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Men Marooned
By George Marsh
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THE STORY

“My Irish Rose’At |
St. l_’-_efers Bay

An immense crowd tock advantage
©of the fine night apd good roads and
filled Holy Name Hall, St. Peter’s
Bay to capacity on Monday evening
March ° 18th,, wher't * the three act
comedy drama “My Irish Rose” was'
successfully staged by St. Peter’s
Dramatic Club. It was the unanimous,
verdict of all present that this was
the finest show ever staged by this
club,

The story of the play:

Rose Creigan, a litile Irish country
lass, is the pride. of her bachelor
uncle Colum McCormack and her
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“But,” Etienne sensed that some-
thing lay behind it all, “we tak’ dis
man to Elkwan an’ de police come—
den w'at?” Etienne also had guess-
ed,

‘At Albany,” smiled Guthrie, “I1l
tell Cameron that you shot yourself
accidentally—bad wourid. And I am
going to bring Miss Quarrier up the
| coast . tomorrow, to nurse you., She'
knows all about wounds—and I thinic !
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|“Fruit-a-tives” benefits women mﬂer!
ing at the change of life. T was obli
B0 to bed because of the terrible
dizziness, pain and weakness,” writes
(TS, Dnesxmq Godin of Paquetville,
IN.B. * “During this Wying time
t-a-tives’ proved a .godsend to
jme, and now I am in erl%:ct health.
[ivery woman should follow my ex-
mple and take ‘Frlﬁt{g-ﬁves,' and
3 get the wonderful
ef that I did.” Tryit. Your dealer
183 this wonderful fruit medicine—
€oc. and 50¢. a box.,

FOR SALE

l ‘The property of the late A, E.

orsythe, situated a short distance
rom Alberton,

The farm comprises 86 acres of land
1l in good heart with a brook run-
ping through it. Large barn electric-

y lighted and outbuildings.

A modern residence with twelve
goms suitable for the tion
3 a large number of guests—a busi-
iess already well established. - Apply

MRS. A, E..FORSYTHE,
A Alberton, P, E. L
029-3-26-28-30.

_,:j Morfgage Sale

" There will be sold by Public Auc-
don i front of the Law Courts
Bullding in Charlottetown, Queen's
Pounty, Prince . Edward Tsland, on
Friday, the 5th day of April A, D,
(929 at twelve o’clock noon ALL THAT
arcel of land situate lying and
ng on Lot Twenty-four in Queens
founty aforesald bounded and des-
kibed as follows: Commencing at &
ftake fixed in a marsh near the head
Todd’s Creek at the northeast cor-
of a plot 'of land leased to Marian
rtin, thence south thirty degrees
ind forty minutes west to Guniain
rtin’s: land thence south fifty-nine
grees east twenfy-five chains and
venty-five links thence north
wenty-seven degrees east to Todd's
Ureek thence northwardly along the
jhore of said Creek to the place. of
omnrencement containing by esti-
tion fifty-five acres of land a little
fore or less being the lands des-
bed in Government deed to Jos-
iph Gallant dated 3rd March 1881

Gregor dated 9th July 1878,

In ‘pursuance of a Power of Sale con-
ned in a Mortgage dated 23rd of
y 1923 and made between Russell

punty in Prince Edward Island,
farmer and Margaret A. Martin of the

nd James H. Gregor of Charlotte-
lown in" Queens County aforesaid,
Gentleman of the other part. Default
ibaving been made in payment of
neipal and interest.
. Dated this fourth day of March
A. D., 1929,
BARBARA E. GREGOR and
ANNEE MARGARET POMEROY
Executrices.of Esiate James H.Gregor
IMcLEAN & MCcKINNON,
Solicitors,
f Charlottetown,
053-3-7-14-21-28,

“When a girl Is on his track s
man Is often railroaded into wed:
lock.”

“Her face is against her.”
“Yes; | think it's 'way off.”

He: Going anywhere this eve.

You should know. You’re
taking me.

—she’ll come,” added Guthrie quies-
ly.

“By gar!” The half-breed stared at
his chief in unqualifieq admiration. -
“It's his only chance for life. Here
he would die. The place is infestel
with germs—ought to be burned. You
understand? You start as soon as
you can. I'm on my way now. I'll be

come- with her medicine kit. And I
think she will—for she's a soldier,
God bless her!”

