On Tuesday of each) week until

further aotice will buy Fat
Chiclren and Fowl, 4% to 6 1bs. and
ovar alive. iy !

Alsg Fowl and Chicken dressed
Load: and feet off or drawp.
! J. F .MOSSEY,

{95 (8 R Bothwell, P. E. 1|
$28-11-16fmwéi .

MORTGAGE SALE

TO BE SOLD by Public Auction
.n front of the Law Courts Building
in Charlottetown in Queen's Coun-
ty, on Tuesday the eleventh day of
r, A. D, 1923, at the hour

of twelve o'clock noon:—

ALL that tract, piece and parcel
of land situate, lying and being on
Township Number fortyfive in
King’s County, bounded and. des-
cribed as follows, that is to say:—
Bounded on the south by Souris
River, on the west by lands of
Moses Gaudet and Peter Lyons, on
the north by farme fronting on the
Souris Line Road and on the east
by land of Patrick Malone, James
A. McCormack and Charles D. Mc-
Kinnon, containing eighty acres of|
land a little more or less.

The - above sale is made under
and by virtue of a power of sale
contained in an Indenture of Mort-
gage bearing date the 26th day of
March A. D, 1918, and made be:
tween Charles D. McKinnon of
Souris in King's County aforesaid,!
Trader, and Isabella McKinnon his|
wife of ‘the one part and Mary;
Jane Henderson of Hampshire in
Queen’s County of the other part;
default having been made in the
payment of the principal and in-
terest.

For further particulars apply at

the office of J. D. Stewart, 84
Great George Street, Charlotte-
town.

DATED this 8th day of Novem-
ber A. D., 1923,
MARY JANE HENDERSON,
Mortgagee
179-11-9fri41,

Your Daughter’s

Xmas
ter you will ' discover how
:
i

If you consult. with daugh-
happy she will be to give
photographs this Xmas to

ftiends and playmates,

Make' the appointment to.
dav with

{ BAYER STUDIO |
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ON SALE

Stock, Farming Imple-
wseliold Furniture on the
ot i Fitzsimmons,
ng, R. R. Nov-
. 12 o'clock sharp. No
Farm is sold. See hand-

J. Wi SCRIMGEOUR,
Auctioneer

Cardigan,

440-11-22-31,

'Professional ‘Cards

Mark R. McGuigan
J B. A.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
Money to Loan '

Cameron Block
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

S. S. Hessian

Barrister, Soficitor, Notary Public
Etc..

MONEY TO LOAN
_Montague P. E: Island

' Palmer & Palmer

H. J. PALMER, K C.
\ Barrister, Etc.
: Money to Loan
‘Bank of Nova Scotia Building
“Charlottetown, P. E. |.

MacDonald f McPhee

A, McDONALD
B.

ETC.

H. ¥. McPHEE

Barristers, Attorney, Etc.
Momney to Loan
Riley Bullding Charlottetown

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate of N. V. Post Gradunte
Medical School and Hospltal
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose

3 and Throat
Office Bayer Building, Great George
Street

. Telephone 850-J.
Office Hours—9 to 12 a. m. 1 to §

LGRADUATE AMERICAN SCHOOL
OF PRACTIPEDICS

USING DR. SCHOLL'S METHOD
OF ¥F0OT COMFORT

“VICTOR CHAISSON

BRADY-FOOTWEAR CO.

166 Queen Street
1 Charlottetown, P. E. 1.
298-11-13-1mth. ..

NOTICE.

All bills and notes due me not
paid before Dec. 15t, 1923, will with-
out exception be handed over to
my lawyer for collection without
further notice.
L. R| TROWSDALE
Rose Valley, P. E. L.
413-11-21-31

Wiltshire Dairying Co.

A Public Meeting of the patrons
of the Willtshire Dairying Co., will
be held in the Hall at North Wilt-
shire on Monday, November 26th at
7 p. m. All who are interested in
the re-opening of the factory are
invited to be present.
By Order of the .Directors.
E. CAMPBELL,
Secretary

437-11-22-41,

SALE OF FARM
AND STOCK

There will be sold at Public Auc-
tion on the premises of the late
Lorenzo Giddings at High Bank,
King's Co., Wednesday the 28th day
of November, 1923, at the hour of
12 o'clock noon ,the following stock,
crop and machinery.

