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The Chaffless
COFFFE

S / -

The fragrance developed in the
roasting process is retained in the
vacuum-sealed Gold Standard tin. A
trial can will prove why Gold Standard
—Western Made for Western Trade—

is superior to other coffees.

Blended

to suit western waters.

Yo,

Gold Standard Mfg. Co .

Winnipeg, Man.

License No. 6-436

For Better

Preserves

We have published a little
book that is not only in-
teresting, but helpful. It
contains, besides a com-
plete Section of ‘‘Hints for
Canners,” a large number
of exceptionally good
recipes which will be ap-

preciated by housewives during the preserving season.

In the interests of the family
health and for true economy
*Can all the Fruit and Veg-
etables youcan”; and to get
best results in so doing, have a
copy of this useful book beiore
you.

In addition to these features,

the book contains an explana-
tion of the Perfect Seal Jar and
other Jars made by us. Glass
Jars are the only correct con-
tainers for canned goods, and
those made bythe DOMINION
GLASS COMPANY are the
highest grade obtainable.

For your Free Copy of this book, writs
DEPT,

DOMINION GLASS

COMPANY, LIMITED

MONTREAL

When s iting adveitisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Kitty’s Delusion

stop teasing this way.

than any one else I.know. I thin

household slave for any farmer. It is
just cook and patch the whole time with
a little change in the berry season or at
house cleaning. No, thanks! I believe
I will put off marrying for a time at least,
until I try the city. I say I can necver
be a farmer’s wife and that settles it.
But if you come to see me whenever you
are in the city I will never be too busy
to have a good time with you and show
you around, for I have always looked on
you as my dearest friend and it is very
hard to give you up, as I said before, it
can never be.”

“Well,” said Phil, “I’'m sorry that
you look at things in that light but ¥ am
sure you will soon get enough of the city
for you are too sensible a girl to be
satisfied with mere appearances, and it
is hard to rise above the real surface in
such a whirlpocl of humanity as there
exists, where each is trying to down the
other. Of course, I know that you are
as capable as any one of them, but it is
well to remember that a person can be

] could not spend my life as a
farm slave! I have made 13)
my mind as to that, Ph
and you might just asI well

am

sure if I intended to stay on the farm
1 would very much rather marry i‘otlx

am old enough to know my own mind
however, and it is my irrevocable intent-
ion to go to the city as soon as I can
secure a place. I do not intend to be
a burden to any one, as I can earn my
own living, neither do I intend to be a

the farm, but as no argument would
avail, she spoke to a friend who conducteg
a large millinery store and was promiseq
that she should have the first vacant
position. :

At last the word came, and g speedy
good-bye was said, and Kitty wag soon
in the position she had long “coveteq
It might have only been fancy, or possibjy
it might have really been that her friendz
or even members of her own family giq
not seem as cordial in their farewellg
as she had a right to anticipate. She
also thought that her aunt was a little cool
in her reception, but the city people do not
have the time to be demonstrative, Many.
a time she was reminded of thisfact. The
people at church hurried out with simply g
nod or stately bow. The streets seemed
o be crowded all the time, but none of the
people had a thought for her. She did
not get acquainted with many young
people of her own age and station in
life, who were what she would call suitable
associates.  All too soon she found ghe
was adapting her actions and thoughts to
the daily routine of her existence, a mere
machine, as it were. Her employer
hardly knew her by name and took no
mgre interest in her than in the models
on which the latest fashions were dis-
played. She longed for a hearty hand-
shake, the cordial grectings and the
interested inquiries after her welfare
that were accorded her in former da
in the old home in the country. She
would have given much to have been back
in that merry crowd of young people
again, but she had left it all to make her
fortune in the city and especially to enjoy

Summering at Minaki

as lonely in company or a crowd, as in
the forest or in the most lonesome home
on the prairie. I know that I have no
great prospect to offer you, and yet my
father has given me a good start. "I have
8 quarter section of land with full equip-
ment in machinery, and a nice start in
stock. I know that I can make you a
comfortable home, and you know my
mother has never been a slave, neither
do I propose that my wife sha!l become one
nor do more work than is necessary. [
am sure that method is the great secret
in management, and if you cared to trv
it, I would do everything in my power to
help you out. But as vour decision is
final, I have nothing more to say, and
will wish you good-night, Kitty. May
You be happier in your city home than I
shall be without you heres’

This was the parting between these
two young people who had been each
other’s ideal for years past. Phil had
taken Kitty to dances and picnics ever
since she had been sixteen vears old
and even before that he had always been
her protector at school. Now, that he
was 22, and she was 19, he had proposed
that she should come to his new home as
his bride. His father, who was a pros-
perous farmer, had started him out woll.
and the whole community were surnri<ed.
quite as much as Phil had been when 11,0
(}(‘,(‘isi()ll of Kitty had been made known,

Her old friends tried to persuade her
to stay but this only made her the more
determined to go.  An aunt in the ¢irv
had been apprised of her<intentions and
she too, strongly advised her to stav on

its pleasures. To go back now would
be to acknowledge defeat, and this was
the last thing she was willing to do.
Some of her friends had written her now
and then and she had heard that Phil
had prospered well. He had built a
new house and a new barn, and some
had even hinted that she had thrown
away a pretty nice thing when she refused
his offer.  Worst. of all, her health was
failing; nothing seemed to be the matter
with her in particular, but simply a
gradual waning of energy. One day she
was painfully made apparent of this by
the manageress pausing at the side of
her stand long enough to ask if she were
not well.  She well knew by the experience
of other girls that a too prolonged period
of listless appearance would unfit her for
work. They only wanted people of life
and energy in that store. Much against
her taste and early training she began
to add cheap finery and jewclry to her
wardrobe, in order to improve her appear-
ante, so that she might maintain her posit-
1on in the store.

Four vears had gone by when one day
she was sitting at her stand feeling a
little more disconsolate than usual, when
ocrowd of merry voung people were
seen approaching across the large stere
accompanied by the flodt walker. They
came divectly to her stand, and she
almost sunk 1o the floor, for there were
all Ler associates from the country, Phil
mcluded. Thev were all well  dressed
full of vitality that she well knew she had
not. pleasure written on every heaming

countenanee,
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