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How About A New Year's Party
By Mary Moore

I think New Year's Eve is a time
when everyone wants a party, You
feel you just must mix with a crowd.
And what a good opportunity is cf-
fered to give a successful party for
everyone has that air of abandon-
ing all their cares with the passing
of the old year. And here are s
suggest'ons which will be u
en for an affair planned at the last
minute.

Games that are
boisterous seem tooc
fun, either to replace
more sedate bridge.

Food may be more substantial
than at the usual late supper party
for the merry-making oiten carr
on unti} far into the nig d your
guests become really hungry.

And speaking of carrying on into
the night, we must remember the
virtues of entertaining at home in-
clude the opportunity of running a

less

mare  oF
icn the
or follow the

1es

'y

late party is year, for the
Year is ushered in. on a SUHdA_\"
morning.

A very fine game to loosen up the;

crowd from the
going with a swir
Spider's N ghtma

A ‘length of colored
string for each gt
the central lighting
the fireplcae. The gu
attached at that
ribbon is carried by dey
to a remote part of th
is, one ribbon might be
round the leg of a chair in
ing recom, catried fo a newel

1t

end.

the hall and upstairs to a ¢
or bedroom. Whatever is done
the ribbons they should pres
maze like a crazy spider's web when
completed, which the fol} 1
have to duck under and dod vi
they enter the room. The first nec- |
essity then is for each one to find |
his or her ribboff, Yollow it to its |
end and find attached there a note
or -verse,

This note gives the initials of the

partner for the first table at|
bridge, or other games. But if for
dridgé, it also glves directions
vhere a deck of cards will be lo- |
“tated for this par. They thén join |
lorces and hunt for the cards.
The woman's card will contain |

part of the directions for the search
and her partner’s the balance. For
example, a card might 1Yo
partner is J. H. M. e his hand
and climb the ladder,” And his |
card will read “You have won M. A, ‘
0. Look in a cavern and under a |
volume of noble verse.” |

The cards will be stowed away in |
an upstairs cupboard under a book |
of poems, and they will have t,o‘"
find them be fore beng able to |

would have to be suited to your
rooms but in describing the spot
make 1t as obscure as possible, for
there is a lot of fun in figuring
out where. it may be.

Resolutions
When New Year's Eve comes even
the least thoughtful seems to feel

|the urge to make a good resolu-
| tion. Why mot make it the subject
of a game?

Distribute two small cards or
sI'ps of paper with envelopes to each

New |

guest and then allow a limited time
ut for them to write a resolution.

'This will be written in a disguised
|hand - or printed on one of the
{cards only, then placed in the en-
{velope and sealed. The black card

also sealed inside the other en-
elope. They are all gathered up in

| a basket or hat and well shaken.

You will then announce that you

| have an infallible way of finding
lout whether their résolutions will be

kept or not. They line up and each
one takes an envelope from the hat.

The remaining cards are put on
1e blazing fire—or if you have no
pen fireplace they may be burned

ed for the occasion, where
re burned with due ceremony.
Then each envelope is opened and
ead in turn. If your resolution is
1, it is bound to come true. If
1ot amongst those present, it
as the card

11 go up in smoke,

| contaning it has literally .done,

The time honored games of Char-
will stlr up tremendous en-
asni. T'wo captains should be
selected who will appoint their own
teams, Each team will have to dra-
matize one word acting out its
meanng, either in separate parts or
s a’whole. Provide such old clothes
and costumes as you may have
available so that they 'may select
those ch will help in the min-
iature drama. The other team will
have to guess the word so indicat-
ed, and then take their turn,

¥ example, the word ‘“party”
could be split up into two for pur-
poses of the charade—“part” and

ades

| “tea.” A little scene could first be

enacted of one memter leaving on
a journey and others wish'nmg him
adieu. They “part” The running
comment with such a performance
can be made very amusing, and cos-
tuming will -add to the fun. For the
ccond word “tea” a table could be
moved in and tea served. Or one
player could go through the motions
of tee-ing up at golf, and with a
golf "stick as property could take a
swing at an imaginary .ball, with
the remaning players as his gallery.
If deosired the whole word could be
acted out as a wind-up, by some
such plan as one pair for the group
welcoming the others as they sup-

For The Cook

FRENCH DRESSING

One-ha!f teaspoon salt, one-quar-
ter teaspoon paprika, one table-
spoon powdered sughr, three table-
spoons lemon juice, five tablespoons
olive or salad oll. Mix the dry in-
gredients: add lemon juice, and stir
until blended. ‘Add oil, and either
beat well until thoroughly mixed or
put into a bottle and shake.

