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"~veoignSheathing Feit
iTMade Mark fl.gmtmd>

Apu; Jie Wam uUuderwear
'Von-, wouidWt care ta depend for war*nth on a suit of

pipe undwqar.- Why depend on building, papertekp
yeur bouse warm?

'#8veeiga"Sheathing Peit is made with WOOL, saturated and-
tbate.with the sanie gum that makes RUSEROID Roofing so good. It
doa Maoe than break the wind-it actually keeps the. honte warm.

Itee sout dampness,'too, for it ia waterproof, juat like Ruberoid
Roofing.ý It will iiot rot nor become mouldy; in odorless and strongly

Dou't musstbe extra warmth andcorn.fort of a "Sovereign" Sheathed
ho=m, aud the continuai saving in cool bis, for the few dollars difference

lu. 1aUcom~ Geta aplecf "Sveregn" Feit from theinearest

a~çoiddeaieo'write us direct for sample and bookiet M.

Tti*Stada~Paint Co. of Canada, Limited
IW*,..a.adiaa makera et Duberold Itooflai

170 DaaaatyaeAv*. "eat, WinuipqigDEALERS
U PaSOe St. WestVaacouver eEYHR

WA.L LýASTER
TSr Wind proof, Damp proof, and
Vermin proof dwellings, use Sackett
Plaster Board and Empire Brands of

WaIl Plaster,

' MANITOBA (]YPSUM CO. LTD.
WINNIPEG, MAN.

-Write for Plaster Bookiet, It willIinterest you.

*According to the Determination of Professer Harcourt of Guelph
Agricultural College

ORANGE MÉAT
«is fifty per cent more valuable as a food than bread

Why not use the Cereal that gives
the best value by every known test

Orarze Meat and Milk is a Perfect Food

wau reasuring. Mrm. Mu regarded
the Intimacy with doubt, anawouId of-
ten look at the airfromlier busy niche
at the. end of t~ room, conscious cf a
perplexity for whicb she could give no
reason. The Admirai neyer dined at the
canteen, adlie had flot yet met the
strange.

It was late one stormy nigbt, and an
unusually larg nUmber o' visitors had
taken shelter-from the tropical downpour
in Mis Murray's house. Yankee Joe
liad been dozing in bis accustomed.place,
but roused up as the Admirai came in.
He entered at a door behind litie Jim's
seat, and looked over tlie boy's shoulder;
Jint waa leaning over the table, intent
on a paper on which the stranger beside
him liad miade a sketcli.

"That'a a niggerly-riggd -sbip, 'Jim;
she'sý bound to go to tlie bottom -on lier
fint cruise," he remarked, smiling.

Tlie strange looked at the Admirai
witli a curious and contemptuouo ex-
pression.

"I made the sketcli," be said, "but I've
flot iad the benefit of a nautical train-

"Yo, Mr. Bracebridge lias been draw-
ing the slip for me, dad, and liaspput a
name on the bowvs. He liasnt quite
scratclied it off; it's tlie 'Kitty Fog."'

Tlie two men excbange4glances, brief
as Iightning, and -Mrs. Murray suawa
sudden resemblance. between tlie stran-

the Admirai and lis boy. Tlie reseni-
blance muet have struck anotlier as wel
as Mis. Murray.

"Braoebridigel" said the Admirai,- as if
recalling some hlaf-forgotten misery.
"Braoebridgel" he sad again; and turn-
ing to the. stranger, drew hiel up and
looked like a judge delivering sentence
on nome lon-conoeaied iniquity. "Omrse
-you for a .faint- Wbat right bave you
to speak to In child?"j

"A arentalriglit I suppose, answeredtlie otEer with an ilf-concealed sneer. "I
preume, if every man liad bis own, this
youngstcr would belong to me. I've

Winnipeg, Ans.., 1oi1.

been thinldng Iately of claiming hlm , and
of pa 'n ou. what tlie law allowç . for
bringinglm up, but 1I won't "ê-Uned
for extras and sundries."

The words were spoken with cold sat-
irical indifference,. and littie -Jim lookedi
in alarm fromn one face to the other, wbîîc
the AdnlWrls wrath was growing. in
the silent nmoment that ensued the two
men again exclanged glances, of full corn-
prehension now, indieating that eadli au-
oeptcd ail the significance of the facts.

"'What's up, Jee?" asked Morton, -a
frequent visitor. He bad just entçred as
the pause occurred hlavinq corne straight
from Nasliwell's, whiere, with lis custoin-
ary condescension, lie lia staked and loat
his last shilling at faro.

"Reekon the Adrniral's on to make
a speech, and you're »estitilnc, -9. an-
swered Joe. "Shouldnt be astoniàbed i f
lie, close the downward carcer of tl-1
-gambler, and took you -as a gay- and
festive example."
S"He'd, better touch on the immoral.

