l hase &Sabo‘rn s
SEAL BRAND

—SMILES—

“Otcasionally a man insists or
loving a girl Who gives him a pain
in the neck.” 7

COFFEE

In two, one and half-pound
cahs—whole, ground or fine
ground for percolator use, m

MAnnual Meeting

t The Annual Meeting of the Eastern
jing’s Exhibition Associaticn will be
fid in McQuaid Building on Friday,
Rrch 15th at 2 o'clock p, m,

I interested are invited to attend.
P. A, MacISAAC, President.

D. F, MacAULAY, Secretary. |

101-3:

FOX MEAT
FOR SALE

Boneless horse meat, boneless beef
mming and beef tripe for sale,

LAND coLD STORAGE Co., LTD.
3-3-7-t1.

WAUCTION

uction sale of six choice general
pose ‘horses, from 1200 to 1400 1bs.
to 8 years old, all breken, single
fd double. Will be sold by public
| ction in front of the Agricultural
ip1l on Tuesday, March 12 at 10'-
j#ock sharp.
3 !g f{Terms—8 months

on approved

LOUIS McPHEE
New Haven

1

# A, MacDONALD
{ " Auctioneer,
6008-3-9-31

EFFICIENT
DPTICAL SERVICE

YES EXAMINED, GLASSES
SUPPLIED AND FITTED.
MREFUL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
REPAIR WORK,

3. W. JOHNSTON
! Registered Optometrist

BT Kent Street Phone 752-L.
| Charlottetown

rofessional Cards

it Mark R. McGuigan
| i B A,

“Friend:  Why did you cal? the
baby Marigold?

Mother: = Because that's what |
want her to do,

““The boss has assigned you to
me as my secretary. Think we’ll
get along all right?”

“Sure. You might be getting
along right now.”

‘“He’s a regular éannlbal."
“How’s that?”

“Lives off other people, of

ecourse.” »
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Men Marooned i
: M_arsh. %

|
j

By George

cerre

>0

THE STORY

Still' before them é‘he endless hill

lifted to the orizon with no indica-

DANGERS OF THE AIR
eye?
“y

broadcasting!”

LETTER OF SYMPATHY '

The following latter of sympathy
has been received by Mr. and Mrs.

Leigh Webster, Morell:

RRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
‘ MONEY TO LOAN
meron Block, Charlcttetown, P.E.l.

. Bell & Mathieson

To Mr. and Mrs. Leigh Webster and

family: 1

We, the members and officers of |
Morell East Women's Institute desire‘
to convey to you an expression of
sincere sympathy in your recent én‘d
bereavement, which you have sus-
tained through the death of your be-

loved child.

“Where did you get the hlack
67"

flew right across the  ether
lane of a prize fight they were

tion of the break of alow valley where
timber would give them shelter and &
cooking fire. At noon it was eviden’
that Etienne was worried. Never be-
fore had Garth seen his head man use
the whip on his dogs as he used it
that day; never in their journeys had
the. fur-lined hood circled with ice
and rime, turned so often while the
slit-like eyes of the half-breed con-
sulted the horizon,

“Beeg blow comin’, Mooch snow,
she fall soon.” b

‘It can't be far now,” sald Garth.
“We've surely made the twenty miles.
The Rabbit must head over that hill.”

“Eef we don't get off'dees high
countree before de win’ blow, we ne-
vaire get off,” was the quiet rejoin-
der, ‘

“It's colder, already.” And Garth
took in the belt of his parka,

“De dog weel not travel mooch
more. Dere feet are cut to pieces on
dis frozen bush,”

On up the next ascent the limping.
dogs, with breath trailing behind like
ribbons of smoke, followed the trail
breakers, Gaining the backbone' of
the ridge, the men stood with startled|
eyes looking north, Insteag of the
wide basin of the Rabbit headwaters
with its'scrub fringeq lakes, they
looked across a treeless barren,

‘The grave eyes of Etienne met
Garth’s puzzled look.

‘Those Indians lied.” !

“No,” objected the half-breed, “We
travel ver’ slow, Eeet ees ovair dere.”
And he pointed to the far ridge.

