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Motor Traffic|

"'The’ public highways of this
. Province will be open to motor ve-

SPORT CRACKS

Melé traffic. with effect from Tues-
ay, May 10th, instant.

ittention is drawn to certain low

lying sections over which automo-

Riles and trucks should not at pres-
ent be driven. :

" By Order, |

“ H. R. STEWART ,

Clerk Executive Council

*5419-5-10-21,

AUCTION SALE |

L]

} am instructed by Frank Bag-
Rall, Hunter River to sell on his
Premises on Saturday, May 14th at
J. p. m, eharp the following Crop,
Mtock and Implements. !

BTOCK:—3 horses, 1 heavy draft
@ general purpose, 2 cows (milch),
1. vow, 7 years, due to freshen|
Juhe 1et, 1 heifer, due to freshen
June 1st, 2 heifers. two years, due
W freshen last of June, 2 heifers 1
rr old, 1 bull 1 year old, 2 calves

weeks old, 1 pair pigs 7 weeks old,
2 sheep with lamb; 1 binder, Massey

larris, 1 mower, Massey Harris, 1

 rake, 1 disc drill, 1 disc harrow,
1.4et lever spring tooth harrows, 1
-kt»'lmn spring tooth harrows, 1 set
splke harrows, 1 horse hoe, 1 potato

ATEQ oo

'T 1S NOT U50UNTIAL
THAT THE HORSE
WEAR. A BATHING —
SUIT IN TH'S GAME.

scuffler, Massey Harris,. 1. potato
scuffler, Bishop, 1 set light har-
rows, Frost and Wood, 1 gang

ugh, Maple Leaf, 1 plough No..9,
lasey Harris, rolling coulter at-
fached, 1 cart and wheels, 1 truck,

" @ truck wagons, 1 fanning mill, 1
gasoline engine, Fairbanks, 3 H. P.,

How do you like Mae’s hus

olipper, 1 farmer's boiler, 1. new
De Laval Separator No. 15, 1 Daisy
ohurn. A quantity of barley and
oate, quantity hay and straw, 1 tur-
nip seeder, 1 organ (Doherty) 2
milk cans, 10 gallons capacity.
Quantity of other articles.
I# not fine sale will be held fol-
lowing Monday.
ALEXANDER McRAE,
Auctioneer.

FIRST PRIZE
PURE BRED
Clydesdale Stallion

been engaged to him a week.

BETTER THAN A MILE

—if you have to walk it alone.

» Terme $8.00 season.
N. A. GILLIS
Owner

D282-5-4-wa-8i.

BV 40P V0040900000000 0000

Flour Mill Machineryl
For Sale

1 tull stand roller mill in A 1
funning condition. Will'seil as | am
installing electric light and power.
It pot sold privately will be sold
by auction in June,

F. G. LEARD,
Leard’s Mills,
Pisquid.

WAS MARRIED -AND KNEW
BETTER
1st Pugilist:

meet my wife.

2nd Pugilist:
er, you must think
| man.

I'm a single
§384-0-1-5ws.
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—

Clearance Auc-
tion Sale at |
Vernon Bridge

AL ADOISS 0y
. TEN seg

A Moo,

@N THURSDAY, MAY 12th

Roown as- the old Sullivan Farm,
"ene of the best conditioned and cul-
ted farms on Prince Edward Is-
and, fronting on Vernon River; |
.most beautifully located. A rare
¢éfiafce to procure a real farm in a
first elass settlement. /
vor Pogether with the following
“stoek, crop and implements as fol-
L CH

race!