Miies of- conversation, - and cite .you s aa
spcmnof what can be -attained in, that
lie btle doesn't look like sckn

about religio.
"I ain't on the religious tack, gentle-

men," began the Admiral- "it.'ud.' be ina hed ind liere, savin' ý'1r;. Murray'a
presence."' (Mis. Murray lad sat down
on a vacant chair beside littie Jini, * -nd
was endeavouring to draw him into con-
versation; but thie Admiral's voice- was
loud and itern, and lier efforts tâ keèp
the boy's attention were useleas). '
ain't been accustomed te sj)eakin' ýafome
more nor, one or two. I'd rathemreef
topsafls in thie worst gtaie l'y. ever MMe
than do it -now, -but l'y. got to défend
myseif and another tliat's net hem. no
more. Gentlemen, 1 ain't >umnped that
boy . It hasn't been converent neyer to
tel littie Jim's liistory before, but bc'@
got to cloose for liumself, and he'Ilbave
to listen. Iàttie 'un, hold on there."

The speakemi' expresson softened for
an instant as lie iooked down at the dchuld
and hie rugged features were transfigui;ed
by the dread of involuntary sacrifice and
separation. (Continued on Page 57).*

Thne. TowmnBicycle.
By Alice Wellington Rollins.

It was moit tlat Miss Matilda was
tircd of her ephere., She simpiy had4
neyer had one. It occumred to her
somewhat late in lite hat it would be
pleasant to have a definite objeet in
vicw, and if it should prove to be spher-
ical by nature se much the better. Un-
selfish always, liers was no personai aum.
She did mot crave culture, nom a profes-.
sion, nor a husband, nor anything that
could be liers. She wished to do soma-
thing for the world. The world, of
course, meant Boxton.

There was one difficulty. She did not
like to admit the present existence of
a flaw in Boxton. To try to improve
it would imply that it needed improv-
ing, and Miss Matilda lad always con-
sidered the village of Boxton quite per-
fect of its kind, and the kind quite perfect
of itself. Wbat did it not possess? It
had a meeting-bouse with a spire, a school-
bouse, a fire cornpany with rcd shirts
and buckets, a common, a grocery store
with one corner in it for a post-office,
and even a amali circulating library, cm-
anat.ing frorn the "sitting-room" of Maria
Follansbee. Miss Matilda wouid flot
have advocatcd the acquisition of any-
thing which might have been had before,
but whidh Boxton had been without.
The aquisition of soinething ncw, how-
ever, something which other towns nevcrhad -had tili recently, sccmcd to offer,
no insuit to the past, and to be merely
a proper deference to the present and a
noble Iegacy t-o hand down to the future.

Such a thing was the bioycle.
Truc, no one in town could afford to

buy a bicycle. Wlat,.wus worse, Box-
ton had no Icisure cl.)ss- able to devote
Saturday afternoons to the enjoymcnt
of a bicycle. No, it was certain that
no individual in Boxton was weicl adap-
ted for the bicycle craze.

Bt the towvn, as a tow-n? W'hy not
have a public bieyi-le, as we hav-e a pt1)-
lie iibrary or a ptublic s<- hool? The t ow-n
could own it; the people could. hire it

By the hour, and Boxton bold Up, its
head with the cities that liid boulevards.
Truc, the dreadful thouglit did -cross ier
mind that if ever sudh a day did arrive,
everybody would want tIc bicycle on
the same aftermoon, amd there would be
oniy one. }Iowever, she decided that
sufficient unto that day* was thcé. evi
thereof. lier' duty was to provide the
bicycle. Others might quarrel over it
as they pleased.

A bicycle was expensive, mIe knew
that. And they could not increase. tIc
town taxes, and they had no village mil-
lionaire to subseribe the whole amnount.
But thcy could give a sttawberry fesr1ý
va], and the children could pick h uckle-
bernies, and sIe, she-Mise Matilda-
could take a boarder.

SIc bad of Cen thought it a pity - mot
to take boarders in the roomy, old-fasli-
ioned bouse, with tIe neigîboring woods,
and the s3plendid wcll, and the fine apples,
and tIc excellent croquet ground. Ad-
mirable woman tînt aIe was, mIe lad
ncver regrctted that a certain aristo-
cratie sense of fitness in rcigning supreme
over such a mansion hadjutberofffrom
adding another source tolier income;
but sIc had always been haunted wPith
a sincere sympathy for the boarder Chat
rnight have been, eut off froru the splen-
5lid privilege of dwelling, even for a few
wýeeks, in the' green_. pastures of Boxton.
Now, howcver, that she had a motive
outside lerscîf, and outside any personal
or individual prejudices in favor of other
towns, aie feit justified, for the bonor
of Boxton, in assuming the role of a com-
pensat cd hostess.'

1It ias Samuel Barstow wbo first chec-
ked her enthusiastrn

"*Is it a-goin' to be a fellcr's or a gai's
wl.ieel?" he asked suddcniy.

iMiss Matil(la was startIed-she had
flot known there were two kinds-but
only for a moment "Both," she answered

ionl the briç-f instant of shock she
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