‘It will be dark when we hit it.”

“One hour more light and de win’
rise,” muttered: Savanne as he patted
Castor, who lay at his feet, his steam-
ing red tongue hanging from a mouth
hung with ice. “You ver tired, Cas-
tor? You mak dat ridge?”

The, powerful leader got to his sore
feet and whined as if he understood,
but the listless team lay sprawled on
the trail,

‘It's come,” announced Garth, as a
curtain of snow drifted in from the
northeast.

“We go!. Up, mes enfants! Allons!
Marche, Castor!”

An hour later, five dogs sheathed
in white, plodding slowly behind two
ghostlike shapes, reached the rim of
the basin of the Rabbit headwaters.
Dimly below them, through the pall of
snow and gathering dusk, the meén
snow and gathering dusk, the men
traced the scrub edging the lakes with
shadow. As they stood in the rising
wind as the dogs rested, night shut
down, wiping from their eyes the goal
they sought, as a sponge wipes clean
a slate, ;

“I've got the compass direction,
north, northeast,” said Garth,

Etienne shook his. snow-crusted
hood “Keep de win’ on right cheek.
So long cheek froze, we head right for
de timber” He turned to the dogs,
white as the snow they lay on, “Mar-
che, Castor, mon brave!” And snap-
ping his whip, he tugged at the har-
nesses until ‘the reluctant brutes got
to their feet. i

Facing the drive of the wind,” the
team fought its way slowly down over
the frozen tundra, With night the
frost stiffened, and the needle-pointed
barrage of snow crystals stung the
faces of men and dogs like the lash of
myraid whips, Heads down to avoid
the agony, men and dogs swung away
from the thrust of the wind, until the
half-breed, straightening again, felt
the bleat of the blizzard on his right
cheek, and changed their course,

Often, unable to face the burst of
edged torment on ‘their noses, the
dogs lay down, hacks to the drive, re-
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fusing to move.. Then, Garth and
Etlenne, lifting. them to their feet,
dragged the team and sleq until the
huskies again leaned into thelr col-
lars. Biindly into the murk walling
them in plunged the tireless half-
breed, leading.the way to shelter of
the far timber and food. With face
frostbitten from exposure in feeling
for direction, hands numb from un-
tan| with mittenless fingers the
frozen harness of the dogs, Etienne
plunged down the sloping tundra. His
face muried in his hood and constant-
ly fighting to save his numbing fin-
gers, Garth followed. There flashed
through his mind tales told ate the
post: of ‘Crees caught, as they were
on the high barrens, and found stiff
in the snow. But as he doubled, -
gainst the drive of the blizzard, blind-
ed, unable to see the man ahead; of-
ten swinging off the trail while, hold-
ing true, the canny lead-dog passed
him with the team, Garth Guthrie
never doubted that they would win

/| to the timber and shelter.

Two’ grinding hours of slavery on
lacerated feet into the pin-pointed
fury, and turning in their harness, tha

spent dogs lay down, refusing to

move, Numb +to threats or urging, the
heart-broken huskies, crusted witn
ice, had made their choice. Rather
than the torture which’ flayed their
faces, they would lie, backs to the
barrage, . while the withering wind
slowly stiffened them to ice

There was nothing the men could
do. The dogs were done.

“I turn dem loose. We hunt de tim-
ber,” Etienne shouted into Garth's
hood. With his knife he slashed the
dogs from their frozen harness, but
the husskies lay while the snow beat
over them, refusing their freedom.
Shot, white-coated from nose to tail
gingerly muzzled the motionless
shapes. Castor, alone, resented the
act by a feeble snap. Lifting their
heads, and shaking them, Garth in
turn called their names, but the
numbness of the white death already
was in their blood. Gemtly he lifted
Castor to his feet, but the leader sank
limply to the snow.

“Good-by, boys!” he called to the
white shapes by the sled. “You gave
us all you had. Good-by!"”

