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have been seen waling *slowly along
Portage Avenue, arm iarm.presentl'y
they, etojqiad, and after a hesitating
paube, suddonly disappeared through the
gloorvay of a jewelry store

TE£ WÂYYFAIERS

I'd ratiier walk with you, dear,
Life's dusty, rude highway,

Thau ride ln state, while lackeys wait
My bidding, day by day.

Ail grandly some go riding by
In lofty, high diedain

0f common vaye, and commun <aye
AM oecemon gaze of men-

Their vs.yýmay iead through foreat,
By ferny pool and ehade,

Wiier singlu tree.tops quiver

la maay a gladeome glade,
The vagriat woodland breezes

May stir oacb' wavig plume,
Bach golden'ehaft of sunlight

Glance bright on beauty's bloom,
And glearning jevel's daggered ray
May shame the. light, of summer's day.

But, oh, vers ys>u nôt there, dear,
Foi, me no am vould shine,

But winter'e gloom and icy breath
Would chill this heart of mine.

For ne the. vayside bloseonu,
The. swaying vayulde.grass,

The winding- roadways curving rn,
Tii. leecyclou a t apase,

Tiie fresh, avweet breath of morning,
The venld new-bathed in liglit,

The thousand charme that beekon
To soothe our sen6e and sight.

The noonday's drowsy ehiing,

The, aunset'. geld.egém
The. tvilget'i- bau àd1aê,

neTii. mous paIes, Isst b*anx
AnM *eary!aturslull.<I to .reatd

anNgt great, tender, I
breast.

-Elizabeth Bobson. 1

THEEPOET'S V8O

Teachier (te oau.0, *l
what id xmeaut by the lins:«0T%6
of ight vers fiILg7s?

Clever $Cho lar.<ÉTe 8%90çib
pulling down tii. blinds&"

~etio figure. mnidst thie iany
mes., Tiiiê, many a friendly

bei tratced hie way, but
loggba, the. littie Cockney had

ov.reeaawth au utter dieregard
f e. Stranigely endugh, how.

. the battlelleld ho seemed to
.& clarmed existence, seeing year
y.ar of service on thiefring Uine.

-~ tovardh tthe close of the bloody
Bill wae aeverely wounded; and
anlresut found hlm on tis

t sb pring morning ÙTyinout hme

Mad thon as the mist passe<d from
beýis eyes the littie veteran became

iinof a pressure on hie arm, and
twath Zasbig vision into the past
ZÈbexd; eaving, however, a certain
*«M glow of teeling.

~.gfrl vas speaking,.so'ftly,, and as
_bî met her gaze hie own expression
m.tened, for ho saw a look iher Mig

dkoye vhich set hie. pulses throbbing
wlianticipation of-he knew not vhat

i t caueed hie whole being to sud-
ilWiy take on a new aspect of 111ie!

Ab,- these April days--the days of
* lop-the <aye vhen, to the ý"loer

bs"al eeems fair-
Then ho sensed her Words:

YTus Bh"-h as eaylng-«yýus! it's
M, orl right, <le sport! 'ow are yer?
SOl i Bll Bill 1 it's sure some sight ter se
.m agen!"i

,Àt thls juncture the girl furtively dab-
1sd the back of her band to ber eyes;
aW& vien se again spobe there vas an
&&Mle note of seriouànessa in her voice:

-Vve. been a' looking fer yer, Bill!"
dli avowed, adding, one uve the bMoires
st 'orne said as '0v yer 'ad corne ter
Ils.. pars-nd thet'. why 1 amn 'erel»

gnorinsg hie interruption, however, ehe
vent on,- ber toue becoming louder as
à@ warmed to lier subjet. Passers-by

=R ying the curions couple with con-
sIlrbeInterest, and then some more-

«Yer see Bill, ail the folic a ledemi and
gacss-mI I-I-but I ose Bill, poor

is dur, that yer.went ter flght-I fou't
s 'o yer would go, Bill-"-?a toue of.
pide creeping ito ber voice.

Agin be tried to voiee the. question
vhieh vas trembling on hie lips, and
yet again se took no notice, but con-
tinuod as though cager to be don. with

he!r know, Bill, arter yer 'ad gone
an' left me-i course I hexpected as 'oW
yer would corne back-cos I vos on'y
a 'kiddin' yer, oie dear-but no! ter
Canada yer 'ad ter skipý-

"'An I fou't as 'ow 1 might as vl
bo dead wivout yer Bill-and then the
bloomin' oie K'iser got -on the looe-
an' -well, Bill, as yer jolly weli know,
'oUl wae 100e-I did my bit for the oie

' lag-elped wash up dishes in a ken-
ton-but yer got badly 'urt I ses-
pore oie bloke."

And' then, regardiese of ail else save
the faet that she was facing Bill Ackets
Elle suddely flung lier arme around thie
mun, and for a moment there was a
tense sileneeeven the p»Apers-by ap-
Peared to have summed up the situa-
tion; for, with a bare exception or s0,
they almost reverently passed on, with
perchance a glance of contempt at thie
irrevorent ones who, having, failed to
"5P the full significance, were linger-
ng, coarse jests on their lips.

The veteran now gently released him-
self from Lizer's embrace, and then lhe

*breathlessly exclaimed:
"But wot abart the 'Fishand Chips'

bloke, Lizer"
«Aw, garn, Bill!" she afflmed. "I w05

only a kiddin' of yer then, ter see '0Wr
much yer ioved me-I neyer fou't 8.
'ow yerld fink I meant it, Bill!"

"W'td' yer mean, Lize ?
«ABill!" she commenced, and then

a, flush suffused ber thin, paie cheek5,
Whiilat ber dark eyes flashed a love mes-
sage to the man.

'Ter sêe, Bil," continuing in a voico
that was scarcely above a whisper,
"there never wos a 'Fish an' Chips' bloke
-Yer the 'On'y Bloke' fer me!"

Shortlv afterwards this typical coster
couple ' thuls strangely united-inight

-z'

~ M

g

-.- el

DOL
e

*

u
I .u

0
j.' e.

'v

4
p 4 V t

I.~s2 and y poedbf&mm
MfTth& "Dectê'" Bmx

bav e ta m anti w ýi
an 'd can neyer be

msusfiy dplicated.

Such am, tDELBsC TOP. Chowlfflqw-
the* aupreýme chevaw't à a. e
chmoeaes-and the rsultof 5o Yea
eqmpe i n makimg fine ChocoaseL
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