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The Four-Handed Bargain She knew thafc he had not gut 
the groceries, but she wished to re- 
inind liiui that he should have done said. 
so. Besides, she lind a suspicion 
that he had not merely forgotten 
to bring them but had spent the 
inoney for something eise.

“1 said we r«- all out of tva, Si­
las," she rejieated. “You hadn’t 
ought to folget that. 
hand over the inoney, l’ll see if I 
ean't send in by Miss Peterson and 
get soine soon.”

Silas feit in bis pocket, butc>n!y 
pullvd out an erupty hand. His 
eyes feil before liis wife's aceusing 
gaz,v. w

“That twodollars—I swoun,” he 
said feebly. “I’m going to l>e out 
and out with you, Amelia. 1 had 
to give it to Kiu in the swap. He

“VVliat difference what he did 
say?" hlazed Ainelia. “He always 
lies to you und you always believe 
him. TU be right glad when he’s 
gut you traded out of a liorse. Then 
maybe you’ll go to work instead 
of farming the road betwix liere 
and town when you ought to Ix- 
doing sometliing to support your 
family."

“Ainelia, why, see here uow 
Silas began in sliuev helpless as- 
tonislnnent at tliis uncxpected out-

Tlie old liorse trader laughcd. 
“You women folks lx-at all," ln* 

Well, if you want to trade, 
Ainelia,! supposv l'll havetohuinor 
ye\ You wait her«- and l'll bring 
ye out the oiily hoss I happen U> 
have that I care to swap today.”

Prc.sently he returned lvading a 
liorse at the sight of wich Amelia 
gas]x*d.
rack-a-bones certainK

GERMAN PRESS 
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« ■BY ETTAWEBB IN THE CATH.TRIBÜNE I

(Hur prcmiumsAmelia Buir was chopping up 
a few bits of slab to make a suppcr- 
tire from when sh<^ looked down 
the road and saw her husband Corn­
ing Home froin the town. He was 
driving airily aloug bei lind a lank 
horse. Amelia was pale and tight- 
niouthed with (üsinay and astonish- 
inent. For Silas had gone away 
driving a white horse and liere he 
was returning with a sorvel!

“ He has traded again ! ” she 
gasped.

By tliis time the children had 
seen tlieir father's . approach and 
with excited yefls had daslied oti* 
down the road to meet him. All 
but the baby, a lumpy two-yeav 
old wdiose movements resembled 
somewhat those of a loaded dice. 
Amelia dropped both wood and axe 
to take up her weeping child, sootli- 
ing her and wiped her smudgy face 
on a corner of her apron.

“There, tliere,” she said, “don’t 
cry; see poppy's new horsey.” The 
bahy was still crying when the 
equipage drb^u up with Alee and 
Susie each slashing a rein upon 
the back of the meek sorrel. Ame­
lia tried to 4ind Silas’s eye with 
her own but 
her.

Lr.ments the Fact that all 
the Catholic Peoples Out­
side the Central Powers 
are in Arms Against their 
Aims

?ti orbw io «jive all ouv Subscribcrs 
an opportunity to acquire at an ertra 
orbinavily loiv pnce

1
If you’ll Such h spind le-leggwi, 

i~ never was (Catholic War New« Service) 
The "Passau iKmauzvitung" tackle* 

thv subject openly:-—
"Kven ln the rank« of the clergy 

tliere are ever more frequent 
stons of anxiety about 
alienatlon froin Rome; they fear that, 
In vlew of the great rlso of national 
Sentiment In the war, the attachment 
of the Cathollca to the Holy See i 
slmxiy growlng rold. Thoy fear thla all 
tlu- more becouse they conclude from 
•■‘‘rtain events that the Entente Pow

(5oob 23ooFs
anb pictures

“Herc’k a lioss," said Kin, “that 
needs a womans care, 
needs is a littlu lnothering. You 
can do wondcrs with him, Amelia."

Ainelia bit her lip. 
“One thing he ain’t sorrel. She 
patted tho aniinals nose 
sponded by trying to nibble her 
fingere. There was sometliing be- 
seeching in bis liquid eyes and 
Amelia’s heurt went out to him. 
Besides he didu't l*<lk; she was 
sure of that.

