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The western Hone Monthly
-AND THE

Farmers' Tlegrain & Family Magazine
AND) A PAIR Of ALUMINUM SALT AND PEPPER SHAKERS

$1325
T EENovFarers'Telpamand Faxnily Magazine is essentiailyafamil nevapapewithfoaea ofitereat to every memberafmti. ome.

««The. Farm and Its Intereots," " Sunday at Home," The Poet'sCorner," " Womn's Doniain," short and seial stories, are only a fewof the. may féatures that have made The New Farmers' Telegrarn andFamII1 Iagaaine the, moot popular newspaper publisiied west of the.

,Y-ou wiil b. delighted with these handmome Aluminum Shakers. Theykm .uabreakable, cannot upset, and do not rusgt.

USE THIS COUPON
gni.d piuse flnd 51.21. Mail te sny addresa for' one year, The
Wstm ein méonthly and The New Farmnera, Toeu.rum and FamIly
Maidné, uni the Aumlnueî Sit and Pppr Shakers.

Wlaen mfring advertiaero, plSae mentso The Westemr, Home Mfon tii y

the. borne sharply over the rump.
"GIiddap," pho uid upaiâmit angri-

Bamy Mit th. aféty of tihe aolid bank
and lungad forward. Tihefuit-move Pd
heunk olear to the fetocku. ÀA mh.,lungsd, and hiea time h. vent rug
even furth.r. .(3mmely h. fought o% but
in the. middle bis vholeakqs were budden
i the. bottomiesam a ho vas quit.

helplea. For a lew minutes Bily strugged
but viien h. found thst h. vas dowu for
Zod he lay entir.y quiet. Onlyinuth.

bibrave oym va ameqage-the mute
aJolof a dumb braite impri"oed.
VWrthe Scrmeu mstNce aly vasvise

than most bue ansd ome mmn might
have hum. . se d h o sse tatonly
a few incs of turf bound togethor b y
the. roots of the wum rase vshold-

inhm p Auy =lengty strugglng vould
hve, be= sr ta hve broken and tara

tii...savin romotsansd opeued tiie vay
for anafu deatii.

Tim wva amat ditracte. Hé out
the. cinchee of the. caddie and carried it
ta the. banic. Ho pulbed, lalhed, tbret-
end, beged, ciéd-mllto 1 oaail.

Bill kne hewas own nd tub-
bornly refused to move, or even toei ta
move. la the endTim was obli t
giveit up. Meafaceeandiiands andclothesh
voi a solid mass of greasy mud. Witha
bot tsars streaming down bis face het
started OU the. run for homo. It vas
mueii nearer to LeRoy's, but viien inm

J.try came driving ulomw1y into tii.yard.
And tied bohid-an-d a very welcoan.
sight lie waa-was cld Biily. Un. Austin
and Tim wers waiting at the. gate for
tii.». Bwfo vkppId fsy coat wu
hidden under a thick:r rgoslmymud
and bIs manoà and ta .era cled mms
of the sune. Bu$toi Wall, it waa Biily
and but for bis mother's =LIamgbad
Tim woudave flngbimme od =y onto,

hefu-egged friend. Ifoever asml
boy was glad to se an animnal it vas Tim
Austin to ne old, psey Billy.

Mr. Austin saw bis son's great relier
and happiness, and his eyes sought ]is
wife's with a quito am"e.

"LoRoy s av sommoe canig ever
the. vinter short-eut " h.o.lainud to
lira. Austi, "and viien oody ahowed
up thy ent down to, investigate. They
ot teams out, and some r6peansd
bore vo got thre Bilyv as safo and

sound on the bank. I don't really believe
the. horse ia injured at ail; he traveh ail
right, anyhov. I tbink viien Ti pte
the mud ail cleaned off hlm he'fl ho pust
a4 good as new.",

He turned te, Tim snd put his baud on
the boy's shoulder.'

"Look hero, son," he said, flot tw-
kindly, "it seema to me that you've had
about enougii booon for one day. You're
too old ta vhff, and you're old enough to
Icnow right from vrong, so you shaudI
need whipping. Youpïe lait your fisblng

i By John Clair Miluat
A C"ti.stands in Yorloehire

(Oh, theoblflinfair and green 1),
Mid fai beneatih ies a cave

No livingman basmsee.

