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get-up, Another new one?”

cept to you.
carned places in it. It's knitted.”

“Oh, yes,” said Ruth., “She’s
guess recklessly, since she knew
she ought to recall his family.
“Yes,” John replied. “Picture
me with a 10-year-old nephew and
twin nieces, aged 5!”

Ruth pictured him and found it
If he had sald, “Pic-

DOMINION OF CANADA
. PROVINCE OF
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
» In the Probate Court 1st Edward
. WILE, A. D. 1936,
% In re-estate of Anthony J. Dougan
Jate of Charlottetown - in Queens
County in the sald Province deceased

tate.

\,..“.By the Honourable ‘Harold Leonard

2 Thpalmer, Surrogate Judge of Probate,
“Tete,, etc.

‘ws To the Sheritf of the County of
.Queens County or any Constable or
literate 'Fersou within “said County.

" GREBTING:

Whereas upon reading the petition
on file of Margaret Dougan of Char-
lottetown aforesaid, Widow, Peter

~“McQuaid of Bedford in saild County,
Farmer, and H. Francis MacPhee of
..Charlottetown aforesaid, Barrister
the executors of the aboye named
"vegtate praying that a citation may
i, be issued for the purpose
_after set forth: You are therefore
hereby required to cite all persons
interested in the said  Estate to be
t.and appear before me at a Piobate
.. Court to be held in the Court House
k in Charlottetown in Queen’s County,
in the said Province on Friday the
twentleth day of March next, coming
r)t‘ the hour of eleven o'clock fore-
“hoon of the same day to shew cause
>7if any they can why "the Accounts of
ITthe sald Estate should not be passed
“and the Estate closed as prayed for
in said petition and on motion’ of H.
7 Francis MacPhee, Esq., Proctor for
Zsald Petitioner, And I do, hersby
2 order that a true copy hereof be
% iforthwith published in some news-
paper published In Charlottetown,
aforesald once in each week for at
+ Teast  four consecutive weeks from
i% he date hereof and that a true copy
2 Thereof be forthwith posted In the
T4following public places respectively,
pamely, in the hall of the Court
House in_Charlottetown aforesaid, at
or near the Royal Bank of Canada
and at or near the Bank of Nova
=~Scotia both in Charlottetown afore-
«neald, AND I do heteby further order
hat a true copy hereof be forth-
with served on the Attorney-General
f this Province so that all persons
.- interested in the said Estate as afore-
...8aid may have due notice thereof.
Given under my hand and
doh o the Seal of the said Court
this 17th day of February A,
D., 1036 and in the first year
of His Majesty’s reign.
(Sgd.)

b (L. 8.)
H. L, PALMER,

Judge of Probate.
L-2011-2-18-25-3-10.

CENTRAL ROYALTY SCHOOL

Standing for February:

Grade X—1. Jean MacRae; 2.
Donald MacAusland; 3. Kenneth
MacRae.

Grade IX—1. Bernice ‘Ward;
Jack Agnew (equal) 2. Preston
Roper; 3. Heber MacAusland.
Grade VII—1. Allison MacRae; 2-
‘Flaine O'Meara; 3.Arlene Jenkins.
Grade V—1. Malley Tewis; 2.
Georgle Ward; 3. Harold MacRae.
Grade IV—1. Betty Agnew; 2.
Lillian Lewis; 3. Norma Jenkins.

Grade IIT—  (Sr)—1. qladys
Ward; 2. George Arsenault. '

Grade II—@r) —1. Jackie
Spencer.

Grade I—1. Jack MacMillan; 2.
Donnie Agnew; 3. Maynard Mac-
Millan. -

Perfect Attendance:—Don Mac-
Ausland; Jean, MacRae; Kenneth
MacRae: Bernice Ward;  Preston
Roper, George Ward, Betty Agnew,
Jackie Spencer.

Betty J. MacKay, Teacher.

P ————————

' POINT DE ROCHE SCHOOL

Honor Roll for February:— 8
Grade VIII—1. Sextus Feehan:
2. Winnifred O’'Hanley; 3. Vincent
Feehan.

Garde VI—1. Helen O’Han!y; 2
Mary Doyle; 3. Geraldine © Me-
Oormack. :
Grade V—1. Clarence McInnis;
2. Mary McInnis; 3. George Me-

Innis.

