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‘ Advanced Embargo Proposals

Oapt. Anthony Eden leaving the League of Nations session in Genev&
1t which he advanced proposalsfor an embargo on all Italian trade,

House To Rent

Fresindd

- Dmlrable bungalow in best res-
jdential section being No. 106
North River Road, comprising liv-
fng-room with fireplace, ' dining-
goom, three bedrooms each with

C'hancery Sale

OF LAND AT LOWER MONTAGUE;
NOTICE TO CREDITORS

NOTICE 1is hereby givem that pur-
suant to Order of the Court of
Chancery of this Province im a cause

wherein George A. Poole, Adminis-

linen closet, bathroom, kitchen, | trator of the estate of James Daun-
Pntry china closet Hot water | sey and another are 3

t. and Margaret Daunse and others

defend 1, I WILL

= Apply Mrs. J. 8. Morris, Char-
Iﬂe Residence, or

= H. F. MacPHEE,

= Solicitor,

4 Riley Bldg.,
e Charlottetown.
Ezuol-10-81-4

TO LET

~ Pesirable tenement, 12
Ambrose St., Brighton, eight
rooms, two fire places.
Phone 449.

E-2471-11-4-31

éARM FOR SALE

~Farm at Donaldston Lot
85, consisting of 100 acres,
60 under cultivation and
balance under lumber ‘- and
firewood.

Apply,

LORNE F. QUICK,

Donaldston, P, E, Island

or
M. ALBAN FARMER,
Solicitor,
Charlottetown, P.E.L.

1.2397-11-1-4-6-31

are
SET UP

nts, No. D

AND SELL b) Public Aue-
tion, on the premises, on Saturday,
the Oth day of November, A, D. 1035,
at’ 3 o'clock in the  afternoon, the
land whereof the late James Daun-
sey died scized, being on Lot 5) in
Kings County, on the south side of
the Road leading from the Lower
Montague Road to Sturgeon, and
bounded on the east by land former-
1y of Peter Ross, on the south by
land formerly of Willlhm Daunsey

and on the west by land formerly of
James Cameron and containing
twenty  acres. of land a little more
or less, free from all encumbrances

and subject to the approval of the
said Court of Chancery; Conditions
at sale.

ALL CREDITORS of the sald

James Daunsey or claiming any in-
terest in his estate are hereby called
upon to come in at the time and
place of such sale and prove their
claims before me, otherwise to be
excluded from the benefit of the
sald Order, and to be barred from
and against any clalms against the
.uld estate in thls administration,

FOR FURTH PARTICULARS
apply to Hon. H F‘ McPhee, Sol-
icitor, Charlottetown, or to the
undersigned.

D. EDGAR SHAW,
Master Im Chancery.
' L-2457-11-2-21,

P . .
Spinning and Weaving

Send me your wool to be spun into
Yarn and wove into Blankets. The
charges are: single yarn 23 cents,
doubled 26 cents per pound. Blank-
ets $2.00 and if unlaundered $1.85;
it takes five 1bs. of wool per Blanket.
Wool must be well washed and all
dirt and burrs picked out., The size
of single yarn is medium, and doub-
lked yarn fine, medium, coarse and

Professional Gards
McLEOD & BENTLEY

W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.

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

king yarn. Put shipper’s name
on all parcels and owner’s name,
address and instructions inside.
Send by mail or freight. Special
price for washed wool with dirt and
burrs picked out. Freight will be
p;ld on 100 Ib, lots.
WILLIAM CONDON,
65 Queen Street, Chsrlommm.
;.-8122-6-S-W-tl-Nov. 22

Alex, W, Matheson
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
Money to Loan Collections
Office: 140 Richmond Street.,

[ e ———————— e —————————
. NORMAN W. LOWTHER
Barrister & Attorney At Law
86 Great George Street

Charlottetown, P. E, L
MONEY TO LOAN

M. ALBAN FARMER

FARM FOR SALE

I am instructed to sell by Auction
on the Premises at South Melville,
the farm owned by the late John
McQuaid, on Tuesday the 12th
instant, at 2 P, M. This farm con-
tnlns 100 acres, is in hlgh state of

1t is cor tly located
and has ng-to-dnte buildings in

B: A., LL.B. first olass condition,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC. JOHN P. BRADLEY,
MONEY TO LOAN Auctlonoer
Bank of Canada Bldg. R o
Charlottetown L-2535 11 6 6!
-0

FOR SALE or TO LET

The desirable. residence of the late Conduetor Tanton
on St. Avards. (8 rooms, bath-room and pantry,) with large
barn and garden. A number of fruit trees, sewerage, city
lights anid water, only about 100 yards from city taxation.

