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is' curbed this new way of |f§ |
- solving oldest hygienic prob-
lem; gives true protection—
discards like tisste.

WPOERE '
By ELLEN J, BUCKLAND =
: Regiatered Nurse

HERE is a new way in women's
hygiene that ends the insecurity

of old-time “sanitary pads” and their |
unhappy days. H
Eight in 10 bettér-class women |
now use “KOTEX.” ]
V Discards as easily as a piece of |
tissue. No laundry. No embar-
rassment, |

A BASEBALL FAN 15 A FREE -

ONE OF THESE FOREIGN
THINGS IMPORTED FROM
CHINA

———————

BORN AMERICAN CITIZEN : NOT

the  J

DAUGHTERS OF
MIDAS

BY ANNE AUSTIN

:

CHAPTER X1

Sunday afternoon, while. rubbing
her freshly ghampoogd hair with
a Turkish towel, Billy studied the
two - paragraphs of instructions
which T. Q. had framed to govern
this second amazing contest of his,
Her mother was rocking placjdly
and sewing. i

*Just listen to this, mother, and
see how crazy it is,” ‘Billy com-
manded. “Suppese, for the sake of
this essay, that you have just in-
| herited—not earned—a  hundred
thousand dollars. ‘Write, in
more than 500 words;
you would do with that sum, Write
honestly. Tell how you

Five times as absorbent as ordi- |
nary cotton pads. Decodorizes, thusJ
ending all danger of offending.

Obtainable at all drug amd de- ) GJ
& » “‘7 \V

partment stores simply by saying %

old way a needless risk. 12 in a pack-
age. In fairness to yourself, try it

KOTEX

No laundry—discard like tissue

“KOTEX.” Be sure you get the //é(v: A
genuine. Only Kotex itself is “like” {l e '-'%7
Kotex. Ask for it without hesitancy.' | ﬁ" ‘.)é

Costs only a few cents. Proves £ (“ R

{ i \\
(—)/"\A,!Es

met.”

Sk ;  “She's the wife of an aviator, m
— . dear.”

Province of Prince |
Edward Island

CLOSED TO
TRAFFIC

ROADS AUTO

The operation of Motor Vehicles
on the Public Highways of this
Province, outside of .incorporated
City and Towns, is. prohibited until
further notice,

By Order,
- H. R. STEWART
Clerk Executive Council
4-23-smtts-5i.

p————— L L

Auction Sale of

BONE DRY
“Any trouble with a wet cellar,!

Valuable Property‘ George?”

“Not a bit, Frank.

: many friends.”
ON APRIL 29TH AT 1.30 P. M. |

Property =~ of the lafe M-
Innis  Bros. approximately 124
ft. by 89 ft. lying between Fitzr v
and Kent Streets with two large
baildings, one small bhuilding, two
large sheds—and right of wny to.
Fitzroy Street, also two rights ot
way to Kent Street, :

Also Electrical Engine, table and
band saws with shafting and pull-
ies, etc. Carpenter and blacksmith
tools, office and shop furniture
and numerous articles of various
kinds.

J. A. McDONALD, Auctioheer

D. L, McINNIS

Administrater estate of John
MelInnis.

5059-4-23-6 :
—— )

RUCTION SALE ”

ing tennis champion?”
AT PLEASANT VALLEY |
Y, in a chorus.”

The Trustees will sell by Public
Auction the former Methodist Par-
sonage at Pleasant Valley, on Tues-
day, May 3rd, 1927 at 1.30 o'clock

- M. 4

Property consisting of 1 acre
land, large dwelling house, and
barn, good water at door, near to
ehulrch, school and Elliott’s R. R.

ng.

If not: fine sale will- be held on;
finit fine day following. |
A THOMAS WIGMORE, |
! Auctioneer.
$089-4-22-10. |

- — | REACHING FOR HIGH BALLS
FARM FOR SALF

“How do so many Scotchmen
grow lank and tall and have long

One hundred and twenty-four acres
of lapd at St. Teresa’s, owned by Pat-

arms?”
“Reaching for high-balls, | guess.”

