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WonI WIIIow
(Elaoagnus Argentes)

S. J. Wigley
Wlfo w la an unfontunate naine for tii!

liandsoie prairie shrub for it is not related
to the. wilw family. ilver les! or ouiver
berry by wlhit ila sometimeltknôwn in a
fan more propriate common naine..

The j2wflowers which appear in
early June are delitfully fraprant &nd
fer thla alone the plant ehould be a
favorite in our gardons. It bas hciwever
the. habit of op edhgforn the noot stocknd a nt ely ket im place. The.
meWlý siver-gray berrne. are large and
romain on the. branches during the wmnter,
but no bird. ueem to use themà for food.

Red-Osier Dog Wood
(Cornus Stolonifer)

H E was amall for bis age, sonaH li fact, that he alwsys hsee
to justify himself -th,"~o

moen,» after &th buiaadnmson
o! six. This afiliction of boing bumiliat-

igy You .7o onesyes seemed to run
lu ue ainly.People were always telling

himnhow pretty bis sister was; sand when
he tld hemshe wus bis mothen, tbey

seemed to think lier too young for the
pat. And ho resented it as ho did those
imputations against bis own manly

ppeorsuce. PenhapB they did look young,
hod suhis mother. But even if it were a

fault that she was su. young looking,
Robent was quite williig to condone it,
for otbcrwise she was su absoiutely
sfatory.
The. fazily circie was smafl-Robert

and bis mother and oid "Mammy Lucy,"
who had beon bis nurse and waa quit. one

talcen on bis return froim idegre
wonn with the ardors of the day. Hi
mothen would meet hum .at the doani
after she bad kissed hlm and tousld i
bain and tbey had had a few minutes' taU
about the events of the day-for decency'
sake-Robert would munto bis room, an<
on tho lowont shèlf of bis cupboard h,
would find bis milk bottlo warmed. to i
perfect and epicunean.tmoatr.HI
would seize it quickiy that bsmuyo
miglit not bo y offended.by'l
prolonged uiglit Of the loathed infantii
attacbmont that was at once bis pleasun
and bis pain. Stealthily ho would con
sume it tothe last.drop, thon thrust tii
akeleton back into its loset, that nu eyî
but hors might see, and-that sho mih
havetffledand waiting forioub
morrOw.

Hia purpose toward reformation waa to
mucli along the linon of Rip Van Winle'i
to land hlm anywbere. It was the "ont
more" that made up Robort's Waterloo
His motionrorasoned that as ho bail e
uliglit appotite at the bont of timon, il
would bo unwise to interfère witb su ex-
colent a forin of nourishmeut. Bonidon,
the. crime was not su heinous i n oyronh. was "ber baby,"' after ael the one tZhins@
that had been spared ber mu the desolation
of youngr widowhood.

About this time the children lu Roborts
sehool had formed. thomselvon luto a
league for the protection of the anima
world, sud wero known as the Little De-
fonders. Officers had been choson for their
rpective qualifications and on Robert'a

tellmng of flndinadned cat and
Showeiring it wlth water for an bour to
bring it back to 11f., the teacher had said
that though bis labon. lied been ineffectual
sud the methoda employed were not the
most modemn, stili it had show» su gonuine
su interest lu the work that aie moved lie
b. elected. presideut. The motion was
caniod unanimously.

A piculo lu celebration of this hurnan-
itanian movomont waasomon under way.
Ibo pronidont'a mother would mot attend,
hon mouruing keeping ber from suci
festiity, but sho agreed to confine ber
Precious son to a friond who would bo
pensonaly responsibie for him. Iun e-
vioinglaterthe happenings of that dayv
of wrath, it seemed to botb Robert sud bis
ruother that the Fates bail been secretiy
inuleague against thein. For who could
tell tiat on that particular morning Jud~
Wolcott, the former partner of Robents
[ste father, should. take it into bis bond to
come from New York to taik business
with Rébert's mother, sud at tho very
moment wben she was putting the presi-
dent's limceon into the basket?

