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ïîï K*IM Little Grai ns of Grit
ie "Putý on this blouse indtantly," site
k- said. '%apd go play ini the aand pile tin
[-I cail you. Josephine, gather the lilaoe&

ig Thomas, this bucicet and spade is IV
bt presont. Take it to the gax'den, np. mind you keep your clothes dlean for
ie th. party."
g. 8h. kissed -him brusquely, and lirapm
jd away. Tommüy and hie mo'thor, gunt.
A ily, liko cuiprits escâping, yot with shy

smiles for each other, slIýpped out into k
er the gorgeons gardon of Madm Tower.
19 There, under the bending lilacs, the ap
id pealing aweetness ot Morm's lavendor
it rufiles and violet eyos was no longer
0.to b. resisted.
rt "You're thé' beautifuleet lady any.
[y where," he said. «Who cares if yen
,d haven't got any grit!"

[t is nothor lughed. "Look IP silo

-Protect'Your-Buildings
WIth EATONSIpra

Red* Rock'Shingles
PIRE RESISTING

IMPERIAL RED ROCK SHINGLES are manufactured fronm
high grade feit, thoroughly saturated and coated with asphaltum,
in wlu*ch, while hotý there is embedded crushed red slate, whicli
wil l ot Walsh or blow off on exposuré weather.

They are Thoroughly Fire ResistIng
-- the date surface presentiiqg a rock-like reaistance to flying sparks or lightning.

Rach strip takes the place of 4 shingles and measuires 82X4 inches long and 10 inches
wIq, ade exactly as ilIstae..

These are laid 4 inches to the weather,5 fus requiring 112 stripa for each 100 squarefeot net of roof sUi 4 ace.
Pull instructions for ap1gar onanemn ah lude. Weight 190 pounda per

square. Take Th"r Class freiÇký rates. Order from Winnipeg.
UAIOI Pri4k.yr square inch. lncluding NAILS..........9.25

EATON'S Imperiali Plaitic
Waterproofing

-Au elastic coating for Waterproofing anything that it flot subject to a pressure
from the opposite aide.

If tyou have a troublesome metal or patenlt roof, coat it with Imperial Waterproofing.Cotthe outaide of your basement walls wth ImperiaI Wterrofng to exclude themoature. Tro preserve your fence posta, coat the bottoins with Imperial WaterprooÉiig.
I Made in Black only and dries wth a hard-ýnamel-like finish. 41,

anImpeilWae roofing covers froin 250 to 300 square feet to the gallon on metal,an ri 50 to 2 square feet toe the gallon on porous surfaces, one ca Twoeoats are recommended coaty
Put up in Five, Fifteen, Thirty, and Fifty gallon lots.

UASN Price.,110 gallons ......... 11.10 oIIAlletPrice.,16 gallons ......... 3.75diAlit Price, te galions ......... 84M 4 A5O- Price, à galions.......13.18î

ORDER PROM
WINIIPEG

In sealed airtight packages.

M~Connâck's
dk&rsey Creaiu Sodas.

SoId f resh everywhere

Factory at LONDON, 99Ja
Branches at

Montreal, Ottawa,
HaImilton, Kingstcn,
Winnipeg, Calgary.
Port Arthur, St.
John. N.B.

moMMY TOfJ woko onthimornng o bi sevnthbirtb.
- day with a mind instantlý

alert and expectant. Durin1
the night maturity-thaît

St mtiou hngo-had como up.
on hiru. Only yeserdiy bis extromE
yoith had disgraced 'him. Beulah King
dom ia, secret stolen interview had
boaste# that silo could tickie any toa<
she saw.

Lator, in the dusk, bhei and his mothez
had cmee upon a toad in Polly Voo's
forest. His parent had screamed and
fed. He (who might have tickled ii
manfully) had followed, screaming, too.
But of course that was during the part
of the night when' ho was atml only
six. Now ho was seven!1 Ho examined

-msf with, üsi *curxoity.
seemed to hlm his bande wero bigger,
moire resoluite. Ho oonsulted the weather.
The day was fine.

"I believe I will go fishing!" ho re-
joiced aloud.

A laugh, ,., arsh, but indulgnt-his
grandmother's-startled him. She was
beside bimq ber powderod formai old
face distorted- with linos of satire, her
Waeted"han~ds,. where the looâe rings
jingled, busy among bis prosents.

