et

P, M., of valuable dairy and potato
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+ - .amount equal to five per cent. (5%

- Professional Cards

. (condition,

Moncton, N
\lnrrh 2'.'ml urm.
3-20-28
3 EYES TESTED i
>
: 4 GLAﬁﬂEs FITTED
& E. W. TAYLOR 3
> J. 8. TAYLOR
e Optometrists
% 142 Richmond Street
’N“m.m““&&ﬂ‘#

/3. A, M¢DONALD.
“ PBARRISTERS,
: MONEY

-~

It was not ]nst chance that
- made these Teas a
Success

b

B

Auctlon Sale

AT MERMAID, LOT 48
Thursday, April 3rd at two o'clock

farm, containing 185 acres, 125 clear
and in high state of fertility, balance
wood and excellent timber, 36 acres
ploughed, 9 acres manured last Fall.
Farm is extra well fenced into large
square fields. Spring water flowing
through front and rear. Splendid
dwelling and roomy outbuildings, in|
first class condition. Pump and sewe:-

age in house, also pump {in barn.
‘Telephore in house, 7 miles from
Charlottetown, near Churches,

Schools, Cheese Factory and Rail-

way, 12 tons ice stored, also a quan-

tity of fire ‘'wood sawed, split and

housed. Everything fully sustained.
Should day prove stormy, will be

held on first fine day following.

A sale of stock, crop, implements and

household furniture will be an-
nounced early in April.
JOSEPH POWER,  Mermaid.

J. A. McDONALD, Auctioneer,
3-26-27-29-31-April-2t,

[anapian NamionaL RaitwaYs
TENDERS FOR
NEW HOTEL AT
" Charlottetown, P. E. L

Sealed Tenders, marked on the out-

side “Tenders for New Hotel at Char-
lottetown, P, E, 1.” and addressed to W.
U, Appleton, General Manager, Moncton,
N. B,, wili be received up to 12 o'clock

noon, Thursday, April 10th, 1930
Tlans, Specifications, Instructions for
tendering, Form of Contract and Form
of Tender may be obtained at the Office
of the Architect, Room 1303, Canadian
National Express Bullding, 355 MeGill
1 Street, Montreal, and also at the Offices
of the Chief Engineer, Moncton, N.
¥

“Building Engineer, Halifax, N. 8., Build-
Jdng Engineer, Charlottetown, I’. E, L., on
depositing a certified cheque made pay-

able to the Treasurer, Canadlan National
;Raillway Company, for an amount of
815000, which amount will be refunded
on deposit of Tender and return of
.Plans, and Specifications, ete, In good

.
i
|
|
i
S

SMILE

GABBY GERTIE

e

|

=¥
N

“The ‘grumble seat’ was Invented
to give back-seat drivers the air."

|
“l am engaged to a struggling
young lawyer.”
“Dear me! Is he trylng that hard

Tenders must be accompanied by |

+ eertified cheqite on a chartered bank of

,Canada, payable to the Treasurer, Can-

adian National Railway Company, for fin
| ) o(|

Tender price.

Tenders will not be

unless '

to get away?”

(suhmitted on forms supplied hy the

Rallway and in  accordance ™ with the

conditions set forth in ‘“‘Instructions for

Tendering.” |

The lowest or any Tender not neces-
sarily accepted.

W. U. APPLETON,
General Manager.

ELECTRIC NEEDLE
EXPERT

Electric needle to remove super-
fluous hair, moles and warts, alsc
marcel waving.

MISS E. M. LEBLANC,
29 King Square
Phone 1209,
2503-3-18-mwftf,

Prohibition Commission
Chatrman, Mr. GEURGE E. BROWN
Margate, P. E. L

Sknd all information regarding In-
fractions of Prohibitioa Act to the
‘mbove
i Or To

Chlet Inspector B. J. Haywood
975 Dorchester Street, Charlottetown

Phone 709

Mark R. McGuigan,
! B. A.

BARRSTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN
Cameron Block, Charlettetown, P.E.L

McLeod & Bentley
l‘.
M
i

J. A, BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. G
Barrister and Mumey-n-u-
Office: 180 Richmond Street
. MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P. E, L

McDonald & McPhee
B. A.

A. F. McPHER
ATTORNEYS, ETC

! though

| His hands in the lamplight, were thin

, of secrecy. Now—he is dead; and 'I
| am under a double seal.”

| ‘Sounds almost spooky.”

| just that—well, it's my duty, I suppose:

| pleasant young fellow, Mr. Drysdale

| quick glance over his shoulder, and

| ed to a whisper. “I have a

The Thn‘d Wammg

| A Mystery Loy?"e Story
" DvA-t- Mulr "
(Continued) Mr, Shaw's Tace clouded. I an very

“Exactly,” he nodded “And how did
my little girl come to find you out?
Marget has a wonderful knack of
making friends.”

“We asked her the way.” I fumbled '
with my cap. |
He nodded again. “I'm glad you did !
Tl admit I'm sorry for my little glrll
Marget This place is too quiet for her |
she tries to keep bright, I|
know, for my sake. It will be much
too dull of course, for you here— you'll

be leasing the hall, I presume?”

“I'm not,” I sald. I'm coming to live
here as soon as I can fix it.”

He started; he was visibly surprised,
and took no pains to conceal it. His'
cyes fell,
looked at me uncertainly once or twice |
then leaned suddenly forward as if he |
had made up his mind, When he |
spoke his voice was deep and earnest.

“Don’t do it my young friend don't
do it!”

Then he dropped back into hls chalir
as if it had been an effort to speak.!
Clearly, he was highly wrought, and I
noticed him cast an occasional glance
over his 'shioulder as if to reassure
himself we were alone in the room.
One of the windows -was open and
wifh a quick movement he crossed and
closed it, though the night was warm.

and nervous.

“Why is there anything wrong with
the place?” I inquired.

“I can't tell you,” he replied slowly
“I know very little, and the little that
I do know I wish I could forget. Dear |
old Mr. Drysdale was my greatest'
friend and to him I was under a seal |

“Jolly interestin,” said George
Mr. Shaw’s hands tightened ner-
vously on the arms of his chair. “I

don't know why I tell you this. “It's
My duty to warn you. You are a

and I don't want—I don't want harm
to come to you” He again cast a

leaned forward to me. His volce dropp-

and he sald nothing, He | L

| and the glittering plateglass of lordly

sorry you kmew of that. Ithopo’lt will |
not. cause . you any ; feelings' of con-
straint. Before he died, I had no idea ’
he left everything to me, and I:

cannot tell 'you my relief when I héard |

| there ws an heir who would inherit. |

Money and possessions are nothing 0
me, my friend. I am delighted—de-
lighted some one else will take ‘over
Brackenbridge. I am doubly delighted
it is you.”

RONNY WO“!ED

As we shook hmda on mvlnx, he
looked into my eyes, “You won't torgot
what T have said? Think it over
deeply.”

I thanked him again, and we de-
Next morning was bright wlth sun-
| shine,

“Cheer up, you owl,” said George. as
we packed into the car. “Are you
brooding on what the parson told
you?”

“The whole thing worries me,” I
saild. “Not worries exactly, That's not
the right word. But I'm d if

/mrcmmm'r OW!
hall, Z.strongly advise you to mvt]

v GUARDIAN

‘he . What are your views?” .
‘W’o ﬂu man nnun. t\u olhr?"

mn “wound. up. He wt.m to settle
down, ‘and f.hlnn_!mkanbﬂdn Hall
would ‘sult Mm

“He ' says he lived 'near Bracken-
bridge for & year or so and likes the

climate. He seems to be & man of
substanices' and it's a 'firm offer.”