“Dey weel freeze in ten minute—
nevair feel eet now,” shouted Etienne
his voice breaking as he turneq from
a last'word with his favorite Castor.
Shelter and fire! All thought of the
food frozen under the sled cover had
left them. The . windbreak of the
spruce meant fire, warmth, life—but
how far was the timber? With the ax
from the sled the two men started,
Shot at thelr heels. A hundred yards
and Etienne stumbled, stopped—while
Garth lunged into him,

The man on 'his knees turnad to the
other;- “De spruce—eet ees here!”
His snowshoes hagq fouled a dwarf
spruce on the edge of the timber.

* In Memoriam
HUGH L, O’'HANLEY

Death in any form casts a gloom
over the community but when it
calls one just in the morn of man-
hood, it leaves dark pall which
time can never wholly dispel. Such
was the case when on February 15th

/1t was learned that the angel of

death had entered the home of Mr.
and Mrs. Ronald O’Hanley, French
Village and carried away their be-
loved son, Hugh, 'at the eatly age of
24 years.

He had been in delicate health for,
the past two years but was only con-
fined to his bed two weeks previous
to his death. All that medical skill
and tender nursing could do was
done for him but was unable to stay
the hand of death as Divine Provi-
dence willed otherwise,

He was attended during his illness
by his Pastor, Rev. A. P. McLellan,
and strengthened by the last rites of
the Catholic Church and resigned to
the will of God, his soul went forth
to meet its Maker. Though his life
was short it was well lived and he

will be much missed in the circle
among which he moved and his mem-
ory will be long cherished but after
all it is in the home where he was
known and loved best he will be most
sadly missed. The esteem in which he
was held was evidepced by the. very
large number who followed his re-
mains to St. Andrew’s’ Church where
a Requiem High Mass was celebrated
by Rev. A. P. McLellan, thence to the

His pall bearers were: Milton
Doyle, George McCormac, James
Doyle, Winsloe Fiske, Joseph McKay
and Raymond Doyle,

He leaves to mourn besides a heart
broken father and mother, six sisters
and one brother, viz, Mrs. John W.
Feehan and Annie, Mt, Stewart, Le-
vina, Mary, Winifred, Helen and
Reuben at home to mourn their_loss.

Mass Cards—Father and : mother,
Sisters and Brother, Reggle, Winifred
and Helen, Mr. and Mrs. John W.
Feehan, Mr, and Mrs. J. A, McAu-
ley, Mt. Stewart; Mrs, P, J. Doyle
and Raymond, French Village; Mr.
and Mrs. J. F. Doyle and _family
French Village; Anna and Margar-
et Doyle, Brookline, Mass.; Mrs, Jas.
Travers, Brookline, Mass.;  Miss
Kathryn Doyle, Brookline, Mass.;
Miss Eileen Ryan, Charlottetown, Mr.
and Mrs. Frank Murphy, Charlotte-
town, Mrs. John McFarlane and
family, Charlottetown; Mr, and Mrs.
C. E. Burke, Charlottetown; Mr. and
Mrs. P. McCormack, French Village,
Miss Genevieve McCormack, French
Village; Mr. and Mrs. James Atkins,

Mt. Stewart; Mr. and Mrs. Temple
Murphy and family, French Village;
Corney McInnis and mother, French
Village.. ;

.Letters of Sympathy: Mr. and Mrs.
Ambrose Mitchell and family, Bed-
ford; Mr. and Mrs. Frank Murphy,
Charlottetown; Miss Eileen - Ryan,
Charlottetown; Mr. Ira Douglas,
Charlottetown; Gus McDonald, St.
Dunstan’s, Stella Connolly, Worces-
ter, Mass,; Margaret Doyle, Brook=
line Mass; Mrs. Lauretta Feehan,
Brookline Mass.; Sadie and Kathryn
Doyle, Brookline, Mass.; Mrs, J. D.
Shaw, Brookline, Mass.; Mrs, Ellen
McCabe, Bear River, Miss Anna
McAbe, Kinkora; Miss Gladys Tay-
lor, Vernon; Mr. and Mrs, Wilfred
Langille, New Jersey; Mr. and Mrs!
Carl Snow, Woodfords, Maine,; Mrs,
W. G. Rich, Gloucester, Mass.
(Patriot please copy)

