. Semd No Money—Perfect Satls!actioni"(;nuap'toed

Lytme send you on 30 Days’ Trial my famous* Crown

ACLES ON 30 DAYS TRIAL

Will give you a younger and yst move
listinguished appearance

" Spectacles. Will enable you to read the smallest print,
ou are not amazed and dell"hleed & ilyZ:a donot think my spectacles.
$15.00, s~ud tham back, You won't lose a cent. You are to be

A finustncedle, see far ar. Ify
Rboecle fadge: Homdiads "“’m:‘....t‘ et | here, Beautiful case included FREE, Just send

. o now 1seevery vi autil 0 ust sen ur
Y d wnd. th low. Iw.lluhol ﬂ’ol"hwtq :n:fr‘;uymnolfwitb:!n ey:ll.
L CUT AND MAIL ) 9UPON TODA

Crown Speatacia Co., Dept. C.G.3

wa
Neme

Street and Ne.

.
. ’ 'oronto, Onat.
jw:,:’:uw:h for 30 days. This places me under no obligation. Also please tell me how to

Doctor—“I'm sorry, but I can”t Wife—"Can't you give\ him some-
.- cure your husband’s talk in histhing to make him talk more dis-
sleep.” tinctly?”

e o e e e e e e e A e e A e e

FARM FOR SALE

f;v
2.

|

At Harrington, Queen’s County,|
one hundred acres well watered,i
good condition, new dwelling hnuse:
g90d outbuildings. With or without|
half share crop seed potatoes,” hay

and grain. Rare opportunity,
D. L. MATHIESON,
P. O. Box, 353
Charlottetown

™ may peem abito
put I must admd
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‘dowinin
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8362-8-10-6i.
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Yaluable Mill Prop-
erty at Montague
For Sale

- Sutherland’s. Mill property,
Montague, is to be sold at auction
in front of the Court House in
Charlottetown on 18th August inst.
at 12 o'clock noon. For further par-
ticulars apply to Mr. Alex. McLeod
on:the premises or to George S.
Inman, Solicitor, Charlottetown or
to the .undersigned. s

+ MRS. INA M. SUTHERLAND
Al 83 Upper Prince Street|

EFFORTS RESILT IN SMOKE

“Me matter how mush that chap

works “ail his etforts result In

R i s o o o SN )
“Wirat dces the poor fellow do?'”
“He’s a cigar maker.”

8359-8-0-tts-5i.

FOX FOOD
Fresh Frozen Herring

Fox ranchers can secure a reg-
ular supply of fresh herring for|
feeding during the warm weather
by . placing their order with us.
Shipment by express any week day
or hy freight on Mondays, Wednes-
days and Fridays put up in fifty
and one hundred pound packages.
MATTHEW & McLEAN, LTD,
Souris, P. E. L

8344-8-8-121.

Saoven,
FAST WORK

l Bug: Where you goin’ In such a
] wrry?

€nail: I!m finishing that twelve
nch marathon | started !-l} sum-
ner!

Canada S. S. Lines

STEAMSHIP SERVICE
MONTREAL

Charlottetown
And St. John’s

S. 8. COPTHORNE

Leave Leave
Montreal Ch'Town
' August 5th August 8th

Carvell Bros., Ltd.
Ltd.

"AGENTS

Professional Cards |when not 10 DRINK AT ALL
e | “I met Ethel and she sings D ink
To Me Orly With Thine Eyes.'"

“That’s all right and safe: but
when you meet Methy!l don’t drink
at all.”

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate of N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited Eyé, Ear, Nose

L and Throat
Testing Eyes and supplying Glasses
© Office, Bayer Building
Great George Street
Hours—9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

Oftice
McLeod & Bentley
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
+  Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street

MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P, fl': L

McDonald & McPhee
B. A.

ALD  H. F. McPHEE
B. A, ‘
Barristers, Attorneys, Etc.
Money to Loan.

