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Cleanser.

Much better and
more economie-
al than soap or
Mny other chan-
fng aaterlal for
scourfng Mi1k
Cane, Separatore
and other Dafry
Utenes
Try Old Dutch
on anythlngthat
le hard to chan,

W. carry a full lino of
WIGS

TRANSFORMATIONS
TOUPEES, swiTrCHES

POMPADOU RS
CU RLS, Etc.

anîd fill ail ordcrs 1,3,
returît mail.
Soni Us Your couhings
anîd we ill iaetljen
il) for you ùio 0h:ud-

SOmI',E sNite"hes at a
Verv tr-iflinlg <stii
ded.
Agents for thle lu'-t ~uI
C084111etivm a i o i o. I..

NewYToi k Nair store
301 Kensington Bldg.

WINNIPEG

Don't Hunt for Trade
without usiiig iugll-cIaýss :ad-
vertid'ing mediis. The 1'edt-
erv& Home 3Mon1thly wili suit
your requirements.

panio. Bb did not feel friglitened, om
èxeto and curions, and beforea
could ask ary questions tliey found thej
selves i a hall of wbg omarble at t
fan end of wichi was- a wlute mari
staircase thietop of whichaillecould n
'es. Small figures were mountisg ti
staircase, somne near the bottom, othe
half way up, whiloteraap.iad goi
noe*fan tliey were disappeariipg fromn viei

««Now," said lier companion, "'the:
you are, that in the way you must go.ý'

"eU'p those stairs," queationed Minand
"why liow easy."

"«Not quite so easy asy ou think,
aswered lier littie guide. "Bu perhal
you would ike ko go nearer where yo
can see btter."

A closer view of the staircase reveale
te Miranda that the figures mountin
iLs gleanîing stops were in reality not srni
at all but dinary sized mon and womne
It was only the great distance that ha
made thom appear so amaîl, and noi
that she was close to the stairs the.
aoemed ggantie. Penhaps after ail th~
climbing was not s0 easy as it had firs
appeared.

Miranda,, lowever, was ail anxiet,
ko begis. "CAn 1 go and try at once,ý
sbe askod eagerly.

"Yes, the sooner you dlimh the firs
stop the better for you," answered be
companion. "Now, look," ho con
tinued as they drew stili nearer, "I believý
you are close enougli to read the name
on the staîrs."

"Naines on the staîrs?" questione(
Miranda, puckermng up lier forehead il
ber endeavor to sec more clearly.

"Yes, every stop has a naiene oN
can you sot read those golden letter
on d the first stop?"

HI'," began Miranda, "No, 1 cannolmake it out yet, let us hurry, 1 arn si
anxious to begin.1

At last alie was'near enough to seE
plainly. How immense the first ster
was to ho sure towering away above bel
liead, and how stnangely small and
easy it liad appeared when viewed from a
distance. Now at last she could read
the golden letters, "Humility." Whata

strange name, tought Miranda, for the
fret istop in the dlimh to greatness,
and how much greater the step was thai:
she hiad ever imagined. She could îîot
even seec(ver the top now that she stood
iinrediately below it. She would riever
ho able to get up it, there seemed no
foothold on its polished surface.

'dit is so very much more difficuit than
1 thouglît," sigbed poor Miranda, "I
do sot think that 1 amn tail enough to
cli5ih it."

"That lias notbing te, do with it what-
ever," said lier little friend. "No one ia
too smaîl te clinib that etep."

"Wýell, I suppose 1 must try and make
a spning, I tbînk if 1 cou Id got my bands
on the top 1 could pull mysoîf up."

But no, abe found elhe could flot spring
-nearly bigb enougih, and she had several
bad fails during ber attempts, lat last
she sat down below it disappointed and
cxhausted.

"You are' too heavily laden," said thte
little inai), "Nwliatever have you got il,
that kîa ps-aclz on your shoulder?"

'40h,. that is (),le of mny most precious
*possessionis, 1 cannot possibly part witb
titat, it is most valuable."