Rochford Square
School

Honor roll month of February:
Grade X.—1, Beatrice McNeill; 2,
Lucy Campbell; 3, Mary B. Benoit.
Grade IX.—1, Stella Smith; 2, Ca~
therine Wedge; 3, Ethel MaAleer.
Grade VIII—I1, Noreen Cullen; 2,
Catherine McGuigan; 3, Lily McNeill.
Grade VII—1, Adele Coyle; 2, Ail-
een O'Neill; 3, Ruth Toombs,

Grade VI.—I1, Anastasia Leightizer;
2, Beatrice Greich; 3, Kathleen Cos-

won for himself a host of friends. He |*

‘cemetery where interment took place. |’

ATIN-SMOOTH
lovely youthful fresh

audience when the clos

star’s skin.

must constantly face
close-up lights. °

MARIE PREVOST is con-
sidered one of the most
alluring stars ‘in Hol?ywood.
“To find a soap as delight-
fu] as'the choice soaps you
get in Paris, is a joy. Lux
Toilet Soap gives my skin
such satiny smoothness,”
. says this fascinating star,

INE out of ten screen stars

use it for satin-smooth skin.

the heart! - What a thrill grips the

the exquisite perfection of the scree:

SKIN—its
ness touches

e-up reveals

Knowing this, motion picture di-
rectors make flawless ‘‘studio skin’’
a first essential, for the screen star

the glaring

Nine out of ten screen stars use Lux
Toilet Soap. There are in Hollywood 451
important actresses, including all stars.
442 of these use this fragrant, white soap.

All the great film studios have made
it the official soap in their dressi/ng rooms,

' Mary Astor and the delightful bathroom inspired by this lovely Fox star .

“Lovely smooth skin =
has quickest appeal”

says Richard Wallace, director for FIRST NATIONAL

66A smooth skin—'studio skin’—is one of
the most important assets a screenh stdr
has. Like cvery girl and even more than
most girls I have to guard my skin.
always use Lux Toilet Soap—it’s lovely.??

1

RUTH TAYLOR, the famous little
blonde who stars ‘with Paramount,
says . . . “I guard my skin as my most

priceless possession and know that

Lux Toilet Soap treats it gently.”

LT9D

Lever Brothers Limited, Toronto, ' °

LUX Tozlet SOAP- - - 10

T

2, Mary Collins; 3, Marie Secale,

Grade V.—1; Frances McCarey; 2,
Mary Walsh and Dorothea McKenna.
3, Gladys Pound,

Grade V.—1, Elizabeth McDonald;
2, Frances Mullins and Mary Doyle;
3, Sadie McDonald.

Grade IV.—1, Leola Weatherble; 2,
Elizabeth Gallant; §, Mary McMur-
rer.

Grade IV.—1, Dorothy Regan; 2,
Annie O"Meara; 3, Olive Rowley.

- Grade III.—1, Vernita McKenzie;
2, Pauline Whelan; 3, Hilda Seale,

Grade III—1, A. Wedge and N.
Proude; 2, H. Wedge ana G. Bell; 3,
M. McDonald, F, Shaw and G, Mc-
Lean. 2

Grade II.—1, Dorothy Weatherbie;
2, Catherine Feavyour; 3, Rita Mc-
Donald.

Grade I.—1, Hazel Martin; 2, Iary
McDonald; 3, Eleanor Gaudet and
Margaret. Somers,

Grade I.—1, Della King; 2, Ida
Peters and Bertha Gallant; 3, Thel-
ma Doucette.

Progressive Series Plano Lessons

Class I

1st—Noreen Cullen; Marjory Hol-
man, Elizabeth Quinn, Catherine Mc-
Guigan—100 per cent,. i

2nd—Bernadette Lappin,
cent,

3rd—Beatrice Proude, Mary Hughes
—98 per cent.