Binder, Massey Harris; Hay
mower, Massey Harris; hay rake,|
‘gde 4 h. p. Fairbanks Morse gas
engine; 1 thresher and cleaner; 1

gtraw eutter; 1 hand fanners; 1 J
tiiynip pulper, Massey Harris. FROM WET 10 DRY
4. Shorthorn hull (Regd) Dual! Nurse: That drunk was the Wet- | B ahn it it Hoor. - ard JoW:

frpose; 3 milk cows; 3 two-vear- test mortal I've ever seen.
,olds, 1 one year old; 1 brood sow Doctor (laying aside stomach
. farrow June 16th;- 5 sheep and| pump): Well, now :he is decidedly
! dry.

bs.
4 ~Crop—12 tons hay; lot of straw; |
#8900 bus. of mixed grain, oats and|
toes. 4

FRANK SULLIVAN,
Vernon River.|

o BOS T ON

Trees, Shrubs and E’?’ @;-_’fr?i_ ueer
P'ants INTERNATICINAL LINE
| Fare from St. J¢i.n (10, from
Narway Maple, Manitoba Maple,

o
{J. A. MacDonald,
. Auctioneer,

| Eastport or Luec. Me., $9.

‘Silver Leaf Maple, Horxechesnut,f Eve Glat Stoo
Lime or Lindon, Box Elder at $1.50 ]eavg ge‘}gﬁﬁd‘.} r)?)l\.;{mﬁr
Bhrubs—Weigilia, Snowhatl, 11ye.| AAtlantic Time, Easwort 1.30
rangla, Syringa, Lilac, in many | o M...Lubec 2._& P. Vi East-
varfeties at 80c each. Perenniul) €rn Time, arriving Boston
Phlox 40c¢ each, Peonies, Bleeding Thursday 10.00 A. M. Day-
Heart at 50 each, Roses many var-| light Time
feties 75c each, Rosa Rugasia 50c ‘ ;

« ach, Delphinum, Pardy Larkspur,| Every Saturday steamer sails
| italis or Foxglove, Cantebury| direct from St. Jolan to Bos-
11 at 30c each, $3.00 per doz.

_ Fruit Trees—Apple varieties,
bston Pippins, Baxter and Me-

| Leaing St. John?7.00 P.M., Atlantic
[ntosh Red, $1.00 each, : 4 Tinae, due Boston Sunday 2.00 P. M.
. Plums varieties — Bradshaw, Daylight Time. $
‘Lombard, Saunders, Yellow Kgg,| Connections at Boston with
Windsor and Montmoreney at $1.25 | divect steamyr to New York

st

ax

He: -
1 grain crusher, 1 turnip pulper. 2 pang?
wood .sleighs, 1 box sleigh, 1 sheep. She: Don't know yet. I've only

She: A miss is as good as a:
will stand season 1927 at the own-' mile. sl
ers stable, Eldon, !  He: A missis better than a mile

Now that yow've
met me in the ring I'd like you to

No, thanks, broth-

|
|

Ull not suffer any illusions about|got. I've got to practice,” she re-|viciously as her galoshes plowed|tliN® any more. I'm going to|far his name and his fortune. She Henry Currzn, consisting of sixty.
I'll know I'm expected to pay reminded him, forlornly, [thtough drifts in the gardens. At;210Dt one of those three girls as|Would have to tell him that she had|acres, situated at Pleagant Groves
|my way with my fiddle. Good prac-| ‘“Just t{his oncé?’ he begged. four she felt entirely sane and in|MY rlaquhtey when the year is upwhenr;l, But the thought did not|convenient to school and churches:
|tice, I suppose—get me used to a “There will he so many days to|high good humor with herself, for |20d that's final. 1 want to know send her tumbling out of the' chair, Apply on premises to .
high-hat audience.”’ g .| practice.” . she belfeved " she had( touted Dal|what's going to become of my  UShing into the library where the MRS. MINNIE CURRAN,
“Don’t he diffieult, my dear, “Hello, there, Dal"! Winnie's Romaine from her blood, She prac- money—» “{rumble of a quarrel continued. 536T5-TaWE . L
g ; : v ok If she told him that she knew his gt Tl
THE BEDTIME STRIP— A Tense Moment S T s
L { —By ARTHUR CHAPOUILLE
¥ TN SRR Y aiag il e o - - . —— e T M AT s 7 Pt . i gy % R 4 A ¢ 4 "
& B idg 5 TR N / " l// % ’/ Wi - vl - e i 4
r(C)H.DE/-\R‘! OH DEAR! s ARE YoOU e THAT WAS AN/ IT SURE .wppﬁs
BNEMEMBER| | Tk 1 BE KILLED) i SaveD et | \ueky PaLL ) DonT GET ONE_ |
THAT JiMyY, | [ s\ ot HURT SAVED ME! OF THOSE BEES
bl HERGHT HNERETR 7 — "YOUR MOUTH |
CUB FRIEND, v e 3H ., CAUSE 1] -
EARTTRE \ = ‘ !
HAD CLIMBED b:. i 5 2 / H
A HOLLOW e Al S 4 E fi
TREE LADKING \al
FOR HONEY,

