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HEARTS AFIRE

By
MARY CHRISTIE

CHAPTER 14

The Alibl

Prudence woke from her night of
tears, not with the proverbial head-
ache, but with a sense of exhilara-
tion, as of a load that had been
lifted.

‘Weeping may endure for a night,
but joy cometh in the morning.’

And outside her window, hadn't
& little wren perched on the ledge
of the gable, and over and over was
earolling a song so loud and heaven-
ly sweet that one must marvel such
» tiny throat could compass it!

And happy starlings (Prudence
knew them all)! were sitting in a
row on the old -cart-shed roof,
whistling and chuckling and talking
in that wonderful language of their
kind!

The girl looked out of her gabled
window at a new, enchanted world.
The grass was spangled with a
myriad of drops of dew that gleam-
ed lke diamonds.

Over the orchard-trees she could
glimpse the common, with its gold-
en maze of gorse a-flower. Great
sun-pits of it, in which the bees
were humming busily, And—yes—
she was sure of it, the first swallows
were darting over the bushes as
though they'd never been away at
alll

“I£ I lsten hard, I'll maybe hear
the ouckoo call!” she sald aloud,
a-tone to all this riot of young

her mother's néck. “You wouldn't
be a kill-joy, would you? You
wouldn't stop me going, when you
know how much I'd love 1t?”
“But—you haven't 'got & frock,”
the mother fenced, torn betw: a

Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box

Has Wife Right to Flirt Innocently With
Other Men Than Her Husband? — Should
Girl Whose Fiance Will be ‘Away
Three Years Avoid Men?

Doui.nunu—bommnmrrkdwmnlm.ﬂghnomy
on { 13 with men? I have a splendid husband, the best

filr

desire for her daughter’s happiness,
and a fear that happiness wasn't to
be found among this ‘set’. “We're
50 short of money, dear, that we
really can't afford to give you one
just now—a suitable one, that is—"

“Oh mother! There's the lovely
blue silk Uncle Joe brought home
from China. You said you'd kept it
all these years for me, didn't you?
It's the exact shade of pale blue
that suits me, and you and I and
Miss Jiggs could make it up be-
tween us.” (Miss Jiggs was the vil-
lage dressmaker, be it said.)

The mother couldn’t stand against
that coaxing tongue.

“Well, maybe we could make it
up. You're easy to fit, and every-
thing looks well on you. If your
father says you can go—"

“Of course he will,”—in confident
tones. Getting round him was an
easy matter,

“Mr. Traymore will be there?”
asked Mrs. Page, later trying to
sound matter-of-fact and merely
conversational.

Prudence flushed adorably.

“Oh yes."”

“I I'd like to meet him, dear.” The
gentle mother gained courage. “I
know this house isn't grand, but it's
your home, and if the young man

beauty and returning life.

S--sh! There it was! In the high
trees amcag the meadows!

“Ouchoo! - Cuckoo!”

She tossed her curly hair back
from her eyes, and laughed joy-
pusly.

“Cuckoo! Cuckoo!” The bird was
laughing at her, too . . ., laughing
pecause she'd been so ridiculously
silly and ‘woebegone last night,
when after all Bert hadn’'t really

Therg would be an excellent ex-
planation, and it would come to-
day!

“Pru-dence! Prue!
ready!” came her
from down below.

Breakfast? Such a mundane thing
as eating, on a spring morn such as
this?

But nineteen has a healthy ap-
pétite, and Miss Prudence, in a
freshly-laundered gingham gown,
was soon seated at the breakfast-
table, enjoying a portion of eggs
and sizzling bacon the very sight of
which, at such an hour would have
caused Virginia Dale, that languida
beauty, to wilt away entirely!

“Slept well, dearie?” queried
Prudence's mother, casting an an-
xlous glance towards her pretty
daughter. (What beasts men were,
to bring heartache to an innocent
child like Prudence! Why, it seem-
ed like yesterday that the girl was
» toddling wee thing with a little
angel face and lisping tongue! Even
then, she had been capable of suf-
fering intensely, as on the agonizing
day her doll was broken! She loved
so loyally, so truly, that the new
doll couldn’t take the place of that
first love.)

“Oh yes, I—I slept pretty well,”
veplied the girl, flushing a little,
and hoping that the tell-tale tears

Breakfast is
mother’'s voice

syes to see.

