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M mose heth %
PREVENT

® At The First Sneeze,

sniffle, or any imitation in your nose

>. Quick! A Few Drops

of Vicks Va-tro-nol up each nostril

FEN 1&,1
® It S-p-r-e-a-d-s

Its sclentific medication swiftly spreads
through nose and upper throat=e
where 3 out of 4 colds start.

You can feel the tingle as Va-tro-nol
s-p-r-e-a-d-s through the trouble
zone in your nose and uppey throat.
Va-tro-nol is specially designed to
stimulate Nature's defenses in this
area. Used in time, Va-tro-nol helps
to prevent many a miserable cold
from developing . . . and to throw off
head colds in the carly stages,

Quickly relieves “Stuffy Hoad"

Results Are
Prompt

Satisfyiny and prompt re-
sults follow the correction of
errors of vision. When eye-
strain is relieved better gen-

eral health follows. Head-
aches fade a and ner-
vousness may be eliminated,
to say nothing of an im-

provement in visien, Have an
eye cxamination (o know

your condition,

ral

G. F. Hiutcheson

We are stiil selling Cozl at the:

|

new low prices on our high grade |
Coals, namely }‘
American Eard Nut — — — $13.00
Genuine Seolch Anthrocite — 1250
Genuine  Scoteh  Anthraci

(Nut) — — — o — 12,50
Dominion Colin — — — — — 10.00 |
Old Sydney Screened — — — 9,00 !
Inverness Screeed — — — — 875 |
Albion Nut, Stove, Lump — — 850
Springhi'l Screened — — — 8.0
Springhill Slack — — — — 650 |
Sydney Slack — — — — — 6.00

50 cents per ton added to above

prices after 30 dnys credit. |

Courteous teamsters and  careful
dcliverers,
~eqqe
W. D. Gillis Co.
PHONE 176,

EYESIGHT
EXAMINATION

Fitting and Supplying Glasses
Ete.

H. J. MABON

OPTOMETRIST
MONTAGUE, P. E. 1.
Office Connected With ,
Drugstore. .

r S
Professional Cards

EGAN & CO.
Chartered Accountants
140 Richmond Street

Phone 47. P. 0. Box 12.

e
McLeod & Bentley
W. E. BENTLEY, K, C,
artictats o58 ANDEITALLaw

I BTEMONEY TO LOAN

M. ALBAN FARMER
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
MONEY TO LOAN

Bank of Canada Bldg.
Chariottetown

Alex. W. Matheson
TARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
Money to Loan Collections
OXice: 90 Great George Street.

,, §on;ething MiSSing—By Sonia Deane

Miriam gazed on the m&sartmcnt!
of cabin trunks,  suit cases, and |
hat boxes. Each one secmed to
represent her life and ijts various
phases, The very large, dilapidated
trunk was reminiscent of the trip
to America with Lewis; the suit
cases reminded her of‘ week-ends
spent at country houses doing the
things one hated, and hating the
people who insisted on their being
done! Deliberately, she  averted
her gaze a second before glancing
at the newest trunk of all. That
trunk spelt the beginning of g new
life; a life that laughed and mock-
€d the old one as surely as it had
promised happiness and romance.

Miriam's thoughts were just as
jumbled up as her luggage. " Less
than a fortnight ago she had wat-
ched her daughter’s possessions
pied on the floor in very much the
same way. Now there was nothing
left to keep her from going away |
as she had dreamed of doing for so |
many years,

Miriam caught g glimpse of her-%
self in the cheval glass. Thirty-
six!  With a daughter of eighteen, |
now married! Was it possible? She |
went close to the mirror and gnzed"
critically into it She knew that
she didn't look much more than®
twenty-efght, Her hair was still!
ths colour of beech leaves in the
sun; her eyes were bzight and
glowing. She sighed. Like her
daughter, she, too, had married nt‘
elghteen. That had been the tra- |
gedy—not that she had marrled
Lewis Hamilton. I

Now it was all over. Lewis, too, |
belonged to the past. “That had|
been inevitable since she met Alec |
Steen. !

Again her gaze travel'ed to the |
luggage as though faccinated by ‘it. |
That newest suit case had accom- |
panied her on a holiday that was
the greatest adventure of her 4ife.
An adventure that began gaily and
ended serlously, almost with idyllic
beauty. For then she had met
J Alec Steen and she had known in-
stantly ju't what was missinz from
!hcr life with Lewis—what had al- |
ways been missing. .. i

She told Lewis 0 when she re-
turned from that holiday. His
| words came back to her " as she

l stoed there.

| “If your happiness lies away from
!mf‘, Miriam, I will give you your |
I freedom.”

