! MME. F. GAREAU

158 Papineau Ave., Montreal,
“For three years, I suffered great
pain in the lower part of my body,
iwith swelling or bloating, I saw a
gpeolalist, who carefully examined
yme_and gave me several fonics to
take, which did not help me. Then
the told me I must undergo an oper.
ation. This, I refused to permit,

X heard about ‘Frufi-a-tives’ and:
the wonderful results it was giving
‘because this medicine is made from
[fruit juices, so decided to try it.

The first box gavegreat relief ; and
I continued the treatment, taking
gix:boxes moré. Now, my health is
excellent — I am free of pain and
gwelling—and 1 give ‘Fruit-a-tives’
my warmes$ thanks”.

Muz, F. GAREATU,

500. & box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 250,
At all dealers or sent$ by Fruit-a-tives
Limjted, Ottawa
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Dr., DeVan’s French Pills
‘A reliable Regulating. Pill for 'Women.
456 = :box. ' Sold at all Drug Stores,| or
fmalled to any address on receipt' of
prlca‘ 'n-e.sre'obell Drug Co., St. L-lh-

Ontario.

PHOSPHONOL FOR MEN

Restores Vim and Vitality; for. Nerve
and Brain; increases ‘“gray matter;" a
Tonic—will build you up. $3 a box, or
two for $5, at drug, stores, or by malil
on receipt of price.' The Scobell Drug
Ooy, 8t. Catharines, Ontarfo. .

“8old by Geo. E. Hughes

Belyea and Manece

COST ACCOUNTANTS

AND AUDITORS. i
5 Gerderal, Municipal and Corpor- [t
§ ation Auditing and Systematis- £

I CONSULTANTS ON
[0 Government and Civis Income @
1 Taxes. Manufacturing Costs &5

ond Bfficiency
Ofice and 'Phone Connection [k
St. John, Moncton, Amherst.
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS

Dr. K. W. McKinnon

VETERNARY SURGEON
Office, 189 'Kent Street
Opposite Morell Hotel

Telephone 764
6900-6-23M3mos.

8. S. HFSSIAN
Barrister, Sollcitor
Notary Public, eto.

MONEY TO LOAN

'‘Montague, P. E. I,

D. STEWART, K. C.
Barrister, Solicitor and
‘Notary Public
Newson Blook. Charlottetown
Branch Office, Géorgetown
Money to Loan on Real Estate

MORSON & DUFFY

Blmnteu and Attorneys
Bollcitors for Roynl Bank of cannd-

.| for, it.

MONEY TO LOAN

McLEAN & McKINNON

{ Barristers | Attornheys-at-law
I'  Office, Royal Bank Bullding
! chorl't{hmdn. P.RL

Lo 3
#cLEOD & BENTLEY
W. E, Bentley, X. C.
‘Barrister and Attorney-at-law
re g
{
’ MONEY TO LOAN

Office—Bank of N. 8. Chambers

bl

WARBURTOR & SHAN

Barristers,  Attorneys, Notary Pub-
lie, Etc., Sollcitors for Canada Bank
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an.. ioned -high-hoy, *

not.in use. I found iidthing. of! h
interest either - there  or in an  old
bureau, so I turned my attention to
the trunks. 1 was delighted when
I found a key that fitted the first
one I attempted to open, a very large
trunk, anq practically new—that is,
it did not look as if it had traveled
very far,

“Oh, how lovely!” 1 gasped, when
removing some tissue paper, I came
upon a pale blue sathm evening dress.
In one corner of the tray were slip-
pers and stockings to match, a fan
and, underneath, a delicate petticoat
of the same color. I knew at once
it must have belonged to Leola. ‘“He
loves her so he keeps her old
clothes,” I moaned, then kicking off
my own slipper, I substituted one
of the blue ones. To my delight it
wag large for me. “I have the smaller
foot away,” 1 said in childish
glee. " “I'm glad of that!”