Just then, the mail-carrier’'s quick
rat-tat came to the door.

“A letter for you, dear,” sald her
wmother, taking in the mall.

A deeper réed mounted to Prud-
ence's cheek. It was of course from
Bert « o

Ah no, it wasn't! But—it did bear

“From Mrs. Vansittart, inviting
Friday night,”
breathed Prudence, with eyes danc-
Ang like stars. “Oh mother! My first
dance! Isn't it thrilling?”

But her mother’s face did not re-
She was
‘afrald’ for Prudence, afraid of this
new clique so far removed from the
girl's quiet wadk in life.

“Mrs. Vansittart hasn't called on
me. And I don’t visit at The Tow-
ers, It isn't quite right, dear. They
aren't your kind—"

“Oh, mother darling!l” Prudence
fumped up to fling her arms around

respects you as he should, he would
Jjust naturally want to make the ac-
quaintance of your family.”

“Yes, Yes. He does, indeed. He's
often said s0.” (Was it & fib? If so,
the recording angel surely would
forgive the quick instant to defend
her mother’s feelings, at whatever
cost.)  “Bert would llke to come.
But—he's shy, mother. You know
the way young men are shy, don’t
you?"” )

So no more was said at the mom-
ent, and the Chinese blue silk was
unearthed from its long slumber in
the attic, and Miss Jiggs and her
enormous scissors . ‘snipped and sut
and basted and draped, and Prud-
ence—all a-thrill with joy—was ‘fit-
ted’ for the grand occasion that was
coming.

“Isn't that someone whistling?”
asked Miss Jiggs when she and
Prudence were alone, sitting stitch-
ing, stitching, side by aide.

Prudence raised her head, listen-
ing- intently. It was . . . why yes!

“Excuse me for a moment.” Like
a streak of lightening she had van-
ished through the open doorway,
was across the yard and through
the apple-orchard, running towards
the sunlit meadow where the high
trees grew.

There was a hollow there that was
their rendezvous , ., ,

“Bert!”

“Prudence, my darling! As fresh
as a rose, and twice as pretty!” He
caught her in his arms and kissed
her. “No, don't be angry, sweet-
heart, about last night. Little Lucia
was ill, and I had to run the car
into the nearest town for the spec-
ial medicine she gets. You're not on
the ’phone, and there was no time
to send you a message—"

Prudence nestled into his arms,
contented.

(To be Continued.)

A Morming Smile

., PARADISE LOST

An old woman underwent an oper-
ation. When consciousness returned
she was asked how she had felt
under chloroform.

“It was beautiful—just splendid. X
thought I was in heaven—#ill I saw
the dootor.”

CORRECT INFORMATION

“Say!” yelled the farmer, who
owned the pond, “don’t you see that
sign: ‘No Fishing Here'?"

“I sure do,” said the disgusted
fisherman. “The fellah that printed
that sign knew what he was talkin’
about!”

Pimples Festered
Disfigurement.

a year and a half,

(Uticura

MAZE IN

“I had been troubled with pimples all over my forehead for almost
two years. They were hard and red and burned badly, and at times
were very itchy. Many a night I would wake up scratching the pimples,
and then they would fester and caused disfigurement. Thislasted lgou!

“I read an advertisement foer Cuticura Soap and Ointment so pur-
chased some. After a couple of weeks I could see improvement, and
after using t}iree boxes of Ointment and two cakes of Soap I was healed.”
(Signed) Miss Margaret Cloake, New Waterford, Cape

Soap 25¢. Ointment 25 and . Taleum
Addisss Canadian Derats Lymen Arescs i1 ited,

4 $ e
206 St. Paal Street, We Montreal.

and Caused
Cuticura Healed.

reton, N. S,

50c e,

ever, and two lovely children, My husband is kind and affectionate and
generous to, me, but he has to work hard with long
hours, and I just love to go to dances and lunches
and on rides with other men. It peps me up #o
know that other men admire me, but I love my
husband and am true to him, MRS, A,

Answer: ¢

The married woman who philanders with other
men is playing with fire, and she almost always
ends by burning up her own home. She may mean
no harm. Neither does the careless fool who drops
a lighted match in a bunch of cotton waste, but
the result is the same as if they had started the
conflagration intentionally.

e L L

There is no such thing as an innocent flirtation, so far as a wife is
concernied. Girls may play at lovemaking, because under the idiotic
conventions that prevent a woman from popping the question to the man
she wants for a husband, that is the only way she can tote a man on to
the altar. But the married woman has no business exciting sentimental
emotions in the breasts of strange men.

