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Less handicapped

nowadays

New ideas on personal
hygiene responsible,
says doctor

E don’t have nearly so
many illness excuses from
girls nowadays,” says the doctor
in a leading women’s college. At
times when they are most likely

tobe upsetand thrown off balance, |

they take special measures.”

What doctors advise girls to use
on such occasions is Nujol. Tak-
ing it every night for several days
beforehand helps to keep every-
thing normal even underabnormal
conditions. For Nujol contains |
absolutely no drugs or medicine.
Try this treatment for ‘the next
three months, and see if it doesn’t
make things easier for you. You'll
wonder how you ever did without
it. Be sure you get the genuine.

+

Shore Farm For Sale

3¢ mile from the town of Souris,
containing 90 acres, 20 acres plowed
for seed potatoes and with first
class buildings, ideal farm for seed
potatoes. Reason for selling, I am
retiring. For further particulars
write or call 3

P. A. ROONEY,
Souris,

3-14-wfm 10i

FARM FOR SALE -

AT NEWTON CROSS, LOT 57 ;

1 offer my farm of about 100 acres|
90 clear, remainder under hard and{
soft wood, 1and in high state of/
cultivation, desirable for seed pota-
toes, buildings in good condition,
Apply to

J. F. MORRISSEY,
Owner on Premises.|
3383-3-24-Ti. {

FARM FOR SALE

1 offer for sale my Farm con-
taining 96 acres of land, with 7
good buildings situated at Tryon,
five miles from Carleton Siding, and|
six miles from Albany, is one of the
best farming sections of P.E. Island.|
Land has not been mussel-mudded
and is ideal for growing potatoes.

S. E. HOLLAND,
Tryon.

FARM FOR SALF

AT A BIG SACRIFICE
Splendig farm property of G55
acres at Rose Valley, Lot 67, Quecns
County, Central location,
school and church, good. buildings,
15 or more acres of splendid wood.

L0020 000 000 0000000000000

MISS BROWN
OF X. Y. O.

By E. Phillipps Oppenheim
|Copyright 1827 by E. Phillipps
Oppenheim)
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And behind all these revelations
{!w figure of the man who haq de-
fied the secret services of the
world and passed from capital to
capital with an ever-increasing
| price upon his head, a man unre-
{ cognized among the great leaders
| of the cause for which he toiled,
| but & man whose name spelled ter-
jror to those who. welded their
{ thunderbolts in the caverns of the
| uirderneath world. * * * /
| Miss Brown bought a newspaper
‘;uml. notwithstanding the cold. sat
}(lnwu upon the edge of a mois'lur'.-'-
| beaded seat while she read.

RAID IN NIGHT cLUB
Serge ‘Malakoff, Bretskopf and
; Krassett
Fined For Drinking With Women
After Hours.

“Even a dumb waiter may have |
y ulever head on his shoulder.”

| ‘Miss Brown, after her return to
{ Whitehall, found the conference
icver and Dessiter himself absent.
i The pile of work by the side of her
| desk, however, had increased amaz-
3Ingly, and she started at once.
3With a keen sensation of pleasure
ishe realized as she glanced through
|some of the letters /to which she
{was to reply how completely she

close to)

|

HEAVY \WINDS |

Bug: My, the March winds
unusually viclent this year!

ar’ |
|

|
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“I think he's as good as gold.”
“Well, he at Ieast shows a ycliow
streak.”

L
> v L

AS GOOD AS GOLD

She:
He:
spying on' me.”

Are you spying op me?

This farm is suitable for growing
potatoes. |

Can be bought at a bargain price|
considerably less than the value of {
the wood alone. Will positively be|
sold at a real bargain price. Part of |

if
manicure

t to get my

Only to find out if you're

, would you mind
nails

was trusted. At 1 o’clock ‘Mer-
gen appeared from somewhere 'in
those mysterious premises heyond
and brought her some luncheon up-
on a tray.

“Colionel Dessiter thought you
probably wouldn't go out, madam,”
he said., ‘“So we've done the best
we coulg for you.”

