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= MORSES TEAS
ALWAYS PLEASE
They have done so for 56 Years

(Continued)

“But if I laugh at Will—and dear rows of outrageous fortune'?”’
knows the best of men hate to be| *‘Outrageous’? You—you mean
laughed at!—I'll not only make|it would hurt you—my . going
him angry, but I'll put myself out-|away?” That finest feature of his
side the pale of the women who|homely face—his eyes—dark, rath-
keeps their lovers just a teeny bit, er tragic orbs they were and moody
:&l‘)cemin of them by having an|—were filled with the light of hope.

casional “other admirer.” My| *“You'd really miss me, Janet?
goodness! Didn’t I tell Prudence|{ Would you?”
Page how stupid she was to give; She tossed her head exactly in
her whole heart openly to anyone?|the fashion of a pretty, much-
And now I'm ready- to make the|sought-after woman. Risky, these
same blunder a second time, when| tricks were, but Will had hurt her

e fleeting years have been sufficient
to win you an abiding place in our
affections 5 *
Each year we have noted with
progress your rapid progress at old
St. Dunstan’s and this- year we
wore especially proud to see you
listed among the gold medalists of
that institution.
As your rapid progress at college
has been a proof of your exception-
al mental ability so has your con-
duct during the holidays been- an
evidence of the nobility of your
character. Thus endowed with an
active mind and a pure heart you
are admirably fitted for the life
you have chosen.

Many roads to worldly success
lay alluringly open before you, but
turning your back upon ‘them all,
you have heeded the Master’'s call
and freely decided to enter the re-
ligious life. The choice is a noble
one, well be-fitting a generous soul,
and we rejoice that you have wade
it. “Trials and difficulties you will
meet openly. but the Good Lord
who has asked the sacrifice will
reward you most abundantly.

His mother had been a fruitful
source of controversy, hitherto, for
the older woman was bitterly jeal-
lous of her son’s ‘triendship’ with
the younger, and had done her best
to come between them.

But now Janet snatched at this
tie that might detain him.

He turned resentfully on her.

“Why should I ruin the whole of
my life for women?"

“It'll break your mother up, Will
....your going away...."

“Little you care. You and she
never did hit it off. Mightly un-
comfortable it's been ,for me,
many's the time.”
Janet reddened
nd flared up.
“You needn’t flatter youiself that
Your mother”s

Old Dutch

HE daily use of Old Dutch ensures a healthful

Home. 1t is a natural detergent, the safe cleanser
for cooking utensils, glassware, enamelled surfaces and
a hundred other uses. It contains no lye, acids or hard
grit to injure the finest surfaces or affect the hands.
For economy, comfort and safety there is nothing else
like Old Dutch Cleanser. .— 'MADE IN CANADA

"Business Man

,‘My car is vital to the con-
duct of my business. And
Tyve learned that one way to
#ssure myself of day in
and day out dependability
and with greater fuel econ-
.- omy besides is to install
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RISING TO GREAT HEIGHTS

Kite: How are things with you?
Balloon: Fine. [I'm getting up|al
| in the world now! {
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1d fight over you.

We ask Him to pour His choicest

welcome to the whole of you, "and
you can tell her so.”
He answered moodily:

a perfectly good. weapon has turn-|so frequently, of late, that he didn’t
ed up to help me!” :
Not that Janet had the least in-

deserve to be reassured too soon!

blessings upon you while we, to
show our love and esteem, offer

“Oh, the grand old world 'ud keep

you this parting gift.

tention of deceiving Will. Oh no!
Nor would she make a fool of her-
self by attempting coyness with
young Armstrong! She had com-
mon sense, and used it.

Still, there was nothing to be
gained by assuring her sweethea:t
that no other man had ever look-
cd in  her small grey-green eyes
and found them beautiful,

“‘Oh, is that you, Miss Mercer?
Lucia’s waiting for you.” And Pet-
er Armstrong’s breezy voice cut
into’ the, silence that had fallen on
the lovers.

No greeting could have been
more matter-of-fact or unemotional;
But Tove is blind. And ‘Wil Og-

on turning, just the sams, even
though you were on the other side
of it, and fourteéh thousand miles
away!”

Then you have got some one
else? I knew it!” he flung at her.
*“Oh, Janet..it's unbelievable!” His
voice broke.

