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 Heintzman & Co. |
i ~ Pianos .

OR seventy years the Standard in Canada has been
set by the Heintzman & Co. Rianos. The name is
associated with the best musical traditions of the

Write for. catalogue
Z .
SOLE AGENTS FOR MANITOBA

“The West’s Greatest Music House”
The Hoie of the Heintzman & Co. Piano and the Victrola

- Dept. W

| Service ‘and Satisfaction

Purely a product of Canadian skill and workmanship, and
famous the whole world,over—its pure §inging tone and
distinctive touch combined with the beauty of the design
and finish, make it the ideal piano for home use.

Itvcosts but little more than pianos of
inferior worth. = Sold on easy terms.

WINNIPEG, MAN.

CREMONAPHONE and supply you
absolutely free of charge

WITH RECORDS
FOR ONE YEAR

THE MACHINE CAN BZ
SZCURZID for as little es
$5.00 down, balance payat!e
on easy instalments. No
better machine “made. It
has every new improvement,
Plays all makes of records,
and its tone is' well-nigh
perfect. Cadinets have a
beautiful piano finish.

Cremonaphone Talking

Write for our special offer to sell the

Machin
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€

NAME X

Dept P AMHERST PIANOS, LTD., Amherst, N.S;

Send me particulars of your free offer cf a year’s supply cf records
B | me a Cremonaphone Talking Machine.

'ADDRESS

When writine

<. please mention The Western Tlome Moa

Grains of Grit |,
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look after your own head? It’th all
curly |”

“I'm going to,” muttered Tommy,
gtruggling behind the log with his over-
alls. “Pm going to use the,razor blade.
I don’t want curls on my head, but I
am never going to have my arms shaved,
Beulah! Seems as they’re getting about
as hairy as Polly Voo’.”

“Oh, let me see!” trilled Beulah,
dancing barefooted up and down, bub
Tommy silenced her with a look.

“You musn’t forget you’re the young-
est.

Together they whacked and pulled at
Tommy’s curls till they were reduced.
“We may as well start right,”
theorized Tommy, wiping a stream of
blood away with scorn. ¢“All the grit
here is to belong to me. I’ll defend you.
If monsters come I'll drive them off.”
“What’s monsters ?” o
“Lions and things.”
“What if it’th people—officers an’ fur-
jous folks?” ‘
“We’ll never surrender—never!
we?” _
“Of course. not,” murmured Beulah,

Will

“busily.

“Never |” emphasized Tommy, shorn
to a stubble and feeling masterful.
. “Not ever, ever, ever!” swore Beulah,
crossing ‘her heart.

Then they fished,

The hours passed. Out on the great
lake a storm was quickening, but where
the runaways dropped their lines the
little waves nibbled and tugged at them
like hungry trout. They grew hungry
themselves—famished: but their shining
treasures multiplied. At last they ate
dry bread from Beulah’s basket.
being sleepy, they slept. -

Tommy woke suddenly to find the
wind in a gale, and Beulah harkening to

, something beyond the {point.

“What is it?” demanded Tommy. *

“I heard something.”

“What ?”

“I think it’s the Sea Lion!” quaked
Beulah.

Tommy sprang to his feet, just as a
serieso of short, coughing bharks , cut
through the wind. The lake"was washed
white, and a drifting boom far out
moved like a thing alive. %

“It’s the Sea Lion!” declared Beulah
with agitation.

“Don’t be afraid. Hide back of the
log. Just let it come near—” Tommy
fixed the boom with his eye. “I'll take
care of it|”

Obediently Beulah scurried over the
log. The blood curdling cough rasped
out again. A

“I don’t want to hide!” rebelled Beulah,
popping up.

¢

You got to act like a girl. Bub_
. T’ll et you help with my head.”

Then,

“You must.”

She ducked, and Tomn>1 stood on hig
guard, his knife open at The razor blade,

“Do you see it?” pantomimed Beulah.

“Hide this instant|” warned Tommy,
sternly. The boom.was too long for 3
lion, too stiff for a serpent; Tommy hagd

withdrawn- his attention. Every fiber
of him was steeled. “Do you want it to
claw you to pieces?” :

“Claw me to pieces?” gasped Beulah.
Then she began giggling, with one hand
considerately over her mouth. “Tom
Tower, don’t you know yet what the
Sea Lion is?” '

“It’s a monster!” muttered Tommy,
tense and vigilant, .

“Tithn’t Bjther!” lisped Beulah, riot-

ously. “Te he he! ' ’Tithn’t no such
thing| _It’s Jack’s new motor boat—
looky! = There it comes! And Jack is
in it| Oh, goody, goody, goody!”
« Sure enough, around the foaming
oint swooped the motor boat. Beulah
{)eaped to the log 'and flourished her
arms and danced.

“Get down, get down!” supplicated
Tommy. “Can’t you see it’s someb’ody
coming after us? Maybe it’s p’licemen!”

“Here I am, Jack ]” shrilled Beulah. *

The motor boat slowed down, dodging
the boom. Three harried faces scanned
the shore. One of them was a beauti-
ful, woeful, tear-stained face, framed
with a glory of wind wrecked curls.

“Why, it’s Merm!” cried Tommy, the
biggest and sweetest emotion he had
ever suffered welling up from ¢the deep
springs of his being. ‘“Oh, Merm, here
Iam!” '

“Haloo, there, you 1little rascals!”
challenged Mr. Jack Kingdom.

“Here T am, Jack |” lovingly answered
Beulah.

The swift little Sea Lion nosed in,
and out on the fallen log sprang Mr.
Jack Kingdom and Tommy’s mother,
Then there followed a mixed-up but
wholly acceptable embrace, which ended
with Tommy’s being on his mother’s
wildly beating heart.

“Oh, my precious!” half laughed, half
wept his Merm, “and you, you dear
child Beulah! What will you drive us
to! Didn’t you know you’d have us
half crazy? And with the lake storming
so, apd that letter the only guide!
Tommy, what have you done to your
head!”

“Tom’th shaved,” pointed out Beulah
with impish complacence. “We eloped.”

“Eloped!” groaned a deep old voice.
And there in the boat, an erect and
pitiful figure, crippled and alone, sab
Madam Tower.

“Yes, grandmother. Did Merm show
you the letter?” exulted Tommy. “I
knew I'd get gritty pretty quick when
I started. Merm, if you’d like to elope,
why, it’s just as easy| All you need
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t ‘Jhe Satisfying Sweetness

Grape:Nuts

1S a matter of’ economy as
well as delig’ht these days.
Grape-Nuts pleases without
the addition of sugar. as is
not the case with most cereals.

barley food




