
THE DAILY MAIL, FREDERICTON, N.B, er di FEBRUARY 3 1928. PACE TWO 
a ne —— 

hominy ae med glo 8 Si 

nn rma _ 

v | BACHELOR PREMIER OF CANADA 

Wo [lushands, 
Wa Nn [ ed Hazel De

g” doko 

SYNOPSIS 

Lola Halliday and her husband, 

Ralph, do not get along together. 

Lola has her clothes made in the 

of 

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- 

lows her home. 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 John 

shocked because Ralph has not 

told Polly he is married and be- 

cause he is allowing her to go on 

the stage. But because there is a 

tragedy in his life, he dare not 

push Ralph too far. The winter 

passes and Lola returns 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 seats for 

“Brighter and Brighter,” the show 

in which Polly is appearing and 

there is mutual recognition. Pol- 

ly sprains an ankle. Lola tries to 

see her, but the girl has been 

taken home. Lola stays in town to 

have dinner with Ralph and ac- 

cuses him of his friendship with 

establishment a fashionable 

the story. is 

but they 

where, after several drinks 

finally reach the tire; 

cabin, 

of whiskey, Ralph prepares a de- 

Polly 

ther sleep upstairs, Ralph down- 

licious meal. and her mo- 

as there is only one cabin 

They all sleep well, 

conscious of what Fate is to pre- 

stairs, 

below. un- 

cipitate on the morrow. 

| Mrs. 
| whitefish in the back waters—beau- 

INSTALLMENT TWENTY. 

ANNETTE AGAIN. 

And Polly and the little mother did 

They fell asleep instantly 

And their 

not dream. 

to the tune of the waves. 

sleep was filled with true rest, and | 

tomorrow would be a new day, their] 

first one! There would be the place | 

to explore. There would be the arrival | 

of the maid. There would be a hearty | 

breakfast of bacon and eggs and hot 

coffee, and little tea biscuits. Then it 

would be hot enough to go bathing 

after the housework had been finished 

and Ralph would spread out the um- 

brella for them to enjoy. Polly would 

be leaping the surf, 

breath just at first and 

the confidence of young 

veins. It was going to be a wonderful 

vacation for Ralph, Polly and the little 

mother! 

Perhaps! 

in gasping for 

then feeling 

blood in her 

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 

i | 
| 
| 

| tated. 

| 

| with 

the | 

| the steps into the ship's cabin, but the 

1 place was empty. The maid had not | 

arrived. Ralph had planned to go 

fishing that afternoon and he was irri- 

Besides, 

i for other food? 

That arrived very shortly, however, 

some soft-shell clams for bait, 

and that afternoon in his powerful 

little Ralph took [Polly 

They caught five 

launch, and 

Long fishing. 

ties! And when they returned home, 

. their order for fresh vegetables and 

lobster had arrived—also the maid. 

She was smiling and friendly, this} 

girl. who said her name was Lottie. 

‘cause 

1 had to sleep down- 

“Yes'm, my train was late, 

of the storm. 

town.” 

“That's all right,” Ralph returned. 

“You 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, 

Annette knew 

who wants to go fishing?” 

that Royal liked to 

INRECEIPT OF LEAP YEAR 
PROPOSALS SAYS GADSBY 

According to Mr. H. F. Gadsby of 

Ottawa, Hon. W. L. Mackenzie King, 

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. IT 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. p 

miss the dear boy, of cor=se, but the 

sting of regret is not ac een as it 

once was. Sometimes 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’ 

insurance and two pledges of affec- 

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 I am getting ahead of my cu-, 

where was his order! 

take her fishing and she consented 

ing a ruffled dress 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, and Annette 

danced with Ralph who looked gloomy 

during the process. 

After it was all over, they walked 

back, and that night Mrs. Long had 

her second attack of heart trouble. 

Trembling she 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 drew in her breath 

strangling gasps fearful that 

pillow. 

in great 

Polly 

would hear her, but the girl, happily, 

Mrs. Long 

had instantaneous relief and went im- 

tired, was oblivious and 

mediately to sleep. 