1 horse 156 years old, 1 mare 15
years old, 3 milk cows, 2 young
cattle ,36 hens, 5 sheep, 1 F. & W.
gang-plough, 1 single plough, 1

spring-tooth harrow, 1 spike har-
row 1 half share in broad-cast
seeder, 2 hay mowers, 1 roller, 1

hay rake, 1 potato digger, 2 carts,
iron axle and wheels, 2 trucks, sin-
gle harpoon hay fork, rope and
blocks, 2 wood sleighs, 1 driving
sleigh, 2 sets working harness, 1
get driving harness, 1 driving wag-
gon, 230 stooks white oats, 80
stooks Stanley Wheat, 10 tons hay.
A quantity of lumber and shingles,
household furniture, potato drags,
forks, shovels, etc., ete.
At 2 p. m. on the same day there
will also be sold the farm of the
late Lorenzo Giddings consisting of
66 acres free-hold land with good
buildings, title guaranteed.
Terms of farm at sale, terms of
stock, crop, etc., 12 months on all
sums over $10.00 on approved joint
notes or 6 per cent discount for
cash.
Should the day prove unfavor-
able the sale will take place the fol-
lowing fine day.
LEMUEL GIDDINGS
ARTHUR W. SENCABAUGH
Executors

DAVID GLOVER, Auctioneer
426-11-21-wfm3l.

LIVE STOCK

————
b Corraville Reg. Sheep Ranch, Cardigan R. R. 4 1 S8hropshire Ram

2 years.

Corraville Reg. Sheep Ranch, Cardigan R. R. 4,
Corraville Reg. Sheep Ranch, Cardigan, R. R. 4, 3 Ewe Lambs and

Alexander Blue, Hopefield, 1 Holstein Bull 2 weeks.
_W. A. Moase, Kensington, 1 Ayrshire Bull 8 months,
Andrew Fitzpatrick, Woodville Miils, 1 8hropshire Ram.

MoLeod Bros., Wiltshire, 1 Yorkshire Boar 1 year.

Mcleod Bros., Wiitshire, 2 Yorkshire boars, 5 months.

MolLeod Bros., Wiltshire, 1 Shropshire Ram 3 years

Lem McKinnon, Highfield, 1 Shorthorn Cow 4 years,

Edgar Easter, North Wiltshire, 1 Jersey Bull 8 months.

George P. Matheson, Wheatley River, 1 Cotswold Ram 5 years.
Andrew McRae & Sons, East Royalty, 2 Ayrshire Bulls 13 months
Andrew McRae & Sons, East Royalty, 1 Ayrshire Bull 8 months,
Alexander Blus, Hopefleld, 1 Holstein Bull, 13 months.

1 Ram yearling.

& GERTRUDE ATHERTON

“It must have been an exciting
‘onversation.”

“You never ¢ould be brought to
Selieve it, but it was. Afterwards,
ve talked of other things. She
eems to me quite a‘ remarkable
woman."

“Entirely so. What is it she
'acks that prevents men from fall-
‘ng in love with her? Men flock
‘here, and ehe is more discussed
s a mind and a personality than
any woman among us; but it is all
ibove the collar. And yet those
handsome-ugly women often capti-
/ate men.

“You ask onhe woman why anoth-
'r cannot fascinate men! I should
‘ay that it is for want of transmis-
sion. The heart and passion are
‘here—I will risk guessing that
‘he had been tragically in love at
east once—but there is something
wrong with the comduct that car-
‘ies sexual magnetism; it has been
)ent upward to the brain instead
of directed straight to the sex for
which it was designed. Moreover
she is too coldly and obviously an-

«|alytical and lacks the tact to con-
-|ceal it.

Men do not mind being
skewered when they are out for
purely intellectual enjoyment, but
they do not love it.”

Clavering laughed. “1  fancy
your own mind is quite as coldly
analytical, but nature took care of
your conduits and you see to the
tact. You cannot teach Gora how
to redistribute her magnetism, but
you might give her a few points.”
“They would be wasted. It is
merely that I am a woman of the
world, something she will never be
And in my hey-day, [ can assure
you, I was not analytical.”
“Your hey-day?"”

