had. spent the greater part

oll%’ll time m herselt and Char-
les, certainly, but that was no ia-
dication of where his heart was.
Jans felt a tremor, For some un-

reason it was not pleas-
ant to think of Jim as deeply in
love with Thea Hart. 8 "

“I shall be free by eight o'clock,
said Dr. Wayland.

“Then if I may call upon you
some time after eight?”

“I shall be expecting you.”

Jim took Jane's arm, and drew
her to the door. The mystified frown
upon her forehead was laughable
in a way; she looked like a puppy
trying to work out how a clock-
work mouse ran. As soon as the
door was well closed behind them
she asked: “What on earth was
all that about?”

“I'll tell you afterwards, when
I've proved #t really fs—what I
think it ls. Come on, let's get
Hughie home.”

“You're always going to tell me
everything afterwards,” sald Jane
rather peevishly; but she climbed
obediently into the car and asked
no more questions.

‘They took Hughie home, It was
8 somewhat difficult task to explain
to his mother what had happen-
ed, but seeing her son apparently
not much the worse physically, and
meatally, {f anything, rather bet-
ter, she was not unduly suspicious.
They drove away again in Austin
Hart's car, and left her to her prob-
lems, which were for ever with-
out eure.

“Poor Mughie!” gald Jane gloom-
ily. “He hasn't helped us much,
has he?”

“Yes,” sald Jim, “I rather think
he has.”

“That’s one of the things you're
golng to explain to me later, I
Suppose,” she sald bitterly,

Jim turned his head and smiled
&t her, “You feel badly about that,
don’t you?”

She stiffened, and her chin went
up. “No, of course not. Your
theorles are entirely your own. Bit
It oceurréd to me that —as it hap-
pens to be my brother who's sup-
posed to—to have—. Byt per-
haps it's not really my brother
you're interested in.”

“Not first and foremost,” agreed
Jim thoughttully, “though T don't
Mtend he shall come to griet if I
ean help it, of course.” .

“I see, sald Jane, chilled, “Well,
I don't blame you. She s lovely—

yes, and she’s sweet, too.” She was
determined to be fair to Thea, for?
It was most clearly not Thea's fault
that she happened to have been
born with the face of a new Helen.

"Gifted, t00,” sald Jim with en-
thusiasm.

“Oh!” sald Jane blankly.

He stopped the car under the
arching of the trees, In a green
shadow, and turned and looked at
her whth a rallying smile;

“Your brother’s sister fs a charm-
er, and well she knows it."

He kissed her, g leisurely pro-
ceeding, and one to which she
offered no resistance,

,'bw be a good girl, Jane, and
don't go confusing the {ssus Just
;l;;nmn's z;t:’st urgent I should

Yy m on one thing at a
time. Don't drive me to loving you
until this business fs over. I do,
but that's no help —In fact it
gets in the way. So just keep quiet
end sft still until T glve the word,
and then Y swear T'll do the thing
properly —on bended knce it you
lke. But for today —well, you just
g0 _home, read a book until mine
o'clock, then go to bed and sleep
::;::nd]¥l all night, There’s no rea-

Why you shouldn’t —I'm
In Jove wih Thea” not

He released her. She sat there
for a moment in sllence, her face
wavering oddly between Indigna-
tlon and amusement. Then, her
mind apparently effecting a com-
promise, she sald with venom: ‘*You
patronizing devil)”

But she laughed.

OHAPTER X1V

“Come " sald Dr. Maurice
Wayland, himself holding opsn the

CUTDOWNON
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Every Morning

taking Carter’s Pills this way: Start
Eirlyll ] an:%rt a daﬂntlu time every
morning. en you ge ar every
mg::li:g cut down to 2. After a few

days, try 1. )

'I'hon try taking Carter's every olher
day, You may even find you can keep
revhr without any laxative.

ou see, Carter’s are so :lnylyouun
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the needs of your individual system.
Without disappointment,
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erly for thorough, easy action.
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dosing this Carter way. Ask for Carter’s
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drugstore —35¢, 70¢, $1.00. Start the
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and jump out of bed tomorrow rarin’ togo.

dim and faintly-fragrant gloom of
a panelled hall, and followed the
doctor across it into a small study.

“Take a seat, Mr. Foley. Drink?"”

Doctor Wayland was unusually
hearty, thought Jim. He had put
away, it seemed, his animosity. For
that, Jim was sure, had beep the
real cause of the doctor’s attitude

here at the time, and you know how
damning the circumstances wore.”

true. But T never realized quite
how damning they were until 1‘(
heard you running cver them for
Thea’s benefit. That was a mas-
terly summing-up, if T may say so.
If you had been prosecuting the
gasg' you could have done no het-
er,

tor’s neck, but he maintained his
calm stolidly, amd his eves met
Jim’s without a quiver, He sald
coolly:

tisan, Mr. Foley. Miss Stevier is
a8 very attractive girl, and pas-
sionately fond of her brother. Are
you sure you're not seeing the af-
fair through her eyes?”

quainted with Charles myselt.”

—as you say —been Jleft holding
the baby, isn't your job as his
friend and advocate rather to find
out whose the baby really is?”

that morning,

“Thanks, yes, a short one.”

