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R decades,
shrewd house-
wives have used the
Genuine Barbados
Lixtra Faney Molasses
on the table and for
cooking. They know
it is an economical
food, delicious and
wourishing. Rich in
iron and vitamines, it
feeds the blood;
generously supplied
with mineral salts it
builds bone and

NONE NEW TO HIM

“You can't teach an old dog new
tricks."” &
. “No, you can’t find a trick that’
new to him, | suppose.”

-

(Continued)

“I was the victim of eircum-
stances in that, and ‘if I turned

i1 ask you, mademoiseHe.

them to my own account after they
had been forced upon me, shall 1
be blamed and accounted a cheat?
Whilst I was unconscious, your fa-
ther, seeking for a clue to my iden-
tity, made an inspection of my
clothes.

“In the pockét of my doublet
they found some papers addressed
to Rene de (Lespéron—some - love
letters, a communication from the
Druc d'Orleans, and a'woman's: por-
trait, From all of this it was as-
sumed that I was that Lesperon.
Upon my return to conseciousness
your father greeted me effusively,
whereat I wondered; he passed on
to discuss—nay, to tell me—of the
state of the province and of his
own connection with the rebels,
until { lay gasping at his egregious
temerity. Then, when he greeted
me-as Monsleur Lesperon, I had
the explanation of it, but too late.
Could I deny the identity then?
Could 1 tell him that I was Barde-
lys ,the favorite of the King him-
self? What would have occurred?
Would
I not have been accounted a apy,
and would - they not have made

Like Cuti

Because it keeps the complexion
clear,the hands soft afid the hair live
and glossy. The Soap, used daily,
cleanses and purifies, whilethe Oint-
ment soothes and heals. Cuticura
Talcum is an ideal toflet powder.
ol A R K
= t 25 and 50¢c. Talcum e,

Shaving Stick 28e.

“Do you know what you are do-
ing?

“But yes—perfectly.”

‘“Pardieu, you do not. 1 will tell
you.  You are sending your father
to the scaffold.”

She turned livid, her step fal-
tered, and she 1leant against the
frame of the doorway for support.
Then she stared at me. wide-eyea

Stratford, Ont.—“Dr. Pierce’s Fav-
orite Prescription is the best. tonic .and
nervine that can be given to a youn|

irl while growing ‘into womanhoodg.

I got to the age where I began
to develop, I was very backward. I
became so nervous I could not ‘sit still.
I was not able to sleep, had.severe
pains thru my back and head. I was
very tired, weak and miserable. The
Jady where I was staying got me a
bottle of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription, and by the time I had taken
it I was feeling fine, -my nerves were
good, 1 got strong, began to gain in
weight and developed into womanhood
naturally and never had any more

Maitland Photo Studio
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{CHILDREN Cay ron”

MOTHER :- Fletcher’s

Castoria is especially pre-

pared to relieve Infants in

arms and Children all ages G

of  Constipation, Flatulency, )

Wind Colic and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arising there.
from, and, by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids the
assimilation of Food; giving healthy and natura] sleep. :

To avoid imitations, always look for the signaturé 'of ME

Absolutely Harmless - No Opiates: Physicians everywhere rw it

Briand is Smoking el i ks, a2 mors e
More Cigarettes|ivove in nis bare ve Lo

{his cabinet from crashing, is smok.

1ing more than ever.
PARI[S, Jan. 25—Premier Briand| 7 ] 3
Is rapidly developing the record: H's' record mow runs into 8cor.

; n ©8 per day, just how many he hip,
(;‘rm(;])ézgnplon cigarette smoker '‘n self does not know m.

Although the doctor has order- 'Briand doee much work

alopg
i jnow In preparation for the
She Found Relief

ming tempest in the cha.mber.am
is- depicted as determined not o

For Her Backache
Mrs. A, Caskanett Tells of Dodd’s'

surrender his power and equally
Kidney Pills.

short work of me here at'your cha-
teau?"”

“No, no; they would have done
no murder.” i
“Perhaps not; but I could not be
sure just then. Most men situated
as your father was would have
despatched me. Ah, mademoiselle,
have you not proof ‘enough? Do
you not believe me now?”’

“Yes, monsieur,” she answered
simply, “I believe you.”

“Will you not believe, then, in
the sincerity of my love?”

She made no reply. Her face
was averted, but from her silence
I took heart. I drew close to her
I set my hand upon the tall back
of her chair, and, leaning towards
her, I spoke with passionate heat
as must have melted. I thought,
any woman who had not a loath-
ing for me.

