More than 70

artettes, too

EN you rely on the
EDISON PHONOGRAPH
for your winter’s entertain-
you are mot confined to
Opera Singers or Tango

Baby and tender
like ““Old Black Joe” to
i quartette from
Mozart’s I.'l‘welﬁln
iful sacred hymns as
m’. M “Abi“

With Me.”

' ®EDISON
PHONOGRAPH

(THEINSTRUMENT WITH +HE DIAMOND POINT)

K you like music that
thrills—that makes you
feel as well as hear—
ask the Edison dealer
to play some of the
rousing selections
made expressly for the
Edison Phonograph by

.the British Male
Quartette — Knicker-
bocker Quartette—and
Manhattan Ladies
Quartette.

.~ Thea, you'll be able

- 0 examine the Edison
for yourself — the

-~ -~ dismond" reproducing
point, unbreakable and
b-‘ phyi“ records,
superior motors and
comstruction,concealed
horns, and Cabinets
made in true Period
styles, in perfect
harmony with the
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§ 2o The Edison Store 8
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% WINNIPEG PIANO COMPANY &
. o
% 333. Portage Avenue Winnipeg, Man. g
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% ‘x JE have at all times a complete stock of EDISON &
- MACHINES AND RECORDS, both Disc and Y
= Cylinder. Worite for our Free Demonstration Offer. &
8 Wherever you live we want you to hear Mr. Edison’s £
& latest inventions. i
| % DOHERTY PIANO COMPANY; LIMITED =
§ WINNIPEG "OOY PHONOGRAPH DISTRBUTORs |\ omA 5
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THE LABEL on your paper will tell you whenlyour

subscription expires.

stained with ]bloodlo. segnt ﬁu i
to ire too ¢ >
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this secret, then it is their ewm

tthe
society of a mining eamp.. Ew
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Winnipeg, Dec., 1914

mining operations with as much ease,
and apparently with a8 much divine
Tight, as they do the eagine-room of any

: ™ The Western Home Monthly
— ; » fri Saither.

| steamship or ocean-going vessel

Some two hundred feet higher up wag
still another excavation, where tpe
“scraper, fifteen feet in width, was being
used to clover the few feet of overlying
earth from the wealth of coal beneath,
Here a happy and vigorous-looking crowd
©f men are gathered round a stationary

with an unmistakable Eght im his eye—
we were discussing prowess im drimking
at the time—that he had gott away wiith |
i than that sfiowe would

The climb to “the big > o it |
is called, was made co i
fairy road, wiih leads

by taking the

| engine, which they had roped down
| solidly to stumps and trees.

By using
@& cable, which winds itself around a re-
wolving drum, they scrape the surface
earth and rubbish into a deep cutting,
where it rapidly disappears before the on-
slaughts of a steam shovel. With an eye

| to wmsefulness it is carried down the

mountain railway on flat cars, to fill in,
and support, the trestle bridges, over
which the heaviest of loads have to pass
each day.

Standing at the edge of this cutting,
one sees above it a great stretch of bl:::gk
shining coal, untouched as yet, excep
for a few prospect-holes, where the
owners have bored their way in, for a

| distance of fifty or sixty feet, evidently

feeling a little sceptical over the genuine-

| mess of this unique find. Higher up still
| 3s the dark belt of spruce and pine,

which will have to be cleared off before

Snﬂsasmnha’ﬁkeupeasinapod.

snow - capped ridges, off |
norﬁ? and south for many a mile. |
NoW/the mountain stream came inswiing
across the roadway, ing itz hanks
with spray, and rushing dowm te seslk the
lower levels. At intervals thene oame
glimpses of the zig-zag railway. wihich
works its way up, by successiwe stapes,
to its terminus at “the hig shwwing”
Presently came a bend im the nemdl, amd
the camp with its tents amdl conidhpuse
appeared, apparently ghied em t® twhe
steep slope, and at once the aiit hweame
filled with the calls of strange Mindk-ama-
white birds of the jackdaw fami

thieves they call them. Into the wery

-

doors of the tents they pencited, allimg
in their impudent and strident wayr. But
here, on the left, was a scenw off Sttty
of compelling interest, which, I Supose,
is unique in the history of cenlNmiming,
Rising before me was the slipe @f #he
mountain, & solid mass of Bilak Shiming |
coal, and into it the chilirem @f men
were gouging and burrewing st wall
They had driven tunnels into i, 3mdl imte
these they hurried long coulcanrs wibigh |
seemed to appear from nowhene. With
éase and despatch these wunw Theimg
rapidly filled from an everhend pliutiorm,
and each day hundreds of toms @ oaal
were finding their way dewn i steaply
graded railway into the wallex bellow.,

“So ye cam’ up to see the Biw Showin®
did ye?!” said the gemal ot wiho was
superintending operations,

“Aweel; she’s a beauty.™ he wemnn om,
standing back to survey this wumier «of
nature once more. with hi i
serted jauntily in
vest.

“Three hundred fse-
But there’s nae fecenis
so it seemed. Mor--
of this Scot as
to be the last tor

=
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I showing,”

teourage,

anything can be done at that lever
Far below, in the lower working, there
are two hundred men laboring like ants
at an ant-hill, trying in e seemingly
futile way to pluck this enormous store
of mineral wealth from nature’s bosom. .
Beyond them the mountains and valleys
stretch endlessly, at times halting ab-
Tuptly in sheer cliff-like rocks, where,
even at a great distance the anti-clinal
folds are easily traceable, or again shad-
ing off, the one into the other, in a per-
fect way. How awesome are the silen-
ces! How profound are the heights and

depths! ~ The mountains lie stretched
out recuambent like monsters on the
watch.

This mountain of coal was possibl

formed in the ages of upheaval, whi
produced the Rocky Mountain ranges
and chains, For ages some deep depres-
sion had been filling with decayed vege-
tation and coal-forming material. For .
&ges it had been pressed down, layer suc-

| ceeding layer, until the upheaval finally
| came, with its irresistible force, eleva- .
| ¥ing the coal deposit to its present place

1,600 feet above sea level on the wind
swept mountain side. There it lay up-
claimed for centuries, until the moun-
tains were explored and the wandering
prospector made his way to this wonder-
ful find. This 4s the story of “the big
and such an enormous find
must be but a beginning, for there is
many another which the eye of man has
never yet seen, hidden away amongst the

recesses of those mountains.

Here on earth we are as soldiers fight-
ing in a foreign land, that understand
Dot the plan of the campaign and have
no need to understand: seeing well what
IS at our hand to be done. Let us do it
like with  submission, with
With a heroie joy.—T. Carlyle.

soldiers,




