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“An.  experienced manicurist
doesn't expect a' male patron to
concentrate on her conversation.”

“That dog of yours Is no good;
he never catches anything.”

“You musn't expect too much of
8 police dog, my friend.”

; s the water warm?
Warm as a flapper's heart.

“You say she Is just a nodding
acquaintance?”

‘‘'Yes; she's so dull we go to sleep
talking when | call.,”

t’ “How did you like the address
of the president of the gas com-

pany?”

*Excellent—full of illuminating
Femll‘kl." :
Professional Cards

Mark R. McGuigan,
| B. A.

BARRSTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN

Cameron Block, Charlottetown, P.E.L

'McLeod & Bentley

J. A, BENTLEY
r W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
| Barrister an1 \tloruey-lt-l"
Office: 180 itichmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P, E, 1.
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McDonald & McPhee
B. A.

H. F. McPHEER
BARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN
Riley Building Charlottetown

»

Stewart & Lowther

B J. D. STEWART, K. C,

N. W. LOWTHER
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,
/ 84 Great George Street
MONEY TO LOAN
[021-1-4-t1,

ETC.

[Dr.D. T. Waye

DENTAL SURGEON
130 Richmond Street

Charlottetown, P. E. L
Office Hours Phone 543
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One Man’s Wife

By -
BARBARA WEBB
Copyright

“WEREN'T YOU JEALOUS?”

Mrs. Ogden considered. That she
cordially disliked Anne Lovelace ad-
ded zest to her experiment wiih
Yvonne, 2

“Weren't you jealous?” she asked
with a little laugh,

“Yes,” said Yvonne simply. “For
Mademoiselle Lovelace still admires
my husband. But he does not care
for her, so I am content.” ¢

“Some day,” sald Mrs, Ogden slow-
ly, “Richard Ross is going to give up
this kind of life. Then when he re-
enters society he will want his wife
at his side. Yvonne, why don't you
quietly, without telling him, educate
yourself, be ready to take that place
when the time comes?”

“I have promised him that I would
not change” Yvonne answered.

from the same plant

THE leaves plucked in
the spring are vastlydif-
ferentfrom theleavesplucked
from the same plant in the
summer and in the autumn,
Yet neither the spring tea
nor the autumn tea can have
complete measure of the
three desirable qualities—
flavor, fullness and strength.
Spring tea must be mixed
with autumn tea, India tea

“But that was a wicked promise 10 with Ceylon tea to turn out
make. Think of it. Here you are, far a blend as perfect as King
more beautiful, far more talented Cole.

Other importers can buy
the same teas and blend
tHem the same way. But, as
you know, they don’t. .

than a dozen Anne Lovelaces. You
owe it to your husband and yourselt
to become a lady, to learn to speak
English, to read and write and travel.
Some day Richard will need you as &
companion and unless you are ready,
there will he much unhappiuess for
you both.” |

Yvonne shook her head, her eyes
filled with tears. “When Richard tires
@ ®® as I am, I shall return to my
own people,” she said quietly.

Thus ended the first argument.
Mrs. Ogden did not press the matter
then, But she returned to the attack
again and again. Slowly she coulld
see Yvonne weakening. Then, being
a wise general, she said nothing fur-
ther, but began entertaining Yvonne.
They went to matinees, Mrs. Ogden
provided a long cape for Yvonne to
wear over her quaint dress and per-
suaded her to lay by her cap. Yvonne
loved the music, was puzzled by the
plays, but enjoyed all this new con-
tact with a new world.

Several times she tried to tell
Richard what she was doing, wanting
his approval, but he was absorbed
and busy and paid little heed. The
time came when Mrs, Ogden played
her trump card. There was to be an
amateur performance of Junior
League girls in the “ballroom of one
of the hotels. Many of them would
be in costume, so Yvonne need not, be
Ltoo conspicuous end Anng Lovelace
was one of thz performers:

Mrs, Ogden took the precaution of
arriving late with her protege. A
stage had been raised at one end of
the ballroom and most of the au-
dience was assembled when she and
Yvonne slipped into their seats,
Shortly the curtains parted and the
program began. There were the usual
choruses and dancing and then a
series of tabeaux, “Girls of All
Times.”