J. A, McDON
SHAKING QUAKERS
“Yes, sir, I'm from pure Quaker
stock.” |
L L L

& “So am |—let's shake.” ‘
Mark R. McGuigan AND YET THEY SIN
B. A. We love indeed all those who sing

BAR| y y Whatcver work they're at;
I.IB'I'I'B.."”S(‘)OL!'::'I;?& e But who can bring himsclf to Isve

. Block, Charlottetown,P.E.1, Mosquitoes—or a gnat?

s il

¢

|
|
|

|
|
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HEARTS AFIRE

By Mae Christle

e aada s s adnd
(Continued)

CHAPTER XXXII'

L}
A 'Shocking Dllcov_ary

Prudence, meantime, oddly stim-
ulated by the encounter with Vir-
ginia, and' with a queer, new hope
a-flutter in her heart, (for it had
beerf but too obvious that Peter’s
tiancee was jealous of her, and
maybe there was jsome reason?
Maybe Peter had meant that en-

(went _into |the kitchen of Green
Gables and baked some special
little cakes for tea, and set out a
dainty fiittle meal in*khe sitting-
room for her mother and herself,
and talked gaily with her mother,
and was so, bright and happy-seem-
ing . that the latter's fears anent
her daughter's peace of mind were
set at rest,

“You're not fretting any longer
over that miserable’' business at the
Towers, my dear,” said Mrs. Page,
looking yearningly at Prudence.
“The real thief’ll be found yet.
Truth will out. And so0 you're
right to stop worrying, and be
your happy self again.”

But. through the remainder of
the afternoon the girl’s thoughts
circled round that episide.

Gradually, she came to connect
Bert Traymore’s visit to ithe woods
with the happening at Wyndham
Towers. When the moneéy and the
diamonds were discovered in her
sash—stunned as she had been at
the time—she recollected now the
sly, furtive look in Traymore’s
eyes,

There had 'been exactly that
same look fin his eyes when the
sound of horses’ hoofs had disturb-
ed him when he 'was fumbling at
the bottom of the elm-tree!

What was he doing there?

He had * been digging in the
ground with [a small implement of
some sort, and then patting the
eurt)l and leaves ' into position
again. ;

Was he hiding something?

Wasen't it possible that, on the
evening of ‘the ‘dinner-party at the
Towers, he had contrived to slip
the money and the valuable ear-
rings into her sash, to divert sus-
picion from himself? When Mrs.
Vansittart discovered her loss, it
was Bert who Ifirst came to Prud-
ence, asking her to go and see her
hostess.  Wasn't it feasible that,
knowing discovery might light up-
herself, = he had slipped the
things into her sash?

She would visit ithe little wood

.

‘|tind the tall elm-ree, dig down,

and maybe unearth other stolen
800ds this man had confiscated!
Prudence—despite ithe painful-
ness of the situation—felt an an-

All  of ‘these thoughts darted
through the watcher's mind as she
crouched in the deep shade of her
own particilar tree, and started
across at the scene the lantern
showed up. clearly.

If the woman found hei, would
\ ehe-attack her?

But Prudence didn’t feel afraid.
Instead, she felt a strange exhil-
aration, and a great hope that the
cloud which had hung over her
ever since the night she’d been ac-
cused of theft, might now roll
away for ever.

-Omly, everything “depended on
her silence and her watchfulness

en candlesticks, and put,them back
into the box again, replacing the
necklace and the bracelets. :

I!and' brought out a variety of silver
| plate—spoons and forks and little
icruets—counting them over to gee
[that all were there.
| Tnen Prudence saw her undo a
little package, and ithe lantern’s
light fell on a quantity of rings
il o Jland jewellery.
She hesitated over one. Was it
Plia brooch? 3
N “Opals! Ugh, that’s unlucky!"”
Prudnce canght the murmur, as
the woman suddenly swung round,
and with all her force threw the
brooch out inte the darkness.
Whiz! Bang! If hit Prudnce on
the forehead, eausing a sharp cut.
Involuntarily she gave a little
cry of pain that reached the wom-
: an, who ‘at once straightened, op-
whose base Bert Traymore had (en box of jewels in one arm, and
been -digging. the lantern in the other.
Glancing about to see she wasn’t| - “Who's there?’ The question
watched, Prudence hurried to the (came like a pistol-shot.
spot, and took a trowl from a little| Prudence did not stir,
basket she was carrying. here was something
Sh'e worked intently for at least|familiar about that voice!
twenty minutes, but found nothing/ But no! it couldn’t be! This
there. cloaked . creature, skulking in the
She was almost sure this was|darkness, -was a thief, while the
the tree, because—although there | owner of the voice...
were other trees near by and round| And yet——! And yet——!

