'nxe quickerthe soap turns

to lather, - the soop‘qr ;g,
begins to work.

Sunlight Soap is. pnrposcly

madegso sthat it ¢sso!ves

leadxly

No waiting — 50 hard
nibbing. Lather comes
instantly: and plenufully

Just hlu:'ma&lc

LevesfBrothers Limited, Toropto

Sunlight is
the only soap
withthe®5000
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Imnuh ;nmnm‘tms have discov-
red extenaive deposits of iron ole
PRSI

Algeria,

4
Ultra~violet rayw are  useddn

vico invented by o Massachus-
bits clentist “tootegt  liquors  for
json, N
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OSTON
by Steamer

TERNATIONAL LINE

are from St. John $10, from
astport of Lubec, Me., $9.

Lvery Wednesday steamer
kaves St. John 9.00 A.M
Atlantlc ‘Fime, Eastport 1.30
P, M., Lubec 2. 30 P.M. East-
ern—Time; - arriving Boston
Thursday 10.00 A. M. Day
ight Time,
kvery Saturday steamer sails
jirect from St. John to Bos-
01,

t. John 7.00 P.M,, Atlantic
‘I‘Ilnlx‘"‘(fusl’ Boston Sunday 2.00 P, M.
Daylight Time, ;

Connections at Boston oolth
direct steamer jo New Yorb
Reduced rates for automobiles .
accompamed by passengers
v

=
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C,\S_TEAMSHIILI.IN ES/w

' Professional Cards

! daughter, young man,

l)r. C. © Archibald

Pl Graduate of “N.' Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice linited to Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat
Testing Eyes and.supplying Glasses
Office, Bayer Bullding

. Great George Strect
Offics Hours—8 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

McLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A, Bentley
W. E, Bentley, K. C.
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN . .
Charlottetown, P. E. I

———

McDonald & McPheea
BaAL o

J, A McDONALD
LB Al
Barristers, = Attorneys,
Money to Loan.

Mdrk R. Mché'dn

Ete. |

H. F. McPHEE| {

'HEARTS AFIRE

By Mae Christie
IS 0404000000000 0004
Chapter | Prince Charming

Prudence in the apple:orchard,
feeding her cliickens in the ench-
autment of an April morning and

:romance,
ness,

‘Prudence was pretty. In the fad-
ed gingham gown that clung about
her young, lithe figute, she was as
tinglingly ‘alive and spring-like  as
the slender ‘tregs . that swayed
about her, d:ppcd in Whieir first™gay
green;
“1¢ omy sometan would ~ just
happen!” Over the hedge that en-
closed the apple-orchard in a Jittie
green universe of it own,® she
could glimpse thé winding ribhon
of road that led to strange, excit-
ing word§ outside her ken, “if
only—" -,

A scented Dreeze hiew (he

young love and happl-

1'll teach you to kiss my

. Daughter: - Oh, father you don’t
(hawe to. - He doea it fine already! dark
lovelier rose-tinge to hey rounied
‘cheeks. 'It brought, toe, Aongings—
vague and indefinable—sweet
the perfume of the spring full
the restless urge of it, rising to the
head just as the sap was rising in
the trees, and filling one with won-
derment and exultation,

Oh! it was good to he.alive! And
yet—and yet-—all this riot of young
beauty must mean something, lead
to something. . ...
Father and’ mother were darlings
but they did not understand, -Not
aevenlove could hridge the gu’lf that
divided one generation {rom the
next! They weére ‘alraid’ for Pru
dence, They ‘wanted the best’ for
the beleved child of that late mar-
riage..

~ndeed, they'd like to wrap e
up in cotton-wool!” Prudence c¢on
fided halfl petulantly, hall condon-
ingly to her friend Janet Moercer,
who was twenty-cight, angd - se
ible, and. indepeéndent, and strons-
minded.

