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tilke some of these fellows. When

P

partners, all the time breathless. L he‘
“We do this sort of thing here” “ugbed and "g

one young man remarked, as he|

paused for a moment to mop his Dﬂy And nght With

Cold On Chest

forehead. “The Princess likes it.
"Every one must dance and no girl|
must be left without a partner
are hei orders. So every one does
dance.” '

“I think it is a very hospitable| Writes:—‘I had a very severe cold on

my chest and would cough and éough,

mrth"ing seemed to reach it.

e “‘My druggist told me to take

I come out to dance 1 to

reep going.”

SYNOPSIS [very pleasant evening, and I hope Mr, l’eq.nington Tries | and see if that wouldn’t help me, e
er. whose life has held little beyond |that next time you honor me here| Miss Brown's murmured assent| ;. ., 2 bottle and from the first
the dull routine of everyday typing. |you will tell me all about it. You|was distinctly approving. Half dose I could feel great relief, and by
¢its down on a Quiet dofg‘it:l? ;0 ;‘I‘E will excuse me now if I leavez' he|way to an anteroom, however, | :
her bearinas when she 114s er : addFd. rising t:U hIS f‘.‘f‘t T am
O g s ovidently & houss |due at the Cosmopolitan in 20
selz'v.{rt.“ ~onfronts her and, as he|minutes, and I must change my
catches sight of her portable type-|clothes, If you }vlll give me the|
writer case, asks her whether she will | money for your bill I will save you

come Iin and take some dictation, and

the trouble of going to the desk.”
his manner indicates that the Job !

“You will give this, please, to the

one not without adventure—probably

risk. Eagerly welcoming a peep Iinto ite le "Y,hohw%rk fgr you in thOL
the lana of yomance for which her en, she begged,. 1-

whole 1ife has been starving, Miss| Paul accepted it gravely and

Brown steps across the threshold and | without the slightest embarrass-

the time I had finished it my cough

had completely disappeared.’’
Price, 35¢c. a bottle; large family
gize 60c., at all druggists and dealers,

where drinks wer” being dispensed.
they came face to face with the
Princess. Her fingers rested upon
the arm of a tall, distinguishedl
‘ooking ‘'man with a thin, pointed.
aray beard. carefully trimmed eye-
brows and waxen wrinkled cheeks
The Princess welcomed them cor-
dially.

“T am glad to see you are do-
ing your duty. Guy,” she said. "I}

Limited, Teronto, Out.

FIFTY YEARS

—

within finds a man swifering from a
serious wound, who turns out to be
Colone] Dessiter, renowned explorer. He
dictates an extraordinary story to her-
but only after a warning that her whole
| taking

ment.

soon.”
He took his leave after a final

“You are very thoughtful,” he)'s4qy a wonderful dancer, Mr. Pen-
said. “I hope you will come again | nington. I shall ask you to look

: panion. remarked,

life may be affected by her '

down these notes—a story of world ad- word or two with Frances, who had

venture, intrigue and conspiracy the ) relapsed during the last few mo-

portent of which w’f‘"ﬂ“{'m P;;“f‘":‘f: ments into a puzzled silence. As

her consciousness bdelore S o as gone. she lean

s set down. Then he discloses to-hep|3000 88 he Was gone, ed
R T vty L " . acrass the table.

gaze the body of a dead man l‘ ine y *d o g

behind a screen, the man Dessiter has Edith, .Shf‘ dE‘(‘.‘]ﬂI‘PSi. 1 1 SllhpﬁCtL

killed as his arch enemy gave him a | YOU O_f leading a dt}llbi(‘ life. What

mortal wound from which he himsel’ |does it all mean?’

save he will not recover. With de- “Whyi your askjng this young

- e A A otes and | Tan about the Strepaffs, your con-

what she shall do - :

other papers he entrusts to her, he :gltlilllg Wlﬂ;’hlmtal% t?““’hf;gmtr YO:II}

dismisses her in the care of the ser- ail go. ou Lo m that you |

were asked because I was asked—
as my companion. Now I come to
think of it, I don’'t believe that is,
the truth.”