Tomorrow would be another day. 

only that there 

three of them after this, excepting for 

that one dinner at the cabin. 

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 

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 

dancing, as the place was larzer and 

Polly | 

BEgeria, Dante for his Deatrice, whe 

was married, and had thirteen chil d= 

ren, Why should not such an innocent 

arrangement be ours? I would inspire 

your work and when care and anguish 

wrung your brow I might even read 

you little bed time gtories to gend yo
n 

to sleep. Think it over, Mr. Premie 

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 

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 VERA SHYBOLD. 

should be able to handle 'em. Your : HE 

unscathed. 

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 
Sn lofty purposes. At-the same church Sunday morning met at in- 

"tervals a dozen or more boys and 

shy Poe En young men they knew. They smiled 

: x and bowed and received pleasant 
It's too bad, Mr. Premier, your be- g A 

3 : greetings in reply. But after every 

ing a bachelor. It encourages Jonny young man had gone on the women 

Elliott to stay that way and Johnny|;, ked at each other somewhat sur- 

Elliott is some girl's good egg if she! prised, aghast and confused. 

ever gets a chance. Besides there’s| “It must be because we are getting 

Mr Bennett. For shame, Mr. Premier! | old,” said one. 

Three strong men! What are you| “All the more reason why they 

afraid of? What each of you needs is. should not forget,” replied the other. 
“Really, I don’t see what the youth 

lot this country is coming to when its 

! young En are so lacking im good 

manners.’ 

They BPR the church and it 

BAREHEADED 
HABIT AND WHAT 

IT LEADS 0 

(New York Sun) 

The two women on their way to 

a widow—somebody that will put you; 

over the jumps and make you like it. 

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 
| was when their neads were bowed in 

mere wealth and 1 believe it is DY prayer that a bright thought came to 

duty to grab off the first Premier since’ ‘one of them. Excitedly, she whisper-, 

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

this tough game alone. I am going Jai 

save you from yourself, Mr. Premier,’ 

“] know wny it happened. They 

are so 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? ‘on, and that's why nct one of them 

As I was saying, it's a widow you; took his hat off to us.” 
A : | 

need, Mr. Premier. Dickens ne 

Sammy Weller say ‘beware of th 

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. You can't the Canadian National Railways have 

say, Mr. Premier, that I didn’t let you. arranged to operate a steam train ser- 

know. What does Dryden say? {| vice between Cross Creek and Stan- 

Let widows marry often as they cant ley on Mondays, Wednesdays and ¥Fri- 

And each time for the better change' 9375: to replace the highway service 
that has proven unsatisfactory. The 

their man. ? : 

That man Dryden knew his onions. | service’ will he provided hy Freder- 
cton and Newcastle trains No. 287 

I'm telling you, Mr. Premier, that 

when I change my man it's going to and 238, which will operate in and out 

be all to the mustard. To make a long | of Stanley on these days. 

| story short, you're It. I've had my | 

‘eye on you for six years and you wear | | 

well. As I said before, Mr. Bennett ati 

first glance looks like a real tempta- || 

tion but when I reflect that he may | 

have ten years to wait and that mean- 

while yours is the Kingdom the power | 

and the glory, my heart beats fondly 

on your side. I understand that while | 

you are not rich you have enough to] 

keep a wolf from every door in Laurier | 

House, That should be enough for! 

both of us. Well, tata, Shorty! Look | 

out for me! 

Stanley Train Service 

Commencing Monday, February 6th, 

Fresh Eggs 

FERGUSON'S 
Laid Tomorrow 

“Nuff Sed” 

seasoned judgment, not too much ad- ¢ he 

—
 

Polly, and T iv y : > : X “bo d tennis courts. But the Brad- 
4 ; demands that he give man, a group of other people were in| grudgingly. The other woman pleaded fe Phe Si a Try our 

