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- After Ten Years

BY MARION RUBINCAN
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS

Chapter 13

WATCHFUL EYES

are safeguarding the health of
son and daughter and grand-
children. Grandma knows

OhnSO}l ,S '

By the time Patty's gugst came
it was Mid-May, and the most
glorious weather Wissakeagan re:
membered. 'I'he arrival of Mrs.
Grainger-Munn of New York and
Newport and goodness - knew
where else, created  an enormous
tlutter in the liitle town.

Millie was so excited over the
anticipatory -excitement that she
felt no jeajously at all because ta.
guest. was to be Patty's and not
hers. Millie, to be just, was rarely
jealous, and she was very fond o:
Patty. |
Only had she felt it~ strong-|
ly, when Humphrey had been so0;
obviously taken with the young
girl. For a week or two after her,
arrivdl, Humphrey had neviected,
his business to take Patty and his |
wife and the mother for long rides |}
in his new car. His evenings wei 3!
theirs for parties, or for the mov-
ies, the town's only source nr‘

ANODYNE

Liniment
Coctor's Prescription
Internal and Cxternal

100 years of Success

This famous old anodyne has
20 equal for Coughs, Colds,
Sore Taroat,. Grippe, Cramps,
Colic, Chills, Strains, Cuts,
Burns and many other com-

amusement. ) I mon troubles. For more than
Millie, otten hafl to drag h”“f h';o f a century generation after
these affairs, was jealous “of his|H generation has

praised ” its
worth. All dealers. 25 and 50c.

attentions to her sister. But
though he retained his admiration
for the girl and her abilities, nis
attention ended as she ‘became a
part of his daily life. He took her
48 he took Millie, for granted. But
.t is likely that Millie would have
sotten over her jealously in any
case.

Wissakeagan of course had o
country club. It was not large
cnough for-a golf course, thought
one was planned at some future
ime. Il had a tew excellent  teu-
us -courts, however, and a little
ldhe lor swuuming.

great stock of sense and practical
ability.

But Mrs. Parke could be very
nice. And she was her best tor the
newcomer. Dreading Humphrey's
.00 boisterous welcome, she ‘hei
self drove to the station and met
ler guest. Humphrey had taught
Paity to run his car; indeed in
that part of the country, there are

Patty who had belonged Lo the| ow gils who cannot handle a
‘untor branch of the club, was now | yotor intelligently,
+ tull fledged member. She was| \is Parke was impressed and
ven put on the Entertainment| ypdued by the sight of all hee

~ommittee. She wondered, as she| pagt" hings in use, the old china,

vent abcut the little town on er-| :pe heavy linen, the monogramed
ands for her mother, -whether| peets that Patty  brought out’
iere was anything at the club tof ;rom tissue paper bundles in the

rmuse her guest, o0

But she was glad of one thing,
sne would have Mrs. Munn tor =
ew weeks to talk to. Since she
aad come hcme, several-problems

closets. and put into daily’ service.
The servant, too, was impressed
Yy things into a feeling that “im-
portant company” was present,
«d was on her best behavior.

were worrying her. That evening, happier than she

“She’s making as muth fuss | had been for some time Patty slip-
tbout this visit as though it -was{ped into her guest's room and sat
‘he Queen of Sheba.” Mrs. Parke] lown on a cushion on the floor,
remarked to Millie on day  just| Mps. Munn, tired from her trip,
before Mrs. -Grainer-Munn wastwas lying on a couch, wrapped in
due. an exquisitely silvery gray velvet

“Who is she anyway?-She may
be a society leader in New York,
but I guess we've got as good a
position in tais town as she has in
aers. The fact that she Wus some-
body grand in her home. wouldn't
count here. The  thing here is
that she's staying with us, we In-
croduce her.”

Having given voice to this piece
of complacent snobbishnees, little
Mrs. Parke settled herself down to
knitting. All Wissakeagan was
knitting this season, either sweat

robe.

