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Winnipeg, January, 1912,

Loving the Old Land and Liv- :

The Western Hoime Monthly.

ing in the New.

The old story of the Immigrant

0 you remember the feel-
ing you had when
you bought your
first piece of land?

g If it’s years ago and
today you are a pros-
perous farmer, just
reflect—it does wus
good ‘sometimes to

‘Jook back. Just call to memory the

time you first became conscious that
you were a landowner, and that the land
you stood on was your very own.

I have just made my first land pur-
chase. I am one of the three-quarters
of a million Imperial emigrants who left
Great Britain because they saw the
chances for advancement here were bet-
ter than in the Old Land. Yes, I am a
landowner, but still a worker; a capi-
talist, but still a wage earner. And I
am the only member of my family, all of
them in Great Britain, who can boast
of owning a piece of the earth. To be-
come a landowner I had to cross the sea.
Thousands of other fellows, who carried
the same English atmosphere as I did,
with just as strong a local accent as
mine, have done the same thing, only
done it better. They are good Canadians

"Hopeland" Built by the above couple two
years after arriving in Toronto.

in more senses than one; they deserve
the title of the Imperial emigrant.

One of these is a friend of mine from
Kent. At 80 years of age he studied for
a B.A. degree, and the d.ctor told him
he had only six weeks to live. He
packed up his outfit—a little outfit it

, Was in those days, he tells me—and

came to this country. If Canada was
good enough for him, it was good enough
for his wife, and the ship that brought
hun brought her as well.

They had a buffetting in their early
days here which some of us escaped.
The husband started work in Toronto
at eight dollars a week, doing some sort
of work at Eatons—the place where so
many Old Country folks settle wuntil
they feel their legs. Then he joined the
staff of a cycle store at ten. dollars a
week. Mind you, the man who carried
out orders was ten times more intelli-
gent than the man who gave them.

“I only meant to stay there a month”
were his words to me, “but they would
not let me go, and after a while I was
made manager.”

And instead of running after the doc-
tor who gave him six weeks to live, he
})‘l‘euthod in as much of God’s air from
Toronto Bay as any mortal could, and
at the end of two years the lung which
tie doctor had described as a daisy on
his grave, was as strong as the best you
and I have today.

He is now earning $3000 a year in
Montreal, and he’s still geing up. Like
the country he’sidy, he’ll keep on grow-
Ing.  He’s the sort of Imperial emigrant
this country wants. -

When he related his early e€periences
he refers, without malice but with “a
sense of humor, to the time when he was
called an English  “sparrow.” Today,
Some of the men who called him a
“greenhorn” are running after him for
Jobs. One fellow stopped him on the
Streets of Toronto last week, and asked
l,lr',‘..” to remember a former pal. The |
$2000 a year man, good sympathetic

retold. By John Richardson.

soul, took him to the best hotel in town
and gave him a good meal. People in
the hotel cast inquiring glances at the
two—one well dressed, with a prosperous
Icok about him, and the other just the
opposite. Both were Imperial emigrants.
One had made good. The other—well,
he was still battling.
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I often wain down to the docks at';
Montreal to see the immigrants arrive
from the Old Land. It’s like looking ir-
to a mirror, for I can see myself in
those new comers, and it seems as
though I only landed yesterday. I like
to hear them talk as they pick out their
baggage, and I picture the change that
will come over many of th-m within
two or three years. Sometimes a fellow
will pass smoking a Woodbine cigarette
(they were five a penny when I was in
England, and they were called “Coffin
nails”). He looks crude to the man who
likes polish, for in his rough and tumble
existence he has never had a chance to
learn the meaning of polish. But he has
saved $30 to travel steerage to Canada,

and instead of looking down he is just
beginning to look up.

I once heard a Methodist preacher de-
clare that when he was battling against
any difficulty he always made a point
of Kkeeping his head high. “It’s the man
who looks down who gets dizzy,” he
said. And this immigrant is looking in-
to the future of the prairies. Perhaps
he’s never been on a farm in his life, and
could not hitch a horse up to save his
soul, but he’s got the notion that he ecan
do better here. “I'll sink or swim” is
his view, and that sort of fellow gener-
ally swims.

Then there’s the middle aged man who
brings his wife and family. Perhaps
there’s a baby in arms, who will never
know the worry the parents had to get,
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without interest. But that’s not what we ask of you. We just want to send you your choice of the latest style Edison

ph free—your choice of records too, all free—then we will convince you of the magnificent superiority of the new style Edison.
t will cost us a little in express charges to get the phonograph back from you—that is trne—but we’ll feel am;;l{ repaid for

that, knowing that we have made you a friend and a walking advertisement of the new style Edison Phonogra;

Send Coupon for the New
Edison Books FREE Today

Get our handsome Free Edison Catalog and list of over
1500 records so you can select just the machine and the songs, reci-

tations, etc., you want to hear on this ultra generous offer.

there is absolutely N0 obligation on your part. All you need to do is to return 4 tionsof your Free Offer on my choice
the outfit at our expense when you are through with it. & °
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finest and most varied entertainment that it is possible to imagine, or if you want to give

your family and friends a treat such as they could not possibly get through any other i NAME.........oeeeneenrereenesenenasrennn e

means, then you should certainly send the Free coupon today. Don’t wait—your name

and address on a postal will do but the coupon is handier. No letter necessary. Be

certain to write while the offer lasts. Better write today.

F. K. Babson, EDISON PHONOGRAPH DISTRIBUTERS, Dept. 7511
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