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Prtotecttegais0o another abundant
year by teafgeard of Life Insurance.

A Life Poicy, gives permanence to
prosperity. It guarantees the welfare of]
depen denit nes.

Life Insurance is flot expensive. A
littie money and ,good health are the re-
quisi tes.. Y.6u may h ave the m9ney
next year-but the.good health may bave
gone. SO arrange-your protectionnw
arrange it ini the Company issuing-Poli-
oies that cost:least and return the high-
est- Profite

The.Oroat-West Lite Anuranco Cou
Hsmd Office WINNIPEG -

Personal rates on request

j

F*»O k'Oý 190Model No. 32. Hammerles-
and bulit righit 1 -The pistai grip stock

han a ,eal pistoi grip and the greater "dropWt that experiençod shootens like no weil.The
hW-lac efquick.djustabie Wind-gauge rear and Iv.,» Bead
polieta , BUfront are -extra quality» K*ghts-fthe- &est ever fwmiahed

iti"nd on an» .22 ftpealer.
The. Taioe-Down in simpler and quicker than any other

-the. ife more converiient te, carry and' casier Io keeP dean.
The wsfety alide bution ispaced righ-just under your thumb.
The Solld Sied Toi> protecta your face and eyes heom defective

cartridges; the Sida Ejaciion throws shela awzîy hemr you.
15 Shots-, witii ful magazine, 25 ahota. Four other Km'Àw .22 re-

peaters give choice cf lever or pump action with visible Laminer. Al
five modela handie .22 short, .22 long, and .22 long-rifle cartridgca.

Boy tho rifhtun! Bond 3 atampo postage for n.w
140 pa~ec.alâof airep.atiag rifles and .hotgune.

Z*ry4lfl ù M 2 r IWazlwtsaG 76 Wko~~eet e ~u o.

Save You Money
Stop al ]aundry troubles., "Chal-
lenge" Coilars' canx be cicaned with

F arub frein a wet loth--smiart and
dressy always. The correct dul
finish and texture of the best linen.
If your dealer hasn't "Challenge"' Brand
write us cnlosin, money-25e for collars,
B0c per pair for cufs. We wilsuppty You.
Send îor ncw style book. Msde in Canada
The Ariington Co. of Canada, Ltd.
54-61 Fraser Avenue, TORONTO, Caav

Don't WhIp Children
Or seold 01(er t)ersons is o wet the bed ,or are un-
able 10 cari iroi thieir water cluriug thui niglit or day,
for it Is net a habit but a Disease. If you
have any Rjiir-î Bladder or Urinary Wî-akness,,
write to-ilay for a Free Package of aur Harm-
Iess Remedy. Wheun permanently relieved.
tel your frieud-. about it, S.ld no money.

%E7ETO CO., Dept- 4 o, Milwaukee, Wls.

bis cool hand wus oh the fevered brow;
bis, comfQrtmng voice distinanishable above
the din of -the suflerer's ooherent rav-
Cg. R]ere was a soul in torment, and

teminister knçw it. Hère was.a nman
who -acon must meet big Maker, and the
minister knew that too. It was the old
trouble. Dissipation had left its mark
ppon the now holiowed face. Drink and
its accompanists had played awful havoc
with the frame that was made in the
image of a majestic God-.Man, and the
sordidays and niÈhltà of many a long
year had left their earmarlcs behind. It
was too apparent tbat this was very nearly
the la,%. The dread pleasures of a score
of years made any recovery f ar from even1
a sporting chance. An m ifinite deal of
diaregard for the laws alike of Godf and
man were to resuit ini a sharp fight, of«
which there couid be but one issue, and1
that the one which, the fighter most
feared.

Through the long, long night the min-
istèr stayed, and. staying,- prayed for one
well-nigh-ioet soul. Prayer.to Hilm wbo
was alike the Father of the intercessori
and the one for whom- he interc-eded, andi
Ceading with the sinner that- even nowcemgtseek God's inîntely precieus1

grae psae the drear night înto the,
damgOf anqther day. And the dawn..

ing of ~e new da.y -waa the dawning of a
heaven Mn the seul of a man, succeeded
within an hopr, by-tue-dawming QI- a greater
heaven than la given tous to lýow on
earth.

The niinister rose from bis lon vieiL
and drew the coverlet over thenfaco
the sinner whomn God had saved, and
taken home to Himself. 'Then he bowed
Nes hea4, and lcnelt beside the bed.

They found lÉim there, when the sum
was hig inm the sky. He,. too, had gone
home. In very-truth his work was doue.
The laborer's task was over, and God had
taken hlmi to the place prepared for him.
lie wa&-seo the eiders said-no longer
fitted for the task of rninisterin* to thexu,
His sphere-so the eiders said-was no
lonker Ebenezer. His &aY of usefuinesa
--so theeiders said"-had passed.- But he
p ut out a hand, strong in.the strength of
bis Master, and takiig hold,,-dragged a
man from the gâtes' of be e Adtwo
souls,:both equally precious ln the sight
of a compassionate Uod, went-te heaven
tbat night. :

The Kid Intervenes.
By, W. R. GilbeTt

DO hope she won't upset every-Jtbing!" said The -Woman of the
World, a littie dubiously as she

looked up'from the long article f ull of
weekly wisdom, so wise that it made
one's head ache. "We are so peaceful
-and it's a biË of a risk 1 suppose."

