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. Feather in Her Hat

By JULIE ANNE MOORE

No one there knew how near that
ne to being a prayer. It had tak-
1 these hours of increasingly anx-
us waiting to bring Bill {0 his
nses. Earlier he had said, “Tough
Lee kicked off now when he's sit-
#ing on top of the world.” Perhaps
@#ien he had really believed his
glifef concern was for Lee's safecy.
Pt had wanted to believe it. But for
fi"hour now he had been abusing
pimself for what, in retrospect, he
paw as his “shabby” treatmeni{ of
; and it was = Ann’s face—not
E:];}s——thac burned in his brain like
picture in flame when he thought
‘the tragic possibilities of this
ight she had made with the :nan
hom he, Bill Hudson, had almost
ust upon her.
L N

.

Lee was trying to start a fire with
et matches. Every time a match
pluttered and went out, Ann

inned. She was sitting in the open
gdoor of the twisted cabin, a band-
m@e around her head.

Lee drew a fresh match along the
pdge of the box. There was a mom-
gotary flash followed by a faint
gplutter as' the flame died out.
=~41f I were you,”, Ann suggested,
M¥'d. put the rest of those matches

the sun and give them a chance
to dry. You may need ’em before we
[ down from wherever this place
. « « Do you suppose we're still
the United States, Lee?”

Laughing, Lee closed the match
box and pulled up on one leg. Ann
Jumped up and ran to him.

*You mustn't try to use that leg,
fee. You'll only make it worse.”

He looked down at his limp left
eg as a mother would look at a
hild  who was  misbehaving.
‘Couldn’t if I tried,” he said, grump-

~@Ann pulled his arm behind her
ad and over her shoulder and put
@ right arm around his firm body,
‘All right—Ilet's go.”
Putting as little weight as pos-
e on Ann, Lee hopped the dozen
m to the wrecked plane and sat
fdown by the open cabin door. He
leaned back and looked up through
ghe trees at the irregular shaped
pétches of blue sky. “Looks like
gwell weather up there” he said

musingly, “Too bad the old boat|

eouldn’t have stuck on .top of one
of-these trees ., . . Must be late,
t0e.” He looked at his watch. “Ye
gods! It's just seven o'clock., Unless
this thing has stopped.”
Mis watch had not stopped. It
seven o'clock—which meant
t exactly eight hours ago he was
ring that first ominous cough of
the motor,
“At intervals since Ann had re-
gained consciousness and Tearned
shey had, due to an empty-.gasoline
, made a forced landing in what
red to be & mountain wilder-

Soothes Skin
“irritations
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ness, she had teased Lee to tell her
what hapened during the interval
when she was “catching up on lost
sleep.” But he had steadfastly re-
fused to talk about it and now as
she began the oft repeated question,
he shook his head firmly.

‘“‘Some day, maybe. Not now, Ann,
I'd rather talk about something
pleasant. . “But after a little he
said, “I’ll tell you what I was afraid
of, though: that we had been car-
ried out to sea . . . The minute we
came out on top and the old boat
responded to the controls, I put her
nose right in the wind and held her
there, That’s why I can’t figure out
where we are. We may have gone
ten miles inland, and we may have
gone two hundred , . . By the way,
are you any good at shinying up a
tree?”

Ann laughed. “I'm out of practize,
but I'll probably manage to get up
& nice skinny one.”

‘She chose a maple far up the
mountainside and ultimately reach-
ed a point from where she could see
out over miles of forest, Forest that
spread out over a broad valley and,
in the distance, swept up on all
sides to completely cover a wind-
ing mountain wall,

Lee shook his head grimly when
she told him what she had secen.
“What a mess!” he said. “I'm damn-
ed sorry, Ann.”

