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CONVENIENT

In addition to its
double richness
which so much im-
proves even your
best recipes, St.
Charles Milk is un-
usually convenient.
It keeps perfcctly
the unopened
can. Use it wher-
ever the recipe calls
for milk, .

" *Let the Maritime -Provinces
Flourish by Their Industries.”

BORDEN FACTORY-TRURO, NS, |

The Annual Meeting of P. E. Is- |
land Medical Association will be |
held in the Town Hall, Summer- !
side on Wednesday, July 14th com- |
mencing at 11 a. m.

G. F. DEWAR, M. D,, C. M.
Secretary |
599-7-10-13

Safety First
Lightning Protector

Nature provides protection from!
everything that attacks by using|
the means at your disposal, viz:
Natures Laws, Safety First applied
to your bed or lounge protects you!
during lightning storms and you‘
are safe. Sent by mail with dir-
ectlons for One Dollar per set,

Address

SAFETY

FIRST LIGHTNING |
PROTECTOR
Charlottetown, P, E. I,
286-6-30-161.

me!

CERTAINLY IN QUARTS
1st Bootlegger: | tell you | got

! a gold mine in that whiskey, boy.

2nd Ditto The gold is in quartz,

She: And am | the only girl
whose life you ever saved? :
He: Well-no-but-er-l threw all

! the rest back.

A MYSTERY

Customer: How do you sell your

| limberger cheese?

Dealer (not German): Searc
! often wonder myself.

"|who had followed her wonderingly,

h!

“These Women”
BY MALCOLM DUART

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

well—maybe that's €o. 1 guess it
IS so. I didn't want to quit, but
I wanted to tell you what I thought
and I didn't think you'd keep me."”

“So you decided to run away,”
concluded ‘Morton, dryly. “Now

A Memory Of

Hon. Edward Wh!elan

The proposed visit of (Professor

S S e T B {0 Ay

(loontlnrled)v o

Tenderly, the maid aroused her.

“Is he home?” Audrey gasped.

The mald showed surprise. “You|

| mean Mr. Morton?"”

| *“Haven't you seen him?”
|insisted.

|
|

to shed the wefigh: of sleep from

Audrey 'a

With a little quick shake, as if

bsuppose we have no more of this
piffle. You go ahead and attend to
If you think Misg Mor-
ton needs rescuing go, ahead and|.

your work.

recue her.”

He swung around in his chair
gain, and once more elevateq his
fect to the table. “And you say
the people in New York were much
interested in my young lady

{her, Audrey ‘turned, and Tan UD fnianqon

the stairs.
paused. Her shoulders drooped
iagain, and she seemed as if about
to turn away. At last she rapped
upon the door.

There was no answer.

She rapped ‘again, more loudly.
Then she turned the knob, and it
yielded. 'She walked inside.

The door opemed into Morton's
dressing-room. His bed chamber
was behind. ‘She gped through the
outer apartment, and into the sleep-
ing-room. The wide bed was undis-
turbed.

‘With a choked cry, the girl sank
upon her knees, and laying her
arms upon the coverlet, buried her
head in her hands. The housemaid,

stooped over to lift her up.

“He’s all Tright, Miss Morton,”
she said, soothingly. “I suppose
he's been called out of town.”

Audrey looked up at her, with
wet, anguished eyes.

“l know what's wrong!
what’s wrong!” she cried.

Her hands shaking she brushed
back her hair.

{ “My—my man!
she sobbed.

CHAPTER XW

Young John Parrieh arrived at
Morton’s Toronto office next morn-
ing, his face filled with gloom.

1 know

the young man marched into his
presence, his overcoat 'still on, his
briefcase in one hand and his hat,
in the other. He dropped the case
on the table, anq stood surveying
{his employer.

“You've had hardly any time at
all for guitar lessons, or dancing."
said Morton.

‘‘No sir,” said Parrish shortly.

At Morton’s door she

She's got him!"”
|

'Morton looked up quizzically as|.

(Parrish was very earnest in his
answer. ‘“indeed they were, Mr.
Morton. « They all said it was ter-
rible that you should bring a wo-
man like that to New -York, when
'Miss Morton lives there, and all.”

“How do they know she was a
‘woman like that?' ' asked-Morton.
“People do like to be plaintiff,

the same time, don't they? You
itried it yourself, Parrish. It must
be nice, isn't it?”

