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I Ghosts Do Exist

Too Many Beaus
By ALMA SIOUX SCARBERRY -

!

But only in sick, afraid minds

There are ghosts of fear, worry and failure,

They torture the woman in the house,

And the man in his place of business. i

The woman becomes tired, irritable, sleepless,
¢ +. The man loses his grip on business,

Lacks

the energy to make a success of the daily

task,
Sees ::nl the ghost of failure staring him in
the I’a g

ce,,

As the nervous system becom

run down,

These iH‘ho-t.n grow bolder and bolder

Until
down.

ere comes mental and physical break

But why not conquer nervous troubles,
Before they become really serious,

By using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.
These ghosts of disease slink away
Before the nerve force and vitality,

restorative.
T

Which results from the use of this time-proven

s
CANADA .
PROVINCE OF
“PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
NOTICE TO CREDITORS OF FIRST
MEETING WHERE ASSIGNMENT
JMADE.
In the matter of the Bnnkruphv of
Napcleon Arsenault,
Nolce is hereby given that Nap-
—0ldon Arsenault, of Mount Carmel, in
Prince Edward Island, made an as-
signment on the 28th day of Novem-
ber, 1935, and that the first meeting
of creditors will be held .on the 1lth
day of December 1035, at the hour ‘ef
eleven o’clock in the 1 at' the

AVENGES DAUGHTER’S
BETRAYAL

DUBLIN — Patrick Lynch who
shot Bernard Sheridan, the alleged
betrayer of his 16 year old daugh«
ter, was found not gullty of murder
but guilty of manslaughter, He was
sentenced to three. years’ penal
servitude,

Law Courts Building in the City of
Charlottetown.

To vote thereat proofs of clalms
and proxies must be filed with me
prior thereto, ¥

Those having claims against the
estato must file the same with the
Custodian or the Trustee when ap~
pvointed bhefore the distribution is
made, otherwise the procgeds of the
estate will be distributed among the
parties entitled thereto, without - re~
gard to such claims.

Dated at Summerside, this 20th
day of November 1935,

Address of Custodian,
P, O. Box 88,
Summerside, P, E, L
FREDERICK J. E. WRIGHT,
Custodian.

Ja-3485-12-8-7-10-81

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
’ IN THE PROBATE COURT

26th George V., A. D, 1935,

In Re Estaté of Eliza Jane Fos-
ssfer,- late of Milton in Queens
~County in the said Province, Single
« Woman, deceased, testate:

By the Honourable Harold Leon-
Tard Palmer, Surrogate, Judge of
« Probate, etc., etc. *

To the Sheriff of the County ot
2 Queens County or any Constable or
«literate person within said county
4 GREETING:

» WHEREAS upon reading the pet-
“1tion on file of William E. Beuntley
Lof Charlottetown in Queens Coun-
-ty aforesaid, Barrister, the Execu-

tor of the above named ecstate,

"% praying that a citation may pe is-

5 J. A. BENTLEY, K. O, -

¢ and Attorneys-at-Law
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.sued for the purpose nereinafter
~set forth: You are therefore here~
.by required to cite all persons in-
« terested in the said Estate to be
.and appear before me at a Probate
«Court to be held in the Court
House in Charlottetown, in Queens
_County in the said Province, on
- Wednesday the eighteenth day of
* December next coming, at-the hour
.of eleven o'clock forenoon. of the
same day to shew cause if .ny they
;can why the Accounts of the said
»Hstate should not be passed and
~the Estate closed as prayed for in
,5ald petition and on motion of W.
B Bentley, Esq, Proctor for sald
Petitioner,
And I do hereby order that a true
< copy hereof be’forthwith published
in some newspaper ‘published in
. Charlottetown aforesaid once each
¢ week for at least four consecutive
“weeks from the date hereof and
. that a true copy be forthwith post-
<ed .in the following public plases
- respectively, namely, in the hall of
T the Court House in Charlottetown
+aforesaid, at or near the Royal
IBank of Canada in Charlottetown
~aforesald, and in front of  the
¢ schoolhouse in Milton aforesaid, so
¢ that all persons interested in the
«sald Estate as aforesald may have
< due notice thereof.
GIVEN under my hand and
p the Seal of the sald Court
this 14th day of November,
A D, 1935 and in the 26th
year of His Majesty’s raign.
- (sgd) H, L. PALMER
Judge of Probate
(L. 8. 4
~ 142824,

Professional Cards

McLEOD & BENTLE
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C, .../

-

*
»
»
"
¢

Mark R. MaoGuigan, K. 0. &
C. 3t. Clair Trainor, B, A",
Solicitors, ete. :
MONEY TO LOAN
Oftice: Over Provincial Bank,
Richmond Street, Charlatieprum,

NOTARY, &c.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
‘Biley Building,

J.A. MacDonald, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &e.

