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Sunday Reading
Red Wine

A True Stery
By C. B. Le BOW

It was grewing dark in the city streets;
men and wemen burried along as if eager
te reacb cemfortable homes; tbe herses
seemed te pull the heavy wagons with
mnore wilingness than usual, as if tbey
tee knew that the day's work was over,
and enjoyed the prospect of rest. The
larnpligbters were going their rounds and

tryingte make up for tbe lest daylight.
Latte cildren were saf e and warmn at
home.

AUl but one, perhaps. A littie boy
stood on the deserted pavement, close te a
great windowi of plate glass, through
which be ga,.ed with anrnpt face. Tbe
picture which he looked a t was a beautiful
oie. A great room with painted ceiing
overhead, aid a chandelier wbich seemed
te make real sunshine. The walls were
covered with fine paintings. A marble
table beaped with deicieus food, stood
near the centre of the reern. The bright
ligbt struck threugb the great decanter,
and made a big crimson stain on the white
band of a gentleman wbo sat at the table
reading a newspaper. A large diamond

rin on one finger seemed te wink and
blik at the little boy outside. "I wish
be weuld look Up, " the cbild was tbinking.

But tbough he waited and watched, tbe
mai did net move for a long time. Then
be flung the paper down, and reached eut
tbe hand with the diamond for a wmne-
glas, wbich he filed and drank, neyer
once looking towards the window.

"Please, sir."
That was ail the bey said. He had

gene up the Club-bouse steps frem the
stieet into the wide hall; then, without
stepping te knock, he had epencd the
great door which led inte the gentleman 's
reern. On tbe thresbold of the saloon he
stopped, frigbtened at what be had done.

"Wbat is it, my small man?"
Mr. Artbur Leonard had a pleasant

srile wbich came easily te bis bandsoe
face; but the child sbrank back, altbough
be looked inte the big brown eyes as if he
saw sometbing there he had been looking
for for a great while.

"You came te beg, 1 suppose," and the
gentleman's hand went readily ite bis
peket."Oh, ne, sir; 1 neyer tbeught of that. I
wanted-I mean-please sir, I wiil go
now.l

H1e meved back awkwardly, but Mr.
Leonard stopped him with a gesture. Tbe
cild's face interested him. Tbe manner.
tee, at first soe ager, now se embarrassed,
bad roused bis curiosity..1

"You are c01d, he said, noticing that
the child sivercd, aid that his garments
were thin and poer.

H1e rose, took the bey by the band and
led him te the great fire wbich was dancing
on the beart-a big, joily fire, whicb
seerned trying te light up the roem and
make tbe chandelier notice how big aid
brigbt it was.

Mr. Leonard did net seern te tbink it
queer for a poor little bey wiiýh patcbed
lothes te sit in one of the crlmson satin

arma-chairs big enouigh for a tbrene. H1e
drew up ene for bimsetf opposite.

"Are you bungry?" he asked, "I wil
give you something te eat, and a littie
wine will warm yeu up."1

"Oh, ne, sir," and the cbild shrank
further back inte the big chair.

"You will tell me your name, at least?"
"Yes, sir. My name is Eddie Bpynten;

and I ain ten years old."
"Ali''"
Mr. Leonard was smiling now as be saw

the b)oy¼s coutrage ceming back.
X toit W il not bc angry with me, sir?"

\n ~w làv in the world should 1 be
angýry wth V(U?'

1 I i kt hnow but you mîght. sir, if I
said \\ I it ji w anted tu.-

Nt,-,r fi ir, Eddie; 1 am an-beus te
kflo\\ h ý lit ou have te tel nie.''

Il i ti It 0v stretChc(l lis lttle thin
han!i d wVith the cold, eut tow-,ards the

in 'k ite dveheuse now. and get a
goo ' dof money-fivc shillings a

Vulgar Werds

A distingwisbed auther says: "I re-
solved, wben I was a child, neyer te, use
a word wbicb 1 could net prenounce before
my mother witbout offending ber." He
kept bis resolutieir, aid becarne a pure-
minded, noble, bonoured gentleman. His
rule and example are worthy cf imitation.

Beys readily leari a class of low, vulgar
words and expressions, m-bich are neyer
beard in respectable circles. The utmost
care on the part of parents will searccly
prevent it. 0f course we cannot tbink of
g iris as being se, much exposed te titis
perdl. We cannet imagine a decent girl
using words sbe would net give utterance
te before ber father or mother.

Sucb vulgarity is thougbt by serne beys
te be "smart," tbe "next thiný te swcar-
ing," and yet "net se, wicked.' But it is
a hlabit whivh lemds te, prefanity, and fis
thlinind with evil thoughts. It vulgarizes
and degrades the seul, and prepares the
,way for many of the gross and fearful sims
which now corruptsociety.

yoig rea(lcrt keep your mouth fre

froiaIeimlpurity and your "tongue frorn
ecii:'' but iin orifer te de tiis, ask Jesus te
cicause yi l I bart and kecp it dlean, for
,.(ut of thte abuindance of the heart the
inouth speakeia."

