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you have a large
family hat . likes
good tea and
drinks a lot of ft,
MORSE'S is the best
tea for you to buy,
for it is mot only
rich, very rich, in
flavor, but it makes
mgnpﬂotlepoqd

" Ching now has 52 radio stations.

Germany now has rocket bicycles.

Steamer Ashore

Tend will be ived at Burgeo

lnr purchase of S. S, “TERRA NOVA” |
gross 379.2, depth 13.5, built France |
1896 for Govt. Now owned Portugal. |
Driven ashore sheltercd Cove Burgeo, |

Nfid. For particulars apply Joseph

‘Salter's Sons, Ltd., North Sydney, |
Highest or any tender not |

‘N. 8.
necessarily accepted.
(Signed)
‘BURGEO & LAPOILE EXTORT CO.,
LIMITED.
Burgeo, Newfoundland.

TENDERS

I

y  Tenders will be received by, the
undersigned, until May 1st, 1930 for
the repairi and r deling of
Brackley Hall.

Plans and specifications may be
seen at the home of Hammond Pierce,
B. P. Road.

The Jowest or any tender not nec-
essarily accepted.

: AR'I‘KUR JACKSON,
Secretary.
R. R. 6, Charlottetown, P. E, L
8102-4-16-31.

Clearance

‘Auction Sale
AT CHERRY VALLEY

On Thursday April 17th, |
At One O’clock sharp of |
stock, crop, farm imple- |
‘ments, household effects |

SMILES

GABBY GERTIE

I “A girl doesn’t mind being’ malk
nlruted if the treat is chocolate
| malted.”

s L]

“What’s alling Mr. Trout.”

“He had a sunstroke.”

“Go on! Who ever heard of a
fish with a sunstroke?”’

“Well, you see, a sunfish bumped
into him.”

The Third Warning
By 'AUGSTUS MUIR
(Continued)
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ESCAPE

This time there was no thought of
climbing. To get down into the shel-

ter of the glen was my only hope of I'
salvation, At any instant the evil zip

of a bullet might sing in my ear. And
blindly I took my {first leap in: that
wild  helter-skelter descent, Some-
times slipping on my back, some-
face downward, often jumping for

bushes and trees beneath me, taking.

furious risks when the slightest error
of ' direction would send me into
space, I steered my furious course. Al-
ways the tail of my eye was on the
green pool lipping the sleek rocks far
pelow, and my eampwas held by the
malevolent hint of death humming
in the waterfall. With a grasp I shot
safely down the last twenty feet, and
sat up on a tiny shelf of shingle.
Floating a few feet away at the edge
of tHe pool was my fishing-rod. I lost
no time in snatching it up and mak-

ing for the kindly shelter of the bus- |

hes.

I must have gone a good mile up
that water. When I arrived back at
the grassy patch by the purnside, tea |
was already started.

“By jove, look at Ronny!” Z

These were the first words thal
grected me, and George gazed at me
blankly from his comfortable position
on the ground.

“What's wrong with me?”
manded,

“You're so white about the gills—
you look as if you'd seen a ghost.”

“Nonsense,” I .laughed, = observing
Seymore eying me. “What rot!™

George pointed a finger at me.
“And look at your togs!” he exclaim-
ed. “Have you heen through a pulp
machine or what?”

I glanced down. Sure enough there
was a triangular rent in my jacket;
two buttons were missing; there was
a large rip down my knee; and on the
soft frayed edges of the cloth an
ominious red stain.-was showing. I
heard Marget give a little cry, and in
a trice she was dipping my handker-
chief in the stream. I was imperiously
commanded to sit down while she
bathed the bruised knee; and I rea-
lized it was with difficulty she seem-
ed to be holding herself in restraint.
Her fingers were trembling and her
lips were pale,

1 de-

THROUGH ‘the jungles :of darkest

“Africa the voice of the primitive “tele-

phone”—the drum—still reverberates:
Bymeans of a code of drum-beats which
no white man has yet been able fully to.
decipher; one dusky opmtor speaks to
a community miles away. Thereanother
drum is pounded; and:so;in’ relay fash.
fon; long distance messages are- trans
mitted from one tribe to.another
i

Perhaps the greatest asset to the social
and business life of: Cianada is the
modern telephone. A network of:some
four million miles ofiwire spreads over
the Dominionand links upa millionand

a quarter telephones from coast to coast.

