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Diarrheea
'THERE'S NOTHING TO EQUAL

This vnhiable preparation has heen on
thyg paci. t for the pust clghty years,
and holds a reputation second (9nona for

se relief of all bowel'complaints, ** =

Price, b0¢. @ bottle au nhidrugtic's or
dealers; put up, onby LyiThe 71 5 Mil-
bam Cu., Lunited, Torantd, Ont.
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The “New” Sharples

- “Marvel” Cream
Separator

No. 12 275 1bs. $43.50

No. 13 375 Ilbs. 54.75

No. 217. 700 lbs. 79.25

No. 46 © 1,200 Ilbs. 94.00

F. 0. B. CHARLOTTETOWN
Extra Parts for all Sharples
Machines *

J. L. DOUGLAS

SOLE DISTRIBUTOR
39 Queen Street d
Charlottetown, P. E. L

CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS
Atlantic Region
TENDERS

Sealed Tenders addressed to the
undersigned, and marked on
ovutside “Tender for Station Build-
ing” will be received up to 12 o'clock
noon, Thursday, August 1lth, 1927,

for the construction of a station
building at Carleton, P. E. L.
Plans and specifications may be

seen and forms of tender obtained

at the office of the Regional Chief

Engineer, Moncton, N. B.; Division

Engineer’s Office, Charlottetown;

and the office of the Station Agent,
> Borden, P. E. 1.

Tenders received afier the date
and time specified will not be con-
sidered.

The lowest or any tender not nec-
essarily accepted.

‘W. U. APPLETON,
General Manager,
Atlantic Region,
Canadian Nationgl Railways.
Moncton, N. B., July 21, 1927.
8073-7-23-27-30, Aug. 6.

P00 0000000000000 00000004

EYES TESTE

AND '
Glasses fitted by scientific
methods.
E. W. TAYLOR
: AND

J. S. TAYLOR

Registered Optometrists
142 Richmond Street
to-omoo SO0 000000000000

(ABIN
XLASS

Now is a good time to go
to Europe—short summer
route — dependable wea-
ther—elbow room on ships.
Four days open sea by the
mighty water boulevard to
Europe.

The entire ship is yours
for the trip. Moderate
rates.

For further information ask
your steamship agent, or—

G400 0000000000000 00 00

GRRUCE GURPEY,
Dist, Passenger Agant
Npeint dohn, N. B,

Canadian Pucifi
EA:'“.N mComun 's T.:'nvelﬁr:'
Cheques. Negotiable Everywhere

582R

Worlds Greatest Jiavel System

Canada S. S. Lines

STEAMSHIP SERVICE
MONTREAL

Charlottetown
And St. John’s

8. 8. COPTHORNE

Leave Leave
Montreal - Ch'Town
August 5th August 8th

Carvell Bros. Ltd.
& Ltd.

AGENTS
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NOTHING BUT ROUGE
“Nothing could make that girl
blush!” !
“Well, nothing kut rouge.”
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Boss: What! Back to work so
soon? |
Bill: Yes, sir, | gotta rest up

from my vacation!

the |

|
|
|
|
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SHE CHANGED TOO MUCH |
8he: Ydu don't like her because
she's a cashier?

He: No—she changes too much,

HOLDING THE LINE AT BAY

“‘Got anything on the end o’ that
line yet, Bill?"

“Have. I! Say! Jes wait till
thet Revenuer gits further away
and I'll show you what | got.”\

MIGHT BE ABLE TO DO THAT

Farmer: Yer go to th’ big ag-

gerculture college, don't yer, my
lad?
Visiting Student: Yes; 1 grad-

uate next y=ar.
Farmer: Thet's fine — yer can

give me a good name fer my cow
then.

- th
"As a preventive
it destroys germs
-helps to keep
gums firm-

Ask your
dentist about_

Absorbine jr

THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT

|
L

At all Druggists

" ;

S resesreserreerieeesee:

. come up ana talk to little Lucia

“Ihands with a sarcastic gesture.