“Mademoiselle, I am a poor man
now,” I ended.© “I am no longer
the magnificent gentleman ‘whose
wealth and splendour were a by-
word. Yet am I no needy adven-
turer. I have a little property at
Beaugency—a very spot for hap-
piness, mademoiselle.  Parisg shal]
know me no more. ' At Beaugency
I shall live at peace, in seclusion,
and, so that you come with me, in
such joy as in all my life I have
done nothing to deserve. 1 have
no longer an army of retainers. A
couple of men and a maid or two
shall ‘conmstitute our  household.
Yet I shall account my wealth
well lost if for love's sake youw'll
share with me the peace of my ob-
scurity. 1 am poor, mademoiselle,
yet no poorer even now .than that
Gascon gentleman, Rene de Les:
peron. for whom you held me, and
on whom you bestowed the price-
less treasure of your heart.” ]

“Oh, might it have pleased God
that you had remajned that poor
Gascon gentleman!” she cried.

“In what am 1 different, Roxa-
lanne?”

“In that he had laid no wager,”
she answered, rising suddenly,

My hopes were gathering. She
was not angry. She was pale, and
her gentle face was troubled—dear
"|God! how sorely troubled! To me
it almost seemed that I had lost.

'She flashed me a glance of her
blue eyes, and I thought that
tears impended.

“Roxalanne!” 1 supplicated.

But she recovered the control
that for a moment she had ap-
peared upon the verge of losing.
She put forth her hand.

“Adieu, monsieur!” said she.

INDOOR SPORT

Bugs: Hey, fellows, these indoo.
swimming pools are great! -

trouble.”—Mrs, Stanly Tozer, 183 Rail~
way Ave. . R

Any drug store, in tablets or liquid.
or send 10c_to Dr. Pierce’s Laboratory
in Bridgeburg, Ont., for trial pkg.

muscle. A VISION

Rmmub?rl
Ask for the Genuine

Barbados
Molasses,

in horror.

“That is not true,” she pleaded,
yet without conviction. “He is not
in danger of his life. They can
prove nothing against him. Mon-
sieur de Saint-Bustache could find
no evidence here—nothing.”
“Yet there s Monsieur
Saint-Eustache’s word; there is
the fact—the significant . fact—
that your father did not take mp
arms for the King, to afford the
Chevalier’s accusation some meas-
ure of corroboration. At Toulouse
in these times they are not partic-
ular. Remember how it had fared
with me but for the King’s timely
arrival.”

That smote home. The last
shred of her strengtn fell from
her. ' A great sob shook her, then
covering her face with her hands—
“Mother in heaven, have pity on
me!” she cried. “Oh, it cannot be,
it cannot be!”

Her distress touched me sorely.
I would have consoled her, I would
have bidden her have no fear, as-|what is nct freely given?”

suring her that 1" would have her| “I have the hope that wfien you
father, But for my own ends, I See that you must give, you will
curbed the mood. 1 would use this!give freely.”

as a cudgel to shatter her obstlna-[ “If—if T make you this prom-
cy. and I prayed that God might fse—"

torgive. me it I did aught that a' .“Yes?" I was
gentleman . should account wun-|With eagerness,
worthy. My need was urgent, my: “You will fulfil your part of
love all-engrossing; winning her,bargain?”

meant winning life and happiness,| “It is a habit of mine, mademoi-
and already 1 had sacrMiced so selle—as witness the cagse of Cha-
much. . Her cry rang still in my tellerault.” She shivered at the
ears, "It cannot be, it cannot be _"Imention of his name. * It reminded
1 trampled my nascent tends .:her of precisely such another bar-
ness underfoot, and in its room I 8ain that three nights ago she had
set a harshness that I did not feel made. Precisely, did 1 say? Well,
—a harshness of defiance and not quite precisely.
menace, ik | “I—I promise to marry you,

“It can be, it will be, and, as God then,” said she in a choking voice,
lives. it shall be, if you persist in “whenever you choose, after my
your unreasonable attitude.” father shall have been set at lib-

“Monsieur, have mercy!" erty.”

“Yes, when you shall be pleased| I bowed.
to show me the way to it by hav-'said I
ing mercy upon me. If 1 havel And perhaps out of shame, per-
sinned, I have atoned. But that haps out of—who shall say what
is a ‘closed question mow; to re- sentiments?—I turned without an-
open it were futile. Take heed of Other word and left her.
this, Roxalanne: there is one thing (To be continued)

—one only in all France—can gave
your father.”

