OMELETTE

Add a Teaspoonful of
- Bovril to every two
eggs. Mix in usual way

Makes Them Delicious y

|
1

BLUEBERRIES

3

“We don't know yet. The doc-|unable to leave her

Next day, and the following, there
was no_further news. An emiv~nt
consultant from London had said
that much depended on the nurs-
ing, and, in his turn, had brought

*“Can’t say anything for a week,
at ‘'least,” the great one had an-
nounced. .

When the week was up, he came
aghin. Prudence, drearily walking “How'/ could - she
the roads, saw the big car ‘arrive, breathed
and the famous oculist stride . up e
the narrow path to Pear-Tree Cot-

like to speak to her,

We are open to buy quanti-
ties of Blueberries. through-
out the season. We require
- clean stock, free from leaves,
stalks and green berries. We
supply packages for shipping.
Write or phone us for price.

ISEAND GOLD STORAGE

on

the reputation of being an expert
salesman, you know.

It seemed an interminable, heart-
breaking time till he came out
again. And he was looking very

the lake with him. ped up on his pillow

Prudence's  trembling  limbs
|would scarcely carry her to the

door. cut mouth and chin
“Oh, Janet, tell me what the oe-l ;o thick, wavy

CO., LTD.

d

S
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|
]
|
|

8-9-tts121. i

Dad: You want to rise In Iife,

Son (sadly): Only the ladder,
ad.

Is playful as a cat. her. ...never would they rest see-

ulist‘said? The eyes will get bet-| ..
ter, won't they? Don't tell me that| 1138 _someone
Peter...... I can’t say the awful
word...... it would kill him..... #
Down Janet Mercer's homely mother-bird
face the tears were coursing: She yoling
took Prudnce’s hand in her. own 4
strong, capable one, gave it a pres-
sure, then said brokenly:
“Be hrave my dear! He'll need
all the ‘bravery we can give him?!
When the oculist took off ‘the ban- here before?”

dages—" “Oh, yes. Every d
“Yes? Yes? Peter could see?| ... tywice : c}i,ay

perfectly steady.

Janet. drew

Peter started.

...... breathed Prudence cling-
ing to Janet’s hand.

Peter Armstrong!”

. 5 “BLIND!"” mak
ing bebween You and tne sop of e | PrUlonco repeated tho  tatotul P4KS BeT volce soun
ladder, I’d like t6 know? word as though she didn’t in the et cleverly translated

least take in its meaning.
Peter Armstrong....blind!. Al
AR the light of the sun and of this

and comforted her, and - cheered herself by now, and

take the other fellow”s word ingly on her again! bracing. “Think of

Brick And Tile Co.
Re-Opened

The P. E. I. Brick and Tile Co.,|
Ltd.,, at Richmond, P. E. I., has _re!
opened for business and will re-|
celve orders for the manufacture of |
Brick and Tlle of all sizes, satisfac-|
tion guaranteed. Address all orders
and communications to the Com-
pany at Richmond, P, E. I,

*+0-004 $9400 9000000400 |
7608-7-5-tusi. 1

ANNUAL MEETING/,.

“

The Annual General Meeting of| mo
the Charlottetown Can Company,| to
Limited,, will be held at the Com-

though he was another's? What
matter though her love had no re-

turn? She ‘would have given her Peter's slow smile

steered her into the tiny sitting-
room of Pear-Tree Cottage. With
a4 woman’s sure intuition, she sens-
ed that it wasn't only shock that

“It's better to face

dark, trying to readj

, |thing deeper.

. THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN
r+ $904444404000040000000| “I5 Virginla Dale here?” ,j : a5y

: : “That creature? Huh! Is it
{ HEARTS AFIRE §lv:" e e snrusteas
% ive shoulders. Her lip curled.
‘ . b excuse has been _that L .80]
By Mee Chriehe i prostrated through the -hoe%)*af
[ s e e S S R Peter's accident, that she's been

Towers. But I met her yesterday,
tor has them bandaged: out walking with Traymore.” .
“Has—has Peter asked for her?”
“Just once. Mrs. Vansittart was
calling, and he must -have heard
her voice out in the passage, for
M he inquijred afterwards.if Virginia
a famous oculist. k,|had been with her. I said ‘no, He|
asked me to tell Virginia he would

message was that she was too ill
and too upset to come.”

