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Young People |

The Bur and the Nut

Prickly-Bur said to Hazel-Nut,
“Ho, ho! I have children three,
And T've shut them tight away from
sight,
Where the girls and bovs can’t see.
In a green-spiked cell I have hid them
well
At the top of ithe chestnut-tree!”

Then Hazel-Nut said to Prickly-Bur,
“Hush, hush! I hide but one,
But I've wrapped it round all safe and
sound, !
And I think my work well done,
For I've tucked it away from the light
of the day,
From the rain and the dew and the
sun!”
But Jack Frost came with his
wand
Of delicate hoar-white frost,
And he said, “My will o’er valley and hill
No power has ever crossed.”
And he found the cell that was hid so
well,
And the children out he tossed.

magic

Then he spied the hut of the Hazel-Tut,
That she thought no one could see,
And threw on the ground what inside he
found,
While he laughed alond in glee:
“Ho, ho! My will o'er valley and hill
No power has ever crossed,
Hear, Prickly-Bur! Hear, Hazel-Nut!
It is I—the King—Jack Frost!”

. <

“A"'Wonderful Land

By Annabel Hadley

Oh, Grandma-town is a wonderful land.
With paths that lead to —everywhere;

Where children wander hand in hand,
Some silken shud, some little feet bare.

There are stories for boys and stories
for girls,
Of fairics and fluffes and “boog-ley
boos,”
Of little Bo-Peep with her hair in curls,
And Cinderella with tiny glass shoes.

There are kisses for bruises and hugs
for pains,
And the sweetest of cookies to drive
away tears: "
There are walks that lead through flow-
eryv lanes,
And lullaby songs that banish fears.

There are stories of goodies in Grandma-
town,
A room full of dollies short and tall,
Or animal toys with soft coats of brown,
And there's grandma herself, which is
best of all.

——— e - e

Bubbles

By Belle Lawrence.

“Tt isn’t <0 much fun playing soap-
bubbles v sighed Ted, a< he laid down
his pipe and stiolled over to the win-
dow.,

“O dear,” cried Bessie, “Frankic’s
broken iy pipe-stem, and I can’t blow
nice ones at all!™

“Well, well! WWhat’s all this about ?”
asked a deep voice, and the children saw
Uncle Ned standing in the doorway.

“Now what shall it be to-day?” he
said, as the children gathered round him,

Ted suguested Indian stories, Frankie
preferved to hear about wild animals,
and Dessie insisted on fairy stories, as
‘bpth the former frightened her.  But as
Uncie Ned was about to protest, fear-
mg trovble alicad, his eyes rested on the
abandone} pipes.

"Wy 1et’s have some soap-bubble

trieke'™ 1 exelaimed.  And as Unele's
Sigge-tions were alwavs met with in-
sStant favop, they all clambered into
halrs ronnd the table,

"Nov et gaid he, “welll see if we
can’ ! a soap-bubble blow ont a
cand

W Ted was despatehed to the kit-
chien tocommon tin funuel. e took

from the mantel a wax candle, lighted
and placed it in the center of the table.
Then he tovk the funnel, immersed it in
a bowl of soapy water, and blew a
soap-bubble.  Oh, such a large one! The
largest one the children had ever seen.

. “It is almost as big as the world,
isn’t it?” exclaimed Frankie, clapping
his hands.

Next undle took the small end of the
funnel with his finger and placed it very
near the flame of the candle. Then he
removed his finger, and the flame grew
dim; it fluttered and spluttered, and
finally went out, and the beautiful big
bubble burst,

; 'T]he children began to beg for another
rick.

“Just one more to-day,” laughingly
exclaimed Unecle Ned, “and this shall be
known as the ‘Dance of the Soap-Bub-
bles.””

First he selected a piece of strong
paper, which he held before the fire,
and then rubbed briskly with his hand.
On the baize covering of the nursery-
table he quickly blew three soap-bub-
bles, and then placed the paper just a
little distance above them.

Suddenly before the astonished eves
of the echildren the bubble began to
stretch itself toward the paper. <0
my!” exclaimed Frankie. “Looks al-
most like an egg!” In fact, this was
the shape it was taking. Which ever
way Uncle moved the paper the bubble
followed. Soon he had them all hop-
ping and dancing about on the table.
And such fun as the children had watch-
ing them!

“How I wish I could do that?” sighed
Ted.

“And so you may,” said Uncle Ned,
“but you must be careful that the paper
does not get too mear the bubbles.”

After many failures, the children were
able to make the bubbles dance gaily.
Ted whistlea a tune, and declared they
“almost kept time.”

With Father’s Music

Bragdon, the composer, was working
on his symphonic poem, when the baby’s
lusty ery was heard from the nursery.
Bragdon bore it manfully for five min-
utes, expecting baby’s mother to come
to the rescue. Then he opened the door
and shouted up-stairs:

“What is the matter? Harry, are you
teasing the baby ?”