“That is, monsieur,”
quired breathlessly,

“My word against that of Saint-
Eustache. My indication to His
Majesty that your father’s trea-
son 1is mot to be accapted on the
accusation of Saint-Eustach My,
{nformation to the King of what I

|

[Long, long ago there lived a
prince named Carlino, * who dwelt
with his father in the Palace of

determined to retain Finance M.
ister Doumer in his cahingt,
though politicians of the left m‘
seeking Doumer’s scalp. ¢

2 The king was very anxious that
inswered nothing. At last I turn- |the young prince should marry, but
ed from her and meved -towards |the prince could find no one whom
the door. he desired for a wife. One day, as
“Where you going?" she [they sat together at dinner, the
cried. prince cut his finger .with a knife
“To take the air, mademoiselle.|and three drops of blood fell into a
If upon, deliberation you can bring|dish of cream at his plate.
yourself to marry me, send me| For a moment the prince only
word by Anatole or one of the|stared, then he exclaimed gladly,
others, and I shall set out at ence|“Father! = I see a vision here of a
for Toulouse,” beautiful maiden with skin as
“Stop!”  she cried. Obediently|white as milk and lips as red as
I stopped, my hand already upon|bleod! I shall 80 to seek her for
the doorknob. “You are cruel,|my wite!’’
monsieur!”. she complained. Continue the story tomorrow,
“I love you” said I, by way of|with a costume for the prince.
explaining it. “To be cruel seems (Color the prince’s tunic blue and
to be the way of love. ~You have|his sleeves and hose yellow. His
been cruel to me.” hair is brown and his slippers
“Would you—would 'you black.)

de
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Sends a Message of Cheer to T»hou-‘! /
sands of Canadian Women Who,
Carry a Load of Pain and Weari-/

ness Through Their Daily Work.’i

Greenock, Ont., Jan, 25.—(Spac-|
ial)—"I had a terrible backache and
thought it was caused through -‘my
kidneys, so. 1 bought some Dodd's
Kidney Pills.and they helped me so!
much. When ever 1 am not feeling|
well 1 get a box. ) would not be'
without them. A friend of mine!
advised me to try :hem and I .an
say they are all right an¢ can rec-|31
ommend them.” This A
comes trom Mrs. A Caskanett, a!
well known and highly respected
resident here.

/It must bring cheer to that great,
army of Canadian wemen who daily|
go about their household duties|
weighed dgwn by that curse of
womanhood, backache, <
The relief that Mrs, Caskanett! At the request of a numbpn of
found has come to  thousands or,:’: E’;‘":;' :' Ward 8, Mr, §
In the presence of the Lord him.'Other women through the use ofiq mm':lt.yw :::tma.d t;'»“m@‘
self? . They, too, have a part in Dodd’s Kidney. Pills. That ﬂhowﬂlmmm c|v|¢--g|u:;:t -"'.-,g, b
our Te Deum Laudamus.—Margar--that the ache is caused by the kid-1g905 s’“ hiscard. O - ”‘
st E. Sangster. neys. ; : : 1424 28

CIVIC ELECTION!

In pursuance of An Act of th
Prince Edward Island, made and
reign of His Majesty King Edwa
Act to consolidate and amend the
City of Charlottetown,”

We carry a full supply of fry
and corned meats of all kinds, a0
fresh codfish and haddock, potttd
meat a specialty. We can beof and

hick at | ossible rates,
Lo

- D. E. McDONA
83 Prince St,
Lyceum Bldg.

She: take

now,
He: Yes. My wife's all in a rag:
because she’s stout.

8lim girls are all the rag:

Important to
Electors 0f
Ward Fivp

hour of prayer. Are we thank-
ful enough for our good beds at
night and our quiet sléep, over
watched by the Eye to which the
darkness and the 1'ght are both
alike? And, O Friends, let us leave
fione out! And we are thank-
ful for our dear ones forever safe

DOMINION OF CANADA growing white'

PROVINCE OF

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND the

In the Probaté Court 16th George
V., A. D, 1926

In Re-Estate of Joseph Ballem.v
late ‘of Pownal in Queen’s Coun'y |
in the sald Province, deceased, tes-|
tate. By the Honourable Alexander,
Bannerman Warburton, Surrogats.|
Judge of Probate, &c., &c.. |

“To the Sheriff of the County of!
Queen’s Connty, or any Conswble]
or literate person witnin said Coun-!

IN COURT
1st Juryman: The accused. ev!
dently believes that silence s
golden.
2nd Ditto: In this instance 1!
think it is only guiit,

e Legislature of the Province of
passed in the Third year of the
rd VIL, Chapter 17, intituled “An

several Acts incorporating the
& and all Aects in amendment thereof or in
addition thereto.

