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M fOST omen would be perfetJ2 jcookaie f they but had a
chance Boonor tien any-

tâmîg s. poor kiteu aeqlpmnt
vin break the spirit of auy home-

mâw'With a "Laghter Day"
se. yl le ilove vlth lier job
auIle itime.1

i, E «Lglter Day» han is
jLoven practically ou a dead

lovel vlth your eyes viien
standing et ful lieight. flore le,
tioroforo, ne tooplug as leneces-
sary wltii mot ranges, sud you
cmaues vithout offort uxactly how
the, cookng proceede. The "Lighter
Day" burns eitIîer coal or vood
sud ne other range on the market
li ssch a fuel snd Jabor ssvlug
recrd. No Black-Lead. A damp
clotli vIl do iii that le needful.

M ADE lu treo flnhses; Blue
Ena-el; Polliieod Nickel;
Polished P1%lu SteL Send

coupon sud aek st saie tini or full
illustrated detil of our "Hecia"
Warm Air Furnace, thie "Hecla-
Pipelees Furns4*, and our specisi
«Peninsular» lin, cf lov.oven
ateves

------ COUPON------
CLARK BROS. WESTERN, LTD..

Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Please send me your Iiiustratà &tory
of the "Lighter Day" Range.

Name ...............................

Addreu ..............................

18f.moemlng bromme drifted
jaz0y ovw h unh gl.vbls

et te lake, it wsfted on is
a 7 sfil"shmolat odora .of

sud d watier. It fanned,
toi, the w.athurbestui face of Jske
Summer., es holie nd front liescottage

#, sud shufflod down the Sfower-bordered
wlk; lits cap thrust raklshly over one

m er iie seuding forth placid littie
sprM soemke se h. veut.

Oveniead the.guls iieied andsceumned sud plsyed lu mad froUe. Be-
hlm on the, and, with upturued

la ytb. comrads of hie many lake
JoreI, gthe ûWkhlng mack <'Marget

~ieni from w lh tai.punn t, not
unpleasut odor of coal tar wxth which,
lie had been besuiea the. boat the.
revmous day, greeted l.Trs vork.e muet complet. iu readinesa for the,
seson's fishig, vlileh began the, next
week.

Witli palnstaking caro he began to fil
the seams of hie fiabing smack wii coal
tar. To hlm lite boat vas lk an old
friend. It merited the, best attention
and would repay a kinffly set twioe over.
"How 1k a human erittur a bâ~t le," iie
ruminated, ase le fflled bne gaping cink
after another!1 'Human natei, gets ail
uarped aud dry jest for lack of a little
teudin'--a littie lovint»" he soliloqiiized.

At length the, vork vas completed.
h lhad been tiresome work, too. Hie
back ached wlth the, unusual straiun, hie
fingors were almost numb; but h. atood
bsek proudly to survey hie hendiwork.

"Fit for the, governor,» he said, speak-
Ing aloud, "and hie vorehip miglit b.
henored by the, invitation.»

"What's a vorsip, grandaci?» It vas
the. childlsh prattie of litti. Mcg Talover,
who placed hleniisnd confidently lu hie
big powerful psy. <'What's a worsiiip ?"
ah. perslsted.

Ho caugit lier i hie arme. Wlth the.
freodom of special liense ele pulled hie
cap from hie lioad, tuffed hislong tiiick-

lymatted grey 'hair; pulling it dowu
Into hie eyes aud tiien, vitii deliberate
Impertinence, made vicions taba at hie
long, piaiuly-formed noie. Then, satia-
lied wlth hler iiandiwork, ahe looked up
the. lake tovard the. towu dimly seen
from the distance. It ivas the, terminus
ef the. C.P.R-the daily boat supplying
the. needcd connection witli the opposite
end of the. lake.

«Boat coming, grandad" but already
bie tralned ear had detected tfie regular

thg-tiug o eti.gasoie egu i
te eyo couid dott the. bilge of
taked asollue amoke from the

erlianet. T the yak. of the. appronch-
ing yacht the. long, even roli of lake
water fuI lu regular Une, 1k, vel
discplin.d troopa marchiinu perfect
time. The next ripple vent scudding
acroas tue lake te break on the. boulder-
sirewu shore bcyoud.I

Two men ver. smoking in placid con-
tent under the, canvas of the outer deck.
Their summer lothes snd jaunty cars-
les air bespeke leieure and vealtl. Jake
llfted Marget te tth. ground sud vatched
the. yacht head in to the. pier.

"Tell mother we ahail h ave visitors,"y
lie vhispered, but otwardly h. smoked
on in seeming indifference.

"W. are looking for Jake Suymmee
'Fleherman Jake,' I believe tiey eaU
him,» the eider of the two remarkedl
witii the easy offlianded manuer of much
practise. lumeeting men. 6"We were
told hie cottage vas near."

