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“Straight home, then, Joe.” ER? _, B8
We're i - |

“Straight hceme, nothing!
going where we can talk.”

Scnia sat up, annoyed and angry.} .

“Listen here, Joe Carter. I have a| joyous. And it infuriated the boy
Jot of things to do. If you make|at her side. . \
e miss my train T'll never forgive| ‘‘Oh, you will laugh at me! But
you.” you weren’t too proud - to kiss me
|" “Pretty violent about it, aren't last week.”
you, Sonia? Well, rest easy, you! Holding
aren’t going to miss it, so far as I'm|he kissed her. Lips, cheeks, eyes,
Soncerned,  But you certainly are|hair——until, suddenly, the girl
‘oing to come along and listen to|went limp in his arms, g 4
what I have to say.” | «Joe,” she asked faintly, “do you

He drove grimly, eyes straight {love me as much as that?”

\head, Sonia’s anger cooled into cur-| “¥Yes, and a whole lot more.”
csity. She might as well find out Her arms stole around his neck,

/hat was the matter with Joe. land her lips met his of their own

They rode to the outskirts of the|accord. ~Sonia neither understood
ity before he offered any informa-|nor questioned her action. It seem-"
.on.  Then he stopped the car and ed necessary, then, held close in his
olded his arms. | arms.

Sonia waited, conscious of the add-| Joe's expression was that, of one
ed pbwer which lay in her silence.\suddenly redeemed {irom the ever-
Her eyes were indifferent. lasting fires.

“Sonia, would you really go awuy§ “Sonia,” he said, preséently, *‘does
without telling me good-by?” :lhis mean that you love me, too?"”
“1 don’t see that my going makes' She withdrew herself from his em~
any particular different to you, Joe.” {brace and answered, gently, “I'm
“You know darned well it makcsiﬂﬁ'ﬂid not, Joe."

2 difference. And you promised) “Well, you're the queerest girl I
yver the telephone a week ago that cver saw. What does it mean,
you would see me sgon.” |then?"

“well. to- tell the truth, father| It took him only a few moments
wouldn’t stand for having you come}lﬂ take her home after that. Sonia,
to the house again.” lcathing deceit, permitted him to
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er than Sonia, but she was far| “
frem showing it.  Sonia was lre-| t
mendously - impressed that first| SS———
day by her ‘authority, which went | ' Sealed Tenders will be received at
s strangely with the knot of blond| my office 51 Queen Street, Char-
“hair and soft. bue €yes. She was | |tottetown, up to the 26ith day of
kind, too. . Her instructions were Nro;'ember, for the stock, consisting
firm, but she goodnaturedly ex-| DAY S“’“d:‘;r “‘;'“‘"e‘i“omry and
plained anything that the girls did ‘tai;ed'in tl?e!qwie x‘uges now con-
net understand. Sonia found, in Veclons 1 M hal ouris, lately
spite of her hoasted skill, that H‘CO iE '}E tl:)oﬂz:;s ElA. Paquet of
there was @ vast daifference be- .ni‘\"!i"t‘mf ApL e ass| K‘IAI)ZI'.
tween training and practic . : ! 8! °h ! A ‘Wle stock and fix-
cation. - She was annc Sealed Tenders will be received by the undersigned up to and ilwlud-il.ures with approximate valuation
curious stareg the other girls gave ing Thursday, December 1st, 1927, for the purchase from the l’rovlm‘lulimny be had on application here,
her. But she held her head high Government, of the Agricultural Hall, Summerside, | The highest or any tender not
] The: highest or any Tender not necessarily accepted. ; ‘necessarily accepted,
~ ¢ SIDNEY T. GREEN,
J. W. BOULTEK, P v Trustee of the Estate.
Deputy Minister of Agriculture.. (511-11-21-mwf.
Charlottetown, P, E. L;___
November 1tth, 1927,
* {pany her return.
“No!” said Sonia-alond, swallow.
ling the lump that had risen in her
ina the light brimming up to hul'{lh'mul. “] wanted to come, Here
father staded eyes, her mother’s I am and here I stay!” 2
question, and those other critical,! Dry eyes shesturned to the wall
amused glances that would accom-and Tell asleep.
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her with a grip of iron,

Another®
Good Report .

and made no bids for any one’s 1
vor.