8till less has she any business to be filling her own head and heart
with romantic visions of other men, and dolling herself up to look pretty
to them and writing them mushy notes, for that way destruction lies for
her.

The moment a marrled woman begins to listen and to prefer some
other lovemaking to her husband’s and to thrill at the touch of some
other man, she heads straight for the divorce court, for no living woman
can be a good wife and a vamp at one and the same time,

Nor can any married woman Joyride around with strange men and go
to little lunches with them and preserve a shred of her reputation. Neigh~
bors simply aren’t built with the outlook that would enable thexp to ob-
serve such goings-on and not suspect the worst.

80, my dear Mrs. A., if you have a good husband and a good hame
and want to keep them. I should earnestly advise you to cut out your
little flirtations, however harmless they seem to you. Naturally it gratifies
your vanity to know that you haven't lost your bait and could still be
a sucocessful fisher of men. Also, it naturally pleases you to take a second

CORNER

Butterscotch QOookies
1 oup brown sugar
% oup butter
1 egg, well beaten
1% oups flour
1 teaspoon sods
% . teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon vanills
1 cup chopped walnuts
1 teaspoon baking powder
Cream the sugar and butter, add
the beaten egg and cream well, Add
the sifted dry ingredients, Form into
& roll and wrap in wax paper and a
towel and place in the refrigerator
till firm, Slice thin and bake in a
375 to 400F. oven for 8 to 10 minu-
tes.

Jellicd Salad Made Fron: Tomato
Soup

3 teaspoons granulated gelatine.
1 can tomato soup

1% cup cold water

Soak the gelatine’ in cold water
for 5 minutes. Dissolve in the soup
which has been heated to bolling
point.

For variation sliced olives may be
added to this salad when partly set
or a small tin of shrimps and %
cup celery, :

The following foods may be eat-
en with the fingers: Bread, rolls,
crackers, crisp cakes, wafers and

THE COOK'S |

Daintiness W¥th Chic Styles

1

1
!
]

nuts, celery, olives, bonbons, grapes,
cherries, strawberries (when served
with hulls), artichokes, asparagus
tips (the long tender stalks are cut
and eaten with a fork) corn on the

cookies, small firm sandwiches, firm
cheese as Swiss or American, salted

cob, potato chips and julienne strips.

Isn't 1t & darling?
Can you vision it fashioned of a

quaint patterned batiste in blue and
white with the diminutive turn-over
collar of crisp white organdie?

The -sleevés perk out over the
shoulders in such a cunning way.
Plaits give plenty of freedom to the
skirt, The sash is effective too.
French matching panties acoom-
pany this dress.” The panties can
also be carried out in white batiste
lawn or flesh pink crepe de chine.
Bind the leg edge or trim with lace.
And take note of how easy it is to
make it.

. A tiny gingham check with the
‘sleeves, collar and sash of crisp
white organdie is fetching. !
Style No. 937 is designed in sizes
2, 4, 6 and 8 years.

- 8ize 4 requires 3% yards 35-inch
with % yard 35-inch contrasting.
Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred).
Wrap coin carefully, %

No. 937. 8128 .vveecerevcanssnsine

Street Address

A MAN'S PRAYER

Give me a little room, my own,

helping of the angel's food of romance, but before you indulge y
in it, consider the price.

Don't delude yourself into the bellef that if your husband divorced

you, you could easily marry one of the men who whisper sweet nothings

into your ear and tell you how they curse their facts that they met you
too late. That's all blah. The reason men flirt with pretty married
women 18 because it is so safe. They don’t have to marry them as they
would girls with able-bodied brothers.

And consider also what a rotten deal a flirtatious wife gives her hus-
band. Can you think, really, of anything that is meaner and more con-
temptible than for a woman to take all that her husband gives her of
pretty clothes and luxuries and use them to make herself attractive to
some other man? ;

You never knew a happy home that had a flirtatious wife in it or &
good mother who was running around with romantic sheiks, and so you
had better stick to your John and the home-made brand of lovemaking.
It may be rather bread and buttery, but it is a lot more wholesome and
nutritious than the stuff the he-flirts feed you upon.

i DOROTHY DIX,

e ¢ & s L]

Dear Miss Dix—I am 19, and engaged to & young man who is going
away to start in a new business. We will be separated for three years.
He does not want me to go out with any one while he is gone. Should
I promise or not? JANE.

