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WL JOHNSTON

Registered  Optlometrist

| Kent Street Phone 752-L.
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] He remembers hiow and
svhen you like the early
morningcup .. .... he
Jooks after your clothes
as if he had valeted you
all  his life. — A great
fellow, your Cunard Bed-
yoom Steward ... ... he
makes you feel at home.
Sail Cunard? «vveevene

207, Reduction. Takeadvnntage
of the 10%, reduction on round-trip
fares, available on Cabin class
accommodation, when sailing from
Montreal after August 15th, and
returning after October 15th.

Book through The Robert Reford Co.

* 1Limited, Cor. George and Granville
Streets, Halsfax. (Tel. Sackvills

2470), or any steamshsp agent.

CUNARD

CANADIAN SERVICE

i
l
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SVR-203,

from
MONTREAL

Leaves Bonaventure

Station daily at 10
a.m. affording direct,
fast and luxurious
service

roadbed.
track all

Double
the way.

Distribubors Charloltolown RE]
EFFICIENT
OPTICAL SERVICE| —° SMILES :-
EXAMINED, GLASSES GAEBY GERTIE

“Hardly a doughboy got through
without a scratch at the front.”

BOVINE OBJECTION

“College boys can't work their
way to Europe on cattie boats any
longer?”

“No—the cattle kicked.”

Cymbkl: Mr, Bass Drum looks
to be all in.
Drum Stick: Yes, he got a goc‘l

beating last night.

You say you're happy . be-
chuse you are engaged to thu man
you wanted?

He:

She: ' No. To the man my rival

wanted.

!.uml(om:nl 12.30
Arrives Toronto 8.30 :.':.‘

. THE MAPLE LEAY

Daily from Union Station,

Leaves Toronto ~ 8.45 p.m,

’ Artives «9.10 a.m,

T
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' Mother:
‘.gl:l'l.ﬁ“" Nﬂun—] had a m
time Jast nighty

You're going to the

One Man’s Wife

By
BARBARA WEBB
Copyright

YVONNE'S LOYALTY

Yvonne rose after her nearly
sleepless night with renewed cour-
age and faith. She went about her
work cheerfully, more happily than
in many months. After her house-
work was finished she went to the
little den to practice, A sense of ex-
citement grew in her mind.

“Some thing will happen today,”
she thought. “I feel it. My prayer is
to be answered.”

She dressed . after: lunch. in the
brown street costume and drove to
the studio, Mrs. Ogden was there,
talking with M. Romanevski.

“I have news for you; great news,”
he said, taking her hand. “But first
you must dance for me—dance as you
did yesterday.” ;

When Yvonne came into the studio
after changing to her dancing dress

| she saw that the usual practice had

been suspended. A small orchestra
which M. Romanoski used for special
occasions had assembled and was
tuning up at one end of the room. A
stranger, & man with a very red face
faultlessly dressed, was talking to
Mrs, Ogden. Pupils had left their
work and were standing idly in littje
groups around the room.

M. Romanevski advanced to meet
Yvonne. “Today you are to dance
for all of us,” he said. “You must do
credif, to your teacher. But of that
I have no fear. The music will in-
spire you. See, I have assembled them
in your honor.”

Yvonne felt a little frightened.
There was an air of expectancy in
the room. The master had let it be
known that his new pupil was more
than ordinary good. Soon they were
to see. Then Yvonne remembered the
little feeling of expectancy she had
known all the morning. “I was right,”
she told herself "Somethlng i# about
to happen.” v v

She took her phce in the of
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“Really, Yvonne you ou(ht not- to
decide so suddenly. This is an oppor-
tunity many girls work \years to get.
Think it over carefully b.!m m
say no.” -

“I am sorry—I must Mun.
Yvonne said, miserably,

“But magdemoiselle,” prohud M.
Romanevskl. “You are: selfish.. You
have the great gift. You cannot keep
it for yourself,’like a spoiled 'chid.
Why have I worked with you, -why
huve I hoped for you, given my tie
to you, to have you remain always an
obscure little nobody? No, -You be-
long to your art, to the world, Come
—be sensible. See, Mr. Drake has
the -contract here. Your frieud. 5
Ogden, will tell you it is wise.' Do not
be selfish.”

Yvonne still shook her head. “It is
impossible,” she repeated S8
“Come Yvonne, we will go home
and I will talk to you there about
it Mrs, Ogden said, rising. *“Tell
these gentlemen you will consider
their offer. We will let them know
tomorrow.”

Yvonne rose as Mrs. Ozden did.
“My answer will be stil] the same
she sald, stubbornly. “But if you wish
to wait until tomorrow to hear me
say no again, you may do as you
wish.”

