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'The Bankruptcy Act

Ip the Estate of Donald Francis
Keays ‘of Priesi Pond, in King’s|
i County, Province o Prince Edward|
i Island, Authorized ‘Assignor,
. Notice i8 hereby givea that Don-
‘ald _Fuancis Keays of Priest Pond,
P2 l:land, did on the 17th day
of December, A. D., 1923, make an
authorized assignment of all  his|
for  the benefit of his
and - that Mr. H. L.
. Official Recelver has ap-

;=10 be Custodians of the ;

('e Debtor, until
1-their first meeting,
4 Trustee to administer
the Debtor,
‘urther given that the|
1g ol ‘COreditors in the
t# will be held at the
y, in  the Law Courts
ding, at Chao'ottetown, P. E.
E B a4, on .the 4tk day of January,
<. A 7D;, 1924, at two o'clock in th2
i'ternoon
To entitle you to vote thereat,
ptoof of your claim must be lodged
with me before the meeting is
i held.
H roxles to beé used at the meet-
ing must be lodged with me prior
thereto.

And further take notice that if

you: have any claim ‘against the
§{ Debtor for which you are entitled
. to'rank, proof of such claim must
t! be filed with me within thirty days
" from the date of this mnotice, for
from and after the expiration of
§1 the time fixed by sub-section 8 of
{1 sectlon 87 of the said Act, I shall
. . distrtbute the proceeds of the
Debtor's Estate among the parties
entitled thereto, having regard
only to the claims of which I have
then notice.

Dated at Summerside, P. E. Is-
land, this 218t day of December,
A.. D, 1923.

'"HE CANADIAN CREDIT MEN’S

TRUSY 'ASSOCIATION, LTD.

(Maritime Division)

Per F, J. E. WRIGHT,
Representative for Prince Edward
5 Island, Custodian
632-12-26-Jan. 2,2i.

' "OOMINION * OF CANADA
g PROVINCE OF
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
14th George V., A. D., 1923

R lﬁ RE ESTATE of . Charles E.
McNeill, Tate of Lower Montague in
King's County in the said Province
decensed testate.

"By The Honourabh A. BANNER
MAN = WARBURTON, . Surrogate

! ot bate &c., &c.

;1% the Bheriff of the .County of|’

A8§’S County or any Constdble or
ltérate person within said County.

! GREETING

§ oo 8 upot readihg the

{ . betition on file of James M. Hewitt
of Lower Montague aforesaid,
Farmer and Lobster Packer, the
Executor of the above named Es

) tate, praying that a citation may
be {eswed for the purpose herein

& GERTRUDE ATHERTON

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN '
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SYNOPSIE
All New York soclety is talking
of the beautiful young woman who

performance recently. She is said
to be the image of Mary Ogden. a
belle of thirty years ago who had
married a Count Zattiany; but all
attempts to“establish her identity
prove futile. Clavering, a nsaws-
paper columnist.finally manages to
meet her. and .immediately falls in
love. As time goes on he discov-
ers that she reciprocates his feel-
ing. He asks her to marry him
and this finally forces her to reveal
her identity. She herself {s' Mary
Ogden, restored to youth by the
famous Steinach gland operation.
Summoning all her courage she
pours forth to Clavering the whole
story—of her. zirlhood, her unhap-
marriage with Zattiany, her
seouent love affairs abroad, of

© work and its toll of her
ith aid finally of the amazing

hor

the op.rition which has brought back SOcicly to the other.

her

r vouth, of body if not of mind-
Clavering

hacked by the

n love
1 ing he receives a sum-
from  his old friend, Mrs.
Oglethorps, a contemporary of
Mary Ogden's. She i8 worrled
about her flapper granddaughter,
Janet, who has declared her in-
tention of marrying Clavering. Jim
Oglethorpe, who, in a tardy at-
tempt at discipline, has locked his
unruly daughter . in her room,
bursts in with the news that Janet
has escaped. After an unsuccess-
ful search of Janet's haunts Cla-
vering and Oglethorpe proceed to
.Clavering's rooms—and thero they
'find her.  Her plan to force Cla-
vering to marry her by being ‘‘com-
promised’™ is completely frustratod
by her father's presence, and she
is wild fury. \
Continued
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Marian ‘' and Anne; they're
maids, and I'm young—jyoaung.
I'd cut out the fun and concen
trated on you I'd have got you.

wish 1 had! I wish 1 had!

thought you were safe.”