#ick Kenny. Splendid bulldings "'vAPPETITé GONE? NERVOUS?
£00d repalr, seventy acres in a high! - WHY WAIT FOR A
statefiof cultivation, balance covered | BREAKDOWN?

with o heavy growth of hard and soft |
woodg Conveniently situated in the |
midst of schools, churches, stores, ete. |
and gnly ten chains from the ¢, N. R. !
Station, it is a desirable property and |
will #old at a reasonable figure.

¥o¥ further particulars\apply
JAMES ¥. KENNY,

' Bt. Teresa's

.
’ 4674-4-1itu A6i

: P;fofessional Cards

FoLE’OD & BENTLEY
1 J. A. Bentley
" W. E. Bentley, K, C,
Baprister and Attorney-at-Law _
Offfce: 180 Richmond Street
# MONEY TO LOAN o
j’vchlrlottatown, P. E. I

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Gradeate of N. Y. Post Graduate|
Medical School and Hospital |
'Pnoﬂeo limited to Eye, Ear, Noss/|
: and Throat.
_l’utylg Eyes and supplylng Glasses!
" Office, Bayer Building

|
|

i
|
|
|

—Evans' Studio|
HICKS 1

MRS, I.
London, Ont.—“Dr. Pierce's Gold-|
{en ‘Medical Discovery is the tonic 1!

‘took when in a weakened and run-i

down stats ‘of health and it
ofMce "2"?“ 2‘:"1;;:':‘;0 ¢ |strengthened me at once. My ap-|
o re—9 to 1,30 to 8.00/ ¢ improved, and my nerves be-
{came normal. In fact I have felt so!
MODona]d & McPhee much improved in health since I,
4 B. A,
H. F,

took the ‘Medical Discovery’ that l!
| would never hesitate to recommend |
MePHEE it to any other person who ig in a/

| debilitated (and nervous condition.|
{1t is the oply tonic I would ever|
take again/ if necessary,”—Mrs, 1|
Hicks, Genéral Delivery, '

Golden Medical Discovery s put
up in Dr, Pierce's Laboratqy in
Bridgeburg, Ont., and sold by all
ETC,|druggists, in both tablets and liquid.
Send Dr. Plerce 10c if you wish a
. trial package, '

v

B. A.
Barristers, Attorneys, Eto.
Money to Loan,

"Mark R. McGuigan
B. A.
SOLICITOR,
to Loan.

&

ISTER,

gy

;

general.”
Billy reflected, frowning at the|
sheet of paper. “If you ask me, 1!
think it's a lot of applesauce, aud,
iI'd_be willing to bet right now that
I could name at least eight of the|
prize winners. :And every fast onel
of them would be a pretty girl!”
Billy rubbed furiously with the|
Turkish towel for a minute, 1heni
read aloud the remaining para-
graph: “The contest is open only

WNOWL

otmﬂmﬂm‘ 24

not| e could spend all of his
just what(his music—""

would | @cquainted with real folks and real
handle this sum of money, to ge-|life and hard work,”
cure the most pleasure for your- said w’{sely.
self or your family or humanity in time—

iwi.h twinkling blue eyes.

Billy did not answer, hut march-| i
{ed out of the living yoom int herf

{OWn room across the hatt:
“Beiter light & fire in there if
| you're going to shut yourself up to
.write,” her mother -called after
her.

Billy came shivering out of yh
room. “We can’t affdrd to™hat
| three fires burning at the
thme, and 1 liavem®t the Nhesirt:
let Clay's rcom get cold. He'll
probably come back from his walk
with his ‘head full of a new song
that he'll he just aching to write
‘down. Clay’s a; genius—a ‘real gén

‘his“breaking:his back T a factory,
getting his plano fingers all rough
and broken—oh, I ought to make
him go back to his father, so that
time at

“I expect it’s good for him to get

her mother
“He can go back any

“No he’ can’t!” Billy interrupted
angrily. “There’s something qi-
vine and foolish and strong in him
that would make him kill himself
at work he hates rather than ac:
knowledge that he's mot capable
of tearing a living out of this com-

'.mrlly, glancing up at her duughterl

“Oh, WIl write I the kitchen.”

fus, -I* tears my heartfto think of|

|

Covers More

N,any'painting job, the problem is to best

cover the most surface for the money ex-
pended. A coat of protection will work won-
ders in beautifying the home, inside or ou
—of both. :
Because of its absolute guaranteed purity MARTIN-
SENOUR “100% PURE” Paint is the most econ-
omical that can be obtained. It covers more sur-
face and covers ‘it better, because it is frec. from
adulterations and substitutes.