Witht an ‘omelette, some -cold
| meat, rolls and butter, some baked
apples and half a bottle of claret,
as compared with the bun and cup
of coffe¢ which Miss Brown had
i'been contemplating, she found her-
|self accepting the sttuation with
| equanimity.
| “Do you know at what time Col-|
|onel Dessiter is expected back?”
! she inquired.

1 “He was mot able to say himself
|madam,” the man replied.

| Miss Brown lunched moderately
rand 'with discretion, yet with a
lealthy appetite. . When she had
finished, she recommenced her
|\\w;rk. She was disturbed by nei-
jther visitors  nor telephone calls.
Towards 5 o'clock Mergen brought
her in some tea and a plate of hot
toast, at neither of which she glanc-
Ewl. He lingered for a moment.

i “If you will pardon the liberty,
|madam,” he ventured, “your ‘type-
|writer has been going since half-
|past 1, and it is now 5 o'clock.
Might T suggest that.you have your
"ma over here by the fire and rest
{for a time?”

‘Miss Brown was suddenly awave
Ithat shd was tired, physically
| weary, 'yel. mentally stimulated by
!the continual reminders in her
iwork of this amazing world into
i\\'hlch she had plunged. She ac-
lcepted Mergen's suggestion with a
little gesture of relief, sipped hev
|tea and munched her toast, curle
fup in an easy-chair near the fire.
!Av. pleasant  and most ingidlous
|drowsiness possessed her. There
was something which seemed like
la mist before her eyes, a pleasant
gliding away of the senses—rest,

She sat up with a start. She
was conscious of the queerest,
most unfamiliar sensation in the
world, her heart was beating fast,
the blood racing through her veins
as though to some strange sort of
music. A few feet away from her,
in the darkened room, standing be-
fore the fire with his hands behind
his back, was Dessiter.

“Heavens, have I been asleep
Miss Brown exclaimed, terrified.

“It would appear 80,” was
non-committal . reply.

Again there was thal surge of
strange feeling. She was puzzled,
half contrite, ‘half bewildered-

“How long have you heen here?"
she asked, rising to her feet.

“Some five or ten minutes.”

“T am really very sorty,” she con-
fessed. “] worked without stop-
ping all the afternoon, and
thought I'd have my tea hy the
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Baby's tender scalded sKin
soothed and healed by

ootha-Salva

Powning Street in search of copy
described the exodus of the vari-
ous members of the Cabinet Coun-
cil from No, 10 a few days later as
the “half-ternified, half-stupified
exit of a flock of sheep with their
dreaded yet revered canine protect-
or at their heels.”

Certainly, though neither novelist
nor journalist has ever presumed
to attempt to disclose what may |
have taken place at a (Cabinet :
Council, the events which immedi-
ately followed it elearly indicated |
the fact that it had been of a start- |
ling nature. Most of the little|
company  made their ‘hcsllulin{:[
way toward Westminster,

The Prime Minister, attended by;'
a faithful subordinate, stepped in‘o |
a taxicab and demanded to be driv-
en to the Carlton. = Safely esconc-
ed in the smoking room, the form-
er ordered a whisky and soda, fill-
ed his pipe and leaned back in his
easy chair. The world  would |-
have loved to have heard broadcast
the first words of the Premier af-
ter the astounding events of the |
afternoon. Only the waiter who
brought the whisky and soda and
his companicn, seated in the oppo-
gite easy chair, were privileged to
hear-them.

“Well, I'm damned!”

“Well, I'm damned!”

His subordinate, himself a Cab-
inet Minister of high rank and un-
addicted to the use of strong lan-
guage, stretched himself out in his
chair and looked 'helplessly up at
the ceiling. His expression ‘was
still that of a man stricken dumb
by the unexpected.