“Take out the s.ni-cl and put 
Uofxl Luck in tlie slmi ts," she bade 
Kin.

All he
expree

a posHlbh-

Well

He re- uv are offeving to those ivlio pay all their 
arrears anb pay tbeir subscriptions in 
abvance for one ivhole vear, a choiee of 
the foltoiving fine prcmiums at a very loiv 
ertra cost. tVe senb these premiiims free 
by mail to the subseribers fulfUimg tl)e 
aboiv conbitions upon receipt of the small 
ertra sums inbicateb beloiv.

« rs are nmklng altempts io obtaln in 
flu<-nee upon the pollcy of Rome." 

The plaln fact it ix drowlng upon
flu German peoples, a fact whlcb it 
««Imltted by the Vienna "Arbeiter 
Zeitung”, that with the exception of 
Hie German Catholic«, all the t’atlio 
lif peoples of the world are on the

“What s that 
asked thv old

<!ix)d Lut-k, retorted Ainelia.
Kin laughed hinikvlf double. 

'Iben he put Ins hand into his 
poeket and pullvd out a hatte red 
wallet.

“I guesH I ow<- you alxmt two 
dollavs for that laugh," In- said. 
“Hei<- ye he, ’ and he luid a bill on 
her hand«.

Amelia fluslied. She knew tlint 
it was intended für a joke, hui 
two dollars was two dollars. She 
bravely drew up the lines over 
the new purchase and drove away. 
But her heart was heavy. Now, 
that the exitement of the deal had 
died down she feit that she had 
out-Silased Silas.

However, she had lief two 
dollars back and with them turned 
toward Imme. When she reached 
Hammonds Wtxids with u long 
clear streteh of road with nolxxly 
to see, «he decided to put (lood 
Luck through his piu-es.

Ainelia was late liome. She put 
Gocd Luck out lierstilf while Silas 
looked on grin ning.

“I claim tliis horse," she said. 
You needn’t bot her 
about him, Silas 
him mysolf. ’

And she did. Silas hirerl an old 
horse to «Io the farm work while 
Ainelia coddled and fed and curry- 
conibed G<xk1 Luck. Very 
everytxxly was laughing, over how 
Ainelia Buir had turned “Hoss 
trador"’. Al 1 the saine tiotxl Luck 
lost his inarigy appearanc«-, took 
on Hesh, and limbered up c<msi<l- 
erably. By fall no one would huv<- 
recognized In him the rack-a-boü«;M 
Ainelia ha<l bronght home that «hty. 
Even Kin failed to do so.

One day after he had had to put 
his registcred trotter to bis lx-st 
s|)ced to overtake Ainelia as sh<- 
returned hoine from town, he müde 
her an öfter for the horse. Ainelia 
shook her head.

"What 11 you take for him then?"
Ainelia named a priee that imide 

Kin wineh.
“Not on your life," he shouttil.

‘Then,’’ said Amelia eahnly. 
“1*11 let I>iek Brew have him and 
see if he don't take every racc 
away from you at the fair next 
inonth.”

In the end Kin n^eonsiden-d and 
bought the horse. And In- päid 
Amelia her price. With part of it 
she l»ught a stcady, gcxxJ horse. 
The rest she put into the bank for 
the children.

“l’m done with horse-trading,” 
she told Silas, emphatically. “And 
so are you.”

of the Entente, nmiyou call liiiti
jopniftl, It 1h UKcleHH for the Cu 
CalhoHcs In AuHtrla tu flght iig»h, 
Hu- Inevltäble. The day Is p»st when 
Ui«- Propagandist« of Genminy hopvil 
to bring dlBBenaion Into the rank« o! 
tlu- Entente peoples by dephtlng a 
non-existent holding off hy the Catho 
lies.

prvmium 2To. 1. Cratii’* 21m<ri<an War :hla*.
2hi tiivuliuiM* I>cIv* for tl)o*c ml)o w\§\) to b« poskb on fl)e 
pvoejrc-i* of cvciits in tlpg. of all ivars. Cl)i» 2lihis
conlain» cial)l bouMv pa^v map* (14-1x2? ' in.), as folloms: 
ZTortl) Zlmnivu, €urop<, jfraiife, Che Ualfan Coiinlriis, 
2xus-6ui, (ßevntditY, Cl)v IVorlb, nnb Clh* IPe^lcrti Chcaler 
of UXiv

it sheepishly evaded
The rellglous simiHtlcH of tln

American force«, for one thing, liuv. 
MUite diapelled that Idea, even if it 
had any real exletenee. The forces of 
Cathollcism are arrayed In 
gaiiiHt Germany and her allle«, and the 
Catholic peoples wlthin the Central 
Empires are Unding that their rellg 
iotiN compatrlotH pf pracUeally the eu- 
tlre world are ln oppoulUon to them 
and for wlileh tln-y are Htnndlng.