“It's go good to have you around
again,” Patty said aftectionately.
“l can’t tell you how glad 1 am of
this visit. 1 feel as  though all
sorts of things were going to hap-
pen now-"

THE FIRST EVENT
Chapter 14

All sorts of things did happen to
Patty, and to Millie too, and they
started with the arrival  of Mrs.

ors. and socks for the poor, or Gr M
which was more likely fér them. ] &rainger-yunn. '
selves. g You need not meet anyone,
“Patty says nobody seyfous payslYou kmow” Patty said the . first
ny attention to society gaders o1 | evening her guest was present,
5 “I've a good excuse for you, be-

.hat sort of thing anymore,” Millie

wnswered, defending her little| 'ause you are not well. I've  toid

sister. Curiosity made¥ her adc jeveryone that” .
What's she ‘doing?”’ Mrs. Munn smiled at her young
Mrs. Parke broke igto a long hostess. Patty '.hought she had the
a0nologue of (".)angesf"' in the Fnostyondarful smx]fa. in the wm"ldj
iouse, ordered by the " ruthless | illuminated her rm;p S0. She
and of her daughter. M}ille prid 'was ul(-mully ahout 50 y'eurs old,
.d herself on being modern. He 'nd since her daughter's death
she had seemed so much  older.

‘cuse was done in oak ahd leathe
pholstery which was njodern tc
Vissakeagan. But Mrs, = Park
easured many of the . horsehai
nd black walnut pieces of he
arly days. il

3ut when she smiled she was
ransformed, she seemed scarcely
norc than 40.

“Why shouldn’t I meet your
‘riends?” she asked. “'l should love
o. I like people, as you know.”

“ N esn’ 0 im,”  Mrs 3
.,”?(ZLS(X‘.;J;‘?&: Amgl]?g :23{“ ”W;.l;, Patty looZed a little troubled.
‘;mlng into'fa;hlon aéaln & “I sound dreadful to say  so0,”
alls them ‘Victorian.! But  she’ e umxwor.ud. *“But, do you _knowq
.t away the tidies and . all m: m not sure they are my friends?

‘hina dogs, and she's getting er¢ | ither they are different, or else 1

onne slip overs for the gues m. I was born in  Wissakeagan,
oom.” She rattled on. Patty wa nd hardly ever. more than 50
eaching the maid new manners dles from it until mothor' sent mo
he was no longer to shout uj st to college. Now I've come

ck and these people seem like

itairs, slie was to announce dinne

tra ers. I'm trying to make their

oftly, Patty had taken all th rargors
SR 4 ‘quaintances all over again. I'm
olored lithographs from the wall ving tc make over my ways to

ad along lst of grievances, it theirs—- I'm afraid they'll

t: fact, a been @ 1 :
ir?e“aty'p()i:;ll’l?r:lubo:lll“ill b\’“ o) viticise me for the difference ]
5 POSs 5 sh RO
rad had her way. This was a c» n'ow\ﬁilst\; g o th
ous thing about  the girl--sl ‘gn P LLESE) G nra’was G
ooked carefree to the point -« ixture of pity and humor as she

nked at Patty.

“It's you who have changed,”
e remarked. “I've noticed it day
v day. Be glad of it. To stand stiil
3 to die, at lease, to cease
20w the fulness of life.”

‘rivolity, but under her gen'le, o'
most zubmissive manner; was &
iron strength of deteymination
inder the apparent frivofity was

Cough Syrup at Home*

who
bonds

irl they had loved so much,
vas one of the strongest
retween them.

Mrs. Grainer-Munn had been a
rreat beauty in her youth. She was
1 great beauty now when she was
not feeling well. She had belongea
to a poor family with inordinate
ambition, who looked upon her as
their one great asset. What money
they had was used to enhance her
physical beauty with good clothes
and her mental keenness with
good education. ¢

She repaid it by marrying at 18
he man they wanted her to mar-
y. He was wealthy and worthless.
At 19 she had a son, whom she
‘dored. Ten years later the  hus-
and she hated and the son she
vorshipped were taken from her
ogether, They were in a yacht
wtside Newport Harbor, a storm
‘ame up and the little boat  was
wverturned,

So at 29, she found herself fac-
‘ng the world again, free, and
*hildless, with even greater heau-
ty, a keener intelligence and
anormous fortune. In those days
sshe had great gray eyes and silky
hair and a skin was wasg  cream
ind rose. At 30 she found the one
romance of her life, She married
TJeorge QGrainger-Munn and two

Hnas no equal for prompt. results,
Takes but 8 moment {o prepare,
and saves you about §2,

L PPN

You know that pine is used in
nearly all prescriptions and remedies
for coughs. The reason is that pine
contains  several peculiar elementes
that have a remarkable effect in
soothing and healing the membranes
f _the throat and chest,