Answer:

I think you would be very foolish to cut yourself off from all young
companionship while the young man is away.

The next three years are crucial years in your life. They are years
in which you will be growing and developing, in which you will be chang-
ing your viewpoint almost from day to day and in which in justice to
yourself, you will need as many human contacts as possible.

‘They are also years that should be the playtime of life. Carefree
years in which you should sing and make merry and enjoy yourself, and
it would be a crime for you to live them in solitude, shut away from
your youthful friends, just because your flance has had to leave the com-
munity in which you live.

You may be very sure that he isn't going to spend three years in
hermit-like seclusion, with no feminine friends and companionship, and
it would be a very bad thing for hfm if he did.

If you and the young man really love each other, the mere fact that
you go around with other people will not affect your loyalty to each other.
If after knowing Tom, Dick and Harry, you still prefer your John, and if
after having known Sue and Helen and Mary he still finds you the only
girl in the world, it will make you the more sure that you are really mates.

And, if, on the other hand, your affection doesn't survive the test of
going with other people, surely it 18 better to find that out before mar-
riage than after marriage, for the world is full of men and women with
whom you are bound to be brought into relationship, sooner or later,
And, anyway, & girl is an idlot who ever gives up all of her men
friends for any one man until he takes her to the parson!
DOROTHY DIX.
L] ¢+ o L]

Dear Miss Dix—I am in a curious position. Being the only child of a
widowed mother, when I was married two years ago my husband and I
came to live with her. My husband is a splendid young man and I love
him dearly, but my mother spends her time finding fault with him, erit-
iclzing him to me and to others, and even falsly accusing him of things he

does not do. We have done everything in our power to please my mother,
but all in vain and we are at our wit's end to know what to do. Please
tell us, DISCONTENTED,
Answer:

Your mother's conduct is the result of her jealousy of your husband.
She cannot endure the thought that you should love him more than you
do her.

Many mothers have this feeling toward thelr in-laws without realiz-
ing it. That is why they “pick on” their son-in-law and daughters-in=
law and point out their every defect to their daughters and sons.

If you would tell these mothers that they are trying to make trouble
between their children and their husbands and wives and are driving
them on to divorce, they would indignantly deny it, but it is true just the
same.

&t is mother who makes her daughter feel that her husband doesn’'t

appreclate her or that he doesn't indulge her enough or who plants sus-

With plet I've made
And things I've known;
With books I love,

And a Bible there;
Sonte tools and a couch
And a comfy chair,

Give me the friend of all the
years,

Wife of my
tears;

Wee arms that cling

-And eyes that shine;

QGive me the dear ones

That are mine,

With bread to eat

And water falr;

You ocan have all your gold—and
care.

sunny days and

SERVICE

They also serve who only stand
and wait—John Milton.

UNCONQUERABLE FAITH

Is there beauty for you in un-
conquerable faith? It comes like a
sea wind into the little villa su-
burbs of the soul, sweeping among
the jerry-buildings one has un-
consciously raised on the feeble
foundations of wavering fears. Let
its strong breath, a very hurricane
break up the crazy bulldings of
weak and idle moments, bringing
the joy of its own clean air, sea-
strong and mountain-pure,

At the worst one can go down
with the flag flying.

SEEKERS

There is a four-leafed shamrock
among the herbage if you will only
seek for it honestly on your knees;
there is a  straight stick in the
wood if you will be satistied with
it when found. Better be deceived
over and over again than sink into
that deepest slough of depravity In

WHEN YOUR DAUGHTER
COMES TO WOMANHOOD

& tonic and regu-
lator. Give your
d:uﬁmt Lydia B.
Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound
for the next few
months: Teach
her how to

her health at this
critical time. When she is a bappy,
healthy wife and mother she will

thask you:
| Sold at all good drug stores:

which those struggle who, because
their own trust has been outraged
declare there is no faith to be kept
with others.—Whyte Melville,

ON THE SEASHORE

Here is a jolly beach game for
five, or not more than nine play-
ers, Make a circle thirty feet or
more in diameter in the sand and
around this circle dig a patch. Then
dig twelve paths to the centre of
the circle, forming the face of a
clock, Number the paths from one,
to twelve. The timekeeper stands
in the centre of the clock and the
other players take up their posi-
tlons at the “hours” on the outside
of circle.

