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‘holdmg a fan

the ty going with hlwawlltl,lexd
party 8 swing with-
him—lenoﬁm him

out . Something
boiled in Percy Bones.

“What about another trick, Al?”
somebody suggested.

man laughed.
he said, ‘““if you ;&any
want me to, I don't mind showing

surprisingly loud and hitherto un-,

invitations that he could "!uxshmmmmme;&fi
, . many invitations tha could|.ner, “Tll show you a very :
g, once tied had siweri de- < and choose where he would| trick.” The voice Was slightly trem-! §
tmcuoo had ke d xﬁi a pim, He spend his Boxing  Nignt, some| ulous, but i had something ccm-
had, In his time desired to shin rousing young paity chap had fail-| manding in it almost thr ing: |
in ;a.lmlostmeve ? wa"-lmg ; mg €d them at  the last nunute, and|a queer tone, you would have
other childmnryas a)x;;merngor a Miss Haver had been implored to| thought, to be heard at a party.
spinner of tops, at school as g bring along another man—any man| People paused and listened, They

—to make the numbers even. and| turned and looked with interest'
Percy Bones the only man who| at Percy Bones. Percy Bones stood |
had not long ago ccmpietedq hig ar-| up. J
Janganents for the holiday, the] “You get a length of string,” the,

scholar, and in the various jobs he
had tried, as a goahead ~young
chap with g futwe; in all "these
ways he ‘had desired to shine, but

that Percy Bones liked was parties

is brl C/ 5 Wi ly man who has ~ not| fat man was saying. “You get hold
his brightest nd S t nice friendly pariies with everybody | o1 x 5
desire Was 1o shine socially, """ | liking him and ltening o Dty been  snapped  up already.| of a length of string,” he repeated
Percy Bones would have liked to|and hanging on his words. He had| Fercy Bones was invited to the! in a louder voice. But they were not
be liked—not just not disliked | never actually been to a party like| PAI. —He knew. He knew. He/ listening any longer to the fat man.

but mctively liked and scught after,|that, but always at the back of| Kew all right. He was L.ing mads| They were lstaning to Percy Bones

et LA is mind harbou: the vision of | 8 conveniance of. He turned cver! and looking at Pexcy Bones as,
ﬁfﬂl‘ﬁ" “?esd‘rf:gdmngg1_‘(')"151151:"55‘,3 3& ideg.l p&rrt,v 'r:d Whish he would | il his mind the possibility of with-' rather white but ‘with shi eyes,
in s akwtxfencc ‘rxople spc}ke well of | one day be bidden, and where he drawing his acceptance and leavins Percy Bones moved over the

shine like the star on the
the

them ifi the lurch, and rerhays fola
twenty minutes he pretendcd to be  “This,” he said, “is not really a
lieve he was not going to the party, trick at all; it is & demonstration
that he had his pride and was simp- of clairvoyance. If there are any
ly not going. But in his heart of people in this rcom sceptical of
hearts ha knew all along that he' the genuinenass of occult phenom-
could nct really bring himself to' ena, will they please leave the room

him and went about saying what an| would
awfully nice chap Bones wes. His| wand of the fairy on top of
ambition was to be the life and soul | Christmas tree _

of the party ,and to have dewy-eyed | This year it looked like being the
girls looking up at him with parted | same.

lips and telling him he was 5 one “And  what are you doing for
and amploring him, amid trills of | Christmas, Mr. Bones?” asked Miss
delizhted giggles, to give over cr he Haver, a 1ew member with whcm]
would be the death of Shem. He had | F¥¢oy Ranes nad happened to be|
known af several aich fortunate / throwm wpether for a few minutes|

front of the fireplace.

