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HEARTS AFIRE

By
MARY CHRISTIE

And secondly, because he mlght' crackling wood-fire—was playing

escape unnoticed in the steerage

wmob, whereas—if the police had ord- striking resemblance to the young

ers to watch the various embark-:
ations—they would probably keep
their eye upon the flist and second|
elasses, and any disguise he might
adopt would be more noticeable
among better-dressed passengers,
whereas he could amble aboard the
steerage with a five-days’ growth
upon his face, a handkerchief knot-
ted about his neck in leu of a col-
lar and a tie, and an old hat ram-
med upon his head.

He didn't look too savoucy, at the
moment, but the photogranaer touk |
the pictures, and four hours later,
Traymore had the necessary copies
in his pocket.

He filled the forms in at the pass-
port offices, attaching a coupie of
she phatos, but was rather discon-
perted to be told py an offizial that
& letter of recommendation \kuown
as a ‘Declaration’) would pe requir=-
ed from a mayor, or a magistrate, or
a justice of the peace!

These were all people Traymore
most particularly wished to avoldi

He was relieved, however, when he
learned that doctor’s signature
would serve, and hunted up a form-
or pal at Bart's, who had fallen on
evil days through drink, and looked
on Traymore's ‘disgulse’ and sudden
flight from England rather in the
nature of a joke than otherwise,

Thus Traymore's passport was ob-
tained.

And in the steerage of an out-
pound vessel, off he sailed, forgetful
of Virginia and of all tles that had

ever bound him to this cot
the new land he headed fo
knows?, he might intrigue an heir-
ess who for the rest of his life
would support him in the comfort
and position his looks and pecullar
talents merited!

In any oase, “Fresh flelds and pas-
Yures new' was Traymore's motto!
WHAT MAKES THE WORLD GO
ROUND

Some fifteen months after the
events above related, on a certain
autumn evening, if one had peeped

| Peter and Prudence? Is 1% to be our

| her ear.

with a dark-haired baby who bore a

man in the chair, but whose eyes
were curiously like her own.

“ILittle Peter's going to have a
visitor,” she oried, catohing up the
dark-haired baby, and kissing him
rapturously. “Baby Prudence is com=
ing to call on him!”

The young man in the chair
laughed lazily, looking down at his
pretty wife with adoring eyes.

“Match-making already, are you?

own romance all over agamn?” He
leant forward, playfully pinching

“Big Peter, you're a bully! Even if
I were match-making, isn't it per-
fectly right and proper for a mother
to dispose of her own child’s fut-
ure?” And Mrs. Peter Armstrong’s
laugh—which fifteen months of
marriage had in no wise dimmed—
tinkled forth just like a freshet of
delight.

Peter laughed in unison. Every-
thing that his young wife said or
did was a sourct of pleasure to him,
and he adored Peter Junior just as
much as she did, which is saying
something!

“Curious how pretty gour lNttle
namesake is, considering Janet's—
er—homeliness. And Will Ogilvie
hasn’t much in the way of looks to
‘hand to his daughter, either,” he
averred, Then he added, as if dis-
covering a great truth:

“Little Prudence Ogllvie. must
have become pretty, the moment
| they called her after you. Well, I
don't blame the child, having such
a godmother}!”

“You tease!” Prudence glanced up
at the clock, which had been Janet’s
wedding-gift to her, “They'll be here
any time now.” And then she added,
stroking her husband's knee with
one hand, while she held her baby
in the other arm: “You were a
darling, to make Janet'’s marriage
possible!” :

Peter pretended to look startled.
“1? How? What do you mean?”
Prudence shook her head at him.
“Now, don’t dare pretend that you
didn't make over to Janet a life~

through the unshaded windows of & |

charming home not more than two
miles from Green Gables, one would
‘fhave sen a picture of domestic hap-
piness unrivalled anywhere.