out with Banning.

?Sho want to lie about it? T. Q. had /ing, deep voice that
imade it very plain that the chauf- o
| be  welcomed |
|rome, as a sweetheart of Nyda's. the soft, thick rug.
|And Nyda most certainly had beén (knew that
|engaged to Eddie.Banning.
ieveryone in the store knew that.
Of course, Billy mused, the agree- 'smooth hand took the
yment which
had specifically
were not to marry during the year. he disengaged
But an engagement was not a mar-relaxed
Perhaps Nyda looked high- |music rack. Then, smiling a little,
ler than Eddie Banning now. But if | whimsically, he raised her hand to |
|she had broken off the engagement /his lips.
in the hope of snaring bigger game, |
|why did ste meet him clandestine- drew

| teur would

6

riage.

J

|

lgirl.”

‘erml her voice confidentially, *‘As
an 'artist, a person of very great
{talent, you will undoubtedly be;
|asised into homes that will not wel-
(come Nyda and Winnie, They are
|dear gWls, of course, hut not—not

|

her.

e

here,
ted—"

spend a week watching a snail utes when Mrs.
| purple silk negligee, knocked
|her door and sweetly asked:
“So sorry to interrupt
dear, but would you mind practic- |were
ing in the music room downstairs?
I aiways take
and since my room is just across
the hall from yours—" She paused,
delicately, with uplifted brows and
|an ingratiating but somehow
| triendly smile in her faded eyes.
“Certainly. I'm so sorry I disturb-
ed you,"” Billy apologized.
tonight, dear
Meadows stépped into

A e

eV veceessee

-

CHAPTER XXV

When Billy went t0 her room to
leat’
|dress for an afternoon
was reminded by the telephone on
ther dark walnut secretary that” she
should telephone her mo.her
1added report
playing that T, Q. had passed on to
She lifted the recejver of the
!phone—it was an extension—and
was startled to hear Nyda's voice,
sharp and angry, rapping out a per-
“Now, listen,
| Eddie, I've told vou not to call me
I'll meer you like I promis-

change the autumn

mptory command.

Billy replaced the

"ad been right.

RO

“Mignon!

DAUGHTERS OF
MIDAS

. BY ANNE AUSTIN

of Navratil

receiver
noiselessly as possible. So Winnie
Nyda was going
But

May |

Mrs. Meadows shrugged, then sur-|
prised the girl by.turning back to
her and kissing her on the cheek.
“Now why,” Billy thought, her |
kand unconsciously going  to her
cheek, “why did she do that? She
doesn’t look as if she really cares
two whoops about any of us. What's
she up to? Ok, I'm getting to bhe aj
catty and suspicious little beast!
Get wise to yourself, Billy!"”
She marched down the stairs,
lugging her precious violin, a sheaf
of music and the tall iron stand to
hold the skeets. The music room
was the first room on the left of
the hall, opposite the drawing
room, and opening into the library, !
where T. Q.'had been in the habit |
of spending ‘most of his - leisure
hours. |

® sss0000000

evening
frock, she

the
on her

She was absorbed in her playing, |
her brow furrowed with a frown of
concentration as she tried to recall
all of the criticisms Navratil had
made of her fingering and bowing,
when a voice paralyzed her bow
wrist, stiffening the tluttering fin-
gers of her left hand into graceful
rigidity. g