First N P
Lioyd
Latuany.

to a double nightmare. For the
noment ue hatea everyth.ng in
petticoats that walked, and he felt
like taking a steamer to the ends
. the earth himself. But he was
wore worn out vhun he 'knew and
was sound asleep fiiteen minutes
tater. 'of ‘N 324 :
4 XXXIV. & :

vocabulary might be as' primative
as lightning, but unlike : tightaing
it never tailed to strike.

“I'hat  old Zatuany woman,”
“She’'s a thousand years old and
nobody cares what she does.'
*“I'hat rejuvenated oid dame who's
grannys age if she's a day.”
“Much happier than your grand-
wother.” ‘Lhe phrases flashed into
her mind ‘when he awoke and ech-
oed in his ears all day. o doubt
sluilar phrascs, less crude. but
equally scorching, were being
tossed (rom one emd oL iNew York
1. Janet
of his devotion to Madame
ny others mawst, tor it could
have come to  her on  the
Widgs of gossip. lie was being
ridiculed by people who grasped
roithing beyond the cact that the
woman was lifty-eight and the man
thirty-four. O1 course it would be
but a nine days’ wonder and like
all other social phenomena grow
too stale for comment, but mean-
while he should feel as if he were
frying on a gridiron, Anne Good-
rich would merrily exclaim: *Ab-
ominable.” Marian Lawrence would
draw in her nostrils and purr: “Lee
was always an ernatic and impress-
ionable boy. Just like him to fall
in love with an old woman. And
she's really a beautiful blonde—
once more. Poor Lee.”
Gora and Suzan
Gora would understand

knew
Zattle

ouly

and

endocrines, blend

“What in heaven’s name makes

Janet had her revenge.. Words|.
have a terrible power. And Janets

As for
Forbes—well,
im-
pale them sympathetically in her
next novel, and Suzan would read
I knew there was no chance for up on them
old adroitly with psychology. and write
If an article for the Yale Review.
He avoided the office and wrote
I his column at home.
But favorite old comedian had died re-
you were such an old flat tire I cently. 'He could fill up with remi-
niscence and anecdote, But it was

Luckily a

f
| "He had used equally caustic
;ohrases when some young man he
knew had married a woman only ten
years oluer taan himseif, and when
old men had taken to themselves

!{young wives. And meant them, for

he was jundamentally as conven-
tional and conservative ae all men
. . . But he cared less that he
would be the laughing stock of New
York than that his own scul felt
like boHing pitch and that he was
ashamed of himself.

He looked at the clock. It was
twenty . tes to four. ‘There
was neither ‘love nor desire in him
and he would have liked to throw
himself on the divan and sleep. But
he/set hig, teeth and got to his feet.

i go through it, play up,
foheows

and soon began o walk briskly.
And then'as he ¢reesed Park Avenue
and entered her street he saw two
men coming down her steps. They
were Mr. Dinwiddfe, and the ex-
tremely good-looking young man
whom Osborne had brought to the
box IMonday night. The young man
was emiling fatuously.

. wave of rage and jealousy
swep. Claveripg from head to foot.
She, at least, could have kept these
Fours sacred, and she had not only
received this grinning ape, but evi-
t v { w=iven him a delectable mor-
sel to chew on. He could have kuock-
©u both wmen doewn, but he was not
sven permitted to pass them by

with a cowling nod. Another con-
/tretemps.

1o hailed him delighted-

in.an age. Whcre've you Kepe you.-
self? Know Vane? Mother's an old
triend of Mary's. He's head over
like the rest of us. Who says we
dq‘;‘t live in an age of miracles”

Yeh, ain't’ life wonderful?” Cla-
vering's jocular faculty was en-
feebled, but it came to the rescue.
He was staring at Vane. Evidently
this. young man was unimpressed
by eearing phrases and he must
have heard several, for, if he re-