“What do you make of it all?”
the -Prime Minister demanded. His
companion glanced round the room.
“At firsg I thought it was a
bluff,”” . he declared. “I am_ not
sure that I don't think so now, In
any case, it was the most outrage-
ous attack upon a statesman of es-
tablished reputation which 1 have({
ever heard from a young man al-
tending 'his first Cabinet Council
meeting.”

‘The Prime Minister sighed.
“Marabels has thrown down-a
bombshell and no mistake. We
are face to face with the worst cris-
is in history.”

“His ultimatum is all very well,”
the other remarked, “but we still
have our majority in the House of
(Commons."”

“That isn't the point. Do you
believe that we still have it in the
country? Of course we haven't.
We're a well-meaning lot of duf-
fers, Henry—that's what we've
proved ourselves to be.”

“What exactly are Marabels' d2-
mands?” i

The Prime Minister smokeq fur-
iously for a mmoent.

“Demands’ such as have never
before_been made  to any Prime
Minister of an established Goveri-
ment,” he said, “a course of action
as he may dictate.”

“In .other words, he is (o be
Prime Minister,” the other remark-
ed.

“Precisely, only he rcalizes the
fact that there can he no. general
election just mow. He wants to
govern through me -without it. I
am (o wear the sheep’s head and
he's to do the roaring.”

“When are you going to see him
agian?"”

“At my house at midnight,” the
Prime Minister replied, with a
grimace. “He insists upon it that
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wih the toe of her
merchant from afar

Tt is thus that

Saxony qualities, sel

Qualities:

city and town in Canada, women are purchasing their
rugs, using “Barrymore” as their standard of value.

Barrymores are made in Wilton, Axminster and

‘WILTON
AXMINSTER
SAXONY

rrymore \\

Westmount Wilton

ern 9094

rugs for the large rooms.
slipper; barters shrewdly with the
on the delicate question of price.

women buy rugs today. In every

Designed, woven an

§ . i TORONTO
llllg at Pl‘lCcS to meet every require-

&-h@v . ‘
BARRYMORE
Guaranteed

“RUGS

no other 'Minister is present. The
only person he wants to bring withjwas peacefully sleeping when she
himn is Dessiter, head of our new|was awakened by the sound of a
department{ at the Home Office,!motorcar stopping outside, and the
which, by the bye, was his idea.” [shrill summons of the electric bell

At 11 o'clock that night, Miss She sat up in bed, remembered her
Brown was comfortably tucked upnight dress—one of her recent pur-
in bed, her curtaing discreetly | chases, which she had sectetly ‘con-
drawn, but her window a few inch-|sidered immodestly transparent
es open, the clothes which shefand decollete—and sliding out of
had discarded neatly folded up on/bed. hurried into a dressing-gown.
one chair, the clethes which sh(\'b‘.lw opened the door upon the
proposed to wear in thé morning chain and peered out. It was
gimilarly arranged upon another.|Mergen who stood there, his hat
There were counted out ready for;in his hand, his manner apologetic.
her bath in the morning six pen-| “Very sorry, Miss Brown,” he an-
nics on the corner of the mantel-{nounced, “but the Chief wants you
piece, the kettle filled standing by|at Whitehall at once He wants

—

“The carpet truly isa
on", History quotes l.ad
one of Van If)y(-ﬁ'; sitter
ing. “, . if i can have
the other for forty pop
littell more i woulde by 4
the gronde be very dole
flower or works in
very plesent color i
be to doale for to
hangings and chers

Bood |
7514311,::
S, as say.
that and
de or 4
hem, 1f
and the
them not of
doubt the »ill
suet with my

(Translation)

“The carpet truly isa good one

«if I can baye that and the
other for forty pounds or a little
more I would buy them. If b,
background is very dull and the
pattern not of very plegyiy
colour, I am afraid they will b{ .
:—‘I’;:ii’,""[ to suit my Im:gmg: and

Lady Sussex Bought with Biscretion

ILADY SUSSEX buys a rug! Carefully she studies

ment. Little hearth rugs, medium size rugs, runners,
the colours and the patterns, feels the texture

