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SHILOH STOPS
THAT COUGH

For grown-ups or children. Safe,
sure and efficient. Small dose
means economy ané does not up-
set the stomach. At all dealers,
30¢, 60c and $1.20, 2
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- The Right Spring Tonic

For All The Family
Every man, woman and child will
feel brighter, happler and healthier
this spring if they take

CELERY KING

a pure ‘vegetable laxative tea that
tones up the stomach, cleanses the
ood and stimulates the liver—large
vickazes 30c and 60c at your drug-
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Palmer & Palmer

J. Palmer, K. C, A. L, Paimer
¢ Barristers, - Ecs.
#ank of Nova Scotia Bulldiny
Tharlottetown, P, E. L
N ™Money to Loan

Mark R.McGuigan,BA
BAHARISTER, SOLICITOR,
Money to Loan

Cameron Block
Charlottetown, P, E. Island

MacDonald & McPhe

B. A.

f, A. Macijonald i
B.A.

Barristers, attorney,

Money to loan
Riley Building Charlottetown

. Mefhe

ele

f Y 0N A Uik WAt
Dr. (. €. Archibalu
Graduate on N. Y. Rost Graduate
Medica! School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, far, Nose
and Throat

Offlce Bayer Building, Great Geory |

Street, Oppesite Guardian Cffics
Telephone 950-J.
Offtice Hours—9 to 1« a.

MOPININ R Ty
MORSON & DUFFY
Barristers and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
Solicltors for Royal Bank of Canada

m, 1 tod

MacLeod & Bentiey|

W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.

J. A. BENTLEY
Barristers and Attorneys
MONEY TO LOAN
Office—Bank of N. 8. Chambers
p. m. May be consulted off
hours at 116 Hillsboro St.

W. Miles Garrison
A.B.M.D.

Pulmonary Tuberculosis Specidlist:

126 Brighton Road, Charlottetown
Gas Treatment in Selected Cases.
Telephone 207

8. S. EESSIAN

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public
E

te.
MONEY TO LOAN
Montague P, E. lsland

i‘)f(zLean & McKinnen

DONALD McKINNON
Barrister Attorney-st-Law
Office—Royal Bank Building
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

J. A. McEACHEN,
Oph. D.

EYE SPECIALIST

Eyes examined and glasses ;
 furnished when needed.
Office—127 Grafton Stree:
(above Parson’s 5 and 10 cent
store.) .
Hours 10—1 and 25, 8at.

101,

' Even'wg by appointment.
‘“Telephone3d53-L.

| long. % a breakfast tray on it in the morn-

¢ she thought out loud. ing, and a gay assortment of dit-
She found herself possessed of ferent lustre cups and plates

what was to her a wardrobe of un- A CONCERT in the afternoon into a  corner

dreamt of luxury. She found her- e now.

self the mustress of Gloria's house- Chapter 47 Gloria had her moments of real

'and the mew cook, a huge negress

|aiter luncheon.”

‘clnckml something to die for,”

{these days and give thanks.
|do you know my

- IGrandma White's scolding and he

ETC .

| “A large compliment.”

, = o |
' rﬁ |

PR S
bv Marion Rubincam

What had been his disillusion-
ment and disappointment? Gloria?
(.xur.m was married she knew,

“You are in love with Gloria,”

e

Chapter 46
: her and settled into her corner ef

the couch again. The . tea table|

Severul things happened before
that usually stood before her with

Pandora had liveu i the clty

beauty, though Pan thought she

“Have you found that out al-
was always so, Today she had gone

ready 7" George asked and smiled

hold. She was in cnarge of Francis

who could get up the most delic-|at her. “We're all in love  with|from her office to a dinner and to
.0us meals, whose intentions of|ulomra.” . a theatre, she  was in a gray
seeping the place clean were al- Pan took her hand from her|homespun tailored suit. But Gloria

disliked quiet colors and plain
styles, she had added a toque of
scarlet  silk that came

mouth, where it had flown the in-
stant she realized her thoughts

ways good, but whose inborn lazi-
uess was tog much ifor the best of

ut.ons. aad been expressed aloud. .| brilliant
‘She sees a room as a perfectly Of course! She. knew George|Well down to her eyebrows and
routd piace,” Pandora said  onco|was in love with her friend. Who|showed only a little of her thick

black hair. She was rested and re-
laxed, all the tense look was gone
from her face, her wonderful black
eves were looking at Geo ge  now
with mid amusement. x

“Sinco when have you taken it
into you head to worry over iy
responsibilitiés?” she mocked.

