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700-703A Grain Exchange

A

T

armers
It pays you to have your GRAIN handled and disposed of by a
firm working solely on a commission basis, and who, although
handling some millions of bushels every year, never buy a

- -bushel of the farmer’s grain on their
‘As_you, therefore, desire to have the very best service, and the

own ‘account,

best possible attention to your individual.interests in turning ...
your grain into money, please continue to ship- your grain_to us, ‘
and you will be certain to receive the highest possible price
: gm?g ’atbtime of sale, besides prompt, intelligent and courteous
attention in correspondence, accounts and statements. Keep in
mind we are always prepared to make liberal advances on grain
after it is shipped from country points.

In order that we may supervise the inspection of your grain
‘and get the terminal elevator weights promptly, be sure and
‘write on. your shipping bills “Notify Thompson, Sons & Com-

Address all correspondence and inquiries to

JOMPSON, SONS &CO.

Gn_-ali Commission Merchants

WINNIPEG, CANADA |

- UNION

BANK OF CANADA

*  Established 1865

Head Office - Winnipeg
Paid-up Capital . .................. $6,000,000
Reserve and Undivided Profits ..... 3,176,000
Total Assets,over.....:. 63,000,000

HON. PRESIDENT - - HON. J. SHARPLES
PRESIDENT - JOHN GALT
VICE-PRESIDENTS:

W. PRICE R. T. RILEY
DIRECTORS:
W. R. ALLAN S. HAAS
S. BARKER, M.P. F. E. KENasSTON
M. BULL 3 4

G. P. REID
Lieut-Col. J. CARSON G. H. THOMSON
E. L. DREWRY W. SHAW
E. E. A. DU VERNET, K,C.
G. H. BALFOUR ,General Manager,
H. B. SHAW Assistant General Manager.
F.W. 8. CRISPO, Superintendent of Br h
and Chief Inspector.
London, England, Branch No. 51 Threadneedle
Street, E.C

Head Office, Winnipeg.
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO FARMERS' BUSINESS

Grain Drafts Negotiated. interest Allowed on Dcposits.

Branches and Agencies West of Great Lakes:

Manitoba—Baldur; Birtle, Boissevain, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,
Clearwater, Crystal City, Cypress River, Dauphin, Deloraine, Glenboro, Hamiota,

Hartney, Holland, Killarney, Manitou, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto, Morden,
N::,p:?a, Noewdale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Russell, Shoal Lake, Souris,
Strathclair, Virden, Waskada, Wawanesa, Wellwood, Winnipeg.

Saskatchewan—Adanac, Alsask, Arcola, Asquith, Bounty, Buchanan, Cabri,
Canora, Carlyle, Craik, Cupar, Cut *Knife, Esterhazy, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravel-
bourg, Gull Lake, Herbert, Humboldt, Indian Head, Jansen, Kerrobert, Kinders-
ley, Landis, Lang, Lanigan, Leeville, Lemberg, Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin,
Maple Creek, Maryfield, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Mo?sonnn, Netherhill, Neudorf,
Ogema, Outlook, Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Plenty, Qu’Appelle, Regina, Rocanville,
Rosetown, Saskatoon, Scott, Simpson, Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg, Swift Cur-
rent, Tessier, Theodore, Toga, Tompkins, Vanguard, Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota,
Watrous, Webb, Weyburn, Wilkie, Windthorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Zealandl_a.

Alberta—Airdrie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano, Bellevue, Blackie, Blair-
more, Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlstadt, Car-
stairs, Claresholm, Cochrane, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Edmonton, Fort Sas-
katchewan, Grande Prairie, Grassy Lake, High River, Hillcrest, Innisfail, Iryine,
Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge, Macleod, Medicine Hat, Okptoks,vl?assb.urg,
Pincher Creek, Seven Persons, Strathmore, Swalwell, Three Hills, Wainwright.

British Columbia — Enderby, Hazelton, Nanaimo, New Hazelton, Prince
Rupert, Telkwa, Vancouver, Vernon, Victoria. . .

