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« wtLL a lovely morally in spring.
8Ub shilling; as it on a world 

Howl/ created; the tiekte were gay 
with buttercups; the air was full of 
the songu of pairing birds; and the 
hctieoH were gay with glKteriat; dew- 
drops.

A young man and a gtit seated to
gether in a light market cant 
driving rapidly towards Orowbridge 
railway station, now leas than a mile 
dfetant.1 

spiteIn <rf the brightness of the
morning the young farmer's face was 
dlsfcatieflee and gloomy. He did not 
even glance at his companion, who sat 
beside him in silence. Madge Wilding 
war. a remarkably pretty girl, and uc- 
uaMy she was full of chatter and light
hearted laughter. Now, however, she 
was grave, partly in sympathy with 
the young man at her side, partly be
cause this 
her life’#
Woodbine Cottage, where the two 
maiden ladles who had brought her 
up—Mise Rosamond and Miss Rebec
ca Wilding—still lived, and wan about 
to launch her little craft in the stormy 
sea or London life.

For the last twelve months sh.3 had 
beien trying to persuade ber aunts to 
let her go to London and earn her 
own living; and now, at last, she was 
allowed to have her own way.

'll suppose, Madge," said Tom 
'Browning, sadly, “there's no chemoe o£ 
your changing your mind?"

“No, Tom, I can't pretend ttn.* 
there te. I like yon vwT waB. and 
have always liked yon.' Bot I can’t 
care in that way ior yon—not one Ut
ile bit.”

“It’s all this enty noneenem about be
ing Independent, end living your own 
We, and ail that rot!” cried Tom, with 
sudden passion. “I wisb the books 
and papers that pot each stuff into 
your head were burnt up, end the 
Billy women that write them burnt up 
along with ’em I"

“Tom, it'e no eerttdy

was an important day in 
history. She was leaving

going on
like that, yon know------"

.9 “Oh, I know thet right enough. I 
A only know that the nicest and pret- 
wtkm girl in Berkshire is spoilt with 
V”; and he gave a savage cut alt aome 
imaginary flies over the mane's heed, 
bo that the high-strung, nervous ani
mal started and nearly ran sway.

“Tom,” said Madge, aeiriowrty, when 
he bad quieted the mare, “you're quite
mistaken. This Is my own idea—my
own doing. Of ou lore the country. I 
don't—well, in » wwy I do, tout * feel 

and joinso cooped up I want to 
In a wider, more toJbenstfaK Hfe. I
am eo tired of seeing the same emp
ty roads, the fields and the

“You would feet differently to (be 
fields and the ccrww if thep were your 
own, Madge,” said the young 
with a side glance a* bee.

She was silent.
'Ht ever you do ------ - - -

will let me know?" ashed Ton* In n 
x very lugubrious tone, as the cast 

tered the approach to the *tei*~ 
Dont buflti“Oh, no, Tom. 

that. I shall never change, 
have told you a hundred time*, I like 
you very weiH, but I «imuM 
want to marry you, and I do hope that 
before I see you again you wll herro 
fallen In love with some nto* good 
phi, who wBL make you happy."

“Don't talk like timt, Madge," he 
said almost roughly. “Yon know weffi 
enough there’s only one girt to the 
world tor me, and if she wart heme 
mo, i shan’t wed at eB."

But Madge Kwghwt 
tightly out of the cart, end looked up 
mischievously in her companion* 
face

A “How many men haws tanked *ke 
r%<hat and felt like Chat, too; and how 
V • many bave married somebody 

fore the year was cut?”
Tom did not answer. He had to 

get someone to mind the mate *ud 
then he had to get Madge's ticket for 
Paddington, and eee to her luggage. 
The tram was almost dna Soon he 
was standing at the door of •> third- 
class compartment, with hie band on 
bers, as it rented on ttoe window- 
ledge, and a great lump in tfe throat.

saying. "Sure
ly you wiB be back before then?"

“Perhaps tor a few days In Aur 
mt,” said tlhe girt; -Hbat I cant tea.

As I

“Christmas! ” he

Please dont took eo etoeunly aotrow
People will notice you.”ful, Tom

Tom caXDed up a heavy frown, which
rested on hts oomtbenanr» tm the
guard’s whdette sounded.