—
Smelts Wanted

Paying highest market
prices. Make shipments to
me at O’Leary, P.E.I. All
packages returned. Returns
made daily. Will accept
green or frozen fish,

E. E. SHARBELL,

L3562-12-5-61 »

" —-—

GITY TAX APPEALS

" Notice is hereby given that the
Board of Appeal has fixed Wednes-
day, December 11th, 1935, at 9.30
A, M, in the City Court Room in the
City Building as the time and place
for hearing all appeals from valu-
ations of the Assessor and from the
assessments and rates imposed by
the City Council,
Dated November 28th, 1935,
GEO. P, NICHOLSON,

City Clerk
L-3346-11-29-101.

“Listen, honey.” He took her in
his arms. “You're not going to let a
little thing like this make any dif-
ference between us, are you?"

He sought her lips, but Sugar
wrenched herself free and pushed
him away. g

“Please,” she sald impatiently.
“Let’s not talk about it now. If
you want me to pose in this thing,
stay away from me. Every second
I'm scared to death for fear some
one will come in.”

“All right,” Johnny shrugged, “it
you feel that way about it. I only
wanted you to know I'm sorry.”

Johnny worked for half an houf
in silence, Sugar watched him with
a keen little ache in her I}enrt that

& phyaioal ¢ 34

day.
“He looks like a kid.
You ol,.l"ht to start a unaprsmu.

nursie.’

“I'd love to.” Sugar smiled ner-
vously, hoping he would go.
mgm bowed gallantly and held out

arm,
“Fair lady, would you have the
next dance with me? There's an
orchestra on the radio now that
can’t be missed. I've got it tuned in,
in the library.”
Sugar’s heart sank. She shook her
curls hurriedly.
You

Jim Carter took her arm. .
“._“Oh, bug. you ga.n," he 't;:iad mildly.

was like i
impossible that anyone could
change so0 much in a few weeks.

circles under his eyes, and wender-
ed if he'd been around
nights, No doubt he thought he was
smart smoking those old smelly cig-
ars, She was glad sh hadn't
paid any attention to him. That
was the best way to handle him—as
you did a little child when it did
something smart-Alecky.

But the evening was ruined. Both
made an effort at light conversa-
tion when they ate in the little res-
taurant across the street from the
theater, But everything fell flat.

Jealousy gnawed at Sugar so
that she could not sleep, In the wee
small hours she found herself cry-
ing softly into her pillow. She de-
cided it must be love. Nothing else
could make you feel like that,

She made up her n.'nd to one
thing. No matter what Johnny did
she must stand by him and try to
understand, Life was so different
for both of them out in the strange
new world, She, too, had made mis-
takes. Poor Johnny needed her, as
much as she needed him. Nothing
must happen to separate them or
change their plans. .

she fell asleep.
CHAPTER 19 : ‘

The next day Sugar was eating
her dinner in the kitchen when
Carter arrived- He had been driving
all day and was in too much of a
lglutx;ry to stop along the road for a

Eurasia greeter him with a pleas-
ed chuckle, .

“I speck yo’ all holler as a drum,
Marse Jim Ca'ter. Lak yo’ been evah
since yo' bawn, I got spoon bread
n’'frled chicken lef’, Ain’ nevah seen
yo' get yo' fill dat yit.” :

Cart embraced her.

“Mammy, that's the sweetest
music I've heard in three weeks!”

He sat down at the table opposite

Sugar.
“And how have you heen, little
lady?”
She gave him a wistful smile.
“I'm tolerable, Mr, Le
Did you have a nice time?”
“Swell, But I missed Eurasia's
cooking, And your sweet smile, of

course.” ;
beamed on him. Sugar

fell into an embarrassed silence.

Cart noticed the change in her and
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Pure Bred Yorkshire Boar.
Strong blood lines. 5

John O’Connor

HOPE RIVER
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- Books
Books

Books

Are among the most |
" ‘popular GIFTS, and—

Carter's
Bookstore

Specialize in good read-
able and up-to-the-min-
ute Books by the most
POPULAR AUTHORS
* All “books are sold at
PUBLISHER’S
PRICES. Buy Books
and add to your lib-
rary or give them to
your friends.