“her head like a billiard ball,”” who
“wore .a wig for decency's sake,”
had been one of the most resentful
women at the luncheon. For'a mo-
ment he had a queer impression
that his mature had diminished un-
til ‘the top of his head stood Jevc,:l
with this glowing young man’s
walstcoat. And then he shot up to
seven feet. Something had turned
over dnside him and vomited forth
the pitch and ite vapors. But he
still felt angry and jealous. He
managed to reply, however:
“Well, I must be getting on.
Have an engagement at four. See
you in a day or two, Din.” He nod-

|
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after set forth: You are therefore |

hereby required to ¢ite all persons
interested in the said Estate to be
and appear before me at a Probate
Courg 'to be. held in the Court
House in Charlottetown, in Queen’s
County, in the said Province on
Tnesday the Eighth day of January
gext, coming, at the hour of eleven
o'vlack forenoon of the eame day
to show cause it any they ¢an why
the sald Accounts of the said Estate
should uot e pased and the Estate
closed ns prayed for in said peti-
ton and on ‘motion of J. D. Stewart,
sq, Proctor for said Petitioner,
AND T do hereby order that a tre
copy hereof be forthwith published
in '‘some mewspaper published in
Charlottetown aforesaid, once in
eac¢h week for at least four consec
utive weeks from the date hereof
and that a true copy hereof be
forthwith posted in the following
public places respectively, namely,
* *in the hall of the Court House in
. o King's County
aforésald and at Poole & Thomp-
sofl's Store at Montague in King's
County aforesaid, eo that all per-
tions, fnterested In the sald Bstate
as Afovesald fay have  dwe notice

PEN. under my Hamd and the

of the sald Court this Thir-

tieth day of November A, D, 1923

tn the Fourteenth year of His

M tetan,

894 A. 8.
1604124-4Tue.

WARBURTON,
Judge of Probate

life, and more par
ticulanly his meditations, to suit

iyou think you're in love with we:
exploded (Clavering.

chosen companions are not.
don't want me any
want you. You've
p}tl;‘ying some tool game with your
self—"

“It's not! It's not! It's the real
thing.

more than

to_marry him?”

you imagine how ashamed you'll
be of such an undignified perform-
ance as this?”

“I ashamed? Not much. I al-
ways intend to do just as I please
and damn the consequences.”

“A fine wife you'd make for Lee
or any-bther man.”

“I'd make him the best wife in
the'world. I'd do everything he
told me. No, I wouldn’t. Yes,
would.” Sheer femaleness and the
spirit of the age seesawed incon-
clusively, “Anyhow, I'd make you
happy, because I'd be happy my-
self,”” she added naively. “Much
happier than your grandmother—"
“Perhaps you will oblige me by
making no further allusion to Ma-
dame Zattiany.”

“No, I won’t. And the first ttme

‘AUCTION SALE

of General Grocery and
Tobacco Stock.
_.at
J. A. FARQUHARSON
Wafehouse
63-75 Queen St, Oity
on Friday 28th Dec. 1923
commencing - 1.80 p. m.,
~also includes Béam and
Platform Scales , 2 heat-
ing stoves, 2 wood sléighs
and other useful fixtures,

. A. WILLIAMSON

I see her when there’s a lot of peo-
ple round I tell her just what
she is to her face.”

“If vou dare!” Clavering ad-
vanced threateningly and she
swung herself behind her father,
who, however, took her firmly by
the arm and marched her to the
door.

“Enough. of this,” he said. “You
come home and pack your trunk
and tomorrow we take the first
steamer out of New York. If there

fen’t one, we'll take the train for

Canada—~——"

“I won't go.”

“It's either that or a sanitarfum
for neurotics, 1)l have you strap-

péd down and carried there in an
ambulance.
ckolce. Good night, Lee.
it, if you can.”

You may take your
Forget

As Qlavering slammed the door

behind them he envied men who
could tear their halr.
wanted
alone thinking >f Mary Zattiany,

dreaming of those vital fiours be-g

He had

to spend all evening

‘“Your opin-
fon of me is anything but compli-
mentary, and I'm everything your he awakened on Sunday aiter

simply been possible, take

800n done and he was back in his

chair with his thoughts again.

It thad been his intention when

then return to
the hours that must intervene un
til Monday aiternoon, sacred

men,

It was impossible to ignore Mrs,
Oglethorpe’s appeal, and it was
equally impossible to refuse to aid
in the hunt for that damnable Janet
!when her distracted father and his
own intimate friend took his co-
|operation as a matter of course.
And even if the had remained at
Home, no doubt she would have
,wiggled her way in before he could
{shut the door in her face. Then
there would have been the devil to
| pay, for she would have seen to it
| that he was hopelessly compromis-
led. No doubt she would have run
out on the balcony and screamed
for help. Her failure was the one
saving grace in the whole wretched
night.

