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> v Sara Brockway swung along the and wings of gray-blue. They were hs.stomae 3 :
E tr#il behind her ysung husbapd. their pwhiring and cireling in Sashing arcs Leaning back in easy rockers
" webbed -shoes making a hushed noiso;orﬂoatinglazﬂy,likohigkth.m“ men watched the wanen eclear
. in the dry snow. The sun of the bright ! gent'e wind, darting’ and turning table and wash tke .&‘sha. They were
- = winter day picked out the 'brightiagainst the lovely baekgreund of cmgtmted. at peace with the werig. -
gl colors of the mackimaws the couple woods and snow and sky. S@“?hﬂme&gﬁy?’
* w38 wearing, filtered through the high| Sara s.ipped her mittened hand inte 9% aeke& at ength. A
geic -gray branches of the hardwoods, light-| her husband’s. The sight was wonder- “Tﬁ”ft is what I came te sce youl. . | .
£ ' ed the gold of the folitge still clinging | fully rare. Fer several eestatie, mo- akout, Breekway answered quite : : -

*hes and basswoods and! ments they were he'd spelbound, then ' if there neves had keen
!ty?oc;l::! soft blue shadows against the  there was a flash of color and the birds ' trouble anywhere,
snow. A flock of juncos fellowed' them,‘we“rl;osgon;. — '

f ing like ghosts.of dead leaves. ¥-bre d . grosbeaks!”

T au'?l:en’;'iungwibnm filed her lungs: Bob “The ste‘ m2n say that MF Mcntil,sodsPS{SSBd
with a deep breath of the bracing air ! hv‘e in the Arctic regions and come | BTAY Wood mto“a
and lifted her face to “that far dis- | thfs far soutR when the weather is grf:n P
tant vaalt they call the sky.” Frag-| coid and clear. Do You have tiings!hto tiiml.io mﬁ:;;beu been laid

o ments of verse, half-remembered lines, ' like thas yoyr cities, Honey?? ; inoited h -arug«fm o ; and Bob had

2 flitted through her mind. The town- Sara Sﬂok er head, her eyes still énvid is ::1: A ri ethto the yew :

: bred girl never ceased to thrill te|shining. “How can folks live in decking prou and see the firet logs -} ]

2 thought wf.
Such is the effect?
"1 of certain cireumstances upen the hu-!

: fmn mind. ’ .
said and chansed theé
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" “Degtity of line and cc’or snd the solems| citieads ke el earnestly. |‘oaded. As she was being helped down

Bob was listening to faint so ! the long stap frem the caboese to the
eomingj from the g:iirection ofm:hdz‘munfj she eould hear Mrs, Harmon | -
water. ¥ Sara caught them—a whim- | [2ughing. That lady, now ker good
pering as if sc-g‘hing or someone | friend, was standing beside a newly|.
were in pain or troube They folloy- | fmde stump with a marking hammer
ed a line of small tracks down to the in her hand. ' ) -
“Well, rome folks don’ act .very|bank and found a small, miy-haired;f Look her?. she cailed, striking
L ) churchy in’em. I don’t think Harmen | dog, gne Ieg heid fast in a steel trap. | :ll:e ha"’mﬂ; lm?‘éohe smnot.h white of
: bhad any such ideas while he was eut-| The suffering animal lifted pleading : *0€ ngv °P£.mm‘~‘ Seekpﬂge E?rock-
ting that stuff over our line. He was' eyes to the man’s. face. Bob parted W2V- armon timber mark! . -

the steel jaws and tifted the creature | Sara looked. .The letters B-H

¢ hush of the deep forests.
- “The groves were God’s first tem-
pies,” she said the words half aloud.
“What say?” asked Bob.
“Poetry,” smiled his wife, repeating
S s the line.
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mark and wouldn’t let a [ittle thing|in his arms. “Someone’s. pet. Must ' Were encircled by a erimped iine and

~ like a few hundred feet of logs make  belong to the Harmons. They live just falfntw '?kiﬂffd In the background was
any difference in my young life. Buti a piece up here. » ‘a “ETP!:I-.' o evice, , :

Mr. Harmon is going to be ‘showed’!” “Maybe he belongs to the litte bo o el ladies arei pretty smart)’ Hap.
Sara sighed. The hard glint it her | Sara said. “Can’t wa.take him home?” ™ON F";{ :’;’}e world at large. )
husband’s eyes made him seem almost! “Guess we”] have to. - It’s a'broken , Right! « ;greed Boh, grinning at

a stranger. She had been teaching in | bone.” his wife. ut once in a blue moon,
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“Yes. Onme kid, a boy of nfne of ten.
And T guess there’s a baby, too. He
used not to be a bad sort. I met him
e few times at schoel meetings and
such. Two or three years ago we

attempted to take him into his arme,

“Careful, Sonny. He got caught in
a rat trap and his eg is broken. No
lneed to ask if this is where he be-
longs!”