The timekeeper opens the game
by calling out a certain time. For
example, he may call “Nine
o'clock!” and run along the path
to the hour of nine. All the players
make for the same spot. They must
not run across from path to path;
they must follow some path until
they get into the one named. The
game is a race between the time-
keeper and the players and the
first one “home” is timekeeper in
the next game, The players score
in the following manner: First
player “home” 10; second 5; third
1, The unlucky players must do
their best to win the next race.

USE FOR NEWSPAPERS

Use newspapers to clean the
grease from the frying pan after
using it. The paper can be burned
or thrown away and it is bebter for
the pan to be cleaned by that me-
thod than by washing.

Add a tablespoon of paraffin to
the water when washing linoleum.
This removes stains and helps to
preserve the linoleum.

HAPPY FEET MAKE LOVELY
FACES

Among wise, beautiful women all

tonic chiropody. Neglected, tor-
ured feet register at once around
the eyes and mouth, dimming the
youthful light of the former and
the lively expression of the latter.
Wrinkles are deferred if the feet
are kept happy and allowed to
function comfortabily.

Feet should be bathed every day,
and careful attention given to the
drying and powdering of them
between the toes and in the crevi-
ces. Then once a week glve your

feet this treatment, to make them
buoyant and care-free.

After  bathing, wrap them in
steaming  towels until they are

very hot and the pores well open;
massage and mould them with a
pure vegetable oil, preferably pure
olive oil, taking in the ankles and

heels in the movement, While they

‘l!ar away from her as possible.

picions in her mind of his stenographer or the woman next door, It is
mother who calls her son's attention to his wife's extravagance and who
bids him be the master of his own house and stop her from gadding.

When you have this kind of mother, the only thing to do is to get as
Otherwise she will break up your home,

. DOROTHY DIX.

facial tratments are supported by |1933.

are oiled, pull and exercise each
toe, If there are signs of bunions
or joints on the great toe, exercise
it circularly in both directions.
Then wrap the feet in & warm
dry towel and leave the oil to
“work” for fifteen minutes, mean-
while lying flat on your back with
feet resting on a stool or low seat.
Then wipe off the ofl, and pat in
an astringent Jotlon— eau-de-
COologne, witcdh-hazel, rosewater, or
cold water and femon juice.

Quite serious and beneficial -foot
exercises can be accomplished as a
woman goes about her work, or is
dressing. It is a splendid idea to go
barefoot about the house while
the weather is warm, or wearing

RHEUMATISM |

- Quick Relief Witp
. A Harmless Tablet

bago, take a couple of
tablets. These are

tablets’ that relleve. g "orLeF
Headache to Rheumatism o™

most instantly,
l':)ad ?!ter eﬂtzts.

relax taut nerves
duce sleep at night, A:n: ::.

pains Women

lief for periodic
find it a bless-
ing. 1It's the (]
modern  pain ||

antidote angd
sedative, Doc-
tors freely.[|
prescribe it. .

§ GARDENING

L aaasannal

'
LILIES

Amateurs who are familiar wity
only the old-fashioned day liles will
be wise to visit gardens where soms
of the new kinds are now gro
These perennials have been §
greatly improved that they h
little in common with the old-fash.
joned day lilles of our grand.
mothers’ gardens. They are very
large and have delightful shades of
orange and yellow. Some kinds, like
Cissie Guiseppl, have deep dark
rose-red flowers with pale yellow
base. E. A, Bowles s deep reddish
orange In color. Sunset 1s copper-
rose blended with yellow. Thess
day lilies, called by the botanists
hemerocallis, thrive in almost any
soll, and are easily propagated by
division of the old roots. They
should always be planted with the
crowns two inches below the surfacs
of the ground, and the soil hilled
up around them to prevent the
water from standing over the roots

olse that is taught o tiny children
as physical culture. Place a fairly
large book or two on the floor and
stand on them, barefoot, so that
the heel half of the foot is on the
book and the toes off. Try touch.
lngtheﬂoormmt'hetoes.relsrk
repeat twenty times. 7,.

