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Platlorm-
Thé. présent gnation of Western fârinera viii never

kmev the -difficulties and vexations experienced by.their pre-
deosasor in the earlior .years, when no oes ouI4 got a carload

o grain shipped ini bulk except by loading it through an
éevat -. The system forced the majority of farinera to soIl
Uiefir grin te the elevator' owners, at 'arbitrary prices, and
oftt*mes toe subinit to heavy doekage and other annoyances,
aueag coxitinuial dissatisfaction. Now, ho*ever, the distribu-

tion e(ifcars as fixea by. the Grain Act, and the use of theloadig platforxn, provide. facilities whieh enabie the. farinerto
seamur satisfactory treatinent li the diaposal of hie grain,
and tIje.,lýlqt mixnrket- pfices at turne of sale. Every fariner,
th "Ger, buid more sud more endeavor'to use the loading

platfem. 111 gramin te terminal -eleatora. It
is the safeguardof the-ariners' freedoin lin disposing of bis~antothle beat advantage for himseif. If farmers refrain

uigthe. leading platforma freiy, it migbt result in its
beigg don. awiy *with, 'because railway companies and elevator
ownere are strengly opposed to IL t. la easy te understaud

, wby elevator people desire the loading platforni abolished.
The. railway people on their part say it delays -the loading of
cmansd helpa to cause car shortage; this vo know tebe
nommine, because frequontiy after cars are loaded, whetlber
wItJi grain, coal, lumber or other-merchandise, they are aide-
trbeked for days and eiren veeks lnstead of being promptly
mei!eE forward to thefr destination. Itý is engine shortage and
Ïhortige of competeît train mien which mostly cause grain

* bleekades on the railways, and not lack of cars. Lot every
fariner, therfoe, do. al .h. can to use the loading platform
sud becomte su indepondent shipper. In subsequont advertise-

* monts ve wifl state in dtil the. savings and ether advantages
of dirct loading inito cars as compared with ioading through
elevat6re.

SWýe- hbandie the -farmers' grain strictly on commission;
maiL' liberai advances on car bis of Iaing; supervise the
grading at time cars are inspected; secure the high est prices at
tisé,.of sale, sud make prompt returus viien sold. Write us
for.shipping instructions and market information.

TOMPS ON, SONS- & CO.
Grain Commidsion Merchants

701-7«1D. Griain Exehange Winnlpeg, Canada

Write Ideas For

Moving Picture Plays!ly(OU CAN WRITE PHOTO PLAYS AND
EARN $25 OR MORE WEEKLY

We Will Show You How!
Nf you have idea-if you can thlnk-- e vill show you thoecruets of this fascmnating

new profession. Posiuively no experionce or hiterazy excalence« necessary. "No flowery
laaaeis wanted.

-~deomand for photopisys la practically unimiteci. The big filmn manufacturers are
movumg beaves and earth» in their attempts to get enough goond plots te supply the ever in-creasij* emnd. l" h are offering $ 100 and more, f or single scenarios, or wnftten ideam.

a ebave iecelveci mani letters groin the film manufacturera. such as VITAGRAPH,EDISON, ESSANAY, LUBIN, SOLAX, IMP, REX. REUIANCE, CHAMPION,
COMET, MELUES, ETC., urging us-to uend photoplays to îliem. W. vaut more writers
and wveil gladly teach you the secrets of sucSs.

We aa fllng photoplays &wrtton b.>' pploho a"noverbefo, ewrote a lno for pubioéatlon. 0
Peshape voe au <le the saine for you. If you can think of ouly ene gond idea every week.

,aDd vilii voteit out as directed by tus.and it el for ouly $25, a low figure,
* YOD WILL EARN $100, MONTHLY FOR SPARE TIME WORK

SEN FOUR NAME.AND ADDRESS ArT ONCE* FOR
~VF~ FREE COPY OF OUR ILLUSTRA TED BOOK, "MO VING

PICTURE PLA YWRITING"
Don't hesitate. - Don't argue. Write n@w and Ieru juat what tbis mmcv profession

may mina for you sud your future.
UA r dt%x A r A Vrnn

NVATI(J A L A UIHORS.

1INS7 ITUTE
R. 730-1543 Broadway

NEW YORK CITY

---------

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

More Aboitt

Odd Bridge onihe D. &o. Ry.

mustn't ferget 'at Colonel Scott bas
other uses fer tiiese .cattle, beaidea usin'
'em fer dog exorcisera." Frein that on,
Bill made the pup ho a littie more tem-
perate in the use o' steers.

The muscles on that pup got like bard
bunchea e' rubber an' you couldn't pinch
him hard enough to make him squeak.
He allus took a serious view o' if e'ceptin' vben the' vas a chance fer a
little rough an' tumble. Then his face
vould light up like an angel'a. Pullin'on a rope was bis ide.eo' draw-poker an'
ho couhd vear out the whole bunch of
us at it. Bill fair idolized hlm. Fact
is, we ail tbought a heap of hlm, but
I'd 'a' liked him a mite better if tbe'd
'a' been more bunks in the shack.