“Not the truth!”

“Why, the Princess asked no end
of questions about you,” Frances

vant, Mergen, and a strong bodyguard
mysteriously conducts her to her home
and sees that she Is locked safely In
her recom for the night,

The next morning when she starts 10
the bank to place her precious dccu-
ments in o safe-deposit box as instruc-

ted. she is attacked by ruffians and :
saves her bag only because-she had | Went on. “I met her quite casually. |
strapped it to her wrist, and by the |Bhe came down to see if I could
timely intervention of a stranger. She |supply her with eggs, and she
safely deposits her papers and then | ghowed not the slightest interest in |
gmncing e “1-4:‘ ;*‘fh;“‘:;:g;f_’::j ot o |me untiil in the course of conversa- |
[; _:..{l!m. afk;]?hl {:1;!11){*:*:5;,-:1 ‘Squur'e anc | u,on, I told hPI" that I shared a bed-
a two-'ine notice of Colonel Dessiter's | Sitting room in Shepherd’'s Market
Santh ' with a friend who was a typist. I
How=er, Frances finds a real ad-|can see her look at me now when
mirer and BEdith a partial confidant T told her that—her eyebrows a lit-
in a young Russian who descnbﬂl

| 4 tle raised, a queer expression in her

himeelf merely ab “Paul” and Invites|go.o ond then she asked me yourw
the girls to the restaurant where he ,

and his parents eke out a bare living | Dame. What on earth did she want
to which he adds a pittance earned ' 10 know your name for? I told her,
as a prefesdional dancer. Then comes and she listened as though she
mysteribus’'intitationl for Frances to | scarcely heard. The next day they
a party, feom the Princess Strepafll ggked me to dinner, and the day
with espécial instructions to "bring afterward for both of us! The last
Miss Brown along. wogl.il h:.;! with her was to be sure
X = g to bring Miss Brown.” Edith, you're,
INSTALMENT XYV. an uncommunicative little pig. I

Paul lingered for a few minuies | knew something had happened.”
talking all the while to Frances.| Miss Brown considered for sev-
After each course he brought later'eral moments in perplexed silence.

he watched the two girls anxiously. | It was Frances, however, who re-

“It is giod‘?“ he asked, referring | lieved the situation. She crushed |
tqt.lle%k{ ken, " like it? Some out the remains of her cigarette
moré Of the ricé, pérmaps?” ‘upon the plate and rose to her

both told him.| feet. |

“Excellent,; they b . | :
'what a treat il 1s! “Let's go,” she suggested. “Thank

“If yvou ' knew'

to eat food like this,” Frances said, | heavens curiosity' is the only
“after the wretched little messes 1| woman'’s vice I don't possess.”
get at home.” - At the Ball

“I{ is simple,” Paul replied, evi-| The party was in full swing
dently gratified, “but we are very when the two girls arrived. Miss

who was inclined to be

companion said, “that I am going}, 1

Now, ® prepare you special coffee.” 'shy, saw with a sinking heart
Miss Brown glanced around the 'rows upon rows of coats and hats
room. _{and cloaks in the hastily extem-
“And please have yours with us,” porized cloak room.
she begged. “There are so few peo-| ‘“What a crowd, Frances!” she
ple left.” . murmured.
He accepted her invitation with| <“All the better” was . the Cﬂn_‘

a grateful little bow and sat at the soling reminder. “No one will no-
end of the table. tice us”

“Can you tell me, please,” MIS§  There was a studio on the right
Brown inquired, “whether you from which issued the sound of |
know anything about the Princess g5 jazz band and the shuffling of

Strepaff and her husband?” 'feet. From the rooms on the left

“One knows who they are, Of came the clamor of many voices.
course,” the young man replied,| “Her. Highness receives this
alter a moments heﬂlt&tim. ‘They ‘ray'“ an OVerlleated butler an-

fortunate. The Prinbess saved her|DOuRced with a wave of the
jewels and they both have gifts.” | -
“They belong to your society,”
Miss Brown ventured to ask.
Paul seemed for a moment ems-
barrassed.
“AS A —
mitted, “they do not, ong some .
¥4 'buzz of conversation. and with-
of us—my father for one—there l‘liu;‘:lmw Sosk mut othar Ibs Galh.