Ste NARTIN-SENOUR 6@
\ AeTIO “..ﬁﬂ.l'

o
UK MONTREAL 280

v

ST A i :
Buying “cheap” paint is mistaken economy. You may save on thc“ﬁrst coat of
mai,erig;l but ?ate? you pay for this supposed saving. A gallon of chea[;_ lrgnox:n
covers only about half as much surface as can be covered with a gallon of A 7l
PURE” Paint. Then again never forget that the lal’a'm' cost for ap.plyu:g PcUIe;I{‘)”
paint is just as great as for applying “100% PURE Pam,t, while “100% RE
Paint will look better ‘and last years longer. Buying ‘“cheap” paint, therefore, is in

mercial old town with his bare
hands. We musn't let him go
back, 'mother. ‘Something happen-
ed to make him hate himself be-
cause he isn’t a money-making go-

reality the greatest extravagance.

: he materials
You need never seek further than a MARTIN-SE'NOUR dealer for t
for any and every painting or varnishing job. There's a MARTIN-SENQUR product
specially prepared for every surface and for every purpose—and the dealer is equip-

| VARNOLEUM F98 tinowsum

& (o

For Anyy job -
in Town or Country
Outside or In' —
It pays io use
MARTIN-SENOUR 2RODUCYs
MARBLE-ITE 725 iaromon

AND O1LCLOTH

FOR CEMENT ~
BRICK AND §oNg

CONCRE-TONE

and Covers it Befter |

s\ AT
WAS OFTEN UP IN THE AIR
“She's the flightiest woman | pver

I've got too|

“Why do you think she’s a com-

“She was formerly a high kicker the cssays submitted. Ten prizes, | himself that he

to the twenty-five prizewinners in|getiter—" her voice was bitter with
the qugguonalre contest, ‘and contempt of the breed—“a—a, wo-

y

Albany—Delaney & Co,

Annandale—E. McFarlane

Bédford—Court & Son

Borden—M, Mc¢Donald

gestions.

Alberton—J. M, Myrick & Co. Ltd

Buy ¥ortune—M. R. Dingwell

Bloomfield—Mrs. A. T, Botts
Bloomfield—Martin & Arsenault

ped to give you complete information, color cards and practical sug-
Call on him for good scrvice.

You'll find our free booklets,  Home Painting Made l_Ias_v” arid
““Good Varnish,'’ interesting and useful. A postcard brings thein.

MARTIN - SENOUR

1007%

Muntér River—F, J. Noy & Co,

Cape Traverse—A. K, Lord
Cardigan—dJ. A. McDonald & Co.,

Crapsud—Wood & Company Lower Montague—W. A. Poole f:li)‘:::f‘n:?l!nllfe:ll Farmers’ Co-
Emernld Junction—J. W, Fyfe & Co. Souris—yJ ;“L iy

:‘lellclll s R, Mount Stewart—Claawk Bros. Nturxeon-;(} r:;“‘;.":.x;’
ieorgetown—>MuacDonal ros. Murray Harbour North—Ben X2 o

Grand View—A. Martin & Co, Clow : yvellington Arsenault & Gandes

FOR WALLS ~
" AND CEfUNgs

WOOD-LAC ros fenewie

ouTsID

rface and
Gave L A
N ;

i

PURE Paint&Vamishes

FOR SALE BY

v ¢ iy
W AN S

North Rustlco—E, ©.