She forced a smile. “But there's
nothihg to be sorry for. It was all
my fault, If I'd let you land when
you wanted * She saw the
shadow that suddenly passed over
his face and knew the pain in his
knee was growing worse, “I'll taike a
little hike after awhile and see if I
can dig up & human being, There
must be & farmhouse around hnere
somewhere.” ,

“That’s the devil of it he said,
his head shaking slowly. “If you
went off alone, you'd probably get
lost. And since I can't navigate on
this leg, there’s nothing to do but
wait and hope they’ll come looking
for us, Ann——" he paused as if
undecided whether to continue,
then abruptly leaned toward her—
“——we may be in this place for
days, Ann , . . .”

“And so?” said Ann,

‘There’s nothing to eat.”

“People don’t starve in a few
days.”

“It may be more than a few . .
And there's no water.”

“There’s water in that their val-
ley, probably,” Ann grinned. “I'll go
down and teke a look presently.”

Genuine admiration fllled Lee's
eyes as she took the small box from
his hand and went off in search of
a sunny spot in which to dry the
matches, She wasn't very big, this
girl, but she had courage,

CHAPTER 13

It was early afternoon before Ann
came back, Every muscle of her body
felt grawn and strained. Lee bad
seen her when she was still far
down the mountain and the throb-
bing in his swollen knee had been
momentarily -forgotten while he
watched her slow, . . Iaborious pro-
gress. Too, he had seen the canteen
hanging from her shoulder and
known by the way it pulled on its
straps that she had (“, . . thank
God!”) found water.

“You'll never know what happen-

- Social and Personal -:- Fashions -:- Literature

' |A Morning Smile|

| Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box

{ It was the first time  that the
Jinkses, who had lately come into
money, were entertaining in their
newly-purchased mansion.

Mrs, Jinks fondly hoped that the
dinner party would launch them
into society.

“Lena,” she said to her cook on
the morning of the feast, “I want
you to be sure and mash the peas
thoroughly ht.”

‘The cook looked flabbergasted.

“Mash' the peas?” she exclaimed.

“Yes, mash the peas,” remarked
her mistress. “Mr. Jinks is scaved

. that they might roll off his knife.”

Pat had lost a gold coin. Frantic-
ally searching all around the place,
he was asked by someone,.“Did you

| look in your pockets?” to which he
i replied, “I searched all me pockets,

but one.”

one?” he was asked.
he replied, “if I look in that one
and it is not there I'll just drop
dead.”

absorbed her consciousness that
there had been no opportunity to
think of herself as she went down
the mountain, Then she hadcaught
the tiny tinkling sound of running
water . . . . at first & small stream
twisting down & narrow, rock-wall-
ed gully; then, stumbling in her
haste, she had come unexpectedly to
an open space where the grass was
summer green beneath her feet, and
overhead the wide canopy of sky
was blug and warm and friendly.
And at that moment, even before
she flung herself down for her first
drink of the cold water, she decided
that by some means she must bring
Lee Monday here.

Carefully, Lee screwed the plug
into place and laid the canteen on
the ground. “Personally,” he said,
grinning, “I feel a thousand per
cent better. How about you, Ann?”

She grunted agreement, but her
eyes remained closed. The rise and
fall of her breasts beneath the lea-
ther coat was more regular now. “I
found a place—perfectly beautiful.
And in the open . . . We've got to
get down there somehow . . . .”

Lee's head shook, hopelessly. “No
chance, I'm afraid.” He put a hand
caressingly on his. injured knee.
“The hinge of this darn leg is hrok-
en, or something. Maybe ——say—
did you hear that . . . .!”

Ann was on her feet, staring up
through the little jagged holes in
the trees, straining her ears to catch
that distant, hollow sound again.
She heard nothing but her own
heavy breathing, but Lee cried, “I’s
a plane—it’s a plane! He's coming
nearer, Ann , . . He's coming thm
way. How. %

Ann's hands were on his shoulders
forcing him back. “They can’t find
us here, Lee ., . . We're hidden . .
We might as well be in a tunnel as
under these trees.”

