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Pﬂe Tl\-vo dl: ouElfd Relief by
- | Vegetable Compound

er’s Cliff, Quebec. — ‘I havg
e 1k v, i

7| waslob! ed tostop
worl "g.Afriend

ham’s Vegetable
Compound to me
ind I heard many women tellins how
gvod it was so I thought it would help
me: And it did, ow 1 take six
bottles every year and recommend it
to  others,’ DONALDA FANTEUX,
Ayer’s Cliff, Quebec,

Canrog e S0t o had
i va Scotia.—*‘I had ir-
regular periods and great suffering
at ‘those times, the pains causing
vomiting and fainting. 1 was teach-
ing school and often for some hours
T'would be unable to attend to my
work. Through an advertisement in
papers I knew of Lydia E. Pink-

s Vegetable Compound, and it
been of great benefit to me, the
troublea bei.nﬁ%\mmplet,ely relieved.’’
—LAURA J. EATON, Canning, King’s
County, Nova Scotia, c

SMILES
lluy husband has a perfectly even
disposition. He:is mad all the time.

Dalhyisie  University

naaFAX, N, 8,

Arts,  Sclence, Commerce, Englneer-

ENTRANCE SCHOLARSHIPS:

Nine of value $200.00 to $85.00,

awardad on results of matriculation

examinations, September 27th-3(th,
27.

OTHER SCHOLARSHIPS:

Of equal value, awarded at end of
each year of course.

| UNIVERSITY HALL

Residence for men, on banks of

North West Acm, temporarily the

‘home of Ring's Cillege.
SHIRREFF HALL
Beautiful new resldence for women.

REGISTRATION DAYS

September 26th to October 1st for
all Arts and Seience students. Sep-
tember 13th and 14th for all other
students.

FOR FULL INFORMATION

Apply in person or by létter to the
Registrar.

Ing, Pharmacy, Education, Muslic, ||
Household Science, Law, Medicine, |
Dentlstry.

|

J

The “New” Sharples

“Marvel” Cream
Separator
Neo. 12 275 lbs, $43.50
No. 13 375 1lbs. 54.75
No. 21. 700 1bs. 19.25
No. 46 1,200 1bs. 94.00

‘K. 0. B. CHARLOTTETOWN
Extra Parts for all Sharples
‘ Machines .

1
+J. L. DOUGLAS
' SOLE DISTRIBUTOR
39 Queen Street
Charlottetown, P. E. L

BOOIEO00 0400000000000 000

FEEDS
‘FEEDS

3

i every time | conduct a sale.

\ﬁVSMlLES ,j;)s

DYED TOO- MUCH NOW
“Do you think if | diet it would
improve my complexion?”
“It's dyed too much now | think.”

HOW ABOUT NOW?

“l was in Chicago a year ago and
| met a lot of live people out there.”
“Yes, but that was'a year ago.”

- - -
TOO NEAR
‘iI'm in love with a girl in Nebraska,
But I'm really afraid, sir, to ask her
To be my fair bride.” g
“What'’s the hitch?” | replied.
‘'ve a wife, sir, at home in Alaska.”

A NO STRINGS TO IT
“You're giving me this banjo for
ceps, aren't you?”

"'Of course. Why do you ask?”
.“1' ece there're no strings to it.”

He: I'm an auctioneer you know
and make a large amount of money

She: Well, for crying out loud!

1
KNEW IT WEEKS BEFORE
“His store burned last night.
knew it was doomed as soon as
saw it.”

knew it was doomed week:
before | saw it.”

Mrs. Newly Wed, to the Milkman:
“I hope you keep your cows in the
pasture.”

“Oh, yes."

“Well, I'm so glad. I've
that pasture-ized milk is the best.”
lars annually.

We carry large stocks of all
kinds of live stock FEEDS.
‘We buy in CARLOAD lots at
‘very lowest prices. We are
in a position and do sell at
' very close prices,

'WHOLESALE
-~ AND RETAIL

FEED OATS (Black and
White.) Some extra heavy
+ Western white feed oats, also
/Island whites and blacks,
' (horsemen should sce these {
| oats.) i

0D 660 000a i

9
9

.

