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CHAPTER XXXVU
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A long silence fell on them. The
that mos:
“My
Thy Sweet voice,” from
Neither of
‘ter a word; neither

orchestra was playing
ipasgiopate of love

|Heart at
|"Samson

SOngs

L ar«<l Delilah.”
them  ¢could
of them dared.

{ It was Olga who broke the spell

cast by the music. She shrugged

her shoulders and raised her hands

in an airy gesture to utter 2 piat-
itude.  “Oh well, live and learn,
Jim.”

| But ghe dabbed at her eyes with
{a handkerchief, and something in
the action—something very brave

THE PEPPY BRAN FOOD 3and at once so pitiful—caught at
g :

him and wrenched him.

Then he leaned forward and held
talking = very
¢|fast. “Olga, if I.do nothing else,
:’I':n going to see that you get a
¢ real chance after—after things are
cleared up.
things agairst Sam Church my-
self. I think I'll make it a point
to meet him and see if 1 can't
pound a few respectable notions
into his hand.”
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He: Miss Passe s quite a gold:
digger
She: Yes. She must have got

her start in the gold rush of 1849.

S

SARCASM
Bug: Say, Mr. Snail, were you
ever arrested for speeding?
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Mrs. Gooasoie® 50

! ex-service man! How many serv
ice stripese dig you nave /"

y The Mendlcarnt:

4 ‘em, lady.

I»‘ clothes.”
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HOPELESSLY LOST

“Would you believe it? That girl
follows all the beauty hints she
reads.”

bekind them.”

PRIDE OF WORKMANSHIP
“Why are you so proud of your
friends?” .

!, 'MEBRON SCHOOL

Following
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you are an

“i never counted
They was all over me

“Well she certainly is a long way ‘

“Why—er—because | made them, ks

is ‘the standing of |

‘“No, don't do that. Jim,” she
sald in alarm. “It won't do any
good. Tell me what you have a-
gzainst him.”

“Notbing that | have a right to
speak about just now,” he answer-
“You 'know,” he .said hastily,
| “your experience is something like
|the one I've just been through.”

Then he told her the circum-

ad.

;stances under which he had-lost|ed by her nimble fingers. clicked

als two positions gince coming to
| Montreal |
! “What do you make of it.” he|
| asked “Do you think somebody
| was behind it?”
! “If I knew that Sam Church,
tcould possibily bepefit by it I'd|
{think he was behind if,”” she said|
| positively. }

“Well, 1 can see that perhaps ure, his smooth -brown hair and|Chicago, and a half day side trip
the thought | was in the way lhellevel eyes, his close cropped mus-/to Niagara Falls. There will be one

{dret time, but I can’t understand|
| how he could get any sallstacuun;
=8t job.” i
mysterious.  “Why don't you ex-|
)plain, Jim? Can’t you trust me?"|

“It's just this” he eaid with an|of those two, and her dreams, most |tion, fares and reservations on this
special train should be made
The thought rose to taunt her|Reverend J. E. Brown, Secretary
her unconquerable (of the Congress Pilgrimage
| pride, he would have been hers. ..|Bishop’s Palace, Saint John. N. B

|attempt at lightness., ‘4 Imagine*
that Church regarded me as a pos-|
!sible rival whep I was working in
the railroad office.”

“A rival? You mean for a girl?”|
. He nodded. ‘“But there was no
| reayon why he should continue|
{to worry about me. He's engaged
(to the girl now.”

She said slowly,
| hand with hers:
{for her?”

It was some time before he an-|
|swered her. “Oh, well,” he said|

touching his
and you —cared

! migerably, ‘“yes, 1 did care.” He
!waved his hand but its all over
{now."

i “Jim, was it the girl 1 saw you|
twith that night?"”

Her silence told her that it was.

“I saw her on the street yester-
;day. She stopped when 6&he gaw
ime and looked as if she was about
| to speak to me.”