“Gloria! You're unfair. 1 never
wanted you to.assume any.”

“Um! You didnt want me to
marry because you said 1 was the
independent sort wiio would chare
under domesticity or restriction—"

“You certainly weren't what I'a
call happy!” George cut in, angry
at what he suspected was criticism.

ould help it?

She felt awfully sorry for
He must be unhappy about it.

George meantime did not seem
particularly unhappy, he seemed
rather amused.

“You're a naive child,” he salu
finally. “Do you like music?”

“No,” Pan answered. “That is 1
never heard any. I like dance re-
cords on phonographs well enough
b.ecausu they don't try to be any-
thing but tunes in a special sort of
time, but I don't care for  the
lagsical things'.

Then she added: .

“l cught to. Aunt Maude says*:

Lumorous exasperation.
here are no corners in her world.
wnd she takes a nap every day

him.

This brought a laugh from Gloria.

“Never mind, her mufiins are
dreams of delight and her roast|
she
can get

Pan,
young friend,
George has taken a great fancy to
you?"

“Has he?" Pan asked in surprise.
| “Has he?” mimicked Gloria. “I |
{that so strange?”

“Yes,"” Pan answered. “For if he]

said. “We take what we

Ido he's the third person  wholhaen't any musical sense, because| ‘‘Certainly, I mever e1 d what
1‘ . |1 didn't like the way our  piano|might be called domesticity-—not
| nd at Gloria’s incredulous smile|teacher played at her concert.” with my beloved husband,” Gloria
f:l‘w went on: 1 “I'm sure I shouldn't either, |said bitterly. “He wasn't domestic
y father, who is as Tutile as 1|/George answeerd and Pan felt su(l'A according to conventional stan-

u, who are so very kind and:denly Justified” in her dislike o, dards at least. However, that’s

hetic.” 53 | Miss Ethridge's  hurry-seurry|not the argument. You.did me «

Gid not mention  Morton,|rendering of various  “classical ‘| Wonderful service when you gave

me enough courage to break away
from that”.

“I urged you not to take Francis
because he would be a responsib-

‘ho was always in ber mind, thejselections,

memory of whom still hurt sorely “There's s AR Al X
But :he treasured this new liking (;U,I,-‘l:,(.l:‘.z"‘ll :riul.é(mu',” tonight,
qi A et 8¢ . etter come witl
And- when George 1{1-1,{(-\\(1:', cime|me,  We'll have a bite of  dinner
few days lates, first in a quiet little restauranc|ility
the greatest JOy|[ know of.” | “Being a cynic and a cold unem¢
3§ R Syt e ) | Not for worlds would he have!tional man you couldn’t see  tha
“But Gloria isn’t l“"'"; she’s not igsed the chance of taking 1higl}<‘r:m‘1(io was my salvation. You dii
l’:”‘“”f'f-’- l‘f‘"“’ “”““ 1““‘1._‘-““" Si‘}‘” oung gzirl  to her first concert!|urge me to start a business of my

She's gojng from her (sl ,',” din-iGeorge had lived in a world  of|{own, I'd call that responsibility.”
.*'.!l"jlll'l :hr_"n to the theatre. lwomen who had read and travelled| "It was your salvation in the
i “""“ yol “‘"ﬂf e Lo “f“"‘_}‘_‘“f!'lim-d. intigued and tasted most o1|restless, unhappy state you were in
with youtl “m}t_"”."' (,‘"‘“!g“ "‘”.‘l.'h" experience of life—unti] most{tWo ¥ g ago,' George said, sud-
::.n:l settled himgelf down into his{of them had lost their capacity tolderly mild again, “With an incoma
A cushioned chair. - enjoy living. At least they had,of a thousand a year, small son
.l hats how their nv]nmlshw h;:{;ull«‘m-pn educated beyond the rxnjmu\nn(l expensive tastes, you had  to
‘How long are you staying?” e ment of simple pleasures. “ |have some way of makingmoney”
"“5}‘“"' onee. Bt | He was rewarded beyond  his| Giloria laughed, ber good nature

