lD_e Luxe Stationery
: The Latest is |

" Kroften Kid F 1msh

It is quite in accord with fashion’s trend -
towards plain-finished Stationery.

We have it in boxes, pqc!s and by the quire

Other popular lines are Lotus Lawn and
Venetian Kid and Wistaria.

J. P. Lamb & Son

Druggists and Opticians
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By CATHERINE PARSONS

(Copyrlxht 1918. by McClure Nowspaper
Syndicate.)

Gardner Lane was busy with the de-
lightful task of painting Amy Roland’s
portrait. If. you had seen Amy you
would have really envied him, for
she was truly lovely. .

On this particular day Amy left the
studio somewhat later than usual for
the picture was just at an interesting
stage and Gardner could not bear to
stop work till the last bit of daylight
had vanished. Mrs. Roland, who al-
ways came with her daughter, had left
early to keep an appointment and
Amy had promised to meet her at
five.

Gardner had kept her till the last
possible moment and. she was hurry-
ing toward the front door, when she
ran divectly into a young man who
was coming in the opposite direction.

“I beg pardon,” exclaimed Amy, as
she bounced back in_surprise. “Why,
Billy Lane,” she ndde:], as she recog-
nized him. “\\‘here in the world did

You come from? "I haven't laid eyes

Royal Purple, Caldwell’s -
Rennie’s, and Gardner’s

Calf Meal

By the b, and in 25 and 50 Ib, bags
Nothing Better for Feeding
CALVES

Contains from 19 1-2 to 22/per cent Protein
A Full Stock on Hand

Joseph Thompson
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on you for over two years.”

“Just got here, Amy. I've been out
in Colorado working hard. But even
an obscure farmer has a right to a
vacation now and then, so I'm taking
two weeks this time. Maybe it isn't
good to sec you again—yohr haven't
changed much except to grow up more.
I suppose you'd for"ot‘on all about me,
though.”

Amy blushed slightly, but it was too
dark to see,

“I hadn’t, really; but of course two
years is a long time. In another one
I might forget whether your hair was
red or brown. It's hard to remember
much when vou're kept pretty busy.”

Billy l?'mgﬁod ruefully.

Amy held out her hand with a frank
and engaging smile. In another mo-
ment she was gone.

“I'or heaven’s sake,” cried Gardner,
spying -his brother from the floor
abeve. “When did you get here? Well,
maybe it isn't good to see you again,
too! Is this a pleasure trip?”

“Not exactly.
ter is I'm enlisting in about two weeks

fore I went over.”
“Great Scott, you don’t say so! I

age and I hate to leave my work—
I'm really needed here. Could they
spare you all right?”

“Well, you see, 'm my own boss, so
I just sold out and came along. 1

couldn’t stay out of it any longer and
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Hardware

Our Store and Warehouse contains a very
complete Stock of +—

SHELF AND HEAVY HARDWARE
PAINTS, OILS and VARNISHES
BUILDERS SUPPLIES, ETC.

Gasoline, Tools for Farm and Garden,
Cutlery, Roofing, Glass, Full line Brushes

All your wants can be supplied here at
reasonable prices—you are invited to call.

Agency for Baynes Buggies and Frost and“{
Wood Farm Machinery.

E. J. Purcell

I'd nothing to hold me back, either.”
“I'm single, too, but I may not be

want to enlist.”

“Who is it—Louise?”

Gardner laughed. “I should say
not! I've had a dozen since Louise.
It's Amy this time. I haven't told her
yet, but I'm going to marry her.”

Two days later Amy went for an-
other sitting for her portrait and again
she found Billy in the hall on her way
home.

“Hello, Mr. Hermit,” she scoffed.
“You're not wasting time on your old
friends this trip, are you?”

“Most of them seem to be pretty
busy themselves.”

“Well, I'm not for one, and to prove
it I'll invite you to go for a walk with
me now.

Anpy enthuslnsticully

“Yes, but you'd never call this beau-
tiful if you could see it out where. I
live. Mountains and hills and valleys
everywhere you look. And the sun-
sets—you’d love thosp s-unsots Amy.
They just make the whole world a
blaze of glory and put peace into your
soul. I can’t explain how it is out
there—it’s too big for that. But I can
tell you it impresses one. Maybe I'm
daffy on the. subject, but it’s simply
life out there to me. I feel like our
poet friend who said: ‘I want to go
back, and T will!” You'd love it out
there, Amy.”