terial. Price 20 cents.
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: i for York at the beginning of my tour
A re was that. And their hus- ! e e T 4 '
again to the measure of the verses  bands had various itkes concerning | bk § went iy hi,.,lma_vs 3“" by ways
chanted in unison. Sara was happy,food -+ - and the way their socl':s‘;tmd not by the main roads,” Miss Rick-
again.
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h was the Bob she under-! should be dnrned. . |1 the tiny bed- (oo SxPiained W inglcd - heom;
‘eet:’ g:ggt::m‘;l ;?xed?epka:td d;;vy; ter Warwick, Rugby, ’Onkham, Grant-
. Seep, Vs 00 whom | ;
the night school students she had left tied their interests at once, :g“m 'Li‘nc;aln a“d[DOI';M“ IG‘» studying
but a few months before. i 1 ftera and faura. nt mm:e;th to :
The trail had o e o 1 ‘ ] way o urgh, a
Dol el ::}3 ged theAht?:e. rug by; this summer [ reached John o' Groat’s,
o A LIS the Stove, Bob Brockway looked up to!
jeoedged banks they turned to the! . his wife in a borrowed i
left and followed alony the creek val ', aprou peel- |

ago with the intenticn or

on a frelghter bound for
There he became a cowboy

putting in 185 days of actual walking.”
Miss

ing apples for ple. H ¢ quictly | o R-iclfards always lunched Ol conventional life in Erglang.
ley. grown thickly with low i €8 Tor a e € sat qui Y, checse and biscults while on her tour o o
ari! fsh. There was a sn::lsle’e!;ﬂri?x;‘ and oonsidered. This Was a prefty: and bad her other meals in lnns, She | *- -
at a bend iﬂ the stream.' &)b N&ch- z how’de‘(k)) to <ome fl'()Yn Ca.mp to give says She never expen“l-enced the sllg'bb't H"',pim
ing it first held up his hand ~’for sn,!“ Ser a plece of his mind and . est loneliness, and always knitted or ! \ >
S T : | to find himse!f and Sara S0

i He sought for happinese,
o bY 141y on land and sea,

— e In varlous ways and places,
Another Aips Railway. | But ever missed it sadly.

j much at: embroidersq while she was res
{ ’ . e s H
Against the clear blue of the winter“home in thn.e trespasser’s house! There: the readside at lunch time,
. : o i must be a joke on someone. .

sky severa! mountain ash held high ! Sara caught the glint of his x|
“their clusters of scarlet fruit. Perched . ..y, £ y s Shis: iy, )

:“Mrs. Harmon has asked us to stay, An electric ratlway Is to be hutit te | And then he tied dis sou]

g’wtm;’:::h:();f (:;:ga;ﬁ :gaéx;!:fs for supper, Bob. Her husband will hef the summit of the Zug:phzee, the :Toda monu;m;;tal taﬁk
dret birds nearly as = 2 i then and you can talk busiress.”” highest, mountatn in the Bzu'a.ﬂanlAn Bow of the jov he sought
with o pe hehmadq ; bar;;‘ John sat on the floor beside the dog, | Alpe. ‘He has all that a man coulg ask.
With ey A5ts. heads an ' 8 c_ ;patting and scothing the silky head. i — - - j,Happlness cames to these

! He looked up at the visitors, a bread Power Plant at Mines, | Absorbed in the werk they love:
. smile showing an absent front dcoth.! Westorn Australia is planning to | They have no need to seek ft—
! They smiled back into the childish ereci u large plamt at the A
 eyes, est,a‘olishing thereby. comrade- coal mtues to produce e!et;tric
'ship with dog and boy. «. for wide distribution.
1 The sound of a team, and the wo-
| man flew to the barn for a private
{ word with her husband. They came
. in together and the two men met,
Paused a moment and then clasped
hands. There seemad nothing else to
do
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| “The wife tells me that you found
“the kid’s dog and fixed him up. Much
"obiged.” .

“Glad to do it Found him in a rat’
itrap, poor little beggar.” :
Sara coming from the bedroom with
| the baby, fresh from her nap, dumped | -

'that chubby young person into her:
, Wﬂ*fl,aftu- every hngand_s arms, Harmon offered to
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to pick off those fascinating blocks of !
color.
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FAR-FLU.NG RADIO STATION OPENED
Above shows the Hudson's Bay Company post at Aklavik €n ithe delia

of the Mackensie river, 60 miles from the Aretic ocean, where the Canadian
—_— . e Then supper was ready. &overnment recently established a radio station to give direct comrrunication
~L3UT Ne. 7—'26. N It was & good meal. There was rab.| with Edmenton, 1700 mites away. This 4s the farthest northera outpost.
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Why Buy a Battery Radio Set
When You Can Owna

'ROCER'S BATTERYLESS SET

(Requiring no “A” or «g~ Batteries—No Aerhal)
Operates from your light sacket. Coets less

Efiminates all the “Fuss and Muse”
’ the time o a

Ask your logal Radio Dealer, or write

THE Q.R.S. MUSIC CO, LTD.
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