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P. E.1. Hospital
Annual Meetingl;

A public meeting of all contribut- |
ors to the Prince Edward Island
Hospital will be held in St. Paul's
Parish Hall on Tuesday, May 31st,
1927, at 8 o'clock p. m, for the pur-|
pose of electing trustees and any
other business as may be brought,
for the government of the institu-|
tion in accordance with the by-laws,
and for the transaction of such oth-|
er business as may be hrought be-
fore it.

ADA E. HARRIS,
Secretary
5,17,19,21,23,25,27.30.

FOR SALE

PEDIGREED RABBITS
ANGORAS,
CHINCHILLAS,
FLEMISH GIANTS

The foundation stock of each of
these breeds was among the 1st
prize winners at The Royal Winter
Fair, Toronto, Ottawa, Guelph and
@harlottetown. A word to the wise,
“buy the best,” as rabbits like
Fexas has come to stay, and there is
alwaya a demand for a superior
article. Write for prices, they are
reasonable. !

“Rabbit Keeping for Beginners”
A reliable, valuable, book, on care,
feed, disease, etc. Everyone owning
or thinking of owning rabbits
gauld have one. Price 50c. One of
o books goes free with each
order for rabbits. Pedigree Blanks
3e edbh for ten or over,

EARNSCLIFE RABBITRY,
Y Cherry Valley, P, O.
i P. E. Island,
#366-5 7-saf8i,
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. PRINCE BARON

By Baron Pride

A Pure Bred Percheron Stallion,
imported here from  Ontario by
Frank McLean and sold to - Shaw!
and MecGrath, Caid Prince |
Baron has proved himself 2 sure !
stoek getter, the people of this vi-
einity are fortunate in having for
service such a highly bred animal.

Intending breeders will make 1o !
mistake in securing the serviceg of |
Prin¢e Baron. i

For further particulars apply nt,‘
our Stables.

HENRY WOOD
Vernon River |
5414-5-stt :;ii

e it I

Canada S. S. Lines|

=l ARE NEVER
HARD UP?

WHY GO THROUGH?

Alice: Do you ever go through
your husbkand's pockets?

May: No: you've gotten every
cent when you reach the bottoms
—wiy go threugh?

“l won 8100 on the races yester- |
)

ay.
“I'd thank you to keep your racy
stories to yourself.”

FOR SCALP REMOVAL

“I'm having 'trouble with my
scalp—I| want it removed.”

“l know a goed Indian doctor |
can recommend.”

} | each slowly spoken word with in-

00000000000 000000000000
DAUGHTERS OF
y MIDAS :

BY ANNE AUSTIN

ening, althcugh her eyes were still
clozed. \
* "I am thirty-six years old, Billy
child, and you are—2" his voice
rose gently on the question,

“Twenty-three,” ste whispered.

“‘When I was twenty-three 1 had
o!been lecturing on Yogli philosophy
in France and England for ¢wo
years,” he smiled. “I have known
since I was a child that [ belonged
to India. My life has been a sirange
one. (I was orphaned at nine, ‘went
to a public school in England until
I was fourteen, .~ There I met an
older boy, the son of a high caste
East Indian woman and a British
army officer. He taught me many
things, and when he went back to
Iadia, I went with him. My French
“What have you gone to me?”luncle didn’t care what hecame of
She -sank lmply o the floor and .me 30 'I kept out of his way. I had
stared up at him, piteously, strick- never seen my Amerjcan relatives
en. “Don’t look at me like that!”|—Mrs. Meadows and her husband,
she moaned. “You've laid a spell ‘who is now dead. Aunt Lucla was
on me. Let me go! I'm going mad!” mother’s gister, you know.”

e cvvoeer

CHAPTER XXXII

The strange sound of her incred-
ible words in her own ears brought
Billy Wells sharply to her senses.
Even as “hose thin, dark red lips
of his were about, to touch her
mouth, she ddrew strength from
some deep, unsuspected reservoir
of her being and wrenched her
body out of his arms,

She put her trembling hands to her | Billy nodded. The color was
face, pressing the tips of her fin-(slowly coming back ,into her
gers tightly into her temples. < |cheeks. She turned her head on