Pine cough syrups are combinatione
if pine and gyrup. The “syrup” part
8 usually plain sugar syrup,

To make the best pine cough rem-
«dy that money can buy, put 2V
unces of Pinex in a 16-0z bottle
and fill up with home-made sugm
syrup.  Or you ean usze clarified mo
lagses, honey, or corn syrup, insteac
of sugar syrupé Either way, you
make 16 ounces—more than you car
buy ready-made for $2.50, Tt'is pure
good and pleasant—children like it
You can feel this take hold of ¢
cauzh or cold in a way that mean
business, The cough may be dry
hoarse and tight, or may be per
sistently loose from the formation of
phlegm, The cause ic the same—
inflamed membranes—and this Pine:
and Syrup combination will stop it—
usually in hours or less, Splen
did, too, for bronchial asthma, hoarse
negs, or any ordinary throat ailment
Pinex is a highly coneentratec
compound of penuine Norway pine ex
tract, and is famous the world oye
for -its prompt effect npon conch:

‘ st A<k you
dr“:"“,:{"f,?rr .'.‘:,',/h,t::;,',%"'; 1) “,,;"’;": vears later, her daughter Mary
with directions, and don’. & accep | Was born.
anything®else. CGnaranteed to give Now, in her fifties, she faced the

world alone, again a widow, again
childless, In her first sofrow she

abgolute satisfaction or money re.
funded. The Pinex Co., Toronto. Ont,
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had -clung to Patty, who had been
her daughter's closest friend
college, and now she was beginn.

ing the feel that Patty was almost

another daughter. Her halr was
absolutely white now, but her eye-
brows and lashes were silky and
black still, and set
eyes. When she laughed some faint
ghost of the old rose color
back to her face again. She ' was

tall and slender, she carried her-

self still like a girl, and these
days, she dressed entirely in gray,
which made her exquisite.

She found Humphrey. an endless
source of amusement. He remem-
bered all his best jokes and stor-
ies and told her and insisted on
taking her in his car, to see the
“high spots” of Wissakeagan and
its outlying country.

“He’s genuine and he's
she told Patty. “And he's
ried.”

‘“There’'s nothing to worry him,'
Patty objected. “His business al-
ways runs beautifully, he never has
to hother about it. Perhaps Millie
worries him.”

Mrs. Munn's quick intelligence
took ‘in more of Millie’s problems
in a few days than even Millie
was aware of. But she said nothing
waiting for Patty to speak. And
Patty hesitated.

Meantime, the local paper an-
nounced that a team of amateur
tennis champions from Long Island
was going to play the local caam-
pions thc iast week in May.

“It seems rather early for a
tennis tournament,’ Patty said,
reading the paper. “But quite often
bovs out of college make up teams
and go about challenging local
clubs like ours. We've three or
four good players, older than thesae
challangers, 1 should think."

Mrs. Munn looked at the names
of the visitors.

“Paul  Darlington!”
“But he’s not a college boy,
25 at least-— that is, if it’s the
Paul Darlington.1 know. It . must
be, they live on TLong Island.” She
zlanced over at Patty. “You'll meet
him,” she added. “He’s very nice, I
think you'll like him.”

good, '
wor-

she read.
he's

PATTY'S PROBLEMS
hapter 15

It was June finaliy, before the
expected tennis players arriveu,
Mrs. Munn was to leave the first of
June, But she liked the little
town. She had found a lot of
amusement and a lot of real plea-
sure there too, so she prolonged
her visit. '

“It's the one boon of wealth,”
she remarked sometimes to Patty.
“I never have to be in one place
when I would rather be in another.

I've seen so many poor souls in
the country or  at the shore on
their little two weeks’ ° vacation,

and watched them rushing -back
to work again, to stuffy. offices
and stores, after .only "a fortnight
of real living, only fortnight
once a year, -while 1 ~ stayed or
went to more agreeable places at
my fancy. I think life has been
rather good to me.”

Patty looked up at her in admir-
ation, Life had 'given her two child-
ren, only to snatch them from
her; it had given her a brief _and
belated romance, after years of an-
guish---and still she could say
life had been good to her!

“I'm glad you are staying,” Pat-
ty said aloud. “You can't imagine
how good it Is to have you.”

She said nothing of how
dreaded her friend's going.
indeed, the little town would close

a

she

at

off ‘her fine

came

Theu'

often tenacious,
are a drain upon
the vital forces.
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She haa met half the town by this
time, that is, the set that consider-
ed itself the town.

