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]RA IL IýNSURANCEI
Be carfuil of the man who tries io secure your patroi-

age, not on the merits of the goods lie is selling, but by*
discrediting his competitors. His aim is to keep attention
away from the defects in his goods.

THE

propc- were neyer bet-ter for a good crop t-ban t-bey are at t-le present

PRUDENT
men take no chances of being caught wit-bout insurance. Tlîey insure

early.FARMERS
are often induced "Y inisrepresentation t-o buy somet-hing t-bat fails wben
put t-o t-be t-est of bard use. ISR

witb, us and take no chances of not being paid if you bave a loss. TMe
insurance we seil stood. t-le t-est of last year.

an unbroken record for payment of losses promptly and ini fullt-be
tnormous increase in our business this year proves t-bat we have t-le O
confidence of t-be people wbo need Hail 1Insurance.A

The Central Canada Insurance Company~
Ask our Local Agent or write this office for testimoniais fromtbose wiaom we

indemnifted for loss last year, or any ot-ler information desired.

Head Offices JOSEPH CORNELL',BRANDON, MANITOBA. Mlanaer.

fl ROSYS quick relief; remoesal
0Rp swelling in 8 to 20 days; 30 to 60daysq

effects permanent cure. Trial treatment given
free te sufferers ; nothing fairer. For circularq,
testimonlals, and fret trial treatment write.
Dr. H. H. Gree's Sons Box G, Atlanta, Georgiaj

Stovei'-s Modern Canadian Wall
of AibertE, Saskatcbewn1orZa

tions o't applic-ition. Ades a
Dept. Thle tovet Co., Winnipeg.

Ont entered first into a room of faira
size, where. inviting chairs and aE
PleaSant litter of 'books and magazines, b
and a pipe or two, seenaed t-o indicate '
tbat the master of t-be place liad j ust b
stePped out for a moment, but would e
corne stroling back in a minute or two, t
yet t-bis was only t-le out-er gate of t-le h
citadel. You were here met by a dis- F
creet- man servant. If you were known Ji
your coat was talcen, and you were i
promptly usbered t-rough t-be.arcbway
wbost muffling curtains were always t
drawn by nigit-. If yon were strange,h
and bad not t-be cardi of a friend t-o9
bring Mr. Boyd Oliver ont- from theg
room beyond t-o greet you wit-l pleasanth
recognition, t-be chances are ten t- oOnt
t-bat- you saw no one at- aIl, or at- best i
that you did not get beyond t-bat- com- t
fortable out-er roornt

BeYond t-be curtains was a large room f
elaborat-ely beautiful in every det-ail,a
t-bis, t-oo, witl t-be ever-present sugges-a
tion of physical comfort and ease.Y
Here, to-nigit, baîf a dozen men sath
around a table, wit-i frequently replen- r
isbed glasses beside them and growing i
and diminishing piles of chips. Whatb
of it? May not a man bave a game ora
two in fis own rooms witli bis friends,C
even tbough t-he stakes may sometimesP
irise bigli? It was.weil wit-hin t-le law,(
if by chance any inquiring eye shouldf
get beyond t-bat- aWe-room, but- beyondb
t-lis t-le beautiful bangings on t-be wails
screened ot-ber doorways. There weref
threc of these, ecd leading t-o a smallerd
room cont-aning a mysterions device ofP
its ow.n witli a presicling genlus inc
charge. Here excit-ed groups clustered,É
somne cool and cautious, somne gay ands
reckless, some haggard wît-lit-be st-ramn
of lieavy lusses. In short, from being1
an affable "good fellow" wlio tlirew I
open bis moins for t-le companîonshipb
of ot-bers, Mr. Boyd Oliver bad cleverlyb
insinuat-ed one cbange after another,a
until t-be suite was notbing more roc i
less thàn' a luxurious, closely secludedN
gambling bouse, operatng out-side t-ber
pale of t-be law, but conduct-cd so skill-1
fully t-bat t-le law bad neyer scent-ed its1
pernious presence, migit- never bavee
donc so, perliaps, but for t-be advent- of1
t-bat quiet- littie man mn gray, of wlhosei
presence in t-own Mr. Oliver was quit-e
ignorant.

Boyd Oliver sat- at t-le table in t-bet
larger roorn. He was always ready for1
a" friendly game," but lie neyer patron-t
ized t-be little moons beyond. The littlic
sPinning wbeel, witb t-be watcliful croup

ieraboe i-, as"for t-be amusement
of bis friends," lie said, but wî en t-be
liglits went- out- at niglit, sometimes sot
fair in t-be norning t-bat dawn bad liglit--1
ened t-be out-er world, wben t-is way of
amiusing bis frierds bad ceased until an-
other nigit-, it was always lie lip was
t-be richer. Some of t-hem wcn, t-o ie
sure, and won enormously, whule ot-bers
lost t-o t-be desperation point, but Boyd
Oliver wa5 living on t-hem ahI.

Ted Burton sat- beside bim. His face
was fiuslied and bot-; be bad been losing
steadily, and t-be glass beside him bad
been replenisbed far t-oo often. Pres-
er.tly lie flung bis band down on t-be
table and without a word rose and
walked t-oward a curt-ained archway
ieading t-o t-be one secluded and quiet
room of t-be suit-e, Oliver's bed-roomn.

"Oh, I say, Burton, don't desert us!"
1one of t-be men called aft-er bim, but- le

1 paid no attention, and disa2peared in
Oliver's room.