Jake aiiuffled hie cap from ihieaed.
"If ité'e Old Jake' yonre fer wauting,

I'm your man. Mayb. you would walk
over to the cottage yonder, gentlemen;
vif, Elspeth ha. fresh buttermilk, new-
churned, that ca't b. beaten lu tiiese
parts. Most peoplo mid it refreshing
after the, heat of the suln.»

"«You are i lu lck, Jake," tiie younger
mn said. "Gad! I wiali it were 1. Then
mine for the Orient. But now it's noth
ing but legai phrases, theo vise sawe and
modem instances of the. immortal Bard
of Avon."

The firet speaker continued. Thers
vas dignity iu hie bearing sud firmuese
iu hie toue. Meu looked at Franklij
Wilson of the legal firm of Wilson,
Thomas, Charman sud Smith, the, second
time sud they soldoni forgot hia voiee.

<As ve vieli t eue, you sud your
wif è alone v. siiafl aceept your invita-
tion."

Jako led the. way acros the saad te
the, cottage. What, possible errand
could these hkwyers have?

B, undld the latcii of thie Clums
wooden gato vhicii feUl back on its
creae Malige as if te mace va y for
Its visîtors.Tiie snap-dragons jte
thefr heade gaily lu grectig, Ms t11%
psssedl up the flower-bordered valk witi
its row of shiing white stones; Jake s
ovu artistie toucii. Pausies clnstered'in
gossipy groupa at their feet, scarlet
bleeding-heart lent its daze of, color to
the scene sud muskc added a touch of
old-time perfume to the garden patcb.

Elspeth met them at the. door. «Come
right Iu sud visit for avhio," sue
exclaimed.

"The gentlemen vil b. sittin' for a
vile, motiier, and a glass of buttermilk
te refresh tiiem after tiieir jouruey vill
go good.»

8h, led the, vay int. the stnffy littie
parlor b.yond. Tiiere ver. home-voven
ruge on the, floor. Glaringly large

rortraite, eachin l its heavy gilt frame
frovned froin thevall, and thie wax
floyers sud peacock plumes ou the.
mantel gave, it a bizarre, but net un-
homeike tonch. In the, cerner, placcd
witii exactuese, tiie hair-clotii sofa sud
home-made featiier pillova contributed
a tonch of comfort, somevhat veied be-
mid thie eevere air of thie iiole room.

«This le Mr. Haley Smith of our firm"
thie eIder man vent on. 4"I am Franklin
Wilson of the. legai finm of Wilson,
Thomas,- Charman sud Smith, sud ve
have corne te interview you on an im-
portant matter."1'

Elspeth est dovu. It vas a most
petumbiug occasion, and no wamning-
not the. ligliteat. Ber poor iead va
sadly sddled. Mr. Wilson, hovever, ai-
loved littie time for mental commiisera-
tion.

"Do you remember John Arbzutuot!V'
h.e ssked.

"Aye, Aye,"' replicd Jake, 'riglit veil
I do. He stayed vith us for ten days or
s0 sfter the, Isunoli accident at Willov
Point. The rocks tiiere are vorse uer
usuai, you may know and vhat vitli
the englues not vorkin' at the. right
time, sud ail the. high vind, drove them
fair on the rocks aud the. launcii vas
mmaeiied to kindl' vood vile I'rn
telle', it. WeIi, to make s long etory
short 1 got hum asiiore sud vhat vitli
ehMrnd ud sure he vas put to b.d.
Elepeth di& lier best vîtii linseed
plaBteresud hot 'drinks and h. vas
round lune time, tiiougl the doctor aaid
ho might caBily hev' been much vorso
exeeptin' for good hanclin'.»

"That'e Jake ail over-he ývnIihave
it, it vas ail due to me," broke i
Elopetii, wiping her eyes vith tue corner
of lier apron, tiirougii sieer excitement.

"And you had no word frorn hin
since?" queried Wilson.

"Tute, mno*Jake vent tou, fthr
was't a Christmas passed but he sent
ns a checck for fifty dollars, thougli viy,
I dou't knov, savlu' laet christmas non.
cme and every one ve lhave, put by for
Meg vbcn she neede echool; as ve trust
she wilii"

"And noue came aset Christmas?»
Wilson quericcL %Take it from me Johin
Anbutnot neyer forgot a friend vin h:td
done hlm a good turn.He coutracted
fever lu tue holiday aeason-pleurisy
followed, tien double pneumoniesud lh.
neyer ecovered&» Be pause.

"BHe, however, made is ii. ileH ae
childiess, as you peniiaps knov. Bis
vif. <ied years before and h. left hie
fortune, property aud all te tvs0 old
f olk, Jake Summers sud vif.»