Patty smiled a little wryly
the names were meéntioned.

“Basil dances nicely, and 1 like
playing tennis with “Jimmy. But
Basil will say ‘Oh absolutely’ iu-
stead of ‘Yes' until I want to
seream. And Jimmy is so  afrai
people will think he is putting on
airs that he uses the worst slang
and the most awful language, and
ther are other things. Mother says
I'm finicky.” -

Mrs, Munn's answer to this was
a laugh, a laugh that sounded
pleased. .

“The worst is,”” Patty went on,
“I am afraid I shall fall in love
with one of them. Jimmy and Basil
are the nicest boys here, and

as

mother particularly likes Basil.
That's because his family is well
off. You see, there aren't any

others. possible. And I want to fall
in love.”
Flushing a little, ‘she turned to
her friend---
“Isn’t that

a confession? TI'm

afraid 1T don’'t sound very lady-
like." '

Mrs. Munn’s answer was to the
point.

“M;: dear, we're women long
before we are ladies. Indeed, 1 do
understand. Must you stay here
then, where your opportunities are

'

limited and where you are ob-
viously out of place?”

“I'm afraid so. Mother expects
it. She did not want me to go to

college. 1 coaxed her into allowing
me one year, then deliberately
took another one to travel with
you. Now she thinks I should stay
+at home with her, so I must.”

“Besides there’s  Millie. She's
wretchedly unhappy, and she
doesn’t quite knhow  why. She's
making Humphrey unhappy too.
I'm awfully fond of them. Millie
has been lovely to me. Indeed,
mother would not have let me go
away if Millie had not coaxed her
into it. And Humphrey has been

splendid to- me always.”
i “l see. And you feel that out of
' gratitude you should stay awhile
;and help them out of their difficul-
ty?”
| Patty nodded her head. “Y'm
"afraid it will take so long that in
. desperation I shall marry and-set-
jtle down too. This aimless sort of
life has o deadly effect.”

Mrs. Munn frowned. She, too,
was tryin to find a way out.

THE NEWCOMERS
Chapter 16

' There was always a great deal

in around her and swallow her en- of excitement over the tennis tou-
tirely. But to suggest that would rament, as the, were called, sev-

to

L@y s “If I've changed, it's you ana
dary who improved me,” Patty
How to Makl Pl'ne aid softly. For awhile both were

ilent, bhoth thinking of the young

a

an;

be-to depress her guest, s0 she

kept it to herself.

But Mrs. Munn guessed.

“Since I've been here you have
spent all your time with me,” she
said, “Tell me, what do you do or-
linarily, when you have no trouble-
some guest.” -

Patty smiled over at her, at the
suggestion that she was trouble
some. They were on the veranda
of the house in the afternoon, a
verandah furnished, as were all
those of the well-to-do houses 1
Wissakeagan, with a couch ham-
mock, a grass rug, some - wicker
hairs and a table. Some houses
went in for rustic furniture made

from knotty bhoughs of cedar trees

tortured into resemblances to
“hairs and ‘‘settees”. It was Millie
who had -insisted upon the more
n-to-date  wicker some  years

0.

Patty gave  her the
Wigsakeagan's social
~lub dances, afternoons at cards,
‘mixed evenings” when the hus-
“ands were invited to some affair,
church work.

“But you can't go on
life doing that!”

“Oh, after a time I'm
marry and  go on with
routine, except when children
terrupt it.”

“But-~do you want to marry?"

Patty shook her hear decidedly.

“Xo. I used to think so---".

“What changed your mind?”
“Millie says that after ten years
avery wife is bored with her hus-
band. But 1 would be tired to deatn
of him before I married him if he
were one of these boys about
here.”

Mrs, Munn ran over their names.

list of
activities,

all your

going to
the same
n-
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eral of which 'took place every
summer, There were challenges be-
tween the different counties neas
"by and often between states. So it
was not unusual that several play-
{ers from the East should arrive
| for a contest.

