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mention t-but it didn't cost mucht to
treat you weil,- as your friends would

sa.We .hbven't been to the -theatre
twice a Month; the opera once or twice
& year-figuee it ail out. How much
did it eost? It'a mean and (beap to
talk about it,1 but-"
."itj'-fun," returned Natalie; "and

beaidefi, when we did go, we bad justi
everytbiflg and did evérything there was1
to have or do.

"ifow much persiste& Dolliver.
"Oh, I don't know," '& returned--

"etwenty-fe hundred dol rs. Ne?
More ?"

Dolliver burst into, a bearty laugh.
"This last year," he returned, 'Ijust
tbree hundred anid 'ffty dollars-at the
rate of seven dollars-a week. I figured
it ail out.' For the rest, my board at
Mrs. Tackletofl's, and os for clotbing
and the other things-oh,' yes, 1 could
get along, but you and I-there's the
rub . That's the thing we've got to
think about , and we've got to Ifiink
about it ail the more, because-because
I'm going to take a step tliat's going to
make me bustle. Somehow-No4talie?, 1
want you to be with me whÀýi 1'm
hustling. Somebow " There ývas a
wild yearning. witbin hirn. He threw
bis srm around the girl and drew ber
toward him. «'I want to begin lfe-
now,"- ho said.

"And I," she wh ispered.
"Forbes and ,' he went onrr

going to buy out Eisenstein, Thaiheimer
& Company. We know how to make
gold chains. Practically we're running
the business. Eisenstein is the only
nernber of the firma that's left. Hle's

tired and hes old-fashioned. It's pur
chance; Forbes' chance and yov:rs and
mine. It'à a good business. It needs
building up. But we'll. be manufactur-
ing jewelers, Forbes and I-"

"Tbey ail get ricb, bere in Monroe,"
said Natalie.

"Those you bear about do," returned
Doliver; "the rest don't. 1 don't know
whieh- class-- we'lLbe in, but- I've got a
flght to fight, Natalie girl, and I want to
flght it with you at my side, urgng me
on. Amn I selfisb? Arn I wrong? Arn
I right? I'm afriad it means poverty for
a long, long while--secret poverty; a
terrifie struggle to keep up appearan-
ces. How long, I cannot tell."

Had Jimmny Doliver been a little less
of a business man ho would not have
said these things in just tilis way.
-Even as it was, ho adritted to himself
that ho had not expressedl thora just in.
the way he ougbt. But he wanted to
put Natalie on ber guard; ho wanted to
show ber juat bow it would be; he
wanted; above ail, to .get ber down upon
the record. She was willing to place
herself on record.

She feit the doubt of ber that bis
words unconsciously implied. "I tlîink,
Jimmy, she answered him, "that you
do not realize that it is the rich girl-
or the girl with the rich father, as you
put it-who is willing to do as you say.
We've been used to luxury; a litle
adversity may bc a relief. It is 'g%

change. It is sornething new. If I
were a factory girl I should look
forward to marriage as a-grand holiday.
I would say, 'Now it is my turn to rest.
l'il have servants. l'il order tflher
around.' It is the poor girl who is not
wiliing to face poverty. The rikh girl
is, with the man she loves. It's the mail
after ail, Jimmny Dolliver. The rest
doesn't count mo much."1

Dolliver cruslied ber to his breast.
She had said the thing lio wanted ber to
say, and juat in the way ho wanted ber
to say it.

"Are you suire ?" lie cr;ed.
"Sure,'" she answered.
"Do you realize, littie girl,' ho asked,

"wlbat it ail means?'
".Jimmiv," sle answercd. "we'rc going

to fight it out together."
They xarried. Ail M.ýonroe approved

the match; ail Monroe liked Jimmny,
aud lovcd Natalie. And Natalie's fath-
er, who was a lub) inan.. was glad to
have bis oîlv datugbter so Verv Weil
disposed <f; bu tapped brhu ~01the
silouldel'.

"Ntle'he said, "Jimmv is the real
thing. He's doîng NwelI. iHe's straiglit
as a die, and he's got a thundering good
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buiness reputation. You, take good care
of bim, and you'I be aIl rigbt."

