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IMIGHT,-nover bave-notiod the oid'an
boiuse at ail, a& 1 paskid it going fe1
to and from my sehool, bad it not es~

been that one evening, as 1 was on my sel
-way home, an old woman who was I
standing at the gate, epoke to me. . sa

««Are you needing someone to do yen? mniwaehing, miss?" was what she said, «'I fol
wash for the two other young ladies
who board at Misa Broe'-

I was astonished by the unexpected de
question, for, while theW neighborhood is y 0
net by any means a wealthy one, most
of the residents consider thernede lit
quite elite. The woman who was -h
liciting my laundry must have been el
between sixty and seventy years of age.
She wàs wrinkled, shabby and very tIi
grey; yet she spoke with an accent of V<
refinement. 0f course, 1 promised ta lu
bring her my washing, and on the f oh-
lowing Monday evnIng as seon as 1 Pt
coula dismis my pupîls and reach my r(
boarding house, the pro*mise was fui-
filled. P

I did not mind carrying the washing ti
to ber, for she lived enly a few doors t'
front my boarding house, and besides, 1 e
feit a kindly interest in the poor old. OJ
soul, who was forced, suInate in life, te
earn ber own bread by such bard lahor. b

1 stepped in and chatted with her al
for -a few moments, for she was the p
kind of old lady from; whom one does 1
net easiIy escape. Net that her couver- t
sation bored me ln the least; 1 realhy o
found ber rather interesting.

She talked a great deal of b er son
Charle»-Charlie, she called bim,--ofii
whom she appeared to be very fond
and proud. e

The homse was. rather large aimd
seemed about empty. A half-worn car- 1
pet covered the front rooma in which
we Bat, a single faded picture adorned(
the dreary walls. Threa rickety chairs à
and a sofa, iu more or heBs advanced(
stages of decay, completedl the furnieli- t
iuge.' On one chair 1 noticed a pile of
old, dog-eared music, as theugh at soutej
time apiano might have graced the neW i
vacant corner of the reoot1

I coulan't belp wondering wbat man-J
ner of ,man thie son Charlie might be.
Was be an indolent, lazy ue'er-do-weil,
or a cripple or an invalid, that he ai-
lowed bis peor, nged mother te live
amidst such surroundinge-and wash?
My second visit te, the place answered
my cusios A tale, disgusting odor
of liquor hung in the .atposphere.
C.harli" was a brutal drunkara who al-
lowed his mother te support him by
the bardeet and most menial labor.

And yet ha was the one bright spot
in lier hard life. She would'seund hie
praises as long as she could induce anY-
ene te etay and lieten te bher. What-
ever his sins sud shorteominge, he was
her ail, whom ebe loved with a fervor
amounting sîmeet to idolstry.

111 wish you could know hlm,"abh
said Ix> me once, after I had been taking
lier my washing fer some time. "The
poor boy nover goes eut smong young
peeple, like he ought te. I wish ho

-knew you.-'
1 coulda carcely keep my face front

Sshowing the scorn that 1 feit. "Na
won.der that bce does net dare te show
hie face ameng other people,", I thouglit
te mysoîf, but I would net have hurt
hie peer motlier's feelings fer the werld,
se I burried away as seen as possible.

Iladl often ivondered if I coula net
help her te obtain work more suited te
her age and strength. We paid her as
liberally as we could afferd for our
washing, but the other twe girls at
Mies Brown's, like myseif, had'their
own living te earn, and our generosity
w'as nccessarily teniîwred with econemy.
Besides, wve reasoned, doubtless she ouly
gave most of our extra meney te Char-
lie with whicli te buy liquer. It was
the old case of the just and the un-
just. M-Nv plan vas te find her a place
where lier duties would lie that ef ea
comupanien or nurse, and let CharliYe
shift'tbr huînself.

I stopped ene afternoon, on my way
home frein school, te ask her if she

p woul1d like such a place. Under my'

ides
eMonthly by Elizabeth Forman.

n..! earried a ireaaure& ecopy of Long-
Iow's poe, whieh my old friend
uied almeat befora I bad seated my-

'ICharlie bas one juat like it," she
dd, ta.king it from me and looking
io it almost hungrily. "Re je very
uld of hie booke
For a moment she turned page sfter
go of the book lu ber bande, then sud-
niy ebe looked up and ssid, «'Don't
oui want to see Charlie's rooi?"
I certainly did not want to see Char-
e'e rooni, but ab» was instantly on
or foot in the door-way, with apleased,
xpeetaut light ini ber eyes.
"WsV the only redoeming thing about
he whole bouse, I want te show it te
,ote" she said, with a trace of pleading
b er tene.