This Bank, having over 260 hranches in-Canada, extending from Halifax to
Prince Rupert, offers excellent facilities for the transaction of every description
of banking business. Tt has correspondents ‘in all cities of importance throughout
Canada, tlc United States, the Continent of Europe, and the British Colonies.

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and returns promptly_ re-
mitted at lowest rates of exchange.

Winnipeg Branch, D. M. NEEVE, Manager . F J BOULTON, Asst.-Manager.

Winnipeg, b;‘Iune, 1913.
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“Ah, that is all, is it?” :

Uncle Max smiled at his brother... He
rose and began to fill the long German
pipe on the mantelpiece, Amy helped
the servait to clear the table, placed a
box of chessmen ready for her father,
and, drawing near the lamp, began -to
darn some socks.

The two old men Jooked meaningly at
one another. Uncle Max reached for
the paper and ran his finger down a
column.

“Here, my - childi—here, Amy, look
what I have found for you.”

He read aloud:

“Madame Carsetti seeks an accom-
panist for her forthcoming tour in the
States. Salary, five pounds per week
and all expenses paid. Apply first by
letter, Hotel C —, Strand.”

Amy took the paper from Uncle Max
and read it attentively. -
“It is more than you are earning, my
child. It is also a fine opening, and
may lead to fame—fame! Ha, Ha!
You remember the Carsetti, Adelbert?
Her father was Italian-Swiss and her
mother a Russian Jew. It was in
Leipsic, Amy, when your father and I
were playing in the Conservatorium.
Carsetti, who had the finest basso I have
ever heard, brought her, a little black-
eyed child, and she sat on my knee and
played with Adelbert's watch-chain
‘You will be famous, little one,’ I said
to her, ‘and then you will sing songs of
my brother’ Is it not so, Adelbert ?”

The old man sighed.

“The dreams cf youth, brother—the
dreams of youth.”

Amy spoke in her clipped, practical
voice:

“It would be no use, Uncle Max; I
should never get such a post. You
know you do not care for my accom-
paniments.” _ '

Uncle Max pulled at his pipe. His
enthusiastic nature would admit of no
failure.

“Not so, not so. You will obtain
this engagement, and when you are on
excellent terms with the Carsetti you
will show her your father’s songs, and.
she will sing them. She is sopran. - She
will take that C in alt. in ‘Ariosa,” Adel-
bert, pure and free like a lark in the
sky.”

Old Adelbert answered never a word,
only his hand trembled as he set the
men and the game began.

That evening Amy wrote for a long
time. She copied out in her neat hand-
writing - her various testimonials. She
composed a stilted little letter apply-
ing for the post, and the next day as
she went to work she slipped it in the
box. She had no hope whatever of a
favorable reply. It had been written to
please Uncle Max, and from that time
the matter went entirely out of her
mind.

Nearly a fortnight later she came
home to find the two old men poring
over an oblong of pinkish-yellow paper.
Her father, wsually so taciturn, hailed
her with enthusiasm.

“The chance of my life has come—the
chance of my life!”

“Yes, the chance of his life!” echoed
Uncle Max

Amy had never seen her father so
excited. She looked anxiously at the
flush on his hoary cheek, the trembling
of his gigantic knotted hands.

“What is it, father?”

The telegram was handed to her. It
was addressed to ‘“Vinter.”

Your passage taken on the Kaiser
Wilhelm. Please go on board Wednes-

day next 11 a.m. Pass follows. Accom-
pany me America.—CARSETTL

Tt was now Monday.

“Come, come, Go not waste time!”

cried Uncle Max. “We must get out
your music, Adelbert, and see what the
child shall take. The grand opera
‘Ariosa,” the oratorio ‘Christus, and the
lIyrics—above all, the lyries.”

Amy folded and replaced the telegram
in the envelope. She was strangely ex-
cited herself. and found that her hands
were trembling. She went over to Mr.
Vinter. and from habit the old man
leant heavily on her shoulder to raise
himself.