Then he added passionately:
“I'm through with women. I'll

“Oh, I always knew that well. It’s
one reason why there's no need of
my staying. Your not wanting
me, I mean."”

The anger died down quickly.
Did he want her to ‘want’ him?

then rendered and much
while dainty refreshments
served by the ladies present:

—_————————————

Signed on behalf of your friends
July 7th, 1927.

John Gillis, Daniel Praught, C
McDonald, Ray Brown. '
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Oh! to speak some words of kind-
ness
In the ear of human woe,
Is like eyes to stony blindness
Of the groping ones below;
Ah! the touch of tender fingers
On our throbbing brows of pain,
Is the sweet of life that lingers,
Ere we turn to earth again!

arl

Mr. McDonald, who during his
years at college enjoyed the dis-
tinction .of being one.of the best
speakers of his class, in his reply
] sléarly demonstrated his right to
l}reven look . at another,one again. :‘he reypu[atl()n. In chpice and feel-
o-morrow morning I'll hand my ing language he spoke of the gen-
resignation in at the bank, and go erosity and hospitality of the peo-
right ahead with my arrangements, |, o of his adopted home, and as-
t:l:gp ;zﬁi:lg—not even you—will sured those present that the years
spent in Grand River would ever
thHe looked so like a little boy at rgmain in his memory as the most
at moment—an angry, pathetic, pleasant -of his early life. He
:lsanpolmed little. boy—that Janet thanked them for their kind words
ad great ado to maintain her bre-(of parting and the tangible expres-
seg:l role of cdol detachment. sion of their generosity, and ex-
w’(;hma:l:ged it, however. pressed the hope that he might one
i w e'ned eyes she asked: day return to renew the friendship
ut didn't you tell me that alllow so reluctantly severed.
:rr:n'gement"s for l'eavlng were. al'|  Ap excellent programme of piano,
yiﬁll.';t made? What's been keeping violin, and ‘vocal selections was
He stopped at a bend of the av-
enue, close beside a Lombardy pop-
lar whose branches made an eery
sighing, almost like- a' sob,
“You, Janet! I—I cared for you—
and I—I thought you reciprocated

She fuced him, hidden fro

bh”,: hou_se by ‘a thick wall ornt]n::'e
Don’t you think when a man is

always doubting a woman gn(i‘

keeping away from her, and mak-

Ing her unhappy, that she wouldn't

be rather a fool to let . herself

on caring?" &9

He caught her hand so tightly
that, had she not loved him 80, She
would have cried aloud in pain,

“You—you did care, then, Janet?"

Her controil eénapped.  Tears
brimmed over.

“Will, you—you goose! The
thought of you going away hurt so
80 terribly—that I just couldn’t
8peak about it! And—and let me
tell you this”"—a smile glimmered
through the tears, just like a rain-

| bow—"if you do go away to the
al-jends of the earth, you won't get rid
in|of me! I'm coming with you!”

(To Be Continued)
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IN THE SUNSHINE '
g | *Oh, Will, how can you say such
|things? Doesn’t pur—our friendship
imean anything to you? Don't you

| TREATMENT FOR HARD ROCK |understand?”

C}IAM PION “Frankly, I don't, pretend to un-

“I'm going out too much. My derstand any woman. . No man
Spark Plugs

| face has gotten as hard as a rock.|ever does.” His tone was molli-
WINDSOR, ONT.

| What shall | do for it?"” fied, all the same.
A GANADIAN-MADE PRODUCT

Ah! we never miss the sunshine

Till the storm clouds roll apace,

And we value not the dear one

Till we see the cold dead face;

OR! our hearts are seldom melted

Till the voice is hushed and still

Of the lov'd one we have walked
with

Up the pathway of life’s hill!

Let us linger in life's sunshine
Till the last glad ray departs,
Let the twilight and the dawning
Link the closer trusting hearts;
Then each morrow will be brighter
For the sunshine that hath been,
And life’s burden be the lighter
For the sympathies between.

—_——a—————

“My dear, don't take an outside
Stateroom!"

“But everyone tells me they're so
comfortable and airy, and—"

“They're airy, all right, but take it
from me. I just came back on the
Majestic, outside cabin, and I
couldn’t sleep a wink. Such nolse!”
“Noise?” .. ...

“My dear, it was the airplanes
going back and forth, back and
forth all night!”

