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< ‘He' van i ask your dad for your
hand?
{ She: Well—er, he's busy now.

Tem's asking him.

The constant curling and w-v"mg‘
demanded by present styles in bobbe:
hair, slowly s the color, lustre,
and v life fsom the hair, leaving
itr:;" aded, brittle, and full of dan-
d ; then the hair roots shrink and
the hair falls out fast. i
Since girls just must curl and wave
the hair to appear their prettiest, try
“Danderine” to offset any bad effects.
After the first Applimtiin your hair GREAT NEWS
will take on pew life and that *“Just think, Bill, sprina is just
healthy, vouthful lustre, become in- around the corner!” —
comparably soft, wavy and a;?ur
twice as thick and abundant. Fall-
ing hair stops and dandrufl disap-

pears.

A 35-cent bottle of refreshing
“Danderine” from any drug store or
toilet counter will do wonders for any
girl’s hair. It goes right to the roots,
invigorates, nourishes and strength- =
ens them, helping the hair to grow
thick, healthy and luxuriant.
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AT THE MASKED PARTY
She: Why don’t you take.off your

BY PRIVATE SALE s sicidon Bt viets.
Situated at De Sable,"sontaining 117, "€*  =€8 :

acres of land, 100 clear and in
extra good state of cultivation.
Balance in old growth of hard and
soft woods, good buildings, well
watered by pump and brook, close
to Church, School, Grist and Saw
Mills. Telephone in house. An’
Ideal home in a good district. Close|
to shipping. If not sold by private
sale, will be sold by Auction on
date to be announced later,
For full particulars apply to
MARK McPHAIL,
L York Point.!
Or J. A. MacDONALD,
Auctioneer.
7989-3-9tts61.

PAGE MR. BRYAN

| . Mr. Oldfam: Our family fortune
i was founded by my. earliest an-
cestors who were all forehanded
tolk.
| Philippa: | see. You mean the
S | apes.

AT FELDON, MARCH 10th
Of Stock, Ciup. Farm Implements|
and Househoid Furniture. Every-|
thing must be sold as | am going:
away. Sale positive. No reserve.|
For particulars see handbills.

FRANK MacDONALD,
Eldon.|
J. A, McDONALD, |
Auctioneer.
T971-3-8M2i.

FARM FOR SALE
AT ELMWOOD

The farm of the late James
Trainor of 'Elmwnod. Containing
126 acres of good ‘land about 80
clear and the balance covered with
fine lumber, hard and soft wood

| FULL OF WATER

| *“So Freddie’'s been dabbling in
itccks eh?  With what result?”
‘Fo':nd he couldn't keep his head
..ve water.”

{the bouse. My father never sald

O’'Day waved Jimmy Rand’s
question aside. *“Tell me ali you
{know about your grandfather and
{we’'ll see how the stories fit.”
| “Very littde,” Jimmy answered.
“Dad never mentioned him around

much about his past, but he hint-
ed that he had run away frem
home as a boy.”

“He never talked about Thad-
deus Rand at all?” .

“1 know nothing about my grand-
i father whatever, I've mnever even
lseen a picture of him. I'm sure

There was some kind of an es
trangment and Dad left him.”
“And you don't know anything
about your father's past?” [
| “Not a thing. For the last|
thirty years he had worked in the!
same place and Mved in the same |
town. That's about aii any of the|
family knows about him. Once in
a while when he’d been correcting
my sister or ge for something we
‘had done, he'd say that we were
|being delt with more ‘lendiently
|thag he had been as a boy.”
“That's about as far as he'd go.
I've always imagined, from that,
that Thaddeus Rand was a pretty
|stern parent.” %
' “A hard man.” O'Day nodded
{his head gravely.
| “You knew him” Jimmy asked.
| .“Yes, and I knew your father af-

ter a fashion, although he was a|

{lad of sixteen when he ran away|
au’ | a litte shaver just startin’|
school.”

| O'Day chewed reflectively on
'his. cigar. “It's funny, the tricke a
{man’s memory will play on him. I
wonder now that I didn’t’ connect
your father with this Henry Rand
ithat 1 knew nearly forty years ago,
{when I first heard your story. N)ow
i1 know what it is about you that’s
had me wonderin’ where I'd seen
‘'you before. It's your resemblance
'to old Thaddeus Rand.”

