”

“Well, then,” Deborah said with
a sigh, “I'll see what I can do,
Madeline.”

It was only an hour or two later
when she saw her chance. Tubby
was sitting alone on a stump down
by the brook, whittling industri-
ously at a willow stick, trying to
make himself a whistle. Deborah
went down the path and perched
herself on a mossy log in front of
him. ’

“Do you like it up here, Tubby "—
“I think it's great. I'm crazy
about it.”

BRAN FLAKES

INTHE GOLDEN YELLOW PACKAGE

Mortgage Sale

THERE WILL BE SOLD By Public

Auction in  front of the TLaw Courts
Building in Charlottetown on

the 25th  day=of-Ju AcD. 1T an
the hour of twelve o'clock NOON, ALI

THAT TRACT PIECE AND PARCEL
of mnd situate lying and heing on
Township number 46 in Kings County

bounded and described as folllows
that is tc say: Bounded on the
south by the Greenvale Road on the
west by land formerly in possession of
the heirs of John Knight and on the
east by land formerly in possession
of John McDonald containing one
hundred and ‘twelve (112) acres o
Jand a little more or less and belng

marked on_Meachan’'s Atlas in the
name of “Bmanuel McDonald"

The above sale is made under and by
vitue of a power of sale confained in
a certaln Indenture of Mortgage hear
ing date the 13th day of March A. D.
1925 and made between Leonard
Mononey of Greenvale aforesaid,
Farmer OF THP ONE PART and
Thomas Sherry the undersigned
(Mortgagee) OF THE OTHER PART
and because of default having been

in payment of the principal
::::y nnrr ﬁm-rﬂnt gecured thereby.
For further particulars apply to H.
—_—
== =

AUCTION

SALE OF FUNRITURE
at

7 UPPER HILLSBOROUGH
STREET

Parlor, Diningroom, Kitchen
and Bedroom Furniture.

FRIDAY, MAY 28th
2

Friday, | L-802

1

. MacPhee, Solicitor, Riley Building

Charlottetown,
] Dated this 25th day of May A. D.
1037,
I THOMAS SHERRY
Mortgagee.

7-6-3-15-17.
NOTICE!
.

It is reported to the Royal Can-
| adian Mounted Police that a dark
| blue straight backed car, covered
with mud, apparently of old model
| and carrying a spare tire on the
| back was parked about one o’clock
| Sunday morning the 23rd instant,
| on the right hand side of St. Peters
| Road near the corner of the Cath-
olic Cemetery. It is alleged that
three men were standing around the
car, with no lights burning on the
car.

It is requested that the
who were at this car and seen there
communicate or report to the
R. C. M. Police Headquarters at
Charlottetown immediately, as it is
of importance,
L-8677-5-27-21.

EYESIGHT
EXAMINATION

Fitting and Suppiying Glasses
Ete.

|
|

| H.J. MABON

[ OPTOMETRIST
MONTAGUE, P. E. L

Office Connected With

|
“Den't you miss all the excite- '
ment in the city, and all the rest ’
of your friends?”

;:NOt 4 twinge of missing do I
get. :
“All the things you do sound very
exciting. I mean, all of you, of
course. Madeline and Sally have '
been telling me a little, about '
places, and people. Yesterday they '

told me about Pilar. I think she
sounds fascinating.” |
Tubby looked up. “Pilar?” he

said incredulously. ‘
“She sounds marvelous. So tall |
and beautiful. Even her name is
lovely, isn't it? Pilar.”

“Do you mean to say those
women told you about Pilar?”

“Yes. Why not? I was awfully
interested.”

“Well,” he said with a heavy sigh,
‘women are the funniest things in
captivity. I should think that
would have been the last name they |
would have mentioned. And, if
somehow you had heard about
Pilar, I should've thought she'd be
the last person you'd be happy
about. I never woud have dared
.open my mouth about her, but
then, who am I? Just a mere
man,”

“I don't see why you feel that
way,” Deborah said, but her smile
began now to feel a little stiff and
queer. “There isn't any reason why
Bshouldn't want to hear about
Pilar, is there, or wouldn't like her?

Tubby was silent for a moment.

Then, “I suppose not,” he said
slowly. ‘Not under the circum-
stances. After all, everything

went spang right by the board for
you, didn’t it * And you know it.
So why should you worry about
Pilar or anybody el-e?”

Deborah tore a little plece of
green velvet moss off the log, and
spread it on the back of her hand.
So Tubby didn't know, - either.
Tubby thought that Bryn had
fallen in love with her in Mr. Hol-
worthy's offiee. Tubby didn’t know
everything about Bryn, after all.
Suddenly Deborah  thought she
understood why Bryn had told all
these people the same story, the

erent.” l

| Madelin’s voice,

# Frances Shelley Wees

W.N SERVICL

story about falling in love with her.
It was to save his own self-respect.
He didn't wart any of them- to
know that he had just found a
new and interesting way to earn
money. Oh, that wasn't fair. That
wasn't ike Bryn. And, last night...

