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HARVESTING IN THE NORTHWEST.

HOSE who think that the N. W.T. can grow
nothing but blizzards and sand-flics, have only
to cast their eye on the above cut.to be at once con-
vinced of the fallacy of their ideas. The picture is
tuken from the farm of Mr. Howard Graves, one of
Alberta’s leading farmers, who is convinced, by many
vears’ experience, that this is the country for anyonc.
willing to work. Itisbut onc out of thousands of
scenes which can be witnessed during the fall of the
year, all over the Territories, and all of which bear
witness to the fertility of the soil, the splendid cli-
mate and the pluck of the pionecers ofithe Great
Northwest.

Players will again give the play-going folk of
Calgary an opportunity of witnessing the legitimate
drama well represented. They open.a season of one
week at the Opera House; on ‘Monday next, and’
during that time will give .a fresh production -each
cvening, the repertoire being ‘as follows :—Camille,
Pygmalion and Galatea, 49, A Night Off, Damon
and Pythias, and- Lucretia Borgia or the Colleen
Bawn. . The .rsonel of the com in *is unchan ed,

and still includes Miss Gage and that genuine actor,
Wm. Lloyd. The production of Camille will be on
a grand scale, the stige settings -being the finest that
can be procured. The wardrobes -are said to be very
fine, Miss Gage’s alone costing a large amount of
money. The play 49 is extremely exciting, and
dcals with the California gold-rush of that year. A
Night Off, is the play in which Agustin Daly made
such a-tremendous hit in the States. Altogether it
looks as if we were going to have a first-class season.

She Wasiq't Surprised
_“Mamma,” said little Alice, as the baby lifted up

its voice; “do all the babics come from.-heaven-?”
© *Yes, dear.” -

« I ain’t s’prised,” said Alice, thoughtfully, as the
infant lifted its voice higher. )

“ Why, love?”

* Oh, 1 wouldu't ‘have them there,’

- God.”

RESTAURANT :MARIAGGI
Ranchers, spurtsinen and the public.gener-
ally wili find this a first-class establish-
ment:  Meals to. order at 1l bours, both

© day and night  Private parties catered for,
o:..’h..._. —— o : )
FRANK MARIAGG]I, Proprictor.

cither, if I was




