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SYNOPSIS

s

Lola Halliday and her husband,
Ralph, do not get along together.
Lola has her clothes made in the

establishment of a fashionable
modiste, Madame Therese, where
Polly Long is a mannequin. Lola
suspects that there is something
between the two. Ralph persuades
Polly to leave Jersey City and
move to New York. Both Mrs.
Long and Polly agree, but after
Polly leaves her mannequin job
Annette, one of the models, fol-
There is some-
thing threatening in the girl’'s at-
titude and Mrs. Long takes a dis-
like to her. Christmas night John
Blake enters the story. John is
shocked because Ralph has not
told Polly he is married and be-
cause he is allowing her to go on

lows her home.

the stage. But because there is a
tragedy in his life, he dare not
push Ralph too far. The winter
passes and Lola from
Florida. In the meantime, Polly
and John are lunching one day
when they pass Lola in the lobby
of the hotel. John has an attack
in the taxi. Lola gets
“Brighter and Brighter,” the show
in which Polly is appearing and

returns

seats for

there is mutual recognition. Pol-
ly sprains an ankle. Lola tries to
see her, but the has been
taken home. Lola stays in town to
have dinner with Ralph and ac-
cuses him of his friendship with
Polly, and demands that he
up his friendship with the
He asks for her love

girl

give
girl.
in return.
She replied by going to the Brad-

ley camp in Maine. Old Mr. Hal-

liday tries to get Ralph to join
Lola there, and although he re-
fuses at first, he grows so tired

that he is forced out of the
The Hallidays
Maine

office.

expect to to
the mean-
time, Ralph prepares to take Pol-
ly and Mrs.

During this period,

go
later, and, in

Long to the country.
Pol-
ne-
take
soaked

day
library

however,
l¥’s sprained ankle
ce Mrs.

extra steps.

makes it

sary for Long to

many She is

in a thunderstorm one get-

ting books

Polly.

from the
That night
ful attack

back

for

she has a fear-

and has to be helped

from the bathroom, where
Polly is ter-
Dr. Waite,

attacks

the medicine
rified. She

who tells

is kept.
consults
her the
that
is rest.

are
her

Teal

asthmatic
mother needs
trouble is the
Polly left

doctor discuss

and what
The
heart, and

the

after
has nurse and the
the Miss Nor-
Polly, but Dr. Waite

feels the girl’s intelligence should

case.
ris defends

tell her the truth. With their lug-
gage, Ralph and Polly and Mrs.
Long set out for the shore, but
they are caught in a terrible
shower and Polly is soaked to the
skin. Ralph and Mrs. Long ar

wet, too, as Ralph has to change a

but they finally reach the
where, after several drinks

1 tire;

cabin,
of whiskey, Ralph prepares a de- |
Polly

ther sleep upstairs, Ralph down- |

licious meal. and her mo-

stairs, as there is only one cabin i

below. They all sleep well un- ‘
conscious of what Fate is to pre- |
i

! cipitate on the morrow. i

INSTALLMENT TWENTY.
ANNETTE AGAIN.

And Polly and the little mother did
not dream. They fell asleep instantly
And their
sleep was filled with true rest, and:

tomorrow would be a new day, their|

to the tune of the waves.

first one! There would be the p]ace:
to explore. There would be the arrival%
of the maid. There would be a heart_v“
breakfast of bacon and eggs and hot
and little tea biscuits. Then it
be hot enough to go bathing
after the housework had been finished |

coffee,
would

and Ralph would spread out the um-
brella for them to enjoy. Polly would
be leaping

breath just at first and

the surf, gasping for

then feeling

in
the confidence of young blood in her
veins. It was going to be a wonderful
vacation for Ralph, Polly and the little
mother!

Perhaps!

Because the next day after
housework had been done, and they
were arrayed in their suits they saw
some one that neither Ralph, Polly
nor Mrs. Long expected to see. Tt was

Annette! She was seated under a
beach umbrella with a tanned older
man, a group of other people were in

their The
girls recognized one another and Polly
nodded. Annette talked for
the

came

crowd. All were smoking.
a time to
man with her and then rose and
over to Polly. She wore a satin

bathing suit in purple. She looked love-

|1y in it.
Ij “Hello, all you people!”
| “Hello,

“Fancy seeing vou down here!”

