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spirit of the town. He had thought of “Fine, thank you ”
childhood as something intimate and pure, “That’s good. I’ve brought
inside his home, his family. Instead of with me.”
that, in Deborah’s school he had been "Howdado, sir, glad to meet you ”
disturbed and thrdled by the presence “It’s some time since you’ve been to
all around him of something w ild, barbaric, see me, John,” Deborah continued 
dark, compounded of the city streets, of "I know it is,” he answered \nd
surging crowds, of rushing feet, of tur- then with a quick jerk of his head "He's
moil, filth, disease and death, of poverty been pretty bad,” he said. Roger’looked
and vice and crime. But Roger could at the man on the bed. With his thin
still hear that band. And behind its waxen features drawn, the
blaring crash and din he had felt the gasping for each breath!
vital throbbing of a tremendous joyous- “What’s the matter?” Roger whispered
ness, of gaiety, fresh hopes and dreams, “Lungs,” said the young woman
of leaping young emotions like deep buried harshly. "You needn’t bother to speak so 
bubbling springs bursting up resistlessly low. He can't hear vou anyhow. He's 
to renew the fevered life of the town ! dying. He’s been dying weeks.” 
Deborah’s big family! Everybody’s "Why didn’t you let me know of this?" 
children ! - Deborah asked gently

“You will live on in our children’s “Because I knew what you’d 
lives.” The vision hidden in those words do—take him off to a hospital! And 1 
now opened wide before his eyes. ain’t going to have it! I promised him

he could die at home!”
sorry,” Deborah answered. 

She told him the next morning her There was a moment’s silence, and the 
night school closed for the summer that baby whimpered in its sleep. One 
week. child had gone to his father’s bed and

"I think I should like to see it,” her was frowing at his agony as though it
father said determinedly. She gave him were a tiresome sight,
an affectionate smile: "Are any of them coughing?” Deborah

"Oh, dearie. Haven’t you had enough? inquired.
"I guess I can stand it if you can,” "No,” said the woman sharply.

his gruff rejoinder, "though if I ran “Yes, they are, two of ’em,” John
a school like yours I think by night I'd cheerfully corrected her.
have schooled enough. Do most princi- "You shut up!" she said to him, and
pals run night schools too?” she turned back to Deborah. “It’s

"A good many of them do.” my home, I guess, and my family, too.
“Isn’t it taxing your strength?” he So what do you think that you can do?”

asked. Deborah looked at her steadily.
"Don’t you have to tax your strength,” “Yes, it’s your family,” she agreed, 

his daughter replied good humoredly, "And it’s none of my business,I know—
“to really accomplish anything? Don't except that John is one of my boys
you have to risk yourself in order to —and if things are to go on like this
really live these days? Suppose you come I can’t let him board here any more. If
down to-morrow night. We w'on't go he had let me know before I’d have taken
to the school, for I doubt if the clubs and him from you sooner. You’ll miss the
classes would interest you very much. four dollars a week he pays.”
I’ll take you through the neighborhood.” The woman swallowed fiercely. The 

They went down the following evening. flush on her face had deepened. She 
The night was warm and humid, and scowled to keep back the tears, 
through the narrow tenement streets there "We can all die for all I care! I’ve 
poured a teeming mass of life. People about got to the end of my rope!” 
by the thousands passed, bareheaded, "I see you have.” Deborah’s voice was 
men in shirt sleeves, their faces glistening low. "You’ve made a hard plucky 
with sweat. Animal odors filled the air. fight, Mrs. Berry. Are there any empty 
The torches on the pushcarts threw rooms left in this building?”
flaring lights and shadows, the peddlers “Yes, two upstairs. What do you
shouted hoarsely, the tradesmen in the want to know for?”
booths and stalls joined ip with cries, “I’m going to rent them for you.
shrill peals of mirth. The mass swept I’ll arrange it to-night with the janitor, 
onward, talking, talking, and its voice on condition that you promise to move 
was a guttural roar. Small boys and girls your children to-morrow' upstairs and 
with piercing yells kept darting under keep them there until this is over. W ill 
elbows, old women dozed on door steps, you?" 
babies screamed on every side. Mothers “Yes.”
leaned out of windows, and by their "That’s sensible. And I 11 have one 
faces you could see that they were scream- of the visiting nurses here within an hour, 
ing angrily for children to come up to bed. "Thanks.” m
But you could not hear their cries. “And later on we’ll have a talk.
Here around a hurdy-gurdy gravelv "All right—”
danced some little girls. A tense young "Good night, Mrs. Berry.
Jew, dark faced and thin, was shouting “Ciood-night, Miss Gale, m
from a wagon that all men and women obliged. . Say, wait a minute, 
must be free and own the factories and you?” The wife had followed them ou
mills. A mob of small boys, clustered on the landing and she was clutching
’round a “camp fire” they had made on Deborah’s arm. “Why can t the nurse
the street, were leaping wildly through give him something she whispere 
the flames. It was a mammoth caudron "to put him to sleep for good and all.
here, seething, bubbling over with a It ain’t right to let a man suffer like that,
million foreign lives. Deborah’s big I can’t stand it! I m m s e >ro e 
family. off with a sob. Deborah put one arm

She turned into a doorway, went down around her and held her steadi v or a 
a long dark passage and came into a moment. , . ,,
court-yard enclosed by greasy tenement "The nurse will see that e s e P > 
walls that reared to a spot of dark blue she said. “Now, John, s îe a > 
sky where a few quiet stars wTere twinkling presently, when the woman a<. f
down. With a feeling of repugnance into the room, I want you ? ge. -
Roger followed his daughter into a tall things together. I have ] ,
rear building and up a rickety flight of move them upstairs. î ou s ]p
stairs. On the fourth landing she knocked to-night, and to-morrow morni g
at a door, and presently it was opened to see me at the school. , .
by a stout young Irish woman with “All right. Miss Debora ,m __,,
flushed haggard features and disheveled I’ll be all right. <^5KX*",l?Ig ?,’u ‘ an,l 
hair. "Good-night, my boy,"said Roger, and

