
o YRA KENNEDY paused at thebrow of the hili. She suddenly
realised that she was hot and
tired, s0 8he sat down on a
stone by the wayside to rest.

shewas so lostinthough t that she failed
to hear .approachmlg wheels, and started
wen sheere lier owxi naine.

"WVo't you get in, Miss Kennedy?"
the young man 'n the buggy was saying.
"rIm gomng past your house."

"'Thank you," said Myra. "You have
agood horse," she added, when they had

started.
"Oh, Prince is a very fair trotter. Why

don't you drive to your school? I should
think four miles each way was too far for
you to walk."

Myra flushed. "My sister-in-law thinks
eight miles a day 18 tooinuch for a horse,"
she expli md. "Farn work is corning on,
and sire wants to keep the liorses in good
condition."
. "W"elI, I suppose you rest up Saturday

and Sunday," John Kerr said. "Swing in
the hammock and read a novel, 1 sup-
pose?"

Myra laughed. "Not exactly," she said.
'T.have to help Elvira, and then 1 arn
studying. I don't want to teacli ail my
life on a second-class certificate."

"Why should you teach ail your if e?"
John Kerr asked, with an admiring glanre
at'the girl beside hini. "As for study, it

Sire ran to the -pasture, vaughi the
mare, and w-as soon on lier wav to tire
station. Explaining t.o tire agent tMat
Mrs. Kennedy liad made a mistake, shie
secured tire parcel, and turned honmewa rd.
When sire had left the village behmnd lier
she peeped into the box. She had ordered
thre white leghorn, with its wreath of scar-
let poppies, on a recent rare visit ta the
i. t t had looked charming in tie

Cmi Lner's window, but now doubt assailed
Myra. The ha t looked foolish, impossible.
Then sire realized what was wroflg. Of
course the hat looked out of place in con-
jupetion with lier black alpaca dress and
coarse shoes. Suddenly 'she straightened

"p, Get UP' sire said to Doily. "And
Elvira may say what. she likes." With
tins cryptie utterance she drove home.

After the children lad gone Wobd
Myra told lier sister-in-law that she 's
gong to town shopping the next day
"And after this," she continued, "I do
riot întend te walk Wo sciool-the neigli-
hors are talking. If you canngt spare a
horse, I shaHl get a boarding place near
my sehool."

When Myra got. home next evening, V
loaded with parcels, the children man to
meet lier. She lad brouglit themn some
littie presents, and while they were admir-
ing these sire escaped Wo her roomn, sayimg
she had a headache.

Close te the big firing line. where danger from the big German guns is ever present tiiese
women of France are busy cultivating the fields that their country may have a plentiful
supýply of lood. No work is too dangerous for them so long as it is «for their counltry.
They are here shown cutting vines along the barbed wire entanglements a few yards from
a. battery position. and but a very short distance from the trenches that face the Hun
a"r.s No Mfan's Land. Food is almost as important as munitions, so as their armies keep
moving forward, the French women risking every hazard of war, tiil the fields right behind

the fighting Unes

seems Wo me you used Wo beat us ail at
scirool, Myýra-Miss Kennedy,1Imean." P
",Why should you caîl me MisLs Kennedy,

John?" My\13ra asked. "YofU neyer did atc
school, liîn-sure."

swered ' smiling
"True enougli-ten years ago, and more.

Well, here I amn at home. Thank you s0
much for the ride, M\r. Kerr."

As John drove off he found himself
wondering why ire had seen so little of
Myra Kennedy lately. t was a pity, lie
thought, that she dressed s0 plainly; she1
wouçlIre a pretty girl with suitablei
dothes.

NI'vras sister-in-law greeted her fromi
the verarîda. "«So you've been drivingj
bout the country N-îtir John Kerr, while1

1 wear inyself ooutdarningstockings," sire1
sail îrerul)usly.1

"lie overtook me on tire road, other-1
wise 1 shorîld not have been home for1
haîf :n hour y'et," 'M-ra said shortly
"Wa- t here an express parcel for me " 1

4' wnr-el vaine with your name on il.
thle ''i er wonan réfflied. "But. there had
beer ia tbolish mistake, so I sent it right,
baci, t the station.''