After forcing mdre soup down the
throat of the sick man, he was given
a stiff drink of whiskey, bundled in
fur bound with strips of blankets, anq
with great difficulty carried to the

the delirium had not taken a violent
form, for the enormous, strength of
Galbraith would have baffled them..
With a grip of the hand Guthrie
bade his staunch head man good-by,
and whistling to Shot, started with
his tired team for Albany. Already
that day the dogs had done sixty
miles and the forty miles before them
over the rough sea-ice, even with the
light sled, would, if pushed, bring
them into Albany, five sore-footed,
stiff-legged cripples. 8o it was not
uniil the sky grayed with the dawn
that Guthrie drove up t6 the trade-
house at Fort Albany, ang feeding
his tired team, put them in an empty
shack ‘where they mightsleep througa
the morning. undisturbed by the
hectoring of the post dogs.

Later, walking in on the Camerons
at their breakfast, he told of the
stalking of the schooner of the dead.
“Well,: that's the wildest tale I have
heard in forty years on this coast,”

3 1

“I'It ‘be ready In five minutes
dear.”

“All right, then I'll slip out and
be back In an hour.”

“How is your wife getting on?”
“I don't know—but | think she’s
wisel™ :

i

I am instructed to sell by Public Auction on

Auction Sale

OF FARM STOCK, CROP AND IMPLEMENTS AT YORK.

the premises occupled by

Valter F. Dockendorfl, at York, in Queens County,

ON WEDNESDAY, THE THIRD

DAY OF APRIL, A, D., 1929

AT THE HOUR OF ONE O'CLOCK P .M.

his Farm, Stock, Crop and Implements, comprising

Two horses; one focl: one year old; one cow;
straw; one binder; hay mower; gang

3 eight tons hay; eighty bus. oats;

one calf; brood sow; two

3 wheel harrows, Scaffler, turnip pulper, threshing outfit and six horse-

br gasoline engine; circular saw and spindle, and other

to mention,

articles too num-
”

Sale positive. Terms eight months on approved joint notes on all sums

ten dollars,

3-26-61,

J. A. McDONALD
. * Auctioneer.

AUCTION SALE

NEWTOWN, LOT 57, ON FRIDAY, MARCH 29th AT ONE 0’'CLOCK

.8tock, Crop, Implements and

ina
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Household

5 years old by Longset, 2.06%. Dam, British Soldler, grand dam,

nice looking and as good gaited as ever lived,

Mj‘gquuunmuum»mmm
implements including two wagons and two sets ot

x'lly.

e, d the factor, while his wife
angq children sat with awed faces.
“Not a soul alive on the ship?”

“Not a soul alive,” repeated Garch.
“‘Flw’ and probably the whiskey they
carried didn’t help any. The schooner
reeked with it. Poor devils, they must
have stayed .drunk to' ease their
misery.”

“And the fur, two years’ trade, did
you see it?”

‘No, but Etienne said there was &
lot of it on board, Then, somehow, in
casing his rifle, he shot himself.”
“Shot, himself?”

“Yes, in the hip. That's why I'm
here.” Guthrie took the bit in his
teeth as his gray eyes squarely met
Cameron's, “I'm going to ask Miss
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in Elkwan tomorrow night—if she'll |

FOR SALE

Practically new 6 room  house,
modern conveniences, . good loca-
tion, . large barn. I{ not sold be-
fore April 1st by private sale will be
sold at 1 o'clock on that date, Terms

h hold

e. Apply 1 Dougl.

Street, 9056-3-27-31.

FARM FOR SALE

At Cove Head, 60 acres of land in
good state of cuitivation. House and
out buildings in first class repair, 234
miles from York. Handy Church,
School and Store. 9 miles from Char-
lottetown, Apply to - v
MRS. BESSIE MacEACHERN,
Cove Head Road.
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PURE LYE

FLAKE
It costs |
Sosoi1, anm 1o, mury
FULL DIRECTIONS
WITH EVERY CAN

(family lawyer Mr. Pepperdine, that

sled. Fortunately for Guthrie’s plan,|

Quarrier to come to Elkv.van with her
medicine kit. She knows wounds—
I'm afraid of blood poisoning.”

“But, whyever didn’t you put him
on the sled and bring him here. She
can take care of him better at Al-
bany, and then—" '

“Guthrie. shook . his head. “He
wouldn't come, Cameron, He thinks
he's going to die; and wanted to be
with his wife and children.” A

“Oh; but how can you ask that girl
to go to Elkwan? She's needed here.
Swan'll raise a devil of a row—has al-
ready, over your seeing her.”

