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IPECUL AttINTION GIVEN TO FARMERS' BUSINESS
Gi" 1Drifthgou1%""d.Interest Aflowed on Depouits.

Brachs and Agencles West of Great Lakes:
Maulftobak-Buldiar, Birtle, Boissevain Brandon Carberry Carman, Carroll,

Queswter-,Crystal Clty Cypreas River, bauphin, iSeloraine, <âlenboro, Hamiota,
Martéy, Illadkllluey, Manitou, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto, Morden,

*'ff.siwa, Newdale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Russell Shoal Lake, Souris,
Strathelair, Virden,' Waskada, Wawanesa, Wellwood, Winnipeg.

Si""teewan"-Adanac, Alsask, Arcola, Asquith, Bounty, Buchanan, Cabri,
Cunora, Cari le, Craik, Cupar, Cut Knife, Esterhazj. Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gruvel.
boum. G~ ue,u erbert, Humboidt, Indian Head, jansen, Kerrobert, Kinders-

dis, Laü Lan Le% ile, Lemberg, Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin,
MàlCaeMary.field %iestonev ,o MseJaw, Moosomin, Netherhill Neudorf,

Ogepq4, Ougtook, Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Plenty, _Qu'AppelIle, Regina, hocanvile,
Ronotown, Saskatoon. Scott, Simpson, Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg, Swift Cur.
arm4 Tessier Theodore, To~ Tompkins, Vanguard, Viceroy, Wapellu, Wawota,

* Wtro,.m '~ebWybun, ilkie, Windthorst, Wolaeley, Yorkton, Zealandia.
àlUbir..-Aiidrie,'Alix,» Barons, Bashaw, Bassano, Beilevue, Blackie, Blair-

znore Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlstadt, Car-
atuiru, Clumhbolm, Cochrne, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Ednmonton, Fort Sas-
ka*ehewan, 'Gnide Prairie, Grassy Lake, Bigl River, Rillcreat, Innisfail, Irvine,
Léacombe, langdon, Lethbridge, Macleod, Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg,

*Plucher Çreek, Seven Persans, Struthmore, Swalwell, Three His, Wainwright.
Prltle& Columbia - Enderby, Hazeiton, Nanaimo, New Hazelton, Prince

Rupert, Telkwa4 Vancouver, Vernon, Victoria.
This »ai, bavlng over 260 branches in Canada, extending from Halifax ta

Prince. Rupert. offer excellent facilities for the transaction, of every description
of banklng business. Ithba correapondents in ail cities of importance throughout
Canad, the'United'States, -tihe Continent oi Europe, and the British Colonies.

Collections insde in ail 'parts ai the Dominion, and returns promp$nly re-
*mtted ut lowest rates of excbange.

Wlump.gaah, . M NEVE, Manuger. F. XK. WILSON, Ast-Manager.
F. J. BOULTN, Manager Portage Ave. Brancis, Cor. Garry.

(Adjoining Pont Office)

Farmners
It pays you to have your GRAIN bandled and disposed of by a

firm working solely on a commission basis, and who, aithough

handiing Borne millions of bushels every year, neyer buy a

bushel of the farmer's grain on their owa account.

As you, therefore, desire ta have the very best service, and the

best possible attention to your individual interests in turning

your grain into maney, please continue to ship your grain to us,

and you will be certain to receive the highest possible price

going at time of sale, besides prompt, intelligent and courteous

attention in correspondence, accounts and statements. Kcep in

mind we are always prepared t'o make liberal advances on grain

* after it is shipped from country points.

In order that We may supervise the inspection of your grain

and get the terminal elevator weights promptly, bc sure and

write on your shipping bills "Notify Thompson, Sons & Com-

pany, Winnipeg."

Address ail correspondence and inquiries to

'THOMPSON, SONS & CO.
700-703 Grain rhCommissio>n Merchants CND

rnumaE organist of St. Luke's was very1
* mueb\ annoyed. [t 'was Easter Eve1
1 and owing to his ha.ving a severe

cold, the "eder of the choir was unable
to take the solo in the Easter anthem.1

"We will give you each' one chancee
more! "-and Herr Lutz turned again to1
the organ, shaking bis head ominously.î

The choristers did their best, and
the rectar listened attentively, once
turning bis head and looking question-
ingly around, as hae fancied hie heard a
few notes of peculiar. sweetness and
power minglilig with the voices of the
singera. He nadded approvingly as the
music eeased, and rcquested one of the
boys ta ing the solo, and this time
there could be no doubt about it-
somebody else was singing.

He glanced down the church, and pis
the voice becume more distinct be held
up bis hand ta stop the singer in' the
choir. The chorister ceased, but the
other voice went an, and ail listened
with bated breath ta the sweet, pure
notes.

The organist sut as if spellbound, and
the Rector, gazing into the dira aisles,
could have believed that one of the chor-
isters f ram the white-robed choir aboya
had strayed down into the fine aid
church with its deciigs of Easter full-
ness. What sweetness and power, what
intensity of feeling, the unknown singer
threw into the beautiful words of that
Easter solo I Tears came ta the Rector's
eyes, while Herr Lutz sprang excitediy
f rom bis seat.

"Acis,,it is the voice af an angelt" lhe
cried, "Ah, that solo; If be might but
sing it to-morrow night! We must get
him-it is marvellous-marvellous."

The Rector was already halfway down
the aisie, pcering eagerly into each seat
as bie passed it. But hie could see no0
ane in the dima light. The heavy scent
of bat-hanse fiowers came ta bim, and
he paused a moment ta admire the beau-
tifully-decorated font, and then hie saw
a small ragged boy standing near it,
gazing with clasped bands at a cross
of pure white Easter liles with a back-
ground of fern.

