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‘THE STORY

They did not speak again until
they entered the wodod, when the
Captain, - rather diffidently, broke
' the silence. Y

“You oughtn't to live there by
yourself, Gay. Women ha'nt no call
to live alone, It a'n't accordin’ to
natur,’ They get queer. They get to

' thinkin’ things, they get to seein’

. things—ghosts and sech. You better

2> to the hotel, Gay, for the rest

of the summer, I'll let you off on
the rest of the rouse. It a'n’t accord-
in’ to natur’, livin’ alone.”

Gay made no answer, but she
smiled at him, and when they came
at last to the precipitous cliffs that
girt the cove, she led the way,
stumbling, sliding falling, while the
Captain grunted and softly. swore
beneath ‘his breath behind her. In
the cove, at last, she turned: with
her usual brisk assurance, and flung
out a hand towand the.spot where
the body had lain.

Then  her eyes widened, her lips
parted and she stared, aghast.

The captain was right. There was
no body on the sand. Except for
themselves, the cove was void of

- lite, as it was void of death. Flashes

of light swam before her eyes, and

she swayed dizzily.

“I'l just sit down a minute to get
my wind back,” the Captain panted,
and dropped down heavily on a low
rock, mopping away great beads of
perspiration  with his red hanker-
chief. ¥

Gay pulled herself together.

“Somebody took himt away while

. I was gone,” she said in a low voice.
/ “I was not” fooling you. I left him
right here, See, the sand is wet from
where he lny.”

“It splashed from the surf,” he
said.

“I put his‘hand on' his ‘breast, and
my handkerchief I spreak over his
face. Captain, do ‘you think I'm
crazy?” she demanded mdignantly.i

“No, Gay, no, I don't think you're|
crazy,” he said stoutly. “But you
hadn’t ought to live alone. It an't;
good for womeén, makes 'em queer;
a'n’t accordin’ to-natut'.”

Gay smiled rather wanly. “I am
sorry for all the trouble I have cdus-
ed you. I am sure you know that I
had no desire to deceive you, de-
liberately. I am very sorry. Will you
go on home’ now, and leave me? I
have my sketch pad in my pocket.
I am going to draw the face from
memory, and perhaps you will re-
cognize it. I want to do it while it
- is all fresh in my thought.”

The Captain demurred, but Gay
stood firm against him, and his ob-

3

fto'p the rock cliff and

the limp body in its drenched cloth-
es, the dark hair, the fine head, the
gaping wound, and' outfiung on’the
sand the pale hand, long, slim and
powerful, the hand of a gentleman,
hand of a scholar, hand that betry-
ed intenstly of feeling. It was the
hand that had stirred Gay most
deeply, and when it lay before her
in her penciled sketch, delicate and
strong, she buried her face in-her
two hands and burst into nervous
weeping. But in a moment she con-
trolled herself, shook away her tears
crossly, and dabbed at her eyes with
the back of her hand, lacking the
wispy handkerchief that was gone.

“Is this the quiet good little place
they brag about?” she asked  her-
self. “Where they come and—steal
dead bodies—from under your very
eyes?” Both tears and lpughter came
at the whimsical notion. But in
spite of her attempt to be facetjous
and . unconcerned she was highly
netvous and quite unstrung. A sud-
den clear call, “Hallo there,” from
behind, startled her into & frighten-
ed scream and she sprang to her
feet, Quite beyond power of reason
as she was, the call had seemed to
come from the valley of death,

Glancing up, she saw on the plaz-
za of the Little club a man who
leaned over the railing and beckon-
ed to her. He was a stranger, she
knew at once, one of the summer
pecple, no naftive son. %

“I beg your pardon,” he called
pleasantly, “but will you kindly show
me the way down? I cannot find the

th”

‘““There is no path. There is no way
down.” "
“But—I beg your pardon—you are
down, are you not?”

