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You'll Love To Give
... Or Get These!

lingerie still grows. in popular favor for Christ-
mas Gifts - - - this year, qualities are so much fin-
or, styles so much daintier that Lingerie will top
the list for inexpensive gifts.

YOUR SLIP IS SHOWING

And what a showing- -silks, satins or crepes, nylons, white or
pastels - - - you are certain to find a truly acceptable gift
in this grand

All colors, all styles - = silks,
cotins, crepes - - - Pplenty o

L “48e » 100/ em " 1,69 4.95
T THE LOVELIEST, DAINTIEST NIGHTIES
A mere men s staggered by such dainty love liness but feminine hearts will thrill with ecstasy.

shimmering pastel or white crepe de chene trimmed with gossamer fine
loce. What more delightful gift could one wishfor?

" MATCHED SETS

......... 2.95-5.95
HOUSECOATS

For the bride or any little lady that de- Quilted  Satins, Cheniles, Wools, Bro-
lights in daintiness. Gown — slip — cades - - - anything milady desires. Hand-
Pantics in matched sets. A truly wonder- sosnlely boxed in the true Christmas
| gift to spirit to

::jomg' 6195 1 3-95 from .. 5-95 1 9.75

ﬁREENDAL’S Lower Price Store

101 QUEEN STREET

T\I.H()STA lll}MAN wise to air coyote hunters and run|owners want to turn their property

directly beneath the plane to keep|Into a dump, reports the St. John's
from getting shot. city engineer. With the city dump

nearly filled, the owners of low-
told at the board meeting of this lying or swampy land are offering
agricultural  district. One speaker | gT. JOHN'S, Nfld. — (CP) — A | their property to be filled with city
sid the pesky animals are getting 'surprising number of city property | refuse.

GRAVELBOURG, Sask. — (CP)—
ther tale of coyote cunning was )
hasiie WOULD LIKE GARBAGE

YOU CAN SOLVE YOUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING PROBLEMS
TODAY. COME IN AND SEE OUR WONDERFUL GIFTS. OUR
FRIENDLY, EXPERIENCED CLERKS WILL GIVE YOU THEIR FULL
ATTENTION.

Artistically Carved Stone

in handsome 10K

mounted

Quality Writing Sets
Gold,

Daintly styled Lockers Sheaffer

In Geld Filled or Silver,

$5.75 up

Waterman's, Parker,

$19.50 up

Attractive Dresser Sets Im
Chrome-tone or Sterling Sl
An Eleotrle Shaver Jewellery Gifts she’ll appreeks vor.

$18.75 up

s Just the answer

$19.95 up

ate, priced well within rea~

son,

A

A useful and timely Gift—A Clock.
Many styles to choose from in
Electric or Spring-wound,

Glve Yeautiful, Useful Silver Girts,
which will be Treasured for many

C A Baylr |

Jewellevs for Four Generations.
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Lonely Parade%

Fannie Hurst
Chapter XXXIV

To those few permitted to be-

hold it, the getting about of Miss
Ames had by now become a pro-
cedure laborious and almost shock-
ing.
It meant practically a hauling
together of every resource at the
command of the vast hulk of wo-
man whose body rose from a chair
as the folds of a tent ‘rise from
the ground when the pole begins
to hoist. The face did not reveal
the tremendous self-leverage re-
quired to get the Chardottenburg
into motion, but the heaving of the
body did. People who came In
casual contact with her did not
realize it for few, if any, had so
much as seen her walk down a
hallway or along a pavement in
many a day. By a cunning and
consistent system of self-manage-
ment, she was invariably in position
first. In her desk chair. In her
theatre seat. In her place at table.
That day was past when she pre-
ceded her guests, as slowly ambul-
ant as a caravan, into the dining
room or down a flight of stairs.
Almost imperceptibly past, how-
ever.

Few realized to what extent the
Charlottenburg  was now chair-
ridden; Kitty, strangely, least of
all. Kitty, who was so perfectly at-
tuned to the Charlottenburg that
she took pride in being able to an-
ticipate her spoken wishes, realiz-
ed with a start, as she followed
the Charlotteenburg, who led the
way this time, through the:box to
a side exit of the theatre, that it
was months since she had seen
her walk. And what a walk! A
ship plowing through a beach. A
vocking, buckling ship.,

There were hot and cold drinks,
sandwiches and salads at Twenty-
one East, which Erna produced
from a thermos table known as
“The Bulter” (patent pending),
and about to be elaborately launch-
ed by Kitty and the Charlotten-
burg in conjunction with its Chile-
an inventor. On a captial invest-
ment of twelve thousand dollars,
shared evenly by Kitty, the Char-
lottenburg, Elsie Pretorious and
John Baldwin, “The Bulter Comp-
any” was in the current process of
incorporation.

