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ADE HIM HEp 81

s\.\ﬁ WE MADE HER Bsgnl’k
. P"‘o ™ T4

She found him in a Scavs 4
enger Hunt! Among goats,
bicycles, mustache-hairs
and spinning wheels=
there he was, the man of
her dreams| She won first
prize with him and he won
her heart! And the butler-
blondg battle was on!

DAILY 3.15 — 7.00 — 8.45;
MATINEE
11¢'— 27c.

: ; % MARGARET CALLAHAN
ALSO COMEDY and SERIAL,
TODAY~=FRIDAY-=SATURDAY

B B Y, S—

&

Is the criminal lawyer
as much to blame for
-crime as the killers
he defends?

Grim tragedy, fierce
vengeance, perilous
love...thunder through
this amazing story of
a crime “mouthpiece”
who turned G man!

Wik

SATURDAY MATINEE 2.30

EVENING
27c—33c.

South Melville

School Closing

The annual Chrictmas tree and
concert was held in South Melville

| 8chool, Monday evening, Dec. 21st.

with a very large attendance. The
pupils were examined in the var-
io s subjects by Mrs. John Dian.
Miss Louise McNevin, Messrs, Wil-
frid Bradley and Ernest Ready also
by their teacher, Miss Marjorie

| Cameron,

Mr, Ephraim Malone was ap-

| pointed chairman and after a few
| opening remarks the following pro-

gramme was rendered. :

Welcome Drill by seven pupils.

Chorus, Ring, Ring, Ring, by the
school.

Recitation, Family Troubles, by
Rosemary Trainor,

Solo, Telling Santa by Brendon
Flood,

Recitation, A Lady Santa Claus,
Gordon Dixon.

Solo, Glad
Arnold Samson.

Drill, Sing a song of six pence,
Sylvia and Brendon Flood.

Christmas Time,

D'alogue, Christmas  Cookles,
Five pupils.

Solo, Santa’s Helper, Sylvia
Flood.

Drill, Merry Christmas, Ro-emary
Trainor and John Cameron,
Pantomine, Father the Hero—
Six pupils. ¥
! Motion song, Away in a Manger,
L.nily Higgins, Marie Toole and
Sylvia Flood.
Pecitation, I must be good, Ralph

IN MEGORIAN

MRS. CATHER
There passed away on Saturday
Jan, 2nd inst. at her home Emerald
Junction, Mrs, Catherine Mac-
Donald, widow of the late James
MacDonald, and last surviving mem-
ber of the family of the late
Bernard Croken, Summerfield.
Mrs. MacDonald was a woman

MacDONALD

\WUNIVERSAL PRESENTS

WL%;” Crrot

POWELL LOTMBARD
Y MAN Goafiey,

ADDED . . . . MUSICAL
TODAY—-FRIDAY-SATU RDAY_
OAILY 3.15—7.00—845: SATURDAY MATINEE 2.30

MATINEE 16c — 2lc:  EVENING 27c — 33¢ — 38c,

mind—and throughout her long life

virtues, which go to make the ideal
wife and mother,

Possessed of a
Mrs MacDonald was a very exten-
sive reader, therefore, well inform-
ed on all topics of public interest.

charity and by such endeared her-
self to her large circle of friends
and acquaintances.

Thoug'» advanced in years being
in her ninety-first year, her death
was keenly felt by the msembers of
her family and her many friends.