"Do took a bit pleasant. Bom, tor
the last,"pleaded (Madges end the llnee 
on his honest face relaxed toto a 
mirthless grin,

“Good-bye!"
"Good-bye!
It wae over; sad Tom faunri Mmeeflt 

staring at a fluttering white handker
chief, which stood for 
heart heid dear.

that Mb

ML

back at
» Woodbine Cottage. (Sbe had omne 

W home to nurse her aunts, who had 
A Wb been rered with typhoid fever 

through drinking polluted water.
Far mare Cham a week she nomad 

them wtifch untiring care, often bitter
ly. though perhaps undhdriy, reproedh-
ing herself for having left them. But
her tofl and watching were in vain. 
The two kind-hearted old died,
one on Tuesday, the other early on 
Thursday morning; and Madge was 
left alone.

thing of her during those eorrowfufl 
day®, though he rafted <tai*r at the 
cottage to inquire for her patiente. 
He knew that she had no leisure to 
epane for httn, and/that to any 
It wae no time for tome-making. Bven

1ul In hie attempts to 
alone; hut he consoled himself with 
W thought that be would get hh mo- 
Ijher to ask her to spend a tow day® 
at the Hill Farm later.

The cottage was readily tot to an- 
; Madge disposed of theother

/mestore and went back to London.
She mt eery tasty

ire satis- 
ve years.
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Of course, ehe at once began ham
mering on the door, in the hope of 
attracting the attention of the 
taker, who lived in the topmost stor
ey; but soon she realised that she 
was spending her strength in vain. 
The caret akercould not bear, or very 
probably was out shopping; so Madge 
went to Mr. Rossiter’s room, made up 
the fire, and lay down to rest on the 
olrefashioned eota. 
time, she fell feist asleep.

Three hours later she awoke. The 
fire had burnt itself out, and she was 
very cold.

Waa that a noise in the outer of
fice? Had someone come in?

The door between the two 
was open, but there was a swing-door

■***
=he tad plenty ot week and plenty of ironMn’t interfere------• ào tad «aid nothing ot love to her. She pot on her hat ' jacket, ami
onmpaniooahlp. Mean», itoeeiter, "Ofc, nothing ot the ktefi, I aerore itatoer timidly Madge made her pe gloves, switched off the ltoht
gonee and Roaslter, her new employ- you," cried Irene, tartly. “I know Mr. tition for two days’ extra leave at and went to let herself out But t#iP 
ere, wet® merchants in ths City, in ra- Oolehrooke as a friend, that'® all It Christmas, and to a rather surly fash- outer door leading toto the cnrrWkvr 
thar a large way of business. There Is nothing to me whether he admires km it wae granted. 1 would not open! Apparently the clerk
were more than a dozen clerks and you or not." But on Christmas Eve, just as ehe who had been the last to *o not
three girt-typtate in the office beeklee Madge thought It (better to change was beginning to pot her things away, knowing, or forgetting that ehe wae 
herself. Madge wee private secretary the subject, and Mr. Ootefbrooke’s Mr. Rossiter rang for her, and put a «tm at work in tiho inner room had
to the senior partner, Mr. WlHam name was not mentioned again. But whole bundle of letters into her locked it behind him! She wa* wiroti

un elderty gentfleman, ra- on tihe following day Medge took a bande. in!
ther distent, and punctttiooe In his stroffl through Kensington Gardens by 
manner, and very particular shout the heroelf—it was a favorite spot with 
manner In which the clerks' work waa her—and she was scarcely surprised 
done. Madge found him mdre than when ahe «net Ned Cokbrocdte. 
a little trying sometimes, hut, on the

of baize as well This she pushed 
open, and a strange scene met ' 
eyes. Two men were doing 
thing to the big safe, and a third 
stood over them with a small lantern 
in hie hand.

With a strong feeling of bewilder
ment. she recognised him—Mr. Cole- 
•brooke!

She was on the very point ot call
ing him by name and asking him H 
the outer door was open,' when the 
thought struck her that there must 
be something wrong. Why wae he 
there at-that time of night, apparent
ly helping two men who were trying 
to open the eafe?

(Continued on page 6)

There, after a

rooms

“I had no time to see to these tilts 
morning,'' he said, "but 1 have now 
ran through them, end pencilled re
plies on the back of each, 
type them In duplicate, and poet .them 
on your way home.”

Tear# of vexation sprang to the 
girl’s eyes, and she left the room with 
out epeaking, for thid work, she knew, 
would cause her to miss her train bo 
Crowbridge.

