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' RAIL FARES
-KINGS BIRTHDAY,

WEDNESDAY JUNE 9.

Betwaen all points In Canada

GO: Any time Tussday,
June 8, until 2.00p.m.,
Standard Time, Wed-
nesday, June 9, 1937,

RETURN: Leave des-
tination up to midnight,
Standard Time, Thurs:
day, June 10, 1937,

Fares and full informa-
tion from Ticket Agents

CANADIAN NATIONAL

. YO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA

“MAY TWENTY FIRST AT
WARREN GROVE SCHOOL

The “Live Wires” of Warren
Grove School held their May meet-
ing after the clean-up-exercises on
Arbar day.

The jolly juniors gathered around
@ cherry bon fire beside the brook.

The president, Maudie McLaine,
presided. After each member had
answered the Roll Call by telling
their earliest recollections, the
secretarv Hilda ~Jewell read the
of the April meeting. The

Molyneaux gave
the juniors made
for finicshing the Red Cross
ign in the district.

-ed the Birds” committee re-
ported that left-overs from lunches
Had been given to the birds at
roon every day. The service
Committee being ab ent the collect-
‘on was taken by Keith Wheatley.

Program:—Poem, “Johnny Germ”
by Hilda Stevemson.

Panal Reading “A Description of
the Coro-ation” by Neila McLaine,
Jemha Molyneaux, Hilda Jewell.

Alfred Noys' Verses of “God Save
The King” b: Mellick Warren.

The teacher reported that
Group two leader, Bessie Owen
had won the “No-talkers’ contest
and consequently were entitled to
an extra share of the marshmallows.
After the marshmallows toast
the pupils gave three cheers
for their  teacher, Miss Elynor
Ackland, and the meeting closed
by sinzing “God Save The King.”

CORNWALL—YORK POINT W. L
The May meeting of the Corn-
wallwal

all—York Point W. I. met at
home of Mrs. Robert. Jewell.
re nineteen maembers and
The meet-

There
several visitors present.

ir opened - with ‘Home Sweet
Home" followed by creed. Roll call
was responded to by giving

mother's maiden name or a verse
on ‘Mother”. Minutes of April
meeting were read and approved.

ports of the different committees
iven. York Point school
e reported that they in-
d getting coronation pins for
en, and Meadowbank, a flag
for the school.

Two bills of three dollars each
re presented and paid.

. Hazen Howard and Mrs.

ley Bell were appointed as de-
egates to attend ' the annual con-
vention at Charlottetown.

The quilt which was drawn for
oy Mrs. Stanley Murray was won
Yy N Dorothy Walker, 165 being
the lucky number. Many thanks
are due Mrs, E. J. MacMillan, Mrs.
4. Pomeroy and Mrs. Barbara
Gregor who made and donated this
quilt to the Institute, the proceeds:
>f which are to be given to the
Tuberculosis League.

Selections of poetry were read by

Stanley Murray and Mrs.
n Sanderson.
next meeting will be held at
the home of Mrs. Duncan Robert-
ron. Roll call to. be answered by
the wrongs of our Educational
System. The questionnaires on
fJome Economics and Education
will be discussed.

Professional Cards
| EGAN & CO.||

Chartered Accountants

)
| 140 Richmond Street
; Phone 47. P. 0. Box ul

McLeod & Bentley
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C,
J. A. BENTLEY, K. C.
{ Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN

MacGuigan & Trainor
MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K. C
C. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A.

Barristers, Solicitors, Ete.

H. F. McPHEE, B. A.,
K. C.

NOTARY &e,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Riley Building, Charlottetown.

Palmer & Haslam

BARRISTERS, ETC.
Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers
Charlottetown, P. E. L
- MONEY TO LOAN
Phone 85, P. 0, Box 127,

Bell & Mathieson

R. R. Bell D, L. Mathieson, LL-B.
Barristers & Solicitors
MONEY TO LOAN

Block, Charlottetown,P.E.L
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CHAPTER X

Pilar stood motionless, her hands
clasped tightly around the railing
staring at him. Bhyn moved off
again toward the house. He sugg-
ested to Pilar that they go in, but
she shook her head and did not
answer, and Bryn did not wait. It
had- suddenly occurred to him what
it was that he must do, and do
quickly. He must find Deborah,
and tell her that he loved her. He
reached the door of her sitting
room. He tapped. There was no
answer. He entered, and closed
the door gently behind him.