Annette!”

| ““We're just behind the dunes.”
“I know,” laugh,
“we’re back in the stuco houses. Come

and

she said with a

see us ,won’t you? We have a

maid and some good liquor and there

i place was empty.

| with
{ Mrs.
| T

| white-fish

. their order for fresh vegetables and

the |

After Annette had wended her way
back to her friends,
“We'll

said Ralph.

the three talked.

have them all to dinner,”

“We'll come,” she promised. “We're
expecting a maid today so you must|
come and see us, too.”

will be plenty of food.”
Mrs. Long relented. Perhaps she|
had been misjudging the girl.

|
|

|

“But no liquor,” pleaded Mrs. Long.

“No liquor for Polly and me, al-
though the rest will expect it and they
shall have it. In the meantime, let’s
get back to the bungalow unless you
want another dip.”
| Polly had been in twice and had
A‘ red, Ralph had taxed his muscles
A‘Z th three attempts at swimming. Mrs
{ L was content, however, to splash |
%‘lw *up on her, and they all rnse |
la back to the cabin, Ralph car- |
p umbrella. They stamped up

x Why hadn’t she followed her here then

t would be all.

o Husban ds |
Wa I t C d Hazel Deyo atchelor

the steps into the ship’s cabin, but the
The maid had not |
arrived. Ralph had planned to go
fishing that afternoon and he was irri-
tated. Besides, where was his order!
for other food?

That arrived very shortly, however,
some soft-shell clams for bait,
that afternoon in
Ralph took
They

back

and his powerful
Polly

caught five

little launch, and

Loong fishing.
in the waters—beau-
ties! And wlen they returned home,

lobster had arrived—also the maid.

She was smiling and friendly, this!

girl. who said her name was Lottie.
“Yes'm, my train ‘caus®
of the storm.
town.”
“That’s all right,” Ralph returned.

“You

was late,
1 had to sleep down-

get busy on the supper while

we are dressing. You say it's all in the
kitchen?”

Lottie nodded.

So while the three were dressing,
Lottie broiled lobster in the oven and
to eat, there

and fruit for

when they were ready
were fresh vegetables,
dessert.

Royal Hamilton’s stucco bungalow,
where Annette was staying, had been
filled with excited talk.

“Shall we go?”

“Of course, we’ll go.”

“It will be fun.”

“All right, that’s settled, then. Now
then, who wants to go fishing?”

Annette knew that Royal liked to

take her fishing and she consented

" boasted tennis courts.

grudeingly. The other woman pleaded

BACHELOR PREVIER OF CANADA
INRECEIPT OF LEAP YEAR
PROPOSALS SAYS GADSBY

According to Mr. H. F. Gadsby of
Ottawa, Hon. W. L. Mackenzie Kin;:,
the bachelor premier of Canada lately
received in his mail the following leap
year epistles:

Dear Mr. Premier:

1 am a widow of long enough stand-
ing to be lonesome. You too are lome-
some, Mr. Premier. T see it in your
face but you do not feel it as much as
I do. As the poet says 'tis better to
have loved and lost than never to have
loved at all. And, may I add, better to
have loved and lost than never to be
able to love again. Thank God I am
not that numb!

My heart is still sore, but as dear
Tom died six years ago leaving a bun-
dle of letters in his safety deposit
box which more than explained the
pink ribbon they were tied with, I can-
not say that I sorrow without hope of
making a better guess next time. I
miss the dear boy, of cor~se, but the
sting of regret is not ac een as it
once was. Sometimesg I for -t the sting
altogether and then I am lively com-
pany. I make a point never to let my
heart ache when I am at a party. No
use overdoing it, I say.

Dear Tom left me with a small life'

‘to your lofty purposes. At”the same

e o e——— T
ligh4 on our path—a serene light, beau-.
tiful but not too warm, something fn
the nature of the Aurora Borealis.
Such a friendship had Numa for hie
Bgeria, Dante for his Beatrice, whe
was married, and had thirteen echild-
ren. Why should not such an innocent,

your work and when care and anguigh
cumbers. What T want to say, Mr. Pre-

mier, is that you need a widow in your
business. A widow is the perfect mate
for a statesman because she under-
stands most men and suspects all wo-
men, Which, you will admit as a poli-
tician, is something more than the be-
ginning of wisdom. Between us we
should be able to handle 'em. Your
seasoned judgment, not too much ad-
vice from the Cabinet, and my woman-
ly intuition—it’d be a wonderful com-
bination. As for your high ideals if I
can’t just reach ’em I ean make a
pretty good jump. We’'ll never quarrel
about that. I believe in ideals—they’re
beautiful to look at—but as life is
largely a matter of brass tacks it
might be well to lug me along as your
tack hammer. 1 have a practical na-
ture and would serve as a useful foil

you little bed time stories to gend yon
to sleep. Think it over, Mr. Premier.
The one sure thing is that you need a
guardian angel of some sort or other if
you are to get through the year 1928

unscathed.
VERA SHYBOLD.