The Rector laid his hand on the boy's
shoulder, and the latter laaked up with
a startled expression in bis large shin-
ing cyes. [t seemed impossible that
that beautiful voice cauld belong to this
small ragged speçimen of humanity.

"My boy, was it you who were sing-
ing just 110w " asked the Rector, tighit-
ening lis hold as he saw the boy glance
towards the door.

There was no0 answer, and lie repeat-
ed lis question.

"Yes; I beg your pardon, sir!" said
the friglitened boy.

The Rector was amazed.
Wlho are you? Wherc did you icaru

it ?" lie asked quickly. "Tell me ail;
1 arn not angry with 'you," hie said.

"Please, sir, I learnt it here. I corne
ta hear you practising,"1 said the lad,
drooping bis head at the confession.

But the Rector's look was very kind.
"My boy, you have a very beautif ni

voice. I wondr-cauld y0u ing in
our choir to-morrow? You know the
solo perfectiy. What is yaur name 1"

"Dick Travers, sir."
"Where do you liveV

*"Pilgrim's Alley, sir."

"Corne up into the choir," said Herr
Lutz, wvho hiad joined them. "Ah, that
voice! Wae nmust haf it to-morrow."

The Rector took the boy's hand, and
once in the gasligbit lie wvas struck by
the beauty of his features. Fair golden
curîs eiustcred on a broad, low fore-
head; the large eyes were blue and
shining, and the mouth was one of sin-
gular swcetness. The lad sang tihe
solo throughi again. Nervous atC first,
lie soon gained courage, and tIhe clear,
ringing voice beld bis listeners speil-
bound.

"It is beautiful-beautiful; cried the
excitcd Oerrnan master, "whiat would lie
not do %vith training? lie xust-ah,
lie rnuSt sing the solo to-morrow!"

Buit tlise cîoristers looked askaacc at
the tattcrcd clotIes a.sd bare feet of
the boy. and nmere than one gave an
audible snif aof disuust. However tiû

were dismissed very. soon, -and the Rec-
tor turned ta thse boy, but hoe could not
persuade him ta corne on the morrow.

Thse Rector was mucis interested'1 in-
the boy, whose face and manners'r pro-
claimed him to be something above the.
level of the ordinary street boy. But
it was getting late, and Dick secmed
anxious to be gone.

"lWell, listent" said thse Rectar. "If
yau will promise ta be bere before
eleven to-marrow morning I will give
you twa dollars."

la an instant Dicks expression
cbanged. An cager llght came into bis
eyes, and he hcld out bath banda.

"Oh, please, would you give it ta me
to-night instead? I will promise ta
came!" he said eagerly.

The clergyman _z itated. How did hie
know hie might trust the boy?

"Oh, sir, please give it taome to-night!
I will came ta-morrow-indeed 1 will!t"

But the good Rector thought it anly
right ta ask-

"«My boy, can I trust you ?"
At those words the fair head was

tbrown back praudly and the blue
eyes met those af the clergyman un-
flinchingly.

"I neyer- tell a lie!!" lie said, and
walked swiftly down thse aisle.

The Rector followed, and found bim
standing with quivering lips and tear-
illed eyes before the cross of Easter
lilies. He laid bis band on the lad's
shouider.

"My dear boy," he said, "I do trust
you. I did not mean ta dqubt you for
anc moment!!t" and he put two dollars
into tIc boy's band. "You like flow-
crs " ho said quickly. Wait anc ma-
ment"-going ta a distant seat ho pick-
cd Up a bunch of liles and gave thora
to the boy. "There, take those ta yaur
inother! Have you a mather? Same
day you shail tell me ail about your
home, " ha addcd, aa the lad made no.
reply.

But the Rector's hand was caugbt and
kissed, and tears-a child's bitter tears
-were warm upon it. Thc next mo-
ment the boy was gone.

Dick hastend alang the streets, ciasp-
ing the two dollars tightly in anc band
and the beautiful flowvers in the other.
His eyes were sparkling, bis checks
flushed as hie peered eageriy into the
gaily decorated shop windows.

"Dear mother, you shaîl have sud ia
nice Easter!" haozrurrnered.

How proud ho feit, this gentie child,
as lic did this Easter shopping! Hie
bought grapes for bis sick moïher,
dainty slices of chicken, and same bot
soup, and then hurried home as fast as
le couid.

Ris mother was asleep as he entered
thc poor littie room ho cailed home. A
elean, neat woman, with a gentle, placid
face, sat sewing by the bed. Slie look-
ed up' with a srniic as lic entered.

"Weil, Dicky, are you back? Mother'
ks haviag such a nice sleep," she said.

The next instant Dick was kneeling
beside ber, pouring out lis story. She
rose as hie finished.

"Corne, we will liglit the fire!" shc
said.

"How glad I arn, Dicky! you had oniy
a crust in your cupboard, and mine was
ainsost as bare."

Dick made no answxer-but le ksssed
ber-this dear wornan wbo ever since
she liad corne ta iodge in thc room
above thieir awn lad heen their great-
est friend and camforter. Slic it was
'Who cieaned their roorn, wbo tended and
cared for thc sick wornan, as for a ais-
ter, and who, wlien their cuphoard and
grate -werce enpty s0o oten took 'from
lier own scanty store. It was just an-
other version af thce idow's two mites,
and the lieartfelt gratitude of tbe two
sbe helped wvas. Il tIse rcward Mary
Barton iooked for.

Shse got the meal ready while Dick
mnade a fire in tIc grate, laoking so
liaplpv over bis wvork that tbe tears
fell frons Mary's eyes and ber heart
sank. How could sIc tell him-dear,

itriusting Dik-tliat his mother was
1y iisg \,,uld ipclapsï not live through
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