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PAGE TWO
~ NERVOUS WRECK

FROM BOWEL TROUBLE |

i Ton Years of Suffe
"{md by “let—a—tlv:‘:"

Ma. F. M, SULLIVAN

“For over ten years, I was a
complete nervous wreck, owing to
severe Bowel Trouble and Acute
Indigestion. Though a big man,
I could hardly lift the smallest
weight without saffering pain.- As
a last resort, 1 started using
“Fruit-a-tives.” Like a cloud, the
nervousness left me after using
the first box. I use the tablets
according to directions~ ST follow
carefully your diet rules. The
result is, today I am free of
Indigestion and Bowel Troubles,
and cannot recommend - the
wonderful  Frunit Treatment too
highly.”

Thus writes Mr. Sullivan of 19
Pine: 8t., Geneva, N. Y. ' “Fruit-a-
tives” are made from intensified
juices of luscious fruits — there is
po other medicine like them. 2%
& 50c at all dealers.

Professional Cards

B. A.
J. A, McDONALD
B, A.
Barristers, Attorney, Eto.
Money to Loan
Riley *Bullding Charlottetown

Dr. C. C. Archibald

‘wrfirnduate of N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hosapital
Pracfice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose and
Throat
Office Bayer Bullding
Great George Street
Office Hours—9 to 12 a. m. 1 to 5 . L
Telephone 850-J.

Mark R. McGuigan
B. A.

BAERRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETO.
Money te Lean

fameron Blook COharlettetawn, P, B J

2220-7-11-71

W. A. MORRELL

CHARTERED AGCOUNTANT
AND AUDITOR
RHODES STEELE BLOCK
AMHHERST, NOVA SCOTIA

3016-%-14Mmo

H. F. McPHEE

e

wv

points west *

Superior Service from Coast
to Coast, via

OCEAHN}MTED
MARITIME EXPRESS

connecting at Montreal with the
famous Continental Limited.

The Continental Limited leaves
daily at 10.15 p.m. for Ottawa,
North Bay, Winnipeg, Prince Ru-
pert and Vancouver, splendidly
equipped with Standard and
Tourist Sleeping Cars, Compart=
ment Observation Cars, Colonist
Cars with lunch counters and
kitchens.

Low Tourist Fares pcrmit stopavers at Jasper
National Park or any place the traveller

desires en route. . rg.05, Reservations,
Information, etc.,apply

W. K. ROGERS,
City Ticket Agent
W. M. FLYNN,
Ticket Agent, Station

4729-9-584i.

i/IcDonald—Ez— McPhee:

| to walk on the streets at night?
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emmem - MAY SEYMOUR e ome

‘ . & ,§ COLOR CUT:J.[.),':‘:,\.;...

: ._,SL\‘&‘; g !m scHooL { I &
Vi . , ) Mg | RS

| | PRATRICE DURION m'\ |

, For cleaning Kitchen
s Sinks use Old Dutch. It
removes visible grease
and dirt as well as in-
visible impurities. En-
sures healthful clean-
liness all through the

kitchen.
Won’t scratch, contains
no hard grit, lye or acids.
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THE STORY SO FAR: {‘ could have helped you out With|,,,y nad suddely turned the cor-|
{ MAY SEYMOUR, whose h"lbi"d‘sal,]y' too . .. ner of the street, and was coming |
killed himself because of her fove| Ulysses tapped his spectacles on i,y,rd her holding out his hand in |
affair with another man, returns totlh" back of his band through sev-1, ceting. He was smiling {
her home town after a year's ab- eral moments of silence. He looked '\ii May realized that she ‘was|
sence. She sells her property, and at May as if he had never seen her',inost running toward himin her
with her whole tiny fortune in cash, before . . . the lovely turn ofher!, semess to speak to him,
sets out to find and marry a man “ heek, the softness of her eyes, yjey stood there, wordless, smil- |\
with money, re_l‘led as they were by tears. (ing. shaking hands vigorousiy for
2 At Atlantci City she meets HER.| “Audso you wouid have marcled v, ninute before either spoke.
A MATTER OF TASTE BERT WATERBURY ,through a me Without love . . . lor the sake = pyen May said breathlessly: |
‘So you prefer the Alpin scenery divorcee, MRS, CARLOTTA FROL- of having a home?" he asked. “Yow .y, Jast time 1 saw you [ said I
- the seashore." KING. When he proposes, May Who wauted to be homeless all ;... 1'd never see you again!
-Absolutely! Why you can't see accepts him, believing him a mil. [#l0ng . . . footloose’ as you called: "~ | gjdn’t mean it!" ‘
hese wonderful snow caps at sea lionaire. She turns over to him ail 4% : : iNo?" Ulysses asked, replacing
ihores.” her money for investment, and he| May nodded silently. Inis hat, which he had swept off in
“i know, but think ot the won  disappears with it. I “Well,” Ulysses went om.as if ,...(ng, *“Are you sure you didn't
jerful knee.caps | can see there."” Penniless, May sells her jeweiry he were talking to himself. “I hean it?
to pay her fare to California where Wouldn't have helieved it possible ~ \;.\ could only shake her head
|cariotta has a bungalow. On her|l0 care about any woman as I do g jqugh likea child that has been
{way west, she stops off in her home 0T you but I want you 80 ...ty and is glad to be forziven.

