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We PoetOur Customers
When Buying Furs

9u g us ome I the mont difficuit tank any person eau utnder-
takewh is not thoouhy acquainted mwith the metheds of preparing

the varieus kinds of fur for actual wear.
The only safe plan, espeially when buying by mail, is to deal with

an old established, fur house with a reputation -for honesty in both quality
and price.

In buying your fQirs fromn us, yen have the assurance that the style,
wuaity and workmanehip of your'furs will be absolutely dependablé and0b beat procurble from any fur bouse in Canada.

01w Gueastee
W. guarantee that the furs you pur-

coase from us will be the best quality
obtainable for tke price paid, but if for
any runn fhatever, you are flot sat-
islled, returu tlîem within five days at
our expenàse and we will promptly refund
your money.

Write for
Our Handsome Illustrated Fur Catalogue

It'. frée. This catalogue gives a full description of ecd fur garinent
or net and besides it contains halftone reproductions of the varions furs
for men and women, giving you a perfect idea of how the coat or set wili
look.

Ths catalogue should be in thu bhands of every person who intends pur-
cbasing furs this season.

Send postal or letter today giving your namne and address and a copy

wiU'be aent you by returu mail.

Hoit, Renfrew & Co. Ltd.
430 Main Street, WINNIPEG

Eatern Stores at Toronto,, Montreal, and Quebec

The young
folks don't know

why, but they just
FIlove Kellozg's Toasted

Corn Flakes- -

r' it owes its -rare good-
ness and appetizing
flavor to our secret pro-
cess of manufacture---
li's good for the children at ail times
and seasons. ~'

but Martba d id not sec it; to ber te
malter was anything but a joke.

"Well, we muet be going," said Jane.
1 only hope the matter won't be brougbt

up ini the meetin' like they had a mind
te do when Charlie Barnes hauled in his
clover hay on a Sunday. They'd have
put him out of cburch sure, if il hadn't
been'that he had a nîortgage on bis farrn
and would have been forccloscd if he'd
lost that hay. You remember how cvery-
body said if il ever happened again thme
person'd have to leave the church. At
yours and Daniel's age it'd be awful to
be breughl up in meetin' and put out of
cburch."1

"0, corne, conte, Jane," remonstrated
Philip, who saw liaI Martha's lip was
quiveriug. 'II gucas there ain'l no danger
of that. I've got one vote against il,
anyway. 1 don'l know what *We'd have
donc that time you had thc fever if il
hadn'l been for Aunt 'Marthe, and Uncle
Daniel; and I don'l believe lbere's a
family in this neighborhood lhat's ever
had siekuess or trouble, but otves thîýpkî
to tbem for belp-and comfort." Jatte
liad the grae to feel a litIle ashamed
afler Ibis rebuke, and te cover her con-
fusion insisîed on leaving at once.

Marthba walked up the path dazed and
drooping. She had done unnccessary
work on Sunday-she wlmo lad always
been a consistent churci member had
elîurncd and baked wben she should have
been at cburcb; and Daniel, the husband
of wvbose upright conduet she had been
se proud-he was driviîîg into totvn wilh
a load of pumpkins when lie should have
been passing the collection basket.

«D)aniel, Who do you s'pose thevl1
send te talk to us? You know yeu aîîd
the minister went to Charlie."

"To talk to' un, Marthy? I1 hadn't
thought of that. Surely they'll know
we wouldn't have doue it if we'd knowni."

'T'm afraid they will, Daniel. They
hadn't ought to lay anything up against
us when they know we're old and forget-
ful-I'm sure the Lord won't; but folka
are different, leastwise sorne are. You
don't think, Daniel, they'd put us out
of1 the church, do you? Tic shame of
that would kil me, 'specially if the
cbildrcu ever came te know. 0, 1 wish
they was coming home for Thanksgiving!
We'll not have anything to be thankful
for this year."

"Don't you worry. If t'hey'd put you
out of the church. where yen was bap-
tized and married and ail the children
was baptized, for getting old and for-
getful, why thec MNapleton clîurch has,î't
mucb Christianity fin it and we'd better
be out than in."

"But, D)aniel," site pcrsistcd, «if they'd
iriug it up iii meetin' 1 couldn't bear it,
even if they didn't put us out."