Dal 'Romaine’s face lost its grav- his arm, opemed her eyes and
en-image rigidity. That miraculous watched his face as he talked. She
smile of his flashed across ‘his face, felt curiously at peace.

and in the twinkling of an éye he “When 1 was nineieen I mur-
was kneeling beside her, his brown dered a man, Billy,” he told her
hgnds very gently taking her icold, gravely, unemotionally.

trembling fingers from her palel  “You —murdered: a man?” she
face, |gasped, and tried to sit up in ‘his
“Listen, Billy—my little Mignon.” |arms, (His clasp tightened on her,
His voice vibrated with deep ten-|held her down, §

derness. “I'm . sorry. 1 haven’t| *“Not in the way you think.” He
been fair with you. You say I've |smiled at her with utter sadness.
cast a spell on you. God help me—|Because she was ‘temporarily re-
I have! I have a power—a gift or |leased from the spell he had laid
a curse, it may be—that I've con-|upon her she was able to look at
sciously, deliberately exerted over him critically, to tell herself that
you. ‘The firat time I looked into he was being theairical,

your eyes I knew you helonged to| ‘I was nineteen, and already a
me, I am—psychic, I suppose you graduate of Yogi philosophy. I
would call it. I saw you and knew knew things and could do 4hings
you, instantly, as the one girl injthat you would mot believe—yet.
all the world whom 1 could love!And [ knew I had this power I
wholly. F—how shall I put it?—I|fell in love with an English girl,
willed you to love me, But,”, and |who had been married a year he-
his voice dropped lower, weighted [fore to a brutal, swashbuckling
English captain stationed in—well,

A

|

i ' When | was nineteeri, | murdered a man,

had had a hip broken inta fall from
his horse. ‘Travers wrote later
that blood poisoning had set In,
that the leg had been amputated at
the hip. ' The captain was confined
to his bed for months, rose to take
up life in a wheel chalr, but never
became well. Just one year after
I'had laid the curse on him Travers
wired me that the captain had died
of causes 80 mysterious that ithe
army physicians were baffled, They
buried him, and Doris—the Englisk
girl—went back to England. She
sent me an invitation ¢ her wed-
ding.” Romaine's mouth grew taut,

“And you really _believe—you
killed him?” Billy asked wonder-
ingly, slipping off his lap unhin-
dered, for his arms had gone lax.
“‘And youn aren’t sorry?"

“No!” Dal Romaine raised his
head defiantly, his eyes narrow and
cruel, “I'm .not sorry. But I con-
fess' I'm a little frightened some-
times at the power I possess. 1
have uged it too many Nmes for
persenal vengeance, cruelly, wan-
torly. For instance, if you had
not loved me, had not come into my
arms of your own free will, you
would thave died. 1 planted the
rhought in your mind that you
could not live without me. You sajd
yourself a while ago that you would
die if I did not kiss you, I could
not give you to any other man. Un-
foriunately, you were already in
:I«)ve when 1 met you. That made it
more difficult.” 1
‘ “You mean—Clay?”’ she

whis-
pered, her lips stiff and cold. She
stepped back from him, on fear-
rigid feet.

“Of course 1 knew about Clay
/Curtis,” he iold her, rising and
coming toward her with outstretch-
ed arms, “I had fo force him out
of your heart by filling it so full of
need for me, love for me, that there
was no room for him—'"
| “You haven't succeeded!” 'she
cried out passionately at that./ *]
do love Clay. You've made/ me
irealize how much I love him, I

Billy.”

finite meaning, “you had to come |never mind the town,
to me. You had to offer yourself, !
had to realize the absolute inevit-
ability of this thing which is be-
tween us. I have been drawing
you into my arms since the day I
first looked into your eyes.”
Billy’s hands lay cold and still in
his, “Why"”, she asked swiftly.
“why did you do thai—to me?