“] was a good many years young-
er before the war, remember.
Heavens! How rowdy those young
people are! A month ago I should
have asked if they were ladies and
gentlemen, but I have been quite
close to their kind in the tea rooms
and their accent is unmistakable;
although the girls talk and act like

gamines. One of them seems to
know you."”
Clavering had been conscious

that' the restaurant was filling
with groups and couples, bound,no
doubt, for the opera or theatre.He
followed Madame Zattiany's eyes.
In the middle of the room was a
large table surrounded by very
young men and girls; the latter as
fragile and lovely as butterflies;
that pathetic and swiftly passing
youth of the too pampered Ameri-

can girl. The youth of this gener-
ation’ promised to be briefer than
ever! 4

He gave them a cursory glance,
and then -his chair turned to pins.
Janet Oglethorpe sat at the head
of the table. What would the brat
do? She had been fond of him as
a child, but as he had found her
detestable in .her flapperhood, and
been at no pains to conceal his at-
titude, she had taken a violent ais-
like to him. Last night he had de-
liberatély flicked her on the raw.

He was not long in doubt. She
had returned - his perfunctory how
with a curt nod, and after a brief
interval—during which she appear-
»d to be making a communication

Treat Head Colds

“Never Had Anything Bet-
ter,” Says Ontario Man.

At the first sign of a cold in the
head, melt a littla Vicks  Vapo-
RRub in a spoon. Inhale the vapors.
‘Then insert some in nostrils
snuffing it well back. You will be

delizhted to see how quickly it
helps to break up a cold.
Another way is to heat 1 tin

cup, put in a teaspoonful of Vicks
and inhale the vapors that way. As
fast as the vapors lose  their
strength , throw out the melted
Vicks and add fresh.

Vicks VapoRub, the discovery of
4 Southern druggist, is a com-
bination im salve form of Camphor,
Menthol, Eucalyptus, Thyme,
Turpentine, etc.

It is the modern, direct treat-
ment for all cold troubles, the
successor to goose grease, camp-
horated oil, limiments, poultices
and plasters.

Mr. Thomas Bakewell of 83 Lin-
coln street, Welland, Ont, says: ‘I

satisfactory in every way. As a
remedy for a cold in the head I
have never had anything better. 1
melted a spoonful and inhaled it
and got immediate velief and was
able to go to my work the
following morning. 1 always re-
commend it to anyone know who
lls lsmf{nrlng from a cold the way

did.”

Vicks is the ideal treatment for
colds—both for grown-ups and for
children—because it avoids 80
much internal dosing. Just as good,
too, for cuts, burns, bruises, sores,
stings and skin itchings.

At all drug stores, 50c a jar. For
free test size package write Vick
Chemical Co., 344 St. Paul St., W.,
Montreal, P. Q.

Though Vicks is new in Canada

it has a remarkable sale in the
States. Over 17 million jars used
nearly. 12

“lround and stared, her mouth open.

With Vicks'

tried Vicks VapoRub and found it|®

that was received w th foyons hi-
larity—she left her seat and ran
across the room. She miyht have
been in her own house. for ‘all the
notice she took of the restarant's
other guests, :

Clavering rose and grimly await-
ed the ouslaught. Even the wait-
ers were staring, but for the mo-
ment only at the flashing little fig-
ure whose cheeks matched to a
shade the American Beauty rose of
her wisp of a gown.

Her big black eyes were spar-
kling wickedly, her vivid little
mouth wore a twist that can only

be described as a grin. She had]
come for her revenge. No doubt
of that.

She bore down on him, and

shook his unresponsive hand heart-
fly. “I've been telling them how
dear and noble you were last night,
dear Mr, Clavering, just like a real
uncle, or what any one would ex-
pect of one of granny's pets. No
doubt you saved my: life and honor
and 1 want to tell the world.” Her
crisp clear voice was pitched in G.
It carried from end to end of the
silent room.

“Would that I were your uncle!

Won't you sit. down? 1 believe
that you have not met Madame
Zattiany."

Miss Oglethorpe had not cast a
glance at her victim's companion,
assuming her to be some writing
person! although he did once in
awhile take out  Anne Goodrich or
Marian Lawrence; old girls—be-
ing all of twenty-four—in whom
she took no interest whatever.