always existed a curious feeling ONBﬂ.,__McSS Brown. one of a little

listrus  Strepaffs. They are
';):lr_f]fl:’}} :jgl}psi.sthgga ‘tion (3 un. | Phalanx, with pleasant faces all

tion room packed with people
'Who were making slow progress
past their hostess. The butler an-

matter of fact” he ad- ‘nounred them in a voice which ut-

They followed him Into a recep-]! mammoths of the air.

‘terly failed to compete with the|

wish to present you to a young

after Miss Brown for a minute o1 |
two Mr. Pennington—Miss Brown."

‘“We were just going to have -”
drink.,” the yvoung man, who hai
rather taken a fancy to his com.

PRIESTHOOD

Vancouver Writer Tells in Inter-
esting Manner of Father
Cocola of Fraser Lake

“You can have as many as you _
Veteran Northern Missionary Cele-

like presently,” the Princess re :

plied. “You can give me one now brates Golden Anniversary

if you will, and afterward you of Ministrations

must dance with my young ' |
friend.” From the Island of Corsica. girt

“You won't desert me altogeth-|by the sapphire seas of the Med-

er, fair Iincognito?” he begged,|iterranean, an oblate priest of
looking gack at Miss Brown. the Order of Mary Immaculate,
“Never,” she assured him fer-|cet out in 1880 to take up mis-
vently. “You dance too well sonary work in British Columbia.
“A remark, Mr. Pennington | writes “Wanderer” in the Van-

murmured, as they moved away
together, “which leaves me some-
what at a disadvantage, because
I do not dance at all. Neverthe-
less, you are committed to my
charge. May I suggest a little re
freshment?”

couver Province
vhose golden iubilee in the Roman

nere yesterdas
head of the big Indian School at
e Jac on the shore of Fraser

altogether, however. The Princess|nast 45 years, so I decided to pay

had seen to that. £, him a visit en my way back. to

0 be a great bore 0 you, younet4qssk behind a stack of Books and
lady. I am going to ask You 1Okpapers. busy at
give me not two minutes ol-3our | sdministrator of an esta

time, but a solid quarter of an|caring for the scholastic, physical

hOUl‘. After all y{)ll know. it iE an N lrtu 1 pduc tion Ot

only half-past 11, and this party S - NAARY

will go on until 6 in the morning.” | 3arbed in the cassock of his cal-
“I am very pleased to give you|line and now over 70, with dark

a8 mUCh Of my time as you “:ﬁh.”. ;11.n(1rating oves sef in a ra(‘p

Miss Brown replied with her usual!|cjean shaven' and merked with

politeness. “I know no one here

Only I'm a little sorry that you do¢ was deep and rich as he, bade me

notlog:“hf{'iss B:ow&' ?onttll;:‘:ﬁm | _day l?ﬁMEn yutil I was nearly beside
assented, “I'm all for it. I'm not| myself

of Father Cocola, !

]

|

Mrs. E. E. Shelton, Leader, Sask, +

‘““1 took all kinds of medicine, but |

Away they went again. There ’
wWas no pause. The band seemed Dr. w"d 5
untiring and fresh crowds were Norway |
(continually invading the floor,

" .;ay. what about a drop (t)f Pine
something?” Miss Brown’s part-
hner suggester at their next pause.” sy“‘.p

Put up only by The T. Milburm Co, |

|

R ———

atholic priesthood was velr*brau‘d|
Today, he is the,

]
|

|

Take. about 12 miles west of Fort!

M.EFS BI‘O“H Was lhiI‘STV and did rraser station All over that
not hesitate to Sy S0, Thf’} found | northern counntrv and Sweepingi
sorpe excellent champagne cup |south through the Kootenay his
and afterward she looked around | pname is intimately associated |
rather wistfully for her partner.|with anvthing that has to do with
He seemed to have disappeared|the welfare of the Indians for the
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Monday, Novemy
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~—— wonderful,
that’s my verdict,
they are*
blended right.

