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i Notice Of
Annual Meeting Of
Shareholders

Notice is hereby given ‘that the
Annual Meeting of the Shareholders
of “THE PREMIER SILVER
BLACK FOX COMPANY, LTD.”
will be held in the Hail at Centre-
ville, Bedeque, Prince Edward Island,
on Tuesday, the 6th day of Dec-
ember, 1927, at 2 o'clock in . the
afternoon, for the purpose of receiv-
ing the Finanecial Statement, Direc-
tors’ Reports, for the election of
Dire-tors of the Company for the
ensuing year, and the transaction of
such other business as may properly
be brought before the meeting.

Yours truly,
THOS. MOYSE,
. Sec'y.-Treas.

NATE.—Pleasc advise the Secre-
tary of any ~hange in your perman-

nt address,
0-11-29-6i,
Ihat bewutlful brick residence

>81 Kent Street, directly oppos-
Prince of Wales College., Large
200 v 20 ft. - House in beautiful|
tion,
“ne of the most desir-|
the city,
up till Friday,

Tnore
nes in
rivate,

Decem-

¥4+ inspection phone 1019 or ap-

|
1
|

"0‘ water heating, }mrt’l-I

Will be|

J. A, MacDONALD, |

Auctioneer.

"' 8-11-25-fstuthf.
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} EYES TESTED
utte:il!by scientific
methods,

$

§ .. W. TAYLOR
AND

% J. S. TAYLOR

Registered Optometrists
142 Richmond Street

Glasses
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J. 0. C. Campbell
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, etc. ¢
Bank of Nova Scotia Building z
Charlottetown
MONEY 7O LOAN

VVS000000000000000000 000

Dr. C. C. Archibald
Graduate of N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and H~spital
Practice limited to Eye, '~r, Nose
and Throat
Testing Eyes and supplylng Glasse:
Office, Bayer Building
Great George Street
Office Hours—9 to 12.30. 1.30 to 5.00

Mark R. McGuigan
B. A.

3ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC

Money to Loan.
Cameron Block, Charlottetown, P.E.1

McLeod & Bentley
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
Barrister and Atl.rney-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN
Charlottetown, P. E. 1.

ﬁéDonald & McPhec
B. A.

! A, McDONALD  H. F. McPHEE
B

Barristers, Iimz‘rneys. Ete.
Money to Loan.
Relllv Building. Charlottetown

PEEI000000 0000

|
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“The man who makes his mark
in the world often got his start on
the wall paper.”
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i SONIA

By
VIDA HURST

Sonia was annoyed. “It isn't oft-
en I'm accused cf being too young,”
she answered. “It's usuaily the
other way around.”

“This is no place to discuss it,
« any rate,” he wsaid, rather brus-
quely, “and I'll call for you at a
quarter to 7 to-night.”

Viewing his weli-tailored . should-

{.rs as he turned away, Sonia was

| pleased with. herself. She lifted
her eyes to Violet. This rather
‘effectively dispelted any suspicions
connecting. ~ her  with Franklin
Crane. Besides, she would be
glad to be busy that evening. The
thought of an evening alone with
Maxine or sleeping in the bathtub
igain seemed impossible with' the

Svision of tesmorrow daucmg in her

vrain

Toward noon Muxnm drifted ov-
er to her.

“Walter Henderson. make a
date?” she whispered, under pre-
ense of examining Sonia's books.

“Fer -te-night,” Sonia answered.

Maxine seemed excited: about it.

*Atta girl! If you can hook Wal-
ter D. Henderson you're going
some—he wallows in money of his
cery own,”” she emphasized.

*Scnia, dancing in a silver gown

with emeralds on her white hand [gently,

——"Like" a flash she remember-
ed her dreams before coming to
Chicago. Strange how cold they
left her now. =~ How useless they
seemed in comparison with danc-
ng to-merrow night with Franklin
Crane!

Maxine assisted at Sonia's
ette with expert hands.

“Wear the pink,” she ordered.
“Your line with Walter Henderson
is the big-eyed unsophisticated.”

Sonia laughed.

“That's never my line, Maxine.
1 couldn't lcok unsophisticated if

toil-

1 wanted to, and anyway I don’t

4AD OUTSTRIPPED THEM ALL }op

‘And there’s one thing in which
e has cutstripped all her rivals?"
‘Yes—in clothes.”

BELIEVED IN MATRIMONY

“Yes;

by marrying a rich girl as well as
in any other kind.”

NOT IN THE RIGHT MOOD

Teacher:
jugate this.verb, sir?

Pert Stude:
the right mood.

