ed in them,
re still,
10 in.. Bob
d at him.
struck
- was light,
‘was~ ¢olor-
there were

) him,

he asked,
part-

entle as g

his hands,
said. T
1 been so
g a little
ant that [
ve known

okker

| are
- tied
| and
ator.
‘tion.
1e in

you to

her’s
¥won-
loved;
1t on,

w she
away

, and

\

before the next evening everyone knew
that Singing Bob and Lily Steve were
going away from the camp. Perhaps,
too, they half guessed the cause.

* They had done _very well, and their
claith sold for a fair price. They, would
take quite enough away to start in some
new way. .

\ It was the night before they had settled
to leave; Steve had gone up to the Para-:
dise to say good-bye to Mariposas. Bob
said he couldn’t and wouldn’t, but sent
a message by his friend. He was sitting
alone, half wishing that he had gone just
to see her face and hear her voice once
more, when someone lifted the latch of
his door, and the subject of his thoughts

p entered the hut.

lence.

me g8od-bye?”’ she said.
“Yes,”

seemed harder than ever to go.
thought it best.”
‘(Why?”

you.”

“You never told me so.”

“No, Steve loved you. Steve is a bet-
ter fellow than I, and—you said that
no decent woman would take me. Steve
told me the other night that he had asked
you to be his wife, and that you had said
no, that your heart was already given,
and so we are both going. I could not
stop and see you belonging to another.”

There was silence. It had begun to
rain; the heavy drops pattered against
the window, and a rising wind rattled
| the door. ]

“It is better that I go,” he said. “I
shall start now in some other way of life.”

“You and Steve?”’ )

“No, Steve will go back to his people;
he has relations.”

“And you!?”

“lI have no people. I have no one
belonging to me, not a single soul—I
never shall have.”

“You are quite alone in the world?”

“Quite.” .

“And that sweetheart you spoke of?

He did not answer, he only looked at
her: sihe colored and faltered.

IN THIS MATTER
OF HEALTH

one is either with the winners or
with the losers.

It’s large a question of right
eating—right food. For sound
health one must cut out rich, in-
digestible foods and choose those
that are known to contain the
elements that build sturdy bodies
and keen brains.

Grape-Nuts

is a wonderfully balanced food,
made from whole wheat and bar-
ley. It contains all the nutriment
of the grain, including the mineral
phosphates, . indispensable
Nature’s plan for body and brain
rebuilding.

in

Grape-Nuts is a concentrated
food, easy to digest. It is econ-
omical, has delicious. flavor, comes
ready to eat, and has helped
thousands in the winning class.

“There’s a Reason”

Canadian Postum Cereal Company, Ltd.
Windsor, Ont.

He rose quickly, then stood still, not
knowing what to do; she broke the si-

“So you were going without bidding

e answered, huskily, for now
that she was there, so near to him, it
“Yes, 1

“Because I loved -ou, because I love

go inlpeace—in peace—and sin no more.

“It is not well for a man to live alone,”
she said, unconsciously quoting. “Bob,”
coming a little nearer to him, “do you
remember that day that you carried me?’*

“Is it likely I could forget?” —-. %

“And you thought I was hurt, but I
wasn’t. Bob”—softly<—“I wanted to be
taken in your arms.” s

He did not speak, he did not under-
stand—why had she wanted him to take
her in his ‘arms?

“And they are so strong,” she went on,
“they held me so comfortably. Bob—
since you are going away, since after to-
night I shall never see you again—take
me into them once more.”

He took a step backwards.

“But the man you love!” he said.

“Bob! Must I ask you twice?”’

He paused no longer, he threw his
strong arms around her, lifting her in
them. e

“Now,” she said, a shy smile creeping
over her lips, “kiss me once—we are
friends, parting for ever.”

He bent his head; he kissed her, not
once, but fifty times.

“Great God!” he said, hoarsely, ‘“how
can I go? How can I part with her

now?”’

“Is it hard?” she said. “Poor Bob,”
touching his face gently with her slender
fingers, “have I made it harder? I must
g0 now and you must, go to-morrow; put
me down.” ’

He did not obey, he held her close.

“Who is it that you love?” he asked.

She looked straight into his eyes.

“Is it fair to ask?’ she answered.
“And does it matter—you go to-morrow?”’

“Yes, I go to-morrow.”

She reached her arms upward as she
had once before; she lifted herself a little
lifis his embrace, and laid her cheek against

“Take me with you, Bob,” she whisper-
ed. “It is you I love!”
“Mariposas!”’

“Are you glad?—then kiss me again.”

A Sad Case
I have the sweetest dolly,

Her name is Belle Marie; H

She came here on my birthday
From Paris o’er the sea. ’

But she’s no comfort to me,
They keep her locked away,
For she’s so very lovely
She’d soon be spoiled at play.
|
And so on my next birthday '
A rag doll I will choose;
Because it’s hard to have a child
Who is too nice to use. |

What The Cross Does
By the Rev. A. T. Guttery

Now what does the Cross do for sin?
It brings it to judgment. The root
principle of the Cross is holiness. You
say it is love? Yes, but it is

Love That Slays Sin

It is love that strips sin of all its dis-
guises and masks. Calvary is sterner
than Sinai. I had rather be condemned
by Moses than by Jesus. The most awful
condemnation is the condemnation of
love. A committee finds fault with my
policy, and I am 'not a ha’-porth the
worse. But if the woman who bears my
name and gives me her love condemns
me for being false to my husbandhood,
then I am condemned with a great con-
demnation. At the Cross love condemns.
I never see what sin is until I stand at
the foot of the Cross. All the thunders
of Sinai never move me. But when I see
my Lord dying, and I hear His sob, and
nature trembles, and 1 know He hung
there for me, then I know what sin
is, and, thank God, I hate it at last!
Not only is sin judged at the Cross. It
is forgiven. Christ forgives sin, and for-
gives it at the Cross. The Cross is His
throne. I am not going into any philo-
sophical or theological argument. T say
Christ forgives my sin. I know it. With
me it is not a conclusion, it is a convic-

tion. His forgiveness is enough, and it
is the only forgiveness that is enough.
It lifts the load, it cleanses the con-
science, it illuminates the reason. When
the priest forgives, I say,

" “Stand Back! Who Are You?”
When the Church forgives, I am grate-

ful for her charity, but T am still dis-
contented.  But when He forgives I can

The Western Home Monthly

Are You Ever Asked to
Pay Bills Twice?

Any store that is equipped with a
\ modern National Cash Register is
protecting you against mistakes.

It insures accuracy in money
handling and in charge accounts, "

~__ The proprietor of such a store has
/" nstalled an accurate N.C.R. system
. because he values your patronage.

ﬂ The National Cash Register gives
I an unchangeable receipt or sales
siip with printed figures of the
amount paid or charged.

- This also tells in print who made
the sale, and the date. ‘

With this receipt you can trace

every part of the transaction. This
prevents disputes.

Every clerk makes an unchange-
able record inside the machine every
time he makes a cash or credit sale,
receives money on account, or pays
money out. | |

It pays to buy at stores that give
accurate account: of money paid or
goods charged. |

THE NATIONAL CASH REGISTER COMPANY
of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ontario

MR. MERCHANT:

One by one we have discovered new ways
to protect merchants’ profits.

We have now ready for delivery many
new models of the National Cash Register.

These 1916 models are the very last word
in protection to you, your clerks and the
public. The added improvements are worth
your investigation. e
Write for full information. Address Dept.S9

NCR

= ERYVICE

LOOK FOR THIS SIGN
IN THE WINDOW

Ask for the N.C.R. receipt or record
with unchangeable, printed figures