“Im in two minds about it,” I com-
mentéd, "I had half a notion of going
and living in the Hall myself’’ ;

At this Mr, Blair dropped back in
his chair and looked at the ceiling
with half-closed eyes. What his th-
oughts were I could not guess, and my -
gaze wandered round the room till I
found he was staring at me with a
cynical smile,

“I'm - thinking ye've got the Drys~‘
dale blood in you” he remarked. “I
have never heard a dafter suggestion |
in my life. Live in Brackenbridge Hall '
oh your income! Why every year that
place is allowed to go on as it's doing
knocks its value down by hundreds—
and it’s low enough already, I'll war-
rant. Man, can't you sée—" Mr, Blair's

I can meke it out.” %

“You're right. It's rummy. But' you
take my tip. While you see your law-
yer wallah, T'll buzz along to the’ shops:
We meet at lunch-time — 1 o'clock,
Caledonia grill. You'll find theé place
easily.”

The forty miles over the brown hills
and down ‘through Midlothian, to the
gray old city of Edinburgh, was soon
accomplished. We parted on the wide
boulevard of Prince street, with its
glowing gardens sweeping up to the
| castle - rock on' one side, .and that
dignified avenue ‘of clubs and hotels

shops‘on the other; and'I made my
way to Castle street and the offices of
Blair' & Ballantyne, - solicitors, ‘in ‘an
cager and expectant frame of mind.

“So you're young Mr. Drysdalé?” he
said, his fleet'glances traveling dver me
in a frank assize. “Sit down.”

“Ye haven' been long in coming,”
was his remark: “I only got the letter
from Mr. Monks this morning.”

I acknowledged the remark. There
Wwas a pause.

“What's your hurry, Mr. Drysdale?”
he added, almost as an afterthought,

forgive me: I know it sounds melo-
dramatic—a suspicion that my old
friend Drysdale did not g'e of natural

-8

i

“Nibble quletly and you can steal
their bait.”

“But there are a man a girl up
there holding the line.”

“Oh, they'll never bother you. |
Just hecard him say for the twen-
tieth time, ‘Do you love your toot-
sle-wootsie?” And she said, ‘Yum-
yum!*”
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“Here is a pie you may have be-
tween you. Do you want me to di-
vide it?”

“Did you bake It yourself, lady?"
“Yes.”

“] ain't hungry, mam—give It all
to him. I've been here before.”

AUCTION SALE

March 31st, at 11 a. m,, at Dnndu.
of the farm and implements of the
late Peter McLeod, also the housc
furniture,

CHARLES B. CLAY,

Farm for Sale]!

of l(l acres of choice hnd in Mlh'
:.:h of cultivation; well watered’
with springs. 4!4 miles from Milton
Station, near Churches and School.
Good buildings.
MRS, EIJZAB!TH MoCALLUM,
Ebenezer, P. E, 1.

2621-3-25-31, |
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I tell you my thoughu dn
strictest confldance, because you are /.
his only relative. ¥ou must pardon my,
pitting it all so bluntly.”

I half rose from my chair, “Mur-
dered, you mean?”

He shook his head. “I don’t know!
How can I tell? It's only a surmise.
But I feel it's the truth—the dread-
ful truth. Of course I dare not say so.
I have nothing to go on. It would only
make things worse. The thing's done,
I couldnt bear to have it all raked
up.”

“But who—who is responsible?” I
insisted.

He shook his head again, “I don't
know. If I did, what could I do?”

“But,” I declared, “don't you see
that what you've said only makes me
the keener to come and live at the !
hall—to get to the bottom of things?”

He covered his face with his hands,
“Then would that I had held my
peace!’ It was obvious to me that the
man’s nerves were at the point of
collapsing; that he nceded a long
rest,

“On the contrary, I greatly appre-
clate your confidences,” I said. “You
can trust my friend and me. I can
only say how glad I am your daugh-
ter brought us in to see you. I felt a
little awkward about it, as I know it
was my relative'’s intention that his
property should come to you as his
best—perhaps his only—friend.”