"' atkinci of mistake? NaSI't it the
ha t t 1 ordered?''

horu) not. Is it likeiN- a womnan of
y 'a ouldorder a white bat trimmred

N\1 '<arlet poppies?''
i in' nowwhether ilu i-< ikelv o

]I-' ,ut 1 (id," AMyra said. (lefiantl1'.
" i t a grandmother, if I arn twenty*-

zrandmother? No, nor ever likely

Iost ber temper. "I must get
T rceel efore the agent sends if aî'k

T ';Ilr'h said. "I siraîl drive Dol.

"Ready for dhurci before breakfast?"
Mrs. Kennedy exclaimed when Myra
came down next morning in a pînk muslin
dress.

ic got this dress for scirool, and to wearat home," Myra explained-
"WelI, I neyer!" Mrs. Kennedy gasped

"I should think that even if you were
determined W waste all your money, you,
would think of.poor Jim. wiren you put on
such gay colors."

"Lt is more than two years since Jim
died," the girl replied. "lie would not.
have wisired me Wo wear black elothes al
My if e."

After breakfast Mlyra washed the disires
wirile lier sister-in-law got the childreti
ready. When she came downstairs ready
for church, therewas a chorus of admira-
tion from hier smail nieres. Sire was
sirnply dresse-t in white, and wore thie
offending hat. MNrs. Kennedy compressed
hier lips, but said nothing.

There w'as a little flutter of intercst as
they walked up the aisie of the -hîîreiï.
iNira feit it, but tried to) look unvoniscious.
It was not until the, text was anîrounee'l
that shie entured to steal a glance at

the Kerr pcw%%, opposite lier ou-n. Tîrere
wvas a voting lady sitting lwsi(le Joh--a
stranger, pretf v and well dress,-ed. 'Myra
looked striiii alihead and tricd to fix lier
mind on tire sermon-

Aftr'r service slue hurried home, buit
1-Ivira lingerecl to excirange gossip will
lier ùitiniat<'5.

'Lancrs sake!'' -ie said. whr-n ýî(
rear'hed homne. ."Voirneeiit have 1,r'<'niii
such a hurry. If vou lid waited, ot
iirght liave Met Jofm KerrrY girl. Slie-i
a Misq Spen<-er, from the citv .Se'
pleaisaflt cnougli, thîolgh what a aii-
wvaft-' with a nres-sed rip ie lik;- thmit
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"The Quality Goes Clear Through"

A Sincere Car
HAT more can be said of a motor car than

that it is sincerely bit-that hontest
material and honorable workmanship are

joined with wise engineering in its construction?
Such a car is the Gray-Dort.

Over a half-ccntury ago the Gîay, institution was

founded on just such a basis. We believed that growth,

stability> ul1tiiatc profit %were ail dependent on giving value

to, our custgmcrs. The size and reputation of the Gray

b>usiness to-day hears us mit. The'alî-nost instant success

of the Gray-Dort car is the resuit of a' continiiation of that

pohic3'.

It is a cat- sincerely designed to give great value. It

is- a car of charaete-.

The new Gray-Dort emnbodies ail the good fenturps that

w-bn instant sticeess for for-mer niodels. Tire 4-ev-linder

înotor is a tritnupir of sinootir, econoniieni specd and power.

The chassis is st.urdy and quiet. Thre spu-iîgs atre long.

The iupholste'ry is deep. The equipment is uibsohtely coin-

plete from electric startiirg an(I lighting to thre tools. Newv

lines of beauty have been given this model. The fite-

possenger lturing car is $1 ,125; the three-passenger fleur-de-

lys roodster is $995; the Grmy-Dort Special, bea ittifuU y

,fin ished and niih extra details of eqtilipt is $125 abo've the

list. A Il prices are f.o.h. (Chatham. I

GRAY-ý-DORT MOTORS Limited
CHATHAM, ONT.

in thre UA~ited Statea - The Dort Motor Car Ce., Flint, Mich.
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THE WESTERN HOME MONT4LIY

1. 'Scarlet Poppies.
Written for The Western Homûe Monthly by S. Galbraith
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