Then they both started as a call!
1 came from the invalid’s room, near
iMother: | don't belleve that |28 by. ‘“Nurse!
young man knows a thing about
the water. You can't go salling

“Excuse me.” Janét hurrled to
her patient, who was lying, prop-

nurse?” The tones were low and

."Only Prudence Page.” Like r . ° s ° ;

fussing . over . her things, better mever to feel real © Be Continued) l b l ' r‘r t p
the clothes emotion, than to suffer so! { l era ) onse 3 a lve L

more comfortably about him, fluf- ; i

fing up a pillow, adjusting’a cover- : |

et. i

“Prudence Page? Has she been fair driver.

“Gracious! how would I be tell| “but I'm thinking it 'ud be better a|

stupid eyes of yours a further rest? fully cherished ‘figure.’ “What on|}
What more d'you want?”’ earth’s wrong?”

never see again. Lying here in the “Don’t tell'me he's going to bel

—I've known it all along” stand that! I couldn’t—"

Pru o ’ : 5

rudence suffered from, But'some ! “Nonsense!  -You're morbid! Then you'll have to stana it, and;
“The - child ca ' anet clattered about the room,|a good lot more,” gaid Janet brur-
only he'd re‘:uﬁ,,Z‘,’f "m{na:‘;:, ;; making Biizrent lyoise.’to h]ld: her|ally, “because, in addition to being :

i 2 own emotion. “I'm going right up ‘permanently disfigured,” as you| Pri Island will hi &= Class
i:}llo?xgs ?)i;‘lero';g:lanhe:xa?na :3:,: to the Towers and get your youngcall it, he's going to be perman- d i ngers from e a e RRES B i Tionets  from
§ 2 ady, to come and cheer you—" ently Mind!” ?

of strength she'd have been to him' Under the banda, his’ brows )

just now!” thought the nurse, ges, his brows| Virginia's tea-cup fell with a clat-

house at once. I'm not gojug to‘ J
have any scandal under my 1001, |
‘Ilyoung woman! Either you visit
poor Armstrong—now—when  he|
asks it, or you pack your trunks,
and don't return again to Wynd-f
ham Towers!” i
The ultimatum was de\livered‘
like a°'Roman empress, and it cow-
ed Virginia. |
“Oh, well, since you're all mak-|
ing such a fuss....” She gaye in,|
and went away ‘with Janet on her|
highly distasteful mission. 4',
“There goes a girl totally Wﬂll-‘
out a heart!” exclaimed Mrs. Van-

room-at  the

but Virginia’s

N 5 ¥
_ Bread. |
Ask your grocer;for
< 'Y, Traymore unexpectedly, | times more absor
(Y o AL | She wheeled round on him, cotton pads.
| “You mean, you'll marry her your-

L ;
?”  'Prudence

|

8, just as she|

but it was forceful.

class women now
“I'know too much about Virginia

By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND
Registered Nurse

Tv ‘gelt?” Scientifically treated, it deodorizes.
YEAs ‘m;(:)'ung Traymore’s answer wasn't Shada ot a speclil amterial icdls-

wasn
Daughter: But, mother, he has |ET2Ve a8 he drove off. had left him. The bandages had L What she thought that it would. be,
been replaced, and in the light of

the shaded room, only the clean-

cards easily as tisgue. No laundry,
no embarrassment. 8 in 10 better-

Unique ‘Su'mmer Hygiene

For Safer Wearing of

 Lightest Chiffons, Ec.

;|sittart to Bert Traymore, when the| OTEX is the new hygiene that | and nurses
car had carried the béautesus one! has largely ended the use of old-" urge it,
away. “I'm bginning 'to think that| time *“pads” among women. A scien- GetKotex 2
Peter Armstrong’s tragedy has one| tific creation, it offers dn end to three
alleviating feature, since it cer- great embarrassments of old methods.
tainly will free him of Virginia!” Filled with Cellucotton wadding —
“I quite agree with you,” said - the world’s super-absorbent—it is 5 that box you'

fpr protec-
tion you know
isreal, See

bent than ordinary buyismarked
“KotexX." Tf*

employ it. Doctors| No laun

were visible,
hair.
come  here,

Dale ever to contemplate marri-
age with a woman of her type!”
Mrs. Vansittart gaped.

