owing to drought conditions,
epayers undertook to supply
jod and make repairs, receiving
sredit on taxes. Janitor work was
to the children.

lad organized the protest
u* the elders capitulated.

DOMINION OF CANADA
VINCE OF .

" In Re Estate of Elizabeth Hannah
. Altken, late of Charlottetown in
Queens County in the sald Province,

1" gingle Woman, deceased testate

" By the Honourable HAROLD

LEONARD PALMER, Surrogate,

Judge of Probate, &c., &c.

"To the Sheriff of the County of
Queens County or any Constable or
fiterate person within said County

GREETINGS:

"WHEREAS upon reading the peti-
Jon on file of Willlam Reginald

tken of Charlottetown aforesaid,

tired Merchant, the Executor of

e above named estate, praying

t a citation may be issued for
purpose hereinafter set forth:

ou are therefore hereby required
jo cite all persons interested in the
gaid Estate to be and appear before
me at a Probate Court to be held in
the Court House in Charlottetown,
in Queen’s County, in the said Pro-
vince, on Wednesday the fifteenth
day of April next coming, at the
hour of eleven o'clock fore-noon of
the same day to show cause if any
they can why the Accounts of the
said Estate should not be passed and
the Estate closed as prayed for in

said petition and on motion of W. E.

Bentley, Esq., Proctor for said Peti-

tioner,

And I do hereby order that a true
copy hereof be forthwith published
in. some newspaper published in
Charlottetown aforesaid once in
each week for at least four consec-
utive weeks from the date hereof
‘| and that a true copy hereof be
forthwith posted in the following
public places’ respectively, namely,
in the hall of the Court House in
Charlottetown aforesald, at or near
the Royal Bank of Canada and at
or near the Bank of Nova Scotia
poth in Charlottetown aforesaid,
AND I do hereby further order that
® true copy hereof be forthwith
served on the Attorney-General of
this Province, so that all persons
interested in the said Estate as
aforesaid may have due notice
thereof,

(L. 8)—GIVEN under my hand and
the Seal of the said Court
this 26th day of February
A. D, 1936 and in the first
year of His Majesty's reign.

(Sgd) H. L, PALMER,
Judge of Probate.

2V
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¥

1,-3402

TENDERS

Sealed Tenders will be received by
the undersigned untfl March 25th
8 for a manager for the Orwell
Dairying Co.

Tenders to state price per Ib.
butter manufactured, Manager find-
ing all supplies, including coal,

Lowest or any tender not neoces-
sarily accepted.

REGINALD MacLEAN,
Secretary.

Orweil Cove.

1.-3185-3-17-20."

"FOR SALE

Day-old Chicks. Government ap-

proved, from blood-tested stook, A
gl e ded by
’ Government Inspector.  Only ap-

proved and E. O, P. males used. All
eggs set are 24c—30c oz. per dozen.
Hatching twice weekly.
April  prices Leghorns $12.90.
 Barred Rock $13.90 per hundred.
Free 25-1b, bag Purina Chick Feed
with each 100 chicks ordered three
weeks in advance. Order now.
WILLARD PROWSE,

Brackley.

1,-3205-3-19-31.

| Professional Cards

J. A. BENTLEY, K, 0.
. | Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street.

' M. ALBAN FARMER
. B- A, LL.B.

4!  BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETO.
¢ MONEY TO LOAN
#  Bank of Canada Bldg.

- Charlottetown

QUICKLY
FREES PIPES

from
clogging matter

Use Gillett’s Pure Flake Lye regu-
larly and you’ll keep sink drains,
tubs and toilets running freely.
Eaeh week pour it down full
strength—it will not harm enamel
or plumbing, Kills germs and de-
stroys odors as it cleans. Gillett's
Lye eases up dozens of heavy clean=
ing tasks — saves you tiresome
work. Keep a tin on hand!

skNever dissolve Iye in hot water. The
action of the lye itself heats the water.

