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Money Orders Issued by
the Union Bank of Canada
are conveniently secuned, safely forwarded, readily oesbed,
and inexpensive. Issued for any sum up W 8$W.00, at a
cost of from 3c. to 15c. Payable at eny branch of a,
chartered benk in Canada, Yukon excepted, and li tii
principal cities of the United States.

358 Brad nchsiCamda-.ver 2X inmte.W.a

BRANCHES IN MaNrOOS

Altamont. Anguaville. Baldur, Birtle. Bolasevamn. Brandon, Carberry,
barman. Crxron imawiiamn, Crystal City. Cyp aRiver Dauhi,
Deloraine. Elm Creek, Gleaboro, HaiotaHrn HlanXi.
aine>, McCrsary. Manitou, Milita, Minnodosa.,Iito, Morden,
Morn Neepawa, NewdaIe Ninga Oakburn, Rapid City,. Roblin,
RIand4 Rosebanlr, RuaaeDl, Sanford. Shoal Lake, Sommret, Souris,
Ve:pe rl.Srathclair, The Pas, Union Stock Yards, Virden, Waskada,

.. 4 eaWeilwood. Winnipeg.

GRAIN
We continue to act as agents for Grain Growers in thie looking after

and aelling of car-lots of Wheat, Oata, Barley, Rye and Flàx, on com- '

mission oniy. The members of our irai give personal expert service in
checking the grading of cars, land have been frequently successful in
getting grades naised. Liberal advances made at seven per cent intereat
on grain consigned Wo us for sale. Write to us for manket information
and sgipping instructions.

THOMPSON, SONS & CO*
Grain Commission Merchants

700-703 Graip Exchange Winnie

".An Anclior to Windward"
SS there any better argument
thari the circumstances of
the present day for the

necessity to busçs men of -An
Anchor to Wind rd" in the shape
of Life Insurance PoUcies, which
are always worth one hundred
cents on the dollar, no matter
when and under what stress of
circumstances ithey become due?

Do not forego this safe assurance for want of
a littie enquiry.

It will be strange if there is not a Policy to
precisely meet YOUR need amongst the
many valuable Plans of

The Great-West Life Assurance Co.
Dept. Q

HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEGL
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Written for The Western Hoi

ARY Ann Musbrush came slow-I liy down the main atreet of
Saeger's. Her old fashloned
"square" made of outing flan-
nel was caught priml about

ber ahoulders, end she heldpt h e fenoe
and Iooked furtiveiy about ber s if fearful
of meeting someone. It was only "Mary
Ann's way," for she had lived ber whoie
life out m ttus saine village and had
nothing W bhide from eny living seul. At
len she reached the corner where Cal.

Wilaskept store and with another
glance about her,she slipped in.

"Weli, Mis' Mushrush, an' what's
your'n to-day?" asked genial, red-faced
Cal.

Mary Ana idled up Wo hixn, she looked
timidity itself, though she over towered
the fat groer by four linches and better.
She took him aside end he winked huinor-
ously as ho foilowed ber at the group of
store loungers.

"Ten cents' wortb o' chewin' tobacco,
Cal." she wbispercd, and Cal. witb great
show of secrecy wrappcd up ber purchase
for ber.

"Can't say ber soul's ber own, can't
Mary Ann. Looks clear blue with the
coid, she does!" "Bud" Granger re-

makdas sbe disappeared, again down the
street. "Reckon old Jerry's goin' soft
on the wood again, eh? WVonder how shý>
ever managed to save enougb money fer
that there tobacco!"

"Poor old Mary Ann!" agreed Cal.
"Dunno wbat's tbe matter o' Jerry.
Stingiest oid cuss about wood ever 1 sec.
.Narv Ann's neyer warm .An' look at
old Jerry, too, he could buy an' seli you

a'mBud!"
'Tis just that kind is the stingiest,"

remarked Ilarvey Judd througb bis ample
i.(laW, 0f Spear-hiead.

Mceanwhile Mary Ann bad reached
home. It was a pleasant. coiortalde
cottage. furnished in pair.ted chairs and
oid fashioned rag rugs, with lie sized,

Sometimes the subjeet wiil fool you.
I was out on a f airly big steamer, she waa
wooden built, old and tender. 1 knew
the Captain jockeyed bier along as care-
f uiy as I did my cameras-she was a bit
top heavy too, if the truth must be told-
and the old wharves on the islands were
all eaten and honey-combed with the
Toredo wormn until they mwere just a mas
of waterfiiled oeils. The. Catain did
bump one a weè bit one day anditsettled
into the tide, lumber, sbingles, machinery
and ail; so, when I saw a big suiphur
bottom whale headed straight for us down
the channel 1 rather feit the jumping-off
place had been reacbed. 1 hurriedly set
my big camiera leaped up. on the cable
atays at the towý and focused where I
thought it would corne up next. Our bow
was curved up a bit and that bally whale
came up clear out of sight underneath,
without touching our crazy old huil either.
I might have known hie wouldn't bump
us, as tbey are very careful of theïr
tender akins--bet the Captain had a
tender skin for a minute.

