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Got Relief
From Dyspepsia

Mrs. Clarence Sealy, Bathurst, N.B,

“of all kinds, but got no relief
started using

untdl I
URDOCK:

B

say that I becamo much better, and
ean now eat most any kind of food
without having to suffer for it after.’’

For the past 48 years B.B.B, has
been put up only by The T. Milburg
" Co,, ted, Toronto. Ont.

P.E. I. Hospital
Annual Meeti

A public meeting of all contribut-
ors to the Prince Edward Island
Hospital will be held ‘in St. Paul's
Parish Hall on Tuesday, May 21st,
1927, at 8 o'clock p. m. for the pur-
pose of electing trustees and any
other business as may be brought
fer the government of the institu-
tion in accordance with the hy-laws,
and for the transaction of such oth-
or husiness as may be brought be-
fore It. )
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ADA E. HARRIS,
Secretary
§,17,19,31,23,25,27 30

The Annual Meeting of the
Ladles Provincial Auxiliary, P. E. I
Protestant Orphanage, will be he'd
atithe Cundall Home, Charlotte
town on Thursday, May 26th at
3P M.

A cordial invitation is extended
to:ithe Members of the Charlotte-
town Ladies’ Auxiliary to attend
the meeting.

L E. B. WINDSOR,
Secretary Treasurer.
6636-5-19-sattuessi,
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s
Ahe Annual Meeting of the P.E.l.
rovincial Rifle Tssociation will be,
hedd in the Parlor of Tha Y.M.C.A.
Friday, 27th: May at the hour of
7.30 P. M.
F. S. MOORE, Colonel,
President.
CHARLES LEIGH, Lieut. Col,,
Secretary Treasurer,

5704-5-23-4i.
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FROM MONTREAL

TO LIVERPOOL
. Montrose
Montealm
Minnedosa
Montelare

May 27/ June 24 ...
June 3 July 1 ... ...
June 10/July 8 ...
June 17 ...
July 1

TO BELFAST—G
May 2C/June 23 s
Jupe 9'July

FROM QUEBEC

Marloeh
LASGOW
4V Melita

. Melagnma

~ANTWERP
June 1 June 2§ ...
dune 15 ..
S0 CHE

Montroyal
s Montnaisn
G SOUTHAMPTON
—~HAMBURG
May 25/ June 22 .. Empress of Scotland
June 8{June 31 ... . Empress of France
TO0 CHERBOURG — SOUTHAMPTON

NLY

‘Apply Toeal A rents
G. BRUCE BURPER
Dis, Pass. Agent

40 King Street
Saint John, N.I.

&

BOSTON

by Steamer

INTERNATIONAL LINE |

" Fare from St. John $10, from |
Eastport or Lubec, Me., $9.

Every Wednesday steamer
leaves St. John 9. .M.
Atlantic Time, Eastport 1.30
P. M., Lubec 2.30 P.M. East-
ern Time, arriving Boston |
Thursday 10.00 A, M. Day- |
light Time.

Every Saturday steamer sails

-direct from St. John to Bos- |
ton.

Leavin
‘Time, gua Boston Sunday 2.00P. M,
Daylight Time.

Connections at Boston with
direct steamer to New York

Reduced rates for automobiles
accompanied by passengers

I
I

writes:— ‘I suffered a long time from |
‘I used tablets and medi- |

After taking two bottles I can gladly |

PO GHERBOURG — SOUTILAMPTON |

mistake in securing the serviceg of
, Prince Baron. |

_|our Stables.

1T

do you think of the
iery display, Beh?"
“In what store, Bick?"
Right here on |

RISSING

“Stere my eye!
this windy corner.”

o~

Sure, | can drive with one |

He:
hand. |
She: Some golfer.

GOSH!

Eug: Why do you go 'round.in
rings like that?

Werm: | have to. Years ago
some one said the “worm will
turn!'

