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Save you nmoney
Stop a0l laundry troubles. "Chel
lenge" CollJ ars eauhcleaned witb
a tub from a wet cloth-.mmart and
dressy always. The correct dujl
fi" nshud texture oQf the best linen.
if Fmu dembir haa't "Chaneflge"Bundrte us eudIoul mouer, 23c. for coODar
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Your
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truction from
other, washboaed4, bec ause of
the exclusive, patent-protected
method of crimping the zinc.
Easier, on clohes-hands-

-patience, for the same reason.

Winnipeg, December, 1913.

bis bottie vithout hI* rebellious bam
having to b. hel& It uas anoti
month bof ors Nurse O'Brien could 'ochim ou hber kuee, but th.re h. muet
44reàted witii respect. Oue Bof t goId
Baturdmty ln September, the liti Jewe
etop-lat the ste, of the Day Nurse

Islzy in a' ory of. embroide,
going te b.e photo1'aphed. Ris litt
round arme and =ecwere bare eud 1
lovely -round l go agM bos tuck out

disraciugy :om tbie enibroidery thý
Nurse O'Brieu rasbly caught hlm ai
raiuedl kismea'on them. And Izzy, t
the flrmt Urne ince they haed kno'
hlmâ, smiled, amileâ a bit tolerantly ai
a bit reguishy, but:, oddly enough,
uas th. Mclvor. st whom ho mmili

acroas Nurse OBreu's golden, etoopi
hes.d. An-ten- the littie Jeweo
brought them meach a photo-card the ne:

*week, *ving it with a- -hy gratitu4
acrous tler reserve, lzzyst wjth: h
dimpled knees sud his , erbroiderie
etilli wearng the tolersiit' rogul
Milile. But that was an geccaon. -Ai
further liberties were net tolerated. I
October ho crept-,hitched, rather-wit
au oye always on the offing whenc
nurseo or amoreus small girls mnigi
swoop. Blockes ad toya lho played wlt
aimoe, abandoning them when gregari
ous youthm approsehéed.

A nd now it wm Névember, a grei
ahvery Noveniber day, darkenlng &
four ock as thb. blîdren plashed an4
clanure4, gettiug ready for te&. Tii
heart of Nurse OYBrien uas heavy. Ong
of -thsoc"al Workers hU4 dropped ii
duriugthb afteruoon with wet eyes au

-three oilîdren. A mother had wrappei
a dead wee baby in a hawl and g oni
to her day'8 wofC leaviug the thref
chlldrepi plsylng at home. The Mittli
uncoumoxous thinge had bosse playing dol]
uit& tbe shawlod tragedy aud the girl
had brought them away. The grirnes
of it was dragging at the matiron's
spfrit. She Mild «Grae"» listlessly anc
unmheediregly while Saimmy coun.ted hie
"piee oever eud over with.adigit fin
gèr, aud surreptitious bites wero takez
off pially jammy orners, and Mary
Marehuck put eut a graceless tougue ai
the chiding eider sister, snd a new littlç
Plaid strauger girl sobbed on unrecon.
ciled to à new world.

Nurse Ie1vor bel&! the base of sup-
plies, for the just-over-a-year, bread-and-
milk dozen or me who at around ber ini
a -memi-circle, bauds on knees, 'vide
waiting eyes, like littho froge on toad-

toôl1, -opening £11d ehutting their
muuth as the. spoon came, tbeir way.
Nurse Mlvor admnialhed as she fecd
"Are y. a nie girl, Violet Mather ?"
Violot'm Glasgow hoad bobbed lu vigor-
ouaf assent. Jebnny Bisparka nodded
over him .pooný, Johnny 'vas alwaya
sleepy as the laWaDuke b>f Devonshire.
"'Wake up, Joh7uy.,Biparka!1" &she
laugbed a 1m ju.,elapped bus
nourismient miii 'vith i Ôeier, heavier11d, swaying on his stool. Izy devoted

.himéelf seriously to the matter iu baud',
bis eYe lifting ometîrnes to Nurse
O'Brien as abe at unusualjy stillinl the

idst of t#4vibrant 1f e of lhe Nursery,
grievM and apart. And 'ith smre queer
instinct of his queer baby-beart, bye-
and'-bye hie slippedL off hies sool, crept in
hie' queer aide-wise faashion to the dis-
tradt little matiion, çsud, quite suddeuly,
laid a couflding band on ber white linen
knee. Wben the little Jewess slipped
in f rom the grey evening ahe found bier
baby contented in the matrou's arme,.
lier lips on his littIe soft head, the com-
fort of tears ilalber Irish eyes. And,
quite suddenly, as Izzy bad laid bis
baud on bier knee, quite suddenly the
littlo Jewms buied bier face iu Nurse
O'Brien's lap, and, ber arme around bier
baby, and Nurse O'Brien's armus around
them both, thie bitter reserve of ber
broke down for the firat lime ince mie
bad taken ber baby and corne'away,
but broke dOwn into a devastating
storm of rackinglIterrible hears. "God-
God-bless!" sbe said brokenly wben
she could speak again, and siipped away,
ber baby tucked into lier sbawl.