00005000

(Also) 3

Bran, Shorts, White Mid-
dlings, Cracked Corn, Feed 1
* Cornmeal, Oil Cake Meal,
Schumacher Feed, Beet Pulp,
Calf Meal, Cracked Grain,
Linseed Meal, Mixed Grain
(for Poultry), Chicken Feed,
. Oyster Shells, Poultry Grit,
‘ Charcoal (for Poultry), Bone
Meal, (fine and coarse), Beef
t.r';‘) Bone Scraps (for Poul-

Pressed Hay and Straw,
&c, &c, and a full line of
4 Poultry Supplies,

| CARTER & CO.
~ LIMITED,

FLO!

|

23
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FOX FOOD
Fresh Frozen Herring

Fox ranchers can secure a reg-
ular supply of fresh herring for
feeding during the warm weather

heard |

HEARTS AFIRE }

By Mae Christie

" older. woman had laughed brusque-

ly. “No. No. ¥'m not old enough or
wise enough to be your mother.
And I'm sure you'll strike a much
better bargain yourself. I'm no good
at hagghing.” 3

Virginia had been furious, but
had to bottle up her wrath, as free
board and lodging at Wyndham
Towers ‘wasn’t to be sneezed at,’
to use her own poetic phraseology.
Besides, it was the only place she
could visit in the neighbourhood,
and it was mear Peter.

She set off for Pear-Tree ,Cot-
tage, looking very fetehing ind lav-
ender organdie gown:

Peter was, as usual,
work.

“You, can’t stay long. In a few
minutes, I shall be doing rather a
risky experiment,” eald he bluntly.
“I'm sure you don’t want your hair
.and eyebrows singed away.” 3

Virginia gave a startled squeal.

“You wouldn't be half as hand-
some with your hair burnt off. Oh,

CHAPTER XXXIV

The Explosion

»
Peter Armstrong worked inces-
santly in his laboratory.
It was the one love that remain-
ed to him in this disturbing, topsy-
turvy universe.
Time and again he wanted to tell
Virginia—gently, for he couldn’t
bear to hurt a woman—what a stu-
pid blunder their engagement was!

But [Virginia's facile embotions
had been definitely touched. Con-
ceited as she was, she knew that
Peter's heart had not yet melted to-
wards her, and—Ilike that type of
woman~—the ‘out-of-reach’ had woi-
drous charm for her. ;
“I am in love with him,” she told do be careful, Peter darling.”
Mre. Vansittart and her friends.| “Peter darling” looked rather
“He's the one man in the world for grim:
me. I'll never look at anybody elsef‘l “I thought you were keen about
“Take care he doesn't!” Mrs.'money, Virginia, An inventor in
Vansittart had teased. ‘“The old this special line has got to take a
rules of the Game, as played by heap of risks.
you, my dear, won't always workimy invention is practically com-!
with an unknown quantity like Pet- plete, and only waiting to be pat-
er Armstrong. He's different.” ented, but today’s work may lead
“It's his very difference that at- to a vast improvement. See?” |
tracts me,” said Virginia, for once' “Financially?’ Virginia was all
speaking the truth, agog. Money did talk. And what
" “Plus his indifference,” supple-|did Peter’'s hair and eyebrows mat-!
mented a candid friend, sotto volce.|ter. weighed against hard cash!

It was lucky that Virginia didn't' Peter nodded, a measuring flask
hear, for the lady’s temper was in one hand, and a piquette in the
none too good, of late, The courqeplher. }
of true love, with its various bumps; “Run along now.” ! i
en route, had ‘jangled her nerves' Virginia lingereq. Peter some-
considerably: how made her feel rather small:
And—slippery and unreliable and ignorant.
herself—she couldn’t quite credit] “You never tell me anything.
the Page child with keeping her How do explosions happen, for in-|
promise not to tell about the elm- stance?”’ (She’d like to blow the,
tree episode! Page chit sky-high, and quite a lot
She—Virginia—had .taken the of other people, too!) |
boxes away in her little car, die-| Peter, in a bored manner, and in
patching some of the things to Lon- a school-marm’s voice, droned, for
don, and burying the remainder at her benefit: /
the bottom of a cupboard in her, “Explosion is the violent expan-|
bedroom at the Towers. She had 8ion taking place as the result of
locked the cupboard carefully, and|a chemical action between sub-!
was trying to replace the stolen Stances existing in close admixture,!
goods, cautiously, one by one, when and having a highly exothermic"
no one was about. action on combination. It is
It was a risky and a thankless Started by the application of heat,’
job, but done it must be, for who Or of concussion tq the mixture.
knew at what day or hour the pry- Accidental laboratory explosions
ing Page girl might march in to.are usually due to the formation of
see if the promise had been carried tWo0 substances in contact with one
out! another, such substances combin-'

