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“No. Not even® for her sake.”

So Anne said farewell to all the
happy things which had belonged
to her girlhood—to the great mans-
ion and the old garden, and the
room where she had dreamed her
dreams—and went by motor to the
Easter Shore, There, in a long low
rambling - farmhouse, lived Vicky’s
parents with their three daughters.
There were two sons; older than
Vicky, married, with farms of their
own and with children growing up
about them, When they were all
assembled at the Hewitt home-
stead, John Hewitt, the father,
seemed a patriarch among them.
It was a warm and comfortable
household. Mrs. Hewitt, plump and
pretty, loved her family and lived
for it. Of old Maryland stock, she
carried on the tradition of expert
housekeeping and epicurean cook-
ery. Her three daughters—Lettice,
Lois and Mary-Lee—were neither
plump nor pretty. They had, in-
deed, more than mere prettiness.
As in Vicky, there burned in them
a clear flame. Their heir was
bright and theiy teeth were white,
and their skin tanned by sun and
wind, Lettice, the oldest, was en-
gaged to a young engineer at work
nearby on a government project.
They would be married soon as
Lettice wound up certain matters
of business for her (father. For
these three daughters of John
and Mary Hewitt, in spite of their
pastoral and almost primitive back-
ground, were up to date and mod-
ern. Lettice kept the books and
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how to work it:

AXYDLBAAXR
isLONGFELLOW
. One letter almply stands for another. In this example A 18 useu
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos- |
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints. |
Each day the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation

NLG TKR GSSGIJNC UVOBCNUJG NH

VH HVG;
HVG—TKR.

KVM MHGC UVOBEF NH VH

Yesterday's Cryptoquota. LOVE CONSUMES ME NEVERTHE-
LESS; FOR WHAT BOUNDS ARE THERE TO LOVE?—
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handled correspondence, Lois man-
aged the stables and barns and
Mary-Lee the youngest, raised
ducklings and squabs for the mar-
ket. She also raised silver Persian
cats, Anne, Jerry, which she had
lbrought with her and who had
been born on the place, was wary
at first-of his long forgotten family,
but when the latest litter of half
grown kittens finally lured him
forth, he went glimmering with
them throujht the moonlight, or
raced to the barns for foam fromn
the fresh milk. -

The, contrast between life on the
farm—so ,warm, s flowing, so
flexible — and the artificialities
from which she had come, seemed
to, Anne amazing. Why couldn’t all
families be like this? Elinor's tens-
ion, Francis® surface composure
with a volcano boiling beneath,
David's surrendef of his ideals, the
glitter and brittleness of people
like the Dorsays. Were they not ali
puppets pulled by a string?

“What makes the difference?”
she demanded of Vicky.

“Well, perhaps it's because my
family believes in things,” Vicky
said. “Your people don't. They live
for sensations, For excitément.”

“I shall never go back,” Anne de-
clared hotly. “I told them that and
I mean it. And I shall find some-
thing to do, like your sisters.”

Vicky wrote to Francis:

“Let her alone for a. time. You
are a part of something that has
hurt her dreadfully. But she loves
you and misses you. Be very sure
of that. It was her love that made
the truth so painful.”

Vicky dared not tell Francis how
much she herself missed. what she
had left behind in his old house—
the games of chess with him at
night, the talks and walks, his con-
fidences about Anne. Now that she
was away from him she realized
how, important was the part he had
played. It had all been innocent
enough, but it had left its impress
upon her,

Anne had heard nothing from
Charles Patterson. She had not, in-
Ldeed, expected him to write. It
was enough to feel that in some
subtle, mysterious way he was
linked with her life. In her
thcught he was detached from any
background of past or future. She
re-read his two letters, and at
night looked up at the stars and
dreamed.

But the time was at hand when
she was forced to face reality.
Coming early one morning to break-
fast, dressed and ready fcr a ride,
she was. the first to get the Balti-
more paper and there, staring out
from the front page, was a picture
of Charles’ wife, Margot, very smart
and smiling as she gave to the court
the evidence which made Charles
something a little less than a brute
and a bounder,

Vicky, hunting for Anne later,
found her face down acrcss the bed.
“My Darling, what Is it?”

Anne flung the paper towards
her. “Vicky, if it isn't true, why
does he let her do it?”

“A false sense of gallantry, my
dear. Men like Charles take the
blame, although they are not at
fault. Charles, having promised to
love, honor and keep his Margot, s
trying to fulfill his contract.”
“But that's the burden he will
have to carry. And his wife knows
it. Yet she lets him do it.”

Anne retrieved the paper and
studied the picture. “She doesn't
look kind, She’s hard and cruel, Oh,
how could he marry a woman like
that? How could he?”

“He probably mixed her‘up with
his dreams,” said Vicky deyly. “Men
do that—and women—" »

Again Anne flung the paper from
her: “Well, I shan't mix anybody
up with mlne. I shall néver. marry,
I'd be afraid. Even if I d want
to, don’t ever let me ma Vicky."

xiv i

Charles Patterson had seen tlm.
picture of Margot as she ' stared
from the front page of *the morning
paper. There she was, in a velvet
beret, chic and vivid as she had
always been, and smiling. For ‘the
first time her smile did not set his
pulses pcunding. He »found himself
meeting her gaze calmly, A little
hard, sparkling eyes, A little
heavy, that round young chin. A
little thin, those lips that at the
last had: spoken with such scorn.
“What's the use of going on
when we are both bored to ex-
tinction?”

