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ln SVite .1 the guli laid another
Everyhing whjh was agairf re.

By Francizs Didkie mloved. When you
have noverai hun-

ConrdframnPasea4 dred gulis laying
for yeu it dops net

take long to lay in a winter supply,
which they puIý up in waterglass prep.
a ration. They do neot impose on the
gulia too long, and after a certain
nwnber of eggs have been laid, they
aliÔw the gull te it. The eggs taste
very much like a duc~k egg, and, though
a littie atrong for eating fried, boiie'd,
etc., are aplendid for cooking.

Rosie Moran is eight years old, and
fond of singing. In the summer weatber
ije ber habit to wander along the

beach. Hlere, sometimes walking, sorne-
times sitting down, she sang ail thesonge she knew, ber swveet childish
treble ringing out over the sea. One
day while seated on the north side of
the island where a lowv reef shows at
Iow tide, she noted a seal's bead emerge
from the water. She kept on singing,
and the animal kept bobbing up, ever
nearer, !te bead strained far out of the
ivater. Then came another, and soon
there were half a hundred of thern
listening to this wiiderness soioist.
After that, every day while the weather
ia nice Rosie went and sang to the
séals, tili some got se accustomed te
ber tbèy came out on the ledge and
waould eat their fIuh whiie tbey listened
te her-certainly this is the first time

So, though amall the area at their
dîsýpo-sul, and mieagre at first the. soi],
the Morans, farmers in 'spite of every.
thing, are making the wilderness biuom
by planting new seeds and fertilizing.
Their garden supplies aIl their vegetable
needs, 'the liens and gulls their egga,
the rabbits and goats added to an c-
casional deer, make tbem nover want
for meat. And to-day every fIshorman
from .Aaska to Prince Rupert, knows
"Ma" Moran and her cheery kitchen,
where many a bungry ont, out of gaa,
out-of luck at flshing, or storm-bound,
has dined witb a aumptuousness unbe-
lievabie, and aIl furnisbed from produce
of this barren rock top. And at even-
ing Pa Moran, as he watches the sunset
and the grim Alaska shore loorn up
dim or elearly, according to the weatber,
smiles happily, for here he is king 'and
happy, aîîd the toil. and bustie of old
London Town are forgotten. Hlere ia
no economie pressure, but peace and
plenty, tbough it be a desolate dot cf
rock où the lonely Pacifie.

CRY 0F THE BARREN
By G. Bostwick

No son had 1 te fight for'me-.and
France

And others, ah, se many many more!
No boyish heart te, take a. caroless

chance-
Was that a tap I heard upon my door?

Sometimes, I monder, yearning at My
lack,

As, 'wblspering a low.voiced note el
jeprayer,

Ifi;it isPunishmnt-my bit of rack-
I wear 1 beard a step upon the stair!

No son have I, but there, I seenM te bear
A boyish voice eall merriiy to me
"Hey Mater,"-ah, the sound is very

dear-
"Corne out and nwatch the robiÜs at their

tea!"»

Somotimes it seeme as thougb our God
forgot

To «jvc ail women sons and se, each
wbile,

Ife gives us visions of wbat we bave net
Ab, son of mine, how sweet, how eweet

your @mile!

She Recognlzed Them
Frau Schultz, says "Tagliche Rund-

schau," was caliing at the parsonage.
"Wbat beautiful buttons you are aew-
ing on your husband's waistcoat!" ahe
remarked, as she observed the lady of
the bouse rnending the parson's clothos.
"Do you know, my busband used te,
have a waistcoat with buttons juat like
those."'

To iibich the parson's wife anbsrered
in a kindly tone, "Is that se? We found
one in the collection plate every Sunday

fer several weeka."

Grimaby Stories
A *young clergyman of the Cburch of

Eulnnamed Trebeck, wvas once di-.
in.- at the bouse of. hie bisbop. The
YOtung clergyman, wbose parishws
Grimsby, the great fisbing port of
Englanil, showed a most unexpectèd
knowledge of horses, and a severe old
lady -ho mat on bis rigbt listened in
stern disapproval te his conversatio.
At Iast she said:

I think, young mian, you said yen
ived at Grimsby. Let me advi&eý.you to

leave horses alone, and. malte acquaint.
ance with that worthy, pions youWi
curate, Mr. Trebeek, who bealàltely
gone there, and who is doing such poil
work amn-n the fisherinen."

There wvas a roar of laughter, whUc
the old lady could nlot undersiand..

.I bappen to know hirn a lttlee ' Teplied her neîghbor, and I arn afrad h. le
net very worthy or vory pious.» 4

In "Glinipses of tbe Past" Miess-e
abeth Wordsworth telle tlîia story, aud
adds one that Mr. Trebeck likes te tel

One stormy day a fIshing-umack was
wrecked, and'fast ainking. W% hst)e

*akipper carne on deck, he found t.he
mate busy swabbing.

«What's the uise of that, Jack?, Don't
you se. she's ainking ?" ..

"Ye, master, 1 know it; but foralthLt, I'd lke the oid gai te o 6dàwn
dlean and tidy.f'l

r."

OMEN with a thougbt for the welfare of self and famlly willl
look into this desirable form of investment and urge their men
folk to invest as much as possible in Alberta 6% Goid Bonds.

This is an investment that appeals strongly to women as well as men.

Because-
There is no fluctiuation of their value -they are flot up in value to-day and
down to-morrow.
They earn 6%/o per annum-a hlgh rate of interest for so sound an investment.

The Combined Resources of the Province are Your Security
These bonds are issued in denominations of $100, $500 The bonds mature lst of May, 1930, and Interest due,and $1,000. This is low enough to be within the reach together with the principal, will be pald In fuit.of ail classes of investors.

You buy them at par, i.e., $100 for each $100 bond-
no deàler's conunission chargeable to purchaser.

The 6%O interest they earn is paid by coupon half-
yearly, lst May and lst of November.

Start_ Saving
Buy Aberta 51"

Savngs19
Certificates.

Redeemable on
Demand

You may purchase these bonds direct fromi the Pro-
vincial Treasurer or through your local bank, or any
recognized bond house or insurance agency ln the
Province.

Send for application form, or, better stili, mail an
accepted che que for amount you desire to inveat

HON. C. R. MITCHELL
Provincial Treasurer

PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS

W. V.NEWSON
Deputy Provinctal Treasurer

- EDMONTON, ALBERTA