At 1 o'clonk. d'uda
for ‘information, she
Dearhorn street until she found a
restaurant. But her hands trem-
bled as she'lifted her glass of mik.

“So this was Chicago HTA
hard stool in a corner of a crowd-
ad baleeny  with  strange  girls
whose eyes were unkind.

Sonia - closed her mouth grimly

“You wanted to come, This is
only the rirst day. What did you
expect? A hrass band at the irain
te: welcome you?"

Leaving her sandwich untasted,

i
For their Special P. E. Island Rep-E
resentative in Charlottetown for|
business done and careful measure- |
ments for Suits and Overcoats, from
the Manager for the Maritime Prov- |

inces. Dated from his Office, Octob-|
er 28th, 1921, |
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this little room; that she might |

here lenging 1or the scund of o fa-
miliar voice, Suppose she return-
ed tg Muncie? She could imag-

Mr, 8. F. Tarbush, Charlottetown,
Dear Sirs:——Speaking ‘“candidly 1
don't believe the Company have @
man in Canada, who can point to
as  few alterations in so many,
orders.”  “It is a splendid showing
indeed and I am calling the atten-!

tion of the Firm to it at once."

Yours sincerely,

[
|

0. D. GELDART. |

Children’s Aid Societ}"
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General
Aid

The
the
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ildren’s

Meeting

( Society

of |
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“Marble and concrete are hard

4s—espccially when applied to |
: heart and head.”

Charlottetown — including Queen's ; |
and King’s Counties—and of all per-

sons interested in the
children, will be held

welfare

of | L] & {
in the City 2 AN ; {

Council Chamber on the evening of 4 X A |

Monday, the 28th November, inst., at !

8 o'clock.
By Order,
W. J. P, McMillan,
President
Charlottetown,
9th November 1927,
216-11-9-wim6i.
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NEW
BOOKS

Hundreds of the . latest

4 BOOKS published, and by the A

best AUTHORS,
received at

CARTER’S
BOOKSTORE

NEW MONT- |
BOOK,

are being

Just in the
LRY
W COADY, “Fightling
Stars” each ,S2.°0 postage paid,
Better come in soon as pos-
sible and : your selecti
for the WI
md  for HOLIDAY :
We sell at publishers prices.

LIMITED,
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J. 0. C. Campbell

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, etc.
Bank of Nova Scotia Building
Charlottetown
MONEY TO LOAN

*
*
*

290000000
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Dr. C. C. Archibald

sraduate of N. Y.
Medical School and E~spital
Practice limited to Eye, ‘ar, Nose

and Throat !

Testing Eyes and supplying Glasses
Office, Bayer Building
Great Gearge Street

Office Hours—9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

" Mark R. McGuigan
B. A.

3ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
Money to Loan.
Cameron Block. Charlottetown, P.E.L

McLeod & Bentle
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
Barrister and Aticimey-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN
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| the trouble.

THAT'S WHERE SH |

‘“Lissen Mabel, how come you
| fainted in the hess' arms yester-
day ?”

“Well, you see Gert, when |
fainted yesterday that’s the only
place | could faint.” - |

|

|
|
|
|
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AT THE CONCERT |
“What could be worse than that |
solo?”
“The duct that went beforc—it |
| was twice as bad."
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J.LLESTER DOUGLAS

WHOLESALE PRODUCE !

| when he came home.”

Yes, but you nearly wore |

|

- Skin Trouble?

| tions on my daughtec's face and arms after
| 'wards turned to open sores

“Why? On account = of that—at|drive her up to her own door, al-
Sidney's?” |though she fully expected her fath-
Sonia nodded. |er to come out and order. Joe from
“How did he know about it?” ithe place. But Sam Marsh did
“He heard some of the boys talk-|not appear, and Joe = drove away,
ing about it in the store. And, be- his face contorted in a frown of re-
l{eve me, he certainly raised the roof |sentment. Sonia was really hurt.
| “I don't see why he should insist

|on taking it seriously,” she thought.

