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father quavered. out thc old faniiliar
bleeing which, thug long unuttered,

,~rose no readi to b=s lps. Af ter dinner
Iwhen ail were amsmbled in the "front
rOOM,'" the young people snggrand-
father', favorite hymns, and before they
Ieft every voioe, even that of the old manî,
we.k and trembling, joined insinging
'«Prais God, frorn Whomn ail Blessin
Flow." The minister and bis wifd stayed
umtil late, and as they drove away ini the
dusk and grandfather turned to enter bis
littie room, Mrs. Wiliard said with a new
kindneea of tone:

"Grandp.., it's' gettin' cbiily these
nighta an to-morrow I'm goin' to fix you
up a !-ed in the front room, so, you can
have a fire to set by."

"Thank you, daughter," said the old
mia. 4"Old folks do like to set an' look
ut thc fire; but I don't want to be sech a
sight of trgble."
reckonawte'' said Mr. Wiilard, "Irko ecari go to a little trouble fer you
when you've donc so much for us in tîmes
p ast. I've been a-thinkin' ail day about
how we used to be at home with, you an'
mother ever' Thankagivin', an' how
happy we was."

'An' so bave I," said bis wife, with tears
in ber eyes.

The old man laid bis hand on bis son's
shoulder, and said, tremulously:

"Yes, my son, an' so have 1. She bas
been iht narmet-day-s.o near it
seemned like 1 could almost hear her voice.
An' I've been a-tbinkin', too, about it
bein' your birthday, an' I couldýest sec
you hike when you was a littie feiler
bangin' on to mother's dress and foilein'
me about thec-place. 1 didn't know I
could be so happy un this world as I've
been to-day, nor that 1 had so much to be
thankful for."p

oedo the door, besitated, theri
"Good -night." But after a wbile,

when Mr&,'fia was singing, he came out

and stood there listening unitil she finished.
Over bis favorite pine the evenirig star
shone clear and fuil, and the old face that
was lifted toward it glowcd with a light
of love and thanksgivi.ng.

On the Trait with the Ox
Humoro of the Great Land Seeking Trek ln the Early Eighties, when the

Ox was King of the Traveiled Ways
By A. C. Wood

No Partiality N t1rése days of fast travel
Theworkings $)f justice, as recorded by along theceountry highiways,

Major E. C. Jol nson iii lus Track of the i with the auto pushing jagged-
Crescent," were a trille erratic. An edged tunnels through the air,
Englishman was travelling in a wild part and Ieaving unlîoly- smells.by
of'Hungary, and anxious to sec the masti- Vhe 'vay, I arn mindcd to necaîl, by cou-
tutionà of the country, hie made an appli. tnast, days on the trail withî the old ox
cationi to a towri magistrate, asking to teami.
hear how justice was conductcd. "Unintcresting lot, are they not ?" said

The magistrate, gorgeous in a magnifi- a Western friend to me reccntly, as we
cent Magyar costume, received hiîn cordi. sat on lus verandah and regarded the
ally, and sent for amy case which might passing of an apparently endless streanx
be awaiting trial. A gigantie gendarme, of automobiles. My friend had been with
in an immense cocked hat, ushered in a nie on the ox transport in the Northwest
prisonen, a plaintiff, and a witness. The Rebellion of '85, and was also a pioncer
prisoner was accused of stcaling tuie on the trails over the prairie wheri the
plaintiff's goose. old ox team and covered, wagon were

"Well, air," said the magistrate»,~ the about the only means of travel. "lThese
accuser, "wliat have you to say ?" ,.things," hie continued, waving bis band

"Please, your high mightiness, the-' toward the auto procession, "are not so
l)isoner stole îny goose." inter csting as ox tcams. Thene's no ini-