A long-legged, good-looking young
man, sunk deep, in an easy-chair, a
pipe between his teeth, and a book
in his hand, was reading aloud at
intervals to a charmingly pretty
girl who—seated on a rug hefore a

e

"SPECIALIST ENDS
STOMACH TROUBLES

Druggists now have famous
English Doctor's formula

. Now really get rid of that
acid nozlz:b.ut%nt torture after eating,
in, bloating, gas. Maclean Brand
stomach: Powder is in Canada.
This is the remarkable formula of
a renowned London, England, Stomach
buedonpn:'ﬁ ence.
All lish dootors know Maclean
Brand mach Powder; it is used
every day in the clinics of leading
Enﬁuh hospitals, with splendid results,
for treating bad stomachs, Gastritis,
Indlgestion, Dyspepsia, Acidity, Flatu-
leno§, and H urn.
This Maclean Brand Formula is fn
w olass by itself as a remedy for
stomachills. Modern. Pleasant to take.
Very pure and absolutely harmless.
:;K our druggist for Maclean
Bri msymmn?h Po;nli‘er.h Be! sure to
ot ne with the ugnaturﬁ
gAla. 5 ‘;Waclean". Never  sol
loose. Only in plainly marked, handy
siza bottle, 75c, powder or tablets.
(Sole Canadian distributors, Rigo
| Agencles, Toronto. {

HIGH TOBEY: 2.11)i. Browm
Gelding by “Peter Volo.” Five years
old. Trotter, Eligible to the 219
class.

CALUMET CITY: 2.10/4. Chest-
nut Mare by “Peter the Brewer.”
Four years old. Pacer. Eligible'to the
225 olass, i

TEASE: 2:09%, Brown Mare by
“Bunter”, Seven years old. Trotter,
Eligible to the 2.15 class.

BARONET: Bay Stallion by “Guy
Axworthy.” Three years old. Eligible
to the 23.20 clads. Has paced in 2.1214
the past season,

SCOTIA: Bay Gelding by “Cap-
tain Aubrey.” Four years old. Full
brother to “Helen Aubrey” (2.10%),

“Gwendolyn Aubrey” (2.08'4), and
“Peter Pokey” (2.08%). Trained a
few weeks and showed w lot of|
speed. Good gailed, soitna and will
surely make a good race horse,
DARKEY  GRATTAN: Black
Gelding by “Grattan Royal.” Eleven
years old. Free-For-All Pacer,
These horses are sound, with per-
fect track manners, clever: in and/
out of stable, All High-Class horses.
‘Write and ask prices and particu-
lars of the ones you are interested
In. Also look up their 1933 races.
H. T. FULTON,
Upper Stewiacke,
Nova Scotia. )

interest of something per cent on
your invention! She'd hardly saved

anything in her six years of nurs-

ing, as you know—and Will still has

to support his mother, So their mar-
! riage would have been ‘indefinitely
i postponed’ if you hadn’t been so
generous!”

Peter shrugged his shoulders,

“Oh! it was nothing. A mere trifie!
Besides, why should you and I have
a corner in happiness, eh, puss? Mrs.
Ogilvie nursed me wonderfully dur-
ing that dark ohapter of my life,
when I thought I'd never see again,
! or be able to win you—and I was
glad to do a little thing like that for
her.”

“You're an angel, Peter!”

“Of course I am! That's why
baby’s such a cherub!” He gathered
Prudence and little Peter into his
arms, and at that moment the maid
flung open the drawing room door,
announcing:

“Mr. and Mrs, Ogilvie.”

Prudence scrambled from her hus-
band’s lap to greet her guests, who
had with them a cooing infant
about awo months younger than
Peter Junior,

“Janet darling! How glad I am to
see you! You, too, Willl”—and she
led them forward into the radius of
light before the fire.

It was a oomelier, plumper Janet,
with the yearning look gone from
the eyes, and a sweet repose hover-
ing about the lips.

“How well you're looking, Prud-
ence! Had & good time awroad? I
dropped in several times to see if
that new-fangled nurse with all the
certificates was treating baby Peter
right! He looks splendid, put I'll bet
you missed him!” i

“Every minute,” said Prudence
quickly, “although Peter and I had
a lovely time, We visited Blarritz,
and then did a little motor-tour in
Spain, and on the way back we
shopped in Paris, ana 1 pought this
for you."

‘This’ was a Liberty scarf in every
colour of the rainbow, which gleam-
ed in iridescent tints as Prudence
deftly adjusted it about her friend’s
shoulders,

Janet’s green-grey eyes filled with
sudden tears,

“You and Peter spoil me, I never
can thank you enough——" She
looked at Will, knowing that if 1t
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NEW OWNERS
are saying .. .
“Jt's the smartest

radio we over saw or
heard. It looks

P
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 /o¢BEAUTY... for FINER PERFORMANCE

COMPLETE DUAL WAVE BANDS —new fields
of entertainment. New fun! New pleasure!