But she had planted her stings.

He was in a fine frame of mind
to make love to a woman, He had
pictured that scene as one of the
great moments of life, so subtly
beautiful and dramatic, so exalted
'nnd exulting, so perfect in its very
incompleteness, that not a lifetime
of suffering and disappointment
could blur it. And he felt exactly
like the flat tire of Janet's distingu-
ished vernacular, Even his body
|was worn out, for he had had but
inine hours’ sleep in two nights.
!What a dead cinch the playwrights
had. A man might as well try to
breathe without oxygen on Mount
Bverest as attempt to give his own
life the proper dramatic values.
He was a cursed puppet and Life
itself was a curse.

He excoriated himself for his sus-
ceptibility to mere words: he who
juggled in words, and often quite
insincerely when it suited his pur-
pose.  But “that rejuvenated old
dame,” and “that old Zattiany wo-
man” crawled like reeking vapors
acrose some fair landscape a man
had spent his life seeking, blotting
its loveliness, turning it to a

a
You few hours of unreireshing sleep to
I dispatch his work as quickly as
a long walk, and
his rooms and kesp

to
I've been in love with you Mary Zattiany, But if man wishes
since 1 was six. Ask daddy. Dad- himself he would be wise to retire
dy, didn’t I always say I was going to a mountain top. Givilized lifie is
a vast woof and the shuttle pur
1es, when you were little more sues its weaving and counter-weav-
of a baby. than you are now, Can’t ing with no regard for the plans of

“|ded to young Vane and in another

moment he was taking Madame Zat-
tiany’s front steps three at a time.
To Be Continued

Cardinal Begin
Issues Decree

! QUEBEC, Dec. 22.—I na pastoral
\letter and synodal decree by His
|Eminence Cardinal Begin, read in
'all Roman Catholic churches of the
lcity yesterday lascivious dances of
iall kinds are prohibited,
Jpain of grave disobedience, while
jthe fabrication and clandestine im-
Iportatlon of intoxicating drinks are
prohibited. The synodal decree on
dancing, which was read at the
same time as the pastoral letter, is
las follows: |

“We strongly condemn °those
tances which are lascivious, either
themselves such as the tango, the
fox<rot, the turkey-trot, the can:el-
trot, the shimmy, the cheek-to-
cheek, the one-step, the two-step,
and others of the same kind, re-
gardless of the name they bear;
s» in the manner in which they are
ranced—such as -the waltz, polka
and others, which commoniy ar
lasciviously danced now.

“We strongly condemn thesn
dances as directly proximate oc-
casions of sin, and we expressly
forbid them throughout the whole
diocese. So that if anyone—which
may God forbid—should dare to
indulge in these dances, or allow
his children or servants to indulge
in them, or permit them to be dan-
ced in his house, that person would
commit a grave sin of disobedi
ence,” ¥

‘Touching upon moving pictures,
the pastoral letter says that seri
ous inquiries in Quebec “have con:
vinced us, in particular, that mov-
Ing pictures, such as they are to
day are, for the most part, serious
dangers for the spectators if
approximate occasion of mortal
sin, So we warn you that you can-
not attend all kinds of shows with-
out discrimination. And we en-
treat all good citizens to get toge:
ther to purge our city of a kind of
show that dishonors it, and which
will lead if continued thus, to the
condemnation of the houses in
which they are given.”

The {llegal traffic of intoxicating
drinks is also touched upon in the
pastoral letter, which says, “and
by virtue of our pastoral author-
ity, we have prohibited, and pro-
hibit under pain of a grave disobed
fence, the fabrication, the sale and
the clandestine importation of in-
toxicating liquors such as are al
ready forbidden by the civil law.’