The muffled exhaust of the plane
was nearer now. Lee fumbled in his
pockets, “Where are those matches,
Ann? They ought to be dry by now.
Hurry . . . ."

Ann ran back with the matches
and under Lee's directions raked up
a little pile of leaves and twigs and
pulled off a yard or more of torn
linen from the fuselage.

The moan of the motor was very
near now and Lee’s trained ears told
him the plane was flying an irreg-
ular course, swinging from left to
right and back again.

A hand cupped’ to protect the
flame, Ann drew a match across &
loose stone. There was no flicker of
flame, only a soft gray line across
the rock.

Lee almost jumped at her. “Use
the match box. Strike it on the box,
Ann! It's almost here now. He'll be
flying over in a second. Strike it,
strike it!”

The full, even purr of the motor
was .a roar in her ears as Ann pull-
ed the match along the sandpaper
side of the box. The match head
was like paint , . . She tried again.
Again, Again. In desperation she
thrust the box into Lee's hand. He
tried match after match. 5

His shoulders sagging, the flame
of hope gone out of his eyes, Lee
tossed the match box into the air. .
The hum became a continuous,
echoing blast.

“Well—" said Lee, “here we are.”

Ann said, gravely, “We've got to
get down,, Lee. It's open there,
They'll be able to see us . , , And
at least we'll have water . . . ."”

:Hog they managed that long and

o8 “ h

t
neither Ann nor Lee would ever be
able to explain. It had seemed im-
possible before they started. Yet,
they had done it.

They had been content with a
minimum of salvage from
wrecked plane—two blankets, one

“And why don't you isearch that
“Oh, begore,”

Are Not Good Causes for Divorces in >
These Days

'Dear Miss Dix—Can you teach an old dog new tricks? ' - About four

manners and his English are atrocious. = The way he eats an egg in the
- morning is positively nuseating,'and I cannot go
out with him any more to parties or restaurants for
the embarrassment he causes ‘me by the way he
devours his food. . I would not, hurt his feelihgs
for anything, but I cannot stand it any longer, It
makes me miserable. Will it be better for me to
leave him? I cannot’ change himt. Me resents my
every effort to improve his manners and his gram-
mar. MAY BELLE,

Answer: ! 'S

Well, May Belle, if I were you before I buught
me a ticket for Reno I would do a high and fancy
balancing act, and try to find out if a good hus-
band and a good home and a shopping ticket that
is good af the best shops do not offset a few lapses
iy grammar and table manners that are not quite

Emily Pogt.

I don’t wonder that bad English gets on your nerves, and that vou
hate to see & man battle an egg, with the egg coming out victorious on his
shirt and tle, and that you sometimes think that even a Jjazz orchestra is
preferable to hearing & man goggle his soup, but believe me, lady, all
these drawbacks and disadvantages to your present estate would look
mighty small and insignificant if you found ‘yourself standing alone in

the world with your own living to make and no in sigh
kind, sturdy man to lean on. e e

It’s what .

's what is in & husband’s heart and not what’s on his tongue that
matters. It's the way he provides for his wife, not his technique wﬁ) forks
and spoons that counts, Many a man whose English is flawless never
says a kind and tender thing to his wife, Many a man whose table man-
ners are impeccable lets his Wife work to support him, and his wife would
gladly exchange him for a husband who provided the eggs, no matter how

he ate them, and who told her that he loved her even if
e Engli.'sh sy r even if he murdersd the

.

But h o

ut how come, May Belle, that you married a man wh

table manners you find it impossible to endure? They h?:exli:’?gdlmlmh ;ﬂg

since the days of courtship and surely then you must have gone out to

:ién;e;owlth him and listened to his wooing in the same language that he
W. j

You were not deaf then nor blind and if you could overlook his lapses

beforé marriage why not, shut your eyes to them now when it is so much

more vital to you to be blind and-deaf to what you do not wish to see nor

hear.  Your husband did not misrepresent himself to you in any way and

50 you are being a very poor sport in welching on your bargain hecause

you find you do not like certain qualities that your hushand had, and

that you knew that he had when you married him.