Around this magic table before
the Charlottenburg’s fireplace, its
sliding top revealing compartments
of perfectly chilled or heated foods
and drinks, the erstwhile occupants
of the box at “The Boys and Girls
Shoestring Review” drew up for
it their congress of opinion. Except
Kitty. Her fragility enhanced by
her pastel gown, gloves crushy
about her wrists, the smallness of
her head further emphasized by
its shock of short tight curls, she
wound herself on the footstool us-
ually occupied by the tortoise shei!
cat, one hand resting lightly on
John's knee.

“You've the town by the .tail
again, Sharley,” she yawned. “If
only your Kitty weren’t so sit-by-
the-fire, she’d swing the town by
the tafl with you, the way we did
with Club Gala. Blame your big
bad papa, Slerra. He’s given me the
sit-by-the-fires. Don't look so bored,
Sharley. Love's grand.”

Without reticence John Baldwin's
big hand, which still bore the cal-
loused look of one shaped to the
drive and dig of the shovel, drop-
ped to Kitty's ash-colored ocurls,
shampooing softly into them.

“Mebbe,” replied the Charlotten-
burg, “But it is making a pair of
powerful nitwits of you and John,
both of you old enough to know
better.”

Leaning forward, Slerra placed
her hand over that of her father,
as it rested on Kitty's curled pate.
He could not keep his tender fing-
ers off her, or his tender face, his
tender eyes, his tender manner from
enfolding her.

“Good heavens, this {s not a senti-
méntal binge, my lovesick pussies.

FOR TRUE
TOMATO
FLAVOR

Your Family Deserves Aylmer Quality
e — = A

J. Norwood Duffus
P-:zes In Halifax

J. Norwood Duffus, one of Hal-
ifax’s most prominent retired bus-
iness leaders, passed away this
morning at his residence, 127 South
Park Street. News of his death wil
occasion wide regret, particularly
among older residents of the city
who enjoyed his {friendship and
had been assoclated with him in
the business life of the city, before
his retirement from activity in the
commercial world.

‘While Mr. Duffus had been ali-
ing for some time, he was possess-
ed of an amazing spirit and took
every opportunity of temporarily
improved health to resume his cus-
tomary mode of life. However, in
the past few days hi. condition
gave evidence of further deci‘ne
and he died this morning at his
home.

He was a member of a family
the name of which has long been
associated with the city of Hali-
fax. His father was the late James
B. Duffus, who was the senjor
partner of Duffus and Company,
which operated & large drygcods
house on Granville Street, near
the foot of Buckingham Street.

Young Norwood Duffus, immed-
iately after ieaving school, enter-
ed the empley in the firm in the
role of a junior clerk, but later the
affairs of the company were wound
up.
In time he became the owner
of Si Cunard and Company but re-
tired from that role some 30 years
ago. He also served or the advis-
ory board of the Royal Trust
Company, but had retired fron
that capacity some years ago.

In associations wjth his friends
and in carrying out benefactions
without allowing them to become
public knowledge, he found his
pleasures in recent years. When
younger he was one of the most
active members of the Wanderes
Amateur Atnletic Club and had
played on the English rugby teams
of that organization yeurs ago. Be-
fore advancing age curbed such
activities he enjoyed fishing and
also played some golf.

Mr. Duffus is survived by his
wife, the former Miss Alice Ross of
Montreal.

Funeral arrangements have not
been completed.

Mr. and Mrs. Duffus are we.l
known in Charlottetown being
guests at the Charlottctown Hotel
for several summers.

This is once more a brief gather-
ing of the clan to cast an eye back-
ward over the evening’s goings on.
Let's decided in a few well chosen
words whether my ‘Shoestring’ looks
good or belongs to the tripe family.
If you think I am going to sit up
and wait for the norning papers
in order to see how a few critics
are going to digest tonight’s whole-
some entertainment, you've an-
other think coming. John, you'rc a
normal kird of feilow, in spite of
your complete stupefaction belore
the obvious wiles of one Kitty
Mullane! You're the man in the
street, John, The guy who takes
the beatings. The great American
public, that may not know what
it wants but certainly knows what
it doesn’t want. Mount the rostrum,
then, and tell us how you liked
your three-dollar-and-thirty-cents’
worth of escape tonight.”

“It's a good show. I liked

“Why?"