W
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TIGNISH GRAMMAR SCHOOL,

Honor roll of Tignish Grammar
School for month of December —
Grade X.—1, Clifford Hackett; 2,
Edgar Perry; 3, Oswald Murphy.
Grade IX.—1, Gordon Villard: 2,
Carl Bernard; 3, Hector Buote.
Grade VIIL.—1, Harold Murphy; 2,
Bernard Harper; 3, Eugene Perry.
Grade VI—1, Arthur Perry; 2, Ray

V.—~1, Alban Murphy; 2, Clifton
Conroy  and  Francis Bernard
(equal) ; 3, Timothy Bernard, Grade
1V.—1, Charles Perry; 2, Willje
Bernard; 3, Willie Perry. Grade
IIL.—1, Sylvester Arsenault; 2, Jo.
seph Blanchard.

He felt better in the nipping air |’

¥ oo old Lee! Haven't seenyou'

membered aright, “Polly Vane' with |,

under

Hogan; 3, Greggory MclInnis, Grade |-

oo g

'the Middle Groun

By Murion Rubincam.

L -

(Continued) i &
“Like a tour of the world to g
tho&gl here,” Jane whispered,
strangely excited and lnuzhln%.‘
squeezing Donald’s arm now an
then as they crowded throus:fl ‘a;
doorway with other guests. We
go from a Venetian bathroom to a
Jacobean bedroom, and from a
French baudoir to an early Colon:
ial breakfast room. I'm getting
ively dizzy.”

lm‘?l".cm:‘{ give you this sort of lux-
ury,” Donald whispered slyly.
“Thank heaven,” Jane replied.
Mrs. Talbot, always looking for
signs indicating Jane's changes of
feeling, wondered whether this
meant that the girl was going to
consent to marry Donald. It sound-
ed so domestic.
Then, all the guests having come
Amy left the tea table and joined
her family for a# monent.
“There's one suite of rooms I
want to show you" she sald.
“Adam isn't showing it ‘o the
other guests.” She led thc way,
strangely at home—how did she
know the way? Had she heen here
before; the mother wondered?--
to a suite of bedroom, bath and
boudoir, obviously fitted up for a
woman--and in Amy's favorite
combination of gray, blne and rose
vink.
: ‘‘Fearfully ornate,” Jane sald,
looking coutemptuously at the
trills of chiffon and real lace on
couch covers and candelabra.

““Yes, but I shall change it to suit
myself—perhaps,” Amy answered
and smiled impishly at her sister.

CLAIRE'S STRANGE REQUEST
Chapter 60

Adam Arnold's voice was heard
calling “Aimee, oh Aimee, are you
there?” a trick of speech and inton-
ation he had copied from an Eng-
lish friend, which mixed badly
with his usual manner of talking.

“Yos, Adam, here I am,” Amy
answered sweetly, and walked ‘to
the door to see what he wanted.
Her voice and her mamnner were
those of a charming and agreeable
wife. Amy left her family to go
on with her duties of hostess..

“So glad you came,” she was
heard greeting a newcomer. “Yes
Adam's ‘house 'is charming, isn't
it? But you must let me show you
his smoking room, we're particul-
arly proud of that.” And away she
fwent with the guest in tow, and the
{quaint air of possessing Adam’s

So that, for some reason she could
not explain, made it necessary for
her not to speak to Claire—even
though she really liked her in spite
of her treatment of Luther!

But Claire came up to her, as she
entered the drawing room down-
stairs again,

“You are looking perfectly
fplendid, Mother,” she eaid—the
word “Mother” came as a shock,
too! ‘Was «he  Claire's ‘Mother.”
Of. course Claire and Luther were
married still—and what else could
Claire call her? Certainly not Mrs
Talbot—that was too absurdly for-
mal. A
In her usual charming gushing
way, Claire went on to admire the
new dress which Amy, it appeared,
had explained in detail to her. “And
you look 8o much younger. The
est has done you good,” Claire
went on. ;

A new idea, this! Rest—perhapne
her winter had been a rest. Physi-
cally it had been. The work in the
tlat was a trifle compared to the
long hours of hard labor on the
tarm. But mentally she had rever
been so disturbed and unhappy.

“I want to talk to you, I wunt
to see you,” Claire went on ‘._l-r~
riedly, after they had talked stirfly
about the weather and ~ha hust's
new house. *“Will you come to my
place tomorrow afternoon?”

Seeing an obection in the little
woman's eyes, ehe hastened on—

‘I can't come to you, There are
too many people about. We'll be
alone at my apartment.”