town to visit her old friends, DICK [much that I would have l“ke': You, “iyye peen working . . . youtold|
and GLORIA GREGORY. There she /0 at any terms, even those! we 1 ought to go to work to sup-|

meets a widower, ULYSSES FOR.| May smiled mirthlessly, port._myself. you know,” she said.|
GAN, who falls sincerely in love ‘“Yowll never take' me on amy , .. » minute or two, “But [ just
with her and asks her to marry lerms, Mr. Forgan,” she said su.- i“‘q my job this afternoon . . .|
him. But May refuses, exp|aining‘llyA “You'll never get a chance to! \"“.x, 10 vears of idleness my type-|
that she likes him too well to mar- And § hope I never see you again!" 0y, hand bas 1ost itsq:\mni{\g"'f
Y(':)' Ih'lm v.vithout fove, and goes on to Etl‘l:.;riurned on her heel and ranup- . \‘jysves looked at her close!:
alifornia, Bra T X “you're thinner,” he said after h
Carlotta doesn’t welcome May| F¥rom the window ol the guest ;. gcrutiny. “And too pale. Been| .ppny; fg the heginning of the last

o

Dairy Farm the property

* house a fe ants ar 3 g
can't pay her board, and May e a few moments later and ¢, ne. I'vea nice sunny office, nayfeld.” If you have been savingz

f real estate, but gives it up when Sally and her swain.

her employer makes love to her. His ~motor engulfed him
Finding hersélf again without funds/swung away down the street. 1t 'y nday morning?"'

May wires to Ulysses for fare home disappeared and the street "lt\li.ll\'usl(ll()‘t))k her heful. “No thanks" story. Ui

She returns to the Gregorys, and seemed dreadfuily empty. PRSIy A & | .
' P2 she suid. “You told me ohce URM| pye pojge David had heard \\‘m;‘Fox Ran'c'hlng' Apply

/
|
WG /Sk\k
\&5 :
WAL
there Ulysses comes to see her. a time that I was a grafter! And

wExercise makcs one symmetrical He tells her she ought' not to live| He was gone out of her life for- ;. ")t voing to prove it by ‘grait- Peggotty. She could not get in, but!
and kceps the doctor away.” with the none-too-rich Gregorys, ¢ver, thought May, The knowledge ,'f_’. ”" bnu‘h I'm: no p,nu'd i'ms 3 gshe put her lips to the key-hole |

“What objection has a doctor to but ought to go out into the world brought a feeling something like 4""‘ n“'ra):hox: now. 1 wouldn't I;nn- and whispered to David that early |
symmetry?” to make her own living. May takes pain to her heart . . ::Ll;\')hcill"ll even a tiny salary 1

and u,.,-‘p\.‘.lvy noon 1o get j)\l\'ill me. week you will have a whole 8et
Bk . Will you start work for wity which to act out the famous

‘ * be sent away to London to school.| I
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ale that valuahl:
of ¢.J. Storey, sityst.

ed_at Winsloe, best known as the Howay .
Farm, cousisting of 90 acres of choice land gl
'warmly when she finds, that she room she watched him leave the () {1y top much! Comeand Work week of the story of. “David Cop- CICar and we“ fen,ced. A“ in a hig‘h Stateof.
|-aves. She finds a position sellingWalk down to the curbstone with ., 1] make you take two hours hege paper dolls. at the end of u,,;ctﬂti‘{'ation. Every field as rich as a garden