Apply, on premises between 2 and 5.30 p.m. for inspec-

tion or to

GEORGE J. TWEEDY,

Solicitor

Corner Queen & Richmond St., Charlottetown
W

L 2528-11-6-8-9-3i

Buying Potatoes

Buying No. 1 and No. 2 Certified Seed Potatoes, also

lu m.

; Mlo stock daily taking delivery at the Railway Wharf.

.~ Our office and warehouse has been removed to W, D.
: Co. Wharf, same warehouse where J. Lester Douglas
ted at. Call and get your bags, Our prices are as high

Feather in H

By JULIE ANNE MOORE

er Hat

Her quiet smile answered that be-
fore she spoke. “Because you
thought you were in love with me —
and then discovered you were not?”"
She shook her head very slowly.
“Think what a tragedy it would
have been if you hadn't realized it
in time. That’s one reason 1'll al-
ways be eternally grateful to Ann.”

Bill stared, “I don’t get it.”

“Ahout Ann? Don't pretend with

in love with Ann before you realized
it yourself, If I've any regret at all,
it is that Ann didn’'t fall in love
with you . . . I think she would
have if you'd ever given her half a

chance.”

Lee's telegram, relayed by Moliie,

Washington to attend a “hearing”
and would probably reach the capi-

livered to Ann Thursday morning
while she was at breakfast. Twice
she read the message through, then
laid it beside -her father's = plate,
abruptly got up from the table and
hurried from the room.

Ann’s father found her lying face
down across her bed. “How come?”
he asked, dropping down beside Ler.
“One. day you spend a good -hour
. telling me how much you love your
famous young man; the next day
you get a message from him and
you blow up. Better tell your old
dad about it, hadn’'t you? Or arau’t
we pals any longer?”

Ann’s hand felt around for his
and slid into it, but.it was many
minutes before she sat up and dried
her eyes. . . . There was nothing
to tell. She just felt like crying, that
was all.

Her father got up from the bed.
“Then we're all washed up—is that
it? From now on there are secrets
your dad mustn't know.” Ann sud-
denly pulled him down beside her,
snuggled into his arms and between
sobs told him what was in her
heart.

She told him of all those things
which had complicated her life dur-
ing her six months in- Washington;
of Millie and Carl and Selma and
of Rita's affair with Carl. She told
him of her engagement to Lee and
how and why she had broken it —
and haow she had let Lee give her
the lovely ring' a second time. And
last of all, hesitantly and with much
difficulty, she told him about Bill
Hudson,

“Now that I've got it out of my
system, let's forget about it,-Dad.”
She smiled up at him, “You can't
live my life for me, you know. Lee's
been marvellous and he—he loves
me. There's no out!”

Mr. Rogers said after a moment,
“This Bill fellow must be an awfal

in her cheeks, ‘No red-blooded man
would stand by and see another
man walk off with the gzirl he
loved.”

“Don’t you see, Dad,” Ann said,
gently, “it's impossible for you to
understand unless you - knew him,
That's why I didn't want to tell you
about it.”

The day 1essed and Ann did not
tell her mother she must leave on
the morrow.

“Don’t suppose I could persuade
you to go back to Washington to-
morrow instead of Sunday, Bahy?”
her father said with a grin when he
returned from his office. There was

me, Bill, I think I knew you were

saying that he had been called to

tal late Saturday afternoon was de-|*

boob.” He watched the color rising| -

Runbreciker, If he isn't mad, I never
saw anyone who was.”

I imagine Carl can take care of
himself,” Rita said, musingly, “You
can't posslbly think the Senator
killed:

Mollie cut in, “¥You and I were
warned that two persons were to
die—and both of them are now
aead, That's all I know.”