"Wbat have you to say ?" dividuality about them - they ail look
"PMesse, your high mightiriess, 1 saw alike to me. And the drivers, you can

the prisoner steal the goose." hardly tell one from another. It wasn't
"Prisoner, what have you to Bay ?", that way witli ox teains and their
"Please, your higli migbtiricss, 1 did drivers. Oh, no! There was great

not stpal the goose." variety in those slow old ox teams-both
Thre magistrate then delivered the ini character, appéanance, picturesque-

sentence. mess and 'cussedness.' You remelier,
"I give you a fortnight in prison," lie on the transport, we bad white faced oxen,

said to thre accused, "for stealing tIre long-hormed oxèn, spotted oxen, black
gesse." To the plaintiff ire said, "I give oxen, tanie oxen, wild oxen and 'cussed'
you a fortnight in prison for not looking oxen, and ail sorts and conditions of
after your gesse," and turning to the oxen, and every team of tbem Irad
witriess, "You shall have a fortnighit in peculiarities that made them interesting,
prison for not rninding your own busi- very.
ness." "~And the drivers wene about as pic-

If this method were adopted gener- turesque, original and resourceful a
ally there would Ir e fwer cases ini the bunch of men as ever bit the trail. They
law courts.-Onward. just breathed romiance and tlîeir Ian-

U.éG.4G. M-re Gn"nders'
REALLY GRIND

nhe M-re Grinders are the new and most s uccessful method of grinding
whole wheat into whole wheat flour ready for baking, or of grinding
grain for yur. tock. Not only are they equal ini capacity to anyother make fWgrnders sold, but their plates, made of emeéry, are rnuch
auperior to aset plates, byproducmng a far better quality of chop.
They do flot cut-or slioe the grain, but grind it as thoroughly as can
bee by.the best old-fasbioned stone grinders. The emery plates
are of sufficient thickness so that they can be dressed dorwn sunilar
to the old style millstones, and with ordinary usage wiil last threc
tixaca as long as- cast plates. They wiil completely destroy ail wild
seed-this ini itacif is a big feature. Exoeptionaily weil constructed
from materials which give the greatest service. and corne in 8, 10,
12, 14 and Iý6 inch sizes.

The 8" requires from 4 to 8 H.P.
The 10" requires from 8 to 12 H.P.
The 12" requires from 12 to 20 H.P.
The 14" requires 25 and over
The 16" requires 35 and over

8 inch Emery Grinder, without bagger,
weigbt 325 pound8 ..............

10 mn Emery Ginder, witbout bagger,
weigbt 405 pounds ..............

This shows on*
of the larger
aises of the

M-re Grinders

Winnipeg f

91.00

egina Calgary

ý4.00 $50

92.25 93.25

Cari b. uupphiod
with eit withoflt

baMer,
au doired

U. G. G.. Power Washing Machines
Are youin need of a washing machine? We have a good stock on hand
equippeithr for electric or gasoline engine power. Each machine carnies
wth it the U.G.G. Guarantee against defective parts or faulty construction.
WVrite us for full description and price, specifying by what power you
want to run it.

IUNITED GRAIN GROWER8' LUI opost

Jwhich 1 have placed an X.I

..... Washing Machines ... Feed Cutters

.... Sewuxg Machines........ Feocl Cooker,.

.... Ois and Gi-cases 7. Slei1-

.... Grinders ........ Grain Tanks I

.... Kerosene Engines....... Cuttersj

.... Scales .... Harness

I.N am e .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

I P .0 ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

Provnc .....

Kerosene Engies
Hercules Engines in 3, 5, 7, 9 and 12 H.P.
sizes, each carry a five year guarantee. The
Hercules is a throttling governed engine
1)uilt to burn kerosene, and other low grade
fuels, and it gives perfect satisfaction under
ail conditions. It cornes to you equipped
with Webster magneto and without skids, or
can be shipped as hand portable, or hrorse
portable, according to size. The 5 and 7
H.P. also come as sawing outfits. Use. the
coupon to get pnioes and information.