Piquante French Dressing — Add
one-quarter teaspoon dry mustard
to dry ingredients, and add one tea-
spoon Worcestershire sauce. with
lemon juice to French dressing.

French Fruit Dressing — Add
one-quarter teaspoon celery salt,
one-half teaspoon minced onion,
and two tablespoons orange juice

!

' Dorothy Dix’ Letter Box

How to Break off an Undesirable Match—15-
Year-Old Will Outgrow Misery of Adol-
escence. Indebted Man Fears to Tell
Girl He Loves Her

Dear Miss Dix—You say in a recent article that the way to break

off an undesivable match is by the use of diplomacy.. Will you explain
how? AN ANXIOUS PARENT.

Answer:
On the theory that an ounce of experience is

Brown Label
Red Label

to French dressing.

Checse Salad Dressing — Add
two tablespoons either Chile or
Pimento soft cheese to French
dressing, and beat till well mixed.

Red Salad Dressing — Add two
tablespoons currant, raspberry or
loganberry jelly to French dressing,
and beat until well mixed.

ocourse, and it should be made dif-
ficult to guess by using plenty of
by-play in performing the scenes.
Some of the best parties I'have ever
attended have had charades as their
main form of enterta nment—and
the opportunities for developing
ckill and imagination are unlimited.
Refreshment-Time

A MorningSmile

suddenly a policeman popped up
and demanded to see their licenses. !
One immediately took to his heels
and the cop rushed off in a pursuit
which continued for ten minutes
before the man was caught, The
latter surprised his captor by fish-
ing a hunting license out of his
pocket and presenting it.
“Why the dickens did you bolt
when you had a license?” queried
the cop.

“Well, you see, officer,” was the
calm reply; “the other chiap hadn't.”

Two men were out shooting when )

And now for the “eats” Did you
ever notice how a party seems to
take -on a new lease of life when
refreshments are announced? It re-

. “Mary, these banisters always
seem dusty. I was at the Joneses’
today, and theirs are as bright and
smooth as glass.”

pays all your efforts to prepare “She has three small boys,
something tasty. and different. We | j1a'am.”

think your guests will surely enjoy

some of the suggestions we have to Menu No. 2.

Tomato and cheese rarebit; rad-
ishes; cherkins; party ice cream:
sponge cake, table rafsing, coffee.

Tomato and Cheese Rarebit

Two tablespoons butter, 2 table-
spoons flour, 3-4 cup milk, 3-4 cup
canned tomato sauce, 1-8 teaspoon
soda, 2 eggs slightly . beaten,
pound strong cheese grated, 1-2
teaspoon salt, 1-4 teaspoon mustard,
few grains- cayenne. Melt the fat
in, the top of a double boiler. Add
the flour, stir until smooth, then
a the milk gradually while stir-
ring. When thickened add the to-
mato sauce and soda, then the

make, if you decide to adopt any
of them. y
Menu No, 1

Shrimps a la king; cheese tea
biscuits; ripe olives and celery; hot
mince meat turnovers;. coffee.
‘. Shrimps a la King

Finely chopped green pepper, .3
tablespoons butter, 1 small onion
finely chopped, 1 1-2 teaspoons salt,
1 egg, 2 cups milk, 3 tablespoons
chopped pim'entos. 1 teaspoon
chopped parsley( 2 cups canned
shrimps flaked, 3 tablespoons flour.
Cook the shredded green pepper in
the butter for five minutes. Then

add the chopped onion, flour, salt,
pimientos, parsley and shrimps, Heat
gently about two mifutes, then add
1 1-2 cups milk gradually while stir-
ring “constantly. Continue cooking
until th'ckened. Then add one half
cup milk to which the beaten cgg
has becen added. Heat through and
rerve on toast. points. This amount
will serve eight people.

