
Will You Write a
Postcard' to Save

$ 12.5 0?.
if you wîll. we w'11 prove it to you-in

thîs way-

A good local tailer chargcs at least $25.00
for a suit made f rom English materiai.* But
we will soil yeu a first-class'tailered suit,
eut frorn the best Engtish matenial, custorn
tailored, finished and made te your indi-

vidual measure, for $12.50.
Thia is how we will prove it: Send your namoe

and addre-3ss to ,,ur ncarest Canadian office, and we
wiII niail you f ree our 1913 Style Book and 72
pattern picces of the finest Engi-h suitinXs you
eversaw. With this Style Book w illIcorne a letter.
telling ail about Catesbys' wonderfully auccessful
systera of rmade-to-measure tailoring

Hundreds of Canadian doctors, lawyerq, iini.-:
ters, farniers, clerks and profesajonal mien buy
their clothes direct frotut Cateshys in London,
because they get nuits of fine English niaterial,
style and finish for one-half what they would bave
to pay a local tailor.

Proie the value of tîtese suitings for yourself.
)yhen 'ou get* the sanples. pik out the o ne 3ou

T he "BMU GTON' ECnglizh ike best, takeittL ourlca tIuuu as tinwl

Nodel.. This shows the ment thait quality of nîatcrial. Tien, compare his li jeu

popular style of suit Worn by îitlî (bat askediii our catalogue. WVu arc content

welU-dreuuod mon in England. t abile by 3our imigî1Wht. 'Tbat's fair, isn't it?

Price $12.50 beýfore you forget it. Addres
Duty Troé and Carnage Paid.

Dtept. 119 West WeIIiuUton S- Toronto
CrnatileaBIig.. Montrent

Or CATESHYS LTD., TottenkUII Court Rond, London. Engiand

IVe save yeu the four middlemen's p)rofit s 1tlit voir tocal tiflor li:s Io

t)ay b 'fore he even get s t he eioth.
Y"uîr suit is sluippe<l five- davs after Nvoir t,î'îer i., revvivî'd iii 1,oiiloi.

M'e guarantee perfect saWisf artioù la every, i clraîud dclailof, thle t raits-
action.'I'luo price inclu(Ics the paymcit of ail hint y ati earrizige chargeshy lis.
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The -Weatopn nome Mon:hiya

a

Spectally written for The Western Homoe

of "The Fates of -Three."

EMESHING was in full swing. iàfe aiT on tihe farm. was one big "6hum" C(
of work fromfour o'lock ini tre a]

rnorning til after sunset. The tired w
men came 'mi to supper at seven o'clock, w
and, *ftér seeinig that their sil more 0
tired teams were comfortable for the pi
night, retired to hed, to sieep like loge e,
tili the voice of Mrs. MeBain, sbouting mx
from, the bottom of the stairs, wakened
them in the morning. Then they rose h
to baul more &rain to the station, help m
with the machine, and do &Il the usual t,
work connected 'with tbresiiig.l

There was ne doubt about it, Mis,
McBain was a hustier. Sire was Of e

-Sftch extraction, as her nanýe betok- '&

ened, tbough she was born down East, r
ini Ontario. Her husband had corne Iý
"fra Scotland' when quite s. lad, and
bad settied in that same village, where
ho met and wooed the comely Mary. He*
was a straight, hard-working man, 1
kind and good to hie wife and family,
but ho hadl not the business capacity
that hie ivife posseswgd. When they1
went out West, and settled on s. home-
stead, they prospered, and soon their1
farm Increased in aire and va.lue, tili -
it grew to lio one of the best in the dis- 1
trict. In spite of sorne bad crops, poor
seasons, and ail the other drawo)acks a
western fermer has to contend witb,
the Mcflains flourisbed. Mrs. McBain
was wiso enough to urge ber huaband
not to put ail hie eggs in ene basket,
and they did not depend entirely on
the wheat. Their butter won prizes at
all tho dairy shows, their borses wero
celebrated, and they owned the biggest
herds in tho neigbborbood. But in tire
midlet of success Mr. McBain died, and
Mrs. McBain was ieft to carry on the
farm as beat sho couid. Her friends
urged her to seil out, for the monry
she would realize wouid onable ber to
retire in corefout. But Mrs. MeBain re-
f used. She lovied farm life; lier borne
wvas comfortabie, and bard work suited
her. She decided to keep it on tilt lier
son-a lad of sixteen, at collego in Win-
itipeg-should be old cnough to carry
it on. Thinge ,%'ent wc!l enough, tbougb
she had soîne trouble with the bired
mn-but Edna ivas the reat difficulty.

Edna was pretty, undeniably pretty
anîd attractive, and Edna's admirera
were plentiful. Moreover, Edna did not
share in lier mether's love of work.
Farrn life wvas distasteful to ber. She
pined for the town, for ail the deligbts
of theatres, picture showvs, large stores,
and everytbing else she had enjoyed
w lien attciîding sebool at Regina.

Mrs. McNlBain spoilt lier only daugbter.
She worked and toiled that ber girl
might lie a "lady," and do notlîing but
amuse berself, aud the enseequencu vas
Edna grew a very discontentedl, spoiit
young person indeed.