Keusington—Kennedy Bros. Penkes Station—Hugh

Kilmuir—M. €. McGowan

LePage
Currle

Miscouche—J, ¥, Gaudet Ltd,

pand, impudent letter to old T. Q.,
guarding her dreams from 'his sar-
donic, quizzical eyes, but she found,
when she sat with her pen poised
above a fresh sheet of paper, that
tliere was-no impudence left in her,

Her mother's belief in her gen-
iug had made it possible to hold
fast to her dream. Dear, funny mo-
ther! But, oddly enough, as she sat
staring. blankly at the white sheet
of paper, her mother’s image ‘faded
rapidly ‘and it was T. Q. Curtis’
eyes that she remembered. He was
sorrewing, for Clay, of course, He
~{wag lonely and bewildered. He
was wendering, she.mused, nibbl-
ing at' her pen, what money was
J&ood for anyway, if it could mnot
5 i . buy things for his: boy. No wonder
on February 5. T. Q. Curtis man, I think, and he’ll never bé- he wanted to know what other pec-
e sole judge cf the merits of lieve.in himself until he proves to ple, thought of money—what good
can make money.!things it could buy for them that
'Oh, well, I've got to get busy.|he had missed. .
Funny, isn't it>—I've got to go “If T had a

} Billy studied the two paragraphs of instruction.

clo
will

'y
b
of  worth-while will

awarded upon annoubcement - of
the prizewinners, not later than

value, he

hundred thousand

give it away in
girlg .that - don
dreams

the brindle cat

't
are coming
anyway,” she nodded emphatically, ther-—I'd be willing to bet right
“I'm glad old T. Q. put his
conundrum up to me. It gives me, eight of the prize winners,”
a nice, free, warm feeling inside :u'
realize that I don’t really waut lots reality pressed in upon her-—the -
of money. I always thought I did.” |kitchen was getting bleakly cold— s
Her face grew rosy and her blue she did remember, All the
eyes sparkled like living szlm)hirt‘s|ci:m which life had
with the joy of her discovery. She her came rushing back
hugged that cdd joy to her
for another precious momenit,
with a soft chuckle that brought o

ing its back, she bent over the pa-jthe prizes are announced, and see
per and began to write,
It wag not untfl she had finished|said in a hard iittle voice as she
her funny, {ntimate, whimsical lit-| tucked the

small lots 10 other tle confession thal she remvmlml‘-!hcxj mother'y apron pocket,
see how their[ed her half-formed suspicions uml} (To be continued)
true. Well,|the wager she had made to her mo-|

On the day of the contest awards
Billy sells gloves to a disturbling
stranger with hypnotic eyes. Read
the next chapter. N
——

silly[now that I could name at - least

s 1 }
As her exultation died down and|
P,

cyni-|  Advantages claimed for a new
forced upon rubber bathing  sult are that it
. She seized|dries quickly, permiitting a wearer
heart|her pen again and wrote rapidly—(to don. other clothing over it,while
then,feight names, P |its elaticity aids mneeJxovemenﬂ-
purring and arch- iBelgian interests have establish-
cd a factory in Krance for weaving
“Iiold you' so!” she|tabuics for filtering heavy ofls and
fonhev liguids ‘fromy human hair
folded bit of paper intobrought from China and Japan.

|
“Here mother, keep *his list until[

it T can't say,

write an essay on what I would <o

dollars,” ‘she mused, bending her

February 10, 1925. Signed—Thom-
as Quinn Curtis!” She flicked ‘the
sheet cf paper irritably with thumb
and forefinger, then burst out- at
her mother. “Did you ever hear of
anything S0 — s0  mysterious!
Dosen’t tell what the prizes will he,
keeps the judging solely in his own
hands—blessed if I know whether

with a hundred thousand dollars;
when we can't ‘even afford the coal
t heat my room for me to work in.
bon’t look g0 grieved, honey-love.”
She bent swiftly over her mother
and rubbed her fresh, firm - young
cheek caressingly against her mo-
ther’s. “I'm not really bitter, but
scmetimes it does seem as if my

'

‘m

ler impudent,
very grave and mature of a sud-
den. “"Why—" she drew
breath: of

den’t want a hundred thousand dol-
lars?
death, all that money;

ind deliberately to the problem,
bright little face

a deep
astonishment as she
ade an important discovery, *I
It would frighten me to
then, if I