“Sonia, I've been sorry a thous-
The memory of her own conduct

‘nd times about that night. Hon-
st T have—" was not reassuring. She had kissed
“Oh, for heaven's sake,” she in-|Joe again, after all that had been
terrupted impatiently.  “Did you|said, and all she had promised.
bring me out here to tell me that?| “But I will be awfully careful
I have to get home, I tell you. ﬂwhen 1 get to Chicago she reselved.
have a million things to do.” “Hverything will be so different
His face went white: there. Joe is just one of the boys
“Sonia, do you know people are|I've known all my life. I'll be aw-
saying your folks are sending you|fully careful.”
away on account of that night?” b
“They are not. They don't dare

*

' As she went through the living
say such a thing.” room she found her mother putting
“Wwell, they are—and 'that's notlthn last touches on the green chif-
all. . There's been a lot more added|fon.
to it. You may be sure the story| “Joe Carter hrought me home,"
hasn't lost anything by repetition.”|Sonia ventized. “Where's father?
LA, |Did he come early? He' said he
Sonia shrugged, But behind her|would.” i
indifferent attitude lay intense an-| “In your room  strapping your
noyance. That people should dare trunk,” muttered her mother, with
to lie about her -reason for going|a mouth full of pins. ‘“Sonia, my
away! pincushion.”
“What do you sueggest doing about “Thank heaven, I'll not hear that
it?" she asked coldly. any more,” thought Sonia on her
“You know I suppose you'lliknees searching for it.
but the least I can do| When she opened her bedroom
r to marry you.” jdoor she came upon her father cry-
laughter rang upon the!ing over an old red hood which had
cummer air, It was unfeigned and, tumbled from a drawer.
| “Sonia, it seems only yesterday
| you wore it 2
! Several hours later, a buzz of voic-
es as -the train moved out of the
station.—Tom Underwood standing
by Sidney, Sonia’s father and moth-
er, a last glimpse of those sudden-
ly dear faces, something beating
1 1 tecmtom in Sonia’s breast.

Al

" INSTALLMENT V.

| The train Irom Muncie to Chi-
lcago. carried one passenger who
Idid not close her eyes, Miss the
‘-wns;niuns of her first night on a
|train? Her first night away from
home? Her first taste of free-
'drm? Not: Sonia, who gloated over
leach new experiengs . life bhad
1(0 of fer. Yet when she rose to
{dress the next morning the eyes
Ithat met hers in the mirror were
lclear and unwearied. “I'm 17,"
|she whispered. “All my life’s ahead
|of me.”
} She was alone, approaching a
strange city.  Yet, unconscious of
onel‘ness, it was the beauty of life
as she saw it before her which had
breought tears.
| As she was carried along with
[the crowd out into the street, im-
PAY h;ed to early Symptqmsl\m-vssiuus ceased to register. She
of skin disease! At the first |became an automaton, a puppet
sign of any unpleasant rash,|pulled by strings.
irritation or eruption, anoint i1| Her instructions to go to the Y.
with Zam-Buk. .This quickly|W. were not fo be fgnored. | f8
T she LO0) the room hey gave her
soothes ar.xd heads off disease.| iy pental reservations.  She
u;’:’;‘;"z:ﬂ"p‘;s‘;‘;:;d}"::le“:‘: u"]’;‘: {had no intenticn of remaining theére
rated, Zam-Buk is the one gentle heal- | :::xlurill(:l'l:"' I)«I mllllmly‘mli rm %‘I’l:l
ing balm that gets right at the root of | ' BRj S R i
Zam-Buk expels disease now she was grateiul for the im-
and grows new clear skin. | mediate -shelter. :
an-Buk'sever-rudych-rlcternnd\ At .;\romsely 11 o'clock she was
exceptional healing, soothing and anti ‘t~nl,nrm§ the offices of the Thomas
septic value have won for it a perma- | Real 'Estate jcompany,
nent place in over a million homes.  |rather subdued - voice
Get a box of this great herbal balm [Thomas, please!”
to-day, and keep it always handy! She was diiected to an inner of-

Mrs. W, Campbell, of Bonny Riven”""' After waiting almost an
N hour she was received.

Staiion, N.B., says:—''Watery erup-

LY —

ﬂaveou

asking in
for “‘Mr.