Anne was in several of the scencs
and on her first appearance, stunn-
ing in her old English riding habit,
Mrs. Ogden heard Yvonne catch her
breath sharply. Later Anne sang in
her lazy soprano voice, and after the
performance as Yvonne was leaving

she saw Anne, the cente of an ad-
miring circle of men and girls.

Yvonne was quite silent on the way
home. It was not until they neared

Youwxll enjoy King Cole Coffee too

the older woman's and sald: “I have
thought earnestly and prayed over
what you have been telling me. 1
have decided you are wiser even than |
Richard. Let us begin our Iesso}}s at
once.”

Mrs Ogden kissed her “You will|
never be sorry my dear,” she said

That night ¥Yvonne added apeti-
tion to her usual ones, “Dear Lord, |
let me learn fast so that Richard may |
love me.”

YVONNE'S JEALOUSY .

Having burned her bridge, Yvonne |
went wholeheartedly into the busi-
ness of getting an education. She|
meant Richard to know nothing of
what she was doing. She told him |
Mrs. Ogden had a class of little gjrls
whose mothers wanted them to learn |
French, and that she, Yvonne, was to
teach it every afternoon for charity. |
He was quite willing, suspectinz
nothing of her real intent, So it was |
that each afternoon at 2, Mrs.
Ogden'’s limousine drew up before the
Ross house, Yvonne entered it and
was whisked away to her tutor's
Promptly at 5 she was back, return=
ing from the new world to the old.
The first thing, of course, was for|
Yvonne to learn td speak and read
English. She pursued the lessons
with a sort of passion. Later when
she had mastered the first lessons,
she carried books home with her
hiding them in the folds of her full
skirt and putting them under the
mattress of her bed until such time

to go to her room to study. She did

cided on only one lesson a week in-
stead of the two she had been hay-
ing, Richard's comfort must not suf-

fer.
TENDERS l;7‘ox'tunately Yvonne was young and
‘strong‘ Her peasant constitution

stood her in good stead. Often she
was up at 4, cleaning, washing, get-
ting her chores done, baking and
broiling for Richard's breakfast.
After that came the daily trip to
market in her little car. Then an
hour of practicing before time to
prepare the lunch tray which she
carried daily to Richard in his work
room. Lunch was over another hour
at the plano, and then the egciting
journey to new studies,

P
Sealed: Tenders will be recelved until
June 17%h for turning around, and re-
modeling of Kingston School. Plan
and specifications to be scen at the
home of the undersigned.

Lowest or any tender not necessar-
ily acceptea,

SAM B. NEWSON,

Secretary.
5361-6-8-51,

P.R. A,

The Annual Meeting of the Prince
Edward Island Rifle Assoclation will
be held in the Parlor of the Y.M.C.A.
Grafton Street, Charlottetown, Wed-

FOR SALE

Trotting mare Bonnie Brook,
(Standard), matinee record 220%,
trial 215'%4, bay mare, foaled 1922, by
Justice Brook, 208%, (Sire of the

nesday evening the Bth June at|worias champlon race mare, Tillie
120 F M, Brook, 159.)
H. M, DAVISON, Lieut.- Col. Bonnie Brook's dam is Honor

Bright II by Guy Auxworthy, 208%.
Grand dam Honor Bright by An-
tonia.

Guaranteed absolutely sound and
no bad habits, Will sell for cash or
take foxes in exchange,

Pesident.

CHARLES LEIGH, Lieut.-Col.
Secretary Treasurer,

$100-5-31- t1.
prow

1157 Kent Street
Char|

Apply to
ARTHUR H. ROPER,
Mt. Edward Road,
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| Several grades of tea’

her house that she laid her hand on |

' at the table.”

in the evening as she might be abie |

not neglect her music, but she de-|

W. N. RIPPEY
l Superintendent of the Moncton Divis-
| lon of the Atlantic Region of the
| Canadian National Railways, left rec-
| ently for Mexico City to attend the
| annual convention of the American

Assoclation of Railroad Superintend-
| ents, to be held there in June, 'This
| is the first time this Assoclation has
i met in Mexico, and Mr, Rippey is the
| only representative from the Atlantic
Region of the National System who is
attending this convention,

Mrs. Ogden wisely left Yvonne to
her teacher, a young English girl, for’
he first few weeks. After that she
pent some time each week, making