5 oid friendship with the girl. their crowd. All were smoking. The naps and it was in the backwaters that | bes ia fo Sl 2 2 5 . Anvther: Annes > 

e asks e re i PSO RN FE - 2 » was always some excitement. T 3 

Sh sks for her love in return. | girls recognized one another and Polly | afternoon that Annette saw Polly | Aenea ye je My Dear Mr. King: SOF DRINKS 
i 's ine + T 3 2 J 

yi Ig 3 iva A) MT. . 

i e replied 2 going to the Brad nodded. Annette talked for a time to|again. They exchanged waves. h LS yh Hi iS 3 Leap year means that you are 

ey camp in Maine. Old Mr. Hal- is So z _s SAR BY god 5 er angry. e had planned to be 

i . a : 3 ¢ al ‘he man with her and then rose and Ralph was irritated at once. : i ve i grave danger from designing female ot F H ER it 

iday tries et Ji joi Vv: a ice : ae re F: 3 away from his love-making a sum- 

sig h a Pena oien Li NRE Ee ‘Why do we see that: girl every- Co - : : of one sort and another. T am writing! 2 5 E GUSON 

1 a o ’ : Bis 
i in'si . o ” | 

370 ere: and although he re- bathing suit in purple. She looked love-| where to 20?” Te RE aes eRe BE a this note to tell you to stand firm. Do ad. NORE SUH EE REA ND And 

fuses at first, he grows so tired [1y in it. yd oo 3 4 i ; here when she had met all the nicest 3 BRUNSWICK STREETS. 

x ; That's natural, dear, if she’s stay- : not yield to this all too human weak- 

that he is forced out of the office. | “Hello, all you people!” rie i men and was having such a beautiful PE A BRC hig! 

The Hallidays expect to go to ; ms a 08 Tintin gion, Rae time? His father had ‘written that ness of marriage. ‘We respect you, TE 

So aa g Hello, Annette! I know, but how did she know wa 3 PRU TLN AT 1 aloof, godlike, wedded to your star. If 

\ e later, and, an- | “Fanov 3 Bey 5 ” x alr ad alread oft e car an % x = 

ee 7 in € mean Fancy seeing you down here! were coming here?’ Ad gery pis REA you married we might catch your 

9 , Ralph prepares to take Pol- | “We're just behind the dunes.” “She didn’t.” Se Pa wife's opinion of you 
y and Mrs. Long to the country. “1 k es Sq = : p later. It was too bad! oy Xs A 
4; tig Ls A ountry I know,” she said with a laugh, “Oh, she must have.” Ly i A & 2 oe I am a married woman myself. I do 

ring this period, ever, : SS lo 4 . X rrow— ola. 

H's gs i hs Ki HEY Fol we're back in the stuco houses. Come Polly, her brow wrinkled, was not RG 2¥ Te rei, 0 not speak out of bitterness because I 
y's sprained ankle makes i >- 4 © s Ont ” § ee — ; 

i - % os . and see us ,won’t you? We have a|quite as sure as she pretended to be. eR RG WOR i Te 

ary Ti aE ONE ( axe ai ‘ or It i _ ar % ; i / = : 5) Ti maid and some good liquor and there | Annette had followed her once before. Her Three Bo 3 misunderstood wife seeking a genuine 

any extra steps. She is soake vi SWE ; ” 9 ; ’ ; = 

AT = . din will be plenty of food. Why hadn’t she followed her here then y afinity. On the contrary I am quite 

a mmderstorm one day get- Mrs. Long relente SRE de LILA SE ‘ ATI ! A : 

SRE Bl Aa oe 5 ng relented. Perhaps she |as Ralph said? He was always right! Kad Terrible Colds happy and 1 love my husband, my 

Forts a s € rar) ) 1ad been misjudging the girl. | And if they were going i 1 ildr :onten’ 
Polly. That night she has a fear- “We'll cc ” a} x SH RX esr 3 : ¢ AA ih » Ny home, and my children, but T content. ag Hol mate 

