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' Use Lifebuoy, the health soap for the
family; as it cleans it dis‘infects, leaving :
cleanliness and health wherever it goes.

“LIFEBUOY

and protect yourself, your family and
yodr surroundings from dangerous
germs. It preverts
infection where ordinary

. disinfectants fail.

5c. a cake
At your Grocer’s

Lever Brothers Limited
"l‘qn-to.o-t. 16

SOAP

Operating in

Manitoba Alberta Saskatchewan
Subscribed Capital  $365,000.00

Substantial Cash Deposits with

THREE PROVINCIAL
= GOVERNMENTS -

FIRE INSURANCE

All classes of desirable risks
insured.

PURE-BRED REGISTERED
LIVE STOCK INSURANCE

ainst loss from accident
Protection .gnd BEi0es ¥

Full information on application to any
Local Agent, or
The Head Office of either Company.

INSURE WITH HOME COMPANIES.

GET YOUR FALL SUIT

FROM US BY MAIL

style, better cloth and better fit than youcan get from
aggrgl%tcﬂ(;:eﬂotyat'any price, This is not mere tali. We guarantee
stolutely to do what we claim or refund your money without
question, . . .
: The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining
9 itself exclusively to Men's and Boys’ Apparel. We can supply all
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your
own town,
We do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to
employ the most expert London and New York cutters.
Try one order, If you're not satisfied, say so, and we'll refund
our mouey, )
Y FREE.ySend for our illustrated catalogue. It contains over 100
pages of everything men and boys wear.

Cloth Samples and Measurement-Blanks free on request
Ask vour local Nember of Parliament about

‘ in which, about an hour before, he him-

’s jewels,

If had placed Mrs. de Peyton’s jewels,
:;d whicﬂ she herselt had carried from
he store. 1 .

. t"‘D:) you recognize this?” said John.

“Yes, sir, I do,” replied the jeweler,
wondering. .

“Will §ou please open it ?;nd see
whether anything is missing?” asked
John,

“Has Mrs. de Peyton been hurt?”
asked the jeweler., “How did you get
it?” § .

“Never mind. Examine it ordered
John.

The jeweler complied, and one by one
removed a necklace of pearls, several

Winnipeg, February, 1910,

but suddenly he saw that the man had
his hand extended, apparently in cardia]
greeting.

“You’re about the gamest guy I ever
saw,” said the stranger. “I want to
shake hands with you.” ;

John passively allowed his hand to
be shaken.

“Here’s my . card,”
stranger went on.

John read: “Hicks Hithering—Hud.
son’s Detective Ageney."

“I got both those rellows,” continueq
the detective. “I turned them over to
@ policeman. Got one in the leg,
They’re bad men. One of them had his
gun out, too. If you hadn’t got the

the friendly

Across the street he saw the flash of a revolver,

rings, and two watches with long gold
chains,

“Is everything there all right?” ask-
ed John,

“Yes, sir,” replied the jeweler,
where is Mrs. de Peyton? How did you
get it? Who—?

“Please put the whole thing in your
safe and notify the lady that you
have it,” said John, interrupting, as he
turned toward the door.

But the door opened before Shannon
could reach it, and in walked one of the
trio of men who had helped to furnish
the evening’s excitement. It was the
man who had taken the car a block

_farther up-town than the rest, the man

who had gone across the dark street,
the man who had fired the revolver at
the other two.

With all his experience, the mystery
was too great for John, and he wond-
ering looked toward the stranger. Was
the man going to make a desperate at-
tempt to take the grip and its jewels
from the store?

John turned toward the jeweler and
saw that he was working at the com-
bination of his safe.

“Hurry up!” shouted John. “Pput
the grip away!”

He prepared to jump on the stranger,

grip with the jewels, I den’t believe I
could have saved it.”

“That’s the way I figured it, too”
said John simply.

“I followed them all the afternoom,” '
continued the detective. “Wanted to
wait till T caught them with the goods
on. No use arresting a bad man just
for vagrancy.”

“No,” said John. Then he remem-
bered that he ought to introduce him-
self. As they started for the door,
leaving the jeweler looking on in amaze-
ment, he said: “Im John Shannon,
from the Bowery Mission.”

“I know,” said the detective. “If I
hadn’t known you, I'd have fired at you
instead of at the other two fellows.
I’'ve heard you sing at the meetings on
the streets. What’s that song they
all like so well ?”

“Oh, that must be ‘Saved by Grace,’”
suggested John. _

That night John’s face glowed with
happiness and peace and hope as he
gave out his message to humanity, un-
der the gleam of the Bowery ares:

“Then"T shall see Him, face to face
And tell the story—saved by grace.
Then T shall see Him, face to fa-ace,
And tell the story—saved by grace!”




