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B/He Western Home Monthly

Notice to Subscribers !

s

The Su rice to the Western Hi ;
S bi:o&lyuon P ome Monthly is 50 cents per annum te

or British Isles. The subscription price to foreign countri
Dollar a year, while subscribers who reside within thep City of Wingpeg lin!ug
and in the United States, are requested to send 25 cents extra to defray delivery charges.

Remittances of small sums may be made with comparati fety i i
letters. Sums of one do:lar or more ﬁ would be well to send by :eegi‘:teergd ;let?;;g, 'i’..ro’.
Money Order or Express Money Order. s

. Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of a
dollar, any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills, We prefer

those of the one cent or two cent denomination.

'ways stop the at the expiration of the time paid for unless wal
of su ption is received. Those whose subscriptions have exgiared mu‘;t not ae;;gcet to
continue to receive the paper uunless they send the money to pay for it another year.

of Address.—Subscribers wishing their addresses chan tate th
former as well as new address.+ All communicagtions relative to chnnfg;? ‘;s;dsr:sg m:;:
be t:celved us not h;it"! t‘han tﬁheJa}th i::u the preceding month. That is tosay if you
wan chan or the July e, we must hear from to th:
mjnne Yyou to that effect not

When you renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it
label of your paser. If this is not done it leads to ognfusion. l;s ym:i gsraerie%gnttll];

1a r address and the has been forwarded to be
mon your label. e S san i kow

Address all letters to—

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY,
WINNIPEG, MAN.

September, 1907,
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[70 be cut out on the dotled lines.]

Special Subscription Order Blank.

1907.

G/e Western Home Monthly,
Herein find (i) cents to pay for (= years’ subscription
to Western Home Monthly, (&% smountsentan Send magazine

until forbidden to

Dame
158, & Province
Street or Box No. 4

Please state if this is a renewal.
A remittance of $1 for 3 years’ subscription does not include any premium.
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THE

WESKLY FREE PRESS & PRAIRIE FARMER

Western Canada’s Representative Newspaper, and

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Western Canada’s Representative Home Magazine, Illustrated.

THE TWO from now until January 1st, 1908

R 25 cenrs

This offer is open only to those whose names are not now on our
subscription list.

If already a subscriber, send both papers to friends in the old country
or Eastern Canada who are hungry for news and illustrations of the west
and to whom you 4re too busy to write to regularly.

This offer is good for two months only and will be withdrawn on
Oct. 1st, 1907.

The increase in postage rates to the United States debar us from
accepting subscriptions from that country at the aforementioned cut price.

USE: THIS BLANK IN REMITTING.
Address—THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG, MAN.

Enclosed please find Twentv-five Conts to pay for subscription to the
Western Home Monthly and Weekly Fiee Press and Praivie Faynier
Jrome this date until Jan. 1st, 1908. -
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up in the day-coach because that girl
was afraid to try a sleeper, not being
used to them.”

“Land alive! Why didn’t yu lct her
stay there then and yu take the com-
fort of a berth?” :

“Because, Marianna, I didn't traipse
all over Winnipeg to lose her to
some good-for-nothing man who
might persuade her to get off and
marry him at a tank station on the
road.”

The porch shook with Mrs Mec-
Coy’s merriment. “You c'tainly do
have bad luck with your help. Who'd
ever a thought anybody would a want-
ed to marry that Price woman?”’

“Or, who'd expect any woman to
marry Ping Pong Bill, and him a cat-
tie rustler that drinks like a blue
blotter?”

“They say she makes him walk a
chalk line.”

“Then there was that Swede girl.
She was the worst—stayed only two
weeks before she ran away with Billy
Rhodes.”

“There’s surely no accountin’ for
tastes, but I expect—" with an amused
look into the kitchen where ‘the new
cook was washing dishes—‘this here
one will stay with yu fer a while.
What's her name?”

“Paradise Meeker. She’s a widow.”

“Well, I reckon she’ll stay a widow

STe

“But Pete Sanderson - as

gravely observing ycung

Canada and the sand-
pile."

quite a spell. She don’t ’pear to me
the marryin’ kind. She’s so sort o
worked out that I allow the boys
won’t find your kitchen so homelike
now, Sarah.”

Mrs. Kelly smiled complacently.
“Them boys need a rest, and they’re
going to get it. She aint the flyaway
callivantin’ sort. Notice how kind of
tired and wistful her eyes are. She
wouldn’t have any truck with men- |
folks, even if they wanted to.  Fer
husband used to drink and beat her
awfully. She’s tired of men, I reckon.
Sets the world and all by that little
iellow playing out there. He's a nice |
boy, too, plays all day by himself as |
contented.”

For some time a dust cloud might
have been observed descending the

Goose Creek trail toward Mesa. It
now swent up the street and came to
a halt in frent of the hotel. Out of
t emerged a cowman on a horse,
tom  which he lightly dismounted,
tossing the rein to the ground. |
~ “Good afternoon, Mrs. Kelly.
i‘hun:llt I'd ride in and see the boys.
‘vﬁnnl yu fix me up to-night with a
| bunk?’

doing business for,” promptly replied
his hostess. Come right in, Mr. San-
derson.”

But Pete Sanderson was gravely
observing Young Canada and the
sand-pile.

“Hello, sprat!”

The manikin looked
frown. “Me ain’t 'prat.’

“Yu ain’t? Well, I guess you're a
little bit the smallest grown-up man
I ever see.”

Mr. Sanderson essayed familiarity
with effect disastrous. He swung the
youngster in the air and grinned up
at him. The turmoil produced was
worthy of a massacre. [t brought
Paradise Meeker from the dis®es with
a rush to see what dire calamity had
befallen His Majesty. But a muoiment
was necessary to snatch him
fiom Peter the amazed, to tuck him
under her arm and to disappear into
the kitchen.

“He did pick me up,” wailed John
Quincy Meeker in process of meteoric
transit.

Traces of embarrassment were still
engraved on the cowpuncher’s flushed,
homely face, when he had recovered
sufficiently to present himself on the
porch.

“She pounced on me like a wildcat.
I ain’t sure yet that I'm all here. She

up with a

“That’s what the Kelly

House 1is

ce'tainly must have thought I'd drap

and break him,” he explained to Mrs.
Kelly, laughing to cover his rout.

Her sympathetic smile was so im-
mediate that he missed the under-note
of triumph which Mrs. McCoy dis-
cerned.

“Paradise don’t somehow take to
menfolks. Mr. Sanderson.”

“l don’t remember asking Mrs.
T -adise to take to me,” the puncher
drawled, scratching ruefully the spot
where he used to part his hair before
he parted with it some years before.
~ When Mrs. Kelly dropped casually
nto the kitchen to see that the widow
was falling easily into the rouiine of
the work, she suffered one of the
shocks of her life. Paradise and the
work was getting along all right. So
was Pete Sanderson the shy. He was
wiping dishes cheerfully under the di-
rection of the new cook, while the
manikin, scated on a sideboard, bulged
with nuts and candy and wrestled with
an all-day sucker provided as a peace-
offering by the repentant cowman.
Harmony and good-will reigned on
earth, even though an embarrassed
silence filled the room.

Mrs. Kelly gasped and fled. The
symptoms were too plain to be mis-
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