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-Simpson-
. Eddystone
are time-tested fabrics

They have been rccog-
nized by the women of the
United States as the stan-
dard calico dress-goods
for over 65 years. Always
in demand, because of
their superior quality —
cotton cloth
and durable, beautiful de-
signs, rich fadcless colors.

Show this advertisement to your deal-
» when you order, and don’t accept
aubstitutes. I1f not in your dealer's
stock write us his name and address.
We'll-help him supply you.

The Eddystone Mfs. Co., Philadelphia
Established by Wm. Simpson, Sr.

well-woven

MORE GANADIAN
TESTIMONY

*“Fife” Boots duly received
Splendid fit. Well

New Westmiuster, B.C

The Famed
[ 15}
\

BOOTS

FOR FARMERS,
GAMCUCCPERS,
SHEPHERDS,

Always Please

have always been
meet every demand
country wearer tor better

From the beginning the
. the FIRST to antic
of the Farmer an
and greater Footwear service.
The repeat orders received from all parts of
‘Gal;xﬂmin; are the best evidence of the werit of the

" MADE IN THE 0
by & practical country shoemaker, the *"Fifc” is hon-
estly built from finést WaterproofZug, Beva, Chirome,
Crup or Horseskin Leathers, aud can be had with or
without hob nails as desired.

PER PAIR $4.78, CARRIAGE PAID
Send size (or draw outline of fuut) und Money Order
payable at Strathmiglo P. 0., Scotlaud.

SEND FOR THE “FIFE" FAMILY CATALOGUE.

A. T. Hogg, 3 Strathmiglo, Fife, Scotland

The Pioneer and Leader of ““Bouts by Post” trade.
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STUDY AT HOME

FARM
BOOKKEEPING

The Only Strictly Farmers’ Course
Farm Business from Start to Finish

{F+ E. WERRY'S ScHooL oF
FARM ACCOUNTING

BRANDON. MANITOBA

~ Ottawa
Ladies’ College

A First Class Residential School
For Girls and Young Ladies.

Students should enrol now
for session 1910 - I9IL.

WRITE FOR CALENDAR AND PARTICULARS.

Kow UWe Do ARMSTLRONG, M.A., D.D., Pres.dent
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Have you ever tried the. experi-

ment?’ asked her companion.

“‘Yes,” she answered with a little
shudder, ‘and although the night was
bright and clear, the spring was black

as ink. 1 have tried twice; once more

I shall come, and if I see it not, I
shall know my death is to be by fire
or water.

“‘Tomorrow is Good Friday, let us
both come to see our fate; what say

you, my Donna Zepha ?’

“>She blushed’ and hesitated, but fin-
ally consented. .

“The following night was bright and
clear; the full moon shone with unusual
brightness overhead, as the two slowly
bent their steps toward the fire well.

““We shall see our faces in the water
to-night, Zepha; it is as bright as day,’
said the count as they neared the spring.

“‘She steppeu forward and looked
down; then started back with a ery of
horror.

“‘By fire or water; it is my fate,’ she
declared, but the count laughed lightly
at her fears, and stepped forward. The
moon anl stars were reflected in the
clear water, but turn which way he
would, he could see no shaqow of him-
gelf. With a blank look upon his hand-
some face he turned to his companion.
‘I do not see myself there either, Zepha;
is there anything in fate?” But youth
and love do not long dwell upon the
unpleasant things tna’v fate may have
in store for them. °

“Count Paul drew the beautiful girl
nearer to him and said: ‘Zepha, I did
not care for the fire well, except that I
might here give you the sign of my
pledge to you; in half a year I shall re-
turn and make you the Countess Zepha
Varglamie; until that time wear this
necklace; these rubies show my warm,
deep love for you; the pearls are em-
blems of your own pure, white soul.’

“He clasped the rich ornament about
her soft neck, then they walked slowly
homeward; the next dayhe“departed
for his Northern home. e e

“How the months dragged ta the girl
as she lingered long by the well, where

he had first told her of his -love, and

afterward given her that -cherished
necklace. n ,

“Half a year passed, thHen a year, and
the beautiful dark eyes held a look of
longing. :

“Giood Friday was at hand once more, |

but under what diTerent circumstances;

A great stir at the village “was occa- |
sioned by the arrival of a party of dis-|

tinguished strangers.

“On Friday afternoon the Donna |
Zepha walked to the fire well, as was '
her daily habit, and stood gazing into

the sparkling waters.

“She heard voices, but moved not till
she heard and recognized the voice
which had made her life complete with
happiness, and which was soon to speak

her death sentence.

“‘My dear Lizette, he was saying, |
to-night I shall bring you to this
spring; a year ago to-might I looked
into it, but could not see my face. My
companion, a little Spanish girl, told

me I should die by fire or water,’

“¢A merry, ringing laugh greeted his
words; they neared the spring, and a
flush of annoyance overspread the face

of the count.

«<Ah, Zepha, how happy I am to see
vou once more! This is my wife, the
Countess Varglamie; Lizette, this is the
young lady who told me the story of

the well’

He stopped, for the simple reason
that he could find nothing more to say.
Zepha’s black eyes dilated as she looked
at his flushed, abashed face; the fair
voung countess gazed first-at her hus-

.

a look of sorrow upon her gentle face.