I lifted out the tray after putting
everything back exactly as I had
founq fit. Underneath was another
one, In this one was a sapphire
velvet evening dress. ' If the light
blue had been exquisite, this one was
simply marvelous. I couldn’t resist
it,although, I hated myself for the feel-
ing.. I quickly slipped off imy simple
morning dress, and put it on, It fit-
ted as if made for me. I looked at
myself in - the mirror a-top the old
bureau, and breathed a sigh of de-
light. If only Everett would let me
have a dress like that, instead of the
simple girlish things he made’ me

‘ywear,

I took down my hair, unbraided it,
and made a big soft swirl on top of
my, head,

“There! now I look something like
a ‘married woman;” I said aloud, as
I gazed with admiration at myself.
The dress was cut very low, both back
‘and: front, and had a long trdin. - Jt
made me look much older, which
delighted me. ' -

Without * removing it—I couldn’t
bear to take it-off—I continued my
inspection of “the contents of the
big trunk. Other dresses, all for
evening ang save one black one, -all
of some shade of blue—filled each
tray. With all of them were shoes

1 would
one more look at myself,. I
then I would take off the
sapphire velvet, and lock the trunk.
But when I looked, I was again so
pleased with my  older appearance,
that I just kept it on and trained

take

around the atticy trying keys in
other trunks. !
I found another which fitted a

smaller anq much battered trunk.
This one was filled with simple
morning ang afternoon dresses. They
didn’t interest me, although I took
each one out. I thought I might find
some old letters or something which
would throw more light on Leola.
But nothing rewarded my search.

} tried another, an interesting
looking steamer trunk, covered with

'get the key of

First 1 'looked lnto tho drnwers ot

"o |and other articles to match, Finally
e |1 had exhausted that trunk.

‘stalrs betore Het

A s’u ’,&Wgﬂ‘*‘#‘fg etty told

rer’ think
she is right.” ;
“Very well,” Ivnnswefgd* meekly,
all the time wondering how, I should
that small trunk.
Now I was obsessed that in it I
should fing old letters, yellowed with
age perhaps, as one read of them
in novels—but letters which would
(tell me of Leola,

,‘ sANDRA WEAVES A STORY

AROUND HERSELF
CHAPTER XLIII

. I was intensely imaginative at
thls time. I clothed all these things
of Leola’s with a sentiment for Ewer:
ett that perhaps they didn’t §°
sess. And, at the same time, I felt
indignant that he should have kspt
them.

He had no young relatives, yet it
never entared my mind that hag he,
or had she, he might have  given
them away. Mrs, Gray had told me
Everett’s first wife had no one be-
longing to her, that she was an or-
phan, g

But I built up a story about the
things I found in the attic—a story
that intriguned while it made me un-
happy. It ran like this:

“Once upon a time there was a
man who married a woman who
made him terribly unhappy, yet he
loved her with all his heart and
never found fault with her, no mat-
ter what she did to displease him, be-
cause he didn't dare—he was afraid
he'd lose her, He wag awfully jeal-
ous of her, but he didn’t dare show
it or-say anything . to ‘matter what
she did, because he loved her. He
bought: her beautiful clothes, the
kind she wgnted becaugse she would
have worn no other. ' And when she
died he put.them away where he
could look at them, and love them
because they have been worn by
her—the woman he loved. Then he
married again. - This time an aw-
fully young girl. He didn’'t love her
like he had loved - the other wife.
But he wanted to have a home and
children. So he married a silly lit-
tle know-nothing who reminded him
of his first wife. And this silly lit-
le know-nothing loved him, and he
made her: very unhappy because he
loved the other wife, .the first one,
better than he did her.

“Now this second wife tfied hard
to’please her husband, but he was
always.finding fault with her, So
she made up her mind to copy the

first: wife and do as she pleased with-
out paying any attention to him.
Then perhaps he would love he as
he did that first one who made him
unhappy and jealous,

‘“Yet no matter how hard she tried
to please him, the second wife had
failed. So she determined to be like
that first wife, the one he loved so
dearly.