“Yes, | know the story, all right.
'Twill take a bit of tellin’ for it's
been many a year since it all hap-
‘pened an' it’s no compliment ex-;
actly to your grandfather, but I
‘guess you can stand to hear it.”

“Just so it's the truth, Lieuten-
ant. [ want to hear it all.” Jimmy
laid his hand on the other’s arm.
“Go on,” he urged.

“I'll try to give the truth. Mind.
now, I was a kid of seven or
thereabouts—it happened back in
1886 or 1887—an’ some of it might;
not come back to me just right.
But the story was gossip in our
little town for years, long after
your father and grandfather had
left. .

“Thaddeus Rand was a widower
when he came to Durbin tolive,
an' Henry Rand was his only son—
Harry we called him in those days.
He was a proud man, a cold man.
I recall my father saying that Thad-
deus Rand came from Virginia an’
that he boasted that his ancesters
bad been among the original set-
tlers of Virginia.

““At any rate, we all knew that
he was proud of his ndme an’ of
his Cavalier forefathere.” O'Day
got up from his chair. “I want
another cigar. Let’s go in the liv-
ing room where it's more comfort-
able.”

He installed Jimmy in an easy
chair and sat heavily in a rocker.
Mrs. O'Day finished with the din-
ner dishes, produced a eewing bas-
ket and sat in the dinning room,
knitting.

O’Day, after lighting a fresh cig-
ar, went on with the story. “It's
important that you know that he
was proud sort of man your grand-
father was. Rand, so you'll under-
stand the things he did. I can
see his reason now, although at
the time there didn't seem to be
any excuse at all for what he did.

“Thaddeus Rand man the only
drug store in town. If he'd had any
competition he wouldn't have got
much business, for it wasn't a

well watered by @ brook as boun-
dary on two sides and a gond well
in the yard, handy school, church
and stores, also telephone com.

nection in house. Apply to.
F. J. TRAINOR. Tyrone,
7842-2-27-104

South African rallways are experl-
menting with several kinds of self con:
talned motor ears for use on branch
lines.

pleasure to deal wth him. He was
never a mixer, llke most small
town business men, but kept .to
himself as much as possible. When
you went to his drug store you
told him what you wanted and you
got it. That's all there was to it.
He was .polite ,enough but strictly
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BIG
HALF PRICE
Sale Of
Wall Paper
Remnants

.Cold and Grip Tablet
Proven Safe for more than
a Quarter

an effective rem or
COLDS,; GRIP, 1 U-
ENZA and as a Preventive.

The box bears this signature

Now on. Many beautiful

Patterns, borders to match,

or without borders.
Something for every room

In the house. Come early
_ for first cholce,

‘Carter’s Bookstore ‘

a————

| Price 30c. Made in Canada.

|son mixin’ so free with the other

business. |I used to drink eodas
in his store when I was a little
shaver. That’'s one reason why
I remember him so well.

“I don't know how old your fath-
er—Harry Rand—wae when Thad-
deus came to Durbin, but he was
just a little kid and he grew up
with the rest of the boys an’ went
to school with ‘'em. Unlike his
father, he was a real popular lad.
He was just a regular boy—into
every sort of mischief that red-
blooded boys get into, an' fond of
playing pranks. He was a ring
leader in all the sports an' he|
was generally looked up to by all;
the other villlage boys. People
used to wonder how Thaddeus
Rand, with his cold proud ways,
could have such a son.”

“It's hard,” said Jimmy, blink-
ing, for he was pretty close to cry-
ing, “It's hard for me to Imagine
anyone calling my father Harry.
As we knew him, Henry was about
the only thing that suited him. A
quiet little man, you know, in his
gray suits and his derby hat—and
his unfailifg punctuality.”

“No doubt,” said O'Day, “there
was enough happened to him in
his early years to change him an’
make a different man of him. But
I'll go on.

“Well, the years sort of moved

kept his drug store, makin’ a fair
livin’ out of it, as proud as ever,

“l guess he was in his second
or third year of high school—about

sixteen years old—when he got in

this serape. He fell in love, and
he fell hard. Oue of these school
boy infactuations, you understand,
that we older folks always laugh

e D |
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at but which are no laughin’ mat-
ter at all when you've got ome. It
just about swept Harry Rand off
his feet.”