They sat facing each’ other, in
two brown hide easy chairs sct one
on either side of the fireplace. The
air between them was shadowy,
all the vibrant reflected light
splashed over the farthest wall cof
the room.

“Well,” said Dr. Wayland, set-
tling himself well back, his glass
poised In one hand, “well, you

matter or other, By the way, how
does the boy seem?”

“Oh, he'll be all right. In point
of fact, his mind’s more at ease
than it has been since the day of
the—" He looked across sharply at
the doctor, and repeated with a
soft emphasis, “——since the day of
the murder. Hughie Horton saw

forget that he saw it ever since,
but this morning his nerves took
charge of him, and the suppression
erupted in that very peculiar fit.
And now it's off his chest, so to
speak, and he'll be better. But I'm
sorry you couldn’t identify his fit.
And now #t’s off his chest, so to
speak, and he'll be better. But I'm
sorry you couldn’t identify his fit,
I feel a certain scientific curiosity,
doctor.”

He smiled. Wayland was watch-
ing him closely with his heavy,
deep-set eyes across the rim of the
glass.
“Was it about the boy you wante
ed to see me?” he asked abruptly.
“Not directly, no—if you mean
about his health, No, it's rather
about his significance than his
health, You see, I can’t help feel-
ing that Charles Sievier #s being
left holding the baby over this
Austin Hart case.”
“I think it quite possible, of
course, but not probable. You were

“Yes” agreed Jim, “ves, that's

A slow flusp rose along the doc-

wanted to talk to me about some|,

the—murder. He's been trylng to!

“I'm afrald you're g bit of a par-l

“No need.” said Jim, “I'm ac-

“I see. But even ¥ Charles has

“But I know that” said Jim,
(To be continued.)
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Katherine Wood, who is nearly 58,
Hoor. w3ave birth to her 16th bahy «n tLie
Jim stepped from the burntday family allowances started Aug.
srange glow of the sunset into the 6.
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styles are here now!

STARRED FOR FALL - - - exciting new hats
by Fashion’s ace designers!

ed, more flattering than ever, the 1947 success
'feathered .calots, new-season
Black and dramatic new colors.

Modern Millinery Artists,

“special occasion  hat”, play up the romantie
theme of

THE LOVELY LADY!

MADRE & MSLEOD [imited

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.IL

More distinguish-

Dressmaker cloches,

headliners all.

Ellens Diary

Continued From Page 2)

t the work there it is
re was small time to
follow it and at meal times we

" made
ause the;

spoke of other things, It was a
Beautiful harvest day most welcome
after the 288 of yesterday's
ers, I recail now that thic afters
noon when for a short space of
time I relleved Jeanie of her small
one and held her in my arms,
wh tly she  slept “ght'y,
I saw the lovelincss of the sun.
dappled waters 'n the pond and
Mr. C.'s field of grain on the slope
above, held waves of light and shade
set there by tne sunshine and the
breath of the oassing breeze, A
fruck-load of iogs turied in to-
wards the mill and I saw the mail-
man cross the “county bridge” on
his second round For the te

‘and forest branch of the Federal

for, servises
m’ ‘;:er‘(flcuhﬂ' forest tire

More Than 100
Bulldings Sold

OTTAWA, Sept. 16— (CP)--More
than 100 buildings formetiy occup-
ied by the armed services or used
in. emergency industrial projec.s
have been sold bv war assets cor-
poration during the first half of
September, it was annourced t0-
day. Most of the structures will be
demolished to provide supplies of
scarce building r:sterial, an¢ others
will serve to relieve housine shorte
ages, or for public service projects

At Ripples near Frederictrn, a
pump house and a - 50.00n-gallon
tank at the former internment
camp, were sold to the lards, parks

Department of Mines and Resourc-

g the r incid-
ents of any other day untll T was
Awhte 8gain cf the wee sk girl
I held in my arms. But now James
comes to the door to remind me:
“The 's 1weke, Elien~ Per-
haps could. . .” Then i must
be again to tee if T con help
Jeanle in the small. quiet housc
that lles In ‘ne moonlight across
the lang.

U
X
A de i e mormh

ABBI

protection,

In  Quebec. the Co-ovaative
D'electricite de Gs Sud tought
two structures af H.M.C.S.” Fort

Ramsay, the former Gaspe Naval
base. v

Seven buildings at No. 10'Release
Centre (Alr) Moncton, N.B., were
i the Department of

acquired by
Veterans' " 'Affairs for Soldlers'
Settlement purposes

|

Anoth
Occurred 15 minutes ot
Same district on

4-year-old Is
Fatally Injured

to hospital for obs
e ——

Expect Early Sottiement
SAINT JOHN, N. B, Sept. 16— . :
(OP) '— Four-year-old Bernard

afternoon when struck by
at the cormner of Brunswick and

which tled Oadegan
PlantPh:m lz’t %w {e = rtl:a
soon, Pat Slade, secre!

No, 5 Canadlan m‘ﬂ" Handlers
Union, said tonignt,

The snift walkec out when
one of the engineers was dismist-
ed. No reason wns given for his
dismisel so the .nen quit work in
mmt. 'I‘h’w xgurn ug ;ork 'S;l‘;

ay ng inves n of U
lndden{md ‘

TILLIE THE TOILER
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