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FAITHFUL

By MARGARET GORMAN NICHOLS

up?” Iris did not have to guess “his
mood today. “You know now I was
right about him, don’t you? He had
Camilla Winters with him. People
like that, who think they
own the road  because they drive
-powered cars, deserve what
they get.”

“What is he saying to you?” Louls

cried angrily.

“I read about it sald Iris,

“I guess that’s that. What about
dinner tonight ang a show?”

She thought, “And let you gloat
over Mark’s accident—sorry that he
wasn’t killed? Let you be command-
ing and p ive toward me?"

g

DECEPTIVE

He was telling his aunt why the
motorist at the crossroads was be-
ing questioned by the policeman.

“That fellow has been jumping
the traffic lights he said.

“Extraordinary,” she remarked
“He doesn't look a bit like an
athlete.”
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IMPORTANT

We wish to announce to those
that did not get our posters that we
are ready to buy, different kinds of
furniture such as kitchen stoves, all
kinds of small stoves, kitchen, din-
ing room and bedroom furniture.
We pay spot cash for everything we
buy.

Furniture Exchange

89 Queen St. Phone 869

G000 0000000000000 0000

Desirable
Residence For Sale

Property of the late W. E.
Hyndman on Fitzroy Street.

‘This 1 pro-
perty is offered for sale. Exception-
ally easy terms may be arranged with
interest rate quite as low as under
the Dominion MHousing loans. Pro-

did

perty may be inspected in the fore-
noon and evenings until June fth. If
property Is not sold will be available
for rental about September 1st. Ap-
ply to Mre. Hyndman at the premises
or to Robert Cotton, Park Terrace.

L-5746-5-28-80-6-2

Mortgage Sale

There will be sold by public action
in front of the Law Courts in Char-
lottetown in Queen’s County, in the
Province of Prince Edward Island, on
Friday the 5th, day of June A. D.
1936 at the hour of twelve o’clock
noon. ALL that tract, plece, parcel of
land situate lying and being at Hope-
dale Township Number twenty-two,
in Queen’s County, Province of Prince
Edward Island bounded and described

as follows, that is to say: COMMENC-
ING on the West side of the Hope-
dale Road in the south boundary of

" Professional Cards

Lloyd Egan & Co.
Chartered A

land owned by John D. Mec-
Leod, ,thence South along the Hope-
dale Road to the north botndary of &
plot of land econtaining thirty-seven
and one half acres in the occupation
of John E. McLeod, thence westerly
along the said John E. McLeod's
north b Y 8 of
eighty chains or until it meets land
now or formerly of Archibald Mec-
Queen, thence east along the sald

140 Richmond Street
Charlottetown, P. E. L

s bound-
ary and the southern boundary of the
sald lands formerly owned by John
D. McLeod to the Hopedale Road

Resid Mana;
MR. D. F. ARCHIBALD
Phone 47

McLeod & Bentley
W. E. BENTLEY, K, C,
J. A. BENTLEY, K. C.
{ Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law
MONEY

TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street,

MacGuigan & Trainor
MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K. C.
C. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A.

Solicitors, Ete,

MONEY TO LOAN

Office: Over Provincial Bank,
Rich Street, Char

. F. McPHEE, B. A,
C.

o
NOTARY &o.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR

Riley Building,

Charlottetown.

Bell & Mathieson

at the place of commence-
ment containing thirty-seven and one
half acres of land more or less.

The above sale is made under and
by virtue of and pursuant to a power
of sale contained in a certain Inden-
ture of Mortgage bearing date the 3rd
D., 1928,
Me-

day of December,
and made between D, Gordon
Leod of Toronto in the Prevince
of Ontarlo, formerly of Hopedale In
Prince Edward Island, and Janle Mec-
Xeod his wife, of the first part, and
Gilbert Gaudet and Alexander Ban-
nerman Warburton of Charlottetown
in Prince Edward Island, Trustee of
the estate of George W. Hodgson, of
the second part, and because of de-
fault having been made In the pay-
ment of the principal money and in-
terest thereby secured.

For further particulars apply at
the office of The Eastern Trust Com-
pany, or to Bell & Mathleson, Sollci-
tors, Charlottetown.

Dated t“is 11th day of May, A. D.
1936.

Estate WRIGHT
HODGSON

of GEORGE

Mortgagee.
T,-4704-5-14-21-28

FARM FOR SALE

“I'm sorry, but not tonight. I'm
very tired, Joel. We've been busy
here at the office and I've been
under considerable strain. I just
want to sleep.”

“Well, you know if you won't go
out with me there are plenty of
girls who will. You play around —
why shouldn’t I?”

“That'’s your privilege.”

Louis heard the abrupt click of
the receiver.

“Is there no limit to your pat-
jence, Iris? That’s a poor demon-
stration of love.”

