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•ray—Arthur’e aoa I"
the picture ol “My deer. I've been thinking bow very 

pretty some ol * the gruv run are.'* said 
81m turned to the open euitrceee, end ^re# Ftirllo, diplomatically "Thoss

"toklug from it e leather-framed photo- lArge Oriental one* ere eo heavy and
>d it proudly on the dree»- they require a greet deal of care. I
•There he le I" nelly don't know that I feet quite up

to It. • A cheeper kind now. for e few 
dollar»—"
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-in*-table.
She well might

Photograph*, often m obliterating, m
of the reel person. have their "How, mother I" Katherine'» arm

r Ton toowndp»^UyPwTt£t°ÏT£L
- Iportw of him. to the sturdy set of «heap things. She does. Cousin Minnie* 

the gallant poise of hie »h« never usee then* after she gets them!
of his curved She won’t have anything hut what laUPe;k^T hl«h-he»^e«toe*. the divinely '«ood.’ '" Her eye. flashed mLnl^gfy L

.-youthful courage of those straightforward denial of her mother’s dumb -rJ^ei
"And you're going to have it 1 j 

"Oh. Isn't he a dear I" cried Kath- “f * ere not *°tog to let
with a gaen. «ad Mrs Falrlte put wUhout *t for anybody ! Je

raw around the little mother aa if **• tooklng out for you.'"
[ the letter’s lose for the first

Who Pays the Penalty ?■ H,„ 1

last April two of 
our representatives 
solicited applications 
for life assurance 
from a prominent 
Toronto wholesale 
merchant and his son
They succeeded in 
selling to the father 
a policy for a consid
erable amount, but 
the son could not be 
induced to protect 
his dependents in 
this way against the 
financial loss which 
would result from 
his early death.
Less than two 
months afterwards 
the daily newspapers

recorded the tragic 
story of the younger 
man’s 
death. His failure to 
act when action was 
possible deprives his 
family of the -insur
ance money which 
he could have secur
ed to them so easily.
Have you made any 
provision for , your 
wife and little ones 
in case you should 
die suddenly ? An 
Imperial Home Pro
tection Policy will 
do it. Write for par
ticulars to-day ; to
morrow may be too 
late.
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"Yes. dear," Mid Mrs. Fairlie, with, 
Jfter all. a thrill of pride to their care 
for her—she had no right to gainsay It. 
But how she hated that rug I To her 
inteneenees the Idea of stepping on it

^IÎto^«toMi^l!rï’roIgh*t^ trlWl 60 WW Hke Step|Ha* °» Minnie', heart.

"He’s m glad Vm with you 1" *
-eaid.

"How you him I"
claimed, end Conaln Minnie's eg 

pitifully ; two grunt' tears Ml I

How coidd you have uny Christmas 
Joy If you were knowingly keeping it 

maAL „„ ™ ■®me °*» Meet All this buying 
.Zmt, f®*1 J'*1** be*an to seem but a

•*oriptotlou after f!—«- — • ■ tooeMerame. heathentoh custom without^ ThW.^L^°^lj;b^t £ back of it all
to justify their harrogiadnew. Yet would it MV» to. fact arSr ** “y better » "he made Minnie happy
üt!?--art>*Mly Mmt and hurt her dear daughter. T If they
TStTS&TZ iL"22 Z* Î2L" ■" ■M'”» *55let ter-wr Iterahe' thelr yoothf,,‘ habit of Mild,i p-writer, she never knew what to Crete thought—«h, had n «,«»

; her morning’s epistle to the mar thoaghUIStni her
-tr°a. totion seemed to have usual, dug down to the root of thf’matr
^ .** - ®ronl ***" own version of it, filled ter—she m no right to nuh ,
with account* of the cook', toothache «nwOltog Carers to £r

for
with a ardor, a y
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own eelf-«ad the lameness from which Mr. Fairlie

had before she Branches ana Agents in ail important centresaa matters 
For the not. aa aa Yet she hoped against hope during __

those hours in which it would still be 
possible to get a letter to Evan in 
time ; then on the evening of the 
twentyeeeond she finally gave up. It 
wm too late now.

-of polite Interest, 
tomate of the household, 
chink* with a velvetlike 
fulness that 

▼thing In life.

„
.■Jrt HIU..1 tin*

and
was the most soothing . 

Her coaxing. "Now let 
me do this for you." witched care Bern 
the soul and work from the fingers, 
whether It were sweeping or dusting or 
mending or tying up tboM 
parce** to tissue-paper, and writing qo 
Innumerable little square bite of note- 
paper :

"Lucy, with love and a Merry 
from Katherine."