She unstrapped the knapsack as she
spoke and drew out a large piece of
glit.tering rock. "That is gold," aile said,
"pure gold. 1 must sot lose tîtat
whatever I do."

'Nnen'e,"said the littie man, look-
îmîg lsl at it. "You are quit'e mis-
tak,'îî, t hat is q<plnz, there Tiay Vbe a
littie gohi in it, buît it is predlous little,
and to tlîink that voii have beeîî earryîng
titat abiout evervw ive,' i h oi, thiîking

l>oor M Iiratîda looked verx' crestfallen.
"Arevre about it,'' sie asked.

''\*Vll,'' said lier friend, "'let us take it
along to otîr refiîîing works anid we shall
sooli fi out twli.t it is Oth'

Not vers' long after Mliranda was
gazing rîîefullv, at tlhe nmîte pie<'e of
gold thlat Nwas ail that. w a left. of lier
treastire. 'And 1ti toglit. it w~as ail

Ivaluale.'ý she sajd.
''Do ' oiiknîw.-' ashý,u ltic ifutle nain,

'what is thei( anie of t hait part euihar
kind <if tiiaitz. il is ,'ahhed Seh-4,uî,ideîîee,
and< as :1 1-1110t t cOltajns Yerv ittleie pre
gold, aindî quite a lot uof othier 'r hia(,r riitals,
aucb as Pîlule. ew. etc. W do
quite a lot Of tiis soIn of (bing at ounr
refining wot'ks, anduul tat ohd uîian whiorn
you saw 'si) husx' there i'u NI r. prine

nly lie is very, very old, no one quite knowi
he bis a.ge, but leie always5 busy at wor]
m- and ready to help people wlietlier the:
lie ask him or not."
ble "And can I take this littie bit of golé
ot witli me?" asked Miranda.
lie "Oh, yes, it is valuable to you, and
ers you must not lose it. Now corne and
>ne try again to mount that first stop."

w. Once again she stood lookig up at the<
ne polislied stop in front of ber. Had she

gnown sinoe asle last stood there? Cor.
la, tainly it did not look s0 formidable, and

now elle noticed that the golden letters
were so deeply engraved in the marble

,ps that they would afford ber a footbold tc
Du help lier ii ber climb. After one or twc

more failures she found berself at last on
d the first of the marble stops. Now she had

gturne to look about ber and found the
ilstep to be a vast expanse of wbite marbîs

a. stretching away in front and on oitlier
id aide of ber. It was only by walking froin
ew one end to the other that she was able
ýy to speIl out the naine on the next step
e of this wonderful staircase.
St "Perseverance," she exclaimed as suie

arnived at the last letter, "I wonder if it
[y will be as difficult to clirnb as the last."

It seerned an alrnost endless business
the mouritine of Ithis second step, but

t ber littie friend urged lier on, until
r reaching the top of it she la y down for a
i- whie quite exhausted and sigbing to

7e herseif, "I shail neyer, neyer see the top
s of the staircase."

"lCorne, you must not despair," said
ýd the littie mas kindly, every step you
ýn take is bringing you nearer to your goal.

You wiil feel better about it ail when
w you bave clirnbed the next step."
rs Miranda roused herself and toiled

across the weary expanse of the step
>t aileliad just dlimbed until she stood
* below the next ose. She was tired, and

the stop looked very formidable as she
* slood there below it. The sun had
p ceased to aine and the lettors looked liard
ýr and duil as she slowly spelled out the
d naine Patience.
a "Dean me!" sighed poor Miranda,
J' Is it possible that ail the great men and
awornen bave had to toil up this staircase?",

e "'Yes," said ber littie guide, "they have
;ail bad to clirnb it soasetizne or other,
aand very oftes when some of them have

, been nearing the top they have alipped
1and had to begin ail over again."
r IIow long and weary the climbing of
this step proved. Again and again
when aie thouglit that she bad succeeded
she missed ber footing and feil back;
and when at last she did reacb the top
it was only to be confronted with a step
that apear b arder and higlier than

"Tisi the great step of Knowledgo,"
bad er Fuide, "it will takre you year8 to

climb it.'

you get there," replied lier little friend."Manly people neyer find it out; but corne
jit is getting late."Te little man's voice aeemned to have
changed, she felt a hasd on lier shoulder
and looked round. The rnarble staircase
and her littie guide liad disappeared,
it was ber rnother's band that lay on ber
shoulder, and ber mother's voice repeat-
ing, "Lt is very late, andquite time you
were in bed."

