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A Swéetheart At
Thirty
THE STORY OF A WO-

MAN'S TRANSFORMA-
TION

By Marion Rubincam -

MADE N
A'NADA

A LONG DRIVE
Chapter 108

As we slid away from the gate
of my old home, I turned around
for a last look, For it was almost
uml_——l should not see the place
113 Healy Falls for years. And when
I d.d it would be as Mrs. Francis
Meade ,as the wife of a wealthy
business man, as the mistress of
a lovely home in the city, as the
mother by—adoption—o0f my be-
loved Violet, 5

The farmhouse was not roman-
tic to look at. It was the sort of a
place one might be glad to leave.
Farmhouses are supposed to be
rather quaint and attractive, with
long, low lines, thick walls and
open fires. And some are—-Fran-

’\HHIHHHEIIVIIHHH!l’!il!ls,”

c.s has found one—but that does
{not belong to this  part of the
8UTY.

| Our farmhouse was built in the
y days when a narrow-chested style
']u[‘ architecture seemed to prevail

Its roof ran to too sharp a peak,
| it was not broad enough. The win-
|dows were too small, so in winter
,the rooms seemed dark and in

her

by the very
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Ask yuur grocer for

and they unanimously elected
I turned for a last look, thinking
F-ead madt throughout P. E. Island. ‘The women and McLeod’s Flour| e gute waved apron, Jim
| way h¢ stood there. Poor James!
"N By ) The other houses came into view
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shops that made as we called
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4 3 I should feel sentimental, and
T ent them baking of th t - ’
.To repres hem in the g of the wnitest and most wholesomet wonder.ng why I didn't. Esther at
are the mainstay of our country. . hud disappeared,
? his sincere regret
Wo had grown very fond of each
‘?,'-i,iﬁ'Lia OB otrer during our month togzether
AL L,
as 1 still sat facing the way we
|had come. Our house was on the
., Y L utes We wel runn.ng through the
SR K ? . SO R/, | aizth of Main Street, past the
- ’! "- y i ) i Agpay N
: ? S Ly ( “pusines cenire” Some of the
g ¥ v.iage women waved as I passed,
| ing the car out of sight. I could
I And again I sighed. I was free
of it—Iree of Henly Falls, its nar
gossip of personalities which bor-
ed its selfish viewpoint with

McLEOD'S SFECIAL"
I'he “Flours that Satisty . I had no sympathy.

2 “Sorry to go " Franci ked
Ll’ﬁANGI‘A or TH/IE“’-"“"f";!)‘tlu? s'lgh, e
! 3 \ I turned and smiled at him.
'| CHARLOTTETOWN | “No,” ‘1 said simpiy. “lI never
vas so glad of anything in my life
ELMIRA I e s

He iaughed, steering the car ex
—_— !'pertly around a loaded wagon and
Effective December 13th,

1922, running faster as we struck a
mixed train leaving Charlottetown smooth ‘road.
at 530 A. M., arriving at Souris at, “Ihat leaves me out,” he said
10.15 A. M. and Elmirda at 12.40 P:j “No.” I answered, “for you're
NO'PIGE M., will be discontinued, and com- taking me away.”
st mencing same date this train will' For a long time 1
leave Charlottetown -at 6.20 A. M “busy with my ovn thoughts, and
arrive  Souris  1'.25 A. M, 'leave’Franc.s tactfully let me quite al-
do gouris at 1.15 P. M, and arr
Charlc-tetown 5.50 P. M. Mon. Wed. erialists
und i'riday, instead of Monday and' think.
Priday only, as shown on pages 4 my reverie by asking:
and 5 of folder. Effective December! “‘Are you hungry?”
3th the motor car service between! I came back to earth
Elmira and Souris s
and steam service will be resumed, |suddenly that I had been to upset
leaving Elmira at 530 A. M. Arriv-'to eat much breakfast.
ar- ing Souris at 6.30 A. M, returning'! “There’'s a good hotel to lunch
will (eavinz Souris at 6.20 P. M., arriv-lat in the next town he informed
be given in to solicitor's for col- ing Elmira 7.20 P. M. daily Sundaysime. And we talked of unimportant
lection, excepted, All other trains will runithing untii we were once more o
las per scredale. our way.
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P. E. Island OFFICE, |plished by staying away for  sO
arlottetown, P. E. L llong and keeping me lonely for a
mber 13th, 1922. whole month?’ he asked during
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NOTICE b F the afternoon.