Mr. Romanevski tore his hair, Mr.
Drake tried to look bored. Yvonne
was not to be moved. In a few mo-
ments she was driving with Mrs.
Ogden to the Ilatter's town house.
They did not speak on the way. Ar-
rived. Mrs. Ogden took the girl to
her own room, ordered tea for them
and settled Yvonne in a comfortable
chair. !
“Now, my dear,” she said. “Let me
talk to you as I would talk to my
own daughter. I knew you were to
have this offer, perhaps I should have
given you some idea of it, but that
did not seem entirely necessary and
I wanted you to have a lovely sur-
prise. M. Romanevski is right when
he says a talent like yours belongs
to the world. There is but one thing
for you to do. You must tell Richard
and sak his t for you to pt
this marvelous offer.”

“I cannot tell him now,” Yvonne
sald, miserably. “I tried to tell him
last night and he scolded: me for

the floor, trying not to feél all the
eyes that looked her way. The music
began. She waited. Waited until the
music entered her veins and carried
her far above the watching, walting
eyes.

Then . she began to dance. Again
that feeling of freedom, of being far
away from all the worries and trou-
bles that beset her, took possession.
Her soul came into her dancing, that
exquisite unspotted soul that shone
from her eyes and made her beauti-
ful beyond  words.

There was applaues when she fin-
ished. “Ah!” thought Yvonne. “They
are pleased. I am happy. I will show
tham.” She ran lightly to the leader
of the orchestra.

“Play me something light, some-
thing fast, something happy—please.”
There had been something solemn
about her first dance, as though she
were a vestal ncrmclng to beauty.
An imp of gayety entered into the
second dance. She was a happy child,
the friend of sprites and elves, danc-
ing’ for sheer enjoyment. Suddenly
she though of Richard. That he
might see Ner now. She slowed stop-
ped and said abruptly, “I cannot
dance more now.”

“She has even the temperament,”
said M. Romanevski to the stranger.
There was laughter and applause.
Yvonne ran to her dressing room. It
was true. She could not dance again
that day.

OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS

When she came back, dressed in
her brown street costume, M. Roman-
evski beckoned her into his office
Mrs, Ogden and the stranger were
seated there,

“This mademoiselle, is my great
ftiend, ' Monsieur Drake. He owns
theatres. He knows music and danc-
ing. He is the friend of all the arts.
I tell him, ‘I have now ready a great
artiste, a great ‘danseuse!’ He comes
to see. He is pleased. Talk with him,
mademoiselle, he has something im-
portant to say to you.”

Yvonne sat down beside Mrs.
Ogden, a little puzzled.”

Mr, Drake nodded kindly at her.
“Your dancing is beautiful, Made-
moiselle Yvonne, It hap that X
have a place now for a r:!':301'\—%&
juat an ordinary dancer. but for a
great dancer, I offer that place to
you, I will make you famous over-
night. Your friend, Mrs, -Ogden, will
tell you this is-not a usual offer, The
salary--what you will. And your

hmonthotbnzueotcnmw
York.”

Yvonne shrank back in her chair:

“You are very kind, most kind.
But what you ask is impossible. I
dance only for my own pleasure.”

“I was afraid she would feel that
way,” Mrs. Ogden sald, sighing.

i1

even dr of being differenet
from what he thinks I am, I cannot
tell him.”
Mrs. Ogden 1lit a cigarette snd
thought a long time before she spoke
again, “If you cannot ‘have your
career as Richard's wife why don’t
you leave him, and carve out a great’
career for yourself, sacrificing your
love for him to do it?”
Yvonne's white, stricken face hur-
ried her ‘words. “You can come here
to 1ive With me while you are learn-
ing your way:about. I should be Véry
proud to sponsor: as' great a dancer,
as beautiful a woman as you Aare.
Really, Yvonne, Richard does  not
count. ‘He has neglected you .He has
refused you every opportunity to bet-
ter yourself, He is a blind stupid sel-
fish man.” . ;
Yvonne 'did not speak. Her face
was full of horror. “I think you are
mad: my frlend ” she said, tinally,
speaking in French. “I.ses now how
wicked I have been. I shall never
g0 again to that studio. I shall not
leave my house, I will stay there,
where I belong. I will be a good
wite again to Richard, I who have
been ,s0 wicked that you can dare
to spéak to me of leaving my hus-
band.”

YVONNE RESOLVES

She ran excitedly to the closet, tore
dowh from the hooks her peasant
dress, and in a few moments had

d ‘the t t had
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material.

material is also us

were turned over and resting on the roof, it
would support the chassis, engine and all with-
out even bending the narrow window pillars.
Such is the strength and high safety factors of
Ford engineering.