“well,

1

don't know as I know.”
“That's as good & reason as the
burnacles of opinions the critics
let accumulate under their water-
iogged brains.”
“Have a care, Sharley, the re-
views ‘tomorrow may be on the
good side.”
“In which blessed event I shall
proceed to celebrate the perspicaci=
ty of the critic. What did you think
of the ‘Girls Who - Aren’t Glad’
number, John?”
“The one where they held the
false faces? Well, now that you
ask me, there was something a
little puzzling to me about that.
Why were they carrying two faces?”
“I told Milton that the entire
skit was too ‘preclous’ and I'll run
from preciousness with the same
speed that Kitty falls for it.”
“But you're precious, darling.”
“Well, if I am, it’s horse sense
preciousness. What about the ‘Mo-
ther, I'm a Man’: number?”
It was past two o'clock before
discussion subsided and Kitty would
tolerate the idea of Baldwin's de-
parture, following him into the
lower hall and whispering there,
Charlottenburg declared, “Like a
housemald with her cop.”
To be continued

Ellep's Diary

Continued from page 2
be-spiced, and ready for the spell
of ripening. Our Christmas cake
to remind us that now indeed
that season of happiness and good-
will is approaching. “There!” we
breathed with some relief of one
just past and resolved to be more
indifferent to the next one's
charm., But then, even as grand-
daughter and Jamle listen breath-
lessly to catch the first sound of
Santa's voice on the radio, so in
their absence we tune in, and
know that with the action, a de-
lighted smile of anticipation,
which is perennial spreads across
our features, and again we are
caught up in its fascination, -

L I I

We recall that on a recent brief
outing to the city—a passenger

—For Modern

- ;livingk

.Nature May Need Extra Help!

Life holds so much more for those who are really fit. Follow the
simple health rules of good food, plenty of sleep and sufficient exer-
cise and you too may look and feel spry when you have reached the
age to retire.

Good health depends greatly on the elimination of internal poisons.
ENoO’s “FRUIT SALT” helps nature free the system of food wastes
that often cause constipation and head-
aches. ENoO is gentle but effective in its
action for young and old alike. Take
pleasant tasting ENO’s" FRUIT SALT"”
before breakfast, when required.

Start the Day Right

ENOS

“FRUIT SALT"

when stepping into a store,
familiar music of an old carol fell
on our ears. It seemed as though
suddenly the essence of every past
Christmas was bound up in the
melody, and old scenes came back
to us in a rush of them. ..
doll, an early Christmas

table,
while we s~lected items of buyinz'

BOYS! GIRLS!13 to18

don't put up with a

BAD COMPLEXIO

Do this: Cleanse with,
Cuticura Soap—it's dif-,
ferent, medicated. Then
lpily Cuticura Ointment.
to help clear up pimples,
rashes and blackheads.
Cuticura often succeeds

. when others fail. Buy at*
ourdruggist today.

Com!

CUTICURA 553

OINTMENT

with granddaughter and her fa-) on our list, the charms and de- | irrelative to our happiness.

ther in the family machine, then | lights of girlish Christmases. On Ugt L O !
bent on delivering, the last of the | to wifehood and a mother’s place, And this year....the Christe
summer-fat hogs to a “plant”, our | with its sleds and skates, and the | mas to come? The spirit of it ig
sight was misted for a moment, | best we could do through those | already hecre. Perhaps it wal

the | years. And now into a new phase
of living, with other small ones,
good too, the best years of our
lives perhaps. But then who can
say? All have been so fine. With
every wish for self and others
gratified? Oh no, quite the con-
trary, and yet looking back to
realize that many personal ones
were after all inconsequential and

granddaughter herself, who startc
ed it, the morning she appeared
at the doorway when we were af
breakfast to announce happil;
“Santa Claus has left his home
the North Pole! Yes” eyes shine
ing with anticipation, “Sants
Clause is on his way!”

Until tomorrow —Diary—Gooda

night. . .

a first
dinner-
following even

and then

Here it is! The Kettle
7 you've always wanted!

The NEW
WEAR-EVER
Seold TEA KETTLE

Streamlined beauty and utility, are combined in this new Kettle,
It fills at. the spout and the snap-tight cover is removable for cleaning.
The flat bottom insures quick boiling. Price $4.50. New WEAR-EVER
Jubilee Aluminum Utensils feature Cool-Grip Handle; Spoonholder Knob;
Square Bead for strength; Round Corners for easy cleaning.
ALUMINUM GOODS LIMITED ¢ Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Qancouve:

Make her happy with & ﬁ%f o/ WEAR-EVER

Now on Display at YOUR Store

Black bottomed
Saucepan.
(Not illustrated).
Three sizes.
$3.35 to $4.50

Saucepan. Four sizess

$1.95 10 $2.75

Double Boilers
$4.75

Coverea Brollen
$4.30
Covered Saucepan. -

Four sizes.

$2.35 1o $2.93

Sold by and

Department

Leading Hardware
Stores

across Canada