Grade IV—1. Genevieve Me-
Cormack; 2. Reggle McInnis; 3
Arletta McCormack.

Grade II—1. Alice Kelly.
Grade II—(Sr)—1 Minnie Mc=
Cormack; 2. Teresa McCormack.
Grade II—@r) 1. Francis

& p

ture me with two pet dinosaurs
4~d an uncle who looks like Pop-
eye,” she would have found him
charming that group, too. He
was that perfect to her. '~ That
superior to all other man. But she
must hide this' from him.

John McNeill was constantly be-
ing greeted by people on the street
and he lifted his hand in impar-
tial salute to leading citizens, col-
ored porters ,(traffic cops and pret-
ty ladies . . . . “Hi, Petel” This to
a lanky young chap descending
the courthouse steps. “How's the
boy ?”

Ruth was relieved that they did
not pause to see how the boy was,
for she suspected, and rightly, that
here was someone Elaine Chalm-
ers was supposed to remember,
“Peter Ashton,” explained John,
avolding as ice cream ftruck by a
hair'’s breath. “He and his sister
used to play in your back yard
when you visited here. They sold
their old home and moved out on
Heights a couple of years ago.
Alice ‘goes to Mount Holyoke.
Pete’s about to be a senior ab
Yale.”

“Think of that!” remarked Ruth
politely. “All grown up.”

“Funny thing,” John said. “Just
last summer Pete and I were
laughing about the day you and
Alice dressed up in some old finery
you found in a trunk and ° Pete
and I yanked your trains off. We
were fastening them  to the flag-
pole out the third story = when
Penny caught us and sent us
home.”

“Served you right!” said Ruth
sternly. She must make up some
plausible excuse for not seeing
Pete and Alice Ashton. “Espe-
clally Alice!” she thought in &
panic. “She’d know me for &

Kelly; 2. Pius Feehan.
Grade I (Sr)— 1. Carrie Me-

Cormack; 2. Annie McIhnis.
Grade I (Jr)—1.  Kathleen

Feehan 100% Attendancé:—Winni-

- Professional Cards

fred Feehan.
100% Attendance: — Winnifred
O’Hanley, Helen O’Hanley, Mary

" 'McLeod. & 'Bentley
g W. E. BENTLEY, K. C,
4 J. A. BENTLEY, K. C.
++| Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law
v MONEY TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street.

M. ALBAN FARMER

B- A., LL.B.
~ BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
£p MONEY TO LOAN
- Bank of Canada Bldg. ~
! Charlottetown

<~ Alex. W. Matheson

i _WNSTEB. SOLICITOR, ETC
. Money to Loan Collections

Oftice: 140 Richmona Street.

MecInnis, Genevieve MeCormack,
Reggie MclInnis.
Teacher—Cecelia E. McIntyre.

MILLCOVE SCHOOL
Honor Roll February:—
Grade X—1. Hilda Quick; 2.
Frederick Hughes; 3. Cecil Quick.

Grade VIII— 1. Kathaleen
Hughes; 2. Eulalia Hughes; 3.
Laura Hughes.

Grade VI—1. Edna Reid; 2.
Georgina Hughes; 3. Mary C.
Maclntyre.

Grade IV (8r.)—1. Theresa
Hughes; 2. Russel Arbing; = 3.
Joseph MacIntyre.

Grade IV—(Jr.) 1. Desmond

Burge; 2. Florence MacIntyre.

-+ Palmer & Haslam

§ A. J. HASLAM, B, A, LL, B.

#r BARRISTERS, ETC.

4% Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers

i Charlottetown, P. E. L
MONEY TO LOAN .

-+#Phone 85. P. 0. Box 121.

Grade II—1. Vernon MacIntyre;
2. Bernardine Hughes; 3. Auldene
Cullen.

Grade I—1. Patricla Hughes; 2.
Gerard Burge.

Mary MacIntyre, (Teacher).

MOUNT MELLICK W.L

The regular monthly meeting of

_ MacGuigan & Trainor |the Mount Mellick Women's In-

MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K..C.
C. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A,
Barristers, Solicitors, Ete,
MONEY TO LOAN
Office: Over Provincial Bank,
*, Richmond Street, .Charlottetown.

stitute met at the home of Mrs,

Feb. 12th with seven members
present.

