e —

oo s o

T —
P T e S e

e .

£

oo o

osntse s suoe.

p—

.
e S e

S—

|
!

i
l
il

e
i

e e

AT e e

T e e

-

e

. e “

e O
—

e me——y

S A S

-

o ik

- The Martin-Orme

Your Piano is not bought for a day, but to give

Supremacy Has Never Been More Clearly
Demonstrated Than in the Gase of

Piano

D

you pleasure for years-to come. ,

. The tone grows richer as years go by, and it is
with this end in view that the Martin-Orme Piano
is built.

Use ' diserimination—don’t buy from habit—
choose only the Instrument which is the best and
has real reasons for it.

It is practicable for you to know the Martin-
Orme, though you may live far from the centres
where its triumphs have been won. We should like
to send you a catalogue. A card to us will bring it
at once.

‘A. E. Soulis & Co.
328 Smith St.

Winnipeg, Man.

Home Monthly.

British Columbia’s Climate

in itself is enough to make
you want to live there.

In the Whatshan Valley, where we are offering cleared,
irrigated and planted fruit lands at $150 per acre, there
are no blizzards, no early or late frosts, no mosquitos, no pests,
but there are lots of pure air, pure water, rich soil and hunt-
ing and fishing, and wonderful scenery.

We have removed every difficulty that can stand in the
way of you owning an apple orchard. We give you guarantee
that assures your money back if we do not do just what we
say we will do. It is unquestionably '

The Apple Orchard Opportunity
of a Lifetime.

It is something that you should look into at once, for we
are offering only a few orchards at this price in order to open
the Valley and advertise our lands. You can secure full in-
formation by applying to

Beaton & Vezina, 305 Enderton Bldg.
Winnipeg, Man.

i woke at five o'clock in {he

Winnipeg, February, 1911,

‘Where Western Canada Fails.

In Matters of Education Manitoba is a Long Way Beh.ind. Importance of Wage
Earning and Home Making. By J. Richardson.

“How ‘many of you children have seen
the sea?”

Over four hundred young Canadians
were asked this question by Dr. Robert-
son, the chairman of the Royal Commis-
sion on Technical Education and Manua]
Training which recently went through
the West.

One boy put up his hand in one cor-
ner. Another did the same in another
corner. One girl in the middle of the
class-room thought she had seen the sea
but could not say for sure. Anyhow,
she lifted her hand. One little fellow
was certain that he had seen it because
he still remembered being sea-sick when
his mother brought him from England.
Altogether, out of those four hundred
scholars, only four had seen the sea.

It sounds like a backwoods story, but
it isn’t. The children were not living
thousands of miles from civilization, but
in Brandon, one of the most progres-
sive cities in Manitoba, and they were
sitting in the assembly room of the Fub-
fic school the city thinks so much of. -

When those four hands went up it

The Reformatory at Portage La Prairie.

round and say, “Mother, do you think
there are any mushrooms ther 2‘”

The sight of the sea dazzled' me. T
could not understand how it was the
horizon seemed so low. If I asked the
question once, . I.-asked a dozen times
where all the water came from. I went
home the same.night in the same train
I did not look out of the carriage win-
dow and wonder where the mushrooms
were. I leaned my head agiinst my
mother and  dreamed of the boats, the
waves, the crabs, and I fancied mysclf
paddling with my boots slung acrosg
my shoulder. I had had a new experi-
ence—I had seen the sea.

This is the picture I painted when I
saw those four hands go up ‘in that
Brandon school. “The 896 don’t know
what they have missed,” I remarked to
Dr. Robertson.

But' the fact ‘that only four out of
four hundred scholars had seen the sea
was not the most lamentable thing that
impressed me as I' accompanied the
Royal Commission through Manitoba.

saw a well pastured field I vgu]d turn

For the Bad Boys of Maunitoba, Saskatchewan

and Alberta.

made me think of the time I first saw
the sea.
age then. I had heard a lot about the
sea. I had seen pictures of children
playing on the sands. Some of my play-
mates, whose parents were better off

I was about twelve years of,

than mine, would come from their holj- |

days carrying little wooden spades and
buckets.
had made sand houses on the Dbeach,
how the tide had washed them away,
and how they had romped in the sun.
shine.

They would tell me hoyw they |

Girls Could Typewrite but Scorned
Cooking,

In the same Brandon school, Dr. Rob-
ertson asked how many girls could cook.
“How many of you girls can cook ?”
Why the question ‘seemed too old fash-
ioned for the up-to-date girls of Bran-
don. «Some of them could manipulate

- the Remington typewriter, but they had

|

One day my mother told me she was |

going to take me to the sea-side, I
could scarcely “believe it. I dreamed
about it. T asked all my schoolmatc-
if they had been to Scarborough., Some
of them had: most of them hadn't. Any-
how, T was going. and 1T went.

It was an amual excursion the ol

liers have in the North: of Enclaud |

towns. T remember to this day how 1
morning
to catch a train that went at nine, Iy
the crowded railway carringe 1 goi a
seat next to the window, and T noticed

i

everything the train passed. When

hever given a thought to cooking. If
there was a girl in that class room who
could cook she was afraid to confess
before  her school chums what she
thought was a weakness.

So, in some Western towns it is con-
sidered far more important to teach a
girl how to hammer away at a type-
writer than.to teach her the rudiments
of h-um:-mnl\'ing.

“If the future of Canada depended on
real estate values, she might be all
ieht,”  Commissioner  James Simpson
faid when we returned to the Govern-
men oat the  station. “But it
docsn't 1t depends upon the sort of
! hose girls make.”

fwbertson could not leave that