And she had answered:
( “Unaj’ Betty is settled, T couldn't !
"leaves her. T am a mother first. |
Lewis. She needs me more than T !
need happiness.”

“And you are not happy here”
he said.

“No.”

[

|

The words had been dif-
ficult.  “There's " been something
mising, Lewis; something I've
dreamed about vet never found un-
til T met Alec. Marriage means
something  so different to you—
doe'n’t it.  Our ideas are differ-
ent.”

“Marriage - has
you,” he answered,

She shook her head,

meant  simply

scheme,
We

“I've’ been part of a
Lewis—not the ccheme itself.

| were too young when we married to

understand what we wanted of life.
I've lived in your house, given you
a child, but T've been detached, if
vou know what I mean—my real
life has been lived away from here.”

“Are you trying to tell me that
Tm not romantic, or glamorous,” |
he aked. “Isn't that always the
plea; Miriam?”

“N»o,” she sald frankly, “It isn’t
that, Tt is just that the design of‘L
your life and the design of mine |
would never make a perfect pat-'
tern. It has been just as unsatis-
facs3ry to you as to me.” There
i was a pause.. “You need an en-,
'uroly different type of ~roman.”

“Perhaps,” he replied.

“And probably you will find her
—later on” She turned away from
him slightly, then looked back as
if trying to find the right words. “I
must be honest with you, Lewls. I
shall stay here—if you want me—
until Betty is - away from school;
until T know exactly what she Is
going to do with her life." Once she
is sett'ed, T shall ask you to give
me my freedom.”

“And Steen is willing to walt for
you?”

“Yes.  Betty ocomes first”

“You've always been a wonder-

BRUISES

| almost incredible
| had turned out so well; that the

ful mother” Lewis's voice was
grave, sincere.” There was a sec-
ond of silence. Then: “I'll fall in
with your wishes,” he said quietly,
“Thank you for being honest with
me.” :

“I'm not blaming you, reproach-
ing you for anything you have fail-
ed to do,” she said swiftly, “If
there is any blame it should fall on
me.”

He gave her a steady scrutiny.

“Youre so terrbly young” he
aid irrelevantly,

She stared at him aghast.

“What an extraordinary thing to
say,” she siid, “I'm thirty-three
and have a daughter of nearly 151"

“I didn’t mean in years,” he an-
swered enigmatically,

That was three years agol To
Miriam it had been & time of con-
‘stant upheaval. Now it was all
over. In less than an hour she
would be with Alec. He had waited
-...That knowledge gave her the
greatest happiness of all,

She heard Tewis's footsteps out-
side the door. He came into the
rcom.

“Ready?” he asked gravely.

“Yes.” She glanced around. There
was a little embarrassed silence.

He looked at her as he said:

“Three years ago you to'd me
that I might one day find the—the
right woman.”

“Lewis,”” she whispered breath-
lessly. !

“You were right” he sald.
have found her.”

Miriam’s ace was suddenly trans-
formed.

“If you knew what that means
to me” she said. “1¢ removes . the
only sad part of all this, I hated
to think that 1 might have let you
down.”

“One thing, Miriam,”
thoughtfully, “rq
bring the divorce

“But Lewis-—"

“As a favour,” he sald, “just as g
memory of something that once
didn’t seem to be missing.”

Miriam nodded. There was a
burning sensation in her throat,

Later, in the train, she recovered
a little, Her thoughts swung about
iike a lamp in the wind. 1t seemed
that everything

“I

he said

prefer that yoy
action.”

| epportunity was being given to her

to start again—as she had dreamed

| of doing. She would have to write

to Betty and te'l her her truth,
That would be a little difficult, but
Betty was  modern—she'd under-
stand, especially now that she was

{ married her-elf,

The train drew into the station,
Alec Steen came towards her as
she stepped out of the carrlage. He
was smiling as he had smiled when
first she met him; there was some-
thing so youthful about him, some-
thing that was indescribable in its
fascination.

“I can't believe it,” he whisper-~
ed. “You're really here.” He looked
down into her eyes. “It has been
so ghastly having to write to you
only as a friend. ‘I've hated that
part of it a’'l, and yet,” he paused.
Then: “But now I'm glad,” he ad-
ded. “It has made this meeting so
much more perfect...No memorics
to mar it; nothing but the future
to think about.”

