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BEST ENGLISH BOOTS

Direct from the Factory to You.

Boo:s of equal quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT
possibly be obtained in any Canadian Store. To get the very
best material and workmanship combined you MUST send
your order by post to our Northampton (England) Factory,
the very centre of the world's boot and shoe industry.
We guarantee to send you by return mail a pair of these

nt boots immediately on receipt of remittance,
Allyouhave to do is to fill in the n and send to us with
a Post Office » and no matter in what part of Canada
g;mylivo. the goods will be despatched to you without

Svery pair is a triumph of the bootmaker's art
and amhmhlh matter of down-right
RIS ot 15,25, 20 S
y u nol e
sent are worth double thy:amount we areas ‘
them, send them back at once and we will return

your money in full and cost of
addition. (‘zmltll‘ an‘y_thia:gb?é.her? :
: FULL DESCRIPTION.

Boot Ne. 1851.—Splendid quality = selected
Calf Derby pattern, unbreahge l:acl:s.tram)x
straight to:up as in:lstrat:’d. leather llnetr'
ﬂn\mﬁou specially selected hard-weari
solid leather soles, §inch, in f.lxlc:knessl:8
sewn and stitched. Best make and

% fimish throughout,
The“Barrast

- GENTLEMEN'S “ Footshape ™ .
Boots are made in eight diﬂerzent POST 'AGE 0 so
dﬂ:;.ﬁﬂ.&&:qu(sizenzsc. @
extra). Each in four different st

widths. No, 3 width (for slender
feet) ; No, 4 (medium) ; No. 5
(wide) ; No, 6 (extra wide),
HOW TO ORDER. — Fill in
S e Syt
, usual'y worn, then

the wldli‘ according to the shape
of your foot, If narrow, order

COUPON.
width ; if medium, No.

*
gﬁ & e o , Ne 1} To Messrs. W, BARRATT & Co.,, LTD., Northampton, Eng,
3 0. § H Please forward L « "
Sxtra wide, No. 6 widih. Bosa No one pair of All-Leather d'footshape

; o .. Size Wi
SPEGIAL NOTE.—Applications [ for which I enclose Postal Order value. :

for Catalogues (which by the way | Name
will save pounds in your Boot Bill) Addr.
should be sent to W. Barratt and e88
go, lé‘&imgﬁtw:{h - s P'gii Box Calf

on! al »
remittances must be sent to— S35

[ ]

BARRATT & CO, LTo.

Boot Manufacturers,
(Dept, W ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND.

TOTAL REMITTANCE 3,25
Send this Coupon with your Order §3°
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The Height of Musical Quality

The Dominion Piano embodies knowledge gained by more
than forty years’ experience in piano building—painstaking
care in construction—and exclusive mechanical betterment
such as the patented arch plate frame usually found only in
costly “Grands.” All these give the “Dominion’” a distinct-

ive singing quality and purity of tone that neither time nor
variations in climate ¢ n harm.

Honestly Made—Honestly Sold

No excessive extras are added to the cost of a “Dominion,”
for we eliminate every expensive, useless selling expense, such
as elaborate city showrooms and giving away pianos for testi-
monials, etc. We sell direct to you through our own agent,
or right from factory where we are not represented.

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE TODAY

Dominion Organ & Piano Co. Ltd.

Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player Pianos

BOWMANVILLE, CANADA
GEO. H. RIFE, g ovesters. . 362 Sixth St., Brandon

USED WHEREVER THE
A\ |(BRITISH FLAG FLOATS .
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The People of the Hollow

The baby raccoon fell a matter of
eighteen feet from the hole in the
great hollow oak to the ground below.
This was purely an accident, be it under-
stood, yet it was one of those accidents
that Nature seems to have designed for
the special training of her infant kindred.
For a little while thzrggb ralccootx;l ha;y
very still, blinking in ously at the
surlit world around him.  Already he had
learnt one great lesson concerning it—
namely, the world is hard; it is not pleas-
ant to fall upon it from the oak tree.
Then, having overcome his complete
dismay at the unexpected turn of events,
he proceeded to make known his predica~
ment by loud whimpers of anguish.
Almost immediately the face of the
mother coon appe at the hole in the
great led oak above. It was a
strangely rounded face with ears acock
and pointed muzzle, a face which for the
most part was of a dull , though about
each eye was a patch of black which gave
it a pathetic and lachrymose éxpression.
Succeeding the face appeared the body
of the animal—a body some thirty-three
inches in length from tip to tip, and
of a dull grey color, though about the flanks

SQUEAL! Flop!