1 We tried .|mo.c:1
;?,,:YQ:,'{" '¥h|‘,‘"§:'kn c’,‘;:i,;':.,ﬁ“‘;‘:.,.‘;‘:’,’.‘;}me interview leit Sonia chi'led.
girl's skin in a surprising way," |{An atmosphere of dignified frigid-
ity was preserved throughout.
| Thomas asked a question or twoO
{about her mother and father, ad-
Imitted, decorously, the reply ne
had made te his nephew's request
for a position for et belfeved
there was, indeed, an opening in
the bhookkeeping department. If
Miss Marsh wished to ask any
ameBuk' fnom your dealer auestions, Miss LaRue, who was
206, 3 for $1-25 |head of that department, would be
ot glad to answer them.
He pressed a button.
| “Miss LaRue, this is Miss Sonia
|Marsh.  You take care of her,
|will you?”
A forced smile and the interview
was at an end.

Public Temperance
Meeting

Jed Thomas was not unkind, but

<

That beautiful brick r
No. 281 Kent Street, directly oppos-
ite Prince of Wales College. Large
lot 200 x 90 ft. House in beautiful
condition, HoY water heating, hard-

she  paid her check and strolled
aloof to the roint of insolence,
down Dearborn street, into the of-
fice and bhack to her place.

By 4 ¢’eleek her head was throb-
bing. Figures tumbled like clowns
in a circus through her bewilder-
ad hrain.  Maxine LaRue, seeing
her white fa suggested that she
un to the dressing room and lie
down for a few minutes.

“1t’'s awfully confusing at first.
But you'll be surprised. how quick
ly it all straightens out,'” she add-
ed,

Scnia smiled her gratitude and
tcok the suggestion, Only she did
net le down, To have done that
would have heen like flying the
‘white flag. She powdered her
nose, rouged her cheeks and light-
ed .a cigarette. Standing before
the mirrer, she smoked without
touching the cigarette with her fin-
rers, letting it dangie loosely frlom
hev 1ips.

Ten minutes later she was back
on the balcony.

At 5 o'clock, when she put on her
hat to fly to the protecticn cf her
‘our walls, she had not been ad-
dressed by one person except Max-
ine LaRue.

In bed, without food, an atom in
a sea of humanity traffic rcaring
qutside her window, Sonia closed
her eyes, |

Pictures came to her, events of |
the two weeks since her gradua |
tioni. _Joe's kiss in the dark at|
Sidney's party. Tom Underwood’s |
proposal, swhich he. had retracted |
the day she came away. The del-!
icate flaver of her conversation
vith Don St llwater in his mother’s |
shaded library. Then the day|
she had passed working for her |
sigter. Poor Vera, who had in-|
sigted that Sonia could not under- |
stand marriage. “And may the|
day never come,” murmured Son- |
ia, “when (f can understand one
like hers.” |

She had met Don Stillwater that|
Jame day with news of the letter!
from his- uncle. Lying in the dark- |
ness, Souia fmagined she couhll
smell again the fragrance of the
roses she had gathered for thej
dining ‘table, cculd hear her fath-|
er's “This will kill me, Sonia,"” her |
mother erying in the night, |
They had labored, sacrificed, suf- |
fered all the agony of gepatation |
that she might come to C
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EXPECTANT -
MOTHERS

Read Mrs. Menard’s Letter.
Her Experience N!ay Helpl

Chatham, Ontario.— ‘I want to tell
you how much good your medicine
has done me. Be-
fore my baby
came I felt so
weak and run-
down that I could
hardly do my
‘|work. ~ My head
ached continually
:land I was so dis-
“leouraged that I
“lecould cry from
morning tillnight.
1 had another
baby justoneyear

alf old and it gave me a lot to

do. So 1 thought I would try Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compouna,

as I had read so much about it in the
little books. I found a difference right
away as my head was relieved and

my tired feelings gone. My sister
had been doing my washing and she
continued doing it, as she said it
might set me back if I started to do
it again, It sure did help me and I

had taken just two bottles when my
baby came. He is a fine big boy, |
now nearly five months old. Iam
taking gour medicine again and I am
able to domy work all b{'m self now.
I always jna:)ommend tl % eget‘able

P , an L
to expectant mothers, as I believe
they need help at those times,’’ —
Mrs. OLIVER MENARD, 24 Harvey St.,
Chatham, Ontario. .