CIGARETTES
SAVE THE “POKER HANDS"

ne Kootenays was a strong chief, '

and a very good man. He declared
‘ (that if the boys were guilty he
tound him. ssated @t:2a 14 bulwould judge and punish them, but,

he was not prepared to stand for

150 Indian children of both sexes.

e & them being held without charge
his WGER: & :,l:ft'iwuh 30 men he went to the jail, |
broke down the doors and let the/l
men out,

At the same time he

ordered all J)ollce and survevyors to
get out, an

finally told me to go,

1100."

strong lines of character, his voice€¥es lighted with
. T - Py !fanned by recollection from

Gradually as he recited his

memories of those hostile days his

fire
the

nward

not dance. You see, I read very|'\"SWwarm welcome, and with' gra.(Smouldering embers of the self-

few books, I see no pictures, I go1%i4s
to no parties. There is nothing
for me to talk about.” \ {
“There might be a great deal”
her companion declared earnestly
“We will take these two
chairs. Do you smoke?”

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)

gesiure

furnished

ol

Was a large
easy- | with others
| Queen Marv on either side.

We had not been chatting very

- —_— ong before 1 sensed that Father
Cozcola, with all his high-strun
WOMEN IN | capacity for the practical work
| of his schoo!, was decidedly dif-
| ferent when it came to talking
labout the dramatic and colorful:
AIR DERBYivplwdm of his early days. With
I;l shrue of his powerful shoulders.
la quick extension of upward
'palms. accompanied by a smile of
TORONTO, Nov 18-—-The various kindly discouragement. he would
women taking part in the recent air | ward off such probings.
derby here, completing part of a|

lap of the 5000-mile national air Aided Track Gangs

I
]

ehair beside him. The room ‘was|
with comfortable effic-,

motioned e 'to a. Sacrificing zeal of the oblate. That
0office for the moment
there to him. as he suited action

ency, and on-the wall at his back | word in telling of his reply to

nicture of the S:av&"hf)ur*Ch“’f

of King George and | Grasping his ,
breast with an outward motion.

he sald, 1 told
go! I am here only because I love

was not

Isidore's threat.

each

armed

cassock on

him: “1 will not

‘you, and all vour people, and wish

i

to help you, Of worldly goods 1
have none, nor do I desire any. I
‘you would kil
these
you
own will." And Father Coccola re-
mained, while the other
had to
Later Inspector Steele came
with
‘white

me Dbecause of
things, then I cannot stop
But I will not leave of my

whites
being

in
of

go for the time
150 men and the reign
law was re-established.
But that is only one of the his-

derby, contributed vivid splashes of | S ‘toric episodes in which he has
color to the clear sky overhead, and |, 2‘” 1 did Jearn that when Neé ejther participated personally or
their small Moths were outstand- | first came to British Columbia hiS has first-hand knowledge. Many of

Mrs. Keith Miller zipped her|'0 the men
Fairchild plane into position as she | W&/ through
landed and jumped out as grace-
fully and nonchalantly as if she had | the CoASt
not piloted a plane all the way|®d In Lhal
from Detroit in an hour and three- | back or on

the Fraser

snowshoes.

her car for 2 matinee. Dressed In
a smart white kid aviation cos-

assailable. but the Prince has some- jgig:j’nf ih';r: ar;}d cllieorfu]. ~ well-
times expressed very curious views, oices in her ears, smiled at
and there exists, as one knows, be-

, coat. breeks and helmet matched
‘herself for her fears, which sud- |

tume. lined with electric lamb. her

her planen, which was pure white. | to come 1o,

region. Days on horse- |
: oflehn 111:1

, ut of | blizzards whieh swept through the
[T DY NaER SSpIS ou f".'ul‘i:-v with killing keenness, under
 sub-zero temperatures. and nights'
'in anv Indian log house or con-|
'struction shack that he happened He showed me his establishment
were the portion of

!

