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many waysi and I think I ought to tell got it quite safe, together with the
you, that 1 owe you a certain amount 'old pietures of my mother. Ail ourOURof gratitude for all that you have done littie relies are in that box. We ahal

UUW thirtyve years. Sometimels IIinýk t lapght; and when we have settled
pAi fr the be at .And now, art;V ut whzc :a:e -emine,\]U & ,,D Y hIA D H O - -Eon the whole, 1 believe we have decided I will set the supper table and fry

*5~L IN IU ZIT CAK2S nia:. I wish to impresa on you that if Sitting aide by aide at the table,
M MONY If.STILI. 4R AT» SATISFACTION nnego corne in, and question you. they took out the treasures o ne by

about u affaira, as neighbors wiIl do,: one, and old memories were eailed Èorth
yen may just tell themn that we have at the sight of each treasure - glad
not parted iu anger, but that we are! memories and aad memtories curiously
tired of each ether. If they want more' intermingled. There was a Chain bie-
particulars, as neighbors often do want, longing to the naval eaptain's father,
yen may tell them to go to the devil and a picture of the naval Captain
and *et aatisfied. They wiIl not put bimself, at 'which Volumnia Webster
further questions to you." gazed proudly, and at which the élock.

-I WiI remember yonr word," said maker stared. reaignedly, and thero
bis wife, pntting down a violet comn- were a few curions rings, some of which
forter which shte had just that moment were identilfied by the clockmaker, aund
finiahed. "Here is your comforter; be others by hie wife.
sure and wear it in the cold and damp "Sec here, Volumnia," hoe sad: 'this
weather, for you cannot afford to trille is my motber'a hair in this quaint
with yonr throat; and if you wish to locket. I never knew my mother, but

* livo a good twenty years longer yon I remember being told that they out
muet take every possible precantion. off a lock of ber hair, as she lay dead,
For my own part, I shall bc anxious and they placed it in my tiny hande
to know how your hcalth goes on. Is 1 am glad to see that again."1

* it desirable that we should exchange Then they came upon a miniature of
letters Y"$ Volumnis. Webster, 'when s was a

'I think that is hardly necessary," cbild of flve years, and the clockmaker
hoe aaid, looking at the comforter with looked at it a long time, now. admir-
approval. "After -4,morrow, we prao- ing the eager lttie face, and now ex.
tîcally cease to live for each other; so emining with genuine approval the
that it cannot realy inatter to Vou delicate workmanship of the gold uet-

4Abeoluwi aiWld and Coié Proof la the what becomes of me, and it can;not ting.

Il PAYS JO CLEAN YOLJR
ýWHEAI FOR -MARKEI

OUR NEW MODEL "6JUMBO" GRAIN CLEANER
ji. the only, farm aime machine with capacity large enongh for this work.

t W111 olean a oar bai ln on*s dey, and do it to perfection!

Ssii on Tral

aeubJ-eçt te
ysur apprsval.

Capaclty 100
bushela cf
wheat per

hour.

Save yonr foul seed and wild enta at home to f ced your stock. Make 10
to 20 cents, per bushel by raising the quality of your wheat fromn one to three
grades You eau save theoprice of the jumbo if you have 300 bushels. of
wheat that yen are going to sell, if..you bave 3,000 to seli, you-will save the

price rff 10 jumbos at least. Many others did this last season, why flot you
hris year.

t Remember In buylng our machine you have aima the
most perfect soud grain cleaner now offered, for saie

by any concern.
The Jumbo cleuns ail kinds opf grain and seeds. Separates wild or tame

oatS.fromwheat or barley, separates perfectly ail the largest foui seed, and
itn'fàct> lajÙust the machine you require for ail purposes. Is furnished with
bagger, or high elevtôr for loadiîîg tank waggon. Every jumbo cleaner is,

1 oontrWa entirely subject to your approval. If your impiement dealer
wiilnot. a "piy.you, write direct to us, we will sce that you get one of our
new.lW9OGMoel machines with a guaranteed capacity of 100 bushels of
whet 'per heur. Send for cataiog to-dIay.

THE BEEMAN MEGe COs, LID.
127-129-131 Higgins Ave., Winnipeg, Mai.

"Sitting side by side at the table, they took out the treasume one by one."

matter to me what becomes of you."
She drew bier chair a little nearer

te him, and iooked ut him almoat plead-
ingly; she looked at the face, which
hiad once shone with kindness for bier;
at the forehead, wbich hier hand had
so often soothed ia hours of sickness;
at bis hair, grey in some places and
white ini others; and she remembered
liow she bad once tried to count those
many curis, and bad lef t off in despair.
They were stili there, those saine curls,
but grown old anîd grey. She thougbit
of the yonng 'vorkman of thirty-five

easago, whose love and courage in
an hour of trouble bad won bier heart,
and when she spoke again there wvere
very gentle accents in bier voice.

"There have been tirnes, Thomas,"shie whispered, as slie put lier hand on,
biis arm, "there have beeui times wvhen
.[ have loved voit very dearly. - I1 vant
vou to know tIîis, anîd to remember
this when you are far away; for it is
sornething to be loved ten<lerly, if onlv
for a short time."

A tear fell froin lier hrighAt eye on
to bis hand. Ile looked iup, andi sec-
ing that bier eves were fiil of tears,
lie pressed bier bîand Iiid bade bier be
voimforted. But even as lie s1)ake thiere
nias a strang treinor iii qiis \*oicýe, andi
aI troubled expression (il) liis owiifaee.
F'inis thev sait togetlber iii sileiice.

l'len sbe spo)kp*.
Tb7lere are sonie fntreî-vwe.n ih

%ve amust dividetoiAt' 1 î: n
Nvere asking ni e et lier .i fr Ilime
aminiature of vonu'raiîîa j:' iaîe

"That is a beautiful piece of work »
lie raid enthusiastically. "Any geld-
smith would lie proud of that.'

"You always wished to eldi it," she
said sbarpiy. "You have se littie senti-
ment iu you."

"1So you have told me severaltimes," lie said without any aigu of
annoyance.

"But this is the gem of ahl, Thomas#"
slie said, as she handed him the minia.-
ture of a lady. People aaid I was like
mny motiier, but thiat was a libel on
my motber's face. When I was yeung,
thougb, I daresay xny eyes were neurly
as bright as bers. They are not bright

The old man looked np at Volumnia.
.No, tbey are not bright now,"lhe

said criticallv.
He laid tuie picture aside, without

any further remark; but hie must needs
have noticed that selfsame pleading ex-
pression of countenance and that haîf-
pnzzled look, as thou gh something lu
life had troubled the little lady, and
aIl bier ingenuity conid not avail to
s et bier mind ait rest.

"This is ohi Peter Goodwin," asaid
Volumnia Welastcr, "lie was my moth-
er's grandfaatlîer. I always think lais
quaint greent coat, and bis brown fiddle,
aind bis grey wig go welI together.I
amn very pi-oîal d a-Peter (loodwiu."

"You u'ere alwa ' s proud of your an-
eestors," growlvelthle clockmaker. "For
nay own part. f anm quite thankful I
nlever liad aiiv. Mit there, I do not
I'rudge theni'to vou. As I have said

i


