PO1T OFHCED
nodls « HUSSHTS
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Huttonville Park

EVERY !
Wednesday & Saturday

GEORGETOWN

EASTBOUND ts TORONTO

$S) am. xi1133 am, 2230 pm;

i pm, bLIWPMmM, cTl8pm
330 pm, b0 pm,
dy1008 pm, xilEBB pm

s—=Dally except Bun.
b-—-Bon. and 3ol
o=—Dally except Bun and Hol
d—Bat, Bun. and ol
2—To Kitchener Only.

R e o5

Daylight Baving Timas)
Tichols and Infermatiss ai
W. &L LONG — PThans B9

GRAY COACH LINES

EArYy
sMre A H Peler as convenor.
Pive doliars was voted Lo the

Lty Anne Bilaunton very kndly
tnvited the Local Counctl W have &
mreling at her home in August, and

preciated and Liiss letile Lawson and
M. L Puul were sppoinied a com-

Large Red Cross
Shipment

The following large ahipment of
knitted goods, qulilts and Dritdsh civi-
Uan gurments on the last
quota of the OCeorgelown Red Croas,
has gone forward to the warchouse in
Toronto this week

Army and Alr Ferre Cemieris

pr. socks
pr. two-wuny mitis
Feilayet
pullovera
COrves

Heamin's Cemforis
pr. sraman’s long ao<ks
pr. sra bools
pr. scaman’s (ocka
turtle nNe<ck awecalers

whoo wwwwd

scwing | Mornjun, cnrolled the Pimt Qommuni-
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11 was & crual thing to face. There
was blood snd that Lttls trembling
body. The cry reduced now (o an
pgonized whimpering. How ashe
opened the trep she pever knsw,
but she did open {t, and made »
bandoge from her blouse which dhe
tore from her shoulders regardless
of the cold. And after what seerped
to be ages, she stoggered back Lo
Evans with her dreadful burden
wrapped in her cape. “We've got
to get him to a velerlnary. Hun
| down to the road and so v If Lthere's o
cor in sight.” ®

There wus o car, and when Evans
stoppad 1L, two nmien come rharging

up the bank. Jane gave the dog inlo
|the arms of cne of them. **You'll
have (o go with them, Evans,’” she
sald and wrapped herssld more
cloasly In her cape. ““There are sgv-
eral doctors at Rockville. You'd bet-
ter 22k the statiocnmaster about Lhe
veterinary.” s

It wed Jtd when Evans came 0
Cartle Manor with his dog in his
arms. was comfortable and
he had e grateful tall. The
pain had gone cut of his eyes and
the weterinary hsd saild that In a
few days the wound would heal
There were no vital parts effected—
and he would give some medicine
which would prevent further suffer-
ing. .

Mre. Follette was out, and old
Mury was in the lkdtchen, singing.
She stopped her song os Evans
come through. He osked her to
help him and she brought o square,
deep basket und made Rusty o bed.

“*You-all jes’ put him heoh by the
finh, and I'll loock atter him.”

Evans shook his hecud. *'l want
him in my room. I'll toke care of
him in the night.”

He carried the dog upstairs with
him, knelt bealde tum, drew hard
deep breaths ps the httde felow

for each boy and girl receiving hls oF
First Holy OCammunion, were pleced
along the communion rulling. and pre-
snted 8 picture long o be recrmber-
od by all pressnt. I

The Uttle girly were dremad In
white and wore wTraths and wvells—
while the boys wore ribbon bOoWd OD
their arms and a vower in the lapel
of their coat. Ninectren children re-
celived thelr Pt Holy Communion—
shile trn made the solrmn OT Fenew-
al of thelr it Moly Communion

The church was more than (lled
to capacity. The children under the
direction of Marie Clayton and Mary
Papllon purched from the hall to
the church.

Alter Musy the pastor, Rev. V. J.

cants In the brown scapular, and
certificate of Pint Communldon
presented to each child

The follvwing were the chilkdren who
made thelr Fimt Holy Communion:—
Micharl MoCustall, Leo Murclument,
AMichoar]l Korchowiee, Leo MoGOilowny,
Rasll Fucinl., Helen Keelan, Deninse
Colrs, Deluine Olbbons, Marie Mc-
Cuatall, Joan MoOrra, Adele Chew,
Bhwila ORourke. Brdget Ann Mo
Laughlin, Helen Koalkowaki, 8iglinda
Vandergrinten, Margarct Milton, Har-
bara Bovie, Dorren Homby and Pau-
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AN ARMY EVERY CANADIAN
MAY WELL BE PROUD OF

& Crouched and polsed, with disciplined impatience, walting to pounce
ot the enemy, Is Canada's great armmy which will form the spearhead of
that declsive offensive Just about to be—"a dogger pointed ot the heart
of Hitler.”
Thot something, that the vastness ond ruggedness of this great country |
imparis to men who have still a strong strain of plonser blood In their
velns, has made possible the mustering of on army vnsurpossed for physical
fiiness, and which In mental mould and moral might is tha most magnificent
that hos ever set forth to defend the fre
this young and virile nation of ours. |
We, of Mossey-Haorrls, are naturally proud that many from the various
divisions ond branches of our far-Rung organization are serving in the
ranks of this great ammy, It is gratifylng, clso, that the thousands In our
several plants cre permitied to play an important port in providing
the machines ond munitions so easential to the success of that army ia
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modem mechanized warfare.