Tbey bad grown very near after that,
the little Jew-M-\otlier and the Irishi
nurse. And, ail at once. 1h Mas Christ-
mas Eve, crisp and white and starrv.
The Day Nursery lîad had a delectible
Tree tbe duy before, witi aIl the moth-
ers and ail the babies an-d4-all the other
motiiers NWho had made thc Day Nursery
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nds corne to b., and even a reàeemed father
bier or t'vo. Today tbe matron had ent ber
ax staff aiL off ho their homes or their'
b. friendis. 5h. berrelL 'vas lu a little green
ln dinner-dreme, the geld of ber hair bound
s tightly above ber gay face. Sbe 'was

ry going to diluner bye-sud-bye 'viti a cer-
ery tain distant cousin, a detrimental sol-
t-le dier-man froue a rniitary base along the
his Paciflc.- Her oye. 'versvery drsam;y in~
seo ber gay face.
lati Izzy's motber had slipped lu ho esia
zd bit ln the evening, bad5 belped 'itihie
for unusual robing,, sud iad been, bld of
wu the- soldier-coumin.
nd "Lady-go a'vay ?» abe wondered

il drearily.
ed "«Not yet-not for a,long lime yet.»
ng, Mol, 7 assured ber, ber face rosy, pst.
boa tlnthe black little aboulder.
xh Tbeu abe flitted off, tying up a belated
f parcel- or-two. And tie littie Jewemm
desat very stilIl,.brooding, Izzy straigbt
e, and serious ou ber kuce.
bh Molly O'Brien- looked at ber troubled.
ad Iy, ber beart tbatkqd lifled to the com-
Iu ing of theo oldier-detrimenlal fillMug
h agalu at siit of the bleak litho 'voman
ce1 and the slraigbt, serious baby.
it «Wiat is it. Rutbh?" she asked?ently.
bh Ruth lifhed a wau face. "Izzy," sho
i- said. "And me. Tie heart la enepty.,

Thore ds nokto come-aunyones.'
ýY Thon again, as lu 3une, the door-beliLt rang. Before the womeu bad stirred,
ýdtb. door opeued 'ith a rush and $U
le comely young, Jew . - ith lumbled

Oblack boir and a very red tie wae in-
'~pehuously lu tbe roon, hlm 'arma out-
dstretcied to Ruthi.

ýd Ruth, the red spots flaming in ber
le thin cbeekà, rose 'vith Izzy tigbt to ber
le breast, and, standing, froze into a ter-

Brible stilluesm. One hand poiubed btb te
Sdoir.

«"Ruth!" 1h. man appealed, bie arme
'droppiug .Stj ai11 m e poiu te &.

HMe baudmome face bardenedi.
"I sbay,' ho sm.d. "I tell."
Thonsa torrent of Yiddish came frori

hlm, gestures, appeals, a tale of travel.
"Camlgary," tbe matron beard, and saw
b is baud% full of tbe money he drew
fromIn is pockeét... Bueï'%s wife stood on
like sa Fate, Izzy tighh iainst ber.

AIl at once smbecuute bis torrent of
Yiddish 'vith a s 'vord-like queétion. The
matron board that 1h coucerned a Rosa
Finkelstein. But il ent tbe young Jew,
into a roar of laughter sud auobber tor-

rrent of Yiddish. Then his face grew
contrite as Ruth swayed a bit, and hie
Arms went out again as the matron
caught Ruth and stcadied ber luto a.
cbair. Her arme looseu-ed arouud Izzy,
and that uuexpected youug pormon, slip-
ping ho the floor, loeked up .at the band-,
&mre, flushed young mau bent over bie
mother, bitched nearer, caught a, cheer-
ful-checked trouser, aud, ,with an in-
dubitable cro'v, stood up on hi& foot.
Hia father caugit binm up wth a sbout
of deligbt, and Ruth smiled unsteadily
up at the two of them, aud little
O'Brien, ber Irish beart lifting aÉaiu
nearly out of ber sinaîl pulsing body,
slipped away and lef t lhem'alone ho-
gether.

"Lady!" a soft voico called at the
shairs bye-and-byo. And wheii she veàt
down, "Mýy man,' said Ruth siyly-"ho
çorne." And, between thern> tbey told
ber. There werc't "pretty girls" iu
earnest, it seemed. Ruth was jealous
and ber mnan bad tcased ber. Wben se
of unreason and wcnt away, Jompeb
took Izzy oue night in a sudden flame
had oeen equally furious-and wouid!n't
explain. On the nigit ho 'vent suddenly
to Calgary, Rosa Finkeistein had gone
West too, and Ruth thought tbey had
gone together. But Rosa andÎ14er bus-
baud were borne from Edmonton for the'
holidaY, Josepfr bad just met hhem, And
uow the, lady 'vas going eut and hhey
must go too. Joseph 'vas full of thanks
and Ruth hmd a shy '<God blesa" for the
spîldier cousin, and Izzy hefd up his
funny little face of hie wn.-freo qIt
be,'kis'sed.

"Tlie'.v don't know, tbougb, -t-at it's
blessed Christmas!" thought 1%olly, in
whlp* sical pitv. "But 'God bless' ie
wifm and swe et. And it's Christmnas
for thern just the saine. A/little child
and peace."

Then she gasped, and cauglit them
back as they Lad just gone.