“But we prcmised, Margot, ‘as
long as we bcth shall live,”'
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in Santo’s sack

The best 369 days-a-year gift i

Model €703 ... Combination Console for standard and
FM broadcast reception: 540 to 1600 ke/s and 88 to 108
mc/s. Automatic 3-speed changer plays all three record
types. Price (walnut) $389.50; (mahogany) $399.50.

‘THE GIFT they all want—the gift that keeps on giving—1is a G-E Radio. \
There’s a model that’s just right for every name on your list — at a price to fit every pocket book.
Bere are a few suggestions—but plan to visit your friendly G-E dealer and browse around among his
magnificent display of G-E Radios. You're sure to find the distinctive radio gift you're looking for.
You're always right when you give a G-E Radio. Remiember—you can put your confidence in G-E.

GENERAL @ ELECTRIC
RADIOS

Model C704 . . . Full door console with
large record storage space. Automatic 3-
speed record player. Price (walnut) $233.50;
(mahogany or light oak) $238.50.

Model €600 ... Smur’ plusﬁc cabinet
Built-in B S Boost
circuit, phono- u"cchman' with switch, Price
{walnut) $42.50; (ivory) $44.50.

{3
Model €700 .. . Gives life-like reproduce
tion from radio and records. Automatic 3-

speed record player. Price (walnut) $207.50;.

(mahogany or light oak) $212.50.'

Model C400. .. Compact, clear-toned
table model in choice of six sparkling
colours—red, blue, green, coral, ivory
snd walnut. Price (all colours) $19.95.

Model €702 . . . long and short-wave
radio. Automatic record player for 78, 45
and 33 r.p.m. records, Price (walnut)
$369.50; (mahogany) $379.50.

Model C122Y .. . low-priced model suit-
able for use in any room in the home.
Built-in “Beam-a-Scope” antenna. lilumie
nated slide-rule dial. Price (walnut) $29.95;

Model €66 . .. Compact clock-radio in @
. . a clock, a radio,
and a musical alarm all in one. Price $46.50;

smart plastic cabinet .

Modal C67 (ivory) $49.50.

Model C650...

Powerful 3-way super
Portable. Operates on house current or
on battery-pack. Maroon plastic case.
Price $64.50 (plus batteries).

\

.

CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY

LIMITED

Head Office: Toronto — Sales Offices from Coast to Coast

(onyx or ivory) $32.50.

Model €65 . .. Clock-radio with "Slumber
Switch" which automatically tums radio off
at night, on in morning. Price $54.50; Model
Cé4 (walnit) $51.50.

BURKE ELECTRIC LTD.

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS
156 GREAT GEORGE BT.

PHONE 608 l

R. T. HOLMAN LTD.

SUMMERSIDE & CHARLOTTETOWN

‘ CARR'S ELECTRICAL
SALES & SERVICE
PHONE 2101

106 KENT ST.

167 QUEEN ST.

TOOMBS MUSIC STORE

ELECTRICAL: APPLIANCES

PHONE 185-L \

86 'FITZROY ST.

PALMER ELECTRIC

SALES & SEBVICE

. PHONE 1443

SALES & SERVICE

HUNTER RIVER

l COUSINS RADIO  SERVICE

PHONE 64

“Neither of us meant it."”
“Didn't we? I think I did, Mar.
t.”

She had asked with a touch of
curlosity. "You mean that you'll al-
ways go on loving me?”

“I'm not sure. But I shall always
feel that you're my wife.”

+8he had shrugged her shoulders,
“That's the trouble. You been tco
serious about it, Carl. So I am go-
ing on to other adventures.”
Other adventures? Charles knew
the man with whom she would now
adventure—gay, good Jookin, a

playbcy. Younger too than Margot
She might not be able to hold him,

and then what? Another adventure
with another man?

He hated it all. He knew what the
world would think of him. Mental
cruelty? S8he had called it that be-
cause he would not let her own his
soul. She‘had insisteds that he must
live- his life in the way she wanted
it, and the way she wanted was
an unending merry-go-round, Be-
fore his marriage he -had written
bocks about his travels, vivid books,
and the world liked them. He had
thought Margot would give him
inepiration, but she had soon tired

of listening while he read to her.
"“Why should you keep your nose to

the grindstone, Carl,
have enough money?”

“But it's a part of me, darling.”

“I'm a part of yoy, aren’t 1? And
just having me to play around with
should make you happy.”

“I thought you were proud of my
success.”

“Success?” She had shrugged her
shoulders. “Writing a bock doesn't
mean much in these days, does {t?"

Well, God knew he had been

when ycu

mentally, He tcld Margot that,
but she would believe him. So he
had gone to his island and had
worked alone, and in due time Mar-
got had brought. suit for divorce,
with the expectation of fat alimony.
She would undoubtedly get the
alimcny for Charles had refused to
fight. He could ‘have brought coun-
tersuit with much damning evid-
ence, but he was glad to be rid of
her at any cost, glad to be again

weak enough at first to give in to
her, but the time had come when
he had known that his sense of
frustrat'on would overthrow him.

He had to write or be maimed|There was also a red seiter, Ruff.

back on his island with his old
negro, King, who was caretaker in
his absence, and cooked and valeted
when Charles was in residence,

Charles needed- no cther company
except the wild ducks who, finding
food and shelter, were staying on
through the winter.

To be continued

JOHANNESBURG, Dec. 4—(AP)
— Vic Toweel of South Africa loos-
ed a vicious attack Saturday night
to retain his world bantamwe'ght
championship by stopping Britain's
Danny O'Sullivan before 11,000, fans,

O'Sullivan, pounded to the can-
vas 20 times, did not come out for
the 11th round. O'Sullivan we\gh-
ed 117%., Toweel 116%a. y