Beautifully woven, fully

guaranteed. The selection of a rug from the Barrymore
line would have been a delight to Lady Sussex, as it is
to every housekeeper of the present day generation.

d guaranteed by

TORONTO CARPET MFG. CO., LIMITED
Established 1891

CANADA

Lady Sussex was less
fortunate than women
of today, who have the
guarantee label on the
back of each genuine
Barrymore Rug to
guide them,

——
buffet lunch was served duting

the evening, by the following EXDIOS]VéS FOP
charming young ladies: Misses Hel-!| ) :
Sea-Sickness

en Terrel, Doris Wood, Amy Smith,

and Ann Hunter, assisted by Mrs.

Klizabeth Wood, M ames Woorl . hka

and Miss Blanche MacBeth, while Loggog':it;;;.g]ng:g_!r;c:s:lsc of

tho  tenenpe. mnd. Wrw, M. . |Liro-glycerine in sea-slokness s
! i y |recommended by a Russian doctor

Wood cut the ices. The presents pr. A Sellheim, who writes fron;
received were numerous, costly and| Leningrad to tﬂe “British Medical‘

beautiful, music, vocal and instru-| Journal.”

mental, formed a pleasant part f-TF He has treated at different times,|

the avening's entertainment. twenty cases, all with good resulux'

Speeches by Rev's «Lindsay and | He describes how he gave his ﬂl'si
Littlejohns, Mr.  W. MacKachern patient, a woman, one drop of a 1

and ‘Mr. Hunter, were much en-|per cent solution of nitro~glycerine

!

MT, STEWART RACES.

I'riday afternoon proved to be of
great  interest to. horse lovers,
when quite a number gathered to
see one of the best racs of the sea:
son, when the following races were
keenly- contested.
» Following is the summary:

‘Class A Trot and Pace:—
Dolly Waltz, owned and dri-

ven by Fulton Douglas, d
Mabel C., owned and driven

by Charles Grant 2
Lady Queen, owned and dri-

ven by Lloyd Jay
Bthel Todd, owned and dri-

;:i';("m.l]:;m"(;r :];:"’ lnhltl}llfi)éll:?;;ln‘;; the side of the stove. Miss Brown|you to go with him to a .('“"f“‘-"
' vhat : O]
me."” {

“In any case,” he said, ‘you|
have done a very excellent day's
work already. I have heen loo |
ing thiough some of it T congrat-

purchase price can remain on farm
if desired.
For further particulars apply to
STEWART & LEWIS,
Summerside, I". E, L'

ven by Leigh McAssey
'Class B. Trot and Pace:—
Lady Todd, owned and dri-
ven by Pius McKenna
Commodore Girl, owned and
driven by Alfred Whalen

new hardly during office 0 | Joyed. _"The following out-of-town in water. There was.a storm in the
ence, ‘

il . | guests were present, Mr. and Mrs. Black Sea, but she remained per-

“You .\‘wH 'lmvu to give me ten | Seott Cairns, Dunstaffnage; Miss fectly well and took food.
minutes,” 'Miss Brown decided ! Blanch MacBeth, Marshfield; M- Six hours later, however, when
calmly. ; ‘and Mrs. Hunter and little daugh-/ She reached land. she had a flushed
“That will do vnryvnu-uly, miss.”  ter Miss Ann, Ch’town. Here| face and a “head”, which made it
(To Be Continutd.) ,We must turn to the serious side!appear that the nitro-glycerine had

|
[ wely
! he o

t my dear sir! They grew

during office hours.”