N "Isqg it lovely out today?" cried

“Oh, I would love it!” she agreed,
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You Attended to Your Eyes
In the past they may have scrved you well---but
do they not require a little care now ?

We offer you our Optical Scrvice for the correc-
lion of all defects that may be remedicd with

.f\"/ asses.

1.ct us show yon how well we can serve you.

We fill oculist's prescriptions, measure and
replace broken and make any optical
roparrs you may require.

‘H. R. Knowlton

Jeweller & Optician Athens, Ontario
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and almost surprised herself by her
own fervor.

“Will you visit ne® some day then—
you and your husband?”

“We'll be delighted—provided I have
one by that time.”

“In the meantime will you consider
an invitation to dine with me this eve-
ning?”’

“I'm sorry, Billy, but I'm going to
dinner at the Seatons’ with Gardner—
they asked me ages ago. But I've had
a lovely walk with you.”

“So have I, too. Good night.”

“Billy !”

“What can I do for you?”

“Don’t you ever want to walk hoine
with me again? I have three more sit-
| tings.”

‘ “Of course I want to. But a man
doesn’t do all the things he wants to

[ worse luck! T see )ou before long,
' though. Good-by.”

4 “I think you're the limit, and you
make me cross,” flared Amy, and re-
fused to notice his proffered hand.

Whereupon Billy pondered long on
the vagaries of women and kept out
of Amy's way for the next two days.
| But on the day that she came for her
| last sitting she found him standing be-
fore her picture in the studio,with a
strange -look on his face,

“Don’t look so sad, Billy—I'm not
dead yet.”

“Hello, Amy ; I didn’t expect you to-
Uay. Gardner went to New York, but
| he sent you a message at the last min-
' ute—¥ou must bave left before the

Jdid. You dow’t.

yoli. ' What have I dote to you, Billy,
that you should be so horrid to me%
Don’t you dare say you're not—jyou
are!”

“I'm sorry, Amy—I told you 1]
wasn't cut out for society in the first
place, and I always make a mess of
things.”

Gardner came back from New York
the next morning and in the afternoon
he took Amy to tea at the most fash:
ionable hotel in town. Gardner liked
to be seen at smart places—especially
in company with a good-looking girl.

“Billy’s sailing tomorrow,” he said,
casually, In the course of conversation.

“Where to?” asked Amy, with ap-
parent indifference.

“France. He's going in  aviation
over there. That's really whyhe came
east, you know. I've got to go’ down
town and fix up some things for him
as soon as we leave here—you won't
mind if I send you home in the ear
alone, will you?”

“Of course not, Gardner.” Amy was
trying hard not to choke on the de-
licious piece of French pastry which
she was doing her best to swallow.
Then she received another shock.
Gardner leaned over the table and be-
gan to speak in a lowered voice.

“Amy—will you marry me?”
*“Is this a surprise party?”
Amy.,.

“I shouldn’t think you would be sur-
prised—I made up my mind some time
ago.”

“But I didn’t know that, and as
much as I've seen of you lately, it
never entered my head that you loved
me. I like you, but I don’t love you
any more than you honestly love me.
And I want to be friends—you're a
better friend than you would be a
hushand—don’t you truly think, Guld-
ner?”

Gardner smiled in spite of himself.

“Where did you learn so much
about being in love, little Amy?”

“I learned the little I know from a
very poor teacher who didn't even
want me for a [.)upll I'm sorry, Gard-
ner, hut I do care for~someone else,

gasped

The truth of the mat- !

and I wanted to see the old town be- |

would myself but I'm beyond the draft f

long—that’s one reason why I don': |

He doesn’t even know I exist—hardly.
Forgive me, but it’s the truth. And
You'll still be my, friend, won’t you?”

“You can be perfectly sure about
that,” returned the rejected suitor
promptly.

Amy waved her hand to him and
then turned and walked rapidly. in the
opposite direction from her own house.
Her head was dizzy and her feet
seemed to travel too slowly. She
dragged herself wearily up the steps
of a familiar house and rang the bell.

“Is Mr. William Lane in?’ sha
asked the man who answered her ring.

“In the library, miss.”

“Don’t announce me, then—TI'll go
right in.”

Bxlly was sitting with his back to
the door writing. Amy walked across
the room before he saw her. Then he
dropped his pen and sprang to his feet
in amazement.

