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ÂLONG, black line, beginning at lte
door of a smaîl, white-painted
,mission hall and stretching

sout1îwardsi along the east- aide of Third

Itree, gradually forced itself upon the
nlotice of Roger Wrayburn, walk¶ng to
bis botel in the city of Edmontoni about
half -Past ton on the eveflilg of May l3th
in the year of our grace 1912, causing
him firet to pause and then deliberately
to cross over to the other side of the
street. Ilis mind was -occupied by
thoughts of bis'betrothed and of bis ap-
.proachbing marriage, so that it was not
surprsng that this unexpectedl inter-
rnption of bis train of thought gave him
a light feeling of annoyance.

Curisity _lînd its way. In spite of
bis obsession, Roger, after an effort,
realized that sometbiiig extraordinary
vas toward;- but bie was not avare that
ho bal stumbled, quite by accident,
upon -the scene of one of the biggest and
inost remarkable " land rushes " in the
history of the Nortbwest. INearly a
thousafld people, many of whom badl
travelled hundreds of miles, from the
Pacifie coast on the west and from
Winnipeg and points beyond in the
east in order to hoe present at the sale
of lots in the Hudson's Bay Reserve,
situate in the heart of the rapidly grow-
ing capital of Aberta, sat, sleeping and
waking, througlt the cold night, on the
eomfortless sidewalks. Fifteen hundred
people waited in line, while thousands
more tbronged the streets, until well
into the afternoon of the hot, stifiing
day which followed.,.

A conversation between tîvo fur-
coated men, sitting o11 boxes with their
backs against the railings of a lot, gave
Roger Wrayburn the dlue to what was
goiiig on.

"Fifteen hundred tickets are to be is-
sued."

"Yes, and you can figure on getting a
fcw bucks for any nuinber up to three
hundred. -Nobody's allowed to buy more
titan four lots, and tiiere are thirteen
hundr.èd to bie sold."

"I'd like to be the lucky gink to pick
number one."

"'Set vour life I would, too."
"They say MeDougail & Secord have

offered $15,000 for that ticket."
'Roger, now thoroiîghly aroused from

his dreamn, did tiot w'ait to hear more.
Ile recollected that the draw for tickets
entitling the holders to buy Hudson's
Bay Reserve lots was to take place on
the inorrow and that the newspapers
bail foretold a rush for the tickets, pre-
licting that the earlier numbers would
command fancy prices. Blamning him-
self for having so nearly missed this op-
prtunity, lie took bis stand at the end
Of the Elle, wbich already extended haîf
way aloîîg the south side of the block,
longiîîg. yet îîot daring to hope, that the
magie wheel of fortunte that would tîîrn
On the followiîîg day migit reinove the
only bar to bis immediate prospect of
happinesa with bis beloved Margaret.

Roger Wrayburn badl been destined by
bis father to becomie a member of the
legal firml of Wrayburn & Son, the
respe(tedl firmn of farnily solici tors doing
the~ Iargest legal practice in the ancient
borough91 of Rugby, England. Hee bad
beeli e 'lated at the fa mous Rugby
Puiblic Sehlool and lie luiglit bave gone
to (O\ford(, there to wili distinction in
acadelinie sttudies; but bis heart was
eIO-ýer to lntutre tlîan to tbe classies.
1lius big, manly franie required a life of
toil anîd strenuous phvsical efrort. lu
ttll'riig bis back on bis father's profes-
si(>",. lie l'ad decided to hecomne a fariner.

inî pii prsuit of bis aini lie resolved
-ipi etigration, cbloosiîîg rather to
caIeont bis own fortune tban to relv

11111 lis fatber's assistance.
îînîîV Aberta appealed to buju more

t11ei11 ail the other provinces of Canada.
hlle reacbe(l Edmnonton early in

Slie bail lired outto ork on the
iii E ni T -- -4. ap-tve lai

I . ug thie vear tlhat he bad spent on
l si\vfaruui. vhi-lis liard work and

-).(. foi. li> eunplo.ver's iîterests. lie
.-1 oi tIio fieicdsli 1 of thîe practic.ul

farmüer wlion, lié served. More im-
portant still for Roger, ho had won the
heart of winsome Margaret Lowe. Wel
educated and bright of mind, Margaret
bad feit berself drawn to the cultivated
English boy.

In their Suniday rides to and front
cliurch. a close friendsbip had sprung up
between them, and before Roger Ieft to
take up his bomestead iin the beautiful
Peavine Valley, lying north-west of Ed-
mnonton, tlueir friendsbip had ripened in-
to love. When released froîn his home-
stea(l duties Rogerlad been able to pay
frequent visits to the Lowe farm, and
wben Richard Lowe divined how things
stood betweea bis daugiter and young
Wrayburn lie bad raised no objection.

§,o far as Wrayburn's bomestead was
concerned, everything had prospered un-
der bis band. Since Margaret had
promised, nearly a year ago, to becomne
bis wife, every furrow 'tîat hee'bad
turned had seemed to bring himi a step
nearer to bis happiness. Tbe thought of
ber gave him increased vigor as bie went
out to bis day's work in a _morning;
when lie returned from bis labor at the
close of day the vision of bier who
woîîld some day welcone iun at bis own
door refreshed him.