“Her husbang went away. He told
her she could do certain things; that
she might not do others. He treated
her like a child, and yet she was
his wife. She made up her mind
that she would no longer be classed
as an ingenue, She was married,
and a married woman - had. her
rights. - These she would claim

“But there was so much of mys-
tery surrounding her, so much  she
diq not understand that she did not
dare make too: violent a break for
her inderendence. Yet'all the time
she envied this first wife—the one
who made him' unhappy, yet whom
he loved far more than ever he
would lpve her,

“So- this second wife ' determined
to find out all she could ‘of the | first
wife while she had the chance. Her
husband might never go away again.

labels. But although T tried every
single small key on the ring, nong fit-
ted.

1 looked at my watch, I had been
in the attic over two hours. I must
hurry down with the keys before
Mrs. Gray returned. In my haste I
stumbleq over a piece of furniture,
making a good deal of noise. I lis-
tened a moment—then as I heard no
movement below, I stood in front of
the mirror to \mfasten the velvet
dress. gy

“He might let' me -wear things
made like this,” "1 grumbled as I
oncg more took in with delight my
.older appearance in the decollete
gown. o

“Oh, Mrs, Graham!” I had heen
.80 engrossed with myself, my mir-
roreq image, that I had heard noth-
ing. . Mrs. Gray’s explanation was
the first intimation I had that I was

not alone. “Oh, why did wyou come
up here?”’ real concern was on her
‘| tace.

I asked with
“Isn't it

“Why shouldn’t I?”
more brnvado than I felt?
my home?” i

“Yes—but—Mr. Graham allows no
one up here. I come to see that ev-
erything is all right occasionally.
He would blame me did he know you
had been in those trunks.”

Ag she talked she helped mg un-
fasten the dress. In spite of her
words I could see, or thought I did,

sympathy for me in her fact. It
emboldened me to ask:
“What's in that trunk?’ pointing

to the small one for which there was
no key on the ring.

“I“do not know. ' I have no key
Come let us put this dress
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Then she would plan to do
things that first wife did. = Her hus-
band then might learn to love her.

“You see. -this -little --know-noth-
ing second wife had come to love this
man whom she had married, yet she
wag not happy <because he did not
love her. She hated that first wife,
and hate'hergelf when people told her
she resembled her, At times she
felt horribly guilty because she dis-
liked a dead woman, and she never
would have dared tell anyone how
she felt. ;

She had found many thingg be.
longing to ‘wife number one,’— as
overy one spoke of her husband’s
first wife — but there "were other
things she wished to see, secretg she
wished to learn. She was sure they
were locked up in a little old trunk
in the attic.  But she had no key,
and did not know how to get one.
Her little story promised to be in-
complete unless she could open this
‘Pandora’s box’, and insteaq of end-
ing as all stories should, ‘And they
lived happy ever after,’ this second
wife’s story promised to read, ‘And
she lived anhappy ever after.””

1 told myself this story as I sat by
the window ~one rainy afternoon,
alone and lonely. Everett had told
me to read and practice, but I did
neither—not often. © I nursed my
grudge, and gave way to my feeling
of depression, Mrs. Gray worried
about'me, and urged me to go out
more, to walk or drive. But I stub-
bornly refused. I would not do the

do nothing,
1 yot had to learn that Satan finds
mischief for idle hands and brains.

SANDRA SENDS FOR
ROSE GRANDON

CHAPTER XLW.

Suddenly I decided what 1 would
do! I would send for'Rose Grandon
to stay with me. Everett had not
forbidden me to do so—he couldn’t
very well when I had no -such
thought when he 1left, and so nat.
urally did not ask if-I might have
her.