“Try blasting, dear.” They reached the bus, and, to
Janet's surprise; Will got in beside
her, announcing that—as he would (ilvie indeed imagined that the in-
be lefwmg the country so soon—/|ventor had only hung about the big
he might as well take this oppor-|house in the liopes of a meeting
tunity of a talk with her. with little Lucia's masseuse, -
He was strangely silent, none| “Sorry I'm late,” cried Janet, not
the less. And when the bus de- Stopping on her way. “I hope the
posited them at the, cross-roads |child isn’t in much pain today ?"
about a mile from Wyndham Tow-| “Oh, 80-80."" Then, vehemently:
ers, and they walked along togeth-|"“It's a blot on the world that chil.
er, it was Janet who perforce had d"}’" have to suffer pain! .
to do most of the talking. ‘Queer chap!” commented Will
Her heart whs still heavy in her |OBilvie, when Armstrong had pass.
breast. ~ What pain love brought|®d on. He gave Janet a quick,
with it!  That was love's penalty. |51d€long look. Had she encourag-
Perfume of spring flowers float- Ed.,h'm?
ed towards them from the mead- A very fine fellow!” was
DECORATED WITH BEAUS [ows, and in the trees there was ”‘.‘?g{ angwer.
“Has she her sofa and chairs|the drowsy twittering of birds. for H" I km’w;‘f
decorated with bows?” “It's little .Lucia’s bed-time. "Woel;lle time. :
“Yes, never in my, life saw a /must hurry.” Reluctantly worked 1 D dwouldnty
girl have so many beaus ‘sitting [nuise quickened her pace. ke, hard, and earn
around her.” Will Ogilvie walked along in sil-[the ingercsi s At
| ence by her side. = Several times |the fame hes.sor'?c_le"
he seemed on the verge of burst-| wip mllttereTilsedd
ing out with something, but bit his{others working ju(:;n
lip to silence. more so,
As they neared the lodge gates,|ion
they saw the tall figure of a man
walking down the drive.
“Thank goodness! it's Peter
Armstrong,” cried Janet, relieved.
“He's' been up at the house, with
Lucia, telling the child stories, and
{keeping her ‘amused. That man's
an angel!”
“He is, is he? Well, if you'd like
to hear the reasan why I'm clear-
ing out of the country, it's because
you think like that of him. There"s
'no room for failures like me beside
i men—like—like——"
“Will! Will, my dear boy!” A
light of astonishment, huge relief,
and almost comic bewilderment
shone on the face of Janet Mercer.
So this—this was the explanation
....heavens! Will Ogilvie, the man
who held the whole of hei passion:
ately loving heart, was jealous—
stupidly, . adorably, blessedly jeal-
ous—of another man!
Janet's breath was
taken away!
It was so utterly ridiculous.

| ‘hucrion suie

IN BANKRUPTCY

Estate J. M. Roop

1 am instructed by the Trustee of!‘ a
the above Estate to sell at public
auotion in the Arena Rink, Tuesday, |
July 18th commencing at 10.30 a. m., |
allithe household effects of -the
above Bankrupt consisting of kiich-|
en, dining room, living-room and|
bedroom furniture including: 1 Wil-
ton rug, 1 three piece parlor suite,
patior table, music cabinet, 4 walnut
chalrs, 2 Morris chairs, 1 book-case
and ‘desk, 1 oak desk and glass top,
2 oak desks, 2 dressers, 1 Leach
piano (new), 1 Edison Diamond Disk
eabinet gramaphone (new) cost
$360, 1 electric washing machine,
and lots of other articles not men-
tiotied. ;

' All these articles are in first-class
cofidftion. Also 1 Overland car mod-
el §5-4 in good running order.

There will be nothing reserved as
evérything must be sold.
J. A. McDONALD,

Auctioneer.
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ou've thought that
I
the ? Hasn't he
ed his need
he’s doing in
ce? Look at
y got!”
nething  about
t as hard, and

|
and getting no recognit-

“Oh, we all work hard,” said Jan-
et airily, fighting the temptation
to assure him that—success or fail-
ure—she was his, always, ‘and
wanted nothing more from life,

The young man’s face had a look
of sullen pain about it.

“If T had my way, you wouldn't
have to work at all, Janet.”

She contrived a light laugh,
though her voice had a tremble
it as she said:

“My dear, I'm not born to be an
ornament, or 4 lily-of-the-field. I'm
not decorative enough. So don't
take the only thing that's left,|'
away from me.” ¢

He grabbed her hand.