HEARTS AFIRE }

By Mae Christie

(Continued)

“1 hope it won't cost them their
job,” commented Mrs. Page glanc-
mg up rrom her sewing for wne
hundredth itime to gaze lovingly at
rrudence,

»un, they won't mind that. They
were sick and tired of 1. ADna
pesides, there can’'t 'b¢ any more
job when tne buiiding's gone!
Janevs eyes highted on Prudence's

popbbed head. “'Such a shord
wamb! But it's becoming, Prud-
ence!” .

'he young girl smiled wistfully.

why wasn't” Peter coming?

Something had detained him.

Sne screwed up her courage to
try and bring his name into the
conversation. Maybe Janet had
scen him?

But Janet's manner was a little
queer, to-night. Sort of nervous,
wasn' it? $

Then, in a lull of talk, Prudence
blurted ‘out:

“*Does—does Mr. Armstrong stlll‘

o

Janet’s lips tightened oddly.

*No. Not so much.” And then
she added: ‘‘He's been rather tak-
en up of late,” .

Of gLourse ‘that

meant but one

thing, WORK,
But  why did Prudence’s heart
throb painfully, and her breath

c¢ateh in her throat, as though with
a strange, unbearable premoni-
tion ...

John Page got up to go to bed.
He had a hard day before him on
the morrow, so he said, and ex-
cused himself, leaving ithe. women
to their gossip.

The moment he had gon, his
wife remarked, in a would-be cas-
ual tone that didn’t deceive Janet
in the least:

“He's a very clever, is Peter
Armstrong, ani one that I've a
great admiration for.”

m on.
Then Janet said a most ‘extraor:

dinary thing.

“Oh, I wouldn’t let your admira
tion run away with you. Peter Arne
strong’s like all the men, where a
pretty woman is concerned. I've
not much patience with him.”

Prudence felt her whole body
grow rigid.
“W—why?” « (Was it her own

voice that spoke).
. “He's let himself be hooked by
that Virginia Dale, and by the way
he's going on, he’s hers, and crazy
over her:”
Peter. ...
Dale? Hers?
Impossible!
Prudence sat in stunned silence,
staring at Janet as though the
bringer of bad tidings were a terri-
fying ghost. :
Janet’s lips were pressed into a
tight, disapproving line. She had
no certain knowledge that Prud-
ence’s heart was seriously involvs
ed with the young inventor, but she
did know that he had given balm
to that ' young, loving, bruised
heart when Traymore had so hurt
it, in the past.
And Prudence was of the type
that must cling to something, must
lean on someone....and Janet had
always looked on Peter Armstrong
as 'the proverbial oak.
What cads men werelk
Judging by the white.face of the
young girl sitting opposite, he had
trifled with her!
It was Mrs. Page who broke
the sudden silence. @ There was a
sharp note of strain as she said,
quickly:
“But he went to visit Prudence
at the hospital only yesterday. He
—he was most attentive 0
“And Virginia Dale was waiting
for him downstairs all the time.
Oh! the ways of men are beyond
me! I give themr up!”
Prudence found her tongue. H
was parched, and the words came
with difficulty, but she got them
out.
“She must have followed hinr to
the hospital. I don’t understand.”’
Janet flung out her capable

‘crazy over Virginia

“Oh, I understand, only too well.
He's like all the rest of them....
keen on a chase....though 1 al-
ways did think in the past that it
was Virginia did most of the hunt-
ing. Of coufse, she’s been wild
about him for a long time, and he
didn’t seem to see it. But even
the best of them are susceptible to
flattery, and she’s clever, in her
way. She’s played her cards well,
and she's got him.”

Janet took a breather, then went
on:

“They came down from London
yesterday on the 6.16, getting to
the Towers in time for dinner.
heard Miss Virginia saying that
he'd taken her to the Savoy for tea,
and ithey’d had a long heart-to-
‘heart talk (bah! she hasn't got u
heart, I'll 'wager!), and they'd ‘fix-
ed things up,’ and she was ‘divine-
ly happy’ ‘vou know how she gush-
es, don’t you?), and ‘Mrs. Vansit-
tart gave her a long, queer look,
and then kissed her and said:
‘You're luckier than you deserve,