Gay smiled up at him. “Yes bug I
slid right down those steep rocks,
and it is hard sliding, I assure you.
I am coming up. I will show you
the way through the woods and-the
lane will lead you direct to land-
ing. I go that way. Wait for me."

waited
B

jections dwindled. He went off ab
last, a sturdy lttle figure, for~ all}
his' frallty and his bent, shoulders. |

Gay picked out:a seat for herself |
among the mocks and fell at once to
work. She could see it all so vividly|
that her flesh crawledias she repro-

duced the picture from memory—the | |7,

small bit of sand below the mcks.i

AUCTION SALE

To be sold by public auction on
thé premises of Lester Francis, at I
Albany, on Friday, Dec. 21st; at 1
p. m. All his stock, crop, farm im-

! ts and h hold furniture,

consisting of 1 team work horses, 1
driver, 1 milk cow, 45 hens, full line
of potato machinery, sprayer, pota-
to digger, horse hoe and fertilizer,
spreader, all nearly new and In good
condition. )

Sectional seeder, . dis¢ harrow,
spring tooth and spike harrow, gang
plow, binder, hay cutter, hay rake,
iwo double trmck wagons, set of bob
sleighs, wood sleighs, driving sleighy
driving g cream parator,
quantity harness, including one set

- walsh double harness. About 7 tons
. hay, 4,000 bus. green mountain po.

J. ROBERT MacDONALD
Auctioneer.
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Decending a Few Steps to Give Her
a Hand

she had gained that height.
“Nice little shack,” he said, tapp-

it?”

the reaction of one of her own kin

ne.
“By George,
sald thoughtfully. “I suppose

the body above the water line.
tide didn’t reach him. That's

# ly inter-
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He crossed from the piazza to the | .

|
assist her, decending with difficulty
a few steps to give her a hand when

ing the corner of the Little club as
they passed. “Were you sketching

“No, I was sketching— Oh, usterél"
\Gay stopped short, and turned t0-, congratulaf

ward him eagerly. A sudden lm_’ gratulated on this new evidence
ing for sympathy, for v.mderstmumwti

in her emotional strain, overwhelm-
ed her. In a torrent of words, staring
darkly into his interesting eyes, Gay
told him the whole story: of the
body that had come to her on the
waves, the wound in the temple, the
fine white hands; how she had gone
for help, and returned to find it—

tory,” he'aga s
Iy e the know it. I tried so hard
tide carried it out while you were "

the

LEET

/‘

- comed by Santa Pals,

N

every day

I guess Ill stop for a Titile philos.
ophering about Pa and think of the
dear little kiddies who may be wel-

TRYON TID BITS

The chicken' supper and bazaar
held by the Lhdies of North Tryon
Presbyterian €Congregation the ev.
ening of Dec. 12th, at the home of
Mrs. Sarah McKenzie, Tryon, was &
decided success. Gifts of every de-
seription, suitable either for ladies
or gentlemen 'were on the table
ready for purchasers, while the
supper, table had the heaviest task
of its life holding up the good
things which the crowd speedily ate
up. However the ladies seemed to
have an endless store and table af-
ter table filled with hungry guests
failed to make a shortage. It was a
rare good time and a real good feed.

.| We all enjoyed ourselyes and will be

there for the next one ladies.

Mr. H. M. Chisholm, lacal De For-
est Crosley dealer, recently placed
radios in the homes of Messrs. Wil-
bur Waddell, Russel Mabey and Al-
fred Calms, North Tryon. Mr.
1 Chisholm who is one of P.E.I. most
! successful radio dealers, is to be

{of public confidence in both himself
and his line.

Mr. Harry Clark, Victorla, was a
recent visitor to North .Tryon, the
guest of Mrs, H. M. Chisholm.

_Mr. and Mrs. Reg Thomas, ac-

Gay stopped suddenly, shivering
in, “True,” she sald faintly, “I
not even to

~—of lfs %

Her face was white,
“I wish you would give this to me,”
sald persuasively. “Or sell it to
see your
‘profession. I should
can make a rip-
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companied by Miss Penzie Chisholm
visited the Western capital on Sat-
urday. X {

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Dawson,
were Saturday visitors to Summer-
side.