And the great Canadion Army which has, as our Minister of Natlonal
Defence soys, “a larger proportion of armored troops than any army
In the world,” will be o dedisive factor [n hostening the doy of victory.
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edoms ond vphold the honor of

licked his hand.

“*What kind of o mon am 17" Ev-
nns said shorply in the wsilence.
+God, what kind of a man?”

Through the still house came old
Mary's thin and plping song:

*Stay In the ficl’,

Stay in the fiel’, oh, woh-yah—
Stay in the fiel’

Till the wah is ended.™

Evans got up and shut the door

June was wokced usually by the
hoarse crow of an sudacious little
rooster, who sent his challenge to
the rising sun,

But on Thanksgiving morning, she
found herself! sitting up in bed in
the deep darkness—shim ond white
and shivering—opptessed by some
phontom of the night.

She came to it grodually. The
stranpe events of yesterday. Evans.
Her own share in his future.

Her own share Iin Evanas’ future?
1ad she really hinked her life with
Ins? She had promised to pray
that he might get back—she huod
pledged youth, hope and constancy
to his coausce. And she had prome-
istd before she hod seen that stume-
bling figure in the snow!

In the matters of romuance, Jane's
thoughts had alwoys ventured. She
had dreamed of o gollant lover, o
composite hero, one who should
combine the reckless courage of o
ftobin Hood with the high moralitics
of u Golahaod. With such a lover
one might gallop through life to o
piping tune. Or if the Galahad pre-
dominated in her hero, to an inspir-
ing processionall

And here was Evans, gray oand
gaunt, shaken by tremors, fitting
himself into the background of her
future. And she didn't want him
there. Oh, not as he had been out
there in the snowl

Vet she was sorry for him with o
sympathy that wrung her heart, She
couldn't hurt him. She wouldn't.
Waos there no way out of it?

Her hands went up to her face.
She had a simple and childlike faith.
“Oh, God,”” she proyea, ‘*moke us
all=happy—"* w

Hor checks were wet ou she loy
back on her pillows. And a cer-
tain serenity followed her little pray-
er. Things would work together in
some way for good. . . . She would
let it rest at that.

When at last the rooster crowed,
Jane cast off the covers and went
Iln the windows, drawing bock the
curtains. There was o foint white-
ness in the eastern sky—amothyst
and pearl, aquamarine, the day had

dawned! :
Well, after all, wasn't every day
And this day of all

a new world?
doys. One must think about the
thankful things!

Baldy wanted to hear from Edith
Towne so much that he did not go
to church lest he miss her call. But
Jane went, ahd sat in the Barnes’'
pew, and was th as she had
said, for love and warmth and light,.

Fvans, with his mother in 5
looked stiraight ahead of him.
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glass.

After church, he waltsd (b the
alsle for Jans. *'I'l walk down with
you. Mothey ls golng to ride with
Dr. Hallam.**

They walked & lUttls way in ul-
lence, then he said, **Rusty s com-
fortable this morning."

“Your mother lold me over the

thinking about it
can't undsrstand. A dreadful thing.*

] understand. You love Rusty.
It was becasuse you love him &0
much=—"*

“But o let &« woman do it. Jans,
do you remember—years ago? The
mud dog?"’

She did remember. Evans had
killed It in the road to save & child.
It had been » horrible experisnce,
but not for @ moment had he hesl-
toted.

| wasn't afrald then, Janesy.”

“*This was different. You osuldn't
we the lhlni you loved hurt It
wusn't fear. It was affection.”

“Oh, don't gloss it over. | know
what you felt. I sow it in your eyes.”

“Saw what?"

“Contempt.”’

She turned on him. *“You didn'L
Perhops, just at first. I didn’t un-
' Jerstand .** Ehe fought for seall-
-untrol, but tn spite of I, the tcars
solled down her cheeks.

“Don't, Janey, Don'L,” e was in
an agony of remorss. ‘‘I've made
you <ry.”’

She blinked away the lears
waorn't contempt, Evans.'’

“Well, it should have been. Why
sot? No man who calls himself »
man would have let you do {t."”

