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«pere we .are,” sald Miss Sabin,
ophere’s wamd " Ste stopped at
ygie St 0 a white picket fence.

Jawn w..hin  was not more
hap two feet aeep and over the
o 0f a PNk ‘rose bush
boud sce an old lady with a little
found mouth hodding and smilin
yerely tarough &  small-pan
acow. It was a white house of a
Biory and a half held down by an
mormous  brick chimney. There
no porch, but a desp doorway
anked by slit-like windows
E ‘Here we are, Mama,” sald Miss
b;bin pompously as she led the
gy into th® dark entry. Erika

nderscn’s  house  bad smelt of
e winds which.blew through it;
By spite  of the parlor “suite” it

s so bare that one fancled
thse winds had carried all un-

ssary trifles along with them
gyt the Sabin  house smelled of
fuit czke I twos just asiclean as
s Sanderson’s, but nothing had
er blown out of its windows. The

curtaing were pinned to the
msing all along the outer edges

d to the sills at the bottom. The
alls wore covered  with  photo-
aphs  ir bhack oval frames,
chair had a crocheter mat

evory table a crocheted cover.
fhere wis a walnut whatnot cov-
wed with shells In one corner and
b the opposite another set of
thelves crowded  with  china, It
gas a wonder to Deslie that two

woraen like the Sabins could
make their way through such a
deal of furniture. They must pi-
lto themselves llke steamers in
s crowded harbor

Mrs. Sabin kissed Miss Sabin.
“Youre late,” she sald severely
“No, I'm not,” retorted Miss Sa-
pin. “I'm early. This is Leslie
vance. I told you all about her,
“You dont know all about her,”
sected Mama Sabin. She kissed
[eslle. She was not so tall as her

ughter and her face was pink
gmad of mauve However, she
was a good deal wider. Her halr
#ag the same beautiful soft white.
*Supper’s all ready,- but we can't
ot until six. We have to conelder
3 sp:;zch of people. 8o sit down.”
jhe sald.

““Leslie went out with some folks
fom the hotel and had tea at

Prika’s yesterday, Mama.”

“How is Erika getting on?"” Miss
fabin's blue eyes were like bright
jitle marbles. “Think she has
pany customers?”

“No one else was there at the
mme time we were. But it's very
arl" in the season.”

““he  don't need the money, I
murmise  But surely she does neewl
tho activity. ~ Since Eric got 30
high and mighty she don’t dare
»ll berries from door to door or
rise more vegetables than she
needs. She used to peddle garden
sa8s.”

“There were canned things all
neatly labled on the kitchen shef.”

Mrs. Sabin nodded. “Erika’s an

sctive woman By age she's be-
tween my daughter and me. I've
known her since she and Nils
camé here from Norway before
the boys were born. She's lost her
hustend same as I but she’s got
wo excellent sons whereas I've
mgne daughter and she's & wi-
Leslle  corrected her  gently
ree sons.’'
“Two fine sons, is what I said
Erie, he's stuck up. He ain't sure
of himself, Maybe he'll amount
® a row of beans some day and
then again maybe he won't.”

“I think he amounts to more
than a whole truck garden,” Les-
lle announced firmly. “He fust a-
bout runs the Rocky Point.”

“It don't make any difference
o me what he does. He's mean
® his Mother.” .

; “Are you gure?” asked Leslie

For supper Leslie ate the biggest
Meal since Thanksgiving dinner

year she was twelve Miss

Sabin nodded approval when Les-
Yo praised the food. “Nothing so
doying as too much of the best.
Sundays when I'm coming home for
fuppers T don't eat one bite

y from breakfast on. I do surely
mjoy Mama's cooking.”

After  supper Mrs. Sabin com-
pained of palpitations which she
titributed to her fourth baking
powder biscuit. She took rhubarb
tnd soda and reclined upon the
horsehair gofa where she puffed
tnd looked like a fat pink pin-
tushion. Leslie washed the dishes
ind Miss Sabin wiped. stepping
Into the sitting room after every
tup to be sure her mother was as
oolmfortable as possible.