“1 don’t think I actually accom-
Having wound up by business at e made myself lonely, too,
Uigg,, I hereby give notice that v,upr choice of 20 good, sound,| comfortable, because of an idea—
a1l amounts due me by note O g broken horses, uom[n‘ismg‘
tock accounts wnot settled by Jan- (). jollowing:—
pary 1st 1923  will be handed to ~ ; qrivers, $ low
my solicitor for collection, are hard to beat; 8
Payemnt before that date may “.‘“,(. weighing from
be made to me at Charlottatown ; od 1bs., from 4 to
or at tho Canadian Bank of Com ‘«'.‘ vy hor iaranteed. Te
marce, Vacnon, uit purchasers.
M.H. CAMPRELL, | A.

Notice to Lustomers

Our Fall accounts are Dow|
ready and we, request apn earlyi
yettlement.—Wright Bros, Victoria.|

10116-11-18-tf

Those who have not already
settled their accounts, please
g0 at an early date. .

A.M. McCONAL
Murray River, P. E. Island.
10775 13 61

NOTICE

All accounts due me not
ranged for before Jan, 1 1922,

around mealtimes,

with a

C. H. HICKEN,

0

get plugs that|i'e spoke.
general pur- ‘What 1 |
12 to 13 hun-jthe soothing of my own conscience
9 years. [ sad.
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|10761-13-71.

4

2404600000000 00( 000040

Dressed  Poultry
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Until Dec. 15, 1522
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of Charlottetown, ere |

| ward Island, Authorized Assian: alls; I had to get away.

! |ﬁml wer a husband, t00,”

lon vehemently. “As far as
|roeg, she lost Jim long
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\'lﬁ'eider No. 1. For the Stock of] .
Merchandise consisting o 1‘)1~y|
Goods, and Ladies’ and Genta' Fur
nishings. These goods have all
been iaventoried at prasent day|
corts, ‘
Tender No. 2. For the Book,,
debts of the Eatate of the ahove’
aamed Aunthorized Assignor. :
Tender No. 3. For the store’ ;
fixtures of the above named Al
thorized Assigaors. Y
Tenders must be marked plaln-’
ly on the outside with the number!
and name uf the item tend red

d'd me, Conditlon
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Geese,

receive well YL

Ducks, TENDERS
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for.

A certified cheque for 20 per
cent of the purchase price must
accompany each Tender

The highest or any tender mnot
necessarily accepted.

A complete detailed inventory of
the stock of Merchandisas and

Store Rixtures, and a list of the
Book Debts may be examined at
tha offices of P. W. Turner & Co,
[nr.d 8. A. McDonald Charlottetown,
or at tha office of the undersigned
at Summerside,

THE CANADIAN CRED!T MEN'S
\ TRUST ASSOCIAT'ON LTD.
(Maritime Division)
Per E.W. MANSON,

Complete information as to
rates—train service—connec-
tions, etc., etc.

FULL DETAILS

Furnished, and all arrange-
ments completed for comfort
and economy.

The first and original Cold and Grip
Tablet, the merit of which is recog-
nized by all civilized nations..

Be sure you get

The box bears this signature

> * ML;O.I,)%HSON’ {Mpnpontatlve for Prince Edward é j?o & m
{ : i 1 Price 30c

d " Island,
4 A Author/zed Trustee .
ot ' Made in Canada

James  showed!

Francis finally broke 'imol

cancelled laugh - and nodded, remembering*

and un-

OR SALE‘plishmi anything,” 1 confessed. I

“You're not the -first martyr to
an idea,or an ideal,” he smiled as
accomplishel was oniy
“1 felt selfish to run away

rms to|from them, in all their misery and

the sort of thina

Mt
interrup-
lted. “I wanted the city to do for
has

new ¥
“deas. a whole new point of view

Prince Ed‘kwcre too strong for me in Henly

ek
Yes|, new word BEnld. I never heard
1 went
love

bring him

“|eis explained,

be enthus'astic? Besides think of

BROMQ at our place, instead of a restaur-

TROUBLED WITH
EGZEMA 2 YEARS

On Face and Arms, Lost
Sleep. Cuticura Heals.

1 was troubled for about two
years with eczema. It broke out on
my face and arms in pimples and
jtched and burned so badly that I
1ost much sleep on account of it. My
face and arms were covered with pim-
ples, and I was ashamed to appear
out of the house.

*I began using Cuticura Soapand
Ointment and immediately found
relief, and after using one cake
Soap and one box of Ointment I
was healed.” (Signed) Miss Helen
Mark, 4259 Maryland St, San
Diego, Calif., April 18, 1921,

Use Cuticura Soap, Ointment and
Talcum exclusively for every-day
toilet purposes.