So the next day, feeling very
sirange and i1l at. ease, Mrs. Talbot
actually - found herself sitting op-
posite Claire once more ju the lux-
urious little place that once was
her's and Luther's and that Claire
new had alone. The visitor com-
pared it mentally with the tiny flat
Luther shared with his family:
where everything, as Amy said,
pretended to be something else and
was obviously a clever makeshift
to cover up poverty. This had been
Luther’s home, should be his home
now!

Perhaps, she thought, with a sud-
den sense of relief, perhaps Claire
wanted her help in bringing Luther
back to her! That would he easy—
and how happy she would be then.

But Claire’s blue eyes were as
(cold as a winter sky.

Tomorrow—What Claire Wanted

IN MEMORIAM

MR. JAMES J. McWADE
The death occurred at his home
in Elliotvale, November 30th, of Mr.
James J. McWade, an old and high-
ly respected gentleman of that
place. 2
The deceased, who was in- his

True greatness is not alone
found in the fultilment of some no-
ble purpose in the cause of human-
ity. Remembrance oftentimes lin-
ers fragrantly around that per

life approaches his duties with fid-
elity of vision and cheerfulness of
thought whether or not the work
to be done is of an irksome or plea-
sant nature. X
Such was the life and cHaracter
of him who passed on to his eter,
nal reward at midnight . Friday,
November 16th, 1923 at the home|
of bis son-in-law E. Fulton Thom.
son. He has left behind a memory
that will ever be dearly cherished
by relatives and friends alike. Th

last few days of his earthly pil
grimage are replete with many
beautiful thoughts and expressions
that exemplify the simple trust
and abiding faith he possessed ir
the saving power of a loving God

His soul was ever reaching out 1.
prayer for those he loved on thi

earth that each and every on¢
should “so live” that when called
from this scene of action they
would ‘“come with me” to that
home prepared for those who put
their trust in the Lord. His last
message to his family, “Live right
and you will die right” will find a
place in their memory that will ne-
ver be affaced. Such thoughts as
these clearly indicate the movinz
spirit and character of “Alec” Mac-
Millian. They are the natural
arowth of his viewpoint upon life
and its manifold ' responsibilities.
He greeted his associates -with a
cheery word and a. hearty hand-
‘lasp. He possessed a happy and
charitable disposition ‘and if ever
unable to speak the kind word he
refrained from expressing any un-
kindly thought. His charity in
this respect was most beneficent
and to those who may at times
have acted unfriendly his attitude
was an exemplification of the
spirit of our Master.

During the summer of 1907 he
sold his interest in the home he
had established to his eldest child
and only son, Vernon, who still re-
sides upon - the old homestead
With his wife and two daughters,
Lillian  and Sybil he came west
that fall and settled in High River,
Alberta opening up in the general
store business on Fourth Street
east of the railway track. For eight
years he was an integral part of
the business life of that town when
he accepted an opportunity to sell
and retire from active life.

From early life he was a faithful

JAMES ALEXANDER MACMIL |)
_ LAN - .

B
son who, in the task of every day| g

em,

appe~

8ick

and Bil-

h,cortects
pation.

One-third the regular dose. Made
of same ingredients, then candy
coated. For childten and adults,
mm GOLD BY YOUR DRUGGISTm

Henry,who resides in the old home
on P. B I, two daughters, Florence
Isabelle - (Mrs. Fulton -Thomsen)
and Lillian May (Mrs. O, O. Davis)
both of whom have their residence
‘n High River. His daughter Sybil
(Mrs. Stanley Essery) predeceas-
od him some three years ago. He
is also survived by four sisters and
two brothers,” Mrs. Mary Seller of
Cupar, Sask., Mrs, Sarah MacT.ean
of Charlottetowwn, P. E. I, Miss
Margaret of Oakland, Calif., and
Mrs, Col. J. R. Allen of Covehead
West, P. E. I, Donald of Charlo’-
tetown, P, E. L, and John F., of
Edmonton, Alberta, 7

MAMMOTH CLEARANCE
AUCTION SALE

At Highfield, on Wednesday, tha
2nd day of January, 1924, of farm,
stock, crop, farm implements, as
follows:—Farm consists of 100
acres. of cholce land, 75 acres
clear, shore front, in extra good '
state of cultivation, well watered,
5 miles from city market, close to
church and schools, a  beautiful
farm and as I 'am leaving for the
west in March, I will sell it with
out reserve, also my Herd of Pure
Bred and Grade Jersey and
(Gurnsey and Ayrshire Cattle as
follows.