Better to live on the surface of

Turning in at the west lodge ga:-| =
es, she espied Virginia’s two-seater

car ahead of her, and a man who FOX FOOD

looke@d like Traymore beside the

“And she wasn’t well enough to FreSh Frozen Herl'ing

ay, and gome-(gea her lover!” reflected Janet ! The Annaal ﬁectlng of the

» to inquire.|gnimiy, with sardonic lips. Fox ranchers can secure a reg-

Those roses are from .her.” Janet|® Wwhan she reached the Towers,| Wlar supply of fresh herring for gueens C:‘::‘? '::ln bz'é"l:e:’d in the
moved a vase of blooms 80 that|pps. Vanstittart, Virginia ~and|feedifig during the'warm wéather, tOWn on ] H

0004 000000000004

;I A ‘,
g wid oot v Annual Meeting

Association

Liberal-Conservative

She tried to sympathy, for indeed she was kind| MATTHEW & MCcLEAN, LTD. :
d jocular, but|of heart, and had always liked poor Souris, P. E. L v
it, which Jan-|peter Armstrong, 8344-8-8-12i,

Board of Trade Rooms
y of August next commencing

it isn', itlis not genuine Kotex.

Association

W. A. STEWART, President,
N. W. LOWTHER, Secretaty.

A into a cough.|  “He's alive, if that's what you | 505-5-15 stter,
Does she know the...verdict?" mean,” said Janet

ungraclously,’ -

s

rs and other business delegatey

“Petglrlnv:llll smi;e‘..l seet ag:;g.e:lle's their perfume reached him. *“And Traymore were enjoying a cup of| by placing their order with us.|Edch Poll is entitled and requested to send five delgzntes.
| . Joveg (]| | bih ¥ |she isn't the only one who comes. tea in the library. Shipment by express any week day| - In addition to the election of office:
\ ] -Itsl:guld dthlnk thetentlre hvlllage 18| Janet stalked in. :: by !r;lz!lg:idt;n Mondays, Wedn::- Will be’selected to attend the National Convention of the Conservative
ONLY THE LADDER'IN THE & the door, most of .the time.| “How's the patient, ~nurse?”|days an S put up in iyl parey heing held in Winnipeg in October,
WAY Chapter XXXV The Sentence You're a popular young man, Mr. cried the owner of the Towers, all|@nd one hundred pound k s & i

)
+0-0-0-0 * o ®
MASAAMAAAAAMARAREANGAAG A e o o SRS PO

of
in Charlotte
at 130 p, m,

where she

her air was|wag luxuriously reclining, in a

all the treat- clinging mauve tea-gown of some

| For anything like that. : “Peter!” She stammered out the|perss YOUHl be having! Aren't the|siiken Substance that freely dis- [l CANADIAN \PACIFIC
much-loved name. What matier bandages on again, to give those played-the lovely lines of her care-

ep—
————
etk Flaaams ‘wouldl ll]mvl? “Sit down. Don’t let me disturh)| : 00 !
any heart in twain, so fu you.” Janet took a chair and cold- P— o lnnl e
own eyes for his happinss...... | @ - | 1
,ACOIKG Tas ngapgmy." Janet| V28 Of knowledge, of pathos, and|ly regarded the entrancing vlsiou; s

of pain bravely borne. “Seat yourself.”