! An eager light leaped into his
ieyes, at the sight of which she

clenched her hands till the nails
{left deep red marks in her flesh..
| “She did?” he asked. .

* Yes, but apparently she chang-
‘ed her mind.”

A new hope charged him, and he
|grasped it as a starving man clut-
| ches at a piece of foread. He thought.
|“If she was golng to speak, it was
to find out—to get the explanation
| I never gave her.”

But as swiftly as the thought
had come to him he dismissed it.
‘“She's engaged,” he reasoned, “and
to a man that’s not good en-
ough to be shot. There's nothing
I can do.” He felt as helpless as
a swimmer-carried along on a re-
lentless tide,

He rose. “Come,” he said to
Olga. “I'l take you where you're
golng.” He managed a laugh.
“Thanks for the lunch. It's been a
new experience.”

“I'm going home,” she told him.

“Then I'll walk home with you."

Grade V1.—1, Anna Morriscn; 2
Thomas Hierlihy; 3, Fraser Morri-
son; 4, Lowell Clements.

Grade IV.—1, Alice Clements; 2,
Foster Hierlihy.

Grade I1.—1, Harold Morrison.

Perfect Attendance—Doris Clem-
ents, Helen Morrison, Anna Morri-
son, Thomas Hierlihy, Foster Hier-
lihy.

Percentage of Attendance 97.4.—
| Florence 1. Walker, teacher.
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I've got one or two!

He would have left her at the

door, but she urged him
into her apartment.

around him and admired it.

biting her lip, as if to keep herself
under control.

He stuck out his hand.
I'll toddle along.”

“Can't you stay for. a while?
You're in no hurry, are you?"

“I have an appointment with

Barry Colvin,” he lied—for the en-
gagement wae for dinner.
Olga had moved very close to
him, and she laid her hands on
his arms; let them creep up to his
shoulders. .The scent of her
hair was in his nostrils, like ' a
sweet, vagrant bré®th of flowers
on an April night.
He closed his

“Well.

eyes. throwing
back his head, and he clenched
his hands tightly, conscious that
ino matter what he did he was
bound to ‘hurt her. “He's made
ilife pretty bitter for both of us,
{hasn’t he, Jim-" she half whisper-
ed, and raised her face to his. . .

! And as he bent down to her kiss,
‘his arms pressing her closely to
;hSm, he saw himself again as some
jcruel Blunderer smashing the toy
lof a little child.

Before Mary Lowell's eyes the
keys of the typewriter, manipulat-

off the sentences as she translated
them from her short hand notes.

And yet as she stopped occass
sionally to read them over, two
words, born of a troubled mind,
kept dancing before her vision.
They were JIM RAND.

And in her fancy she could still
see his erect, broad-shouldered fig-

tache; and beside him,

was a slender, beautiful

always.

let eyes that were cool.

fashioned nose. . .
Her every waking thought was

of them, of him.
but

that for

Happiness had been within
grasp, and she had let it go, and

to come/

“You've never seen it, Jim. You'
can tel me what you think of it.”
He went in with her and looked

“You've got uncommonly fine ge traffic movements in the his-
taste.” he told her, and failed to i

. |notice that she was trembling and

girl—a |at Quebec or Ste. Anne de Beau

lout of causing me to lose my lat-{girl with light gold hair and vio-|pre. It will be a notable tour unde:

! A girl|the very best auspices, anq in the

' She told him that he was being|with long black lashes delicately |Railway Service there will be noth
ing lacking.

her|7

Willgoto
Chicago For Euchar-
i istic Congress

Special Passenger Traffic
| lan Railroads is Looked for '

