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Tou oan buy a barn com 
-the Mronge*t, moot 

lasting barn that mar, ever 
made and you need not 
give a thought to plans. 
I,»:av> trial to us

■on now \ 
mrr ANfxj ,
mesa» r ■

On the Screen
Continued from Page 8

Come on.

the

O' —'----^- 4/ Seve Building Co»l
I \v, The hteel 7ru»e ham i* huitr
|| in our f*/ tore 1 and »hi|/f*-'l
H reailCTo • >«-<* There sï7> no he^ vy tlffll* > • U) 

hiterhre *ith ui.loading of grain*. N'< big 
train) >« gang i» needed. We u*et#ly e\«-rything 
complet*. Supply fell u* the *i/>- of >our foun­
dation and we run tend you plan* and quote 
prlrea fur l/ulldln* your barn complet*.

THE METAL 6HINQLE A SIDING

You Want Safety
Safety from fire protection from lightning 
and the weather. Hfeel Tru * barn* are com­
pletely covered w ith Ari,i !. i i,11 ugated iron.

wood i> exjx/ud. Till- All do A* are wiie<J 
glana and framed in m<tal Wind and water 
can not get through Km- cannot find a week 

l>ot Thin i - the kind of barn vou will want. 
l>-t u» tend you full Information at/out it.

CO., LIMITED, WINNIPEG, MAN.

‘"^5”

ALBERTA FARMERS !

wriujo’ juii Cream Wanted 'pay ^h.on
particular3 arrival

SHIP TO CALGARY
P. PALLESEN, Calgary Central Creamery, BOX 2074, Calgary, Alta

Nearly a Quarter of a Century
of giving highest possible value for your money 
has been the enviable record of

IISALADA"
The standard of excellence that has won such public 
confidence will remain unchanged at all costs. Prices 
may fluctuate but the quality will remain the same 
and, at all times, will be the finest procurable. B 49

FLAX STRAW Farmer»l him l burn million» of ioillnr* lignin. Don't 
save only cent», but also Dollar* I f»e\ , u* you know, 
$200 00 • ton cash, Winni|»eg, $ I OH 00 Rr^mn. for llaxfibre, 
retted, baait / K fat cording to grade) I e*f.e« I >■ higher market 

ihsa winter. Prepare by machine or by hand your llaxatraw. length from 2b in» hen. during the tire- 
•orne wm|er, for fibre, enalc h the opportunity to make money. 7 hr longer the filur an«l the l»et ter 
the finality, the belter the price.

LOUIS HARTVIGSEN, Flax Exporter, 12 Eddy Apartmt., 14th Avenue, REGINA

Lubricating OIL and Greases
Save Money! 1 Know I can save you money on every­
thing in the Oil end Grease line. Write Nearest Office.

C. C. SNOWDON—Oils
WINNIFgO

Factory and Office 
Cor. Notre Dame and Pina Streets 
Phone Qarry 2406 P. O. Bo* 1084

VANCOUVER
Factory and Office 
•23 Powell Street

Phone High 1420

Refiner, Manufacturer and 
Importer

CALQARV
Refinery and Office 
1810-1S40 Eleventh Street East 
P O. Boa 1384 P.O. Drawer 166 
Phones: EB217, E6730, EB318 

EDMONTON
Fsctory and Office
Cor. 13th Avenue and 83rd Street
Phone 721B6 P. O. Box 877

History of the War
By JOHN BUCHAN 40c per vol. Postpaid
There » big demand for a reliable hialory of the 
war and after conudetalrle .earthing 1 he Guide ha, 
found one that will fill the need* of the average person. 
John Buchan, the well known Scotch author, i» writing 
•uch a hi,tor) in monthly volumes. He ha, begun at 
the beginning anil give» the real causes of the war and 
the conditions in the warring countries. All the im­
portant engagement, are described in detad It i, 
the kind of history that everyone will welcome. It is 
well illustrated, including many trap», and is bound 
in red cloth with gold title Size 7 >. x V, inches, 
hour volumes are now ready.