Janet Mercer vaguely undersfood.
IShe was that rare creatire, a wo
man ‘who eonld see hoth sides un
prejudiced, although she did not bhe-
lieve that girls ghould have carveeys
and freedom, She wag plain  and
downright, and she called a spade a
spade in a way that sometime
startled unsophisticated Pradonee.

She was rather down on men,
too, even though she had a sweet
heart of her own. But then, Janét
was a nurse, and nurses were no-
toriously dillusiotied.

“You're. born tc he taken in, you|
little goosey!” sheé had 1.\lhui Pru-
dence more than onc i
ly. “l don’t blame your father
moether for wrapping you
handling you as carefully
my precious ‘Tangara statnette,
You're an objet .d'art, and fough
winds and clumsy fingers shouldn't
touch you.

“Such monsense, Janet!
life, and fun, and—"

“A  sweetheary?”
Janet discencertingly,
my child. ‘Men-—whole
men—will tumble down like llil\"-
pins the very gight of-you.

“Yeg; éspeclally when ghe freczes Prudence’s pretty eyes dad-w il
onto m} ‘pocketbook.” ened at this news,

4 “Oh no. T'm not clever like you,
Janét. 1 can’t say wilty thing

Janet had chuckled rather mirth-
lessiy at (hat.

“My tongue's not a magnet, dear-
ie, it's a razor. Men ‘nd like: me
helter if 1'd cut it out, I's listeners
they 'want, and flattery, and a dash
of ‘honey, and a pretty face
yours, ‘Why, child, don’t. you Ko
that men—maost men-—just hate &f
clever woman? She's an anomaly ol
nature, and a reflection on them-
selves, She shows ‘em up (oo
clearly for their peace of mind.”

“Well, I’'m not clever. And, any-
how, 1 don't ever have the chanet
to meet a man,” Prodence had
sighed.

Janet had stared al
girl for a moment, then
with a fiash of inuition:

“It isn’t just your good locks, it's
the sheer feminity of you that
would always charm—the ‘some-
thing’ that one can't define, If a
‘wWoman's got it, she's got every:
thing, and even her heaaty isn't
necessary to her, If sho hasn't gob
it, then she's just a Jookeron at
the great game of-—"

“Life? suggested
terest aroused.

“Love, my child, And love I8
1ife,” said the usually prosaic Jan:
et, with an odd little fremor at her
usunlly firm 1ips.

“Her affair with Will Ogilive {5
going badly,” thought sympathetic
Prudence, longing (o say (he rvight
thing, but with innate delicacy
afraid to intrnde on the other’s
secret, g

To-day, as she fed her
chickens, the girl’s thought
roaming far afield. iIn the
April sunlight the conniryside lay
very still and silent, save for the
occasional crowing of a rooster, or
the song of mating birds.

Then, down the winding ribhon
of road that led into thig little
green world there canie | tho clop-

as
of

FREEDOM’S CALL
Bird: | get plenty to eat and
drink, and-am well taken care of,
but oh how t envy that fellow out:
side!

."V;; 9.
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USUALLY WITH A ROPE

“rhe hanging was dcne with
decpatch.”

“lgn’'t it usually done  with
rope?”

a

as 1 do

[ want

“Cheer: b,
COLD IN HER WAYS shoalg  of
—Your wife--seems _very cold in

her ways.”

the younger
had said,

FLAA

WAS ALL SCREENED

‘Wifie (teacing): This dealer
claims that those who burn his
anthracite. can sit before their
grates and sce beautiful pictures
moving in the flames:

Hubby: What's the secret of this
wonderful coal?

