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YHIS IS YHEE LAW
$adia, o bitag colise brom Bouth LT e L

You mast sol buy more thas 3
wealy’ sopply of tas or cobiss for
yoursall asd howsakeld Ln any
OBe W),

You moust sol make furthss
purchasss of tas or oolisa at any
tims whksa you have teo wsaly’
supply om hasd ot the redoced
tation. (Esosption: (hose (a aress
remols rom supply)
Rslailare bave the right to Limit or
reluse cusicmsry’ ordars U Lhey
suapect the Law bs aof Balag hapl
Ratalare most aot have oa hand
more thas oss month’'s supply of
ks aad coliss, whalher packaged
ﬂhl"..

There are bsavy pasaliias lor
viclstions of Lhis law.

THE WARTIME PRICES AND TRADE BOARD

REGISTRATION
UNEMPLOYED MEN

WHO MUST RECGISTER

Every man botween the ages of 16 and 69 who is unemployed or
who will not be gainfully cccupied aftor May 31, 1842, must reg-
ister. Tho {ollowing are oxcopted: Full-time students, or those
confined in an asylum, or a prison, or hospital or home for the
aged and infirm, or are subjoct to the provisions of the Essontial
Work (Sciontific and Tochnical Personnel) Rogulations, 1842.

WHEN TO RECGISTER

If you have not already registered at an Employment and Claims
Office of the Unomploymont Insurance Commission within tho last

two wooks, or have not obtained work, you are required to rogistes
within the wook of June 1lst, 1842, or within one wook after be-

coming unemployed or not gainfully ocoupied at any time after
May 31st, 1042. '

WHERE TO RECGISTER

1. At an Employmont and Claims Office of tho Unomployment
~ Insurance Commission, if you live in, or within five miles cf, a
city or town in which there is such an office; or

-3. At the nearest Post Oftice, if you do not live in, or within five
miles of, a city or town in which there is an Employment and
Claims Offioce.

RENEWAL

You must rensw your registration at least every two weeks if yon
remain unemployed.

By Authority of Order-in-Council P.C.1448 of March 2nd, 1542,

HUMPHREY MITCHELL
- Mintater of Labour,

Unemployment lmurlhm Commission, apply:
Post Office Building, Georgetown
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<als Lks sgmall

r wake, untl suddmly 8 woice
came oul of the darh

“1 balieve 1t w3 Ltlls Jara
Barnes ™ :

Ehe stoppd. “0Ob, 3 thet jou,
Evans? lan't It & heavenly night?

“1I'm oot sure '’

“Don’t talk thet way.”

'-Wh,' mnrlnl

“Becsuss an evening like this @
llke wins—it gose o my head.”

“You are Lhs wine.'' he told her
“Jane, how do you do 11"

“Do whatl™”

"Hold the pose of youth and joy
arnd happlnews?'”

*You It en't @ poss. [ just
fea) that way, Evans ™

“My dear, | balieve you do. *

He Umped » Utls a9 he walhed
beside her. He was tall and gaunt
Almost grotesqguely all Yet when
he had gone o war he had not
seemed in the least grotesque. He
had bssn tall but ool thin, and he

had in all the glory of his
lvlﬂ-lﬁrnulh-
Thare wes Do laft. He s

he would fight again for the same
; youlh was dead. ex-

terrupted him.

““Oh, are ths csts with you
iu;mmw T hlgl.dd trotted
s us 1" of
to neutral ground et the edge of
the grove. Rusty was friends with
Merrymald, except when tLhere
were kittens about. He knew enough
to avold her in days of anxious
motherhood.

Jane picked up the kitten. *"They
would come."’

“*All animals follow you. You're
sort of a domestic Clrce—with your
dogs and chickens and pussy<cats
in the place of tigers and Ulons
and leopards.”

“1'd love 0 have lved in Eden,”
gsaid Jone, uncxpectedly, "before
Eve and Adoam sinned. What it must
have meant to have all those greoat
beasts mild-mannered and purring
under your hand like this kitten.
What a dreadful thing happencd,
Evml when fear came Into the
world.*

**What makes you say that now,
Jane?” His volce was sharp. :

“Shoukin't 1 hove said it? Oh,
Evans, you can't think [ had you
in mind=""

. "No,'”” with o touch of weariness,
“but you are the only one, really,
who knows what & coward I om-—"'

“Evans, you're not."

