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The Lucky Ring,
Writteni for Ie Western Home Montbly by W. R. Gi«Lbo

The girl esat in front of what bad once
been a cheery fire, and ate the Iast of
what had once been a quarter cf a pound
cf biscuits, and realized that she was coid
and.stili desperately, gnswingly hungry.

Dm1, at the very back cf her tired
mind, é ealzed other tbings-irt that
she waa a failure, an orphan practically
friendiess, and entirely moneyÏes. More-
over bandicapped by a studio-bedroom
with an unpaid rent and the slowly dying
belief that she h;d been boru with an
artistic temlzaPent.

But for tShe pluck inherited from honest
farmming ancestors she might have cried.
Instead she swallowed the lust crumbs cf
the biscuits, gathered together tbree or
four cf her drawings, and determinedto
try and dispose cf themf.

The room swam round a littie as shei
pimned on her bat.

It was lying almost at the door of the
studio-a gold ring, curiously and ex.

*ui*itely wrought, and jewelled with a
nemgleaining emerald; it waa that whicji

cauglit her eye.
0f course it must belong to the unknown

young mms who had taken the studio,
and obviously she must returu it to hum.

SLe raised her band to the bell, and
then stood staring at the trinket mi'he
hand.

It represented food -much food-.
warmth, deoent clothes, the rent she owed
sud- she waa cold and abaolutely humgry.

Very quktly her cold fingers closed over
the ring. The owner was richi

She fluahed crimson, and pushed the
beIl-and again, but there was no answer.

Then she looke again at the ring, sud
shivered.

She bsd pawned everythn she ha&.

[CLARK'S PORK & -BEANSl

Irîgredients, in a
appliances.

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no denienstratien.
Their preparatien in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing censiderable
labour in the erdinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared eniy frein the finest beans comibiued
with delicate sauces, mnade fromn the purest

factery equipped with the inest medern

THEY ARE COOKED READY-SIMPLY WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

W. Clarlk Montreal

GETYOUR FARM HOME
From the CANADIAN PACIFIC

An immense arens of the inost fertiletland in
Wetern Çzýnada for sale at lom, prîces antd e>
ternis, ranging froni $11.00 to $30.00 for farmIn ands
with ample rainfal-irrigated lands from 8$35.M.I
Toma-One-Twentioth down, balance within
twentl% years. In irrigation districts, boan for

fZ, ufdings, etc., up to $2,000, also repay-
able wfthin twenty years-interest only 6 per
cent. lIere il your oppjorttnitv to inrease vEatr
farni holdings 1w gettiEg :djoining land, or serure
>'our.frieund a8E iiilIims.

For litrrature tand!pat uar- ply to

Y. W. RUSSELL, Land Agent,
Dek1,Department of Natural Resources,
sk1,C.P.R., Winnipeg

Wheu writing advertiàcr. i)plese mention Tlh5 We'stern Home Monthly.

Cuban Consul General who was rescued from the "Lusitanie"
Julian de Avala, in a bath robe which he had to ume. He waa recued almoet naked.

A year ago things lad seemed se
different! How they had discussed 111e
at thc Art Sehool. How they had sncered
at. the eornmonplace public! Mbat fun
tlsev liad madle of ils ideals and ambitions!

Aie, Ivy Latirner, had made fun with
thern, added lier snccrs to theirs. But
with lier fathcr's (leath, the carclcss life cf
thei Art School carne to an end, and Ivy
(lazeci for the moment, but quite confident
of lier own powcrs, had chosen Art as her
career.

Ilier talent ws srnall, bier pluck indorn-
itable, b)ut iii spite of il she had corne te
tbis.

Wbat. wouldn't shc give for a good
square mie.l? Slîe openied the studio door
and stood on the lan<hng fli the stairs
sboîld bave ceased 10 bow te lier, then
slowly, she (k'scenhled.

On the second Ian(ling sIc paused
feeling faint front want of food.

lier tired eyes f'el on lte studio door
faring lier. Sh1won îdered w~ho had taken
it-il 11:1( beenti l let for so long.

'ýlw kîiew thlat thle ne%% coinver w:'s a
iait :and i 1:1 t lie wa:s ilbut. sIc

f:iint etirjosit v slii h)ent forwanl ii)re:did
il onh the hrasj 'lit." -11lis . .Coîvaîtn.''

Site tuîrntd :ma:'\vhilesslY b o niniIue
Lui E..:ýccut, und -- IL

Werth pwî;ail ber littie personal
effects la=gnefer coal and food. She
had ne delusions now; she knew sbe weuld
neyer be a great artist. She was just a
shivcring eordinary yeung woman, without
fricnds.

The deer cf the carctaker's room down-
stairs opened, and there floated up a
smell cf meat cooking.

With a littie seb, Ivy Latimer raised
her hand and prcssed again, and again
there was ne reispense.

For a second she hesitated. Ail ber
instincts, ailliber training, ail tInt she had
inherited from bier pretty, gentie mother
and lier upriglit practical father, hýA
t aught ber te a7blor this thiug she con-
tcmplated.

"1-1 amnot stealing it," she muttered,
andl it was as if she silcnced those gener-
at ions of fine ancestors. "I-I shallpawn
it, and then when thmngs go A riglit, 1
will redeem it, and return il te hlm."

SIc did net (lare te reasen as she
hurried down the staiirs past the scent of
rîîast ing inat w'luch had l)een lier undoing.

'lite eitv, onlv -i -ear ago, had seenieti
to lier ail ,that ,a beautiful, but no-
dirngy to lier eves ts5 she hîmrried thro ii:I
it to flic ianho She remenîberedit?,
for sIte had often stepped te admire tle
exquisite old things displaved in tIýC
window-rare jewdlcry, brass and copn r
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FLY P,.j&.,DS
\READ DIRECTIONS

CAREFULLY AND
FOLLOW THEM

EXACTLY