‘They're staying at the hoter,’
"Cora said one afternoon and she
| and Maude and Millie sat on th:

Buchanan’s porch around  a card

table. *“It's a dreadful place. Real
(lv, it we're going to have visitors
{ we ought to have somewhere for
jthem to go to. We might build a
y wing in the club house.”
! Maude, who liked to run things
seized upon this eagerly. She in
tended to dispute the presidency
‘of the club with Mrs. Werner nexi
season, and thought that if she en
gineered the building of a new
wing it would help her election.
But to disguise her intention

she asked Millie why she did not
take it in charge.
“I haven't time,” Millie said.
“That's always your excuse, '

Cora scoffed. “Millicent Buchanan
I don’t believe you're interested
that’'s what. You never go ou!
there to play tennis any more. You
used to be good, too."

“I haven't time to play,” Millie
protested again. And she believed
its

The other women began tu
laugh. Cora kept house for herseli
and husband and family, with no
more help than the little her
ther could give her. Maude, who
was unmarried, took care of -an in-
valid father, _kept house for her
brother, and did her own sewing
and that of her brother’s children
as well.

“You ought to be agshamed, Mii-
lie,”” Cora said with the frankness
of lifelong friendship. “You're the
luckiest woman in this town!’

\ )

Millie's eyes opened wide at
this. It was not heér view of the
case at all!

“You are,” Cora went on in her
vigorous fashion. “You haven't
any housework because you keep
a servant. You needn’t do any sew
ing, for you can alwavs buy ready-
made or have Mrs. Marfin in (o
sew for you. You haven't any
children. Now, what do you do
with yourself all day?”

It was an unanswerable ques.
fon. What, indeed? A little sewing
a little knitting or fancy work, the
marketing, visiting, ‘card playing,
she realized dimly that  her life
rassed in an endless round of pet-
ty. worihless details,

She hegan shuffling the cards,
frvine to think of excuses . {hese
fwo busier friends would accept.

She wighed Mrs, Munn who was
to rlov with them, would  come
over. When that lady came across
the lawn from the other house ghe

P A
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1ouge.

to make notes about the gray chif-
fon dress that billowel so enchant-
ingly in the warm hreeze.

Great festivities were always
planned for the visiting tenma
players. There was .to be a dance
the night of their arrival.  Patty
was in charge of that.

*“There are six of them,” said an-
other member of the . entertain
ment committee who was helping
Patty aecorate the single big roow

at the club for the  evening's
dance. “Think of having six new
men in this - town,  all at once!

What a blessing where there are
at least two girls to every man!"

Patty agreed that the newcom-
ars might prove a “blessing.” As a
‘matter of fact, she was getting
rather weary of hearing the same
talk over and over again every
time she saw any of the youth of
“er town. Conversation went in a
small eircle; when it came to the
starting point, it bezan all over
again as before.

“Mrs. Werner's grabbed them a.l
for dinner,” the other girl rattled
on. “She would, of course! If she
thinks they're any good, she'll t1y
wmd keep them the whole time, 1If
not, she may let the rest of us
have a look now and then. Are you
going to wear that blue velvet,
Patty ?"”

But when Patty reached “home
iftew She had decided that the
club. looked festive enough, she

‘ound that Mrs. Werner was only
having five guests after all. _The
3ixth was having dinner = at her
mother's house. -

A strange figure was sealed on
her porch, a figure - in a tweed
travelling suit. All she could see at
‘irst was the back of ‘the suit any

1 very thick head of hair.

So it was the man Mrs. Munn
knew after all! Mrs. Munn stretch-
ed out her hand as Patty reached
the porch and ‘the newcomer rose.
“l sent a letter to the hoted on
‘he chance that it might be this
Paul” Mrs. Munn cried. “Patty, 1
want you to know Paul Darlington.
Paul, Miss Patricia Parke.”
Patty held out her hand, and for
che first time looked at Paul.

THE DANCE
Chapter 17

sensible
that

It will be argued by
and even romantic  people,
-here is no such thing as love at
‘irst sight. A real passion they
say, must grow, much be a graduzl
levelopment. Its roots must go
leep into one’s consciousness a
process that takes time,

Patty believed all this. Hadn’t
she met hundreds of nice young
men without a flutter of her heanrt?
She met Paul Darlington now with
nly a little heightened color, and
that was because e was a friend
of her beloved friend Mrs. Munu.
3he wanted him, as Mrs. Mlmn’sl
friend to like her.

she must have fallen in love at
once. Probably though that was
only her later feelings coloring
the meémory of her first sehsation.a.
For all she really felt that first
afternoon was that Paul Darling-
ton was different from any man
she had ever met, blessedly dif-
ferent from the men in Wissake
agan, .

