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“Thea—you arc Tobey.

You must be,” Homer crizsd as Tobey gave

him Marcus’ ring.

CHAPTER VI

The door had opened and
closed. Tom Spangler was there.
He was touching Mr. Grogan. He

knew in a minute how things
were. He telephoned for the
@doctor. Then he picked Grogan

op in his arms and put him on
the office couch.

Homer sat still, on an island
of terrible grief. The telegram
was crushed in his hand.

Spangler, misunderstanding,
spoke sofilv. “Don’t feel bad
Homer. He was 2n old man. He
had a bad heart. He knew he
would go suddenly. This is the
way he wanted it to be. Come
en mnow.” The telegraph box
started again and Spangler leap-

ed to it. His face changed as
the unfinished message came
through — complete this time.

Muarcus Macauley was gone. He
had met death in action.
The docior and the relief oper-

ator arrived.

Spangler put his arm around

Jomer and took him out.
Going along the street, any-

where, nowhere, Homer’s feet
dragged heavily. He held up the
telegram. “l can’t take this

home . . . now. I can’t tell Ma
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and Bess and Mary vei. How am
1 going to go into the house and
look at them? They’ll know,
the minute they see me. I don’t
want to tell them but they'll
know.” >

“Let’s walk awhile,” Spangler
said. !

. » -
They kept on, towards the
courthouse, through the park.

“He said he might go in his let-
ter,” Homer said dully. “He said
he was ready.” Then he broke
out fiercely, “I can't figure it
all out. Al I want o know is,
what about my brother? Nothing
like this has ever happened to
me before. When my father died
it was different. He had lived a
wood life the way he wanted to.
He had a family. We were sad
but we weren’t sore. I'm sore.
\What's a fellow supposed to do?”

Spangler tried to {ind the
words that would say ihe right
thing. He fought with himself
to find those words. “I'm not go-
ing to try to comfort you Homer.
I know I couldn’t. Your brother
didn’t want to ge. He wanted to
stay. He will stay in the love
you have for him.”

Homer’s body shook with a
frustrated fury. How gould the
world do this to him? Whati was
good about it? “But I want to
see Marcus. I can’t help it. 1
want to see him walking around.
I want to touch him. I want
to talk to him. I even want to
hate fights with him the way we
Where will I find him?
If I look everywhere I won't find
him. The world is different now.
Pecople are different. Everything
in Ithaca is changed because my
brother won’t be here again.”
again.”
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Srangler again searched for
thoze right words. “Try to re-
member Homer that the best-of
him will never die. You will see
him many times in things that
will come to you every day. In
your home, in the streets, places
where he has been, in the vine-
yards and orchards where he
worked, in the river he-knew and
the clouds that float over it. The
greater part of 2 good man stays.
It stays forever.” He pointed to
the green. “Any good at pitch-
ing horseshoes?”

Out of his bleak heart Homer
replied, “No sir, not very.”

“Neither am I. Would vyou
care to pitch a2 game with me be-.
fore it’s too dark?”

“Yes sir.” The game began.
Homer knew that his hand was
picking up the horseshoes, fling-
ing them to their mark. His
whole body hurt as if somebody
had beaten him up. But he kept
on for a while. Then he stepped
back. “Mr. Spangler I don’t feel
like pitching any more. They're
waiting for me at home now. I
know they are. I said I’'d be
home for supper.”

Spangler’s eves pleaded with

finger. “Then—you are Tobey.
You must be.”
“Y.QS."
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Marcus’ friend. Homer and

" and brotherhood flowed from one

° heard, it was a song of human: ;

him. “Wait Horer. Don’t go
Eoxe yet. Wait just a while™
Homer gazed past kim. “You
reedn’t be afraid. I remember—
I told Mr. Grogan that if my
brother was killed I'd spit at the
world, I’d be the worst that ever
hied” A flosh of shame stain-
ed his face. “Huh A fellow
taliks that way but I guess you
never krow what vouwll do un:il
it really happens” His shoulders
sagwed a little. “Maybe 'Ll get
it straight somehow after 2

while.” He sank on to one of
the benches.

Spangler rodded. “I think
you'd like to be alone Just
now . ..”

Homer sat there in tke soft
light of the streer lamp. It was
very quiet. The-world and its
doings seemed far off. Then, in
that saspended moment, he felt
lighter. as if a weight were roll-
ing off his back.

Up on high Matthew saw hin.
“Ir will take =a little time my
son, a little time . . . for the pain
of the Marcus that died, to die
in you too, the part that is only
flesh and the part that comes
and goes. That dying is hurting
you now but wait 2 little while.
When it leaves you will find new
strengih.”

Homer was sitting up straighter
now. Courage and faith were
flowing back inio his veins.

“This strength will bring you _
closer than ever to the best that
is in all men. You remember
what he said. ‘You must go on
. . . you are what we are fight-
ing the war for.” Yes Homer,
you are what we have left be-
hind. to live the hopes that we
have only dreamed, the matchless
dreams of what man can be . ..”