But during the threshing seasoni even,
Edna hll to set to and heip, for,*
thouîgli lier mother kept a hired girl,
witlî seven <or ciglit extra mnen to cook
for and lunches to send out to thre field,
there was more than two women coutd
possibly do. 1

Among the mn hired that year, for
the thresiîing, wvas a taliyeung Eng-
iislînîan. He %vas fresh out from the
Old Cou~ntry, and bis grip, elothies, man-
ners, ait earned .for him the rathen
scornfut titie of "Dude." The other
mien 1)roiptly christened Min "littie
WVillie." le aceepted the nanre witli bis
calin, good-tcînpreied smiie, as he did the
constant "r-oastiiîgs" of bis coiupan-
ionîs; anid after a wbilue they left hirn
alonr. Mrs. Mý\eBain, wbo at first re-
garded Iinîi ratiier scornfully, soon reaIl-
ized that there 'vas good §'tiff in "lit-
tie Viie"Edîia uîever lias atliiîgiý
te) (10 iwitii tue iired mcan-ler niotier

ý%-s'ey kptlier iii the parloir wihen the

iais lbuit evei thîe 'uîperior 'Miss Edna
iioticed 'littie WilIie?" At first. shi.
iaîigiu'd at b un %%itii tlirerest lait ini
the e utii, i înfailii- good mnanners iwon
lie r e-.Ibt.

Tier ero q vr;1Ii ittie wav% in
w lî c 'iiaa~iiv to i iake h inîýi t'lise-

fui ta~ her. \V11un Sile as ebîiriig.

ýWinnipeg, Mayi 1913.

Nfontlfly# by Býrtha C. Fouter., Author
"idRose Celeste," eté.

,hand te draw her s. bueket of -fresb,
.ild water. It wae "lIittle Willie" wbo

wayshadtim tehith 1U her herse
bei# sh watet dietough Eda.
vas wellI able to harnees hhm bergeif.
)n Sunday the girl waa not a little sur-

rised to ame the young man, dresaed in
mceedingly well-cut Engliah clothes,
narch into church.
"Igues we'l bave te give htim. a ride

ore"Mrs. MeBain wbispered, as tbýey
went eut, "there ila plenty of room in
tie rig and it seems sort of meau. tu
[t bim have that long walk."
-Edna sbruged ber shouldiere indiffer-
entiy, but tbough "littie Willie" went
.t once to belp the two -ladies into the
rig, be politely refused tlVir offer'of a
lif t.

"cWho's your new beau, Edna ?" en-
quired a sunburnt young farmer, 'with
acovert amile in "little Willie's" direc-
tion.

Edna tosged ber pretty head.
"Do) you .inean our new bired man?"

%ho anewerd ,ieoruifuliy.
The worde and toue wero perfectly

audible te "Iittle Willie," and tIre color
fiamed litihie cheeks . He touched the
brim of bis atraw bat and nîoved>away,
whiie Edna's companion laugbed.

"Say, i've got a dandy new auto;
corne fer a drive tItis afternooiî, Edna T"

Eda agreed readiiy, thoiugh Jim
Parkà wae a mai site did. net caremnuch.
about.

Mrs. MeBain aaid notlîing, but sho
wae unusualiy kind te "littie WiiIie,"
when be came in te dinner.

It waa a warrn Septembier afternoon,
and Edna, dressed in ber beat clethes,
aailed gaiiy off in tbe car.

Harvest had been unusually early in
the West that season, and' tbreshing
was weil advanced. Aiready, the wheat
fields ivere iooking bare, witlî the stouks
disappearing, and only the stacks ot
straw te show where tire grain hll
lately been.

It was grewing dusk wlîen the niotor
car returned, and Jim- Parks dropped
the girl at the gate leading up the lam)
tu the fana house. To ber surprise it
was cesed, for lusually it was open,
summer and winter . 'Site fastened it
back, and went slowiy on towards t1e
lieusie, tiîinking of ait Jim. bad aaid dur-
ing their drive. Jim was well off and
had a nie bouse and good farin, ani the
auto added largely te bis attractions
in lier ginlish reekonings. But site was
flot at ait 'sure that se wanted te
marry yet awhile, and site bated the
ides. of living on a farm.

Suddenly a about startled ber. Sho
leoked round, aud close behind ber
carne a buge red bull.

"Run, run, Miss Edna," and sibe rec-
ognized "littie wiIlie's" voice, "«rua
wlîilo I try te attract bis attenien!"
. The girl needed ne second bidding,
site flew towards the building, terrer
adding Ivings te ber feet.

"Little Willie" had taken off bis
coat, wbiclî ho wvaved at the earaged
animnal, which turned upon hirn witb ait
nngry beilow.

Edna burst into tbe kitclien, wbere
tlhe uen were assembied foi- supper.
."The bull," site pantcd, "the Dawson's
bull bas escaped, and be bas got 'littie
Wiiiie'-down ini the lane."

Seizing broonisticka, pitcbiforks, auy-
thinîg they couid lay hands on, the men
liîirried out, wvbile Edaa burst inte vild
sobs.

A sickeiing sight met tîern in tbe lme,
for the bull liad soon got rid of the cent
with wlicb "littie Villie" tried te
liind hirn, and liad the yeung mant

.down on the ground. MNrs. MeBain,

. li-o lad followed tire mon eut, gave a
slîrill sceaîn jîist as tihe beast lowvered

1bis lirad to gore lus prostrate foe. The
animal pa sed, iasîiing bis tail fiercely,

.andi Mrs. 'Meilain screamed again. Twe
1of the men bad run for repes, and whiie
îthe rest tricd to keep the animal at
liav, tiiîuv suieceeded in roping birn. Very

isoonlu le wa': bclplessv eutangled in thie
. lon m-brlin ropsimd1( lef t tcî corne te

'Bu '1itlewilie, idnot
;unovc. MNrs., Mefain bcut ovvr hirnianîd