“Mignon! May I interrupt for
¥ did just a moment?” That low, caress-

as

W

interru pt for just a moment?”

the girls

02

'.Billy shrugged and gave it up as

“About the- daunce
Mra.

quite—""

Billy cut in flatly.
(invitations frowm the

| t.

ch; Gooseb d - Bl Cur-|
rant, 25¢ or, ] SanaedE. O . Reduced rates for automobiles
accqmﬂaniad by passengers

e above all hardy and can be|
ed now. About June 1st we|
advertise annual  bedding
and vegetable plants,
e J. J. GAY & SON,

L tetos
oW

TEAMSHIP LINES

!

| FALLING ~

{92 HEARD OF

“Neither am I, Mrs.

s.ated

Meadows,

an. afternoon

“It I receive
inner circle,

was like no |
her voice in the -world. |
She did not hear his footsteps on |
Before shei
he was near, he stood |
Why, |hefore her, his black eyes smiling
{somber)y. His lean, brown, satin- | &
hand that |§
had signed {was still curved in a clasp of the
that they 51)0\\' above the violin. Very gently |
the bow from ‘her

and laid it on the

in his|

fingers

3he snatched her hand away, and |
back a little, flushed and
trembling. “You mustn’t do that!"
Her voice shook with anger, but

' 5 a hopeless puzzle. She took herfher betraying eyes pleaded with
st {go.clock Sharp { VERY SLOW viokin and began to praltice thelhim not to helieve what her lips
A flarm consisting of 62 golies off. st Bug: Going to the snail [scales to which Navratil had sen-|said. {
¢x{ra choice land, being only one; . o, tenced her. “Your hands are like white but- | L
falt | mile from  Vernon Bridge, "5\ g,q0. No, I'm too restiess to| She had played for only five min- |terflies,” he told her. “I've said| ____ B

Sttty

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS!

\ PAINTS VARNISHES LACOUERS

FOR SALE AT PAINT HEADQUARTERS BY ol |

Montague — POOLE & THOMPSON.

, MAY 11, 1927
L T L

How mucH PaINT

70 COVER My House?
Headquarters. ”’Tﬁéfﬁherwin-
Williams dealer will“tell you
and he will gladly go with you
‘and look the job over, giving
'any advice you may. nzgﬂ‘.

I you use S-W-P, you will
probably be surprised at the
small quantity required. S-W-P
goes further. & It brushes bet-
ter and covers more surface.
And it wears longer. All be-
cause every ingredient 1s
manufactured by the Sherwin-
Williams Company and is of
superfine ‘quality. Naturally,
S-W-P is much more econ-
omical than cheaper: paints.

Perhaps you think it
difficult to estimate
the amount of S-W-P
youneed. Go to Paint |

If yours is a frame house, measure
the distance round and multiply by
the average height. This will give
you the number of square feet to
be painted. Deduct what you fig-
ure to be the number of square feet
occupied by windows and divide the
remainder by 425. Then you will
have a fairly close estimate of the.
number of gallons of StW-P for two-
coats.

¢

B
For cornices, trimmings, windows and doors, it is
well to add one-sixth more to the quantity of paint
required.

Sherwin-Williams paints and varnishes are recog-
nized throughout the world as leaders in qualitys '

“There is no Substitute for Quality}

For interior work, use FLAT-TONE. It
gives you the artistic “egg shell” finish.

For floors, use S-W FLOOR PAINT. It
comes in any color you want and wears
like iron. !
For- brick or concrete walls

CONCRETE WALL FINISH,

For roofs, use S-W ROOQF AND BRIDGE
é’{‘\}\ Iill:lr or S-W PRESERVATIVE SHINGLE

For wire [screens,WuseY S-W _ SCREEN
' ENAMEL. ;
We'll gladly send you the Sherwin-Williams
*“ Household Guide Manua ”’ if you write us
at 897 Centre Street, Montreal. It contains
a cogiplele chart of “paints for every pure
pose.

, use S-W.