I followed her up the dusty, unear-
eted staira into ber son's room, very
eluetautly.
The liber was eovered by a cheap car-
>t, a plain bea stood in oe corner, but
îe ether entire side of thre wall was
akon up by an immense cabinet, whieh
!ntainod row. aftor rew of books, mnny
)f them, in costly lenthor bindings.
There were oth7ar articles besidos

)ooks, tee; oe was a costly meer-
whnnni pipe. Thora wore aven some
ieces of su-ver and semas rare old china.
(coula have ipent heurs looking at bi&
treasures. He was surely a drunkard
of unquestionable taste. But bis mother
plucked disappointedly at several of the
glsss deoe, eniy ta llnd every Oue
locked.«"Ho always keeps themx locked" she
explained.
Fron tthe cabinet I turned te the two

pictures which alone adorned the walleL
"«That's me, when 1 was younger,"

Charlio's mother explaiued as I iooked
at a painting of a bandsoma woman,
dressod in silks and adorned with jew-
els. "'The other je hie father."

Wheu I leoked at the other picture
1almost gasped. I bad seen it before
in more than oe magazineaad newes-
paper. Thon 1 saw the whola situation,
in an instant.

To bide ber soes* diegrace, thie wom.-
an liad dropped ber husband'e bonored
name, and buried herseifi thie remote,
quiet neighborbood.

Doubtiesa tebarren appearauca of
tae bouse was due to the faet that, in
the strugg1f with poverty, everytbing
mevable or saleahie had been saerificed.

Every article of value in Charlie's
room wae under hock and key.

"0f course, ha didn't believa in hie
things being sold-ae long as bis mether
was able te wnsh," 1 thought, as 1
walked home after that memorable
visit. My errand laed been quite for-
gotten in my -inspection of Charlie's
reem, nor wae it ever mentioned et any
other time.

On= nx visit te tbe beusa I met
Charliqut accidentally. He came
home fromn work-ha really did soe
kind of work, it seemed-earlier than
usual that day.

Hie mother preaented hlm ta me with
great pride. I bowed very stiffly, but
Charlie was net a person, after ail, ta
escape one's notice. Ho was very tali
and well built, plainly a son of the geod
old namne that he was diegracing.

H ie clothes, tbough ceinmon and
plain, were worn with grace, and despite
the life of druniceuness, that I knew
(by the oft-rep.aed oder of liquor that
1 had noticed in the bouse) ho must
live, ho lad a dlean, healthy complex-
ion.

I picked up my packa~ge of washing,
for wbich I had called, and burried eut
of bis despised presence sseon as pos-
sible.

1 neticed that lie glanced curiously
at the -package, but supposed that ho
was wondering if I bad paid hie mother,
andl bow mxuch.

-My heart burned, as 1 walked borne,
witb the injustice of the thing.

Wlîat riglit lad- beho te lestraiglit,
and healthy and handeome, wbile his
poor old mother lived in poverty and
broka bier back over a wash tub!
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The Way to. Buy
e- JEWVELRYYOU will save money, get the

most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make y.pur

selection f rom one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.

Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much les than'the
small stores-and you get the benefit,
especially in Diamonds. :

Reniember, if goods received are not
as desired, _you returu goods at Our
expense and we refund your xnoney. -

A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our

025.00 Diamond Ring

D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers
Calgary «'TheHfouseof Qualiy" Aberta

BiggeýstTbing iei he
Clock Business

the aamcokumn
He la only two years and a bal aàd.

but he'm already getting mare wark fmai,,
the Dominion tdm any cdock alive.,;i

In two yemanad n a hltime, ,.
Canadian derier. have adcqtedhi.
Nearly balf of the familles ia Canada
eaveit to hlm te cail theut up in the
morning; uoarly half the faM in- u
Canada use hiin aIl day long te tell thoý
riglit time by. Ho la realy -two qood
dlocks inoe-a crike*jck of ýa.UEt
keeper and a ciakewk oain et.

mig Bon stands mmehtahe. talit. Es4
i. triple uicke-plated sud wqrs u n u -
vest ofa" telthat Inoresb1bnfor 0144
Hia big, bold fgrsad baus a. 1
te read i the dItamorsing4lighL Efa
hage cmfortoble k "6«,s *4t

evory other year, thg. lu no m.le o
long ho wilh lut.

Mou% =18 LadLma pmu Who la dgwïu q
Fmu COMM à"ub ai m **f0 a *-

]BIG BIEN,'.
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%-ata-mm u h. Igt aaathsam*shh~
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Dwaf binam YeowPod
i pkt. Round lad

e t. I ter u di t d
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Cabh........ng.... .... ~ e

McMdium Early Dif...
p E ryRound]Red . ...

1 pkt. Round VWtc Tabl.... rm

$2.5Owovth of s«&daw$1 .00
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