As long as (;‘lm-m wants . me, ' greatest hopes. daoran

:]:‘? 11,(:1:“1(‘:3‘1111\1:!1‘? hl("l‘:n?‘::n("“‘;g"l‘ ~He would have been sufficiently| “Well, we manage, th(fugh ;m;

nAg et ebnlk 1 B pposa TE: 2o buck‘lzjwf‘“l“d by the joy that lit upjrun into debt sometimes,  an
|mAlhv ’,’““”" fn thé iSprmar | Pan's flurk eyes and the flush thuzghuvu to put most qf my income on
2 LAY & : |ecame into her pale skih. Think of jmy back to play with an expensive

|in one afternoon a
{her eyes lit up wth
at seeing him.

EECHAM'S
) PILLS-

or Sick Headaches

Cinderella and  her coach. Pan
which he preferred to pictures of
about old masters and their works
stopped at last before the gem of
collection, a Raphael Madonna &:
the top of the stairs.

“My head is ready to burst, just
like last night,” she said. “Why do
you suppose that happens when 1
like these so? I do like them but I
can't find a way to say it.”

pression as you have the gift of

After that first visit Pan tookx
Frankie to the picture gallery every
day. 'She read his child's  books
about the paintings, and found the
nearest public library, to get out
still more volumes on Flemish or
Italian art. :

“We did the Dutch school today'
Frankie informed his mother with
an important air one afternoon
when she came in from her of-
fice.

“Oh you did? And what = do you
mean by that?” Gloria asked, pull-
ing him into her lap.

Frankie explained in detail
with great seriousness.

“Sucn a learnéd old man as you
are becoming”! Gloria exclaimed
laughing.

“Why don't you run and play in
the park while Pan acquires wis-
dom and culture from the old mas-
ters?"”

“Now you're making fun of me!”
Frankie sulked a little, looking at
his mother’'s merry eyes and the
smile that showed her = dazzling
white teeth. “I don't like being,
made fun of!” 1

“Oh you don't!’ ‘She caught him!
back as he started to climb away,
“Son where is your sense of hum-
or? 1 believe you were horn without
one. Shall 'we play mother bear
and little hear?”

“Oh yes!” And the child's ser-
iousness vanished- instantly. In
stead of looking like a queer litile
old man he looked agzin like a
small and ‘boisterous youngster.
The romping game ended on the,
floor and when Bobby appeared for

and

| The queer depressed feeilng|oine agked to dinner in a reaiclientele,” she said. “But don’t call
came over her again = at the idea.|yogiqurant with a fascinating nmn!!l’im a' responsibility. ‘She’s taken
‘—“’.“ farm—and Gladys—and thel [ wag the first time this had hap-jcharge of the housekeeping, and|
(baby: who would he horn in theinopaq 45 po. . )l“l'nnkir- already. I used to be driv-|
{late Summer; and Morton drlving| " eorge wisely took her to a tinyicn half mad with bad servants and
jout each day  from  his officy, \ypaneh restaurant  where  theyiincompetent nurses before.

served simple table d’hote meal] “If you want to do somethlngl
and where Madame knew most orinice,

lessness to get away|

i
father's res
i n walls!

“You like Gloria,
(she heard George as

don't ,nu,,..:‘luitf' grand to the child new to snubbed and cut by people
k \,)11 P t) oncel the city. were hopelessly her inferiors  so
wANG A ©1 The big concert hall awed her.|long she doesn’t dare call her soul

it < . i 1dinsah ;
—'thegan ¢ . v or like! you can help me get that childiare!” Bobby

tbegan closing down on her lKe po wysiomers. It was  of course, ouf of her present stato She’s bnnrlg.l(,(,r“y;l)v_ “You can amuse a child
Wh"i;.s successfully ‘as you can persuade

tea, Gloria was sitting, flushed ana
laughing and disheveled on g
foor, while Frankie growled at her,
from the bear's cave under the
desk. |

“What a versatile creature
grinned

a fat old lady to spend four times
what she ought to on her house!”

meal was over, and going to Glor-

“‘Silence is often the greatest
praise and it never inappropriate, " *1"hsard g9 e baband 7 te:
George told her. day.