A TOUGH GIRL
Clerk: ~You want a particularly
nard pencil, eh?
Customer: Yes—going to write
| to a tough girl.

| /NOT HER’S THE SIN
Miss. Passee: | suppose it's
quite ‘sinful in me¢ to be so pleased
when the men speak of my beauty,
Miss Young: Oh, | am sure not,

dear—the sin is all theirs. i
|
|

FIRST PRIZE
PURE BRED
Clydesdale Stallion

SCOTT OF ST. CUTHBERT’S

will stand season 1927 at the own |
ers stable, Eldon,
Terms $8.00 season.
N. A, GILLIS {
Owner |

5282-5-1-ws-8i,
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PRINCE BARON

By Ba;';i; Pride i

A Pure Bred Percheron Stallion,|
imported here from Ontario hy|
Frank MecLean and sold to Shaw|
and MecGrath, Cardigan. Prince,

|Baron has proved himself a Hm'cf
St. John 7.00 P.M., Atlantic |stock getter, the people of ihig vi-|

cinity are fortunate in having for|
service such a highly bred animal. |
Totending breeders will make nu‘l,
For further particulars apply at
HENRY WOOD

Vernon River
5414-6-stt 31

iColfax,

iwhose eyes were gravly kind.

(saw her, he grasped her arm in

’n\t't ingly.

FHE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN
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! DAUGHTERS OF |
g i (7/c Best
BY ANNE AUSTIN ':' :B::EZS:'E

CHAPTER XXXVI ‘\

When Billy ran out of the cafe-
teria, she found herselt swept
/inte a milling mass of factory and
office employes, just released, by |
the stroke of five, from their work,
She heard Ralph shouting to her, |
but she ran on, half borne by the |
crowd of overalled men, pushing to- L
|

Loaves o[ :
Nourishment

“Canada grows world
famous wheat; yet there
are different grades of
¢, naturally. The millers
of REGAL FLOUR use
none but the best
grades, and as a resulc
they produce the very
best quality of flour ob=
tainable in this coun-
try”

ward the long line of giant buses |
waiting to take them to the city of |
only find Clay!” she
moaned. ‘“Clay! Clay!”

Men stared at her curiously, |
made way for her respectfully, won-
deringly.

“L.ook ng for someone,
a kind, heavy voice asked.

She whirled to face an elderly,
stoop-shouldered giant of a man,

“If 1 can

sister?”

“l want to find Clay Curtis,” she
gasped., “He—he Dboards at my
house, and I'm going home with
him—in. the bus. I—l thought it |
would be fun,” she added, with a
pathetic attempt to appear natural.

The old man cupped his hands
about his mouth and shouted. “Cur-
tus! Hey, Curtis!”

Before Billy could lese her cour-
age, Clay came pushing his way
through the mob of men. When he
a
matter-of-fact way, smilingly
thanked the old man who had help-

" Wonderfal for Bread/

most in the middle of the big bus,
swaying from looped straps,
sweaty, overalled bodies bumpin
her with every lurch of the car.

“Let's get off here and walk, It's
only a few more -blocks to the
heuse,” Clay whispered.

He signaled the driver and they
left ‘the coach, followed by a few
subdued chuckles
word or two.

o
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ed her, and pushed a way for them, “Mind telling me what happenec
to a bus. thoney?” Clay asked quietly.

[ “I've got 10 go home  with you,| “I--1 can't, C! * she told him
Clay,” sbe panted. “Don’t. ask miserably, humbly. *“lt—it—wasn't
questions, I'll explain later, Just anything Ralph did that made me
let me go home with you.” Tun away. It was something he

“Of course, Your mother will be|said about—{about someone else.
glad to see you.” His voice was He—he tried to meddle in my at-
nasual. “Hop up! It’s wort. of jolty, fairs, and I couldn't stand it, But
but I guess you're a good sport.” |don't he angry with Ralph, Clay "

As the big bus lumbered out of she begged him hastily, us she folt
the factory grounds a few minutes his arm muscles harden under her
later, Billy caught s ght of Ralph clinging fingers. “He was onl
Truman, hatless, overcoatless, run- trying to help me-—oh, 1 can't (?X-'
ning frantically from one building plain! But I simply couldn't
to another, looking for her. him again after what he sald

“One of them there Cinderella couldn't go on talking about it-="
gals that old man Curtis is keepin' Her voice was becoming hysterical.
up at tre mansion,’” she heard a “Billy!” Clay took her clinging
laborer say to a companion, a leer fingers from his arm and held her
on hig grease-streaked face. hand tightly between both of his.