‘Would you mind walking home
Wone?” she asked Leslle anxiously.
‘I don't like leaving her when she’s
& spell, 1 can be back at the
hotel in the morning before any-
body's stirring *

Of course T don't mind” Leslle
tssured her. “What could hother
me In this qulet little town?”
The“zood nights” were said and
Mo went out of the house, Th
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againsy the crags far below Rocky
Point, It batiered a1ns

10Cks - &3 bt B
time.
was tirea enougn to sccount for
her low spirits, sor sne was really
very strong; it aismayea her w
feel s0 aismal. * She had been in
tigater places by far and, if Mr.
Bingley let ner got at the end of
the month, she would have saved
enough to keep Tony through the

rest of the summer, Yet the situ-
ation wasn't altogethver Cesirable

even it she stayed through the'

season. Possibly Mr.  Bingley
would take her to the Florida
hotel, but then she must make
different arrangementg about Tony
for she couldn't leave him in Bos-
ton for months while she was in
the South, Of course, she might
find a suitable home for him in
St.  Augustine, but X was haro
to find the right place and people

present home was ‘' hardly
satisfactory, for Norah was as
changeable as she was kind-heart-

Eric had been so positive that
ghe was acting foolishly abou
Tony and she had so often sus-
pected that was doing the
wrong thing that tonight she fel
not only unhappy, but afraid. I.
the story came out, could she b:
accused of some kind of crime:
Fraud and conspiracy were ter-
rible words Looking straight at
that cold-eyed, desolate woman,
she had uttered her deliberate and
convincing lie.

' CHAPTER XI

The hotel at the height of the
crag was like a fairy palace, glit-
tering with a thousand lights. As
the steep road turned across the
;level lawn Leslie saw a tall figure
striding toward her from the val-
ley beyond the tnenis courts. When
he came into the radiance of the
lamps along the driveway, she
thought at Iirst it was Huntleigh
Hardaway for his hair looked as
black and sleek as a seal's. A mo-
ment more and she recognized Eric.
The rain beating on his falr head
had changed him into a brunette.
He had on a big white raincoat
such a8 traffic policemen wear;
the cape glistened like moonlight,

She waited for him at the steps.
“We do certainly like our con-
stitutionals,” she sald, laughing.
“Storms don't stop us.”

“I've been to see my mother ”

She was oddly pleased. To visit
her on such a night proved his de-
votion to Erika Sanderson and
she was an{:‘y with the Sabins for
misjudging him.

“How do you happen to be a-
lone?” He asked it curiously.

“Mrs. Sabin wasn't well Miss
Sabin is staying the night there.”

“I I I'd have come af-

known,
ter you. It's & bad night for wak-
siauc you walked, and much far-

er

“I have to have some exercise.
Don't go in yet. Let’s pace the
ptazzas. Near the house there's no
rain beating in. Just wide enough
for the two of us to walk.”

“I like the rain. Yet tomight it
is a bit dreary.” )

It was like waiking a ship’s deck.
Leslle was so tall that her step
almost mntched his,

“I asked Mother if she'd take
him,” said Eric abruptly. “That’s

why I went to see her.”
“What did she say?”
She thought she could manags
it I think she liked the ides.”
Leslie thanked him but she we
not altogether pleased. As yet &b
hadn't declded what was bes
and Eric ought not to have com-

ver-y surprising

happened Leslie felt herself halt-,

ed abruptly, with violence. She
disappeared into the fo! of
Eric's white raincoat, all but her

face against which his was pressed
with rough eagernvis, his lips
hungrily on her. This was so un-
expected, so very much like an
attack from ambush that for a°
moment she could do nothing if
she had wished ws:mhcr ﬂx‘sttc!.‘e::
thought was that was not 8
she wishell to stop him. He was
strong, handsome, dependable afid.
judged by his murmured words and
by these actions, must be terzibly
in love with her.

“Let me go.” she whispered and
pushed hard with both hands a-

gainst his ﬁeab shoulders. When
he still held her, she grew indig-
ont “Let me alone,’” she said

nant.
fiercely. Then he did release her
stepped back a little to Wok
at her with a strange face.
“I'm mad about you.” he .
«1 don't particularly like the way
you show it.  Love-making by &
Viking— is that what you'd oall it?
“This is the first time I ever
asked a girl to marry me. Get rid
of Tony and Il mary you to-
morrow.” v
“Get rid of Tony? Never!” Sh-
turned instantly and made for
the open doorway Wwhere sh-
slipped off her rain cape, pushed
back her damp curls and then en
tered the lobby intending to go dl;
rectly to her room. The & o
guests' sea in
groups  discomforted
Hardaways were near &
Aunt Caroline and Hunt
having a sober game of checkers

|
|
|

hut Aunt Emma had her back m|

them and was staring out on the
vemnda,

Miss Baron of the book shor
crossed to the elevator. She geve
er anc

“I've gm been
old lady,” she sakil
in an . “Can't you
teich Eric to be a little more clg{:\
when he's making love? Personally
I didn't ses anything interesting
but she must have.” And Miss
Baron mimicked in & prim tone,
“Miss Vance is too nice a girl for
that young man to be kissing in

what else was sald?”
“Oh, Mr. Hardaway wag the
only one who uuwemd' the old

Tabby and he didn't even look up
from his checkers. He $jun, sald,
‘Tt's & rainy Sunday. She's probab-
1y homesick’. All the

vanoe,

wouldn't
kindly of you.