“But that—" she gestured to the A STORY
superb picture,” makes me feel sad . Chapter 50

s "

lts so curlous. 4 The girl had often wondered

You're learning rapidly,” George apout this mysterious “husband”
said suddenly.’“I think that after{she had a natural curiosity and a
all, you have the gift = of self ex- great deal of sympathy for Gloria

appreciation. So she kept still now, hoping
GLORIA TALKS her friend would go on. So as not

to disturb her, she kept on  witn

Chapter 49 her writing, carefully making’ uy

thu; yentured to ask.
‘ “Ten years ago—when I

I was awfully charming
ynu[

from thejwa went to Tunis. Oh, my dear—a;

ther the fashionable books - each

week, so even their ideas come
realy made!™

Pan Jaughed at this. She ' pileu
wood in the fireplace when the/

1v's desk began sorting the busi- !
ness and social letters that were
piled -on it, making a pencilled list

of future engagements, Later she
found a blank book, and by writice,
in days and dates, turned it into
a engagement book.

“I'll buy you a reah one tomor-
row,” Gloria suggested, watching

er. ;

“This will do, why spend unnec-
essary money?"

Gloria laughed as little, There
was a silence while Pan  worked
busily, making a special pile of
letters to be answered.

Suddenly Gloria remarked,

when she thought of it.

the' blank book with days-and dates
for months ahead.

“He thinks he may come
to America,” Gloria went on.

“Is he—I mean, 1 didn’t know he
was away,” Pan murmured.

“The last I saw of him and . of
Europe was when I left him,”
Gloria said. “And I hope I never
see a foreign country again as long
as he's living there.”

She was quite changed when
Pan glanced’ at her. She looked old
around 'her mouth, which had hard-
ened ‘into a tight line. The fine
wrinkles about the eyes were plain
now, though they were usually
hardly noticeable, her skin was so
firm and clear. But Gloria was the
curious sort ‘that could age ten years
in as many minutes, and then could |
throw them off as easily as she
could toss her head, under the ex-
hiliration of excitement.

She wanted to talk now—the
fire, the comfort of the couch, the
warmth of the rug Pan had thown
over her knees, the quiet little lis-
tener, drew her on to confidences.

\*The odd thing was that yester-

»
over

day T passpd the minister  that
married us.
“He stopped me and asked me

how Frank was! Fancy, it was like
raising a ghost! I couldn’t hurt
him, so I said he was well. I've no
doubt it's quite true. He asked
where ‘we’ were, and I said” that
Frank was in Paris on . business,
just now."

She stopped and laughed a little.

“He probably is, but his business
would he mostly with some of the
Folies Bergere girls.’

“When were you married?” Pan

was old
enough to know better. But Frank
then. He,
was in the Consulap Service and|

golden sun and a burning sapphire
sky, houses painted pink and white
and green, and every sort of gay
lcolor—and such a garden! You

Thaked Doints g[ Supevionity:
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(Knitted to shape)

MERCURY Hosiery for women is knitted
on machines that knit a stocking to
perfect shape from toe to top without a seam !
anywhere, X .

This exclusive process permits of a nar-
rowed, perfectly turned ankle whose snug-
fitting comfort neither washing nor wear can
eliminate. The fit is knit into the stocking,

‘not stretched or pressed.
Silk, plain or drop stitch), cashmere, lisle, mercerized
and cotton—or two-tone effects of heather and Lovat
shades,
—Other Mercury superioritics: absolutely no seams,
generous length, widened top, full fashioned calf, shaped
foot without scams. :