I do hereby give PUBLIC NOTICE that an Election of a
Mayor for the said City, Three Commissioners of Sewers and Water
Supply for the said City, and of One person to serve as 3 Common
Councilman in the City Council for each of the Wards Numbers 1,
2 and 8, of the said City, and of Two persons to serve as Common
Councilmen in said Council for Ward Number 4 of said City, and of
Three persons to serve as Common Councilmen in said Couneil for
Ward Number 5 in the said City; being in all a Mayor, Three Com-
missioners of Sewers and Water Supply, and Eight Common Coun-
cilmen representing the City as follows: ;

For Ward Number One
For Ward Number Two
For Ward Number Three
For Ward Number Four Two Councillors
For Ward Number Five Three Councillors

WILL ‘BE HELD ON

WEDNESDAY

The Tenth day of February, A. D., 1926

At the Several Polling Places as Described in Proclamations Post-
ed in the Several Wards of the said City. :

NOMINATION DAY, WEDNESDAY FEBRUARY 3rd, A. D.,1926

At the Oftice of the City Clerk, City Hall, from the hout of
Twelve O’clock, noon, until the hour of Four O’clock in the after-
noon of the same day. . ;

For Qualifications of F]
17, Secs. 24 to 29; also Act

GREETING : = : “I shall start at once.”
WHEREAS upon reading the pe- A
tition on flle of Viola Ballem of
Pownal aforesaild, ‘single woman,
add Talu Campbel of Freetown in
Prince County {n sald Province,
married woman, the executors of
the above named estate, praying
that a Citation may bs issued for
the purpose hereaftor set forth:
You are therefore hereby requires
to oite all persons interested in the
said Estate to be and appear before
me at a Probate Court to be held
in the Court House in Charlotte-
town, in Queen’s County, in the
#ald Province on Monday the fif-
teenth day of February next, com-
ing, at the hour of eleven o’clock,
forenoon, of the same day to show
cause, if any they can,' why the ac-
chunts of the sald Bstate should not|

NOTES OF PRAISE

she in-

A suggestion for your private
Thanksgiving and mine: Don’t let
us forget to be grateful for the
common mercies; not only for re-
covery from illness, but for un-
broken health; for protection from
ident; for the best of gifts, a
place. to work in and work
know fouching this gentleman.” |to do; for the group at the

“You will go, monsleur?” she im-| fireside for the goklen heads .on
plored me. “Oh, you will save the pillow; for the child's promo-
him!  Mon Dieu, to think of the t!on at echool; for the girl whose
Ume that we have wasted here, Dright face is turning to a home of
you and I, whilst he is being car-'her ONRpior Siey dthet jwho hag

tion in teaching the

ried to the scaffold! O, I did not' (2URd her vocation in i3

7 ) Indian on the frontier, or the Hin-
dream- it was 8o perilous with du in the Zenana. Let us be
him! I wag desolated by ‘his ar- grateful for our Bibles, but for ev-
rest; I thought of some months’ ery good hook, every helpful in-
imprisonment, perhaps. But that fluence, every friendly face, every
he should die—! Monsieur
Bardelys, you will save him!
that you will do this for me!”

She was on her knees to me
‘now, her arms clasping my boots
hereyes raised in entreaty—God
what entreaty!—to my own.

“Ris: q iselle, 1 b
you." I said, with a quiet I was far
from feeling. “There is no need
for this. Let us be calm. The
danger of your father is not so
Imminent. We may have some
days yet—three or four, perhaps.”

I lifted her gently and led her to
a chair. I was hard put not to
hold her supported in my arms.
But I might not cull that advan-
tage from her distress, A singu-
lar niceness, you will say, per-
haps, as in your scorn you laugh
at me. [Perhaps you are right to
laugh—yet are you not altogether
right, g b
“You will go to Toulouse, mon-
sieur?” ghe begged.

1 took a turn in the room, then
halting before her—
“Yes,” I answered, “1 will go.”
The gratitude that leapt to her
oyes smote her hard, for my sen-
tence was unfinished.
“I will go.’ "I continued quickly,
“when you shall have promised to
become my wife,” 4
The joy passed from her face.
She glanced at me a moment as if||
without understanding.
“I came to Lavedan to win you,
Roxalanne, and from Lavedan |
shall not stir until I have accom-|!
plished my design,” 1 said very|
quietly. “You will therefore gee
that it rests with you how soon 1
as  de-may set out.”

