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Let Us Help You To Solve
The Heatlng Probleni

Our advice-our recom-
mendations-and our
estimates of the cost of a
complete heating system-
are given absolutely free of
charge.

Simply send us a rough
diagram of your hom-
giving dime~nsions of rooms

>St to you.

.You 'know all?" lie gasped,hoarsely.
"Ail 1" she replied, sobbing, her

farced strength falling suddenly away
from, ber. 'Oh, Frar'k " s¶he wailed,
"why didn't you trust me? Wliy
couldn't you trust me ?"

The inevitable climax camne. The
next f ew weeks witnessed the dis-
traint upon Frank's belongings, and
the exchange of home, if the shabby
apartments ta which lie took bis sick
wife could be sa designated. With
the shadow of a stili greater evil
bovering o-ver lier, Lauira faced tbe
crisis almost unmoved. She saw,
too, that Frank needed ail the support
whicb ber Ioving sympatliy alone
could ]end bîm.

As the lengtbening days of Feb-
ruary drew to a close, the long-
looked-for situation was found for
Frank, and tbe most pressing debts
were paid off. But bis remorse was
not strong enougb to exercise thie
gaxnbling spirit whicb had obtained
fast possession of him. He was still
waiting for tlie run of luck W¶xicli
Fate, witli a curions persistency, de-

rose up the hoarsè cries. of the sub-
urban hawker, and, later on, the
voice of the newsboy, crying the
familiar "Winner! Winnerl", The
sounds fr11 on 'his ears without mean-
ing. The Grand National had heen
run, but there was a greater and
more absorbing race going an in the
shabby littie bedroomn-a contest be-
tween life and deatb, and the odds
were on the grim. spectre.

Laura stirred at the sound of the
boy's shrill voice. He had thauglit
ber sleeping; but she 'had been think-
ing of the life stretching out before
liim, bereft of her restraining hatid.
It liad restrained but littie in life,
she feared, unconscious of the full
weight of lier influence over him, but
there was a hope in ber death. She
f ought down the longing ta spare
him and herseif.

"Dearest !" she faltered.
He L-riuuDed ber hand and rememn-
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ail my life !" sbe entreated,
dilating in the force of ber
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