"Oh Mammy Lucy, pleaso finish this
wbile Î go in to sec tho Judge--dcviled
igs, bai sandwiches, jeily cake--gra-
mous, Mammy, that does seem. an un-
iholonome luncheon for a littie boy; we'l
have ta get him. somothing else. No,
Rtobert, you may not have any p ils
Now mun upstairs sud got yOurfIaor
rou'il be late!" And sho badwhisked out
of the room, playfuily slioving Robent lu
front of hon.

To Mammy Lucy the president of the
Little Dofenders was stili hon nursllng sud
Bh bai not shaned an y of the family
qualins rogarding the daiiy bottie. To
ber dovoted min dit was perfoctly proper
bhat lie should take bottie, nippie sud ail
tg the picnic. So wbile the president was
unfuriing tbTc banner of the organization
in front of ha blooking glass in the room
abovo, s0 that thore migit, ho nothing
amatourish about the way ho bandled it at
Lh bead of that galiant band, Mamnmy
Lucy was corking up the nursing bottle
[hat its contents might not spili, and
tting that detestable nippie over the
nrk, that ber darling miglit have no
lifficuity in finding it.
On the way to the grove, while the

3lIors of tho organization floated. proudly
iboye bis head, and Johnny Briscoe and
Xilly Morse pushed the fife and drum to
hefr utterrnost imits in ftho way of
nirt jai music, Robert took counsel with
iiseif and decided that ho must reform.
o man in bis position could afford to
rink milk, froin a bottie, even in secret.

,-hat if the League knew that their
resident did this thing? But they'd

leer know; he'd give if up this very at -
lwouidn't go near the BlIuebeaTýc,1O:SCt

Wolf Wiliow or 8ilver Berry

and waxen white bornies in August al
deumd attention and invite investigation.

:The shrub is very common in Central
Alberta and grows readily from cuttings.

In northern districts it is a favorite food
for mooso in winter and for this reason is
sometimes callod "moose wood." By
Indians it is known as Kinikinjc and the
inner bark, shreddod and dried is used by
tbom as a substitute for tobacco.

The-berries seem useleasi for food and
are very bitter.
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of the family lu spito of ber black ai.
Robent was delightfulfly conscious of lis
dignity asboned of the household; bof h bis
mother and Mammiy Lucy said quite
fnanki-y that t boy could nover bave got on
without him. Indeed, bis cup of happi-
Boss wouid have been ful to overfiowing
were it flot for tho awful secret- But
thereby bangs my tale.

Robent sud bis inof ber neyer spoke of
tlhc secret. Each boped that time ivouid
step in and eventuaiiy take the matter in
hand; but in the mntime things ivent on
in the 01(1 sharneful ivay-RoberI. putting
off the day of afli(llent anid his mother
serretiy catcning to lier son's weakneszs.

If a nexplicable to bot h low if c:a
about, or why in tflic ourse of hunian
events if bad never heen ef t off, for this
infan» ini fhe life of R.obert was infamous
offi in that if proionged to the ripe age of
.ix an inîioeuous custoîn of infaxie-in
8lhort, flie bero of this taie stillI relishied a
nursing bot tle!

Once a day w-as sufficient f0 safisfy fthe
unmanly craving, fheicstimulant beinZ

Thae Westera Home mont hiy

The Scandai of 'the Bottle Boy
By Marie Manning

when hoe got homo, tb closet that heid t1»
secret ofbsaae. And with this >
solve h edhsbn a littie highcr aMd
puffed his chest a littie fuller as hie walW~
to the grovo lit the head 6f the littis
Dofenders, full twenty-five strong.