The young man confusedly arose,'
took hig hat and briefcase, and
stood uncertainly at the door. “Wag
there anything you wanted me to
do?” |
“Go ahead and attend to your;
regular affairs,” said Morton. “Get
starteq on those guitar and dancing
lessons. Now clear out!”

After Parrish had gone, Morton
sat, a look of sincere satisfaction
on his face, drumming with his ﬂ‘n-l
gers on the arms of his chair. He|
lattempted ‘a little work that mor |
ing, but would stop now and again/
for long pauses, looking out the
window with a contemplative gmile.’
Toward noon, Parrish came in
jagain, “I feel it's only right to
tell you that Miss Morton called,;
up and asked me to come to your|
apartment this evening.” |
“Do you wang to go?”
Morton.

“Of course I do” the young man
said, “but I haven't got my new
clothes yet.”
“Hang you
snorted Morton.
you’'ve got on. Do you
she cares anything
clothes?”

Parrish again retired, and Mor-
ton, donning his hat and overcoat,
went out to the elevator, and down

asked

and your clothes!”
suppose
about your

“I've just been riding up and down|
on a railroad train. 1 didn't see
you yesterday at all, sir.”

Morton tilted back in his chair!
and crosseq his feet on the table.|

“I see there's something on your|
mind,” he said. “Better relieve|
yourself of it early so you won't!
spoil  your day. Why all the|
gloom?”

‘Parrish stood on the other side
of the polished walnut drumming|
nervously on’ the wood with his
knuckles.

“l do want to say something, sir,
‘but it's hard to say.” |
“Go ahead—don't mind me,” Mor-!

|

into the street.

% N

The Bon caharet was crowded
with after-threater patrons -that
night.

It was a curiously mixed crowd,
Sober, plump citizens, with their
alert, plump wives, jogged sojemn-
ly around the dance floor, bumping
elbows with little flappers whoae
low cut gowns were far too decol-
lette for their thin forms. Some
of the flappers were with elderly,
purple-faced men, who whispered
heavily in the girls' pars.

Reserved, sophisticated-looking
women ,in evening clothes, sat with

judge, jury ang executioner, all at|

“Go in the clothes .

Harvey to this province to deliver
a series of lectures on The Life and
Times of Hon. Edward Whelen is
being looked forward to with a
great deal of interest. The follow-
ing poem written by Whelan will
give readers an idea of ‘the versa-
tile genius of. the man who for many
years was the foremost statesman
and advocate of responsible gov-
ernment in this province.

AWAY,AWAY Q’ER CHEBUCTO'S
TIDE

Away, away o'er Chebucto's Tide!

How softly, gently our Bark doth
glide—

The Bay is still, as an infant's

rest,

Which has no cares to disturb its

breast;

And stars look forth from the deep-

blue sky,

There shadowy forms in its depths

to spy.

|
|
' Oo™

It costs no more than
ordinary orange
pekoe; it makes twice
as many cups to the

i

|
!

But in our Bark we have eyes as
ibright
As those stars that burn o’er our
hearts tonight, !
Whose glances cheer and direct our
way
Athwart the bosom of the slumber-
ing Bay;
"A soul as warm
Heaven,
And form ag fair as to
given.

|
!'

as the light

>

Fashion Fancies i |

R s s ad

Let Magic music. awake its power,
And give to rapture the tiying
hour;
|The lover’s lay or
| themé,
/Be warbled

stream:
|The songs we loved in the olden
| time—
/In our own sweet vales—on our
’ lakes sublime;

[Away.away o'er this swelling tide,
{A nobler stream ' than Acadia’s
pride

murmurs not thro' the wavej
| washed Isle !
|The land of our hope—“our slzh.'
‘ our smile!" !
| Thus while we sing of that lslund.:

home,

With buoyant hearts o'er this Bay
we'll roam.
Signed

the patriot’s

THE RIPPLE INVADES INTI-

now on Chebucto's
MATE APPAREL ERRERCESiuctes

?There

E. w.

Chebucto referred to is the In-
dian name for the beautiful har-|
bour or Bay of Halifax. The poem
was evidently written when Whelan'
was on his way from Halifax to,
Charlottetown— !
‘The wave washeq Isle —the
land of our hope—Our sighs our,
smiles!  was Prince Bdward Is.!
land. |

‘Coml

The CANADA SJARC

Have you tried

for Mayonnaise?

| Ghe famous SALAD and COOKING OIL\

League of

Picnic
LAKE VERDE

Wednesday, July 14th.