Summerside — F. W. STRONG & CO.

in a|that to you before, haven't I, Mig- Ihigh, tinkling voice came from the

at Inon?"” doorway. “I'm ready. Sorry you
“Why do you call me that?” She lcan't come, Billy.”
you, my jreached for the bow but her hands

| When they had gone, Billy dog-
shaking so that she was gedly practiced scales, but she no
ashamed and clasped ‘them tightly longer furrowed her brown over
at he‘x- sides. ; Navratil’'s many criticisms and in-
“Mignon?" His voice was very structions. She played mechani-
tender, “Because you are so little, cally, while ske tortured herself
80 very little, And because I do not |with pictures of Dal and Winnie
like to think of you as a boyish 'skating together ‘on river ice.
little girl named Billy. But I've 3
come to beg you to join Migs Shel-| “Oh!"” she exclaimed at last, dis-
ton and me for the skating party.” gusted with herself. “What a pre-
“You thought of it rather late,” |cious fool I am! Here I am in
Billy reminded hjm, trying to re- love with Clay Curtis, wko prob-

nap,

un-

“You're a fool, T. Q.,, and I'm a plans heSl:vould ﬁ"clife;’fr'\f:l(‘x:oglx:‘(i
) M ly. e would Ny

x—n'(']d Telen Mo n evghx:nie—and herseli—out. of their
glorions year. Suddenly she knew
what she ~must do. She . slipped
out of her chair, snatched up her j
violin, and sped noiselessly out of 7}
the room and up the stairs. "

Billy flies to Clay for advice and
they quiqrel, as usual. Read the
next chapter.

ticed for another hour, keeping her
mind on her music for at least for-
ty minutes of that time, then, tired
and drowsy, she went to sleep,
without in the least intending to do
50, curled like a confenteq kitten
in one of the hig, overstuffed
chairs, drawn up to a window over-
looking the front lawn. She snap-
ped off the light in the floor lamp,
which she had drawn up to her mu-
sic rack, and the room in which
she slept her first deep sleep in
days was gray with early twilight.

It wasn't a dream. Billy blinked
in the twilight of the rtoom, her
sleep-dazed brain groping for the
meaning of the incredible words
she had heard.

“And I'm old enough to do as I
please with the money I made mys
self,” she heard T. Q. say with sup-
pressed violence.

-0

The project for building a motor

She was about to slip out of her highway from Hamburg to Geno

chair, let them see that she was

"She was dreaming of Dalhart Ro-
maine, a strange Dal, dressed in

gain her impudence and truculence. lably doesn’t know I exist except as

gravely. “I asked for you when Iland then I

answered instead. I told her to meet.
telay my invitation to you and|to me anyhow? Cast a voodoo spell |
Miss Lomax. I thought of course|over nne?" 4

she had done so.” |

“TkLe reporters and photograph-| ‘She practiced for two hours with-
ers came.” Billy smiled with sud-|out stopping, then went for a hrisk[
den relief. “And I suppose she for-

Meadows",

“Pardon!” he contradicted her a pair of hands to play the fiddle,,

go making a fool of [Mis sleek dark head swathed in a
called at twelve, and Miss Shelton imyself over the first new man I turban . of many
'What the devil's he done |

{walk in the grounds, scuffing snow |2'8uing and quarreling about this were on probabation as candidates|the desirable property of the lat¢

linking the ‘North Sea with the Me+
itili)erl:"y dubned anx i [Jsrimnenn by an i piog ro
bang. She sank back into the hug. | 13 been revived.
ging comfort of the big chair, hud- | :
dled there, trying to think, to roa»]‘
So that was what T. Q. had been hFAnM Fon sALE; 3
“up to” all along, He wanted a 4

'son. l
“I tell you, Pres. there's no use [daughter. She, Nyda and Winnie| The undersigned" offers for sale

queer robes, seated befors an idol,

colors, Funny—
the idol looked like T, Q. Curtis. Tt
spoke, and the voice was T. Q's
gruff, stern, clipped—she could
hear the words—

AND THE LAST
HIM THE TREE

HAD SNAPPED
AND HE WAS