She treated
me as if I were a youngster,

had beaten her unmercifully. I told
her ' loved her, but she laugheqd at
me, though she tried to be kind.
She was in love ‘with a hoy back
home, in England, found, after she .
was married, poor child, t‘huz shoi

|

|

i glx}ate ymln! Oh, T admit I've
ui obsessed with you, that i

she came to me one night after he |a spell on me. A e et
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STEAMSHIP SERVICE

.. NO HELP e
MONTREAL
i Mrs. Brown: Have you any help
now, Mrs. Jonec?
CharlOtteto‘v“ Mrs. J.: No—just a sarvant girl,

firs. Brown.

And St. John’s

S. 8§, CAPTHORNE

Leave Leave

Montreal Ch’Town|,

May 27th May 31st Women’s
Carvell Bros., Ltd. Danger

AGENTS

You've almost killed me—this lasi
month. Why—did you do —these
things to me, if you—Iloved me?"

‘“Lnere is nothing to he afraid of,
Billy,” he told her in the gentlest
of voices. ‘I am no: going to kiss
you—now. T want to talk with
you. If you don't want to rest Hn
my arms, you can leave them, sit
|.mywhere you please, if you will
just listen to me.”

She did not anvswer either in
{words or by ‘moving even a finger.
But the tears continuned -0 slip

dewn her ghastly pale cheeks.

“I don't belong to modern Ameri.
ca, Mignon,” he went on after a bit,
“in a wvoice rhat was infinitely gentle
iand soothing. “As 1 told you, there
is gypsy blood in my veins, along
!with the French and American.
But I helong to none of those races.

did. not love him.” |

“And you killed her hushand to— |
free her?” Billy asked in a slow, |
amazed voice,

“Just tha." His eyes narrowed |
to brooding slits. “But I valued
my own life. I killed him in suck |
a way that the - law vcould never |
touch me. { laid a curse on him,” |
ke said slowly, distincily, “I teld
jmy friend, Travers, the lad who |
{was half Indian and half English, |
.what T had done. I asked him te|
take careful note of what I said. I|
willed the girl's husband to be|
.stricken with illness on a date ex-|
actly three months from that day. |
iHe was, II told Travers, to be a
hopeless invalid for nine months,

——

been

But you've cured me
now—lIL won't fear you again—
She was becoming incoherent, for
she was realizing that with his
eyes burning somberly into hers
sl}e was lying, that she bhoth feared
him and was fascinated by him.

“Billy, 1 told you the truth ahont
myself because I love you, I have
loved only ore other woman in my
life, and 1 willed the death of her
husband so that she might be free
to go to the man she loved. I
swore then that if 1 ever loved
again, I would not be so unselfish.
I am thirty-six years old, and I
want love, You can he my salva-
wiem, I have abused the power
that was resincarnated in me. I want
to live and love and use that power
for good, not evil, My life is in your
hands. I can’t le: you go.”

He kissed her gently, his lips
feeling strangely cool and quiet
against hers, as if he were setting
a sacred seal of possession upon

'then die on the anniversary of the her.

;dny on wkich I had laid my curse
on him. For twenty-four hours I

Professionai Cards

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

McDonald & McPhee
B.A.

J. A. McDONALD
B. A.
Barristers, Attorneys, Etc.
Money to Loan.

Mark R. McGuigan
] B. A.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

Money to Loan.
Cameron Block,Charlottetown,P.E.I

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate of N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
f and Throat ‘
Testing Eyes and supplying Glasses

4 Office, Bayer Building
Great George Street
Office Hours—9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

H. F. McPHEE|

ETC.

Of offending under the oldest

hygienic handicap now ended.

New way provides true protec-
tion—discards like tissue

By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND
Registered Nurse

ITH the old-time ‘“sanitary
pad” women realize their con-
stant danger of offense, plus the em-

| barrassment of disposal. And thus

spend unhappy days.
“KOTEX,” a new and remarkable
way, is now used by 8 in 10 better-

| «class women. .

I¥'s five times as absorbent as ordi-
nary cotton pads!

. You dine, dance, motor for hours
in sheerest frocks without a second’s
doubt or fear,

1t deodorizes, too. And thus stopy
all danger of offending.

V Discards as easily as tissue. No

laundry. No embarrassment.

You ask for it at any drug or de-
partment store, without hesitancy,
simply by saying “KOTEX.”