“Oh,.Janet—"

“What is it, Will?”

“If you only cared in the
little bit about-—"

“About what?”’ (He did love her,
after all! Pain had slipped away
completely for ever, and only a great gladness
|reigned in the world to-night.)
“About my going away. You—
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' FARM FOR SALE

Shore farm for sale at Vernon, 4(
acres, adjoining R. R. Station and
wharf, 8chool on corner of Farm,
P. O. three general stores and
blacksmith in diate vicinity.
Rural Telephone in dwelling. Very
firlest seed potato proposition. 8 out-
baildings, can be sold in two parts.
Buildings and 22 acres or 24 acres
without buildings.

“QF FOREMOST QUALITY”

IMPERIAL FOX BISCUITS are the most popular
and outstanding Fox Biscuits on the market today be-
‘cause they are unexcelled as to quality of

FORMULA which has been pl\'epared after many years
of successful practical experience on the advice
of leading ranchers and in consultation with
acknowledged scientific experts.

INGREDIENTS which are of the highest guality. pnly
the best Government inspected being utilized.

WORKMANSHIP. Every employee is an_expert in his
own line of work, for which he h?s been care-
fully trained, a number being with'the Company

since itg inception over ten years ago.

RESULTS. Ranches, using IMPERIALS regularly, won -
over 90% of the prizes at the Fox Shows in Can-
ada and the United States, received highest
prices for pelts at Fur Sales, had the
highest average of production. and also the

ADDRESS AND PRESENTATION
‘A most enjoyable social function
was held at the home of Mr, and
Mrs. William J. McDonald, Bayside
on Thursday evening when the
friends ‘8t their eldest son Robert
gathered to bid him farewell prev-
fous #o his departure to take up
his studies for the priesthood. Both
old and young joined in a hearty
tribute to the popularity of this
talented young man and made his
last evening at home a memorable
one. Although not a native born,
son of the parish yet during his
brief stay therein has so en-
deared himself to the people that
they now consider him one of.their
own. His father was born on the
farm where they now reside and
for many years lived in New York
where he was a valued member of
the police force. Mr McDonald is a
native of that city. . A few years
ago, owing to' Mr. McDbénald’s fail-
ing health, they returned to the old
home where the farewell gathering
was held.

Mr. James A. McIntyre was chos-
en chairman and in his introduct-
ory remarks spoke of the loss
which the parish sustained in Mr.
McDonald’s departure and express-
ed the hope that when his studies

“So Ted stopped his ‘car In a
lonely spot? What did he find?”

“That he had a flat tire. And |
found | had one, too.”
least

Aunt—And how many patients
have you, James?

Young Doctor—Only one, so far.
auntie; but he’s given me a good
start. He has fifteen complaints.

FOR SALE

AT DUNSTAFFNAGE

So

Apply to F. B. McRae, Vernon or
MeLeod & Bentley, Charlottetow.

The beautifully located Farm and
Ranch property of John D. Hume,
‘onsisting of forty acres land with
house and outbuildings, stock = and
crop. Also fifty pen ranch and
foxes. - Would sell part or in block.
Sale on account of ill health.
Apply to Owner,
» On Premises.
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CAMADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

FOR QUICK AND
EASY TRAVEL

Between

of Mothers Say
of Baby’s Own.Tablets.

7814-7-14-1tfs61.

entirely stupid. you take it so—so gaily!”

And yet—and yet—her heart wns' “Well, as Shakespeare or somé
hammering in her bosom with a writer-person has it, isn’t that the
dible hope! ;

For jealousy cannot spring inro A
being in conjunction with indiffer- N() Better Medl(:]ne ;
even although stern moralists -and | For Little Ones
idealists assure us‘that true love|
casts out jealousy as unworthy and Is What Thousands

“Will loves me after all!” rang
in Janet's brain like bells of mus: A medicine for the baby or grow-
ic. |ing child—one that the mother can
unknowing the storm he'd caused,! g5 efficient—is found in Baby"

y's Own
was_ striding down the drive to-mabiets The
L wards the approaching pair. The Tablets are praised by
the country, These mothers have
You—you'll want to be alone with
him, I'm sure.” Despite the grul’r.‘iound by actual experience that

huge relief, a bliseful, almost incre-jonly way to take the 'slings and ar-
ence. Jealousy inmplies love. Yes,
degrading.
Meantime, Peter Armstrong, all feq) assured is absolutely safe as well
e e Jmmt'm'musandx; of mothers throughout
here is no other medicine for little