She leaves to mourn their loss
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ations by the

the
ig:

Miss Qlie Jer

entation macde hy

add a brilliant chapter to the romances of New York,
afier the wedding, beaming their satisfaction with the match—Angier
Bidd'e Duke, 21, and Priscilla St. George,
wealthiest families,
Tuxedo P'ark, N. Y., uniting the Duke tobaceo fortune with the George F.
Raker Wall Street milliong

o

;‘

five sons—Rev. Brother A, Walter,
Supervisor of Bishop Laughlin
Memorial High School,

POINT PLEASANT

Lorne Valley

The Point Pleasant school clos-

Ing took place on \&'ednes<{a)‘,Dec.. town, Daniel and Herbert in Wes-
LWEDLY Parehls and | yone enjoyable cvening  was tern Canada, and three daughters,
présent. - Affev. tho | spent in St. Theresa Hall Wedres- | catherine at home, Sister Cather-

ifferent cla hz}d their o)inmin- day when a large crowd were en-
cacher, Mr. Chester | 4o ained playing bingo and dan-
r Harbor, a treat |

5 by the teach- e
N 1d also by the Women's In-| o) o0 ype Hughes boys of Riv-
stitute and the district jointly. The |

cing. of the C.N.D.,» Migcouchs,
daughter, Helena Lucretia
deceased her ten years ago.

teacher received many gifts from f his rabbit Snares. ]from her late residence to St.
pupils, including the (oilow-‘ S | James Church, Summerfield, where

| The cars are still runningin this | a solemn High Mass was sung

Miss Tda pair of gloves; | with Rev, Phalen McKenna, cele-

! vicinity.
pen and peneil; B

| ing in North River at the home of

t.a sweater, pair Dunstan's University .
1d a bhox of cigareties. |
address was read
5, and the pres-
Miss Olie Jen-

rus Docherty of St. Peter's Road is
deeply regretted. Mr. Docherty is
at present a patient in the King's
| Ccounty Hospintal,

the services at the grave.
The pall bearers were
Hughes, Ambrese  Carr,
| Power, Joseph Matheson, St. Clair
Crcken and John McEntee,
May she rest in peace

Mr. Elmer MacInnis left
Nova Scotia some time ago.

i for

second year for* Mr.
2ncol which speaks ‘

We - are very sorry to learn of the

.. It was moved b,v‘

kins,  seconded by | jiiness of Mr. and Mrs, John Mac- :
Leeco, that a heartw Queen of Ulg, P MRS. STEPHEN FRENCH
5 be extended to Mr, | —m—m—mre Lot

the good work he has

| highly of him. The school closed | Death under whatever circum-
he first six monthsof |

A i | stances is a sad legacy of humanit;
| by singing the National Anthem, | esp(‘ciﬂll; \Lx'hen ag]o:}l,n?g wife ﬂng

with best wishes to teacher and mother has been summoned from
replies for a merry Christmos, hap- | ghic Jife 50 suddenly, such a death

py New Year and pleasant holiday
in between,

we are called upon to chronicle to-
day, on November 3rd, 1936, Mary
A. Steele, beloved wife of Stephen
French, passed from this world of
toil and care at the early age of
% forty-three years.

before her death

[ trustecs, who_also spoke

UNITE TWO BIG

%

deceased was

in defiance of medical skill and, ten-
der nursing death’'s angel crossed
the thresho'd on Monday night to
summon her to eternity,

Deccased was a woman of quiet
disposition and was deeply attached
to home where her good qualities of
wife and mother were manifest in
her daily life.  She leaves to mourn
besides a married daughter Mre,
Jack McGuigan, a hushand and six
small children, cne brother James in
Boston; three sisters (Laura) Mrs,
McEdchern, Wapella, Sask., (Flora)
Mrs. Louis Holloren, Boston and
Cecily Mrs. James McCarron, Stur-
geon,

She was frequently visited in her
last illness by her pasto: Rev. Finley
Mulla'ly; who administered to her
the 'last rites of the Catholic
Church. On Friday morning her re-
mains followed by a large number
of friends and relatives were con-
veyed to St. Paul's Church, Sturgeon
where Solemn High Mass was sung
by the pastor, after which the fun«
eral coriage proceeded to the cemete
ery where the last sad rites com-
| mitting dust to dust was perform-
‘ ed amid the tears and slient sym-
!
|

pathy of the assemblage,
To the bereaved our heart felt
sympathy goes forth, May their

o! admirable qualities of heart and

was a model of the truly Christian

keen intellect,

She was well known for her kindly.
|
|

Brooklyn,
10iNitv ! N.¥., Joseph W. on the homestead,
And Vlcnllty J. Augus’ine, K.C.. Charlotte-

ine Helena of the Sisters of Notre

—

he was in fair health until about an
hour before his death,
The deceased was born in Little

the youngest son of the late Alex-
ander and Grace Smith, All the
famliy predeceased him except one
sister Mrs. Sarha Fraser of Hope-
field. In addition to his sister, he
leaves a sorrowing widow, and two