The oak tree was hollow to the root,
though the one communication between
its interior and the outside world was by
way of the large hole some eighteen
feet from the ground. A few yards to
the north of the tree a clear brook trickled
through the woods, its banks fragrant

with sage and wild mint, while some hun- .

dred yards lower down this stream had
been so dammed by beavers that it had
widened out into a series of still lagoons,
The forest was one of| oak, birch, poplar
and maple, while about the roots of the
heavier timber the tangle of undergrowth
was 8o dense that no animal larger than
a lynx could have found a comfortable

way through it.

One would have thought that the thrill-
ing escapades of that June afternoon
would have temporarily satisfied the young
coons’ thirst for adventure, but this was
by no means the case. That night they
became restless, while the world outside,
no longer radiant with' sunshine and
gaudy insects, but peaceful and quiet
in the radiance of the full moon, lcoked
very enticing. There was something
about the quietness of the place. which
seemed to whisper, ““This is the time when

Good Wheat Yield at Dauphin, September 1, 1913

the hair was tipped with dark brown, or
a deeper a.cﬁa of yellow. The tail,
long and bushy, was the most distinguish-
ing feature, for it was ringed with black
in so conspicuous a manner as to declare
to all and sundry—“this slow-moving,
black-eyed beast is a coon.”

Slowly and cautiously, hanging head
downwards, the old raccoon proceeded
to. descend the tree, her laborious manner
suggesting that she would have made bet-
ter progress had she attempted the feat
tail foremost. But her gaze was fixed
upon her little one, and reaching his side
she sniffed him over to make sure no hurt
had befallen him. Then grunting softly
she led him back to the tree and began to
ascend, looking round to see that he was
following.

Squeal! Flop!

A second baby raccoon fell- from the
heavens, and struck the ground with a
sodden thud. With a whimper of terror
this new arrival rushed towards his little
brother, and the two disconcerted young-
sters comforted themselves by tucking
their heads out of sight beneath each
other’s stomachs.

At that moment a sharp seratching
sounded overhead, and looking up the
mother coon saw the third member of her
family clinging desperately to the bark,
and evidently in imminent peril of a fall.
Taking in the situation the mother ran
up the tree, took the stranded youngster
by the scruff of the neck, and placing
it between her forepaws conveyed it
back to the nest.  This done she returned
for the other two, and escorted them in
a similar manner back to safety.

the large grey beasts of the hollow oak
should go a-hunting.” ‘

The young coons were nearly three
weeks old, and since they had already
shown a desire to leave the nest that night
their mother conveyed them one by one
to the ground. This completed she
sat at the foot of the tree and uttered a
soft “whoo-hoo,” mnot unlike the call of
an owl. Almost immediately a second
raccoon appeared from nowhere in particu-
lar—a fierce and gnarled old male whose
body bore the scars of many a rough en-
counter. He sniffed at the cubs suspi-
ciously, then evidently deciding to ignore
them henceforth slouched off in the direc-
tion of the beaver ponds, his wife and
family following.

The journey was by no means unevent-
ful. On the way they met a skunk,
and the whole family stepped aside to
allow this conspicuous brown and white
freebooter full use of the runway. Not
that the skunk would have attacked the
coons, for he knew them to be fierce and
terrible fighters, but it was part of his creed
that he moved aside for no one, and the
woodland folk, in due respect to his meth-
ods of warfare, nevergisputed the matter.
Secondly  the sms s\member of the
family—he who h st from the
nest—found  hig eded by a
dead rampike spfe three in height,
and being an 1terprising young person
essayed to cJiib over the top of it instead
of fcllowify }t’m trail. Unfortunately
the rampike was héllow, and on reaching
the summiit he fell headfirst into the in-
terior, and there remained.

CExtracting him was no easy matter’
and led 10 a squabble between his parents’
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