Dwelling house and outbuildings all in first
class repair. An ideal farm for dairying ang

J.J. STOREY at Auld Bros., or
e next morning he was going to BENJ. CARTER & SON, Auctioneers.

his advice, gets a job, and sets her- Why, how terrible it was going Goodby.”

self up in housekeeping rooms. to be not to see him again! How .o;‘); )0-‘ Wl
Then she loses her job, and Ulyss- dreadful it was to lose that com- ul ':%»s\to‘ol' R okl
es offers her one in his own office. forting feeling that he was waiting ‘?l"Tltt'l-t e o Taa von ha
But May refuses it, on the grounds|for her when she should tire of be- ] £ ”’ n;re mm‘e- “.“). H S
that -her stenography Is so pooriing ‘lootloose,’ and want Journey's n".’l( (,' i"( : 8.
that she wouldn’t earn her salary. lind! her head,

‘ . |Pageotty wept a great deal when
hand audlop o "o1g nim this and David cried. | e

too. Then they kissed each other 5
"

-l

good-bye through the Xeyhole and
David went back to bed, but not to
r not sleep! He was too sad to sleep. &

The next morning David was al- & ——()
lowed to see his mother once again y
but onl ylohg enough to bid her V%
good-bye. The carrier's cart w:ls&

it She wanted it now . .
THE STORY home and the peace of home! . |
May sat looking straight ahead Journey's End!
of her for a long time. Her eyesi She stood before her mirror l0ok-
smarted with angry tears that kept ing at her face, gone white and
gathering faster than she could haggard, and tried to smile at the
blink them away. |reflection with her drooping lips. |
But under her anger she fell, “You certainly are the world's
WHERE IN CHINA 1S THAT? [igmehow, what Ulysses had justiprize honehead!™ she told herself
He: | see those Chinese thugs gajq to her was the truth aboutimiserably.
save been sent to Sing Sing herself. | In the beginning of February May
She: im what part of China Is| Ff¢ had shown her just what shellett the Gregorys and set hersell , as five hundred a day, but!
that. John? was as plainly as if he had helda up in housekeeping rooms. The ""{l“.‘ A lye ‘“m‘"‘hll :: ‘lll)" l“l‘ 3
mirror up before her eyes frl)r :{wl“ two tiny squares of space on the l‘:‘(]’j‘w‘“‘\l’?‘s“t‘;l‘e L"’:I“n‘:;“ r(q”‘“‘g:;‘i::‘d worked like a machine ;Iuy i
to see herself! . . . She lookeditop floor of an apartment building g b ol day out, for two months. G S
back over her life and couldn’t see 0,,‘ St.. Catherine )slreetL were“:;:nx'd% at the end of the second week May| "ly‘hree or four times Gloria -}rn;’.-‘whiln butterfiies over a meadow.
a single place ‘where she l‘m(l dn;\e ly: worthy of the word “rooms.”
the unselfish thing instead of the) But May made of them a home 3 : " 5
e e o e atake i cver mad. i S0 Ll o U
She had married r. John lor he g v . § 31 |
m:uv_\' illll(l had ruined his life. l)ur-“m[ro ])ﬁ, J;h,;:rﬁfls]}:gmlgiu\:]“tgg accuracy increased. It was hard to/eg,q to- veturn their hospitality, for| found its way into the gr
ing the 10 years she had lived with|there among his dead mother's he‘;helie\;e that "f'“l): en 3‘*““'? agoshe one thing, But there was another| And without: warning
lim she had never considered him longings, taking no interest in them.ﬂ‘md pesn .o rit-rate typ! st
for a minute. She had gone about| But this was different . “”s.mul:\ turn out a hundred letters a -

“wild” praties = with any man flat fi furni. :
to “wild” praties tiny flat filled with painted furhi-) “fyery pjgnt she read the “Help ly become unbearable to May. She out of it. as miraculously as winter

{who happened along, she had smok-\ture that May bought on the BT £y VR ;
led and drunk, and danced like a stallment plal);. Shéé Joved ayery.aniehiians; careiusy, but failed {iqnt know why, either . leaves the earth
Iputterfly in the sun—without a'thing in it, from the painted sugar to see anything promising. She had b Lt
Z thonght of anything but her own tin in the tiny kitchen to the box | Yery little money, and she lived on
pleasure.
TO BE SAFE AT NIGHT : She had refused to bear a child,| The box couch became a bed at uru} days,
Timorous Pedestrian:  Officer, although Dr. John had made it per-inight when the living-room took on} anxl]y she made up her mind to |y vnge of the office, she “turned mess as this . . .
what is the safest way for a man fectly plain that i his code of life {the aspect of a bed-room, with .f‘“ke ‘l"y”.'.‘"g in the way of ajob. tham down cold.
marriage without children was no|May's fresh clothes laid .out for| .-\‘ny(hh\g proved to be m‘l““l.“’l Attractive young chaps theyiin all the world she would ever
the morning. lerrand running in the office of a'wara too, but not to May. She had love!