Now Matthew saw someone
else, a lone soldier who had been
wandering around the town. The
soldier was talking to himself.

*Yes, this is Ithaca with the
thaea sky over it. There’s the
Public Librarv—the Presbyterian
Church. There’s Ithaca High—
and that’s the Athletic Field.
There’s the Courthouse Park
« . 7 He - had reached the
Macauley house. Through the
windows he could hear the min-
gled harmony of a harp and
piano. “And here’s the house
< « - here’s home. Ma and Bess.
Ulysses. I am home at last.”

. N .

All of this was his inheritance
from Marcus. His friend had
left him his birthright, his place
in the world. He would be
worthy of it. He turned as a
boy came walking up the path.

It was Homer. He looked at

the soldier curiously. Then he
hesitated. “For a moment, 1
thought I knew you. Is Ithaca

your home?”
“Yes. I mean, I hope it is.”
“Then you don’t have to go
back?”
The soldier looked at his in-

jured leg. “They’ve sent me
home for good. I just got off the
train.”

“Well, your family must be
waiting for you.” The soldier
didn’t answer. -To his own sur-
prise Homer said, “Won’t you
come in? 1 live here.” . Some-
thing had made him say it, some ~
voice. .

Now the soldier’s face lighted
up. “Then . . . youre Homer.
I’'ve been looking for you.”

“How did you know my name?
Who are you?” ?

The soldier’s smile was sweet
and wide. “I don’t know who I
am because I’'m an orphan. But
I know who you are. And_ your
mother and Bess and your brother -
Ulysses. You see, Marcus was
my friend.” He reached into his
pocket. “He sent you this Homer.
His class ring. He always said—
if anything hzf pened to him- he
wanted you to have it.”

Homer slipped the ring on his

Tobey smiled a2t each other with
the tender pain of remembrance.
Then Homer put out his hand
and. Tobey took it. Comradeship

to the other like the stream of
life.
Homer brought out the tele-
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The Humble Pumpkin

Wpkat could be more fiuing
than a litile chat about the hum-
ble pumpkin on this beautiful
Autumn  morning?  Everything
is dressed in tke very best Au-
iumral eolors. Indoors tke air
is “brim full” of aromatic flav-
ors of the last fruits and pickles
and outdoors the burning of
leaves and the newly gathered
roots.

The poor old pumpkin just Hes
ip its chosen place throughout
the summer while we all enthuse
“over more aitra:stive things, and

garnered in we find the humble
pumpkin dressed in the most
beautiful smooth and colorful
coat and we wonder how we could
be so neglectiul

The very color of the pumpkin
tells us that it should net be neg-
lected in our menu, for like all
the other yellow good things to
eat it coniains many vitamins,

Home-Canned Pumpkin

We like best the pumpkin we
can ourseives—it seems 0 have
better color and flavor. It is very
simply done. Wash, peel the

_ pumpkin and cut up into three-
inch squares.. Boil until tender,
about one hour. Drain ard press
through a sieve. Process abou:
one half hour.”
Pumpkin Soup

Did you ever try -pumpkin
soup? Take one cup of pump-
kin, add =2 little chopped onion,
half a cup of water and season-
ing to taste. Cook 15 minutes.
Then add one pint of rich milk
and see if that does not satisfy
the most finicky appetite on =
cold night.

Pumpkin Custard

Beat yolks of 2 eggs until light,
add % cup sugar, few grains of
salt, 2 cups of cooked well-drain-
cd pumpkin, ¥ teaspoon vanilla,
a dash of cinnamon and nutmeg,
3 cups of milk. Fold in the beaten
whites of the eggs and pour into
greased custard cups or casserole,
if custard cups, set in pan of
water. Bake in moderate oven.
for about 25 minutes. Serve hot
or cold with cream or jelly.

letters from Interextcd readers. She
Is ‘plecased o recelve suggestiona
on topies for her column, and s
alwanys'ready fo listen to your “pet
peeves.” Requests for reclpes or
special menus are {n order. ‘Address
Your  letters  to “Mins Sadie " H.
Chambers, 73 “West  Adelaide St,
Toronto.” Send stamped sclif-nd-
drexxed envelope If you wish o
repiy.

Germans Ordered
. To “Scorch” Italy

Among documents captured by
the Allies in Italy was an order
t¢ the Hermann Goring Engin-
eer Battalion - to carry out “a
full " scorched-earth program” ‘in
its withdrawal, Allied Headquar-
ters said. 2 :

-The “German . engi..eers were
told to destroy .all.bridges, rail-
way stations, water installations,
and any, other buildings of value
to the Allies.

CALICO CAT’

gram. “This came awhile a2go.” .
“What are you going to do?” l
Tobey asked. ; 1
Slowly, Homer tore the mes-
sage into shreds. His chin was
up, his' eyes bright with tears.
“We’ll go in together.” He call-

ed. “Ma. Bess.  Ulysses. Open
the door. The soldier’s -come
home.” 4 E

The family came to the decor
but the music seemed to continue
on and to swell. The kindly lamp
light illumined them all. It was
as if they knew about larcus al-

2ady and were welcoming  the
stranger in his place. X

They all went in.