Mr. Frank Cobb, Charlottetown,
spent Sunday at his home in North
Tryon. .

Mr. C. W. Ives and party consist-
ing of Mrs. Georgie Bacon, Mr.
Chas. Bacon ‘and Mr. Geo. Ives,
motored to Charlottetown on Sat-
urday and returned that evening
well pleased with roads and weather
conditions, which certainly were id-
eal.

Gleanings From
Mil_l__view

“The thing that goes the farthest
Toward making lifé worth while,
That ‘costs ViI€ least"and does the
" 'most

Is just a pleasant smile,

I's full of light and gladness too
With manly kindness blent,

It's ' worth a milliondollars,

And doesn’t cost a cent.

A smile that bubbles from a heart
That leaves {ts i€ilowmen, '
‘Will chase away the clouds of gloom
‘And bring the sun again.”

Mr. Willard Wood, North Cohasset
arrived home Saturday evening ‘to
spend & few months with his parents
glr. and Mrs, Henry Wood, Vernon

ver.

|

Mrs. Roy McKenzie, North Tryon,

been in Amesbury, Mass, for the
past year, arrived home on Friday
in response to a telegram telling her
of her daughter’s serious illness.

The Misses Belle and Francis Cobb

Dawson.

home in North ‘Tryon.

day with her parents in North Try-
on.

in Tryon.

ine Howatt, Cape T
vsiitors to Tryon on Sunday.

Mr. J, E.

v from Charlottetown, where
hew“mayn'mmm.
The pageant held in the Baptist
Church, ,  Thursday and

-

is seriously ill of pneumonia. Her McEachern, Millview, eldest and
mother, Mrs. John Gillis, who has highly respected citizen of that vic-

arrived home on Saturday, after a to spend his holidays with his par-
pleasant week spent in Ulgg, the ents, Mr. and Mrs, A. Dunphy.
guests of their aunt, Mrs. Warren

Miss Marion Waddell, O. B. C.
student, spent the weekend at her

Miss Margaret Calbeck, C. B. C.
student, Charlottetown, spent Sun- tons.

Mr, Geo. Hennessey, Charlotte- non RIVer, ofi” November 21st, when
town, spent Sunday with relatives Miss

The many friends of Mr. Donald

inity, is reported'as not been in his
usual good health. His many friends
trust he may soon recover.

Mr. Ernest Dunphy, Millview, but
now living in U. 8, A, arrivéd home

] Mr, and Mrs, Harry Jenkins, Hazel-
'brook, were visitors to Millview,
Sunday. ! ; 418

The stork visited Mr. and, Mrs,
Alphonsius O'Donnell, Avondale and
left them a fine boy. = Congratula-

1

A quiet but pretty wedding took
;place in 8t. Jodchim's Church, Ver-

e Tt O e

. Josep!
e by the Rev, P.
wmoam. Miss Mullins

e

MEET
Aunt Het
and Poor Pa—

spending’ a
friends in the ecity.

o with a
o Misses Hazel

two of the most
famous newspaper
philosophers. Follow
these two champions

in the Char-

lottetown Guardian

Nine Movie -
M_e_ri Killed

(Canadain Press)

MOSCOW, Dec, 13.~Nine
motion picture film men were
killed today when they fell over
a precipice in the North Cau-
casian  Mountains " near Gro-
seny, it is learned here. The
men were members.of a party
engaged in filming a section of
the mountain area, it was said.

be filled. To the bereaved husband
and relatives we ‘extend our sincere
sympathy. Her funeral was held on
December 4th to  St. ' Joachim’s
Church, Vernon River there to await
the great awakening,

Miss Ida Sutherland, Charlotte-
town, has arrived home after spend-
ing a couple of weeks in Cherry
Valley. '

The mahy friends of Mrs. Everett
Jenkins, Cherry Valley, who  was
operated on recently, are pleased to
know shié is making good progress.
The pupils of the Millview School
are preparing for a “Big” time some
night next week.and they are going
to greet Santa this year very heart-
ily, by all accounts he expects to
come in his new aéroplane. ‘“Be sure
and come.” ;

Mr. John O'Keefe, Avondale, was
in Millview recently.

