" “Tf T let ‘you in, will you pronnse me
to enly come once a week 1"

i “that would about suit me,”
said the minister.’

© “Well,” I have just been thinking that
if-1 ean sgve five or six visits a week by

it, Ill let you in. I don’t want you for |

sever -hangin’ about the place.”

- you,” and. Mr,” Hilton. smllod
#T~brought--my -violin arvound;

: fe t like to hear some
u.lc‘”.,, R el -

Five mmutel later the mlplsber aoftli

| the door and entered. One quic

nge. taok in. the condition of things.

i house .was untidy and dirty, The

! ’;nmm of the dinper were pcattered

y on ‘the table and partly on the
The. ash .pan in . the small: stove

?h:g not been emptied for days, and its i

contents had overflowed with dismal re:
sults. It was a miserable place.

'.ibeh
! I window upon-jte ‘ocou-

Thul. though priced reasonably, Pen-Angle Hosiery holds its shape indefinitely.

thought 1

tood in.one corner of the _room, and
‘ﬂ;cmoon supn poured in through:

“The  minister ‘stooped over the bed
and ‘looked at the woman, He saw a
frail, ‘delicate creature, with white,
fmched face and snowy hair. The lone-
iness and misery of her life had formed
hard and bitter lines on a face that had
once been fair and sweet.

‘Im so glad to see you, Mrs, Mac-
donald.”

The woman’s face softened.

“You’re the minister, ain’t you?” she
inquired. “John said as how you had
been coming so often. Well, I'm kind of
glad to see you. It gets lonesome here
sometimes.”

The conversation soon dled away, for
the woman seemed loath to talk: The
minister took his violin and began to
play . softly; “My- Ain Countree.” = He
played it ‘once, then seeing the eager in-
terest in.the pale face, sang it softly.

“My slns ‘hae been mony, an’ my sor-
“rows hae ‘been” sair,

But there they’ll never vex me nor be |

For His blmd shall make me whlte, and

His hand shall dry my ec’,
" shall dry my ee’,

When He brings me home at last to m)

ain countree.”

He played a little longer, then, rising,
bent over her with a smile.

“I must go now. I am coming again
next week, if I may,

The woman’s face had softened, the
hard lines relaxed, but she only said,
“You’ll play ?”

The minister nodded and passed out.

The summer passed and the people

~of Murray began to discover that their

minister was made of “the right kind of
stuff,” He knew every man, woman and
child in the neighborhood, and everyone
knew him- and loved him, He won their
love by various methods. He joined in
the games of the children, told stories,
sang songs; he cared for the babies, to
the relief of the tired mothers, he talked

;'emembered mair;

Hosiery Fits Right !

You should wear Pen-Angle Hosiery, and no other kind, For t}us is the only

. Canadian-made hosiery that is seamless. AND priced moderately AND guaranteed.
'All three merits ought to be in your hosiery. Because no hosiery that is not SEAMLESS
can be comfortable—and Pen-Angle machines are the only ones in Canada able to knit
such hosiery, fonm-shaped to the leg. and foot, instead of merely water-shrunk into shape.

forced wherever wear falls.

To these merits add the GUARANTEE you read here—~two pairs for one if Pen-Angle Hosiery dxsappmhts.
Note next the modest price you need pay to get all this—and then remember name and trademark

when next you need hosiery.

No. 17‘0—"La.d

. ‘mere hose. Med dlum weight, Made of &nd
gne. 8oft cashmere yarns, 2-ply leg.
ply foot, heel, toe and hlgh spllce.

sivlnt strength where uee
of 3 pairs, § qbof 6 pal 3.00.