A ligbt--st-epping attendant came in
from t-be out-er roomn, looked t-be occu-

ipants over quickly and laid a card lie-
fore O'iver witb a low-tonied word of
expiant-ion. He bad orders t-bat al
ca *rds t-o strangers sbould flrst lie suli-
mit-ted t-o bis master, no niat-ter for
wbom t-be visit-ors migit- inquire.

A moment-arv frown flîckered over
t-be suave m'îsk of Oliver's face. MNr.
Thomas Courtnev Lethingt-on! Pray
what was lie doing bere, asking for Ted
Burton? M'hv was lie following t-be
boy up, and 'wbat bu-mýiess bad lie t-o
corne bere in bis searcli?

Uliver put t-be card ini bis poclket- and
arose, going a few stvp, alvav from t-he

table before le gave instructions to is

" ~ Tell Mr. Let-ingtoiu that-'.Mr. Bur-
't-on is flot- bere. Cet- hini awav as qit
>lv as possible." - qit

1 Then lie strolled ;after Ted, i-
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casual excuse to thbe men lie bad 1eft.
His fingers played with the littie paste-
board in bis pocket What did it me an?
Tis fellow .Lethiiigton was getting to
be a- nuisance. For some weeks past,
ever since t-bat overheard interview at
the club, angry as it had been, Oliver
had feit bis hold on t-le boy slipping.
Hie was getting harder to manage by
ju<..îious flattery and good-fellolwshxp),
more irritable under the constant drain.

Oliver looked back for a moment at
the soft colored, luxurious rooms which
he had so cunningly changed into a
gambling establishment for bis own
gain. It was simply coiffing money for
hîim, but le was beginning t-o be uneasy.
Something-his "Iucky imp," he called
it-was whispering urleasy premonitions
that it was Urne to " move along." It
was like tbrowing away money, he re-
flected, regretfully, when lie had sucli
an easy thing here and was living roy-
ally at t-le expense of Ted Burton and
young fools like bina, but Boyd Oliver
Iiad ail of a gamber*s superstition, and
neyer turned a deaf ear t-o the whisper-
ing of the-lucky imnp." It was t-oo bad,
but lie had made a fine roll c f woney
at it, and by next week lie wou'd qtiietly
close up and get out ot town with his
profits.- Con found t-bat Le.hing*on!
(iliver somehow beld him accountable
for t-be turu of fortune which lie feit t-o
be coming bis way.

Sauntering into the bed-room, be
found Ted Burton slouclied moodily
down in a chair, his hands deep in his
pockets, bis chin almost touching lis
chest. The boy was sounding t-be
depths of shamed desperation. The
sum lie bad lost to-night, following
cn the beels of previous losses,
was appalling even to bis reck-
lessness. Wealthy as lie was,
bis father's estate was not yet sett-led,
bis money was tied up. He had drawn
alllie could from t-be execut-ors and had
mort-gaged bis credt until lie was over-
whelmingly in debt, and notbirg re-
mained now but disclosure and disgrace.
He did flot know wliere to turn to pay
bis losses to-niglit. Leila? No, 4xe
dared not ask Leila for a sum like that.
He had been a fool, perhapsa black-
guard, but lie would at least be man
ç,nough to stand for lais own debts.

He scarcely looked up as Oliver en-
tered. His feelings toward t-bis nman
had changed of late. He no longer bad
t-he boy's. excitable admiration for t-be
world who flattered and led bim; lie
bad learned that thle brigit tissue of
t-be life t-bat Oliver sbowed bim bad
ugly seams on the hidden s*de, yet mat-
ters bad gone so far that there seenied
no way out. They were both in thle
t-hing so deeply, be argued, t-bat there
was nothing t-o de but t-o stick togetber.
He did flot suspect bow completeiy
Oliver was using bim, nor bow swiftly
be wouid be t-hrown aside when bis use
was over, but be was conscious of a'
growing rest-lessness and distaste for it
ail, without being able t-o get away.
from it.

" Bad luck to-nigit, old man?
Burton nodded, leaned forward witb

an irritable sigb and propped bis chin
on bis bands. His brain acbed witb the
endless procession of figui'es marcbing
t-hrougb it.

" I've reached t-be end," lie said,
shortly. " There will lie a beautiful
scar.dal in a day or two."

"Ob, nonsense !" protest-ed t-be older
man, ment-ally congrat-ulating bimself
that be had decided t-o get out of it,
and concerned only t-o postpone develop-
ments until after bis own departure.

"B race up, t-bere's no alley so dark t-bat
there isn't liglit at t-be ot-her end.
YoulIl pull yourself t-oget-ler inside of
a week."

Ted sbook bis bead.
',It's too late. I made niy last

plunge t-o-nigbt, and lost. Last week I
took a fiver in B. & Q. t-o pay Halliwell,
and to-day that dropped ont of siglit
and left me stranded for t-bousanlds-
Old 'Morrison won't advance me anot-her,
cent, and evervbodv I owe seems t-o
know t-bat I'rn down and is pressing
me for money. Monev! By t-be ternIs
of mv fat-bers will 1 can't toucb tbe
principal uintil I arnt-birty, and it Wl1

take everv cent of my income for' five
years t-o pav what 1 owe row! No, if's
no use, I've reacbed t-be limit. It--it'S,
t-be comin- out t-bat 1 mind," lie added,


