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 Music
aught Free

‘Home Instruction

" SPEGIAL OFFER TO OUR READERS

In order to advertise and introduce!

their home study music lessons in
‘every locality the International Imsti-
tute of Music of New York will give
free to our readers a complete course
of instruction for either Piano, Organ,
Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet, Banjo,
Cello or Sight Singing. In return they
simply <ask "that you recommend their
Institute to your friends after you
learn to play.

You may not know one mnote from
another; yet, by their wonderfully
simple and thorough method, you can
soon learn to play. If you are an ad-
vanced player you will receive special
instruction,

The lessons are sent weekly.  They
are so simple and easy that they are
recommended to any person or little
child who can read English. Photo-
graphs and drawings make everything
plain. Under the Institute’s free
tuition offer you will be asked to pay

only a very smail amount \averaging | confess failure.

" When the Tide Turned.

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Far

quhar McRae, Regina,

BILL Stringer gazed

earnestly at his re-
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adorned a conspicu-
ous place on the
walls of his bachelor
apartments on _ the

' Gully Ranch. Hav-
ing critically surveyed is features for a
season, he observed to the face in the
glass:

“Well, I guess I need a shave if ever

anyone did.”
“But what’s the difference, anyhow,”

flection in the little
hand mirror which
':%n?:{a' \7"%

he continued; “I guess the coyotes and

jack rabbits aren’t particular. If Kate
could only see me now.”

The face in the mirror reflected a
frown and disappeared. Bill sat down to
think.

When we think of ourselves, our
thoughts are seldom pleasant.

“Three years—just think of it,” he re-
marked to a shaggy wolf hound stretched
on the floor. “Three years, and .where
am I at1” First two crops frozen; last
year’s hailed, and then, rather than quit,

“P]l catch the

exclaimed to himself. i

dishes together and broke into a \bois-
interrupted an unusua

ceremoniously inside.

all the powers, Sit. down fellows.

inquired Sel, one of the arrivals.

“Neither; guess again.”

“Perhaps ye've got the phenomenon,
man,” suggested Hiram, a cool. quiet
Scotchman. .

“Wrong again, old horse. Just getting
ready for a little day off tomorrow.
Anything to keep away the blue devils.”

“Pidn’t know were ever ‘Oh be joyful,’
but I guess this law suit deserves a
little celebration.” i

“Don’t mention that case to me again,”
said Bill shortly.

Both men looked rather surprised, but
made no comment. Cards were pro-
duced, and for several hours little was
said but “pass,” “hearts,” “Jack high,”

when I winter cattle, nigh onto two
hundred get caught in a spring blizzard.

I pay for the cattle and costs of court
over it, too, like as not.”
“Guess Kate’s old man was about
right when he told her she was a little
fool to think I’d ever have a home for
her. Well, it’s all no go, so the best I
can do is to write and tell her it’s all
off and I’ve been a failure.”
This was not the first time Bill had
determined upon this course; but his
courage had always failed at the critical
moment; after all, luck might take a
turn 1n his favor, he had promised him-
gelf. But now there was no alternative.
Bill was a strong man, but the pen
seemed to shake so that he could hardly
write. What should he say? After
the taunts he had so often endured as to
his shiftlessness, he was too proud to
The only course open

14 cents a week) to cover postage and | was to write an indifferent letter, break-

" the necessary sheet music.

No one should overlook this won-
derful offer.
it—show this article to them.

The International Institute has sue-
cessfully taught others and can suc-

Tell your friends about

ing the engagement. Two hours before
he could not have done it; but the news
of the law suit, decided against him,
had hardened him to flint. The letter
was completed, sealed and stamped. Bill
then rode over to the post office, set his
teeth, and dropped the letter into the

cessfully teach you, even if you KnOW |, Jox; and saw nothing on the way

absolutely nothing whatever
music.

clear.

Write to-day for the free booklet, | re-entered his shack.
explains everything. It will

which
convince you and cost you mnothing. Ad-
dress your letter or postal card to In-

ternational Institute of Music, 98 Fifth

about back but hit P awav 1 '
The lessons make everything t)ul:io‘ yut a white face far away in On

Bill was in no gentle mood when he
He held the lan-
tern aloft, revealing the rusty stove, to-
bacco-stained floor and unwashed dishes

on the table.
“No wonder fellows go crazy out here,”

Ave., Dept. 319B, New York, N.Y.

he muttered. “But I won’t though,” he

and other technical terms. At midnight

Bill got up to get a lunch.

While the coffee was boiling, Sel and
Hiram arranged to go to Winnipeg with
Bill and all have a tremendous spree to
gether.