‘It is a burning ehame!” she cried, 
when she had gained her room, throw
ing down the totters to a rage. 
“Christmas Eve of efU nights! To say 
ho had no time to attend to them 

And they

V:iAwg * *vhvHe Please
«tone, end he asked leave to Join 

whole, he wae fair. It not elwej» roe- Perm, end whan Madge explained Hat 
wnsJblo. There wee e role et «he of- Madge oootd not dream ot relating 
flee that any ot the clerk» might be him
rewired to stay attar heure to flnteh Atter that the, met eereml timer, 
any work they had on hand, being Madge did not know whether he waa 
paid at a fixed rate tor overtime.

; !|

ror not, though he evidently 
The typist who Shared Madge’s admired her. And ehe did not apecu- 

room was a smart, attractiveooldng late fin the nature ot her own feel- 
girl caltiled Irene Thompson. As wee tag» âor Un She only knew that it 
onfly natural, Madge and <*» became wae very nice to have his tSH, grace- 
ratbor Intimate. ful term by her side aa ehe walked,

One Saturday afternoon, wfleeu they and the wound of Me soft, musical 
were witting together to Kensington voice In her ear; and that on the days 
Gardens, Irene stopped to speak to a when she did not meet him she wpe 
roeng man whom ehe greeted am an dull, and found nothing to Interest

sooner—what Nasalise!
will be all watting supper for me at
the farm. Tom will be at the tf-ation, 
and be will be 
fellow!"

For some minutes she actually 
thought ehe would walk of the of
fice and never return to it, leaving Mr. 

Colehrocfce— office in tihe City, and the* he wpa Roeelter’s letters where she had 
anxious to make a change. He hinted thrown them; botsganer thoughts pre- 
once or twice that be would bè glad vailed, end after a few minutes spent 
to know of any vacancy that might In the luxury of having a good cry, 

end introduced him to toe two girls, occur In Messrs. RoeaitenB’ office, He «be put the paper end carbon in her
and then proposed (hat they cduxtid asked a good many questions about machine and bravely buckled to her

somewhere tor a cep of tea. toe hours, the routine of business, «jih task.
Irene «nllngjy agreed, and Madge the financial standing of the firm, all

felt that *» coted scarcely refuse to of which Madge 
join them.

Both Mr. Oolebrooke and hie friend In June Madge bad a fortnight's hoi- 
Bateeon were fashionably dressed, but May, and ChAs she «pen*-by the aea. 
there was a considerable difference be-1 When efae came back sbe found a 
tween them. Bateson was too tamSIar note from Mrs. Browning asking her 
<n Me manner, besides being loud and 
sometimes vulgar in hfe talk. Ooto- 
brooke, always quiet end gentlemanly, 
was obviomtfy annoyed a* Bateson's

disappointed, poor

troduoed him to Madge, and Madge Mr. Colebrooke did not aay much 
though* him not only very pleasant about himself or his relations, but 
and agreeable, but very dfetingulehed- Madge undereftood that he wae tn an 
looking. His 
EMward Coleferoofca 

A. friend of his happening to stroi 
by feat than, Colebrooke «topped tohn

Two 60 H.P. Locomotive Boilers for 125 lbs., under Ontario Regulations

E, LEONARD & SONS, LIMITED
Head Office and WorksIn another half-hour the loud whist 

ling of the office boy reminded her 
that the clerks were leaving the of
fice. and that she had not yet sent a 
telegram to Hill Farm to explain tihet 
sho could not get a-way, and probably 
she would not be eJble to leave Lon
don that night Having despatched 
the telegram she went on with her 
work; but visions of the large, oom- 
fortable parlour at the HOI Farm,

London, Canada 
New Brunswick Branch 62 Water St, 8t. John, N. B 

Branches and Agents from Coast to Coast
Established 1834

answered without

tRto stay tor a week or two at tihe Hill 
Perm, and when Madge egplained that 
that wae oat of her power, the kind 
old Udj replied that they would look 
forward to Ohriatmae—Medge muet 
get extra leave, end epend at tenet a 
week with dhem «ben.

A» the solemn months paaead by, 
Madge looked forward more and 
to Christmas. The nbvelty at life In 
London had gone, and She found the 
dotty round nearly 
the country, and tar more ful of wor-

n ,, i
Tengar familiarity, and onoe or twice. 
Madge notioed, tried to obeeh bhn 
with a frown; be* Bafaaou took no 
notice.

Madge
brooke eat next bar, paid her verkxM 
attentions, and contrived to be a* her 
«fi* when they left the tea-room*.

Yoa hove ma* quite a eonqueat, 
Me*e," eaM Irena, when the two 
Tonne men had leflt them.

