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% *¥'l) make sorge chocolate.” Lucy
‘was a little brea legs., ‘“This chair
g{g"mnre comfortable, I'm sure.!”
7:*'Can I'help?*'™ Daniels offered.
-2.*'0h, no, I cguldn’t think of t."
cy. laughed™ quickly.
‘shioned, you,see.. T' belong to that
“wanishing race of women who think
that ‘'men should be waited upon.”
.-.Never could she let him see the
‘Inside of that dreadful old kitchen.
*The o]d wood stove, the smokea ket
tle -and rusty pipe, the smoky little
two-burner kerogene contraption
they used in summer. °'
. She lit this affair now, to heat the
wocoa, carefully closing the door so
its smudgy smell would not pene-
itrate the othgr room. The little
wcups were pretty. She had bought
them hopefully, and kept them now
in her trunk, after having found one
on the back porch with medicine in
it, mixed for a sick hen. She had
wrocheted the lacy edge of the nap-
%&ins and ironed them to a gloss.
" 'Everything was. delicate and
pleasing—even Marian Morgan her-
Self coyld not have arranged a dain-
tier tray. :
.. Then she lifted the lid of the cake
fox and exclaimed in sudden dis-
may, "“Oh—mean! Oh, what shall
1 do?™
-=-Mrs., Fields had eaten all the'lit-
tle cakes.

.+ Even before he was able to stand
alone without wavering, Branford
Wills knew that he was falling in
love with Marian Morgan.

The realization troubled him. He
was under deep obligation to Virgie.
She had, he knew, saved his life by
taking him"in, by the care he had
had when illness laid him Jlow. To
repay that debt by falling in love
with Virgie's child, especially now
that Virgie was also to be his em-
ployer. seemed a left-handed and
slightly dubious procedure — but
there. was no help for it
-~ Marian's very aloofness, her odd,
prickly, half-sweet, half-bitter with-
drawing, the secre’ 'nd judging
quality that lived ir dark eyes
and hid in her long ashes, made
her an enigma, a chalienging mys:
tery to dare any man with blood in
this veins. And Branford Wills was
young and flercely proud and ad-
venturous ]

His pride was what bothered him.
As he stopd, erect finally and shav-
ing himself with a rather uncertain
tand before the mirror in his room,
fie told himse grimly that no one,
least of all the girl herself, should.
ever guess the state of his feelings
auntil he could look Virgie Morgan
calmly in the face, a8 man on his
own, worth what he was paid and
able to love a8 woman without apol-
ogy or without humility
‘" Sg whenever Marian came near,
te kept the conversation on the brit-
ﬂiﬁ half-bantering, half-contemptu.
ous strain that modern youth as
sumes, choosing it for sophistica
¢jon, hiding any current of feeling,

_ g every emotion. And s0 soon
@& he could mount the stairs without

taggering, he rented a room in the
hpuse of Ada Clark’s mother, and
prepared to move.

"] have to do this. You under
land,”” he said to Virgie.

.%Yeg," she said, *I understand.”

* *] haven't anything to pack,” he
; “s0 I might as well go. I have
o send gome wires and locate my

belongings. I'll report for work on

Monday. And I'l’ earn whatever you

pay me.”'’#

T H¥ou’'ll earn it all-tight."” Virgie

a0 terse. I had ¢ give up phi-
fanthropy after three banks had

d in my face. PLople who work
me have to produce.”

"+Mo Marian, Wi'ls pitéched his fare-

1 speech In another key.

S’ about to depart hence,” he

narked, walking (nto the little
pom at the foot of the stairs which
kad once been David Morgan's pri-
vate lair. ‘““My obnoxious person is

about to be removed from your vi-
sinity.e Then you can smile and be

tsome and gay once more."
looked up from the letter
ghe was writing. A quick little shad-
ow moved over her face, her eyes
ened, and her lips caught on a
- open, Incredulous question.
hen her composure returned.

- 4"Well—good-by."” she sald, getting
o ber feet. *‘1 sappese it would be
o0 much for you to tell them in
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dacent people, If we do mill pulp.™

2 *T'm not going to Washington. I'm
taying here.” '

- An older man, a wiser man would

e caught the light that flamed up

fiy behind her eyes, .noted. the
fck little catch of her breath. But

Branford Wills was young and not
arribly wise.

*“Oh—eo’ you're staying here.”