tween the Princess and Malakofl
the musician, a great friendS$hip.’
“And Malakoff?"
“He is one of the most advanced

clared gravely.
Russia, but he is none the less dan-
gerous. There is a belief that it is
he who has organized the Interna-

tional Communistic Association on

the continent, and that, as you may

have heard, is a very dangerous
movement., But I perhaps say too
much. Of the Prince or Princess

I know very little. They have been
generous in helping some of our
poorer fellow coumri' people. They
appear to lead harmless and pleas-
ant lives, Would you please to tell
me why you inguire?”
“The Princess has a place in the
country near where I live,”' Fran-
ces explained, “and she has invited
my friend and me %o a
house in Chelsea tonight,
Paul for a moment looked

because the Princess knew tha
shared a room with Frances.”

“The Princess’ parties down at|stirring minor
Chelsea are quite famous in their
“It was
through your friend, Miss Brown,

way,” Paul confided.

that your invitation came?"”
“Entirely,” she assured him.
“Then 1 would not

2
'

‘Inch they made progress until at
last they arrived before a
‘dark woman, who wore her hair,

Communists in the world.” Paul de- black as et. In an old-fashioned | course.”
“He lives out of | manner, with a small coronet up-| should one not dress approoriately.

rty at her

grave.

“You think that T had better not
po?” Miss Brown asked. “I cannot
see why 1 am invited, It is llm?l¥

deprive myself

denly seemed ridiculous. Inch by| “Do you think women will eve:

tall, | an opportunity to wear a smart cos-
tume?” she was asked. “Why, of
she replied. “But why

on her forehead and a diamond| Pants, for instance are best; just
necklace round her neck. She! imagine how skirts catch and get
' thrust out a long, nervous hand to! in the way, besides pants are much

Frances. ' warmer. Of course, I don't believe Those were troublesome days In,

"My little friend from the chic-!in going around in that costume the Kootenav. and the Indians
‘ken farm!” she exclaimed. “I am'all the time. When I come down nrotested with threats against
50 glad you were able to come.!out of the air, I go back to nor- | white land settlement. and the
And this is Miss Brown.” 'mal.” presence of surveyors parcelling

The Princess looked at Miss| Mrs. Miller is an Australian; her | out the country. which had been
Brown and Miss Brown looked| American home is Farmingdale, L. hunting e¢rounds for them and

with equal interest at the Prin-|I. She has been flying two years,
cess. There was a moment's per- | and in that time has taken part in

ceptible pause. Then the latter
turned smilingly away. with Captain Lancaster, and in
“I hope you two will amuse

regard aviation more seriously than

L}

| September, 1929, she came second  came what is now

this nioneer priest.

With his labors there ended,

when the line was completed. he

moved to
and
Eugene near to where the town of
Movle now stands, and discovered

the - Kootenay distriaot,

the Eugene mine, which led to the|

white mining settlement there.

their fathers for long ages.
Galbraith Ferry. on

in those davs. and eventually be-
Fort Steele,

made his headquarters at St |

| the Koot- tive affection for some
' the England to Australla flight|enav River was the central point|lowliest of mankind. with no de-
'8ire for self-advertisement or
sonal glory. When he left Corsica.

ing among the huge silver-winged | WOrk was chiefly that of carrying his friends with whom I talked
physical air and spiritual comfort a: one time or another, wish that
engaged In bla-“tg}}ﬁ_; he could be induced t.g “stay put”
s long enough to write his memoirs
the building of f.h“ CPR. me he is an active man all day
and to Indians who liv-io,ne and it is only sometimes In.
the eyening, over his pipe, that

friends can managé tWw man-

oeuvre him into telling the stories
of those early and dangerous days. world.

Farm Supplies Needed

with its 260 acres. of which 120
are under cultivation, and supoly

|

all the agricultural needs of the

school: also the little church
which occupies the centre of the
lower floor of the buillding. and
is probably the best-enquipped Ro-
man Catholic place of worship
the north country. Then he said
“Now come and have a cup of
tea with us before you go.” which
was the introduction o a very
substantial and emnjovable lunch

with the father and some of his!

staff, enlivened continually by his
jolly remarks about all sorts and
conditions of things.