“You're good to say it, but that's
what I came over for. I om up
against it again, Jane. Some cous-
Ins are on from New York—they're
ot the New Willard—and Mother
and I went in to scc them last night.
They have invited us to go back
with them. They've o big house
east of Fifth Avenue, and they want
us os their guests indefinitely. They
think it will do me a lot of good—
get me out of myself, they call it
But 1 can't sce it. Since I came
home——ecvery time I think of facing
moba of people''—agoin his voice
grew sharp—"1'm clutched by some-
thing 1 can't describe. It is per-
fﬂ:lly unrensaonable, but 1 can't help
l-l-l

For a moment they walked in si-
lence, then he went on=""Mother’s
very keen about it. She thinks it
will set me up.. But 1 want to stoy
here—and I thought i you'd talk to
her, she'll listen to you, Jane—she
elwoys does.”

“Does she know how you fecl
nbout it?"

“No, 1 think not. I've never told
her. I've only spilled over to you
now and then. It would hurt Moth-
er, no end, to know how changed 1
nm.ll

Jane laid her hand on his arm.
“You're not. Brace up, old dear.

You aren't dend yet.!”” As she Ufted |
her head to look up ot him, the |P

hood of her cape slipped back, and
the wind blew her soft, thick hair
ogainat his check. “But I'll talk
to your mother if you want me to.
She is a greot doarling.'’

They hod reached the kitchen
duﬂ;. “Won't you come In?*"" Jano
sald.

“No, I've got to got back. 1
only ron over for o moment. |
have to have a daily sip of you,
Jane,” -

“‘Baldy’s bringing n steak for din-
ner. Help us eat it."”

“Sorry, but Mother. would be
alone." .

““When shall I tolk to her?t”

“There's no hurry. The cousins
are stoying on for the uganing of
Congress. Jane dear, don’t despise
mo="" His volce broke.

- “Evansg, as if I could.”

Agoin her hand was on his arm.
He laid his own over it. *“*You're
the best ever, Janey,"” he sald, husk-
{ly-—and presently he went away.

o

touched hars.
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to heve Il when it carre.
not enough, 80 ol Bophy woried
“*1 haters Lo lrave you bhere alone,

Jans went through the kitchen W
the back door, throwing an spprals-
ing glance at Lhe things in he warm-
ing oven, and Food wal aon the
threahold, hugging herwalfl In the
heenness of the wind.

Presrouy her brother's tall form
was silhoustted against the ailvery
| gre cf Lthe night

1 thought you were BFYET COMm-
ng.'"" aha to him.

kissed her; his cheek was cold as |1

“Aren't you osarly troienl’

ready—""*
“I'm afraid thin

sireak-""

ed on the hitchen table. Ehe won

fee.
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] thought 80, too."* He bent and | struggling to her fest. He halped
har, and picked up the bag
the hsd dropped.

“*Thenk you s0 much."” Her woice

*No. Borry 10 be late, boney. ﬂﬂlwu low and plessing. He saw Lhat

dinnser on the table and I'l be|she was young, thet her skin was

very falr, and that the ha!lr which

won't be ver) | ewept orver har ears was pale gold,
sppetizing,'” ahe told him; “they’'ve| but most of all, he saw that her
walted 8o long. But I'll cock the | eyes were buming blue. He Thg

never spen eyes quile Like them.

He had gone on, and was beyond | cld poets would have called tham
the sound of her voice Ehe opened | sapphire, but sapphires do not
the fat parcel which he had deposit- | Aame. 4

1t was s0 ailly of me to try to do

dered 2 bit st its sire. Dut Baldy | it” she was protesting, “but |
| had & way of bringing home unex: | thought it might be a short cut—"'
pecied bargsinsg—a dotzrn boxes of

crackers—unwieldy pounds of cof-| might be that this remotls path

He wondered what her destination
ghould lesad to It. Butl all he said

But this was neither crackers nor | was, "High heels aren’t made for—
coffee. The box which was revealed | mounta‘'n climbing—"*

bore the name of o fashionable flor-
ist. Within were violets—alngle ones

—set off by one perfect ross and the sald, looking down at the stsel-

tied with s silver ribbon.

door and called:
“Baldy, where's the steak?”