She drew weird désigna on ber blot-
ter, and stared out at the green of the
grass with the sun on it, beyond the
cottage garden.
*The Girl Who Nad Buried Al lier

illusions (se she said), iooked up from
her sewing. "'Upset thinga? Wby
sbould she? The Kid is as good as
gold-a darling!"

"cOh, good of course! I don't. meanlike that. I mean-well yen know our
views and bers axe bound to be differ-
cnt, and she may find it difficuit te
amuse herseif. She's so dreadfully
young, my dear. She'll be wanting te
be -dressing up, and having young men
to tes. No!1 I hope she won't spoil
thinga."

The other held up the extremely ser-
viceable garwent she was rnaking and
surveyed it thoughtfully.

"Çood gracious! I should hope neot.
Men? -We want no young mnen here!
Better hint that te lier firat thing,
hadn't we 1"

The Woman of the World nodded.

The Woman of the Wor]d was mar-
ried to-and parted frein-a husband
who was a iPhilistine. At least that la
what she calied him.

He knew littie or notbing about Lit-
erature and Art, and cared iess; more-
ever be had professionls for wome,..
Se a littierif t had widened into a big
guif.

,Se she souglit eut a friend most
iikeiy te bear lier good- company, and
met with the very one in The Girl-
whe had just the Great Illusion. .

The Girl anld The Woman both agreed
that the worid wduid be a much pleas-
anter and bappier place were there ne
men in it. And se they took the "Nut-
shell" for ail the summer mnlths, in.
order to escape the society of mren if
possible.

There The Woman of tue, Worid
wrote the long "brainy" articles, in
which lier seul reveied, while >ler cern-
panien did the housework ai pre-
tended she did net care for illusions.

In their lovely surroundings m-ars,
victories and disasters were forgotten;
tirne seemed te 'stand still where the
Nutsheil covered witli crirnson ramblers,
iwstled cosily-.

The Kid arrived at suppcî* tinie. H-er
wire lhad offiv said -Comiiuî to-dIay" SOý
tiicy coIil net nieet lii, 1m)t tiiere slie
waIs, with two fat trîînks, blouse case,
ancda a liox, lot te lment ion a bmffdie
of sunshadcs, aIl of -%vich bler hostesses

,,UeË -with sorne dlsinay.

"Halle, yeu two dears!" she cried.
She placed a soft littie kisa on' the

îcheek of each and strolled. into the sit-
ting room. "Supper! Hoorahi .And oh
isn't this, a ripping spot? liesvenly
after town.»1

She was very young, with wide bine
eves and a quantity of dark hair that
refused to be suppressed-no figure,--
juat a slip cf a thing. Having rattled
off ail the news of town, and dlisposed
cf à large amouat cf tea, and cake she
rose to unpack.

The Woman, in shabby oid tweed
skirt watched her a litte absentiy,
while The Girl in a faded biue frock
hovered in the back ground.

The Kid shook out two or three
beautiful littie dresses, a.nd hung them
in the cupheard.

"'Haven't yen brought a lot of frocks,
dear?" said The Woman presently.

The, Kid shook a creation of w.hite
muslin and pink ribbons vigorously,
and laid it eut ready for theémorning.
"Have IV'" She shut the lid of the
trunk with a bang. "Oh weii, you1
know 1 have them, and one must wear
things."

She eyed the nondescript garments of
the other two, and wrinkled lier nose
a trifle.

"You see," said The Girl, by way of
expianation, "there's neoeone te look at
them here, se it, does not matter what
we wear. Let's go and have some
music, shall we? Have you brouglit
any songs 7"

"Rlather'1 said. The Kid. "Got some
ripping new elles. Corne along!"

The Kid sang song after song until
something stirred uncomfortably in The
Woman's heart, and The Girl' -s_ eyes
became fuil of mist. Dusk was failing,
and The Kid's sof t voiýe sang,

"For with Love brooding there, why,
ne place cau compare

With my little grcy home ln the
West-

"Don't," said The Woman with start-
ling suddenness. "I mean-you seunded
as if you believed ail the-well--mawk-
ish sentiment eone always gets in these
sengs, dear littie Kid. I don't want
you te corne a cropper-as we have
done. You're net old enougli te under-
stand, but yen xmust be made te see
things, as they are-lt will save yoU'
such lots of pain!" , Whereuponý theY
both did their best te niake lier "sce
things." They told her that men were
pretty rauch ail alike-sefish anti deep
as the sea. Love, tbey informeti her,
%vas a niyth, a mere fairy taje, and if
siîe wanted te be happy, to aveid nier,
like the piague. and make ber owfl
happiness. Wýor--nothiing like work--
a profession. Andi se on, arnd seofon.
-t the end The Kidi rose with a liitte
frown. ý"I do(1 't beiieve it !" said!~e
vit h thie gr 't confidence of extreifle
yoLIth, and fnt to bed. The other twe
looked at# r and siglied. Thc Kid iay.
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