A few mushroom caps might be
added to this recip and the
shrimps could be replaced by lob-
ier if desired.

beaten’ eggs, talt, mustard and cay-
enne. Fold in the grated cheese last
and continue cooking until melted,
stirring constantly. Serve on toasted
crackers, This amount will serve six
people. i

Bricks of party ice cream can be
ordered from the local dairy. They
will have them w:th seasonable de-
signs running through them such as
Christmas trees or bells,

And here is my opportunity to
thank youw for all your kind letters
and expressions of friendliness dur-

1-2

worth a ton of theory, I will cite cases that I have
¢ known in which parents have prevented  their
+ children from making matches that they know
{ would inevitably end in misery @nd divorce, Fur-
l thermore, they alienated their youngsters from the

objects of their temporary infatuation so deftly
and painlessly that they never knew that mother
and father 'had had a hand in it and attributed
their escape to their own good sense and judg-

ment
!

As Exhibit A I present for your consideration the case of Mrs. B.
Mrs. B.’s daughter was madly in love with a fascinating youth addicted
to drink, and the foolish girl felt that it would be romantic and wonder-

ful to reform him by marrying him. Mrs, B. pointed out in vain to her | Paris. Thelr favourite expression
daughter the dangers and difficulties of a woman trying to make a Keely |being in metal lame in silver or
Also that the prescription seldom worked. And when | 80ld.

cure of herself.
this failed shé sent her daughter to visit in a home in which the husband
came home soused about five nights a week.

| What argument had failed to accomplish, the object lesson did. Seen
at close range, the role of the drunkard's wife was not appealing, and it

this chic little waistcoat type blouse
of go!d lame to wear with a sheer
black velvet skirt.

—

What the Fashionables are Wearing

By Annabelle Worthington

414

Dots run their gay way all over

It was this scheme that made

It's so simple—youthful ang
attractive, The splashy artist's tie i
of the velvet,

Aren't the sleeves darling?
note how it s fitted at the ka.*
line,

It’s the easlest thing in the worlc
to fashion it. And as for the cost
you'll be amazed at the enormoy
saving over the original,

Satin, crepe de chine, satin jers,
and wool crepe make up beautify).
in this model. : ;

Style No. 414 is designed for Size,
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 anq 38 Inchy
bust. Size 16 requires 1% yards
39-inch material with 1% yards of
4-inch ribbon. {

Price of Pattern 15 cents i
stamps or coin = (coln is preferreq)
Wrap coin ecarefully.

——— e i - ———

NO, 414, ' BI2@ ..esteoessscss,

Street Address

didn't take the girl long to decide that she wouldn't care to sit up night
after night waiting for the drag of a stumbling footstep and that there
was nothing romantic about helping a maudlin, intoxicated man who was
bleary-eyed and dirty and repulsive to get to bed where he could sleep
off his stupor,
The next exhibit is Mrs. €, who trled very much the same tactics
upon her daughter, who was enamored of one of these temperamental
geniuses who spend their time trying to find themselves instead of hunt-
ing a job, and who cannot bring themselves to do any such sordid thing
as real work. So Mrs. C. sent her daughter to visit in a home where the
wife took in boarders to support an able-bodied husband who loafed and
invited his soul.
Sally C., not being an utter fool even if she was in love, was w’a@ed in

time to save herself from becoming a meal ticket to a male parasite.

The next exhibit is Mrs. D., whose daughter Maud was stumbling into
a love affair with a chap who was all right morally, but who had a hate-
ful, cantankerous disposition, and who was a good deal of a tightwad.
One of the steadies, you know, who never spend & nickel on a girl if they
can help it; who spend their evenings camped on a girl's chairs listening
in on the radio; who think it is so much nicer to eat her mother's good
dinners than take her out to a restaurant and who make the kind of
husbands who snoop in the icebox and ask their wives what they did with
the quarter they gave them week before last,

So Mrs. D. go busy, and every time she sat down for a little chat with

So Mrs. D. got busy and every time she sat down for a little chat with

lessly mention something about how much money it took to support a girl
in these days and how fond Maud was of fine clothes and how many
dresses and hats she had and how much silk stockings and crepe de chine
lingerie cost. The effect was magical. The close-fisted one had no idea of
letting himself in for an extravagant wife. He simply faded out of the
picture and Maud doesn’t know to this ‘day why he so suddenly cooled off.

Then there was Mrs, E, whose son fell in love with a. pretty little
Dumb Dora who rolled her eyes at him and asked him fool questions and
who didn’t have two ideas in her head to rub together. The boy was
clever, highly educated, fond of reading, and the mother knew that they
would be utterly uncongenial and have nothing in common after their
first physical attraction for each other had worn off. She didn't waste
any time and effort trying to explain this to her son, however.

Instead she invited the girl to spend a month with them at their
summer place and she left her son to entertain her.
undiluted doses of the girl's society and in a week he was so bored that
| he cut short his vacation anid fled from her as he would from a pest.