Do as millions are doing. End old,
insecure ways. Enjoy life every day.
Be sure you get the genuine, for
only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex.

KOTEX

No laundry—discard like tissue

had lain in a physical conma, my
not even the gypsies. I belong o In- lmind concentrated on one ‘thing
dia, Some day 1 will tell you only—that, the captain should die
(about reincarnation. I'll lead you as I had willed i, Sure that his
into the occult world, and you'll fate would overtake him, I went'
never want to come back. Oh, we to Calcutta. §
have sirange adventures ahead of [ “Three months to ithe day, I re-
us, Mignon.” cefved a telegram from Travers,
She shook her.head, hut the tears | which informed me ‘hat the cap-
had ceased to flow. She was Hst-lmin——l won't tell yu\i this nnme»—l

THE BEDTIME STRIP—

"\{on are mine now, Billy—Mig-
non,” he told her, in a reverent,
hushed voice, ‘My strength and
my salvation. Oh, God, it is good
to live and love!” He threw back
his head,  his arms tightening
fiercely about her, his voice ring-
ing cut with triumph and exulta-
ition,

"Take me back to Colfax now,:
Dal,” Billy' begged him in a weak,

N

Tomorrow’s' =~
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FRIDAY, MAY: 20

International Radio Programs

EVENING CONCERTS

¢
v

, 6.30 P. M,
WJZ (454) New York. Vocal Trio.

WGY (379) Schenectady. Studio
program,
7.30 P. M.
WPG (300) Atlantic City, Mixed
Program,
8.00 P. M,

WISAI (326) Cincinnati. Band con-
cert, ;

8.45 P. M. i
WHT (238) Chicago. Popular Studio
9.00 P. M.
CFCF (411) Montreal. Hour of

‘Muslie. .
WJZ (4564) New York. Arm Chair
Hour, £
WGY (380) Schenectady.
Program.
10.00 P. M.
KDKA (309) E. Pitts. Concert pro-
gram.
WBZ (333) Springfield. Musicale.
WISM (283) Nashville. Studio pro-
gram, A

Studio’

11.00 P. M.
WMCA (341) N. Y. Studio Program

FEATURE TALKS

Program, (N. Y.)

\

WANT TO DANCE?

930 P, M.
WEAF (492) N. Y. Palais 0'Or Or-
chestra, g
WJZ (464) New Youk. Pennsylvania
Grill Orchestra,
; 10.30 P, M.
WEAF (492) N. Y. Greenwich Inn
|Orchestra,
WPG (300) Atlantic City. Gateway
Casino.

11.00 P. M.

KDKA (309) E. Pitts. Pittsburgh
Post, : :
11.30 P. M.

WBZ (333) Springfield. Hotel Stat-
1

er.
WLW (422) Cincinnati. Hotel Gib-
son. 4
(Copyright, 1927, by International
Radio, Programs, Chicago.)
—_—————

C.N.R. Radio Program

THURSDAY, MAY 19, 1927

JONRV (291) Metres), VANCOUV-
[ER, B. IC,
10.00 p. m.

PROGRAMME OF POPULAR
DANCE MUSIC by the ‘Cabaret
Belmont Orchestra, playing dir-
ect from the Rose IRoom - of the
Hotel Belmont, Vancouveyr, Bri-
tish Columbia,

AILTA.
7.00 p. m.
Bedtime Story by Aunt Edith.
9.3

.30 p. m. -
STUDIO [PROGRAMME: by the
CNRC Orchestra under the lead-
ership of Gladys Webb Foster, as-
sisted by George Bell, Bass. ~
PROGRAMME
1. March “Dodge Brothers'—The
Orchestra.
2, Havenera—*“Spanish Love'—The
Orchestra.
3. Concert Waltzes from *“The
Count of Luxembourg”—The Or-
chestra. . .
Violin Solo—*"Selected” —Gladys
‘Webb Foster.
Selection—"Angels Serefiade”
(Braga)—The Orchestra.
6. Selection—“The Mocking Bird”
—The Orchestra,

o=
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any lunckeon. I couldn't eat. Take
me back now, Dal. I—I want my
mother.”

