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ceive bis degree, they felt well repaid
for ail their seif-denial. The calîs upon
the slender purse did not, however,
ceaie yet, but continued several years
longer ere the youtbful practitioner
could work bis way into tbe enjgyment
of a modest income.

It was during titis latter period that
the mortgage bad been placed upon their
humble home-an expedient which they
mutu4lly agreed must neyer be revealed
to Fred. Once placed, it bad neyer beenl
removed, the payment of the interest
demanding ail their ingenuity, until now
it appeared impossible for them to long-
er provide even tbat; and the dread of
foreclosure bad become a veritable wak-
ing nigbtmare.

The evening sbadows were beginning
to close in.

"Oucs1'i1 put up for the niglit at
Turner's," mused the old man, as he
approached a large farinhouse of con-
siderable pretensions, glistening in al
the glory of a recent coat of paint.
"«There's no use travelling farther today,
and I can make town hy to-morrow
night ail rigbt."

"Who's that ?" queried a feminine
voice from the dusky interior, as be
pusbed open the kitchen door after rap-
ping upon it witlî the butt of bis wbip.

"Peddler Gibson," called back the four-

teen-year-old boy wbo confronted him.
the hidden voice- responded. "Notbing
at ail," wlth added emphasis.

frightfully ugly, and which once pur-
chased she bad been cOmpelled to wvear
despite ail proteats.

A jog of two or three miles further
down the road would bring him to the
Walker's, who, he knew, would be glad
to see him; so, althougli both lie and
lus old mare were ready to rest, hie
gatbered Up the reins and continued bis
journey in the gathering dusk.

A few bundred yards east of thle
Walker place the road ran througli a
tblckly wooded hollow, wbere the over-
hanging trees effectively shut out wlîat
little dayligbt remained, and shrouded
the highway in deep gloom. When
about Iîalf-way through this copse hig
steady-going mare suddenly shied, then
stood trembling uneasily, and Henry
became conscious that someone was hold-
ng bier bead.

"Hello! Mhat d'you want ?" lie de-
manded somewhat sbakily, peering into
the darkness.

"W/e want a lif t," came the reply.
"Sorry I can't accommodate you; but

Fi putting up for the nigbit at the
next bouse."

"Oh, I guess yen. can strain a point,
and keep right on. We've a pressing
engagement on tbe otber side of the
line, and must make the river hy morn-
ing."

This was a different voire, and th«
peddler could now make out two sbad.
owy figures ioominir up hulkily upon the
*right of the roadwýay.
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"But 1 thought of stopping over nigbt, "I realy couldn't tbink of it, geistle-
Miss Phoebe,"ý expostulated Henry, mnen," hie protested. "Neither the marethinking it about tinte lie asserted him- nor 1 have bad a bite since noon, andself. we're about played out!"

"W/e can't put-you up, Mr. Gibson," 'We're not asking you to make rec-came the decided reply. "We had more ord time," returned the first voice, "butcompan-y than we wanted last nigbt; we've got to have a lift," and sometbingand they carried off ivhat they didn't in bis band clicked' ominously as be drewbring. Peddlers and thieves-'birds of a eloser. "Yes; and we're quite willingfeather floek tokýether,'" was' added in to return the compliment by 'lifting'alower key, but evidently intended for something for you," cbimed in the &ec-lais cars. n oc nmcigacns
Gibso wined. "Clirb nh uthen," retorted Gibson un-"Where's your pa, Jamie 7" lie quer- graciously enough.

ied of tîhe boy. ',Thank you! and we've a parcel here
"'He and Jack aund Joe are ail out we'llI just drop into your waggon," andhiunting for the burglars. We don't as wvhat looked like a good-sized clothes-know wben thiey'll be back." basket struck the floor of the cart it
"What burgiars 7" gave forth an unmistakable metallic jin-
"Didn't you hiear?-a couple of fel- 'le.lows came bere last ight, and asked ta aGuess we'll just crawl in here along-

stop. Dad took thent in , but tItis morn- side ourselves. This top'll keep off the
ing tltey were goîte with1 over a hiti- niit air-and, by-the-way, friend, you
dred dollars lie got for 'a horse yester- needn't stop to introduce us to anyone
day, and ail the old silverware. Tbat's vou e." ut t fte oknwhat's up with Sis," lie added confiden- oe ea or hy ogdaotially. "She's awful rnad about the sil- Fr tra'îus hyjggdaoîver, 'catuse slhe was countlng big ou in silence. (libson's teeth were chatter-

shtwn- i at lier wveddiig îîext ing with the cold, and he shook as%vhow-in5fgIn though an ague had come upon him;
"Stop your talking and situt that but Wlditbol, bs hie cr was f alduor,door Jii," omnande th innr vie@for sucbh eavy vork upon short rations.in tlireatvuiig frtintes, as Gibson turned l w-%ice tlîetý- met other vebicles, and eacb

iveaily wav.tinte the (>1(1 man felt sometbing coldIf he -%aited for 'Mr. Turner lie knew antd liard l)ressed against bis back, andthat lie could be sure of a cordial w-el- agyain i eard that ominous click. Thbecorne; but lie liad 1n0 desire to remain ir llt as sufficient, and he continuedafter the dlaugltter's gratuitous insult. steadily ou bis wvay with a terse "HowHe had offetded M\iss Pbioebe wbien she dlo?" in.Passing.
w-as yet lbut a lial-tfgrown girl, by per- 'Tu, t before dawn they encouniteredsuadinig lier mother to bu- lier a piece severail îîîounted men. whose leader per-of dres gni -. vl h i, sle' liacld eclarcd 1 ti pfi nlY <allelieduout(ri Clson ta 1toP,
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4 \ The fooxi that enjoya t4u unversalreon
mendation of noeclca, mon.

- For use 1 during Mlness
- and convalescence.

For weakly infants and
over-growing children.

As a slipplementary food
in cases of malnutrition, and in ail cases
of dyspepsia and impaired digestion.

is soothlng and comforting, wheŽ other foods cause paiii. It is the
mosi easily digested of all foods, but is flot pre-digested.
A Simple of Benger's Food, with Instructive Dookiet on the feedlng of Infants, InvaaUds and the Aged, free froin

BENGBR'S FOOD LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.or from thbir Wholesale Agents ln Canada:-
The National DMugà Oemul 00. or Canada., LI., Montreait, or any of their tiranches at4 Halifax NS. Winnlpeg Mlan. Vancouve-r, B.C. Nelson B.C.St. john. N.S. Toronto, Ont. VLctoria, B. C. Ottawa. Ont.

London,, Ont. Hamilton, ont. CigaY, "Aii Regina. Sask. Bi051
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