“Amy!” he cried. “Has something

! happened? You want Gardner?”

“No, I don’t want Gardner—I've just
refused to marry him. I just want to
know why yu are going away without
saying good-by to me. It's unbeliev-
able.”

“Do you mean to tell me you're not
going to'marry Gardmer? Why not?”

“It’s really none of your business,
but I'll tell you. For the simple rea-
son that I don’t happen to care for
him—not in the marrying way of car-
ing, I mean.”

“What way is that?”

“I didn’t come here to talk to you
about marriage, Mr, William Lane. I
only came to tell you how horrid 1
think you are—I think I almost hate
you.”

Billy covered the distance between
them in less time than it takes to
mention it., Then he caught Amy in
his arms and held her till she had
ceased to struggle.

“And I love you, love you, love you,”
he told her for about fifty times in as
many different ways. “Look me in the
eyes ang tell me you hate me.”

But Amy was too”comfortable to
look up, so she didn’t even answer
him.

. After a little while Billy looked at
his watch and found it was a quarter
to eight.

“Will you go to dinner with me this
time, Amy darling?” he asked her.

“It-looks as™4f-F'd have to. You don't
knoilv how much I wanted to go with
you that day, Billy. Let’s get out of
the house before Gardner comes. I
think it would be better to break it to
him after- you've been gone a few
days, even though he didn’t really love
me at all. Oh, I wish you didn’t have
to go, Billy—I can’t bear to think of
it.”

“Would you marry me tomorrow if I
could get a special license?”

“Yes, any time at all.”

“Then we’ll go and see about it—
will you come with me?”

“Anywhere. You won't be able teo
lose me now. And Billy, ‘my husband
and I' will be glad to come and visit
you on your wild and woolly farm as
soon as you come back to us.”

“Then, I'll have something worth
fighting for now—that’s what helps a
man to do his duily even if it isshard
work, too. I'm the luckiest peimon in
the world today, Amy dearest.”

“With the exception of one other,”
corrected Amy, and was immediately
deprived of the power of speech again.

One Thing at a Time.

General Foch, under whose splendid
strategy our army In France is proud
to serve, is a “one thing at a time”
man. When he gives an order it is an
order to do one thing and one thing
only—never to eyen think of two
things. He insists that this rule pre-
vail in the army,

to me yourself—don’t let m, keen{

Bormw to Buy (Battle"
"M.u:ed anung” is 'the "big' money-
‘maker today. Of course, grain and fruit '

and vegetables' pay well—but beef and
bacon, butter and cheese, are piling up the

profits for the farmer,

et

Milk more cows—fatten more cattle—~
raise more hogs. If you need money to do
it, come to The Merchants Bank. We are
-glad to assist all up-to-date farmers,

Tl'l€ MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office : Montreal. OF CANADA,
ATHENS BRANCH, . . .

Sub-Agency at ankvllln open Thursdays,
Branches also at DELTA, LANSDOWNE, LYN, ELGIN, WESTPORT,

Established 1864.
F. W. CLARKE, Manager. (R

Brick House and Lot

One half mile west of Athens on Delta
' road, has been placed with us by owner
for a quick sale at a bargain price—This

is worth enquiring about.
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Warm Weather
NECESSITIES

Cool and comfortable footwear, we have
it, both in Hosiery and Shoes.

Special value in black or white, Ladies

sizes in Hosiery at 35c pair.

Silk Lisle Hosiery, Black, White, Tan,

Brown' or Grey, 50c pair.

Silk Hosiery, Black, White and colors $1 pr.

2—SPECIALS IN SHOES—2
Women's White Canvass Oxfords, leather

soles at $2.25 per pair.

Women's Patent Pumps, high or low heel at

$2.50 pair.
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T. S. KENDRICK
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e

Ontario

Reporter Advts. pay, if you don’t think
s0, try one now and prove it for yourself

PAINTING
TIME

When it is time to paint you naturally
want the best and we can recommend

Martin-Senour \

and

L.owe Brothers

Paints and Varnishes as being honest
goods with a name and reputation behind

them.

Also White Lead and Oil, Kyanize Stains
B. & H. Colors in Oil

MURESCO

and Enamel.
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Earl Construction
Company

Genuine Ford Repair Parts

GARAGE AND AUTO SUPPLIES -
Ontario
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