.[mu!hnl

| the

“He

me."”

never

Why can't you con:

Don't think I'm in

il

an

coughed up one to

Farm for Sale at Sydney

Farm consisting of 107 acres, 20
cultivated, and the
Premises fronting on the Har-
bour, with good road accommodation, lead-
ing to the best market in the Province.

Best water, well and spring, and Church

have been
woodland.

and School near. Applv to

V. MULLINS, Box 176 Sydney, N. S,

of which
balance

(Chicago.”

! ¥
{home town?”

want to. He can take me or leave
me just as I am.

Nevertheless she wore the pink!
chiffon, but reluctantly, It had
seemed s0 - entirely P‘ranklinl
Crane's gown.

“I have known Walter Hender-
son since T was 19," Maxine contin-
aed, anxicusly.  “And I know he|
likes ’em young and inexperienc-
ed.”

Scnia powdered her thin should-
ers with a huge puff. In the
mirror she saw her . reflection—
sleek hair, narrow eyes, scarlet
niouth, arm with the puff behind
head, a living model from the
fashion magazines. She smiled,
jwe 1 pleased.

“1 shall be just as I am,” she de-
ceided,

She thought Walter Henderson'’s
greeting of Maxine a little formal
for cne who had known her since
che was 19.  But he was all atten-
tion to Sonia, = His smooth, well
m.dulated voice carried force with
it.

| The most desirable table in the
!yoom, the mest attentive waiter, the

choicest food were obtained with
the least possible effort. A lift
of the eyebrow, a shade of displea-
sure in his pleasant vcice wrought
miracles.  Sonia liked that. -She
liked the qxtra air of deference the
vaiter wore when serving them. 1t
was pleasure to appear with a man
¢o sute of himseltf and of the world.

Lights and mwsic refiected the
gayety of her mood.

“ycu seem like a different girl
her host commented.

tonight,”

“Muo acions able.”
“Do you believe in matrimony?” } Much more gracious and ami

| believe in money gotten

“Was I so very rude that night

of Maxine's party?”
i “Not rude. But rather haughty
ull(l unattainable. You interested
mw with your intensely grown-up
But I like this Sonia bet-
ter.”

She smiled back. “I am more at
home now. At first I was so blat-
antly independent. I couldn't bear
for any one to see how lonely 1
really was.”

“You admit
ly then?”

“Oh, terribly; mot for Muncie,”
she insisted, seeing him smile, “nor
for any cne in it, but because ' 1
hadn't auite adjusted myself jto

that you were lone-

“And what's, wrong with your
“Don’t think I'm knocking it
she said quickly. “There was nmh
ling wrong with the town. It was
just me. I've never seemed to be-
long, somehow. My father and
were peor, but that wasn't
1 always seemed dif-'
ferent from the rest.  Théir ideas
and convictions left me unmoved.
| have my own ideas of conduct,”
she said honestly, “and T believe
they are different from the aver-

uge nice girl's.”
“you aren’t trying te imply that
you’re not a nice girl, Sonia?"

reason.

fdw

.
“Do you think Jack's cough is |
due to smoking cigarettes?

TO MAKE BABY COMFY |

Use ‘“‘Vaseline’ Jelly for chafing,
diaper rash, scalp irritation, crad o
cap. Soothmg. healing, absolutely
pure. Keep a spectal tube for baby.
Look for the Trade Mark *‘Vaseline’”
It is your protection
Chesebrough Mfg. Co., Cons'd
5520 Chabot Avenue  MONTREAL
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PETROLEUM JELLY
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sure whetker I am or
answered, frankly, “Ev-
ery one in Muncie thcught | was
bad.” Even the girls who liked me
were shocked at me. And their
mothers had a way of ‘looking ‘at
me—ugh!”

His keen, intelligent tacé lighted
with interest.

“Tell me about it,
are those ideals of
spoke of just now?”
“l don't think I “could put them
inte words. It's more an indefin-
ite feeling about things. That
one .should be a good sport and
play. the gdmo, taking his losses,”
shp smiled, “‘like a gentleman.”
‘Well, qoxtalu]y there's nothing
50 wilong about that, That's the
code of any spertsman.’”

‘I know, but I also feel that ev-
ery girl must live her own life, in
her own way, follcwing the lines
that seem indicated in-her partic-
ular case. And I neither under-
stand nor care for all the ‘blah’
that is shouted about conventions
and virtue.”
“But, my dear,” he reproved
“you feel that way because
|you are so—wiil ycu pardon my
using your jown word—blatantly
young!’
Sonia’s eyebrows lifted m disap-
proval,
“You know it is not until youth
goes that we begin to appreciate
it; but it’s the gift of the gods,
Sonia, and when you've run con- |
trary tc a few ;:onventions and got
bumped you will long for the inex-
perience again.”
*

“’m not
not,” she

Sonia.
conduct

What
you

¥ %

Later when they had dnnced“
many times, he said to her, “So- |
nia, don't think me a diugusting’

but I don't like to sm-!
you live with a girl like Maxine.