Bryn hesitated, his eyes going to
her closed bedroom door. He
strajghteneq his  shoulders. He
rapped lightly on the door. She
would be there. She would be
dressing for dinner.

“Yes?” her voice answered, softly,
with that small lilt in it that sang
in his heart night and day.

“It's I, Bryn,” he said. “I......
could you come out and..... and
speak to me I want to tell you
something.”

“There was a little hesitation,
and then she said quietly, “Just a
minute.” And, after the minute,
she opened the door and came out.
She was wearing a dress he had
never seen, another old-fashioned
one possibly, but her beauty in it
took his breath away.

“You wanted to tell me some-
thing?” she repeated.

Bryn looked at her. There she
was, the girl he loved, with his
wedding ring on her finger; and he
had come racing to tell her that
he loved her, and now that she was
here before him, he was afraid. =
Aren't you going to tell me
something?” Deborah repeated,
knitting her krows faintly.

Bryn started. “Yes,” he mutt-
ered. He swallowed. “Deborah,
that is..... did she ... I mean,
what did Pilar say to you this
morning? I mean, what she said
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give,” he told her. It was my
mother's. It isn't & ruby, Deborah.
It's & pearl. And the ring itself is
much too small for Pilar’s hand. I
didn’t realize it until lately, but I
think I've been waiting all my life
for a girl who ocould wear my
mother’s ring.”

Deborah drew her hand away
swiftly, and put them both behind
her. She stared up at him, her
face pale. Her eyes were very
dark. Bryn stood silent, smiling
down at her.

Do yo know what I'm trying to
say, Deborah?"”

They stood so, facing each other,
eyes clinging together. Bryn took
a step forward, lost, the world
swinging around him.

A long slow sound floated in
through the open windows. It
persisted. It cut into his conscious=
ness, Deborah heard it, too. She
caught her breath.

It was Joe's horn, clear, demand-
ing. It came again.

A wave of color began to sweep
up over Deborah’s face. She
moved quickly. She had heard the
horn, too, but now. ... she smiled
at him.

Bryn put his arms out. He put
them around her, lifted her off
her feet, held her close against his
breast. She buried he: face against
him. He bent and kissed the tip
of her ear.

‘I love you,” he whispered, then
set her gently or. the floor and
went swiftly away lest he -should
be tempted to look into her eyes
again and so forget what must be
done at once for the sake of her
happiness,

Bryn dashed madly down the
stairs and out of the house. Half-
way down the path to the little
bridge he overtook Tubby, thrust
his arm through the crook of
Tubby's elbow and dragged him
along.

Bryn flung open the narrow door

isn't important, but I want to
know.... that is, did she try to
make you think that....”

Deborah was looking at him with |
those quiet eyes. She shook her |

head. “It doesn't matter,” she
said gently. “I understand.” |
Bryn took a deep breath. “You |

you don't understand,” he
protested. “I'm tryng to say that
whatever she told you was wrong.
It isn’t true.”

Her glance dropped quickly to
her hands, clasped together before
her. It is true,” she said with con-
viction,

“What is?" Bryn said in desper-
ation.

What she sald. But it doe:n't
matter, you know. That is, not to
me. I can imagine that you must
be troubled, when you think about
the position you find yourself in.
but you needen't be troubled on my
account. Really, Bryn. If only we
.... if only there were some way. ..
but Grandmother.....”

The position I find myself in?” |
Bryn repeated incredulously. |
What position do I find myself in?" |
Deborah was silent for a long
moment, her eyes still hidden.
Then she raised them, and said,
Let's not discuss it, Bryn. It isn't
necessary.”

Did she suggest that I was, or
ever had been, in love with her?
I suppose that's not a question a
man ought to ask, but I think I'm
Jjustified. I'm just beginning to
wake up to a number of things.
Tell me. . ... did she?” {
Deborah’s eyes darkned. She
showed me her ring.” |
Her ring? What ring?”

The ruby you gave her.”

Oh,” Bryn said after a mo-
ment. He turned and walked away
across the room. He couldn’t stand
being there so close to her without
touching her, and there was still
too much between them to think of
touching her. Did she suggest it
was an engagement ring, Deborah?
Did she dare say it was?”

