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Save MONEY .
TIME ¢ EFFORT

Travel in Comfort by Train to the

CLICAGO
WORLD'S FAIR

More than a spectacle...an education
of world-wide scope for yourself and
your children . ;. the panorama of a
Ceatury of Progress.

LI I R Y

$50.20

Plus - Exchange, Good also fin,
Bleepers—usual  berth rates. Round,
trip from Charlottetown, Speclal low
ten day limit fares on sale Tuesdays
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and Saturdays.

$54.95

! Plus Exchange. Good In coaches,
Round trip from Charlottetown,

only.

On sale daily. Fiffeen day limit,

OTHER ATTRACTIVE FARES FOR INDIVID-

UALS AND SPECIAL RATES FOR PARTIES

OF 25 OR MORE AND 100 OR MORE ON
APPLICATION TO AGENTS

'I CENTURY
SEN T
PROGRESS

EXPOSITION

JUNE 1st- NOVEMBER 1st

7 NJgS

¥ull details from
W. K. Rogers, City Ticket Agent
A P. Ritchie, Ticket Ayent,
‘P. W. Clarkin, District Pnss. Agent

- CANADIAN NATIONAL

T

Do Not Neglect
Your Eyes

An examination might be of
great benefit to you,

E. W, TAYLOR
J. S. TAYLOR
OPTOMETRISTS
South Bide Queen Square

Station,

FURNESS

Red Cross Line

Frelght and Passengers

Leave
Montreal
July 1

Leave
Ch'Town
July 3

CARVELL BROS LTD.

Charlottetown Agents

8. 8. Rosalind

1038-6-10-stt,

Professional Cards

Stewart & Lowther
J. D. STEWART, K. C.
N. W. LOWTHER
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, ETC
* 84 Great George Strect
MONEY T0O LOAN

McLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A, BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C,
Bawrister and Attorney-at-Law
7 MONEY TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street

BELL & MATHIESON
B. R. Bell D. L, Mathieson, L.L.D,
Barristers & Solicitors
Money to Loan
Cameron Block, Charlottetown,P.E,1,

H. F. MacPHEE, B. A,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY, &c.

Riley Building, Charlottetown

MARK R. McGUIGAN,

BATRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC,
MONEY TO ' LOAN
Dameron Block, Charlottetown,P.E.L

J.A. MacDonald, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &ec.
Riley Building
Charlottetown, P. E, Island,
Money to Loan and Collections
given the very best attention.

875-2-6-1month.

The Other Man

By RUBY M. AYRES

FINAL INSTALLMENT

Dennis left New York by the
afternoon train. He haq wired to
Pauline, paid his bill, and departed.
He hardly knew what he felt, or if
he felt nothing at all, but he was
conscious of a burning desire for
the sun to cease shining, He felt
like & man who had been absorbed
in watching some unreal drama on
the stage and who now walks out
again in the same light of day.

He tried to analyze himself and

failed.
. He supposed that other men had
imagined themselves desperately in
love with some woman other than
their wives and had paid as he was
paying, Imagined! Had he imagined
i1? Or was it real? Was it still real?
He had not found the answer he
sought when the train stopped, and
Pauline was there at the window,

“Darling.” She rushed in the car
and hugged him; she poured out all
in a:breath how happy she was to
see him again, how awful it had
been without him, “Really awful,
Dennis!”"—and how she was longing
to be back in her own home.

“Mother’s better, and Daddy’s
back, so to-morrow I think we might
80, dan't you?”

“Yes—anything
Dennis,

“And Barbara? How is darling
Barbie?”

Dennis was taking his bag down
from the rack. “She's all right. I
saw her this morning—just to say
good-bye.”

“I wrote to her the day before
yesterday,” Pauline said, She was
watching him with bright eyes. “Did
she tell you, Dennis?”

“No. What did you write to her
about?”

Pauline smiled mysteriously.
“I'll tell you to-morrow — when
we're back in our own home”; and
then, with a tug at his hand, “On,
Dennis, it's like heaven to have you
back again!”

She was such ‘a child, Dennis
thought, as he listened to her chat-
ter.

Her eyes danced, and she leaned
her cheek against him for a mom-
ent.

“I believe you're really glad to
have me back,” she said,

“I am—very glad.”

They were on the porch now, and
the cab they had taken from the
statlon’ was driving away down the
road. Dennis put his arm round lit~
tle. Pauline and kissed her,

“Have you ever loved anyone but
me, Pauline?” he asked,

She did not notice the little ac-
cent on the second word, she was
too eager to  clamour her reply.
“Never, Dennis darling, never! and
I never shall.”

L B

They went back to their own home
the following day. Paullne was very
quiet on the journey, and when they
arrived she went from room to room
looking at everything with eager
pride before she took off her hat
and coat.

“I feel as If it's years since we
went away,” she sald. “Does it seem
like that to you, Dennis?”

you like,” said

“Yes” Pauline had discovered
some letters on the mantelshelf.