How My We and I Turn 
Spare Hours at Home Into Dollars

dull as life in

17 «nd UBgteeeantneeB. So, at least, 
«he thought for the time, and day af
ter day «be allowed her fancy to

toe deMghts of Harm life in 
winter. There wae toe great ramb
ling old house—so different from toe

"Oh. I* cried Madge, 
Washing, and feeing very much grati- riot

The remarkable way in which Mr. &. Mrs. P. J. Monaghan solved their extra 
money problem. Every wife, self-supporting girl, and father of a family 
can now use spare time to make money at home—in the same way they did.

By P. J. MONAGHAN

tdeendaeting cramped London lodg- 
lags. Then there would be the mer- 

Tosn'e sisters, and hie
You know 

tat teVgaod-tooktag
very well toot t ry

tkimtoer®, who would be homefeBow?" from school.

fTIHE yrars 1916 and 1*17 
I lean years for the working 

in our pai* of the country, 
especially if he happened to be the 
sole support of s large family.

three dosen pairs. Within 
hours after delivery I had a telephone 
call from the hosiery department 
of Ramsey's store, asking me to 
bring them fifty dozen pairs more! 
It wasn't possible for me to do this, 
but the Jaihes Ramsey Company 
took all I could supply them up to 
the year 1919.

difficult to figure precisely, 
accounts were not kept. 

This
A Market tor Every 

Salable Sock Guaranteed
as separate

much I 
however. Durin 
October, No-

vouch for, 
fiionthe of 
December.

*tht
Lr and Thi.

'Rhone Main 2148
contract obligates us to 

accept and par for every pair mt 
socks sent us by an Auto Knitter 
owner—when made according to 
our standard directions. Hundred» 
and hundreds of Auto Knitter 
workers take advantage mi this 
guaranteed market, and send t* 
their entire output without trying 
to sell socks to local customers—

1980, my bank account increased 
$700.00, and many days my wife 
took in $45.00 for socks sold. Of

I kept hoping for some way to in
crease my income, and finally I had 
an idea. At this time the Red Cross 
and the St. John's Ambulance Society 
were appealing for aid in knitting socks 
for our Canadian Forces Overseas.

I had seen a hand-knitting machine 
advertised, and I thought that if I 
could get one I could help the Red 
Cross by knitting socks, and at the 
same time use the machine to increase 
my small /salary and keep the wolf 
from .the door.

With this idea in mind, I found the 
address of the Auto Knitter Hosiery 

^Company in our local paper and 
anally sent for an Auto Knitter.

When the machine arrived my 
wife and I turned to the instruction 
book, and therein found the answer 
to all our questions. I was soon able 
to make splendid socks. I became 
more and more delighted with myself 
and the machine.

How I Started Making 
Money

for the solitiers. The St. John’s 
Ambulance Society furnished me 
a-ith yaru I knit several pairs 
of plain socks and was complimented 
on my work. I felt very gratified, 
lor I was requested to knit more and 
was to receive 80 cents a pair for 
the work.

Turned Poverty Into 
Independence

e

SlJohn Bakery 1 ti although they are ia no way bound1980 was 
my banner 

ar. I

a little capi
tal. Also I
knew the de
mand for a 
good article. 
I purchased 
the best yarn 
obtainable, 
getting a 
substantial

iKEkye
of tad They simply send us the socks 

they knit and we send them back 
checks in payment for their work, 
at a guaranteed, fixed rate per pai*. 
We also replace each time the amount 
of yarn used in the socks received.

You ran work for os as much of 
as little as you please—but lor 

shipment of socks, small or

11:

Quaker large, you receive your pay check 
promptly.

The Aut& Knitter co 
with a sock already started 
a supply of yarn, and a complété 
mstrt'tion book that makes every* 
thing plain, as Mr. Monaghan has 
statrd in his letter above.

Write Today for Our 
Liberal Offer

If yon ran use extra me jejr— 
and most women ran in these times— 
you will want to know all about the 
machine that has meant so meek 
to Mrs. Monaghan’s home »n«l 
thousands of others all over 
England, and the United State® 
Send right away for the company's 
free literature and reed the ex-

ErlSfVBK
Htlpid 
to Mak. 
PotgibU

fl to yo* 
in H.iBread »

volunteered to knit socks
*V"

a
course this was 
covering the 
previous sum
mer’s work.

The Auto 
Knitter was 
kept going 

1, verily
believe that if we had not had it, 
we would have had to appea^ to the 
Sunshine Society or other charitable 
organization for help when times 
were the hardest with us: I am also 
sure that, but for the Auto Knitter, 
we should be tenants of a two roomed 
shack on a rented k<.

