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joint of, buffalo for the Canadian

Christmas dinner may soon be-
come as typical of the feast as turkey
and roast beef have been for so long.
A large number of surplus animals
from the Dominion reserve in Al-
berta are now being slaughtered for
the Canadian market, and as soon as
meat is available it will be placed on
the menus of all Canadian Pacific
dining cars and hotels. The test to
which the buffalo meat will thus be
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BIACK [QXE

by GERTRUDE ATHERTON

SYNOPSIE

At a first might performance in
New York 'a beautiful young wo-
man attracts attention - by rising
and leisurély surveying the audi-
ence through her glasses. Clav-
sring, a newspaper columnist, and
ais cousin, Dinwiddie, are particu-
arly interested, Dinwiddie declar-
ng she is the image of Mary Og-
ten, a belle of thiry years ago,
~ho hag married a Count Zattiany.
desis convinced that this is Mary's
\aughter, but all efforts to estab
8h her identity prove futile.

Clavering finally manpages to
neet her, and she tells him she is
he Countess Josef Zattiany, a
:ousin of Mary Ogden’'s and had
married a relative of Mary’'s bus-
band. Clavering does not - believe
ner story and tells her so.

As time goes on Clavering realiz-
38 that he is in love with the mys-
terious Madame Zattiany, whose
first name, he learns, is Mary. He
declares his passion and draws
from her the admission of a recip
rocal warmth of feeling.

Mrs. Oglethorpe, having offered
her bex, Clavering invites Mary to
attend the opera with hi one ev-
ening. Her appearance th.re in the
Uglethorpe box, regally gowned and
the synosure of all eyes, 1> ° some-
what in the natuere of a challenge to
that forbidding Society which had
she realizes the time has come to
questioned her credentials, and
:lear up the mystery. She promises
Clavering she will reveal her secret
to him the following Saturday
night.

(Continued
XXX

It seemed to ‘Clavering that he
had run the gamut of the emotions
while listening to tkat brief biog:
raphy; so sterilely told, but there
had also been times when he had
‘elt as if suspended in a void even
while visited by flashes of acute
onsciousness that he was being
'alled upon to know himself for
‘he first time in_his life. And in
such fashion as no man had ever
heen called upon te know himself
yefore.

There was no precedent in life
5r in fiction to guile him, and he

ut will definitely decide whether the
{:erds can be commercialized or whe-
ther sentiment alone justifies their
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1ad realized with a sensation of
yanic even while she talked that it
| was doubtful if any one had ever
mderstood himself since the dawn
twf time. Man had certain stand-
‘rds, fixed beliefs, ideals, above all,
1abits—how often they scattered to
|‘he winds under some unheralded
or teratogenic stress. He had seen
t more than once, and not only in
var. Every man had at least two
| yersonalities that he was aware of,
{«nd he dimly guessed at others.
Some were frank enough to admit
i'hnt they had not an idea what
they would do in a totally unfamil-
iar situation. Clavering had some-
| imes emblemized man and his per-
|.;mm1iti(-s with the old game of the
ivory egg. A twist and the outer
egg. revealed an inner. Another
and one beheld a third. And o on
to .the  (inned ‘unmanipulatable
sphere, which might stand for the
always inscrutable soul. Like all
intelligent men, he had a fair
knowledge of these two outer lay-
ers of personality, and he had
sometimes had a flashing glimpse
of others, too elusive to seize and

COAL

W. D. GILLIS & CO.

We have in stock best quality
hard and 'soft coal, hardwood and
kindling, also Besco coke at $14.00
per ton. Prompt attention to C. O.

D. orders, Telephone 176.
435-12-11-tts-31i.

Professional Cards
Dr. C. C__ Archibald

u”..te of N. Y. Post Graduate
“Medlenl School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
§ und Throut

Office Bayer Bullding, Great George

Street
LA Telephone 830-J.
Jice Hours—9 to 12 a. m. 1 to &

Mark R. McGuig.an

| W o Ao
JARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
Money to Loan
Cameron Block
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Palmer & Palmer
H. J. PALMER, K C.
Barrister, Etc.