Clay's  hand. washed but still “You did something for me—and (¢
showing dtraces of grime and me—today. You did tfor me what I
grease, closed over hers, hard, pro- couldn’t do for myself, You—you
They werc standing al- healed me, dear, [ can work now,
without breaking up into torn,
bloody hits. I'm going to go back
1o my music, this very night, Re-
member what yon said, about—
about. ‘The Song of Toil'?” His
voice was embarrassed ' hut very
carnest,
| Billy nedded.

“Well, honey, that's going to be
the theme of my symphony. I've
been crazy to write a symplony,
one with a real American theme.
'Can’t you imagine it-—the marvel-

ous orchestration we can get into

: a thing called ‘The Song of Toil'?

P il'm going to begin writing it, I've

(4) ; |had experience with symphony or-
ﬁr aby or %u 'chestras, you know."

THE BEDTIME STRI I'-:—

WE'-L HAVE TO GET
OVER THE MOUNTAIN TO
THAT'S

THE BIG LAKE.
kwou:z ONLY CTHANCE
5 4 &%«% 7 (Z"W —
f " 40 ﬂ;‘ Ay W ;

|

!l’or tears were slipping down her

and:a suggestive |

i
|

iyou?” Clay demanded harshly,

“0f course you can do it, dear,”
she told him warmly, her own love
tragedy fading into the background
for a moment,

“And Billy, it came to me ‘all of
a sudden,’” as Mother Wells says,
when you were standing there, that
I—I love you with all my bheart.
I I—can't talk about it very well,
honey, but—maybe you know how
1 feel—why, 1've been in love with
you since that very first mnight
when I walked into your house out
of the dark and the cold, pulled in
by the music of your v.olin. Funny
how blind I've been, Why, 1 didn’t
know what was the matter with me,
even when I proposed to you be-
fore you went to live at Dad’'s—"

“If you'd known then that you
loved me, I'd have married you,”
'Buly told him in a voice so low
and sad that he conld hardly hear
the words.

They had stoppad on a dark cor-
ner, and Billy .leaned weakly
against the burly trunk of an oak
tree,

“Is it too late mow, dear?” He
took her hands and touched her
fingers with his.Lps. “Oh, Billy, I
love you so much! Don't you love
me at all?”

swered in an uneven, husky voice,

cheeks. “I loved you so much that
I prayed—over you—that night—
when I held your head in my arms,
You remember? 1—I1 prayed, Clay,
I prayed you would love me as I
loved you.” Her voice was dragged
with hopelessness, He could not
answer her for a moment, but he
bowed his head very low above her
hands against his heart.

“Then Clay, I—I went away, and
something happened to me, I be-
came terrsbly infatuated with some-
one else—""

“Is he such a fool as not to love

“Qh, he loves me—in his way,”
she acknowledged, wearily, “but it's
such a.consuming, restless, agoniz-
ing th.ng, this being in love with—
with this particular man.” She
could not- utter his name to save
her ‘life, ‘I want to love you again,
Clay. Oh, that's not putting it
right! The odd thing is that I do
love you, underneath this fever,
this madness. I am more at peace
with you than with anyone else in
.he world.. I want to live with you
iways, work with you, play music
with you, dream with you—"

“Then we'll get marr.ed, and
you’ll forget all about this other
chap, who doesn’t make you hap-
py,” Clay laughed exultingly.

He kissed her, and she was sur-
rised and ashamed to find that
eT lips wanted . to cling to his, that
pass.on and tenderness surged. in
her heart for him. But there was
nene of the wildness of longing
with which =she clung to Dal Ro-
maine, none of the sharp ecstasy
that was compounded of ‘passion
and pain and doubt and fear,
“We'll get marr.ed,” he repeated
shakily, when-he had released her.
I'm making enough now to sup-
port us—" J
“Three of us?” She could mnot
keep the sharp.edge ot sarcasm off
the words. “Oh, Clay, darling, it's
no use! I admit I'd marry you to-
hight if we could manage it, so
that I could escape —everything.”
She was thinking of Dal Remaine,
and Winnie—how she hated Win-
nie Shelton! ——and Nyda's snaky
venom—that whole house of dread-
ful intrigue.