Meantime, Peter was distressing- ing exothermically with such vio-,
ly inattentive. ilence as to form rapid evolution of

“I told you I wasn’t a lady’s man..gaﬂes—“

I'm sorry, Virginia, but the leop-! “Stop! Stop!” Virginia. put her
ard cannot change his spots.”” He'two hands daintily to her ears. “I
had laughed apologetically, though'don’t understand a word of jt. I'm
his heart 4vas far from light. joff. ~ You'll dine at the Twers to-|

“Perhaps. the leopard would like Dight, Peter?” '
to change his lady-love?”’ She had ~ ‘Yes, if I've finighed in time,”
suggested, furious within, but try- said the young man absent-minded-
ing to seem arch. ly, his thoughts quite evidently not

He had been unflatteringly sil-{on the young woman before him.
ent, then. She had hit the trafl She went away, chagrined, car-
ent, then. She had hit the nail €ering at top epeed in her ‘car
too neatly on the head. Ithrough the country roads.

There was no word about a wed-'  ‘“What's that?” A dull, mutfled
ding day. But that was the bride's roar, like a cannon going off, caus:
prerogative, wasn't ft? |9d her to pull up sharply, jump

She broached Mrs. Vansittart on'out and examine her tyres. “They're
marriage settle- 8ll right, and yet I could have
sworn one of them had burst!”

Climbing back into the seat, she
decided that the noise had been a
distant clap of thunder, for the day
was sultry.

hard at

the subject of
ments. |
“Not having a mother of my own,
I'm sure you'll do it for me?”
“Do what, Virginia?”
“Arrange with Peter about the!
money he must. settle on me dear. | Little did she guess that at that
A heart-to-heart talk.’* moment her fiance, Peter Arm-

As a matter of fact, '}

'BREAD KNIFE
 This Week

~

All this week and part of next week, or.in fact so long as
they last, your grocer is -autﬁbrised to give ffee a beauti-‘
ful Bread Knife (regulation size 12 inches in length) to
each person who purchases a 98 pound bag of REGAL
FLOUR. ;

- This is a wonderful opportunity to secure a bag of the
very best( flour milled in Ca.nada, at the market price

and a new Bread Knife without cost, ‘

- REGAL FLOUR is sold with an absolute guarantee of

money back if not satisfactory in every way.
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up!” £ e
wxcept for 'thel. demthly white-
ness: of his “fa¢e, he looked ~asp
though he were ‘asleap. The eyes
were .closed, the:body: limp.
Prudence thrust ‘her- hand‘inside |
his "totn - eoat, | against his heart.
Was it still beating? Was he....
was he....dead? "

‘‘Peter!" ¢

"Hand-m-pocket,. you mean!” The|Strong, was lying, an inert and help-|

wenck Tomargi o7 o B
Wash
RAYON
this
safe way

* - ¥

Prudence Page had not been far
from Pear-Tree Cottage when the
accident occurred. The noise of
the explosion startled her, filling
/her with dreadful premonition.

“Peter! The laboratory!”  She
ran, with love's intuition, straight
for the scene of the disaster, arriv-
ing there before anyone else had
gained the spot.

The many windows of the labor-
atory were completely blown away.

Without a moment’s hesitation,
Prudence tried to force the door op-!
en,

It had jammed.

She pushed and thrust in vain,

Then, heedless of torn frock and
a cut on her foot, she scrambled

it with cake scap. 'Rayon
is most fragile when wet.