They hod come to the path un-
4icr the pines, snd were alone In
that still world. Jane tucked her
hand in the crook of Evans' arm.
““Dear boy, stop thinkling about it.™

*]1 sholl never stop.” »

]l want you to promise me that
you'll try. Ewvans, you know we are
golng to Aght it out together i

His eyes did not meet hers. “Do
you think I'd let you? Well, you
think wrong.” He began to walk
rapidly, so that it was hord to keep
pace with him. *I'm not worth [} e

And now quite ns suddenly as she
hod cried, she loughed, and the
iaugh hnd & brenk in it. *'You're
worth everything that America has
to give you.'' She told him of the
things she had thought of In church.
“You ore ng much of a hero as any
of them.*” -y

He shook his head. '*All that hero
~tufl is deud and gone, my dear. We
idealize the dead, but not the liv-
ing."’

It waos true and she knew it. But
«he did not want to admit Iit. “Ev-
ans. she smid, and lald her cheek
for o moment against the rough
wleeve of his coat, “"don’t make me
unhappy. Let me help.”

“You don't know what you ore
| nsking. You'd grow tired of Il. Any
| woman would."

“Why look ahead? Can't we live
for cach doy?"

She had lighted o Name of hope In
him. *“If T might—'" eagerly.

“Why not? Begin right now. What
are you thankful for, Evansa?®”

“Not much,” uneasily,

“Wwell, 1'l1l tell you three things.
Books ond your mother and me.
Say that over—out loud.”

He tried to enter into her mood.
“Books and my mother and Jane."

She cought at another thought. "It
almost rhymes with 5tevenson’'s
‘books and food and summer raln,’

doesn't itT*"

“"Yes. What a man he was—chear-
ful in the face of denth. Jane, I
belleve 1 could face death more
cheerfully than life=—"'

“Don't say such things''—they had
come (o the little house on the ter-
ruce, "'don't say such things. Don't
think them."'

m‘:f!n a man thinks—Do you belleve
“] belleve some of it.” »
“We'll talk about it tonight. No, 1

can't come in. Dinner is at soven.”

He lingerod a moment longer. Do

you know what a darling you are,

Joana?"

She stood watching him as he
limped away. Once he turned and
waved. She waved back and her
cyes were blurred with tears.

In Jane's noxt letter to Judy she
told about the dinner,

“We had a deoliclous dinner. It
geems to me, Judy, that my mind
dwells a great deal on things to eat.
But, after all, why shouldn't 1?7
Housekeeping is my job. -

“Mra, Follette doesn't attempt to
do anything that she can't do well,
and it was all 50 simple and sa
ing. In the centar of ths table was
some of ths fruit that Mr. Towns
sent in & silver epargns, and thare

candlssticks

ware four
white candiss.
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|dln¢- with Muriel.
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had ever
But you
eyes, when Murisl
Edith. [ was
ha'd say something You
his tempar fares L

*Well, Murie]l sald some catty

. That everybody s sure that

Delafleld Eimms (s in love with
somecns elie, and that they are say-
ing cdith might have known it if she
hadn't always looked upon hersslif
as the center of the verse. And
they feel that tf her heart s broken,
the decent thing would be to mourn
in the bosom of her famlily. Of
course I'm not quoting her ezact
sords, but you'll get the ides.

*Arnd Baldy thinks his queen can
do no wrong, and was almoat buret-
ing. Judy, he walks in & dream. ]
don't know what good it s golng to
do him o feel lLike that He will
heve to always worship at @ dis-
tance like Dants. Or was it Abs-
lard? 1 always get those grande pas-
sions mixed.

“Anyhow, there you have it Edith
Towns rode in Baldy's flivver, and
he has hitched thst Little wagon (0 8
stor!

*Well, ufter dinnei, we st the
victrols going and Daldy had to
Ehe dances sx-
tremely well, and [ imow hs en-
joyed It, though he wouldn’t admit
it. And Muriel enjoyed It Thare's
no denying that Baldy has & way
with him. #

“After they hod danced s whils
everybody ployed bridge, except Ev-
ans and me. You know how 1 hatle
it, and it makes Evans nertous. 8o
we went in the library and talked.
Evons s dreadfully discouraged
about himsslf. 1 wizsh that you werd
here and that we could talk it over.
Dut it s hard to do it at long dis
tance. Thare ought to be some way
to help him. Sometimes it seemp
that | can’t stand it when [ remem-
ber what he used to be.” -

' F _r.
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Evans had carried Jane off 1o the
tibrary high-handedly. *1 wan$
you,"” was all the reason he vouch
safed as they came Iinto the shabby
room with its leaplng flames in the
fircplace, Its book-lined walls, Its im-
posing portrait above the mantslL
The portralt showed Evans’

grandfather, and beneath It was &
photogroph of Evans himaelf. The.
likences between Lthe two men wad
striking—there was the same square

id

Evans had carried Jane off te
the library. -

set of the shoulders, the sams
bright, waved hair, the saome alr of
youth and high spirits. The grand-
father in the portrait wore a blus
uniform, the grandson was In khald,
but they were, without a question,
two of o kind.

(Contnued - next week) -4
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