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She out him short, Impatient
with his misunderstanding. “That's
what I was afraid you thought.
It was not generous. It wasn't
even Mrs. Washburn I was think-
ing about. It was my sister Delia
and me. I'd always thought that
nobody cares, not really, about
anybody but his own folks. So
when I saw you being nice to that
silly old woman, why, it seemed to
me all of a sudden that maybe we
weren't 8o all by ourselves, Delia
and I. But when I tried to tell
you, couldn't seem to think of
any way to say it that wouldn’t
sound as if I was asking you to be
sorry for us ...” She held her
head high, her gray eyes sternly
pade him pity her at his peril.

“It doesn't sound like that. Not
in the least!” he assured her, his
heart pounding in the sympathy

she had not asked for, and stop-
ped short, his eyes fixed on the
knob of the door. It was slowly
being turned.

The door opened, revealing the
janitor in faded overalls stooping
to pick up a pail. He had plodded
several steps into the room before

he saw that the superintendent
was still there, in the visitor's
~hair, and the teacher on the

platform hehind her desk. “Oh, I
didn't know as anybody was here,
Professor Hulme,” he said, setting
down the pall. “I better do some
other room first, mebbe?"

Mr. Hulme stood up, reaching
for the hat he had left polsed on
the geography globe. ‘‘No, g0
ahead, Elmer,” he said easily.
“I'm just about through with
what I had to say to Miss Barney.”
To the teacher he added in all
confidence, “I think I'm going
your way, Miss Barney, We could
go along together and finish this
matter on the way.”

But she, bending her head over
the papers on her desk, murmur-
ed with a sudden shyness, “Thank
you, Mr. Hulme, I have a little
work to do before I go.”

“Good afternoon,” he said stiff-
ly, put his hat on, went through
the door, shut it behind him and
walked down the corridor, his

steps echoing dismally in the em-
pty building. He was furious.
He had just laid his hand on

the front door knob when he
heard the click of a lifted latch
at the other end of the hall. Susan
Barney's voice called, “Mr. Hulme!”

He halted, sald gruffly, “Yes?”
Turned around and took off his
hat as if grudging the gesture.

She came close to him. She was
breathing rapidly, but she sald at
once, ‘“Maybe there isn't any
more kindness in the world than I
thought. But there's more honor-
ableness.”

He felt it was the first time he
had ever seen her, the first time
he had ever seen anyone. Turning
away rather quickly she walked
back to her classroom, shutting
the door behind her.

Lying on his bed that night,
Timothy Hulme knew very well
what was happening to—what was
likely to happen to him. The
clock in the tower of St. Andrew's

sounded out an indifferent two,
not caring what sleepless ears
might hear it. But sleep was al-

most within reach now. He began
to feel drowsy. And turning his
head on the pillow was surprised to
see the sun framing his drawn
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shades with a sparkling line of
gold. He must have been asleep
for hours, He stretched, rolled out
of bed, yawned, let his shades snap
up to the top, and looked out.
“What splendor, what sumpt-
uous Venetian magnificance our

Vermont Octobers are”  cried
Timothy Hulme, “and what a pity
we don't live more Intimately

with the autumn while it lasts.”
Why had he never thought to take
advantage of the absurdly low
cost of real estate up here and buy
a piece of land of his own—perhaps
build a shack on it, up in one of
the Hollows of Hemlock Moun-
tain? Or if not that, one of the
abandoned farms on a back road,
that sold for nothing. It would be
a retreat, a week-end hermitage.

Exhilarated, Timothy Hulme
raced down the stalrs, three steps
at a time, found the coffee not
too bad and told Aunt Lavinia
about his plan.

“Susan Barney's elster's here
for the week-end,” remarked
Aunt Lavinia. “I've asked them

both for tea today at four.”

“Very well then,” he
getting up from the table.

To do decent honor to Aunt La-
vinia's guests, he came back to
the house after his last afternoon
recitation, washed his. face and
hands and changed his clothes. It
was a becoming outfit, and he
was not surprised by the admira-
tion, respectful, almost intimidat-
ed, in- the eyes of the two country
girls when he joined them before
the hearth fire.

Susan had a hat on, not a good
hat. It hid most ot her spun-silk
hair, and coming down too far on
her head, covered the broad arch
of her brow. She looked almost
plain. That must have been a
dream last night. The much-talk-
ed-of sister Delia was a chubby,

agreed,

black-haired dowdy adolescent,

Susan and Aunt Lavinia soon
went into the kitchen to get the
tea things. Left with the alster,
the Principal prepared to get
out the series of key questions he
used for diagnosing adolescents.