“From the sound of Pilar,” she
said at last, ‘I couldn't blame any-
})o]dy for thinking she was wonder-

ul.” .

“I suppose she does sound all’
right,” Tubby said dublously. “But
she’s no good, Deborah. I'm warn-
ing you, incase she ever comes near
you. But what’s been handed out
to heris hard to take, and it isn't
agreeing with her very well.”

“Did you hear anybody calling?” ,
Deborah said suddenly, ‘It sound-
ed like Grandmother. Excuse me,
Tubby,” and she got up and ran
swiftly up the path to the house.

i Grandmother was not calling. But
Deborah knew she couldn’t bear to
stay with Tubby another second.
Her heart felt as if it was break-
ing. She went up the stairs to her
own room, and shut the door be- |
hind her. i

The girl he loved.... she would
be Pilar. Beautiful Pilar, with her
black eyes and her black hair and
her red mouth. They all thought
Bryn had given her up, forgotten
her, for Deborah. That was what
they had to think. They couldnt
possibly understand, when they
didn’t know the truth; when they
didn’t know why Bryn had married. |

And his tenderness toward her? |
His hand over hers, sitting there in
the twilight?What was that, then?

Deborah got up and went into
her bedroom. She stood before her
mirror, and ifted her eyes to the
girl in the glass. The faded ging-
ham dress, the braided hair...
she looked like some forlorn little
orphan  young:ter who needed
someone to love her. Bryn was
kind. He was sorry for her. The
feeling he had for her was ... pity.

She pressed her lips together
firmly to stop their trembling.
She went into her bathroom and
bathed her eyes in cold water.

And, just at the moment, she
heard the sound of Joe's horn, far
down the mountain. Three long
blasts and two short ones..... a
pauce.... three long notes and two
short ones. Deborah's heart sprang
up into her throat. She tore open
her door and raced down the stairs
to Grandmother and Madeline, .out
on the veranda. At the foot of the
stars she caught the sound of
going steadily on
with ‘“Shadows on the Rock.”
Deborah stopped at the sound of
that calm voice, and steadied her-
self. Then, chin up. she walked out
serenely and -~miled at Grand-
mother. She dropped dcwn on the
step, and sat there, waiting.

A low humming sound made it-
self felt on the air. It rose to a
whine... the shining top of a
motor car appecared siding along
outside the wall. It slcwed abruptly
and swung in toward the gates.
Gay started down the drive.

“It looks as if we had guests,”
Grandmother said, interrupting
Medeline. “I wonder who it can
be?”

“It's probably onother pli\aber.”
Madeline caid languidly.

Gary had reached the gates. He
opened them, and passed through.
But' then after a moment’s colloquy
with the driver of the car, whom
Deborah could not see, he came
back to the gates again, and swung
them wide; and the long blue car
jolted a little and came on through.
Deborah put a slow hand on her
throat.

But it was not Stuart Graham
driving; it was a woman.... a girl
in a bright red beret, and a red
jacket. Gary plodded along behind
the car, after he had shut the gates
and locked them. The car cawe
slowly up the drive, and stopped
opposite the end of the veranda.
The girl got out. And Deborah
knew her.She was tall and very
slim, with a long oval face and a
very red mouth. Her eyes were
black, and sleepy, like a cat's, with
low black lashes drooping over
them. Deborah rose, and found
Madeline at her side. They went
down the steps.

(To be Continued)

Starch Factory And
Machinery For Sale

The Starch Mill and machinery
consisting of steam boiler, engines,
pumps and other fittings will be
offered for sale at Public Auction
on the premises at East Baltic
Kings Co. on Tuesday, June 8th,
1937 at 2.30 p. m.

H. D. MCLEAN.
L-763-5-25-31.

The two shelves of a new serv-
ing table that is' mounted on rub.
ber tired wheels can be s
together to form a card table.

Red Cross Crippled
Children’s’ Clinics

conducted by Dr.' Acker at Red
Cross Office, Charlottetown, Tues-
day, June 1st.
L-178-5-277-4i.

others will retun home with
empty hampers.

sl S

Misses Estelle and Helen Camp-

beli, Red Point, have returned from
attending P.W.C.

AR

Miss Dorothy Chapman spent

a few days in Charlottetown re-

ving old aoquaintances and

Eastern News

{ Owing to weather conditions
sceding has been' somewhat re-
:arded. Much grain has yet to be-

+ywn, but farmers are hopeful that
this and next week will prove fine !
when seeding should be completed. ‘

— |

The potato acreage to be planted !
looks, at the present time, to be
slightly lover than last year. Large
quantities of fertilizer are being |
moved from Souris and East Bal-
tie.

The fishermen’s union, which
was established last Fall, is func-
tioning rightly. Many fishermen
of Red Point, Little Harbor and
Basin Heéad having joined. Much
saving in salt, nets, rope, etc., etc.,
has been accomplished, With
Cleave Bruce as president, and

Jerome Chapman as secretary, two, | .
present.

energetic and preserving fishermen
—the union will, no doubt, go for-
ward to higher levels.

