
years

■IW

MV

mMM

F3B9B*y9

bNifcà

rm

J THE CANADIAN25, 1919 CHURCHMAN

then he sidled in and dropped heavily 
on a chair.

“Wal, what’s wanted?” he inquired, 
gruffly.Dollars saved by Bovril

used , in Kitchen

Their Deathless Story 
in Everlasting Bronzedollars saved in thethe means

MEMORIAL TABLETS. 
Special designs—any size 
Prices within reach of all,

Dean Bros.mus

£as.
Brass Founders

184 RICHMOND W., 
Estbd. 1868. TORONTO

Bovril 
Bank.
It makes nourishing hot dishes out of cold food which would 
not otherwise be eaten. But see that you get the real thing. 
If it is not in the Bovril bottle it is not Bovril. And it 

be Bovril.

anyhow? ThinK ye might tell me
tllTheodore looked down into the face 
uSfto his, half curiously, half un- 
“tientiy. “Jimmy,” he said, grave- 
f «wouldn’t you be glad if some- 
& would lend a hand to Dick and 
Mn him make a man of himself?”

Jimmy flushed. He was ashamed 
of his brother and mortified by 
Dick’s evil reputation.

« ’Course,” he answered, shortly,
dr«$èîl Jimmy,** I’d help Dick if I 
could an’ there’s another feller I’ve 
been huntin’ for ever so long. ’Seem’s
ÿ I can’t find him anywheres, an’ so 
tiH I do find him, I’m a-goin’ to try 
to pull Carrots up ’stead of him.

«Poll Carrots up!” echoed Jimmy, 
scornfully. “Tode, you must be soft 
if you expect to make anything out 
o’ such a bad lot as Carrots.”

“There’s a good spot in most 
chaps, I blieve, Jimmy, an* I guess

there’s one in Carrots, if I can only 
find it. Anyhow, I’m a-goin’ to try 
for a while.”

“Huh!” growled Jimmy. He said 
no more, but after this he watched 
Theo and Carrots closely, and did a 
deal of earnest thinking on the sub­
ject.

Carrots slept in Theodore’s room 
for the next week—slipping softly 
up and down the stairs, with furtive, 
suspicious glances into every dark 
corner in the halls at night, and de­
parting in the same fashion before 
Theo was up in the morning. He 
uttered no word of gratitude, but 
Theo knew better than to expect any­
thing of that sort.

One night when he came in, Theo­
dore sat with his door wide open, and 
called out pleasantly,

“Come in a minute, Carrots.”
The boy paused on the threshold 

until he had satisfied himself that 
there, was no one else in the room,
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answering

la little extra money 
to-morrow?” Theodore began.

“That depends.”
“Depends on what?”
“On the kind o’ work.”
‘Well, I should think you’d be ready 

for any .kind of work,” Theodore re­
marked, with a quick glance at the 
ragged garments of the other.

Carrots grinned, carelessly. “Oh I 
ain’t a swell like you,” he replied, 
casting, what he meant for a scorn­
ful look at the other boy’s clean out­
ing shirt and decent suit. Theodore 
had reached the point now where he- 
had at least one clean shift a week.

He ignored the remark and went 
on, “There’s plenty of fellers that 
would be glad of this job, but I want 
to give you the first chance at it.
Jimmy Hunt’s goin’ on an excursion 
to-morrow, an’ can’t run the stand.
You can run it if you want to.”

Carrots gazed at him with mouth 
and eyes wide open.

“Me?” he exclaimed, incredulously.
“You mean ’t you’ll let me run it— 
alone—’thout you bossin’ the job?”1 

Theo nodded.
Carrots’ month slowly stretched in­

to a grin of mingled satisfaction And 
derision, as he exclaimed, “All right.
I’m your man!”

“Then be 
half

name? ’Taint Carrots I know. If 
you’ll tell me what ’tie I’ll call you 
by it.”

“Do’ want none o’ yer callin’I Car­
rots’s good ’nough for me, ap’ if I’m 
suited, other folks needn’t ter inter­
fere,” growled the boy, with renewed 
suspicion. ,

“No need to get huffy ’bout it,” re­
joined Theodore. “It put me up a peg 
when folks begun to call me Theo­
dore ’stead of Tode or Toady, an’ so 
I thought you’d feel the same way.
’Course, if you like to be Carrots, no­
body cares.”

“Humph!” grunted Catrots, and de­
parted without further discussion of 
the matter.

He was waiting in the hall when 
Theodore opened his door the next 
morning and assisted handily enough 
about carrying the big basket and ar­
ranging the stand. He did not, how­
ever, believe that Theo meant to leave 
him actually in charge, until he 
found himself established behind the 
neat counter with fifty cents in 
nickels and pennies in his pocket, to 
make change. ,

“Wal’,. I’m bW”. he ex, 
and then he" grinned and chuckled 
slapped his sides with glee, while 
Theodore went off, thinking to him­
self,

“It’s a risk, but I had to give him 
his chance.”

Many times during that morning he 
thought of Carrots and wondered how 
he was getting on. It was a hot day 
and an unusually tiresome one for 
Theodore, and it was later than usual 
when he returned to his room. Be­
fore he had closed the door Jimmy 
Hunt ran across the hall calling out,

“Say, Theo, where’s the baskets an’ 
things?”

Theodore’s heart sank, but he an­
swered quietly, “Haven’t they been 
brought back?”

“No. Who’d you get to run the 
stand, Theo?”

“Carrots.”
“Theodore Bryan—you didn’t!” ex­

claimed Jimmy, in such a tragic tone, 
that Theo almost laughed outright*
His amusement was the last straw to 
Jimmy. He burst into a storm of 
scornful blame, in the midst of which 
Theo quietly stepped into his room 
and shut the door, leaving Jimmy to 
fume and storm as much as he chose.
That brought the boy to himself. He 
began to cool down, and to remember 
that, after all, the stand belonged 
to Theodore, and he had a right to 
do as he pleased with it. So, after 
standing in the hall, kicking at the
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banisters for a while, to relieve his 
feelings, Jimmy knocked at the closed 
door, and in response to Theo’s “come

somewhat

to do in 
in a

in," he went in, in 
calmer state of mind.

“What you goin’ 
momin’ Theo?” he 
dued tone.

“Have you been to 
“Yes, an’ that

sold all the stuff went to work an* 
auctioned off the dishes an’ coffee-urn 
an’ everything. Just skinned the 
place out slick,” Jimmy burst out, 
indignantly. “I went ’round to see 
where, the * ‘ '
fellers told me all about
’twas a _____ _ ,--------- MB
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