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Farm Pump Engine
A 13¢ b.p. air cooled combinstion engine anid pump jack. ~

Cuv he attached to any iron pump in two minutes, = Just. .

the thing needed on every farm. ~ Will -pump your ‘water,... i

Tun your cream separator, churn, fanning m‘iﬂ, grin B
ys ready for business. Works just as well in

midwinter as in summer. =i '

Write today for special engine catalog G. ' .. .

We also manufacture power and pumping windmills, Erdn % \‘
: mdmlmluwﬁmu,mps,qtc. e R

Manitoba. Windmill & Pump Co.

efc.

fhe

Box 301, Brandon, Man.

Nekr fail to 'satisfy.A Are made in eve

i

B *The litest additichs to our Hakls the

indstone, '

¥,

™ MANITOBA
Gasoline Engines

size

for all kinds of work. Are Simple, Reliable
... and Durable, lloppcr'acot_blc#and Frost Proof.

~

e Swan wrtes when
. you want it to write;
- no shaking or bumping
' to start the flow, just
. put pen to paper and
. start nght in.

- Fitted with finest 14k.
. Gold Pen made. :
- ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED &

Lasts a Lifetime.
From Stationers and Jewellers.

" INSIST ON ‘“‘SWAN"
Write for Illustrated Booklet.

Mabie, Todd & Co.

124 YORK STREET
HEADQUARTERS: LONDON, ENG.

Pens
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SIPLICITY

TORONTO
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“RELIABILITY

T-he Full Percentage of Cream

“Getting the full percentage of cream from milk
depends as much upon the oil used to lubricate the
separator as upon the separator itself. Gummy ol
will cut the fine bearings of your machine, spoil its
balance and waste good cream in the skim-milk pail.

The Imperial Oil Company, Limited

STANDARD
Hand Separator 0il

never gums, never rusts, never corrodes. It
feeds freely into the closest bearings and insures
the perfect lubrication that is essential to the free
spinning of the bowl and the complete separa-
tion of cream from milk. It lessens the driving
effort and lengthens the life of your separator.

One gallon cans. All dealers.  Or write to

mention the paper,

When purchasing from Western Home Monthly advertisers, be sure and

The Western Home M‘onthly. . i
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Winnipeg; October, 1910,

time as, .if he succeeded, he should send
for ‘her to join him. >

It did nrot occur to him that it was
hard for Alice to stay alone; indeed, it
did not occur to him at any time that
anything was hard for Alice.

All-the hardships of those two years
he considered had been borne by him; in
fact, he was blindly selfish until his eyes
Wwere opened. {

When. Phillip West arrived in Calgary
.he met an old-time friend who. offered
to take him around the city in his run-
about and help him in any way he could
to obtain work. '

Accordingly, the next morning, after
an early breakfast, they set out.

Their" horse was high-lifed, and in-
clined :to be afraid of almost anything.
As they drove through the subway .a
sudden spring sideways, which took both
men by surprise, threw Phillip out of
the seat; striking his head on a cement
block ‘and -breaking his right arm.

He was removed- at once to-the hos-
pital, where -doctors and: nurses spent
most of the day over him. '

By ‘evening he was conscious, and

‘asked the nurse to telegraph for his

wife to come to him.
The te'le?'ram was sent without delay,

'| but, happily, it mis-carried, for Phillip

had forgotten that Alice had no money,
not even enough to pay the man who
would have to take the message to her
from the nearest station, which was fifty
miles. ’

She could scarcely borrow enough
money for the journey, for no one had
it to lend, nor could she sell anything
for money, for no one had money to
buy, and, anyway, she was six miles
from the nearest of her neighbors.

Alice rode eight miles on her pony
every week for the mail, but as she did
not -come or’ write in response to the
telegram, thev did not send her any
more word of Phillip, and while she
waitéd and: watched, week after week.
for a:letter from him he lay in the
hospital very-ill.

When he ‘was able to be up and move
around a little, he sat for a short time
every day on a sunny little veranda on
which his room, and several .others,
opened.

He was very impatient to resume his
search for work, for his illness had
made the need much greater than be-
fore.

As he was sitting on the veranda as
usual, one day his attention was drawn
by voices that he could not help but
hear.

“You’re looking fine: yow’ll soon be
out again,” a rather pleasant voice was
saying in a room close by.

