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.ddied and gui4gled. Ris whole life.
depended on that littie sharp piece of
steel set in the horu handle. The cak,-
vus -eut half-tbrough; a few more
utrokes would do the wvork.

th 'n tat ligbt snapping soufld!
Mei brttelade had braken like the

other!,
With a mighty effort Duliéan flung

bath arme powerfully *down on 'the
tangue that stili held ta the slab by its
bmlf-severed end, preventing his escape;
but the flrm mass showed no sigu of
yielding., Again, and stili again, with:
ti. strength of despair he dashed his
elbows against the unfeeling ice, bruis-
iii; them cruelly. But bis second and
thud attempts provcd as fruiticas as the
IAmt.

"You neyerea do it! You neyer
Snu do if!" a vaoice seemed to keep say-j

in ver and over i hie ear.1
'will do it!"» ho shouted. .And for

the, fourth time, bis muscles, bard' as1
steel and bis energies doubled andi
trebled by the deadly. peril, ho burled1
his tense forearm upon the mass thatg
beld hum down.

Crack! The cake split off, and lay1Ioosly acroas bis chest.
Ho bad suceeeded at lat, but flot a

moment too soon, for the mater was
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"cAre you sure you know the way, Jean-
nette?" said 'nother chcerily.
r"Why, of course 1 'do, mamnia! I go
ight down this street, and down the noxt

street and turn the corner, sud then I'm
thlere.'1.i

Maimna kissed ber and said: AUl right.
One loaf rYe bread, remember."7

Jeannette ral did know the way to thebakery, or wouid bhave if she bad flot hap-
Pened to be looking at a dear littie pony
cart just when she ought to have turned
the first corner. So she went on to the
next street, and that carried ber into A
strange neighborbaood. Wben she got to
where the bakery ought to be, it was flot
there at ail. Where was Bbc? She looked
around in sudden terror. Nothing was as
she remcrnbered, tearfnily. There was su
oPen lot on the corner, with a dog in it.
She was afraid of dap. She ran on down
the street. Perbape she had fot gone far
enough to reach the bakery. Sbc heard a
littie vailing cry sud lookod acrose to the

opoitesie~
Thero vas a littie girl just as big as

ah;, sud thus littie girl vas crying ,too; Bbc
begsu ta wonder what could bo the matter.

"She feols bad, sud hasn't got anybody
to comnfort ber,"Y Jeannette thought. She

m0,00b.h ofut aibudt~sRp

lapplng bis oheeku. WHL i afinalen-
deavor he pushed the. ueveed cake acide,
Mud putting bis arme b.hlnd hlm, lifted
bis stiffened frame te an uprigt posi-
tion. The long chilling pressure bad
almoat numbed bis body, and ho was
weak as a reed from. the struggle ho bac
Won.

A few minutes more,. and thc rising
tide fioated the slab sufficiently to alioiw
hlm to draw bie legs from under it, and
ho crept alowly up out of the water.

It was bard work to climb the ladder
et the head of the dock; but grit and
resolution conquered, and Duncan found
blmseif at Iast on the moldering timbers
cf the wharf. It would not do ta remain
there, bowever; so, slawiy and painfully,
be started ta drag himself bomevard.

The effort ho vas obliged te make,
bard tbough it seemed, vas of the
greatest benefit ta hlm, for it gradually
set the blood circulating once more
tbrougl iei benumbed body. By the
Elne hc mad gone tva hundred yards ho
vas able ta risc ta bise feet, and begin

el slow, bobbling walk. On reacbing
borne lie said nathing of bis adventure,
althougli ho felt its effets for weeks
afterward.

Duncan is nov captain of a tbree-
inasted schooner, veIl-known in tie
eoasting trade. In anc of the drawers
of thPe desk in bis cabin, is a born-
hancdlod jack-knife with bath blades
broken. This ho preserves as carcfully
as a v-eteran of a war migbt treasure
8S1mc objet that had stapped the bullet
lairae,,i at bieheart.