Games, Fun, Music,

Come and get th
time.

Dinner and Tea Tables. Everything to
keep you feeling young and happy.

the Cross

Sporf:s, delightful

e thrill of a life

0000000000000 000000000000000000000 0000000000004

COME TO

TYRONE,

- TEA

On

Wednesday,

LOT 65

July 14th.

—_———e e
FAREWELL RECEPTION
AT WESTMORELAND

\
|
|
|
|

On the evening of July 2nd, the

ton urged. ‘ksloek boys, half attentive to their

Parrish sat down, ““Mr. Morton, escorts' rapid chatter, y
you told me to talk, and I'm golng,' The celling was hung with strips
to.” He shifted the inkwell ner-|Of glinting silks, that swayed lazily
vously, moved the briefcase further to the draught created by the suc-

PEP00 000000000000 0000004

"~ “"Church Road, on Wednesday, July

NOTICE

Any person wishing Inspection of |
brown top fields this season must|
sent their name and address to
Gordon MacMillan, North River,|
prior to July 15th: |
382-7-5-71.

|
I}

/&
VAIN FISHING

Reggie: That girl fished for
compliments all the time | was

|
]

| with her.

STOCK ) CLEARING have hoped to catch anything in so l

shallow a stream.

SALE

AT EMERALD, P.E. I
STARTING MONDAY, JULY 12th,

On all Drygoods.

Small Wares

Boys' Suits

Overalls

‘Men's Pants

Boys' Pants

Boots and Shoes

Crockery and Glassware

Tin and Enamelware

Paints and Oils

Brooms and Brushes

Everything must bs sold regard-|
less of cost.

Highest price paid for Eggs.

All accounts duc me must be
settied by Septeraber 1st. Other-
wise they will go into the hands of|
a Colleotor. |
|

i

F. PERRY,
Emecalc.
475-7-8-tst6l.

[

Miss Sharpe: How could she

A -

NOT HARD TO PLEASE
“Shucks, | don’t understand these
nterpretive dances.”

“Neither do |, but | enjoy them
ust the same.”

AUCTION SALE

| am instructed by George
8tewart of Midgell, to sell at Public
Auctlion on the premises lately
owned by Melvina Sanderson of

14th, commencing
sharp, the following:
8TOCK—1 Mare Clyde 1,400 Ibs.

at 11 A M,

Women

Use

Then dispose of this new
hygienic help easily as
tissue — no laundry

1 horse, Clyde, 1,400 |bs, 1 mare

driver, 1,200 |bs,

CATTLE:—7 dual purpose cows
all milkers, Shorthorn, 3 yearlings
dual purpose, Shorthorn, 2 choice/
calves dual purpose, Shorthorn, 1i
pure bred Short Horn Bull, Regis-
tered, 1 pair spring pigs.

IMPLEMENTS:—1 Binder, Frost
& Wood, 1 Mower, Massey-Harris, 1!
Hay Rake, 1 Hay Tedder, 1 Hay
Loader, almost new, 1 Mlnurei
Spreader Frost & Wood, 1 Truck!
Wagon, Francis make, 1 Buggy,
good as new, 1 driving wagon, 1
road cart, 1 sectlonal seeder, 1 set
wheel harrow, new, 1 set pin har
* row, | set duck harrow, 1 scuffler|
and moulder, 1 gang plow, 2 single
plows, 2 carts and wheels, 2 trucks,
4 wood sleighs, 1 driving sleigh, 1)
box sleigh, 1 roller, 1 thrasher and|
cleaner, 1 engine Fairbanks 5 H.P.
1 grain crusher, 1 turnip.pulper, 1
set fanners, 3 sets driving harness,
cart harness of all kinds, plough
traces of all kinds, one green bone

\ hens pure bred Plymouth

L laying strain, geese and
ducks, 1 Separator Anker holt 500
Ibs, capacity, bedsteads and mat-
tresses, chalrs, tabl and side

stoves and plpe, 1 olothes

OMEN by the millions are

discarding the old-time “sani-
tary pad” for a new and scientific
way.

A way that offers protection un-
known before. A way, too, that
solves the old embarrassment of
dis

It is called “KOTEX.” Eightin 10
better-class women now employ it.

Discards as easily as a piece of
tissue. No laundry., Noembar-
rassment.

It’s five times as absorbent ms
ordinary cotton pads!