ALL the thrilling police calls. Aeroplane signals.
Amateur programs and messages.

From thousands of owners of the new De Forest
Crosley ‘‘streamlined’’ radio, the good word is
spreading “‘you should see my new De Forest
Crosley and hear it perform

What does this new“‘streamlining’’bring toyou?

BEAUTY! A flowing simplicity of line blending
harmoniously, restfully, into your living-room

!”

. . . moderne . . . compact.

PERFECT PERFORMANCE! ¢Streamlined,”
vibrationless construction, maximum tonal
chamber, perfect housing for a super-moderne

chassis. The result?

MAGNA-TONE...and what tone!Richer, fuller,
more natural, with all the rich beauty of a full-

toned Grand Piano.

FOUR

Not even a two-year-old radio can give HALF the enj
and pleasure brought to you by this new De Fore

masterpiece. Don’t wait . . .

STAR

A famous
ARTIST says . .

At last, grand peee
formance and a new
tdeal of modern
beauty.”

the unexpected.

fect control.

NOISE-FREEDOM! Yes

ew thrills of

MORE STANDARD LONG-WAVE STATIONS
coming in more clearly, more readily, under per=

« « - achieved with the

exclusive De Forest Crosley Elimi-noise aerial,
No more buzzes . . . clicks . . .

hums , . . from

X-Ray, Violet Ray, electrical appliances, tele-

'ment

rosley
see the ‘“4-star’’ features NOW . ..

phone, etc. From now on — clear, noise-free re-
ception . . . uninterrapted pleasure.

and PRICES ?

Half what you paid in 1999,
The new BROCK De Luxe (illustrated) $79.50
Ten Models Moderne—electric or battery operated

$32.50 to $189.50—convenient monthly payments
(all prices subject to advance, dependent on raw material prices)

DE FOREST
CROSLEY

10th Anniversary
Series Moderne

hadn’t been for Peter's generosity,
done so tactfully and simply that
their pride couldn't possibly be
hurt, she and Will might still be
dragging on on the old, unsatisfac-
tory basis known as a ‘long engage-
ment.'

“Rubbish!” Prudence set her lit-
tle namesake on the rug beside
Peter Junior, and the two babies

a most delightful way. “Now tell me
what you think of our new house,
won't you? You don't think it's too
big for us, do you? 1 think it's
awfully homey.”

“And I do, t00,” said Janet quick-
ly. “Peter and you have lots of taste,
and the architect’s followed out your
instructions to the letter.”

Prudence lowered her voice, to
whisper:

“I was longing to get home from
the Continent, and back to my
baby and my new home So was
Peter, We cut short our tour. Wasn't
it silly?”

“No, Quite natural, And how love-
ly to be within two miles of your
father and mother!”

“That's partly why we chose this
site,” explained Prudence, smiling.
“We see them so often, and Peter
loves the neighbourhood as much as
I do. We'd both be lost in the city.
Were country lovers.”

‘He’s been wonderfully successful,”
said Janet, with not one qualm of
Jjealousy as she flung an appreciative
glance across the room at the man
who was so much more brilliant
than her Will. “He could really re-
tire now, and live on the proceeds of
that wonderful invention, couldn's
he?"”

“But he wouldn't. He believes that
every one should work, He puts in
eight hours a day, you know, and
three times a week he goes to town.”
Prudence’s tone was immensely
proud and possessive. And then she
whispered: “He’s the dearest hus-
band in the world, Janet.”

Janet nodded, and presently pro«
duced a cutting from her pocket,

“Read that, 1It's Virginia Dale's
wedding announcement, A formeg
suitor has come forward, and she's
going out with him to his farm in
New Zealand. I don’t envy him, do
you? I hear he's twenty years older
than she is, and he’s forgiven her
past, and everything.”

“I'm glad,” said Prudence simply,
“I've felt so sorry for her for a long
{ime. You and I, Janet, have been
so very, very lucky. I don't know
what I've done to deserve such hap-
piness!”

She crossed the room and touched
her husband’s shoulder, And in her
eyes shone love — enduring love —
that miracle which makes the world
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go round.

THE END,

laughed and cooed at each other in |

—
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' 56—58 GRAFTON ST.

Buy Your DeFOREST CROSLEY RADIO NOW .
Take Advantage of SIMPS ON’S HOME-LOVERS CLUB

10% Down — Balance 10 Mo nthly Payments — No Interest,

LLOYD W. PROUDE

THE

oS IMPSO

'CHARLOTTETOWN.