“Come to supper, father and Uncle
Max,” she said. “We will talk about it

“Ha, ha, the little one! How calm
she is, how practical; but she has not
the artistic temperament. As you say,
we must eat—we must eat.”
“Accompany me America.” The words
rang in her ‘ears long after the little
household had gone t. bed. The wonder-
ful, the unexpected, had happened after
all. She had been engaged, and without
even a personal interview, a practical
test. The testimonials, of course, were
excellent, and the examinations. She
knew herself to be a conscientious, care-
ful player. There was no fault to find
with her technique; incessant practice
from her childhood had produced quite a
wonderful precision of touch in those
naturally stiff, stocky fingers; but what
of the soul, the gemuth? ' More than
once she had been reluctantly forced to
admit to herself that she was somehow
lacking' in these respects. She was
afraid of the unknown, of possible
failure. She almost wished this wonder-
ful chance had not come to her, It was
out of the question, however, to refuse
the offer. She could not so disappoint
her father and Uncle Max. She must
set about finding a substitute at once.
The large musical Institute which em-
ployed her would possibly keep |the
post open for her for a time; in any
case she knew enough about such mat-
ters to be aware that having accom-
panied so great an artist as Carsetti,
there would be no further difficulty in
obtaining engagements. Consoled by
this thought she slept dreamlessly till
morning.
L * * ‘ »* *
Amongst the passengers who thronged
on board the great liner at Southampton
Dock none looked so self possessed.or
felt so much the reverse as Amy Vinter.
She had seen her trunk—a going concern
in more senses than one—hoisted and
deposited by the crane amidst numer-
ous others of more robust physique
handled by the grimy stevedores. There
had been no sign of her patron at Water-
loo, and she concluded, rightly perhaps,
that the great lady, disliking early: ris-
ing, had spent the night at Southampton.
Travelling, to Amy, was an almost
entirely new experience:: She had been
once or twice to the seaside, but some-
how it had-always been just a glorified
Medbury . Road, with bathing-machines
at one end and a railway-station at
the other. She had no idea what course
she ought to pursue, so, grasping her
bag and umbrella, she began to explore
the warren-like intricacies of the: lower
decks. Here she became immediately
lost. Round and round and in and out
she wandered, while busy stewards,
shrill-voiced American women, their veils
streaming behind them, nurses, children,
men and women, all the rattle and roar
of an ocean-going steamer passed and re-
passed before her. Her peregrinations
brought her into pink-and-blue velvet
rooms of incredible beauty, reading and
writing-rooms, where the leather chairs
were screwed into the floor and the
dullest of dull literature in the shape of
time-tables, guide-books, catalogues, and
numerous advertisements were strewn
on the tables. Once, passing to consider
the situation, she took refuge on the
edge of a bunk, only to be ignominious-
ly turned out by a stout Dutch woman,
who then and there lay down with the
palpable intention of stirring no more
till Sandy Hook should heave in sight.
No one had a minute to spare, and her
timid questions answered incoherently
or not at all. She was told finally by 2
gold-laced official to present herself at
the office, and in seach of this harbor of
refuge found the brass-bound treads of
the stairs moving under her feet. She
clutched at the hand-rail to steady her-.
self. The ship was in motion. This
was the crisis ‘of Amy’s life, though she
did not know it. At the moment when
the office appeared in sight, where in-
quiries for Madame Carsetti would have
put an end to her wanderings, she be-
came_conscious of a sensation which
entirely precluded any possibility of
reaching that desirable goal. A Kindiy
stewardness, passing at that moment,

placed a stout, supporting arm under
bers and conveyed her to some remote
sorner where she became for the mext
few hours oblivious of and indiﬁ'er(‘jlt\to

all the more vital problems of human
existence.  When she regained some

measure of interest in life the ship had

afterwards.”

left Cherbourg, and had turned its face