“God! It's hard to realize that,”
exclaimed Jimmy softly. “My fath-
er in a schoolboy love affair.™

“We've all bhad them, Rand.
some of them mild cases and some
of them pretty violent. Your fath-

Dad was a little bitter about him. €T Was Do exception. You didn’t right in

know your dad very well”
“No, 1 didn’t I'm sorry.™
“Well, this thing had been grow-

!ing for about a year. She was a and

year or eo younger thap Harry, a
year behind him in schobl. * . A
beauty. . . One of these Latin

| types, you know—the kind that are

full blown at fifteen.

“Her pame was Marie Real, an’
she was the daughter of the town
shoemaker, Angelo Real. Nobody
realized, I guess, how serious it
wae with those kids. He used to
walk to school with her. an’ home
again in the afternoon. They were

at home or working in his father’s
store.

“Finally the thing got to be gos-
sip; it spread all the faster I guess,
because she was a shoemaker's
daughter an’ he was the son of
proud old Thaddeus Rand. Thad-
deus, when he heard it, shut his
mouth tight an’ had one of his sil-
ent fits he laid down the law to
Harry, absolutely forbid him to
speak to the girl again.

“Than he marchee down to An-
gelo Real’s ehop an’ lets off steam.
You keep your daughter away from
my son,” he says. I'll do my part;
now you do yours.”

“Old Anpgelo gets mad himself.
He didn’t like Thaddeus’ attitude,
for which I don’'t blame him.
‘You think my daughters not good
enough for your boy eh’ he says
to Thaddeus. ‘You listen to me. I
don’t like it any more than you do,
you hear? You think I like it, eh?
“ ‘I'N talk to Marie,” he says.
‘You keep watch on your son. Mar-
ie’s a good girl; she’'ll do what I
say. Now. you get out,” an’ he
chases old Thaddeus out with a
hammer.

“Well, it got to be talked about
the villiage that Thaddeus an’ An-
g€lo had fallin’ out over their kids
an' Marije an’' Harry were not to
speak to each other again. The
kids tried hard, I guess, to be ob-
edlent children, an’ for a while it
looked like ‘the thing would blow
over.

“Thaddeus kept a close watch on,
Harry, an’ kept him in the drug
store every miunte of the day that
he wasn't in school. As for An-
gelo, he made his son Louis walk
to school an’' back with Marie
every day. :

“The kids stood it for a while,
but the thing went a lot deeper
than anybody thought. Gradually
they. got to steakin a few minutes
together in school, and then it got
to the note writin’ stage. There'
were plenty of kids girls mostly,
who were willing to carry notes
between them.

“Then that was found out an’
Harry and Marie had another talk-
in’ to from their parents. Thad-
deus they say, even went so far
as to threaten to cast Harry off if
he didn't cut out his foolishness
an’ do it right away. The boy
came to school the next mornin’,
lookin pale as a ghost, with his
jaw stuck out, an’ said never a
word.

‘Mind you, I was too young at
the time to know the whole story.
I'm repeating it as it was told me
later on by my older brother, who
was a class mate of Harry's.

“Marie was crying when she
came to school the next day. Some
say that old Angelo had given her
:’lickln'. which I wouldn’t put past

m.”

O'Day lit a fresh cigar, then set-
tled back in his chair: He con-
tinued, looking straight at Jimmy:
“They didn’t treat those kids right,
Rand. I hope I'm never guilty of
such cruelty to my own. They
didn’t say a word to anybody in
school that mornin’, but at lunch

Women

Lose

less time, keep charm under
trying hygienic conditions.
New way provides true se-
curity—discards like tissue

OLD-TIME sanitary methods
bring unhappy, fretful days.
Now the insecurity of the hazardous

“sanitary pads” has been ended.
You wear sheerest gowns, meet
every and all social or business ex-
actments in peace of mind ... any
time, any day.

It is called “KOTEX"” . . . five
times as absorbent as the ordinary
cotton pad! ;

Thoroughly deodorises . .. thus
ending ALL fear of offending.

along, an’' Thaddeus Rand still /Dkwda as easily as a plece of

tissue. No laundry. No embar-

He was as strict as sin with your
father. Made him work in the

never let him out at night.
wonder that the lad ever found
“Thaddeus Rand didn't wan’t his
boys. He had a mnotion that a

You ask for it without hesitancy

drug store after echool hours an’|simply by saying “KOTEX” at any
It's & drug or department store.