Wifie: It's all screeneds

Prudence, ins

A small antomobile that has been
designed 1§ light enough to be run
by two standard six volt storage
hatteries, covering 30 miles on each
tharge,

fuffy
ware
sweet

k
STOPS LAMENESS from a Bone
ravln Ring Bone, Splint, Curb;
ons, or similar troubles
and gets horse going sound. It acts
“mildly but quickly end good 're-
ults are lasting, Does not blis~
ter or remove the hair 2nd horse

jbeneath a cloudless sky, dreamt of|]

curls about her face, and hrought |

up and|

snpplemented|

and nearer, Metal ringing on the
road. Prudence wheeled round, her
Taded sunbotinet falling backward
from:  her curls lo dangle hy the
st , and her young face bright
\\'ilh llll“l(‘\l Nearer and nearer

here new .over the hedge.
she conld see his silhouette

The rider was young and fair and
slender, She noticed that at once.
Didn’t the sun, streaming  on  his
hatless head, turn that polished
hair of his to molten gold until he
looked like—" like.a Norse king o
a sungod!” thought romatic Pru-
dence, and, in  an access of - shy
ness, (urned  her back upon the
road.

With a great
ip his horse,

“I say, there! Hi! ICan ' you direct
me  to Wyndham  Towers?’ ‘The
voice wag yeung, musical, and ra-
ther arrogant. “I've lost my way
in these infernal lanes and  hy-
paths, It's a regular Chinese puz-
Zle-hereabonts,”

With pretty face as pink as drift-
ed blossom, Prudence started -over
{towards the hedge.

“1t’s thé third turning after
next milestone along this
"l hen keep  straight on l)'ll
come to the we lodge gates.

“Thanks most awlully,” The im-
perious nofe had vanished at sight
jof the girl's young beauty, yet the
Py still held their arrogance de-

ite the amused interesg they con
tained. Then, his teeth a strong
flazh of white, he added, $

“Quite a rustic pictur
tiPhocbe in the appleorchard
her chickens!”

‘I'he girl blushed deeper,
shyness; half resentment.

“Mo takes we for a dairymaid,?
thougii—she, (O, fer Janet Mer:
cer's adroit power of handling sit
nations, conversation, men!)

“Come, qon’t be timid. Anyone
|as pretty ds you are must have
itongue in thetr head. Is your nama
heehe?” And the arrogant  bhlue
eyes daneed with quizzical amuase-
ment.,

“No—it's Prudence.” (This fool-
ish fev,ling')

“Prudence ? The young man
flung back his  head and laughed
l[delightedly, “Jove! Thal's a gooi
one!’ Then, as his horse curyvetted
nervously in the roadwa “Whou
there, old  lady! Calin  yourself!
This way! Neaver the hedge!” An-
imal dnd rider moved closer to. the
apple-orchard and the pretiy, flush-
ed young girl. “I'ell me, Misg Pru-
dence, do. you always live up o
your name?” -

She made

clatter he wheeled

the
road.
| you

with

half in

a mighty offort
nonchalance and ease, 'To answer
in the same Light, bantering spivit,
weuld show this am 7 stranger
he had * mace an ¢ , amd  she
wasn't quite  the tongue-tied fool
e thoug'ti she was.

“} have nNo opportunity
anything but Prudenc
plied demurely?

He eyed the faded gingham gown
and shabby shoes. Gad! she might
he quite a beauty if she anly had &
deceny frock. Udven hapghty Virgin-
ia Dale up at the Towers was no
hotter-featured. At would he a bit
of a lark to «dress this rustic maid-
en up and parade her to the other
as a rival!

But alond he merely said, with a
(tay Lothario air:

“I shopld Lhmk that opportunity
lurked for you at,every corner.”

Pludence hmilrii euchantingly,

Bunions

vent shoe

he
re-

Lo
she

‘,wbe worked.: Page veventeen |
0

le, delivered. Book 9 R FREE

ety-clop ot horse's
141 Lymans Bldg, nm .

hoofs. \I(‘M‘«",

| open—

“There aren't reauy many corn-
1€18 in the country. 1t's all " quit

“And ahove-board, eh ' He flung
her an odd look. 'Was #he deeper
than she seemed One never kuew
N

Then, seeing her stitféff‘he add-
ed hastily:

“you fit into the pictare here all
vight, but you'd certainly be a riot
in Hm city. Why dom’t yQu cut and
run?