terribly

about it—this .was an elm. The| “Come out, whoever you are!”
other elms were farther back: Those tones....s0 like!
No, nothing hidden in the| And then the glow of the lantern

ground. She went quite deep, too,|was flashed full on Prudence Page
all round the 'base where oneland in its beams she saw the, face
could dig. of Virginia Dale, fierce as a tig-

After that, she itried some other|ress, the eyes glittering with a
trees, but could find nothing. light like madness as they glared

Then dusk came. into her own, the hands clutching

Prudence was ~ glad she had desperately ' the jewels she had
brought a flashlight with her- stolen!

Sitting back on her heels, she|  In:girls of Prudence’s character,
rested before starting on the home-|there is an indomitable ‘something’
ward route. which will rise to meet emergenc-
Dusk fell rapidly.” It was near- ies, no matter how amazing the
ly dark now in ithe wood, and she|latter may be.
was about to rise, when suddenly| Now—as Virginia's eyes glared
she heard a sound quite close—|upon her in the eerie lantern-light
moving steps, very cautious—and|—that ‘something’ came to the sur-
looked round. . face in the younger woman, so

The woman .took the heavy: gold-

She opened another of the bhoxes;|

’ .
Tomorrow’s Radio
Progran
FEmAY,__ATJ-éWT 12
International Radio Programs
CONCERTS
12.00 Noon
WHK (265) Chicago, Happy Go
Luck 'n’ Gay.
115 A M
WGBS (349) N. Y. Stulio.
. 2.00 P. M.
WIP (508) Phila. Recits.
220 P. M.

.20 P,
WSAI (361) Cincl. Muscal.
4 345 P.°M.

i

7

-

]

WOO (508) Pl.lﬂa. Granl Organ.
4.00

WHK (265) CGleve. U-Kin Platers.
: 6.15 A. M.
WTIC (461) Hartford. Fiano.

630 P. M. ,

WJBT (389) Chicago. Orchestra,

y 00 P. M.

WSAT (361) Cinci. N.'Y. (WEAF.)
.30 P. M. :

WJZ (454) N. Y. Roya Hero, to
WJZ, WBZ, WB2A, KDKA,
KYW, WBAL, WJR.

CFCF (411) Canada. Cmcert.

745 P. M,
WBBR (256) N. Y. Mal Chorus,
8.00 P. M. :

WJZ (454) N. Y. Phiko Hour to

WJZ, WBZ, WBZ\ KDKA,

KYW,

WRC, KSD, WO ~ WTIC,
WMAQ.,
WCAE (517) Pitts. Reciul. Doench,
Abel, Blanko, Zoller.

1045 P. M.
WSB (428) Atlanta. Stuiio pro.

/

SPORTS—TALKS

3.00 P. M.

WEBH (366) Chicago. Buebal,
6.00 P. M. \

KYW (526) Chicago. Unce Bob.
6. P. M.

WMAC (370) N. Y. Basell.

6.30 P. M.
KMA (2700 Shenandoah. Kiddies.
DANCE ORCHESTRAS

740 P. M.
WMAK ' (545) Buffalo. Dacing.

WEAF (492) N. Y. Muical Mina-| *

/

Vit

in @21 kinds of cooking.

There'’s no “top milk”

Carnation' adds so muc

tures to WEAF, WTAG, WLIT,"

it is used. Order Carna

Carnation Milk Produc

" For a Perfect Cup of Coffee

' SE Carnation Milk.
absolutely perfect.
And yet it costs only one-third as much as cream.