N ov he peasant known it
(OYf we ail could knov!),

Ho siould have dravu that wondrous
biade

It la the. cave encanted a.4i -u U-LU Uý
(Oh seek itere ye die!), If but his hand had touched itAnd tÎero Kig Arthur su'd bis knighta (Tiie mord la vaiting stili!),In dreamiesi slumber lie RHo would have feiti every velu

Ana .- -- 4 &A bof ty purpoSe tirill.
u.ne tüne a p taanf ound. t

(Oh, the. yeazsbave hurried veli!):-
1h vas the. day. of fate for him,

And thi is hat befeli:

Upon a cou eh of cryal
(O heart, h. pure and strongi)

He sav the King, and, close beside,
The. armored knights athrong.

And ail of tiem woie sleeping
(Pr"ise od, vho sendeth restl)

The. leep that cames viien strife is
doneý

And ended every quest.

resde the. godKigAtu
Hmvord wti t cbadlay,

The mword witii blade of fi..

trouble it i5s so natural for a boy ta think
of home fist. 1h vms so witii Tim. Wiien
h. iiad breatii ta run, he rau; bis supply
of teana seeied limitless. Always h. could
mse. ad Bily lying there in that bog hole
of death.

Tii. Austins were finishing dinner viien
a very tired sud dirty boy rau sobbing

"«Oh, dad," h. cried, "I tried ta go
the. short way te LeRoy's, sud Biliy got
dovu in the mud and 1 could't get him
out, and I've run ail the way home, and
Biily wiil be dead, aud 1 feel just avful,
and, and-"

Tii. vards came tumbling out in one
breath and rau off into su incohereut
jumble. Mr. Austin jumped up from the
table.

"Quick, Jerry," h. said sharply. "'Har-noms the. poules ta the, buckboand. l'Il
dig out smre long nopes; there may be a
chance ta save the, hanse yet. P'Ulbe out
ta the. stable in five minutes."

"«Can I o dad?" Tim asked. "It's
my fault; I d liko ta help too."

Mr. Austin sileuced hlm with a glance..
"No, you ca't go," b. said sharpiy

"Yau stay home sud clcan saine of that
mud off yourself. I aw you froi the.
haymow galiaping old Biily ail over the

praiie, chasing wolves or something.
l'l a tte nd ta your case wiieu I get back.
About two hours later Mn. Austin and

If but his hand had drawu it,
(Tii. sord stili liotii tiere!),

A ingly vay he vould have walked
Wiierever h. might fare.

But n o; h. fied affrighted
(ôii pitiful thi.e St!)'

And tieu h. kuev; but Ia! the way
Into the. cave was lost.

He searciied forever after
(Ail tus vas long ago),

But nevermore that crystal cave
His eager eyes could know.

PragGod ye have the vision
(h, aearch i every land!1)

To seize the sword that Arthur bore
When it lies at youn iiand.

rholiday, suyway, %hat's certain;- for by
ktihe y ou get ail that mud cleanedof
rof old Bl-ybere, I'm hhiking it wiibe

u early bedtimo. I'm not goig ta puni8h
y ou auy more; I onlyliape that you won'h
f argot tuis day very soon."7

Tim Ioaked his fatiier squarely in the.
oye. "Thank you, dlad," ho saad earueshly.
"I don't intend ta forget ih-ever."'

And ta tell the plain truth, I don't
think ho even did.

The. Natural Comment
Landau childreu certaiuly get some

quamnt views of life, says the. Beilman.
An instance of this recenhly occurred in

an East-End Sunday achool, viiere the.
teachen vas halking ta hon clam about
Solomon and hie wusdom.

"When the. Queen of Siieba came sud
laid gold and jewels sud coshly spiceoq
before Solomon, what did he say?" she
asked, presently.

On. émail girl, who bad evidently bad
expenlence i sucii matters, promptly
replied:'

"'0w much d'yen vaut for the. lot?"

Corns cannot exist when Holloway's Cori
cure is applied to themn, because it goes to the
root and kills the growth.
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