Of coursq, your husband doesn't like to have you criticize him, Nor
would you like for him to criticize you. Husbands and wives cannot en=
dure the thought that their mates do not admire them and nothing breaks
up a marriage so quickly as fault-finding,

My advice to you is to go off on a trip somewhere away from where
you can hear him split an infinitive and see him tuck his napkin under
his chin.' In a little while you'll forget that he is a rough diamond and
realize how valuable a gem he is, and you'll be glad enough to come back
to him, no matter what he d(:es .r,o .an‘egg or the English language,

L L]

Dear Miss Dix—I am a boy of 17. My problem is this: My mother
will not let me think for myself and I'm going nuts. She will not allow
me to go to a show unless she takes me, but all the boys in my crowd can
go alone to a night movie once in a while, and even take a girl now and
then, but not me. Mother says that I have plenty of time for that when
I get to be 21, but I'd like to go a little now. Can it be that my mother
is right and a million other mothers wrong who allow their nearly grown
children some liberty? I know that Mother is “thinking of me only,” as
she says, but I would enjoy thinking for myself some time now, not when
I'm 21, HEN-PECKED SEVENTEEN,
Answer:
You have my sympathy, poor little overmothered lad. Your mother
doesn’t realize it but she is doing you as deadly a wrong in not letting you
think for yourself, or decide things for yourself, even when you are 17
years old as she would have done if she had kept you from learning how
to walk until you are that age.
No mother would be cruel enough to handicap her child physically by
preventing it from using its body. On the contrary she teaches her babe
to stand on its own feet. She teaches it how to walk, she encourages it
to develop its muscles by playing and leaping and jumping even though
she knows that it is bound to get bumps and bruises and is in danger of
breaking its arms and legs. ’ :
But, she does all in her power to keep her child dependent upon her
and from using its mental mscles. She will deeide every question for
her child instead of letting it exercise its own- judgment. She won’t let
the child do its own thinking or develop its own character and the eéxcuse
that she makes for this is that she is afraid that the child will make mis-
takes, that he may get to know the wrong people or make injudicious
decisions.
Of course it would, just as a little child learning to ‘walk falls and
bumps its nose, but it learns by mistakes. It learns how to stand on its
own feet, and take care of itself as the child never does whose rother al-
ways holds it by the hand.
A little millionaire who had always been surrounded by nurses and
governesses and guards was kiiled by an automobile the first time "1e ever
tried to cross a street alone. The grief-stricken mother cried out against
the injustice of this, when liftle newshoys dashed .in and out under the
wheels of speeding cars without a scratch, The answer was plain—the
;:nhl]lﬁ who had never had to think for itself could not take care of itself

e. ‘
The child who had always had to depend upon himself could take
care of himself, For alas, our mothers cannot always go with us and hold
us by the hand and protect us against the dangers and hardships /e must
meet, and if they have not prepared us for this, they have failed as
mothers, A
Twenty-one is too late to let a boy think for himself. He should have
begun that in his cradle. DQROTHY DIX.

DOCTOR SAID SHE
NEEDED “‘BULK” FOR
HER CONSTIPATION"

Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN Bringe
Relief to Mrs. Maneely

Soclal Training

Let the children share
entertaining of
a ti \7

in the
the guests, not to
t, but to

“book match,” they
instead of sulphur on the heads.

Few Lapses in Table Manners and Grammar

Lipstick matches have been in-
vented. Made like an ordinary
have lipstick

years ago I married a man who is all right in other respects, but his table , N sy u I

HE FAMOUS
ENERGY
FOOD”

A product of ,The CANADA STARCH CO.,

‘Limited

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

WHO HAS SEEN THE WIND?

Who has seen the wind?
Neither I nor you;
But when the leaves hang trembl-

ing,
The wind is passing through.