She half turned her head with a
barely perceptible nod. The tail of
her eye was arrested. She swung

For the moment she was abashed;
whatever else she may have sub-
merged, her caste instinct remain-
ed intact and for a second she had
the unpleasant sensation of stand-
ing at the bar of her entire class.
But she recovered immediately.
Grandes dames were out of date.
Even her mother had worn her
skirts to her knees a short time
since. What fun to ‘‘show this
left-over.” And then her spiteful
naughtiness was magnified by an-
ger. Madame Zattiany had inclin-
ed her head graciously, but made
no attempt to conceal her amuse-
ment.

“Yes, I'll sit down. Thanks."
She produced a cigarette and lit it,
“Granny’'s got a lot of ancient pho-
tographs of her girlhood friends,”
gshe remarked with Wer insolent
eyes on Madame Zattiany, “and
one of them’'s enongh like you:to
be you masquerading in the get up

POWDER
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} The Middle Ground}

By Marlon Rubincam. }

0000000040000
NEW CONDITIONS

_ Chapter 33

“Never mind,” Luther said, as
though trying to avoid a subject
that was unpleasant. “You must
be hungry. We'll go back in the
kitchen and get you something to
eat."”

He had helped her off with her
ghabby Dblack serge coat—a gar-
ment at least 15 years old, care-
fully kept as. “best” and worn per-
haps but half a dozen times a year,
grown shabby now from age if not
from use.

Amy Talbot followed her son
through a series of rooms and
down a long hallway. It was her
first experience in a- city “flat.”

“This place is an old fashioned
apartment house,” Luther explained
“The more flights of steps you are
willing to walk up, the less rent
you pay. The rooms are large, con-
gidering most of these places, and
as we are four stories up, we geot
quite a bit of sunlight. As we are in
a very unfashionable distric¢c we
get the place cheaply.”

The hall seemed endless, hut at
ast they entered the kitchen.

Mrs. Talbot wag at-home ip any
kitchen. Most of her life had heen
spent in one, and the mers sight of
pans and pots hanging on the wall

of the eighties. Comes back to me.
Just before mother left I heard her
discussing you with a bunch of her
friends. Isn't ther¢e some mystery
or other about youi”

“Yes, indeed! s it not s0?’)
Madame Zattiany addressed hery
glowering host, her eyes twinkling:y
It was evident that she regarded
this representative of the new ur-i
der with a scientific interest, as if
it were a new sort of bug and her
self an entomologist. ‘‘Probably,”
she added indulgently, “the most
mysterious woman in New York.
What would you call an adven-
turess if you were not too young to
be uncharitable. Mr. Clavering is
kind enough to take me on trust.”

b

i

wiGod! Life must have besn dull
for girls in his day!’”

Miss Oglethorpe's wrath waxed
This creature of an obsolute order
had the temerity to laugh at her.
Moreover — She flashed a giance
from Clavering's angry anxious
face to the beautiful womian oppo-
gite, and a real color blazed®in her
cheeks. But she summoned a
neer.

“Noble again!” His he told you
of our little adventure last nignt?’

“Last night?" A flicker croseed
the serenity of Madame Zattiany's
face. “But no. 1 do not fancy Mr.
Clavering is in the habit of telling
his little adventures.”

“Oh, he wouldn’t. Old
ards. Southern chivalry.

stand-
All the

rest of it. That's why he's gran-
ny's model young man. Well, I'll
tell you—"

“You've been drinking again,”
hissed Clavering.

Of course. Cocktail party at
Donny’s."—

“Well, moderate your voice. It
isn't necessary to take the entire
room into your confidence. Better
still, go back to your own table.”

She raised her voice. ‘“You see,
Madame Zattiany, 1 was running
round loose at about one o'clock
A. M. when whom should I run in-
to but dear old Uncle Lee. He
looked all shot to pieces when he

FOR SALE

Immortally certain and. a real
world beyond is shown in Sweden-
borg's great work on "Heaven and
Hell.” Over 400 pages. Only 25ec.
postpaid. . W. Law, 486 Euclid Ave.
Toronto. 11-21-24-28-1-41.