Outside, in a radiant Heavenly
light, were the spirits of Matthew
the_father and Marcus the son.
Together they passed through the
door to join the others. Now
the family was complete again.

The music in ‘the Macauley
home rose exultantly. To any who

love. - :
_THE END

! _in ‘coins (stamps:>caniiot ke ac

This -calico cat” (a-cat-of-few-
pieces, and therefore easy. to
make) is ‘swelling with justifiable
pride. : He’s: proud of his *‘skin”
of gay salvaged material. ~ He’s
the " fair. -~ He’s the favorite of
young children. “All"and: all"hé’s
some cat!

making cat; list of materials,
Send TWENTY CENTS: (20¢)-

cepted) for this patiern to-Wilson

.Adeclaide St. West, Toronto.~¥rite:

“plainly patiern

name and address. -
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@ War means harder work for most °
of us. It’s certainly no time to be
L typeof
constipation caused by lack of ““bulk™
in the diet. If you have that trouble,
Lere’s a simple, enjoyable method
that so many people use to correct
the cause—they ecat ALL-BRAN
regularly instead of resorting to
harsh - purgatives . that give . only

“Landon,

MY CONSTIPATION!

This delicous cereal—it’s
tasting in muffins, too—keeps thous~
ands regular, naturally . . . stops
their trouble “before it starts”. Try
this pleasant plan. Eat KELLOGG'S
ALL-BRAN every day . . . drnk
plenty of water . . . and see why it’s
called a “better way”’. Your favorite
grocer has ALL-BRAN in two conve-
nient sizes. Made by Kellogg’s in
Canada.

Eoinbs Bounce Off
A -Thatched Roof

Instead of going through =z
thick straw thatched roof, the
bombs simply slide off and burn
out harmlessly on the ground.
This rather surprising discovery

following a bombing raid. ’
After the raid their - friends
asked them if any of the incen-
diaries had hit their home. They
said some had. When people be-
zan to sympathize with them be-
“cause they believed an incen-
diary bomb would burn up a
thatched roof house, the people
smited indulgently. -
They. explained that the incen-

had simply bounced _and . then
skidded off to the ground. Where
homes with ordinary roofs hLad

had the bombs go through to
start a blaze in the house, the
owners of  the thaiched roof

hoznles escaped harm from .the
incendiaries.

Letter in. Peterborough
Examiner

Sir:—it is pretty well accepted
now that Canada comes from the
- Indian word “Kannata”, meaning
a cluster of huts or an Indian vil-
lage. When Cartier returned to
France from his first vorage to
Canada in 1534 he took with him
two little Indian boys whom he
had .captured 'at. Gaspe. Their
home-was at Stadacona (Quebec),
_'and when he brought them back
they told him _that their Kannata
was a great village a long way up
the big river (St. Lawrence). They

How in the world can a woman have
‘and poise if she feels “all
_wound up” with nervous tension? On
the other hand . .~ c2lm, strong nerves
2ctually ive a woman poise and quict
.nerves take the hard, tense look from

: Pattern 678 has trans-_
fer. pattern "and  direstions- for®

Needlecraft Dept., Room 421, 73 -

number,  yoar -

her facial muscles.  If nerves bother,
treat them with rest, wholesome food,
fewer activitics, pleatly. of sunshine
and fresh air. In the meantime take a
nerve scdative . .5 Dr. Miles Nervine.
Nervine has helped scores of women
who suffered from overtazed nerves.
Take Nervine according to directions

was made by people in Scotland

diaries had hit the thatch and it -
hzd been so resilient, the bomb -

talked a great deal about their
Kannata, - and Cartier seems to
have got the idea that it was the
name of the whole  country.

There is another story that the
Indians called all of Eastern Can-
ada “Akka Nada™ but the one
about “Kannata” seems to be the
accepted one. The Fathers of Con-
federation wanted to call it “The
Kingdom of Canada” ‘but the Bri-
tish Government objected to the
word Kingdom as it would offend
the United States who were very
sore on _ England over their help
to the South in the Civil War
which h‘ad just ended. and perhaps’
also felt that Canada as a Kking-
dom would be aspiring to equality
with England. . . .

A. E. NELSON,
Inspector of -Public Scheols.

Stratford, Ont.

Scientists believe 'a ‘great vari-

" ety of flying cockroaches existed

thousands of yvears ago.
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IUvs this:
The war. isn’t ‘won yet.
i~ Disaster may stzre us in the.
facc again, just 3s it did at’
Salerno. . =TT C g
Victory will be” ours—but
it won't be 2 walk-over.- Let
us all make' this our motto:
*No letting up until the Jast.
shot is fired” For if we do
Iet up, others will pay for
it...with their lives. -

- Speed the Victory!

Buy MORE Bonds
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slecplessness, nervous fears and ner-

_vous headache. Effervescing Nervine
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