The "Postzeituiig" of Augsburg a 
few days ago polnted out to Uh 
ers that the Vatlcan has the wliolo 
world In Its purvlew, not forgettlng 
North America as well as Russla. Tliis 
newspaper says:

“ln comparteon with Diese trememl 
OUR dutles,

But Amelia’s eyes were Hashing. 
For tlu; first time her patience had 
given way. The look she gave 
Silas silenced him. He pickcd up 
the baby and sat down to await 
supper while she moved alxait with 
lips set tightly and her face glow- 
ing with anger.

Next day Silas app««ared resolvt d 
to make amends for directly after 
breakfast he harnessed the new 
horse to the cultivator and went 
fortli to labor.

Eneournged by tliis show of in- 
dustry, vVmelia got her ironingand 
pRx;eededtopress off the family sup- 
ply of clean clothing. But she was 
stxDn interrupted by the headlung 
entrahc«; of Alec and Annie.

“Well, where did you get that 
criter?’’ she asked. When a woinan 
has a liorse trading husltand who 
invariably gets the worst of every 
deal, she grows resigned in time 
to the inevitable.

3l bas <il*o otl)vr vüluaMv features, siiil) ti6 
a 5l)örl l>is-tory of vad) ifuropcan mavrinvt coiiutry, of
tl)V priinipal vountvie* al mar in colovs, hates of mar bcrla

anns u

ratious, pronouiici fey of place» on tlje ZDesteni jront, elf 
Paper covers, mailcb posfa^c prepaib.

“Now see here, Amelia,” Silas 
began in the usual foolish tone, 
“I had to get rid of the grey. She 
was going back on me. She was 
all right when I got her but I don’t 
ktiow what, she went all wrong of 
a sudden. Tliere was a spavin Corn­

ing on her left hind leg. That 
ineant doctoring. And liniment 
coasks inoney. I mefc Kin Wade 
with this here beast and we swap- 
ped. 1 teil 3'ou, l’ve got a nag 
here."

(Dur premium (Off er Obi ly 25c

premium Vio. 2. 21ny live of tlje folloming hemtli. 
fully erecuteb (Dlcoortipb*, &iSe 15ü X20j ind)e», carefully 
paefeb anb free by mail:

Che Cast Supper, by Ceomirbo ba Vinci.
Cl?e 3»',R'^ulatc Conception, hy ZHurillo.

what is tim Importan«''.* 
of the Vatlean's llttleCatholic bran< !i 
in 1‘rotestant Germany? 
the Catholic« of Germany are dlticus* 
Ing their futtire poMtleal re-arlenta 
tlon, they shoulil also ventllale tim 
miestion whether their salvatlon Ln 
future dues not ll<- In tlu- renunelation 
of certuln national asplratlons und In

0)ur Cuby of pevpctinil !)elp
(ropv th< mirodilou» pirfiire.)When

5t. Joseph tvitl) tl)v 3nfant 3fSUS- 

CI?1’ (ßuarbidti Zindel.
Amelia drew a long breath. Tliere1' "Ma; Ma! tliey were shouting.

"Come and look at the new lu^rse! ’ 
Amelia left her work and ran. 

ln the Held before the harrow stood

pope Ocnebict XV,.

Kcyuhir ZXilue f>0 Cts. (Dur premium (Dffer: Obily 2Sc
were a thousand tliings she could 
have said without saying to much. 
But she was a patient woinan and, 
besides, what was the use of say- 
ing any thing to Silas? He had al­
ways traded horses and he always 
would, as long as he had one to 
ti ade. It was his one had habil.

a Htronger and more dellherat« at 
tachmcni to the pollcy of Rome."the sorrel, head droopipg, scarcely 

alive save for the twitch of her 
tail now and then. Silas was gaz- 
ing at her in despair.