\

WIDENCD

SEAMLESS
FULL- FASHIONED
CALF

FASHIONED
ANKLE

N SHAPED FOOT
NO SEAMS

Hosie
,,.jlercum ;Mills Limited ~ﬂa7;z;’£f2g;(]anada

ERS OF HOSIERY AND UN
FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN
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the prison walls vanished. ‘q o H 5 3y 7
| f_()‘;l \I n'u\lo(rp\ e T tier She listened, entranced, to thejor mind her own. And she's sweet! «The .child's the harder  task.)ican't imagine how -beautiful a tro-
[ 'm:lx. l‘ll(“t)'l sciously ;'i'\QI)‘x\k Hr Nellamoditated. buzy tharoge r'»'““I“ml unworldly. enough to. glve y_ourlmm«m called back, fleeing  to her pical garden can be"—Her voice|
Zat i ],A,. said it. “You—you, " couple of thousand throats. cynicism a bad jolt, my friend.” -yoom to make herself presentableiyrailod off. Gloria began talking!
? Vo a0 5% YOW - wrgn't it pretty?’ she whispered.|® “That it!" growled George. “YOu! ¢op tea e 1) el
[cant sine- what she's ‘been t0i.,, RENS | g { e andl ORLLOM: spasmodically, starting sentences,;
I T ot Ll t mun(lshlvke the hum_ of bm-,;'“.]”, are impatient of temper andi Gloria was alone at home thaeijale finishing them, staring faad
| LD in the sun. very busy as well, have taken this night, which was an unusual occur- jo fire while her eyes saw the

woman [ ever knew.”

George laughed girl up in a moment of generosity.
2 ze laughed.

Ibefore a concert always anmnoyed|You will tire of the task you've
, i T8 cq oo o him. Suddenly however, he found|set yourself , as yowve tired of
l' FEUY shoe Just= the BY X,Mu“ll‘”lo glgantic )nnmmmgvnm. Ilrelly.uvur;' other fad you've gone into.
| ’-W\;-{:, tu‘f‘h:qu:xm worlthen dmlm""‘” at teast bearable. | Pan, whose unworldliness and shy-
' it l (press | New York that Winter had the ness pleases you now, will begin
.:‘,'htt]e i (‘u’l‘.; r—:‘\I‘VIN:S!"’UH'1(‘4;;(- best music in the world «ad thisito L?n-l:n- on you—and you'll send
i‘.m i ',‘,;”.d \.'?'L' tho.man 1004 was one of the most famous or-\her home where she'll be utterly
dor and ted BB L L e | cloNtar il a coldustor o i lintly foF Her Gld lieS
ne 4n;‘1 1 ‘ix)f‘(“)e“i:-'l(-vwl vn;muvh‘"Crn‘"“.nna] "e.”"m““"' “She always was! And she's nor
2 still in i,“,:(m‘.(im;v" o “She's getting  the finest of a fad, As vou know, I usually like
Tl L. knms} Vlwh('t'l\vr ; everything for a first taste,” lmj only clever people—like yourself-—
*ther 1y onght. “1 wonder how she'll take|but this girl has a certain sweet:
vou the youth that point Of ;ia, i ey SRl ooy
imnplies. or feel sorry for youj 88, ) 3 ‘ . L y
use of the bitterness and dis
nment still ahead of you."”
s anG di

George smiled. The buzz of talk

Then when the symphony start-
|ed he forgot his comrade, and lost

\
‘ behind her head, “I shouldn’'t in

!v the least be surprised if you fell in

“T've ha » bitterne vimself as he SRR A A ’
) ot thr,. g 1de 1”"".9” Ll ."]“"” did L the love with her yourself. You've
Pan said, suddenly|soaring sweeping melody of  the|  toi q evory other sort of Wo-

\ble to talk freely to this max. | symphony. m’."{ G falr °TY 0 g

fEY.oult | There was a symphony, an inter-
“Yes.” | mission, then a shorter spiece, and
Then, just her old|a dramatic close with a Scriabin's

|
i
\ {Jlusionment,’

“Nongense!” said George. “But
I'll help you bring her out, as you
put it, as much as I can.”

as suddenly,

shyness came back and her golf | overpowering “Poeme de I'Extase”|”: )
nti red| 3 i % ‘80 nex H nowing Pan took
confidence she had galned fled|--truly ecstacy in music, ecstacy ]~‘x-'mk'll': )‘rl,,,.d"lly"\,?f”:mi’n ’fh(\ I"u')h
laway from her. |50 great as to be almost  unbear-|; : S0 ALk)
\ : Kroatic u ar e joined them as they started on

| . “A man or woman?" George ask. able. As the music rushed to its
| ed. |crescendo, with strings, bhrasses
“Oh,"a man.” She had to answes.|woodwinds and drums and over ail
“I never met a woman I could like|the echoing notes of the organ,
at all, until I met  Gloria. Slm'si(}.t-nrgn became conscious of the
been everything wonderful, she | girl's hands gripping the arms of
couldn’t be disillugioning.” | her seai so tightly that the bones
George smiled again. stood up from the flesh.
| “You still have faith. That proves! He turned ever go slightly. Pan

“Po you like pictures?” he.asked
when they neared the big Museum.