T S g g R
where. Soup 5c. Ointmant S and e, Talcum
'Cuticura Soap shaves without mug,

I don't think she is in love with
him, either—t's only a habit.
Perhaps love doesn’t last—per-
haps aiter years together it just
becomes—-"

I did not finish the sentence
The early winter evemng had: en
veloped " us, we: had been running
|\mh our l:ights on for some miles,
Francis pu.ded the car to.the side
{ of the road and stopped—we were
comg through a little woods and
our lhghts cut the dusk. He
leaned over and kissed me, onmy
that, then started the car again.
But it went through me, that kK.ss
as few other caresses had done
before. |

And I- did not believe then that
love 1pcessarly degenrates into
habit, or that marriage inevitably
108 its romance, Somehow that

s made a difference. Thinking
hack, | could see where it was al-
ways Esther herself, and later
J.m, too, who s.owly choked out
the afiection that existed when
they first lived together.

It would be different with us.

Too happy to want to talk, I
ratched the lights of the city ap-
pear as we ran into the suburbs.
We would be back in my little
apartment  for dinner—and Vi
would be there, and 1 would learn
then the solution of the one prob-
lem that still worried me.

OUR DINNER
Chapter 109
We turned finally into  Fitth
Avenue and started South.
“Almost home!” I sa.d happily
i “Francis, go over to Broadway,
fwhen we pass the Park, I want to
«see all the lights again.”
! Francis laughed. H
# “Will you ever get over yourj

sat  silenblponaness tor the gaudy lights of, . qdenly a very grown up air.

-that terribie street?” he asked. !

“No, never,’l answered. ‘“They,;

‘one. But the best of men are mat-fyay he gaudy, but they ‘are like u[" yould help—we'll both

ca carnuval that is always going
on.”!

§ “Such sentimental ideas!”
| scoffed, turning tune car to the
right. “Very well, Tl drive youy
through the - romantic dimness of:
Central Park and bring you out mi
a blaze of glory at thc Broadway
entrance.”

There now he
we turned into the brilliance of;
the theatre district. “Look as
much as you can, for after we are
marred and go to Europe, youj
won’t see this sort of thing for a
jong time not till we come back
again.”

“But you won't miss it,”” he went
on. “There will be so many other

he!

i

announced as!

out that a mere waste of vaiuable
electricity to advertise garters
and hairpins won't interest you at
all.” ;

“Oh, but it will!” I protested.
“Look at the huge crowds, Fran-
oks. It's near time for the theatres
is't it? I always forget there are
so many people in the world, until
1 come up here in the evening.”

¥rancis laughed again,

“The number of people walking
alenz this particular street are
going to delay your- dinner half
an hour,” he toid me. “We have
to wait now at every crossing to
let the triffic through.”

“Dinner! What a materialist
vou are!”

And again he laughed—the nich
toned laugh that pleased me S0
much.
“Materialist”

8

he echoed. “That’s
you use it before. Only don't think
to harshly of me. I like to tease
you. And even if these glaring
gaudy signs annoy me, I like to
have you like them.”

This 1 didn’t understand. Fran-
as he started the
car again after one of our many
waits in the crowd of the cars
and toxi's:

“I like your enthusiasm. “It’s as
fresh as that of a young girl. It's
a glorious qua 'ty to have, and
yru have so much of it. I hope
you never lose it.”

“It's such » glorious world” I
answered. “How could I help but

T

ail the love.y parts of it we're to
seo together.”

And I turned to smile up at
him.,

we had come finally to the end
of the great jam, and we were
able to run a little faster. I turned
from the companitvie darkness of
wwer Proadway to look back, up
the crooked twisting lane that blaz
o1 and sparkled and winked and
glared with its ever moving lights
and fts restless  evermovihg
erowds. Then I sett'ed back. for
the few m'nutes left of our drive.

“Violet said she would have din-
ner ready for us. She thought you
might be tired and prefer to dfne

ant,” Francis said as we turned
into our street.

“I would,” T said. “"How sweet
of her to bother about it. I sup:
pose Bud will be there too.”

But Bud was not.
“How splendid of you to get a

things for you to grow excited ab-||

other enthusiastically. “But child
you don't look well. Have you
been studying too hard.? -
“No, the girl answered pulling |
a big apron over her dress. But
I'm going to win the prize in the
medyeval history test,” She went
on with details of the pnize and|
ts conditions, going back and;
forth from out tiny kitchen to the|
table set in the living room.

Meanwhile, Francis and our land-|gil

:ady'shusband brought up my bags
and the armload of evergreen
boughs I had brought in from the [

Vi announced

around the little table. “I brought
over some things already cook:
ed from Telen's restaurant, andt
did the rest myself.”