“It would be  better to have her
while Everett is away,” I said to
myself. “They might not get along,
and then it would be awkward for
me.” It was sophistry, and I knew
it. But I didn’t care—not for the
minute, Leola did as ehe liked and
he, Everett loved her. I would show
him, show them all that I too could
do as I liked,

After tho telegram was sent, how-
ever, I was a bit frightened,

"Please come and visit me a few
Zoawas; all 1 had
enough to

be ouro uhe would jp at the

all the’

things I had been told I might do, |
just as it 1 were a little child. 1fI
couldn’t do ag I wanted to, I would

PRINCE OF WALES
' PLUG CHEWING

[High in hvuh—

chalncé of . visiting me. She was
terribly curjous and would be anx-
ious to see how I live. >

Rose had' said long ago, hetoro 1
married Everett that she didn’t  be-
lieve Everett would let his wife peep

if he were not'in the mood; that she
was sure his wife would not be al-
loweq to say her soul was her own. I
never had forgotten that speech.
She’d see If she came when Ever-
ett was at home that she had been
very nearly right. But with him
away, she would only be envious of
me for my lovely home.

Then, too, 1 would have Barett
Edmonds meet her, Perhaps he
would fall sn love with Rose and my
dream of having her live next door
would come true after all-

I said_nothing to Mrs,
I.received Rose’s answer,

“Coming’ on morning train—‘"Rose"”

Gray until

what your friend likes and will tell
me, I will see that cook serves it.”

“Oh, thank you Mrs. Gray!” I ex-
claimed, “Rose just adores choco-'
late cake, and cook makes such delic- |
ious ones.”

I ordered the car and met Rose at
the station, We did not drive di-,
rectly home, but went the
way round s0 Rose could see the
town. She enthused so about the
car, my clothes, etcetera that I put
my finger on my lips’ so she would-
n't talk so loud. 1 did’t want the
chauffeur te hear her.

Just before we reached home we
ran into Barertt Edmonds. I saw
him before hs saw us. and told the
chauffer to.overtake him,

“I want you to meet him and to like

him,” Yet as I said it I wondered

like Bar-

rett—too well. 1 was rather shocked
for a moment at the thought.

“Oh, Mr. Edmonds! I know it

not good form to call

is

after you, bhut

| covered,

was her reply to my invitation.
' “A young girl friend is coming,
to visit me today, » 1 .said to Mrs.
Gray, ‘a girl from home.”

“I am very glad, It isn't good
for you to stay alone,” she replied
pleasantly. Then,  “if you know

| her in my choice of a husband.

longest '

' Rose.

“Who -is he?” Rose asked, as I
called to him, | with,
“A friend of mine,” I answered,” I laughed until I cried ' over
pranks- of Buster and Toodles. They
Had not grown less mischievous; it
seemed, since I left home. She told

‘ 2 i
I so wanted Miss Grandon to meet
you. Rose, my friendsMr. Edmonds,
Miss Grandon is staying a few days
with me, Mr. Graham is away and
1 was lonely so ‘I sent for her,” after
which rather elaborate explanation
1 subsided.

Hagq I imagined it, or had a look
of something very like disappoint-
ment passad over Barrett’s face when
1 told him { had gent for ' Rose be-
cause I was alone and lonely? I was
almost sure of it when he said:

“If your friends had known you
were alone they would have been
delighted to keep you company.”

We chatted a moment longer and
then drove on, after Barrett prom-
ised to drop in that evening for
some music.

“He’'s wonderful! I could fall' in
love with him wlthout half trying!”
Rose exclaimed as we drove on.
“What lovely eyes, and such long
laghes!”

“He is very good-looking,”
soberly, Someway Rose's
siasm jarred me.

““He ig more than good looking —
and he is young. You know I never
have been able yet to understand
how you came to ‘marry a man so
much older than you are,” Rose sald
as we drew up to the curb in front
of the house, “Now if it had been a
man like. Mr. Edmonds, I-—oh, what
a lovely place! What a lucky girl
you.are!”

I wondered if I were a lucky girl.
She hadn’t seemed to think so until
she saw the house. A girl couldn’t
be happy just because she had a fine
house: to live in — that- I had dis-
But it was something to
1 longed for

I said
“enthu-

have Rose envious.
her to envy me.

ROSE TELLS SANDRA
ALL THE HOME GOSSIP

CHAPTER XLV.

Mrs. Gray met us at the door and
welcomed .us so nicely I felt that
Rose must surely be jealous of my
menage, even if T - had not pleased

“Isn’t she a dear! who is shep”
Rose asked when we were alone.