According to advices received|
by Passenger Traffic Officials of
the Canadian National Railways.
|one of the largest special passen-

tory of Canadian Railroading will
take place in June next im con-
nection with the Eucharistic Con-
igress at Chicago.
Preparations are being made in
Chicago for the ré&ception of more
{than a million pilgrims during the!
lCongms. which will be held from;
{June 20th. to June 24th. angd the
| problem of transport for this multi.
itude is already engaging the close
attention of both Americaa and/
Canadian Railroad Officials.
The Canadian Delegation will; of
necessity, be a very large one, and
will be thoroughly representative
of the whole Dominjon. Already the
Canadian National Railways have
contracted with various Organiza-
tions for ten special trains from the
Maritime Provinces as far West as
Alberta. Most of these specials will
be operated from Quebec and On-
tario, but already enough travel is
assured from the Maritimes for 2
special train to leave Moncton at
or about 2.30 p. m., on Friday, June
18th. This train will reach Chicago
early Sunday morning. The train
equipment will be of the very best
and standard C. N. R. diners will
serve meals enroute. The rteturn
trip will be made by special, leav-
ing Chicago, Thursday, June 24th.,
allowing side trips to Niagara Falls
and Ste. Anne de Beaupre, reach
ing Moncton on Monday, June 28th.
Melegates from Saint John ang ali
Maritime Provinces points outsi
of Moncton, will make their cc
nection with the special train L
the regular C. N. R, train servh
es.
This tour includes five iays In

whole day at Montreal, and one

All applications for - transporta
to
care

7968 3 3 Mon 3i.

life contained. . .

into words: “And he said I was
marrying him. for -money.
ing myself for a mess of pottage.
He was cruel; he tramped on me
with his heel; he didn't care or
he wouldn't have hurt me so.”

Of a sudden she rose passing,

head, and took her work into Mr.
Hilton’s office and laid. it on his
desk.

When she came back she sat a
while in thought the back of her
hand pressed tightly against her
lips. . . .

“If 1 only had it to do over a-
gain,” she said. “I would never let
it go again.”

And then: “If it is mot ‘too late.
God, please don't let it be .too late.”

change her mind, she wrote him a
letter, her . heeks the while as
bloodless as the paper she wrote
on. And the letter was a last sur-
rendering of the last vestige of
her pride. . . .

Abjectedly it told that she lov-
ed him.. . .that she had broken
with Sam Church. .that she
would wait for a reply. . . .

She sealed it and stamped it—a
two-cent stamp and a epecial de-
livery—and, fearing thatshe would
change her mind before she could
reach the letter box, she rang the
buzzer for the office boy. . . .

“Paul,” she sald when he appear-
ed ‘before her desk, “will you dnop
this in the mail box?"

i “Yes, ma’am!” Paul was emphat-
C.

“Thank you,” she said, and walk-
ed swiftly to the window, where
she stopd and gazed with unsee-
ing eyes at the clouds that hung
over the bulldings of Montreal,

Paul left her office, the letter in
his hand. Halfway across the out-
er office, a masculine voice, deep
with authority, hailed him.

“Paul, come here right away. I
want you to help the porter move
these desks around.”

that was the greatest tragedy that have fallen in.”
‘She fashioned i:itter thought/forced a smile.

.sell- dow and bought the tickets.

her hand nervously over her fore-|out enthusiasm,

case, I'll have to keep pretty good.

Hurriedly then, before she could|J

“Oh, excuse me, 'Barry"." Jimmy,

Barry strolled over to the win-
“Jed
Black's here, Jim. He's my favor-
ite comedian, - I thipk . he's the
greatest master of pantomime onj,
the stage today.” i

“Fine,” said Jimmy quite with-

“I've got a tough job ahgad Qf
me.” went on Barry. “If I win this

I'm up against keen competition.”|
“Quite a feather in your cap
if you win, eh- Well, here’s hoping
Barry.” There was a returning in-
terest evident in Jimmy's voice.

“Yep. I met a smart lawyer to-
day, Jim. A heck of a smart law-

e o e e
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“Yes sir, Mr. Barnett.” Paul
stuck the letter in the inside pock-|
et of his coat and quickly forgot
all about it. I

Jimmy met Barry Colvin by ap-
pointment and the two went to
dinner together.