Yvonne talk English with her and

guing her lessons in deportment,

Yvonne had all the natural instincts
| of good breeding. She was almost
| overeager to learn, and at this time

|
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|
|
|
|

+
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| took all her efforts with great seri-
| ousness, There were times w}xen she
' caught her breath sharply in fear of
Richard's discovering her duplicity.
“But I will. cast myself on his
‘goodnesr " she thought. “I will tell
(him I only did it to make myself
| worthy of his love. And he wlll for-
give me.”
She had no desire beyond fitting
| herself to compete with Anne Love-
| 1ace, when the time came, Nor did she
doubt the time would come. Mrs,
Ogden skillfully fostered the idea,
and Yvonne's jealousy grew-into quite
| & definite thing.
[ .One day a note came to rﬂchard in
| feminine handwriting. Yvonne read
the name in the upper corner, Anne,
| Lovelace. She burned the letter and
said nothing to Richard, nor did she
' feel any sense of guilt when he asked
| her several days later if she had seen
l'a note addressed to him in the mail,
| It was in the evening after dinner,
'lechard had been callcd to the tele-
phone. Coming back into the living
|room- he said: “Mademoiselle Love-
lace was telephoning to ask us. to
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Here you meet

in the life of

dezvous of the
the world.

New charm,
Ottawa .

rarely-achieved ’

new comfort,
.. s at the new Chateau Laurier.
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NEW Chateau Lauriet — a gem of old

chitecture in a noble and pic-

turescue setting — commanding in view —

ms and guest rooms attaining
heights and service unsur-

statesmen, diplomats, men of

affairs from all the world, those who count

the Dominion. = This is the

gathering place of Ottawa’s elect, the hub
of Canada’s colorful social structure, the ren-

travelled of the nations of
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await you in’
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S

General Superintendent.

| come there for dinner. Said she had
written asking us and wondered why
| we hadn’t answered.”

| “The note was only addressed to
you,” Yvonne thought to herself.
| Aloud she said: “But I saw no. note,
Richard. I always put the morninz
mail on your lunch tray and in the
evening it waits for you at your piace

idea that a crucial moment in her

life was appreaching. She antici-

pated merely another pleasant nrter-‘
noon's entertainment,

The stage was dim. nghts grew |
sironger and Yvonne saw figures,

lightly clad, lying on the stage in|
poses . of negligent grace. The music |
grew louder, the lights brighter, the
figures swayed to their feet. The|
dance began.

All her life Yvonne Wwas to remem- t
ber that first number. She hardly |
breathed. She clasped her hands .to-
gether in her lap until the knuckles |
hurt. She'dared not move for t«ear‘
of missing one single lovely moment |
of the dance. When it had ended, l
she did not join in the applause. She
was stirred to the depths of her be-
ing.

When Mrs, Ogden asked her if she |
liked it, she gave a brief nod of her
head and did not speak. The pro-
gram went on. Excitement took the
place of wonder in Yvonne's mind.
It was as though she had taken
strong drink for the first time. At
the end of the program she leaned
toward Mrs, Ogden, her eyes gleam-
ing,

“Tell me—is there a place where
they teach one to dance—dance like
those people we just saw?”

Mrs. Ogden nodded, gathering her
wraps together, “Of course dear,
plenty of them, would you like some
lessons?"”

Then she turned and saw Yvonne's
face. All color had left it. Only the
eyes, dilated and burning, showed her
excitement.

“I must learn” she cried. “It I8
what I have wanted all my life, It
is all beauty—I cannot wait—I must
dance.”

Mrs. Ogden was startled, There was

|

“Well, it doesn't matter,” Richard
said yawning. “We wouldn't have
gone anyway, Maybe Anne forgot to
have it mailed.

Yvonne's heart leaped first. for joy;

| he did not wish then to see this Anne
|L0velace Then it dropped. He could
!not go and take her because he was
ashamed of her. The little, incident
|dissolved the last lingering doubt in
| Yvonne' mind about the rightness of
her course of conduct.

THE CALL OF ART

In due time Richard would tire of
| living always alone. He wauld want
| to go out in society. And she would
be ready to go with him, She often
dreamed of the day when she would
tell him, when they could begin to
be happy to gether as other married
men were hapry with their wives.