FREE BOOKLET —The Ofilett’s Lye
Booklet shows you practical ways to lighten
many household chores with this powerful
cleanser and disinfectant . . . tells also, how
%o use Gillett’s Lye for thorough cleaning
in and around farm buildings . . . gives
instr for fine-
quality soap at home. Write for a free copy
to Standard Brands Ltd.,, Fraser Ave. &
Liberty St., Toronto, Ont.

IN MEMORIAM

MISS ANNIE BEARS,

SHERBROOKE, N. 8, March 12.
~—The death occurred at her home
here, on Sunday Mar. 8, after a
long lilness, Annie Bears daughter
of the late David J. and May
Bears.

Miss Bears Hved hete nearly all
her life, and for 17 years was in
charge of the Telegraph Office for
Western Union and later for Can-
adian National Railway Telegraphs,
transferring to Sussex, N. B, for &
gho=t time prior to her illness.

She was a member of St. Mary's
Rebekah Lodge, and a faithful

ber of St. James Presbyterian

!l "Alex. W. Matheson
/! ' BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETG

4 Money Loan Collections
om:ouo Richmond Street.

The End Of Vision
Uncertainty

Church, having sung in it's choir
for nineteen years. .

\ THE BLUE DOOR
b

v
RACHEL

Bértha rubbed her chin and ans-
wered honestly, “That I can't say,
Miss—Miss Elaine.” It was confus-
ing to shift suddenly to calling this
one Miss Elaine, even though she
was the rightful owner of that
name. Indeed it was all confusing,
and worse. It had been hard enough
to have one girl underfoot’ to com-
plicate her care of poor, sleep!
Mr, Duncan. What she would do
with two of them now, God only
knew. Maybe they’d turn the house
into a battlefield. '

She said, “I Hope you'll forgive me
for being taken in like that. Though
I'm not such a fool as I look. Mr.
John was taken in, too.”

Elaine grew quietly attentive.
“you mean John McNeill?”

“Yes, Miss Elaine, The girl faint-
ed the day she came and I called
him to help me carry her upstairs,
Ever since then'we've both called
her by your name.”

“Dogsyhe see her oﬂ;en:"' Elaine
asked. This was importan

“A good deal,” answered Bertha
with reserve.

“Just how much is a good deal
Penny?” Elaine asked sharply. “1
want to get this thing straight.”

“well,” replied Penny reluctantly,
«pd say he's seen her every day
since she's been here. Sometimes
twice a day.”

“Hitler's great aunt!”

“What say?” asked Bertha.

«T said plague the Juck!” Elaine
retorted. She had visions of an un-
fulfilled vow, and herself the laugh-
ing stook of the Terrible Ten. In a
moment, however, her natural feel-
ing of optimistic superiority assert-
ed itself. She'd dispose of this girl
and expose her. She’d laugh at John
McNeill for being taken in by her.
But not too much, of course, Men
hated having made fools of them-
selves.

L "

She thought, “He must be senti-
mental over her if he sees her that
often. But nothing’s incurable, Half
his thrill comes from belleving her
to be me, She can't be as good-100k-
ing as I am, and she can't know as
much about handling men, I think
I can take him over!” Her chin was
up. There was in her blood the
same love of conquest that had
made Silas Hunter, her grandfather,
build railroads and hold them.

“Take me up to her, Penny!” she
commanded.

Bertha was thinking as rapidly as
her weary, never-too-good brain
would function. She said soothingly,
“Come into the dining room first,
Miss Elaine, and have a cup of cof-
fee. A body’s not hardly fit to argue
till they've had their coffee. I'll run
a pan of rolls in the oven for you
and open a jar of preserves. You
used to like my damson marmalade
for breakfast.”