BAREHEADED
HABIT AND WHAT
IT LEADSTO

(New York Sun)

The two women on their way to
church Sunday morning met at in-
tervals a dozen or more boys and
young men they knew. They smiled
and bowed and received pleasant
greetings in reply. DBut atter every
young man had gone on the women
Elliott to stay that way and Johnny|;, kedq at each other somewhat sur-
Elliott is some girl's good egg if she| priged, aghast and confused.
ever gets a chance. Besides there’sl
Mr Bennett. For shame, Mr. Premier!
‘What are you|

time T can be romantic enough if I'm
provoked.

It'’s too bad, Mr. Premier, your be-
ing a bachelor. It encourages Jonny

old,” said one.

Three strong men! “All the more reason why they

insurance and two pledges of affec-,afraid of? What each of you needs is; ‘should not forget,” replied the other.

tion, Dora now aged ten, and Cecil

|
aged twelve. But that must not alarm

you, Mr. Premier. If we make a match
of it we'd keep the life insurance at
home for my pin money and send the
kids to boarding school.

But 1 am getting ahead of my cu-

ing a ruffled d"psc of gray

chiffon
with a bright orange flower at one
shoulder. The dress was high at the
throat, but her dimpled arms were
bare. How the music sang and Polly
danced with all of them,
danced with Ralph who looked gloomy

and Annette

during the process.

After it was all over, they walked
back, and that night Mrs. Long had
her second attack of heart trouble.
awoke with the old
pain gripping her. In the darkness she
groped for the handkerchief under her
It contained one of the pre-
cious crystals to be crushed.

She
strangling

Trembling she

pillow.

in her breath in great
fearful that Polly
would hear her, but the girl, happily,
Mrs. Long
had instantaneous relief and went im-

drew
2asps
tired, was oblivious and

mediately to sleep.

Tomorrow would be another day.
only that there
three of them after this, excepting for
Polly
would get that over with as quickly as
possible. Then they could laze through

the long days until the long month

would be only the

that one dinner at the cabin.

was over.

In the meantime, Lola was having
much the same time at Bar Harbor as
Polly was having at the shore. Per-
haps there were more gayety, more
damcing, as the place was larzer and

But the Brad-

i leys knew every one in the place and

neps and it was in the backwaters thati

afternoon that Annette saw Polly;
again. They exchanged waves.

Ralph was irritated at once.

“Why do we see that. girl every-

where to g0?”

“That’s natural, dear, if she’s stay-
ing in the same place.”

“T know, but how did she know w=a
were coming here?”

“She didm’'t.”

SOD

Polly,

she must have.”

her brow wrinkled, was not

quite as sure as she pretended to be.
Annette had followed her once before

as Ralph said? He was always right!

And if they were going to bump into
her during their month’s vacation, :1115
of the pleasure would be gone. Why
must there be visiting back and forth?
Polly had no desire to meet the peo-
ple in the stucco houses. They would
have one dinner for them and perhaps
accept an invitation in return but that

And
The

that was just what happened.

following Saturday night the

three walked down to the stucco bun-
galow and entered one of the doll's
houses, where they met Royal Hamil-
ton’s friends and were treated royally.
After dinner, preceded by high balls, |
they went to the dance at the one
hotel. i

Mrs, Long sat on the sidelines :1n|I|
watched her darling drift Mul{:nu“
forth in Ralph’s arms. She ‘

was wear- |
'

there was always some excitement.

But news of Ralph’s arrival made
her anegry. She had planned to be
away from his love-making all sum-

mer. Why did he insist upon coming
here when she had met all the nicest
men and was having such a beautiful
time? His father had that
Ralph had already left in the car and
that he and Mrs. Halliday would motfor

written

up later. It was too bad!
Tomorrow—Louise and Lola.

Her Three Boys
Had Terrible Colds
That Hung On

Mrs, G. Ames, 35 St. George Street,
Chatham, Ont., writes:—‘‘Last winter
my three boys had terrible colds and
a cou;)h that hung on so long that it |
began to worry me.

‘I went to my druggist and he asked
me if I had tried

Dr. Wood’s
Norway
Pine
Syrup

““I told him I had not,

but that I
would, and I must say that after they
had finished the third bottle they were
entirely ’rid of the cough.

¢¢T will never be without a bottle of
‘Dr. Wood’s’ on hand.’”’