His outlook is one of construe-

of the

per-

yourselves,” she said. “There is(!n the Santa Monica women's air inamed after General “Sam” Stelle, his companion was another ob-

some dancing In the studio and|derby. She has no children. She|whn at that time was Inspector
some music in the garden pavilion. | admitted domestic accomplish- gtecle of the old North West
. You must come and talk to me| ments did not lnterﬁ.ﬁer. 'Mounted  Police region.

later, both of you". e was at wWild Croek. it |
i She turned “‘f Lo welcmne* BUFFALO FOR ﬂmnlﬁ was around

'some incomipg guests, and more | Phi
than ever Miss Brown smiled at CWD' females, Trom

the
her own foolishness.

herd at Buffalo National

“Phree buffglo, one "male and growine resen

“1 don't want any of that soul-{Wainwright, Alta. have been do-

musie.”

whispered., “Let's go and see if ological

dance.”

They made their way to the].

Francesinated to the South Australia Zo-

and Aceclimatization So-
some one will take pity on us and|ciety, Adelaide, Australia, by the

Canadian Government. An atten-

dant w3l accompany the animals
studio, crowded with people, most- on their trip from Wainwright, to

ly young, all gay. There were no the ship's side at Montreal. and

late priest. Father Morice, who al-

s0 labored the

among Indians.

e Jalliand alter whom the Indian pe~
| "eTVE
that t that ‘the, Smithers and Hazelton, 18 naméd.
| : the ®Woot- This scholarly cleric 15 also one nf‘
buffalo enay Tndians eame to 4 head. fol- the foremost historians of British

Park, lowine the finding. in 1885, of the Columbia, but now. 80 I was In-

alled Moricetown. betwoen

remains of two white men near|formed. teaching parochial school

tho Colvmbia Rdver,
The stage was all set
dramatic clash when

for

Father Coccola
memories of those days.

ai
two young Fort Fraser, as
Indians were seized by the small
police post and thrown into jail

“The fishly

in Manitoba.
And golng down the
Father

road +to

in

agitator, nor did he express hatred
for England

ter
English and Irish,
establishment of the Irish Free
State there came to a reality one of
the most cherished dreams of his
long
signed, he urged the Irish, partic-
ularly those in the United States,
Lo support it
of Erin who had spent the greater
part of his life In England, that
fact, if anything, had redoubled his
love for his native land. |

long struggle that le
dau{jn
stamped him as one of the great
figures
O'Connor won fame and many hon-
Oors
Probably next to |
'more {requently referred to as the!
“Father of the House of Commons, " |
in which he had held a seat since

sented to do him

TAY PAY IS PASSED ON

(Continued from page one)

- - a— -

I~ —.  — . ——

Contrariwise, he advocated a bet-
understanding between the |
and with the

life. Once the treaty was

Although a self-exlle

Father of the House

While the part he played in the
to the foun-

of the Irish Free Stale

in that movement Mr.

lines of endeavor. |
“Tay Pay,” he was |

in other

1880. He was honored by being

made a privy councillor and en-
joved the reputation of being one
of the most versatile and famous
journalists of Europe.

When he reach the 75th mile-
stone of life. Mr. O'Connor Wwas
feted by some 200 members of Lthe

British Parliament, a signal tributk

in which every party was repre-
onor. Since that
time the recurring anniversaries of
his birthday had received world-
wide recognition, the venerable
statesman receiving congratulatory
messages from rulers, heads of gov-|
ernments and prominent persons
from virtually every country in the

His wide popularity was sald to
have been due largely to his policy
of never permitting political differ-
ences to Interfere with personal re-
lations. As to his two principal ac-
tivities in life, he always regarded
himself as a journalist first and a
politician after His advancing
vears did not lessen his love of life
and when he was 77 expressed the
hope that he would live to be 100,
A year before, In a message to the

'youth of England he said: “Life is
' a great adventure. Live every hour
of it.

Don’'t be buried until you are
dead.”

