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£tVRONATION CLJILS

Price $&MO.-
TÈis new l'air creation Ua the mont beautifual of l'air devk-ea. It sla ya cl'arnlngwhen orn wth aoralone. 1115 light, coo1aanmforbadîlaPscuin. orCooato.f U p a a umer wear. Theynmatch erfectlytheSclorad trof die They are so formed that they are abslutelyundetectable'u et ofuedrsei__

Prompt attention / Consultatioral

to *MANITOBA Free and-MiOrdn, V1iR GOODE G0 ' Private.
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Bouey Toupe«e re aboonto=emalwle bai baths 'ir. There are bundreda of 

-me w~rn oe' ope odyadn one knows it. It 18 mpesble to detect -Oay dffrence between t'em ad the natural hair, Corne andseusaot. We wilIprove this statement. A demonstration-will flot coit you anythîng. 
-

Te BOUE FY S, -
TheManitoba Hair Goods, Co.,

301 Portage Ave., Winnipegb Phone 1662. UBIm leQunty,

coiffure drieaaed w1l#11Our Coronation
Curbs =4 Ponlp.dour.

Poanpadotu Bang.
ro be w=r on the outolde.

$12 to $16.

Such -eïquîsite carving had neyer
bdorebêea séeen at ýHanney's--that
ws freeIy admitted by aIL Men

Sted absent niners ail over the
te,; and wondered why this delight-

ful lingering, iong-dr-awn-aut systemn
of, slaughter was flot more popular-
than the brief and commouplace
ru=thod of the revolver. The Webfoot
rapturausly and softly quated the
good Doctor Watts:

"My willing soul would stay
In such a place as this,

ad-"
whenx- suddeiiîy bis cup of bliss was
dashiedtt the ground, for Billy, stumb-
lin!g, fell upon bis own knife and re-
ceived a severe cut in the abdomen.

Wounds of this sort are generaliy
fatal, antd. the boys halJ experience
eîîough of sucli matters ta know it.
In an instant the men wvio i.il een
calmiy viewing a-life-and-deatb conflict
bestirred themselves ta belp- the
sufferer. Pentecost passed the bottle
of brandy over the counter; hall a
dozen men ran ta the spring 'for cold
water; others hastily tare off coats,
and even shirts, with which ta soften
a bench for the wounded man. No
one went for the Doctor, for that
worthy had been viewing the fig'it
p. ofessi ýnally fromn the first, and had
kneit U, lâffltl e wounded man at ex-.
actly tht right moment. After a
brief examination hie gave bis opinion
in the following professional style:

"No go, Biily; you're done for."
"Good God!" exclaimed tht Judgê,

who hacd watched tht docter with
brcathiess interest; "ain't ther' no
chaniice ?"

"Niry," refflîcd the Doctor, decid-
,dl%.

"luI a ruîu'iwd an-I'm a used-up)
f!c JudLtew t a look (4,

i b T i2CStd one (if
lo Iiuai, yer

i i tor~

Many hearts were fuli ai' sympathy
for the Judge; but thé poor fellow on
the bench seemed ta need mast just
then. He had asked for some ont
who could. wVite, and was dictating, in
'whispersý, ( letter ta same 'persan.
Tiien he drank some brandy, and then
some water; then he freely acquitted
tht judge of ever having fouglit
any way but fairly. -'But stili bis mind
stemed burdenea. Finally, in-, very,
thin weak voice, he S*ammered out:

"Y~ don't want-to make-ta make
it uncomfortable-for-for any of-
y-ou fellers, but-is ther' a-a preacher
in the camp?"

The boys looked at eacb ather
inquiringly; men from every calling
used ta go ta the mines, and na one
would have been surprised if a back-
sliding priest, or even bishop, had
stepped ta the front. But none ap-
peared, and the wounded man, after
iookîng dispairingly from one ta
another, gave a smothered cry.

"Oh, God, liez a miserable wretch
got ta cut bisseif open, and then flicker
out, without anybody ta say a prayer
for him?"1

The boys looked sorrowful-if gold.
dust could have boughit prayers, Billy
would have had a, first-class assort-
nment in an instant.

"There's Deacon Adams over ta
l'attin's," suggested a bystander; "an'
tlicy do say he4a reg'lar riproarer at
prayin'l But 'twoùld take four hours
ta go and fetch him."

1'TbIô long," said the doctor.
"Down in Mexico, at the cathedral'

sa44lf nother, "they pray for a fe1Tf r
atrhe' dead when yer pay 'em. fir

it, an' they sey ît's jist the thing-sure
po'x ll give yer my word, Billy,
and no go back, thiat M'I sce the job
dont up in style fur yer, ef tbat's any
comfort."

-I want ta hear it mvyself," groaned
tlie sufferer; "I dont't feel righit; can't
il ýody pray-uo0bodx' in the crowd?"