-4 Box 0
‘.:p

No. 1180—Very:fine ?-hmere hose. No. 2404—Medium weight Cashmere.
4.ply 2-ply Botany yarn -with special No. 330—‘“Everlast’ Cotton Socks.
“Everlast” heels and toes. lack, Medium weight.
ply long staple combed "Egyptian
earl gray, cotton yarn, with six-ply heels and
d toes.
Put up
;1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

' . Medium - weight. 2-

toot, heel and toe. Bluck asht an
‘champagne, light and dark tan, leather, cham-'

tan, ““leather,

;.. n;yrtle. pearl . gray. oxblood helio pagne, navy, myrtle,
: 8 pairs, 51 50;

airs, $3.00.
Rlo. 1720—Flne qua.llty Cotton Hose pairs, 88. 0.

rdinal.” Box 0

e

GUARANTEE

We guarantee the following lines of
factl t 20 Ii kto ﬂttty‘tmh d
“qct no shrink or stretch an
Xy LO lutel* fast. We
onger than

cotton
houlery sold at the same prices. If,
after wearing Pen-Angle Guaran-
teed Hosiery any length of time,
ou should ever find a’ pair that
alls to. fulfill this guarantee in any
particular, return the same to us
and we will replace them with TWO

.Pen-Angle slen

%‘to he
ml rantee. them tq wear
any .other cashmere or

new pairs free of charge.

mm-'l'Eglack Cash- 3-Dly_heels and toes.

¢ g pairs, $2.00

Made of 2-ply Egyptian yarn, with

pea.rl ay, Oxblood, helio,

as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6

FOR MEN

sla.te; axblood, he io, cadet blue an

bisgue.: ox of 3 pairs, $1.50;

ORDER THIS WAY
Ask at the store first.

No. 500—*Black Knight”
Black, light weight black Cashmere half-hose.”
dark tan, champagne, myrtle, b-ply body, spun from pure Austra-
lian wool. 9-ply silk splice heels and
ink, b gue Box of 4 pairs, $1 00; toes.

Box pairs,

$3.00
No. 1176—Mercerized. Same colors No. 1090 — Cashmere

And it is rem-

winter

Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,

half-hose.

Same quality as 500, but lighter
weight.
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00,

Black only. Box of 3

Made from four-

Black, light and dark tan.

in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,,

If they eannot
supply you, state number, size “of shoe

or stocking and color of hosiery desired

per- order postpaid.

llze in a box.
SIZE.

Dept. 43

PARIS, CANADA

‘PENHANS, LiNITED

. and enclose price, and we will fill your
Remember we will fill

order.for less than one box and only one
BE SURE TO MEN IOI\%

Trngpod at Last.

with the men, learned to make hay, ex

amined - machinery, and worked in-the ¢

field. . It took months to win the trust
of his people, but’ they yielded at last,
and gave lavishly the love and sym-
pathy he desired. And every week (ac-
cording to promise) found him by Mrs,
MacDonald’s bedside. = He brought her
books and magazines; he sang and play-
ed for her. And so at last she opened
to him the hidden fountains’ of hopes
and desires. With tears coursing down
her ‘pale-face she told him of the years
of hopeless suffering and misery, and
tenderly he told her of the place where
sickness. is never known, and of the
great Physician. One beautiful summer
evening he sat by her, telling her of th
beauties of the werld outside, and the
pre arations for the coming Sabbath.
‘ou' should just see the church,” he

Ra.\ny Creek LogLChurch. 20 milés Bodth west
acombe, Alta.

said, ‘‘everything decorated with flowers
and leaves and grain. We hLave an arch
of evergreens béhind the pulpit, and &
great many growing plants besides. We
are to have special music, too. A frlend’
of mine is coming from the city to sing.”

The sick woman raised herself on her
elbow and looked wistfully out of the
window.

“Hew I would like to go, just to be
in God’s house once more before I die;
and it won’t be long now.’

“That’s just what I came for,” said
the minister eagerly. “I want to take
you; I've planned for it. Mus. Calrns
is coming to get you to come with me.”

The woman lay back on her pillow,
two crimson spots burned in her cheek.

“You want to take me. Why?”

“Because you want to go. Isn’t that
reason enough?”

The woman shook her head.

“I want to know why you do it.
You’ve coime here all summer, and why
do you care?”

The minister’s fingers lay cool on her
forehead as he asked:

“Would Christ care?”

“I think He would.”

The first day of Deer Season, 20 miles south west
of Lacombe, Alta,
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