U. G. G. Sewing Machines
The U.G.G. Special at $33.00 Winnipeg,
$33.75 Regina, $34.25 Calgary, carnies with it
a 10 year guanantee. Smooth runnilg and
ea.giy openated. Thic woodwork is of a
pleasing Colonial pattern, quarten-sawcd
oak, hand rubbed mirror finish. Six roomy
side dnawcrs. Each machine cornes te you
with cotnplete set of attachmcnts, necdles'
hobbîns, tools, etc. The U.G.G. No. 1 anid
the U.G.G. No. 2 give youi good mnachinles
:ut Iess nuoîueY, both guaranteed foi ten ycors.
MVe shah agladly furnish i nîprices and fîfll
information.

guage was full of dynamiè energy ami,
well-had lots of kick to t

"This travelling by auto is niostly d,.
parting and ar iving, anyway," beecoii-
tinued; "with the old ox team it Nvas
full of adventure and incident.>'

A Poetical Occasion with the
Oz Transport

I recaîl that one cvening while sitting
about our camp tire, on the trail between
Troy, Qu'Appelle and Batoche, during
our little affain vitJu t le hîalf-breeds and!
Indians ini the spring of '85, some eueý
suggested that we mnake Iimeicks-this
was a îîot unusual forn of recreation ini
the early days on the lone prairie.
Qu'Appelle station, in those historie
days, %vas known as Troy, Fort Qu'Ap-
ýIele being a few miles to the north.wo( young "bul.punchers" werc tied as
winners in -the rhyming contest. They
spilled out tIre following "'allegedle'
limericks:
There wvas a young man of Qu'Appelle,
Failed in love and thien fell in a well;
Re ivas fishied from the water,
Oh-ven thanks lie Irad ougliter,
Instead, Ire just raised merry h-1.

There was a young maideri of Tnoy,
Whlo dressed up in clothes like a boy;
Maînîna looked at thé stocking,
Thoun shè said, Oh, how shocking!
Piped the maid, Well, who cares to be cov!

A tali, broad-browed young homo-
steader, who would likely have beeia
college professor if lire lad flot chosen
the *better part, and Irecome a prairie
former, contributed these hunes, wvhich ho
termced:

An Apostrophe to the Oz
Hlere's'to our friend the Ox,

Stolid Ox!
IIe's the boy to stand liard knocks,

Tough old Ox!
Fe's rarely known to fail,
He'll jerk you o'er thetrail
Up the hull .and througlx the swvale,

Useful Ox.

Hook him to thre breaking plow,
Slow old Ox!

Brother to thre dairy cow
Is thre Ox.

'Fore Ire steps lie always thmnks,
AU le ie e(ls is grass and drinks;
And Ire's hi-i on breaking links,

Strong old Ox!
Beat Poems in the World,

Because Shortest
"Talking about poetry," said a non-

poetical but highly practieal "bull-
puncher," "tuie two best poemns in thot
world, 'cause they're thre shortest, aro'
these spring and fail poems that 1
learned out of the almanac. The spring-
one goes:,

"Smell o' woods afire,
Creakin' ganden gate,
Poet with a lyre,
Liar diggin' bait.

"And tins here one about fall, there
ain't no0 foolîn' about startin' or hifalut-
in' words. It goes bang like this:

"Thre naked hilîs lie wvanton to the breeze,
The fields are banc, the groves unfrocked,
Banc are tlie slîivering limbs of saone-

less, trees-
W'hiat wonder is it that the corn i;

shiocked."

Ris Poetry Wouldn't Stand the Test
The seliolar of our outft-a graduote

Nof Vansit%, I believe, produced wiat lie
announced as a "Tribute to thre Prairie
Adventuners," but he got ne fîurtber tban
the first verse, for thre reason thiot a
wanîn discussion brnoke out over an> C-

pre'ssion lie used.
Thuis first verse as 1 recaîkit raii:

Into a worid of grass, far to thre mwe-t-

Ilardy %venturers went - brave, fxîll of
- hope and gay;

Mode camp by creek and swvale, nor
lîeeded the coyotes' crying,

Ien of tlie jov of life on thie trait wvilih
tlie sun iall day.

"Jimi," said the deputy-shepherd, tIre
m-knlowiledged boss and1 mogt expert bull
piîîieher in our party, *yýouL're some w-ord
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