“It doesn't matter. I don’t matter,
Louis. But Mark must not sacrifice
himself. I made this decision with
Joel myself. I wasn't forced.” She
looked up and smiled. “Mark loves
me. There is something womnderful,
knowing it. It makes me happy just
to know that.”

“But my dear, love unfulfilled is
a beautiful flower that never
bloomed.”

During the following days Selina
gave Iris the solitude she desired.
There were few new reproaches left
in Mrs, Wade. What she thought or
might have said were merely reiter-
ations of what she had already said.
She knew that Irls was tense and
troubled, that she walked about the
house late at mnight because she
could not sleep, that she ate scarce-
ly anything. Though she said noth-
ing, the rebuke was in her eyes: “I
told you so. I told you so. You have
brought this upon younrself.”

The days were short and filled
with work; the nights were endless
stretches of loneliness, thinking of
Mark’s brown face against the
white hospital pillow and Camilla
in the same building, content with
the price she had to pay for him.
The scene in his room Iris lived
again and again. “In the future
that will be all I shall have, the
memory of that day.”

Mark's note, badly written with a
clumsy left hand, read: “Iris, my
dearest, I do not know the meaning
you attached to the flowers you
sent. To me they meant steadfast-
ness and honesty. That's why I say
you can put China between you and
me and I'll still love you and want
you.”

“Love you and want you.” And in
the years to come—when both were
married to pity and duty—would
those words be any consolation? “A
beautiful flower that never bloom-
ed,” Louis had said. It was true,
painfully true. Could a frantic hour
stimulate them for a lifetime?”
Mark, I am not thinking of my-
self. I don't care about myself. I
wasn't tricked. I was blind and
young. But you are being tricked.”

After dinner one evening Iris was
alone in her room. In the faint light
she lifted her head as Mrs. Wade
came in and crossed the room.
"gm you asleep, Iris?”

“No.”

“There’s a woman downstalirs who
wants to see you. She camg in a big
car and she’s beautifully dressed.
8he's & Mrs. Ralston,”

CHAPTER 14

Joan Ralston, Camilla’'s sister,
took her eyes from a critical survey
of the drab room and set them
upon the girl descending the steps,
a tall graceful girl with dark eyes
that had a new sadess in them. So
this was Iris Wade, she thought, of
whom society had heard tarough
various channels of gossip. This
was the pretty secretary who had
Mark in pursuit and with whom,
it was reported, Louis Tracy was in
love. It was not difficult to imagine
that many men might love this
combination of gentleness and grace
and beauty. But Mark Christian had
actually come here—here when the
doors of every drawing-room in the
Valley were open to him. Either
Mark had degenerated or else Iris
Wade was an enchantress.

“Mrs. Ralston. I'm Iris Wade.
Won't you sit down?”

“Thank you. Do you mind if I
smoke?"”

“No. Please do.”

Thoughtfully Joan tapped the
cigaret against the end table. I'm
Camilla’s sister,” she said evenly.
“I think that more or less

Wade that by every decent and un-
written law of soclety Mark belong-
ed to her sister.

Had Joan been honest she would
have sald, “Gerald can acarcely
support me and my little girl. I am
scoffing at your modest home, Iris,
but at least it is probably yours, The
house I live in will never be mine
because we shall never be able to
pay for it.”

To Iris she said, “Things of this
sort are terribly difficult and em-
parrassing. I thought we could
talk this over sanely and intellig-
ently.” N

Iris’s cool exterior belled the tur-
moll inside of her. .

“you want me to do ‘something

thing,” said Joan.

“What is the decent thing?” and
Iris saw that Joan's fingers holding
the cigaret were trembling. Iris
thought, “Why are you trembling?
What are you giving up?”

«To release whatever clalm you
have on Mark,”~ Mrs. Ralston ans-
wered.

“The only claim I have on him is
that he loves me and I love him.
Nothing can break that. That's
stronger than anything else.

“I have been told that you are a
girl of deep understanding. Camilla
has loved Mark as long as she can
remember. Our parents were neigh-
bors. They've been together a great
deal. There has never been anyone
else for her. Numerous times she's
turned down men who wanted to
marry her, thinking that when
Mark had finished playing he'd
want her to marry him. I know
these I know Camilla—her
faults, her extravagance, But she
loves Mark—in her way. Her way
may not be as fine or as deep as
yours.”

Irls sat perfectly still. Her eyes
had never been darker,

“One thing you apparently don’t
know,” she said, “is that I'm engag-
ed to another man. That seems
to have been overlooked.”

“You admit you love Mark and
yet you are going to marry some one
else?”

”

Iris nodded gravely. “Yes, I do
admit it. I love this other man
way. I'm going

in & very different
to marry him. I haven’t seen
Mark since the day after the accid-
ent. I'm not going to see him
again.”

