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If you are going to paint this spring, you
want to do it a‘édq::zieaﬂy as » ible.
o Your first idea may be thatyou :i?'buy

i ; cheap paint and thus save money. True
¥ economy in painﬁnt.gom ver, is.iot what the paint costs
per gallon, but whi:t a gallon will cover ug:owothng it
Figure it yourself—cheap paint not cover
well, it does not wear; in 2 year or s0 you have to re-

. paint. - The labor of the paint is two-thirdsi of |
it erne T ksl el

every year. Buy a /paint, it will cover more -sur-
face, zok better

, . er than chea
paint or hand-cuixed lead and of Anp st R T
' - in'your town and he will tell you all about SWP,

The Little Paint Man.
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CAPITAL GOVERNMENT
$500,000.00 . DEPOSIT

Northern Agency Company
General Agents . .519,MoIntyre Bldg., Winnipeg, Man.
AGENTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRICTS.

A, E, McKENZIE, Esq., Major A, L. YOUNG, ) F. J. CLARK,
President Vice-President + Managing-Divector.

WALL PLASTER

For Wind prbof, Damp proof, ‘and
- Vermin proof dwellings, use Sackett

Plaster Board and Empire’ Brands of
Wall Plaster. |
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away from him, rose from his chair and

turned to lock his trunk. g

“Good-by, Melindy,”. he ‘said. “You
will have forgotten this folly by the time
I come back, but if you think as much
of me as you say you do and want to
prove it, be a goodggirl and some day
You will thank me for seeming unkind
to you now.”

" Donald’s victory was not yet won, how-
ever, and for the next two, weeks the bat-
tle was renewed whenever he was left
alone. “Why should you set up such a
lofty standard for yourself?” the devil
would say. to him. “Are you wiser and
better and better and stronger than

ence, men of 'the world would laugh
at you for a prude and a narrow-minded
ascétic. . Besides, your squeamishness is
mere folly and“to no purpose; that .girl
is sure to throw herself away on some-
body ;-she was born to do it. Providence,
not you, is responsible for her tendencies,
and if you don’t accept her affection
(and she is evidently devoted to you)
some other man, who will not treat her
with half the kindness you.would, will
| make_ her 'his victim. She is as pretty
as & woman can be;—she will be your
humble slave all your life, and will not
expect or require: what a wife would.
Besides,” the devil continued adroitly. to
‘suggest, “you cannot afford to marry for
several years yet, and in the meantime
you must break this poor girl’s heart and
worry . yourself sick in order that yo-

= Pleasures of

may not disappoint your mother’s quix-
otic ideal (and she need know nothing
about it) ‘and ‘may be entirely worthy
the exalted type of womanhood you hope
to marry some day, but who will think
none the less of you because you do not
tell her all your past.”

Afterward Donald felt very thankful
that the struggle took place amidst the
scenes of his innocent aspiring boyhood,
and with his mother’s loving, trusting
presence to unconsciously help him.

On -his return to the city he secured
another boarding-house, and only twice
during tne ‘several months he remained
did he visit Mrs. Winter’'s. The first
time, soon after his return, Melindy was
lingering in the hall as he took his de-
parture, and preceded him to the door
to open it for him.

“I just wanted to say, Mr. Donald,”
she said, in low tones and with downecast
eyes, “that T know you did it all for kind-
ness to me, and T am grateful to you.”
“I am glad you know that, Melindy,”
and then, driven by an_ impulse to show |
in some way his interest and kindly
feeling, he drew a small picture of his
mother and a tiny Testament she had
marked and given him from his pocket
and handed them to her. “I want vou
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subtly inspired to
nobler livisg. j

His next visit was to'say good-by. [
was June, and Melindy was waterir{g the
plants in the tiny green yard as he was
leaving. He offered her his hand in fare-
well, and, as she took it she said, feel-
ingly: g

“T keep your mother’s picture and-the
little ‘book on the table, Mr. Donald, and

purer thoughts apg

why you are different from other men,
and I am trying hard to be the sort.of
girl I might have been if she had been
my mother. That is'what you meant by

many - wise, and great and even | giving her picture to me, wasn't it, siry”
good .men who have yieldled under | “That was it exactly, Melindy” he
less temptation? Men of experi- | said, shaking her hand heartily, “angd

with the book to help you I know you
will succeed.”

A few months later Donald secured g
lucrative position in Chicago. Reluctant:
1y they sold their dear childhood’s hone;
and his mother and unmarried sister
moved to the big West with him.

Three years of energetic effort brought
success and prosperity. About that time
Donald married a woman, who was en-
tirely satisfactory to himself, and, whick
is much more suggestive, was equally so
to his mother. Among other Eastern
friends he sent cards to Mrs. Winter and
Melindy. In response he received a pre-
sent for his bride from Melindy and a
long letter for himself. In the letter she
told him something of her life since he-
_had last seen-her. - How Mrs. Winter-had
broken down in health, and she had be-

the Camp.

come her housekeeper. How, about two
years before, a young carpenter from the
country had come to the boarding-house.
How he had been nice to her, and they
had fallen in love with each other, and
only a few weeks before had been mar-
ried. That she -had wanted to®write to
him to tell him about it, but that she
did not know his address. That Mrs:
Winter was going to close her house
soon, and her husband, who had been suc-
cessful and was getting small building -
contracts now, was puilding a pretty lit-
tle cottage in the suburbs, and they
would begin housekeeping in the spring.

The letter needed no commeént To.prove
that Melindy was a good, true woman
and a proud and happy wife.

_There was but one note of salness in
the letter, and that was in the lines which
said: “My mother died more than a year
ago, and I went back to the village to see
her decently buried. I have tried hard
to forgive her, and T pray that God has
done so. Thank. you, oh, so truly, Mr.
Donald, for all your goodness to.me:
and thank God for having givén you
such a mgther.”
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WINNIPEG' MAN. to have th.P.‘l(’. Melindy,” he !:.lld.” M Often what appear to be the most trivial oc-
be they will help you sometime.” . currences of life prove to he (he most. momentous.
L 7Te hardy knew afterward why he had r\}l);f‘: (;J;(,;"‘f,‘,’gs‘p‘} ltilitlr‘.-'u‘»‘fl.‘-;ili.‘::l'&nasa[;dShtL;:]i;
W . egg o : siven her the photograph of his mother. | neglect often results in -t crigus wilments on-
rite for Plaster BOOklet’ it will interest you. but on analyzing his motive, he found | :‘(”J”;i Yenrs o'{‘_(‘s;(l};f‘f_e;ru‘)\vm <'f‘"\::-x?"ti\?ld;vr?rn:i
; that he had felt by a woman-like intui- | Pu80e w8 oy fo ol ni meumptive Syrub,

. : tion that Melindy cou!d not leok often on | undlungs. .

8o pure and noble a face without being S

look at'them every day. "I know now.
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