Mr, and Mrs. George McEachern,

mlvuw.tsp:ni‘ Wednesday evening
guest of .Mr, 8

Jenkins, ’ ) M‘",M' il
i | SR i

Mrs. Wm, Coady and daughter

Irene, has returned home after

pleasant  visit with

—

| The little son of Mr, and Mrs. C,
Wood, Vernon River, who has been
All, is uportgq‘h_doﬂn. nicely.

The ki S of Mr, Chas.
MW view, are sorry to
learn Woon ned to his home

t
R —

tm!ﬂ; :
was a

Smith and
_spent a pleas-

and -zﬁﬂ
%M -4 m'?“

‘Ann Grant| .

that.

Ma has a way of saying the right
thing at the right time, and when she
says “I’'m going to be a Santa Pal, you
bet she means “We are”—so that’s

Banditrj' on

CHICAGO, Ilis, Dec. 14—~The de-
cage;t age in banditry seems to have
St i, /

First there was the bandit who got
peeved at his victim, threw away his
gun and started a fight. Then there
was the bandit who stuttered, tak-
ing so long to give the command to
“st-t-t~ick 'em’ up” Tnat police weTe
on the scene before the victim could
respond, Again, just recently, there
was the holdup man who picked a
deaf gentleman as his victim, and

running.

And now there is Daniel Falco ,the
holdup man who forgot his pistol.
Falco walked up to Milton Fields at
Madison and Curtis streets and suid:
“Hands up.” As he spoke he feach-

ed to his hip pocket for his gun, It|

The Decline

‘| The many friends

had to shout so loud to make his
demands knowns that police came

was not there. In a quandary he be~
gan to search his other pockets. His

victims observed the actions with
growing interest.

“You have no gun,” he inquic~
ed. “No,” said Falco.

“It's gone.”|:

THat was all Fields wanted to know;
He hegan burying his fists in Fad-!gapt:

co's face,

When_ Police. Lietitenant Sullivan|

'was shutting the cell door behind

Falco a few minutes la
was mystified.

“It certainly beats all,
“where I put that gun.”

’

Man and Wife

ARBONDALE, 1lls, Deo.
J:C. Hundiey, wealthy p

&

ter Falco still
,” he sald,|

CAPE TRAVERSE NOTES

. Mr. and ‘Mrs. Jack Dugan and
w. Bessie Dunn, ‘of Cape Traverse
'were recent visitors to Summerside.

(AR ;

i of Mrs. James
A. Howatt, of Cape Traverse, are
glad to know she'is slowly recover-;
lpwc“ ttmn‘xmm:‘lng with a broken

< Mr, and Mrs. Moses Guigmore
were Yisitors ito: Summerside on Sat-
urday, -

''Miss Catherine Therault, Borden,

was the week-end guest of 74
cousin, Miss Thelma Howett, Cape |
Traverse, ' o

The many ifriends of Mrs. Fred
Harvey were sorry to learn it was
necessary forher to leave Tuesday. |
morning enroute for the Royal Vic+:
toria Hospital, Montreal, for treate
ment. Mrs, Harvey was accompan-
fed by her friend Mrs. Russel Bell.

‘The radio fans‘of this vicinityare -

enjoying the g

¢ ood - radio
‘weather. Vi, / ' e
ot 1 e o

The Cape Traverse school is pro:

mmmcl ng favourably under the care:

management of our teachers the
Mlla'ea Mar jorie gad’Jennu Mut-

Miss Abnie Heathiey is visiting s "
 Atbany, the guest, of Miss Mot