As you mi expect,
might expec

Rayo_n mld be through a broken window, calling:
only in mild, pure Luxsuds | “Peter! Poter! Are you'there?”"
Y it tl l No answer,
pping 1t gem y up She dropped from the window to
down as you do i the stome floor within, and gave a

cry, as she saw, amid the wreck-
age, Peter lying crumpled, face

by placing their order with us.
Shipment by express any week day
or by freight on Mondays, Wednes-
days and Fridays put up in fifty
and one hundred pound packages.
MATTHEW & McLEAN, LTD.
Souris, P. E. L
8344-8-8-121,

I';ﬁ)ff'éssionglrﬁ(,‘ards
Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate of N. Y. Post Graduate
Tedical School and Hospital

n
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose! |

and Throat !

downward, one arm thrown for-
ward, as though, amid disaster, he
had tried to save himself, -

' “Peter!” Prudence rushed to
him, and kneeling down—she put
her arms about his shoulders, “Pet-
i er! Speak to me! Oh, Peter!”

Ghastly silence,

“Peter!” The agonized cry rang
through the wrecked shed. |

Something warm and wet drlp-|
ped on her hand, red-coloured....

It was blood!

“Peter, dearest!" With a
mighty effort she contrived to eass;
his head round, so that
'againit her shoulder. “Peter, wake!

RAYON is more sensitive ;l‘hhe iarddexll) anddthe field on which

£y e shed abutted were strewn with
to laundu‘mg than any lbroken glass and bits of bottles,
other fabnc._ne‘. ver wmg : A qutielxl‘, bungent © smell came|
it, never twist it, never rub |"*om Within.

it fell \phoned for, from the local

Glass lay on the floor, and ev-
erywhere. Again'that warm trickle
fell on Prudence’s frock. There
was a gash*high above the ear, and
the _;;Irl, without a moment's hesi-
,mtlop, tore a flounce of her gown
off, and nrade a 10ugh bandage for
that bleeding head.

called.
. The head of th e village con-

Disappointment

Means The Building Of 90 Addit-

as the on-tothe Hudson Bay Au-
sociation is concerned, changing of

Frederick Palmer,
gineer, and Hom. Charles A. Dun-

us of the railway instead of Port
Nelson.

The association had several rea-
sons for being surprised at the de-
cision. Mr. Layet said it would be
at least two years, he thought, be-
fore the territory between Lime-
stone and Churchill, the territory
surveyed for a possible railroad,
would be'ready for a road bed be-
cause the country was wet and
«marshy. The association also felt
gar|that the change in policy involved
construction of 90 additional miles
of steel, whereas only 60 miles re-
mained to complete the railway to

In Selection Of
Port Churchill

fonal Miles of Railway And
Besides 6 Million Dollars
Have Already Been
Spent On Port
Nelson

WINNIPEG, Aug. 12. — As

“Hi, there! What's happened?” the ports at Hudson Bay is a dis- X
The village constable rapped loud- 'appointment, H. L. Layet, Vice|E°rt Nelson; alfo six million, dal
ly on the door. “Open, I say!” |President, said today in comment- lars had been spent on Port Nel-
“Run for a doctor!” Prudence ing-on the announcement  that|S°M, Barbor.

Mr. Layet referred to the ro-

consuliing cen; port of W. A, Howden, chief engin-

eer of the Department of Railways

stable, accompanied by some neigh-
bours, sppeaned at the wrecked
windows.

“An explosion,” sald .the girl
quickly. = “Im afrald he's badly
hurt.”

One of the neighbours, who had
a “onytdap outside,' hurried for
the doctor, while the others forced
he door, and the big constable, with
the help of another man, carried the
unconscious, Armstrong ‘into the
bedroom -on the ground floor of
Pear-Tree Cottage.

Someone ran.for brandy, and old
Nannje,  wringing ‘her hands, kept
walling: 3
{.'He {s dead.” y

To “Prudénce, the whole thing
was a terrible nightmare, It was
only when Janet Mercer, cool and
composed, arrived upon the, scene,
that she went home.

The . doctor’s diagnosis had been
very guarded. Until he'd got a sec-
ond opinion, one ‘couldn’t say the
exact extent of the injurious.
There were ‘complications,” An op-
eration ‘might be necessary.

Yes, it was serlous,
80. One couldn’t tell yet what the
chances were.... I

There  were some bhad signs.
Heart actlon very feeble, Shock.