A'lneye proportion of the wired lnstr:
ments and other apparatus involved'in

this vast telephone system was mantfac.
tured in the plants of the Northern Blw
tric Companyo

as follows: l & SieiaTe

3 horses, 5 beautiful young milk | gt el
eows, seven young catile, all good |
‘grade Shorthorn, 60 hens, also all |
farm machinery, household furniture i

“Have you' been having a mill with
sumebody, old man?' demanded
George, “Did you bump into a poach-

| or by any chance? I suppose you:

AN INSURGENT
“1f ever | get married
Again,” said Mr. Peck,
“1'Il smoke where'er | please

and everything in and about the pro-
perty. If stormy sale will be first fine
day following. Terms, eight months
on all sums over $10.00, 6% off for
eash, Sale positive farms are sold.
Estate Lnte Philip D. Irving,
Cherry Valley
J A. MacDonald, Auctioneer.
‘1 3043-4-14-41

'AUCTION
At Norboro

+* Having sold my farm; T will sell by
Auction on Wednesday, 23rd, all my
stock, crop and implements, consist-
ing of 3 horses, Isiand bred, 15 head
of cattle, and a large lay out of farm
equipment. all in good shape.
. Terms:—7 months on approved
Dotes.
I dly is not fine sale next day.
ROBERT BOWNESS,
Norboro.

7« HUGH F. MORRISON,
Auctionesr,
" 0e99-4-10-21.21,

.",’Auction Choice
Dairy Cattle

LA § —

+ X will offer for sale by public aue-
. Mon on my premises Wednesday,
_ el 23rd at 1 o'clock the following

Alairy eattle of Holstein, Guernsey
“*and Ayrshire grade, 5 milch cows, 2
“ dately freshened, 3 to freshen in May,
+3 helfers, 3 years old to freshen in

. May, 1 pure bred Guernsey bull, 2

_ Years old, and 1 one year old heifer.

‘fMerms made known at sale. If wea-

“ther unfavorable will be held first
4. fine day following.
ik A. CAMPBFLL & SON,

rofrats MAsRAS, Brookfield.
 moeterte-ioai .
~-Auction Sale

am instructed to sell by Public

And that goes, too, by Heck!”

&[(./

Green Clerk: What business are
you In, sir?

New Guest: I'm a skipper.

Green Clerk: Well, don't prac-
tice your profession here till you
settle your biil.

“Blg men are the better lovers.”

“How do you figure that?”

“Why, they're so demonstrative
m their love making."

‘‘Never judge a lover by his
sigha”

Farm For Sale

54 acres of land at Appin Road,
Lot 30, well fenced and in high state
of cultivation, 50 acres clear, balance
young growth of hardwood; build-
ings in good repair; conveniently sit-
uated near church and school; about
three miles from shipping at Bon-
shaw,

For further particulars apply to
Bell & Mathieson, Solicitors, Char-
lottetown, or to the undersigned on
the premises,

8. A. LOCKE,
. Appin Road, P. E. L
2066-4-10-12-16-19,

EFFICIENT

OPTICAL SERVICE |
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J. W, JOHNB’!‘ON

promptly made a noise like a Scotch
laird and pitched into him. If so, he
seems to have done a bit of pitching,
00"

“Nothing of the sort,” I scoffed. “I
was simply scrambling up a bank
when my hand slipped, that's all, I
eame a bit of a purler. It's easy to cut
yourself about a bit somersaulting
down a bank.” It may have been
imagination, but I thought I saw a
100k of quick relief in Marget's eyes.

I had been watching Seymore care-
fully, but he did not turn a hadr,

“Have & cress sandwich,” he cried
with a chuckle. “I guarantee that af-
ter two applications you'll feel a new
man. But tell me—what do you think
of my new water-color? Another aft-
ernoon with a light like this and I'll
have it finish

Marget had made my handkerchief
into a neat bandage, and while she
was pouring out my tea, I stepped
over to his easel with inferest, I know
little about art, but it seems to me, as
I looked at his half-finished sketch,
that the man who made it was no fool
at the game. There seemed to be a
slickness and sureness in his handling,
and some rocks in the foreground that
he had wprked up really excellent,

I had half suspected that his
sketehing had been purely imaginary
—a mere blind—but here was Lsng’.ble
evidenot that he could paint!

