THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

OHNSON'S |The Guard

ANODYNE

FOR
Colds
Croup
Goughs
Catarrh
Cramps
Cholera
Golic
Asthma
Bronchitis

Don't let a cough or a
cold get a hold on you—it
may develop into something
serious.  Shake it off at
once—take a few drops of
Johnson's Anodyne Lini-
menton sugar. and see how
quickly it will bring relief.

Good for external pains
too. For 97 years has cured
:};:rains. strains, mus?ular

eumatism, sciatica, lum-
:Jﬂl'ell:lrelg;a bago, stiff joints, lame back,
ete. Tryit!

Guaranteed under Food and Drugs Act,
June 80, 196, Serial number 618,

26¢. a bottle; large bottie holding three times
as much, 80e. Sold everywhere.

1. S. JOKNSON & C0.,  BOSTON, MASS.

Fit-Reform is for all men-—the young
business and professional men- - the

middle aged men—the elderly men

Fit-Reform appeals to men who want
the most radical istyles that good
taste sanctions—and to men whose
ideas of fashion lie in conservative
models.

Tall men, short men, stout men, slender men—-all can get
perfectly fitting garments in Fit-Reform.

The new fall and winter styles await your inspectian.

Suits and Overcoats—$15 up.

PROWSE BROS. LIM

Charlotietown.

combines a!l the delicate
‘ flavor of pure white winter wheat with the body
quulities of the best, hard Manitoba
wheat, This blending, always exact,
insures uniformity of quality and dilutes
the strength to the precise degree suitable
for exquisite pastry, biscuits or bread.
YOUR GROCER SELLS IT.
The Camphell Milling Company, Ltd.

Toronto Jct. Canada.

We are headquarters for all kinds
of pumps,

We guarantee satisfaction or
money rcfunded.

Giet our prices,

WELL & CHANDLER,

The Pump Men.

Monuments and Head
sfones in Marble,
Grariteand Freestones

All tne latest designs,
Prompt attention given to all
orders, Satisfaction guaranteed.
Call or write fer designs and
S prices.
AND!I ER & BELL,

KENT STREET,
ritns smew m

jan

Short Story.
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W hen Wb‘m_drz
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DOOLITTLE.
Copyright, 197, by P. C. Eastment.

By

The unusual is ever the most attrac-
tive. From his assortment of morning
mail Bower first of all selected the one
unbusinesslike envelope and hastily
tore it open. e read softly, with ris-
ing clation:

My Dear Jimmy—Monday evening next,
April 1, T am planning a little heart sur-
prise party in honor of little sister's birth-
day. It won't be complete without one of
her b friends, 'so please cut everything
and . 1 should have let you know
sooner had 1 not expected to see you at
the club reception last night. Where wera
yvou—out with the other girl? Anyway,
Monday evening without fail. Your sin-
cere friend,

GRACE LOUISE ELSTON.

“Tt wouldn't do to miss Marjorie's
birthday-—-in memory of’ three years
ago, if for no other reason,” he medi-
tated.

“Too bad she had to kick up such a
fuss over nothing. Ifow was I to
Liame? She must have waked up,
or I never should have been invited.
I wonde Jut at that moment the
pile of business letters caught his eye
reprovingly.

Arriving ecarly at the Elston home,
he found the apartment ablaze with
hearts. Large ones adorned the cur-
tains and eclectroliers, while smaller
tokens of the occasion were strewn
about in picturesgue profusion. Above
the main doorway hung a flying Cupid,
prince of romance,

The early arrivals had formed into
interested groups. More than once
Bower thought he heard the mention
of some en ement, but upon drawing
nearer he was met by a sudden change
of subject and  what seemed half
startled glances. At last he cornered
his hoestess.

“What does a heart party usually
mean?”’ she parried, with a laugh that
jarred strangely on his nerves. “Obh,
there's Mr, Stanwood. I must see that
he meets some of the out-of-towners,”
and she was gone.

Just then Marjorie entered. *“Little
sister,” as he had once called her, look-
ed very much grown up tonight. Dow-
er Wi among the first to press for-
ward with congratulatic “How many
is it this time?” he qu xd in well
fe ed Ignorance. ‘“Let's sece, three
years ago it was nineteen. This time
vou throw double twos—sign of good
Tuck.” X

She-smiled in some embarrassment.

“You have toc wd a memory, Jim.
Can’t you ever for ? After the teens
a girl isn't 8o pr of her age.”

e he others with a
loss. = After all,
v her fault three
rther side of the

Miss Sherwood
Me-

vears ago? At the
room he caught s
beckoning to h
chaniecally he ¢
“I was never
confided his comper
olil friend of the far
Did Miss Elston tell

t e
1 parted lips.
to her side.

stumped in my life,”

u. “You are

Mr. Bower.
you before to-

s about as much in the dark as
any one,” he evaded.