“Run where?” :

“To places where you'd be hetter
appreciated. Lady Hamilton ‘was a
country lags, you kunow. And not
anv prettier than you are.”

Prudence laughed softly, musid-
ally. Tc the jaded listener, the

*The turnips and potatoes keep
me far teo husy”, (Let him think
a ‘field-hand’ if he wanted to! She
dldn’t care!)

er: grinned. “Oh, please he more
poetic. Eve and the apple......"”

#*Quite happy in an A(Imnle\s Ead-
en!” she flung back at him, with
mischict in her bright dark eyes.

The man on the other side of the
hedge was agreeably surprised - to
find this Iittle country girl capabls
of reparice. Jove! he believed he'd
Stay a litfle longer in the country,
dashed monotonous though it had
hitherte proved to-he. He could
creep away from Virginia Dale
whenever she grew tiresome and
éxacting, and find solace in flirta-
tion with ithis pretty Prudence in
the apple-drchard,

Young girls usually hored him to
extinction. They were gither hope-
legsly insipid, or—as often: in his
‘sef’--Impertinently ‘knowing. He
had ‘no time for either class.

But pretty ‘Prudence, though ‘be-
neath’ him, promised a certain pig-
uancy combined with lack of know-
ledge of the world which really
was refreshing in these days, Gad!
eyen her name was a sort  of chal-

sound of it was as a freshet of de-
ight. d

eyes had variched, and his smile
was, wistful. , -

“That’s all you know, you litile
sleaping princess of the apple-orch-
ard)” ihe said gently. “As a matter
ter of fact, I'm the most infzrnally
lpnely fellew in the world. Crowds
don's make  ‘company, you lkuow.
‘And—and one gets so awfully dis-
appointeq—" S

“How-?"

“Oh, just in everything, The gen-
eral rottenneéss of Jife.”

Silehce in the green world all
about them. Sunlight filtering]
through the trees to lay great gold- |
en patches on the grass. A lm\m‘I
that seempd—to Prudence's mind—
as though life and spring and beau-
ty, were tensed and waiting for this
thandsome youth’s mnext utterance,
and its import....

“Yes. ‘Tell me more.”

“Women are so—s0 disillugioning.
They take one's dreams, and brealk
them, and one wakes up more scep-
tical than ever.” (Had he for, guum\!
that his hearer was nothing but aj
little country dairymaid?)
Prudence anoved nearer the gree
]:cdge—--m)(] him. The appeal in his)
voice, his eyes, had hypnotized her, |

g0 that she scarcely knew the hmi

|
{
i

defence that tumbled forth,

“You're wrong, quite wrong, {
know you are. There are heaps ul‘i
wonderful girls in‘the world..
sincere girls who mean every sin-|
gle word they say.... who|
woudn’t stoop to. deceive a man,|
but be loyal and true, and..eeee
and everything..-....

Her voice caught on an odd litt!e
tremor, and there was a glisten in|
her pretty eyes betokening tet

It hurt, actuaily hurt, to think t

a man so0 amazingly attractive, so
sn_lovable—conld have been ijll-|
treated by some hateful creature|

i

unworthy of the name of woman!|
It only she—Prudence—could make;
it up to him?! If only she were rich

and gay and clever—

“Jave! Mhe little goul is mp:\hk:[
1

of real emotion!” thought the m

lenge! Prudence  indeed! Hadn't
he flung it to the winds these
many years? \
“Pell me, little lady, have you gm]
a sweetheart?’ His voice hell all
the. heguiling sweetness of the
courting male, (Just as well to
know how the land lay in thig quar-
ter. ; of course, that 'he
couldn’t easily cut out all the local
Reubens, if he tried!)

{Pradence dangled her sun-honnet
by its long strings. Oh, for finesse
te dangle this amazingly attractive
man in like manner, with the skill
and nimbleness of—say—the heau-
tiful Virginia Dale up at the Tow-
ers, who always had  a string of
swains about her! That was the
one 'sure way to hold a suitor
wasn’'t it? Braing, and clever pe-f
partee, and - subtlety, and lotg -of
self-agsurance. How lamentably
she—Prudence—lacked these ad:
mirable assets!