CUTICURA
Relieoes W okl

Bathe the affected parts freely with
Cuticura Soap and bot water,dry
gently, and anoing with Cutieura
Olntment. Pure and healing, theso
super-creamy emollients brin; quick
relief and soon heal itching, burning,
scaly ekin affections, eczema, pimples,
rashes and all forms of ekin troubles.

Sold at all drugwists.

“But aren't you for that| ©
the third warning was that Senator
Runbrecker would be killed by fall-
ing from the top of the Washington
Monument?”

“That was plain nonsense,” Mollie
declared. “Have you ever been up
in the Washington Monument? All
the windows are barred now; have
been since three persons commiited
suicide by jumping. So the senator
couldn't get out to fall from the top
of the monument,”

CHAPTER 26

It was almost five o'clock that
afternoon when Mollie called “Come
in,” when there was a knock on the
door of her little room at The Globe
and a moment later she found her-
self looking up at a tall, pleasant
looking man, His face was strangely
familiar, and yet she could not place
him.

“You've forgotten me, of course,”
he said, quietly, as if her forgetting
him was the most natural thing im-
aginable. “I am Ann'’s father.”

“Mr. Rogers—of course.” She was
standing then, offering her hand. “I
can be terribly stupid sometimes, Is
Mrs. Rogers with you?”

He nodded, smiling, “We're stop-
ping at the Pilgrim, Ann came with
us. She's gone up to your apari-
ment, I think.”

“Our apartment,” Mollie correct-
ed, pleasantly. “It's awfuly good.to
see you again. Won't you sit down?”

Mr. Rogers sat down, but said, “I
mustn’t take up much of your
time. I wanted to talk to some one
about Ann and ILee Monday and
Ann always talks of you as if you
had been a second mother to her.
I was prepared to find a woman
about twice your age, to tell the
truth.” ’

Mollie laughed. “You've come to
the right place,” she declared. *I
can't tell you how much Ann means
to me and if I can help—" She
suddenly paused.
Lee Monday is, of course?”

Naturally. As a matter of fact, I'm
not so much interested in nim at
the moment as I am "in another
man, Do you know a Willlam Hud-
son, Miss Winslow?”

“Bill?” smiling, but curious “Oh,
very well.”

Mr. Rogers hesitated. “Do you

mind telling me: what's wrong with
him?”
He was so grave about it, Mollie
could not help grinning. “Well,” she
sald, “there's so much wrong
with him it would take all evening
to tell you. But when you knew it
all, I would still have to teil you
that if I were a marrying woman,
he's the only man I'd consider for a
husband.”

Mr. Rogers rubbed his chin,
thoughtfullly, said in a matter-of-
fact voice:

“I suppose you know Ann's in
love with him . . .”

Mollie looked at him, lips parted.
“Ann—in love with Bill?” But 1t
isn’t possible.”

to be a House committee hearing on
a bill in which his concern was
keenly interested. The hearing was
set for Friday afternoon and he had
been asked to appear . . . Ann uev-
er suspected he was improvising as
he went along

“But we can’t leave Mother here
alone,” Ann said.
Mrs. Rogers smiled. “When your
father says ‘he’, he means ‘we'. He
hasn’t been away- from home with-
out-me since we were married.”
Ann’s father took his wife in his
arms and kissed her and held her
off, laughing,

. - Ll L]

When the telephone rang early
Friday morning Rita answerad it.
Her heart jumped when she heard
Carl’s voice.
“Darling! . . . They sald you
wouldn’t be able to leave the hospi-
tal for two or three days, Are you
quite all right?”
Carl said he hadn't asked per-
mission to leave, he had simply noti-
fied them he was leaving. I'm start-
ing for Chicago with the Senator in
a few minutes, Rita,” he said. “It's
about Selma, of course, but I'll have
to explain when I see you, We ex-
pect to be back sometime tomorrow.”
A quiet excitement was in his voice
and after he had hung up Rita re-
‘called “petulantly that he hadn't
even said good-bye.
“He's probably had instructions to
bring the ransom money there,”
Mollie said when Rita repeated
Carl’s message. “Too bad you didn't
warn Carl to watch his step. I
wouldn't care to be shut up in the
same airplane cabin with Senator

“You don't think she would tell
me she was if she was not?”