It is because of the wonderful flavor and golden brown coler it
gives to coffee that many women have come to use Carnation

Flavor, aroma, color —
It really makes the coffee.

Carnatiop is double-rich—and .there's. cream in every drop.

or “bottom milk” to Carnation. The

Carnatiop process of “homogenization” distributes the double-
helping of cream evenly throughout the tin,

That is why
h smoothness and rich flavor wherever,
tion from your grocer today.

,Sind for a free copy of Mary Blake's Cook Book. Address

ts Company, Limited, Aylmer, Ontario.

SEVE G TSP SRt e

Carnation

“From ® 3 Produced
Contented in
Cows” 1 Canada

gress by his Royal Highness the price is understood to have heen
¥ Prince ,of Wales:. Tha purchase about £50, or nearly $250.

. 800 P. M. §
WMAQ (448) Chicago. Chapman.
930 P. M.

WEAF (492) New Yort, Palais
D'or. ]

10.00 P. M.
KDKA ' (316) Pitts. [Pos. Orchestra.
1030 P. M.

A woman was walking, deliber-|that she didn’t scream, or faint, or
ately, to a certain gree. The wo-|run away, or do any of the foolish,
man wore a long, loose cloak, and so-called ‘feminine’ things a hero-
a soft -hat, crushed down low to|ine of romance is supposed to do,
shade her ‘face and when she|in’ the astounding clrcumszanceﬁ,’
reached the tree, which was quite/ She stood her ground.

near 'Prudence, she stopped and{ “Come out, you spy!”  hissed
lit a lantern, setting it carefully |Virginia, holding the lantern up, 80

KTHS (341)° Hot Springs. Foley's.
1130 P. M.

WBAL (285) Baltimore. Lederer.

CFCF (411) Montreal. Demy’s.
45 P. M.

WBZ (333) Springfield. Sfatler.
: 12,00 Mid. |

(Copyright, 1927, by Intenational’
Radio Programs, Chiago.)

Yt

‘Round the -

Come! Be off on life's most thrilling
adventure — a trip ro the world!
1 ri travel fort will be yours
aboard thedream ship of cruises, Empress
of Australia (21,850 gross tons). With
Canadian Pacific as your host, you will
never know a dull moment.

Cruises

You will-

ticipatory thrill of excitement.

She on ‘the |ground.

contrived to steal away Th (3
from €reen Gables towards eight sw]fﬁ; LS A T
o'clock, and reached the glade Prudence felt her very spine

where the beech-leaves made a grow creepy. Was the mystery to

rqiry Breen, following the course be solved now? Who was the

of a tiny stream that glided under stranger?

degcﬂ!edwiillows. . In the light of the lantern, she
ehind the glade there was Aalgaw the woman etrain to lift a

wood of tall elms, and....yes....
there, about fifty yards
she stood, was the very

wooden box out of the ground, then
from where,prysh the damp mould off it, and
tree round the sodden leaves, and set it down
beside her.

She watched her dig two other
smaller boxes up, and then stoop
over them, and open them.

Prudence could see quite clear-
ly in thg lantern’s light, while her-
\‘ﬁelf keeping well out of its radius.
iThe woman had her back to her,
Among the great benefactions that but the movement of . her hands
science has bestowed upon mankind was visible.
is Fly-Tox. Touch any fly, mos-; She was lifting something glit-
quito, roach—any bug or
with its cleanly, fragrant spray:lof some sort....diamonds?

They cannot breathe. They are There were bracelets, also, that

Scientific Fly-Tox

Science Again Contributes To’
The Joy Of Living

Fly-Tox is the scientific. insecticide'stones. .
developed at Mellon Institute of In-| And a heavy silver bowl wrought
dustrial Research by Rex F‘el]owship.lin a most elaborate design.

And yet Fly-Tox is harmless to, How sinister this queer scene
humans. A child may use without'Was'
danger. But Fly-Tox is certain death! Good gracious! The woman hall

to all kinds of household bugs and !ifted, from the larger case, a pair
insects. of heavy golden candlesticks. Pru-

dence could see them gleaming
|brightly, and immediately recog-
nized them as a cherished posses-
‘sion  of Mrg Vansittart’s, which
|had been stolen from the drawing-
room- at Wyndham Towers about
five weeks ago!