Money to Loan
Bank of Nova S8cotia. Bullding
Charlottetown, P. E. |.

MacDonald & McPhee
B. A. :

). A. McDONALD H. F. McPHEE
3 B. A.

Barristers, Attorney, Ete.
Money to lémm

Riley

r— e
GRADUATE AMERICAN SCHOOL
OF PRACTIPEDICS

USING DR. SCHOLL'S METHOD
OF FOOT COMFORT

VICTOR CHAISSON

BRADY-FOOTWEAR CO.
156 Queen Street
ttetown, . B L

S. S. Hessian

.MONEY .TO LOAN

put under the microscopic eye of
the mind.

What, did he know of himself?
He asked the question again as he
gat in his own deep chair in the
early morning hours, The heat in
the hotel had been turned off and
e had lit the zas logs in the grate
—symbol of the artificialities of
civilization that had played their
insidious role in man’s outer and
more familiar personality. Perhaps
they struck deeper. Habit more
often than not dominated original
impulse.

His own room, where he was
nearly always alone, with its warm
red curtains and rug, the low book-
cases built under his direction and
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filled with his favorite books, the
refectory table and other pieces of
dark, old English oak that he had
brought from home, and several
ramily portraits on the wall, re
stored his equilibrium and his brain
was abnormally clear. He wonder-
ed if he ever would sleep again.
Better think it over now,

Mary Zattiany as she talked had
never changed her expression. She
might have heen some ancient or-
acle reciting her credo, and she
seemed to have norcotized that
magnetic current that had always
vibrated between them. Neverthe-
less, he had been fully aware that
she felt like nothing less than an
oracle or the marble bust she
looked, and that his soul was racked
and possibly fainting, but master-
o1 by her formidable will,

Formidable, Did that word best
express her? Was she one of the
superwomen who could find no
mate on earth and must look for
her god on another star? He cer-
tainly was no superman himself to
breathe. on her plane and mate that
incarnate will. Had she any human
weakness? Even that subterranean
sex-life in her past had not heen
due to weakness. She wag far too
arrogant for that. Life had been
her foot-stool. She had kicked it
about contemptuously. Even her
readjusvments had heen the dic-
tates of her imperious will. And
her pride! She was a female Luci-
fer in pride.

No doubt the men she had dis-
missed had been secretly relieved;
stung for the only time in their
lives perhaps, with g sense of in-
friority. It must have heen like re-
ceiving the casual favors of a queen
on her throne. Well, she had got
it in the neck once; there was
some satisfaction in that. He wish-
ed he knew the man's name. He'd

ith Associated First National Plc;
version produced by Frank Lloyd
Zattiany.

digcovery as applied to men. No
|doubt Dinwiddie and Osborne would

soon be appearing as gay young!

sparks on her doorstep, It might be
the g:eatest discovery of all time,
but it certainnly would work hoth
ways. While its economic value
might be indisputable, and even, as
she had suggested, its spiritual, it
would be hard on the merely young.
The mutual hatreds of capital and
labor woudl sink into insignificance
before the antagonism between au-
thenti¢ youth and age inverted. On
the other hand it might mean the
millennium. The threat of over-pop-
ulation —for man’s architectonic
powers were restored if not wom-
an's; to say nothing of his prolong-
ed sojourn— would at last rouse the

y of eugenics, birth control, ster-
ilization of the unfit, and the ex-
pulsion of undesirable races. It
might even stimulae youth to a
higher level than satisfied it at pre-
sent, Human nature might attain

{perfection.

Howa8ver, he wag in no mood fot
abstract speculation. His own prob-
lem ,was absorbing enough.

He might as well itemize the
questiong he had to face and exam-
ine them one by one, and dispas-
sionately. He would never feel more
emotionless than now; and that
mental state was very rare that
enabled a man to think clearly and
see further than a yard ahead of
him.