“I'm making forty-two dollars a
week now,” he told her stubbornly.
“Yeu and your mother used to get
along on twenty-two—""

“And I could go back to work,”
she reminded him mockingly, "“Go
back to ‘the Curtis Store, if T. Q.
would let me—which he wouldn't

| ] I've got to go home with you, Clay.” ‘do, by the way—among the girls
* who hate me

because I'm one of
the T. Q. Curtis Cinderella Girls.
No, Clay, it wouldn't do; [ spent.
three hundred and ten dollars for
clothes a couple of weoks ago in
one morning. I couldn’t go back to‘
living in a cold little shack in Pop- |
Jar street. 1 despise myself. I
didn't think it wap possible for any |
human being to change as much as |
I've changed dn the last two |
monthd, but 1 have changed, and |
I'd he a cheat to pretend that I'd |
make a good wife for a working |
man—new."” {
(Continuéd on page 11)

Lame Backs Mended
In One Night

Throbbing Pains at Base d¥ Spine
Easily Overcome

Weak Kidneys Cause the Trouble

A most wonderful kidney medi-
cine i Dr. Hamilton's Pills. They
contain the juices of certain herbs)
which soothe and stimulate the|
kidneys. It's a pleasure to use Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills. They relieve after
the first-dose, give you a new feel-
ing entirely, remove that dull,
throbbing backache, correct urinary
disorders, ' stop = Theadaches and
vague pains through the muscles
and joints. To thoroughly cleanse
and regulate your system, use Dr,

“I did love you, Clay,” she an- X

" rz
“Meet my good friend m MM

on Ami rowper~

Bon Ami Powder is the same - lasting, economical Bon Ami
soft; scratchless cleaner as Bon Cake. :
Ami Cake—butippowderform  Boy Ami will not injure the’
in a handy sifter-top can. surface it cleans. It blots up

For bathtubs and tiling, alu- thedirtinstead of scouringand
minium, copper, agate and tin- scratching it off. Will not
ware, Congoleum and linoleum roughen or redden the hands.
floors—women ﬁ!}d Bon Ami Keep both forms of Bon Ami
Powder a great time-saver. on your kitchen shelf. Then
you're equipped to do every
cleaning and polishing task in
the easiest possible way.

n

But, of course, for windows,
mirrors and painted woodwork,
there’s nothing like the long-

Use Bon Ami for cleaning and polishing  «i1zin': 3
Bathtubs Tiling Windows Mirrors )-::ﬁ‘dml Vi S

Brass, Copper, Tin and Nickel Ware
Aluminium Ware Fine Kitchen Utensils
Steel Krives and Forks  Refrigerators
White Woodwork The Hands White Shoes
Linoleum and Congoleum

Cake and Powder

most housewives use both

BON AMI LIMITED, M()XI\ITRF,AL

A Shipment of Scotch Granite
This together With our already large stock of Gran-
ite and Marble makes it easy for intending purchasers
to select anything in the Monumental line. :
PRICES THE LOWEST
WORKMANSHIP THE BEST
CHANDLER & BELL
160 Kent Street i Phone 741-J.
\\J
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A Fire Extinguisher EETING P. E. L

- PROTESTANT ORPHANAGE
ree i

With every Suit order hroughti The Annual Meeting of the Orphanage will be held on Thursd)
in before June 2nd. Made any style, |evening May 26th, 1927, at 8 o'clock in the School Room of Zion Pré
fit guaranteed and dollars saved. |pyterian Church Charlottetown,

:i::: ‘coats any style, made to mea-i' At least four Trustees must be elected to the Board.

| Complete Financial Reports will be submitted and the work of !
S. F. TARBUSH

[Institution freely discussed.
172 PRINCE STREET

{ANNUAL M

i i

Y

All contributors present will have a vote and all friends are ¢
dially invited to attend. !

Hamilton's Pills. 25¢ at all dealers.

IRA M. BROWN Secretary-Treast

040000000000

15-17-t18-51,
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