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PROMOTION AND
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when the jingle of your accoutrements
W V is music and the rhyihmic beat of your

broncho's hOOfs likethe accompaniment
tO q song? Ah, sonnY, You don't knoweV t.erything yeMADGE ý_b MACBETH That was how 1 felt next morning
when Làtreille and Porter and 1 swung
Out of the barrack gates and turnedOur horses' heads to the western hills.MLLE We w1le none of us in love with the
job on. hand, but a fellow has te tuneh*

HERE is a story in the famil except Sara Jeanette Duncan ever 13 strings to the note of the morning,and our hearts were light enough. SoT annals which asserts that at the admitted to the Press Gallery, There we laughed and sang and rode. gailyage of three, à precocious child wrote two years for the Montreal Out te Meet Our troubles, as meet them,
dictated a revision of the Bible to her Mirror. Ait the tiffie 1 have been we Surely did beforé.-another siun rose.

father andpatient grandmother. 1 don't re- mother, writing with an YOU cannot alivays tell',h,, you starton a flying patrol h w .YOU will getmember it-but it looks Weil in print eye on tbp tornatc: pickles and an ear for back-to quarters 0
and 1 tel 1 it shamelessly. a child cryhW. I am sure that often When we dropped into a walk after
, Since I could hold a pencil I have there was too much spice in the story the first breather 1 Pulled iny orderswritten, probably as every child writes -the agony of ci-cation. I remembered and too inuch sob in the pickles. 1 out and careftilly re-read them. They
-diaries, heart out-pourings and death- that- lesson. Froni then the Can- drifted back te t4îýngs dramatic and te stated that the "Blackfeet Indians were
less memories which one hopes will adian weeklies, The Courier, Saturday the Éresidency of lie Drama League. wanted" in Macleod for cattle-lifting

ot an attempted murder; that a se Ùantstrike callous hearts dumb, when a Night. Montreal papers, -Idrenture, Of my success in that line, 1 need n and three constablés had gone inrto thesweet Young life is eut in its prime. (l tell you. Although 1 would rather act, reservation with a warrant for their
burned these memoirs when neither it has fallen te my lot te Produce, ex- arrest; but that theY had threatened
sweet nor young). pecially the work of the'children, which resistanceq and matters in the tribelooking ugly, týe sergeant had deemedAt Hellmuth College we published Between Ourselves 1 look upon as the best education they it advisable te ,jqlly good 'little paper, the Editor- ýcan receive. ments, ide back for reinforce-Whe, they returned the t[iree
in-chief's pqst failing to nie. HEN Mrs. Madge Mac- CUlprits had escapedý in full war-paint,

Prize competitions always held a w beth lianded us her which always rneans mischief. They-delightfut one-act play CANNOT tell you how many had been seen and chased north oflure, especially as rny stories-many of for children,--How Christ- playlets 1 have arranged for patriotic Lethbridge but managed te gýt: awaythem'revised froin compositions done mas Came te Nin&- appearint purposes. 1 have devoted months and aýmong the rOlling hills. Scouting par-et school-brought in five or ten dollar in this Issue, and, her equally months te the work. But it ties from the wes
aing Christmas @tory te is such a terri detachrixents were

bills, Days of stark charr Out after thern and the boundary postsnecessity 

compell- 

pleasurel 

The 
children 

enter 
into 

the 
had

be published in December, it
'éd me te think of some means of niaking spirit of the thing whol arniedeen wàrned. They, were welloccurred te us that you would e-heartedly, With Winchester rifles and boreliving, se 1 grabbed a pen and'wrote appreciate a few facts about and they are surprisingly quick to a rePutation for great cun
three short stories which were imme- héraelf. Se we ak»d her, in learn. audacity; nin and

that off-hand mariner ý3ýou bad 14dians, in short. grhere
,diately, ccepted by the Snitý Publi- The plays hàve been yas a bounty On'their heads It was 1 jýl

a 
know)-"Tell us nomething 

staged in

èâtions peôplé. 1 drew a long breath n'PeratiVei- both in the intéres«is Of law
of ourself, Mrs. Macbeth." 

theatres, at garden parties, in the halls and Order and

this makine-a-living An one of us retreated te a or the prestige of theand t.fioýghi 1 of public institutions. Everywhere ""Mollnttd Police, that -they bc taken
business .> only child's play, -after ail. cerner ofthe room where ah" they have been successful and, 1 with eut delay alive or dead.
Don't sec why women make such fusýi pencil and pad captured a bit gh4d te say,> have netted 1 resteà 'Y hands ri' thý horn of
about it. Whenever the baby doesn't pà'triOtiC encteavour. mr saddle and loôked lone and thought-
need me, or I have nothlitg p rtièular resent it herewith. f2 IY acrose the level plain te the faint leIl just run into xný r'ooni and de will forgive These dramas have been witnessed line Of hilis it
to.do, Il op by those whom we are picased te cati had hela- the Ifirst, tipe 1

but -we Just auihOatY to kill à n ai.,ýS!nce
clash. off a litt le storY or t' W'eý I..^ty; ý ,

c..Id net P 
Moie, they have' 

thâ

-147 P ý..i t &seing it on. the elite. t day 'f Il ve seen men siairi in
1 paid, some bills and wrote another corne under ajion b el, ý