Anq so on, and so on, in endless variation. Oh, there are lots of ways
of killing a sat besides choking it on butter.

ing seems worth while. And I see no
gest any remedy for my trouble?
Answer:

Sure. Nothing easier.

use in going vn .ying. Can-you sug. ™
TIRED OF LIFE.

All that alls you is just being 15, and all

She gave the boy-|-—

that you need to do is just to let Nature take its course, and in a year or
two you will outgrow the morbidness that is nearly always a feature of
adolescence.

Besides, 15 is about the most uncomfortable age there is for a girl.
It is a time of life when she doesn't fit in anywhere, when she is neither
child nor woman, but an antagonistic blend of the two that keeps he
own soul In a state of turmoil and confusion and that makes her ¢
terror to her family. ;

It is a time when it is hard for her to amuse.herself, because she i
too o'd to play dolls and not old enough to have dates and when neithe
the children nor the grown-ups want her as a companion. So, unless he;
family are able 'and wise enough to send her off to school among other 15.
year-olders, she s apt to be lonesome and bored, as you are .

Yet the way to happiness and to make life worth while when yo.
are 15 or 55 or any age is the same. It consists in thinking as little abou
yourself as possible and as much about other people as you can.

You can always find misery if you hunt for it. ¥ou can always bor-
row trouble if you ask for it. ‘There is no man or woman so fortunatel,
situated that he or ‘she can't make himself or herself utterly wretched by
dwe!ling on the disillusions and disappointments of life and on the con-
trary there are none of us who ‘cannot find something to make whoopes
about if we would only count our blessings. :

The real secret of happiness is to be found in unselfishness. If you
will get busy trying to be a little ray of sunshine in your home and doing
things for your mother and father and sisters and brothers, you will find
a meaning to life and no longer be miserable. £

4 DOROTHY DIX, \
. s s .

Dear Miss Dix—I am a college graduate and am earning a good sal-
ary. Ihad to borrow the money to pay for my education and it will take
me about three years to pay it back. Now I am in love with a very dea)
girl and wou'd liké to marry her, but refrain from asking her on accou:
of the debt. What shall I do? CHARLES,
Answer: - -
Tell the girl that you love her, but that you cannot marry her un.
this debt is paid. If she loves you she will not mind waliting three years
I strongly object to long engagements that have {o drag on interminably,
but it is a different matter when there is a definite time limit, as in your

case, that you can probably reduce by putting in extra effort,
have pald back the money that wat

To make cheese tea biscults, re-
place the shortening with - grated
cheese. To two cups of flour, you

ing the past year, to say how I am
looking forward to more and better
chats with you in 1933, and to wish

Dear Dorothy Dix—What, oh, what, is wrong with me?

DOROTHY DIX.

. . .
I can't take

Don't marry, however, until you

advanced to you on no other guarantee than some one's faith in yow

integrity and manhood.

1f there is any debt of honor on earth, it Is,

vlay. (s BAPRY . . 1 i
Of course ' the hide-away s i i (Py.al““d for the “party.” would use a half cup of strong you all the best o health and hap- |life in a happy way. And why? I am only 15, but T am so miserable |that, and if you default on it you are the most contemptible of welchers.
ANAD e Sl bl b 0 A ofiieeied e piness in the coming year. that I have nothing to be misarable about.  Nothing interests me. Noth- DOROTHY DIX.
ROVIN PG o DOMINION OF CANADA
PROVINCE OF

PROVINCE OF PRINCE EDWARD
ISLAND

IN CHANCERY BEFORF THE VICE-
CHANCELLOR

e 14th day  of December A, 1

n. the matter of the estate of Deter
Mahoney late of Cornwall in Queens
County in Prince Edward Island,
Farmer, deceased intestate, and in the
matter of The Chancery Act; 1910,

¥ No. D 103
PURSUANT to an ordsr of this!
Honourahle Court made |

herein on the|
12th day of December A, D, 1932, I
HEREBY NOTIFY all persons having

any claimg or demands ngainst the
catate of Doter Mahonsey late of
Cornwall afor i« deceased |
tate, to appe ) I

hofore the

Ehambers In the Law

Ing, Charlottetown on

Sth day of January A
hour of eleven o'clock {n ths fore-
500n, and that otherwise their c¢laims
shall be harred,
LEITH . BRECKIN,
Registrar. |

H. ¥. MACPHEE
71268 12 15 22 20 Jan 4 4

AUCTION SALE

OF STOCK-IN-TRADE OF THE
LATE GEORGE FORBES,
VERNON BRIDGE

Solieltor.