Adis. T get plenty of that

te try for the fool thing or not.” (dream of being a great \'iuliuiﬂtl
“Don't dorget you won twenvy-‘is 80 absurd.”
three dollars in one of his [ool cnn-[ She  straightened
losts,” her mother reminded her. |abont the
“You go ahead and try, and

got over heing frightened, it would
tie me all up in a snarl of obliga-
and  stared’ticns, [Clothes and asbig house and
living roem, her tear|cars and  servants— and—and
don’t. bright blue oyes, glancing about the' chings! Things!. I'd he a slave to
zetl fresh with him, either, It might walls, on which hung fcur or five vhings if 1 tried to spend a hun-
tickle him once, but not twice. Now cheaply framed little ‘water colors,|dred thousand dollars. Of course I
You get your thinking cap on and signed “Emily Stark”—her moth-|don’'t want-it! ‘What do 1 want?”
write him a real sensible letler.|er's maiden name, She laid one. of her . small ex-
Gcodness knows , I don't know “I only had a talent for dream-fquisite hands over her eyes the
\.vhut you can say! I'd die of heart/ing.” Her mother's eyes followed|better to concentrate. “I want the
faflure it somebody feft me a hun- her glance, and she sighed for thelfinest violin that money can buy—
dred thousand dollars,” [deu(] dreams of the Jong dead Em- a Stradivarius or a Cremona. And
“I don’t believe I'll go aver to|ily iStark. “I never thought I'd be a|l want the best violin teacher in
Winnie's, after all.” Billy flung great painter, and I guess 1 was|the world. And after that I want
the towel aside and sprang to lier really pretty glad to get married to play before people who under-
|feet, “She just wants me to help aad saddle you with the duty of|stand and love music, and who will
her write her essay, or (o worm |making my dream, as well as your|pay me just enough for playing for
outof me what 'm going to say, Is)OWn, comie true, But you've got|them o that I can live and go on
Clay coming back to = supper, Ol'];!;'(llliuﬂ, too, Billy. You can't go|playing apd hear other musicians
didn't he say?” {back on it. You'll get your chance, make lovely music. What's really
“Oh, ‘he’ll he back, don't worry.|I've had the queerest feeling lately{all I want for me myself—but mo-
That hoy dces more walking than!thal you're just on the brink of it.|ther—of course mother woud like
any person I ever saw, Why don’t |Old Mrs. Ashbell cut the cards for(thigks too, not enough, grand
yn‘u g0 ‘walking. with him?" l‘mo the other day. and she said my|[5things . to frighten her, ut just
“‘Because he hasn't asked me,”|Wish was coming true very soon. |cozy things— a snug little house all
Billy retorted. *“‘Now, mother, for|{And the only wish 1 ever have is|paid for, meney » ough 80 that she
heaven's sake, don’t you go to|that you'll have your chance as a|could buy three nlce,dresse% one
throwing him at my head or me at|real teacher, with all the time you|season without feelifig like a Jorim.
at the | Want tc practice—" inal. No, I can see’it wouldn’t take

stere. dt's enough to make me hate| “Youre a funny dumpling and I|much of that hundred thousand

..,;The upheval in China was
murder in the distant province
bandits. His wife apd young son,

taken immediate

him.” {adere you!™ Billy laughed, dollars to give the Wells family itg
But you don’t,” her mcther said! She had intended to write a flip-|heart desires. 1 suppose I could

e e e e

Rev. and Mrs, Slichter and their
who, with others believed to be inthe
ward, lis also reported a prisoner,

bro .ught home to Canada duning the last weekend with the news of the =
°f Yunnan of Rev. Morris Slichter of .Toronto and his little daughter by
-John, are repofted to be held cap- tive. The Canadian government has
gate the affair through the British consulate. The above group shows
children, At the LEFT is Miss Mary [ ‘Cpaliig, a Philadelphia nurse
Slichter party, endeavoring to ‘make their escaps- by rail south

tens to investi-

e e G
THE BEDTIME STRIP—

\

; o Jimmy Turns the Trick!

et 1}

: ~By ARTHUR CHAPOUILLE

JUST GET, THIS (/M cormne .
FELLOW OFF Mg |- Moe!
AND 'kt Fix / j{ - N
Chm T | B

| GOoD . WORK .
JIMMY  HE DIDNT
HURT ME .MY FUR

[CAN'T You FeLLows Y You'D BETTERY|
TAKE A LITTLE JOKE(| GET OUT OF THESE ‘
| ONLY WANTED TO [ WOODS BEFORE]
PLAY AND You've
NEARLY SMASHED