the lightest ° of heellest D
Wailk high on tiptoes, as high as
you can get, and as much as pos-
sible. Rest from the position * by
moving along on the heels.
While standing to cook or iron,
you may follow the pretty exer-

MORTGAGE ' SALE

There will be sold by Public Auc-
tion in front of the Law Courts
Building in Charlottetown in Queens
County, on Monday the 28th day of
August, A, D, 1033, at the hour of
twelve o'clock noon all that piece and
parcel of land situate lying and
being in 'Charlottetown in Queens
.County, Prince Edward Island, being
part of Town Lot number sixty-one
in the second hundred of town Its in
Charlottetown aforesaid bounded and
described as follows, that is to say:
COMMENCING at a stake fixed on
the East side of Hillsborough Street
at the southwest corner of land own-
ed J. A. Farquharson and running
thence east along the southern
boundary of the said J. A. Farquhar-
son's land for the distance of seventy-
two feet and from thénce south at
right angles for the distance of forty-
one feet, and from thence at right
angles westwardly for the distance of
seventy-two feet to Hillsborough
Street  aforesald, and from thence
northwardly along Hillsborough
Street aforesald, for the distance o
forty-one feet, or to the place of
commencement,

The above sale is to be made under,
by virtue of and pursuant to a power
of sale contained in a certain inden-
ture of mortgage dated the Ist day
of September D, 1028, and made
between Patrick Walsh of Charlotte-
town in Queens County, Rallway
employee, and Loulsa Walsh his wife,
of the one part and The Rastern
Canada Savings and Loan Company
of the other part which sald mort-
gage has become vested in me the
undersigned by assignment dated the
S6th December, A. D. 1020, default
having been made in gthe payment of
the Erlndnal money and interest
thereby secured.

Dated this 31st day of July, A. D.

JAMES G. MCLEOD
Aspignee of mortgage. 61.

Mortgage Sale

To be sold. by public _auction i\
front of the Eaw Courts Building h
Charlottetown on Wednesday the 30th
day of August, A. D, 1983, at the hout
of twelve o'clock noon, all thos
tracts, Yleces or parcels of land, slt
uate lying and being on Townshlf
Number FKifty-one in Kings County
Prince Edward Island, bounded and
described as follows, that is to say!

1. All that tract commencing on thi
Fast_side of the Baldwin's Road !
the Southwest angle of a farm lot ln
possession of Willlam Drain; thent
according to the magnetic meridia
of the year 1764 running South Se
venty-four Degrees East Fifty-eighl
chains or until it meets the Road
leading to Cardigan; thence tollnwln!
the course of said Lardigan Roal
Southeastwardly a distance equal t
elght chains on a right angle with
the side lines, being south sixteer
degrees ' West; thence North seventy
four degrees West to said Baldwin'(
Road; thence following the course of
the same North to the place of com:
mencement, containing fifty acres of
land a little more or less;

2, Also all that tract commencing sl
a stake set in the east side of tht
Baldwin Road in the Southwest an
gle of 50 acres now or formerly In
possession of Patrick Haley,
running thence South along &3
Road eight chains and  fifty-t
links; thence South soventy-four &s]
grees East to the Cardigan Road,
thence Northwesterly along  sal

f | Road to the Sounthern boundary 0

said Patrick theno
North seventy-four degrees Wel
along the same to the Baldwin Roa
at the place of commencement, con:
{Mn!ng fifty acres a little more o
exs,
The above sale {s made under aol
by virtue of a power of sale contaln
ed in an Indenture of Mortgage datel
10th April 1921 made between Tobt
Haley of St. Theresa’'s in Kin
County, Farmer of the one part, an
Margaret J. Stewart, late of Georg¥
town In Kings County, married wo*
nu;, fillf\';celcd;cellm‘)' %f the l;:anﬂ
part, defau! aving een ma
payment of the principal and interest
secured by the sald mortgage.
Dated this 20th day of July 1088
JOHN STEWABTA
Bxecutor of the last will of the su!
of the said Margaret J. Stewart, d&
ceased.

Haley's land;

to the grave danger
and life due to the

and cigarette ends.

has been instructed

committed.

By order

WARNING

Re Starting of Forest Fires

The attention of the public is drawn

of loss of property
careless lighting of

fires and the throwing of lighted matches

The Royal Canadian Mounted Police

to prosecute in all

cases where such offences have been

H. R. STEWART,

Deputy Provincial Secretari.‘:

———




