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PeaceWork at War Pay
W. guarantee it for 3 years after the war with the
fast, reliable Auto-Kriitter. Socks always needed.

W*Igias The Auto-Knitter is the most modern de-
001 velopment of the knitting machine. It
about works very fast and turns out high grade

socks, even better than hand knit, plain or
rè.ods..ribbed, such as the world has always needed

in thousands and will need mnore than ever
during the re-construction period. Sent
guaranteed perfect, with piece of work
started, ready to continue.

BOVRILISE
your'Cookery
T HAT'S thi ecret of keeping wel

wlien epideemics are so preva-
lent. Every tinie you put a spoon-
fuI of Bovril into a dish you are
adding enormousiy bo tbe nouriali-
ing value. You are ensuring tbe
bealtli of everyofle in the home. J

mhe body-building powers of Bovril
have been proven by independent Y
scientifie experinients to be actually
10 to 20 times the. amount of Bovril
taken.
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T HAT sh. afready knew of his presence
there lie could flot doubt. That shedid

flot desire his presence he was fearsomely
learl le must go-flot at once, of

course, to leave behînd him a possibility
for gossîp at his abrupt departure. From
the tofigues of infants and wel.fed club-

mengoodLorddeliver us!
Me1nus go. Meanwhile lie could easiiy

avoid lier.
And as lie sat there, savouring ail the

pent-up bitterness poured out for him by
destifly, tliere came a patter of padded
feet in the liallway, the scrape of nails, a
snfjf at thie door-sili, a whine, a frantic
scratcinrg. He ieaned forward and
opened t he door. Mis Higbriess landed
on the lied with one hystericai yelp and
fell upon Langbam, paw and muzzle.

When their affection liad been tempor-
aiysatiated, the dog lay down on tlie

led, eyes riveted on lis late master,
and the man went over to bis desk,
drew a sheet of club paper towards him,
found a pen, and wrote:

"0Of course it is an unhappy coincidence,
and I will go when I can do so decentlv-to-morrow znornini. Meanwbile 1 Il
be away all day fishing tlie West Branch,
and shalh retura too Jate to dîne at the.
club table.

" I wish you a happy sojourn lier-"
This lie reread and scratched out.
"I 1amn gadyou keptHi. Miglines."-.
Thîs he also scratded out.
After a while lie sugned hi. name to

the. note, seai.d it, and stepped into the
hAt tay
bAtthe fartiier end of the. passage the

door of her roon was ajar; a sunflit
scarlet curtain hung inside.

" Corne herel " saîd Langhani to the. dog.
Hi. Highness came wità a single leap.
"Talc.it to-bher," saîd the man under

bis breath. Then lie turned siiarply,
pcked.up rod and creel, and descended
the. stairs.

Meanwhile Hi. Higliness entered lus.
nustress'scliamber, witli a polit. scratch as
a "by yourdleavel'" and trotted up to lier,
holding out the. note in hi. pink mouth.

Shelooiced at the. dog in astonisliment.
Then the. handwriting on the envelope
caught her eye.

As she did not offer to touch the. mis-
siveliHMighness presently at down and
crowded up ajainat lier lin.... Then lie
laid the. letter in lier lap.

Mer expression becamne inscrutable as
ah. picd up the letter; wliile she wasreadiIt there was colour ini ler cheelis;
afters ehad rendit there was les..

"I se. no necessity," she said to Hi.
Iliglnss-"1 se. no necessity for lii.
F ng,IthinklIougit totellhirnso...

He overestimates the. importance of a
matter whicli do.. Rot concera hlm. ...
Me i. ,ublimely self-consious . . . a
typical man. And if lie presunie. to
believe hat the hlazard of our encounter
i. of the. sligltest moment . . . t0 me

willows, on across log bridges spaflning
tiny threads of strearns whidh pouredmbt tbe stony river.

The unceasing chorus of the bird.freshened 1ke wind in lier ears. Spring
edhos souflded -from blue distances;
the solemn congress of tlie forest treeca in
session murmure<J 0f summers past and
summers to corne.

How could lier soul sink in the presence,
of the Young world's uplifting?

Mer <iog camne back,and iooked up intoher eyes. With a cry, which was hiaflau ghlter, sbe raced witl i hl along thepaîli, scattering the wild bird. labo
fligLht fromn bush and thicket.

.Breabliless, rosy, se halted at the.river'.sl"Iaow edge.
Flun full lengtb on the. grass, ah%,dipped her White fingers in the river, and

droPped wind-fiowers on the ripples to
watch them dnceaway.

She istened to the. world around lier;it liad mucli to say to ber if she wouid
only believe it. But slie forced lier mindbai 0ler liusband and Iay brooding.

An old man in leggngs and cordury
camesye aiong tii. pabli; Hi, ihpesa ha coming and turned luskeen liead. Tiien lie went and stood in
front Of bis. mistress, calmn, inquisitive,
dangerous.

"oin', Miss," .aid the. keeper;
you nsYO ust be one of-our folks.l"

" 1am staying,at the. club-liouse " eh.aid, fiHng and sitting up on tii.gras..
'Id ~eter one o' the guards," liesaed "Fie ni ', isb ut a leetie

t ta salldar fl'drai.. lemi; no'mi
If 1was ot o ketla' a mess o' EushIgue ss a liare's-.ar would dlo the business;

ees. .t passed iM"r -Langbam,doswn to the iorks, and 1 scee _h wasa-cliuckln' a hare,'-e, an' h. riz 'era,
to0;- -ves'. "

A Pilgrim
(Continued from Page 7)
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