He came at.a moment when she
was terribly depressed, when she

was so glad 1o see her she forgot:

.he cap that lay on the table, apd |

But looking back, she was surr"‘

saw the uncongenial town closing
‘n upon her for the rest of her
life, when she felt herself helpless-
'y being drawn into its monotony.?
He gave her an-ideal, a standard. \
[n was inevitable that she should
fall in love with him.

But as she sat in  one of the
norch chairs talking, she thought
only that when he lounged against
he porch rail, he was graceful,

wnd not lazy, - and that his volce
was nice to listen to.
“It's great luck finding Mrs.

Munn here,”” he was saying. “You
wre looking  yourselt again, you
‘tmow. I must write and tell moth-
ar, she'll be glad to hear it.” '
Mrs, Munn began to laugh.
“Since when have you been sucn
+ dutiful son, Paul? Your mother’s
omly complaint against you is that
vou never write.”

“Oh I've "arranged all that. |
send her night letters nowe every
night. She gets all the news brief-
ng out my handwriting, which she
v and is saved the trouble of mak-
ays s exorable. ‘Arrived Wis
sakeagan, look like Eastern town
mid  Western timber country
Met Mrs. Munnn who looks splen
'ld.  Hospitably adopted by her
‘riends tonight we dance tomor-
ow we play. Dutiful Love, Paul’
-there, all the news my filial duty
'nd devotion, and less than thirty
vords!"”

He grinned happily at the wo
4an and the girl. He wa# ilie sor
f man who had the priceless gift
f geniality, He could say the most
“anal things and make them seem
witty by his smile and hig way of
aking.

Patty decided he was handsome.
Hemade the fourth at their dinner
‘able and'so charmed Mrs. Parke
hat she said afterwards he was
“very mnice indeed”—which was
vigh praise from her, And Patty

8 Ol

HERE are no higher grades of wool ¢
: than those in Mercury—soft, finel
i woven, .durable and CO] OR’I{
~ 7 ABLE, with absolute, freedom o
ment. everywhere.

.. And Mercury has every other comfort fea-
ture worth having — tailoredito-order style
cof fit, special Mercury-cut) neck, neat-
shoulders, plenty of room under the arms,
closed crotch. with one' button.

Ask for “Twelve-eighty” in pure wool
cashmere, or “Twenty-two-eighty” if you
want heavier weights 3

For indoor workers we recommends “Twelve.
hundred”—highest ‘grade over Yoft, combed
cotton, giving wear and

move- j

Weroury Ml Limited Hamilton - Canada
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ed into the men's smoking roomr
and refused to, be drawn out ex-
cept for the supper.

“That's like him!™ Millie sai?
in a furious undertone to- Patty.

tween the
married

and the un-
between the
well-to-do  and the poor. The
young men rarely “wasted thei

marrjed
as well as

“Now no one will dance with me,
I'll have to sit
with the old ladies.'

against the wall;

time,” as they said, being gallan
to the married women. And if o

I'married woman ddred take an in

Millie's evening: was ruined In faresq in young bachelor, ton-

advance; the new salmon PNk, gues wagged for months
satin dress was as much as wast-l” go marriea couples “danced with
ed.  For, like most towns its s

lem-,h other, and the boys and gir.s

Wissakeagan drew social lines b(’:

(Continued on Page 6.)
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BAKINGS

T!fz;oﬁm vﬂui‘ BEAVER FLOUR makes
a t i
loat bread, fs—it is s bleaded Plare® **°°!

BEAVER FLOUR is s combinstion of
world-famed Ontario Win::l'mwm?::ei%‘nt?l‘it
oally blended with enough Western Hard
Whest to give it strength—the resufting pro-
auot Is flour unsurpassed for high quality and
e of flavor,
Try BEAVER FLOUR and note the marked
revement in your bakings,

Sold at your grocer's,

was doubly grateful to Mrs. Munn
or the fact that her dress would
Ye the prettiest at the dance,

Humphrey came for them and
‘0ok them all in his car to the club
Once there, he disappear-

A NEALING CPEAM

holatum
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for After-Shavin
Chapped Skin -

b o

4 Charlottetown v
Fire, Life, ‘Accident, Sickness and

PN

Plate Glass Insurance at Lowest rate.

L0000 00900001009 000000000 004000

urns, Scalds. etc. Good Strong Stock Companies.
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