Book Dept., Grain Growers’ Guide, Winnipeg

NOW RF.ADY 
Vol. I F rom the Hr- 
ginning of the War to
Ihe fall of Nannir '____
Vol. Il I rom the flat- 
tie of Mona to the 
Hat tie of the Aiene 
Vol. Ill }• rom the 
Hat tie of the Aiene to 
the I*all of Antwerp. 
Vol. IV From the Fall 
of Antwerp to the 
Hattie of the Falklan»!
Ialand»
Other volume.» wjII be 
|Mibli»he»i month by 
month Rv reading 
these volume* any per­
son may become fully 
informed on the great­
est war the worla ever 
•aw Postpaid. Jkf\ 
per volume 4VC

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE

fangerh seen approaching.
•on big zobw, ruMh it!”

Hugh#* ran hi» company thru 
scene at break n<*ck speed, and tho his 
language was lurid and always cryptic 
ally American, he knew how to get the 
beht out of hi* people in the shortest 
possible time.

When it came to Daphne’s big. 
Keene, in which she had to mount Cab 
bage Tree for the first time, he spared 
no pains. Mis rough manner made her 
self eontteiouH. Her pantomime was 
amateurish and weak compared with 
that of the others. Hut where Cab 
bage Tree was concerned, she hoped to 
acquit herself satisfactorily. After 
all, she had been engaged to rifle, and 
not because she had struck Hughes as 
:i Hod gifted Thespian.

‘‘Miss Harry!” bawled Hughes. 
‘‘You’re on. inside that shack, 

lease. ” There followed a brief ex 
jdanation of what was required of her. 
•‘Now creep out and corral the horse 
by the wood pile. That’s Cabbage 
'free. I'p and off down that track as 
if all the fieri fis were after you!”

The horse, knowing what he had to 
do. gave her no time. The moment she 
tightened-the reins he was in motion. 
Daphne, with one foot in the stirrup, 
swung into the saddle. Hughes had 
expected efficiency ; here he recognized 
expert dexterity. 'Daphne sat like a 
rough-rider, and Cabbage Tree seemed 
to know it.

‘ ‘ Hush rangers after her!” sig­
naled Hughes, and then bellowed at 
Daphne, ‘‘ Look scared—not as if you 
were having the time of your life! 
Over the gate now! ’ ’

ft was a respectable jump, and the 
horse took the opportunity to show 
that he had a will of his own. He re 
fused, reared, and, as Hughes put it,
‘ ‘ clawed chunks out of the air.” 
Daphne, with her feet well home in the 
stirrups arpl her knees prized against 
the pads, kept her balance easily.

Her lips were set. her color height 
cried, that was all. Suddenly her hands 
camp flown sharply, a ml as the horse’s 
forefeet touched the ground she tient, 
forward and rattled him at the gate. 
This time he took it, and the conflict of 
wills which had lasted barely thirty 
seconds, was over. Cabbage Tree had 
found his master.

Scene followed scene in breathless 
succession. All of t,iem were full of 
alarums and excursions. The story 
mainly consisted of a chase in which 
pursued and pursuers were alternately 
the sport of fortune.

The performers were moved from 
place to place to give variety to the 
scene. At one moment they were push­
ing thru close timber, at another they 
were racing over open ground.

The afternoon’s work finished with a 
sensational descent down a precipitous 
giillv. For this seene a disused chalk 
pit was utilized. It was overgrown 
with bushes and stunted trees, and the 
narrow track that zigzagged thru them 
was difficult enough to give an aspect 
of danger to the descent.

Half way down came the big effect 
of the play, involving not only eques 
trian skill, but some of the agilitv of 
the acrobat. Here Cabbage Tree was 
overhauled bv one of the bushrangers,- 
who. in his attempt to stop the "girl, 
had to shoot her horse. He fired.

Daphne. instructed beforehand, 
broil ght him up sharply on his 
haunches, and then rolled off on the 
upper side of the track where a heap

J}f. ii.ril.' d. .f ej n had bee npi a ced..toh rea k—
her full. Here also among the bushes 
V a depression which hid the horse.

To the onlookers it gave the frnpres- 
*i°n that he had come down. Daphne 
then had to struggle up. and run on to 
the bank with her warning which en 
su red the “happy ending” beloved of 
the public in this newest form of (Ira­
ni a tic amusement. .