As directed by Order of the
Court of Chancery in the matter of
McLean vs. Forbes, No. D 154, [
will set up and seil by Public Auc-

tion r' the Store premices of the
late corge Forbes, at Vernon
Bridg- in Queens County, on Fri-

day , .he 30th day of December,
instant, beginning at 10.30 o'clock
in the forenoon, All the stock-in-
trad:, including dry goods, hard-
ware, boots, shoes and rubbers,
paints, crockery, enamel and tin |
ware, groceries and other accessor- |
ies and fixtures

said premises, of or belonging to |
the estate of the late (h‘(lrgnl
Forbes,

In case all of the above property lome, Fay, hadn't 17"

sale will be continued on the fol- | with her fee: neatly c

lowing day and from day to day t 1!
concluded.
For further particulars ap;!
the undersigned or at prem
Dated this 22nd day of De
\. D, 1932,
D. EDGAR SHAW,
Master in Chancery.
J06-12-23-61. |

y

mbeor,
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-| of the reflection of his face in the
.| mirror above the mantelpiece, Har-
d-| rassed,
o | seemed, nevertheless, appropriate to

second loss that day.

Geofl,” said Patricia, “It'll do you
| goed, I'll ring for another cup.”

in and upon the | d

her hands in her lap, said,
t, | Geoffrey, Considering every:hing, 1

ASHES of ROSES

A Romance of Today

By Joanna Cannan

His father came in. He said,
“Geoflrey, that young. woman had
better go home.” Geoffrey said,
“Yes, I'll see about it”” He got up.
As he left the room, he caught sight

disconsolate, unfamiliar, it

this.new, unhappy world,

He went downstairs to the draw-
ing-room and, first through the
glass screen which precluded even
the possibility of draughts from that
luxuriously appointed room, he saw
Fay and Patricla having tea to-
gether beside a newly lit log fire. In
a very polite voice of hers, Patricia
was saying, “Yes, that must have
been nice.” "

Geoflrey sald. “Pat, it's all over.”
Then he looked at Fay, He sudden=
ly realised not so much that he had
got to marry Patricia as that he
would never be able to marry Fay.
Patricla was saying something
friendly and suitable but he did not
hear it. He stood silent before his

“8it down and have some tea,

Geoflrey shook his head. He sat
wn between the two girls and
» to Fay.
“I expect better

Id take you |

Fay, upright
ed and

“Yes,

who was sitting very

would ke best.”
8. the tme?’

said Cecof-

ing or send the car, Could I help?

his neck,

Records Reveal

ship lost in musty records is the
cause of the largest personal file of

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND '
IN THE PROBATE COURT

I can drive the little one.”

“You'd better have the ear to take
you home, Pat, ‘said = Geoffrey.
“Then Baker can get back in case
father wants him for anything.
I'll take Fay into Reading ang see
her of1.”

“All right,”: said Patricia,

“I'll go and bring the car round,”’
said Geoffrey rising. “Take Fay to
tidy up, will you, Pat?” '

Shivering a little In the keen air
of approaching evening, he went
round the house to the garage and
brought out the two-seater. When
ne got back to the front -door, Fay
and Patricla were standing there
together, and behind them hovered
Matthews, the butler, with Fay's
sultcase in his hand. Patricia said
"“Good-bye, Miss Bennett,” and, “If
I've gone before you get back, Geoft
let me know when I can come
along.”

Geoffrey nodded and said,
“Thanks for everything, Pat.”” He let
in the clutch, The car sped away up
the drive.

Geoffrey had not an {dea of what
he should say to Fay. He felt ex-
hausted and dumbly, incompetently
miserable. When they were out on
the high road and he had changed
up into top again, he said, “Darling,
it's awful that it's all turned out
like this.” Fay said, “It's awful for
you, Geoffrey. It must be dreadful
to lose one's mother, But don't

“Poor Geoffrey,” she whispered.
“Poor darling, Poor hoy."

GeofIrey's head went down on her
shoulder. The sweet scent that she
used, enveloped him, He felt the
warmth of her body, the softness of
her furs. He shut -his eyes. It was
most comforting.

“There is me left,” said Fay.