MONTREAL -— TOR-

surly utterance, Janet caught
boyish break in Will's voice that
completed all she wished to know

ones to equal them. Once a mother
has used them for her children she

were completed he would revisit
his old home. He then called upon
Mr. John Gillis who read the fol-

highest

maturity.

number of yeung foxes raised to

will use nothing else. Concerning
them Mrs. Charles Hutt, Tancook

“You're nothing of the sort, you 1sland, N. 8, writes: “I have. ten
silly creature!” In full view of the Children, the baby being just six
unwitting ‘disturber of the peace,’, Mmonths old. I have tised Baby's Own
she caught Will's arm and hung on Tablets for them for the past 20
for dear life. The temptation to Years and can truthfully say that I
burst out laughing over the bare know of on better medicine for little
idea of Armstrong being ‘interest- ones, I always keep a box of the
ed’ in herself must, at all costs, hcjTablets in the house and would ad-
withstood. ' |vise all other mothers to do so.”

“I never did have enough femin-| Baby's Own Tablets are sold by all
ine arts and wiles,” thought Janet,| medicine dealers or will be mailed
humorously, suppressing an almostiupon receipts of price, 25 cents per
uncontrollable impulge to giggle box, by The Dr. Willlams' Medicine
heartily over the present ‘Impasse.’ Co., Brockville, Ont. :
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THE BEDTIME STRIP—

“I'm off.” lowing address while Mr. Daniel
Praught presented a well filled
purse. :
To Mr. Robert McDonald,
Grand River,

Dear Robert

It Is with sincete regret that we
have gathered here tonight to bid
you a fond farewell on the :eve of
your departure. Tomorrow you
leave for St. John where you enter
the novitiate of the Redemptorist
Order.

Only four short years ago you
came, to us with your good parents
from New York, but those few

Looki

ONTO—CHICAGO
Take the

" INTERNATIONAL
LIMITED
MONTREAL 1000 A. M. Daily

TORONTO 540 P. M.
CHICAGO 150 A. M.

Bl
Y

You'll enjoy CABIN
CLASS, both the moderate
rates and the far-famed
CANADIAN PACIFIC
service,

The freedom of %the entire ship
is yours.

Now is a good time to go to
Europe—short summer route—
elbow room on ships-dependa-
ble weather.
For further information ask
your steamship agent, or—
¢ .RRUCE BURPEE,
Dist, Passenger Agent
Nulnt John, N. B,
Always carry Conadisn P
Express Company’s T:-v:m
Cheques. lvnyvhu{usl

Canadian
Pacific

W / 11eg

To obtain FOXES OF HIGHEST QUALITY feed HIGH-
EST QUALITY BISCUITS, “IMPERIALS.”

i IMPERIAL BISCUIT GO, LIMITED
v ~ Charlottetown, P. E. L.
ot Phone 721, e ‘Box 446.

—

—By Arthur Chapouillg

\J

—also—

INTER-CITY
LIMITED

Iv.. MONTREAL 1230 P. M. Daily
' Ar, TORONTO 8.30 P. M.

Inside ng Out

\T'S QUFFCOATING (N
THIR HUMAN HOLAE.
\F \ DON'Y G FREC
VL DIEC | WISH |
COULD MAKE HER

UNDERSTAND

7\ caNT GET M To

EAT \HELL STARVE —
| OONT CARE

TO DEATA
Lo ABOUT EATING
\F | WAS OnwY

OM .\ WISH HED '
. TRIENDLY WiTH ME
HE'S 80 CuUTE

POOR FREDDIE. Wik
DIE IN THERE . 'D RATHER
WED BEEN KILLED ¢ THE
TIRE THAN O LGSE HiM

CTHIS vy

LAST Weew
[FRECOIE SQUIRRELS
House GOT ON
P\RE«

HALF DROWNED
DY WATER TFROM
’ A HOAE | HE
IWAS RETCLED
ity e 8

U

For Reservations,
Fares, Etc., apply to

e

W. K. ROGERS,

City Ticket Agent.

‘'L. T. RITCHIE,

Ticket Agent, Station.

W. CLARKIN,
¢ mt,
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