«I don't believe thcy'll do that, cititer;
Preaclier Vint'on bas too good a lîeart.
1 don't believe he'd have said much to
Charlie Barnes if be'd been here tiieu,
considering tbc mortgage and everything,
More'n likely, if he'd happened 'round on
Saturday th.ere'd been ne hay out te
get wet; he ain't afraid of work;
Preacher Vinton ain't." But for ail his
cbeering assurances Martha wns stili
unconviuced and Daniel himself was

An expert Gui Swimmer at WhytewôId Beach

SlIe waited uimbu after supper before
Ielling lîjîn, and womianlike, cooked the
dishes he liked best and lieapcd bis plate
unîtil lie protested. Wlien lie mentioned
the funeral she lîurried into the pautry
for a plate of cookiles, tliaî aIme miglit
rot bave te reply; but after supper whcn
lie lia(i fiuislied witlî the chroniicle and
drew the fainily Bible toward hiîn, she
eihi delay nîo longer.

'i)n ii-"it wvas scarcely more than
a wlîisper; "Daniel, there-there wasii't
nio funeral at N-It. Zioi todatv."

"Tiiere wtasn't, Marthy! W'el, now, I
tî'anl to know! Are von sure;- an(l if
there %vasni't no funeral, Nvhvi uder
caiiopy Nvas Thornberry's store closed,
and the postoflice Y"

"Tliev ias closed-O, Daniel-" and
tie sweet voice wavered and broke; "tlie%
%v-as closed 'cause tliis is Suiffda "anîd
Marblia sank iiito lier old rocker, lier
hands oi'er lier face, andi wept siiently.

«"Mýarthiy!" and bthe consterniation
and incredifîity in bis voice echoed lier
feelings. "Il can't be; we couldn't for-
get Sunday. Wliy. I huisked corn ani
Iiaile(l in fodder todav ; 1 hauled a load
of brade to mnarket. Whiat must thîe
neigîmbors thîink of nie?"

"What wvilI tlîey tiîîk of nie, D)aniel?
1 churned andi bakced and scrubbeil ani
sewed."

Both Nvere silent for a time, too
%vretchied to speak., thten M-Nartlia Yen-
lured fearfullv "-Daniel. (1o vou re-
iiueniber Nvlîit lîappeîîed the timie Char! je
Baines hauled ini bis liay onSudi '

"I was thinkin.g of thiat; but that
%vasn'b hiaif as bad as this; the pîoor
felloti'-%vas w cîl-nigli desperate about
that mrgae bswas îîccessary ok
it wasî't like tlîis."

far frein certain that nothingt would be

The following week was a trving oee
for btme old couple; and such is the powver
of ene gossiping, utisehie f-making tontîgue,
that they felI Ihemacîves set apart from
bhîir neiglibers by an invisible barrici'

In spite of bis wife's protests, Danîiel
hitehced Billy te the wagon and drove te
town Monday. "Wait a fetv daYs,
Daniel," slie counseled; "ceverybodyIl be
taiking 'bout us today, and 1 caui't bear
to tlîink of you icing muade sport of.
There's always thouglitless elles i
Tlîornberry's store. Do wail."

"No," lie replied, doggedly, "l'lit g 0

today. I ain't ne coward, and if 1 ti as,
ivaiting w-%ouldn't make tligs aîîy
casiier,"'

\liîcn lie entered tic store, Daniel tvas
aeîîtelv conscious of the suddcn silene
b1lît felI, anîd kncw that the idlers
gathiercd about the store bad been dis-
cuissing Min. He greetcd thein as usual,
lîowever, and setîing bis basket on thc
cotinter, inquired of Thornberry if lie
couîlilluse a ioad of puntlkins.

"ýPiiîiinis, did von suiv. Tncle Daniel?"
Puit iin Lein Jones, w-liepi'ided hiuself on
beinîg thie lo'al wit. "You must hia'

'a ised a siohit of punkins eut yen' w'ay
tl1ijs ýwar. Ilietird bell of a man comnig
te toit îî ist erîlay with a load, but Ihey
di(Ilit seIl wuth a cenît. Hope VOUMl
LIu\e bt'ttei' luck. If vou can't sell'clu
foi. cashî iîebbe Jim'Ilibrade you a buiich
of ouI calendars. -Miglit keep you fromfl
illistakin' Sundav foi' Saturday;" and

(I : "a loi gîmpflaw. foi' liceivas ever
tile lotude,,t laugler at bis ow'n jokes.

";Nowv look bere, Lenm," interposed
Tlieibi %-lo made it a rule to sec.
i fl'- betlat nto customcr's feelings
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