The meeting opened by singing
the Institute Ode
Creed in unison.

"H. F. McPHEE, B. A.,

. L
oY) NOTARY &c.
¢*s"  BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Riley Building,

Bell & Mathieson

Charlottetown.

proved and signed by the Presi-
dent.
The Sick Committee

sick people during the month,

R. R. Bell D, L. Mathieson, LL:B. |[were appointed.
Barriste

rs & Solicitors
MONEX TO

LOAN
(+ Cameron Block, Charlottetown,P.EL | 7. B, MacEachern and Mrs. J. P.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &¢
Building

Riley

Charlottetown, P, E. Island.
Money to Loan and

i given the. very best attention.

Collections

Praught. —Mrs, W, H,

it

W. H. Drake on Wednesday evening,| Woodson, I could tell him. But

followed by | would not answer the look in his

eyes.

The Roll Call was answered with After they had agreed upon &
a receipt for dessert. The minutes| place to meet, he left her. Ruth
of previous meeting were read, ap- | saw his tall, erect frame disappear

reported | her when she had seen him for the
that fruit had been sent to two | last time.

The following mew committees | she “did” the stores thoroughly.

Slok—Mrs, Wilfred Wood and| would have liked to see and studi-
Mrs., Arden Richards; School—Mrs,| ed the advertisement in the outer

Program-
Drake, Miss Elizabeth MacRae and | purchase a gift for Bertha Gibbs.

-'J. A. MacDonald, K. C. [Drake, Mics mlaix

A letter was read from the Lib-| the five and ten,

fraud in two seconds.” Sheé said
to John, to divert him. “How far
is it to this Cleveland town?”
“Don’t be uppity,” John answer-
ed, “just because you're from New
vork. Cleveland’s got a rhillion
people in it, most of 'em good-
looking. It's got some good place
to eat, too. We'll find one.’”
The restaurant that he chose

looked like a provincial French
village, There was an lce-filled
well il the middle of the rock

floor from which pretty waitresses
in peasant dresses fetched butter.
There was a three-piece orchestra
—a piano and two  violins—which
played remarkably good music.
Victor Herbert, Romberg, Jerome
Kern. Friml, and even Strauss, The
table linen was gay and coarse. The
food delicious. John ordered & bot-,
tle of the right wine, and Ruth,
not being used to it became very
gay and nimble of tongue. .
L4 L B

John sald teasingly, I'd have
thought Elaine Chalmers was &
cocktail girl. Imagine you getting
higher than a kite on two little
glasses of wine!”

“Maybe I'm just pretending it's
wine,” Ruth replied. “Maybe it's
being with you that makes me this
way.” s

He leaned across the table and
looked at her very hard. “If you
say things like that” he said,
“you've got to mean them. I won't
trung.”

John McNeill called for her at 11, | should lose herself in Cleveland, the
“Good gix],” he said, “on time! ¥ou [city which had been her objective,
don’t keep the busy business man |and thus solve the Gordian knot of
waiting.  You look sweet, by the |her entanglements by cutting it
way, in that two shades of green | with one quick stroke,
For & moment or two it seemed |
“Not new,” Ruth answered, “ex- | the only thing to do.
Its even got little | practical plan.
large, busy city where Jjobs were
“I know,” he sald, starting the | probably available,
car. “My mother does ’em. She |spared
knits ‘em for herself and my mar- hitch-hiking from Worthville, She
nied sister in Washington, Flor- | no longer considered  the pain of
" : separation from John

older than you” She made the | Perhaps the sooner over Jthe bet-

‘It was a
Here she was in a

she was
that dreaded ordeal of

McNeill,
That lay ahead of her, anyway.

ter,  Yes, hetter get it over with
quickly and save herself the mis-
ery of dreading it day by day, as

N GUARDIAN

LIVER BILE—

of calomel but have no calomel or mercury in |
them. Ask f umu-:m-u
A or Carter’s w 3