“Mrs. Vansittart's heart-broken
over losing them. She suspected
Sime, the under-gardener, who'd
been bringing flowers into the
drawing-room, and was the last
person there before the loss.,” Jan-
et Mercer had told Prudnce all
about it. “Poor Sime was dismis-
sed on some other pretext, thoug
that was the real reason, only of

definite proof.”
l Prudence remembered that now.
And here, dug up in boxes that
had been buried in a wood, were
the valuabla gold candlesticks-
This woman was the thief, then!
{ Was Traymore in league- with
jher?
Or had he merely ‘been doing a
'little detective work, on his own,
and come to the wood that day to

SepT. 3 to 10 1927

insect— tering from the box. A necklace|

caught, held, doomed to sure death.'shone with a gleam of precious!

course Mrs. Vansittart didn’t hnvj

that its rays fell full on Prud

The latter stepped forward, her
footfalls making a crackling sound
in the undergrowth.

An owl hooted drearily at that
moment, and for a fantastic second
it flitted through Prudence’s mind
that Virginia—distorted with rage
and with frustrated scheming—was
a witch, there in the queer shad-
ows of the wood, behind the lant-
ern’s fitful light! The digging im-
plements were a broomstick,
weren’t they? Would she fly off,
over the tree-tops, and join that
hooting owl amid the outer dark-
ness?

“How dare you spy on me?” his-
sed Virginia, her eyes narrowed to
a pin-point, like a dangerous cob-
ra that is going to strike. “How
dareé you sneak on my track, you
~-you woman?"

Prudence met
|glare,
| “I dare anything for the restor-
ation of my good name,” she an-
ewered in a measured tone that
gave no hint of fear. A great
light was dawning on her spirit.
The dlamond earrings and the
money found in her sash....Vir
ginia had ‘worn the gown before
she did, that catastrophic night...
Virginia had left the stolen goods
there, perhaps ithrough careless-

PRINCE’S BIRDS SOLD

OTTAWA, August 10.— C.S. Mil-
ler of Orchard Hill Hatchery, Mog-
adore, Ohio, has become owner of
three of the Buff Rocks exhibited
at the third World’s Pouliry- Con-

PIMPLES (N
FACE 6 MONTHS

ltching and Burning Se-
vere. Cuticura Heils, '

G
“I had pimples on my fice for
about six months, They wer hard,
large and red and scaled ove. The
itching and burning were sosevere
thatI could not keep from scriching
the eruptions, which becam: quite
sore, My face looked so baithat I
was ashamed. ~ .

‘I read an advertisement f Cuti-
fcura Soap and Ointment and sent
for a free sample. It helpedme so
much that I purchased more, and
after using six cakes of Citicura
Soap and three boxes of Citicura
Ointment I was completely baled.’’

the envenomed

ness, perhaps through deliberate
wish to blacken her rival's char-| (Signed) Mrs. Dill, Box 9, Vieroy,
{acter and chances....Bert Tray-| ]Sesk., Nov.6, 1926,
more had been innocent....no one Give Cuticura Soap and Oiitment
but Virginia had been to blame. the care of your skin,
: ) o Rach Pres by Mail Ad {an | ®

i(To Be Continued.) g.?u'. -numd%:l?m %

4 ; " Cuticura Sharing Stick 15c.

This Wonder Liquid

Dissolves Corns |The “New” Sharples

Quickly ‘| “Marvel” Cream
i e e , Separator:
ke them shrivel up, makes
them drop off, 'makes yonr sore No. 12 23;: ::: 'gg:
toes well in a day or two. Rellef is N:' g 700 “”‘ 79.25
instantaneous. « « Paint » on a few No. 6 1,200 Ibs, 94.00

drops of ‘Putnam’s corn Extractor
to-night-—seé’ how well your sore
corns feel in the morning. 1It's a
Nothing so good for sore corns as
Putnam’s Corn Extractor. Get Put-
fSnuatactlon guaranteed.