“Did I?” asked Elaine, still en-
grossed with her purpose but lured
by the thought of breakfast. “Oh,
well, have it your way, Penny.”

sShe went into the dining room
and sat down at the big walnut table.
While Bertha prepared breakfast
Elaine smoked a cigaret and drum-
med her fingers on the table. The
room held her amused attention, Its
furnishings were so stiffly Victor-
ian, so blatantly ugly that they in-
trigued her. And yet the propor-
tions of the great high-ceilinged old
room were excellent,

“Wouldn’t it = be screamingly
funny,” Elaine thought, “if John
McNeill and I should fall in love,
really seriously, and decide to live
here and do the old house over! I'd
bring a decorator out from - New
York and do the thing right. Modi~
fled Viotorian, Leave the little mar-
ble mantles. But I couldn’t bear to
stay here more than a couple of
months out of a year . , . I won-
der # John would be hard to
handle ”

Agein there came back to her a
surge of memories concerning the
good-looking boy next door whom
she used to worship. He'd been in-
different and unattainable in those
days. It would be heavenly to make
a slave of him now and punish him
for that 16-year-old indifference.
Suddenly it seemed to her to be
the only thing worth doing.

Bertha came in with. the tray
then, serving the meal with paci-
fying words and gestures, as one
would step around a handsome cat
that one wished to mollify. Then,
when there was no more for her to
do, the old servant went out of the
room and climbed to the third floor
by means of the back stalrs, She
must warn Mr. Duncan that there
was another person in the house to
menace him.

.. To her surprise, Duncan Hunter
was lying on his bed asleep, and
looking as rested and as undisturb-
ed as he had looked as a boy, Ber-
tha Gibbs closed the door of the
room and went dswn fo the kitchen

again,
CHAPTER XXVI

- Upstairs, in the room which had
been hers for eight days, Ruth
Woodson was getting ready to leave.
She was debating a question of
ethics with herself. Could she con-
scientiously take away with her the

“No, I can't,” was her first decis- |

ion. “They really helong to those
women of 8t. Stephen's Church who
held the rummage sale. To take
them would be like from
the church itself.”

Then common sense overrode eth-

less | ics, “I need them to keep me warm

and decent. To save myself from
pneumonia and help me to get a
job, If St. Stephen’s Guild had
them to sell they’d turn around and
use the money to help some ‘needy
and worthy girl’ exactly like me. So
why all the fuss? . . , Yes, I'll take
a few of them. Not the evening
clothes, of course. Not the navy blue
satin, though I'd give my head for
that one. Just the knit dresses and
the sult and a couple of felt hats.
I'll take an extra pair of shoes, too,
besides the oxfords on my feet.
Those are the things I need.”

The thin sunshine of the early
morning had disappeared and the
day promised to be damp and ex-
ceedingly raw. Thankful for the
warmth of the fur-trimmed sport
suit, Ruth put it on. She pulled a
felt hat jauntily over her left eye.

“Now I think I'll carry a couple

of books, so I'll lock like a college | R

girl beating a ride.” Once, when
riding with John McNeill, she had
seen girls asking for rides to and
from the little college which lay 20
miles away, No one had seemed to
think less of them for their boyish
independence. Very nice-looking
people picked them up, %

As she had no suitcase, Ruth
used a heavy cardboard suit box
from Bertha's storeroom, It exactly
held the extra clothes, She tled it
with a stout string. And then there
was nothing left to do but gather up
her box, her purse, and the two
books which she had selected as ap-
propriate.

“They’ll be Duncan Hunter’s gift
to me,” she thought, “for saving his
life!” She knew that he was still
sleeping. “My strangest adventure
o{g ;l:.“ she decided, thinking of last
night.

But there was yet another ad-
venture in store for Ruth Woodson
before she should pass through the
blue door into the world again, As
she descended the last step of the

stairway and stood cautiously listen-

ing to Penny’s heavy footfall in the
kitchen, a girl came through. the
dining room door and oconfronted
her, The stranger was as graceful
as a tiger and wore a brown tweed
sult, a_loose fur at her neck and a
small brown hat. She had gold-
brown hair and dark eyes. Her fea-
tures were B:es}h-takmgly perfect.
. L]

Ruth noticed all this, She also
noticed that the girl had been eat-
ing her breakfast. She carried a
toasted roll in her hand. It must be
Elaine Chalmers, of course.  Ruth
said, “Good morning!”