—

onstration in
support of Premier
called ‘“/lapper vote bfll,”” a measure

anly laughs and tosses her head,

Viscountess Rhonc:a, who recent-
ly headed a woman’s suffragist dem-

Trafalgar Square in
dwin’s so-

granting; the ballot to all women
over 21 years of age. She described
the meeting as “the last great suf-
fraget demonstration that will prob-
ably ever be held.”

and boasted over her power with
men. Mr. Armstrong didn’t hear
that bit, of. course, but he dined
at the Towers and sat next Vir-
ginia,’and she caified on with him
somcthing ~awful, g though they
were already on ‘the honeymoon,
and all, and though sometimes he
looked a bhit fed up, for indeed she
was overdoing the whole thing
shockingly, he stood _it, and with
my own eyes—for h was crossing
the back of the hall, where it's in
shadow, and thay'didn’'t see me-—
saw Virginia fling her arms
round his neck and kiss him ‘ggod
night’ and all. It made me sick!"”
Prudence fought agaiust the diz-
ziness that enveloped her, summon-
ing ‘every particle of pride to' her
aid. 4
But she daren’t trust her voice
to speak, and—hypnotized and at
the same time tortured—could on-
ly listen dumbly to Janet rambling

“He was back again to-night at
dinner, sitting by her side. And,
would you believe it? already shé
was trying to make him jealous by
leading on that Traymore. fellow,
flirting with him to beat the band!
Neot that Mr. Armstrong seemed to
notice <it....but, then, he's too
much of a gentleman!”

‘“And they do say that the night
of the storm he was entertaining
her till' all hours in his cottage.
I'm surprised-at him for that, but
I dare say she was stormbound;
and no doubt she had an end in
view. Not that he doesn't eeem
fond enough of her....,”

at last desisted, blaming herself for
a garrulous and tactless fool.

She rose to go.

“Don’t you worry, dear, about
that unpleasant business at the
Towers....the stolen money, I
mean....Mrs. Vansittart spoke to
me about it, and I told her yon
were as innocent as thé babe un-
born.  She’s cpming to see you,
when you're strong enough i
“No. Oh, no. Tell her not to.”
Prudence couldn’t bear any more.
Then, pulling herself together:
“I'll 'walk: down to the garden
gate with you, Janet.”
She needed air.
was stifling her.

So Janet: went away, and Prud-
ence was left with the moonlight
and the maddening scent of honey-
suckle and the passionate love-song
of the nightingale....left to think

The house

liness....and ithe perfidy of the
one man she'd trusted out of all
the disappointing world.

CHAPTER XXIX
Farewell to Love

Opening the garden-gate—for in-
deed Prudence couldn't bear to re:

loving, all-seeing eyes—she went
out ito the road, rambling along by
a little stream Avhose bubbling
tinkle made another night-song in
her ears.
Stay! There were footsteps on
the road! She
a-throb again,
eleventh
plain?
The moon

wards her.
“Is that you, Prudence?”’
voice “was low and constrained.

ecoming,
my note?”

Did you....

of the tiny stream that
the roadside.

come to-night....till now...!"

on: )

right to—to—do as I did.,.."”

of the ruin of her life,...her lone-

turn immediately to her mother's

hesitated, heart
Was Peter, at the
hour, coming....to ex-

was high and clear
now, and she eaw him coming to-

“Peter!” The word was out of
her mouth before she realized it.
His
“Yes....I—I thought you weren't
did you get

He was beside her now, looking
at her with dark and deeply troub-

led eyes, as she stood on the edge
babbled ‘by

“Yes, I got your 1letter. i couldn’t

Something in his tone brought
the agony of fear back. He went

“Prudence, I've come....to apol-
ogize....for yesterday. I had. no

“You mean, you had no right to

“Just that.” He bowed his head.
“I apologize. l‘m_ sorry. I know I—+
I meant nothing to you—but it was
an unwarrantable liberty, just the
same. Will you forg}ve me..:.
and forget?”
Korgive? Forget?
were like a death-knell!
+*“And there's something else
have to tell you,” he went on, star-
ing etraight ahegd of him, and
speaking in a4 queer monotonous
tone as though he had a.lesson he
must say, and be done with it for
e¢ver-  “l1 wanted you to hear 1t
direct from me....before anyope
else told you....it dsn't formally
announeced yet...."”

