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Finnimore, sasaneen tated, was' in
the habitof arzvinM at Osterisin nither
labo wbile ho holc bs eeond-clams sason.
On the eveningof the day wben ho beught
lie ehs ns is wlfe met hlm, wth visible
alarm n beiir face.

"'Oh, Jobn," ai. naid, 'l have hac! sncb
f -hnI Tereissurely somethlng wnongMn. Brns dropped in bere su heur ago,

aud wsuléd b esee you. Be left bila note
with tb. servant, wien aie tbld hlma you

* would net be borne untillate and 1 opened
il, in case il was sometbing that needeci at-
tending to at once. You surely nover
bougit bivety-five thousand pounds'
wortii of abares in a Mining compàny?"

"Wihy, of course not, Jemuny. 1 bougbl
to-day ton thousand ahane. You're taking
the number of ehares as pounds. They
ccst twopence-balfpenny each. Cornes te
a little over a hundned pounda, that'a

"«Why Iheri, Mr. Berne muet bave made
a very great mnistake. It's down here in
the account tint you owe hlm Iwenîy-
five thousaud pounds, sud ho aya in bis
letton tint if you do net wish te buy the
stock outrighl, you can end hum a cheque
for five hundred pounds for a margin,
whatever tint menus."

"Oh, tiat's al igit; tbat's ail igt,"
said Finnimone, taking lie opened letton
and bhnusting il in hisepoket. " You've
mixed theso tings witrilb, new bouse
Herne'a going te bulld. l'Il explain il ail
le you Iter. l'Il me. Berne to-nght, sud
get tis put right."

The. lady heaved a sigh cf relief, while
Finnimore went ito hies udy sud locked
tie door. He aw aI once bow th. mis-
lake bac! arisen. The, two-and-a-bal,
whic ho boock 'for lwopence-halpny)
really meant two poundes ten shillings.
If Ibis stock dropped but a fcw points with-
in lhe next day or two, alI uis littie margin
in the. bank wouid be wiped out.

Finnimore said noîhing to anydile aboutc
his pafingerrer. Hie wcnt, over to thec
stocrroeb ouse thal evening, andc

,r plâcodd *,ecue -for Ove lrndred poundi
u o> Ofri. X.me stable. Heiearned durini
d their shot ligervieW that Berne hmd not

Sfà)llOWd, lai d midbought Bedtrusi
ît Deepe. N'estm *ringho eized a daily

Mae ~4>d at once to thé financis2
I cIuu~. edtrust Deepe reined ai

d two-and-&-haglf; and one hair at eadh
8temple turd Urey.
il lflhIiO O ookd p th London ad-

t des e a ailhies Catenhamfriende, and
m apet iwet day not atis office, but going
i) rounid b one - r. nother of them, trying
4to unlad. Re thougt in the morning he

tPebff teraetolake athous-f a %Ifias -hm Orn im, and ILen'he
Bwoud be free of èis awful burden. But
*he fo9nd that a -man with Whomhbci3Played whist ini Catenbeinii the mSt
friendly manner wus a different mort ofinii-
dividualIýn bis London office.

Be told the marn tale to al of hie friends,
offerrn her a most veluable tip if they

1would bytii. stock fror him, aud fDot in
-the- nrketF Cam.yusu ey smile
and thankeçl him, b 3ke bimseif the day

Befr, tbéY were fot taking any. A man
hore sud thon. wrote thei. neeof the mine
on a slip of paper, nid h. would think it
over aud communicate with hira later-
but ý ipnim ne Rver beard m many <J
tiiem. For the. nert few days the. youmg
arebiteot hun on deeperatelyi because
theIre was notbngel= bdo. He kept
very rnuch to bihifm being "fad now
to Ëmet ny of thi en= tb whom he haci
endeavoured to sel aud wbo bad refused.
Those whoiho did meet usually accested
hlm with thi. words:

"eFinnimore, how'm tbat geld mine
o ours comiex along?1Ididn't notice
asyadnce in the papers tbis morning."

Hoé Q DmnotPomiÀed an immedjate ris.
Bisfriends emii i a provokingy super-
1wr itanner, ianal pwsMed on.

The. aftnoo papers on Thursday
pninted ithe repo$ý tho RedtUstminn
ongineerwMt h mU~ediiioe.Thestc
on Iiursdy xnori haci begum to rise
and even bofore *the annuel meeting auj
the reading of the report. il etood at six-
aud-a-bag. At closimgtimé RedtrueIt
Deepa was tnadtxeqitr.O
Friday mnorning it went by quick lealisl
to seventeen. and in the afternoon touched
twenty-four, at wbich e Fiz1 or
crmandeere to e tig ~$l
fortune, a few wrinlee, moneý greylars
and ais e deep respect of CCatenbarn.
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The Cruel Cross of' Life

What silences we keep ïear after year
With those who a-re,,inost near to us and

dear;
IV7e live beside eacb other day by day
And speak of myriad things, but seldom

eay
The. full eweet word that lies just i our

reach,
Beneath the. commonplace of common

speech.1

Tien out of sighit and ont of reaclh they
go-

These closefamiliar friends who loved un
Bo!,

And sitting in the shadow tbey have
lef t,

Alone with lonelineas and sore bereft,
We think with vain regret, of' Borne

fond word 1
That once we might have'said and

they hav'e heard.