“It shall have its mother,” Dal
Romaine laughed tenderly. “But it
won’t tell secrets, will it? Until the
year .i8 up, this must be®our sec-
ret, mustn’t i{, Mignon?"”

(To Be Continued)

Billy flies to her mother's arms,
ashamed, repentant, and firds so-
lace. But she also finds that Clay

small voice. “Please—I don’t want

is not taking his -heart out in lone-
liness,

! 6.20 P. M. {
WGY (379) Schenectady, Baseball
reports.
4.30 P. M.
WJIZ (454) New York. Baseball
Scores,
7.00 P. M.
WHIK (273) Cleveland. Difference
Hour. !
7.30 P. M.
WCAE (462) Pittsburgh. 6ncle
Kay Bee,
8.00: P. M.
WEAF (492) New York. Howard
iCorrect 'Time,
9.00 P. M.
WJZ (454) New York. Correct Time
10.00 P. M.
WGY (380) Schenectady. Dance

)
ONRC (4348 Metres), CALGARY, |

Service'weight,
spring - needle,
purg thread silk

z the welt.

$150

HERE'S:a certain as-
surance of sound value
in every cent you spend
for *“Venus''silk stockings.

Snug-fitting shapeliness is assured
by the SPRING-NEEDLE stitch,
appealing loveliness by the fact that
they’re pure thread silk to the welt,

See the attractive new shades now
at your favorite hosiery store.

DIANA MILO
Spring-needle Extra

Chiffon silk he?vy

stockings. weight

$150 $200

Venus Sk Hosiery MrLis, LiMrTep,
ToRrONTO /

Richard L. Baker u Co., Limited, Toronto
Sole Selling Agents

GIVE GOOD WEA

VENUS SILK STOCKINGS

SIMULANEOUS BROADCAST
C\("'),]{JJ‘\II‘ (411) Metres, MONTREAL,

10.00 p- m.

ONRO OPERATIC HOUR—0

in three.acts by Michael By

Text by Burn after “Cerviy
Preciosa’ “THR - BOHEM}

" GIRIL”.

Scloists: Madame. Maud [P

Mrs, Blsje Gleave Howe, Mt

ry Underwood, Mr Charles ¥

with orchestral accompanien

‘by the IChateau Laurier Or

tra. Director: Jas. 'McIntyre.

" 110,00 p: m. ]

8.300 p- m. to 8.45 p. m. Chateau Laurier Orchestra, dif

Dominion Department of Agricult-l from Grill Room, Cputoau

ure Market Reports. ier Hotel:

ON(WzRQ (340.7 Metres,) QUEBEC,

UE.

ICNRO  (434.5 (Metres), OTTAWA,
ONT,

8.00 p. m.

Cosy Corner for Girls and Boys by
Uncle Dick.

: See Al eolor cards at yout st
y or llardAw:?e“g::ler'n. and write us for b

Home Decoration Booklets.

THE ALABASTINE CO., PARIS, LTD., PARIS, 04

b "\\h u;
.‘...m'fn\“ll\\l |||| \“ |

ANNUAL MEETING P. E. L
PROTESTANT ORPHANAS

The Annual Meeting of the Orphanage will be held on Th
evening May 26th, 1927, at 8 o'clock in the School Room of Zion
byterian Church Charlottetown,

At least four Trustees must be elected to the Board. :

Complete Financial Reports will be submitted and the work
Institution freely discussed. i

All. contributors present will have a votﬁ and all friends aré
dially invited to attend.

5-17-Lts-51, IRA M. BROWN Secretary-Tress
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Here's A New Game.

—By ARTHUR CHAPOUI

: ; < - - = - c— S t EEE— e ——
WHAT S YOUR NAME 7 \\/fELLT' el b8 Ve (s 5 e i :
S YC CU A NEW GAME. i SOME ‘GAME 777
\‘T’;J’ WET'S ROLL OOWN /”Z/'//:
 INTO TiE LAKE 4
s ) / I
((sAm ~ TN T f
o /

\A BIG SPLASH )

’\m ~e \
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/" HERE GomEs\
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