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BRIGGB'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz . glaffl ia"s
and ini 5 lb. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin

pais.
Blgger's Pre Jan are made
trom dean, 801.lfd Niaga
grown ruit and Granulated

Black Cherry Wine, Ginger Wine, Peppermint
Wine, and Hlot Todd,

Guaranteed Non-Itoxicants

Price 40 eitS per quart bottie

Ask your dealer for theni

The BlaelcWOOd'S Llmttd, Winnlpeg-jL
nCLARK'S PORK & BEANS

ingredients, in a
appliances.

Trhe value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstratiou.
Their preparation in appetizing form is
however a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only f romn the finest Beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

f actory equipped with the nuost modern

THEY ARe COOKED READY-SIMPLV WARM

UP THIi CAN BEFORE OPFENING

W.Clark, Montreal
I in

Rao - ý- - 1

Sick hc~aahes-neuraigic headaches-spllttlng.
blinding headaches-all vanisli when you takob

Na-Dru-Co Headaclie Waifers
They do not contain phenacetin, acetanilide
mnorphine, opium or any other dangerous drug.
25c. a box at your Druggtst's. 123

NAd -ri Of AL [)FI Ur.& CHE MICAL CO? f'CAN1ADA. Lm ITED.

Winnipeg, Oct. 1012.

Mysteres of the Straight Traito
Written for the Western Home Monthly by W. I. Thoixil, Mmnnon, Alta.

An erruption of vol-
camie language bado
broken out somnewhereo
inside the barn. Ned i
Walsh stuck hie head1

in through te dooirwith thef
- 9 uery: "What's up?

Lonokatthat brandin' iron "1
said the ranchi foremmn, vmdictively sba-1
ing it under Ned's nome. "See that?" lie1

ledprssngita.int the barn wail.1
~wseit wuche at two catiwaapfls1

corners sud the other two corners don'ti
touch at ai in job o' brandin' it1
woild do, wuldnt it? There aint noi
way wo fix it heme sud we'll mon be througli
cuttin' out the calves; just about red
wo heat 'er upYEU miglit say. kt n
have to go to Nely's shop to be straiglit-
ened."

"Send Nelson," said Walsh "lie aint
no good cuttin' out calvesP we can't
handl.e them bawlin' cows short lianded."

"lHe'd get lest su' then we wouldn't
have no brandin' iron; losin' Nelson
wouldn't eut no ice but the brsudin'
iron,-gee."y

"'Lose nothin', it's only ten miles on a
straiglit til, hows lie goin' wo get loot?"

"H1i thee Nelson, corne out here,"
yelled the foreman.

A Youmg giant stroiled leisurely out
from the shack woward the barn. At
least lie stood six feet two, was broad

The Steamer Dock Tte Ji

sliouldered and had several other pointa
supposed to belong wo gianta but instead
of a cowpunclier lie was a college man out
on lis last vacation bel ore taking up theI
more. serions work of earning lis living.

"Do you think you could ride over to
Nealy's with this here brandin' iron with-
out lesin' yer f ool-mef?"

The youth wore "a sinile that wouldn't
corne off." That depends upon how
carefuily said Nealy lias hidden hixaseif
arnong the intric"* -,-Of your bally
wilderness,'-> answered.

"You can't miss it," said WNalsh. "Al
you got to' do is to follow the trail. You
take tlie first trail to the left alter 7- ou

cross the creek below here and t h at s a
straigit trail leadin' riglit to Neaty's
door." A cowboy's "straiglit trait" is
the rnystery of. mysteries to a tenderfoot.
It winds around a hlt, runs up a draw,
winds around another hili and down
another draw, never holding any one
direction for ten rods at a streteh. Fre-
quently you corne to a Y and whidli bru
of the Y is the straight trait? But a
cowboy thinks that inabiity to follow a
straiglit trait is a sure sign of inborn
mental wcakness.

"I suppose I ,might risk ny precious
person on a perfectly straight frail if vou
are witling to risk thle branding iron,''
said Nelson.

.'You lose thal brandi' iren an' wvhcn
I find the two o' You l'Il brael ou riglit
in thc middle o' that noble hrow o' vouru
with it so'st yo1I wori't get le-st again, but
if you're gon' tto avid e, jîlîsutk. up
and hit the traîl lix îlv OF 11 1- ledar1k
before voit get fttre :1io ''ý%" wl
gît 'lest, surc.

o the a aide of the corral. Though

olsuold horsernn would have no.ticed
ittealighi dip iu his fore legs told why

he was not helping to ut out the calves,
for if therewas su expert at that job on
the ranch it was Old Sandy but he had
had too rnuch of it for the good of his

b.He was superannuated jut a trait
hse, a trusty. H1e had bucke isls

buck long ego. The tenderfoot, with
mucli fumbling of straps, got the saddle
adjusted sud jogged away down the trait
toward the crek. He turned to the lel t
according to directions and followed the
straieht trait througli devions curves,
twistmgs, hall circles and zig-zags. "Ac-

corin wgeornetricians," he said .wt
dis1~ a straght Ue is the shortet

ditance betweeft two points. A straight
trail seeme w odiffer f rom a straight lhue
in that particular."11He was scarcely out
of liailing distance from the corrali when
he came to a Y in the trait. H1e was
tempted tw ride back to mnquire which,
horu of the Y was the straight trait. 1He
would have endured the Pers of the cow-
pimoliers sud taken a chance at gettmng
as mnuch f un as annoYance out of it but
it occurred wo him that undoubtedly there
were more Y's sud that if lie rode back
every time lie came wo one lie would
probably be a long time getting to Nealy's

1shop. H1e stopped ad studied the horme
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of the Y for a time. "Ahido you observe,
Sandy, that one lias been nsed more than
the other? I wonder if a straiglit trail is
the most travelled trail instead of the
shortest distance between two points.
We'll take a chance, Sandy. But the Y
wss not the greatest mnystery of the
straiglit trait. Just at sundown lie rode
out upon the top of a long graduaily
sloping coulee bank. Tlie coulee was
broad ratIer than deep and instead of tlie
usual rapidly fiowing creek at the botom.
there was a broad muskeg, shllow wateit

witî no current, willows and rank grass
and rnystery of mysteries, the trait ended
abruptly at the top of the coulee bank.
"Bless us, Sandy, do you suppose tlie
straiglit trail leads down into the earth

ior up into the sky?" He stopped amazed,
a creepy feeling running up and down lis
spine. 11e had once read a blood curd-

kling tale of a mysterious trait whidli lead
strangers into tIe Ieart of a wilderiiess
wîere it f aded out and left them in the

i nidst of many perils. Here was a dis-
itinct, well traveled trail to the edge of
%the level prairie, but just wîere the stope
iof the coulee bank began it vanislied into

the. unbroken, apparently untrodden
sprairie grass. A less venturesorne spirit
awould have turned back but it was not

Nelson's way. He was in the habit of
going ahead even when men as well -Is

acircumstances S-tood in the way.
t Do you suppose we have lest the

nbranding iron, Sandy? Looks tîat waY.
itWe seem to have lest the straight trgil
1)at any rate. If we have heen going rigit
kse f ar, Nealy's shou must be on thec other
Ilside of the coubei-. If it were farther 111),

or, li~ter' dcw ii th is sidu', riders goiflg

t i
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