From Saint John and C. P,
the truth. I'lll  Virginia shivered uncontrollably. | ;

ust my life, I permanently disfigured? I couldn't|

Starting Point to Saint John,

[AUGUST 20

R. Stations in New Brunswick '

g

HARVESTERS FROM PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND WILL 2. USE REGULAR

s i RO,
¥ ing her what talk takes place in a hundred times if he were dead.” |
NOT CURIOUS lo\:re;{m:orlgasl:iut o:t l(}).r evel;!ous sick room? Besides, I've yet tol “Good gracious! What's happen-| !
| The skunk makes quite a pet, I've |y o ey thalt ;‘;’5‘ 'sm":‘;ng‘: her| 131D that the doctor has given his|eq?” Virginia bounded up from the| : .
heard, {|verdict!” She had got conmtrol of deep ‘chaise lounge’ , Friik v

: contracted. His 1ips twitched Gen-|ter (o the sureer o T TRAINS FROM SUMMERSIDE AT 7.00 A. M. AND CHARLOTTETOWN AT 645 A. M.
le;r:u;;:lléeor;tx; cf;eczll:s. o Sitively. |making 3 grent o doa ud] AUGUST 15th CONNECTING WITH FIRST HARVESTER SPECIAL TO LEAVE SAINE
UNKIND OF HIM of the sitting-room, factng Janet, | .Mist Dale won't come.” S, gl g e Avtalytatikenl] | - JORN AT cHANGE, ) AUGUST Iih. OPERATING THROUGH 70, WINNIPEG
i 2L g “'She’ll come, right enough,” said|gown, & : | X ’
QA U Tomgieh You oWsH | ARGS Mted S E i L R “Good God!” She rushed at Jan- ALEX. CAMPBELL, Summerside, H. M. DAVISON, Charlottetown.
five bucks, eh, Bunkie!” .Iane‘z SHeGk nas he:(l]. Brown comes back.from her walk, et,.caught her by the'arm, and her G. BRUCE BURPEE, Dist. Pass. Agent, St, John, N, B, . i
SO;A;;;&::: lytogngﬂ"l‘ow' y':.dh:: “There. wasn', any need to tell l;lm going z;lr’nd fetch her. Now, i8|pointed nails dug into the other-s c i
v \ .{ther thin Vel i 2 i - SO . {
up and remind me of ft again |He Knew. 'When - the bandages e any g you wan flesh. “You're lying, just to fright-| ¢-e-s-e-o-« AU(J‘TION SALE .

were taken off, he was like a chlldi (1L 1 might have ‘a
groping in the darkness. The doc-

pany’s office—Corner Queen and
Water Streets—on the 31st day of
August at 11.30 a. m., with a view to
adjournment, to the 22nd day of
September, 1927, at the same place
and hour.
By order,
C. FAIRALL FISHER, |
Secy.-Treas. & Managing Direcu;r.’:
8539-8-16-23. |

but all Peter said was: “[ under-|Bfope until he found
stand, doctor. Strength will come|XiRder not to make

I pray that it will come.” And the|2PPlied a match to t

painful interviews, that he couldn't|the room.

100% FOOD

Nature’s perfect -gift — the
wheat.-berry. Bread made of ;
whole-wheat brings to you ¢
every part of this sun-ripened
grain, rich in strength and
nutriment for man,

Is' made from the whole-
wheat. All its nutrition is
transformed into immediate
energy. There's no waste.

Ask Your Grocer.
Stewart’s

Made in
Charlottetown

161 'Kent Street

(

4

“Marvel” Cream
Separator
No. 12 275 Ibs. "$43.50
No. 13 375 Ibe, 5475/
No. 27. 700 Ibs. 79.25!

Extra Parts for all Sharples
Machines

J. L. DOUGLAS

SOLE DISTRIBUTOR
39 Queen Streect
P. E L

WHOLE WHEAT | } very close prices.
STEWART’S WHOLESALE

Cornmenl; (Qil ' Cake Meal,

v Schumacher Feed, Beet Pulp,

Calf Meal, Cracked Grain,

Lol Linseed Meal, Mixed Grain

(for Poultry), Chicken Feed,

Oyster Shells, Poultry Grit,

1 Charcoal (for Poultry), Bone

13 » Meal, (fine and coarse), Beef

The “New” Sharples and Bone Scraps (for Poul-
try.)

[} &c, &c, and a full line of
| ¢. Poultry Supplies,

“v'0. n. cnmormtown |1 CARTER & CO.