Hundreds of Books fo
select from in many
' bindings and at all
prices. Come early and
' make your selection.

Any book wanted and
not in stock will be

' promptly ordered.
Carter & Co.
~ LIMITED

wondered if Jane Lee had been on
her high horse again. Dick had
promised him Sugar should not lose
her job because of the incident at
Sid PatcLya's. But he hadn't been
able to promise that his wife
wouldn't have her little say,

“Serve me right here.” Carter
rested his elbows on the table. “I al-
ways have a better appetite when
I've got pretty scenery to look at.”

Sugar flushed painfully and push-
ed back her plate, :

“I—I'm sorry,” she got up hur-
riedly. “I must go up and see if
Skeeter is all right.”

Eurasia. wagged her old black
head dolefully,

“Pore 11’1 kitten. She jes ‘bout
scared out her wits.”

“But why.” Jim Carter frowned.
“What has happened?”

Eurasia lowered her voice,

“It's dat Miz Janie .ee. She
don't low de po’ chile do nothin!
She cain’t go no place but de back
yahd, and she jes pinin’ her 1l
haht out. Effen she set foot eny
room in de house but de nussery or
de kitchen, Miz Jane Lee says she
30t to git goin’ so fas’ her haid
swim. - She don’ even 'low her go
walkin’ wif de baby ’ceptin’ in de
back yahd.”

The darky slammed pots and pans
vici to relieve her feelings, Jim
Carter ate his belated evening meal
in a grim silence.

Back in the nursery, Sugar sat
down by the window and stared
morosely, 8he had come to the point
where. she couldn’t even accept
Cart’s kind little attentions without
fear of losing her job. . If Mrs, Le
Masters had come and found him
eating in the kitchen with her, she
would have raised the roof. What
must he think of her for acting so
unfriendly?

It was just a few minutes later
when Cart appeared at the nursery
door. Sugar started when she saw

“How's my nephew, the little
mk?" He walked over to Skeeter’s

Looking at him closely, she saw | carry

t so t I'm a

little bigger than you, If you don't
come quietly and peacefully, Il
you.”
“Please,” Sugar looked frightened.
“Don’t ask me to. I—I promised
Mrs. Le Masters I wouldn't go into
any of the other rooms. And I just
can't.”

Cart’s jaw hardened.

“This is my old family home. It's
more mine than it is Jane Lee's. If
I invite you to the lbrary, that's
none of her business, Beside, there
isn't a soul in the house but you
and Eurasia and myself. They've all
gone to & big party at Patchen’s.
You must come, I'm going to make
you.”

Sugar got up slowly, She was sure
her legs were turning to water.

“If you're going to use brute
force,” she smiled crookedly, “I sup-
pose I can't say no.”

The library was the coolest room
in the house. It opened on a vine
covered porch. Here it was that
Cart led the trembling girl and took
her in his arms. A heavenly moon
shone through the trees and bathed
the veranda in silver.

“It's beautiful tonight,” Sugar

.| since I went away.”

caught her breath,
came.”

“I thought you could use a little
recreation,” Jim Carter grinned
down at her. “But the pleasure is
all mine. It's funny we can dance so
well together when you're such s
half pint. I thought I was going to
have to pick you up and carry you
around.”

Sugar felt contentment stealing
over her like a delightful drug.

“I can just about stand under
your arm. We look like a glant and
a pygmy,” she smiled.

The music softened and a voice
sang in a rich, vibrant baritone:
“Tell' Me That You Love Me.”

They danced in silence till the
music stopped. Then Cart lead her
to the porch swing. :

“Let’s sit and drink in & little
moonlight and roses. And you tell
me what all has been happening

‘I'm glad I

“Sugar sighed.”

“The storm broke, all right! T had
to promise almost anything to get
to stay here with Skeeter. - If it
hadn't been for him, I guess I'd
have run away. I can't imagine
where to, though.”

Cart lit a cigarette. In the flare
from his match the girl could see
the sympathy in his bronzed face.
He wore a white sport shirt opened
at he throat and it was fascinating-
ly becoming. Sugar was sure again
that he was the handsomest male
she had ever seen.

Jim Carter said with a worried
little frown, “It looks as though
you're in a spot. = Patient waiting
and watching your step is the best
advice I can give you. I'll sneak
every chance I get to visit with you
awhile. Will that help a little?”