Who has seen the wind?
Neither you nor I;
But when the frees bow
their heads,
The wind is passing. by,
—Ohristina Rossetti.

Satin Slippers

down

When satin slippers are wet, do
no dry them on the shoe trees, as
this will stretch the fabric. Stuff
them with tissue paper, not too
tightly. The paper will absorb the
damprress and the slippers  will
dry quickly and hold their shape.

+ Plant Tonie

Save all the egg shells, put them
in a large bottle, fill the bottle,
with water, and use this water on
the plants,

Clbbquy 5

Cabbages can be stored by pack-
ing them in barrels with the roots
turned upwards.

BOWS AS TRIMMING

Some of the gayest and most
youthful hats this season are trim-
med with bows. They give height
or width and provide color con-
trast. They are a gay trimming and
may be combined with novelty rib-
bons, feathers o» fur.

Do not expect to keep for any
length of time during summer,
cheese that you have grated at
home. The better plan is to keep it
in the lump until wanted, and to
grate only so much as is needed at
the time. Grated cheese bought in
that form, however, is specially pre-
pared to protect it against deterior-
ation, and. will keep for consider-
able time in good condition.

¢ - JOoy

Joy is essential to ture religion,
A gloomy religion is far from God.
A sad gospel is a contraction in
terms, like a black sun. “Behold,”
said the angel, “I bring you good
tidings of great joy, which shall be
to all peoble.” And that message
was simply the news of a great
power which has appeared in the
world for salvation.—Van Dyke.

WEALTH

Wealth is not acquired, as many
persons suppose, by fortunate
speculations and splendid  enter-
prises, but by the daily practice of

m; who relies upon these meahs
will rarely be found destitute, and
he who relies upon any other, will

generally become ' bankrupt. —
Francis, Wayland.
K Galety
Gaiety is a tonic. Galety is &

stimulant, It is a drug more power-
ful than any in the pharmacopeia.
And you have the prescription for
it within your own mind. Give your-
self large doses of galety—it is all
a matter of the Will.

PITY

Pity and forbearance, and long-
sufferance, and aassing the gentl-
est sentence are as certainly our
duty, and owing to every person
that does offend and can repent,
as ocalling to account can be owing
to the law; and he that does not
80 is an unjust person.—Jeremy
Taylor.

Poverty
Poverty is dishonorable, not in
itself, but when it is aiproof of
iaziness, intemperance, luxury, and

carelessness; whereas ‘in a person
that is temperate, industrious, just
and valliant, and who uses all his
virtures for the public good, it
shows a great and lofty mind.—
Plutarch.

III-FITTING SHOES
ARE BEAUTY'’S FOE

The girl who looks well in her
clothes, moves gracefully and sel-
down looks tired is generally one
who wears comfortable shoes . and
takes excellent care of her feet.
When you buy winter shoes, don't
forget that too light or: ' too short
ones can put lines across your brow
im&li‘ give your mouth a tired pouty
ook .

The last is important, too. Ask
the shoe salesman not only - to
measure your foot but to let you
try on several different lasts, If
you can't walk gracefully in high
heels, by all means get lower ones.
Since all heel heights are fashion-
able now, your choice should de-
pend on your type of foot. Even
thougn you like to wear three-inch
heels to teas and dances, non't try
to hobble around in them during
office hours or when you have a
morning's strenuous shopping to do

If you have corns or large cal-
louses, see ‘a foot specialist before
you buy new shoes. Don't try to
treat corns yourself.

It’s & good idea to use an anti-
septic food-powder  during  the
winter months when steam heated
rooms are likely to make your feet
perspire. Re member of course, to
wear fresh stockings every day and
to air your shoes in the sunshine
ab least once a week.

Keep toenails filed neatly and

industry, frugality and economy .

push back cuticle after every bath,

THE HOME

SMART CLOTHES FOR

Today's little daytime dress has

chic, simplicity and charm.