Elaine said, “Oh, Leaving us so
soon?”

Ruth thought, in panic, *
did this have to happen to me!”
She looked at Elaine Chalmers
pleadingly. She thought, “If- only
fnhel’ll let me go and not badger

el

It was too much to ask, of course.
Fate never had let her off easily.
Elaine said, “You've been using my
name, I hear, Like it?”

Ruth forced a smile, “It’s a pretty
name and it’s helped me out a lot.
Thank you for the use of it.”

“You're not welcome,” Elaine re-
plied coldly. She laid the roll down
on the hall table and daintily wip-
ped her fingers on a brown and
white sport handkerchief, That
done, she looked at Ruth with cool
detachment, She remanked, “I gave
Penny quite a start when I arrived
this morning. No wonder.”

“No wonder!” Ruth echoed. For
& moment she was carried away by
the drama of the thing. She
wished she might have seen old
Bertha's face when it happened,

Elaine said, “It seems foolish of
you to leave when our friend John
McNeill is in Washington,” She
watched Ruth’s face closely, hoping
to discover how deep the other girl's
interest lay. At breakfast Penny
had said, in response to a question
from Elaine, “Mr. John and his
mother went to Washington sud-
den-like Monday evenin’. I don't
know what for.” Perhaps this girl
knew more,

Ruth answered calmly, “His gois
to Washington has nothing tg) 35
with my going away. I had decided
to go today, whatever happened.”

“Oh yes,” replied Elaine. “You
know I _ was expected soon, of
course.”

“Yes,” said Ruth,

“But you didn’t get off quite soon
enough.”

“No, I'm sorry to say.” This with
Ea.rk of deflance,

aine said, “I hear you've been
seeing quite a lot of John McNeill,
Is he attractive?”

‘“Tastes differ,” Ruth told her.
“You'll have to decide that for
yourself, I fo:xnd him attractive.”

.
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’r:;s AMAZING ! ONLY I5
1 NEVER
NAPKINS $O

Now—no longer need
wal

soap

ciple! Developed by
gentle Ivory soap, itis

ormula which makes
whiter washing

soaps, by test,

Banishes ¢Winter Gray’’ Almost Like Magic!

3 i o
months, new
discovery, OXYDOL,

OxyYDOL acts on an utterly new prin-

patented process which
entle soap much faster acting . . . a

You soak clothes just 15 minutes
the tubful . . . no scrubbing, no boil-
/ing , ¢ & and white clothes wash so

WHY WILLA=NO'
WONPER YOUR CLOTHES
ARE GRAY IF You
USE THOSE LAZY
| OLD SOAP FLAKES.
_HERE, TRY THIS !

INUTES® SOAKING AND
SAW THESE

white you'll be amazed! Even the
. t spote come snowy white
with a gentle rub!
Thus, you get “June Day” washes
even in the dead of winter, Washes
that smell so sweet and fresh your
friends will envy you, -
Yet OxypoOL is s0 safe and mild that
every washable color comes out bril-
liant, fresh! Evensheer cotton prints,
soaked . through 100 consecutive
washings in Oxmgx., showed no per-
ceptible sign of fading, Get OXYDOL
from. your dealer y!
MADE IN CANADA

have
) dull winter

NO-SCRUB, NO-BOIL
LAUNDRY SOAP

THAT'S

Really Sals

the makers of
theresult ofa
makes mild,

it 210 3 times
less modern
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Birthday Address

‘The following address was de-
livered by Master Charles Dickie-
son, the nine-year-old son of Mr,
George Dickieson of New Gilasgow,
to his Grand Uncle, Mr. Charles
Dickieson, who last evening cele-
brated his one hundred and second
birthday.