“Oh you,” Pan answered. “There
were bhooks of reproductions of old
paintings in our library at home—"

teorge let 'her wander from
gallefy to gallery, Frankie trailing

“I like the Dutch ones, they
along with them.”

how voung you are. It's only beenjwag staring ahead  with flushed Ve B 1 ards to play in,”
half a disillusionment.” |face and wide eyes, her chest 111'11:L I:i‘llf‘l > xjx'x)uuymy:lrl( :tr‘()l'}‘!l;y TL
Pan glanced at him shyly. {rising and falling with her duick . 2 5 il i
an g | 2 h hej ‘k ¢l fore a Dutch painting of a  court-

When the
or rather

He was lounging back in the bigagitated breathing.

chalr, his legs straight out in fronellast note echoed away, yard with hens and pidgeons and

copper kettles done with exquisite

of him, feet crossed. One hand.melted into the thunderous ap-|  TF -~ o 0
was thrust in his pocket, one had|plause, Pan was cryjng. detail. Frankie had colored books
the inevitable cigarette that he sol  “You poor child,” George said i iy

rarely puffed at, loosely held bet-|and laughed a little. “I shouldn’t|| *
ween lax fingers of his finely mod-|have started you off on something
elled hand. : s0 emotional. Come along, I'll take

[Ho was staring into the fire, not{you home and tell Gloria to put
looking at Pan at all. you to hed."

The girl thought suddénly how' Pan wiped her eyes and protest-
tired he was! His eyes had Ilnenlr-,d and apologized. She felt she
at the corners, there were lines at had utterly disgraced herself.
each side of his mouth. She want-} “I'm sorry,” she kept repeating.
ed at once to feed him eggs and! “Don't be sorry for being youth-
eream and make him take after-(fu] and emotional, George said. “Be
noon naps and long, country walks. glad you can feel things so.”

She lost forever her shyness of Pan didn't understand. The
him when she gained a pity  for concert had given her a violent
him. headache, she couldn’t understand
that either, because she loved it
Gloria was in when-they returned
and she gladly went to bed and left
them talking in the living Toom. ¥

“A  strange little creature,”
George remarked. “A bundle of
nerves and fears, starved for self-
expression, starved for beauty and

Y

Use Cuticura and
Have Lustrous Hair

Not

em! knowledge.
mars the perfect appearance of her

u.cuy skins. Highly antiseptic.
15¢. for Trial Size A

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON, Montreal | | she'll be a responsibility.
THE LIGHT BREAKING

Gouraud's
Ll e "
pter 48

Oriental Cream

hal
Gloria drew her

‘{ \I You'll do her good, Glorla you're Souh Wi P 16 ¢l b
\in troubles are effectively onceale the sort of stimulating mentav will keep your scalp clean an
F mum-..'mim nd_ corrects ‘| tonic she needs. I'm not sure| healthy. Before shampooing touch

whether she'll do you good though,

teot up under

»s with Cuti

spots of dandruffand itching, ifany,
with Cuticura Ointment. A healthy
scalp means thick, glossy hair,

| S, Oitmatzs s Toemas, S
e

ance. For she was  so enormously
popular that she had more demands
on her time than sne could ' meet,
and as she tried to go everywhere
she was usually rushing from
work to play and back to work and
off again on some frivolous errand
to reach bed exhausted long after
midnight.,

“I've committed the most heinous
of all social faults,” Gloria moaned
that evening when the last tea
guest departed, “I've accepted two
dinner 2ngagements for one even-

and she leaned back with an armi;ne: the worst is the people know

each other and if I keep one I'il
infuriate the other hopelessly—"
“So you'd better keep neither.
11 call up and say you're ill,
which is perfectly true, you look
like a ghost,” Pan said.

anced dinner party upset at the
last moments. ‘
Gloria, lying on the couch,
guddenly look ill.
Their dinner appeared on its tray
and was served on the little low
tabel that did for breakfast and
tea az weil,
“We have a new cook,”. Gloria
murmured looking at the thin little
negro maid disappearing through
the doorway. “I didn’t know that.”
“No, I got her yesterday,’ Pan

did

about it.”

little smile.

son have been perfectly
ever since'yoa came here—"

house and family,” Pan interrupt

Why do you envy these

clever!”