Prudence steadied herself
the blow. If came.

“Virginia Dale and I....we are
engaged)...” said Peter ' slowly,
staring past Prudence into the
moonlit night.

Virginia Ddle and Peter....en-
gaged! ) ;

Not from any other lips but Pet-
er's own could Prudence have be-
lieved the newg!

Peter....the one man in all the
world who was a tower of strength,
a rock to lean upon....the man to
whom she'd given the whole love
of her fervent young heart....Pet-
er....to marry .the girl who hated
her....a girl who wasn't worthy
tg unlatch his shoe-strings!

The blow was so terrific that
dizzy moment she was

The words !

for

for one
stunned and speechless.
“I wantgd to tell you first,” Pet-
er was repeating in a low voice,
standing by the edge of ‘the little
tinkling”~ stream that ran along
the roadside. : 5

In vain she triéd to find her
voice. % ;
The correct thifrig was to con-

gratulate him, wasm't it?

How could she?

Peter! She loved him....ardent-
ly. Always she would love him,
until breath left her body.

Pale moths danted’ across the
path and over the rumming brook,
and larger moths passed with a
low hum of wings., The scent oft
honeysuckle drenched the night
air with' loveliness, and the white-
ness of bramble blossom was like
a lamp in the dark.

But oh! .what pain this beauty
brought! !
Beauty. . ..without
Peter Armstrong!
How could she face the endless
train of nights Hke these, knowing
she’d miseed the ome “great thing
that changed existence from .pros-
aic round of humdrum tasks and
so-called pleasures, to a  pulsating

the love of

joy that poets sang about, and
people died for? ‘
Love!

Farewell to Love!

Peter stopd there in the moon-
light, his clean-cut, handsome
face 'as though carved from iv-
ory ,his strong square chin more
prominent than ever, his fine lips
set, as though a Yattle must be
fought. \

Prudence never realized how
much she tempted him at that mo-|
ment....how he longed to cast alli
wisdom to the winds and kneel
down on the dustry road, righ* at!
her feet, ano tell her that no mat-
ter what honor demanded of him,!
he loved her, and her alone..woul
always love her, till the moon and
stars faded, and the eanth crumh-|
led into dust.

But before him and between
them was the tear-wet supplicant
face of the girl whom—all unwit-'

The Best Medicine
She Ever Used

Williams’ Pink Pills Highly
Praised by a Quebec Lady

Dr.

Mrs. David Logan, Thetford,
Mines West, Que, gives unstinted
praise to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for the good they have done in her
family. Mrs. Logan says:—"I have
been a user of Dr.. Willlams' Pink
Pills for many years, as occasion
required, and have always found
them a most reliable medicine. My
husband, who was recovering from
an attack of typhoid fever, and was

pills, and through them gained
health and strength. My daughter

was forced to discontinue work.
Again Dr. Williams' Pink Pills were
resorted to and she was soon re-
stored to excellent. health. Then
my eldest boy had an operation

him in a weakened condition. Once
more Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills were
tried, and re was soon in excellent
health. 8o I can truly say that
more than satisfaction has been
obtained by the use of this medi-
cine. The pills haye done more good
in my home than hundreds of dol-
lay§ worth of more expensive medi-
cines.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills assist
digestion, correct the laksitude, the
palpitation of ,the heart, shaky
nerves and the pallor of the face
and lips that are the results of tnin,
impure blood.

You can get these Pills from any
medicine dealer, or by mmail at 50

my déar,’ and Miss Virginia she

still, awaiting his reply.

....kiss me?” Her very heart stood

cents a box from The Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co, Brockvlllg. Opt.

Thriiling the world again with
McLaughlin-Buick value

g Dasﬁihg n'éw Bodies by Fisher . . . swung smartly low
B eau tlj
: Ne

without’ any loss”of head-room or road-clearance and
without 'resort to smaller wheels . , . fleet, slender rad-
iator lines ., . style and beauty equalled only by the
finest custom-creations,

5 Power to péss on any hill . . . power to conquer the
roughest going'. ... power to maintain high speeds
OW er hour after hour , . . resulting from brilliant advance-
ments in McLaughlin-Buick’s famous valve-in-head six-

‘ cylix‘der engine , . . vibrationless beyond belief.
Getav’va& like an arrow from a bow . .'. an exhilarating
. rush of ‘power when the signal changes .'. .t unmatched
flexibility in traffic . . . and the effortless speed of fly-

ing birds—when you’re out on the open road.