“The Institute Ode.”
‘answered by

visiting her scores of friends.

Herring plentiful along the
are plen . e
Eastern coast. Large quanti! are
being taken and salted for ter
and mackere] bait. Cod fish have
not struck as yet in large qaunti-
ties, but trawlers are hopeful that
this week the waters will teem
with them.

With two machines working in
the first district, the roads should
be in excellent condition, thereby
eliminati. the laints you
hear on every hand. Undoubtedly
ralny conditions hampered the
wheelzme'n somewhat in operat-
ing—E.

NEW HAVEN W. I

The manthly meeting of the New
Haven W. I. was hed at the home
of Miss Annie Boyle on May 13th
with . 17 members and 4 visitors

The meeting opened by singing
Roll call was
an “Exchange of

of mixers, blends

springs.

An extrn sleeve —
x‘ﬁ"m‘?‘m..m-'“ Imlryou have Stunu(q““e

How the game ks up when the
economical Suucfeﬁig Bottle ap)
with long glasses and cracked iccl
Ginger Ale, the age
perfectly with amy

Or, if your guests prefer a_more
“bodied” drink, try Sussex Golden
Aromatic.

Made from the Maritimes' most per-
fect water—the famous Sussex deep-

¢ *“BIG BOTTLE” — Serves Five

The stork lately visited the home
of Mr. and Mrs.
Gregor—result a “bonnie wee lassie”
Congratulations.

Mr. Richard Lyons and
Marion, motored to Red Point Sun-

Flowers.” The minutes of the last
meeting were read and the secret-
ary and approved. A bill of 45c.
for fruit was presented and paid.
It was moved and seconded that
prizes be given for the pupil having
the highest standing in each grade.
Mrs. Roland Buchanan was ap-

Stewart Mac-

sister

day, spending a few pleasant hours
visiting at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. John J. Campbell.

Miss Martina Campbell, Red
Point, is at present visiting friends
in Souris.

Mr. Donald J. Campbell, Red
Point, has returned from St. F. X
University, Antigonish, N. 8,
where he was successful in secur-
ing his B.Sc degree.

Victoria Day was ushered in
with lowering clouds and threat-
ening rain—an ideal day for the
disciples of Walton. Undoubted-
ly, the lakes and streams of Eas-
tern Kings shall have their quota
of eager and anxious anglers, some
no doubt will be successful in land-
ing some speckled beauties, while

pointed to buy prizes.

were—sick, Mrs. Nell MacKinnon,
Mrs. Alton Newman.School, Mrs. C.
A. Frizzell, Miss Annie Boyle.

June 9th at the home of Mrs. S. H.
Colwill, roll eall to be answered by
naming “One of the Battles of the
Great War.”

Reading “On being Clinicked”
Mrs. Duncan Gass;
music by Miss Etta McManus,

close by singing the National An-
them.

Mr. and Mrs.

The new committees appointed

The next meeting to be held

Other famous S
Stone (brewed)

PALE DRY
INGER Al

ie O

The programme consisted of a !
Instrumental

The meeting was brought to a

MISS ELLEN T. GILL

Ellen T. Gill daughter of the late
Richard Gill, New-

HoME

«We can g0 righ
' without W

IMPROV

by the Rev.

Thursday, May
highly respected citizen of Milton
for a number of
will be missed by a ho't of loyal
Her remains were brought
to P. E. I. for burial.

The funeral took place from the
William Dreelan
town Cross, P. E. Island, passed Sunday May 16th interment at St.[human food.

friends.

home of Mrs.

by

13th. She

years

away at the home of her niece Mrs,
John Driscoll, Milton, Mass., May
11th. She was attended during her
short illness
Considine and a requium Mass was
by celebrated at St. Gregorys church
P. J. Flaherty on

the Rev.

where she

Michaels’ cemetry, Iona,

John | Kenna, B. J. McDonald,

She leaves to mourn three

was a [ Mrs. Wm. Dreelan, Mrs.

R.I. P.

Of 275 varieties of soy

Charles McCarthy officiating, The
pall bearers were Messns James Mc-

Morrissey, Willlam McLeod, John
A. McLeod and Augustine Morrissey.

Roach and Mrs. John M. Grant.—

tested at the University of Illinois
only six were found palatable for

Rev.

James

sisters

James

beans
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BRINGING UP. FATHER

U S
=By George McManus

MAGGIE SEES M|

I FOUND THIS POOR MUTT, HE
NEEDED A HOME - BUT WHEN

THEM WILL START TO HOWL

M BOTH OF

(]
W

Copt 197, Rirg Festurss Syn Seste Inc, World rghts reserved

s

I'LL GO AND SEE F
I CAN GET MAGGIE TO
KEEP HIM e

*

o

YOU SAY A MAN WAS

SEEN COMING IN OUR

HOUSE WITH A DOG -

AND HE IS THE PRIZE i
WINNER AND WORTH

$ 5000 AND THE
POLICE WILL BE RIGHT UP-

wow! $5000
THAT WILL BE ABOUT
THE AMOUNT OF

MY BAIL