W hen it was over Hughes came up 
to Daphne and complimented her on 

•her riding. He patted her shoulder in 
a fatherly manner.

“Dee! You, can ride*” he ex 
claimed. ‘‘Tho you can’t act—much!”

The praise, tho scant enough, pleased 
her. By this time she had gathered 
that if was not her employer's poliev
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to give encouragement unless i-t had 
been well earned.

After rehearsal she had the rest of 
the day to herself. One or two of the 
women were friendly and asked her to 
jojn them on some excursion or other, 
but with an excuse she thanked them.

in the cool of the evening she walked 
to the small town, two miles from the 
village, and brought back some grapes 
and flowers for the invalid.

A lamp lit up the Egertons ’ cottage 
windows, and the blinds were not 
drawn. As there was nothing facing 
them but a quiet road and a meadow 
beyond it, the inmates were careless 
whether they were observed or not. At 
the gate Daphne caught sight of the 
actress with her arms twined roundNier 
husband’s neck, looking up into his 
face.

He bent toward her, his whole ex 
pression showing the unutterable Jove 
and tenderness she had always* seen in 
her own husband’s face at such times 
when she, like every other woman who 
loves, put the clinging tendrils of her 
arms around him. A lump rose in her 
throat, and she walked swiftly up the 
narrow bricked path toward the door. 
The sounds of her footsteps fell upon 
the ears of the couple within, and the 
living picture behind the window quick­
ly dissolved. v

“Forgive me for calling so late,” 
Daphne apologized ; “but I thought 
you’d like these. Please don’t thank 
me. They gave me an object for a 
walk. Ho^ do you fee If”

Eger ton placed a chair for her close 
to his wife. r— . .. -
“Better, tbanks. I’m always better 

when I’ve got Ege with me.” She 
smiled affectionately at her husband. 
“We’ve only been married a year, you 
see. I’m so glad you got on well with 
Cabbage Tree. Ege lias been telling me 
all about it.”

After a few minutes talk Daphne 
took her leave, refusing Egerton ’s es 
cort for the short distance to her lodg 
ings. The wav led her past the priii 
ci pal inn of the place, where Hughes 
was putting up. He was lounging at 
the entrance when she passed, and see 
ing her stepped into the road.

a!I was real pleased with you today,” 
hefUM-d; and she thanked him.
“If you’d like a permanent job in 

mv crowd I dare say I can find you one. 
Only I can’t give you any big part un 
til you’ve learned to act with your face 
a bit more. It masks too much, I opine. 
You ’re the sort that feels too deep 
down to show it on the skin, which 
means you’re not a ‘pro’ born and bred. 
They feel on the surface—all manufae 
tured emotion. Anyway, you needn’t 
go flapping your feet * about Covent 
Garden looking for a shop if you want 
one here. Don’t forget. Hood night. ” 

He put out his fat, friendly hand and 
Daphne took it.

The knowledge that she would not 
be out of employment unless something 
unforeseen occurred was a great relief 
to her. She lifted the latch of her 
temporary home with a lightened heart, 
and commenced to unpack the few 
things she had brought with her.

On her dressing table she placed the 
big silver frame with Greening’» por­
trait in it. She never had been, and 
never would be without that.

She kissed it every night, before 
going to bed and every morning w’hen 
she awoke; she cried quietly on an 
average once a day when Ÿhe thought 
of him, and each time there came with 
her tears the conviction that she ought 
not to have separated herself from him 
at all, iiijitre than ever now that -

INDEPENDENT POLITICAL CON.
VENTION

A Provincial Independent Political 
convention for Manitoba has i >een 
called to fneet at Brandon on the 
morning of July 22. All independent 
electors in the province are invited to 
le present It in the intention to 
discuss the advisability of placing 
independent candidates in the prt>- 
vincial ridings at the forthcoming 
elect ion.

A nominating convention of the 
independent electors of the provincial 
constituency of Mountain has la-en 
called to meet at Baldur on the after- 
noon of 4tdv 2-b—?--------------------