-The Edifors. the eYe Of critics, and 1 hope, met ýheir tho _coMpàn,ýýs and
$tory. It was returned.* Se, was approval, ut little of iý, but t-his wasthe next a the next-. For one mortal n1Y introduction

nâ ýman-huntin&, to the greepport of
H.R.H. the Duke of C was n guâ andyear I-never sold a StofYI L got up al onnaught heeven 'help' iht. ý, ý 1 sat up) Jül day- when here as Governor Generàl, the

ýdayIight and wrote.- Gabe L de One W. o red last.
lig'lit and wtýQte. No usel And the, Field and Stream, and a whole lot' late Duchesa and the Princess Patricia atreille the' renc ý If,ý,breedscout, i WnewcOul e. trusteci.' Fif-

a7j took great interest 'in the work of the teen years att
prees4rç w ý ýýetty heavýy,' for rny more that 1 Can't remember, took ache te t e dlidé-i,,rce,

baby was never well a day .. For two.,,.., týdiigs,, in rapid 9*uccessioù. 1 could lie lied; proved ji, éttle in a thousandýyears -or- merde, 1 never knew in the count on an incerne. Cr'aftyallafoxandfeare asa;1AlIý this Dràmà Lë_àgue work is donc kri "Y,- fiè",*ýu
mOjý'1ng, *hiýther lie would be alive Il did every sort of'worký'frZetii articles gràtuit6usly. It actually _he 6174 tirs *.ay, roug 1ý

u 't , 9ate9ý Of Ér' b ack
or not. That is why 1 did Il on the gronýth of tobaoco to Par ïa- money te' piit on these plays. Élittétitie afid 1 'e usi with ýbl de es

et night Thexe àuÉhing teeth, er t de
mentary notes. 1 arn the only wornan are those who think I get orders Ven.

ing Was not se in Ofnet : get -a position, of seine sort. someth, 9'Porter.;
Iié"Wai 4 'Màhltobaniuddtédalonisonfehow out of it, but the lad; iali ànae il .. ý eu0tu arIý,èhýerfuÈ under

just brèaking my heàr Most 1 ever got , was hardihib, a .nd-
but it *ai had îôd natured,

everytime the postman np-rvous Prostration, a Vr
et if calleil ow lie ;ktruld

-came 'to tiie door with -tà"fàéé -thëlblack-
wasoneof my little white WOULD rather quite'sure ýf & 1 . _. ý_ ,wr te t . MY wu nérve, rl could

devebý-homing pigeons, a jgreat PlaY than ziye a liczi îtaWrýiacket ànd'take or,
might call:themý anything in the worl .d. xnZ behind, the 'hey

with ihé beit of the _stack
Then one night, with, a Nert te that, 1 wouid C'la'n e#
pot Of coffee beside me rather produce one. turfied iny eyen soniewhat d oubt- .te Ircep me awake, 1 ýt Next, te that Y wouJdý fully ,on
begail what might bc Wel4et -figure as lie

likë te write novel 'Ode'a'j'ttle àlicad of 'me -
calIcd the story of My thee had aenti k and. wishedlike Walpole's "Fortiý a n ' b1der hand was,life. 1 wrote ail the hard- ti WSk fer a . .This

tude" or Mr%. Deland', Y-angster.
ships and the anguish You tâok*"Iron Wornan.- 1 have aid vêr, serious, MY

Iqabei in-bij brtd.pand the iolis aind ýthok- ai. not given up h«pe üf Yell-ý',tlnk aboutté, ýWot
ino that 1 'ha4 en4ure.d. doing it, eithei,. if I quietP? 'malle Yeu a
1 wrote de Pl

?Lbout th nch tan find sufficient free. Oh "nothi 'nidthe,fundsr, about 1 -for dom from domestic dia- 'with, a, laugC,
death of my.ý hiieband tractions te devote my was Just -

f 1 ýý -hetfier we 'hall Icýtzh. th ' wendering
and " the' illne" 0, > mY whole thought te it We catch ý - 1 ý. eâe chaps.".

put a love atotY My reCent, nOvà lie ânswe glit,
"edý confid tiif -we tràck. Y Mais; îrinto it and called it "Kleath" in being 80 etn to en 1polé 1 . -'. ý j"TUF, CaANGzLixG" and, kindly received thàt j get nie "me

gar.le ",Jet meneyi by
sent, it , te "CAN.&PA am encouraged,,beyolà

the tellilig. inerù bit,,dff ebiàlchew èf tel"
They acce.pted it and My horoscope says, thésè h f- -hêafted fel-

4w
Paid' 

e
ýiit hOwever, that shortýýd somie, more bills àbr"" .1

stor-ies are ni t saifort-el until
ýandwtýt0 worký-grituly- and theri. e

We lie, 01%leàme& my lesson- 4m. net a bookviôrm shalt hàr I tï tIn the least-keen about 0 deWrIlEtilg ýfqr 'à living 
my é*a 't hern , t""

evéry sort of sport ex- bc -Oo -craz e.nthi Ir tracls by d0,ýï é.,,donc fromý thý souly, eux, ttýtc1
cept cock-fi

with heatt-ache..*, ýthat ghting and
t- '4'bull-baiting.' 

1 tan do
hôt WÈ-0. vexéold fgct and a "N

few stünts et swimming C a t to.. éýJwad.areý-zteed" îô pro-, 'tennis, etc.,,.
duce any

y in -ýkibrk 4te,110t to.,beable te,.: Y ra=b ai, B.
Thbaýea1w.,ý whéh .âùtecf, Il am d alÉMOM at A.Qrý -dath«

à ý0