23

3281-3-20-tts6i.

| That he had seen, for the first|

time in his 13 years of flying, a|

| clared by a pilot in the Imperial

{Alrwu,\‘s of England, He says that
auction on premises of L. I, Me-| Channel on his way from Paris (o
Isaac, Albery Plains, on Tucsdu,y,l’ London when he saw the vividly-
sisting of 40 acres of land, 25 clear| perfect cirele, through the center
and in high state of cultivation and ' of which he appeared to fly.
of hard and soft wood, with good d
house and out-buildings. This farm l‘oosen U 'rhat Co'
from school, mill and store; wi(hln‘ Have Musterole hand:

ly when a cold

2 miles of Railway Station and'gaptg Tt hag all of the advantages of
terms, together with stock, crop the burn, You feel a warm tin;ﬂ:as the
and implements. | healing ointment penetrates t!

then a s00
one cow, 4 years old (to freshen in| quick relief.
May); 30 hens; onec cart, ana e 1 |

other simple ients, Musterole is
one truck. ome driving sled, 1/recommended by many nurses and

, 1 pl 1 spring tooth har- : .

st o Pt Lo  throat, stiff neck, pleurisy, rheu-
driving harness, 1 farmers boller.';gat.mm' lumbago, croup a, neu-
1 turning lathe, 3 ladders, wire t ck or joints, sore mul , 8prains
forks, and household furniture. the chest. It ma vent
Everything must go as owner lsi and “flu,” ahitei g

;RAINBOW COMPLETE (:IRCLI_-:lI
| complete circular rainbow, was do-
P am instructed to sell by public| h¢ Was approaching the Bnglish
March 27th, 1928, his farm, con-| colored rainbow, which formed a
Jbalance covered with a good growth
is centrally located and in a good | 3
farming district, only ]mlf-mile.l WIﬂI llstel‘ole
Churches and will be sold on easy grandmother’s mustard plaster without
One horse, 3 years old, “Kalol”; thing, cooling sensation
Made of pure oil of mustard and
wheels, truck wagon, express wagon,
| doctors.  Try Musterole for bronchitis,
row, drag harrow, robes, work and SOr¢
a, congestion, pain: aches of
stretcher, hoes, picks, shovels and bruises, chilblains, frosted §et, colds o
umonia
leaving the district, The Musterole Co. of Canada, Ltd.

Terms of farm made known at|
sale. All sums of $5.00 cash; over|
that amount 9 months credit on Qp-

Auctioneer.

QP. 8.~Kindly notice this sale is
Tuesday ' not

!"I'I'Ol"

ulate you. Your typing is singu-
larly clear. 1 fail to find a single
Your letters, too, express
exactly what T intended to convey

(Mlss Brown turned on the light
and looked across at him gratefuil

“It is very pleasant to hear you
say s0.”

ed, making his way toward the in-
cvitable cigarette hox. “T can't
think how I managed before you
cama, They used to send me up
special young men from one of the
departments, but none of my work
was ever done 80 quickly or 89
well.”

Misgs Brown felt extraordinarily
light-hearted. Apart from the
joy of his praise, there was some-
thing else—a little singing in the
blood, a quivering of the senses
for which she could not account.
The wildest ideas found .their fur-
tive way into her mind.

She had had a dream—of cours?,
it haq been a dream. She glanc-
od up and looked half inquiringly
across the room. Dessiter had
resumed his place upon the hearth-
rug, and their eyes met. His long,
oval face seemed to gleam whiter
than ever through the shadows, but
his eyes had lost their steely ex-
pression.
thoughtfully as though in reply to
Viiss Brown's unspoken question.

“Yes, 1 did,” he confessed. “T
hope you're not angry.” N

B AT AT
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Wednesday as

A JOURNALIST loitering about

“As a matter of fact,” he observ-

Suddenly he nodded|D:

|

: ¥  Pownal News

A SILVER JUBILEE

" There was a spund of revely hy
night
Hazelbrook
their;
Her beauty and her chivalry, and|
bright |
The lights shone o’er fair women;
and, braye men;
A hundred hearts beat huppil,\'.!
anq when |
‘Music arose with its voluptuous
swell, '
eyes looked love to eyes'
which spoke again— !
And all went merry as a marri-
age bell! ‘l

‘Soft

But hush! hark! here comes the
writer's spraddled pen trying ‘o
describe this brilliant function. A
Silver Wedding at the home of Mr.
and Mrs. Wesley Wood at Hazel-
hrook on Monday night, March
19th., when a large number of
friends gathered to congratulale
the bride and: groom. The table
and rooms were very artistically
decorated with flowers, the soft
light from the candles, making a
pleasant effect, the colour scheme
throughout being yellow.  Mrs. |
Wood, who wore a gown of rose
georgette over silk, was assisted in
receiving by Mr. Wood and Mr.
and Mrs. S. Cairng. The ushers
wera Mr, and Mrs, Kent Jones.