"IGood morning!" greeted Tommy,
with large bappiness.

Beyond Madam Towor àtood Tommy's
mother, bis owi dear "Morm," exquis.
ite in morning-,lavonder. She came to
him imxnediately and kissod him. Irot
bont bead was lit yellow by sunlight,
and ali ber curls#were a-glimmer. Yet
it seemed to Tommy she was troubled.

"Want to go fisbing with me, Merm?"
ho inviIted, warmly.

"Morm 1" mocked Madam Towor.
"Seven years old, and akn baby talk
etill!" No, ahe don't itrto go fish-

in Tile water is full of monsteors!
Crawfish!1 Clai"a! They'd frigilten you
both into lfits. Josephine, hoe takes thaft
coward streak from you."1

"I know it," admitted Tommy's
motber.A 1

"There isn't a speek of grit betwoen
you- noît a speck l If you didn't have
me to lean on, I don't know wbat felly
you'd fali into. Oh, me 1" silo sighed
beaviiy. "'Tommy, wash ilean for your

-party. No toads or tomboys invited."1
"Isn't Beulail invited?" spluttered

Tommy indignanty, bis curie ail sopped
,anîd running.

"Beulah!" Madam Tower gave Tom-
my a difficuit moment; thon while he
assaulted 'bis head with the brush, pile
turned her satire on bis mother.J

'"Haven't I made it php te you /bth
that I sill exert my ý%bt to qioose
your intimates? Nelt)te*,Jack Ki gdom
nor bis undisciplined sister are welcome
bore wbile 1 am head of this bouse!
Dramatists! Tomboys! luil! What
chance bas a dramatist to earn a Christ-
ian living, I'd like to know? Josephine,
for your boy's se, if not for your
own- But tbere i no use taking be-
fore the child. Corne, Tommy, and put
on your birtbday suit. Oh, if yQur poor
father had only lived!"f

Tommy stared at the garment she
tbrust toward him witb amazed and
violent disappointment. It was a
despicable white duck blouse, with a
silk necktie and a boIt like a girI's

"Oh, Merm, you promised me over-
aIls 1"'lhe eried.

1 i1s Mother's look faltered before bis
own.

1"There's tho 'party, Tommy, dear,"y
shie wavered. "I bought the ýoverails,
but your grandmothcr thonghit-your
grandmother decided-

"Your grandmo.ther decided that a
child who fails into a spasrn ecause of
a warty toad isn't man e'nough for
overalîis! "

'I was only six wlien 1 -saw tht
toad!" cried Tommyx. sttui,,N' ith i,
justice, but Madaniým T-~eï ,Ibatrd for-
ward on lier cane. r~ n. the old-
fashioned diamonds bobhing i h er c ars.

"'A cup of hot blood,' râpeated Tommy,
firmly."

wbispered. "Some one sent you this."
8he bheld up a kmife.

o ' How many blades Y", ho gasped.
"Find out."
Tommy crooked bis short fingors and

pulled open the four blades ono by one.
Ho matured beneath ber eyos.

"Merm," ho pronounoed, "it's a corkýer!
.And I bot I kfM w Who sent it!"

"Who?" scarcely above ber breatil.
"Mr. Jack, Kingdom,. that's Who 1"

Tommy's bosom throbbed. "«I gness b.
knows what a fellow wants.

Temmy's mother bent till ber brigbt
bair covered ber eyes. "Hero's thT"
whittling blade, deat'est. Dont yOu
want 4to go to the forest and whittle T"

By the foreet silo meant the forest
of bean polos, wbere Polly Voo was
working. Now, a bean pole would Whlit-
tle down to a splendid fishing rod, and as
Tommy advanced ho debated wiletber to
say "'Halloo, Polly," offbandediy, or t»
Pull up a polo and escape witb wlhat
sPeed ho could. As ho besitated, ho
heard a clear, significant whistle, and
Beulail peeped tilrougb the pickots.

"llalloo, there!" ho called.
"FlalIoo Tom.",
"I'm seven, growing on eight, Beula!'
"I know it. An' you're going to have

a party, ain't you! I'm not- invited; go
1 thought I'd coros early." Silo boppod
up to Lthe top of 'the fence. - One f
the rnoney, two V the show, three t'
get ready, and four t, GO l"'"She finished,
leaping gloriousiy over.* Tommy also
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