“It's all over, now,’. She glanced
around. “Where are you taking

| me;” she sald fearfully,

“I want you to meet my mother”
he said gently. She knows all
about you; I thought you might like
to stay with her until everything i3
settled.” He leaned towards her.
“You're more beautiful tnan ever,”
he whispered,

It was all so unreal. She couldn't
grasp its full significance even when
she found herself alone in the mas-
sive room allotted to her in the
Steen house. Alec's mother had
greeted her warmly: she was un-
derstanding and sympathetic and
intensely relieved when she saw, the
type of woman who was going to
become her son's wife,

Miriam’s luggage was brought up.
A maid began to unpack. Some-
how Miriam couldn't bear it and
sent her away, Those cases looked
ow, of place now; forlorn, dejected.
Like a poor relative who has been
discarded after having given per-

fect service.  The newest one
caught the gleam of the sun, but it
didn't glow—it sighed because of
the unfamiliar surroundings,

She knew it was absurd. This
was the new life she had dreamed
about. She had escaped from the
wearying routine of home as Lewis
understood it. She was being given
a chance to live as she had always
thought she would like to live. And
vet..,

Dinner was gay. There was an
atmosphere of celebration, - After-
wards, Alec took her around the
grounds, his arm  through hers as
though her belonging to him was
the most natural thing in the |
world,

“In a little while,” he whispered,
“you’ll belong to me. I love you,
Mirlam; I've wanted you so terrib-
ly all these years.”

She tried desperate’y to feel all
that she had dreamed of feeling
when this moment showld come—
this re-union; she wanted to re-
capture the glamour of her first
meeting with Alec. She lookel up
into his face. He was hand-ome in |
a dignified, impressive way; & man |
whom women would like instinct-
ively.

He sajd gently:

“Don’t worry, Mirfam,” and pat-
ted her arm. “I can arrange ev- |
erything so that there is nothing to
trouble you. <You trust me, dar-
ling?” |

She looked at him gratefully. |
Words were unnecessary. Then she
said, slowly: o

“Lewls wants me to divorce him; |
there’s someone else in his life, |

too,” |

Alec's face betrayed instant re-|
lief, |
“I'm glad,” he sald with dignity.
“I hated to think that he might
still—love you, because separation
would have meant such hell for him
—I know.” . |

Something about those words
made Miriam shiver. She said ap-
pealingly:

“I'm tired, Alec.”

He took her to her room,

Something missing!

Yet, she had not found it here.
Mirlam undressed slowly., She was
alone and the silence frightenad
her. It seemed that life had be-;
come suddenly empty, not because |
Alec was not all that 'she had !
dreamed about, but because those |
dreams had not accurately reflected
the yearnings of her inmost heart.
It is so terribly easy to imagine g |
perfect existence. Imagination is |
the enemy of love. !

Miriam~ knew that she would
never belong in that house; or in
any other house except the one she
had so recently left. Her luggage
didn't belong either; it was out of
place; it had on it the scars and
ravages of use, but they meant
something; they were a background
a foundation., Here, everything was
so new; and it wanted a new heart
to go with it, a soul untouched by.|
any other contact.., |

Alec was thirty-seven; but he;
was years younger than she by
comparison. He was beginning the;
adventure of marriage, while she |
was seeking only to change iis|
melody. But there are some mel- |
odies that ncither time or circum- |
stances can alter. They may scem
to die, yet they can be revived by
a single, haunting ncte. Miriam
knew, in that second, that for years
she had shut her ears to that mel- |
ody, ouly to realise its beauty when
another woman had negun to listen
to it for her.
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AND WORRIED

Dragging around each
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| tered those words. Then went on:

Blamin,

when ll,c kidneys may

be out of order.” When

kidneys fail the system
ea — z- cl Tlow.

Dodd's Kidney Pills np clear llgylyamn.

giving nature a chance to restore health
and energy. Easytotake. Safe. |15 |

Dodd'sKidney Pills |

In the morning she told Alec the
truth. He accepted it without
question or recrimination;it was as
though he, too, knew that something
was missing and he was wise en-
ough to realise that nothung could
be done.

Miriam left the Steen house aday
or two later, She left as a friend.
From there she went to a hotel,
For the first time in her life she
knew the meaning of the word,
loneliness—a, loneliness that was an
agony of mind and body,

She tried to write to Betty, but
found it impossible to construct the
right sentences. In a few days she
felt as though she had ceased to
be a mother; ceased to be anything
but a hollow shell.

She went to see her solicitors and
arranged for Lewis to have his
freedom. She learned that he was
in Italy and was not expected back
until the divorce proceedings were
over.

“Is he travelling—alone?”

“No, Mrs, Hamilton,” the solicitor

| answered.

“Then our case will be simple,”

said Miriam, fighting for control.