SEEDS, . FEEDS., FLOUR |

P | Peter Armstrong)”

Prudence wiped her eyes. the presence of the

PPPON

darkness.
*

* -

FEEDS
FEEDS

] b Qut. Cuticura Heals. about making herself
- - “‘S’pose the Great O
‘‘My trouble began withan itchy | 'what I thought he w

We carry large stocks of all

a fright. I could not go anywhere| |/, blow ?”
I was invited on account of the

le. ;
m“"? BT other vectmdite (bt they| [18: We've got to do
did no good whatever. I read an| |C81 to cheer him, an

06 000

AND RETAIL

Ointment and purchased some, and | | Towers.

to me to face what lies before me.|l€pleseness too much.) Then she about you, Miss Dale. I'm only here

She thrust Prudence gently into| “Blind? Distigured? she regeat:|t the undersigried.

dust been condemned to enternal|gleam of hope: “You're eure he 83 Upper Prince Street
isn’t going to_die?” J. A. McDONALD, Auctioneer.

! - 4 “There's a young lady with the but there’s little chance of that.” A
r \ patient,” Janet informed Nurse|Then, relaxing for a moment, and
Brown, when the latter came in turning to Mrs. Vansittart, who )
from her walk. “Don’t 80 in untiljwas leaning forward eagerly in her;’ 5 N - >
she comes out.” chair; “The specialists both sald,
i “S'pose there's mo hope for his|that it's only his magnificent con-’ ————— ——————————— S ————————————
———— eyes?” inquired the newcomer lac- stitution that has pulled him ;

b Large Pimp'es Broke onically, throwing her cloak -and

“Like the brave gentleman he situation!

advertisement for Cuticura Soapand | | fOrget it.” Janet departed for thelprotested.‘ “I'd faint, or take hy-

in a short time I was healed.” It was a sunny afternoon, but the

cigarette?” |en me.”

one. (It was| “You flatter yourself if you think

him feel his{I'd bother one way or the other erty at Montague

Janet offered him some in a sil- Janet’ shook her off as though i ] - '
tor tried to buoy him up with hope, ver box, and allowed his fingers to|she were .':ome fo;ufsomé“mse?f Valuable Ml“ Pl‘Op ESTATE LATE BERNARD WYNNE

To be sold by Public Auction on the premises of the 'late Bernard

esda; t 1921, ‘at
he end of it,lon behalt of ‘my patient, who wants For Sale Wynne at Emyvale Corner Lot 30, on Wednesday, August 24, X

doctor Was 8o choked up. with em.|20d When she saw that. he was|to see you, and has been asking for PRI : 1 o'clock P. M.
otion, hardened though he {s to|SMoking, she slipped auletly from you. I understand you're his Pro:|  Sutherland’s Mill property,

mised wife, and—strange ag it may Montague, is to be sold at auction

Six acres of land with fair dwellin,
: 4 ent location,
say another word, but just gripped| . GO in and talk to him. Be bright.|seem to. you—the general idea in front of the Court House in Good spring of’ water and convenien

Peter’s hand, hard, ¢|Be very, very hopeful,” she adjur-'would be that your-place is at his ) o . ‘urni =,
the room, somj}fgw?nisgqFfoiutm?n ed Prudence. “That Virginia Dale's bedside, if he wants you. And, Chatiesetown ot AP AR nkt Also five cords of fire-wood; household f 500 AN g B LT

LAND

PERSONAL PROPERTY

man who had|ed stupidly. Then, almost with a MRS. INA M. SUTHERLAND

JA J. MURRAY,

’

SARCASM when I got outside the door, ] gtimdu;:t is a hscandal, neglecting curiously enough, he does seem to z::é;c;?;ynzmmfuﬂrhmm‘; ing ::,r(ol; ar: heelb a.rt“i';iesL ker's sewing machine and outfit,
Fly (in background): My, ain’t ¢ i m the way she’s done! Go in and|want you!” % pd [num! of other-small 3
ou the stuck-up thing! : 2;2:& ?to“;g’r m;;i e’:,oetr sﬁi::‘gneg“t: show him there's a few real wom-| Virginia did not appear to un.|O%. the premises ‘gh_f? Wi ;s, Sale positive; no reserve,
e+ |fine character in this world, it's|® Jeft in the world—" derstand the meaning of the words. ! Dated 5th August, 1927.
.o - * -4 ’

JAMES T. McCLOSKEY,

\ Sorry if I'm disappointing you, 8359-8-9-tts-51. 8320-8-6-9-13-16-19-22,

Executors,”

g house, two baris and workshop.