It's the semi-tallored type with

make them hospitable and proud |clean cut sternish lines. A dress
of thelr home and entertaining | that can go to town or grace an
abilities. afternon at bridge or tea.

Imagine this model
checked rabbit's hair!

used for the gilet and collar.

too, in gay
woolen with
the gilet of plain woolen or in satin-
back crepe with the lustrous side

Style No. 445 is designed for sizes
13, 14, 16, 18 and 20 years. Size 16

fairly new and the other not only
old and frayed but full of spike
holes, from the luggage compart-
ment; the footlong flashlight; the
two leather seat cushions, and the
can

‘When Lee was settled on the edge
of the clearing with his back to a
tree and his injured leg resting on
a cushion, Ann dropped the blanket
she had worn as a pack and pulled
the canteen strap over her head.

“If yow'll just be patient new,”

ter: ’

end of sufferin,

ation.* 1 all kinds

used to them. 1
to dget some Ke loﬁﬂ'l LI~
and instructed me how to use it.

“Y did just as I was told
doctor, and today I send my

Read the following unsolicited
“Up to five years ago, I knew no
ot s caum by consti-

inds of laxa-

ves but only found relief till I got

physician told me
ALL-BRAN,

gh

House For Sale

AT ting for long sleeve dress;
Valuable property at Lower Mon- of

Wrap coin carefully,

L R LR L LT LTI

requires 3% yards of 39-inch mate-
rt:_:la with % yard of 39-inch con-

15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)|-

NO, 445, BiZ .vuiviverrnbonnannnns

she sald, whimsically, “I'll hurry
supper all I can.”

Lee watched her dark little figure
moving across the clearing until she
came to the plot of grass at the
water's edge. They had had nothin,
night ‘and they might never eat

in—but she could joke about it.
many men, he wondered, could
have stood up under the strain of
the past twenty-four hours so well?

rself | And yesterday he had thought of

her as only a little animated girl
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H.
est praise for what your
has done for me.”’—Mrs, Jas. Solicitor,
Maneely, Jr. Address upon request. Riley Building,
'I::u to insufficient “bulk” 4% |1,-1897-10-Thu-Sat-Tue-61.
meals, B
ALL-BRAN provides gentle “bulk”

to help overcome common constipa-
tion. It is also a good source of

Auction Sale

vitamin B and iron. : THURSDAY. OCTOBER
| L O o ("
froiis and vogehablo,as it ks nk et o p RCH
break ] M. Two M"
",,,W,,m:':;"‘é,,";,,.“' S s John' S, Morris, 6 North| W henyour Skin requires
Reyodocar, ' MV River Road, o all howsehod | S

1 food much pleasanter | furniture including some Soap to cleanse and invigorate,
mdc::'.t‘ehl&.rd muc ﬂ“w fine old pieces of mahogany. | the Ointment to soothe and promote
fcines? 3 e : healing. In |=- treatment of skin
b § e . J. P. BRADLEY .| irritations bathe freely with
lﬂhn b Auctioneer. Cuticura Seap and hot water,

it Coo U 1,1400-10-16-21 dry gently and apply Cutlenra
Keeop on the Sunny Side of Life e Ofntment.
; o T é‘\
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PEPPER HASH
13 green peppers y
?ndmlv
sugar
1 head celery
2 onions
3eup|vino¢n'md 4
Wash Dpeppers remo :xﬁ
Wash celery and peel onions, all
through a coarse mincer, stir well
and add 2 tablespoons salt. Allow to
stand vﬁ: hours ‘nl;d girain t:ﬂ dquid.
Add egar sugar pepper
mixture, Simmer slowly 1 hour. Bot-
u'fmuqmw"mmou be boil
ed 5 minutes and mﬁ' When
added to tomato juice it makes an

1 cabbage, finely shredded
1 tablespoon mustard

1 tablespoon corn

1 pint vinegar :