Ah, but there wasn't. Not even
love, which he had believed so
powerful, was left to him after to-
day. He must pull himsclf together
and tell her so, tell her that it was
all over, the plans and the meet-
ings, the whispers and the kisses,
the memories and the anticipations,
the warm romance of it all, He musg
tell her that his futuré held nothing
for her, his love, but must be given
to a girl for whom he felt nothing
more than an affectionate friend-
ship, friendship unlit by passion of
any kind, “There's me left, Geof-
frey,” Fay repeated. And he must
tell her that!

The moments passed and passed.
Desperately, he looked up at Fay.
She smiled at him, rather pathetic-
ally, for she felt herself inexper-
ienced, inadequate to console his
grief. She said, “I wish I could say
something to make you feel better,”
and Geoffrey sald huskily, “You do
make me feel better, Fay, If I could
only stay with you for hours and
hours like we were just now , . .”
his voice trailed away.

correspondence on Parliament Hill
Its death led to thousands of let-
ters.

Prize Exhibits

OTTAWA, Dec. 28—Mrs, Mur-
phy’'s cow occupies a niche in his-
tory as the direct cause of the Chi-
cago fire. Another cow, its owner-

.Many years ago in Manitoba &
cow was killed by August Swanson,
a Swedish immigrant. Lawsuits fol-
lowed and when Swanson's farm
was ordered seized he wrote his
first letter to Ottawa. A few days

Not unnaturally she mistook him.

“I should have liked to stop if |later Ottawa replied. ~Swanson
you wanted me, .Geoffrey, but I|wrote again. Oftawa answered.
couldn't very we'l with Mr. Gil- | Swanson replied—in fact he wrote

mour and . . . and everything. | every day for weeks.
Miss Lysarde was ever so kind, but
all the same, I felt she wondered
why I was there; You must drop me,
a line, will you, and let me know
how you go on? You know, I've nev-
er had a letter from you, although
I know your writing so well, It
would be lovely getting one. But if
I'm to catch this train, oughtn’t we
to be getting on? Look at the time!”

Geoffrey looked at the car clock.

“Yes,” he sald.

Very slowly he turned on the en-
gine, released the brake and let in
the clutch. It was too late now to
say anything. Curiously relieved, he
opened the throttle and ran through
the gears, Only with the best of
luck would they catch the train, He
speeded into the town,

The train was standing in the
station as they drove up, Geoffrey
flung himself out of the car, rushed

Fifteen years later the Swanson
file of letters and replies weighed
several hundred pounds, and 25
vears after the cow was killed the
file would fill a truck, The man's
sulcide put an end to the corres-
pondence, bug to this day Ottawa
has retained every one of his let-
ters. Why no one seems to know.

A large warehouse in down-town
‘| Ottawa is the ultimate depository
for every letter written to. a Gov-
ernment department and the re-
ply. Old and creaky cabinets con-
tain millions of letters and millions
of replies. Ottawa does not destroy
letters or records without due
thought. In the dusty old warehouse
are thousands of letters antedating
Confederation. It's a paradise for
stamp and autograph hunters.

Mothers, Mix This
At Home for
a Bad Cough

Saves$2. So Easy! No Cooking!

You'll be pleasantly surprised when

you make up this simple home mix-
ture and try it for a distressing cough.
It's no trouble to mix, and costs but
a trifle, yet it can be depended upon to
give quick and lasting relief,
Make a syrup by stirring 2 cups of
frﬂnu]n(t‘d sugar and one cup of water
or & few moments until dissolved. No
cooking needed. Get 214 ounces of
Pinex from any dru;;ﬁlst, put it into a
16 oz. bottle, and fill up with your
sugar syrup. The 16 ounces thus made
costs no more than a small bottle of
ready-made medicine, yet it is the most
effective remedy that money can buy,
Keeps perfectly and tastes fine.

This simple remedy has a remark-
able three-fold action. It soothes and
heals the inflamed membranes, loosens
the germ-laden Tghlefm, and clears the
air passages. us it makes breathing
easy, and lets you get restful sleep.

I;Inex is a compound of Norway
Pine, in concentrated form, famous as
a healing agent for throat membranes,
It is guaranteed to give prompt relief
or money refunded,

28rd George V., A, D, 1932

IN RE FEstate of Sarah Aitken laty
of Charlottetown {in Queen's Count!
in the said Province dscceased testatt

BY THE HONOURABLB Haroll
T.eonard * Palmer, Surrogate Judge
Probate, ete., efc.