‘“My housekeeper.”

“She’s awfully
be a housekeeper.”

*‘She is refined. If she were not
she woulq not be here. Mr, Graham,
Everett, is very particular.”

Just then Hetty came in to help
Rose unpack, so we said nothing
more..  But I couldsee that I had
already made an impression upon
But I forgot all such foolish-
ness after luncheon when she told~
me all-abour; home and home folks.
Of father, mother and the boys first;
then of all the town boys and girls,
especially those I used to run around

refined-looking to

me Mother missed me dreadfully,
and that che and the 'other girls
often went and sat with her . awhile

nelia Willets,
rushing May Ogden.
might be mnothing serious,
.was terribly sentimental,
was awfu'ly good-loeking,
didn’'t have a penny — was
clerk in a store,
“Her mother tries
from going with Bob,
ages to gee a ot of him,”
“and 1 think May is night.

Ros

to love?”
Grandon! I know
ing from a novel,” I replied.

1 migbﬁ ‘ehange m
I ¢ould' have such

as this.” 'Then with-one of he
changes: *

“Has that Mr, Edmonds
money:”

goes in our set—goes to all
pensive plaees, and all that
thing.”

“Well, Mother always saiq
just as easy to lke a man
money as one without. Perh
is right,” Rose
she made this wise remark
burst out laughing,
ly quite glad 1 had invited
quite so keen upon the subjec
marriage to Barrett as I had s
I would be. Someway I did n
hayving her bring

as' though she had already de
marry him.

We talked until about
then I ordered the car
4 long drive,
wag clever in me to send for
it was ever so much
staying alone.

We stayed out so late we
had to scramble ourselves
clothes to be in time for
But Rose looked lovely in
rose colored evening dress.

3

attic. — Jjust a big soft swirl
top of hy head.

er,” Rose said, Then “What
dress!”

“I hate blue. But Everett
lika ‘me in other colors bec
my hair! | almost had said
he always saw his
blue,

“It is awfully becoming,
tirés of one color all the time.

“Oh, T wear white with
of blue! you see he buys
beautiful’  things 1
plain_hecause he chooses the
Someway 1 could resent wha
ett did, but

plied heartily,
girl I know who has

to talk about me.

what you Lave.

Jack Denamore had married Cor-
And Bob Cushing was
Of course there
but May
and '
though he |

to keep her
but May man-

At
I have alwayvs thought as she
What ig money or position compared
“You've read that somewhere, Rose

you have,
soundg exactly as if you were read-

“No=+1.'don’t  ‘remeémber réading-it
. mind a little if
ome as — Well,

““T don’t know — I guess s0.
the ex-

looked so serious as
But I was real-

though I could not make myself feel

him into the con-
versation in the way she did. It was

and we took
I felt really happy.

pleasanter than

into our
a dainty

one of my new blue ones ang
my hair high; just as I had it in the

“It makes you Jook five years

other wife wear

but

me
shouldn’t com-

it was altogether differ-

ent hearing someone else criticise
him. :
“I shoulq say he did!” Rose re-

“Why, there isn't
one-hundreth
I guess you Kknew

Bob

Just a

e said,
least
does,

1t

r quiet

‘any
He
sort of’
it- was

with
aps she
that 1
her, al-
t of her
upposed
ot enjoy
cided to
o'clock,
1t
Rose. —

fairly

dinner.

I-put on
did

on the

old-
a lovely

doesn’t
ause of
because

one,

”

toucheg
such

color.”
t Ever-

a

. men seek them ount;

what you were doing after all if
you did get -married sdnunx dnd it
your husband is old.’

“He isn't old — not a slnlle
He's just old enough to have a
tion in business and society,”
turned in my most grandigse man-
ner, just ag Hetty announced/inner,

THE WAN WHO JINS

Is Always Full of Life and Energy
—Failures Are Weak and
Bloodless. -

it?

e o 2
SOme en seem to- have a]fh}fthe’
luck. there are any good things
going t ese Mep seem’ | /th
THéy' make other peopl
—they afe leaders. IC'
ness men they are success
are workmen they get the fgteman’s
job. They have the pdwer §of influ-
encing, people.