At the end of three months Yvonne
had finished her first and second
readers, She had a fairly large store
of English words which she could
pronounce “cofTettlg, She had pro-
gressed far enough with her music so
that she could sit and play for Rich-
ard in the evenings, simple things
which he said he liked. His enjoy-
ment of her music gave her confi-
dence, too, that he would not. be too
hard with her over her having
learned other things.

The strain ,of the work she whs
doing began to show in her face.
Mrs, Ogden swooped down on her
and demanded that she take a few
days' rest from her lessons and see
some shows.

“The Denishawn dancers are llv-
ing a recital this afternoon, she said
to Yvonne one day. “I have tickets.
Let us go. It just happens that you

Burned From The
Sun ?

Minard’s will bring soothlnz
relief, . Apply Minard’s too

CAREFUL ATTENTION GIVEN TO AND
REPAIR WORK, GLASSES :zrn
E. W. TAYLOR
J. W. JOHNSTON 8. TAYLOR
Registered Optometrist Oplometrists

Phone 752-L
lottetown

5375-6-8-3ipd. P. E L
OPTICAL SERVICE |—
“svrritep avp mirren. || EYES TESTED

’ tained in purple velvet, facing them.

for &ny skin irritation,
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haven't seen any fine dancing, I
think you will love it.”
Yvonne consented and presently
seated beside Mrs. Ogden in &
large hall with a stage heavily cur-

Yvonne watched fascinated while the
orchestra tuned up. She listened to
the preliminary music with pleture,

| Yvonne's

s“mly the older woman recalled that
mother had danced, had
sold flowers and led the life of the
stage. Sha caught sudden fire from
Yvonne's passionate look and words.

“Of course you will dance. I will
take you at once to a teacher—to a
great teacher I know. He can tell
you at once whether you have tal-l
ent.”

“Now?" Yvonne breathed the word,
forgetting for the first time that
| Richard must have his dinner, that
her house needed' its mistress.

“Of course not, silly child, I have
to make an appointment. You must
have some kind of costume to wear.
These things can't be done in a

minute.” '

Yvonne followed her meekly out of
the building, and drove home as
though in a trance. The figures of
the dancers haunted her. After din-
ner she played and tried to imagine
people dancing to her music, She
tried changing the tempo of the
plece to an imaginary dancer.

“Do you like it that way, Richard?”
she asked, turning to the place where
he had been sitting a little while
before.

Silence greeted her. Richard had
gone to his workroom, saying noth-
ing to her as he passed. For the
first time a slight feeling of biiter-

self-conscious, Yvonne.”
hours befor the appointment, She |
tubbed herself, washed her hair.I‘
scrubbed her fingernails, and groom-
ed herself until she radiated health
and ocleanliness from every pore.’
Then they were in the car, then they |
had stopped before a dingy building,

£

Somehow Yvonne got through ‘the !’

H O G Eal: DEPARTMENT
; WALTER PRATT, General Manager.
. “It h ) S ' she | then they had climbed steps an
t arted she had no| : / ) her chin. “It hardly covers me,” §i
As the curtains p no doubting Yvonne's sincerity. half protested. Y e

“All dancers wear them. Don't be| a huge skylight, the master had i

studio,

Girls were practicing,
them at the bar, others doing limber
ing exercises, others perfecting som
intricate step. Mrs. Ogden went %l
Yvonne to a dressing room. She
claimed at the sight of the girl |
her dancing garb.

some ¢

Continued on page 6

ness assailed her. Richard was hardiy
polite to her. But she chided herself
for the thought, and tried to recall
all the kindness he had shown her,
to assure herself that his very trust
in her was proof that he-loved her.
Her reason answéred. “He trusts

you as he trusts the furniture—be- |

cause he does not think you capabie
of moving.” Yvonne dismissed these
thoughts by summoning her memory
of the dancers. There was one thing
which she must do. Not even her
duty to him could stop that,

HER FIRST LESSON

The follo%ing day Mrs. Ogden came

to tell her an appointment had been!

arranged for her with a famous mas-
ter of ballet for the next afternoon.
“I've bought you a costume and some
slippers, we must see if they fit.”
Yvonne slipped her foot into one
of the soft heelless shoes. “It is just
right,” she
that?”
she held the wisp of chmq up to

said. “And will T wear i
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