"Ethel, with low» and a merry Tinas 
from Jean.”

When young Mr, Letter 
It wee Cousin Minnie's decorations to»* 
made the table eo lovtoy, end her tact lag 
afterwards that blessedly kept "father" 
playing checkers with her all tot
ing ; It wm she who listened to Jean’s 
and Katherine's confidence* long after 
the tired mother .was to bed, 
who listened at every chance the 
day ta that mother's intensely Interest
ed converse about her children. Mrs. 
Fairlie would have been very happy with 
this eweet help and gympathy if— 

to her soul waa the 
tog anguish of Minnie’s deprivation I If 
she hadn't combined her money With the 
children’s for the rug—if she could only 
have surprised Minnie with the gift of 
tier dear boy’s p 
day 1
thought of all ' her Ki—iwg. NI 
with Minnie's poverty wm almost 
than she could hear. She tentatively 
.qppped the subject with Richard, only to 
receive his sympathetic assurance :

“I’d like nothing better than to 
for Evan—I'd Hke nothing better, for 
Minnie’s sake. They 
plucky pair—Arthur might be prdud of 
them, poor fellow I But I absolutely 
haven’t any sixty dollars to spare just 
now, that’s the truth—and It would take 
«11 of that to get the boy here and back 
«gain. You'll have the house pretty 
toll, anyway, won't you, with Jack and 
his friends 7”

Yes, the house would be full.
rug. Cousin Minnie wm as 

deeply interested In that aa In every
thing else that concerned the household;
«he had acquiesced deeply to the crying 
need for it, and exclaimed consentlngly 
over the amount, appropriated fog it m 
little enough. No one would have 
dreamed that she herself made coarse 
demm overalls In an institution for a 
pittance of a wage, she put the fact ao 
mogniflcently out of eight.

"Mother will

lawiiBip m , &
Jean came to her room ao she was 

dressing, to say ; ■ "Now. mother deer, 
I hope you're not foolish enough to 
worry about Cousin Minnie. She's 
joying everything eo much—she told 
eo to-day ; and she had a lovely letter 
from Evan- he's quite* contented where 
he to."
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"Oh. I'm m glad I" said Mfa. Fairlie. 
happily.

.Vjto Minnie was enjoying herself. Mrs. 
Fairlie watched her that evening, not- 

■ pretty wavering qolor and 
tough. Minnie was, looking 

much better sines she came; to them.
Mr. Fairlie 

Jade and Ms chum had
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that night.
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ell aorta of schoolboy chatter aULt- 
ter. It waa late when they all got to 
bed, and later still, nearly on8 o’clock, 

1 Mrs. Fairlie. who had just dropped 
P. was awakened by the blase of 
electric light, and saw the nlght- 
*d Katherine’s wild eyes glaring at

•»

Oh. v

Grasp This Fact Firmly"Mother—We can’t stand It a moment 
longer 1” A wild lerk over her 
indicated the ghoetlly-appronchtog Jean. I 
"w* row n light In Cousin "Mlnnie'e I 
room—Jean and I had been totting up I 
talking—and we opened the door softly I 
to surprise her, and she waa lying there I 
with Evan’s picture — crying — crying I | 
Oh, mother, we never saw 
ing like that I
going to howl myself now 1"

"Hush I hush I" said 
warnlngly, with arms,around both white- 
robed figures as they huddled together 
on top of the bed.

"I can't hush until we do something 
to get that boy here I" Katherine’s 
voice moaned defiantly through her sobs. 
"We don't care any more about that old 
rug than you do I Tomorrow's only 
the twenty-third—Mother, we- want to 
telegraph the money and Instructions to 
him the first thing to the morning, the 
way you did to me once—and .he can 
take the afternoon train from New York 
and get here for Christmas eve—in time 
to help put up the greens—if you're will
ing !"

Willing ! As Mrs. Fairlie lay there 
that night she had a soberness of joy, 
as one who had unwittingly set foot In 
sacred places. Aa of old, this was to 
be a festival of a mother and a child. 
And to have those you loved one with I 
you in the Glory to the Highest t

It seemed aa if she had 'been indeed 
"anointed with the oil of gladness above 
her fellows."—Harper’s Bazar.
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. , . fen,d® “P0" your ability to keep turds healthy, comfortable and ,
Onoa you have grasped this fact, 
mmmm * long step toward

on Christmas 
There were moments when the rou r 

productive, 
you have «more success. 1
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any one cry- 
Oh, mother—there. I'm

?r,2i».!«lLyoaS br*eder* healthy and vigorous. It Induces —
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not
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