Officer: With his hands up over marriage at all. AL
isinead: She had lived upon his bounty| She had to get up early theso“]"‘qﬁ?e e\':,:;‘i(';'d rallEpRly [fallen into the fatal habit of con- * oA

‘\un«l given him nothing in return(February mornings, in order to be |

|. . . she had been a grafter . . |at the office by 8 o'clock. For May 3 3
| ISaturday, May tore open her en-|* This one was not so tall as he,|

a cheap grafter. 1 was at work again at a stenograph-| v
I And new she was “sponging” up- |er's desk after 10 years of ease. |velope and looked at the moneyl,. g5 good-looking.

on the Gregorys inthe same fash-| She had found her position . fﬂhe Ko ;l}a:'edlfos "'ll‘l_“""fk 1":"“‘ That one walked with a slouch.'and play golf, or go home anil
ion, so Ulysses said. And Ulyssesia responsible one with a firm of| o h '"‘:o ":u t)l”" 5 h m‘;«wh”e Ulysses was as straight as|putter in the garden.
|was right! G importers, through Dick Gregory. [T She A (Anant thatan i Sl

| “No,” she said. *“I'd rathe
* gee you, somehow ... 1 want to he
* alone, away from everybody!" And
with that she went.

“The last time | saw you |
said | hoped |'d never see -you
again! | didn't mean it!”

May's next position was in the
advertising department of a large
store. *Her work there consisted|
mainly of addressing envelopes.

Sometimes she addressed as|

One Million Cedar Shingles
waiting for him at the gate and he 3

got in and was driven oft to Mr. ]
Creakle's School for Boys in Lons @

don,

(Here is Mr. Creakle, the school ¥
master. Coior his suit a very dark V:
grey.) \

\

L o e
s 5 [ > L =
n and | 4997,

I She rerited a typewriter, took itiginhqay night sipper, But May re-{in the air .°. .
of all the daffodils and burgeoning

ay town.
something the

and earned $14 a week. On the first 4, at his desk, frowning.

would hore him least . .. to goont

CEDAR SHINGLES

> ]

!

Just received—per Schooners Electro and Dwina. “
ﬁ

{

L. M. POOLE & CO.
PAOLI'S WHARVES
Tl T

who reason. for her repeated refusals.ivery iike springtime blossomed in she knew . .
. The very sight of Gloria's'May's hreast. It was as if all the know . ..
happiness in her home had sudden- coldness and thie loneliness went arms, close: held against his hreast.
CAll my life . .

| Forthe first time in months and way here . .
Kers f " The men in the office began to months she was happy . . . won- 4 whisper so low that Ulysses
couch in the tiny living-room. |soda crackers and coffee for sev- pay attention to her. Two or three [derfully. happy, Inall her lite, she could hardly hear what e .
of them, at intervals, In theslang could not remember such happi But® he did hear, and he held her
She was going to oven more closely .
the man she loved . . . the one man'if he would never let her £0.
And as May looked up at him,
she”knew heyond all doubt that life
3 y,' held no better thing for her . ..
nine hours a da¥.'iicting all men with Ulysses For-) The one man in all the world sat or for any other wowan .. . than
this: to be in the arms of the mai
He was trying to decide which' she loved.

e

e T

in Extras—Cleare—2nd

Cleare—Clear-Walls and Extra No. 1s.
LOWEST PRICES.

E e e e

I road for her was the few feet of
gave up her job. jory telephoned to ask May out for| The very smell of springtime was (space between her and Ulysses
as if the fragrance {Forgan.