Miranda ruhbed ber eyes sleepily,
"M'hy, mother,": she cried, "I believe Iv
been dreamiing," and she began to tell ber
mnother the story of ber strange dreai
adventures. When she hàd finisied ber
inother kissed ber fondly. "If my daughter
really clrnbs that staircase,"1 she said,"iShe will bc truly great, for the truest
greatness is in going where duty leads
you, and learning the lessons of humility

ptience and perseverance, and the know-
ledge of alI that is ilseful and good."g

$200,000 In a Waste-Basket
Sopha Hîlîî~W'as a free ooe

onathe Wife of a slave owned biv
Colonel Seat fln, vlï,I iVCd l l Washliigtoi,
at th be-einiling of thle civil Wal. The
lîîîland was NN itlh ilie ar1w. and lost hi.,
life at filie lat tIe of ,a.() so is,

aPiIe< f t'î'al feSpildner.to -a,,eiî~
of Illie Unîited St ates, forwrk Stewa
given the task of :sweePing, dusting. a1nti(
viliptving waste-baskî't.,- at a salarv of S1.-)

O)ne day, after the 'ler 'ad A left the
r on, ýhe discox'ered that one of the

rs boxes ini wbich waste paper was thro,,»
k *as almost full of big bundles of cria,>,.
y new money! Some of the bills were as

higli in denomination as 81,000. Tiiey
d were ail neatlY Packed, and enough litter

to bide them was à3pread over them.
d Sophia hastily covered up the treaaM

cl and continued lier work as if nothi_ j>a
ehappened. The watcliman, mkn »
Slast rounds, asked her why she lingeredgo

e late. She pretended to ho busy and-the
man kept on, and left lier undIsturlMd

ISophia feared to tell the watohrnai whai
she had found. "He mouglit er tuck the.
money hisgelf, and then laid it on me,"
she afterward said.

Now Sophia knew that it was the habit
of General pinner to spend the nigbt in
b is office. So great was bis anxiety at thisu

1time that he slept in a littie room that
Dadjoined bis main office. In a jacket and
slippers, he would rest most of the nigbt,
although he would get up frequently to
make a tour of the building, and satisfy
hiinself that everything was in perfect
order.

So Sophia waited. She sat on the box
of money and nodded. - The hotus slipped

1by, and stiil she failed to hear the ta»!
tap! of the old slippers coming down Mfe
stone halls. But at last she heard the
famiiar footsteps approacli ler doqr.
As General Spinner was about to paný
he stepped forward.

"gJest step in here and see what I dosefind!" exclaimed Sophia, in a mysterios
voice. Then she took the litter froin the
top of a big box, and showed to the
startled man the bundies of new money
witlun.

General Spinner sent at once, for some
of the Treasury officiais; the money wua
counted, and found to amount to over
$200,000. Meanwhile lie sent Sophia
home in a carrnage to her waiting litti
oses.

No one ever found out who put almost
a quarter of a million dollars of newly
printed money into a traslihbox. The
mystery remains unsolved to this dey-.
As a reward for her bonesty, Sophia
Holmes was appointed to a positioji that
p id her more than flfty dollars a montli.
She died thirteen years ago at the ripe age

of seventy-nine years.

rDelicious
Mixture
Of Whekit
C. Bm'ley

sound nourish-
ment anmd a
sweet nut-lke
flavor imp os -
sible in àapro-
duct made of
wheat alone,
eat
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