Hopefield,

assisted by Rev. R. H. Stavert. A
large number of people attended the
funeral in spite of bad roads and
weather. Burial took place in
Little Sands cemetery.

MR. JOHN S. JENKINS

| Mt. Albion, P. E. I. died here today
after a short ilness. He was 77.

gow in 1887 and opened a grocery
business, retiring several years ago.
He was an honorary member of the
‘Bluenose Curling' Club and an
active member of the Abercrombie
Golf Club. He had served as a
member of the town council,
Surviving are one con, Harry S,
and a daughter, Mrs, Isaac Mocler
bo:h of this county; two sisters Mr
Sadie Lane, Charlottetown; Mus.

Dame, Boston, Sister St. Andronicus
oneone brother, Benjamin, also of Mt.
pre=-

erten caught a red fox in one of | Her funeral was held on Jan. 4|

| brant; a nephew, Rev, Wilfrid Mc-

fiet |
Of writing | np. gyank H. MacArthur and | Cardle, -~ deacon, Rev. Eugene
aco:lotlon; ; Mrs. Charles MacArthur are visit- | Murray, sub-deacon, Rev. Gesrge
1stion.
from the dis= | ppn 5 awell. There were also present in
of Miss | ML RdEMIE, iohn Jeye sanctuary Rev. Dr. Smith, Kinkora,
- John P mho continued iliness of Mr. Cy- | Rev. J. A. Sullivan, Ph.D., St.

Rev. wilfrid McCardle conducted

Thomas
George

About one week

stricken with pluro-pneumonia and |/

Lena MacLean, Clyde River and
Albjon,

Fairview School
Concert

A very successful ;nd highly en-
‘tcrtaining concert, staged by

Elliot Hall on Tuesday

profited by the careful
imparted by their teacher,
Selina Currie, and also by (1® or-
ganist, Mrs, James Cavanagh. A

by (encored)
Orchestra con-
Roy Wilsen,

instrumental music
the South Shore
sisting of Messrs.
Vincent Murphy, Cornelius and
Stanley Doiron. Two other de-
lightful performances were, step-
dancing by John MecDougall and
a reading by John Darrach, both
encored. After the conclusion of
the following program during which
Mrs. Allison McMillan very cap-
ably presided Santa distributed the
gifts from a well laden and prettily
decorated tree.

Following is the programme.

Welcome by Pegzy McMillan and
Alfred Currie.

Chorus, Kris Kringle,

Merry Christmas Drill_and Song.

grief be lessened by the assurance
that their 1s is her gain.  Deceas-
ed was a daughter of the late Mr.
Hugh Steele, Caspereaux.
May her soul rest in peace,
(Patriot please copy.)

fiie most beautiful debutanie married the most eligible bachelor to R ot
Here they are MR. ANGUS D. SMITH

17, scions of two of America’s The death of Mr. Anzus D. Smith

They were married at the exclusive society colony, | of Hopefield, P. E. 1., took place sud-
denly on Chrlstmas evening. Ale

s though in “'~ -i-%“iv.cacond year,

Recitation, His First Speech, Clif-
ford McIsaac

Dialogue, A Pain in the Side, 3
pupils

Duet, Red Sails in the Sunset,
Reta Currie, Norma Burdett.

Stecking Song by pupils,

Instrumental music.

Recitation by Alfred Currie.