“No, papa.” ;

“You must be doing something to
make him ery.”

“No, papa—truly! All Ethel and I
did was to try to sing him to sleep with
your lullaby.”:

Face Pictures

We write our lives upon our faces deep,

An autograph which they will always
keep.

Thoughts cannot come and leave behind
no trace

Of good or ill: they quickly find a place

Where they wiho will may read as in a
book

The hidden meaning of our slightest look.

Reach for the things above—to those who
climb

‘Steps ne’er are wanting; ever the sublime

Allures us onward, and our lives will be

Just what we make them, to eternity.

What they now are, the face will surely
show,

Like footprints on a field of untrod snow.

Time deepens all the lines, or dark or
fair—

Lines carved by grief, or chiselled deep
by care.

Thoughts into actions very quickly grow,

Actions are seeds which everyone must
SOW.

They reap the richest harvest of good
deeds

Who sow but loving words, most precious
seeds,

45

600,000

Seedlings and Cuttings For Sale
this spring and in order to encourage apple grow-
ing I will give away free this spring 1,000 Hi
Apple and 1,000 Transcendent Crab Grafts.
These are grafts and should grow two feet this
season. | will also give away free 500 Iris, one
of our most beautiful and hardy perennials. My
price for Willow cutiings is $4.50 per 1,000
$38.00 for 10,000, express prepaid on all orders
of $3.00 and over.
I have a fine stock of trees, shrubs and fruits

Anythqu thatis not satisfactory may be returned at cace
ard I willrefund the money. My prices are 35%, less thar
agents’ prices. Send me your nmnd I wiﬁlend you

my price list with full printed instructions. .
John Caldwell Es. 23 Years Virden, Man.

us your films ONCE
and you will ALWAYS

6 Exposures 10 Cents

Ten and t welve exposures 20c. Brow nie
Prints 35¢c a doz. 25 x4}, 314 x 3k

34 x4 40c a doz. 34 x 514 and

4x5,50cados. PostCards 60¢ adoz.
Money or Post Office Order to accompany.
Promptest delivery guaranteed.
MANITOBA HALL STUDIO
Room 2, 2915 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

When writing advertisers pleass mentirn
The Western Home Monthly.
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described.

thanks for your courtesy.”

advanced for “Made in Winnipeg”
interesting pictures.”

illustrations with full deseriptions.

a supplement of this kind will undoubtedl

The 1914 War Illustrated

The most complete illustrated account of the great war yet seen in- Canada.
beautifully got up with four colored patriotic covers, consists of some 50 pages with about three hundred
Facts and incidents leading up to the declaration of war are also accurately

The large Maps accompanying the book are admitted to bhe the finest, and most comprehensive ever run
off a Canadian press. With the aid of the War Illustrated vou are able to follow the war intelligently and
find at a glance the positions of the various armies in Flanders and Eastern Prussia.
clude several essentially Canadian ones, which are now published for the first time, and should be very

valuable in after years.

What Others Say

“T have just received a copy of The Western Home Monthly War Supplement, and have glanced rapidly
through it. It surely is most interesting, and a book that will be greatly welcomed. I thank you for it.”

H. W. Daly, D. R. Dingwall, Ltd., Winnipeg.
“We acknowledge with many thanks receipt of 1914 War Book issued as a supplement to your periodical.

The writer has only had time to glance over the War Book but from a cursory examination it appears to me
Yy increase the good /will of all toward your paper.

4 e~

John S. Barlow, The Western Canada Flour Mills, Ltd., Winnipeg.

“Permit me to acknowledge with deepest gratitude the receipt of a copy from your hands of the 1914 War.
The work indeed is a ereditable one, and should be still more appreciated by our children’s children in years
to come. Not only your color plates, but yvour black and white electros, all of which I presume are made
under the same roov as vour paper, The Western Home Monthly, add justice to any claims that might be
Again my hearticst appreciation for this superb collection of most

goods.

Gordon E. Tunter, .J.

“Re your War Tllustrated—this is one of the hest publications of the kind that has reached our Office.
The copy we have received has been handed around.”

Jolhin 1. Noble,

How You May Get a Copy

You may obtain a copy of this War Book hy sending in one NEW subscription to The Western Home
Aonthly at one dollar OR if vou are already a subscriber to The Western Home Monthly you mayv send us 25c,
(which is exactly what it costs us) and a copy will be forwarded you.
these books is very limited—so better write at once

IO-«[:IA\'

The Oxbow Tlerald, Oxbow, Sask.

BUT REJMEMbr.

and sccure your copy.

Address all Orders, The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg

The book itself which is

The photographs in-

With many

J. Gibbons, Ltd., Winnipeg.

The supply of