To the  Sheriff of the (“nunrf
Queen's County or any (‘onglnh\ 0l
literate person within snid County

GREE’I‘IN(I" i
BREAS upon reading n
dtn o file of William® Regiual
Altken of Charlottetown, Q\w;.n‘
County aforesaid, Mnn‘lmn‘t. the
ecntor of the above name Estate |\r<1r\|
ing that a citation may be issued v;
the purpose hereinafter  set f:\(l“‘
You are thorefore hereby required i
cite all persons interested in the sn“
Lstate to be and appear before mvi\l
a Probate  Court to ba held in th
Court Tlouse 'In Charlottetown 1t
Queen's Cou , in the gaid Provinet
on  Wednesds the twenty-fifth da)
of January next, coming, at the hout
of claven  o’clock forenoon  of tht
same day to shew cause if any they
can why the Accounts of the sald Es
tate should not be passed and (l.u
Estate closed as prayed for In 'smd
potition’ and on motion of W. B
Bentley, Esq,, Proctor for said et
tioner, And T do hereby order that
true eopy hereof he forthwith
lished In gome newspaper publis
in Charlottetown aforesaid, once

week for at I four  consecutirt
weeks from (he dafs hereof and tht
a true copy hereof  he forthwith
posted in the following pnhlic l"‘r"’:
respectively, ‘namely, in the hall o
the Conrt Ifouse in Charlotteton?

Royal Bank

aforesaid, at or rear the
Tenders will be received by the | ot Canadi and at or mear the Bank of

undersigned up until noon Satur- [ Nova Scotin both in Charlottelow
foresald. And T do horeby furfhel

day, Dec, 31st, 1933, for the supply- ::r?]:’:‘ t;mt. SR

ing and packing of approximately | forthwith served . on the Attorne

General of this I'tovinee so that
persons interested in  the said T
tate ns aforesaid may have due no* -
tice thercof.
GIVEN under my Mfm
and the Seal of the

450 tons of ice, tender to state price
per ton 40 cubio feet,
CENTRAL CREAMERIES
Limited,

bother about me, dear. I'm sorry
that I came down and was in the
way, that's all.”

“You weren't in the way,” said
Geoffrey, “And I'm glad to be out
here with you now, Only, Fay . , ."
PR 4L e

“We'll stop before we get into
Reading. And have a tak—if we've
time, that is, I can't talk when I'm
driving. At leas: not that sort of
thing.”

7 Ly tha sids of th2 road

2w up and turned off the en-

“Ten past five,” Patricia told him

“You'll have to take her into Read-

“I wish we could,” sald Fay. “It's
si'lly not to be able to help each
other,” Her kind little heart was
immensely touched by the not un-
picturesque grief of her lover, but

to the booking office and took Fay's
ticket, while friendly porters bustled
her into a first class compartment.
He reached the window and handed
her her ticket as the whistle blew.

at the same time she sincerely hop-
ed that he would not mourn his stiff
and starchy mother long.

“When everything was happy, I
loved you as much as I could imag-
ine loving anyone, murmured Geof-
frey. “Now everything is beastly, I
leve you ton times morve. Oh, Fay,
25 wall a5 being prelty and funny
you're so comforting. My darling,

At once Fay's arms were round

how can I let you go?”

e T R VT

Fay leaned out of the window.
“Cheer up. Geoffrey darling. I'll

see you again soon.”

“In a few days I expec.” Ccof-
frey muttered.

The train drew out of station.
Fay, at the window, fluttered a
small white lace handkerchief. At
last he cou'd not sees her any long-
er. He turned home.

(To be Continued.)

One of the prize exhibits in the
old warehouse is a letter signed

7362-12-28-31

“A Soldier’s Darling,” received late
in the war by a cabinet minister. |
The Government was considering
a demand that all survivors of the
First  Contingent  be returned to
Canada. The soldier's darling wrote:
“Why should my lover have to re-
main four years in the {renches
when you fat old guys sit full of
beer in Ottawa and do nothing.”
New put on your thinking caps,
for one of thess days T will be
down there and give you birds the
once over.”

RADIO

BATTERIES RECHARGED
RIGHT

V.C.Smallwood

Court this 20th day ““
December A, D. 1087 nﬂ‘
in the 23rd year of M8
Majesty's reign.
(Szd.) M. L. PALME
Judge of

et

(L. 8)

R,
Prohate.
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