At thoe..r.ve the picickers gave th*i
dlunch bas'kets to the ladies who hWd
ismattors in charge. It was to be a eu0w.

k munity luncheon, with a oai divi*sioPBOf the good things, and ady anticina.
d tion ranso high it wswith difficulty tIiM
ieeven the officons could sufficiently restroki

their interest to fotch ldndling for the fiM
or wator for the lemonade. RabSt

.e yielded up bis basket-with its skoletm-..
aand set about making hiraeif uefu], pi

e bofitted a gentleman and a president.
e Some of the girls, basoly taldng a&-

L. vantage of their sex, pried into the baset.
e under the pretext of assisting the ladi.
e and they would givo sbriil exclamnations d
.t delight when thoir investigations were Ma
e warded by the sight of sometbing p«6.

ticularly delectabie.
D The campfires were leaping joyosl
athi.e moil of boiling chocolate was wafe
eto high heaven, some one had'spread &
*white cloth on the grae and littie girls
%were decorating it with wild flowiu.
tThon Moily Renshaw, a fat littie girl witb

I* Up began to cail out sometbing frsa.
tial-again andagain sheraised bevoice

aud gave vent to le amazing discovey.
To Robert, pressod forward in the cent«e
of agroup' that rushed to see, it sounded

ililke: "Th' pwethideth goth a bothl Th'

* wethideh goth a oth1" And hoe ron-
ctome to havingthig corne bis way,
hbatnewhonorhdbe rowded upas

1 A moment more and lie saw! Thon thé
horrid sight was blotted out by a doxen
eager littie hands stretchod out to graup
this souvenir of his shaino that Mol
Renshaw held aloft. "The president s
Vot a bottie!" "The president's got a
bttie!" shrieked a multitude of abil

voicon that bad no impediment.in their
speech. The girls were the worst; thefr
gesturon of disdantheir cries of derision,
were harder to bea than the boys' frank
laughter. One of tbom ran to ber mothe
with "Oh, mana, the Vresident's got a
bottie like baby sister!' The boys, hi.
late ntainers and allies, who at the b..«
ginning of the day would have been glafor a word with their chief exocutivon
any subject, now induigod in a humiliating
pantomime whereby they drew ixnaginary
nourishmont from imaginay bottins. Rob-
ert stood alone, a paie young gentleman
with ail the world against him.

The grown-ups soemed unablo to cope
with the disorder; two dozen scneaming
children with the spirit of anarcby let
loose.

"'Givo me my bottie, ploase. It's mie,
you knQw." And the deposod chftn
took thý instrumcnt of bis undoing and
walked liway with hoad erect. Wbon ho
got to a group of trees that hid him from
lits late tormentors hoe took to bis beels
and raced as if each smalboy and girlihad
been a tîgor in pursuit.

Ho feit that hie had run a long way,
miles and miles, but when hie had gone
through the grove and down a straight
piece of road, and crossed the littie foot
bridge that led over the stream, hoe couid

stili soc tho tops of the poplar trocs in the
grovo where the picnic was in progress.
The bridge and the streamn suggested
something, and rotracing bis stepa, ho
stood mi the middle of the bridge and
fiung the bottle on some rocks beiow.
The sound of its shivoning fragments made
him feel botter, and crossing to the banlr,
hoe threw himself down among the high
grass, and cried.

Fromn the tops of the popiars hoe couid
sec the curling smoko, andXho imagined the
scono of splendid nevelry taking place.
He wondered, with a vague resentment at
the world at large, who was eating bis
sandwiches, bis deviied eggs, his laye
cake.

He did not know how long hie had been
there-it seemed a long time-when bis
melancholy refiections were intorrupted
by a faint whin;ng. He listened, and on
the opposite bank of the stream hoe saW
three boys-niddle-aged boys-who must
have been ail of fourteen or fifteen, and
who were emploving the strength of their
advanced years in drowning a puppy, a
poor littie fat puppy who couid onlY
whine and baby bark at the outrage.

Robert, on bis stomach in the iusb gras
that grew to the water's edge, commanded