Early Life
Mr. O'Connor was born at Ath-

Immaculate Conception, Athlone,
and Queen's College, Galway, where

he obtained his bachelor of arts
degree.
Newspaper work beckoned Mr.

O'Connor, 'as it did many of the

members of the old Irish Nation-
alist Par) ntary Party, and up-
o8 comipletihig his eollege course he

me @ cub reporter on the staff

'of Saunder's News Letter in Dub-

lin,
London, where he was engaged as
sub-editor of Lord Burnham's Tel-

egraph.

Ten years after his arrival In

Coceola | London he was elected to the House

‘waved a cheery goodbye, I pon-|of Commons as the member for

unsel.

real trouble was,” he said, “that Napoleon. too, came from Corsica.

of the pleasure of going,” he de-|introductions, no ceremony, no ‘will instruct a selected member of

cided. “One knows of your discre- |standing about. From the moment the ship’s crew in the care of the the whites were comi

tion, and of that it 1s not necessary {of their entrance they found buffalo during their voyage to taking up the land. That was the is]

to speak. I shall wish you both althemselves dancing, changing Australia. bottom of it all, Chief Isidore of ferent children.

in and Strange how one little rock of an
should bring forth such dif-

'dered u “National Fish Wee!
, pon the able humility of Gal _ ‘ | “Natlona !
recounted his such men, so freely and | way. On being returned as the

given and remembered that

member for Galway and Liverpool
in 1885, he chose the latter seat and
since then had been sent back at
each successive election.

In 1815, Mr. O'Connor married
Mrs. Wright,

Three years later he went to|

— e A et

Norwegian Couple
Wedded Saturday

M ————

 Nuptials “of Miss Thea
and Harold Holkestaad Took
Place in St Paul's Lutheran

Church

A pretty wedding w
o'clock Saturday

Paul's Lutheran Chureh, Rev. John
H. Harnson ofdicieung, when M
Thea Olsen Skenkand, recently ar-
rived rom Norway, wa inivea i
marriag¥ ' o' "HMidrold P Hansen
Holkestaad. local halibut fisher
man.

The hride. who was unattended
wore a gown of pink satin trimmed
with lace.and a bridal vell, carmy-
ing a shower bouquet of Opheid
roses

Peter Lien presided at the organ
while'Mrs. J. H. Hanson played &i
piano selection Love Conguen
All."

After the ceremony a -.arn(:mﬁ
supper was served o relatives se
friends al the home of Lhe Erooms
brother. Maurelius Holkestaad W
Sixth Avenue East. The gathering
sang & Norweglan song, specia)
written and dedicated for the occa
sion and the toast to the bride was
proposed by 1. Fenness Lhe groom
responding suitably

Mr. and Mrs. Holkestaad are '.{l*
ing up residence at 434 Seventd

Avenue East

LutB;rén Ladies’
Aid Holds Sale

' Successful Affair Saturda) After-

noon in Yacant Store

of Third Avenue and Sixih

Street

A successful wafflle
nut sale was held Satu
'noon in the Exchang:
Ladies’ Al to St. Paul
. Church. Mrs. Charles !
convener and was
H. Skattebol Mrs. |
. Mrs. Hans Underdal:
lian Hanson and Charl
 walted on tables.

FISH WEEK

| lone, Ireland, October 5, 1848, Lh*‘i
' eldest son of Thomas O'Connar. He
'was educated at the College of the!

ONC.

Special Menu For Oc
uring Products ol

. . " g
WINNIPEG, Nov, 164 a‘i{_“;.
National Fish Week WHICH .
ing observed this year 1§ bseritd
vember 22 to 29, will 1'P,”;-;;rs of
| In the hotels and 0l'/AEo g
the Canadian National S ")
in special manner. Not U o

every kind but each
‘taking his seat at o
'table during this
'handed a menu Wl“!y

‘the day’'s specials wil

At the bottom of the M€
slogan “Eat More Fish

e ———

Daily News “classi
| tisements” bring qulf

D10 3o

T 18, 19
.“'\”

15 held at §
'J%*Iliii‘l

i

the chef feature !ish Co.,

week

—
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