An Interrupted recitation, Mary
Cavanagh and Alfred Currie,

Dialogue, The Reform Club,
girls.
Dialogue Darning the Christ-

‘mas Stocking, Lee and Stirling Me-

Kinnon
Recitation, The
Phyllis McKinnon,

Auction  Sale,

Step darcing, Mr. John Mec-
Dougall,

Recitation, Telephoning to Santa,
Lauretta Alchorn.

Intermission, sale o” candy.

Chorus, Santa Clavs by school.

Dialogue, An Unsuccessful Ad-
vance

Recitation, Stirling McK‘nnon
and Lauretta Alchorn,

Stepdancing, John McDougall,

Reading, Mr. John Darrach,

Star Drill and Song 10 girls,

Dialogue, Susies Lesson, 2 pup’ls.

Instrumental music,

Dialogue, Jelly for the Ministar,

Drill, Merry Christmas.

Duet, The Wedding of Jack and
Jill, Ernest and Reta Cavanagh,

Monologue, Made Over Manners,
Mae Cavanagh,

Song (with mot'ons) Silent Night

Closing recitation,

anagh

b X

Sands, October 31st, 1855, and was '

sons, Wilfred and James, both of |
The funeral was held from hls! Tigeins
home on the afternoon of Monday, | Higgins.

December 28th, and was conducted | 3 : .
by his pastor, Rev. T. R. Goudge; | Mantle, six pupils.,

the | Dixon.

f Gavin Toole,
|

NEW GLASGOW, N. S, Jan. 3— |
(CP)—John 8, Jenkins, a native of | extended to the teacher and pupils
| for the excellent entertainment,
Mr. Jenkins came to New Glas- |

| candy, nuts and

L.ourney Santa

Higgins,

) Duet, The glad bells of Christ-
mas, Emily Higgins and Mac Dix-
on.

Recitation, Good Enough, John
Cameron.

| Recitation, A letter

Marle and Gavin Toqle.
Dialogue, How Mr, Bates got clear

to Santa,

[

| of Christmas shopping, four pupils,
| Recitation,

Santa’s Home by
Elvira Villett. '
Pantomine, Old Black Joe, four

o dpils,

Drill, Christmas over all the
| land, four pupils. )
Tlecitation, Long Ago, Charlotte

Motion Song, Mother Earth's
Drill, Christmas, fivé pupils,
Dialogue, A slight misunder-

standing, Mercedes Flood and Mac
Recitatioh, A present for Santa,
Closing chorus, There is a dear

old Man.
“Good-by”, six pupils,
God :ave the King.

A hearty vote of thanks was

CAt the close of
Santa  arrived

the program
and distributed
gifts to the pupils
and each pupil pnesented their
teacher with an appropriate gift as
a token of esteem,

The rate papers and visitors
were liberally treated to candy by
the teacher.

Though worn out with his long
[ merrily tripped the
light fantastic before proceeding
on his way.

Georgetown

Georgetown High School reopen-
ed on Monday after the Christmas
holidays with an exceptionally large
attendance, o

the |
MacDonald, master of ceremonies. | PUpils of Fairview School, assisted |
the | by some outside talent was held in |
evening, |
| Dec. 22nd. The pupils periormed |
[ their respective parts in a very ex- |

cellent manner, showing that they
training |
Miss |

|

pleasing feature of the program was

| son
Recitation, Margaret McDougall, |

| Charlottetown,

4|

Leona Cav-

Patriot Please Copy |

Miss Louise ‘Hessian returned to
her home at Georgetown on Sat-
urday after spending several days
ab Montague the guest of her uncle
Mr. S. 8. Hessian, K, C.

