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A new and dainty Attraction
for Breakfast and al meals.
Hluntley' and Palmers Breakf ast
»iscuits; are ' offered as a most
aýppeiing variation upon bread or
to 'ast. They1 are crisp, nutritious,
uns*eetened and easily digestible.

With butter, cheese or preserves you will find
H & P's Breakfast Biscuits perfection itself.

Order Huntley& Palmers Breakfast Biscuits
froin your grocer to-day - and try them.

Thbieumus .P.oe visble on eacb genuina Breakfat Liscait

I

1 s IENTSTStell us man origlnal!y ivedIn the:water. Be that

vînter Is the over-dry, over-heated atmosphere of so many' furnaco-
heated bouses.

Of course the average Furnace gîves off /ea-that's what it is for-bu t
ts a dry, parching, snuffing beat that cracks your skia and affects your lungs

and troat and makes you feel "chilly" la spite of an overheated house.
It ls moisture that ls wanting la the air-real natural humnidity of the

outslde atmosphere-and the ordinary Furnace is not built ta provide thig

moîsture. The Solution is the

"CicleWater Pan"9
0F TEM

",IGood Cheer"I Furnace
A good big water pan-flot a mere makeshit-

placed where the xater can be best evaporated,
-vnly dlstributed, breathing refreshment and

"Good Cheer" air over the whole bouse.
UA The '"Good Chýer" Furnace gives a natural,

humid heat-an atinosphere which is perfectly corn-
1 -- 1 ~, ort .,e qt681.,ndas herathv ash ir srnfortahle.

Write for full information and the narne of the
nearest dealer ta

klES STEWART rdFG. CO.. LIMITED.
- - - - WINNIPEG. MMU.

.WisnipegOctober, 1910.

Theý Girl anid'The Boss.
Forrest Crissy.

EVRhice th ong o
steel span acros the
streaffi at. Stilton's
Gap #ad begun, Car-
mody had --boarded
ut Mrs. Stilton's3.
But Mrs Stilton con-
fessed wth shame -in

a backyard conversation with Mvrs.
Calahan:

'.1 don't know nothing mr bu
that Man now thian when he corne here
thiee months ago. There ain't a sociable
hair in bis head. -He won't even talk to-
Mary--and most of 'emu are glad 'to
paon& a woid with'her. He'% the firat-
mortal man 1 ever'see that. I couldn't
draw out wnen. I h ad a fair chanc 1e.
There he's been settin' right at my
own table for, these thiree months, an'

carcely a. livin' Word out of hie mouth!
if I was asked 1 couldn't tell whether
he's got folks or not.: It don't hardly
aeem decent to have a man under your
own roof for this long time and not
know whetheT he's married or single,
got relations or alone in the world,
worth a farm or living from hand'to
mouth. Mebby I wouldn't take it to
heart so much, Mrî. Callahan, if I

and deftly worlçed over him until cou-
sciousness''returned.

One evening attrer the foreman hid
left the table,, While Mre. Stilton was
awray on her *nnuai 'visit to Toronto,
Carmody suddenly*spoke to the quiet>
sweet-faceca 'girl who had served him
at the Stilton table aince the work be-

"DaC ono know if the Keegan family
i-well if the 'widow is in need. Ho

wasn't working for ý us, you know, but
that doesn't make any difference."

There* was a quiet gentieness and a
suggestion of sympathy ini the voice
which overcame the girl's t-shyness ai.
most before he had done speaking. She
had stood holding the bread plate asn
she answered:

"'Yes, sir. The children corne to my
school-I teach the district achooland
-and help out here for my boàrd.. I'd
rather do that than board 'round as-the
teachers before me have dbhie."

Carmody noticed the flush*that crept
into her cheeks as she made this ex-
planation and noticed, too, that the,
flushed face had a peculiar winsomeness
and pathos.

"I went home with one'of the chul.
dren last night and found. what I was

The corn crop in harvýest time.

wasn't New England 'born. Yankee
foiks. you know, are sociably inclined,
and a man like Mr. Carnîody, goes
againat their grain. Somiething mighty
queer aoout that man"

"Mike says," volunteered Mrs. Calla-
han, "that he's a gr-r-reat boss! Wben
lie gives the worrud thitigs go. An' he's
not faim' behind in bis board?"

"Neyer a day," admitted Mrs. Stilton,
"but -ýhes.- queerer'n a black-haired
Swede., It does make me creep to see
a man take ah bhis natural talk out in
staring at the mountain tops. But 1
wvil1 say that he's got the most engagin'
smihe wlhen he chooses to use it. An'
there's no dou.. that be's a gentleman
born."

To ail the men in the wh'ite tents of
the camp, he was simply the Big Boss.
And lie was a bigger boss than ever
a. .er the night wben a dozen jugs of
whiskey had been, amugged into camp
and a.riot between thÉ mixed national-
ities bad started. Suddenly John Car-
mody had appeared in' the centre of the
mix-up, dealing a few blows here and
therc, and felling several bullies who
had terrorized wbole campa when on a
drunken rampage, and who were knowvn
as "kickers and bitera."

.aione the Big Boss had quelled the
riot and snuashed the jugs-and became
the talk of the hamiet and camp.
Again he "ina de good" with the men
when a riveter loat hs Walanee and fel
into the deep hole of the streamn below.
Carmody .ývas on the lower part, and as
soon as he heard the cry, made a dive
for the pool. 11e and the riveter came
up together. 'and Carmody towed the
stunned manu to shore, dragged h¶m up

afraid of-tlîat the two older boys'had
dropped ont to go down to the Minle.
Mrs. Keegan ia a little abo.vemhat yoU
might expect-d-eeaner and prouder, and
just wraî>ped up in the thoukht of giv-
ing the boys an education. And, they're
interested in their school, too. Biýt. hie
left nothing. W'hen tlîey use up what
they have in the bouse tbey'll havie to
betken care of by the township. She
bas a littie baby and can't go oùu't 

work. in afraid it wvas wicked, sir,
but 1 almost wished he had been work-
ing for the Company wh2n he ,was
killed-then hie woud have got àoIflC-
thing."

"Did you give her anything?" -h.3
asked, ignoring ber confession.

"Yes, air," she faltered.
"I thought so," he commentedaend

smiled his rare amile, warm with ap-
proval.t

.'If v<)i're not too tired when you.*
work is don'e, voit iglît take me"t9
their cabin. Perhaps I cani do soMlC-
thing which will at least'keep the boys
front the mine-that's a bard life for
such young tellows!"'

That evening, as they picked their
way along the narrow motintain pathp

~hedrFw% ler out of hier abyness until she
was giving hin a history of lher aChool
and its small comedies. At the point

where the patb turned the shoulder of
the mountain she stopped. and pointiiig
to the river beiow, -"îrstiflg and foamt

ing along its rocky channel. exclaime *t
"Tsn't it splendid? 1 cone here often

and just sit and watch it as long as the

light hasts."
"Yes," answered Ç'armody, 'it's beau

tiful. There's a whole lot to it that'
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