“Great guns,” he sald, "'I forgot I1!™

and bought—white hyacinths—"'
swept up to him. *Peace offering?’’
eyes. "We'll coll it that.”

| cgrs, we'll be flapping our wings."
I don't care what we have.

.inn

| men.
| myatery of Baldy's mood. The flow-
ers were evidence of high exaltn-
tion. HMe did not often lend him-
aclf to such extravagonce.

He come down presently and
helped carry in the belated dinner.
The potatoes loy like withered leaves
in @ silver dish, the cornbread was
o wrinkled wreck, the pudding a
travesty. Only Janc's omelette and
a lettuce salad had escaped the
blight of delay.

Then, too, there was Philomel,
Lﬁinﬂinz. Jone drew a cup of coffee,
hot and strong, and set it at her
brother's place. The viclets were
in the center of the table, the cats
purring on the hearth.

almost possionnte iIntensity. Bhe
loved to have Baldy in a mood like
this—things right once more with
his world.

She knew it was so by the ring of
his voice, the cock of his head—
hence she was not in the lenst sur-
rised when he leaned forward un-
der the old-fashioned ;ﬂ:‘:ﬂdlﬂl
dome which drenched with
light, and said, **I've such a lot to
tell you, Jane; the most amating
{thing has happened.”

CHAPTER I

When young Baldwin Barnes had
ridden out of Sherwood that morning
on his way to Washington, his car
{ had swept by flclds which were crisp
and froren; by clumps of trees
whose pointed tops cut into the clear
blue of the aky; over: lce-bound
sireams, all shin silver In the
early sunlight.

He had the eye of an artist, and
he liked the ride. Even in winter
the countryside was attractive—and
os the road slipped away, there
came a few big houses surro
by . wide  grounds, with glimpaes
through thelr high hedges of white
stotues, of spired cedars, of sun-
dials set in' the midst of dead gar-

Jane gasped—then she went to the

Then he saw the vioclets tn her
hands, loughed and came down e | POS8
step or two. *1 sold a loaf of bread

There were gay sparks in his

am so hungry I could eat a house.” k
He went back up the stalrs, laugh- | confusion. *“I—hoped I might res

J;:mt. breaking eggs into a bowl,
' meditated on the nonchalance of | frecze to death in the attempt like &
She meditated, too, on the | habe in the wood, without any rob-

“IThey aren’'t made for anything.”™

buckled slippars, “*ussgful*’
*Let me help you up the hilL”
*l don't want to go up.”
He surveyed the stsep incline, “%

He came to the top of the stalrs. | am perfectly sure you don't want

to go down.'

1 do,”” she hesated, *but 1 mup-
I can’L"’ -

He had s sudden (nspiration. *“Can
I take you anywhere? My little fliv-

““They'rs heavenly!” Her glance | ver i{s up there on the bridge. Would

you mind that?"
“"Would I mind if = life-lins were
thrown to me in mid-ocean?” Ehs

She blew o kiss to him from the [ 8aid It lightly, but he fancisd thare
:lpluut her nn:;:i “*They ;!‘t per- | Was a note of high haope.
ectly sweet. we can have an|
omelctte. Only if we eat any more | '] want to get an Alexandria car,”

They went up the hill togethsr.

| she told him. @
“Dut you are miles away from iL.*
“Am 17" GBhs showed momen

it through the Park—"'
*“You might. But you might also

|
Janc loved her little home with

‘Would I mind if a life-line were
thrown to me in mid-ecean?”

ins to perform the last melancho
rites. What made you think of su
a thing?"

He saw at once his mistake. Her
voice had a touch of frigidity. *'%
can't tell you.", ® .-

“Borry,” he said abruptly. “You
must forgive me.” .

She molted. *“No, it Is I who
should be forgiven. It must look
strange tﬁ you—but I'd rather notee

(continusd next wesk)




