- %ldlukll;z:
S,

’

Factories : Montreal, Canada; Waltham, U.S.A.

B

The Waltham

Ladies’ Con-
) vertible Bracelet Watch.

Can be worn in many

You gain in Prestige when
you own a Waltham

be lwell-dressed induces self-respect.
It also commands the respect of others.
tige is increas-

In the same way one’s

cdby carrying a Waltham Watch.

The name “Waltham” itself possesses the
prestige that comes from being the world’s
standard of watch value for more than sixty-

five years.

And this name is more than a mere tradition.
It signifies progress as well as long establish-

ment,

Waltham was the world’s first factory to
- produce complete watch movements, At
Waltham to-day the specially-designed mech-
anical equipment and the large staff of skill-
ed watchmakers combine to make every
Waltham Watch a perfected piece of mech-

anmnsm.

Carry a Waltham for time-accuracy and

justifiable pride of possession.

THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER TIME
: WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LIMITED

MONTREAL

Makers and Distributors of Waltham Products
in Canada
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dictate. Priced from $37.00
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He trotted faithfully beside vou

AS it your fault?

Certainly not. It was the
fault entirely of that inscrut-
able abstraction which they
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Patents

Trade Marks
and Designs

Write for booklet and circulars, terms, ete.

FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

Frod. B. Featherstonhaugh, K. C, M G.
Gerald 8. Roxburgh, B.A. Sc. '

i€ Canada Life Bldg., Portage Aves, WINNIPEG |

(Corner of Main)

of infancy.

\ONE POUND NET\
LETTERS PATENT GRANTED 1823 WNOW B1P1Re0)

Sold by all druggists and grocers.

Write for our booklet *‘‘Advice To
Mothers’ containing information
about feeding and care of
children. No mother should be
without it. Free on request,

~ “MAGOR, SON & CO., LIMITED

Canadian Agents - Montreal Toronto

. THE PROPER FOOD
FOR BABY

Unwholesome and unsuitable
food causes most of the diseases

The bottle feed baby should
receive the best substitute for
human milk—cows’ milk, pro-
perly modified and diluted with
barley water made from . . . .

ROBINSON'S “PATENT ” BARLEY.

ROBINSON'’S
“PATENT"BARLEY

is the best for making barley water.
For older children use

ROBINSON'S “PATENT” GROATS

which is also excellent for invalids and
nursing mothers.

Vol-Peek Co.
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ENDS POTS U PANS

Mends Graniteware, Tin, Iron,
Aluminum, etc. in two minutes.
Without tools. 80 mends for 16e,
From your dealer or us, postpaui

P.0.Box 2024, Montreal

too.

called Providence.

Providence made you a small boy, to
begin with; and Providence additional-
ly saw to it that everything which
was most undesirable in the way of a
dog should follow you home; yet when
this combination resulted in its usual
disaster, Providence always discrectly
stood from under and left you to get
out of the mess as best you might, by
yourself.

Really, to be a small boy is to be but
a hanger-on by sufferance to the ragged
edge of the world, belonging to no
rightful zone of enjoyment, and pos-
sessed of weird disqualifications which
shut one out of each and every Kking-
dom—animal, vegetable, or mineral.

They were very illogical—you thought
—also very numerous. TFor to an abid-
ing mother and father were added vari-
able nurses and cooks, a fairly constant
aunt, her attendant uncle and whole
droves of intermittent grandparents.
And it secemed to be the chief business
of everybody either to rate you for not
being around when they wanted you to
be around, or to berate you for being
around when they wanted you not so
to be.  And the only safe rule to go
by was to hurry out of the way the
very minute you found yourself want-
ing to stay, and vice versa.

Very illogical.  According to their
dictum, no sooner did you succeed in
outgrowing the shameful condition of
wanting privileges for which you were
“too young,” than you found you had
entered that shameless state of covet-
ing diversions for which you were “too
old.” If there ever were a period of
exact suitability, you missed it; it leak-
ed by vou in the night. No morning
cver dawned upon it.