) SR it wasn't what she meant.
But you needn’t explain these
things to. me, Bryn. There isn't
any explanation due me, you know.
The explanation, it seems to me, is
due to Pilar herself. She... she
doesn't know exactly why you
married me. It must puzzie her
dreadfully. It must hurt her.
Couldn’t you tell her? She is all
torn to pleces with being hurt about
it, wondering about it. I can see
why she talks as she does. I don't
quite..... it doesn’t matter” she
said hastily, and then, again, I
think you ought to tell her.”

I have told her, Bryn said, and
came & step closer. She knows ex-
actly why I wanted to mary you,
Deborah. Nobody in this world
could have it any plainer.”

I'm glad.

Bryn came back to stand before
her.

Deborah, if I explain about that
ring, will you believe me?”

Tt isn't necessary for you to ex-
plain, It isn't any of my business.”
But I want to explain, - Will you
believe me?”

Her eyes met his steadily. Of
course. But..,.. e

Don't object, please. Listen, De-
bovah, .., it was as businesslike a
transaction as this. When I went
to the Orlent I was headed for
India. We had talked all sorts of
nonsense about jewels and preci-
ous stones and old treasures there,
and after I got there I kept my
eyes open for that sort of thing...
and once or twice, in writing home
to Pilar, I told her about one or
two things I'd seen. 8o, in one
letter I had from her, she enclosed
a check and asked me to buy her
the most beautiful ruby I could
find. I bought the ruby, and had
it ret for her in India, That's the
ring that she is wearing now.”
Deborah did not speak. Bryn
moved a step closer. He put out
his hand and touched hers, gently,
He took her cold fingers within
his own, and held them a: he spoke.
8he did not draw away.

at the back of the stable, they
stepped inside. Simon was already
there, leaning against Bryn’s car at
the end of the row, his cigarette
glowing brightly.

‘Well,” Bryn announced, here we
are, little buttercup.”

'Oh,” Simon murmured. That's
nice.”

The headlights of a car came
slowly across the bridze down at
the road. A man’s voice called out
something in a sharp tone, and
Gary answered from the gate. The
car turned; the gate opened; the
car swung through and stopped, as
Gary shut the gates behind it and
fastened them, according to his in-
structions. He came back to the
car, climbed to the running board
and stood beside the driver as it
moved slowly forward toward the
wide door of the stable,

(To be Continued)

A. A. MACINTYRE, D.D.S., LD.S,

A few months ago while visiting
in the southland, it was the plea-
sure of this writer to call on Dr.
A. A. MacIntyre and family at
their home in Glandale, Calif. He
appeared to be enjoying the best of
health at that time and actively
practicing his profession.

During the month word has been
received from his daughter, Mrs.
Heloise, Bondaux, that her beloved
father passed away suddenly of a
heart attack on February 4.

Alexander  Andrew  MaclIntyre
was born in Grand River, Lot 14,
Prince Edward Island. He was ed-
ucated in the school of his native
province, ' subsequently taking the
usual course of dentistry at the
University of Pennsylvania, where
he graduated with high  honors.
Returning to Prince Edward Is-
land he opened dental offices in
Summerside where he practiced
many years. He will be affection-
ately remembered by the older
residents of that town as an upright
citizen and friend of all. While in
Summerside, Dr. MacIntyre mar-
ried Annle S. West, who survives
him in Glendale.

Dr. and Mrs. MacIntyre later
moved to Edmonton, Alberta, and
from there to British  Columbia.
They finally settled in California
and for the past twenty years have
lived and conducted a  successful

Join This Big
FACT-FINDING
ROAD TEST!

What is the Road Test?
Simply this. You and all
other Canadian motorists
areinvited to keep a record
of your gasoline mileage
and a few other items that
affect economy of car
operation. You keep this
record, for the next 1000
miles you drive, in a
Record Book* that we sup-
ply you. At the end of your
1000 mile Test you send
your Record Book to us.

‘Why is Imperial Oil putting on such a
Road Test? For this reason : We spare
no effort to supply you with gasolines,
oils and other petroleum products that
will give you the best possible results
in operating your car or truck. We want
tohelpyoutolearn how to get the very

his car, and to what extent he obtains
full value from the fuels and oils he
uses. That information will be very
useful to the hundreds of chemists and
engineers who are continuously work-
ing to give you maximum car per-
formance through the use of Imperial
Oil products.