Price 85¢. a bottle, large family size
60c.; put up only by The T, Milburn

_duty to grab off the first Premier since! ' one of them. Excitedly,

Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

a widow—somebody that will put you; “Really, I don’t see what the youth
.| of this country is coming to when its
! young men are so lacking imn good
manners.”

They reached the church and it

was when their neads were bowed in
. prayer that a bright thought came to
she whisper-

over the jumps and make you like i
If I cared for riches 1 would set my.
cap at Mr. Bennett, who is said to be
rotten with it but I haye a soul above
mere wealth and 1 believe it is my!

Confederation who has tried to play ed in her friend’s ear:

this tough game alone. I am going toi “] know wwmy it happened. They

save you from yourself, Mr. Premier,' 3rg g0 accustomed to going without

I give you fair warning. Sit tight. Grip, hats on week days that on Sundays

the chair. Here I come. Did I kiss:they don't remember they have them

you on the ear? Well, what of it? von, and that's why nct one of them
As I was saying, it's a widow you;tookK his hat off to us.”

Mr. Dickens makes"
Sammy Weller say ‘“beware of the
vidders” but if rumor speaks true it's!
advice Dickens didn’t take himself.
There was some scandal about it.
Widows know what they want and as|
a general rule they take it. Youn can’t
say, Mr. Premier, that I didn’t let you,
know. What does Dryden say? |

Let widows marry often as they can,

And each time for the better change
their man.

That man Dryden knew his onions.|

need, Premier.

Stanley Train Service

Commencing Monday, February 6th,
the Canadian National Railways have
! arranged to operate a steam train ser-
| vice between Cross Creek and Stan-
| ley on Mondays, Wednesdays and ¥Fri-
days, to replace the highway ,service
that has proven unsatisfactory. The
service will be provided by Freder-
fcton and Newecastle trains No. 287

Mr. Premier, that 50 3 .
ben, S cFuixite. Ty mhsn . bt 308 and 238, which will operate in and out
| of Stanleyr cn these days.

be all to the mustard. To make a Iong|
story short, I've had my |
eye on you for six years and you wear |

I'm telling you,

vou're It.

well. As I said before, Mr. Bennett at |!
first glance looks like a real tempta-“
tion but when I reflect that he may FreSh Eggs
have ten years to wait and that mean-
while yours is the Kingdom the poweri et at e
and the glory, my heart beats tondly; )
on your side. I understand that while; I FERGUSON S A
you are not rich you have enough to| | &
keep a wolf from every door in Laurier Lald TOmorl‘OW
House. That should be enough for “Nuff Sed”
both of us. Well, ta-ta, Shorty! Lookl R !
out for me! ’ ! I
Another Appeal. Tl'y our
My Dear Mr. King: ! SO FT DI{HNKS
Leap year means that you are in AN
grave danger from designing female 2>
of one sort and another. T am Writimg‘“ F‘ H' FERGUSON
this note to tell you to stand firm. Doi Rt NORE UREE REAND ane
5 BRUNSWICK STREETS.
not yield to this all too human weak-/
ness of marriage. We respeet yomlm—m — e
aloof, godlike, wedded to your star. If o —
you married we might ecatch your

wife's opinion of you.

1 am a married woman myself. T do
not speak out of bitterness because !
am repenting at leisure, nor am I a
misunderstood wife seeking a genuine
On the quite
happy and I love my

afinity. contrary I am

my husband,

TAILORS
" QUEEN STREET

duty with no thought of turning in a
number three fire alarm.

Such a friendship would be an aus-
tere association of intellect and moral
It would shed a pure white

purpose.

Loy

arrangement be ours? I would ingpire

wrung your brow I might evem read

“It must be because we are getting .

home, and my children, but T contenl, 7”09//70[( Male
Mr. Premier, that you are above and Z%emalléuf //ey
beyond these ordinary human affairs ‘;\
and that your country is your wife. I l’”/éfOl/'e A’S :
3 av ar say Sso. 2H L
llt.ne often heard you say so. Stick to a/b/bmra”ce Brx(n.cﬁ
A wise man realizes that

What you need is not marriage but his clothes do not help
friendship. Platonic friendship—the him in business if they
glow, as it were, without the fire— Lae‘:':. q;:':: ::r:e:'"::“:;
| perferabiy with a married woman. I to be outfitted. And we
understand that these friendships are hold his confidence by
quite all right and that the only dif—l ::a;:;:‘? .
ficulty is in keeping them platonic. “Tailors Of Quality”
One never knows when the ashes are ]
going to blaze up. Still T would be Walker BrOS..
willing to take the rigk at the call of none 276-41. Ltd. \(