1 cup brown sugar

3% cup butter
2 egg yolks i y
Cover cabbage with water and
cook 10 minutes when water should
be almost absorbed. Mix all other
ingredients together and add slowly
to cabbage, stirring constantly. Cock
slowly 10 minutes. Bottle and seal
while hot.

toes
tablespoons white sugar
tablespoons strong cider vinegar
teaspoon salt
teaspoons mixed whole spices
Wash apples and tomatoes, re-
move stem and blossom ends, cut in
'small pieces and cook slowly until
juice is extracted, then add spices
and boil 10 minutes. Press thr
a coarse sieve. pears
peaches and cut in slices, cut plums
and remove stones, add sugar, vine-
gar, salt and pureed le
tomato pulp, Cook 20 minutes, Bote
tle while hot. =

aby’s Cold

Proved best by two
generations of mothers.

VIERS

~ MORTGAGE SALE

THERE WILL, BE SOLD by Pube
lic Auction in front of the Court
House in Souris in King’s County in
Prince Edward Island on BSaturday,
the second day of November, A.

1035 at the hour of twelve o'clock
noon ALL THAT TRACT plece or
parcel of land situate lying and being
at Rollo Bay in King's County in
Prince Edward Island, bounded and
described as follows, that is to say :
Bounded on the North by ‘the farm of
Joseph S. Deagle, on the East by
land formerly iIn possession of
Charles Deagle now of John J. Burke
and this day conyeyed to the said
Lazarus White; on the South by the
waters of Rollo Bay and on the West
by land formerly in possession of
Jerome L. Chalsson now in posses-
slon of Joseph Chaisson containing
TWENTY-FIVE ACRES of land a
little more or loss being the farm
formerly owned by Moses White.
ALSO ALL that tract piece or parcel
of land situate lying and being in
New Acadia in King's County afore-
sald bounded and described as fol«
lows that is to say: Bounded on the
West by Burke's Road; on the North
by land now or formerly in the pos-
sesslon of Willlam Deagle; on the
East by land now in possession of
Phillp  Quigley formerly . Chatles
Christian; on the South by land now
in possession of Rusebius Peters
formerly Dominic Chalsson being the

ed by Charles Deagle and containing
TWENTY-FIVRE ACRES of

little more or less. ALSO ALL THAT
OTHER TRACT piece or parcel of
land situate lylng ang being at Rollo
Way Township Number rty-thiee
in King’s County in Prince Edward
Island, bounded and described as
follows that is to say: Commencing
at the southwest angle of land the
property of Mrs. Alexander Chalsson
and running West along Rollo Bay
Shore to Moses White’s farm and
thence north along the Enhtom_ boun-
dary line of said Moses White's land
to land formerly owned by the late
Simon Deagle; thence East along the
said Jate Simon Deagle's land to
Lasar . Whites thence along _ the
Western boundary 1ling of sald Lazar
White's land thence along the West-
ern  boundary line sald Lazar
White's land South to the Main Road
thence across the Main Romd to land
owned by the above mentioned Mrs.
Alexander Chaisson thence slong the
Western boundary line of sald Mrs.
Alexander Chaisson’s land South to
the place of commencement contain-
ing THIRTY-FIVE ACRES of ng{d ;
little more or less ALSO ALL THA
pateel of land situate lyi=g and belns
in Rollo Bay aforesald bounded ";:
described as !o?low-: Bounded on the
West by land in possession of Char-

seribed in a @ from Dominice
Chaisson to Thomas Kickham dl:el
November 22nd, A.D, 1887 l‘l'l"l:,
thereout and therefrom one Aacre o
land conveyed by Louls D. Deagle
ite l.ndonhfm m;:,n'l.
ate the twentlet! ay of Decembe
d. n.‘mu and particolarly described
! id Indenture.

"-l"l’o II‘”N sale is made under lne
by virtue of and pursuant to & powe {
»{ sale contained in an Indenturé ©
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