Before Sugar realized it the tears
were slipping quietly down her
cheeks,

“But I'll just get you in trouble,

.’ ‘she choked miserably. “Like I
I had to promise
never to be seen with her again, She
comes to my foom when Mrs, Le
Masters is out. But I'm always scar-
ed to death that she'll catch her.”

In the moonlight Jim Carter saw
the tears, and when her lip tremb-
led childishly he reached out and
gathered her into his arms,

“Don’t be unhappy,” he held her
close, “I don't like to see you that
way.”

The sympathy 'was more than
Sugar could éndure. She burled her
face in his shoulder and sobbed
softly. Suddenly Jim Carter took
into his great lap, as he might have
a little child, She was so young and
miserable.

Instantly he “knew that it was a
mistake. The same thing was hap-
pening to him .that had happened
that night by the lily pond. ~The
girl was like a wine in his veins.
Desperately he tried to put her
away. But it was no use. Hungrily
he sought her little red mouth.

For a few seconds Sugar wrestled
feebly to get away. Then she grew
limp and ylelding in his arms. What
did it matter, she thought desper-
ately, and her arms tightened
around His heart was like a
hammer against the silk of her lit-
tle black uniform.

(To Be Continued.)

W. C. T. U. Nates

MY OWN CANADIAN HOME

, Though other skies may be as
bright, ;
And other lands as fair,

'I‘holu:vhmcham of other climes

My wandering footsteps there;
Yet there is one the peer of all
Beneath bright Heaven's dome,
Of thee I sing, oh happy land,
My Own Canadian Home, ;

Of many waters raise

To Him who planned their vast
extent ?

A symphony of A

Thy mountain peaks o'erlook the
clouds,

They plerce the aszure skies,

'rhe{mbld thy sons be strong and

e,
To great achievements rise,

A noble heritage is ours,

So grand and fair and free, *

A fertile land where he who toils
Shall well rewarded be;

And he who joys in nature’s charms,
Exulting here may view

Scenes of enchantment strangely

fair,

Sublime in form and hue.

Shall not the race that tread thy
plains

Spurn all that would enslave?
And they who battle with thy
tides,

Shall not that race be brave?
Shall not Niagara’s mighty voice
Inspire to actions high? 1
'Twere easy such a land to love
Or for her glory die, ’

(Quoted from a school day mem-
ory—author unfortunately not re-
collected. 4

CHRISTIAN MINISTTRS AND
~THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC

The Rev. Hector Ross, at his in-

auguration as president of the Sun-
derland United Temperance Soclety
declared that, “He knew of no
question more set about with diffi-
culties for the Chuistian minister
than this (the temperance ques-
tion.) You can stand up in your
pulpit and speak = against war,
against slums, against bad labor
conditions, and your congregation
will say ‘hear, hear. But whep you
stand up and speak against the
drink trade—there is a different
matter altogether. We ministers
know it too well. We have lost
members of our congregations
through taking such a stand, but it
must be done.” (The: Christian
‘World, London, England.)
Can we wonder at the above sad
plaint when we are told that too
many homes of members of Christ-
ian churches serve fermented wine
at partles, t00 many Christian
churches tolerate, the membership,
sometimess in official capacities, of
those who are #Accepting dividends
from their shares in brewerles and
distilleries which today are about
the only businesses frairly free from
the crushing effects of the “depres-
sion?” ;

Speaking at a luncheon of the
National Commercial Temperance
League, in London, Alderman A, M.
Matthews, president, referring to
the attitude adopted by some uni-
versity graduates and territorial of-
ficers that to drink the King's
health in non-alcoholic liguor was
an insult, sald he wrote to the'
Lord OChamberlain, pointing: out
that the royal toast would be
drunk in non-intoxicating liquor,
and asking for an o’ficial assurance
that they would not in any way
be acting in a manner contrary to
the King's wishes. The reply re-
celved from Buckingham Palace
was:—"“The Private Secretary to the
King begs to inform Mr, A, M.
Matthews that, as has been an-
nounced on several occaslons since
the King's accession, His Majesty
sanctions his health being drunk
in water."—The Scottish Women's
Temperance News.

CHILDREN SALOON PATRONS

We quote from the Herald-Exam-
iner (aggressive, militant champion
of beer, “the great temperance bevs
erage”) issue of February 6:
“Children are permitted to go to
saloons under Chicago’s open-saloon

yo
Thy lakes and rivers as the voloe

y

job. I'm going to stay home nights
with my mother. No one will ever
get me to go to a saloon again”

‘These words ought to be herald-
ed throughout the length and
breadth of the land. :

Do they mean anything to you?