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

It deodorizes, too, And thus ends
ALL danger of offending.

You ask for it at any drug or

. |then continued:

iaway, and went on. “Mr. Mor'nn,'
1 don't bhelieve you are the right
man to be Miss Morton's guar-|
dian!" . |

He braced himself, ag if to resist
an expected shock. Morton, how-|
ever, did not blink. He kept his,;
clear eyes fixed wsteadily on Par-
rish. |

“Proceed,” he ordered. ‘

The young man hesitated, and;
“Everybody in,
{Toronto is talking about your
going to the theatre, and to a
hotel, with that black-haired young,
woman. ‘She’'s the one [ took all
that money to!"

“Yds?" Morton's
couraging.

“Well 1 thought I'd say this, and
then resign my job. I don't think
that you're the right man to bhe
guardian of a beautiful girl, and a
good girl, and a girl like Miss Mor-

I'm through now, sir. You'll
have to get another secretary.”

“Rats!" gaid Mr. Morton,

Parrish had risen, but his em-
ployer motioned him to sit down.

“You have heen quite frank with
me,’ Morton said. ‘“May I be quite
ag frank with you?" He removed
his feet from the table, and leaned
toward Parrish, on his elbows.

Parrish waited. .

“May I remark, in passing, that
you're an egotistical young ass?”

There was no heat in Morton’s
voice. Parrish squirmed in his
chair, but did no¢ reply.

“I think you're even a bhit of a
|blockhead,” Morton continued, com-
fortably. ‘“Just how do you expect
,to improve Miss Morton's condition
by quitting my service? Do I un-
derstand that you think highly of
Miss Morton?"

“Of course 1 do,” said Parrish,
|clearing his thtoat.
| _“Then hasn’t it occurred to you
that so virtuous a young man as
yourself should remain near her,
to protect her from any contamina-
tion that she might receive from
me?” Morton’s words  were icy,
:'rlm. his eyes 'were twinkling a lit-

e.

Parrish moved restlessly.

Morton went on: “In your story
books, ~ did the saintly young
knights run away from the dragon,
or did they stay and rescue the
maiden?"

Parrish was one of those men
who blush easily, and now his face
was brick red. He gulped once or
twice, but produced no reply.

“As a matter of fact, Parrish,”
‘Morton went on, with a quiver of
a smile at the corners of hig mouth.
“You really did not want (o quit
your position at all. You simply
wanted to do what little boys do—
throw a rock, and then run away.
Isn't that so?”

[Parrish found his voice.

tone was en-

“Why—

tlon fans. A little group of men,
in evening clothes, sat ay a corner
table, by the door. From time to
time ,at a signal from one of the
waijter-captains, one of these men
would slip out the door, returning
presently to pass an object to the
captain who had summoned him.

This object invariably turned out
to be a small flat bottle of liquor.
As in many of the night resorts,
alcoholic supplies were kept out-
slde the building, as guard against
disastrous effects from a possible
prohibition raid. y

Just inside the entrance, the
manager and an assistant stood al-
ways, except when called away on
some brief errand about the room.
They scanned carefully each arriv-
ing guest. This precaution is con-
sidered necessary, in nearly all cab-
arets, since dry agents first began
wandering abroad.

It was into this gcene, with its
attendant din of saxophone music,
and high voices ,and tipsy laugh-
ter, that Audrey and John Parrish
entered a little hefore midnight.

Audrey was in an evening gown.
Parrish wore his accustomed brown
sack suit. He attracted no atten-
tion though. fully half the men
were dressed much as he was.

Both of them looked around, a lit-
tle uncertain in manner. To the
bowing captain who greeted them,
they asked for a corner table. He
leq them around the room ,to a
nook where there was room for on-
ly two, closely squeezed together.
The table was scarcely larger than

GOULD NOT DO
HOUSEWORK

Woman Suffered until Relieved
by Taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

St. Charles, Quebec. —‘‘T was mar-
jin i JES
= [bled with puins

in the abdomen

The ripple, called by various
names when it applies to the more
formal fashions, has invaded the
mode of intimate apparel.