the end he would be tamely accom- | place, as their presence may cause
panying Miss Haver on the long| unpleasant physical vibrations.”
bus ride to the other side of town;| “He't @ medium!’ somsone
and so he was. | whispered, ‘Nobedy left the room.
During the journey Miss Haver's “What I am going to do.” con-
manner though polite was ha:dlyl tinued Percy Bones, “is to ask you
warm, and as scon as they reached| to blindfold me as heavily as you
the house she
laughing crowd of overheated peo-; ly satisfied that I can see
ple already flaunting paper hm,s.1 that is going on in the
cv Bones was perfunctorily in-

men and had observed v#s g pain-/ at the winter social of tha ramb-
ful envy the success which they/. ling club. .
enjoyed. What was the little somee | _“Ob, nothing speciai, J think ,Il
thing, he had so often asked him-|shall spend it quietly at home tl
self, which they obviously had and | year,” he said. Before ‘Miss Huver
he seemed to lack? | had time to repend with the re-
It was true that his appearance| mark that there was nothing to
was perhaps against him—or rath-: beat a quiet Christmas, their con-
er thay, it was not exactly for hjmlversatlon was Interrupted by the‘

pull a cracker. There will probaklv
be a printed motto on a piece ot
raper inside thp cracker, and i:
you will hold this plece of paper
in frent of my bandaged eyes and
tell me the first and the last letters
of the motto, so that I can tune
in to the proper vibration, I will

r his was ot positively ill-fay- | arrival of young Larkin, the popu- | {rcduced to one or two guests, who
gxml. He wacs»ogllged 1o - admit, | lar man of the club, to claim a |Promptly left him flat, and  was|
that his was not the sort of face | dance with Miss Haver who, as|S0on left hovering, eking out a
and figure they we for advertising | Percy had been quick to note, was|ham sandwich and a glass of port.
hair lotion or high-class tobacco,| & Dersonable ycung woman, All the other pecple seemed to
yet at the same time he could not! He had no further speech with know each other. Several couples
fail to notice that far uglier men her that evening, but some ten days | Were treading an immobilized fox-
than he often had far better fun. later he was surprised and delighted | trot by the gramophone at one end| read the motto out loud to you by
After the first shock, people did,to recelve from her a note, ad-|cf the rocm, others were playing, clairvoyance. But please satisfy
not care much one Wway or the dressed to him in care of the club,|$OMe parer game that consisted in| yourselves first that the blindfold-
other about what a man lcoked|and forwarded on asking him /| identifying crvptic pencil sketches Ing is as effective £s you can mako
like so long as he was able to com- | whether he would care to accom-|pinned onto the backs of other! it,” concluded Percy Bones in an
pel their attention. Once you had | pany Haver to a small|guests Nob'odv pinned a sketch on| aloof and distinterested voice. He
got people interested enough to| Christmas party given scme | Percy Bone's back or indeed tcok stood‘ with folded hands , waiting
take notice of you you were well on | friends of hers cn the other side | any notica of him except to shake| for them to blindfold him.
the way to being the life and soul | of town on Boxing Night. It would|a plate of sandwiches with curled- ‘There was a good deal of nervous
of the part. The difficulty was to| be quite informal. There would be { up edges under his nese from tire giggline. Nobody moved to begir |
get people to notice you at all . | coffe, and candwiches. There was a | to time. He hung ??Dl,l‘t on the with, Then a young man steppec!

Percy Bones had done all the|convenient bus that would take| fringes of groups, joining in the forward and bound Percy's eyes
things of course. He had joined a|them almcst to the door. Would he|laughter at rattling fire jokes. firmly with the yellow handkerchief
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TI'E CHARLOTTETOWN GUAPNIAN

i,,vlggl_ing with embarrassed pleasure ¢
of cards

“I'know a good trick,” id o volce M

deny himself this party and that in| while this demonstration is taking %
| )
i

was engulfed in a| wish, and when you are eomplete- v
nothing W
room, to *

-
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ping here.

social club, He had joined a ram-
bling club. He had rambled until
his feet felt as if they had been
bastinadoed, and he had been soci-
able until his face ached with the
fixity of his smile; yet still suc-
cess had not come his way.
“What are you doing for Christ-
mas, Mr. Bones?” pecole at the
social club would ask him during
conversational pauses towards the
end of November, just as earlier in
the year people at the rambling
club would ask him during con-

versational pauses what he was
doing for Whitsun. The answer
was always the same: nothing

special, just spending the holiday
ouietly at home. And what, Perc_vl
Bones would inquire

let her kncw by telephone as soon
as_possible at her office.