But hard facts -faced her. She
inexperienced. ‘There ‘were no lov-
ers in the offing. Why prevaricate?
“No, There's no one, 1—I'm kept
prefty busy. Lots Lo do about the
farm.” 1She drooped her head.

So—as-he'd thoyght-—she was 2
dairymaid. \Censiderably above her
johy too. Gad! it was a faste!

—HAnd_to  me you seemed like
arie,Antoinette - or  one of her
courf beauties, playing at farnvingt
he tlung back gallantly, leaning a
little closer, and ll,whmrr those gay
blue eyes so full of deviltry upon
her, _\’4‘hun, with beguiling charm
in every cadence of his voice:

“And I—I haven’t got a sweet-
heart, either. Couldn't you take
pity on my loneliness? :

She raised her head, her sweet
mouth set as though every femin-
ine instinet warned nar she must
tight against the enclonding fascin-
ation of this strange young man.
“People like you are never lone-
v,” &he gaid, half below her breath,
He was sti'l looking direce.y at
her, but the goy deviltry in 'his

1

a new sensation to play to

an unaccustomed thrill faintly sti

Tt would he|
thes
emolions, to ‘call forth charming
meledies from  an instrument at
once wo highly-strung and so. res
pongive!

(To Be Contlnued)

PAINS AL
OVER BODY

Two More Cases of Feminine (18
ness Relieved by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

ring his jaded pulses,

Barrmgton, N. S.=¢ nad terrible
feelings, headaches, back and side
aches and pains all over my body. 1
would have to go to bed every mur\th
and nothing would do me good.
husband and my father did my wor
for me as 1 have two children and|
we have quite a big pl'lu- 1 read in|
the paper ubout Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, and then got a|
little book about it through the mail,

got me a bottle, and then we
more from the store. I am l(-ehny‘
fine now and do all.my work and am |

able to go outaround more. I tell my » seas to Vancouver H
friends 1t is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg- | through the mountain- guarded passage to
mysterious totem-poled Alaska.

etabie C ompouud that makes me feel |
sowell.””—Mrs, VICTOR RICHARDSON, |
Barrington, Nova Scotia. l

Dull Pains in Back

St. Thomas, Ont. — ‘I took four |
bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound and found great re- ‘
lief from the dull; heavy pains in the |
small of my back and the weakness |
from which I suffered for five years
after my boy was born, After Ldkmg
the Vegvtublo Compound and \mng
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Sanative Wash 1
am feeling better than I have for the
ast seven years, and advise my
riends to take it.”— Mrs.F.JOHNSON,
49 Moore Street, St. Thomas, Ont. ¢

‘A COMPARATIVE 8

R‘

and Conseryvative Governments:—
School for Blind
School for Deaf ..........
Aid Destitute Children ......
Orphanages ...
Hospitals

I'rece Dispensary ...........
Tourist Association .........
Fight against Tuberculosis

REA-GroBa G by

WOLRL “sviaiv v vy ey eiv s aaly
$28,465.38 more has been given

leeml Government in the interest

ogpitals, Qrphanages and other worthy public institutions than
given by the Bell-Saunders Government, Not ono cent was glven by the|

TATEMENT

SHOWING STEWART AND BELL

GOVERNMENT GRANTS

Showing grants to Social, Public Health and Publicity under Liberal|

LB 478197
6,016.61
2,000.00
4,000.00
6,000.08

800.00
None

4;,4»‘0.0“,
8,066,423
3,867.41]
r.,r.nn.m)i
ln,r.m),nni

800.00/
4,7:‘.0.(101
2,000.00

10,000.00|

None
None

Nieehaane $28,498.48 $61,063.84
by the Stewart Government to our|

!
|
|
\':\‘-‘:
|

of\ Public Health. The Stewart Clov {

ernment has agsisted Red Cross work to the extent of $10,000.00 and £*i ,
‘ fight ngnlnst Tuberéulosis by $2,000.00.