“Yes, 'm going out in the morning
on the seven-thirty train,” he heard the
voice again. “No, I didn’t expect to go
80 soon, but T have the best of reasons.
You no doubt remember that photo-
graph that I have showed you so often.
Well, last week I met the original for
the .first time in many vears. Bob, T
thought the world of that girl, and it
nearly killed me when she was married,
especially when I was told that the man
she married wasn’t half good enough
for her. I have a friend about a hun-
dred and fifty miles from here who owns
a large ranch, and last week I paid him
a visit. I rode with him one day while
I was there to look for some lost shecp,
which were very valuable. We separatcd
near a large canyon and were to go
through by two different paths and meet
on the other side, and in that way cover
more ground. As I was riding along
alone, thinking what a wild. lonesome
place it was, T saw a figure high up
among the bushes on the other side. I
stopped my horse and watched for a few
minutes. Tt was a woman picking
berries. She had a small tin pail tied

around her waist by a bit of cord, and
was hanging to the bushes with one
hand, while she picked with the other. T
was wondering how she got there, and
if she was alone, when suddenly I saw
her slip and fall. I toregall my cloth-
ing, and scratched my hands and face
getting to lvr to find. that of all the
women in tle world. she was the very
one that 1 was trying to forget. I
carried her @0 her pony. and leaving my
friend to . % for me. as well as| his
sheep. T ro' " ume with her. She man-

aged td™ but every step that the

pony took made her face grow paler, and
twitch with. pain, for her ankle was dis-
located. =~ When we got to the shack
where she lived there was not even
enough wood cut to make a fire, and there
was scarcely anything in the place to
eat. I cut up some wood and made her
some toast and tea, and then, as it was
night, she insisted that I should leave
her. I did, but I returned in the morn-
ing with the best team and the easiest
buggy on the ranch, and I brought her
here with me. My sister is with us,
and: we are all| going to start to the
States in the morning; then, just as
soon as she can get a divorce, she is
going to marry me.”

“Isn’t that- rather a risky ‘business?”
a new voice asked.

“Not a bit of 'it;” returned the now
familiar voice firmly. “I mean-well b
her. That husband of hers left her
there alone. ' She hadn’t heard from him
for weeks, and when he was .there he
treated her brutally.” :

Phillip, listening, was trembling. with
rage. That Alice was the woman in
question he had no doubt. ) i

She had picked berries in the canyon,
near their homestead, for two summers
and had never met with an accident
before.

He started towards the door ‘ from
which the voice came, with his mind
made up to tell that young man a few
things, but the bruise made on his head
by his fall had been much  more serious
than the doctors had led him to believe,
and- the excitement was too much for
him. He fell unconscious almost at the
very door to which he had been going.

For three days his mind was partially
blank, and he lay very still, then sud-

-denly one day he remembered the mission

upon which he had been going and the
voice which he had heard.

He started up in bed, and it was only
because of his weakness that the nurse
was able to force him back. = .

He asked her about the patient in the
room-‘from which he knew the voices
had come. “He was a baseball player
who was injured in a game,” the nurse
told him, “and he left yesterday to-join
his league in Vancouver.” '

With him the hope of finding .the
speaker was gone, and Phillip' almost
fainted when he was told that .it ‘was
three days since his relapse. Alice would
be in the States!

With an iron will he set himself to
get well. . He felt that he must.

His friend called daily to see him, and
one day came in with news. “I’'ve got
the best thing out for you, old boy,” he
told Phillip. “Some time ago, when you
first got hurt, a certain firm here pro-
mised me to give you a position. I had
them in mind that day when we started
out, and when you got laid out I went
to see them myself. Théy wrote to your
former employers for ‘references, and
found you entirely satisfactory. The
manager told me this morning that you
can go to work any day for a hundred
and twenty five a month, and a steady
raise if you make good.”

Phillip thanked him as best he could.
The one thought in his mind was Alice,
and the man who meant well by her.

Phillip grew so restless that at length
the doctors decided that the best way
to cure him was to let him go, so they
did.

After a hurried call on his future em-
ployers, he boarded the train. He was
impatient ‘at every delay, and as it was
night when he reached his station. he
was obliged to wait until morning before
he could start for home, for the drive
was long.

It was twilight on the next day when
they came in sight of the shack. That
cool, delicious twilight after a long
Canadian day, but its charms were lost
on Phillip. .

A sickening certainty chilled him. He
could not tell why he had come home,
vet home had drawn him back. Now
his heart sank. for he could see from
afar that the shades were drawn on the
windows, the cow and the pony were
not in the tiny pasture, and the little
dog did not come out to bark at them.

He paid and dismissed the driver. at
the gate, telling him the way to a ranch
where they could keep him and his team
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