Wonder, amazement aud incedulity
ciiased each other acro«s the faces of tiiq
old folk. Their faces vere a study far
too wouderful for description.

"1Shail I read the, wilV" h. asked.
Then without furtiier introduction ho
began. It was a wonderful legal docu-
ment, the. phraseology far bcyoud ticir
simple inids, but gradually the. truth
dawned upon both; tiey vere the, hein.
Of the. Arbutnot estate.

"lu the, eveut of your not accepting
tic bequest." the lawyer concluded. "the.
prOperty paases te the Chilcren'. Home.
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mit la oeeOf- the fauet residential sites
lu the, city on Laurier Avenue in the.
Shaughnessy Heights Suburb. It'.c.
tion speakas for itseif."

flou, having- fulfilled their mission
the. iawyers bowed tiiemselves out leav.
ing two veryr dazed, very perpiexed folk
beinid them, surprise giving place te
perpixity,perlexity to consternation
in turu, whileati. samn usheer vanton-
nees sifted through the. windows un-
molested upon the. pink snd green roses
on the carpet, unnoticed by the frugal
iiousewlfe.

This period of inaction, however, was
boumd to meet its reaction in deciaive
movement sud before long the. oid folk,
after mucii deliberation, decidcd that
Jake siould look into the. matter for
iiimeèlf, vlslt the. Arbutnot home and
the. finsl decision wouid tiien b. made.

CIAPTER IL 1
Thns it came about that Jake Sum.

mers, owner. of the. fishing smack
«"Marget Elien,» having packed his
canvair telescope, took the. morning ferry

,for towu. IVery soiemu and formai h.
feit as lie kissed Elspeth good-bye at
the. Iandiug, forgetting even to amile
over Meg's injunction to bring lxick
«sometiiing fit for the governor.»

There was a queer littie catch ihis
tiiroat as lie made hie adieux and
Elspetii suspected thab something re-
sembling a tear stood eut in hbisbine
cyca at ,the parting, but e. made no
Comment

With Meg, se watciicd the. forni of
her husband leaning over the rail umtil
the. ferry bad disappeared around a
bend in the riverand was loat to eight.

But the city, witii its confusion of
noises, its cudiese streets, its amnoke
and dust, brouglit only a feeling of
dismay to the. old man. His firat
thonglit was te go back on the next
ferry, but witii the thouglit that
Elspeth herself should-not b. denied
these things wiiich li affected to despise,
h. turned hise face flilt-like to thi eartg
of the city.

Here everything vas confusion, busses
iu interminable line, uoisy atreet cars,
monster creations of brick and, atone,
glared et him from ail aides. Everyone
was hurrying. There vas no oppor-
tunity for an idie chat witii a neiglibor.
Passers-by did not even seem te know
that lie vas one of tiiem.

A polieeman in buttons proved te b.
herefuge. "If you don't mind helpWn

an oid man, I vaut te get to 1Laurier
Avenue» le exclaimed to the traffle
policeman.

Tii. policeman looked interested.
«What <uifib.r did you say?" Jake
fumbled carefuliy through hie pockets.
At length, thé card vhich the lawere
badl left was produced. It was 2D48
Laurier Avenue.

'«Tis le your car riglit here,' the
policeman remarked and Jake, glad te
bc moving, stuinbled on board. He did
not hear the. policeman'. wbispered
direction: "Put hum off at the. 20 block.
Son'. a coachmau or chauffeur or some-
tiiing of that kind, I guese.'

Past wide-bordered avenues, llned
witii maplea, away f rom roar and emoke
and confusion of the. city. This vas
botter, thougiit Jake. -W( block!" the
conductor called. "Shanl 1 help you

canvas telescope, lie ushered him into
the. free air outaide, depositing the
telescope on the, curb beside hlm.

A strange eiuking of the. heart seized
him. Ail around were immaculately
kept lawus, marlced here and tiiere by
gaudy springs, rhododendron aud other
fowering siirubs. A fountain played
through the month of a ailly bronze boy
beyond. Footpaths led throngii «verdur-
Oua gloomesud winding mossy ways'
nowher,. And the houses were s0 large!
Be had read of Norman castles. They
could not have been much larger than
these, he thought. Tiiere vas stili the
rivalry of fendal barons but it vas a var
of show, of etriving teo, otdo one'5
neiglibor.

After mucli atumbling, ii, found 2048.
This vas the. place It vas, if anythiflg,
bigger and vorse than the otiiers.
Elspeth would surely vear lier fingerS
out trying to keep it lu order.

He ahuffled np the. steps and took
courage to pull the door bell.

"Mercy, ma.n, go to the aide door!"
Marie, tle French maid exclaimed. ««Or