Costs

time to play at all, but that he only a few cents. Proves old ways
did, somehow, as 1 was tellin’ you. [0 unnecessary risk,

Rand was too good for the rest of
us. ' But Harry couldn’t see it that
way he made many friends, °

KOTEX

No laundry—discard like tissue

together all the time that he wasn't|

| After a spell of G or fit,
i r system
%mu’?wmnvﬂmym
bardly up
{right in taking Tanlac.
| It's wonderful how soon you
really do improve! Tanlac sails
and puts the system in
fighting trim. It cleans the blood,

digestive organs,
_gives you an appetite for solid food

{” Nothing ‘will turn the trick quite
| as fast as Tanlac, made after the
{ famous Tanlac formula from roots,
| barks and herbs. Buy a bottle to-
| back to full
| day and get started

| strength and vigor. ‘Take Tanlac
;.Ve;euble Pills for constipation.

| time they had dissappeared,

|  “They didn’'t show up all after-
!noon. When evenin’' came, old An-
gelo an’ Thaddeus went to the con-
{stable. They almost had a ﬂght,
iright in front of him, each blamin
| the other, you see. They organiz
jed a searchin party, but the kids
had lit out, or killed themseelves—
inobody knew which. They didn’t
| come back that night. an’ the next
{day the whole town was looking
f!or them.” |
“Finally they found

away together—eloped—an’

town about thirty miles away. ;
“They landed back in Durbin|
that night. Someone drove them |
home in a surrey.

pay.

(To Be Continued)

Gleanings From

cape from drowning last week. He

|
1 say.

FAIREST OF PURITAN MAIDS

This is the beginning or the sec-
ond week of
-em_late‘wsmndk:ih.“m;l you ct;‘l’" (}1;! all lhi:
i paper dolls last week? you cu
fhiie: next atiarupi, - Lhey hadt;:; them out, and save them every day
were arrested by the police in a/by Thanksgiving you will have a

Y Iwhole set of Puritan dolls.

the story of

The hum of

the

Miles

Priscilla’s wheel
An’ when they stopped and she came out to meet
got back, Rand, there was hell to!John Alden. *“I knew it was you
when I heard your step,” she said,
“for 1 was thinking of you.”
Alden could think of nothing to
He was dumb with delight
that she had been thinking of him
but he was also dumb with misery
ok iRl at the task which was before him.
Tryon and Vicinity se ie¢ nim ino

|told him how lonesome she ha

% . 'been and how she had been\longin
Charles Poolie had a narrow es for England,

house and

and ) §

Save Mone

full Directions

wrth ich can
/

Be Sure You Get The Genuing
GILLETT'S FLAKE LYg
‘ :
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Epidemic of
. Flu i_n i\T ew York

ALBANY, N. Y, Mar. 7. —y
least four communities in Ney
York State are victims of ap .

By Marie Belmont fluenza epidemic, the State Depary.
A simple little frock and a youth-'yent of Health « ‘announces, The
fully pleated jacket are combined pepartment warns that the diseage

in'a most appropriate costume for is something more than “winter
early Spring wear. ‘c()ld&"
The frock is straight, with pleat-' Influenza has developed gt

ed pockets and cuffs. The jacket Sodus, Nunda, Geneva, and Bing.
flares from the shoulders, and has hampton, the amrnouncement gayg
pleated sections at the front,’while At Auburn Prison  there are 12
steel buttons adorn bath frock and ¢ases of lagrippe and mild ffy.
ol |enza, while there are ninety gimj.

The hat is a small, tight affair of 3T cases at Sing Sing. :

Mistaken Belief

ROME, Mar. 7. —The belief igt
the dark skinned races are i
lior to the White is a’ mistaken o,

John .Alden answered, “you are
tender aud trusting and need some|
/ fone to lean on. And [ bring you’
!an offer of marriage from a good
sman and true—Miles Standish, the

3 % 4 Pope Pius declares in an e
Captain of Plymouth. ’culploner puhllsh};d today vlgnml\x\;

(Priscilla’s hair should be gold- ly urging an increase in !he%m
en and her eyes blue. Make her por of native Catholic clergymen
simple Puritan dress jpale lavender|ip the so-called uncivilized regions
d with darker collar and cuffs.) for the world. .
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was engaged in hauling ice from |
the factory pond. He undertook|
to cross a spot on the pond where
the ice had been cut a few days
before, supposing it was frozen
sufficiently to carry. He broke
through and was unable to extri-
cate himself. Fortunately George
Pratt was near by and was able to
help him to solid ice. He does
not care to repeat the experience.
Tryon would not be Tryon without
Charley. We are glad he is still
with us in the flesh.