{wonder liquid—a  “marvel-worker.
lnnm‘s from your druggist-—to-day,

F. 0. B. CHARLOTTETOWN
Extra Parts for all Shaples
Machines

’

J. L. DOUGLAS

SOLE DISTRIBUT(R
39 Queen Street
Charlottetown, P, E L.

"Tthm:der Belt ' _leaye New York, Dec. 2, for 133 :‘n‘r—
of the World” visiting 5 continents, 26 ports ﬁl_

countries. stmas in the Holy y

New Year’s Eve in Cairo.

X LAY —

Mediterranean ' | o8-

‘v Cruise - ¢ Atrica Cruise
The'lands of the blue "Hereh:u&e
Mediterranean — yours you the “contrasts of the
todiscover and explore! world’” —from the cul-
Colorflil Madeira, ro- tured life of South Amer-
rmantic Algiers, mysteri- \:\ ica’s flourishing capitals
ous Egypt and the Holy . O to the primitive cks

st Africa coast,
Leave New York, Jan. 24,
on ' Canadian Pacific’s
speed-queen of the seas,
. b‘:npnu of France. 104
N days, l6scountrlel. '20
73 days, 19 ports, 16 ports. Stop-over in
countries. Europe, if desired.

Get fullinformation, itineraries and plans of ships from local steamships agents, or
G. BRUCE BURPEE

District Passenger Agent
40 King Street St. John, N. B

Alv_lrny- carry _C‘gnldlln Pg_ulﬂo Express Company's
Y )

Land. Sail from New of the

York,. Feb. 4, on the
sumptuous Empress of
Scoltmd. manned by a
cruise staff trained to
attend your every wish.

WORLD'S CREATEST TRAVE} SYSTEM

I MARITIME PROVINCES—BOSTON . I

THROUGH WEEK-END SERVICE

TO

BOSTON ;
“THE PINE TREE ACADIAN”

Lv. Charlotietown 2.00 P. M. Friday.
Ar. Boston 850 A, M. Saturday,

'l‘hl"ough Sleepers—Halifax—Boston,

For Reservations, Fares, Ete.
Apply : To:
L. T. RITCHIE, Ticket\ Agent, Station,
W. K. ROGERS, City Ticket Agent,
P. W. CLARKIN, Dist, Passgr., Agent, Charlottetown,

CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS
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8-9-tts121, follow up a clue?
THE BEDTIME STRIP— * No Water—Npo Swim ~ ‘ —By Arthur Chapouille
< , bkt T - , =<
\WHEN MRSWHITEY | (W WORD, WOW N\ T‘\’i‘é‘%‘&“g‘?‘;&“ "NOW FOR A FING . OM DEAR EG\\& Banoxg‘;_\_
HEN WAS GIVEN | | THOSE: DAY\ THEN 00 | |BARNYARD ARVWAY: sl WM ROR: Al | g:NEmm CA\: W:HSQ ‘
A Nest or EGcs| (FOUNDLINGS OF | )arow FasT| [V wioukoing WANT | THEN RE. OF YOu o
YOURS DO GRow! ot Y ERIIFR 0 ey TO GET SVIMMNG
TO SEX ON DUT THEYRE) |70 BE IN CHARGE ) SARi e st YOR THES RASCALS.
SHE DIONT HAVE <7 NOT YOUNDL OF THEM OF TN QEFORE THE Fak~ /|
ANY \DEA THAT é\ggo\g\ VTFfm ) OH\CKSC\HEY i Rans ?
s . i THEM DON'T_DROWN o
SHE VAS GOING " THEM RS TR 2
TO HATCH OUT GRASS, AND ey el
A BROOD OF AMUSE THEMSELVES | : N THIS WATER, B it f
DUCKLINGS | ! AL DAY LONG ’ " I \T= TOO SHALLOW ,
BUT THAT 13 %T%“%Oc‘)\« | M’{ ‘
EXxaCTiey \ - | At
HABCEL., / \
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