ARSI SRR B S izl vty
ing to pieces from neglect. Let me
have a bucket of warm water and
some cloths and soap, I could use
a stepladder, too, if you haye one.”
Penny provided the equipment,
grumbling and muttering to her-
self. Ruth put on an apron, rolled
up her sleeves and started. She

she was already beginning to do.
Then, just as she had ided on
he rcourse, there came the realiza-.
tion that it would not work at alll
She was Elaine Chalmers to John
McNeill and Bertha Gibbs, and if
she should stage. a disappearance
thif™evening the entire detective
force of Cleveland would be work=-
ing on the case before midnight,
“And telegrams would be sent to
Elaine’s mother,” she thought in
consternation, “scaring her out of
her wits!” There'd be scandal and
headlines, of course,  First they'd
say “Heiress Disappears While on
Visit to Mother's Old Home.” Then,
in a later edition, “Heiress Found
Safe at College. * Unknown Girl
Imp ting Her ht!”

“I must have been crazy to think
of such a thing” Ruth marveled
aloud. Suddenly she was happy
again-because her noble conduct
was out of the question, and be-
cause she was going to meet John
presently and drive back to ‘Worth-
ville with him. “I must have been
absolutely cuckoo!”

She said the words clearly and
blithely, and an impudent youth
with freckles and & turned-up nose,
jostling beside her in the crowd,
said, “Talking to yourself, sister,
or me?” 3

“To myself,” Ruth replied, and
laughed. “To the world!” And
then she saw John at the hotel en-
trance, waiting for her, scanning
the crowd a bit anxionsly. Noth-
ing else mattered, p

He said, “We'll have dinner here
and drive home afterward. There's
a good orchestra—"

The following day John McNeill
went to Pittsburgh on business, to
be gone for an infinite two days.
“yowll be here when I get back?”
he asked Ruth definitely, standing
in the Hunter hallway while his
car motor ran outside. <

“T'll be here,” Ruth answered. It
wes a pledge.

He drove away, but she did not
feel unhappy or restless because of
it. He was coming back, and she
would be there.
She saild to' Bertha Gibbs after
lunch, “I'm going to clean theé lib-
rary, Penny. I'm going to wipe
down the shelves and dust every
book.”
“leave the library be, Miss
Elaine,” replied Penny. “Dust don’t
matter. Dust is good for books.”
Ruth disagreed. “It's anything
but good for books. It ruins them.
There’s some leather-bound vol-

all af without los-
ing enthusiasm; she loved -books
and had never had the privilege of
losing herself in a private ll‘braxy

WAKE UP YOUR ™

ry Pear Babies

And You'll Jump Out of Bed in the | "0 0 0n 'tw?t"m"’.
Morning Rarin’ to Go hurg pear trees planted by |
Iquldmhlh ito your y. Jesult more t 200 years
fsnot {reely, your ago seedlings have heen obtained |-
o ek, Youget wlaehich may solve some of the tree-
T o the bod. of Saskatchewan,
Bink and the world looks SR Pears given to tourists by & resi=
A e alwazieet | gent: here found their way 10
on the liver as "ﬂwu tk? | Saskatchewan and an interest in
%ﬁ'&‘iﬁuﬁmﬁm&s}mm ‘:hatpoulvbil!l‘lt.y of growing them in
1 “up and up". Harmless and gentle, hat province developed.
n-k-mbﬂtswm-mrﬁ‘ﬁ Dr. O. F. Patterson, Professor of

Horticulture at the University of
Saskatchewan, -has received the
seedlings &ud-i’ conud,ucunc oqutl-

ments prep: ry estab!
the' pear trees in orchards of the

prairies. “

The were originally natives
of - Normandy, and hundreds “of
them ‘were planted’ along the east
banks of the Detroit and 8t Clair

companied the La Salle expedition
in 1678-9 and the Cadillac expedi-
tion of 1700-1, These ploneer mis-
slonaries were famous for their ex-

i ts h ing the plants

before. She dusted all the
and replaced them on - the ‘clean
walnut shelves, Om the whole, she
did not alter the arrangement of

.31 New France, as the country was
then called, with those of
mother country.