“Exceedingly simple.” |

That was all. She returned to '
the hotel. Her steps were heavy,
her mind numbed. A few papers
signed and the last link with mar-
riage was gone. She was free...
free. ., .

She laughed as she opened the
door of her rooni, but there was no
mirth in that laughter, only a great
irony. She walked unseeingly to- '
wards the dressing table, her eyes
with tears, her hands
preszed against her forehead.

It was then that she heard her
rame called, softly, tenderly,

“Lewis,” she called, and again,
“Lewis!”

He was beside her.

“But what are you doing here,”
she asked, weakly, tremulously. *I
thought that you were in Italy.”

“That’s where I thought of go-
ing,” he said.

“But I don’t understand”,
whispered. “What about—"
broke off abruptly,

“The right woman,” he asked
slowly.

“Yes."”

He looked into her eyes.

“You are that woman, Miriam,”
he sald, “you always have been—
there has never ‘been anyone eise;
there never will be.” He took her
hands. “I to’d you that to try to
make you jealous...then when it
seemed tht I had really lost you, 1
decided to go away, anywhere to
forget.- I had your solicitor inform-
ed that I was not travelling alone |
—sti'l  hoping that you might
change ycur mind—might tare en-
cugh to be jealous,”

“But you didn't go,” she said.

she |
she

“No,” he replied. “I owe that to
Steen.”

He handed her a letter which
read:

“Mirfam loves you; if the know- |
ledge interests you, her address is
The Majestic Hotel, Warwick.” |

“Alec must be the nicest percon
in the wor'd,” she said softly, “Ev-
crything a woman could want."
She smiled reflectively as she ut-

“Strange how it is possible to yearn
all your life for something that
wouldn’t make you the least happy
it you could attain it

Lewis's face was grave as he
said: i
“Somehow, Miriam, I never really
believed that you had ceased to
care for me. It was a conviction |
which prompted me to behave as 1
have done—to try to get you back |
~imply by letting you go!”

“Infatuation can so often seem|
far more real than love,” she sald
thoughtful'y. “Because love is deep-
er, quieter and less spectacular, It
is so terribly easy to.take it for
granted after a while and then to
tell yourcelf that it is dead.” She
locked up into her husband’s face.
“I used to say our lives” There
was something missing in our
lives,” she whispered, “I believed
it; but it w's on’y when I lost you
that I founl out what 1= was.”

He drew her into his arms as
he said:

“What was it darling?”

“Just that I didn’t realise how change that.

deep my love for yeu was,” she an-
swered. “Or how truly I belonged
to you....I allowed myself to for-
get so much that had once made
me happy simply because I believ- |
ed that a greater happiness was to
be found elsewhere,” She raised her
lips to his. “I am your wife,” she
added simply. “Nothing in life oanl
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Only

How much earth is
hole 4 by 6 by 2 feet?
None,

Which tree is most
school boys?
The birch,

oore

NO CHARGES
NO APPROS.
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Arrounc- A
SALE of

COATS

" One Third off

Handsome, beautifully tailored,
trimmed coats, all new this
of these are chamois lined. ... there are
plain cloths and effective tweeds.

richly fyr
season. Most

FUR TRIM in

...Red Fox
...Kolinsky
...Wolf
...Sable
...Squirrel
...Raccoon
...Persian Lamb
...Beaver de Luxe
$13.95 coats for —
16.95 coats for
19.50 coats for
22.50 coats for
25.00 coats for
35.00 coats for — — —
39.00 coats for
45.00 coats for
55.00 coats for

P
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$ 9.30
11.30
13.00
15.00
16.67
23.34
26.00
30.00
36.67

Emphatically this is a time to
move very promptly. Get the one

YOU like best.

| most dislike?

there in & roost into roast.

Why is a rumor like a kiss under

the mistletoe?
disliked by

mouth,

And I've come home  What letter is It that turken
—after a long journey...”
The letter “A” because it makel

Because it goes from mouth 10

Minard’s Liniment removes stains.

BRINGING UP FATHER

—~By George McManus

MAGGIE- RE|
WHO COURTED

R 'PHOO-EY” SLATS
o SISTER AGNES

AN YOUR LITTLE

BROTHER,
AN' LITTLE TOW-HEAD USED TO
TO LACE UP YOUR

GET A PENNY

AUNT TILLIE-AND DID THEY EARN
THAT PENNY-—

AN THE

i

DAY THEY THOUG
FATHER FAINTED AN’ SOMEONE
GAVE HIM A GLASS OF WATER ~

THEN HE DID FAINT—
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