DOMINION OF CANADA
PROVINCE OF
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
IN. THE PROBATE COURT
24 George V A, D, 1933

In Re Estate of Donald Nicholson
late of Charlottetown in Queens Coun-
ty in the sald Province deceased tes-
tate,

By the Honourable Harold Leonard
Palmer Surrogate Judge of Probate,
ete,, ete.

To the Sheriff of the County of

Queen’s County or any Constable or

literate person within sald County.
GREETING

Whereas upon reading the petition
on file of Edward D. Nicholson and
Emma L. Nicholson, both of Char-
lottetown aforesaid, the Executors of
the above named Estate praying that
a citation may be issned for the pur-
pose hereinafter get forth: Yon are
therefore hereby required to cite all
persons inter d In the said Estate
to be and appear before me at a Pro-
bate Court to be held in the Court
Iouse ‘in . Charlottetown, in Queen's
County, in the said Province, on ¥ri-
day the twenty-first day of July next,
coming, at the hoursof eleven o'clock
forenoon of the same day to shew
cauge if any they ea why the Ac-
counts of the said ate should not
be passed and the state closed as
prayed for in gaid petition and on
motion of Mr, A, A, McLean, K., C.,
Proctor for safd Petitioner. And I do
hersby order that a true copy ‘hereof
be forthwith published in s0me news-
paper published in Charlottetown,
aforesald once in eanch week for af
least four consecutive weeka from the
date hereof and that a true copy
hereof be forthwith posted In the f61-
lowing public  places  respectively,
namely, in the han of the Court
House in Charlottetown aforesaid,
and at or near the Royal Bank of
Canada, Charlottetown, and at or near
the Bank of Nova Scotia, Charlotte.
town, and that a true copy herewith
be forthwith served upon the Attor-
ney-General of this Province so that
all persong Interested  in the safq
Estate as aforesald may have due no-
tice thereof,

GIVEN wunder my hand
and Seal of the said Court
this  fourteenth  day of

June A, D, 1033 and in
the 24th year of His Ma-
Jesty's reign,

H. L. PALMER,
Judge of Probate.
1158 6 16 thor 41

Valuable Lots For Sale

Some choice Building Lots for
sale on reasonable terms, on both
sides of Geraid Sfreet extension.
Apply to Palmer & Farmers' office
where a plan may be seen,

e
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1279-6-24-5t- 61,

“Here's one from Barble,” she
said eagerly, “How sweet of her to
write and welcome us home.”

Dennis did not answer, he was
looking out of the window at the
bleak garden,

Pauline, absorbed In her reading
suddenly " gave a smothered cry.
“Oh—Dennis! What do you think?”

“Barble is going to be married —
and who do you think 1t is?”

“I don't know.”

“To her hushand — to Douglas
Stark again! I can't belleve it; she
hated him — oh, poor Barbie! Oh, I
wonder what has becofe of the
other man — the one she really
loved.”

“Do you think she did ever love
anyone?”

““Of course she-did. I know her so
well—there was someone she almply
adored, Dennis,” :

O'Hara said nothing, but he was
thinking again of that day on the
road when he and Barbara were
motoring together — of the moment
when he struggled out of uncon-
sciousness to. the broken voice —
“Oh, my dear, Dennis, Dennis,”

He moved abruptly. “Take your
hat and coat off, Pauline, and let'’s
have tea.”

“Very well, I won't be a minute.”

Dennis sat down by the fire. It
was good to be at home again — he
found himself wondering why he
had ever gone away. And yet—if he
had the time over again he knew
he would do the same thing,

And now Barbara was going back
to Douglas Stark! Why, in God’s
name? He shut his eyes and tried to
picture her face—the face he had
loved. Did-he still love her, or had

he never loved her? Or was it Ppos-
sible for a-man to love two women
at the same time? Did she love him?
If so, why had she told him the
truth about Barnet and so sent him
away?

“Tea will be ready directly,” she
said. She sat down on the rug at his
feet and snuggled up against him,
“Happy to be home?”
“Wonderful.” She took his hand
and kissed it, and Dennis hated
himself because the sudden thought
came to him that if he had been
here with Barbara — he would have
kissed her hands — her beautiful
hands, o, "

“I want to tell
Dennis, darling.”
“What is it? Are you in debt?
Can't pay the butcher or some-
thing?”

She pretended to be offended.
“How dare you? I'm a wonderful
housekeeper.”

“So you are.” He kissed her and
leaned back again, “Don’t strangle
me, my child — what is it?”

But she hid her face against his
coat while she told him by asking a|
little question that wavered between
happy tears and happier laughter,
“Dennis — would you like to have
a son?”

It was some time later over the
tea and hot toast that Dennis said

“This wonderful secret—does your
mother know?”

“Not yet — only you, darling—and
Barbara.”

“Barbara?” The blood rushed tb
his face. “What made you tell het?”

And Pauline answered happily:
“Because she is my best friend and
because I love her.”

