
Winnipeg, July, 1913.

Wsnted for passlng forged check on the
National Bank of this city. When last1
seen hadt on a iight gray suit, tan ehoea,
etc., etc."

-Keep your eyea open for him, men,"
eoncluded .Catptai!' Schmidt. "The Com-
iaisiofler hae determined to round-upe al

the crooka and forgera, and. hie orders are
strict. it might just happen that your
man la in this precinct. I1 may Bay, un-
,0fflcially, that it wiii b. good work for
tii. man who bappens to run him in!'~

The. r-.n saluted and fled out. They
were aceustomled to such orders. They
seldom resultet j!' anythiiig. The Central
office men had ail the show vhen it came
te trailing high-ciase gaine. t vouid be
owiflg te luck if the forger came their

va.He had formcrly ived in their
precinct, and it was not likely that he
wouid retur!' to bis old baunts for soin.
time. More lîkely h. was in Batimore
or Chicago by nov.

A month passed, and the forger vas
stili "wanted' by headquarters. Every
turne-John Hogan had gone out on his
détail h. kept freshly dusted in his men-
tal Rogues' Gallery the. picture of "Sport"
Fairchild. H. had corne to know the
charatteristies of that face by beart.
Ris soul was concentrated upon it, bis
ambition. Once let him make this cap-
ture and bie promotion would be von.

CpanSchmidt could no longer with-
hofdhi s recommendation. But though
Hogani narrowly scanned each face h.

l assed in the atreet, the face that meant
Lia promotion neyer met hisecye.

Two, monthe, three monthe slipped
avy-Then one evening a oa a

standing on Fifth Avenue bis attention
vas attracted to the opposite corner.
Patrolman Mullaney, of bie precinct, liad
a amall boy by the. baud. The. boy vas
about four years old and dressed in a
short. reefer jacket and- leather leggings.
Hlogn crosed idly over.

"Làost " h. askedl indifferently.
"«Shure," j3aid Mullaney, a perplexed

look wirinkling bis Milesian countenance.
"Been lost for four heurs, 1 guess. Faix,
the. bye don't knôw hie own naine at ail,
nor - iiere. h. lives. OPi'lhave to b.
aftber takln' humii to th' station bouse."

Hogan bad a way with eidren.
'Uet me try," h. sàid, and lifted the

littie chap in bhis strong arme. The
violet giare from a neighboring arc light
struck fil upon the chiid's frigbtened
eycs. Large, gray eyes tbcy vere, and
as they met Hogan's a vague memory
thrilled'through the latter. But it vas
not the eyes- that had sent the blood

p inig in the. plain lothea man's
brat. It wasthe sight of three moles

formed like a triangle upon the child's
rigbt cheek. %

Hogan's. voice va s teady and soothing.
"And viiere were you going viien you

got bat?" b. asked.
"To-to sec favver,"1 said tbe boy

atruggling to keep back the. tears.
"And don't you live vith your fatherV'

pursued Hogan gently.
The child shook bis bead.
«'I live wv-wiv Muvver. Favver's

been away-a long way."
"Oh," said Hogan. ««And se your

father bas just corne back, ehT"
The boy nodded slowly.
"Well, why didn't b. corne home to seE

mnother and his little boy? Ail fatherE
do that the firet tbing, you know," sug.
gested the plain clothes man.

The ciild eyed him in grave sprprise.
"Oh, but you know, favver-favve

can't."
"Better ]et me take him to th' bouse

Ye're wastin' time quizzin' th' lad," inter
rupted Mullauey.

But Hogan impatiently shook bis bead
"And wby can't father corne home t

sec motiier and bis lit tic boy?" h. askei
gently.

MuItvver snys there is a lot of bad me:
Who want-want to hurt favver."

"Oh" considered I-logan. "And so ya
ure on your way to tell your fatliert

cone home? that the bad men had gon
away? le that it, eh?"

Thle child noddcd.
*i*'avver was going to take us awai

Ilri>an turned to Mullanev.
'fguess 1 know wbo this kid belone

t.l'Il sec hum home," and taking tl
Sil, bis arme, lie started toward Sixt

Axtiiue.
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"Rlave you ever beeén to your fatber's

bOuse before?" h.ieasked, wviii.on bis
way..4

"Yes," said the boy. "'Once muvver
says favver's becn borne for four, lv.,
days. You're not a bad man ?" hie fin-
islied suddenly, lookinË trustfully into
Hlogan'e eyes and tighter'ng bisbold.

A qucer thrill of self-contempt shot
into the plain lotiies rn's heart. For
six years nov he bad been a stranger
to that feeling. t vas dirty work be
was engaged in-but duty and ambition
stified bis conscience.

"No, l'n not a bad man," 'lie an-
swercd hurriedly. "And vint doe!3 your
father's bouse look lik?"