In a inferment of pleasure he
rang her office at nine o'clock that
orning, before she had so much
as arrived. Half an hour later he
rang her office again. He spoke to
her then. Yes, he would be delight-
ed. Absolutely delighted, Mias
Haver. It was not till some time
afterwards, when the first flush
of his excitement had cooled a
little, that it .came back into his
mind that though her voice had
scunded polite, it had not sounded
thrilled,

It was at the lack-lustre hour of
three o'clock in the afternoon shat
this remebran:e came back into

and he felt himself;

Wwhose point he bad misced becausz w

the tellers had their backs to him. -~arf

One man particularly, a tall fa‘'g“
& oo
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hich was lying on the table. “This
t00,” somcbody else suggested

ust to make sure.” He felt it being
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The Fashion Shoppe

Gifts that are bound to please. You can’t go wrong by doing your shop-

Come in and have-a look at our

LINGERIE—Slips, Gowns, Panties, Rad Jackets,
HOUSECOATS — Chenille, Seersucker, Bengaline, Cotton.
HANDBAGS — Black, Brown, Luggage Tan, Navy and Red-
GLOVES — Kid, Wool and Chamoisette.’

ALSO Scarves, Mittens, etc., ete.
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brightly, were‘his mind,

| plerced with the familiar pang of |
Oh, thev were gcing away.|doubt.. Why, after all, had this
Friends had invited them down.[ mirl asked him? She scarcely knew
five of them were totoring down “him. If, as was highly improbable,
in: Bob's car—a kit of squash. but! considering his past experience,
it al made more fun, mucking inlshe had teen so much taken with,
together. Though. cf course, a quiet! him at first blush that she had’ R
Christmas, or a quiet Whitsun or| been moved to invi‘e him to this,
Easter as the cace might b2. took| party with her, why had she ignor-
a lct of beatine: that is if you liked| ed him for the rest of the evening
that sort cof thine. i after those few words with him a-
JIf yeu liked that sort of thing |bout his plane for Chris‘mas
Per-v Bones didn't like that sort| No. tho explaraticn could i
of thing. Christmas in lodgings—|be that he had hren Invited as a
Who in their senses could like that|makeweizht. Some better man,
scrt of thing? The scrt of thing |some hearty good fellow with so

thev-dcing?

only
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| of Pe. Bonucs insatferable, 1t was
W | plain as a pikestaff that he was
y that envied and inimitable type,
w | the lile and scul of the party. Per-|
:" cy Bones, retired now to a corner
of a sctiee under the prevence of |
lcoking at Christmas caras, watched!
¢ him with loathing. :
v The man tcok the floor in front
w.{ the fire With  his loud
w ‘Clce and bulcherg p:esence, lit-!
! tle by little he drew the atention|
1 of the cother guests upon himself.
! He was the rallying point of the
! evening, the life and soul of the
| Farty.  He whisked a large yellow
' handkercheif out of his pocket. ’
“Anybcd know this trick?” he:
asked. “Anyiody here know how
l0 pasg g tumbler full of water
| through "a hanckerchief  without |
| upsetting the tumtelr or tmaking
a nole in the handkerchief?”
He locked about him questioning-
ly. Nobody did of course, He could

cy cap was, in tne e_ye:z’
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count on nobody’s knowing. WithI
|a look of fatuous complacency cn
his face, the fat man spread the
vellow handkerchisf on a table,
set a brimming glass of water on
the handkerchief, waved hig hands
and muttered an akracadabra,
smirked knowingly at hig audience,

T

He’s Counting on a Shirt. .. g

gathered the four corners of the
. . handkerchief together ralsed
He wants some shirts for Christ- | them—raised ~ them—and  there