Vision obstruction is reduced to a minimum
by the use of narrow steel pillars. Lower rear .
panels, including the wheel hounng, are made
in one piece. This unusual feature on body
construction gives additional strength.

Electrical welding adds greater rigidity and reduces
the possibility of squeak and rattle. Panels and frame
sections are welded or riveted. In assembly of large
units where bolts are necessary, strips of anti-squeak
material are used between sections. Sound deadening
Soft roof construction, of heavy
padding over galvariized mesh wire, provides an ad-
ditional element of quietness.

Combines Strength
with ‘Beauty

HE high grade steel used in building Ford
car bodies gives maximum driving protec-
tion. Beauty of design has been combined with
rugged strength in these all-steel bodies. The
wood parts shown in the diagram are used
only for attaching the interior trim and roof

If this body —that of the Tudor Sedan in this
instance — mounted on a Model “A” chassis,

Drive it
Yourself—
there is no
Better Test

Ford Car
Features

Choice of colours
85 to 65 miles an hour
40-horse power engine
Full balloon tires
Fully enclosed siz-brake system
4 Houdaille hydraulie shock
absorbers
20 to 20 milea per gallon
of gasoline
Sl.atterproof glass windshield
The/t proof ignition lock

Reliability and low upleep

Arrange for your demonstration ride with the
nearest Ford dealer

Poole & Thompson Ltd.
Montague, P. E. I

‘*Utn-iversal Motors Ltd.

Charlottetown, P, E.

.
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commn.nded her to wear. At the door

she turned to Mrs. Ogden, who still

sat smoking quietly in her chair.
“Do not think me ungrateful,” lhe

dryly. “You'd be a hindrance rather
than a help. This isn't woman's
work I'm doing. Stick to your own
trnde. my dear. You are an excellent

per,  but you'd be rather a

cried. “But you do not
I love Richard more than life or
death. It is unspeakable that any-
one should think of my leaving him
—80 long as he is willing for me o
stay with him.” She burst into tears.

“All right, Yvonne, dear. You feel
this) way now. Wait until you have
speny many more weary days, all the
same. Come to me then. I am not
angry. I love you as I always have,
and I pity you more deeply’ than
ever for your mistaken sacrifice. Re-
member, I am always your friend.
Come to me when you need me.”

Yvonne ran back to Mrs. Ogden’s
chair, She kissed her friend, dried
her tears and then left quietly with
no- further word,

She let herself into the houu-m
ran to her room. There she fell on
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mess at science, I'm afrald.”

He looked at her more closely than
usual, There were shadws under her
eyes. She looked thinner,

“You don’t look well, Yvonne,” he
sald. “Perhaps you are doing too
much with this house to care for
and the French class you are teach-
ing"

“I have given that up,” Yvonna sald
briefly, “It bored me. The house does
not tire me. I love working for you.
I only asked to help you bocmn 1
wish to do more for you.”

Richard felt a little puzzled. He
had not forgotten Yvonne's quest
of ‘the evening before, what had hap-
pened to her? He took her in his
arms and felt her tremble at the un~
wonted caress. '

“What is it, Yvonne? Are you well?
You are not like your usual sunny
“uu

Yvonne pressed against him, “I am
well,” she said.

A strange thought occurred to
Richard, Perhaps they were to have
achild and this was the cause of
Yyonne's inoodiness. -
~ “Tell me, Yvonne, mmmh&ns
chila?”

Yvonne shook her head. “That is

still denied us,” she said. “I long for
a child, it would kegp me busy, happy.
And it would be your child Richard.
I should love i so.”

“There's plenty of time for bables,
Yvonne,” Richard said. “You go to
sleep early tonight and get a lot of
rest the next few days. You're feel-
ing a little seedy. It makes you
moody.”

Yvonne went meekly to bed, Her
heart beat fast with joy. S8he had
made Richard notice her. He had
been kihder than he had been in
«ays. The right way was to stay at
home, to take care of him, to love
him with all her heart.

But Richard had gone back into
his shell. Yvonne scrubbed and clean~

TENDERS

~home of the undersigned,

ily acceptea.
SAM B, NEWSON,
5361-6-8-51,

—
Sealed Tenders will be received until

and specifications to be seen at the
umwmmmm

ed and cooked and sewed reverlshly
throughout the next week. She fought
the temptation to go to the little
room tq practice. She closed her

downward and covered them with 8
cloth that she might not betempted
to read. She fought all the demons
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plano. She turned magazines face

Continued on page 6

For the Man
Who Cannot Smoke
At Wo_rk '

The Favorite
CHEW IS ;

NOTICE