For weak and poor th. lov-e that we ex-
pressed.

Now seenie, beside the past, sweet un-
confessed;

And 1 ilight the. deeds w. did to those un-

.And emaîl the.-service spent to treasure
Wou,

And ndeserved the praise for word and
deeda

That should have overflowed the simple
need.

This le the cruel cross of 11f. b b.i
Full-visioned only when the minietry
0 'f death bas been fulfilled, and in the

place
0f some dear presence je but empty.

space,
What recollected services can Ihen
dive consolation for the. "might have

been?"
-- Selected.

Do flot Be a Fretter

There je one sin which le everywhere
underestimated and quit. too, often much
overlooked. in valuation of character. It
ia the sin of fretting. It is as common
as air, as speech; soecoinmon the.t unles
it rises above its usual monotone, w. do
ntot even observe it. Watch any ondin-
Ary eoming together of people, sud sec
how mnyý minutes it will 1 be before
someby frets; that le, makes more
or lese complaining statements'of Borne-
thing or o ther which. most probably

evron ntheI mon, or in thte car, or
The old maxim, "Eveny man is th on the street corner, it mny lbe, knew

architeet of bis own fortune" is equaîîy before, and which probably nobody canapplicable ta every business. With the heIp. Wiy eay amytiing about il? Illatter however th. evidence cf «malcina' ta cold, ib is bol, Il is dry; somebedy basgood"ý is generall.y something cf a ver;y rkna ponmnilcoe
mateniai nature. mcal; stupidity or bad fnith bas re-On. ç 1 h. ,g'.at pnivileges ta liaeb- sulted in discomfort. There arc plcntyfails a publication like ours is th. of hnst fret about. Il is eimplyOPPortunity te survey at close rangelte astonishing how much annoyance maygrowthi and working8 cf our lndustrial i found in lie course cf every dny'e liv-Instiitutions. aiIi ng, even at thc simplest, if one onlyThe occasion at li ime for tiese keepsa sharp cye ont on tint side cfremark-is lbe arrivai in our cffice of things. EN-en Holy Writ aye w. arelhe large catalog cf lie Big Seed House. prote tb trouble ne sparks fly upwards.A. E Meenze C., Ld.,Bradonan But even te lie spnrks tint fly upwardA. B Meenze C, Ld.,Bradonandin the blackeet emoke there le a blueCalgary. Titis .catalog, like in years eky above, and bic leslimte tiey wnstepast carnies us back yenr by year in Our on teratesoe hywl eereflectiono recalling similar occasions cf -lietron, the econtie bbe wltecsolilequy when w. reviwed lte annual -Fclngltai iewstdo igrowth cf Ibis entenprising flrm. road."ý-HeraId cf Pence.
.Every persan whîo bas ever received a

cataog knows liaI inslinctively they
forrn an idea of 1h. magnitude, the in- The Proud Roy
tegrity, or lhe growth cf lie bouse itrepresents. This habit cf crystalizin.g There was once a v'ery proud boy. Heideas unconsciouslv is due alnîost en- aiways waîked throngh te village with1tirely to lhe reflected advanenîenb de- bis CyC5 turncd down and bis hands inipicted in each new caaog iýu« _itis pockcts. The boys iused to stare

.McfKenzie's Catalog tbils vean 15 corne- aI him and say nothing, and whien liething superb, something radically ditTer- was out of sigit tltey breathed îreelv.cnt bo any we bave .ver seen before Se the proud bey was1oncI-v and woni(lin thc seed business. Tbe cuver desin bave ltad ne friends outdors if lb halea fot been for -w-o strav dogs W-e greenî-a rici magazine fetbath ercmarks of prgesvnssUrte i rees, and a fiock of geese upoîie
over il, ecxnpagizing a.9 it were -the coumon.1remtarkable progress this lbons. 13 con- IleOne day, just by tfic Wcaver's cottage.tinualy makng. Pmet 'lie tail01r's sqon. Now- 11w ta il-tinnallymaking.or's son nmade imore floise tlinanl oiThere is soiniehing about '<Enterprize" boy in tie villaqge, a1)1 id whcnle Ila1Ithat brin-. a spontaneow, edito front done anytiting wrong lie stilek to it. andevery idi(l it]-it is titis in their cata- said lie didn't care te cighbo,log w.e Jolti;tarrests our attention, Ibougfit t lita e wasve'r1v hra0-e nucairres hattitl tially baekward focusing Ivoll do wonders w lien feCin o Le aour inunds iite remarkable evolution ian. and- somte of thein hope-d ]ief, 1jj.ever forward of ti.- 3leKenizie people. be a grcat travcler an!,l fav1i