“Balky,” he groaned.
Amelia did notspeak. She was 

too much disturlxid. It {was the 
first time Silas had ever bronght 
home a balky horse and she had a 
great horror of balky horses.

“Can’t you teil me sometliing to 
do, Ain«tHa?” Silas asked at last.

Amelia clepched her hands.
“Yes,” she hreathed. “Unhitch 

her from tlie harrow. She’ll move 
soon as you do that. Then hitch 
her up to the buckboard and come 
round to the front door.”

"My land. What are you going 
to do?” cried Silas.

“I’ll showyou. Amelia answered.
She hurried into the house and 

got ready for town. She was 
ready almost as soon as Silas was. 
As she came out he said:

“She’ll go all right now, but she 
won t work.”

“I know that. Get out, Silas. 
I’m going to take her alone.”

He obeyed.
“Where are you going?" he in- 

fjuired, anxiously.
‘Tin going totown,” Amelia re- 

plied. She climited into the buck- 
board an«l tlie horse began to move.

Amelia turned down the aide 
street and came to a neat gray 
house with an air of prosperity. 
There was a large bam of the saine 
kind behind tlie house. She drew 
up with a lond “Whoal" and a man 
who was sitting on the porch Smok­
ing CAtne down to speak to her.

“Weil, I see you are driving the 
sorrel youreelf today,” he said, 
jovially. “How’d she act with ye?* 

“Goud as gold,” Amelia replied, 
readiiy. “Only I never did like sbr- 
rels. l’ve come to trade her off witli 
you for »oinerother color."

your head 
l'll look alter

premium Ylo. Cmo beault|ully vic. iih-b (Dlco^mpl)» 
rcprcscnliiiy Cl)v *<icreb t>cart of. Je»! * anb Cl^ 
Jmmaculcitc l>eart <f Zllary, »itv ir,j x 2<G mdps,
sccurely paefeb aub »ciil by mail prepaib.
Zveyiilar Value .V) Cl»

Why don't the Farmers Vnite ?
What do tlie Canadian Farmer« 

really want? The National Council of 
Agrlculture In Winnipeg uro husy 
draftmg a national platforni for'farm

(Dur premium (Dffer: (Duly 25c
Men always had some sorfc of bad 
habit—drink, or tobacco, or cards. 
She supposed she ought tobethank- 
ful that Silas merely traded horses. 
Of course, it would not be so bad 
if he did not always get benten 
and by the saine man. Old Kin 
Wade forever lay in wait for Silas 
and as soon as Silas drove into 
town Kin was after him with a 
fresh temptation in the way of 
crowbait. Once long ago they had 
owned a good horse, old Doll; but 
Kin had got her away from Silas. 
And since then their horses had 
been getting worse and worse, un- 
til now there was this one, the 
woist of them all.

Amelia’s sigh beeame a gulp 
Silas had been away all day trad­
ing horses when he should have 
been at home hoeing in the garden 
or Splitting up some wood or doing 
any one of a dozen chores that 
waited. As if they were not poor 
enough already! And with four 
children to feed! That creature of 
a horse did not look as if it could 
ploiigh a furrow.

Ainelia feit a sudden resentment 
against old Kin Wade for putfcing 
such a crowbait off on'her husband. 
She wished she could get even

/

premium 21 o. 4. porfd pruyer Ztoof,
h’ction of pruyers compilcb from approneb »ourcc» by a priest ‘ 
of the Zivdybiocese of 5t. (ouis. 24.5 puaes, tl)in huf stroim 1 
paper, Clear print, Voimb in blacf flerihle arauitol mit!) bla<f j 
anb g,olb.embo sin«; (<Silt eb^es. 3Uftl boof to carry in 
your vest poefvt. Scnt postume prepaib.
21eaular Value hO Cts. (Dur premium (Dffer (Duly 25C

ers. The United Farmers of Ontario
recently tuet ln eommltton to dw!d«r
on sometliing slrnllar. Om resolution 
debated hy the U. F. O. provIdos that 
any offleer of the AesociaMon <-lected 
to Parllament siiall af once reslgn his 
offlee, for fear the Government use 
him against the Union Another, tlmf 
If any farmer M. P. falls to support 
the pollcy of the Union In Parllament, 
he »hall at once reslgn from Parlta

Are these condition« acceptable to 
the N. C. A."' We do not know.