Miss Enid Knight has returned
Lo resume her studies at Mt, A, af-
ter spending the holidays with her

parents Mr. and Mus, S, C. Knight,
Georgetown,
Mr. E. B. McLaren the popular

and efficient president of the
Prince Edward Island Potato Grow-
ers' Association, left for Charlotte-
town on Monday,

Mr. Tan Sterling left on Monday
on return to Mt. Allison after
spending a most enjovable vacation
Wwith his parents the Rer, and Mrs.
Stirling, Georgetown,

Miss Katherine McKinnon has
returned to her teaching duties af-
ter spending the holiday with her
parents Mr. and Mis, J, A, Mc-
Kinnon, Georgetown,

Mrs, Malcolm McLean and young
Treddie of Georgetown are
spending an enjoyable holiday with

Mr. and Mrs, Fred Chandler, of

iy
Miss Beth McConnel] has return-

[ ed to hm‘}wmc at Georgetown af-
| ter an enjoyabie hollday visit with

Mr. and Mrs, H, J, Mabon, of Mon-
tague. i

The numerous {riends of Mr. Har-
old McDonald of Georgetown will
be pleased to learr that his condit-
ion is steadily improving towards
complete recovery,

Although it was understood that
the 8, 8. Dristo which recently . left
Georgetown  for New York would
“wind-up” the potato and turnip
shipping from this port this season,
nevertheless it appears now as it

| at least one more boat will likely
lom: at this great Island winter
port,

il

Manager Henry Martell of the
Georgetown rink is putting forth
every effort to have ice for the
skating enthusiasts in the near fut-
ure, Last season largely through
Mr. Martell's efforts a fine three
team local hockey league was or-
ganized and carried on successfully,
Not for several years was the sup-
port cf the fans so freely given, No
doubl this year wil again find the
same three teams and their batt-
ting—for the fine trophy which Is
offered. The married men's team
will be held as high favorites to cop
this season's series, still Captain
Leo Gotell of last year's first string
Hewke thinks differently and prom-
ises many surprises,

Georgetown has had many nar-

_— | B e T ——

BLOSSOM THOUGHT SO

By
JOAN KENNEDY

Life was dreary enough in Wint-
er’ Buildings. Poverty, the always
being short, the making do with
shoddy things, the being behind
with bills, the carking care of the
empty purse and the bogey of un-
employment—they knew all these |
‘things
Yet to that
beauty came when Blossom Wild
was born and lived to grow up in-
to a lovely girl, ‘as sweet of nature
as was the flower-like  face after
which they named her.

Blossom knew all about poverty,
what a terrible thing money could
be when one had not enough of it.
All her young life she had watched
her mother grow grey and worn in
the struggle. She was glad when
she got the job at Pilsworth’s |
Stores
selling cakes of perfumed soap all |
day she could bring relief to her
mother’s eyes at the end of the
week,

“You're a good girl,
the mother would ray. And then,
“But keep out of marriage, child—
at least with a poor man, Look at
me.”

Blossom wondered
getting married would make her
like her mother,
weary, but she did not let thoughts
of marriage worry her. At eight-
een, when love has no' come, mar-
riage seems a long way off. Be-
sides, she had to
home: She knew that her weekly
Wwage counted there,
her daily work well
trained to skilled labour,
Blossom could rell soap. Pilsworth’s
thought so and kept her on.

Then came that terrible
when she lost her purse,

She had known
was loose on her bag, but she had
forgotten that she must not hold
it by the straps. Her purse must
have jumped out when she was
swinging it—the li‘tle brown purse
which held all her wages,

Blossom stood as though stupe-

money in half a mile of city streets
Between her home and the store
was a busy quarter and she had
been staring
Someone would have picked up her
purse long ago, she felt sure, yet
in some blind hope of finding it
she re-traced
tear-filled
would her mother do if she could
not take
wage?

A funny little sob seemed to be
choking her at the thought, and
she bent to scan
with eyes blinded with tears. And
then cometing happened.

“Pardon me!”

Someone was speaking, standing
in her way. She
brown eyes-such
eyes,
tall and handsome and wore good
clothes. He had that finished look

Now Bloosom at the best of times
was exquisitely
worth’s recognised
soap seller.
tress would have coftened the heart
of anybody. Certainly she had an
effect on
thought he had
lovelier girl, a more fragrant flower
of womanhood.

