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ered life. But this Auckland^-this 
a town utterly strange and foreign and 
hostile. They stood, on the busy wharf 
in the dazzling summer sunshine, amid 
a bustle of urging trucks, of backing 
horses, of shouting hand-cart 
of the hurrying crowd, bewildered, dazed 
and frightened.

hind them began to flash with 
lghts, and to resound with 

light laughter. Still they 
stricken, and forgotten.
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it can’t be helped. jinl-s lmg8' and 
He’ll never let 
love us
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Jim had obtained a holiday, and had 

car to take them to 
of the young lady, 

speechless with fright, they rushed into 
the palpitating car and whirled up 
Queen Street through the dense trafllc of 
a very busy day. They sat, terrified at 
the electric trams, at the crowds, at the 
glitter of the shops, at the 
They grasped the seat with clutching 
hands, while Jim, uncomprehending and 
happy, chatted of their
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oldcar itself.
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voyage, of his 

approaching wedding, and of his exult- 
ant hopes.
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he could hear his 
He felt

once again. Beside him
a sudden WdtirrtoinH 80,tlr’

to him, to comfort her as he wotidhav" 
done in the days long past; Tt 2 
long years of separation and of * 
derstanding lay between 
sat gazing straight before 

Suddenly She clasped his arm. 
al , John?” she whispered.

He turned 
light from
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what

panic sub- 
to noteCream
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a new Jim this was that was 

speaking to them. On his visits home 
he had always attuned his ways to 
theirs, and he had always seemed in­
alienably their boy. Now for the first 
time they saw with clear eyes how 
education and success and his rise in 
the social scale had changed him In
spite of his forced kindness he was not 
their Jim.
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i In some subtle
seemed an ally of this new spirit of 
bustle and life so foreign and antago­
nistic to the old folk.

way he
if

“Don’t—don’t say It is all t«j. 
Sureiy—surely there is something more 
Toil me there is. Johi^tel, meAt the grand house nestling in its 

gardens they were received kindly and 
tactfully; but they were so overwhelmed 
by the unusual splendor that they were 
speechless, unhappy, and embarrased

'r Slowly his arm stole round her 
slow y her weary old head sank qn his 
shoulder, where her weeping slacked 
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h^fmg that 80 long had blinded their 
hearts seemed to lift and part 
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the gods. She made kind advances to 
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and unresponsive that she soon gave up 
the attempt to gain their affection and 
speedily left them and piayed a ligo" 

ous game of tennis with Jim.
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’’We’ve been fools, 
blind,” said the 
last,

Anne—fools, and 
man shakily at 

smoothing back the silver hair 
from her brow. .’’We’ve both sought in 
Jim all these years what we should 
have found in each other. Do you re­
member, Anne, the first two yelrs we 

were together? It’s a long, long way
iTth k’6 'and o/ happiness we lived

.then; but we’ll go back to the farm 
and seek the way there, and, please 
Hod, we shall find it.”
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“I think

old
; The Fanner’s Wireless Telephone

neighbor or father, son John. mVe hlr Jman' a/,7 P” 8ignal your 

farm, incase of fire, sickness or danger ndwhlmut delay'. °f the
CODE | 2 'ng ; j^eT Wo TH JE ast ringing in case of fire-

(3 ” ........... Bill | HOUSE da,'??er «sickness. Dinner
( can. We all answer.

I$■>s}.;

■ » miserable days. The
rila s(>ught refuge from the unac-
customed splendor of
genial chats with the 

The mother

oldnJXi

the house in.t
occasional garden- 

spent many surrepti-
to th«mOITntS in the kitche°. talking 
to the cook. Meals, with their
plications of plates, knives 
were ordeals of misery 
Jim, their Jim, 
opened 
farther and

er.
» tious$5.00 FOR BOTH

M.50 Complete. ba^n^SL^K

special offer.3 Ma'i. your 0^^ °f this

THE EXETER MEG. CO.,

and forks, 
Worse than all, 

whose baby fingers had 
heaven to their hearts, 

farther

and kissed him. 
we are there already,” she

quavered. 
The stars. , , , came out. and the summer

night closed round them, and the gentle 
breeze from the sea rustled the leaves of 
the garden, and cooled their faces with 
1 8 and of healing peace.—Otago Wit-

seemed 
away from themTMITED, EXETER. ONTARIO every day.

One morning the old man found him in 
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