N

with each bottle. teils how,
t
\&wio.

¢ A Nimble Hop.

A TR

]7 WHAT DO YOU, SAY ©
WE 6O GET tAT FREODIE
IRREKL HE L JUST

E:SCAPED ve THE OTHER [ A
i AR S
sPLEND\D MY MOUTH
IS WATERING FOR A
Tpsre. 01' SQUIRRE -

\(

1 AL DRI A
HE CANT HURT ME Y 5

] R

V) SEE MR, HAWK

SAIKING IN THIS DIRECTION
M GOING INTO THAT

| | HOLE N THE TREE AND | /.
\’\’O\J_BE‘\'T&R HIDE T00 /"

> \(EN HiM

\\.\. GO AFTER HIM:
NOU HIDEAND = |
HISS WM, POUNCEL

THAT'S A
FINE, PlAN

|
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Satisfy your longing for the scenic wonders
1(; of Canada’s
Coast. Visit Jasper National Park and en-
joy the hospitality of Jasper Park Lodge
| (rates $7.50 a day up, American Plan, ac-
1commodat10n for 425 guests).
and my husband sent to Baton’s and | €limb, motor, golf or take the Triangle Tour
#0t| along the mystic Skecna to Prince Rupert
thence by boat through sheltered scenic

—By Arthur Chapouulle '

{Axent, or fro

How to m'éke a
Bovril
Sandwich

Just spread a little Bovril between two thin
slices of bread and butter—it's the easiest and
and tastiest sandwich you can make.

Excellent for afternoon teas, parties, or for any
occasion where time is lacking for the prepar-
ation of a heavier meal. Bovril Sandwiches are
particularly admirable when something more
sustaining than “just the ordinary sandwich”
is m:ed::j>

As an addition to the Travelier's lunch basket
there is nothing to: beat Bovril Sandwiches,
Bovril is the Cook’s best friend at all rimes,

BOVRIL

SANDWICHES
Put Beef Into Yoq

?

%aspe National Park:
7 Canadian Rockies

Fares from
Charlottetown
and Return
Effective May 15
Vantouver, Victoria,
Portland
Seattle, Tacoma,
$169.55
Jasper National Park
$147.80
See Cangda in Canada's

Diamond Jubilee Year
1807 1927 ®

Rocky. Mouptains and Pacific
Ride, hike,

or, shil northward

Full information, reservations, etc,, from
W. K. ROGERS, City Ticket Agent.
. L, T. RITCHIE, Ticket Agent, Station,
P. W. CLARKIN, Dist. Passenger Agent, Charlottetown.

| MONTREAL* MARITIME PROVINCES

Leaves Charlottetown 645 a. m
Arrives iviontreal 8.10 a.m.
{(Bonaventure Station)

Daily except Sunday, tommenclng June 26

Equipment includes radio- equipped
Compartment - Obgervation - Library
Car and Standard Sleeping and Dining
Cars. Standard Sleeping Car Sydney-
Montreal.

Exceptional service features. this
new luxurystrain to -Montreal. The
beauty of the route takes on new
charm whed viewed from the comfort
of this supérb train,

Other Noted Trains

Mulum- Exp, |

lm [
750 pon.

Lye.  OWlown fll.l.. it
Arr. . Montreal  *9.10 a.m,
(Bonnventure Station)
*Du TExcept ' Sunday,

llmrlulh-lm\ n Times—Atlantic Stand
Charlottetown Times—Enstern Standorad 8

Reservations and complete lnh\ﬁmn(lon ncm m Q‘-ﬂ-‘ N“muul 'fﬂ“yu
Wi K. ROGERS, City Tioket Agenty 5
\ w. Cmnlm. Dist. Pmm 10-!‘ 3

R e