Mrs. Bruce Dawson of Uigg is
visiting her brother Bowley Leard.
Mrs. Dawson Mved at Tryon for
many years and is being warmly
welcomed by a host of friends.

Misg (Mildred Lefurgey, who was
having difficulty with the immigra-
tion officers at. .Boston, Teports
that the papers recently sent her
from home, certifying to her Can-
adian birth and good character
have been satisfactory and she
will not find it mnecessary td re-
turn home.

George W. Wood, is confined to
his house with a severe attack of
sciatica.

The radio fans report hearing
Rev. Mr. Herman’s eermon onj
gambling, last Sunday evening,
with unusual clearness. It was well
received by those who were per-
mitted to listen in.

‘Mrs, Wilfred Enmepn spent Tues-
day with Mrs. Bruce Howatt at the
Point assisting at a hooking bee.
Mat hooking, almost a lost art,is be-
ing greatly revived. The buyers who
visited the (sland last fall made a
close clean up of everything in
sight, at good pmices, and now
there is quite a rush to be ready
if they ever come back.

We are pleased to report Mrs.
Toombs who has been ill with
pneumonia, although still very
weak, is out of danger.

Skating and hockey are having
hard times, because of the contin-
ued snow and soft weather. The
rinks have not been paying in-
vestments this season.

Mrs. Benj. MacLeod -of Crapaud
fell down stairs in her home on
Friday of last week. No bones
were broken, but she was severely
bruised especially about the face,
and is suffering considerably from
shock.

The infant child of Mr. and Mre.

Thousand; of Molhers
/’N/‘f o b a/p{‘M 1§
5 |

FOR SALE i
!

i g
! SMALL FARM AND RANCH PROPERTY IN
l SUMMERSIDE.

About 25 acres of land, 18 of which are under cultiva:
tion, balance in pasture and ranch, cut 20 tons hay last
year, besides other crops.

Ranch contains 30 pens with. new 5 room ranch house
all enclosed in guard fence.

Large 7 room house, barn, garage and hen house, all
l' in first class condition with all modern improvements. This
property is only five minutes walk from High School and

most of it will be valuable as house lots.

Will be sold in lots to suit purchaser and is offered
at a bargain as | am leaving the Prqvince.

DR. W. G. CHURCH, Summerside, P. E. |

Parker De Lavey. died of pneu-
monia on Monday 1st. This is the
third child that has died in this
home in the past two years. They
have the sympathy of the Com-
munity in their trouble,

On account of the storm, our
mails which generally reach us at
10:30 AM. did not get in on Wed-
nesday until evening, and on Thurs-
‘day there was no mail from Char
lottetown. Our mail driver, Samp-
son Walsh, has given excellentser-
vice during the winter, consider-
ing the many difficulties he has
had to contend with,

Miss Millile Gamble R. N. has
gone to Charlottetown. where ghe
is engaged professionally,

Mrs. Bradford Clark, of Augus-
tine Cove, who has been ill for
nearly three years, has been es-
peclally poorly for the past few
weeks, ‘

,Matheson MoNeil of North Carle-
ton has purchesed the home  re:
cently vacated by Heath Chisholm
at North Tryon. Mr. McNeil mov-

home

ree

“BEST AND MOST OUTSTANDING”

The Manager of one of the foremost Upper Canadian ranches writes us as follows:

for the nati

“We would not think of using any other blscuit but IMPERIAL
it the BEST AND MOST OUTSTANDING biscuit on the market today.”

This is the concensus of opinion of our leading Canadi

[MPERIAL

L
£

<

'll“'“\\\\\\\\\\““sn WA

as we conaider

Fox Ranchers amt

_- The cost of food is 80 small compared with the value of the Silver Foxo;thn

I use of IMPERIALS as an all-the-year.round Fox Food.

h
r ]

Phone 721,

L it only a tt:
which is always the most economical.

Do not experiment with cheaper foods.
results In healthy foxes and largest litters,

For sale by leading distributors or direct from the factory.

Imperial Biscuit Co., I.td

of good business common sense to feed thd best

Feed IMPERIALS and get the best

Box 500

1 B |
‘Charlottetowti, P. B. L —-{