“Wont't you trust me?” he asked.
“Perhaps I could help. What is it
you've lost?”

And Blossom
it, her long lashes curling about
those pretty amber eyes, damp
with tears. Jack knew that thirty
shillings meant a good deal to this
little girl,

“See here,’ he said, we'll look for
it together. I'm sure we shall

Tow escapes from being wiped out
by fire in the
gone. Much has been said regard-
ing the need of fire fighting equip-
ment. At the present, Georgetown
has none ‘at all.
however will likely be remedied in
the near future as at a fairly re-
presentative meeting of citizens held
recently the Mayor and Council
were strongly urged to take steps
at once to provide equipment suit-
ab’e for the needs of the town.
Mayor Condon and his council we
understand are gathering all
necessary information regarding the
different machines on the market
and undoubtedly in the course of a
month or so will have made a def-
inite decision,

Miss Evelyn Hesslan has resumed
her studies at P. W. C. after spend-
ing a pleasant two weeks with her
mother,
Georgetown.—G

LORNE VALLEY AND VICINITY

Mr. Thomas Burke of Riverton
left recently for Nova Scotia,

Messrs. Walter Shaw and
bur MaoDohald and Mrs. Christie
Shaw and Mrs. Reuben MacDon-
all recently motored to Ulgg.

In the Lorne Valley rchool Christ-
mas concert little Basil MacKay,
aged 3 years, gave a

Dumpty.”

Mr, Eddie Redmund’s meat :tore
of Cardigan was entered some (ime
ago and considerable goods taken.
The gtore owned by Mr. W, A. Mac-
Donald of Lorne Valley was also
tampered with,
was away at the time and ' whon
he arrived back in the
found that the glass of one of the | her,
windows was broken. .

find it. I'm always good at find-
ing things, reelly, truly!”

He sounded so confident and
Blossom was a natural optimjst.
Those long lashes quickly dried
theraselves when che smiled and
soon they were walking back over
the half mile of streets and Jack
Woodville seemed like an old friend
to Blosom. Little did she dream
that all the while her brown purse
was safely waiting in the young
man’s pocket and that he had good
ground for his confidence. He had
seen it jump out of her bag—but
before that he had seen Blossom's
-oft litile face, so that was why he
wanted that half-mile walk. You
can know quite a deal about a
person in half a mile.

They had reached the stores now
and were in the dim passage lead-
ing to the entrance for employees
when Jack made a sudden dive.

“Cheerio! What luck! But I
said we should find it.” And there
in a big brown hand lay a little
brown purse.

Just how great was the relief in
a pair of amber-tinted eyes only
Jeck saw. You have to be poor to
know what it means to lose thirty
shillings. For a moment Blos-om
clung to that big brown hand and
her throat felt all choky again, It
made Jack Woodville wish all sorts
of things,

“Look here,”

in the tenement house. |
drab environment

at the soap counter. By |

Blossom,”

vaguely if

so toil-worn, so

he said, ‘now ‘that
w.'ve found it you needn’t hurry
home. There's a place near here
Wwhere they make lovely coffee and
have creamy "cakes. Let's g0 and
have some, shall we?’

Blossom didn't see any reason
why she should no* g0, and che
wasn't in a hurry. So that was the
beginning of it all, Jack heard all
about, the soap counter, and he also
found out that her name was Blos-
sém. He watched hen eat three
creamy cakes and drew her out.

“I shall come and buy some soap
one day,” he said, .

Blossom was glad he had said
that when she thought over things
afterwards, It would have been

help with the

And she liked
enough. Un-
pretty

Friday

that the catch

fied with her discovery. What ¥
could she do? Where could she ;‘;‘:ﬁm ghsélne i‘;‘d nleo?lfegee‘:; ’}‘:m
hope to find a small purse of k 0 a¢ her

fingers she could feel little thrills
Where he had held them. You
often touched people's fingers, but
they never left thrills like that,

L L

They closed next day at twelve-
thirty. Blossom didn't think that
he would need soap quite so quickly
as all that. But at five past twelve
Jack Woodville had decided that he
must buy coap or die. So that was
why, at twenty past twelve, Blossom
heard a voice which sent the blood
leaping to her face.