“What's wreong  with MnVim-"
snapped Sonia.

“Don’t be offended and dont
think I'm criticizing her .in any‘
sense of the word. It's just that|.
she isn't good for you, that's all." |

“Too indefinite,” ghrugged $So-:
nia, ‘
Color was high on his cheeks

now, making him . strangely more |
human and less imposing. . Their
relationship' while dancing lost its
distinctiveness. Subtly transform- '
ed by the a! !chemy of Sonia's near-
ness he had become to her just an-
other man. Unconscicus.y her

voice had assumed. itg old arron-
gance, Insolence to the ndv:nuy;
ing male! |

“Sonia,” he
say any more,
against Maxine,
Gerstand?"

“Understand what? Maxine has|
been wonderful to me. She is head |
of my department, and ten years/|®
older than I am. (I see no reason|
why that should prohibit my livlnp,[
with her, particularly when the
advantages are all on my side.” |

“Very . well; I shant say any |
more.” |

“If you knew,” she said passion- 1
ately, “how all my lite I've longed |

answered, “I "can’t|
I haven't anything |
but can’'t you un-;

for beauty and cclor. How I've
Joathed the untidiness of our poor
litt ie houwe, litered with 'scraps |

from my mother's dressmaking. |
How happy it makes me to wuku
up in the merning to harmony <
knowing that 1 a free to live my |
own life. Oh, can’t you see?” i

“I can, indeed,” he replied. “You
will proceed to burn your fingers
and nothing in the world can stop
you. Shall we dance again?"

He held her light'y, easily, smil-
ing down into her face. But Sonia®
gave no answering smile, She
was hurt and a little uneasy.

Why shouldn’t she room with
Maxine? And' what did he mean,
blnn her ‘fingers?"”

“At any rate,” she said as they
‘resumed their places at the tublt'
“thoy are my fingers.”

“They are,”” he agreed soberly.
"An(l you are privileged to burn
them as much ag you like.” |

There was a twink e in his eyes.
“I might even be prevailed upon
tc help you, Sonia."”

But Scnia was angry.

“I think you are wrong “about |
Mzulno," she insisted. “And about
a great many other things, too——"

“All right, gr‘lnlod' You see I

refuse to qnmn-
‘ »*

Something in his tone hurt. He
had net spcken thus earlier in th<-|
evening. Something seemed mis-
sing in his treatment of her. Was |
it his respe Sonia wondered.
Perhaps her cavalier remarks had
hurt his pride.

“T didn’t intend to be cross,” she
said penitently. “I was going to
be sweet to you this evening, Have
you forgotten?”

“I couldn't forfjet.” 'His voice
wag caressing now, but yet not
the same, “1 shall never forget
the picture you made to-night when
we came in, Your eyes flashed
like jewels.”

Sonia's face lighted.
the thing she had craved.
ation,  praise. She cculd,
|bave enough of them. \
| But when he attempted to kiss
her good-night at Maxine's door
he averted her face.

“No!"

! “You will not permit me lo assist
lin the scerching of the little fin-
Ip,om'”

Her voice was edged with pain.

“Don’t joke. about it!”

Here was
Admir-
never

“I* won't, Sonia, please kiss
me, just once?”

“ can’t. I'm sorry."

The image of Franklin Crane
(had flashed betwen them, like a
,Ilnmn uhﬂmlng her ‘

Sonia was awnks early the morn-
lnx of her engagement with Frank-
lin Crane. She stretched her
«lender body Juxuriously, It was
glorious to kmnow that she was

Island Radio Co. Deal-
er or from—the Island Lt
Y Radio Co. at Charlot-

DE FOREST CR

77% Sales Increase—Why?

The outspoken appreciation of more than 60,000 DC
owners is proof positive that De Forest Crosley’s
ideal of radio satisfaction for the buyer has'been at-
tained. That is why more DC sets were sold in 1926 |
than any other make—and why DC sales already
show a 77% increase in 1927, = '

. : \
A Canadian Product for Ask for a Demonstration

Canadian Needs in Your Home
De ForcstCrosley is an all-Canadian There is an Authorized DC dealer
company in finance, management near you, who will gladly arrange a
and production. The complete range demonstration of any one of the
of DC sets, spc.ﬂ(cri, tubes, barteries “Royal Series” in your own home.’
and power devices is expressly de- You will find his advice and recom-
signed to meet the peculiag climatic mendations invaluable in-making
and topographical conditions of your selection. Ask him, too, about o
Canada. the DC budget plan of buying.

v Itis unnecessary to pay more than the price of DC
radio. To pay less is unwise, because it means the

iot*
uf sacrifice of reliability, efficiency and appearance,

o

Distributert in Prince Edward Jsland by
Charlottetown, P.E. L. '

ISLAND RADIO CO.

i.ARGEsr RADIO MANUFACTURERS )DE Fonssr
mthe CROSLE

BRITISH EMplm-:

FOLLOWING

SOLD ONLY BY THE

-

Buy from your local jjo1,50n  DOUGLAS L. A. McDONALD | HEATH M.