Male Help Wanted

Wanted—S8alesman everywhere,
to represent Canada's largest ex-
clusive clothiers selling finest made-
to-measure suits and overcoats to
individuals at wholesale prices.

g.obln'l Clothes, Limited, 250
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gsaw me. Girls in his day didn’t
stop out late unless they had a
beau. Ten o'clock was the limit,
anyhow. But did he take advan-
tage of my unprotected maiden in-
nocence? Not he, He stood there
in the snow and delivered a lec-
ture on the error of my ways, then
tobk me to a delicatessen shop—
afrald of compromising himself in
a restaurant—and stuffed me with
sandwiches and bananas. Even
there, while we were perched on
two high stools,
love to me as

would have done.
sandwiches and lectured.

any human man
He just ate
God!

in his day!”

Con 4

he didn’'t make|{

Life must have been dull for xglé [
5

put her at her ease. sShe forgot the
dread of the city outside and the

BAKING |

g
all? E

husband and wife did

was becausé of something serious.
Who ever heard of a husband tak-
ing his wife out to lunch, and the
wife coming around fixing up his
gister's house a’ter a separation?
She gave it up a hopeless puzzle.

“Come and see the rest of the
rooms,” Luther said, getting up
from the table.

She followed behind him—the
kitchen was at the back of the
place, opening into the long hall.
A narrow bathroom came next fill-
ing the width of the house. Down
the hall were three bedrooms, one
for her, on¢ large one where the
two ®irls slept and Luther's. And
then came the living room, which
spread across the width of  the
house again and had in it Amy's
piano—hired by the month, Luther
explained.

The place was plain, almost bare,
a home fixed up of odds and ends,
but managed with taste.’ The rice
things were always attributed to
Claire. )
Luther turned at the sound of
a key.

“Here's Jane,”
with relief. “Amy will be
soon, she's at a dance.”
Adance! Amy pever mentioned
dancing in her letters! -

he said, almost
home

Tomorrow—The Girls.
el A e .
ADDRESS AND PRESENTATION

Quite a number of the members
of the Women's Missionary Society
of ‘Bradalbane, gathered at the
home of Mrs. George Morrison,
prior to her leaving for her new
home at Kensington and presented

Mrs. Talbot gave it up. When a
the almost

unheard of thing of separating, it

Always Re
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BLACH-GREEN-MIXED

her with a beautiful box of silver
land the following address:
Bradalbane, P, E. L.
October 23, 1923
Dear Mrs. Morrison:—
As you are soon to leave your
home, to reside for a time in
another \community, we have gath-
ered here to extend to you a fare-
well message from your friends of
{the Woman's Missionary Society.
| ' As Secretary of this organization,
you have been an efficient and con-
scientious worker, and, it is need-
lee3 to say, your absence will be
keenly felt and your return looked
forward to in equal measure, by
your fellow members.

In token of our sincere apprecia-
tion of the part you have taken as
an officer of-this Society, we would
ask you to accept this small gift,
together with our good wishes for
vour future well-being, and your
speedy return to the community in
whose, activities you have for so
long played an active part.

WOMEN OF BERLIN ‘ARO :
BY MUZZLE YOUR DOG :ns::n

(Unn::;’—rou.)

BERLIN, Nov. 22—A wa
words i8 raging in Benlin betrwe:xf
women who own pet dogs on one
sice and the police and non-owners
of dogs on the other, It was start.
ed when the police put into effect
again an order requiring al] dogs to
be muzzled and kept on leash when
in the streets. The women doj
fanciers charge that this is slmplg
a means Of persecuting them for
taking the muzzles off their little
pets and'letting them' loose for a
m:ll‘hm the tiergarten,

‘he police justify the o
charging f{that ‘the dogs ;ﬂf{ilg:
loose about Berlin have become g
nuisance and a meénace to public

health, and the non-owners of dogs
are arguing against the unnecess.
ary waste of food in maint

the dogs. i

fatigue on the journey, as she be-
gan tying on an apron.

Lauther managed all the strange;
now arrangements  for  her—he!

lighted the gas stove and showed |
her how the: hot and col!  water
faucets worked, and took things!
rom the refrigerator. |

“No running down steps and,

through two cellars to get the but-!
ter,” he said. “Jane has everything
arranged splendidly here.”

He, fairly chattered as he helped

her make herself supper. He set
\the table for her in = tha  dining
room—when she was ready to

spread a little place on the kitchen
table.