“How about a show, Jimes?” gug-
gested Barry when they left the
restaurant and were walking along
the street. "Someth‘ng lively to
cheer us up.” |

Jimmy was willing. His mind
was filled with troubled thoughts.
All through dinner he had sat, word-
less, as Barry chatted. He talked

Carned bost of
| § 4
‘ ‘r%a(aﬁmd “"w?/{
hres bong generalions
. Albert Soaps Limited, Mics., Montreal,

of the law business. He had a busy
ddy, he said. And Jimmy sat with-
out hearing.

Barry said looking intently at
him as they stood in front of the The-
atre: “I hopé the show is good. It
will have to be darn good to get
you out of the dumps you seem to
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About 25 acres of land, 18
year, besides other crops.
all enclosed in guard fence,

property is only five minutes
most of it will be valuable as

R SA

SMALL FARM AND RANCH PROPERTY
SUMMERSIDE.

tion, balance in pasture and ranch, cut 20 tons hay last
Ranch contains 30 pens with new 5 room ranch house

Large 7 room house, barn, garage and hen house, all
in first class condition with all modern improve
A B S
Will be sold in lots to sult purchaser and ¢
at a bargain as | am leaving the Province,
DR. W. G. CHURCH, Summerside, P. E. I.

—==t “fonle Street

~ the big part this
~ King of Fruits plays
in our National Life

|

y

Canada.
N

From Halifax to Vancouver, the ap- o :
ple orchards flourish — 200,000 acres Nl 2

In a good year the value of the crop
reaches $35,000,000 and 20,000 railway
cars are needed to haul it.

On Apple Street you will find many related
: industries, employing thousands of people.
Canneries, factories for making cider and

vinegar, bottles, barrels, boxes, wrappers,
fertilizers, orchard implements, tools, etc.

Canada has developed splendid apple varieties
—she has won prizes, fame, settlers and com-
merce through her wonderful apple crops.

This Bank, since 1832, has seen apple growing
develop from a pastime to an industry.
to have helped consistently in the development of
this and many other famous basic industries of
The Bank of Nova Scotia, with its 320
branches and sub-branches and world-wide banking
affiliations, stands ready to lend a helping hand
to any of Canada’s industries— great or small.

There is a branch of this Bank near you,
where the manager will be glad to

of them—valued at over $120,000,000. . o

Capital #10,000.000 Reserve #19,500,000 Total Resources ¥ 230,000,000
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It is proud

discuss your business problems
with you.

OF NOVA SCOTIA

ESTABLISHED 1832

was Church—'

Samuel Church, A smart baby,

Jim.”

(To Be Continued)
—_——

TIGNISH CONVENT

‘Honor Roll for February:
‘Grade X.—1, Bulalie Chiasson; 2,
Jlara Mclnnis; 3, Irma Handra-

han.

Grade 1X. (a)—1, Mary Dorgan;
2, Bertha O’Brien; 3, Doris Wade.
Grade IX. (b)—1, Mary Doucet;

2, Philomine Richard; 3, Bernice
Jonnick.
Grade VIII.—1, Mary Catherine

Joucet ;
Villaud. 5
Grade VIL—1, Freda Doucet; 2,
Lena Fennessey; 3, Annie Perry.
‘Grade VI.—1, Regina Hogan; 2,
Laetilia Bernard; 3, Vida Shea.
Grade V.—1, Pearl Gavin; 2, Ev-
slyn Gaudet; 3, Rosetta Gallant.
Grade 1IV.—1, Frances Murphy
and Irma Gaudet; 2, Marcella Ber-
nard; 3, Dorothy Malillet.

Grade IIl.—1, Beatrice Chiasson;
2, Florence Howatt; 3, Frances
Morrissey.

'Grade 11.—1, Emily McKinnon; 2,
Louise Perry; 3, Doris Gavin.