The elevator had slowly des-
cended to their level. Both girls
stepped Into the  onge made
the trip to the third floor without
speaking ‘They whked along the
corridor side by side. Leslie reach-
her room first. Just as she was
going {h, Miss Baron sald, “I'm not
& cAt. Tt not jealous, Bit I know
Frie better than you. And I'm
warning you. He's not on the up
and up. I suppose he might marrv
o' hecat'es  vou've got 8
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background, But again he mightr't,
Naturally, I know you're workes

4

ga
death, how much easier become
the gmbleml of today. That's
exactly

does for its policyholders. You
can solve m

roblems by becoming a policy-
Eoul:;:' o{h the“Sun Lo ol: polnnlft Il‘!::é was 8 hotel man; he

us giving yourse wasn’'t giving a thought to last
Wnkﬂtment today. ' night’s encounter. “Sabin's old The
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passed for the
night but it
for her waking at
i Illursbolad!

ew year 8go
| have ¢ Eric's
. mantic; she wou~ have felt o
‘rkuollhmwrmt.hawmdlnd
| the rain in his rough kisses, In
| those days Elsie had been her pat-

ed to a wild, sweet memory.

By the time the flower truck had
! reached Rocky Point she was!
downstairs, her anxiety locked |
behind her in her own room. .

sently Eric appeared with a wor-
‘ried look on his handsome face,
which surprised her because she

| wouldn't have supposed a kiss or

two would mean much to Eric
' “Perhaps he doesn’t want to marry
| me after all” shs thought, and did
. no} know whether this change in
 him would most relleve or disap-

what Life Assurance

of tomorrow's

“And Sabin
wants the day off. I've told Bingley
over and over again that he makes
8 mistake in letting Sabin run her
cshow with no assistant She won't
~room enyone to fill in because

| lady is sick,” he sald
Unit Manager

ing hére sume as I am "
Leslle put out her hand.
2ron looked at it doubtfully
“Oh, shake,” said Leslie laughing.

“I like you.

cat.

utely nothing
to me and probably to Eric "
“Then you've not fallen for him?

“No
though

111;‘3:' your property' I'll not barge

“I wouldn't touch him with a ten
foot pole,” uid.M.lu
L]

thafﬂé}:e 1r('ee;:’.:onsglyl’g‘s:out]‘.’dn'th e;i:?; ;;::-:h '_'be flowers Tl check  the the e\'P:v:ivz she Ee!mh{:hned \;\and:
was pecaise t way fo0 ewrlyl she| T meenine the mene at | 0L TN 0 S
wasn't used to gowrg to bed until| home Thev"ll be up in an hour | =¥ St

after twelve o'clock _ _ —

Canadian River Class destroyer H. M. C. 8. “Skeena”, vet-
eran of five bitter years of warfare in the Atlantic and the English
Channel was destroyed by a fierce gale which drove her on to Videy Isl-
and in Reykjavik Fjord, Iceland, last October.
destroyer especially built for the Canadian Navy and was commanded
by Lieut.-Commander P. F. X. Russell, D.S.C., R.C.N,, of Victoria. Four-
teen members of her crew perished in the disaster, and one has been

148 Richmond Street she's afraid she'll find  herself| nroqumod dead. Above are shown three survivors. Left to right: Ordn-
Charlottetown, PEL 2""{:" 1"“' hhlix ukkeee to ’ex_:sﬁz“ ance Artificer, Birmingham, England; Able Seaman L. Moore, Char-
T)?l: olt;l a.s‘mo ;eeu pet&mtv-ﬂve lottetown, P, E. I.; Able Seaman T. Gauthier, North Rustico, P. E.
i [ =
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I

“Skeena” was the first

L

hundred a year and her keep.
That’'s more than I make myself.
If yorr and I each had a good sa'-
ary We could gonn save enough
to start a chein of hotels ”

“I don't k¥now eno"Th to . be
housekeeper ” she sald “But I can
rattle amimd a bit In her place to-
Aay  Although naturally T can’t
fin g
“What will neorle sav? he asked
rloom!lv “Von‘'re wrat supposed
to *» a workine girl ”

“No nne ever soes murh of
Mise Sabin  When the gueste are
sround she works l'ke a mole i~
the hark poccagee Ag gorm ne T

Miss assure the head che
darling happens to feel the need
of me just tell her I'm busy doing
the family wash "

She passed a full day on the job:
a housekeeper wag Indispensable
while an amusement girl, unluckilv
was not N-twmally sh
step in to Miss Sabin's shozs:
there were side gaps all around
her feet She was not sorry. for
the last thing she wanted was to
have her friend suspect that she
would ever try to suprlont her In

I know you're not a
2{ you saw means absol-
It was a surprise

Ard I'm not likely to,
I don’t promise Only if

Baron.

couldn*. |

I
|
|

i

|
i

Bu! meanwhile you'd better re-' She had worrled about the old:'
| lady.
“Right, And if any bored young

especially as she surmised|

that it was the company supper‘

which had been her undoing
(To Be Continued) !