“Designed for

i M AR c o N I o Canadian Receprion
NEW ONE DIAL RADIO

ives vividly real reproduction

ISTEN just once to this New One Dial
Marconi Receiver and no other Radio
can ever qui(e sa(isfy yOU..

And remember, as you listen to and mar-
vel at the wonderful realism of this New
Radi¢ Receiver, that such realism could
only be achieved by the engineering art
of Marconi Radio engineers. They alone,
with their record of achievement in the
Radio and Witeless world, could have
created this new standard of Radio per-
formance. D \

Two Battery Operated Models
and a Batteryless Receiver:

Doubt, if you will, the claims we make
for it. Judge it for yourself. Judge it
for tone, for volume, for accuracy and for
operative simplicity. 'We know that the
instrument itself will convince you far
better than printed description ever could.

You can have this wonderful New Radio
either way. There are two Battery oper-
ated types — Table Model or Console
Model, the latter with a specially design-
ed built-in speaker. And a beautiful
Console Receiver made to operate from

your light socket without. the use of any
batteries whatever. This' “no battery"
model is Marconi's supreme Radio
achievement, the perfected *“'light socket”
receiver, providing the very utmost in easy
operation and vividly real reproduction.

canaoiaN M ARCON| comeany

vancouver  TorRoNnTo MONTREAL  HALIFAX ST JOHNS,NFLD.,

RADIO AS IT SHOULD BE

We invite you to come and hear the

NEW MARCONI one dial RADIO

Three models—"Table Model,” “Console Model”, “Batteryless Model” no Batteries,
no make shifts, just plug into the light socket.

We assure you, you will be agreeably surprised and delighted, At the “Beauty”—
“Gone”—and above all the quality of the NEW MARCONL . Compare it with other,
sets selling as much as a hundred dollars more. You be the judge.

/ ). A. GESNER

TIRE AND RADIO SHOP
Charlottetown, P, E. L

Radio Dealers investigaie
the Marconi Franchise if not

Great George Street,
represented in your district.

MARCONI DISTRIBUTORS

Always Opén, Always Glad to Demonstrate

E. S. WHITE

Authorized Marconi Realer
SOURIS, P .E. I
The New Marconi Creates a Sensation Wherever show;n.
\

GEO. P. DUNSFORD
HAMPTON AND VICINITY
Authorized Marconi Dealer

Exporter of | wood floors. One of the most desir-

) e | 2ble homes ‘in the city. Will be| Rev. W. W. Peck, M. A, and Rev. ——
Prince Edward Island

: ¢ " .| D. N. McLachlan, D. D., represent- i
D | |old private, up tiil Friday, Decem ‘D N e i ' Masll {

‘ . . | be il (fer.|ing the Prohibition Federation of e Annua ceting of the

McDonald & McPhec Certified Seod and  |os sy pubie tooties I be offer-| o8 aa will address a Public Tem- |Abegweit Athletic Associatiey will
B. A. '[able Stock Potatoes |perance Meeting In Hearts Hall, |be held in the Board of Trade

I . Mcprgn L ;
A .‘ 39 QUEEN STREET
CHARLQTTETOWN, P. E. L

¥or inspeciion phone 1919 or ap- | Charlottetown, Friday Evening at 8 Rooms, Tuesday, November 29th at!
’ &

Charlottetown. P. E. L. Sets on Display, Glad to Demonstate Any Time or Place.
1

HERBERT COX ‘

MORELL, P. E. L |
Authorized Marconi Dealer
If you want to own a real Radio, see and hear the New Marconi. + Truly a marvel in
beauty—tone and quality. Sets Giadly Demonstrated Anytime, Anywhere.

J. A. McDONALT
B

1. A. MaaDONALD, |ented spea from Ontario, Musi-
Auctioneer.|cal programme. An offering will be
taken, 3

Barristers, Attorneys. Ete
Monev to Loan

I ply o’clock, 't fail to heéar these tal- |8 P. M.
i CHAS. D. STEWART,
i retary

-

618-11-25-fstuthf. 11-24-4i,