Tonight we have met on a rare
occasion to celebrate the 102nd
year of my grand uncle’s birthday,
now it may not be out of place and
maybe of interest to you, to hear
some things that have taken place
during hig lifetime, which have
been a great benefit to the inhabi-
tants of this Island.

In the year 1865 this Island, was
mostly held by Landlord’s, each
having a different Lot. This lot
number 23 being owned by a man
named D. 8. Rennie, How they got

sentence, being imprisonment and a
fine. This being considered a very
unjust act their friends consulted
together and had a petition pre-
pared and sent so all the school
teachers on the Island to get signed
and as the whole Island were by
this time aroused nearly everyone
asked signed, and a larger number
of names was never before, or since
been presented to the Governor for
their release and after a few days
they were pardoned and allowed to
g0 home.

In the first of the next year a
general election was held and the
Government was defeated, and a
new government elecbed ‘which took
up the land question, and a few

years after a bill was passed, en-/

abling the settlers to purchase thé
title of their land, and it took a
fight to influence the people to see
what they. had to do to get their
rights. By our honored  guest and
his friends the law and
paying tgxe penalty gave the people
and.

these lots is more than I can tell, free 1

but from the home -Government I
suppose. However they were to have

'Why |them settled in a certain length of

time, of course to this they had to
induce settlers’ to leave Scotland,
and some out here and settle -on
the land, and you may be sure that
they had to make rosy promises
to get them to do so. No doubt they
were made to believe that money
grew on trees and aM they had to
do was to pick it off.

My great grandfather, a young
man of twenty years’ thought he
would try his fortune with the
others, and what did they find?
almost a solid woods all over the
Island,
® They were to get one hundred
acres of land, but not free, but land
leased at 2 shillings and over per
acre to be paid yearly. This went
on from 1820 until 1866, all this
time the Settler’s had been advo-
cating to buy their land, as it was
impossible to pay such high rent,
but had made very little progress
as the Landlord’s had influence
with the home government, and
also the Government of the Island.
Then at that time the setlers being
tired paying rent, formed the
Tenant 'Union, making the Pro-
pritor's an offer to buy their lands,
and pledged themselves to pay no
rent until they came to terms. To
resist the Sheriff was not an easy
matter and a few of the Tenants
got In a fight with him and of
course this was against the law, and
my uncle and two others were con-
victed by a Jury for committing
common assult and the Judge being
with the Landlords, he said the
jury's minds were warped, and
therefore gave them a very

admiration for this unknown per-
son whom she was heckling. She
thought, “She’s better-looking than
I She knows how to

handle herself. I've got her in a
corner, but she hasn't knuckled
under, Maybe John's really fallen
for her.” ’

Ruth murmured, “I'd like to go
now, please.”

Hlaine eyebrows ralsed,
“In ny sult?” .

Elaine felt an unwilling flare of

(To Be Continued.)

Now my uncle, I wish to con-
gratulate you on the wonderful
tliings you have accomplished dur-
ing you life. I am justly proud to
carry the same name as yours
through life and hope when I grow
old I will be as highly esteemed as
you are, but there is just one thing
that I do not agree with you on—
ang that is the question of politics,
and as people grow older they grow
in wisdom, so by the time the next
election comes off, you will be that
much wiser that you will poll a
good Conservative vote—G.

STURGEON WOMEN’S
INSTITUTE

SRERIAS P

The monthly meeting of the
Sturgeon Women's Institute was
held at the home of Mrs, Thos.
Ji 's. The president, Mrs. Earl
Llewllyn led the meeting.

Meeting opened by singing the
Ode. Roll called and sixteen mem-
bers responded to. Affer routine
business, new School and Sick com-
mittee’s were appointed. Then a
program of readings by Mrs, Earl
Llewellyn, Mrs. Richard Llewellyn
and Mrs. John Lavers.