A

and setting thﬁ;l:hi'l'ansittart rose, and with al 25,000 HA RVEST EXOURSION :

a cup of tea. determined air addressed Virginia*
ne said just| “Get your coat and wrap, and go

8 callous as|there in no time. Hurry!”

| my face and were 8o ‘painful that I} |sho gounded, but: she riled Janet,| Virginia drew back. She—a!
|¢ very lowest prices. We are could hardly bear them. My ‘::; just the same, |beauty-lover—to be compelled to' wanted MacLeod
BREAD ! in a position and do sell at and arms burned ‘badly and loo! “How did young Armstrong take'look on man’s disfigurement! She! g

—to be forced into this dlsgustlngf

and East.

. it From Charlottetown
kinds of live stock FEEDS. sort of feeling all over my arms and Janet nodded sh;};:g? Brown ;ﬁshst Mllif::r;t i T}tlle‘eecaigluaf:ke?;;g‘ "arVGSters to v WInnlpeg $24160

We buy in CARLOAD lots at face. ‘Large pimples broke out onl, (wasn't really guite & Plus half a cent a mile beyond to all points in Man-tobs,

Saskatchewan, Alberta, Ednonton, Tannis, Cdlgary,

SPECIAL LOW FARES RETURNING

the best we‘ “I'm frightfully sorry for poor‘ i AUGUST lsth; !

d don’t you|Peter, but I simply can’t go,” she

sterics, and it would only upset

H H ill 1 Charlottetown at 9.00 P’ M., and run through to
Special Train " e Chariuseawn ot s =

him. Give him my—my"—she hes-! B, v ey v o m-f
VEED OATS (MiAsk and (Signed) Mra. Ben Cosens, 202| |Woman's thoughts had little sun-|itated over the weord ‘love,’ than]| PO LA O iyt Dars

While) . Goube extis | sy Homewood Ave., Handlton, Ont.| |shine in them as she hurried on pubstituted  instead —"sympnthy!
3 e
|

Cu ?Talcum is cooling,| |her mission. Reflecti

Western white feed oats, also soothing and comforting to tender,| |Patient’s ordeal and
Island whites and blacks, 4

were mingled with V.

aching, ing feet.

! il
horsemen shonld see ' these Beoot Httammene Lok Menttoct s price, Soap | tween Janet hersolf

epot:
oo 3 | et Ricgm w7 ° | ondain swerthnent

defectiom, and the coolness e-

ons on her|and ‘best ' wishes. And I'll come
bleak future
irginia Dale'a

whenever my nerves are fit en-

ough.” TICKETS AND ALL

Mrs. Vansittart caught her wrist! ki ent.
and WiliZher' with a grip of iron. i o s S

SPECIAL CARS FOR WOMEN AND CHILDREN

Purchase your Ticket to WINNIPEG Via CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS, whether
or not your final destination in the West is a point on the Clngdhn.Nltlonal.

INFORMATION FROM

L. T. RITCHIE, Ticket Agent, Siatfon.

P. W. CLARKIN, District Passenger Agent, Charlottetown.

(Also)

Bran, Shorts, White Mid-

PO

THE BEDTIME STRIP—

dlings, Cracked Corn, Feed e S

“You'll do as Miss Mercer asks X
What a hopeless, pa]nfulﬁuzzle you, right away, or you leave this 335,'8'9-10-13-17-

e g v, 1 /Getting Ready'.

—By Arthur, Chapouille

Pressed Hay and Straw,

LIMITED.

LTS WAy
s inton
NZZ

CUT HER THROUGH
SHE LL FALL

oo+ el 34 it et e

LOOK OUT 3
THERE. SHE GOES

*