: O M et
< . H | alsi u e {3
mas, of course, and he’s depending glinted the tumbler brimful of wate

on you to pick one with quality and “Whas d'vou know about that?”
cried the fat man. Eh? Eh?” He
| stood back with bhis stomach stuck
| out and received the  applause.
| “And now I'll show you arotherl!
| little trick,” he offered. “Not at all,
Aa bad little trick. Quite simple c;
P ;cou.rsc A child could do it. All I|
& need is a Eack of cards and a young
lady to hold the cards so that
everybody can see what is going on
—fair and square and above-board!
that's me, Ncw what sbout you|
holding the cards, Gladys? Eh?
Come on, don't be shy, they won't
bite and nor will 1!",
< And there stocd, Miss Haver

style. We have a fine selection in

white and patterns. And every one

is a real value of sterling 2 00
L]

quality. . .

A. McDONALD
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4 “M is the first and the last is R” ¥ said. k
Y| man with a shiny face and g green- tightened, none too gently round his
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The FASHION SHOPPE

Great George Street

Crack! Crack! went the crackers,
| Crack! Crack! Orack! It was the
trick of the evening, trick of the
season, the trick of a lifetime. Crack|
1 Crack! and ™2ver g single mistake,

never so much as a falter
voice of Percy Bones’

the
felt the soft hands of g woman

a kind of h
said:

ush.

a drink.

Another girl, a tender

“Now see what you can see,” re-
marked with a trace of malice a
voice which he reccgnized as the|
fat, man’s, and immediateiy there|
was a deafening crack! as a crack-|
er went off a Iew inches frcm his
left ear, and at once another

einples. |

| crack! a few inches from his right.

Roars of laughter went up all
round him, He feit sidghtly dazed
with tiie noise and the excitement.

“Read me the first and the last
letters of the motto, please,” he
said quietly.

A strange voice answered,

“M is the first and the last is R.”
it said.

“M and R?”

“That'’s right.” '

There was silence, broken by a
little snirtle of giggiing, suickly sup='
pressed. Percy Bones stood with bent |
head, concentrating. Perhaps ten
seconds passed. Then he drew up his
head, he threw back his shculders
and in a clear and ringing voice he
declaimed:

“Misrust new friends who coax

and flatter,

Tried comrades are he ones that

matter.’

“Good Lord!"” It was the fat man’s
volce
TAKE 3 MOTTO.. .. .. ..........

“Let me see the motto enyself,”|
came Misq Haver's voice then: Well
I never!” |

“Best trick I ever saw.” sald some=
one else. l

“That was no trick”, remarked a
third voice, a woman's. “That was
second sight.

“And the second cracker T heard
you pull? What are the first and last
letters  of the motto' in  that?’
asked Percy still blindfolded.

“That's right: Try him with an-
cther.” e

“The_first letter is F and the
last is U,” they told him. This time
the answer came without hesitation
“From beyond the ocean blue
Your fate is drawing near to you.”,

“Never seen anything like it!”

“Uncanny, I call it.”

“Let’s rull another cracker.”

“O. K.

in the

"They kept it up until all the|into
crackers were pulled, Then they took
bandage from his eyes. He are,”

round his brow and ears as they
loosened the bandage. His eyes open-
ing to the bright light, had a daz-
zled look, as if returned from gaz-
ing on a far-off country. There wag
Then Miss Haver

“You must be worn out Mr.
Bones, Come and sit down and have

blonde, 0
brought him the drink as he settled
back on the settee; but now he was

no longer withdrawn into a corner,
’é\fhemmwe was now the focal point
e
with his cards and tumblers of
,| water that was forgotten now.
“Ihad no idea you had such gift!s”
exclaimed Miss Haver looking deep
theeyes of Percy Bones. “A
proper dark horse that's what you
she sald. '
“You must come along to our
New Year's party ' next week,
cried  another woman  rather
breathlessly, as if the treqsure migth