Her real age? Could he ever for-
get it? ‘Should he not alwaye see
the old face under the new mask
as the X-Rays revealed man's hide-
ous interior under its merciful cov-
rering of flesh? But he knew that
one of the most heneficient gifts be-
stowed upon mankind is the talent
for forgetting. Particularly when
one object has, been displaced by

- |another. ‘Reiteration dulls the mem-

ory. He might gay to himself every
hourin the day that she was sixty
not thirty and the phrase would
soon become as meaningless as ab-
sent-minded replies to remarks
about the weather.

And he doubted if any man could
look at Mary Zattiany for three
congecutive minutes and recall that
she had ever been old, or imagine
that she ever could be old again..
However prone man may he to
dream, he is, unless one of the vis-
ionaries, dominated by the present.
What he wants he wants now and
he wants what he sees, not what

may be lurking in the future. That
is the secret of the early and often
imprudent marriage —the urge of

“He wondered if he would ever
sleep again.” %

hunt him up and thank him in be-
halt of his sex. 1

For -an hour he excoriated her,
hated her, feared her, dissociating
her fro m the vast army of woman-
hood, but congratulating himself
upon having known her. She was a
unique if crucifying study.

With restored youth superimpos-
ed upon that exhaustive knowledge
of life—every phase of it that count-
ad in her calculations—the.rejuven-
ation of all her great natural en-
dowments, she'd probauly go back
and rule Europe! What use could
she possibly have for any man?

He made himself a cup of coffee
over his electric stove, turned off
the. malodorous gas, which affected
his head, stood outon his balcony
for a moment, then lit his pipe and
felt in a more mellow mood.

After all she had suffered as only
a woman so liberally endowed could
suffer, and over a long period of
vears. She had known despair and
humiliation and bewilderment, le‘h-
argic hopelessness, and finally 2
complete sacrifice of self, His imag-
ination, in spite of his rebellious
soul, had furnished the background
for that bald recital,

And she must have an indomitable
soul, some inner superfine spiritual
essence, with which arrogance and
aven pride had less to do than she
imagined. Otherwise, after thelife
she had led, she would either have
become an imperious, uncomfort-
able old woman or ome of those
faltering nonentities crowded into
the backwaters of lif¢ by a genera-
tion which inspires them with no-
thing but timidity and disapproval
| Towering individualities often go
down to defeat in old age.

And nothing could alter the fact
that she was the most beautiful and
the most wholly desirable woman
he had ever known, the one woman
who had focussed every aspiration
of his mind, his soul, and his body.
He knew he must ask himself the
inevitable question and race it with-
sut blinking. Was he appalled by
her real age; could he ever get
away from the indubious fact that
whatever miracle science may have
effected, her literal age was verg:
ing on sixty? 1f she were not an
old woman she had beenone, That
beautiful body had withered, unde:
sired of all men, that perfect face
h ad been the battéred mirror of an
aged ego, He did not ask himseli
if the metamorphosis would last, if
the shell might not wither agaia to-
morrow, He wag abreast of the im-
portant scientific discoveries of his
day and was not at all astonished
that the problem of éenescence
should he solved. It was no more
remarkable than wireless, the Ront-
gen Ray, the properties of radium,
or any one of the beneficient con-
tributions of science to the well-
being of mankind that were now
too familiar for discussion. He had
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heard a good deal of this particular

the race. And if a man is not de-

rterred by mere financial considera-

tions, still less. is he troubled by
visions of what his inamorata will
look like thirty = years hence or
what she might have looked like
had disease prematurely withered
her. He sees what he sees and if he
]is satisfied at all he is as complete-
ly satisfied as a man may be.

He made no doubt that Mary Zat-
tiany would have, if she chose, as
many suitors among men of his own
age among her former conteni-
poraries. They would discuss the
phenomenon furiously, joke about
it, try to imagine her as she had
been, back water, return out of curi-
osity, hesitate, speculate—and then
forget it.