This Road Test is the biggest, most
practical, fact-finding research job ever
attempted here and to ‘add to the
interest we are offering $4000 in cash
prizes to those who take part.

You have as g6od a chance to win one
of these prizes as anyone because there
is absolutely no red tape, nothing to
buy. Your nearest Imperial Oil dealer
will be glad to give you all information
and register you in the Imperial Road
Test today.

* This book alome is
worth real money to
you. It is full of useful
information and help-
ful tips on bow to get
the most out of your car
or truck with the least
cost for gasoline, oils
and maintenance.

most out of: these products—-the. most HERE IS THE LIST OF

in mileage, in economy and efficiency. | 269 CASH PRIZES

Webelieve that if you will take partin | pRST PRIZE $1000

this Test you will learn many valuable o

facts about economy of car operation. SECOND PRIZE . . $500
Any Imperial Oil From your Imperial The Test consists Then, when we g0 over the simple IRD P B . . $250
Dulf:w: be glad to Sil De:ller yo\L wgl mferelya of modo 'miiles record that you and thousands of other FOURTH PRIZE. . 3100
S| 'ou Wi our 0 receive and- Of ordin: ving. H H 1 1 1
O&‘c,izl_y'restlkeycord so'me emetvll ;’.mbl:m No smnu“—y— nt:l exuga motorists W.lll keeP in the_ Record F ive prizcs of . . . . $50each
Bqltl)k km which you which will llidemi drivin, —;no red np? Book, we will learn many things that ll’:)voe P'i‘:” g:‘ O :f(’) e:g
wi eep a simple urcarasa“Research — exclusive use s rizes o e e
record of your ngxt 23: Car” t}:rough the Imperinl' gasoline ?: could not be learned in af‘y other way 155 grizes of . . . . $Seach
1000 miles of driving. period of your Test. not required. : about how the average driver operates

IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED

oW T e KRR I N C AN A D A

i ck them away. in waxed bags of
De—Mothing Daper cartons, first sprinkling with
An ounce of pre-moth care is

naphthalene flakes and then seal
ing the container with adhesivé
worth a pound of regrets. Blank-
ets may be made safe by dissolving

B Vi E

a package of mothproof powder in
fhe last rin-e water where they are
washed. A cedar chest is the
standard moth protection. Lack-
ing this, air and brush garments,
or have them dry cleaned, and

Surviving besides his widow, are
s daughter, Mrs. Helolse Bondaux,
and granddaughter, Misg Gabrielle
Bondaux to whom sincere sympathy
is extended.—Oakland Maple Leaf.

business in the charming city of
Glendale.

Dr, MscIntyre loved his old Is-
land home and was always pleased
to meet anyone frcm that garden

paper strip.

spot of the Dominion.
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By WILLIAMS

COMING ECLIPSE
OF “THE SUN/ HM-M~
KAFF-KAFF wl HAVE

RHOHTS TO THE
PICTURE S [ THESE
ALONE WL

HAS GONE
2AL-LOONY=

1 have an engagement ring to

COPR ¢ NEA SERVICH

I YES o8, TMATS “THE MY UNCLE PEACH RIGGED ‘ YOU CAN!
SCIENTIFIC FORMULA UP A BALLOON, ONCE, TO 5:5— D‘DN’I‘,._
ON THE INTRICATE TAKE A ROUND-TRIP TO aw”‘?‘,' AHSIL
(A ™mEoRY OF MY BALLOOK-E TH! MOON=-WHEN HE US A THING!
‘ CAMERA FOR TAKING @GOT UP ABOVE TH’ HOUSE=

TOPS, HE DISCOVERED
THAT HE'D FORGOTTEN
HIS RETURN TICKET -~ HE
THREW OUT TH’/ ANCHOR
AND HOOKED A TEN-TON
TRUCHK THAT TOWED HIM
4O MILES, BEFORE HE
FELL OUT, AND INTO A
HOTHOUSE ROOF waHE
HAD SO MUCH GLASS IN
HIM, THAT WHEN
HE WALKED, HE
TINKLED LWE
A CHINESE
WIND-GONG f
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