While she ate, she looked wond-
eringly about. Luther explained
the clever things Jane and Amy
had done in fixing up the place at
smill expense, buying old-fashion-
a¢ furniture cheaply and enamel-
ing it in soft colors, making quaint
lit: cheon #ats of nnbleached linen
wad check ¢ gingham embroidered
n crosstitch—whicli the girls did
bhecause they could not . afford to
Fuy linen.,

“(Claire's very clever at that
sort of thing,” Luther went on,
“She made a lot of things  we
have."”

“But—you said she had vour
old j ace—"

“She has—well, ! sunpos2 you
have to know it somoch.e We—

wa ve separated.”

Mrs. Talbet looked at her
with shocked eyes.

“You mezn—you'"

“We aren't living togetuer.
Claire's tired of me, I giess. Um
not very execiting, I suppose.
well, we didn't agree very
She wanted to go back on the
stage and 1 refused to let her. She
found a part, and went hack any-
way. And we quarreled abont that.
Then this chap she's known 5O
long—Jim Clarke, you've heard cf
him—began hanging around and I
was jealous and we quarreled
about that—and there were cther
things. In the end she said she
was tired of me, and I suggested to
Jane and Amy that we take a place
together for economy."”

“But—then you aren't speaking
~—and you said she made all these
—"she pointed to the attractive
squares of unbleached linen and
the rough, but effective embroidery
on them.

“Yes, she did. She helped furnish
this place, and came over and
painted every day except matinee
days, and found bargains—it's re-
ally a very pretty place, it's all due
to, Claire's ideas.”

“You do speak then."

Luther laughed a little,

“Of course, we're perfectly good
friends. I took her out to lunch to-
day. Do you suppose just hecause
she doesn't want to see me every
day she doesn’t want to see me at

son
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Quaker Flour.

Our master baker

“The best pies | ever made”

“The loveliest T ever baked” is what you will
say of all your cakes and pies if you bake with

Your baking will always be best with Quaker
Flour because Quaker quality is always the
same, and always the best. I
rigidly tested during the milling process, and
samples of each day’s product are baked by
our staff of expert bakers. v

Quaker Flour is

Every sack is sold under our guarantee of
absolute satisfaction, or.the dealer will give
you your money back without question.

has collected a number of

original recipes for home-made bread which
we will gladly send you, on request.

Quaker Flour

Alwags the Same-Alwags the Best

A product of The Quaker Mills, Peterborough and Saskatoon

2
Sold by best Retail Dealers in Prince Edward  Island &l
¢ N. Rattenbury, Ltd, Wholesale Distributor, Charlottetown
@we ' A- G. Peake, Prince Edward Island representative for Quak Oats Company
e
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the famous Charles Dor:

Ask for
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Blue Hoosier Blues— Fi
19108
Annabelle—Fox T rot

7 10igich

{Doubldided

a? "His

“l Love You!"~A wonderful new fox trot—
an ecstasy of syncopation.

P?uI'Whiteman and His Orchestra.
with “The Life of a Rose" (Fox-Trot) played by

Southern Melodies— Waltz

asters

é)g)e ou

' ver latest . .
Tbntalizingfox Trot

Played by those
rs of dance music—
Coupled

nberger's Orchestra—on

the reverse side, here is agem of a dance record,
* His Master's Voice "—Victor Record No. 19151.

Three Other T:izri—llirl—g Dance Hits !

Last Night on the Back Porch—Fox Trot
101394 1f 1 Can't Have the Sweetie I Want— Fox Trot

Paul Whiteman and his Orchestra

Oh Susanna—AMedley Fox Trot

The Great White Way Orchestra $ g
The Troubadours |

ox Trot
The Great White Way Orchestra
Brooke Johns and his Orchestra

{4

oice: dealers]

2.5 >

=
_ HIS MASTER'S VOICE

)

For Christmas—o bos of "
"ﬂll Master's Voice"—Victof

Records.
1t's 8 living gift, the living geniué
of the great artists. Send

Victor "
the great “‘His Master's Voice
Dance Orchestras into your
fi ' homes aa
gift and yours M‘ be & remem
brance-worth while.

“His Master's Voice" dealers
have many combination®,
all in attractive Christmas boxes:




