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IREFRHING June rain wu
iu turatig the fertile soil of

1 1Cèatral Aberta. It beai
lE ustily upon the roof of Andy
MoQueen's veather - beaten

sda", tridd dowu the protruding
stove pipe and sîzubed on the rusty steve.
I the. shack Andz natearelessly balancing

himself on one leg of bis chair as lie
delivered te bis neiglibor, Joe Spears,
a sornewhat heated tirade upon the
particular foUlies of Kaiser Bill.

"At any rate," remarked Joe, as the
invective riadhed an eloquent clos%
"If thii ramn continue, for a %AeI longer
il'. bound te throttie the '!oodsehortage'
Cry te a great exteait. Why, I shouldnt,
wonder but ou'll be buildin& a mansion
this 1.11, read for the recepton of smre
fair helpmate.'

"«Mansion nothing,'I returned Andy.
'"When the fair lady'cones, if aie over

dpes, she'll cerne te this old domicile.
Tben we'fl plan and build the mansion
tYu ojnhr't mean te say that you'Ul

bringa vife in bore!" exclaaxned Joe.
"Wee-or--not exactly 1te tbis,"smiled

Andy, as bis oye restçd upon the reasy
steve, the rusty p*ipes, and the unkm pt

bunk nailed te trhe vaIl, then wandered
te the larder shelves in the opposite
corner littered witi groceries, pots
pans, kettles and dishes, and finally fàe
upon an indiscrirninating pile of clothin~
boots and boxes beneath the bunk. 'el
supose it miglit bc cleaned up a littie,
ana I could build a bean-te at the back.
But wliat about yourself? You've got
the mansion, wbere is the helpinate?"

"Oh, F'maial riglit," responded his
friend. "Can't say that. the lielpmate
Idea apelete me. Seerna te me there'.
a good ci deo f bindrance connected with
them. Iprefer running myr ow show."

"Rulibishi You don't believe tbat
hindrance twaddle. Just look at the
vomen in this district. Tbink what they
did before the wmr began, and what
tbey bave doniesince. You May as veil
confess. I tbink it's a case of 'sour
grapes' with you. Were you ever in

"Ye-s" reluctantly, "I suppose that'.
wbat you'd oeilit. But nover agu*nfor me.
8h. rnarried the other chap. "

"Oh, I say, tbaVt'te bad. Didn't
trif. with you, suel?"iquired Andy
am lie noted the pamned Liokon Joe's face.

"No, ne. It vasn'tlier fault. I-I
nover teld ber."

"rWhat? You neyer teld ber!" yeiled
Andy, as he, doubled up in bis chair,
convulsed vith laugliter.

"Weil, y ou are the limit. 0f course
iL wasn't t he lady'. fault. But try again,
Jee there are plenty of good ones yet.
Anci be sure you tel ber next time."

"There'Il be ne next time, she vas the
only one. Ivwish 1 ere in France with
the other lad. But wbat's the use
wishing? The docters have turned me
down twice-poor eyesiglt."ý
f"Obceer up, eld chap;,we re belping te

feed the army. I'd bave passed if I'd
been three inches taller. But 1 may as
weli tell you a bit of neva. -I'm ex-

pcting tînt a war vidow vil be keeping
bousefor me this autuma."1

"You den't sayl"
"«Yes, MnY cousin from down East.

Ber husband vent over with the first
contingent; vas killed the first week lie
vas in the trenches, Ieft a widow and a

tbre-yer-od bo. B'. fie youngster,
tee hen ra cmott is mother.

home. 1*sdw
"Oh,' I say, Jee, bore', a fine ides, for

deing ycur bit'; Mar thc vidow and ho
a father te the boye needs your help,
otherwise bis mother viii spoil hirn sure.'

One sultry Auguat day Andy éalled at
Joe's home te return a borrowed hand-
saw, and incidentally te lmpart the news
that bis cousin bad arrived.

94I tell you, Joe," exclaimed lie, gleefully,
fishe's turned the old shack inside eut.
You neyer saw sucli a change. I had te
build a lean-to hefore she got here. You
won't know the p lace now. Corne over
next Sunday, *111 you?",

"Thanks' awfully. Sorry I can't corne
next Sunday, but l'Il try to cail 'round
the following one, if that will suit you."

"No trving about, it, old ellp. if
you don't put ina an appearance l'Il corne
0 ver and fetcli you. See?"

*Two or tbree mornings later Joe Spears
é bitched a fiery team of colts te lhis buggy,
t and started te tewn. As lie reached the

y uleroad a moter-cycle rushed by.
pube l ULjhe*down the road at a

g furious pace, but Spears gripped the
reins firrnly, and,- bracmng himself, was

~ rdily gaining control of the excited
a niais, Inicrossing -a rougli grade,

ihowever, ini front of Andy McQueen'sb ouse, one of.the traces feUl from the
whiffietree. Instantly the pole droppad,

astrlking an obstruction, and buu and
4occupant were hurled violently mte the
rditch.

Andy, having witnessed the accident,
tvas quickly on the spot. Re found his
i friend lying in the bottom of the ditcli,

uncoacluswith a nasty gash. acros
bis forebead. Speedily summoning bis
cousin, Myse. Rose, he lifted Joe, and in a
short time had hlm resting comfortably
on a coucl inl the new "blan-to."1 The

kdocteir vas telepboned for, resteratives
were applied, but ail te ne purpose.

Twenty minutes later the docte?. car
rusbed up te the door. Mrs. Rose re-
tired te the living-room, where she teok
carete keep a supply of bot wator and
bandages, in case they should be requfred.

:At length consciousness returned te, Joe.
Bis wounds were dressed, but the docter,

upon examination, pronounced imminent
danger of the loss of eyesight. "(At
any rate," said lie, "they must ho band-
aged for a couple of weeks until further
developinents."

Andy told bis friend that the runaway
colts wouldb e cared for, and that lie
would bring Joe's stock over te bis Pasture
until their owner was himself able te
attend te thean.

As the days slipped by, the patient
recovered more rapidly than bis bene-
factors had dared te hope. Mrs. Rose,
in ber motherly wayproved te he 'a
capable nurse; wbile Andy, after bis day's
work vas done, did a ini bis power to
make the evenings pleasant; anid last
but net least, Wiilie Rose amused the
invalid very mucb by bis quaint, old-
faaboned conversation and idems.

One afternOon Joe fetmd bimseif
bste nrntently te a story which bis
nurse vas reading aloud te ber little son
in the adjirning room. It was net se
rnueh the stOry itself, as the rendering,
which gripped and held bis attention.

"Where have 1 beard that veice
before?" was the question uppermest in
bis mind. Long after the story was
cOncluded the patient sou ghlini bis
rnmor fo a dlue. Suddenly liglit
dawed upon hlm. Ah, now lie remem-

Tlirougli the long vista Of years lie once
more found himself in thc little old
Ontario school lieuse. He heard again
the soft voie of Lucy Gray reading
aloud, beard the teacher's words of
commendation, saw again Lucy's quick
look of sympathy and kindness as some
of bis thougitless classmates giggled
aloud at bis own blundering reading
of the same passage.

Then bis thouglits liastened on, on
te the teen age, and still onward. Once
more ho was in the old red sehool-house,
but now it was te, take Part in the debating
society's prograin. Again lie heard the
voice ef Lucy reading selections, heard
ber a pplau ed and encored. Often
she lad heen bis companion te and from
the debates. Hew lie lad loved lier.
But-be liad neyer teld lier se.

In a few more days the bandages were
removed from Joe's eyes.

'Tour vision is saved at anyrate," sraid
the docter as lie took bis departure.
"You, may get up now as soon as you

"We are al 50 pleased," said Mrs.

Rose, stepping to the bedside witli out-.
stretched hand.

Joe gave oe startIed g lance at bis nurse.
"'Thank you. But 1 didn't expect to

'¶Meaning whom?" smilingly inquredl
Mrs. Rose. -à

"Lucy Gray. Oh-1 beg your pardon.You ane now Mas--?"
d'Rose," brokenly.«Iv - I remember n w. Y w rmarried in Tornto. And so yeu are

Andy's cousin? He las told me of your
grt less.. Iamn very sorry," murmurecJ

oe, as lie saw a tear splash on the white
coverlet.

On the foilo ngday Mrs. Rome went to
cail upon a neighbor, leving Joe seated
by the fireside in a large rocking chair. As
the convalsesoent's gaze wandlered about
the living room, a faint smile flitted acros
his pale face. Mentaily hie compared it
with the samne room under Andy's rather
baphamardrgie The one-time greasy
stove new shoneuntil his face was re-
fiected on its polished surface. The
rusty pipes had received a coating of pie
enamel; Andy's bunk was liung up to e
wail, and a curtain of sof test green
drapod over it; the larder shelves were
hidden by dainty scrimi while a cuphoard
for cooking utensils had been buit under-
neatli.Th e table wore a covering of
white oilcloth, surmounted now by a
cover matching in shade the other
draperies in the roomf. In the centre
of the table rested a small white centre-.
p ieoe, and on this a delicate maiden-
hair fern. Papers, magazines and books

were neatly arranged upon shelvs -
stead of lying in promiscuous heaps about
the room.

"The touch of a woman's hand"
murmured Joe, as lie reached for a boýk
and tried to interest himself in its con-
tents.

Presently the door fiew open, and
Willie burst into the room, a large sheaf
«~ golden-rod in his armis.

"Mother! Mother! Look what I've
brought y ou," cried the delighted child.

"Wliy, where's mother?"
"Your mother has gone te visit Mrs.

Brown," explained Spears. "But what
are you geîng to do witli that armful?
Do you often bring fiowers to your
mother?"

",Course I do," replied the boy as he
carefully placed bis treasures ia a basin
of water. "inm looking after mother now "
continued lie,' sidling up to Joe's chair.
"Wlien daddy went to the war he told me
te take good care of mother. She cails me
lier riglit-liand man. inmail she's got
new, cause,"' wistfuily, "daddy won't
corne back to us ne more, the Germans
kiiled hirn. Oh, I wish they liadn't;
daddy was s0 nice, 'n' big, 'fi' strong.
Hews' fadt on ih for mother'n' me, 'n the littie Belgians. H1e wrote
big long letters te us when hie went away.
Mother used to read 'em to me Then
one day a big yeilow letter came te
inother, 'n' when she opened it she cried'n' cried, 'fi' didn't read it te me.

"When we went *te bed that niglit
mother cried some more 'n' kissed me a
lot. When 1 waked up in the night she
was crying, se I just put my arm 'round
lier neck, and liugged hier tiglit, tiglit and
told lier flot te be afraid 'cause I would
look after lier 'tili dadif comed home.
Then mother cailed me 'lr b rave boy,
and said I was the only sweetheart 8he
liad now, 'cause a big, bad Germnan had
killed poor daddy, and daddy would
neyer corne back. Say, if I was big
edou,,!'d go 'fi' fight tliat German.

g'dy desperately "Wliy don't you
",'Tliey wouldn't have me, Willie,"ý

eplied the man bitterly.10 4Oh, weil, maybe y ou could help me
ook after motlier til 1get a big man?"l"Maybe," answered Joe, a far-away
lok in his eyes.

In another fortniglit Spears was once
more dorniciled in lis own home. But a
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Fine Old ExtraSpca

SCOTCH
The new non-

ilcoholic health
tonic. A stim-
ulant warm
yoIL
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wanted. - Oa n
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-> Scotch.
IBERAL

~DISCOUNT
OwdPinaper dozen .... 9.00

Round Quarts, per dozen . 15.00
Oval Im'PerWa Quarta, dom. .00~
Sazuplo Order, one bottie each

aime ................ .... 5.00
CASH WITJr ORDER
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BOTTLING WORKBS,
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