'Marian’s volce wavered ever so lit-

#

L “T'm éntinl to wo-¥ 'n the Morgan
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“I'm old-

mill. Didn't your
“No,”, she said sluwv. ""she, didn’t
tell me.” . : w
She stpod wajting. with the old
deak where David Morean had kept
his dusty piles of letters and his

| stacked trade papers. with David

Morgan's photograph — steely-eyed
and with a flerce. handle-bar mus-
tache—behind her. as the tradition
df the Morgan mill and the Mor-
gan money was behind her. [t was
a little like standing on & proud
mountain, disdaining all below, but
Marian was not thinking of that
because at that moment a white pain
had her by the throat. '

There’ had been an hour—but of
- pburse Willa had been desperately
- {1 then and sick men are unaccount.
able—but there had been an hour of
dusk- and quietness, when she had
been keeping watch and Wills had
caught her hand in his hot, twitch-
ing fingers and told heér that her
voice was like a song, :

‘Mad folly, of course,even to have
listened! But she had listened, and
her heart, lonely and self-contained
and timorous for all the briery bar-
riers she had let. grow around_jt,
had waited hungrily for more.

But obviously there was no more.
He did not-care. He was going to
work in the mill. He had wanted a
job and he had been ingratiating
and srmooth and, engaging until he
got-it. She let bitter acid, brewed
from galling disappointment, seethe
through her blood and sting the tip
of her tongue.

""So, you're going to work in the
mill. You never waste time, do
you? 1 hope mother is able to make
money enough to pay you. She has
had a hard time, paying the men
she has already."

“It was her suggestion.” He stiff-
ened himself, missing everything
that a man should have seen and
heard in her eyes, in her voice—a
man who was in love. Then he
plunged on angrily, because he was
hurt and tingling from a vague scorn
he thought he caught in her atti-
tude. ‘It won't be necessary. for
you to see me, if it's painful to you.
You can ride by and disdain me
from beyond the wall. I've been
loocked at with loathing before.
can bear it.” '

still, pressed against the old desk,
her teeth set on her lip. The little
room was small and gloomy from
an overhanging hemlock tree. An
old chair, twisting squeakily, stood
there and she sat in it, her knuckles
pressed against her teeth, her nails
cutting her palms

So—he was an opportunist, and
callously brazen about it! And she,
daughter of David Morgan, had
dreamed dreams! She writhed
against the cold leather of the chair.
Then, on an impulse, she ran to
the hall, dragged on a hat and coat,
picked up the telephone, and gave a
number crisply.

“I'm ringing,” announced Mil-
dred., the operator, in suave tones
that made Marian's teeth click. All
the girls in the exchange knew that
she was calling Bry Hutton. All the
girls knew also that probably Bry
wasn't up yet.

Mrs. Hutton answered, a hurrying
nervous woman with a nervous
volce. Marian could almost see her
gstanding there with a duster in her
hand and an ear cocked to one side
to listen for fear the beans might
be boiling over. She was a marvel-
ous housekeeper and it was rumored
in the town that Mrs. Hutton kept a
dustmop in a hall closet, ready to
erase the tracks of visitors almost
before the door had closed upon
them. Bry was shaving, she said.

Bry Hutton had only two types of
conversation where women were
concerned. An ironpic, balf-bitter
draw] and an insinuating, caressing
intimacy, that verged faintly on in-
sult. He began In this second man-

“F didn’t call up to be-petted, Bry.
This is business. I want to go to
Selly Gallup's. That mountain road
is muddy and mother will fuss if I
drive it mysell,
take me."”

“Oh, look here, sweetness, it's
raining and cold as hell. Can’t you
call Sally on the phone?! Can't you
wait till tomorrow? It might freeze
over by that time.” ‘.

“I want to go today. If you don't
want to take me, Bry, I'l call
somebody else.” T

“Well, don’t do that. If you ab-
solutely have to go, I'll take you.
But it's a nutty idea, if you ask me
There's no sense to it."”

“Nobody asked you—and perhaps
there isn't any sense to it. Bry, will
you take me to Asheville instead?”

“Sure — stick around. I'll be
there.”

“No, 1 won't stick arcund. I'm
going into- towm, now.' She spoke

side. In a moment Branford Wills
would be going down those stairs.
“I'll meet you at the drug-store,
Bry," she said as she hung up.
Rain beat through the open win-
. dow of her little car as she tore
down the mountain., The wheels
lurched and skidded on muddy
curves but she was reckless and
heedless. She had to get away. An-
_ger_rode her like imp of white

fiber in her that she had from her
father, that odd fAerce honesty that
could be both intolerant and tender,
was tortured by the thought of weak-
ness, of surrender. How could she
have been 80 weak—so easy? She
briced herself so hard on the steér-
ing-wheel that tier ®nuckles-aghed.