No one would forget it sooner
than himself, He had no doubt
whatever that when he went to her
house tomorrow afternoon he would
remember as long as she kept him
v;'niling and‘'no longer. So that wasg
that,

Did he want children? They
charmed him—cometimes—but he
had never been conscious of any de-
sire for-a brood of his own, He
knew that many men felt an even
profounder need of offspring than
women, Man's ego is ‘more strident,
the desire to perpetuate itself more
insistent, his foresight is more ex-
tended, Moreover, however subcon-
sciously, his sense of duty to the
race is stronger. But he
doubted if any man would weigh
the repetition of his ego against his
ego's demand to mate with a wo-
man like Mary Zattiany. He cer-
tainly would not. That was final.

What was it she demanded in
love, that she had sought so ardent-
ly and ever missed? Could he give
it to her? Was she merely glamored
once more, caught up again in the
delusions of youth, with her revivi-
fied grain and re-awakened senses,
and this time only because the man
was of a type novel in her cogniz-
ance of men? Useless to plead the
urge of the race in her case .
Nevertheless, many women, denied
the power of reproduction, fell as
mistakenly in Jove as the most fer-
tile of their sisters. But hardly a
woman of Mary Zattiany's exhaust-
ive experience! She certainly
should know her own mind. Her
instincts by this time must be com-
pounded of technical knowledge,
not the groping inherited flashes
playing about the shallow soil of
youth . . . If her instincts had cen-
tred on him:‘there must be some
deeper ‘meaning than passlon ‘or
aven intelectual homoalogy.
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law-makers to the imperious neces-

been few in number. AL
Perhaps she had found, with her.
mind's trained antennae, some: one
of those hidden layers of perional-
iity which she alone could reveal to
himself. What was it? She wanted
tar more than love-making and men-

He wished he knew. Tenderness?

ure. Sentiment? He was no senti-
mentalist, but he believed that he
possessed the finer quality. Fideli-
ty? That was not worth considera-
tion. Appreciation of the deepest
| and best in her, sympathetic under-
standing of all her mistakes and of
|all that she had suffered? She
knew the answer as well as he did.
{The ability to meet her in many
moods, never to weary-her with
monotony? He was a man of many
moods himself.  What had saved
him from early matrimony was a
certain monotony in women, the
1-marest of them.

Bu. ...ie must be something be-
yond some subtle, spiritual’demand,
developed throughout nearly twice
as many years as he had dwelt on
earth: born not only of an aspiring
soul’and terrible disenchantments,
hut of a wisdom that. only years of
'deep and living experience, no mere
intelligence, however brilliant, could
hope to assemble. He was thirty-
tour. There was no possible ques-
tion that at fifty-eight, if he lived
sanely, and his intellectual faculties
had progressed unimpaired, he
would look back upon thirty-four
ae the nonage of life—when the fut-
ure was a misty abyss of wisdom
whose brink he had barely trod.
She heiself was an abyss of wis-
dom. How in God’'s mame could he
\ewr cross it? Her body might be
"voung again, but never her mind.
Never her mind? And then he had

After -

1

“He examined the full-length pic-
ture of her painted shortly before
her marriage.”

a flash of insight. Perhaps he alone
could rejuvenate that mind,

Certainly he could make her for-
get., Men and women would be
aged at thirty, but for this benefi-
cent gift of forgetting. He
could make the present vivid
enough.

He explored every nook of those
personalities of his, determined to
discover if he felt any sense of in-
feriority to this woman who knew
so much more, had lived = and
thought and felt so much more,
than himself—whom he still vision-
ed on a plane above and apart. No
woman was ever more erudite in
ithe most brilliant and informing
declensions of life, whatever the
disenchantments, and for  thirty
years she had known in varying de-
gress of intimacy men in Europe.
She had been at no pains to con-
|ceal her opinion of their intellec-
tual superiority over American
men. . . ’

He concluded dispassionately
that hé never could feel inferior
to any woman. Women might ar-
rest-the attention of the world with
their talents, change laws and
wring a better deal out of life than
man had accorded them in ithe
past, but whatever their gifts and
whatever their achievements they
always had been and always would
be, through their physical disabili-