She never knew whether oraot
She knew that she conldn’t at-/buds out in the country lanes hadihe called her to come to him:
She never knew how she crossé\

floor. of that office of his. Al
. all she wm\(e(\tio
was that' she was in his

. it seems to e

. I've been trying to fil
. to you." she sailin

.. held heras’

THE END.

e,

{ g 3 ' jan arrow, and walked with the| Neither prospect lured hin shil
T " But the fact that he was| Mr. Phillimor, the head of the|jhor DYoL “('f!k “i“ lunches doWi'y 0o o a trained soldier. iWhen he \\'m\tX out to nllnv ;nr;}l.“)h.-
right made May feel all the more|firm, was May's “hoss." From hinn'o‘i}" “";" L1 g‘xlml nepfor h‘;‘" car.|® ne' afternoon a group of four spent most of his time comparing
bitter toward him. A n e e ot A Al BN LN l‘nr tood. pay men walked into the office to con- the women on the links with My
She stood up and faced him for a ftion. Mr. Phillimor loved to use e gy ad Supely wr,““h“hm fer with Mr. Boulanger, the office Seymour . . . wondering how sh-
minute, her eyes bright with tears, |hig words, and he spelled them hp,dmhm she ne;;ded_ \ manager. All four of them were would look in a scarlet golf sweat-
her hand pressed against her hearticorrectly for May, who knew how| So ‘I’Mhﬂhe'mud had t.u miv very the sleek, well-fed, well-dressed er and leather skirt, 2 3
law it 4t hurt her. = “All day I'vejto spell them herself. {few clothes. The dresses and shoes'yyn, of guccessful business man. | And if he went home to dig. in

heen longing to see you,” she said.{ “What an old foggy he is!" "'h"i‘:?oentrr::da:g“i"‘:r(}“qt;\l;l{;tr‘r:lcrt (::1"' May found herself comparing the garden, he would picture her
J ‘ them with Ulysses . . . greatly to there standing on the gravelod

“I've been wanting to tell you 1'd jwould ti 4 atientiy |
‘mﬂ‘l‘t\‘y Lw:u'." % ,hes}(ie ll]iil:]k(lel:l?( R\:}lethx;:urpt:x‘ttlm(]):l‘l"“h looking, Ulysses’ advantage, as usual. path between the rows of buddine
| At that he eagerly stretched out her knee. | As a matter of fact, they were| " myq tpyth suddenly flashed upon plants, with the sun |:l. he ‘:m i
j {much too smart to he worn by an yep ghe was in love with Te got up suddenly ot !‘\,\[l‘l\

o s 3 ( an

Ihis - hands toward her, but May g |
pushed them away. She went onin| She compared his speech with [office girl in a railroad office. Ulysses! his hat . . . He'd gét out and walk
She was in love with him! . . . off his mood! No use to stay hop:

GOING TO RAI .
JOLRAN a volce that was choked with tears,|the crisp, clean-cut sentences of May caught the other girls in the

| She {musingly): | wonder where

“1 was g . arry v ror | Ulysses Forgan. 1t would be 4 _Iplace looking askance at heronce f 4 X it 4
those ‘great rolling. clouds are| ‘1 was going to marry you for| ) d be a joy bsh R NCe mpat was why all other men looked and brood about a woms ;
. 8 ® lihe sake of the home youn could |to take dictation from Ulysses, she 0T twice. They seemed to he Won- g,,y and uninteresting to her! oL

DON’T WAIT!

'till you get sick.

Use Minard’s—the great pré:
ventative,

going? ) i W i A . a didn't care the snap of her whit
He: They're going to ravn—iet's give me,"” she said frankly. l\\'llH‘““""bhf Sl i ‘del&"» 1“'1!); a glr: lWh(l‘ »\;nre hnni] The friendly feeling she had al- finger for him, } )
git! going to ‘graft’ on you just asyou| She would sit looking at the egg|Mace dresses and custom-madel o vg yag for him . . . thefeeling| At that instant the door opena:

- Only [|unshaven jaw and his lack-luster|WeeX.
. JRQ qidn't think of it in that way. H;‘Ye .‘. . and visualize Ulysses ini A"V“Wl‘:" $(¥1 “‘““"‘"i“hf had ‘l“"i‘“lwus love and she had
thought I'd give you companionship his clean white limen. his  well - more than $14 . . . that was plaii [ qeqqaq ft Boulanger,” she gaid ;

; ) hi & b ar, . demurely,
in exchange for your money. And pressed suits and general air "fim be seen! And the other girlstold ® gpe gat there staring at the laid a Iil'ge. rnI)hmnst(:a(ll)lw‘d(lltuu:rhl-
| |perfect grooming, his air of youthjeach other so in the washroompiany wall in front of her, 50 Wrap- on his desk ;
and vigor In spite of his 50 years,|Where they gathered to gosslh. ina4 i her own thoughts that she g

the hottom of her heart . . . that to his office.

never, “A package for you from Mr.

on somebody or other . . .