2, Ada Shea; 3, Frances

Grade 1.—1, Anne Marie Le
Clair; 2, Mary Hogan; 3, Michael
Zampbell,

{|River Pouring

Into Yawning
Crater

(Canadian Press)
SHARON SPRINGS, Kansas,
Mar. 12. —A yawning crater today
was drinking up the headwaters o.
Smoky Hill River, a western Kan-
ias stream. The river bed sank
500 feet near here yesterday, leav
ing a great funnel shaped hole.

FARM FOR SALE

One of the best farms in the vic-
inity of Cape Tormentine, N. B.,
containing 150 acres with No. 1

sifji

T

of which are under cultiva-

This
and
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from High
ots,

Hcré n
having the choice of either light or
dark colors.
i at the shoulders, the tucks
verted, ‘while the back is p
stitched with a trimming band of self-
| material, which extends from the col-

a5

sleeves.
| yards 36-inch material.
Pictoria

FASHIONABLY SIMPLE

This frock duplicated in Elizabeth
would be very charming, one

The fronts are tucked
being in-
laited and

r to the top of the plait. Tums
wn  cuffs

Medium size requires 34

| Review Printed Pattern
Sizes, 14 to 18 s and

No. YO8

buildings thereon. Price  $3000.

which would not build the build-

ings. For further particulars write
R. D. MITTON,

Port Elgin, N. B.

8092-3-151mo. ;

FARM FOR SALE

Situated at Darlington, taini

er. His name was, lemme See. water pouring . into the
Oh yes, his name

from the

formed.

the rumble

An earthquake or a subterranean
explosion of gas was the conject
ure of persons in Wallace County
who rushed to the scene, following

which accompanied the phenomen.
on but so far as is known' there is

opening no gas in this section and no earththe French war debt of: four bil-

river and subterranean disturbance was felt any great dis-|lien dollars it was (learned today.
streams crumbled away sides of the tance from the riverbed.
cavern until
than 300 feet in
water was gradually rising in the
pit, indicating that a lake may bhe

Several ineffectual efforts to make
a funding agreement have taken
place since the close of the Great
War.
W D bt it is believed the re-opening of
ar e the negotiations on the French
i debt, the largest remaining to be
WASHINGTON, March 12.—Mr. settled by the Debt Commission.
Berenger, the French Ambassador. will depend to some extent upon
and Andrew Mellon, Secretary of the action of Congress on the ital
the Treasury, have been in conver- ian agreement, now before the Se-
sation concerning the [unding of nate.

today it was more

diameter.  The

Funding of French

and cloud of dust

fr

103 acres. Near Churches, School,
Railway Station, Stores, Butter]
Factory. Two dwelling houses, one
practically new, large barns, con-

orete cellars and stables. This farm

is In good condition, suitable for
Dairying, well watered with shade

never failed in winning in standing
field competition. Any one looking
finish the finger-tip |for a good producing farm should

not miss this opportunity. Apply
L] '
McLEOD BROS.
o
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Competent to judge

‘There is no better way for you to learn the
true value of commodities in general use than
to read the advertisements day by day—re-
gardless of whether or not you have any im-
mediate intention of buying.

Those young housekeepers whose first ex- !
periences in marketing began in war-time
have a fixed idea of high prices. Those of an
older generation have an equally strong
conviction that prices should be lower.,

. With the shifting changes of a rapidly mov-
ing world both prices and values are bound to -
ﬂgctuate. A financier studies these trends
with scrupulous care in published financial re-
ports compiled by experts. A

An intelligent housewife may simtiah&‘"" ;
make herself a competent judge of values by

\‘H"

s,

studying each day’s advertisements of the

tl}ings she needs—just as the bhroker studies
his stock list.’

Then as she comes to buy she may do so with
full confidence in her knowledge,

ée

To stand the test of advertising, *
merchandise must be good.

it o