the books. They d well
placed. Heavy reference books oc-
cupled the lower shelves; smaller
1 g ted d the top.
Late in the afternoon, feeling
tired, ‘she decided on .a cup of tea
and a rest. She went into the
kitchen, where she found Bertha
peeling potatoes. “I'm going to
make myself a cup of tea, Penny,”
she said, “Do you mind?”
The look that Penny .- turned on
her was not one of welcome. She
laid down her paring knife and
covered the potatoes with .her
apron, as if they were something
very private and personal. “T'll
make the tea, Miss Elaine,” she
said sharply. “You go in the library
and wait. I'll‘brmg it to you there.”
L B

Ruth obediently went, feeling

chilled. Again she sensed the
change in the old .woman, the
change that had come with that
summons to the door two nights
ago. Ruth was baffled by it. In the
library she sank into a comfortable
leather chair and began to read
“Travels of a Donkey.’ Under Stev-
enson's spell, she forgot to wonder
abont Penny’s moods.
‘Presently Penny appeared with a
neat tray, bearing not only tea, but
bread and butter sandwiches and &
large golden pear, It was & tempor-
ary peace offering, but it did not
greatly reassure Ruth.

At supper Penny served her effi-
ciently and quietly. Ruth sensed
that she did not ‘want to talk, so
shefsat formally at the big table,
as aloof and haughty as Elaine her-
self would have been,

Afterward, when she offered to
help with the dishes, the old wom-
an shook her head impatiently.
“Just you leave me be Miss Elaine,”
she sald. “I'm used to workin’ my
own way.”

“Very well,” Ruth replied. “T'l
not offer again, But just remember
T'm willing”” - She felt lonely for
the wistful old woman who had
made her welcome here, who had
seemed to need companionship, ' It
was a loss, not to be needed any
more,

Ruth had thought that when she
tumbled into bed t night she

.of physical ‘exhaustion, but for
‘some unknown reason this boon did

Rivers by Jesult priests who ac- |

not come to her.’She lay tossing for
an: hour, two hours, before she de-
cided to go to the library and get
“rravels of a Donkey.” She get up
quietly, lighted her candle, put on
bathrobe and slippers and went
downstairs.
the candle on the table and went, to
the shelf where she had placed the
volume,
Tt was not there, The entire set
of Stevenson Wwas missing. The
gap had been filled by some odds
and ends of books which she had
stored behind the reference books.

“Of all things!” she said. Her
mind yielded to the plankness of
utter surprise,- She knew that she
had left the books there.
“Or did T ” she asked in confu-
sion. - “Maybe I put them in an-
other place, without realizing.”
she began to look through the
shelves. After almost an hour had
been ticked away by the grandfa-
ther's clock in the hall she was
forced to admit that the books were
not in the room at all, “And that's
that,” she said grimly, going out
and closing the.dogr.

L] "

It was past midnight as she
passed the clock in the hall. It
had long ago ceased to strike, but
it kept perfect time, At least Ber=
tha had several times assured her
that it did, as she wound it before
retiring. 'Ténight, with its noisy
ticking resounding  through the
quiet hall and with its yellowed
face shining in the candle light,
the clock seemed to Ruth to be a
living creature. She wondered
what stories it would. tell if its click-
ing old tongue could speak. It
had been witness to all the old
house had experienced—the happi-
ness and sorrow, the births and
deaths, the joys and honors, the
disagreements and partings. Was
it all over now for the old house,
or was there something mare to
come? Ruth had the feeling that
the blue door was waiting for some-
thing. Or was it only she herself
who waited?

'.DhChases

Nerve Food
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In the library she set |

ness and determination. to sleep. It
was then that she heard the foot~
steps. They went back and forth
with ~ ceaseless  regularity, like
someone pacing.

“Penny must be sick!” she
thought. She remembered how
Great-Aunt Matilda had paced the
floor with neuralgia many a night
when Ruth was a child. Floor walk-
ing always suggested pain to her.

She got out of bed again and
opened the _door. “penny!” she
called, . still . hearing the . steps,
“Penny! Are you sick?”

Immediately the walking ceased,
but there was no answer. Ruth
went back’ into her room, locked
the door and got into bed. Lying
there, she realized that the sounds
had not come from the secend floor
at all, but from somewhere over-
head. Penny’s room was at the
rear of the second floor, down the
hall from Ruth's own.