room. It was the fat man| tp,

triled directith. Our new line will
be birthday greetings cards and wi
a2 hoping that you will be willing
to help us by supplying at the
usnlal rates a selection of tasteful
gm2eting  verses suitable to the
trade. We shall of course continue
as before with the manufacture
of our ten brands of high-clas
Clwistmas fancy crackers, and
tahe this oportunity of reminding
yout that our cracker campaign for
neat Christmas s already under-

head pained him, but the pulse
that beat In it was not so much
e pulse of ‘a physical malaise as
the heady pulse of bliss, Then he
remembered. He had become a
soclal success overnight.
ith the weak buy, thankful gait

of a convalesant he tottered out
of bed and into his clothes. There
was a knock at hig bedrcom door.
the housemaid entered with

at him her eyes were dewy her deli-
3ious lips slightly parted with won-
er.

“Oh Mr. Bones, you are a onme!”
she murmured.

Percy Bones woke late
lodgings the next morning.

in his
His

The King Who Couldn’t Laugh

(Continued from

The King: What an ugly face he
has, and now he is making the most
peculiar grimaces!

(The Queen and Princess gaze
over the King's shoulder),

The Queen: He is rely most a-
musing.

Stranger: the amusing part is to

The King sald: “What an "?I,v
pec!

ar grimaces.

come. This man declares he is the
mos; hand the ki

The King: Who?--this miserable
looking fellow. That's the funniest
thing I have heard for years

(Throws head back and laughs
gaily).

(The Siranger throws off his | f
cloak

and cap and is revealed as

! Prince Vallant), Your Majesty has

laughed and I claim my reward.
(Takes the hand of the Princess), I

pag

& cup a,
“I thought you might like a
Cup of tea Mr. Bones,” she said
shyly, “after your late night. And
h;te'a aisél let,tg1 for Wl}‘f Mr. Bones,”
she sald. e watched him
the letter and read it. bt
Dear Mr. Bones,
It is with great pleasurc that

way’ and that we look forward to
reqelving in the near future six
dmizen two-line cracker mottoes st
per order,
With the season’s greetings,
Yours very truly
Joseph Godbein

we are able to inform you that Specialist in fancy crackers
gur previous year's trading hss| 4Good news, Mr. Bones?” asked
been s0 successful- that we are | Elgle eagerly.

planning to enlarge our business

“Good news, Elsle” resplied Per
by launching out in s hitherto un-| cy Bones, sugaring his toh.
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claim the hand of Princess Merry-
heart,

The King: You have earned your
reward--my blessing on you th

(looks in mirror again and bursts
out laughing).

(Enter the Fairy Queen). Smiles
and laughler! So all is well! Your

face he has, and now he's making

Majesty will be glad to hear that I
have dealt wilh Bluffeye; no more
will he trouble you, Now return my
maglc picture and I will leave you

ppY.

The King (hands over the mirror
bu; takes a last look): Fancy call-
ing him handsome; he is quite the
unniest person I have ever seen.

(Everyone hs, curtain falls

MAKE IT JEWELERY
Call and See a Real Display of

Watches, Diamond and Signet Rings
ALL THAT GLITTERS HERE IS GOLD

Y‘ou will have the distinction of giving her the finest
gift if it’s Jewellery from our store.

LADIES’ and GENTS’ BILLFOLDS
WATCHES COMB, BRUSH and
ROLEX OYSTER MIRROR SETS
ELCO CIGARETTE
DORIC LIGHTERS
NELSON ROSARIES
VADIS WATERMAN'S PEN
(waterproof) and PENCIL SETS
WINTON SIGNET RINGS
(waterproof) LADIES’ and GENTS
—ALSO— mENngéxTION
BRIDAL WREATH AANGLE
DIAMOND RINGS BRACELETS
IDENTIFICARION EARRINGS
Pl
BRACELETS COSTUME :
A. CAMPBELL
CHESTER A. C

Phone 1634

157 Queen St. JEWELLHR

“The Old Reliable”

with Prince and Princess holding
}.mnds and Fairy Queen waving her
wand over them).
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