They were formidable only when
massed together into a forbidding so-
clety, strewing “don’t” in the path of
experiments, like tacks in advance of a
bicycle; collectively, they stood for all
things evil; individually, though, they
were none so bad.

Your father was pretty harmless, ex-
cept on Sundays.  He devoted that holy
day of rest to evening up, such scores as
he had been unable to attend to on
week days after he came home from
business. At least, so it seemed. Sun-
d:yv looms in memory as a day of much
blistering, moral and bodily.

e would know nothing about any-
thing. if your mother had not told him,
at supper time.  But everything came
up atter the pie—how you had been
hept inat school; or barred out. as
the case might be: what you had done
to Jimmy Baxter’s cat; what vou had
~aid to Jimmy himself: and what Jim-

my’s mother had said to you—oh, noth-
ine was Kept saered. Your mother's
exceuse for all this breach ot faith was
that ~he wanted to make a good hoy

out of vou. First the teacher took a
whack at you; then your mother; final-
Iy vour father. Al for the same thing,

able?
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In the Days

By Marion Hill |

No matter how far away from the
house you were when you were bad,
you always found that the news of it
got home first. Hearing it, your mother
used to say she was “surprised,” and
your father used to say that he <“ex.
pected as much.” It is rather queer
that you should have happened to be
their son, for they knew so little about
you. Your mother was always imagin-
ing you to be the possessor of a stack
of virtues, highly impossible to you;
and your father was generally ‘suspect-
ing you of a heap of iniquitous con-
ceptions, ‘equally impossible,

Aunt Leila was the only one who
seemed capable of arriving at a decent
average; you were just “boy” to her,
which simplified a lot of things. When
you and a scrape tumbled into the
house together, Aunt Leila was neither
surprised mnor expectant; she merely
grinned companionably or laughed out-
right.

Some . people. called your Aunt Leila
yvoung; a palpable misstatement, for she
was married — how account for Uncle
Edmund else? And—even at that ten-
der age—you knew that matrimony was
very much of a settler, so far as youth
was concerned. ,

Now, in the affair—or rather, continu-
ous performance—of Baxter’s cat they
were all mistaken. They thought you
did not like cats.

Nothing could be ¢urther from the
truth.  You liked cats. You did, in-
deed. But you mostly liked them in
motion. And you generally spared your-
self no exertion to furnish them with
adequate incentive.

You used scientifically and honestly
to feel that anything which had power
to move with the whole-souled abandon
of a cat ought to be kept moving;
otherwise were wasted one of nature’s
best gifts to the cat tribe.

Why should they have expected you
to prove your love by going through life
with a .cat on your heart? Did they
think that a cat was easily obtain-
‘They” should have known, as
vou did, that a cat belongs invariably
to high places, to fence tops, to shed
roofs, mot impossibly to flagpoles,. es-
pecially when wou were near.

But a dog belonged to the good, good
earth; he was always underfoot and
reachable. How you ached for a dog.
For a permanent one. The transitory
dog was a daily occurrence. He adopt-
ed you on your way from school and
came home with you; as far as the back
door, no farther. Then you were taken
to task for the dhappening and were
detailed forth with the dog to lose him.
Losing him generally oceupied the whole
of the afternoon—if it were a nice day.

Will you ever forget the admirable
dog that absolutely refused to stay
loxt? that turned up at nightfall, con-

fident

ard.

wagg!
in ra
adopt
mothe
were
the le
was |
becon
forge!
Jation

Pat
start.
it
to P:
seeme

_name

was ]
ever
arrive
alreac
~like
the 1
W1
fathe
You °
often
legge:
in th
perfor
study
lief ] ]
8o in
But
indee:
and 1
that
for ¢
such

ing—
child
path.
He w
tip ai
aroun
have
Pat «
Pat
black
scribe
asg if
a mo
him -

Bu
one
to y
deper
pene
is g
fickle
only
your
wher
to <l
you,
midd
on tl
ister

you
had