Form-fitting tailored seat cushions as restful as an easy
chair . , . hydraulic shock absorbers front and rear,
providing pillowed riding ease over any road ... and
interiors resembling exquisite drawing rooms in luxury
of fittings and appointments.

Colors unrivalled by the rainbow . . . exteriorsfinished
in rich new Duco combinations .. . Harmonized in-
teriors—the new vogue in closed car decoration . ..
Walls, ceilings, seat-coverings and carpets all blending
into one perfect ensemble.

Color

Heads turn in admiring tribute whenever a McLaugh-
lin-Buick for 1928 flashes by . . . for it is richly en-
dowed with that rare quality . . . that elusive touch of
personality . . . that indefinable characteristic called
“smartness”’.

‘McLaughlin Sales & Service
CHARLOTTETOWN '
DEALERS FOR PRINCE EDWARD

Smartness

Prince Motors
SUMMERSIDE
ISLAND : i

A N\

‘WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT McLAUGHLIN-BUICK WILL BUILD THEM

tingly —he'd ‘compromised.’

d and had" won.
tory, it's true, but——

love with’ me now, he will be,” that
self-confident damsel had confided

in a very weak condition, took the!

was! in a run-down condition, andl

performed for adenoids, which left:

o 8 3 N g v e

to' her hostess, with a complacent,ing about how this'silly girl spent
little smile—which seemed. to say: |practically the whole night in yow |
“Few men can resist ME —for|cottage. You can't outrage Mm.
long!” irundy and get away with.it, youu
Mrs. Vansittart had thrown her|know. Unfortunately, it's always |
weight in on Virginia‘s side. the woman who pays.” i
“The whole countryside is talk- (To Be Continued)

Virginia had played her part well,
An inglorious vic-

“If he isn’'t head over ears in

Valet
Auto
Strop
Safety
Razor
and
Utility
~ Knife

The Vélgt ~ Auto
Strop Safety
‘Razor |

UTILITY KNIFE

This also will. be: sent post
paid to any Subscriber on
receipt of a New or Renawal
Subscription,

Youricholce of eithgr Prem:
lums Free.

This is one of the wonderful
premiums gilven FREE to each
new orf Renewal Subscription to
The Guardian,

Don't:miss this chance of
getting a very useful  Prem-
lum when paying for your
paper.

Address all letters

Bénd In your Subscription at
once and get one of these Prem-
lums before they are all gone.

One Yearly Subscription and Its
yours free.

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN |

Subscription Dept. Charlottetown
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THE BEDTIME STRIP—

L
THIS 1S SETTING
TIRESOME \\E BEEN
SETTN' ON THESE

OON"y HATCH PRETTY
QUIT

EGES NOW YOR ALMOST | TROUBLES
THRER WEEKS | |F THEY

A Mother's Troubles

—By Arthur Chapouille

——

e [ gt 57 s "—'—ALA‘Jf;_"";““"“"""""'ﬂ‘""* L i
CAFTER THEC| L THENRE T REALD Ty Mdﬁ T,
N i) W OONT BlAME
HATCHNOUR | 165007 FaRMER JONES” |\ | OI0
Just Been | [ MFE GAVE THEM TO / T1iay ONCE
THE CHICKS bﬂﬁ 10 H.AT.CH. OuT « AND GOT A
Wikl BE A \'M IND O SIORRY GROOD OF
} THE JOB / rliRcens . YHEY
L —"| GREW UP TOO
\ ROLD TO
'sPeEAR TO ME/|!
Bt el
o 's‘}

N QONT BE SO -
WHAT STRANGE. | Jarirpy . Tve SEEY
FOOKING CREATURES: /STRANGER  LOOKIN
“( ONES !N YOUR'
o TAM

¢

THANK SOOUNIAS PN WORD «

THEYRE HATCHED
NEXT ‘YEAR | HOPE
MRS . JONES &ETS
N INCUBATOR

N

N