He had little to do with the
conversation after the tea came in.
Extingulshed under the graceless
hat, Susan was passing him the
plate of toasted crackers, He took
one and gave her his perfunctory
company smile of thanks, de-
lighted to see that she was plain.
Susan incautiously started Aunt
Lavinia by remarking, “I wonder
if I didn't see your .nephew here
once, Mr. Hulme, when I was &
student at the Academy. One
Sunday afternoon when you were
reading aloud, there was a ypung
man here who looked a little like
you. He called you Uncle Tim, I
think.”

“Very likely. When he was at col-
lege, Canby often used to come up
for week-ends, But he Js mot”
sald Timothy Hulme with unnec-
essary firmness, “in the least re-
lated to me. He is my seister-in-
law’s nephew. I think you must be
mistaken about his looking like
me.” He llked Canby Hunter well
enough, perhaps more than any
other of the innumerable boys he
had helped educate, he liked his
ugly face with its undershot jaw
and its hit-or-miss assortment of
inharmonious features inherited
from God knew what conflcting
strains of ordinary people. Canby
was all right. But to say that he
looked like a Hulme ... |

To be Continued
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AMHERST, N. 8. — (JP) — The

\Junior Bengal Lancers, famous troop

c¢f young horsemen and women
from Halifax, will be featurec per-

CRUISE THE TROPIC SEAS

"TO THE WEST INDIES AND SOUTH AMERICA

The world-famous Empress of Scotland leaves New York January 30 and March
7 on 17-day cruises ($425 up) to St. Thomas, Port of Spain, Puerte Cabello,
Curacao, Cristobal and Havana . . . and on February 18 on a 15-day cruise
($375 up) to Kingston, Puerto Cabello, Curacao, Cristobal and Havana, You'll
enjoy deck games, swimming in your choice of two gparkling pools,

continuous gala entertainment, including a Broadway flpor show, and lnteresti;ig

shoregoing parties at exotic ports of call. No passports or visas required. .
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Information and reservations frem yeur ewn
travel agent, any Canadian Pacific office, or

H, NEWTON,
Canadian Pacific Steamships,
40 King Street, Saint John, N.B.

formers at this year's Maritime PREMATURE EXPLOSION
Winter Fair for a week starting
Nov. 1. Another highlight is a

square-dance competition.
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A High Grade |
SPRING - FILLED MATTRENSS

And A Sturdy
ALL STRAP STEEL SPRING
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Compact, modern range ¢ Wood
and coal fire-box e “Monotube”
elements, easy to keep clean,
o Large baking oven, fully enam-
eled and insulated e 2700-Watt
oven-broiling element, for perfect
broiled dishes. © Mylti-speed
switches, with pilot lights ® Accu-
rate Robertshaw oven thermostat
o Bright nickel oven rack with
safety stop ¢ Tianium porcelain-
enamel. Chromium-plated han-
o White

enameled top ¢ Toe-space re-

cessod base » Handy applionce
. receptacle o Lamp and minvte-

“minder or automatic “Telechron”

Cooking is fun with a modern,
fast-heating Belanger Electric
Range ; i i economical, effi-
cient ; 5 1 a reputation for
built-in quality and service-
ability gained through 85
years maoking Canada's fine
stoves,

Belanger makes EVERY KIND
OF STOVE FOR EVERY TYPE
OF FUEL — WOOD, COAL,
- GAS, ELECTRICITY, OIL
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~ (46.45 Value) :
th Your Purchase 0f Any Bedroom Suite
Our Floors At 175.00 or Over....

OLMAN’N Both Stores
7-DAY SALE

Saturday, Oct. 18th
Through

Saturday, Oct. 25th

Here's the Big News. ,7 s You come in to Holman's Furniture Depart4
ment and choose your smart new Bedroom Suite—px:iced at $175.QO or
pver, and we give you without one cent of additional cost a Fine Quality’
Bpring-Filled Mattress and an all steel Slat Spring; the value of which
.Is $46.45! You most definitely don’t want to miss-out on this super offer,
b » . specially when there are such wonderful displays of Bedroom Suites
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A J. ZAKEM
‘268 Grafton St.
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Delivers Your New Bedroom Suite
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from which to make your selection, For one week only—Saturday, Oc-
fober 18th until Saturday, October 25th inclusive. :

Act NOW! Save 46.45 on
This_OutstanJing Offer!




