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$,aviing Money to Best Advantage.

Fibctng monyln the Savings Bank le a Zood thIng-but
placIng money in Lif. Inaurance la a better. Money ln

*the. Bank la en admirable provision for',» 'rainy day,"
but when on* Lts down to the. basis of most money-
%avl1ng-th* wlah to provido for the futur. woIfare of
othera-then Life Insurance la of immeaaurably greater
value..

lt takes the average mienà long time to SAVE sufficient
to Icave hi* family well provtded for. Even If ha rtgorouaiy
sav"s $Sa or $.oo or aven $500 à year for five, ten or

.fiflten yeaira-what do these accumulation* amount to
coM*pared to the suma these savîngs would have pur-

*châed ln the form of Life Insurance? Time and &gain

0 n4 amali promlum payment has raturned more than
co4ld have been saved ln ja lifetome.

ThaGrest-WetLifc ha* Issued a pamphlet sh-owing the
comparativeadvantages0f SavingasBa nk I nvestmen t and
LIfç Inaurance. Precise calculations are given. A copy
wllbemalied on request. A" k for Pamphlet "S." At
the *&me time state MR* next blrthday, when full and ln.
ti'estint particulars of suitable Polices will b. given.

THE GREAT-WEST LIFE
ASSURANCE COMPANY9

Head Office Winnipeg

Ask for a Great-West Nemo Book for 1908 frec on request.

Buddie was well Worth iooking at.
He lay in the smnall but expensive brass
bed sbe had bought for bim, sound
asleep. The glittering splendor of the
bed became himi well. So did the nigbt-
dress made of lace which bad replaced
bis old one, fasbioned of rags. The lace
rose and fell with bis regular breatbing.
Adelaide bent over him, tucking the
covers more snugly. She bent stîli low-
er, and kissed a rosy check upon which
Iay long, thick lashes. Her busband
lIOôked on in part wonder and part
amusement.

' fi he were only mine," she sigbed.
4.Yois are ini ah probability barboring

an Itaian brigand," remarked Leighton,
banteringly, «wbo will set ire toteIe
b-ouse and steal your jewelry."

"I wiIl instili Rood principles in Fi,
wh'isperd Adelaidej tiptoeîng back -o
the door, and holding the curtains -to.gether.

In the drawing room her husband
loitered, looking quizzically down at bier
as she sat beneath tbe reading lamp,
running a sbining needle in and ont of
a bit of embroidery on a collar for Bud-
die.

Shall I stay witb you tFis evening,
Adelaide?" bie asked bier -after a trne.

She glanced brîghtly up at him.
"Oh, no," sire snuled. " Not if you

bave business down town.'
Leigbton walked moodily into tire

darkness of the street.
*"I1bave left her so much alone," bie

mnused, " that she is used to it now.
She accepts it as a matter of course,"~
and bie passed the corner where bie
sbould have turned, so profound was
bis preoccupation.

Their flat was in the eleventir story
of a great white marble building- of
apartments in the beart of the cit.y. The
window of Adelaide's best-loved roorn
overlooked East River. She was xx ont
to caîl it bier chamber of the enchantîng
view.

Sometimes beavy thunder clouds bung
like a fringe while the western sun
streamed yellowly beneath, outlining
buildings of white, of pink, of old rose,
of gray. Sometimes the river ran like
a ribbon of pearl gray, then like a rib-
bon of blue. Always there were sbips
painted on it, dull white of cloudy days,
brilliant in the suni.

At first Buddie stood for bours ai ibis
window, looking Out ai the river and
the sbips, Adelaide by bis side, bier arm
around bim.

«You see that white sbip sailing slow-
iy along, Buddie," she would sax' to
him- " Now watch it, sweet. Whel, it
gets bebween the talI pink buildingzs
where the street is, il is yonrs."

-Can I boid il in my hand?" asked
Buddie.

.No. You can't bold it in your
band. , h is ýtoo far away. But it is
yours. I give it* to you."

" I dont want it," said Buddie stub-
bornly, " if I can't boid il in my band."

"You can caîl it yours.'
"I don't want to caîl it mine," de-

clared Buddie witb a frown.
t"eThen," suggested Adelaide, " take

that big white cloud saiiing by. Isnit
tbat beautiful?"I

-That's too far away, too,'I coin-
plained Buddie, "to bold in my hand."

Ib was perbaps ibis inability tograsp
and bold things wbicb en gendered B ud-
die's unrest. Or possibly it was only
his nature.

Whicbever il was lie by-and-by gave
way to bursts of rage tbat were terrible
to .those wbo looked on.

He swears like a trooper in them
speils of is, ' declared bbe maid, wbio
wvas noxv and tlien called in to assist in
calnung hbun.