EASTERN
LIMITED

——

PHONE 602.
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Combine Post

Office Positions

OTTAWA, Oct. 3—(OP.)—Fob
reasons of eoonomy no appoint-
ments will be made by the Govern-
ment to fill postmasterships n ot
les where district superintendents
are looated, it was learned here to-
day. The functions of district sup-
 erintendent and postmaster will be

ined, the former performing

143 GREAT

e

S. D. HUGH,

Murray Harbour

$
=

ISLAND RADIO CO.

GEORGE ST.

Pioneer De Forest Crosley. Dealers Since 1924 —
Authorized De Forest Crosley Service Department.

PETER MacEACHERN, Victoria

Phone 1428.

COLLEGE GIRL MEETS U, 8.
PRESIDENT ON FIRST AS-
SIGNMENT

OOLLEGE PARK, Md, Nov. 1 —
The story of Kitty Wells' first in-
terview after she became a cub re-
porter on the dlamond-back, Uni-
versity of Maryland weekly publi-
oation, is a bit of news behind the
news that has just come to light.
8he chose for her subject the
president of the United States.
Miss Wells is from Washington,
& brunette, pretty and a sopho-
more aé the University of Mary-
land. Her assignment was to inter-
view “somebody big.”,

Learning the president would be
in Ohestertown, Md, last Saturday

press box and subsequently manag-
ed an invitation to ¢he press lun-
oheon,

Discovering  the president was
not to dine with the reporters she
took the bit in her teeth (figura-
tively king) and dered, in-
nocently enough into the presiden-
tial dining room where luncheon
was being served.

8he was served and soon found
i herself chatting to one of the pre-
sidential aides,

Presently, she was shaking
hands with Mr. Roosevelt and Mrs,
Roosevelt, and asking for an inter-
view.

Mr. Roosevelt found he couldn't

to receive an honorary degree, shel-spare the time from
set out. She smiled her way to the business, but Mrs. Roosevelt substi-

his official

tuted.

Russian Timber
In Britain

LONDON, Oot 31—(Tuesday)—
(Canadian Press Oab'e—The
Morning Post, Conservative, sald
today Canada’s memorandum urg-
ing restrictions on Russian timber
I'00 the United Kingdom appar-
ently had been shelved indefinit-
ely by the Government.

The newspaper added it under-
stood the Board of Trade passed
the memorandum on to the im=

DoiNas: o8 BLACIK & WHITE

e

stuff 7

Knowing his

port dutles advisory ocommittee
which sought opinion from some
Britbh\ interests oconcerned with
the ssle of Russian timber in Brit-
ain., These interests, it sald, re-
plied they belleved Moscow’s opin-
ion must be sought, with the result
the memorandum was sent tothat
oapital for oonsideration by the
Soviet Government with no time-
lim# placed on & reply.

This, the paper said, meant there
was nothing to prevent the docu-!
ment being held up for months.
Evem when a reply is recelved, i#
is lieely to raise so many questions
protracted negotiations will be nec-

{

the duties.

v oles exist at p n To-
ronto, Winnipeg, Moose Jaw and
Saint John but the government
does not intend to fill them. The
postmasters’ dusies will be under-
'taken by the distriot superintend
!ents conoerned.

Hunting Guide
Drops Dead

Canadian Press)

NEWCASTLE, N. B, Oct 31~
While hunting deer from hs camp
near Halcomb today, Milton Taylor,
veteran Miramichi guids, dropped
dead from a heart attack. He was
guiding Perley E. Roy, of New-
castle, at the time,

Roy fired shots in the air to s

tract the attention of Taylor's son
also hunting nearby, and they
brought the body to camp on horse«
back.,

During his long oareer Taylos
guided sportsmen from many parh
of the North American Continent.

that the patience of the Britisd
Government representatives nego-
tlating & new Anglo-Russian trade
agreement will end and something

in the nature of an ultimatum will

The Post concludes, however,

be placed soon before the Soviet
representatives.

Prices seem to qc as
as they ever will he.
What do you advise ?

Heal mores with Minard’s Liniment,
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™ BRADORE TREATED Coal

for home vse and then sprayed
with a chemical so[ut‘gn Xiaf
kills both dust and soot.
NOTHING quite [ike it
‘or clean, econcmical home

an entirely new uet
coal hroken [o right size
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D. GILLIS & CO

Phone 176
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