Tluring the winter season Roger bad
been working on bis bouse and bad
finished it with luinber bauled front the
.saw-mill at Wbitecourt. The bouse was
as cosy a little place as one could desire,
and Roger felt proud of it. His great
regret now was that be bad not money
left with wbicb to buy the piano and
sitting-rooin suite wbich be had
promised to get for Margaret, \Vhile
neyer doubting the quality of ber love
for bim, hie tbought it would be break-
ing fith on bis. part to ask ber to be-
gin without themt, and be had paid an
lnexpected visit to the Lowve farm witb
the objeet of confessing bis iii-
ability to fulfil bis- promise and
offering to postpone the wedding until
after the barvest.

Roger lad hopeul to unburden bis
beart to Margaret on their ride front
Clover Bar to Edmonton on that Siunday
afternoon, but the joyousîiess tItat
nature breathed into the air made it al
the more difficult for bim to sound aà
jarring note. As tlîey rose and felI
gently in their saddles, their boîses'
boofs beat a merry tune on tbe well-
trodden trail, while fromn the clumps of
bush came the song of the blackbird
serenading bis mate and keeping a close
lookout for tbe approach of a possible
enemy. Joy, full-measured, shone in
the countenance of the handsome, well-
formed girl wbo kept even pace at bis
side, riding witb that smooth grace that
lielongs only to the woman of the
prair'ies.

"A penny for your tboughits," Mar-
garet lîad said, using one of Roger's own
texpressions as site cauglit Iimi, for the
tîtîrd time, gazing abstractedly abead.

"I doubt wbether they would be
%vorth even two cents," Roger liad re-
plied, as lie turncd and saw the look of
slight perplexity on Margaret's face.

They were now witbin sight of Ed-
monton and the sunri as setting in the
west, wvbere it hung suspended ini a sea
of gold anîd purpie over the sluadow-
illed vnlley of thte Saskatchewan. At
tîhe top of the bihl, overlooking the river,
they patised to take in ,tlue full glory
of the scene.

'*The golden West!" saýd Roger, with
a touch of awe in bis voice. "One is a]-
inost imnpý'lled to wonder whethcr it is
uot in sottie sîucb place as this that
tliere shahl be foturd that new heaveit
anid new eai-tl. It speins almost iii-
possible that sticb a grent tCity, so fuIl
of promise of greater things yet to 1w.
cotIIllbave.t.conteCinto existence aitd
grivul%-i to it- preseuit statuire in one
gencratiouî. On thie bank, yonder stands
the old h{uusoniýs Bay fort and rising
jîtst belinl it tbe stately new Parlia-
muent l)iiii igs-%wblat a contrast!"

'-. lliotitoi ivas onîy. a village
t%-iuei I aI cainie here tweîity >-cars ago.«

\Iaîgcu~t IicI.addiiug. a-stfull, I--

How to make
a tew-
areally good

stowe

Here is just the weathei
for a grand, hot, steaming
stew; below is just ýth'e
recipe for one of the, fine'st

stews that ever a good cook mgde"-..
a real, good Irish Siew.

The secret of a succesful Irish stew is in
last few- unes of- the recipe below. Make
stew as the recipe tells you-
don't forget the Edwards'Soup
..-and-well, you'11 be sorry to,
see the bottom of the plate
thr ough.

Ecwards' Sdupimparts nourisbmenr,
strefigth,' flavour, antd colour-it's
just as good for scores of other
things as it is for Irish stews.
Get a few packets and see.

O. per packot.
Edwards' Desiccated Soups
arc made in ihre4 carieties
-Brown, Tomato, White.
The. Brown varicty is a
Illih, nourùshing SOUP pre.
pared front bef and fu-esls
vogetables. The other ttuo
er. iwo.y vegotabi. soUkS.

This, is how
to inake il-

IRISFISTEW. Putluumalcêu
twelvOMpoldta -W m

thlknos o apenny, four Ig
onions *Ulod-a layer ci mch
with'mlt -and popper th tate. By
*tlocllvelayershaflffyourpa
Thon take ouir ciipoaf ni
muttono-tiie .craod-lay thgs
on thé rptatoos and oo &"'n
fM1 up with additional lymo
rtoes. onions, tc., i ef*

aoe-ad-a-half plat. of vwale
boit ono-and.a.hilf ou * ms' a
EDWARDSI WHITE VEGET.
ABLE SOUP for thirty minute.;

*add lt to the contents of the stew.
pan, and simmer altogether
gently for two hours.

Lots of dalnty now dt.hea
ln *Our new Cook Book.
Write for a copy pm â,»n

ESCOiT & HARMERt,'WIN NUPEG, MAN.
Representatives for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Aberta

BRIGGR'S Pure Jame'
and Orange Marmalade'

Put Up in 16 oz. glasis j are
and in 5 lb. sanitar v
double-top gold lined tin

pails.

Brigger's Pure Jams are made
from cean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Su g ar anid are guaranteed

Absolutely Pure.

Rmoger Wrayburn's Promise
Written for The Western Home Monthly, by Hierbert Higginbotham