99 per

Class II,

1st—Denice McQuaid—100 per cent.
2nd—Mary Peters, Anastasia Lelght-
izer, Dorothy Leclair—g9 per icent,

3rd—Madeleine Derdican, * Lillian
Brown—98 per cent,

Class III, :
1st—Mary Doyle, 971-2 per cent.
and—Trances McCarey, 961-2 per

cent,

3rd—Helen McIsaac, Grace Camp-
bell, 6 per cent,

Class IV,

Ist—Doris Bowlan, Vernia Mc-
Kenzie, . Pauline Peters, Elleen John-
ston, Patricia Trainor—99 per cent,

2nd, Helen Hughes, 98 per cent,

3rd, Helen Duffy, 94 per cent,

“SUNWORTHY"| 5

WALLPAPER

Will Not Fade.

WL

BEAUTIFUL
DECORATIONS ~
For

X Drawing Room

8wiftly now they plunged ahead, seek-
ing the heavier growth, In a hundred
yards they were In thick bush,
While Guthrie scraped out a fire-
hole with & snowshoe, Etienne gath-
ered gry sbruce twigs and started o
fire; then slashed down saplings and
soon had a comforting heat in the
snow-hole behind the wind-bréak.
With the warmth the men rubbegd the
circulation into numbed hands and
faces, But out o n the tundra in the
drive of the blizzard lay five loyal
friends, stiffening under the drift.
Leaving the fire Garth and Etienne
started to back-track to the sled. h /
*| Guthrie, with Shot, plternately plung-
ing ahead and returning to find his
master, had gone out a short distance
into the blackness ‘with its shot-like
hail of fine snow, when he founq that
he had drifted away from the half-
breed. ‘Too dark to locate tracks in
the. snow which filled at once with
drift, he kept Oh ‘with the wind on
his left shoulder. Syddenly he missed

It is the fervent prayer of each
member that our loving Father, the
Great Comforter of all our sorrows,
will comfort and console 'you all in
your many sad hours.

Signed on behalf- of Morell Fast
Women's Institute.

MRS. WARREN WEBSTER,
. President.
MRS, GORDON HOOPER,
Secretary.
————— e

Soclety may set itself up on top of
& high mountain, ;but any donkey
laden with, gold can rach it,

Claims Many. Victims in Canada
and should be guarded unmt.

Minards Liniment
Ts a Creat Preventative, being one of
the oldest remedies nsed. Minard'’s
Liniment has relieved thousands of
cases of CQrippe, Bronchitis, Sore
Throat, Asthma and sunﬂam-
Tt 1s anEnemy to Germs. ds
of g used every day. For

by all druggistd§ and general

rw. By 1 Vi TRRTA S

tello. e
Grade VI—1, Dorothy LeClair;

EGZENA CAUSED

McLeod & Bentley
J. A, BENTLEY
W. E.'BENTLEY, K. C.
er and Attorney-at-Law
" Oftice: 180 Richmona Street
MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P, E. L

'AcDimald & McPhee

B. A.
ALD H. F. McPHEE
STERS, ATTORNEYS, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN
ilding Charlottetown

rart & Lowther

22 and 30 Inches
Wide.

VARNISHED
TITLE'S
 .FOR

Bath Rooms
- Etc.

We are sole representatives for P,
Factory of STAUNTON'S LIMITED, TORONTO, and
see our nice and convenient Wallpaper department .the .best fn .

the City. ; .
A large NEW STOCK just opened. Our prices are as
p!etﬁero but }'Pll Wi“ 0

the lowest I;Gn%,?ur PA ERNS ju;nt: a little
CARTER & COMPANY Limited

| Dining Room
Bed Room
Halls, Kitchen
and Den
" BEAUTIFUL v
 BORDERS
TO MATCH |
E. Island for the up-to-date
o aptad

R .
Whan:m Baby Is
constipated, col-
icky, fretful = he
needs this remedy,
Know the genuine
by Chas. H. Fletch~
.Ot'l signature, .Q'-.

/] -

Adjourned Meeting
An  Adjoutaed Meeting of the
Sharcholders, of the Georgetown
Silver Black Fox Co, will be held in
the Council Chambers at 2 p. m. on
Tuesday the 19\, day of March, 1929,
for the m;gpuon of the Annual Re-| Shot. He stopped and rhouted, hop=
port, the election of Directors, ete. | ing the dog was hear, but the aire-
* W.T.BASTON, - |dyle was lost, o had Jeft him. Why: |

low as

be the JU

¥
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