There was a little -silence, then
Pauline said, “But I'm sorry about
one thing.”

you something,

“What is that, Tuppenny?”
“Barbara sald in her letter, ‘Don't
ask me to be godmother — I'm not
the right sort to bring up a child in
the way it should go'—I'm so sorry
about that, because 1 know she'd
bring him up most beautifully, bless
er.”
“Him?” sald Dennis with raised
eyebrows and a very softened look
in his eyes.
“Of course it will be a him,”
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FOR 18 YEARS
"IN A ROW

Through every business cycle
for nearly two decades—and
especially in the lean years
when money had to go a long
way—the public bought more
Goodyears than any other tire.

Despite the confusion of claims for other tires
the public believes Goodyears to be the best
buy. Today—more than ever—the first choice
of the majority is the surest signpost for those
who want a real tire bargain.

MORE PEOPLE RIDE ON
GOODYEAR TIRES

THAN ON ANY OTHER KIND

Pauline sald dreamily, “And I
should like him to be just like you.
Of course, if it is a girl I shall call
her Barbara whether she'll be god-
mother or not.”

“Oh, I shouldn't do that,” Dennis
said hurriedly,

Sportsmen Arrive
In Maritimes

B ]

(Special to The Guardian)
“But why not? It's a lovely name.” MONCTON, N. B.,, June 26 —
Yes, it was a lovely name, Once, Among the notable fishermen to

for a little while of madness it had whip the streams of New Bruns-

been the most beautiful name in the wick this week will be Sir Joseph

world to Dennis O'Hara, but now— Flavelle of Toronto and Mr. J. S.
“Pray God I never see her again,” Melean, President of Canadian

was_ his passionate thought as he Packers, Ltd., also of Toronto, ac-

sat there so still in the ﬂrelightf and cording to the Fish and Game De-
listened to his wife's chatter. partment of the Canadian Nation-
SICK8 EHELAIN) al Raflways, Miss Dorothy Bishop,

a sixtéen yéar old New Yorker,

daughter of Mr. Julian T. Bishop,

landed a four pound trout at the
camp of Charlle Simmerson at Ta-
busintac, N, B, she used a three

EXAMPLE

There is nothing so powerful as
example, We put others straight by
walking ourselves.—Swetchine.

and three quarter ounce rod with
special maribou and jungle cock fly
tied on a long shanked number 8
hook and was fishing with a nine
foot leader taped down to a 3-x.
Work of stocking the lakes in the
Black River district near Saint
John, N. B, was completed when
30,000 speckled fingerlings  from
the TFederal Government Pish
Hatchery at Lakewood were re-
leased in these waters, bringing the
seasons total to over one million,
The fingerlings were transported in
special containers.

LONG CREEK WOMEN’'S
INSTITUTE

Thz regular monthly meeting of
the Long Creek Women's Institute

met at the home of Mrs, ' Alex Mac-
Kenzie on Wednesday evening,
June 7th with fifteen members
and six visitors present,

The meeting opened by singing
the Ode and repeating the Creed,
roll call was answered with a
“Patriotic Verse”. The minutes of
last meeting were read and ap-
proved. The buying committee re-
ported having purchased window
blinds and a water pail for the
school. It was moved and seconded
that same be paid for. The Secre-
tary gave a financial report of the
Tecent depression concert held in
the Hall, and reported that twenty
dollars had been realized. A letter
was read from the Motor League in
the interest of reflectors for horse
drawn vehicles, and the members

are in favor of receiving them.

A fish contest directed by Mrs.
MacDonald was enjoyed by all.

Lunch was served by the hostess
and the meeting closed with sing-
ing. Next meeting to be held au
the Experimental Farm, Charlotte-
town, roll call to be answered with
uses for molasses. Mrs, M. E. Ham-
ilton was organist for the evening.

PRINCESS ALICE HEADS
AMBULANCE CAR CORPS

Prncess Alice (Countess of WAth-
ohe) has consented to be the presi-
dent of the First Ald Nursing Yeo-
manry (Ambulance Oan Corps.) Ma-
or General Evan Gibb has been ap-
pointed honorary colonel of the

Bringing Up PRather

conps. The corps is a voluntary or-

ganization of women for motor &
bulance or other motor anspd
duties. It has placed its servioes
the disposal of the War Office
service in any national emergen
and has been officially recognized
the Aimy Council as a volun
reserve transport unit. ,

The hero of two women must 4
and be wept over in common befd
they can appreciate one another.

ECZEMAS
qu:elfly'r' eved by\ (i
D.CHASE’S

\
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WIELL, IT'S SEvrEn AT
LAST~ v convmcny
MAGGE TUAT N
PLACE TO @0 MR Twe
SUMMER 19 T
MOUNTAINS AN’ SHE

COME, MOTHE R,
M TERRIBLY

OH / MR JIGGS, I JusT HEARD
THAT YOU FOLKS ARE GOING TO
THE MOLINTAINS = ISNT THAT
N LOVELY P YOu HAVE THE

By weurge

WELL, V' VE

RoomS NExT TO us ar A

THE HOTEL~ You
CAN HAVE 5116
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