+ tieg, their lack of ratiocinaiion, of

constructive ability on the grand
scale, the inferiors of men. The
rare exceptions but proved the
rule, and no doubt they had been
cast in one mould and finished in
another.
| In sheer masculine arrogance ha
was more than her match. Moré-
over, there were other ways  of
keeping a woman subject. ¥
Did he love her? Comprehen-
sivaly and utterly? Clear thinking
fled with the last of hig doubts?
. . . AndAMhen a man de-
taches himself fr?m‘;,tlm gFoss ma-
terial surface of life and, wings to
the realm of the imaination'whets
'he glimpses immortality, what mat-
ter the penalty? Any penalty? Few
'had the thrice blessed opportunity.
If he were one of the chosen, the
very demi-gods, jeering at mortals,
would hate him.
And then abruptly he fell asleep.
(To be Continued)
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PLOD ON

[Show me the man you honor—I
know by that gymptom better
(than by the other, what kind of a
man you are younself. For you
show one what your ideal of man-
hood is, what kind of & man you
long to be. ; .

all, their coﬁversatlomi, if vital, had.

tal correspondence. What was it?,

He could give her that in full meas-

The Middle Grouna}
By Marion Rubincam.

A LETTER

Chapter 52

The mother found Amy as indif-
ferent as Luther.

“QOf course ane's unhappy,” that
young lady remarked, . regarding
the tip of a very pink'and polished
nail. “She's in love, Kveryone
that falls in love is unhappy.” '

Having made this sweeping' ob-
gervation, she attacked the next
nail with a buffer, until it' caihe
forth as pink and perfect as the
other.

“That's why I'm not going to fall
in love,” she went on, cheerfully
mixing up philosophy and mani-
curing. “I'm going to have a hard
enough time without getting my
emotions into it. Love is a lux-
ury, and I can't afford it. Claire
and 1 agree on that.” ¢

“But Amy—" the mother began
to protest at once. This was a de-
moralizing point of view! Surely,
she herself had been happy in the

she was ‘in love then!

“Look at Luther,” Amy went on,
putting away the manicure things
and regarding her completed nails
with a look of pride. ‘“He's in love
with Claire, and Claire won't have
anything to do with him. He's
miserablé. She s too, for that
matter. ‘That's why she's thinking
of asking for a divorce, she says it
must be a complete separation—"

A bombshelll dropped into the
room * would have had less effect
upon Mrs. Talbot than this ‘piece
of information, so casually thrown
off her daughter.

Divorce! Another “modern”
evil.. She opened her mouth to
protest, - words of denunciation
rushing to her lips. Then she
thought better. She had determin-
od to make no comment upon any-
thing new, except in agreemant.

Besides, if she disagreed,’ Amy
would give her no further informa-
tion. How far the child had come

her old home  The first disturb-
ing factor was the visit of Luther
and Claire,’ That began in June,
this was February. Amy, a child
at 17, seemed to have matured in-
to ffull womanhood with her eigh-
teenth birthday.

How calmly she sat there now,
combing out her wonderful hair
and piling it into the latest style of |
knot on top of her head. She gave
more attention to the fact that
each strand should be pinned just
s0, than to the troubles of her

) et
1| tled up to each gther,.and, perfectly|1.

early days of her married life. And 1

from the point of view she ‘held in|

brother and sister; her only worry
was the broken comb, which ‘occa-
sionally caught her hair.. Amy was
in that familiar state of poverty,
which must spend money on out-'
I\mrrl appearancgs, and has none to:
\spare for- things that are not on
icontinual display,

t  “What does Luther think about
la divorce?” the mother ventured |
ito ask finally. |
| *“Oh, well, Luther hasn't any old’
|fashioned ideas against it b
'more,"” Amy said. “Only he is very
Ifond of Claire,” of course, and he|
hates to give her up; thinks sho‘
belongs to him, the
man, all that sort of thing! Be-
sides, he’s still jealous of all the
other men that come to see her,!
and especially of Jim. So he mak-!
es her miserable rowing about
them. Anyway, there - they -are,

eternal cave,

any-.,
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can see his point of :view. too,
uphappy.” Lot “Luthen wants, to see Claire all