NOTICE

I am now ready to receive orders for
Chinehilln Rabbits., LPure  bred, 0!\(‘
English stock us 'n shipment is expect
ed. All orders should be booked at
once to,

Ty are T
And she would wonder why Her. May knew that they gossiped | (o ynaware that someone was “\"i"v!::?““v‘:-i;:ﬁ: t‘ r‘:]],‘.ﬂ AR
bert Waterbury at 45 had seemed @bout her; and so she made %0 ef-| e yqing heside her desk, until a agked 8
so aged to her, while Ulysses, who|fort to be friendly with them, alyapee ol of paper was laid hefore %iYe
was a good five years older, m*vm-‘th""gh she needed friends. iher. back her head wi
ed no older than herself! She sat alone in the darkest cor-| “i)uy R S‘vvnmur""y hack her head with a deflant mave-
Sometimes when she went out 't‘:“' O(!l l:‘:,m?:‘l f‘ilell“?d‘ oft h:"";&nsked the honmihé V;I‘lﬂ; volce .()Hmt?'rlh'tl.u his office girl,” she said
fiis /e omide sieen e nobERR L T T kY atid M RRS LA 20, ‘
sy L L L he I—‘l thin was,! May falter-| She had reached the door. and |
DS m. But she {ed. She looked up and smiled at her hand was on the knoh when he|

was always wrong. IMr, Boulanger, longing to slap his
The 3 |21 i E S stopped her.
The last Saturday in March Mr. lIGHY HMPLES fat face. “l\\l'uu.“ he said, and she turned |

Phillimor discharged May. He ox- He had a way of looking at May. and faced him quietly, |
s
Bothered Over A Year.
isight.

plained to her that she ought to of standing too close to her when! The length of the office was he~
Cuticura Healed.
“Well, if you're day-dreaming

know how to telegraph in code if] ihe talked to her, that was {nsult- I
she was going to try to work for| ling. May felt very sorry for Mm.“‘“’“‘“ them. |
“1 was bothered with pimples {about me, I don't mind your doing
it,” burbled Mr. Boulanger. “About

importers. And he added that she ol i s MM Gt B L
these papers—' He pointed to the

d Boulanger, a white-faced little wo-/She had once thought she would|
3::1;1‘:“;11)(&: dictation fast enough | man who brought her husband {0 jjke to he mnnnn.sp,k‘ .. to travel|
roll on May’s desk with a fat fore-
finger.

him?" he

“Yes,” May answered. She threw

How to make

DUTCH
PICKLE

1 quart green cucumbers, 1
small cabbage, 1 quart onions,
3 red peppers, 1 quart green
tomatoes, 1 large cauliflower,
14 cup salt,
Chop all fine and pour on
enough hot water to cover.
{df:in utné:d hll:k an hour and.
en make a dressing
of the following:—
8 tablespoonfuls Colman'’s
D.S.F. Mustard, 3 cups sugar,
‘lbten- spoonful turmeric, 1 cup
ur,

Mix with a little vinegar until
smooth, add mixture to 2

By Dve been ‘gralting' all my life spots on Mr. Phillimor's tie. at his|8h0eS should be working for $14 Al e 1, eliness that lay like lead at and the woman, herself, walked lu- i

JOHN A, COULSON,
Sen View, P, E, I.
H002-9-18MOi,

NOTICE

As we are closing up the Estate
of the late Albert P, Prowse it is
necessary that all Bills due the
Estate and 'the firm, of Prowse &
Sons Limited be paid by the 30th
of November 1925, All Bills not
settled before the above date will
be handed over to our Attorneys
for collection.

PROWSE & SONS, Ltd.
Murray Harbor,

Y tor him every night—as if she hut now she knew that the onl
She walked home under the |didn’t dare to trust him out of her o # ¥ Y

" heavy, leaden skies with a heart as
‘heavy as they. .
No job! And her month's rent
due in a couple of days! Notonly
'that, but she owed Dick Gregory
two hundred dollars!
She sighed deeply . . . What a
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