While they planned the details, Bill
mechanically took a small photo from an
inside pocket. He suddenly came to
himself with a start. Kate was no
longer anything to him. But what if she
knew of his plans for the morrow. No,
she would never believe it from anyone;
of that he felt certain. He could almost
see her cheeks flush as she would  de-
nounce as false anything representing
her Bill as acting otherwise than a
gentleman. Should he go or not? The
little photo said No. That settled it.

“Hello Bill; where’d you get the
picture?” exclaimed Sel.

“Oh, nowhere in particular,” said Bill,
evidently rather confused.

“I really begin to think ye are a lettle
off after all, man,” said Hiram, “for cer-
tain sure the picter canna come from na-
.where.”

“Let’s see it,” coaxed Sel. “It was a
lady and a peacherina, too.”

“T’d rather mot, boys. See the coffee
is about ready.”

“Come -along mow, one wink at it.

Girls are about as scarce as Archangels
out here, you know.”

“Let him keep the thing then. T
wouldna look at it onyway the mnoo,”

said the Scotchman.
Bill hurriedly replaced it in his pocket.

terous song. The opening of the \door | wanted to try the
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This Washer Must

 Pay For IHiself

A man tried tosell me & horse once. He said
¢ was a fine horse and had nothing the matter with

stage to-morrow—slide for thef Il’eg, o’,;u’l’ it. L;'mwgo s fine horse. ]i‘.lt' }ﬁ“’f‘ ‘]ﬁﬁ: -
i . thi u muc 2dn?
have a regular blow out, see 1 on ak?x%w th‘e x:an veryhm %

To keep up his spirits, he slammed the | T .

So I told him ¥

the hgrse isn't

that. 1 was afl

the horsewasn't “‘all
right” and that I
might have to
whistle for my
money if I once
rted withit. So
didn’t buy the
horse” although I

thinking.

You see I make
Washing Machines
—the *“1900 Grav-
ity” Washer.
zlﬂfnld tIB saifd to my-
self lots of people
may think about
my i Ma~
chine as I thought
about the horse, and about the man who owned it
But I'd never kpow, because they wouldn’$
write and tell me.

So, thought I, it is only fair enough to let le
try my Washing Machines for a month, before
they pay for them, just as I wanted to try the
horse.

You see I sell my Washing Machines by mail.
1 have sold over half a million that way.

Now, I know what our “1900 Gravity” Wash-
er will do. I know it will wash the clothes, with-
out wearing or tearing them, in less than half
the time they can be washed by hand or by any
other machine.

I know it will wash a tub full of very dirty
clothes in Six minutes. I know no other ma-
chine ever invented can do that, without wear-
ing out the clothes.

strong woman, and it don’t wear the clothes, fray
the ed gesdnor break buttons the way all other
es do.
It just drives soapy water clear through the
fibres of the clothes like a force pump might.
So, I said to myself, I will do with my “1900
Gravity” Washer what I wanted the man to do
with the horse. Only I won’t wait for people to
ask me. 1l offer first, and I'll make good the
offer every time.
Tet me send you a “1900 Gravity” ‘Washer on
a month's free trial. [I'll pay the freight out of
my own pocket, and if you don’t want the ma-
chine after you've used it a month, I'll take it
back and pay the freight too. Surely that is
fair enough, isn’t it?
Doesn’t it prove that the *“1900 Gravity'
Washer must be all that I say it is?
And you can pay me out of what it saves for
you. It will save it's whole cost in a few months,
in wear and tear on the clothes alone. And then
it will save 50 cents to 75 cents a week over tkat
in washwoman’s wages. If you keep the mae
chine after the month’s trial, I'll let you pay for
it out of what it saves you. If it saves you 60
cents a week, send me 50 cents a week till pai
for. TI'll take that cheerfully, and I'll wait for my
money until the machine itself earns the balance.
Drop me a line to-day and let me send you a
book about the *“1900 Gravity” Washer that
washes clothes in 6 minutes. .
Address me personally—B. H. Bach, Manager,
1900 Washer Co. 3574 Yonge St. Toronto. 5

EVERYTHING IN HAIR GOODS.

SWITCHES

Wavy, extra short stem, made of sple
quality hair and to match. any ordinary

"30 inches s

24 inches.......‘—_

26 inches,,

more expensive, § Ask for estimate. Send lon
samplg. of your hair and describe article

You will be more than satisfied with
he price and quality of these goods,
and if you are .not, retyurn them to us
promptly and we will return your wioney.
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