And, indeed she served
lightfully dainty meal.

“Helen has fallen in love,
think,” she said as we sat with
coffee cups before us, while Fran-|
cls was smoking' a cigarette. Al
“With whom?” I asked axclted-i
ly.
“poby Markham,” she said herf
blue eyes danciing merrily. " “You p
lked him, you know Aunt Enid
You were always delighted when|
I went ouwt with him.

“That was because
Toby's presence was good for Bud
I said tactlessly. “Where is Bud,
Vi, "

“I don't know she said quietly.
But a little of the color ran out of
her cheeks as she answered me.

“Violet,” 1 cried. “What do you
mean by that tone of voice?
you mean—that it's his. fault or
yours that he isn't here?

“Mgne,” said Vi, “I told him mot
to cdme.”

|

THE PUZZLE

Chapter 110

I dropped the subject after Vio-
let’s answer to my question about
Bud. I did not want to force her|
confidence. If she wanted to tell!
me, she would in good time—per|
haps after Francis had left.

“What do you think of our fam-
ily, Uncle Francis™ the girl ask-
¢d. “That's not a fair question to,]
put is it? For you would have to
say something polite.” .

“No, for after all, you belong to
my family now-—as well as to that!
one,” Francis answered, with thuti
delightfully winning smile of his. |

“Yes, so I do. I can't get over’
{t!” Violet’s eyes were softening|
now, as she turned to Francis.
The pink was running back to her|
cheeks, too—I wasg always amaz,
ed at the girls sensitiveness.!
Every emotion showed on her|
face. I decided to keep the talk
away from Bud. |

“I think your family represents:
the great tragedy of neglected op-
portunity,” Francis said finally.
“And your brother James Who s
really most delightful, is the viet-
Im -of the tragedy.”

“Yes, ploor James! Sometime
I'l get him away from the farm
and start him doing something
he'll like—something he can make
a career in,” Violet said assuming

“He won't come. It'’s mot there
I'm afraid.” Francis said Kkindly.

Violet—if your brother
away. - But he won't do it.

L

05

help Inasn't the initiative for that one:
breaks | step. And he has to have
He | much. We can’t do-it all—not for|some day he‘ll get up the courage; -
a boy, It wouldn’t be good for himlto break away.”

- MELAUGHLIN NO. 2
: ‘We have a large assortment of the above Sleighs—
Pla.no Boxes—Auto Seats—High Backs and Gentlemen’s
Drivers, with Cloth, Cord and Plush upholstering.

ALSO :
Pung Sleighs—High Box Sleighs and Wood Sleighs.
Sleigh Robes, Heavy Cloth and Fur Coats, Sleigh Bells,
harness, Root Cutters, Grain Grinders, Cream Separa-
tors, Washing Machines and Clothes Wringers, all of
which we are selling at factory prices to clea>.

Don’t fail to call and see our stock and get our prices

before buying. ;

“A. B. L. HORNE
Mgr. Summerside A.‘ HURNE &G ‘
Branch : g anch

G. W. PROFITT
Mgr. BKenSing’ton 0
T "
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“No, Vio'et agreed, regret in
that

) ¢ At this' moment, Helen Ymook: |
her volce. “We'll s‘mply hope that|ed and dame linisk:;was,delighted

| (Continied ‘on Page 5.)
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ings,

effort.
better

whole dinner by yonrself” I said
after Vi and I had greeted each

o ‘a
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ness basis.

pricqs, the best qualitics and the néwest- cpmmddities.’-'
Long before she leaves ihe Licuse for a shopping trip, she L
knows exactly what she wants, where to et it and how Eht
much to pay. '

She buys merchandise of established reputatlonlfit‘s _v

It will pay you too. It will save };our time, »mo'ney

HE is 2 business woman. She makes 80 per cent.of - - -
all purchases made in retail stores. She is an astute,
clever buyer.  She runs her household strictly on a b_u‘sil; ¥

%

She is constantly in touch with the stdres and tlieir’,(ﬂféf-

Through the advertising .sher.lmow's, the Towest
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clotﬁing, she knows how well it should wepr and what'. |
the style should be. If it's @ ‘mu'si,calj'ihs_tﬁipeﬁt,f shé i :
knows what to expect in tone and Wdrkmah_sihipl_lf; itf's dolcel
a vaeuum cléaner, she knows what kind 1 of séin’cej it i oy

should give. G e
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Askcher and she will tell you it pays to read the pdver:
tisements. Les o _ €y :

: y and
It will help you dress' better, eat ‘better, sleep’
and live better. =~ - - e e e

”,

Your e’ Wil B vell invested. -
Try reading the advertisements. '
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