‘| enbridge the night before, and I had

i ulars.”

| any ldea that ye're a rich man, brush
. it from your mind. That is, Mr. Drys

I'explained that my only hurry was
mere interest in' my new estats,

“Aye,” said Mr. Blair. “vell want
to see it?" . bl

“As » ‘mniter of fact,” I began, and
- then stopped..I ‘was about to sdy that
we had broken our journey at Brack-

had as good an inspection as the dark-
ness would allow. But looking into his
suspicious gray eyes, and in face of
his reticent manner, I'decided t6 hold
my peace meéantime on that point. “As
a matter of fact,” I said, “I'd like to
see it very much, as s0on as you can
arrange for me.”

“Very well,” said Mr. Blalr,"

“But before-that,” I continued, “I
wish you'd' give me some of f.he partic-

“We're eomdnz to that,” said Mr,
Blair, “We're coming to that! I ye've

dale, unless ‘ye're a rich man al-
ready.”

“I'm not,” I assured him. “I lwve
three hundred a year private income,
that's all.”

“Ye're lucky,” said Mr. Blair dryly.

“There's a thousand odd acres all told
of farm and moorland, which lnc]udu.

eyes pped angrily. He shoved a
letter across his desk. “That's the
letter. Go and see thé man yourself!
Go and make up your own mind whe-
there he's a fit tenant for ye!” |

“He's a tough nug if ever there was
one.” was my inward comment as I
made my way along Princes street to
the North British Hotel, l

At the office in the front hall the
girl on duty informed me that she th- !
ought Mr. Seymore was in; would I
kindly, take a seat in the lounge while
she sént upstairs to his private nitt-
ing room?  Private sittingroom | .
sounded opulent. I gave the |
messenger my card, on which was the |
address 'of my London rooms, and I!
scribbled beside it, wth a sudden aen-f
sation of pride “Brackenbridge Hall.” z

I had not long to wait. Almost 1m-
mediately the messenger returned w.th
the news that Mr. Seymour was up-!
stairs and would see me at once, His

sltting room was on the first floor,|

and the messenger ushered me in, It
Was & pleasant room  looking along
Princes Street. -1 glanced around to
select a seat.

“Good’ morning,” said a volce be-
hind me.

I turned. At an open door leading to
an adjoining bedroom stood & man of
about 45. He was short, sandy-haired
with spéctacles and a genial chubby
countenance. He was the man I had
seen in ' the library at Brackenbridge
Hall the night before.

(To be Continued)

GLENWOOD :
AND VICINITY

Mr. Wm, Morruon, of Hebron, was
a recent visitor to Summerside.

—

Mrs, Anos Gorrill recently spent

a few days in Alberton, where sha
was a guest of her mother, Mrs, Dun-
bar and her sister, Mrs. A. Haywood.

Congtatulations are being extend-
ed to Mr. and Mrs. John McDonald
of Milo, upon the arrival of a baby
girl.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Oulton, of
Brae, was a visitor to Glenwood on,
Thursday.

Mrs,, Thomas Oulton and her son

ren McInnis. 3 Tena McLeod.

a few hundred acres up the hills, with' Mr. Robert Oulton, were visitors to'
some tumble-down buildings I believe.! Glenwood on Thursday, having been’
When the interest on & small mortg-| called ‘to the home of the formers

j

Liacoa

o

He likkes to relax —in comfott.

. Its then te will etjoy a cup of
FRY8—it will ‘tone up his
tierves,induce restful sleep
and ﬁt hin for his next
dc‘l}lsWo‘i‘km A~ e A aa

‘J.&FD.Y&SON!(CAM&)WHM&LQM. 7

Mr. H, B, Dunbar, of Alma, was re-|
cently a guest at the home of his sis-
ter, Mrs, Amos Gorrill.

The stork called at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. James Smith, West

Point, on Tuesday leaving. & bonnle|

baby boy. Congratulations.—O.