A -ain the boys iooked inquiiriingl,,
t c othier, but tins tirne it was a

tic 11.v, .If li l ad askeil for some-
hi t o out anid steal a mule, or
a ira or galiop a blîckiurinpîug

i r 'F rico, îhey wouild ha\'e
P !n~t <lie chan-itce: but praying-

praying was entirely out of their line.
Tht silence becamne painful;- soon

sioucbed bats were hauied down over
moist eyes, and shirt sleeves and bare
arms seemed ta find samething un-
tisual ta attend ta in the boys' facc.3.
Big Brooks commenced ta blubbcr
aloud, and was leu out by aid Tbomp-.
son, wbo wanted a chance ta get out
af doars sa be migbt break down iii
private. Finally matters were brougbt
ta a crisis by M ose-no one knew bis
other name. ,Mose uncovered a sandy
head, face and beard, and remarked:

"I don't want ta put on airs in thîs
here crowd, but ef nobody else ken
say a word ta the Lord about BillyL ent, I'm a-gain' ta do it myseif. I's
a bizness I've neyer bin in, but tber's-nothing like tryin'. This nieetin' 'Il
cum ta order ta wunst."

"Hats off in cburch, gentlemen!"
caummanded Pentecost.

Off came every bat, and same of theboys knelt down, as Mose knelt beside
the bench and said: 1

-'Oh, Lord, here's Billy Bent needs'Lendin' ta! He's panned out bis lastdust, an', he seems ta have a purty
clear idee that this is bis last chance.
Hle wants you ta give him a lift, Lord,
an' it's the opinion ai this bouse thetbe needs it. 'Taint none of aur biz-ness what he's dane. and ef it wuz,
you 'd know more about it thfn wecuid tell yer; but if's miglîty sartintt>at
a cuss that's been in the digginis fur
>ears needs a sight ai miendin' up be-
fore be kicks tht bucket."

"That's sa, responded two or tbree
cmpiîatically.

-Biliy',s down, Lard, an' fia decent
man -b'liives that the Lord 'ud bit aman wben he's down, so tiîere's one ortwa tbîngs got ta be done--tither be'sgot ta be let ahane, or he's got ta behelped. I..ettin' him alone wan't dolîim or anvbody tise enny gaod, so
hielpin's th'e boit, an' as enny one ai .
lis touigh felhers xvouid help ef wekuIC\V how ho, it's ouhly lai: ta supposei
i liet the Lord 'Il do it aîîdighîy ,sighit
(iuicker. Now, what Biliy ueeds is ta
sce tie thing ii hiat igt vad~ou ecaumiakýe Ilîiu do ît a -0o)d iear better'
11hal we ken. It's uîi-htv 1utle fur the
Lard ta do, but it's meait an' drink an'1

clôtiies ta Billy just 'now. Whjen we
wuz boys, suni uv us read some pro-
mises ef you'rn in thet book thet was
vî'rit agaod speli ago by chaps in the
Oid Country, an'1 though Sunday-
schooi teachers and preachers mixed
the matter up in aur minds, an' gat us
ail tangie-footed, we know they're dar,
an' yau'Il know what we mean. Naw,
Lord, Biiiy's jest the bay-he's a bard
case, so you can't find fia better staff
ta work on-he's in a bad fix, thet we
can't do nuthin' fur, sa it's jest yerchance. Ht ain't exactly the chap to
niake an A Number One Angel of,
but he ain't the mari ta forget a friend,
sa he'Il be a handy feller ta bey

, ,,'.arou n et r ilv " si o estapping the prayer for a moment.
"A littie," said Billy feebly, "but you

want ta tell the whole yarn. P'Msarry for ail the wrong I've dont.
"He's sorry for ail .bis deviitry,

"An' I ain't gat nothin' agin tbeJudge," continued the sufferer.
"An' he don't bear fia malice agin'the Judge, which be should'nt, stein'

lie ginierally gin as good as be took.An' tht long an' short of Ît. Lord, isjest this-heý's dyin'. an' lie wants achance ta die with bis mind easy, and
nabody tIlse can make it sa. 50 welave, the whole job in your hands,
'only puttin' in. fur Billv's confort,
thet we recoilect bearing h 0w er fer-giv' a dyin' thief. an' thet it ain t likeiyyer a-goin' ta be harder on,'a, cbap
t h et's a]v'as paid fur what he gat.Thet's the whole story. Amen.

Billy's hand. raoidly growing cold.reached for that af Mose, and be said,with considerable effort:'
"Mose, yer camne in ez handy as a

nugget in a gonie up dlaim.- God blessyer, Mose. I feel bettcr inside. Ef IPet tlîroughi tht clouds, an' hev alivin'chance ta say a word ta thçm as is.fle chiefs dar. that word'll be for you.
Mose. Gnd bless yer. Mose, an' efuil' biessiiu's nio acount it can't ctissycr, enuivliaw. This claim's waslîed
ot, fellers. an' here goes teWé last

hoeflta see ef there's enny goid
in it er flot."

And Billy departed this life, and flicboys drank ta the repose of i ii'l
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