Making Tirne

-Mýmitî* v'-hian \iliard. -whaf vi
g i 7!iX o qi ltfor NViala r f-jr

~ d î't kaîo' I ) îtellnie.

ll,\'. i» l'.Ii e ir ke fill

Sunshine Furnace
1 di

cause you are sitting here, andi have eyes
just, like ny father's."

"What a strange child!" MNr. Leonard
was thinking.

"He was se handsorne and tail," went
on the littie fcllow, looking back inte the
firelight. "H1e wore nice clothes, toe, like
youm; and we lived in a great big house,
rnost as big as this. 1 used te sit next te,
him at the table, and he gave me that te
drink," pointing to the wine-glass. "M Ioth-
er weîîld cry sometimes; but he would kiss
ber, and tel ber that good %ine would
make me strong and handsorne. One
day he m-ent away for a long tirne, and
mother cried ail the while he *as gene.
When he came back he struçk her, and
tben feil down on the floor. I screamed
because 1 tbougbt he was dead. Tbe
coacbman wbo dreve tbe herses came -up-
stairs, and helped mother te get bim te
bed. She said he was ill. He used te
scream and fight if anyone went near him.
It was the rcd wine that made bim se,
mother said. And tben one nigbt be
died, and there was agreatfuneral. After
that mother packed up our clethes, and
went toE lve where she could earn sorne
meney. We've only got two littie rooms
new. Mether sews on a machine. Some-
times she cries ail nigbt, 1 believe."

He had been talking very fast, but
<Itopped suddenly.

Mr. Leonard meved uneasily.
"This was what you wanted te tl

Uresir. Every tiine I come by the
window and see yeu sitting here, yeu
make me think of my father; and I won-
dered if you had any littie boy at home,
and hew he and bis mether weuld feel if
yeu sheuld die because of the red wine";
and then the tears came, and Eddie
Beynton slid down from the big chair and
stood beside Mr. Leonard, who ha' I
turned bis face aWay. Eddie wondered if
tbe gentleman was crying tee. He ceuld

netseethebi,, brown eyes, for his head
was dreeping pon bis breast.

"I'm gomg berne now, sir. Mother wilI
have my supper ail ready, and be fright-
ened if 1 don't corne"; and before Mr.
Leonard roused from hie painful reverie,
tbe cbild had slipped frern the warrn,
cbeery reom, and was ruxm'ng down tbe
dark street, home te his waiting mother.

lIn ailtbe years te ceme, Arthur Leonard
and Eddie Boynton, mai aid boy, may
neyer meet again. The reom ipi the
luxurieus club-bouse is deserted; the fire is
eut, the room dark, the beavy curtamn
drawn at the big windew; but, in a
beautiful berne, the brown eyes look
lovingly at a sweet wernan, and te the rosy
boy wbe hangs about bis neck, tbe father
wbispers: "Ged bless yeu; my cbild, and
keep us ail from the destruction of the
redvwme."p

Efficiency
nhe test of furnace

efficiency is the volume, of
heat it conserves for actual
use, from the heat generated
in burning your fuel.

There is a fixed volume
of heat in every kind of fuel,
whether it is wood, soft coal
or anthracite.

The business of your furnace ia te
exrl'ct &Il the heat, which &Hl furname
do-and te conserve the maximum
of it for use-which the Sunshlm
furnace do.s.

The Sunshinelsenn-steel firepot is
built wi th> atraipht walls-not slopmng
te fonn aand hold a non-conducting
deposit of ashes. A very important
peint in furnaoe efficiency.

The grates ef tbe Suishine furnace
are equal ini area te the firepot, se that
fresh, oxygen-i«ithout which proper
combustion is impossible-fiows to
every part of the fire al the time.

Ahl air passages are exactly pro-
portioned se that neither tee much ner
tee little air passes ever the radiatr-
there can be ne superheated air, ner
any under heated air, sent te the rooms
above.

The deors, drafts and dampers are
mach ined te fit snugly and te exclude
heat-wasting air currents f rom thUic a m
outside. Ilne -C- bl-

Engineering Service Fre..
McClary's own heating engineers are at your service vhen yeu b.>' a Sumbuh

Furnace. ta give you free expert advlce on yourhome-heatlns requhgmmta. Write
ta the nearest McClary Branci and ask f or particulare about titis sevice. hboo&t-
let, «'Comfort in thte Home," makea ecai &Uthe thinga yoa vaut to kaow aoat
firnace and it la sent f ree on requeat.
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JAS. W. KOBETSON LL.D., C.M .. Charmai oflBoad.
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