‘And’ danger of collapse, as al-
ways in these cases.

The other doctor had heen tele-

fice. “He was' on his way, by car.'

'
They would telegraph to town for
an eminent- surgeon, if ‘second op-
inion’ advised 1

doctor's disjointed gruff talk, walk-
ed’ with leaden feet towards her
home.
her mother was at
looking very anxious

dence, speaking as though she werej
in a sort of trance.
cer is undertaking the case, and
they’ve
nurse,
was passing in
knows Peter... .he says hé'll get
the best that's to he had, doetors,

when the
duty,
Gables for a breath of air, '
party delirious,

Extremely she sald to tre
Then she added, anxiously:

eyes.”.

bad one.”

Dost of-ence, thunderstruck.

ning, Mlni.éler of Railways, favor-who gave evidence before the Sei
ed Churchill as the logical termin- ate Committee

in 1920, setting

forth the advantages of making

Port Nelson the Hudson Bay port.
——————

NEARLY REFUSED
PRINCE’S REQUEST

OSHAWA, Aug. 13.—Sergeant F.
W. Brown, postman, who because
of saving the Prince of Wales’ life
when the Prince was four years
old, was invited to meet the Prince
at government house garden par-
ty, nearly refused the Prince’s in-
vitation to be present.

Brown owns no morning dress or
silk hat and he felt that he should
not appear before the prince with-
out them. .

Had it not heen for the kind-
ness of an Oshawa citizen, who
loaned the necessary dress Ser-
geant Brown would have misgsed
what was one of the outstanding

vevents of his - life.

t. Y

Prudence, hér head full of the BI]

The news had spread, and llg in the
the garden gate,

“Poor Mr. Armstrong!”

“He's still living,” breatlied Pru- Yoho Valley Camp.

our log-cabin bungalow, coz:
“Janet Mer- " el

telegraphed for g night
too. Lord Cumbermere
his racing-car., .. .he

surgeons, nurses and all. Every- climbing, hiking. There's a real vaca-
thing is being done.” tion for you—and Yoho Camp is but
At half-past, nine that night, one of Canadian Pacific’s fiine Bunga-

low Camps.- Rates $5.50 a day,
. American plan, ’

. Full inInmuul?n and literature from
G. B. Burpee, District Pass,

. Agent, 40 King Street, ,
Saint John, N.B, b

night nurse came on
Janat Mercer came to Green
“He's been partly consclous,
but there's hope,”

mbling Prudence.
“The worst trouble’s with his

“What!”
“Yes, The explosion was g very

“Can—can he see?” asked Prud-

o Be Continued.)

For Your Vacation-a

alow Camp "}

Canadian Pacific Rockie

From Field, motor-cars take you to
re you find

fortable. Faintly to your ears comes
‘the sound of Takakkaw Falls, zigzag-
ging down‘from high cliffs. An appe- |
tizing dinner is served you at the cen-
tral community house. Then follows
. the sleep of childhood. Next day, you
are keen for trail riding, mountain

‘orld’s Greatest Travel System

N

com-

Testing Eyes and supplying GI
Office, Bayer Building
Great George Street

Office Hours—9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

McLeod & Bentley
J. A. BENTLEY

W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law

Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P. E, I

McDonald & McPhee
B A

J. A. McDONALD H. F. McPHEE
.

THE BEDTIME STRIP— Tl

&

:l'hat's

S b bt

Different

—By Arthur Chapouille

A TRere s A BROOD
OF DOCHLANGS DOWN
ON JO ¥:8's FARM  /THAT OLO
WITH 1€ WATER TO / MAN Jones
1S OO0 LAZY

\WONT LET

NES HE 1S LAz ;
BUT HE'S POSTED
§ AND

“TRAP OR HUNT U3
\ p bt

ANYBODY -

WELL: | TUOUGHT
WE MIGHT SNEAK DOWN
TTONIGHT AND BUWLD A
OAM 80 THE DUCKLINGS

How Do
YOu GET

| PROMISED

WELL, THE. WHITE
HEN THAT HATCHED
OUT THE DUCKLINGS | """~
ME SOME

y

THKTS Orexowy]
WELL GO TONGHT
’—‘f'/1