But one thing we do know 4.hat tle 
higgest Union the farme-s can ever

premium 21 o. >. Crplnimlien* of Uyc CpisUc* anb
by 2vct>. Cvonarb (Doffiuc, translafcb by Very 21ev. 

d5crarb pil$, (D. 5.23. {)l)2 pa^es. profusely illiistrnfeb
öounb in clott). 5ent by mail prepaib 
2?e^ular Value II 25. (Dur Premium (Dffvr: 0)ttly $1.00
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oonsummete will be the umon ernong
themse.lves. premium Vio. <>. CI)t IVay of tlye Cro»». ZI com 

plete sei of fourtccn bcautiful (Dleographs, si^c lV(x20! in. 
Suitable for Chapels anb counlry dyurd)es. Zxeaby for fram« 
ing. 5ecurely pa<feb anb prepaib bv mail.
Zlegular Value % .'»O. (Dur premium (Dffer: <Dnly $1.75

The western farmer 
want« a great rnany thlngs, but one 
vlrtue he has Is fhat he always know - 
what he wants becausc he 'ke<-p# a 
head of the newspaper« and come* to 
a focus ln the Grain Growers' Guide
Conepicuous among the thing* he 
wants is that old olaborato, free trade, 
both ways across the t>order, in wbeat. 
other gralns, cattle, implements, boot 
and shoes, clothing and furnlture He 
buy« Implemente, etc., and sells graln, 
etc. He bas little or no competlflon 
ln what he sells, because af present 
the great purehaslng populatlon Is on 
the other side of the border. lf<* <an 
get more nett for what he has to s<-l: 
over the border lieoause he avold« tfi • 
high rate ln the Idmg haul. Conversely 
tie could, und er limited free trade, buy 
a »elf-binder made in Chicago cheaper 
than one made in Toronto.

But what doee the fmtario tArm^r 
want? Free trade in wheat and cattle? 
No. Because he haa the short haul 
now for cattle to Cent res of consump 
tlon and for water-borne wbeat. ln 
fruit« and vegetables? No, because he 
would then be in coropeUtlon with the 
farmer Just over the line. B. C. fruit 
farmer« and Quebec habitant* are not 
anxlous for free trade in farm pro 
duets.—Canadian "Courier".

premium Z(o. 7. Ca»«eil * !Tvu> iScunoii CnglUlf 
an6 Cmjliih <Rerman Piciioiiary. (One of oery bts.1 
bieiioiidties. 3US* mljdl you iieei) norom bay». 1355 puqes. 
,^ine paper. tlear print. öourib in full clollj. tbc ruljolr 
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ZDhrti oibering one of the abovt premium», pleo»e rememher th««l yo,‘ 
ma»l prepav our paper for one full year anb »enb roifh the orber aho ihr 
ertra small amount inbirateb abore. Do not fail to metltion the niimber cf 
the premium you roi»b anb the bäte of our paper in rohirh vou 50m Ihi* 
aboertisement.

perKms b<5tring more than one of ont premium» mav obtain «hem, 
if tbev prepav tbeir »uberription for a* many vear» as they rot»h premwin» 
anb »enb roitb tbeir orber al»o the ertra amount inbicateb abore. IVt pre« 
pav postage on all our premium».

Ztbbre*» all orber» to

with him some wTay.
“I believe though,” she thought 

wearily “I’d know better than t<) 
trade off a good work horse for 
one that couldn'fc diag a harrow.”

Presehtly Silas came in from the 
harn with the children hanging

4t
HOW IT READ.

At a recent wedding the bride was 
Miss Jane Helper and the bride- 
gr<X)in was Mr. Newton Lord. The 
bridegroom, however, was yery 
angry when he saw in the news­
paper an account of their wedding, 
headed in the usual way: "Lord— 
Helper."

V

aConnd him.
“Did you get the groceries I 

asked you to be sure and rernern- 
ber?” Amelia inquired, “were all
out tea.”

»1. fielet» Oete, ZUnenetcr, »<ut.
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