The, same thing is true
Some have ‘the charm

rfw%men.
.that makes
thérs - are al-
ways noglected, But thfs 18 not luck.
It is duc to a persanal gm—vltnmy
Men and women of this sort are never
weak, puny invalids. They  may pot
be big, but they are full of life” #nd
energy. The whole thing is.a|matter
of good blood, good nerves and good
health, Everyone would wish to be
like this and the qualitiés that”make
for vitality and energy are purely a
matter of health. By building up the
blood and nerves, sleeplessness, want
of energy, weakness of the - back,
stooping shoulders, hendacﬁes and
the ineffectual sort of presence’ »whlch

really comes from . weakness cin all
be got rid of. Dr. Williams! Pink Rills
have made many weak, en,
vigorous and healthy, and ny ile,
dejected girls and women pl y
and attractive, by lmprovmg ir
blood and toning up their narveg If
you are weak, ailing, low-spirited or

unhealthy, begin to cure yoursgjt to-
day by the use of Dr. Wl]llams Pink
Pills.

You can get these Pills+ through
any medicine dealer ‘or by ‘mail at 50
centa. a hox or six box@s+fer:y
from The: Dr, Williame’ g?ﬁdtuhe
Brockvmef,!)m 20
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Minard’s T "Co’, " 1R8.
Yarmouth, N. 8 .

Dear Sirs: y i 4; Y
Since. the start.of the Buebdt.gpw-
Bon ‘we have been-hindered:with /gere
muscles, sprained ankles, etc., but. jult
as soon ag we started using M
Liniment ‘our- troubles- éndeft
baseball player should ‘keéep &
your liniment handy. i
Yourg truly,
E. E. ARMSTRON
‘-8ecretary Armstrong High Sch
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year!

surface and you save all.

front hall in the same’period!
And yet, in the well-kept home, the countless feet never touch the floor.
If the stairs'and floors are kept protected, these fect walk on paint or
varnish. They cannot touch the woods;: the wood cannot wear.

Preservative and Prolective valtu 0,
the Conservation of Property,
Trade Commission in the fo
“ The realization of the above objects will lead to employment
during the Reconstruction Period and bears our entire approval.

. THE CANADIAN TRADE COMMISSION

Feet ﬂlat ‘never touch the ffoor.

How many feet pass up your front stairs in a life time? = Or even in a

How many footsteps of friends, relatives and visitors, pass through your
The total number is almost beyond belief.

The same principle holds true with the exterior of your house, if
properly painted. The elements of destruction never reach such a
house—~their battle is only with the protective coating. The surface is .
the danger point with floors and stairs and house exteriors—with every
product of wood, iron, stecl, concrctc, cement or stucco. Save the

THIS ANNOUNCEMENT ¢s issued by the Canadian Save the Surface
Campaign Commiittee, for the purpose of educating the public in the
Paint, Varnish and Allied Products for

has received the approval of the
ng words:

.“SA'VE THE SURFACE A\ND 'YOU' SA'VE .AL
: SRR V%‘n g

iES! .
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Linoleim—tough substance as it is—is
greatly benefited by surface protection.
Weir and tear is then reduced to a
minimum. Linoleum on the floor of
your kitchen. pantry, vestibule, bathe ¢
room-=-in the hospitals—in your office—
gets the hardest kind of service. Give
your linolenin an occasional coat of
varnish. Save the surface And you
save all,
Paint This Fall
his Fa
Because:
—of proper weather conditions.
—surfaces are now in their most
receptive condition, practically every
trace ot moisture having been elim-
inated by the summer sun.
—the wood being dry it absorbs
more readily and the paint holds !
better.
C‘”'“‘“" —a surface needing protection
should never be allowed to go over
the winter without it.
~property needs more protection
during winter than at any other
time. '
“Save the Surface and you save uH." & «i
4 J
3

E'-'-—" LI

.