DESERT ISLAND FOR NAZIS |

Maj -Gen. Sir Edwi
mer British minister in Syria, sug
gests Germans who by their war-,
time funntions in the Gestapo andv
nther Naz{ organizations ‘“‘must
have perpetra‘ed cruelty” should hs;
denorted  without trial to “some|
cemi-destert island or some t'mct,
in Africa with few amenities.”

, 'u..s. ‘“‘Skeena’’ Lost on Iceland Rocksl’ Gallant Irishmen

Grateful To. Premier

LONDON, May 14 — (CP Cable) |

—Friends of Irishmen serving in
the British armed forces gwere
uietly grateful today for

inister Churchill’s tribute to the
war record of thousands of men
who scorned their country's neu-
trality to fight beslde the rest of
the Empire, :

While making a scathing attack
on Premier De Valera's neutrality
policy -during the hour of Britains
peril, Mr. Churchill in his radio
address last night paused to say
that when he thouggt also of the
herolc volunteers from Eire, “ail
bitterness by Britain for the' Irish
race dies in my heart.”

The Prime Minister named only'
three winncrs of the Victoria Cross' retur

but spoke of “other heroes I could
easily recite.”

Private records kept by an Eng-
lishman today disclosed” a roll of
honor of these “other heroes” top-
ped by no fewer than seven men

who have won the Empire's high-

est award for gallantry.

The list, painstakingly prepared
and complete up to the end of last
year, shows 410 Irishmen have
high distinctions in the Briti
navy, army and air force. Since
then at least 60 more have bee
decorated but their names and de-

talls of their exploits are not yet|

included.

The record has been made
threugh study of published cita-
tions and it is possible that an
official list—if one is ever made—
would be even more impressive.

Of the seven V.C.s, four were
won in the army, one in the Roy-
al Navy, one in the merchunt
navy and one in the R A F
Other awards o the list are:

Distinguished Service Orders;
Disti hed Flying Crosses;
v Crosses;
stinguished  Flyving Medals;
Military Medals;

16 George Medals;
One George Cross
There are 55 holders of the r-

der of the British Empire in the

l\‘arlous classes of that order an ’

Prime |'
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and Printed 25¢. Enlargements 4 ¥ 8% in
easel mounts, 3 for 25c. Framed, on ivory
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!15 Distinguished Conduct Meda's,
+ Others have won air force cross,
‘thc conspicuous gallantry medal
and the British Empire medal, and
| among several forelgn awards :here
iwere the Norwegian military cross,
|the Greek war cross and the

Polish cross of valor,

“It's time people heard of the
achievements of these boys,” said
i the keeper of this roll of honor.

. “They never got their names (n
! the paners when they went home on
i leave—those who lived to get back.
| Eire was neutral and the press was
! censored. These lads didn’'t know
the meaning of jhe word neutra-

lity.

JUSTICE

That excuse

BY THE KING GOVERNMENT WHEN INADEQUATE FERRY

\

SERVICE

WAS FORCED ON THE PROVINCE, PUTTING IN JEOPARDY THE
I\’IAGNIFICE‘;\"T WAR EFFORT OF HER FARMERS AND FISHERMEN

BUT

AND CAUSING THEM TO LOSE HUGE SUMS OF MONEY...

Progressive Conservative Party

HAS SOLEMNLY PLEDGED ITSELF NOT ONLY TO COMPLETE WITH

ALL POSSIBLE SPEED THE CAR FERRY NOW BELATEDLY IN CON-
WITHOUT DELAY, AT THE EX-

ADDITIONAL AND SUPPLEMENT-

STRUCTION, BUT “TO PROVIDE,
PENSE OF THE DOMINION, AN
ARY FERRY FOR THE BORDEN

- CAPE TORMENTINE ROUTE.

TO-

GETHER WITH ADEQUATE DOCKAGE FACILITIES ON BOTH SHORES.”

YOU OWE IT TO YOURSELF AND TO EVERY SON OF PRINCE
EDWARD ISLAND IN THE SERVICES TO MAKE SURE THAT
THIS LIFE LINE IS ESTABLISHED BY VOTING

PROGRESSIVE CONSERVATIVE

!

and electing these four men:

MacLEAN, McLURE, McPHEE and STRON¢

IT'S TIME FOR A CHANGE

ENIED

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

INSERTED BY THE PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND PROGRESSIVE CONSERVATIVE ASSOCTATION.