-Thein littie furrin' children aOi't
got muchi maniners," the cook informied
lier.

A certain somebbing in thiese outhursts
appealed bo a corresponding cbd'rd in
Adelaide.

There bad been times bnýer life
Mien, excepting for the propnieties, sbie
would bave giîven wav to like parox-
Ysmns, wbien it w-as in lber to ,%eep an(j to
wxail, 10 beat bier biead illprotently againit
tbe dead Nxa1li of lier own b lelplessiness;,
ho cry out a 1111-t fate.

She set biei-self Ilbe task of conforting
blim. Placing im 1w- i bthe window WIIOSe
encbanting -view '11ecounited utpon for
hielp, sbe brotight ouît bits if paper' and
turned bhemin îîto s:îit -II'liar ; for bis1
amusement. c'~eu if, m iii squares.
She folde~. l ibu sqliur11utjclbcorner.
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lie standing mutely by, the tears on his
lashes.

She folded the four corners, put ber
four fingers into the four triangles,
squeezed themn together and placed the
paper sait cellars in a row on the win-
dow su.L

)Buddie was visibly pleased. IIYou can
make birds, of themn, too,' sald Adelaide,
delighted with iris evident admiration
which had served haîf to dry iris tears,
"but I have forgotten bow."

" Make birds of them," commanded
Buddie.

Adelaide attempted the miracle. She
turned back one triangled co-,ner of the
sait cellar. She twisted and re.twsted
it in the effort to fashion it into the
slhape of thre head of a bird. It was
simple enough when one knew how, but
as she said, she -had forgotten.
.After the third'attempt she apologized

hiumbly.-.
" Im afraid I can't do it, Buddie," she

said.
She was amazed and distressed at the

sudden and appalling fury into which
tins threw Buddie. The rose of bis
complexion turned to dull red. His
black eyes blazed. He fiung bimself on
the rug face down in a spasm 0of rage.

At length when the tempest had spent
itself Adelaide got bim into her lap and
turned bis face to the window.

She rocked him back and forth, car-
essing his mat of curîs.

"Tell me what ails' you., Buddie," she*
implored. III want to belp my little
baby boy."

Buddje looked out on the river and
Up Cat the sky.

"It's too high up," hle sobbed, "andeverytbing is such a long ways off. I
hate the clouds that are too bigh up, to
catch, and the ships you can't hold in
Your hand. And there's no dirt to d-g
in," he burst out finally.

Buddie," soothed Adelaide, so.ty,
..with its pink and white buildings ar.d
its slips and its rivers. Isn't iy

'Il hate it," sobbed Buddie, II want
to go home."

lie raised himself out of ber arms
and sat staring moodily at river ýnd
sky, bis dimpled brown hands twitching
nervously against the white of the em-
broidered coat she had given him.

"I bate the bigh-up, bie sobbed tem-
pestuously. III bate the ships and I
hate the clouds!"

He fiashe'd the beauty of hîs sad face
on bier, lit by hi§ great wet eyes.

III want to get down to the ground,"
hie stormed, "'and dig il

Adelaide bad taken him home and left
him fiat on the brown-yellow dtrst of
the roadside, digging. Digging furious-
ly, gleefully, making hurriedly up for
the trne lhe had lost among sbips and
clouds.

She had kissed him again and again,
and shle looked lovingly back as long as
she could catch a glimpse of bis beauty
as hie joyously burrowed in the rich
brown soul of bis mother earth.

And then she had gone back home.

That evening at twilight, alone b-, the
111gb-up window of the enchanting view,
she looked out at the duil old bIne of
the ribbon river upon wl-ich were paint-
-edY sbips whose sails slowly turned to
soft, debicate, phantomlike gray.

She looked tli river and ships melted
into the twilight, then glarced away to
where Buddie bad lefi the' paper sait
cellars ini a roxv on the window sill.

She took up one and tried mechanical-
ly to turn it imb a bird, twisting the
folded corners witbi helpless fingers that
treînbled a littie. So absorbed was she
in bier occupation that hier husband en-
tered the roomi without bier J•nowledge
and approached bier.

"'What are you trying to do, Ade-3
laide"'lie asked.

.If I couid have turned this sait cel-
lar into a bird," she answered, without
looking up, "'lie migbî have stayed with
me."

Lcîglbton, wili a suddexi and impet-
i-lOrs flOv'ement, snatched the paper
from. ber and tbrew it aside. He raised
lier tup with bis old-time gent'eness and
heid bier bo him, pressing ber head
against bis breast and smoothing 1)ack
the brown of bier bair.

IlForgive me, love," hie said in deep
and tender tones of seif-reproach, '*for
Ieaving you Ionely.