Mrs. Richard Llewellyn won the

prize of the “Farmers’ Love Letter” |

contest. The Grab Bag suggested by
Mrs. Hugh Collings worked wonder-
fully well, it consisted oOf dish
towels, toilet p, scissors, and
various other things. And each
member was quite satisfied with
their grab for five cents. Then a
dainty lunch was served by Mrs.
Thos, Jaokson, Mrs. Hugh Jackson
and Mrs.
lclosed by singing
Anthem, Next meting to be held at
the home of Mrs. Hugh Collings.

B.0O’s FAMOUS TREES
FEATURED AT JUBILEE

VANOOUVER, March 19—(CP)—
An' exhibit of great logs from var-
jous trees that have made British
Columbia’s forests famous has been
offered as the British Columbia

Association contribution to

TLoggers'
the Golden Jubilee Oelebrations.
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CLUE: Where sons of an empire died on foreign soil.
KEEP THIS WITH YOUR LIST OF POSSIBLE SOLUTIONS

(171) 'The Basilica, Pompel.  (172) Greenwich Ob-
servatory, England. (173) Christ of the Andes, Chile. (174)
Step Pyramid, Sakkara, (175) Pont du Gard, Nimes, Francc.
(176) Arch of Titus, Rame. (177) Magdalen Tower, Ox-
ford. (178) Tower of Sant’ Ambrogio, Milan. (179) Butter
Tower, Rouen. (180) Gintto’s Tower, Florence,

w nat ana W here is it ?

Indicate which seene yon think the photograph
shows, by placing its number in the square to
the right.

SAVE YOUR LIST OF POSSIBLE ANSWERS. . THE COR.
RECT SOLUTION TO THE ABOVE IS SOMEWHERE IN
THE LIST PUBLISHED UNDER PUZZLE PHOTOGRAPHS
APPEARING UP TO AND INCLUDING TO-DAY'S.

3 wil be a huge pile with in-]| The exhibit will be placed near
the warlous|the entrance to Stanley Park and
will be of a permanent nature.

Posessed of a sunny D
she made many friends who felt
great sympathy for her in her ill-
ness, and who will miss her happy
smile and greeting now that she

is ’gm

e immediate relatives who
mourn their less are, a sister, Essie,
of the staff of Canadian National
Railwa, . Telegraphs, Halifax, and
a brother, Alfred, at home, Mrs.

is =n aunt of the deceased.
The funeral, on March 11, from
her home, was very largely at-
tended, interment being made in
the ce otary hero her
B e T X L. Jouk -
A D
:,M by Rev J. G. Russel of 8t.
John’s United Church,
The chol;’:hl’ 8t. Jm':%s', l:et h:ir
expressed sang “The beauti~
ful Golden Gate” the other num-
‘bers being “The Lord is my Shep-
" and . “Breathe on me
eath of God,” both . favourits

GORDON FIFE, Soldier of Fortune

- Princess Carol Surrenders}

b

By Bob Moore and John Hales

NOW-YOUR HIGHNESS, THERE 18 JUST THE | [ 1REFUSE] You WILL NOT )| | 1 WOULD NOT DARE?- EITHER YOU OBEY OR NONB OF | 7/ ONE TURN OF THIS VALVE WILL FILL THAT CHAMBER WITH - LETHAL
| FORMALITY OF SIGNING THIS DOCUMENT- | | DARE To HARM THE KING- J| | YOU LEAVE HERE ALIVE -YOU NEED A LESSON=~LOOK- |77 GAS-PERHAPS IT MAY BRING YOU TO YOUR SENSES TO SEE YOUR
NAMING COUNT PRAGA AS PROVISIONAL : 7 30 GALLANT . FRIENDS DIE~ |
PRESIDENT - THEN WE SHALL PROCEED 7 Z 2 !
WITH THE WEDDING CEREMONY. 7 Z7ZA W // Z
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