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qBLUE DBBOIS

Don't waste your time and
money in trying to find some-

REbing just as good"l as
BLUE RIBBON TEA

Whes wirttu adrertiaers, pleaae ment iont The WVestern Hoiic MoiîtiUP

'Xzke qood care ofyour
Westclox alarm

GPOOD alarm ocks are flot as easy
toet as ey used to be. The war

has made them scarce. Yet they are
more in demand today, as hou sehold
timekeepers, than ever before.

Careful treatment will make your
Westdlox alarmn last longer.

We have prepared a bookiet that
tells you more about your dock. Since
July, 1918 thisbooklet has been packed
with every Westclox alarm. If you
bought your clock before that time
you may have one of these bookiets
by mail. A postal card from you will
bring it.

Western Clock 'Co. - makers ôf oeestclox
Là Salle. 1wU .) 3. A Fctories as Pru. ILL.

Excuse me, but did you get a telegrm
- for a Mr. Jobnstan, of Uone Lake, y ester-

day?" The agent dropped bis bundle
and answered sympatheticaly.1

"No, madarn, 1 did not.1
"IWbat amn I ta do? 1 engaged with1

the Department at Edmonton te came
out and teacli at Lone Lake. The man
in the office said bie would- telegrapb out
so that there would be same one here te
meet me."

"The message neyer came, bere. There
May be some one in to-day, though. It's
twenty miles out, but this is the bekige
season, sud there is same one in nearly9
evr day getting outfitted for that.
"Bob1"he Sàled, te a slow-going younig1
man In overalis, wbo was struggling witb
one of the traveller's trunks, "go aver te
HIall's stables, and the blacksmitb. shop1
and find out if there is anyane in from9
Lone Lake." Then turning ta Misa
Walters: "You had better go over te the1
boarding bouse at present; VII let Yeu1
know if there is anyone in."

"The boarding bouse? Where's that?"1
she asked, gazing incredulausly around. 1

"That new building facing the track,
just beyond the store."

The trim littie lady with the brown
eyes set off taward the building indicated,
which she naw naticed had "Albion
Hanse" in big letters on its gable. The
Albion Hanse gave evidence af recent
completion. Pieces of new boards lay
scattered around, and a mortar baard, in
ail its ugliness stood beside the remnant
of a sand pile. -Inside the air was redol-
ent of plaster and paint.

When she entered, a young woman
caine timidly fram somewhere at the back;
a white-haired child, mare timid still,
chung to bier skirts behind, and peeked out
shyly Mnqusit.ive. at the stranger. On
Helen explainine just why she was there,
thîs woman invited ber ta "1just take a
seat in the parler," and then left bier.

Miss Walterà seated herseif by the
window te wait. Samething of the lonie-
liness and sorrow of the day of the funeral
came over bier: se far fram lber friends and
alone. A big farm wagon lumbered by
and tied up at the store; a motar car
whirred along a raad farther back, leavmng
a cloud of dust behind it. She pulled lier-
self up. "I must nat give way;,I'm here
and I must make the bet of it. At any
rate I'm not beyond tbe pale of the matar

After watching for some time, she saw
a man coming across from the building
with the tracter, and with a swingi.ng step
approached the Albion Hanse. 'She had
time ta notice bis erect carniage and easy
walk, and that bis face was firm and
hiandsome, thougli much taiined; also
that bis clothes, though neat, bore testi-
mony ta much out-of-door service. Soon
she hieard him entering the hall, where hie
pauscd as if waiting for the timnid lady to

- appear. She did niot appear and lie start-
ed to go hack ta whiere she was. Passing
the sitting roorn door and noticing the

- roorn was occupied, lie hesitated. "Pardon,
nme," lie said, taking a step into the roorn,

1 "but are you the lady who wiglied ta get
-out to Lone Lake."

___ "Ycs, 1 arn. Are yon Mr. Ilhnstoii?"
sIte replied, risiing.

"No 1 ar n ot. 'ilv niare is Bulwver.
1 Met Bol) at the Miassey-Harris shop,
wvho told nmea lady' had coic .off the train
and wanted to get out. to Lotiely Lake. 1
ive out there, and vilI)e going out in the
-ifterntooti.'