In the narrowing eyes of Guthrie
lurked a glint which Cameron recog-
nized. He had seen it before in the
look of men, indomitable, desperate.
It startled him, made him wonder—
about the affair between Joan Quar-
rier and the factor of Elkwan.

“'Of course; we don’t want anything
to happen to Etienne,” he temporized,
“but why you didn't bring him here is
beyond me.”

“I've alread told you why, Came-
ron.” The gray eyes of the speaker
were black, as they bored coldly into
those of the kindly' Scotchman, "Il 'at
‘ease,” Mrs, Camexon went to the
kitchen to digest the startling an-
nouncement.

“Yes, I know they always want
their family around when
scared. Well, if she'll go, it's her busi-
ness, It'll raise a rumpus, though, and
I hate to have her—hurt.”

Guthrie was on his feet, scowling
down at the other. “One minute!
Let's go slow here! You're my su-
perior, anq I had hoped, my friend,
but you're on dangerous ground,
Cameron, What do you mean by—
hurt?”

“There, there, now, my lad! Keen
cool,” expostulated the older man,
“I'm your friend and I' mproud to be.
Now you've brought it up, I've got to
talk from the shoulder. You don't
realize what that skunk of 5 Quarrier
tattled about you—"

“Oh, I know all about that—that
sick child who died at Elkwan—Joan
was there. Hasn't she tolq you?”

““Why, of course! But the rest, here,
and at Mobose—you know them. Swan

Short of Breath
- Smothering Feelings
Choking Seasation

Mrs. H. Day, Dartmouth, N.8.
writes:—'For over a year I was troubled
with smothering spells and shortness
of breath, ‘and it was im‘ﬁmible for
me to wnlk, even a short distance, be-
eause of the choking sensation which
followed. 3 !

After trying many freatments, ‘in
wain, I ltrﬁ:t decided to try

MILBURNg

HEART
NERE pILLS

8039-3-22-28,

they're’

‘[1oved her, and have already tried to

/| barrassed Mary Caraeron flusheq with
| glad, so glad.” :

aunt Ann Mary. Her brother, Terence
Creigan has been cashiered from the
army on’ account of a superior of-
ficer’s enmily, and has gone to Am-
erica. Maurice Fitzgerald, a wealthy
Dublin artist falls in love with Rose
while painting her picture. He pro-
poses marriage and is accepted.
Shortly after he learns from his

his cousin has been killed and that
he is heir {0 the estate and a baronet.
Mr. Pepperdine suggests that he
break off his matrimonial entangel-
ment, but Maurice spurns the sug-
gestion ‘with contempt. Lady Agnes

baronet decides to marry him. She
arrives at the McCormack farm with
Eileen, Maurice's sister and tries to
break off the match between Rose
and Sir Maurice *by suggesting to
Rose that'her lover is already en-
gaged to marry Eileen (who is really
his sister). Rose sees Maurice em-
brace his sister and thinking she'is
betrothed agrees to break the match.
But Archibald Pennywitt, a blund-
ering English tourist, explains that
Eileen is Maurice's sister and Maurice
introduces Rose to all as his affianc-
ed wife. Rose and Maurice have been
married for a year, but Lady Agnes
is still trying to cause trouble by
suggesting a separation, Terry Crei-
gan, Rose’s. brother comes . home
from America and is conditionally
resiored to his rank. Sir Maurice
decides to go to Belfast to beg the
commanding general to remove all
restrictions against Terry, Rose af-
ter a bitter quarrel with Agnes, ord-
ers her from the house, but is much
dismayed to find that Maurice too
is leaving 'for Belfast, Rose suspect-
ing that Mayrice is to join Agnes at

parts for @ grand ball with her
brother Terry. Maurice thinking that
Terry 1is° Rose's ‘lover . decides to
challenge ‘him to’ a duel, but Rose'
and’ Terry return from the ball and
the brother is introduced to the hus-
band and all ends well.

For their admirable impersonation

has made a row because she wasn't
sent to the mission, to die.”

“What of 1t?” snapped Guthrie,
“He says you kept her there against
her will.,”

"“Nonsense! She couldn’t walk n
hundred yards without stopping to
rest, She refused to come down the
coast to the mission—just faded
away.” A
“Mrs. Cameron, and I understand,
Guthrie, Etienne anq Joan told us.
It's this white-livered missionary who
has made the trouble and if Joan
goes with you to take care of Etienng,
he'll not spare her eltber——hé‘u burst
with 1% hteous horror—-And it'11 hurt
Joan,”

“Will you call your wife?” asked
Guthrie, in a tone brittle like the
shattering of ice, the muscles of his
Jaw and temple working under the
skin, - G
“Why, yes!” replied the factor.
‘Mary! We want to speak to you.”