“Oh. Good evening, Mrs. Berry.” suddenly he cleared 15 1 .lB s.a:rs
“Good evening. Come in,” was the followed his daughter ow •

curt reply. They entered a small stifling A few minutes she talked with th
room where were a stove, two kitchen ja itor, then joined her a there”
chairs and three frowzled beds in comers. ‘I’m sorry I t,?°l Pman
On one of the beds lay a baby asleep, on she said. I didn t 
another two small restless boys sat up and sick.” , ; , ,
watched the visitors. A sick man lay “Who are they. c - , ^ er
upon the third. And a cripple boy, a "Poor people, she said. An g
boarder here, stood on his crutches flinched.
watching them. Roger was struck at "Who is this bov. ,. tj,er
once l>v his face. Over the broad cheek “A neighbor o ; two vearg
bones the sallow skin was tightly drawn, who was a widow u scared to
but there was a determined set to the ago He was left alone and scared ^
jaws that matched the boy’s shrewd death lest he shou < ! ^ vr,„
grayish eyes, and his face lit up in a 
wonderful smile.

’Hello, Miss Deborah,” he said.
His voire had a cheery quality.

“Hello, Johnny. How are you?”
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Head Office : Montreal. OF CANADA Established 1864.
CHAPTER XI. With ite 131 Branches in Ontario, 42 Branches in Quebec, 1 Branch in New Brunswick, 2 

Branches in Nova Scotia, 30 Branches in Manitoba, 44 Branches in Saskatchewan, 74 Branches 
in Alberta and 9 Branches in British Columbia, serves rural Canada most effectively.

WRITE OR CALL AT NEAREST BRANCH.
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The Farmer’s Opportunity 
To Start the New Year Right

was

Opportunity knocks at the door of every farm owner and farm 
operator. Opportunity to increase production. Opportunity 
to assist a returned soldier who is anxious to become a farm 
owner.
Many returned soldiers are anxious to engage with high-class 
farmers for the winter and next season. They need experience. 
They want to qualify to become beneficiaries of the Soldier 
Settlement Act.
The outlook for the Agricultural Industry is promising. In
crease your area of production, and in doing so assist a worthy 
man to become a farmer.
Write the nearest office of the Soldier Settlement Board, and 
ask for a good man—a helper and a co-worker. The Board 
will be glad to send you one who is in earnest and, therefore, 
will be worth much to you.

District Offices at: Victoria and Vancouver, B.C.; Edmonton and _ 
Calgary, Alta.; Regina. Saskatoon and Prince Albert. Saak.; Winnipeg, 
Man.; Toronto, London, Fort William and Ottawa, Ont.; Quebec and 
Sherbrooke, Que.; St. John, N.B.; Halifax, N.S.; Charlotte town. P.E.I.
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The Soldier Settlement Board
■ yW. J. BLACK, Chairman.

UNION BANK BUILDING. OTTAWA. ONT.

I have been paying his board from a fund 
I have from friends uptown, and so he has 
finished his schooling. He’s to graduate 
next week. He means to lie a steno
grapher.”

“How old is he?”
"Seventeen,” she replies.
“How was he crippled? Born that way?’
“No. When he was a baby his mother 

dropped him one Saturday night when 
she was drunk. He has never been 
able to sit down. He can lie down or he 
can stand. He’s always in pain, it never 

I learned that from the doctor
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stops.
I took him to see. But whenever you 
ask him how he feels you get the same 
answer always: ‘Fine, thank you.’ He’s 
a fighter, is John.”

"He looks it. I’d like to help that boy—”
"All right—you can help him,” Deborah 

said. “You’ll find him quite a tonic.”
“A what?"
"A tonic,” she repeated. And with a 

sudden tightening of her wide and 
sensitive mouth, Deborah added slowly, 
“Because, though I’ve known many 
hungry boys, Johnny Geer is the hungriest 
of them all—hungry to get on in life, to 
grow and learn and get good things, get 
friends, love, happiness, everything!” 
As she spoke of this child in her family, 

her strung quiet face there swept a 
fierce, intent expression which struck 
Roger rather cold. What a fight she 

making, this daughter of his, against 
what overwhelming odds. But all he 
said to her was this:

"Now let’s look at something more 
cheerful, my dear.”

"Very well,” she answered with a smile. 
"W'e’ll go and see Isadore Freedom.”

“Who’s he?”
“Isadore Freedom,” said Deborah, is 

the beginning of something tremendous. 
He came from Russia Roland—and the 
first American word he learned over there 
was ‘freedom.’ So in New York he 
changed his. name to that—very solcmn-
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More Milk — Better Milk
Thorough tests on the Government 
Experimental Farms, show that 

after being dehorned give 
and better milk. The KEY-

cows 
more
STONE DEHORNER is the most 
humane and efficient instrument 
for the purpose. Write for booklet.
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He gotcQmv bur institution.
Berrv to take him in, and to earn 
board he began selling papers instead 
doming tomir school. So our school 
visitor looked him up. Since then
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THE
M0LS0NS

BANK
Incorporated in 1855

Capital and Reserve, $8,800,000 

Over 100 Branches

If your business is small but 
thriving, a consultation with the 
Manager of The Molsons Bank 
may be the means of developing it 
to larger proportions.

Managers of The Molsons Bank 
Branches are always'accessible and 
at the service of the public
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