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*diamondsa sd'my palace is built entirely, "I- bave walked off,. andturned round,
ofdiannou may have al yýou - nd hdup my arma " aile told lier

î. want. Just pick them Up anywhere you graudmother, "until i would rather
jind them. They are-for Yo"nve have a dreas."

"Anriix,"the traveiler. would say. "Don't let that feeling get into your
-1o;i. wnt-ovillage'- after village. me obock,"said lier graxidmother

There weegum trees thât oozed red and genti. "If you are t4o, keep a record
white iuçard u-dophed ofe-o l your gowns, you want the record

ha p atswih cred ivory. tusks, -enormous tebea pean u.
k .ao1>ab whch bore every'kdind of fruit " record of my gowna?" asked Mar-.

that eer waagorilat. could joiein'-upr1e.Why, I'neyer thouglit
tàlk ad tel fortunes, crocoles that wept u of h the n ae1ogto!t
poarla, and many.- other remarkable "oumterndIhvtogltfit
thinga. It was a journey througli Won- and we have begun your book. When

derland. Af ter that they made up a your mother can spare you, corne up te
godmany m garnes, b ut Robbie My room. ý
Hkdplaying frCa best of ail. When she was disnised from the

tryixig-on period, Marjorie lest no tirne
In finding lier way up-stairs. Grand-

môther was sitting before an old trunk
The MmoryBookwith booka and packages strewn round

B y~ S. S.- her. She held'up a,,ilgin and worn
leather book, and tld MJarjorie she

Maroie was cross. She liked new could tk it te the window-seat and
dresses,, but it was bard te try them read it. "Why, it is patchworkr' êriéd
on. Marjorie, as she opened it. "Just bits

Rumanrtilflay Conoeaied lu a Wood long the Niernen
Ruasian artiilery is ponceled here in a wood along the Niemen river, near Kovno. These batterie

did a lot of damage before the Germans were able to force them to retreat acroas the river.

ý,This Handsome Davenport FREE
To'READERS of THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

The Davenport
18 covered in best
quatity Leatherette
and',as a comfort-
able sofa is a hand-
some addition to
any roorn. In a
moment, however,
it can be transform-
ed into a fuit sized
bcd as thefollowing
illustration shows..

Owing to their two-
f old utility, >h're is a
very big de*uand just
now for davenports
and many dealers are
asking quite h i g h
p rices for these useful'
p ieces o f furniture.
An opportunity, how-
ever, came our way of

purchasing a whole shipment at a eut rate and accordingIyý-we are able to off or our readers the
handsomne daveniport (as illustrated above) in return fôêonly NIE NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS.
to The Western Home Monthly.

FOR ANY FURTHEÇ PAR-VICULARS ADrORESS

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY WINNIPEG
MANITOBA

of prettr sal and wool-oh,1'.what Pretty,
'old-fashioned things!"

IlRead what is underncath the squares,
said grandmother, leaning over her oho-
der.

IIThe-first-dayj-at-school" spel..
led Marji e, slowy, and then below a

bi0eofembroideied rnushin she read,
"MY first Party." She turned toelier
grandmother and asked, "Why, whose
dresses were these?"

"'They were mine," said grandrnother,
"aind my m other pasted thern iin the book
when 1 was a littie girl, and when I wasaa
littie older I iiked to keep a bit of every
pretty garment I had, and te write under-
neath something about the place I wore
it fMrt."1

III amn going *to do that, tool" cried
Marjorie. "How I wish I %;à begun a
long time gl

"You di-d ' said randmother, laughing,
Ilouâddnotknow it. Your mother

an Uv ed a littie of ail your pretty

Her grandinother went into the next
room and came out with a. number of
envelopes. On opening them Marjorie
found the brightest and prettiest bits of
muslin, gingham and lace and many
strips of ribbon. Best of ail, to each
was pinned a littie description of the
dress. "You see yqu have only te paste
these m» your new book and copy what
bau been written. From this tuie on
you can keep the record yotwelf." Then
grandmother passed lier a package, and
Marjorie found that it was a big scrap-
book ail ready for lier samples..

She kissed lier Frandrnother wsrmly,
and said, «'I amn gomng te begmn it to-day
but first I want to run down and tel1

mother I arn sorry that I was se cross
about trying on the dress."

The Way Homej By-Poinnie W. Brown

Jessie Lincoln came marching out of
Ithe last door of the Hale School. There

she held lie head up and kept time to
the drum-beats. The Lincoln faniily had

Sjust moved te Alington , and this was
Jessie's first day at school.

"Mhen you corne out cf the school
building this noon, stop and look about
te see which way ycu came in the niorn-
ing,"' mother had said when she kissed
ber good-by. "You sLould turn to the
riglit when you corne out, and net cross
the street-car tracks."

But Jessie could not stop in the door
to sec which way she had corne. The
children marched"Left, righl!Left, righl
Left, riglit!" down the steps and through
the school-yard.

"I don't remember seeing a grocery-
store acrossa the street," she thought.
"I-I think there was a horse-chestnut
tree there instead."

Jessie held up lier hands and looked
at lier fingers. "M other said te turnto
the riglit when I came out of the school
door. This la rny right hànd with the,
littie mole on my 'tali man higli finger.
This is the way for me teo.0"

Jessie took a f ew steps down the street,
and then she turned and looked back at
the sehool. When she first had corne in
sigfit of it in the morning, she had seen a
amail door, with low steps leading up to
it, Now no smail door was te be seen.
The doors she had corne out of were
exactly in the middle of the building.
She walked slowly back to the school and
sat down on the upper step.

She sat still and waited. She knew
that she was not lost. She was at the
Hale School, and she had only to f ollow
the electrie-car lime,- Why, there was
no car lime here!

Jessie stared about ber ini amazement,
rubbing ber eyes to sec if she were mot
asleep. Just then she heardý the whir bf
an approachrng electric car. It carne
down the street at the end of the school-
yard. She ram out of the gate and
round the corner. There, on the north
side of the school building, was the cmal
door with the low steps. Yes, acresa the
street was a big horse-chestmut tree! She
walked to the gate, turned to the right,
and in a few minutes more was safe at
home.

Warts are unsightly bleinishes, and corns
are painful growths. Holloway's Corn Cure
will removç tliem.
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