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PiLSENER LACER

“The Light Beer
in the Light
Bottle” registered
really is the
home beer.

It is rich in food value

and relieves bodily
fatisue and brain fag.

Keep it in the house

a hard day’s work.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER.
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CANADIAN COURIER.

“On a diplomatic mission,” he added
with relish.

He stepped into the car, closing the
door behind him.

An errand-boy, basket on arm, stood
fascinated in the centre of the side-
walk, listening with open mouth.

“T expect to be back,” he went on, re-
flecting with bent head, “in August or
September, 1943—you will remember
that ?”

“Yes, sir,” said the girl, visibly im-
pressed, and Amber, with a smile and a
nod, turned to the driver.

“Home,” he said.

“Beg pardon, sir?”

“Borough High Street,” corrected Am-
ber, and the car jerked forward.

He drove eastward, crossed the rive
at London Bridge, and dismissed the
taxi at St. George’s Church, With the
little leather trunk containing his spare
wardrobe, in his hand, he walked briskly
up a broad street until he came to a
narrow thoroughfare, which was bisected
by a narrower and a meaner. He
turned sharply to the left and walking
as one who knew his way, he came to
the dingiest of the dingy houses in that
unhappy street. g

19, Redecow Court, was not especially
inviting. There was a panel missing
from the door, the passage was narrow
and dirty, and a tortuous broken flight
of stairs ran crookedly to the floors
above.

The house was filled with the ever-
lasting noise of shrill voices, the voices
of scolding women and fretful babies.
At night there came a deeper note in
the babel; many growling harsh-spoken
men talked. Sometimes they would
shout angrily, and there were sounds of
blows and women’s screams and a frowsy
little crowd, eager for sanguinary de-
tails, gathered at the door of No. 19.

Amber went up the stairs two at a
time, whistling cheerfully. He had to
stop half-way up the second flight be-
cause two babies were playing perilously
on the uncarpeted stairway.

He placed them on a safer landing,
stopped for a moment or two to talk to
them, then continued his climb.

On tthe topmost floor he came to the
door of a room and knocked.

There was no reply and he knocked
again.

“Come in,” said a stern voice, and
Amber entered.

The room was much better furnished
than a stranger would expect. It was
a sitting-room, communicating by an un-
expected door with a smaller room.

The floor was scrubbed white, the cen-
tre was covered by a bright, clean patch
of carpet, and a small gate-legged table
exposed a polished surface. There were
two or three pictures on the walls,
ancient and unfashionable prints, repre-
senting mythological happenings. Ulys-
ses Returned was one, Perseus and the
Gorgon was another. Prometheus Bound
was an inevitable third.

The song of a dozen birds came to
Amber as he closed the door softly be-
hind him., Their cages ran up the wall
on either side of the opened window,
the sill of which was a smother of scar-
let geranium.

Sitting in a windsor chair by the table
was a man of middle age. He was bald-
beaded, his moustache and side whiskers
were fiery red, and, though his eyebrows
were shaggy and his eyes stern, his gen-
eral appearance was one of extreme
benevolence. His occupation was a re-
markable one, for he was sewing, with
small stitches, a pillow-case.

He dropped his work on to his knees
as Amber entered. ;

“Hullo!” he said, and shook his head
reprovingly. “Bad penny, bad penny—
eli! Come in; I'll make you a cup of
tea.”

He folded his work with a care that
was almost feminine, placed it in a lit-
tle work-basket, and went bustling about
the room. He wore carpet slippers that
were a little too large for him, and he
talked all the time.

“How long have you been out?—More
trouble ahead? keep thy hands from
picking and stealing, and thy mouth free
from evil speaking—tut, tut!”

“My Socrates,” said Amber reproach-
fully.

“No, no, no!” the little man was
lighting a fire of sticks, “nobody ever
accused you of bad talk. as Wild Cloud
says—never read tnat yarn, have you?
You've missed a treat. Denver Dad’s
bid for Fortune, or the King of the
_Sioux—pronounced .Sco,  It’s worth

“No darning
for me this
trip, Dad.

Notice their
style, too. If we
stay six months
we’re fixed for
hose.”
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MEN, WOMEN

So soft and stylish, and can
be had in such light weights,
that many say, ‘' Z/ese hose
can’t wear.”” Yet six pairs
are guaranteed to wear a full
stx months.

We pay an average of 74
cents a pound for the yarn in
Holeproof. Common yarn
costs 32 cents. 74 cents is
the top market price for cot-
ton yarn—Egyptian and Sea
Island. Ours 13 3-ply, long-

* fibre, fine strands. Pliable
and soft, but of the maximum
strength. We spend $60,000
a year for inspection, to see
that each pair of Holeproof is
perfect.

The above figures refer to

Six pairs of men’s cotton
Holeproof, $1.50 to $3 a box;
women’s and children’s, $2 to
$3 a box of six pairs; also
three pairs for children, guar-
anteed three months, $1 a box.
Silk Holeproof for men, $2 a
box of three pairs. Women’s
silk stockings, $3 a box of
three pairs. Three pairs of
szlk guaranteed #kree months.
Medium cashmere socks, six
pairs, $2; fine cashmere, six
pairs, $3. Women’s fine cash-
mere stockings, six pairs, $3.
Six pairs of cashmere are
guaranteed six months.

Genuine Holeproof are sold
in your town. Ask for dealers’
names. We ship direct where

N

there’s no dealer
near, charges pre-
paid, on receipt of
price.

Holeproof as made in the
States and Canada.

The genuine Holeproof bear
this signature: GrwecFil .

Write for Free Book on Holeproof

Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd. ,r=rs,,
330 Bond Street, LONDON, CANADA (4 GadciicZ *

To enjoy every minute of the Summer

equip your home with ELECTRIC FANS

You wouldn’t think of working
at your desk without the breeze
of an electric fan to keep you
from noticing the heat.

9.
Don’t you know that you can make yourself more fit for next day’s work if you
have the same comfort at home in the evening and at night?

Don’t wait till next year to buy a thing that will last you the rest of your life.

We sell‘ Electr‘ic Fans—strong, drawn steel frames—light weight—graceful design
—beautiful finish— and felt base to protect furniture.

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited

“ At Your Service ”

Telephone : Adelaide 404 12 Adelaide St. East

Summer Hotel

Superbly located on Georgian B.y 3% miles from
Owen Sound. Tivery facility for boating, bathing,
fishing, tennis, bowling, golf, croquet and base-
ball.  Garage; 100 acres of park grounds.
American Plan $2.50 per day, $14.00 per week
and upwards.
Open June 25th to September lst.

For full particulars and reservations write to the Manager,

Owen Sound, Can.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COT;)'I;IER.'