“git down with that leg,”” comman-

ded Marget, “Your knee will stiffen if |

you're not careful. Remember you're
an invalid for the rest of tihis picnic."

A MAN TO WATCH

Nor was I allowed to help in the
subsequent washing up. Marget in-
sisted that I should not hurry on the
way home and while George and Sey-
more disappeared from view. Marget
and I dawdled slowly downward
over the quiet fields. It was only af-
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INFORMATION
The Northemn Electric Companyalad

manufactures electrical

t for

industrial pur, m‘nbum
many clcmplc:f:pplwum indispens:
able to modern housckeeping,

A National meczmazsme

86 HOLLIS STREET -
HALIFAX, N.S,

ter an mwu‘d battle that I refrained
from relating to her my experience in
the glen. But I realized that prudence
was imperative until T knew the pre-
cise position of her father in the
! scheme of tangled events, and I chim-

ed in with her friendly chatter. At the

Home Farm we parted, Marget, declar- |,

| ing that she would send along old
Kirsty, the manse maid, that even-
ing with lint for my knee, and I beat
a tattoo on Jessie’s door with my fish-
ing rod.

The little creature came out, all
smiles as usual, “He's waiting for you
sir,” she nodded. “Come right into the
office.” 4

1t was my first meeting wl'.h my
factor, and I was eager to mm the

should get on well together, Forsyth,
who was ‘busy writing, jumped up
from his desk when I ¢ntered. He was
a uu, powerful man, stout, with a

T
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“DELICIOUS BEN'S
| 8§ CROCK

vy, deeply lined, rather yellowish
fm.lnd small rather < unpleasant
black eyes, His halr was gray and
thinning on the temples.
“The boounnsllhm"-unr-

ye like, sir. 1f. 'm. not here at any
‘tinte. ye'll kindly ask’ mm‘am

‘to show ye'in”, - ' :
o l»molemw‘ummm
a8 tar 48 the husiness side-of an es- ':

man~ and ' to ' estimate -whether'‘we |

syth: “Ye can 100k at them any time|

ordvance survey that was pinned to &
board above the mantelpiece.

And as I looked at him my heart
jumped to my mouth, Where had I
seen that back and these shoulders
before—the thick neck and that til-
ted set of the head

The uumer came to me clear and
unmistakable—Forsyth was the man
with Seymore, in the library of the
hall, o my first night in Bracken-
bridge!.

“Isn't. there some more land beside
that?” T asked. “Mr. Blair the lawyer,
sald something to me about & few
hundred acres up in the hills.”

“This map doesn’t show it, sir,” sald

Forsyth. “But ye're quite right There" s
mm.!nmuuupmwoum
mﬂrmuln lt lnoludel\the hin called '
‘Black Bdge.” He took an ordinary

“and it's little use’ to us  at ‘lll.""n'w g

n.roomero“thmtorcudu and
Imncfowsheepmthomolit
myself.”

“Aren't . there some. old ’ mele-‘

down buildings on it?” I.queried,’

to keep the conversation' going than:
‘for any particular information I:de-
sired, “Do you use them for myth
lng?"

(To be continued)
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folded it. “It's separated from your,
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FOR RE’NT FOR SALE

m lloor cmplnhly renovl.kd. ork Sul
Central in busipess section, . $10.00 a _3,‘;’:,,{;:,";,;, el
month. Apply. Box"116M. watered.’ Wire fenced. 16 pen’™
3024-4:12-1week, - * '+ |new. Also 4 Island horses.

A N BN (IS AL Erl P, M MoGRATH,
Covehead

‘Minard's Will. Stop’ That Toothache.2065:4-10-12-16-17-10

_FOR SALE

4 hr-. “Good'bulldings:  Cholee, large, 1om orchard lﬂ‘
‘fox ranch. wm sell with or ‘without ranch.

P.. A f‘FARQUHARSON
: - = Telephorie 882 nﬂpperl’rlnus"““

~ FOR SALE
g "On: ’.St‘cénd hand 10-20 Tltan Tractor: |
hd'H&nd'Fordson Tracto".

ATl RS

Oné second han Modol-.sl HC, Truck

i