I wish that I might be able to place 
an Auto Knitter in every heme, espe
cially where there is a large family. I 
believe that the gap between poverty 
and independence would be bridged in 
every case where there is industry and 
good management.

"As It Is Always”

I began to make and ed! socks to 
private customers as well as knitting 
for the Ambulance Society. In a 
comparatively short time I had my 
machine paid for. I was now making 
$15.00 a week in my 
wife was able to hi 
•hoes for herself ,

\

Cakes and Pastry
every spare moment I had.

Mr. P. J. Monaghan
Mvspare time. My 

buy clothing and 
and the children.

This story would be incomplete 
and convey a very wrong idea if 1 
did not make it plain that I could 
not have accomplished ali I have 
without the valuable help of my 
better half, Mrs. Monaghan.

periences of some of the thousand» 
of other Auto Knitter worker». 
Find out about the pleasant »«*! 
profitable money m»lrii«j , 
waiting for you—Auto 
Find out what substantial 
even a email number of 
hours will earn for you.

experience is unncceaaary. that 
do not need to know how In

discount on a quantity purchase. 
I worked all summer, knitting this 
on the Auto Knitter in my spare time, 
but sold none until October, 1980.

Then I advertised my goods, 
also stating that I would make socks 
to order. Many people brought 
their own wool. . I had to work hard 
to fill all the orders, even with the 
supply I had on hand. People from 
all over the city, including the Mayor 
and the Attorney General of the 
Province, came to purchase my 
socks. My advertising brought in 
oroers from Calgary. Red Deer, 
Wataskinwin, and Fort Saskatchewan.

Noted for Quality and 
Cleanliness

°ButtÜï

that
$125 Earned in Spare 

Time
CÜL

Send your name and address now 
and find out all the good things that 
are possible for yoe. The Auto 
Knitter J$ogig7 (Canada) Co., Ltd. 
Dept, -f S Davenport Rood,
^est reran to, Canada.

In about eighteen months from 
the time I started knitting I had a 
surplus bank account of $185.00.

Our house at this time consisted 
two roomed shsck on a rented 

lot. I decided now to buy a lot on 
‘which to move my shack. I selected a 
beautiful locality and arranged easy 
terms of payment, the price being 
$475.00—$100 cash and the balance 
$1000 a month. I kept on using the 
Auto Knitter steadily in my spare 
time to add to my incorile, and in lees 
than a year my property was paid for.

When the overseas demand for 
socks declined. I noticed that the 
quality of wool socks sold in the

Have Yon Tried a Loaf of Oar woman who is ambi- 
es to improve his or 

ran in no way 
time better than 

Auto Knitter, 
company’s Work 
their own local 

onng comfort and 
the home and be

ine man or 
tious, and wish 
her circumstances, 
employ Cheir spare 
in knitting socks on an 
either under the 
Contract or for 
trade. It will bri 
even luxury to
the means of bringing joy and 
happiness to the family.

of a I made, one evening after work that 
winter, $7.50 on the Auto Knitter, but 
you rna|’ infer that I did not retireHealth Brown Bread ? The Auto Knitter Hosiery (Canada"'

Cti, ^t.LAfter all the thousands of pairs 
of socks we have made, our Auto 
Knitter 
received

Dept. 7712 1870 Davenport Road, 
West Toronto, Canada.it, and it 

one cent for repairs.

Made New Home 
Possible

as the day we 
has never cost P. J. Monaghan, Alberta.

« « *
sena me full particulars about 

Making Mon^ at Home with the

jss is ».v.sz
KSBÿtrtJs.-rs su--.—--—
their machine to advance themselves 
and improve their circumstances.
Mr. Monaghan was fortunate in 
being able to find a good local 
market for all the socks he could 
turn out, so he preferred not to take Adirsss 
advantage ot the Work Contract

local stores was very inferior. I 
saw that there would be a good 
demand for a better article, and I 
knew I could supply it with my 
Auto Knitter.

.So I bought 
wool in the city, manufactured it 
Into socks and exhibited my goods to 
James Ramsey, Ltd. (one of the 1er-

21 Hammond Street,
SL John, N. B.

Last February we 
beautiful nine room house, as shown 
in the photograph, ind had it moved 
to our lot. In our new house we 
arranged a work room whe 
use the Auto Knitter, 
and lot, which is a 
worth about five

purchased a

some of the best iere we ran 
This. house 

real home, is now 
thousand dollars. 

What part the Auto Knitter has 
played in tins splendid evolution it ia

MMWeeeat,
gest^departmental stores in our^citjr). C*7 ........ Prer. --------„____
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