1 ý.Weatern HOMe Mont hly'

.ftPhl never play that old piano sgaint»
decare GldyaMarshall. "Itm just a

diagrace for our church to have an old out-
of-date instrument like tha nt su& ec
good muai.. And as for inviting musiciens
from outaide to, corne sud use that old
rattlebrap, or bo play b ,ils accompeni-
meut, it's nohmg b ut su insuit!"

Ber complaint was flot whoily without
neason. Si. iiad invited Mim Schleelover fromRndolph to lay at lhe dis-
trict conVention of theKiNg'sDaughte,
and Misa Scblegel, as every one kn:ew wu
just back fror the. conservatory, sudhsd
sometbmng more tien s local reputation as
a violinist of promise. Gledys had played
ber accompanilent, sud the piano, wbich
bad long ben lie aubject cdcomplaint
was more out of lune tiisn usuel, a
Gladya wes iiumiliated.

<'I'm going mtraight to Mr. Besson, andbaud i my resignatio? asSu da-9013oo
pisuist," nid Gladys; sud ebe went.

The minister listened 10 the outburet,
sud maid:

"I don't doubt, Gladys, liat the piano
ie every thng you aay. And I amn sonry
thnt the. trustees@ do flot ece their way 10
the immediate purchase of s better on.
And il may be tli your indignation ianeeded to bastenth coming of a now in-
strument. I wiill ee what I cen do tb
help th. matter.

"eanîîme shall we have no music?
Suppose that stiil for a year sud a day
we muet bave tie old instrument, tunedsud patched a bltle, but stil unsatia-
factory? W. muet have music--yen,
and we muet have you; sud whaî's more
you muet bave lhe wonkl For you need
le be doing somcîhing for oliers. Youbave don. il ail your 11f., sud te drop out
now-w, simply cn't let you.

'Doeg il ever occur bo you thât lie
Lord doce a good deal of playlng on imper-
fcl instrumente, muci as you sud me?And I don't doubt Rie oflen wisbes wepno-duced botter music týian we do. But,Gladys, bard as it is le keep us suywierenearly at concert pilci, He la patient.
Se the anthem of Jheages swell m epiteOf th. fact tint sme of us are badly out
of lune?

"An'd do you know tint noble poem, Op-
portunity'-the story cf the man who
could bave fought ravely if he had hd abetter sword, sud the. king's mon wio
picked up the poon, broken fragment tintthe grurnbler iad thrown away, sud witi
il fouglit me mucccssfuully that b. turned
defeat intovictory?

"'Do you remember Watt's painting,
'Hope'? She site blindfoîded on the topof the worldyou nemember, the strings
of her haxpaibrocen but on.; sud ehle
nakes the. best music eh.e knows bow onilat one string, boping alth, wbile, 1doubt flot, for a better marp.

'(Ionie, we will start a movement foranew% piano. Meantime we wil have theIld one tuned, and there wiil b. Sunday-do!as usuai next Sunday, and ticKipg% 9I)augliers wiill old their meetings
MisGladys Marshall, pianisti"
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Winnipeg, February, 1914.

distant ladsi When the lailor's son
saw the proud boy, ho danced in 11,ont,
of hM, and made façes, and provoked
Ihim orely, imtil, #t last, the Proud boy
turned around and muddenly boxed the
eare of-the tailor's mon, ànd threw his bat
into the road; and the. tailor's son wae
surprieed, and without waitiftg to pick

-up hie bat ran away and eat down in the,
carpenter's yard and cried. After a few
minutes the proud bey came to hlm and
returned him his bat, saying gently:

"There je no dust on il; you deserved
to have your ears boxed, but I arn sorry
I wae so rude as to throw your bat on
to Ibe road."
t I thought you were proud," saicl the
tailor's son, astoniebed; '«I didn't think
you'd eay that-I wouldn't."1

«Pehaps you are not proudt,"
"'No, I amn not.%
'Ah, thatmakes a différence,» ai,!

the proud boy politely. "When you are
proud and have don. a -foolish thing-
you make a point of owning it."1

"¶But il talées a lot of courage," said
the. tailor'e mon.

«Oh, dear m.," anmwered lhe proud boy;
«'it only takes a lot of cowardice not
to;" and tien he turned hie eyee doirn
again and softly walked, away. - .O
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