Jimmy smiled. "We'l get along-t
somehow," he assented.

They lived in a small cottage ini a
good rýsidence neigbborhood' on the
outskirts of the town. Natalie had
picked it out. Jimnmy bad suggested a,
fiat-not an apartment-at a lower
rentai. But he conceded the littie six.-
room cottage. The open air and the
little fiower-beds wouid do tbem good.
Tbey hired the cbeapest kind of a
servant, buè changed ber later for a
good one.

'For" reasoned Natalie, "a cbeap. one
wastes so much that a good one pays in
the end. Sbe savos no mucb." 1

"If theWes anything to. gave,» -thought
Jimnmy, for bis appetite and Nàtalîe'si
were suflicient usually to lick the
platters cdean.

"And besides," Natslie bad told ber-
self, "'we've got to make nome kind of a
showing when' Genevieve cornes bere."

Genevieve was Genevieve Lawson, the
bosom friend of Natalie. Genevieve had
rnarried G. J. Lawson, of Lawson & Son
brokers, in Monroe. G. J. Lawson was
young and ficb. lHe, too, had a.
business reputation; though it was saàd
about town that LaWson & Sons was a
concern that had learned to run itself.
At 'any rate, G. J. did not lot -it
interfore with bis enjoymnent of life.
G. J. Lawson was as much a friend 4f
Jimrny's ts was Geneviove of Natalie's.,

"We've got to make somo little show,
just to keep up witI4dur wedding
presents," Natalie told Jim-y Dolliver.

Jimmy would nod in &. tiréd sort of
way. Hie was always tired. now, it
seernod. "It's good to corne borne,

nigbts, now," ho would -tel ber, .'to
home, and-you."

"Wby are you so tired, Jirnmy ?" she
would ask. -You didn't used to be."

"Ah," returned Jimmry, "Forbes'and I
muet bustie now. We've got to hustle
on our own account, you see. It's bard
work to make botb ends meet. But
we're doing it ail right."

"You et borne so late," she went on.

"-It' a long walk, you kno b e

answered. Ho hadn't meant to say it.

It slipped out naturally enough. Nat-
alie opened ber eyes.

"Walk!" sbe exclaimed. "You don't
mean to say you walk home!" Jimmy
nodded. "AIl that distane?" she per-
sisted. "How far 18 it ?"

"About a mile," Jimmny arswered. Hpe
lied. It was two and a haif. "It isn't
far. And besides, I need the exèrcise."

"But," she protested, "wby don't you
walk in the morn1ng wben you're freslî.
and ride at ni glit wben you're tired ?"

"I walk both ways," returned Jimmy.
"Both ways!" sbe echoed. There was

a note of incredulity- in ber tone.
"Jimmy-wby e,

Jimmy tok er bands in bhis. "Be-

cause, little grl'ho answered, sîniling.
"it's just this: we're runnilg so cl]ose to

the -,ind ýdown at the sbop that it'.s a

matter of pennies-aetually of penniles.
Seems fîînny, doesn't it? B3ut it's. true.
Forbes. myv partner, doesn't econonm'/e.
1 niust.'

She said notbing just thon. But
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It la every man's privilagto carrY
'the insurance premium, but why psy

hie o*napremii

carry the risk ?
W. off or insurance that bas been on trial for t4

Manitoba and Saskatchewan and it shows an wibr<>ei
of Ioss dlaims paid in fuilp to which thousanda of uathdeft
insurers will bear witness..

Why expriment with something that is on rora
failed whenever put te the test of a bail haill eu ,o
the nOW and untied mothoda of Companies liavine litt or

no knowledge of Hail Insurance.
Ours is not cheap insurance, but an article that effl b.

deýpended upon and the price is reasonable.

The Central Canada Insuranc CGo., BraadaIRas.
The Saskatchewan Insurasce Co., bgîna, SuLk

The Aiberta-Canadian Insurance Co., Eduwatoa, Alta.

Insurance Agencies, Limited
General Agents Winnipeg, Brandon, Regina

LOCAL AGENTS in ail districts will be pleased to quote rates and
f urnish other information.