“And did you see the ring?’ she rat-
tled on. “It's a p ¢ ity I

Jim smiled tc s suspicion.
Those best wishes—were they as inno-
cently attached to her birthday as he
had supposed? IHe tried to recall her
new friends, but none seemed to fit
the case.

“Well, if you can't tell me«any more
about the man than that, I guess 1I'll
bunt up some one who can.” X

qared with a parting
d you.were the
right bower in that game.”

Miss Elston was passing tle tally
cards. “The b table is up there,”
she indicated, d the booby at the
other end. As there are two people
short, the poorest couple at the last
table will have to drop out each time
until the next change. You'll find a
consolation cozy corner in the.conferv-
atory.” /A

Starting at the third table, Jim slow-
Iy advanced to the head and then s
suddenly dropped to the other end.
Marjorie was already there.

sort of
his option.” But the
cut short the conver-

For the next ten minutes he ayeqd
atrociously, now heaping hearts upon
her score, now addi 1y

The other pair excl
inces,  He couldn't b
er bid for the cozy corner.
orle seemed obl
ow tell me all about it,” began
Jim a few minutes later.
rjorie hesitated.
rere isn’t so much to tell,” she be-
gan slowly at last, “Clinton is a dis-
tant cousin of mine. He cares for me,
and I care for him. He's well off—and
generous—and good looking.” She
weighed each winning quality with a
deliberation that hurt. “And, above
all, he knows his own mind. Why
shouldn't I love him?’ she demanded,
turning suddenly to her companion.

“Oh, don't mind me tonight” he
deprecated. “It's just this: I can't
seem to realize what it all means to
me. We did have such good times
once, Marjie.”

She started at the sound of her nick-
name, so dearly loved of old. “We
were children then,” reflectively.

“And you promised to give me first
chance if any one else came along,” he

made a
Yet

¢
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» | demanded Jim.
! She started violently.

e ] { through {fall. We even scrapped.lke

| children at'the finish.”
{  “Mostly my fault,” he owned. 4
Ier laughing gray eyes glanced up *
to his,
“No, all your fanlt,” she corrected. |
I “Marjie, do you really love him?* ‘

“Why, the idea—what a question! !
Heren I came: out for a friendly litéle
talk with yow, and yow're proving a |
regular inquisitor. Do you suppose I !
ghall ever marry, a man I don't love? ‘
Not much¥”

His armé crepts softly around/ her
waist, 2

“Haven't you any‘regard for homor?”
she entremted. “We musin’t—I imean,
you mustw’'t forget”— :

“Honor? repeated Jim slowly, “No.
What do I care for homor if I lose you,
Marjie? Can't you see-that I've Joved |
you all the time and that it was just
my infernal jealousy and pride that
kieked up the trouhle? Yes, I suppose
we were children then, for children
never stop to appreciate their happy
comradeship till too late. But couldn’t
we be children ggain, Marjie—you and
I—while all the rest are growing up?
Do you remember, it was four years
ago tonight that I met you—at the
Prestous’ box party#”

He drew her closer to him. Every-
thing" favored the comtrite lover. The
fragrance of the hothouse plants blend-
ed into a heavy perfuime. The Japa-
nese lanterns glowed saftly with warm
color harmony.

He gently turned her~face from the
shadow to the softly glowing light.

“Do you really love ime, Marjie?” he
repeated.

With a gesture of imp:tience—or was
it of fright?—she arose and threw open
a witlow. As she stood gazing into
the night a distant hurdy: gurdy struck
up the much worn “Good Old Summer
Time,” He joined her.

“Do you remember thefirst time we
heard it together down.on the Jersey
shore, Marjie?’

“Do it? Oh, what wasiI' saying? It
isi’'t fair,” she implored.

Jim turned unsteadily from the fresh-
ening breeze to the heaxy fragrance
within. “Well, I guess it's goodby,
Marjie.” He held out his hand.

“Oh, why couldn't I"— she breathed.

He snatcled her to him.
look at me.”

Slowly she raised her eyes, then as
suddenly buried her face in her hands.

“Oh, how eowdd you?’ she gasped,
with a frightened cry.

Gently he stroked her hair. “I’ll go
away and walit if it will do any good,”
he began feverishly, “if you'll—ah, hang
that engagement! Others have discov-.
ered their mistake and broken off be-
fore it was too late. Will it do any
good if I wait? Tell me, Marjie. X
must know.”