She fell to weeping softly, but

THE ROOM FOR HER

He: It | could do so, I'd keep
you in one room until you were a| T Blanced from her hand to her
very different girl from what yo.,iface. Her attitude began to anger
are now. 4 ime, for T saw that she was not
be Bied and (he Bl closd as ,,SafPr? You oMl eht What o1y resaing me, but sevnin
mn OO;DOll:?d )}I,;Kinor:lonﬂnEszn He: The room for,lmprovemcnt.lcanker of doubt persisted. She
Proctor for the said Petitioner. And |knew—or should have Inown —
. lthat it no longer should have any

:ledrzohfe m:,tm;l::nlp:bﬁ:: e:,m‘;x’: place there, yet obstinately she re-
some newspaper published in Char-| |frained from plucking it out. There
Jottettown aforesaid. once - in. each was that wager. . But for that
week for at least four consecutive same obstinacy she must have
weeks from the date hereof and realized the reason of my argu-
that a true copy hereof be forthwith| jments, the irrefutable logic of my
posted in the .ollowing public plac-| (payment. She denied me, and in
€8 respectfully, namely in the hall denying me she denied herself, for
of the Court House in Charlotte.| ‘thnt she had loved me she had- her-
town aforesaid, in front of the hall| self told me, and that she could
8t Pownal aforesaid, and at or near|
the Cheese Factory at Hazelbrook,
In Queen’s County aforesaid, so
that all persons interested in the
bald Estate as aforesaid may have
due notice thereof,
L. 8.

One Councillor
One Councillor
One Councillor

de
Say

Women
Secure

against lost charm, this new

way of solving oldest hygienic

problem - offers true protec-
tion; discards like tissue

oA

lové me again I was assured, if
she would but gee the thing in the
light of reason and justice,

“Roxalanne, I did not come to
Lavetdan to say ‘Good-bye’ to you
1 seek from you a welcome, not a
dismissal.”

“Yet my dismissal is . all that T
can give. Will you not take my
hand? May me not part in friend-
ly spirit?”

“No. we may not; for we do not
part at all.” It was the steel of
my determination striking upon
the flint of hers. She looked up
to my face for an instant; she
raised her eyebrows in depreca:
tlon; ghe sighed, shrugged one
shoulder, and turning on her heel.
moved towards the door.

“Anatole shall bring you re-
freshment ere you go,” she said in
a very polite and formal voice.

Then I played my 1ast card. Was
it for nothing that I had flung
away my wealth? If she would
not give herself, by God, 1 would
compel her to sell herself. And 1
took no shame in doing it, for by
doing it T wag saving her and sav-
Ing myself from a life of unhappi-|
ness.

“Roxalanne!” I crled. The im-
periousness of my volce arrest-
ed .and compelled her—perhaps
i agalnst her very will,

“Monsfeur?” sald she,
murely ag you please,

HEER gowns and ill-timed so-

Given under my Hand and the\s icial or business demands hold
no ‘terror for the modern woman.

Seal of the said Court, this fifth|
The insecurity of the old-time

day of January A. D. 1926 in the
His Majesty’s “sanitary pad” has been ended.

sixteenth year of

relgn. “KOTEX,” a new and remarkable
way, 1s now used by 8 in 10 better

class women, YN

It's five times as absorbent as ordi-
nary cotton pads)

. You dine, dance, motor for hours
in sheerest frocks without a sec-
ond's doubt or fear.

It deodorizes, too.
ALL danger of offen
‘VDiscards as easi

tissue. No laun
| rassment. .

You ask for it at any drug or
d.epartmem store, without hesitancy,
simply by saying “KOTEX.”

Do as millions are doing. End
old, insecure ways, Enjoy life every
day. Package of twelve costs only a
few cents.

KOTEX

‘ ‘No laundry=discard like tissue
R -

(Sgd.)
A. B. WARBURTON
Judge of Probate
7173-121-tu-41.

And thus stops
ding.

ly as a piece of
dry. No embar-

AClearance
AUCTION SALE |

AT MT. HERBERT,
ON WEDNESDAY, JANUARY
2 1920,

ectors see Act 3rd Edward VH, Cap.
IstGeorge V., Caps. 18 & 14.-.. .. ... |

G. P. NICHOLSON; City Clerk
City Clerk’s Office,
Charlottetown, January 14th, 1926

JOHN McKENNA, Mayor
of the City of Charlottetown.

,

AT 130 P. M. SHARP
| am instructed by the Executor
of the late Robert Jones to sell
' by Public Auction at his
dence on o oy .l; °_,=|lu
erop, emen! cholce
household farniturs, ete., without

| reserve,

Terms at sale,
J. A, McDONALD,

pony

VR
3 21-1]