(Continued netx week)
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He walked out, and Marian stood-

“You'll have Lo

-+ tel} voOi?** |

1}

ner but Marian cut it short crisply [

hurriedly. A car was stopping out- |-

flame—anger that huri. The suff}
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‘*As We See It"

By-y. A Strang

'‘Usually e associate weddings with
the month of June, and it might be
quite proper to also associste sxamin-
atlons with this month.” Tp to the
present time it seams that examing-
tions are the best means thought of,
o determime the right of pramotion,
but " like everyvihing else examinations
have their Iauita. The otherwise ocap-
able atudent may woty aboul exaumns,
thereby producing nervousness, with
the resutt thia student hasn't made an
honest showing of s or her ocapabili-

tles, oni the exam. papers. Again the

gifted student with a short meinory
can cram the night previouws o each

certaln exam, get by with a good per- |

centage correct, and by the following
day may bave egain forgotlen it all.
There is an opening for someones to
er a betler 1 to obtain” a
fairer .standing for promotion = for
students than by the present aystem
of exsminations. Until better
aystean is discovered we will\have to
put up with this rather unfair tem
which _is pow LEI 1:““‘. Y

g )
We notioed an articlg in one of the
exchanges re¢ently reganding a puplil
In the town represented by this ex-
and - az we ‘happen ta know

this particular student, the itemm In-
terested us. This student had won a
valuable scholarshlp and the! local
paper had rlghtly given him guite a
woite-up. He s & smart lad, alright,
but we just wondered about the other
students of that same school who are
likely to be numbered with those avers
age students who just get by. It is
not likely that they will get any par-
iicular mentlon regarding their ability.
But suppose we look Into their fu-
ture and no doubt we will find that
theze average students will make up
the rank and file of thelr community
and it 1s they that will be making
the wheels go round. They may never
win any scholarships but they will be
classed as 50 many of the common
people that Abraham Lincoln seemed
to sdimire. On the other hand what
abolxt this brilHant student that has

—
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ue to be brilianj. He may
ivis education the easy way
able to forget it all jusi

. - Bo often the plodder who
his the diMfoult way remambers

student who seoama (O
. Bomehow we have a
plodders who just got
There seemns o be 80 many of

in Fergus for several

more or less famillar |

Often
those enquiring about the dam have
never been up to see it yet hnd weé
thought, judging by the number ; of
sighiseers that have visited the dam
eath week-end during the last two
years, that everybody  inmOrftarlo’ at
least had been there. -
.The Orand river ri%es near Dundalk
and flows through two townghips in
Dufferin County, Fast Luther and Egst
Gearafraxa, and then on into West
Garafraxa, which is in Wellington
County, and it is In this latter town-
ship that the dam !s lgcated. - Back
in the 1890's we can Jremember the
folk talking about the Goyernment
ditches that were'being dug In Lather
Tewnéhip in order'to drain the marsh.
Had those ditches never been dug it is
quite ' likely that this big dam
would not have been needed. Those
ditches drained the flat country quick-
ly egch spring causing s flood on the
Grand and then when the flood was
over the river was usually very low for
the remainder of the suwmmer. The
idea in erecting the dam is to oOvVer-
come this freshet trouble in the spring
by storing the water, then releasing it
graduslly during the summer months,

This steady flow of water from the
big dam will be used for power per-
haps by some of the, factories dowm
the river, but the main benefit will bé
for sanitary purposes for sucily L>Wms
and citles as Fergus, Klichener, Pres-
ton, Galt and Brantford. The dam
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m of poisonous waste matter.
_ n after yon start on Kruschen
you will find that you are able to

anjoy 3% food without distreasing
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Now is the

time to have your Electric Stove checked
over before the warm months.

‘Wiring — Appliances — Waler Systems-§--
| RICHARD FORSTER |

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR

Phone 406 Georgetown John Street

12 Noon or § p.n.
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Join .'l:anada‘f.s’ Active Arniy Now/!

B Yes, guns, tanks, armoured cm; mechanized

.equipment of every description await YOU to
 send them thundering down the road to victory.

This is the opportunity you have been wanting

4

‘RATES OF PAY IN THE RANKS

fiedz, Ry
care provided. %x'fﬂn?k (1) Rates
mnﬂ tradesmen w
ﬂnr&i (2) Dependent Allowances

Cash: $35 to wife, §12 each
month for 2 children PTs

—the chance to talk to the Humn in the only

language he understands. So join up NOW for
ACTION Overseas in old England, or wherever

the enemy rears his head.

The Canadian Active Army
requires men for Artillery,
Engineers, Signals, Armour-
ed Cars, Tanks, Infantry,
Transport and Supply,
Medical and Ordnance and
other branches of the Ser-
ce. The Army is prepared
to teach many trades, and
to train you to efficiently
handle Canada’s weapons
of war. !

SERVICE

with Board, Lodg-
Medical and Dental

L

only 3

" dépetdents per soldier.
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Go to your nearest District
Recruiting Office. Find
out about these Unita; how
they work, what they do.
See just where you'll fit in.
See where any particular
skill yon possess can best
be utilized. Then join wp
for ACTION.

APPLY AT NEAREST DISTRICT RECRUITING
OFFICE OR ANY LOCAL ARMOURY

F NATIONAL DEFENCE
CANADA