"And reau von take nie-along?'' she
aisked, eagerly. '1 have a grip and a
tiunk," site advamîccd as if doubtful if ail
(0u1d be accormodated; "(-an you take
aIl?" Her fresh yoling face, %vith its
toucli of eager saducess, presented a rnost
pleasjiîî picture t.o fthc sunburnt man
before her.

"Suire!" hie replied& with a friendlv srnile.
"I have a denocrat, if vou know what
that is." He latighcd againi. "P'l bc
rcady to start out. ablout t.hree o'clock, and
sliall rail arou(l for von theni." Sone-
thiîig ini ha framik, courteous maniier con-
veycd to the lonely girl a spirit of good
coniadesh'P that Put lier at licr ease.

,Tliaiik von so mu1el," she rcplied.
1%He was o;ff, and she vas alone again, but

I lic wvoiried look vas goie." 1 Ihope that
<,Id seeretarv tl<ism't corne along before
tilat time,'' slic aid to lierself, with a
iisellicvous twiîîkle in lier brown eyes, a.s

'sIte thoulît of the liandsorne stranger.
mA fcw minimues after three o'cloek a

+e-aii of bronchos came plunging over tlîc
rougli groid from bohck of flic Albion
House. Miss Walters. watchîng at the
wvindowv, iinrnediately ecogiized ler re-

A deIicius
drink made :
fram -the finest
cereals, harm-
Iess and nour-
ishing. Made in
the cup,ins+tant-
Iy. Saves sugar
and fuel.

oent acquaintance, and seizing bier grip,
went to the door. When she appeared On
tbe ste the nearer driver prang over

mgisbzate, pluiigiflg fri'Çbtfrll, but
the driver quite cooly puiled bim bac into
place and up to the step.

"you didn't forget me," she greeted
cheerily; "I was b:eginigto be afraici
you had."

i an a littie late; the blacksmith kn
me waiting for some work I have t à
out," hie explained as he sprang down and
assisted bier int the sieat, and placed bier

g at the back with the blacïksmitbing
various trocerLparcels.

"Perbape'Y.. hd better leave the
trunk," she suggested, as the bronchas
S ran way in such a way as showed

tUe ha nointention of stopping any-
where'so near as the railway station. "I
can get on witbout it for a wbile."

"'Oh, no, there's lots of room," he re-
plied, glancing back at the beterogenous
parcels.

For the first mile or two littie Wa8s sad,
the driver giving ail bis attention to his
bronchas, who, determined to get home in
the least possible time, tried to boit every
time the wheels lurched into a rut and
rattled the blacksmitbing. However,
sfter msny abortive attempts, owing to
the stéady, istrong baud of the driver,
they came ta a mutual recognition of the
wisdom of submitting to the higber
command and going in conformaity with
it, so that when the next rutty place was
reached, instead of phrnging as before,
they dropped to a walk.

The driver turned ta bis companion.
.. "Ae puacquainted ini this part of the

On hei rssuIng him she was not, lie
resuined: "Y~u'Êi fd everything quite
different frous the Est, and rather rougli,
but yau'Il learn ta like the West. It's ne
place for weaklings, but the strong learn
ta love it."

"Thank yau for the çompliment," re-
turned the teacher, witb a saucy smile
that filled hlm witb elatian. "Then you
think that:I amn one of the strong ones?"I

"Yes, I do. You may be discouraged
at first; everytblng is Sa primitive, se,
different from Hamilton, but when yau
became acquainted witb the people you
will find many of them.cultured and well
read."y

"iI do hope 1 " llike it. At any rate
Iarn here ta the end of the year."

Mr. Bulwer's mind was sa centered on
the last of that sentence, lie failed te
notice the bronchas bad left the trail snd
were travelling off ta some destination of
their own. One of the wbeels going over

harmful eféels
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