“Sell me a cake of soap,” he said,
‘but listen while you wrap it up.
Yes, thatll do—white violets.
There'll be white violets out in the
country. “Let’s go and find them.
T'll give you a quarter of an hour
while I go and get sandwiches to
cat on the bus,”

Blossom's eyes danced, Tt struck
dJack that. this child didn't get
much out of life. He wondered

into shop windows.

her steps, her eyes
and  troubled. What

her the usual weekly

the pavements

looked up into
twinkly brown
thought Blossom. He was

T BV chiev i
&%cb;r'sth;&ld;:;g‘cr aeleveg: 0 what he would have done if she
“Can T help?” he asked. “I|had refused to come.
believe you've lost something.” The man who cut the sandwiches
“I have,” said Blosom, “Oh,|as%ked him what fillings he would
dear!” have and found him  distraft.

“Anything that's good!” he said
when ‘pre:sed. The man made up
the parcel and Jack pushed it into
the big pocket of his raincoat.
Then he hastened back to that dim
ba‘sage where he expected to find
her. She came a few minutes
later and he hwried her away.
They found the bus and a front
seat on top, and away they went,

On the way, out came the sand-
wiches. “Nobody minds what one
does on a bus,” he said.

They ate hungerily, laughingly.
Blossom said that the sandwiches
were scented. “White violets,” she
said, ‘how funny!”

Then Jack remembered. “It's
that soap of yours,” he told her.
“It was in the pocket with them.
Never mind. We're not ordinary
people and these are special sand-

appealing. Pils-
her value as a
But Blossom in dis-

Jack  Woodville. He

never seen a

told him all about

S e = | wiches, different from any other

people are eating, because this is a
special day.”

To Blossom it was indeed a
special day, all sunshiney and
wonderful, with the big bus tearing
away through the tentacles of Lon-
don, away to the barrage of green-
ery where the country began, where
flowers ‘would be blooming and
birds singing, where she would
spend happy hours in the company
of a brown-eyed young man who
seemed to have opened a door into
another life,

And there was no reason why she
should not like this so nice young
man with his beautifully cut clothes
and his deep - voice. He couldn't
be poor—not the sort of man her
mother had warned her against.
He reemed to have plenty of money
in his pocket and he could do what-
ever he liked, so she believed.

And he was always there, talking,
telling her things about life, filling
the golden hours with those thrills
sho loved. Then the bus stop, a
climb of mossy bank, a walk
through woods flushed with green,
a picking of swaying anemones.
Oh, those were golden minutes
which went winging by.

Tn the other side of the wood the
sllence of nature! Something was
making Blossom's heart feel it
wanted to burst with the suffocat-
ing happiness, S8he had never in
her life felt like this before,

A mossy bank and she found
them, I: wasn't. the soap this
Ume. Jack had thrown it away
when he discovered that he had
tainted their lunch, \

Blossom fell on her knees, pushed
| her hands deep down into the moss,
| made little cries of sheer delight,
and as she looked up her eyes were
like stars, Somehow, then, Jack
Woodville couldn't help it. He was
down on his knees beside her and
he had caught her little hauids and
was kissing them, telling her he
loved her, just couldn't help loving

years that have

This condition

the

Mrs. James Hessian,

Wil-

recitation

was  entitled “Hmnpt,v‘»

Mr. MacDonald

evening |

{ (To be Continued)

HOLLANDHAPPY
WITH PRISCESS
MARRYIKS, S00N

Dutch Folk All Elated
in Prospect Queen-
to-be Wedding Ger-
man Prince Jan. 7,

(By Melvin K. Whiteleather As
sociated Press Staff Writer)
THE HAGUE, Holland, Jan, 5-
Holland's sweetheart No, 1 is go
ing to get married Jan. 7, and the

Dutch people are rejoicing.