She thought irritably, “If Pen-
ny’s pacing the floor, why doesn’t
she do it in her own territory?
.. . Or can she be sleep-walking?”

The latter seemed possible, Either
that, or Penny was suffering from
insomnia like herself (had the
coffee been too strong at supper?)
and was working off her energy by
cleaning the third floor,

“That's no more senseless,” Ruth
told herself, “than stealing half her
own cake and carrying off a set of
books when she can’t see to read
them, There's just no use expect-
ing Penny to ack like other people.”

Having arrived at this conclu-
sion, Ruth pulled a blanket snugly
around her healthy young body
and fell asleep.

When the pacing started again,
toward dawn, she did not hear it.

walking down the highway, very
tired and confused, and John Mc-
Neill avertook her in -his car and
said, “Get in and ride, Darling.”
And she got. in and they drove till

In her room once more she blew

umes in these that are simply go-

would sleep the sound, deep sleep

out her candle and tried with firm-

they came to a green and white
kitchen where a plano.and two vio-

She was dreaming ' that she was |dal

lins were playing Victor Herbert
music, expressly for them,

(To Be Continued)
ELMWOOD SCHOOL

Standing for month of February: °
Grade X: 1 Camilla’ McQuaid; 2
Agnes Gallant,

Grade IX: 1 Mary McQuillan; 2
Bell Campbell; 3 Kathleen Mc-
Quaid,

Grade VIII: 1 Gavin McQuillan;
2 Isabel MacPhee.

Grade VII: 1 Hilda Gallant; 2
Faustina McQuaid; 3 Donald Mac-
Phee.

Grade V: 1 Eugene McQuillan; 2
Garfield MacPhee,

Grade IV: 1 Raymond McQuil-
lan; 2 Catherine McQuillan; 3 Leo
Gallant. '

Grade TI: 1 Alvin MacPhee; 2
wilfred Campbell; 3 Bill and Jud-
son MacPhee (equal).

“Grade I (a): 1 Blanche Docherty;
(b) 1 Helen Docherty; (¢) 1 Roma
MacPhee, .

'INKERMAN SCHOOL

The following is the standing of
Inkerman School for the month
of February: ,

Grade X: 1 Annie MacDougall;
2 Roy Molyneaux.

Grade VIIL: 1 Mary A. Moly-
neaux; 2 Blanche MacDougall.

Grade VII: 1 Willle Trowsdale;
9 Vera Trowsdale.

Grade VI: 1 TLawrence Moly-
neaux; 2 Florence MacDougall; 3
Pearl Anderson.

Grade IV: 1 Dannie Anderson;

Grade III: 1 Helen Molyneaux;

Grade 1: 1 Bruce MacDougall; 2
Eric Trowsdale; 3. Albert Trows-

e, '

Perfect attendance for month:
Annie MacDougall; ROy Moly-
neaux;  Vera Trowsdale; Mary
Molyneaux; Blanche MacDougall;
Florence MacDougall and Erle
Trowsdale.

Katherine Mng;(._qq, teac!

Only Known Photograph of Laura Secord Discovered Among Family Relics

s ]

Ruth thought, “If I were Elaine
I could tell him that I do mean
them. If I were even myself, Ruth

'm just a phantom. I'm the body
and brain of one girl, shamelessly
wearing another girl's name.” She

in the crowd and she had a swift,
sharp taste of how it would be with
She had the afternoon to kill, so
She chose the motion picture she
lobby, so she could pretend to have
seen it. That done, she went to
She shopped diligently through

en you have
just two nickels' an

rary Committee Women's I

discussion the
bers concerning eame.

+} 'The End Of Vision
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soothes,

Executive re maintaining the Car-| cent in the whole
negle Library and after a brief

Secretary was asked
%o write & letter to the local mem. | they might buy. In the end, Ruth

p.mmt “u:nt[ pe.m.‘:‘cryntalneeklmm:depub-
G‘m:‘nl;om sl mefit store. Thus the girl she was

Tunch was served by the hostess ltl:pmomﬁw would not be made

and the meeting closed’ by singing

1d, you do
not spend them without thought.
You consider a hundred ' things

chose 8 string of glass beads, know=
that Penny would think them

appear small and stingy.

| said to
t

should
of
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which the
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