And had gathered

e Eﬁ:. o

ew
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| Did you know that a fifteen-cent
nvelope of Diamond Dyes will dup-

llicate any delicate tint that may be
Ithe vogue in dainty underwear? Keep
|your oldest lingerie, stockings' too,
lin the shade of the hour. It's easy if
|you only use a true dye. Don’t streak
|your nice things with synthetic tints.
| Dye or tint anything; dresses, or
‘drnrna. You can work wonders with
o few, inexpensive Diamond Dyes
(true dyes). New colors right over
it]m old. Any kind of material.

IFREE: Call at your druggist’s and get
|a free Diamond Dye Cyclopedia. Val-
uable mlggestinns, gimple directions.
Piece-goods color samples. Or, big il-
lustrated book Color Craft free from
TAMOND DYES, Dept. N0, Wind-

gor, Ontario.

Diamond Dyes

Just Dip toTINT or BoiltoDYE

dyoars D. V.

A

{of this drama, twenty-five years of been acting effectively for eight
[suilin;: in the same hoat, on the hours, though the rolling of the
j unsettled waters of the sea of mat- ship had prevented the appearance
{rimony, we bespeak for Mr. and | Of the characteristic symptoms.
Mrs. Wood another twenty-ffve |, A tablet of nitro-glycerine (0.65.)
T closing the. fol: in water was given to another pat-
lowing lines seem appropriate:- .ltcnt. with severe sea-sickness, and
“It is not what a man has, or even | l'wlfmc)l,l minutes after he was able tof
what he does, which directly ex- "De sn{}ﬁr} .
presses the wotth of a man, ]“‘t‘i't r bt con'.s'equent.]y ait!
WHEE i {amcd nitro-glycerine to other pa-
o T A TV e tients by placing two drops of a 1-2
X per cent solution directly on the
Slightly molded and belted frocks tongue. All the patients speedily re-
are becoming to the matron. covered, with the exception of one
who had been taking lemon juice at
| the same time that she received the
| nitro-glycerine. Repitition of the
it,reatment without the lemon juice
iproduced good results,
| The doctor adds that larger
quantities can be taken without ac-
tual danger, and mentions that one
{Jatlem was a woman aged sixty-

WO.

' He has had no personal experi-
jence in the use of this remedy in
! children,

There is apparently no fear that
| the patient will blow up.

CoLps CosT MONEY

It is estimated that a
auffere) fromeoldsloses
three days’ time from
work in a year.

FORTIFY
YOURSELF
AGAINST
COLDS,
GRIPPE

Tone up

your body
with

: — S ——ee e

! HAT TIPS

|

Round faces—Avoid round hats.
Long faces—Avoid high hats.
Square faces—Avoid square
| crowns. !

Starter Benjamin Birt.
Judges —Henry Coffin, Lawson
Douglas, Alfred Jay.

Finely pleated insets and. jahots
are noted on new blouses.

Antique jewellery forms an integ-
ral part of the evening mode.

A misses’ blouse fs noted with
high neck and back closing.

When You .
Feel a Cold '

tem i

to work off m.nwm&jﬁ
FRA

Sharp faces—Avoid pointed orna-
ments and sharp lines.

[Plump faces—Avold side stand-|
ing-out ornaments or any general
appearance of width going from
left to right,

DR. rmn's !
GOLDEN MEDICAL

DISCOVERY .

Al Dealers. Liquid or Tablets.

WAty

Ths J1ox bears this signature.

—Proven .Hfrlt fince 1889