“Zepha raised her hands to her neck

with the slow, graceful movement that
seemed go vitally a part of her person-
ality, and unclasped the necklace which
che had worn for a year. She touched
the shimmering pearls, and bright,
sparkling rubies with a caressing hand,
then extended them toward the count.
«¢Count Paul, I return you your be-
trothal gift, and may my misery follow
vou throughout eternity; may your
gpirit dwell in your posterity and
through them suffer many deaths; these
pozn‘ls‘ are no longer an(fmblem, as you

-

band, then at the lovely stranger, with
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said, of my pure white soul, for that
soul is crimson now with revenge; take.
them, ere the blood runs out upon my
hands, and taints the fire well. By fire
or water you are to die, and may your
destiny be also that of your children.’

“She threw the gems at his feet, and
turned away, without having so much
as glanced at the countess.

“Some impulse impelled him to stoop
and pick them up; the pearls were a
deep crimson.

“The countess looked at him with un-
utterable scorn expressed in her noble
face.

“The fire well had no visitors that
night, but a few days later the body of
Zepha was found in the crystal waters.

“Years passed. Two children were
born to the count.

“His . daughter while on a visit to
Paris, was burned to death. :

“The count turned deadly pale wher
the news was brought him, but the poor
mother raved incessantly.

“She was kept confined. in her room,
but one night she eluded the vigilance
of the servants and disappeared.

“The count was called ,and soon found-
her struggling beside a capsized boat,in
a small lake not far from the mansion.
He swam- to her rescue, but with a
drowning person’s unreasonableness, she
clung about his neck, and together they
perished.

“The son, when a middle-aged man,
was drowned while bathing in the Seinec.
The succeeding generations perished
either by fire or water; one was shot
in a duel; one went down . with a

sailing vessel. The last Count of Var- |

glamie, anxious to tear from his name
the cloud enveloping it, came to Amer-

BLOW YOUR WHISTLE.

Yesterday my small kid said “Cive me a
nickle, quick!” '
*“What o you want a nickle for in such
a hurry,” 1 asked. :
_ “Pon’t you hear thct whistle? That's
the pop-corn man, and he h:s the dandiest
op-corn, all buttered, a Lig ca.k for a nickle.
:urgtupl"
I dug, and then I said *If only more mer-
chatits would blow their whistles more people
would be  digging up’ for them.”

ica s~ few years ago; he brbught the |

crimson pearls and ‘the curse of th:
Spanish girl with him.

My story ends here, and I have mo |

proof that one word I have told you is
true, but it is a strange story, and I
should like to look upon the face of
the doomed Count of Varglamie.”

“The crimson pearls would be a nov-
elty,” observed the commercial man. The
captain had shown intense interest in
the narrative; he thought a moment,
then drew from his pockét a small pack-
et, and held up for our inspection a
string of gleaming jewels.

“Here are the crimson pearls,” he said.
“The Spaniard’s curse has expired.
Count Jean Varglamie died in my arms
on the field of El Caney. He was a
brave man, but he told me lpng ago that
he should never marry, and that his life
was worthless. He had started many
a time to tell me of his family traged-
ies, but somehow we were always inter-
rupted; when dying he gave me these
jewels. His remaining possessions had
all been bestowed upon various needy
institutions and individuals; I think he
knew he. was té die by the fire of the
Spaniards; poor fellow! He seemed
nearly wild sometimes, when he re-
counted some awful story of his an-
cestor’s fate. I shall always keep
these,” continued the captain, “in mem-
ory of the truest friend a man ever had,
and whether the story be true or only
a myth, T shall always look with re-
spectful awe upon these crimson pearls.”

A Kirkintilloch bailie stated at a
meeting recently that “Christianity
gave to women what they never had
before and what they have not got
vet.”” And he is not an Irishman.

| G THIS CATALOGUE

Y nesare

issued: Guns, Rifles,
& ~Ammunition, Fishing,
. Tackle, Baseball, Golf,’
Tennis, Lacrosse,
Camping Outfits,'a_li
Summer and Winter
Sports. --We want - '

Every Man
who. Hunts, Fishes, or'
! g :glays ~any -Outdoor,
" B ame’ to’get our large
free Catalogue. Prices
right, satisfaction
guaranteed. . Immense
stock, prompt shipment
. | Y s by ge
e i i Y
T.W.Boyd & Son,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal
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i DUFFIN & Co. %,
| Importers and Dealers in

{PHOTO SUPPLIES:
: Both Professional and Ama: i
.{ 208.Bannatyne Ave. Cor. Main eet

WINNIPEG. b j
Write for illustrated catalogue and ‘
Mention Western Home Monthly. '

To show our
artificial limbsto
the experienced
wearer. is- to
make a sale.
They are  neat,
strong light, and
practical.

We can fit you,
out at short not-
icewith the best
that money can
buy..

Write for further
information, also

state what kind of

am&tatiou you
have,

J.0.CARSON
54 King Street

WINNIPEG,
MAN.
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