“I didn't know this!”

“Not many people do.”

.Joan smiled. “Then that makes
this visit futile and rather ridicul-
ous. I don’t want to be unkind.
You and Mark are from different
worlds. You don’t know his family |,
and friends. He has a very proud |
family. It isn't simple to step from
one world into another, Peopﬂ snub
you, ignore you.

“I know all that. I have been
wrong. I shouldn’t have seen him
after the first night we met. But
what I felt was stronger than I was.
We called it friendship, but it was
greater than that. I was happy
and I knew I had to let it go—that
it was one of those brief unforget-

table things.

“Youre wonderfully honest.
That's what Louls Tracy says of
you.”

Then Irls sald, “Mark will marry
Camilla if she wants him under the
circumstances. But do you want her
to marry a man who doesn't love
her, who will marry her because it

is the gemtlemanly thing to do?”

“ghe doesn't deserve that,” said
Joan soberly. “For a little while
she might be happy but it couldn’t
last, knowing that every time she
Jooked at him you stood between
them. And you, Iris, don't you
realize that every time you look at
your husband Mark is going to
stand between you?”

“I'm going through with the basr-
gain I made. For me, you see,
that's the decent thing.”

Mashing out her cigaret, Joan
said, smiling, “I didn't expect such
keen competition of wits. Do you
know what I expected?”

“A cheap girl who wanted to
marry Mark's money,” Iris retorted
quickly.

“And instead I find a girl fighting
for the man she loves, knowing she
can’t have him for herself, Iris,”
she leaneq forward in the chair,
“you believe in Mark, don't you?
You believe in his honesty, sincer-
ity, and good intentions? You be-
lieve in his love?”

“I don't think anything could
shake my confidence in him.”

Joan took her eyes away from
Iris's calm believing eyes. Why
hadn’t Camilla told her what kind
of girl Iris was? Camilla had said,
“ghe's a secretary. She shouldn't be
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ing could shake your confidence in
him?”

Iris smiled. “Now what are you
going to tell me?”

“Nothing. I can't tell you.”

“Why?”

“I——1I haven't the heart.”

Iris’ eyes were a challenge. ‘“You
haven't minded telling me that I'm
a nobody and that people of your
class wouldn’t recognize me. “She
lifted her head proudly. “What is it
you haven't the heart to tell me?”

“I had saved it for the final
thrust. In this battle of words,
you've won, Iris. A woman fighting
for the security of her sister can't
compete with a woman fighting for
the man she loves. I respect you
and admire you for it. I do—really.
But there is something else and—
and it's true. I wouldn't be lying
to you. It is absolutely true.”

“And you refuse?”

“Camilla will have to tell you
herself.”

“But I won't listen to it,” Iris
sald stubbornly.

I was selected or rather—volunteer-
ed. Good-bye.”

“I've never learned to be cruel,”
sald Iris. “I could never take away
from anyone a precious memory.
That is what Camilla wants to do to
me.”

Iris walked to the porch with her
and saw her get into a car driven
by another woman. In the light of
the street lamp she saw that the
other woman was Annette Tracy.

L] L - .

Annette asked, “Well, what hap-
pened? Fireworks?”

Joan looked ahead. “A lot hap-
pened. Iris Wade is worth any
man's fighting for. I hope my
daughter is half the woman she is.
Are you shocked? I couldn't tell her
the message Camilla sent. I should
have cried and apologized for deliv-
ering it. She makes us both look
small, very, very small, Annette,
with our plots and our schemes.”

(To Be Continued.)

Creed In unison, The minutes -of
the last meeting were read and ap-
proved. Letters of thanks were re-
ceived from Mr. Elmer Roberts, for
spray sent at his brothers’ death,
and Mr. Herman Myers for fruit
recelved during his illness. The
committees then gave their reports
and the following new ones were
appointed: Sick—Mrs. Harry Mut-
tart, Mrs. W. E. Bell! School—
Areta Muttart, Doris Gillespie;
Program — Mrs. Stan. Linkletter,
Mrs, Nate Bell; Lunch—Mrs.
Stewart McMicken, Mrs. (Dr.) A.
M. Bell and Dorothy MacDonald.
A letter from the Red Cross Society
asking for funds, was read and dis-

P
Sussed. and 1t was decided to o
tribute to this work.

-
YOUTH SUES SCHOOL BOAR

SASKATOON, May 27. (CP)
As o result of a rugby accident
the Nutuna Collegiate insti
grounds  here last Sepwlﬂ
David Lloyd Walsh, junior plj
has entered suit against (hel:
high school board for ;zenemw|
special damages amounting
most $800, caused by 8 i
ankle and other injuries susta
during the game.
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