“They know a very
amount about most
they've been trained

things,
to

do—that's their only  cleverness
When they buy a house, they hire
me to paint and furnish it because
they haven't originality or taste.
When they want clothes, theyy go
to my equivalent among the dress-
makers, and have clothes made for
them, as they have their homes de-
gigned for them, Their amusements
come ready made in .the form of

gaid. “She seems all right—you're
80 busy 1 didn’t want to bother you| =

Gloria leaned back with a tired,

“What a competent girl you are!"
she murmured. “Why do you call
yourseif stupid? My house and my
managed

“It takes no intelligence to rum .

ed.

“It takes more than most women
give to it!” Gloria answered quick-
ly. “Pan, you have the knack of
making a place homelike. Believe
me, it's ‘a great gift and a rare one,
women
who come to my tea parties; with
their smart frocks and ready talk?"”

“They know so ‘much, theyre so

limited
but
talk as
though they knew more than they

terraced gardens, the dazzling white
roads, the shaded courtyards of the
houses, the smart young men aml[
woman who wintered in Northern
Africa.

She told Pan stories of the gay,
irresponsible life there, young men
who loafed and flirted, young men
who slaved for promotion “as much
as one can in such a climat®,” she
added.

“And the moonlight! It was too
much for poor Frank's head which
was never strong when there was 4
pretty woman around. 1 did such a
silly thing the first time I found
him out--we'd been married five
months, T was giving a huge dinner
that night, and there was a strip-
ed awning near a clump of flower-
ing hushes, He’d disappeared with
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CHURCHS

Express your love of the beauti-
ful by tintiniyour walls with Ala-
bastine. There are twenty-one
tints and white from which to
choose and dozens of stencil pat-
terns. Make up your own color
schemeor use the Alabastine color
plan book. You wiil have artistic,
sanitary walls at a cost much less
than that of paper or paint by using.

5-1b. packages, 75¢;
24-1b. packages, 40c.
The Alabastine Company
Paris. Limited
Paris, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

WA\

= RRh L

And she phoned two  expectant|, o 5 oat beautiful  guest, . they
hostesses and was 80 nice thailiioked so silly, caught  spooning
neither.minded having her well bal i e «ohool  boy and girl.  But I

fainted and he never forgave mo."]
“But—how awful!” Pan was gen-|
uinely shocked. “How brutal!" {
“No, quite right,” Glorla answer-|
ed, her face a little hard again.
“There's a sort of code, a sense
of good sportsmanship, that ap-
plies to—everything. 1 ghouldn’t
have given them away by shnwing'

my surprise; 1 mean I should hnvni

led the people away as soon as !
knew who was sitting under the
S - == =
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Don’t Neglect Your Building

Have us look over the flashing and
conductors. Maybe the gutters are
leaking and need repairing.

. We use the best Copper or Galvan-
ized Iron in our work. :

“Our expert roofer will attend to
your metal work.

FRED H. TRAINOR
Phone 393-J 80 Grafton Street |

Opp. Prince Edward .

Doesn’t hurt a oit! Drop a little

“Freezone” on an aching corn, fu-
stantly that corn stops hurting,
then shortly you 1ift it right oft

with fingers, Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle
of “Freezone” for a few cents, suf
ficlent to remove every hard corn
soft corn, or corn between the toes

theatres, and half of them have or-

ders with  booksellers to send

and the calluses without sorenes

S0 Stong. Slook

E. R. BROV

%
146 Richmond Street
Chaplottetoﬁ

Fire, Life, Accident, Sickness and
Plate Glass Insurance at Lowest rate.
Agent at Summerside, Lloyd Lewis