] ll come,” she promised. “We're | her during their month's vacation, all! at Ung On NR he ou are abov 1 
ful attack and has to be helped expecting i i Lf : es Mr. Fremion dhol Tove a NY i oman Sul l (2 

i, Sh Re : 3 expecting a maid today so you must of the pleasure would be gone. Why beyond these ordinary human affairs ¥. 
ck from the bathroom, where come and see us, too.” must there be visiting back and forth? IE hie 0 oh TONER TEGO fo that your country is your wife. I 2m rove Aes | 

the medicine is kept. Polly is ter- After ’ ; Sea Py NS : ‘hatham, Ont., writes:—¢‘ Last winter | ° RIES of ; y 

By RReRE had i ended her way | Polly had no desire to meet the peo-| my three boys had terrible colds and | have often heard you say so. Stick to appearance’ 

GE = 4 : Ss 2 aite, back to her friends, the three talked. [ple in the stucco houses. They would a cough that hung on so long that it {it 3 MCA 

1 ells her the attacks are “We'll have them all tc : BY, i 3 began to worry me. y A wise man reali that 

g ci é 3m; » dinner,” [ have one dinner for them : srha y 9% ass: i a 

asthmatic and that what her said Ralph . ‘ Ah i RA “I went to my druggist and he asked What goo need Je poy ReEES BN, hisjislothen  doduot Shain 

mother needs is rest. The real i bi accept an invitation in return but that| me if I had tried friendship. Platonic friendship—the him in business if they 
eeds is est. e real “But no liquor,” pleaded Mrs. Long. ! would be all : lack quality and correct 

trouble is the heart, and after “No liquor for Polly and me, al-| And that was just what 1 2 Dr. Wood's Slog ign. BR hie EE ness. So he comes tai 

Polly has left the nurse and the though the rest wi ect i is Ea A SRN Ca N pettergbby uhk SENET LARNER ER Shu 
Ao0tor Macrae tha oh Bs gh the rest will expect it and they | The following Saturday night the orway understand that these friendships are hold his confidence by 

1 =Cuss the case. Miss Nor- shall have it. In the meantime, let's ee walked dow tice a ; 1 creating the finest 
LE RRA sins te 1 | e, let's | three walked down to the stucco bun- Pine quite all right and that the only dif wh és st clothes 

oe . a get back to the bungalow unless y ge yale 3 Te y n 'g 5 3 3 i : 3 2H EN ar fea nle you | galow and entered one of the doll's Syrup ficulty is in keeping them platonic. “Tailors Of Quality” 

Z £ V another dip. houses, where they met Royal Hamil- i tell her the truth. Wi Ad 3 . 2 . % "A E 2 One never knows when the ashes are 
the truth. With their lug- Polly had been in twice and had|ton’s friends and were treated royally “I told him I had not, but that I i i 

gage, Ralph and Polly and Mrs. tired, R i had taxed his muscles | Aft 1 ack oy YAY! would, and I must say that after they |80inS to blaze up. Still T would be Walker Bros., 

Long set out for the shore, but ¥ith thr has : NM ; r dinner, preceded by high balls, | had finished the third bottle they were | willing to take the risk at the call of hone 276-41. Ltd. 

’ v iree attempts a swimming. Mrs. oe ya y dé " 3 ¥ LPH y 2 2 3 E 

they are caught in a terrible |1 rd re al ae TAY they went to the dance at the ome entirely rid of the cough. duty with no thought of turning in a TAILORS 
1 : rl iN was content, however, to splash | hotel. t a Taga & 3 QUEEN S™REET 

SHWE ar APTI AX Saad bor THe vo vias I will never be without a bottle of | number three fire alarm. % 

skin. Ralph a ; . i Bs ier up on her, and they all Tose | Mrs. Long sat on the sidelines and| ‘P= Woodie" on hex, Such a friendship would be an aus- 
- Ralph amd Mrs. Long are la back to the cabin, Ralph sar- on al Cia Da pti ns pe Rs SE | Price 35¢. a bottle, large family size L Seti ay ; : 

wet, too, as Ralph has to change a rying the umbrella, Tl : , 7 ack andi go. put up only by The T, Milburn | tere association of intellect and moral 

ed up | forth in Ralph's arms. She was wear-| Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. purpose. It would shed a pure white 