“But, 'if Luther still ‘cares—and [the ‘time,;  He. doesngs even, want
if she doesn’t hate him—" ’ to look at:any other woman and he
“It's no use, mother. We've allidnepn‘t want any: other man to
tried to be peace makers. I'd bate!look. at her.!” ; T
Loo myself, he's as jealous -as.can| “Which way then do you think is
be. He's the sort that wants tq!hem?" It was) frankly asked to
lock up his wife in a gold cage, seek information:
and not let any one else come any-i “Neither, Donald’s is ideal the-
where near her, It's the most de- oretically, but I can’t gee myself
pressing form of being in love. {t’s running in the face of. public opin-
really mediaeval, and ather all,/ion and trying it. And I'd hate to
we're living in the twentieth cen- be tied up the way Luther wants
tury.” ito tie up Claire, or the way father
“It's not ofien that a woman has'ties up you. He pwns you, just as
such devotion from a man. Most thongh you were part of the live
of them—well, most women would stock on the farm. ;
be glad to have such .an undivided - “I don't see any way out,
ove,” thus Mrs. Talbot ventured know in my case the 'solution is
her opinion. not to fall in love. I'm going to
“Yes. But there are limits to|{marry as a business proposition,”
everything,” Amy replied, ‘“Lut-} She broke off her talk to go to
her’s a dear, and his devotion, asithe door in answer to a ring. It
you call it, is quite touching., At|was the postman, = with a small
the same time it's wearing. He'sipackage for her, and a leter post-
just the oposite from Donald. Don:imarked *“Hornbrook” for Mrs. Tal-
ald wants complete freedom forbot. Amy openad her package with
himself and the woman too. What-|delight, Mrs. Talbot broke open
ever love exists: between them fis|the leter with misgiving. Jordan
voluntary, not forced because they|would not have anything pleasant
are married and tied to each other. to say! 1
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Big Clearance
AUCTION SALE

AT MT.
DECEMBER 17th, 1923
At 12 O'clock Sharp

My farm conslsting of 85 acres
of choice land, 70 acres clear and
in good state of cultivation, - the
rest under a small growth hard
and solt wool, Well watered, cloge
to churches, school. Also all m)
stock, crop. and farming imple
ments as follows:

STOCK-—3 good horses ages 1, 4
years, 1, 6 years; 1, 12 years, 10
head of cattle, § extia choice milel
cows 1 to freshen December 26th, 1
to. freshen January 1st, 3 cows in
milk, od ;
OROP—8 tons ' hay, quantity
straw, 100 bus. oats. 100 bus, pota
ties, 50 stooks wheat,

Also all my farm implementa and
all household turniture including
dining room, kitchen and bed room
furniture, one Enterprise Monarch
range (new) and a lot of other
articles not mentioned,

Sale positive,, No reserve.

Terms of farm at sale. Of stock
12 months on all sums over $10.00.
6 per cent off for'cash.

If stormy wil be held on
firet fine day.

A M R

the
SINNOTT,

P Mt. Ryan
PETER BRODIE, )

Auctionear, /
440-12-11-61,
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eligible young women a course of Nursing Education. Classes form in
January.
and is affiliated with a general Hospital.... A generous allowance is of-
fered to students, as well as uniforms, ma{nténance and laundry, \For
turther information apply to the Directress of Nursing, New Hampshire
State Hospital, Concord, N. H. d

The School is registered by New York and New Hampshire

399-12-10-61.

RYAN ON MONDAY,

Ship your smelts to a Live Reliable
Firm. LB g

Highest Prices Quick Returns

l. GOODMAN & CO.

Smelts our Specialty :
Fulton Market e New York §
Write for Stencil '

¢ B

Sisucen 3
===

T ¥

SMELT AND EEL SHIPPERS

 ATTENTION! ...

‘For Top Prices, ‘Prompt ‘;l;!"d‘tutm»‘oid General Satisfaction
Ship Your Production to A

CHESEBRO  BROTHERS &
ROBBINS, INC.

1, 2 and 8 Fulton Fish' Market -
Established 35 Years . New York, N, Y.
Shipping Stencils Sent Upon , Request