Now cornes another tale of woe. They
hunt the whale on the Pacifie Coast with
bomb harpoon guns set in ninety foot
tugs. The swell-I think it cornes clear
acros fromù Japan unbroken--runs about
fifteen feet high and two hundred feet
long, and these nice littie boats float with
steam off at times li that roll. I knew
1 could not do -the work, as old sailors,
Who bad rounded the Horn many times,
were dreadfully seasick on the whaling
tugs, se I went ini the person of a deputy
duly paid and hired, to take ail and
sundry pictures of the whales seen and
the work done. "Notbing cen make me
aeasck, sir," hie assured me. So we pene-
ttated the rich sweil, so rich you could
taste it, and 1 saw hlm aafely on board.

*Two days later the tug returned, a
blow and a late catch had keptlher out,
she bad three air-fflled wba le carcases
bobbing behind her-they insert a pipe
into the body and pump it full of air.
So I was duly elated. I stood waiting
for my noble deputy tW lcap over the
gunwaie and report Wo me. No leap, selI
ventured forward. No aigu of the deputy,
s0 I questioned the. Captain. "Oie," hee
called, "go and aee if Dudley ia ahle to
ftup et." Able! that aroused me-guesa ey menagd to arouse hlm; for

some minutes later a. verv haggard
looking young man, bearing my ramera,

ome Monthly by Louise Calvin

ataring chromos of "Tathen" and "mother"
hung awry on the "panlor" walls, end in

1the kitchen a big square mirron of entique
make, a walnut dlock of octagonal shape
and underneath it the latest drug store
alman c hung.

Mary Axin passed quickly fnom the.
bleak "parlor" Wo the more homelike
kitchen. Even here there was no firo and
the wood in the wood-box was low. She
went Wo the table for a caseknife and witb
it shaved off a tiny bite of the Wobacco;
thon ahe wrapped the pieoe carefully
again in the papen and thrust i t far b=i

inte table drawen., With tibe tobacco i
ber mouth, ahe aeemed Wo have gained a
momentary kind of courage, for ah. went
to the wood box, took out a few sticks
and kindled a hall blaze, though with an
anxious air. She was holding' ber red-
dcned bands close over the tiny flame
wben the door behind bier suddenly
opened.

Mary Ami jurmped as if caught ia
crime. She seîzed the stove lid and tried
in vain to bide the blaze. The wizened
littie old man i the doorway, Jerry
Mushrush, ber busband, pounced at ber
across the kitchen.

"A-wastin' wood again, air ye, Mary
Ann?" came bis shrill, sarcastic tones.
"A-ivastin' wood an' it ten shillin's the
cord! A fine November day like this
ye'd ought to be out in the open 111<. I 12e
workin', and not ailays huggmn' the stovel
1 won't bey ye wastmn' it this kind o'
weather. Bad cnough when snow's flyin'.
Put it out, ye bear!"

Marv Ann dared not confront the irate
01(1 man; big as she was she tremnbled
before him. She shifted the tobacco
nervouslv from one side of bier jaw to the.
other, and pretended to b. busy inl the
kitchen.

"éThought mcbbe I'd git tea," she mur-mlured.

"Git tea, nothin'! Nliddle o' the aft-r-

aud the knot on the oilskin cover od,
suspiciously like My ting, staggered oves,
the. staging toward me. 1 greeted hir
kindya d took the camera from L.

afair trip?" 1 questionemd. "Fair
what?" yelled the Captain. "Say, h.
neyer lef t my bunk sinceshe poked hernoee
oýt of harbour." I paid him off sadly and
lef t hlm standing there, my heart was too
f ull for utteranoe.

The. Ca tain, out of sympathy, &ý»
me a whal's ear drum, ail dried, and a
whaie barnacle, freshly cut off. I loaded
everytbing into the wee cabin of the next
old walloper 1 was Wo use. Once you
stray off the steamshlp line of the C.P.R.
routes you do get it, and that barnacie
ripened faster then any apeciman 1
have ever obtained, in fact it drove me
out of that cabin into what they called the
main cabin, fully ten by six and amefly.
We were out inA'he worst of it now; the
waves were tremendous and tber night
black as pitch, ail inner lights were put
out'for fear tbey would jump from tfieir
holders and-fire us. T he wretch who
made the cabin seats made tbem fully
nine inches wide and every roll pitched
me on te the floor. I had sense enougb
Wo stay there after a while, s0 I finished
my anooze--at times on the floor, at
others on the walls, and onoe when ah.
made a gorgeous roll, 1 neariy snoozed
on the ceiling.

Next morning the Straits were a sight
of wonder, the wind had freshened and
on the tops of the great rollers was a ms
of white acud, on it and in it and in the
trough of the great seas fed a myriad host
of seafowl, greater than any mani might
number, they Btretched away off for
miles on either aide, behind and before;
and amid them seunded and rolled great
black glittermng bodies of the feeding
finbacks, each one a monster whale li
itself. Ail this flying and awimmxung mass
were feeding on a littie pink sea gill
which exists in f airly uxibelievabie masses.

To give courage Wo our lendiubbers'
hearts we picked up and passed a native
canoe and crew inward bound too. It
was almost impossible Wo watcb them for
we buried our bow dlean back Wo the wheel
bouse time after time, an'd the wee window
1 peened through at times was down i
the clear green sea water. We made
the nexi. harbour aafely, with much pump-
ing, and I gleefully disembarked.
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