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YouCant Afford to
"Taýke a Chanice".

w!hen a r'ps work--Sàyerra liVing-anýd a year'u interest onyourw ivesmenItr at atake. Be on the odee aide-
msz our 1914 crop with

The Canada Hail lnseranco Gompany,. LMI
Guaranteed byThe London Mutual Fiire Insurance Co.of Canada
m ad-avoid ail the worry and ri*k of los& The premium is
mafl, partiçularly if your>distict bu a gond record, and
lamare paid promptly and in f uli

ror U Yeanq ,Positive Protection
again t flr Lou bau been Provlded by

T«E

tendon Mdiual Firs Insurance Ce. of Canada
Ou r Mu= Polies offer many advantages, including the

blanketing of ail the contents of bouse or barn under one item,th=nyfaim property on which we ask for speciflo insurance
ben ie stock.
Our Automobile Insurance Policy cnvers against boss

or damage by ire and (or) explosion aad self-ignition, to body,
machinery and equipment wliile in Canada,

For Rates on Hait or Fire Insurance consuit any of the
local Agents of these Companies, or apply tiQ the General Agents.

Matthews, Wrighison & Co.
(Cas~) IU

720 Union Bank Bldg. WINNPEG MMN.
ApplItion.for Local Age"m s. izted

u

M
r t-I Lu m beWe are now supplying Luznber f roi ourLumb r British Colunibia Sawmilis direct te the

Farmers at WHOLFESALE Prices.
Send us a list of you r needs, and we wil quote you on same
Preight Paid to your station.

Do not buy through Jobbers and Commission Men wbo
bave tiotbing but an office, but f rom the actual producer.

Saab, Doors, etc., f romn our Calgary Factory.

ELL, Lena, al 1 can say is 1
thuk oI're--behavigvr.r

V V badly." i -- g-very
«'Oh Aunt Brady, what nonsense!

Why, Jack and 1 have been pals for
goodness knows liow long"!

'Tes, 1 know, but you can see as
weil as I can, that it goes deeper with
lm than that.V,

"'WeI, I can't heip that, can I auntie?"
Lena looked up with a eoquettish glance

from the floweres he was arranging..
"Yes,. you can-at least you might

have played fair witli him!"l
AUnt mily gave an extra vicious

click' with lier knitting needles, and re-
fused to diseus the mnatter further.

Only under extreme provocation did
she ever interfere with the affaire of
her niece. In this case the provocation
had been suppiied by Lena.' outrageous
flirtation with Jack Lawrence. Aunt
Emnily, though a conflrmed spinster her-
self, bad the greatest .sympa.thy with
any pair of loyers. But she loved fair
play.

wo ahe laughed., Pullinq ber handeawyshe drew bàck a stp, and aà sheIaged she said gaily:
"Don't be sii'ly, Jack. Why, of course

i ethan't wait for you' or do anythi
haif so sentimental. Let's drop it ai
and be thegpaie we've alwaye been."

But ais &he 100ked up into hies face
she was amazed at the. change slie paw
there. Jack iooked sIf someme bad
struck him. Hie face bad flushed and
there was anger in bis eyes. When he
spoke bis voice was older, tenser, more
vibrating than Lena had ever heard it.:

'T9hen you mean you've-you've been
ping gWiti. me Y"
"Piaying with you? What ever do

you mean Y" Lena tried to apeak nat.:
urally, but even to herseif lier voice
sound ed artificial. Aunt Emiiy'e word.
uddeniyflashed acroc her mimd: "At

ieast you might bave -played fair"!i She
knew-her conscience told lier-that eh.e
hadn't "piayed the game." She lied
felt pleaeed and fatteredwlien elie real-.
ized the change tbat hldcoeeover Jack

Crop Yellow Globe Danv er Onion going ta eeed

VJack'and Lena had been neighbors and
friends pinee their young days, and
Aunt Emily was quite ready ta admit
that, up tili the last six months, Lena
had been justified, in more or less "mak-
ing a convenience" of Jack. Indeed she
had grown so used to hie comradeship,
that to rely on it, liaitbecome ahnost a
habit.

Six monthe agô Jack had accepted an
excellent post in India. He was due to
start in a month's time now. And it
was during these last six xnonths that
hie attitude towards Lena had changed.

It wvas patent to everyone-to Lena
herseif, to Aunt Emiiy, and to ail their
mutual friends-that Jack loved her.
Lenia had found it a littie thrilling, quite
a welcome variation in the more or less
menotonous round of her days. And
just to add to the excitement, she had"piayed Up" to Jack, thouigh she knew
ail the time that he waes in ed
earnest. atron edy

This atron as she strolled out
into the garden to gather more flowers,
Jack camne towards her from the littie
wicket gate, that led from the garden
to the meadi w path."Lena, 1 want to t.allk to yu"

"Taik away, then, whi]e I clip this,
green stuif."

"I can't, Lena. l'lit ail that stiff
down "

He cane towar(li er, and Lena 'as a
littie fr:ghtened wh'en she saw thie pa]-
ior of his face and feit the trembling
of bis iîand's.

"Lena, Von dIo care for- ni, don't 3'o11?
Ilove' voit (bar. Will you. "'ait for niej

tii!1 1 conte b1k?
The words %vere crudfe ini their siner-

dtv, aud for a noinient lena. feit a re-
sponsive tlirili. But thcrî silo lookcd1
up. Tfhis -tvtn't the loinaxîce slie pîncdt
for. This wvas oniv .laok-ber old pnl1

-the boy site had Pla « cd'vith (, ]
y-oung manî she had 'led on" jud t for ai
bit of fun Oht, no, no, no! Site couic!
neyer marry hirn. She mnust get hn,
back to the old friendly level.11

in the iast few months. Slie had under-
stood quite well that ha cared 'more
deeply than ehe did. And now she was
ashamed.

"Weii, neyer mind. There it je!",
Jack wae epeaicing again. "I've been a
fool that'eail. I shan't corne to see
you again, Lena. This je good bye."

"Ohi, Jack, don't eay that. Let'a.foir-
get this, and-and perhaps you'Il find
someoneý heaps nicer ini India."

"Wudvou like me t?
"Why su;re, Jack."
"Then l'Il do my best. Good bye."
Without another word, lie hurried

away. The sarcasm of his parting words
remained as a ýsting in Lena'smind for
many a long day.

The mon ths passed away and neyer
once did Jack Ingle set foot inside the
house or grounds of -Meniton, Lena's
home. Occasionaily Lena met him in the
village or at a neigliboring functioèn.'
Jack was eheerf.ully polite anid appgtr.
entiy in excellent spirits. And, Lena
tried to think she wvas glad..1

Just at the 'timne le sailed for Thidiai
Lena's days and nîghte 'were filled with
a round of garches. Her father, Colonel.
Frodshaým, took her up to London,-aîd-
sîe enjoyed "the time of lber ]Ife." Tho
wvomeîx More very sweet to her and she
had mny admirers among the men.
But, soniewhat to her father's disap-
pointme:ît sIe did not seem inclined'te
marry any of them.

Though she 'wo -la not confesa it evený
to herseif sue missed Jack's compan-
îonship at every turn. ýShe was hurb
that lie never wrote butsahe tnied te, per-
suade her-,elf that ,,be would have feit
just as hurt if any other of ber friends
hiad trcaited hor in the sanie way.

And s thie time passed on tili Jack.
baid bccn away for three whole years.,
By thi., time L;eta had found mfany new
irtcrc.ts and mTadle many new friends,
so that the momory of her "chum" liad
f;rflcd a littie and *'e had gi3ýta up al
hope of ever hearing f romn him.
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