If lie got cold, he'd scratch your face
tili you let him under the covers, an'
then when he got too hot, he'd pull the
covers off an' roll 'ern up into a nice,
soft heap, with hiinîself on top. He
îîever overhooked biniself much, the pup
didn't. First I kne, I got to missin'
a right smart o' sleep that rightly be-
longed to me. Wheii the pup wasn't
chasin' imaginary jack-rahhits er live
fleas, Bill was jlpn up an' down to
write somiethin' new on to bis pieces.
1 like a dog the fîifl linit, bt I never
hankered noite to sleel) with 'em, flot
when they lîatve fliis:aih' wh1i they
doi't, t1lievalhîîs put ime iii]ililimd ofa

inti 'at liges perfimîiery . 1 t ried to devvise a plani fer sî(hIiti' 011 the flooîr, bilt
I oll ii gilaeer it tlîrouîi.
o.'sa - s Bill, ill a 11111t kiud orf

t oile, 'I'ne" u tI n uuuu vtei jetice v ou fer
Cie world. Me an* Cupid vii lecp cii

banda we started in to' be jovial. Me
an' the Kid wasn't jest altogether at
home, but Bill vas right in bis elemeut.
He phayed, an' bim an' ber sang, an'
they tahked, an' it vas the most festive
function I ever see; until the pup came
an' jumped up on the 'wide bunk vhere
ah. vas sittin'. "Oh, take that borrid
bulhdog away!" she squeahed.

I dreaded the resuit, but I says te
myself: "Now surely that dog-gone ijit
won't calber down," buti he did. «~Mies
Jobnston," be aays, "that ain't ne bull-
dog. That's a high-bred brindhe bull-
terrier. How wouhd you like te ho
called a Chinaman? Coune here, Cupid."

Well, that spoiled the whole evenin'.
Bill was like an oyster from that on,
an' the girl looked as if she'd been
slapped. I was mnad chear through. It'a
aIl right fer a man to be crazy, if he'1i
only keep it private, but the' ain't ne
sense in tryin' to git the whole balance
o' creation over to bis. side.

The old manl tbought it a. mighty
p ime joke to have bis niece called down

b ver a bull-pup, an' be chuckled abot
it consid'able. Next morning be made
Bill promise to cone over an' visit him,
but the girl said ber good-bys te me
an' the Kid. Froîn that on Bill vas
over to bea(iltIartel's 'bout haîf bis time,
but it didu't do hi111 muchi good. The
girl wouldu't stand fer the pup an' Bill
11 ouldn't go baek ouiit, se it looked

purt nîch like a deadlock.
O'le Suudav about the middle o'

Septeanher we vas ail sittin' in the
shuqle o' theshîack. hooIiu' down into the
prairie. The shack stood up onl a higch
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bang on. Thon Bill vould open Up bis the floor." Well. SIthere, I was. 'm as
vau-deeville show, an' vien he'd simmer tender-hearted as a baby autelopo, go
dowu Cupid would begin to chase jack. I jest turued it off as a jeke an' get te
rabbita. He vas the. nsist devilish-lookin' aleopin' ln the. saddle on the return trip.
thing I ever 50e. IHe'd lay there with Nothin' on earth made Bill se mad as
hie eyelids rolled up an' his eyes turned to have any one call the. pup a bulldog,
inside eut, gvn short harki an' jerkin' thouigl if he wisn't ene,b-e sure looked
hie legs. 'Bl"I aays one night, «I the- part. 1 knowed'it wouidn't de te
ain't ne chronic coward, but dog-gone take toe niany chances, se me an' the
me if I want te bc mistook fer a jack- Kid used te post the boys, an' wiien oee
rabbit an' have this bulldog sock, hie of 'em would drop in an' say, «ThjgV's a
iveries into me." mighty fine, brindie bull-terrier you-uns

"Re ain't no bulldog," anape Bill. "It have got," Bill's face would light up as
looks as if yeu might learn purty soon if ho was the mother of il; an? h. vould
'at he's a brindie bull-terrier.' preach us a sermon on doge.

"Oh, I know that ail right, an' I'm Colonel Scott's niece came eut te
willin' te swear te it, but Jeat nov it's visit hinm some time in May, an' vo
hie teoth, net his ancestors, that are heard of her long before we sav -ber.
botherin' me. If I'm te ho mistook fer 'Bout every one we met had somethin'
a jack-rabbit, I ain't nowise cboicy jest te tell about what a really, traly heart-
whlch klnd of a bulldog la goin' te do buster abe was. She learned te ride, an'
the mistakin'," one afternoon ah. an' the colonel struck

Bull he smiled sadly an' walked over' our outfit just in front of a hovlin'
an' stuck hie nocked finger inte the storm. The' vas ne show te get back
pup'à meutii. I iooked te -see it bit off, te headquartera that night, s8 e oflxod
but thepu only oened hie eyes, Ieeked up the wide bunk fer the lady an' us
foolish, an tramped down another acre mon planned te flop in the stable. Weil,
of imaginary grass; finally goin' te she sure liad dandy manners. She
sleep again an' uain' my feet fer a piller. pitched in an' helped us get- suppor, an'

TaliL about grit! that little cusa vas vo bad about everything te, eat 'at a
villin' te figbt anything that valked. man could tbink of-side meat an' bain
W.e took hum eut te the bord ene day an' cern bread an' flap-jacks an' baked

an' after be'dbeen kicked an' tessed an' beans an' beau soup an' fried potatoes
trampled on, ho got on te, throvin' a an' coffee so stout 'at you couldn't soc
steer by the. Dose, an' fromn -that on it the bottom in a teaspeonful of it. We
vas bis favorite pastime. Ho played juat turned ourselves loose an' gave
the gaine se enthusiastie that I finally lier a apread.
says te Bill: "Bll," maya I, "you As soon as the diahea vas off our