Do they mean anything to those
who professed to belleve that pro-
hibition was ruining our boys and
girls and that the only way to save
them was by repealing the law and
throwing wide open the barroom
doors again?

Do they mean anything to those
who were fooled with the wets’
promise, “No saloon ever’? Notice

the girl victim call the place where
she and her escort drank the beer
that fired the brain to murder by
its right name, saloon. ;

Does this girl's agony mean any-
thing to those who'perhaps thought
as this very newspaper who repo:ts
this tragedy told its readers day
after day that beer is a harmless
non-intoxicating beverage? Note it
was beer this child victim drank!

If You Hear Her Cry

Those to whom the pitiful wail
from the police station cell have
meaning will never cease this fight
against alcoholism until the liquor
traffic is again outlawed and our
government gets out of partnership
with* the brewer, distiller and sa-
loonkeeper.

THE OHALLENGE OF FAILURE

(Mrs. Dicks, Kamloops)

Failure seems a part of our ex-
istence. We build new  structures
on the ruins of the past. Did we
not see imperfections in our efforts
we would not strive for the better
—when we are satisfled with our
work we write finis to improvement,
The work of temperance is no ex-
ception, we have need of vision
and faith; look over the situation
and get perspective. Like the pro-
phets of old, we must stand -and
set a watch until God grants us as-
surance, gives us vision, realizing
God moves in mysterious ways.
There are reasons for failure;
search and find them, face the is-
sue fairly, and correct our mis«
takes is the only way out. Why are
churches so indifferent, luke warm?
Inertia threatens the zeal of our
very best, )
‘We need all the old-fashioned
God-likeness, to make us hate evil
and be true to our principles and
responsibilities, Surveying the tem-
perance situation as it stands to-
day—out of the debris of the past—
a new growth is due., In the past,
pulpit and press have heen strange-
ly silent along temperance lines—
now, ne blish

that both the Herald-Examiner and | had

ELDON W.I

The annual meeting of the Eldon
W.I. was held at the home of Mrs,
D. Bishop on Tueslay evening, Nov,
26th, with ten members and three
visitors in attendance, In ‘the ‘ab-
sence of the President the vice-
president, Mrs. P. Penny presided,
and meeting opened with the sing-
ing of the Imstitute Ode. Roll call
was responded to with payment of
dues. The minutes of the previous
annual and last meetings
were read, and the latter duly ap-
proved and signed. A short u{dms
from the retiring - President was
then read in which she thanked
members for their help and co-
operation during her term of office,
and wished the new ofiicers suc-
cess in the coming year, The Sec-
retary gave her report which was
adopted, and showed that the year
been ful both fi 1al
ly and with the work accomplish-
ed. Reports of .Committees were
heard and Library Committee re-
ported that books had been donat-
ed to School Library, New enter-
tainmeént committee for December,
Mrs. P. Penny and Mrs. K. McLean,
Mrs. M. F, McDonald was asked to
attend to rope for flag ‘pole on
school. Election of officers for com-
ing year as follows: President, Mrs,
David Bishop; vice president Mrs,
J. R. McWilliams; secretary re-elec-
ted. Directors, Mrs, M, F. McDon-
ald, Miss Moore and Mrs. Frank

Next meeting at Mrs, Earle poy:
er’s, roll call answered with ,
Christmas verse. A daifity lunch wag
then served by the hostess, meeting
closed with National Anthem,

MR. LESLIE ADAMS

There passed peacefully away it
the Prince Edward Island Hospita]
on Tuesday Nov, 12th affer a shor
iliness of two weeks Leslie Adams
in his 56th year. Mr. Adams wag
born  at. k and later
moved to North Wiltshire where he
resided until about two weeks he.
fore his death when he entered the
Hospital for treatment . but neyer
reco’ B

He leaves to mourn a sorrowing
mother now residing in North Wilt.
shire and one sister and brother,
namely, Mrs. Annie Stewart of
Brookfield, P. E. I.; Bruce on the
‘homestead, in Springbrook, P. EI |