Stock—1 Mare 3% yrs. old 1100
1bs., 1 Mare 12 yrs, old, 1 Horse 12

and consistent member of the
Presbyterian Church. In  politics
he was a staunch liberal, always
taking an intelligent part in any

bouse in strong evidence.

““May I ask when the nuptials
are to be celebrated?” Donald
asked, taking in
great amusement,

I *Mother, you're not going to letl

jArmy marry that fat wretch?"
{Jdne cried,
her mother.
|as through ehe were married al-
ready! ~ You might suppose she
owned his whole house.”

If Mrs. Talbot had possessed a,

keener ‘sense of humor. she wouldi
have smiled at Jame's suggestion
chat she forbid Amy to do anything,
Her children had long since passed
out of her control! But now she
lon-ly began worrying harder than
aver.
. 'He's positively oily,” Jane
went on, ‘They were alone in the
magnijficent suite of boudoir and
‘bednoom and ‘bath, with its walls
painted with {imitation WWatteau
shepherdesses sitting on green
banks, and its myriad chiffon and
ruffles wherevef such majterials
could be employed,

“He seems very fond of her,”
Mrs. Talbot said, though she could
not tell why she ishould want to de-
end a man she did not like.

“Fond of her now! [But he'd be
. beast to be married to. He's the
iype that would grow coarse and
‘allous as soon as he had her,”
Tane said viclously. “Amy's really
‘ery sensitive—she would be mis-
rable, And he'd never let her get
v divorce!”

To the mother, Jane piled. evil
upon evil. But she felt perfectly
helpless to remedy this second
irauble, just as she felt perfectly
Helpless to remedy the first one.

One daughter was going to con-
‘ract a marriage that would spoil
her life, the other one was refusing
to make a marriage that would
save her happiness! What a mix-
sd-up world it was!

Then, by way of making her con-
usion complete, Claire came up to
her with an odd request.

Mrs. Talbot had avoided Claire,
Luther and Claire were separated.
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this scene with-

turning furiously on| :
“She positively acts|fering from a lingering disease for 0000000000000 00 000000000
]the last two years,’ was confined

|help in any wa

75th year resided in Elliotvale dur-
ing his lifetime and by his fair and
honorable dealings with all with
whom he came contact, made
numerous friends who will regret
to learn of his death.

The deceased, who had been suf-

to his bed for about six months
the end coming quietly on Friday
Nov. 30, at 2.30 p.m.

During his illness he was visited

frequently by hig beloved pastor,l

Rev. I. R. A. MacDonald, who admin
istered to him the last rites of the
Roman Catholic Church of which he
was ever a devoted and faithful
member.

Besides a sorrowing widow there
are left 1o mourn three daughters:
Mary Ellen, Lynn, Mass.; Mrs.
Thomas Kaughan, Charlottetown
and Anna at home; seven sons;
Jobn, Michael and Frank of
Dorchester, Mass.; Thomas, Elko,
Nevada; Andrew, Sacramento, Cal.;
George, Bangor, Me.; and Joachim
of Lynn, Mass.; also one sister Mrs.
Anna' Trainor.

The funeral, which took place on
Dec. 2nd, was one of the largest
seen in that vicinity for some time,
wended its way slowly and solemnly
to St. Theresa’s Church where he
was laid to rest. The pall bearers
were: Cornelius ‘Lafferty, Thomas
Baldwin, Michael Gormely, Patrick
Connolly, Patrick Gormely and Pat-
rick McInnis.