IONA SCHOOL

The following is the honor roll of

Grade 1I. Jr. 1 Alex McLeod, 2’
Rose Ann Quinn, 3 Francls McDear- |mil, 2 Arthur McEachern,

mid: Perfect Attendance. Katfe Me.
Gradde 1 (a) 1 John Quinn, 2 Lee Pherson, and Warren McInnis, Mary

Quin, |Lammd. teacher.

Grade I. (b) 1 Raymond MoDear-

Jona School for February.
Grade X. 1 Dorothy Flynn,
Grade IX..1 Katle McPharson, 2

Florrie  McFherson.,
Grade VIII. 1° Agnes McLeod, 2

Margaret McLeod, 3 Norman Mcleod

4 Reta Fiynn,
Grade V. 1Richard ' Quinn, 3 Mar-

garet McEachern, A
Grede IV. 1 Agnes Quinn, 2 War-

Grade II Sr. 1'Danny McEachern,
2 Rose Quinn.

age Is covered, there’s barely seven

to be less in the near future. Also,

there's the taxation which is a bonny

penny.”
“stil,” 1

thing

said, “it's hetter than!

Mr, Blur assent:\'. Bub there’s that
great barracks of a houss on your
hands. Ye'll never keep it up. The
house and grounds, I believe, are go-
ing to rack @hd ruin, and there’s orlly

have here an offfer. from a party to
rent it. Two hundred.a year is the
rent he offérs, In my opinion he's a
fool. You should fake it

women experience is to be avelded, strict

| sneezed at,” I agreed,
! “Aye,” cried Mr. Blair,

“Two hundred & year isn't to be

“and your
feet are clear! Rent  the Hall, and
ye've nine hundred a year in your
hands to go where ye like with, and

attention must be paid to the most funda-
mental of all health rules. In other words,
AVOID CONSTIPATION. If the bowsls
are clogged with unhealthy wastes there is
sure to bo headache, back-pains, depres-
sion, faintoess and nervousness,

Every anxious woman will find in Dr.
| Hamilton's Pills a medicine of remarkable

value. These tiny, sugar-coated pills never
gripe or upset the system. They regulate,
tono and assist certain functions to por-
lu-uu-o“.

Df.l-luqul

| do. what ye like with.”

" “How did he live? I mean servants
and all that”

“There were none,”
Blair, “A 1

Teplied Mr,

hundred pounds a year, And it's 1ikely

one soluuon Jor ye. Mr. Drysdale. I.

son, Mr. Humphrey Oulton, who had
5|uaulmd an accident, particulars o!
which appear elsewhere in these col-'

umns.’
‘ My, John Currie, of Glenwood, has ALL THE tnm lﬂ'lN‘ln.l

been lpendlm the past week in Mﬂo.

the - guest of her sister, Mrs. Jotn' umum:mumm-

McDonald, | ware line are of tirst and made

mem normal
ebuse. We have all . the things you |
need, from nalls to'ssucepans, from
hammérs to curtain rods, Think of
us when you think of hardware,

Do Your Feet Ache?

Quick, safe relief comes from using
Putnam’s Corn Extractor. If afflicted
with corns,  calluses or sore foot
lumps, ‘use, “Putnam’s”—it's reliable
.and ‘sure to shrivel up the corns so

The Rogers
vt bt auen. reret tom son| HArdware . Co,,
corns ¢omés to all who use Putnam's ; & oty

Soen | »& Limited

AUCTION SALE '

-

Y

e,

of beautiful. propq;t)a

March 28th at 1 o’clock sharp. Beautiful resi-

dence in the nicest residential part of the City. An |

' extra large lot, 126 feet frontage on Euston Street
‘and 80 foot on Pleasant Street. Large garage with

| concrete basement. House almost new. Beautifully
- ‘hardwood floors, hot o#aw; h«ﬂu‘ur'ge 1

at 313 Euston Street on Friday, :