SOURIS CHISHOLM
DE FOREST CROSSLEY DEALER pE FOREST CROSSLEY DEALEF
NORTH TRYON

MT. STEWART

'She was
,or ‘man:

tetown and do your
share to help
who entertain you.

KINGS CO. (J’ARA(:E

MONTAGUE

{DE FOREST CROSSLEY mmw“

those

S. R. JOHNSON

FORTUNE BRIDGE

C. R. LEARD

/DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO

ALBERTON, P. E. 1.

She lay be-
with excite-

!welvo hours away.
side Maxine, tingling

ment,

“Youth was the gift c¢f the gods,”
Walter Henderson had wsaid., She
could believe that to-day. ‘Not for
all the emeralds in the world would
slie exchange hers. She was free
~—free—free! Captain of her own
soul!

“Each man’s fate is bound about
his own neck.” _-Where had she
read that? But it wasn't true!
tied by mo laws of God

She would follow her
fate as she desired, choosing ac-
cording to temperament only the
beautiful and exquisite adventures.
Nothing low or cheap.

“You have too much pride to he
vulgar,”” Don had said. She liked
to hear men say things like that.
It shewed they had been thinking
labout her. But none of them real-
ly understood the real Sonial
Sometimes she didn't herself.| Don
had come nearest. She wondered
about him now, whether he would
come to Chicago. Not that it mat-
tered greatly. Nothing mattered
but Franklin Crane, All thoughts
led back to him. Blue eyes,
gweet, appealing mouth, lke a
young hoy’s, His charm intoxi-
cated her,

She could have supg over her
bookkeeping. Life ““was so en-
trancing. But it was not more.

ing up Hh(‘ saw the .\unlinu. h
tearful” face of her father peering
anxiously frofn the  top of the
stairs. She ran to tim,

“])il(l(ly'”

“My tittle girl!”

“When did ycun come? Where's
mother 2
| Mother didn't come. But T muld
n't wait any longer to sec you.

She had dragged him inside L from
desk to desk.
| “This is my father.”

The girl greeted him with curi
csity, but warmly,  He was S0 ov-

| WEAK THROAT STRENGTH- |
| ENED; VOICE WAS
L IMPAIRED |

For years past public speakers,
singers and ministers have been
users of CATARRHOZONE in order
to give strength and clearness to the
voice. Writing from his home in
Hillsdale, N. B., Mr. John E. Nichol-
son says: “I trouble with my
|throat and nosé for sowe time, and
could get no henefit with anything
until I tried CATARRHOZONE,
which improved me greatly, and I
can now speak'much more clearly,
and am always ready to recommend
Catarrhozone.”
Nicholson.

Catarrhozone is' a marvel for

young and: attractive—to have an than 9 o’clock when she heard Max- throat trouble, catarrh, bronchitis,

# ivening with the omly man who

' had’ ever stirred her' vnms but Hml? 'YCly indee

ine  repeating her name.
l-—aonh

“Sonia -eoughs, colds.
1" Look- 'clu boc nﬁ all deﬂers.

‘Large size
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Signed: John E,

81, emgll
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M. SIMPSON

BAY VIEW

SETS

by,~ beaten litthe man
greatl joy was Sonia,

l Seeing him  through their eyes
brought a lump to Sonia's throat,
A great wave of affection’
her, a desire to protect him from
(the realities of a world that had

whose one

| -

KENNEDY BROS. |

[N
DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIQ |

{DE FOREST CROSSLEY RADIO

RADIO
EVENINGS
iare now here. Splendid Programs
Inightly. All De Forest Crossley

| Radio Supplies and Sets installed at
shortest order.

\

Call or Phone .
CORNEY BROS.
SUMMERSIDE

swept?

- ddently just what he was —q qn.llx ,|I\\|y~x been too stern for him.

“Now, you  sit right down
here and wait until noon. Or
woild you mather go out and see
the sights?”

dad

(To Be Con tinued.)

Delicious Rol s.

Crisp and’hot right from
own oven.Oh! So good.when
you make: them with -~

RobinHood
FLOUR

Positive MONEY BACK"

lll'

Guarantee in each

Gt