Princess Juliana of the venen
able House of Orange, only chilq
of Queen Wilhelmina and there.
fore heir apparent to the throng
of the Netherlands, = has picked
her Prince in spite of much nod-
ding’ of heads. She found him—
Prince Bernhard of Lippe-Biester
feld, Germany—last February 1
an Alpine snowbank.

Loyal subjects, and even th(
wisest among them, confess that
they had become worried about the
27-year-old daughter of Queex

Wilhelimina who occupies a par-
ticularly warm spot in their hearts

Suitable Princes are scarce now.
adays and they feared that Jul.
iana might by fate become anothex
‘virgin Queen” like Elizabeth of
England, The Orange dynasty hag
always been hard put for .succes-
sors and an  unmarried Juliana
would have been just about the
last straw,

But Juliana, a .bit more modern
in manner than her mother, fool-
ed them all by slipping off to the
winter Olympic gameés at Gar-
misch - Partenkirchen, Germany,
last February. There  she found
her Prince while inhabitants of
that crowded Bavarian village were
giving-attention to the world’s best
skiers, ice skaters and bodsledders.
“I am so very, very happy,” she
told the peop'e when the engage-
ment was announced last Septem-
ber,

Juliana—whose full name and
title 15 Jullana Louise Emma Marie
Wilhelmina, Princess of Orange-
Nassau, Duchess of Mecklenburg—
was born April 30, 1909,

Willlam ' III, King of England
and Stadholder of the Nether-
lands, died in 1702 without issue
Fifty years later his second cou-
sin Karl Hendrick of Nassau-Dictz
became Stadholder as Prince Wil-
liam 1V, Juliana is descended from
William IV. Her father, Prince
Henry, consort of Queen Wilhel-
mina, died in 1934.

Raised to Rule

An only child, Juliana wa
brought up to rule, but in the ate
mosphere of a solid middle-class
family which s that of The
Hague court. A very picus woman,
the Queen gave her daughter
thorough grounding in  religion.
The young Princess also studied
civil administration and ethno-
graphy,

Just like the other upper class
Dutchmen, she also went to pub-
lie school—the University of Ley-
den, where she won a degree as
doctor of laws in 1930.

.

In temperament, more llke her
father than her mother, she is
known to the Duich as a jolly

healthy, modern girl of ordinary
rather than royal appearance who
smokes a cigarette and drinks a
glass of wine—even in the pres-
ence of her more conservative
Queen mother. She loves sports,
the movies and travel. It was her
fondness for skiing that led hen
to Garmisch where she met Prince.
Bernhard.

While Queen Wilhelmina follows
the dress of her youth, Juliana
seeks a smart angle for her hat
and peruses the magazines for
Paris’ latest styles. But she does
not follow Paris in the matter of
cosmestics. There is no lipstick, no
eyebrow pencil, no rouge in the
modest white place in the Noor-
deinde street.

Life is quiet in the white palace
and the day's routine is much the
same as in an ordinary family, En-
tertaining is sparsely done. Jule
iana's friends are almost wholly
those of college days. While at
Leyden, she lived in a nearby fich-
irg village. There she made friends
to whom she is faithful. When
one of her boy friends from Ley-
den recently married in Rotter-
dam, Juliana appeared in her dem-
ocratic way at the reception te
wish him good luck.

The Princess has travelled abroad
every year since she left school,
usually to Switzerland and the
Austrian Tyrol. She visited the
Paris Colonial Exposition in 1931
and last year attended the Accot
races in England. She was a brides-

maid at the wedding in England
of Princess Marina of Gireece, to -
George, now Duke of Kent. t

Princess Juliana has had an in-
come of 200,000 florins (more than
$100,000) yearly since she was 18
years of age.
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