The, boy considercd.
"«It's awful big and-and dark and 1

bave to go up an awful lot of stairs."
"Flat bouse," rnused Hlogan. «And'I

suppose you bave Iota of fun iooking
out of the windows at the cars? You
know,, tii. cars that run past on a bigh
bridge," and b.e pqinted to the elevated
ovenbead.

Tie boy said "yes," with bis head.
"l'Il risk it as a flat bouse on Sixth

Avenue," said Hogan to himscîf. "But
viere ?;"

He and bis littI. charge bad rcacbed
the glare of the avenue.

Hogan consider.d, sratching bis cia.
How could blfid the. elueive flat bouse?

"Don't you know vbere your ow!'home is? Your mother's T" lbe asked
presently.

'N-no. It's tint vay. A long way,"
and the child pointed up the avenue.

"And can't you reinember viiere your
father lives? Try' persuaded Hogan..

The. boy sbook bis bead, inger in
rnouth.

"«Then boy did you find your way to
your fatber'e bouse the last time you
visited him? And boy did you get borne
again " gtimly persisted, the plain
cothes man.

'I vent wiv muvver.- Muvver came
wiv me todlay but viien v. got off the
big car I-I got Iostd," and the. tears
Would not be denied.

«"He can't have wand.red far.* The
fatiier muet be in tuis precinet," rnused
Hogan, bis pulse quickening. He had
set tbe chld on the. sidewalk but nov
b.e stooped and lifted hlm again in bis
armas. once more tbose gray eyes stir-
-red a vague rnerory ln bis beart.

":Nov tel me chid," h. ' aieaid impres-
1ively. "How did you knov viienever
ryou were near your fatbhr's bouse?

3 Wasn't there anytbing you usd to 1ke
1to watch, lk, the. cars that vent by
3the- windov? Tii. cars on the bigh

a bridge?"
8 The. boy suddenly clapped bis bande.

"«Oh, you mena the car? A-a big, a
grteat big bouse on vneels ail gold.d,
and fnvver would get a f unny fat man
wiv funay red hair, to give me pies-"
rBut Hogan, recognition puleing la bis
cye started up tbe avenue.

Il'Dan's Pantry' on Thirty-seventb
Street, by ail that's boly."

"Are we going to-to favvcr's T"
Ps asked the. boy bappily, laying bis

drowsy head. upon tie broad shoulder
ir of the detective..

"'Yes' " said Iogan. But bis cye
would not meet tic trusting gray one

ýe so near hie ova.
rs On the wny up to Thirty-seventb

SStreet Hlogan's big heurt was raked by
many feelings. For tic firet time sincc
joining the force hie despised bis calling

er -- and yet h. vas about to earn the
much coveted step in promotion. The

;. boy, viiose golden iead was so ncar bis
r- own, iiad toucbed a ciiord in hie nature

that had not nctively vibrated for many
d. yeare. t brought to hie mind hie nioth-
tO er's face and lier heritage of duty, bion-
edor, love and chrity. But hie vas only

doing lus dutv. Yee, bis duty, not bis
enl ambition. Hie crusbed down tbe mo-

mcntary spasin of weakness, of self-
ou contempt.
to The 'boy vas very tired and happy
ýne viien thcy rcachcd Thirtv-severutl

Street, and aftcr a brief pcriod of in-
decision be finally locatcd "favvcr's

y, bouse." Hogan, a grim smile on lis lips.
pushed open the haldoran5kaséended
the narrow, meanly carpcted stairi. At

gs the boy's instructions be mounted three
be flights, then knocked at "favver'W" door.
[t There was silence, tiien footsteps sound-

cd and the door vas opencd baif -an inch.
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je this wonderful HARVEY band vacuum d
that we guarantee it for one Yeu. No adjuatý
nemesary oir parto- to wear otit. c(ýà b. att
to any cobrpet sweep& aii operatéd-wi bhu
the alightest . àt eeber, if ti«RI
is not satiL-factory returu it 1to our motè

Complèe tb. HARVYr eI
sweeper atta<hed

AGENS WA4TED ~lyoueMd to d
demostrat. Ibi wouler 1b«" ay-
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Cream .Shippers!
We Pay Ful Prices

Uhi norCra to us and resflse its full
vlue t tat cent.. We furiiish taeB.

frce, and supply cane vithout charge until
you are satisfied vith our treatment. By
our fair and square method8 ve
have kept soin. of the biggest
shippers in the West dealing vith
us for yenrs.

CASH PAYMENT . goes out
promptly for every ean of creain
rcceived. We return cana mi 48
hours, and pay ail charges. Write
un and let us prove that it vil b.
to your interest to ship here.
The Draidon Creamery and

Supply Co.
BRANDON MANITOBA
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YVaoum Cleaner
-makee hou"eceaniïg a real

pleasure. It eleana perfectly,
picks up alliat, pins, tbread
from ruga or carpeta ln one
operation. and do.. the. vork of
an eleetrie vacuum cleaner.
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