Undies of crepe de’chine are cut
so that the skirt ripples and the
blouse is plain. Bands of blue rib-
bon are applied to the top of the
chemise sketched today and the
ribbon trimming is used on the
three-plece skirt. Fine, pointed
lace outlines the three parts of the
skirt and is repeated at the neck-
line.. Blue ribbon straps join ‘the
blouse. A ‘little of the lace marks
a walistline 1 keeping with the
line of the frlb over this founda-
tion,

[ S

one of those stands that are used
to hold a single pot of flowers.
ft was almost in whispers that
they selected their supper. After
they had given their order, the
walter stood a moment, as if ex-
pecting further requests. Then, ag
if disappointed, he moved away.
Hig motions were slow, and full of
a high indifference. Non-drinking
patrons are not profitable to the
Bon cabaret.

Audrey's eyes looked over -the
crowd, time and again. Apparently
disappointed, she turned to Parrish,
with light words, to which he made
only jerky retort.

He was evidently embarrassed.
Once when a youth, passing by
them with a girl, seized his com-
panion and kissed her on the lips.
Parrish started as if to shield this
scene from Audrey's view. Her
eyes, though, were quiet as sghe
watched the young couple.

“This is a terrible place,” said
Parrish, “Wouldn't it be better if
I took you away?”

Audrey shook her head. “I had a
special reason for coming here,”
she said. ‘Please stay.”

After a long walt, they were fur-
nished with oyster cocktails, con-
taining two emall oysters each. Par-
rish took his at a gulp. Audrey
merely inspected hers, and pushed
it away.

‘After another lenghty delay, they
were served with tiny portiong of
soup. Again Audrey pushed the
dish from her.

“What dogs this mean?” said
(Parrish, looking at the menu card
before him. “It says ‘Couvert —
$2.00' What is Couvert?”

‘Audrey smiled.

‘‘That means we have to pay
two dollars apiece for sitting here”

0 do my house-
work, After try-
ing all other rem-

me.

.nythh‘r else I ever tried. I am well
now and able to do my honsework and
care for my family. I recommend it
{: my friends as I am sure they will

| Minard’s Liniment for insect bites,

department store, without hesit
simply by saying “KOTEX.”

Do as millions are doing. Fnd
old, insecure ways. Enjoy life every
day. Paclage of twelve costs only
a few cents,

KOTEX

No laundry—discard like tleoue

I |

|

CARD OF THANKS

We the undersigned wish to ex-
press our sincere thanks to those
and particularly F. J. Trainor, for
the kindnees and favors shown to
us in our late bereavement,

i Nt - :
BAN mm:.

tisfied."-Mme. J, D. ROBICHAUD,
8t. Charles, Co. Bellechasse, Que.
Nervous and Run-down
Hamilton, Ont.— 1 was nervous
and run-down, and always had a tired
feeling and no appetit jumped at
aver{.dnound and was always low
spiri o Mydvlvorst .t mptom 'wu de-
pression and | was this way for sev-
ot 4 fend advioed g
LY 3 Aam 8
and I have hk:n“ it for
three months and am very muech bet-
and can work around

»,
't

she sald.. “They charge for the
supper besides that."
Parrish wase agitated. "“But Miss
‘Morton!” he cried. “That's four
dollars! And our two suppers bo-
sides!”
8he looked at him inquiringly:

about half an hour?” he asked.
He was rising to his feet, when
she put her hand on hig arm. “1
[have the money here,” she sald un-
I feel | derstandingly.
Guy, was starting to stutter a pro-

i

“Will you please excuse me for

people of' Westmoreland school dis-
trict gathered at the home of Mr.
Heath McVittie to tender a fare -
well reception 'to thelr teacher,|
Miss Anna Duffy, who had so efil-
clently conducted their school for,
the term of three years and has
now resigned the position to try a|
new fleld of labor abroad. |
An address was read hy Mr. Ver-|
ner Moore, towards: the close of,
which a generous purse was pre-
sented by Miss Agnes McVittie.
Miss Duffy made ‘a fitting reply
thanking thém for their kindness
and generosity. When they resum-
ed thelr seats they all joined heart-
ily In singing “For She's a Jolly
Good Fellow.”
The = evening = was pleasantly
spent with songs and dancing. Dur-
ing the course of which a dainty
lunch was served by the ladies
present,
The following is the address,
Dear Anna,—We, the parents and
pupils of Westmoreland school dis-
trict, gather here tonjght to show
in our humble way the appreclation
of the work you have done in our
school for the past three years.
You have labored faithfully to in-
struct the pupils, burdening your
self that their tasks might be light-
er. Your sterling character, cheer-
ful face, and sunny smile has won
for you the high esteem of every
one present. You have been more
than a teacher to the pupils, you
have bheen a friend, kind and true.
Though at times we know their
folly ‘has sorely tried your patience
and though they may have seemed
ungrateful for your kindness to-
ward them, yet in the heart of ev-
ery one present there was always
a love for you which, though at|
times seemed almost dead, but as|
a smouldering fire fanned by the|
breeze bursts into flame, so our|
love for you, fanned as it were by
our regret for your departure, to-
night bursts into flame. Our great-
est wish is that you could remain
with us, but if such cannot he, we
humbly how our heads to fate. As
a token of our esteem for you we|
ask you to accept this purse to|
show our appreciation of your|
good work and true friendship and
with a prayer that God may assist
and bless you in - all your efforts
and undertakings we, the parents
and pupils bid you a fond farawell.
Signed on behalf of the people
of Westmoreland.

