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And so I lost no time in getting Billy
and starting off on the journey.
@ * * *

“She came here a week syne,” said
Elizabeth, as she ushered me into the
little living-room, “The Doctor says
she'll be all right, wi' care. She didna
ask me to send for you, but I well know
she's fair sore for the sight of a kent
face. I've not told her you were ex-
pected. We'll just pretend ye dropped
in. It 'll do her more good, I'm thinking,
than all the doctor’s bottles.” Now I'll
go and tell her you're here.”

Hitherto I had scarcely given a thought
to Selwyn, but had been all taken up with
the anxiety about reaching my girl, but
now—probably because I had learned
that Barry was not yet at death’s door—
he came vividly enough to me.

Perhaps it was that that made me
stand quite still for a moment when I
had entered the little room,—a question
from the depths of me that demanded
had I the right? Or perhaps it was only
a dazedness that came of seeing that
little wan face on the pillow. The
afternoon sun was just beginning to creep
along the bed, and the reflection of it
from the white counterpane lighted up
with a glow the two spots of red burning
on my dear’s cheeks, and the fires of
fever blazing in her dark eyes, and all
the sweetness of her from the ebon
black of her hair to the point of her
little chin.

At all events there I stood, and we
looked into each other’s faces, and then,
at last, her hand moved a little towards
me and a smile came into her eyes.

“Barry!"

“Alan!”

I sat down beside her and held her
little hot hand, and after a while she
began to talk.

“You mustn't think I've been —
wicked, Alan,” she said. ‘It was all

mistake.—There were so many mis-
takes. But that's all past. Of course
Elizabeth has told you.”

Elizabeth had not told me—she had
thought of nothing but hurrying me to
Barry—but I inclined my head in assent
fearing to worry her with too much
explaining.

“It seems years and years, she con-
tinued, satisfied that I understood,
“and England seemed so—so foreign,
somehow. It's a beautiful country, but
I'm glad to be home again, Alan. Now
[ know that it's not my country—over
there.”

“No: it's not your country,” I re-
peated lamely, trying to get hold of the
threads.

“I'Il never leave the woods again,
Alan,” she went on, smiling. “There’ll
e no need for me to go back to those
big cities again. Little Toronto is so
different. Oh, I see them, waking some-
times, and sleeping, always,—the houses
and houses, and the hurrying people
and traffic, and no one caring."

“But you'll never have to go there
again,” I repeated.

“No need at all,”’ she said, after me.
“Two graves need not call one, need
they?—Not even a little, little grave?’’

“‘No, no,” I echoed, startled. And
vet I need not have been startled. When
| looked back at her, her eyes were misty
with tears, but she did not weep. Barry
seldom wept.

“A grave does not keep a soul near
it, does it, Alan?” she asked, looking
it me piteously. )

“‘No: oh no,” I said, wishing I under-
tood all these mysteries that I might
cxplain to her.

She gave the little, quick nod
know so well.

“1 know it,”" she said ‘'Long
| thought that out for mysqll." )

Again she relapsed into silence, looking
\way towards the window, and picking
with her fingers, in the way that sick
pcople sometimes do, along<the 1'1_(!;;(‘ of

unshine on the counterpane, while the
vlow deepened and brightened on her
face, glorifying it.

that 1

ago

What was the whole story:s Was

Sclwyn dead?  And what <>I_ l]u; “little,
ttle grave?’ What was 1t that Vl;‘ul
been “all a mistake?”—her marriage’

After a while she turned her tace to
wards me and smiled, and when I \mu‘iwl
have left her, fearing that more talx
might increase her feverishness, she laid
her hand on mine and held me.

“It's so good to be back, Alar

she said; and then she asked about
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Every Ford Car is
Champion Equipped ‘

" ” ~ . . . -
Champlon “X"  Be gyre that ‘‘Champion’ is on the insulator, it guarantees ‘‘Absolute

for Ford Cars . . A . .
A-15. L4 inch. satisfaction to the user or full repair or replacement will be made.”

The best possible reason why every plug replaced in your Ford
should be a Champion ‘X" is contained in the Ford instruction l

book which says—*“The make of plugs with which Ford

engines are equipped when they leave the factory are best : X&“ N L
adapted to the requirements of our motor.” No indorsément
can be stronger than that of the Ford Engineers for

®

AMPION Derendssie

————— SparkPlugs
The exclusive factory equipment of Fords, Overlands, Maxwells, Stude-
bakers and the overwhelming majority of all gasoline motors and engines
in use is not a matter of guess—Champions have justified every claim and
every confidence by an unbroken record for dependability under every pos-
rszble test in actual service.
Tke asbestoe lined copper gaskets that cushion the insulator arean exclusive
feature the 3450 insulators themselves will withstand tests that destroy |
ordinary insulators.
There is a Champion that will maintain the efficiency of your Motor Car,

Truck, Tractor, Farm Engine, Motor Cycle or Motor-Boat.

i

Sold where Motor Supplies are sold.
Champion Spark Plug Co.,
77 of Canada, Limited. T
Windsor, Ontario. ‘
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T protected by patent No. 168558. We use No. 1 Norway Pine Staves,

T In the CRAINE THREE WALL SILOS there are three distinct

TWO SILOS = * MiNfrs cLass

We are now manufacturing two silos to meet the demands and
means of everiClnldinn farmer. Both are wood silos. Experi-
t ments prove that cement and tile silos do not preserve silage per-

| fectly—that nothing but wood will do this.
1. BURLINGTON CABLE BAND SILOS are the strongest-
hooped silos on the market. The hoop, instead of being a solid-
iron rod, is a seven-stranded galvanized cable. This cable band is

side and end matched and treated with red preservative.

2. We also make CRAINE THREE WALL SILOS. They are ab-
T solutely the best equipment that can be purchased by you to-day.
They are permanent buildings. They preserve silage perfectly,
and the cost is moderate. )

walls. An inner wall of 2x6” side and end matched staves (same
as in Burlington Cable Band Silos). The centre wall is weather
and acid-proof felt, similar to Roofing felt. The outer wall is clear
B.C.Fir wound spirally from top to bottom of silo, ship-locked and
T metal protected. No bands required; an absolutely permanent

building.
Botfn of these silos have Continuous Refrigerator Door Sys-

tem and Interchangeable Doors.
Let us tell you more about Nicholson Products. We want you

r to know all about them. Let us send you free complete informa-
l tion. Sold direct from Factory to Farm. Write to-day. Fill in

the coupon now.

The Nicholson Lumber Co., Ltd., Burlington, Ont.

r—_——_——_——-—_
The NICHOLSON LUMBER COMPANY, Ltd., Burlington, Ont.
Send me full information on Burlington Cable Band and Three f
Wall Silos. l
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Canada’s National Residential School for Girls
combines all the advantages of health, culture, and

s HE pr
Thorough courses
a

Domestic Sclence,

Opens its thirty-ni
I )

For terms addres

ﬂ,MA_LADIB' coLLiGE | |(Cream WWanted

Ship your cream to us. We
pay all express charges. We
supply cans. We remit
daily. We guarantee high-
est market price.

Ontario Creameries

actical and aesthetic training.
in Music Art, Oratory, High School, Business,
{ Superior Physical Training.
iinth year on September the fiftcenth, nineteen

d and nincteen.
~ o SRS 5 eon inci i IMITED

PERRY S. DOBSON. M.A,, Principal.  R.1 WARNER, M.A., D.D., Principal Emeritus L

< Registrar; ALMA LADIES’ COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONTARIO LONDON - ONTARIO
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