The remains rested at the Mac-
Lean Funeral Home till PFriday
when they were removed to Spring
Brook for burial under the capable
direction of Mr. A. Cutcliffe of
Hunter River. The Rev. Mr. Fream,
rector of 8St. Thom as Church,

preached a very eloquent and
touching sermon theé hymns sung

McDonald, Auditors re-elected. In-
stitute News was distributed and
letter read from Supervisor regard-
ing Questionnaires. Arrangements
for next meeting at the home of
Miss M. Moore, roll call to be ans-
wered with Christmas verse. The
following program was enjoyed.
Some readings by Miss M. Moore
Mrs. M. F. McDonall, Mrs. Frank
McDonald and Mrs. D, Bishop, and
fortune telling by Mrs. M, F. Mo«
Donald provided much merriment.
Hostess served lunch and an inter-
esting evening was brought to a
close by all repeating the Creed in
unison.
PLEAS/ANT CIRCLE INSTITUTE
The annual meeting of Pleasant
Circle Institute was held at the
home of Mrs. Henry Cameron on
Nov. 14th, 1935. Ten members and
one visitor were present. The Pres-
ident presided and opened by re-
peating Creéd. Roll call was re-
sponded to by paying fees. Minutes
of last regular and annual meet-
ing were read and adopted. The
President gave a very inspiring ad-
dress and the assistant secretary
gave a report of the year’s work,
The following officers were then
elected. Hon. President, Mrs. Hugh

Walker; president, Mrs, Earle
Boulter; vice president, Mrs. Lorne
C t t er, Mrs.

J
Urville Large. Directors, Mrs, Basil
Sherry, Mrs, Jack Walker, Mrs, El-
mer Gamble. Auditors, Mrs. Ewen

ance contest Jlessons free—minist-
ers of no small calibre touring and
lecturing with aroused interest, are
surely encouraging indications, We
the W.C.T.U. have striven hard to
hold the line. Let us remember
that our work was born of God.
Last year B.C,, with a population of
700,000 spent 4 1-2 millions in
liquor—6 millions in tobacco. With
such figuies as these, we must go
on in faith. We have God ‘and all
His universe back of us.

AGED WOMAN SHUNS DOCTORS
BLACKHEATH, England—FEllen
Palmer, who is 108 years old, at-
tributes her long life to “never see-
ing a physician for more than 100
years,” Born in the reign of George
IV, she is a believer in the healing
qualities of herbs.

system. And they' go. Below is the
story of -, 16 year old high
school freshman, whose youthful
esoort is accused of beating a young
father to death as'the aftermath of
a saloon party with the girl
. + . The girl has been held to the
grahd jury on a charge of man-
slaughter with her boy companion. '
“I went riding with BEdward
and he took me to a saloon at
Thirty-fifth and State Streets. We
drank beer for a while and then
drove h the parks and went
over to the. lake front, i
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(o] , Mrs. Basil Sherry. Buy-
ing committee, Mrs. Henry Cam-
eron, Mrs. Arthur .« McKay, Miss
Beatrice Tierney. New committees

were appointed for the month of

were Tavorites of the deceased, “The
Lord’s My Shepherd”; “Safe in the
Arms of Jesus”; and “Blest be the
Tie that Binds. The remains were
la’d to rest in the family plot be-
side those of a loving sister and
brother and father who predeceased
him some years ago.

The following were the pall
bearers: Messrs Elighphalet Howatt,
Ira MacLeod, George Ferguson and
Reagh Meek.

To the sadly bereaved mother,
and brother and -sister and other
sorrowing relatives sincere sym-
pathy is extended in their loneliness,
(Patriot and Summerside papers
please copy.)

Help For Difficult
Reading

——
L

Difficult reading is a cause
for much worry, The reason
for this condition is perfectly
natural and inevitable, If old
sight (at about middle life) or
error of vision is your caluz
of worry, the only comple
rellef may be o:‘tdned !

th the wearing cor=
::1;‘ prescribed and fitted
glasses,

G. F. Hutcheson

Buying daily

Dressed Geese and

grown ups.
choicest groceries and

Underwear
Wool Sweaters
Lumbérman’s Rubbers

Store Open at Nights

NOTICE

Live and dressed Chicken
~ Live and dressed Fowl

paying highest market prices.
Phone collect for prices R 6-110

| have a complete line of Christmas Toys
for the kiddies, and Welightful gifts for the
The grocery dept: is stocked with

have special prices until Christmas on

Men’s & Ladies’ Hose
H. B. CUTCLIFFE, Hunter River

Ducks

guaranteed prices: |

Overalls
Men's Fine and Work
Shirts .

After 7th December.
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