I

AUCTION SALE :scotchtort scotentor

{Don’t Forget the Date

Come to the Clearance Auction

Sale at Wheatley River, Wednes- wednesday’ July 21st
day, July 14th at 1 o'clock sharp,|

of farm, stock, crop, Implemental No boosting necessary.
and household effects. Sale positive| . you have been there before.
Come and buy a real farm in good|
location. See posters.

ANGUS McRAE.

Special train from Charlottetown
at 1.30 p. m.
s Regular  train — from  Souris
giving four or five hours at picnic.

P. R. A.

The Annual Prize Meeting of the
Prince Edward Island Provincial
Rifle Association wili take place on
Kensington Range, Charlottetown,
P. E. |, the 27th, 28th, 29th July,
1926.

Firing commencing at 8.30 A. M.

Make your entries early. For fur-
ther information apply to the Sec-
retary.

F. S. MOORE, Colonel, R. L.
President.
CHARLES LEIGH, Lieut. Col. R. O.

Secretary Treasurer,

448-7-7-tf.

Pipers. Band and  Scottish

Dancers.

Ticket from Tignish good to re
turn following day from Charlotte:
town.

By order of Cimmittee.

G000 000000400000 00000000
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Riverside

MatineeHorse
Races,

SATURDAY

JULY 17th.

(Class A. Trot and Pace
- $35.00 Worth of Oats

|

|Clss C. Trot and Pace
| $35.00 Worth of Oats

— pw———

The Bankers Amalga-

mated Silver Black

Fox Company, Ltd.

“The Voluntary Wind-
ing Up Act”

Notice is hereby given that a
general meeting of the Sharehold-
ers of The Bankers Amalgamated
Silver Black-Fox Company, Limit
ed will be held in Y. M. C, A,
Rooms in Charlottetown on Thurs.
day the twenty-ninth day of July,
1926 at the hour of eight (8) o’
clock in the afternoon for the pur-
pose of considering and passing

he financial statements, IC.ICIESS B 'TrOt and Pace
::::t:a:d :e.poor:- o.( the Directors| $35.00 Worth of Qats

and Officers and for the purpose of|
Refreshments

passing a resolution requiring that
under
the Company be wound up Home Cooking will be served at
the tables and we guarantee a first

the provisions of. “The' Voluntary
" and for the ap-

D G i |class meal to everybody at a m

erfite price,

pointment of Liquidators for such
winding up and the giving of con-
Amusements
Dancing booth, baseball, sport

.1 July,

left him.

Her eyes, directed across the
room ,saw Morton entering with a
party of women, and another man.

(To he continued)

1926,
By order of Directors,
GEORGE F. DEWAR
President
JOHN ANDERSON
Secretary-Treasurer

sequential directions. v
Dated this Second day o

of all kinds, Come and have !

real hollday.

E. D. FRASER,
Seoreta”:

ibation

4000000000000 00000000

o
MASONIC TEMPLE
COMPANY

The annual meeting of th
holdera. of. the.. Masonic.
Company. will.. be held in &
Brow's office, 146 Richmond
Charlottetown, P, E. I., on W!
day evening, the 14th day of
1926, at 7 o’clock.
ed at Charlottetown this

June, 1926,

'\ WAKEEORD

i 697-7-10-14-20 27

| 000000000000000000000000

EThe Eastern Canada
Savings Loan Co.

WIill invest money In loans In
Prince Edward Island payable by
instalments in short terms or 10 or,
12 years. Apply to

MacKINNON & McNEILL,
Solicitors .
90 Great George Street’
LYW} P hteGN

S400090040000000000000000
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241-6-29-twtB1.