“No. No, of course not. But
she——" She closed her eyes, in-
stantly opened them again, as if to
be sure she was awake. After a iit-
tle she said, “I'm afraid I've been
dead from the neck up for months.”
She was silent again, trying to or-
ganize her sadly confused thoughts,
Then: “You can't imagine how ridi-
culous it all seems to me at this
moment. You see, I happen to know
Bill is hopelessly in love with Ann—
and has been almost from the first
minute he ever saw her.”

Half an hour later Mollie wrote
Bill's office and apartment address-
es on a slip of paper and gave i to
Ann’s father, Mr. Rogers' thanked
her and got to his feet.

Mollie said, “I don’t know how
you're going about it and I can tell
you now you'll find him diffizult;
but——" she gave him her hand—
“I wish you luck.”

When he had gone, Mollie sat
down and turned back to the type-
writer, but it was a long while he-
fore her fingers touched the keys
She was thinking of Bill when he
found himself talking to Ann's
father, a man as independently ir-
regular in thought and action as he
was himself.

Mr. Rogers took a taxi direcily to
Bill's office. Bill's assistant had
gone home and Bill was alone, sit-

“You know who| ¢

PATIENCE A VIRTUE
GLADIOLUS GROWERS
MUST POSSES3

Patience s a  virtue gladiolus
growers cannot do without.

They will spend as much as ten
years perfecting & single new bloom
mating the parent gladioli with
careful selection, walting three
years for the resulting seed to pro-
duce a bulb that flowers, building
little towers with movable blinds
round the budding shoot, bringing
the finished flower half across
Europe to compete in the Interna-
tional Exhibition in London, which
opened at the Royal Horticultural
Society's hall recently,

Producing new varities is the
gladiolus grower’s favorite sport.
Every year both amateurs and pro-
fessionals bring new strange colors
of this big gaudy lily to London,
bred with hope and patience in
vicarge gardens, in midland nur-
series in Dutch fields, to compete
for various coveted trophies—chief
of which is the Daily Mail Gold
Vase.

This was won for the fourth year
in succession by W. J. Unwin, of
Histon, Cambridge, who has spent
six years perfecting the salmon-
pink, yellow-throated  gladiolus
“Desmond Blake Amog' that car-
ried off the prize.

The judging i* done by a sort of
secret ballot, in which the flowers
are marked only by number and
the grower's name remains un-
known -until the award is made.
Then the winning grower is feted
by his rivals, the triumphant spikes
of bloom photographed and admir-
ed, the new variety named.

'I'hey have somg dramatic names,
‘o =" —a great blood red lily
bloomlng on stiff pointed spikés;
“Polar Ice"—a cold white hugle
with blue shadows; “Coryphee”
sentimental and pink-skirted as &
ballet dancér; “Cates of Heaven”
half-opencd petals of clear gold.
Mr. Unwin, who has produced
more successful new varieties prob-
ably than any other grower, ex-
plained, his hand hovering lovingly
round the bright stiff petels, how
the blooms are nursed to the pitch
of show perfection.

“We build a sort of box around
the spike,” he sald, “with a littie
blind that draws up from the bot-
tom on one side.

“When the first flower unfolds
at the bottom of the spike, you pull
the blind up to keep it in the dark
and the same with the next, and so
on until you have nearly the whole
lot blooming at once. Without
much light, the lower ones last
longer, and wait for the top buds
to open.”

match burn itself out, dropped the
twisted black remains on the floor
and put his foot on it, said stub-
bornly:

(To Be Continued)

ngs Son Op ens New ReglmentalHeadquarters
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The Duke of Gloucester (LEFT),
who will maryy Lady Alice Mon-
tagu-Douglas-Scott on Nov. 6, is
pictured opening the new head-
qunrteru in ankney ot the loth

WELL DRILLING

The construction of Wells that
will supply an abundance of clear,
wholesome water is our business,

We not only guarantee to get
water, we also guarant.c to case the
well property to stand the test of
time.

Drop a line about your water
problem.

TRASK WELL CO.
Summerside

VAUGHAN GROOM, Rep.

Saskatchewan Woman Ta}ges Cattle East

ting at a typewriter in his thirt
sleeves, his shirt open at the neck,
a long leg hanging over the siiding
leaf of the desk, He looked up as
Mr, Rogers entered, grunted pleas-
antly enough, and dropped is eyes
to t,‘t}.e half-written sheet in his

KEEP YOUNG!