Unresisting, yet shaking violently,
she rested her head against his shouk
der, but only for an instant. There
was a sound of moving chairs and ap-
proaching voices.

“May I come around tomorrow
night?”’ he urged as he turned to the
room.

She nodded- carelessly, for steps were
close at hand.

“We were just looking for you, Mar-
Jjorie,” d her \slstcr. “It's time to
cut the birthday cake. What has kept
vou two has-beens so busy out here?
You'll be talked about.”

“I was just outlining my future
plans,” answered Jim, following the
girls to the eard roomw.

» Y = = » » »

“You're perfect dears, both of you,”
Marjorie was saying to Grace and
Clinton an hour later. “Jimmy’s such
a dog in the manger. I knew he cared
for me, but that he’d never come to
the point unless some one else butted
in. It was such a joke to sce how
everybody thought Clinton was en-
zaged to little me when big sister was
it the whole time.”

Grace sleepily consulted her watch.

“It is getting very late,” she com-
mented. “Suppose you return my ring.
From my first glimpse into the con-
servatory I should judge that yours
will arrive in a day or two.”

MOTHER
SEIGELS

SYRUP

Will maks you bright,
strong, and healthy; it
tones and invigorates
every organ of diges-
tion, cleanses your
blood of all impurities
and gives new life to
your entire system. It

CURES ALL

StoMAcCH
2 TROUBLES.

Price 8 ots per bottle, 8old everywhers.
A.J. WHITE, & C0., MONTREAL.

Another Step
in Advance

1 am pleased to intorm my pat-
cis that T have added to my al
eady up-to-date equipment twi
'‘ozen folding chalrs, which ar
ery nieat and comfortable, They

sre at their disposal FREE shoulc
| becasion require.

6. D. WRIGHT

“Marjle, |
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Pandora Ventilated Oven is a Real Success

That the Pandora oven
is ventilated in realily
you can prqove for your
own satisfo.ction beyond a
shadow of a doubt. Just
moisten your fi and
place it in close p
t) the three small ve
between oven and fire-pot
doors. You can then fecl
quite distinctly the current
of air being drawn towards
and through the vents.
Try this little experiment
on your neighbor’s Pan-

No indiscriminate mix-
ing and re-mixing of
cooking odors in the Pan-
oven, counsequently
there is positively no
chance for one article to
be tainted with the flavor
of another. Rather, the
delicious natural flavor of
.every article is retained

to the fullest extent, °

The Pandora ventilated

oven is a real success.
When you open the door,

dora

the oven never smells
close and stufly, as do the
great ‘majority of range
ovens. .

Food cooked in the '
Pandora is more health-
ful, as well as more appe~
tizing auu satisfying,

If your local dealer
cannot give you complete
information about the
Pan ., write direct. for

JOKLET.

dora.
So scientifically
perfect is the

Pandora

system of ventilation that =

the air in the
constantly being 1
with fresh air and the cook-
ing fumes c:
through another set of ven
in back end oven
from there to smol

over

irie 0l

of

The arrows in il
show how (he fresh
is distributed th
the owen and
the odors ‘es
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Rogers Hardware «o,, Local
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G, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN, HAMILTON

All rubber tires are p

coraing

they contain. A cheap price buys less

to the rubber
1

rubber, while

a fair price secures a tire of quality, that will stand
wear and give lasting satisfaction.

The trade mark of the Dunlop Tire & ‘mn\n
Rubber Goods Company, Limited, is ""N
a guarantee of quality in rubber,

good honest

In a solid rubber tire it guarantees

composition and the cor-

rect features of construction,

Head Office and Factory: Booth Ave., Toronto

Timothy Carroll aen Charlottetown

Dunlop Solid Rubber and Cushion Tires and
Dunlop Horseshoe Pads always carried in stock

Complete Facilities for Fitting and Re-wiring Rubber Tires.

Old Channels Re-rubbered.

Happy Thought Range

Insures Good Croking
Good Cooking Insures Happincss
in the Home,

For Sale by ;

S W. CRAEEESE

Hardwere, Paiuts and Oils,

BLICK'S

PLANT  LINE

~ Special round tiip rates will be
in effect on this Jlve commencing
| on Sept, 17th, Round trip $tr.00
| [eleven dollars] good for 30 days
| from date of issue,
S. 8. A. W, Perry sails Tuesday
at noon,
‘5. S. Halifax Friday at noon.
| For tickets and all in‘ormaion
apply to o
WM MOMBOURQUETTE,
Agent Plant Line Whart, Ch’town.
H. L. CHIPMAN.

Eastern Manager. H !
4-30drwébm . BM"“‘”!‘CS