————
, MR. SIMON BLONDIN,

ber 29th, Mr, Slmon"Blondln, a
Glen Valley, passed peacefully

away at the age of 74 years,

er poor condition of health
Some seven years and stjl]
generally able to move about the
house and take an interest in all
that was going on. This he cons
l‘.,lnruedl t(tj d(;"up until almost the
ery last, S strength gr
wl;med until the faning oA
above mentioned date

spirit took its flight, bl

Besides a sorrowing widow, Mr.
Blondin leaves to mourn the loss of
a kind and loving father, three sons
and two daughters. The sons are
William A., of Copper Hill, Arizona;
John R., of Montana, and Simon A,
at home; and the daughters are
.\:lrs. John M. Matheson, hoth of
bdmontqn, Alta. Another daught-
ar predeceased her father by some
thirty years,
- Mr. Blondin was 4 man of Splen-
did principle and sterling worth.
He will be much missed not only
in his own home where his pre-
sence was ever a benediction, but
also in the community where he
was regarded as a wise counsellor
and a ,good friend to all needing
¥ )

He was a loyal member of the
Presbyterian Church and was ever
found standing for the things that
were best,

His illness was borne with the
apirit of calmness and Christian
fortitude, when the end came he
was found ready. Hjg closing hours
were hours of peace,

The funeral, which was a large
one, was held on the afternoon of
Wednesday, October 31. The ser-
vice was ‘conducted by Rev. R, H.
Stavert.

The pall bearers 'were Messrs,
M. A. Matheson, Duncan McLean,
Malcolm McPherson, Wi, McPher-
son, Wm. McDonald and Hugh
Nicholson.

was

Made in CBII

Interment was in the Hartaville
Lemetery, . L

On the evening of Monday, Octo-

very highly esteemed *resident of [}

The deceased had been in a rath- §
for,

evening of the ||

project which he sincerely felt was
in the best interest of the state
and good citizenship.

He leaves to mourn hig demise a

;devoted wife,. one son, Vernon
e
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yrs. old, 1 Jersey Cow, Reg. due to
Irroshen March, 7 yrs old, 2 Jersey
{Cows, Reg. in calf, 6 yrs. old, 1
[Jersey Bull, Reg 1% yrs old, 1
Grade Gurnsey Cow due to freshen
March, ‘1, Grade Gurnsey Cow &
yrs. old, due to freshen March, 2
Grade Shorthorn Cows, 5 yrs. old,
1 Ayrshire Cow and Calf, Reg. 7'yrs
0ld, 1 Shorthorn Bull 6 months old,
1.Jersey Cow, Reg. in calf 35 Leg-
horh Hens. @ ai sy & camis o
Implements.—1 Manure Spread-
er, 1set of Pin Harrows, 1 set of
Lever Spring Tooth Harrow, 1
Single Plough, 1 Hay Cutter, 1 Hay
Rake, 1 Truck Worea 1 Pryck
Wagon Box, 1 Hay Frame, 1 Grain
Crusher, 1 set of Fanners, 1 set of
Scales 1000 Ibs., 1 Wire Wheel
Wagon. 1 Rubber Tire Wagon, 1
Steel Tire Wagon, 1 set of Bob
Sleighs, 1 Box Sleigh, 1 set of
Team Harness, 1 set of Driving
Harness, 1 Cream Separator, Forks,
Shovels andHoes.
Crop—12 Tong Hay, Quantity
Straw, 400 bushels of Seed Oats,
300 bushels of Turnips, 5 bushel
of Irish Cobblers.*
Household Furniture.~Rango
Modern Alaska, Washing Machine
and Wringer, and all other articles
not mentioned. Sale positive no
reserve,
Terms of farm at Sale, of Stock,
etc.. 12 months on all sums over
$10.00, 6 per cent off for cash. If
stormy sale on first fine day.
J. W. MacGREGOR,
Highfield
J. A. McDONALD, Auctioneer.
635-12-25-51,

!
i
country districts in O

mobile. Apply to

Wanted Salés man

]

Thoroughly capable salesman to cover

ape Breton, by auto-

. WOOD & McCONNELL LTD,
|:: Sydney, N. 8.

R19-12.24-61.

S i it

4th Janu
at 12 o’clock, noon,

on Queen Street,
S. Inman,

lottetown. 3
Dated 19th December,

579-12-91426,29,Jan.2,41,

Auction Sale

To be sold at Public Auctién'dn the premises
ON' FRIDAY, '

ary, 1924

that valuable Brick Block
G Charlottetown,
ied by J. STANLEY WEDLOCK

For furth_ez.‘ particulars apply to George
; Solicitor, Cameron Block, or The
[Eastern Trust Company, Morris Block, Char-

lately occup-
, LTD.

1923, ‘

BENJ. CARTER & SON,

Auctioneers
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