E N 0’S
FRUIT SALT

Pleasant

“I don’t want to interrupt if you're
busy,” Mr. Rogers said, quickly, “but
1'd like to talk with you a few minu-
tes if I could. I'm Ann Rogers’
father.” :

Bill pulled his leg down and got
up then. He ¢ ook hands and pull-
ed up a chair, “I hadn't heard you
were in town,” he said by way of
making conversation. “Ann come
back with you?”

Mr. Rogers said sne nhad, “We're
stopping at the Pilgrim. I hope
you'll have ‘a chance to run over
and meet Ann’s mother before we
get away.”

“You bet I will,” Bill said. “Youre
both to be congratuated over—for—
Well, you know what I mean. Lee
Monday is aces, take him as you
will. Ann’s a lucky girl.”

“Is she?” Ann’'s father asked, cas-
ually “I'm not so sure of that. A
girl who marries a man she doesn®t
love isn’t so lucky in my opinion.”

Bill, glared at him. “Maybe I'm
just dumb, but I don’t follow that.

Who says she doesn't love .im?”

“She does, if you want to take my
word for it.”

“Sheé’s crazy.”

“She’s always seemed (o me to be
an exceptionally sane girl, Mr. Hud-
:O:(i pt course I may be prajud-

ced.”

Toronto stockyard men got quite
a shock when they discovered Mrs.
Ethel Dean of Biggar, Sask., drlvln

,.brought the cattle from her farm

in Sastkatchewan, She is shown

here with her stock.

g in 27 head of cattle to rk

Mrs, Doan, mother of four children

ROUND TRIP

BARGAIN FARES
To: SYDNEY

Friday, Nov. 15,1935

Return Limit:
Monday, November 18, 1035

$8.10

From CHARLOTTETOWN

Proportionately Low Fares
from other stations,

Children of Five and nnder
Twelve Years of Age

HALF FARE,
Tickets Good in
DAY COACHES ONLY

For Further Information Con-
sult Any Ticket Agent

Canadian National
Railways -

Bill shoved his chair back and
stood up and lighted a cigaret.

“Have one?” throwing the package
on the desk, He watched the ligated l

Use Canadian National
" Telegraphs

" THE ROVAL PACKING CO

We are buying dressed fowl
and chicken daily.

—Please Note—
Clean birds of all feathers.
Dry pick chicken.
Fowl may be scalded,

_ If we have no agent in
your district ship direct by

express or truck.

Royal Packing Co.

J. D. JENKINS

with him during the ceremony is

Batallion, London regiment. Shown | the chapel of Buckingham Palaes
because of the death, Oct. 19, of
Col. P. R. O. A. Simner. The royal | Lady Alice’s father, the Duke of
wedding will be held privately in

Buccleuch.

LONDON FUR SALES LTD.

FUR & SKIN BROKERS
77 UPPER THAMES ST.
LONDON, ENGLAND

WILL . HOLD

SILVER FOX AUCTIONS

10th DECEMBER 193>

AND
10th JANUARY 3rd FEBRUARY
. 16th MARCH 4th MAY
8th JUNE 28th SEPTEMBER

19th OCTOBER 1936

MR. J. D. J. FORBES, Managing
Director of London Fur Sales Ltd.

(Who for more than 20 years had charge of the Fur Auctions
of the Hudson’s Bay Company) will be glad to see Ranchers
either at the Fox Show or by appointment elsewhere to dis-
cuss marketing probl and pr t Mr, Forbes |is
staying at The Lennox,

Fox Breeders
Attention

— CEREALS —

* “SPRATTS” WEETMEET and BISCUITS
SUNGLO PRODUCTS
ROYAL CUBES and CHOW
PURINA CUBES and CHOW
SHREDDED WHEAT
B-B BRAND

IMPERIAL' BISCUITS (Whole, Medium
and Fine).

These are the biggest sellers, but we will
supply your every need in this line.

When you buy fox cereals from us, you are
assured they are perfectly fresh, which is essen-
tial with balanced cereal feeds.

We guarantee our prices as low as can be
bought elsewhere.

We specialize in fox feeds and have been
handling them for many years. .

We heartily welcome you to visit our store
while ‘attending the big fox show this week.

COFFIN & CO.

GROCERS

Grafton Stmt




