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no idle rich
in this big country
of ours—no “leisure class”’—no dawdlers

It is asked of every man “what are you doing ?’

Life has a meaning. Men are up and dressed

betimes—and shaved.

The Gillette Safety Razor is a symbol of the

age—it is the most democratic thing in the world.

The rich man is not shaved in bed by his

valet, as he was a generation ago. He uses a

GILLETTE and-shaves himself in three minutes.

The man who wants to be a rich man, knows

the value of appearances.

He uses the GILLETTE and goes to work
feeling his best and looking his best.
GILLETTE and get the Gillette face.

Buy a

Standard sets, $5 — Pocket

% Editions, g5 to $6. Sold
j 0 everywhere.  Gillette signs 0
WO THE WORLD OVER . . Toiown e WORLD OVER

show Gillette dealers.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA LIMITED

®fficc and Factery, 63 St. Alexander-Street, = . 144 MONTREAL,

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly,

Made from a New Fabric of a Superior Quality.

EXCELDA

HANDKERCHIEFS

One-third the price of silk or linen. Two Gold Medals awarded
for EXCELPA Handkerchiefs. Sold by the Retail Stores all
over the Dominion.

Please ask for EXCELDA Handkerchiefs, and insist upon
seeing the name. A genuine article at a popular price.

YOU NEED NOTHING BETTER.  make

Films Developed
10 CENTS*PER ROLL

All Sizes of 6 exposure, 10 or 12 exposure, 20c.
VELOX PRINTS, BROWNIES, 3c¢;
ven years' successful teaching. Finanela 314 x38%, 3Vx4‘/ 4c.; 4x5, 3a, bc.,

Cash with order, including stage. All work
finished theday it is receiv ed Weare film specialists

' EE aﬂ 'l". of fine instruments md
(h 8 supplies to each student.
d o BT Our Owa, Pirepoot B, cati and give you better results than you ever had.
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raduaies are fllling Migh Salaried Positions.
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tiag work, Practical, Individual Home lu-
struetion. Superior equipment. Elpart Instructors.
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of stone with the hammer, and when
I saw that, I wasn’t much scared by
his actionss I told him what Miss Nellie
said, and then I added:

“It looks like you wanted to, be
secret about that red rock you’ve been
breaking, and all I’ve got to say is that
if you think Il blab about it, you
don’t know me, and youw'd better dis-
charge me at once’

His face changed then.

“That’s so,” he said. “I never had
a man keep his mouth shut. as close.
Um—you know what the rocks are?”

“No I don’t know, and I don’t aim
to qqk » T said. “But-they look like the
iron ore 1 used to work in——"

“That’s it,” he said. “The whole gulf’s
an iron mine, and I guess you knew it
the moment you saw the stuff, seeing
you worked in a bed of it up in Jeffer-
son City. Now you keep still until I
get title to the farm, and I'll make you
foreman of the gang when I begin de-
velopment work.”

Winnipeg, July, 1910.

some kind of game when he was talking
about being friendly to the young man,
And it was a slick game, too, but of
course I didn’t show any interest in
what was said and done then.

As I said, the vagen farm joined
ours on the.south. It lay where the
‘land began to pitch down into the val-
ley., The house was small and old
the barn was worse, and the whole
place was grown up to weeds and quack
and briars. I have heard that Mr,
Burwell used to complain about the eye-.
sore as much as anybody, but for the
last year or so before old Odgen died
(he’d been dead a week when his nep-
hew came), there wasn’t a man in the
country that showed any sort of
friendly interest in the old crank but
Iar, Burwell.

Did I call old Ogden a crank? Well
that’s what he was. He’d been g
machinist in his day. Then he bought
the farm and said he’d show people
how to raise big crops. And he did it,

**Will those pipes keep the frost from nipping your early beans ?’’ said I.

L calculated T shouldn’t have to wait
more than a year for that job, for I'm
lucky, but things don’t alw: ays happen
as T expect.

When we got home, Miss Nellie met
us in the front yard.

“Here’s a pn\t al from Odgen's nep-
hew,” she said holding it up. “He's to
reach the Falls at four o'clock. You
wanted to be called, if necessary, you
know, so I sent Jacob.”

“That’s right, Nellie,” said Mr. Bur-
well. L knew you wanted me _the

"moment I set eyes on Jacob. Um—

we'll be as friendly as we can to young
Mr. Odgen. It’s no more than right
we should, seeing his uncle was our
nearest mneighbor for so many vears.
We must make him feel comfortable.”

As Miss Nellie turned away her eyes
half closed, just as her father's did
when he “was making a bargain, and
T knew she voas thinkine he was up to

too, for a' time; but he lost his grip,
some way, the place went to the bad
and when he found he had to die soon
he made a will leaving the farm to
some kind of asylum down the valley
unless a nephew of the same name liv-
ing in New Jersey, somewhere, would
come up and raise a crop on one acre
that would sell for a thousand dollars.
And the crop was to be raised within
two years of taking possession.

The will as first \\ntten called for a
five-hundred-dollar crop, but the price
was raised, and just w hy no. one seemed
to know or care, at that time, though
I had an idea which T kept to qut’lf

Well, Mr. Burwell soon hitched up
his roadsters and drove away. It made
me smile to think how the young man
would feel when he came to his farm,
especially if he really were a farmer,
as v\u\l.ml\ said he was. But I never
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