“Mrs Cameron,” said Garth, quiet-
| 1y, “your husband tells me that it
| will seriously hurt Joan Quarrier’s re-
putation in missionary circles, it she
goes to take care of Etienne’s wound.”

‘I'm afraid it will ‘cause a lot of
talk hicre and at Moose,” regretfully
agroed thiz factor's wife. “You know
what they are.” :

“No, I don't know what they are—
except, this, I know that Mr, Swan
must have & fou] mind. Of course, he |
has no head—there's no room under
his hat for one.”

“He'll surely forbid her to go with
you, Major Guthrie.”

‘“Suppose she goes anyway?”

“I don’t know what to say.”
‘Guthrie smiled. “Well, would yyou
feel better about it, if I told you I

ask her to marry me—will ask her.
every day she's at Elkwan?” |
The face of the startled and em-

delight, ‘Oh, Major Guthrie! I'm so

“H—IIl take her up todayl I
wasn't sure you were serious, my boy
and we think a lot of her.” griffly ex~

claimed the factor,

b | Barricklow has long been 1n love with |
Maurice and now that he is a wealthy | .

Belfast, spurns her husband and de- |
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of the different” characiers much
cerdit is due the following cast:
Colum McCormack, & prosperous
farmer of County Kildare—T. R.
Cullen,

“Maurice Fitzgerald, a rich Dublin
artist—Frank Jay.

Terry Creigan, a young Irish pat-
riot in exile—Michaél Byrne,

Mr. Archibald Pennywitt, a wealthy
English {ourist—Colin McDonald.
Mr. Michael Pepperdine, an emin-
ent Dublin barrister—Joseph Mec-
Isaac. \

Shawn McGilly, the laziest man
in county Kildare—Alex. O'Hanley.
Ann Mary McCormack, Colum's
sister, with a true-Irish heart—Mys.
T. R, Cullen,

The widow Hannigan, with' money
In the bank and an eye on Colum—
Mrs, Hugh D. McLellan, &
Eileen Fitzgerald, a Dublin héiress
—Miss Florence McAulay. :
Lady Agnes Barricklow, who hesi-
tates at nothing—Mrs." Vincent Mur-
phy. » 3
Pegeen Burke, a servant on.the

McCormack farm—Miss Jean Mec-
Donald.

Rose Creigan, a wild Irisr rose—
Miss Marion McIsaao, 0,

An orchestra consisting of oxgan,

‘'Miss Minnie Chaisson; violins, Messrs.

Paul ang James Gillis; and mando-
lin, Miss Mary Campbell furnished
the 'beautiful Irish airs between the
acts, Pleasing specialties were rend-
ered by Miss Minnie Chaisson and
Mr, Malichias Callaghan.

Miss Lohma Anderson accompani-
ed for the vocal selections.

A large number of pies and boxes
of candy were ' auclioned by Mr.
Frank Jay' efter ‘which a pleasant
evening was brought to a close by
the singing of the National Anihem.

AUGUSTINE COVE AND VICINITY.

Mr. Fraser Ti\ompson, Augustine
Cove,~was a recent visitor to Albany.

{

|

Sunday afternoon, the guest ﬂr
and Mrs, Richie Cameron, Al}gfﬂﬁie‘
Cove, i) ) .
1
Miss Lilllan Milligan, =Augustine
Cove, was a visitor to Borden, |last
Week. A0E s
et
Mr. and Mrs. J, H. Thomigsot,
Augustine Cove, was visitor to "ﬁ'yonv
Thursday. ;

Mr . and Mrs. J. 0. Boulter''and”
family, Albany, were. visitors to Augus-.
tine Cove. Thursday evening, ¢

Mr. Max Lefurgey, 'North 'Tryon, '
was a Sunday visitor, the guest of .
Mrs, May Milligan, “Augustine Cove.

Miss Bertha Thompson, Augus:ine
Cove, was a recent visitos ‘to Albasy
the guest of her gousin, Mis  Baith” °
Boulter, - . i

Al : Fon

Mr. and Mrs, Franh Murpty and

family, Augusiine Cove wary ws <~

Mr. Garnet Campbell, and George of Bradford las. whek @ gues o

Bruce, North ' Tryon, ‘were | visitors Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Howsta

i
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