Tb- hog houa. should be voll vent11-
ated ,e&d it should bave su abundance of

eunli--ý.These two thinga are vcry im-PoGrtanr but they have beon averlooked in
man, the buildings tint have been put
Up il pas

* loked arowid. Cm im't saybody b ut
', me. I eue.Imuet go."1 8h. rMnove.

a "Hulfa! Don t cry--I'm bore! I Wont
*let anybody hurt yau," sand Jeannette put

d lher arm around the other littie girl.
a "I vwant-my mamma!" Bbc aobbed. I

J can't find my bouse!"
S"That's fuinny," she said. You're lI

sud FI'muotsud you found me-sud I foumn
v you! But 1 wsut my niammal"

1"Don't cryl l'Il find y aur minima,"
promiscd Jeannette. "Thères a man

r coming out of that bouse. Let'a asic bim!"
1 "No, you wan't be 'fraid with me! Came

1He'll be gane!"'
Whcn the gracer's clerk saw the tva

little girls comme toward hilih waited.
ïWilI yau findlher mamma, please?"
akdJeannette.

"I'm Charlotte Cashen. l'mi four years
aid. I live at 55 Summer street," spoko
up Charlotte.

"Oh, Mns. Cashen's little girl, are yau?
Why, ye, I'mi gaing right past there."
He put bier on the wagon seat. "You
vant to ride, too?" hoe asked Jeannette
looking dovu kindly at bier. Sbe cniec
eagerly: "Oh, ýlease, l'ni bat, tool I
wsut the bakers sbop, sud I cant find it.
I only found Charlotte!"

"Well well, two bast kido!" cbuckbed the
boy. "4 unmp'i, tien," sud lho awung lber
up beside Charlotte. '"We'll stop at the
bakery as we go along. Wbere do you
live?"

"On Suimmer street-that big, wite
house rigbt on the corner. l'ni Jeannette
Jacobs."'

"Oh, ho, hot" laughed the grocer's boy,
shaking is broad shoulders. "And y0a
two children nover knew eacb other before
-iving only a stone's throw apart?"

"'No, vo nover did," tiey ýdeclared.
i"We'lI l,"ehoaid, yoIu'd btter go shap-

Fing ta ether after this, s0 wben yau get
ost you'll bave compny."-"Miehigan

Christian Advocate."
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In the Other Pocket

,Iean't quite mnake your change,"
aaid tiecocuntry storekeeper, painfully
recounting tic pile of pennies in bis
band. "It's a cent out of the way." "Oh,
nover mind," returned tic munificent
aummer boarder. "But it's my cent,"
vas the moving rejoinder.

Sometimes it doos happen ta make a
difference if *e know who avas tic
cent. Tic Nov York Pross. tolia tus
story of a man who, early on Monday
mnrning, came ta the. aaaItant treas-
uritr of a'church.

'l attended a service yesterday,» sald
ho, "and I made a miatake when you
took up tic collection. I had a penny

and a five-dollar geld piece in my pb*gt.
I think--ý

Hlere ho stopped te take breth, suýd
tic ather man interrupted hlm - ivl*h
some impatience. Ho M heard J"t
that complaint before. Somobody -vms
always bunting a live-doflar gold psi

"I think you are mistaken," Maid h..
"We had no five-dallar gold plaes- i
Sunday's collection."1

"That's juat vint I am trying to get
at," aaid the aid gentleman. "You ought
to bave had one. I muant ta, put mine
i the basket, but I made a mistake and

dropped in the penny instead. Here iL
the gald piece."

'h

e "%est,

and it
sbody

ftai f ni
v'n into
the ice

with
Sknew
above
stick,

te tool
of the
to i
th hi&
t Over

on the
joy he
us i-

to bis
npered
Lad ho
i that

Thon
Igoin,
[ the
asing
Inova
sum-
At ta
t up
owed

tpng

bead
lined'

t a
into
thât
E ho

This mag-

nificent fiàh-

ler'soutfit should
be in the hands of

every man and,

W oýinh .boy, too.:

The steel rod 18 six
feet infn ~gth with-

grip .htandles,, reel. seat
W . h *le et above the- hand rwith

locking reel -bands.e.Th
reel 's of the double multi-

Your plying vaiIety, nickel plated,BUlJoy Y screwed, raised , pillar with
Sumrcheck, drag and .bb6.nlg,

liandles. The outfit alio WnHoliday at cludes: 10 yards lin.ý 2 m«d,
uinkers, 1 float, haif dog. asorttd:Our, hooks and 1 casting spoon.

Expense We offer it to You Fré. for onIy'
five subscriptions to The Westpn

Homne Monthly. We have no tiesita-
tion in declaring this to be the hand-ý

sornest premniun ever offered by any
Western publication,, as the whole outfit

usually ietails in the Winnipeg de-
partmnent stores at $5.50.

Fror =ny further details, write

The Westen Homne Monthly
WINNIPZQ. MAN
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