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The Western Home Monthly
garden party p g* s The music was
byý a Pink Viennese Orchestra, which,
w.th heaps of other attraction, bad been
sent down from town, including a company
who were going te do a pastoral 'play,
for the giver of the party'had a wonder-
fully well-lined purse, s0 that by wavng
a golden wandt-the purse don't you
know?-he could command ail sorts of
wonderful things.

Betty found a gap ini the hedge, and
got through uite easily. On the other
aide she stoo waiting-the music had
ceased, and she wisbed it.would start
again. There was nothing to be seen,
diaftral. Perhaps they were bidden be-
bind that thick clump of trees, and-
"O-o-o-o-ýh!" The exclamation escapeil
with a little squeal of joy, because, comng
round the bend of those trees was-well,
most certainly. a f airy person. You

reognized him at once by his funny

-e=-rdiary people, that, is-xin such
clothes nowadays.

He came right up to Betty, and they
stood and they looked at each, other
solemn1y.

PT. W.And suddenly she knew him-because
WinNvipEG, MAR. ofbis eyes, which were nice and kind and

gr ey-and then he wore doublet and bose
and ueer, green 1eaed bat with a long
red feather, and su cinny pointed shees.
Oh, theecouldb11,no mistske!Soshe

imra ,n,,edged a littie nearer, trernbling witbir wr excitement.
"Are-are you tbe-pwince?" she asked

at Lasti1 in an awed tone.
"The prince?" said the- man curloualy

"Hew do you mean you funny little soul?'
hu DiscSvou y Wto*s "The pwince," said the amail maiden,

dr In30 Des" wîth ill-cencealed impatience, "eout of the
Ut 1.30fair-wy tale. I've been telled a fair-wy

tale 'bout a pwince and a pwincess, and-'
i If W. Fail On Our Her listener caught on te ber rneaning
it. Trry St At Ouar and bier rnood, but lie sbook bis bead.
>upen Tr-ay., "No " be told ber, "I'm afraid I can't

be a prince, kiddy, l'mi only a wayfarer,
tilat's ail."

"But-fink you must be," she said, with
conviction. "' cos yeu're just like my
pwince. W-hy couldn't yeu be?"

"Well, it's like this," hie said slowly.
"You see, 1 can't be the prince, litile
wernan, because-well, there la ne prin-
ces.'

"If you found one, 'ould yeu be-the
pwince--weally?"

And the man laughed, thougb there was
sernething in it the baby didn't under-
stand.

"Really and truly,". he assured ber,
'if-if it happened to be the real princess;

for if you find her-well, you are a prince
at once, ne matter what you were before."

"Well,'" said Betty triumpbantly, "yeu
must coe wiv me. an'--an' l'Il show
yeu one. Please!"

g Bald-"Crtolis" Is And, soehow, for tile life of hlm, h le
gfor Such Cases. couldn't have told you why, the manl
s,"l the New English Hair allowed himself te be seized by this
ýlied the most wonderful golden-ilaired mite and dragged ever the
Brussels and Paris Ex- grass of tile other garden te tbe open
lly awarded gold niedlais Frenchl window, where Betty, finger on
kr grower. . hp paused.

scrd the American 'Don't make any noise," aile whispered
men and womnen have
phenomenal results b trernulously, "l'ces it's Auntie Caro, and

People who have been she's asleep! But she said sile wished tbe
1ow they now glory in pwince wouid corne, and of eus-"
report new hair growth Tl eto
Others who have had Te e til te sentence was lest as aile
es say the>' have got a tiptoed aoftly over the tbreshold beckon-
ter a few applications of ing the "pwince" te follow, and because

ethe o rebte of the fact that frorn bis stand by thle
prematurel>' gray hair, wîndow lie could sec the face on the
hair or strsngy hair; pillow witbin the rooin. He did follew

'p an oa ry o n wtha sort of srnothered exclamation,
vantyouto ty "RYS-andstood loeking down at Carolyn West's

nding guarantee without stiil forM. Her eyes were closed. One
tape, that it won't COSt band (the left) lay lightly beneatillber

flot prove to you that
il1 we laim for it, and, cilin, toucbing the alender, bare tbroat-
Shave plenty of mone>' a favorite attitude of bers wben asleep.
ee. $1000 has been de- And thle "pwince" smiled suddenly, be-
ank as a Special Fund to cause lie saw tilere were ne rings on one
ail to compl>' with this'fneofti adthe coupon below a,< igo and.
resto Laboratore, - Pwince," said the excitcd voee at tbe
N.Y. head of thle coucil, "it is in thle stor-wy;

-yeu have te kitil her--quick!"
COUPON There was a breatilless silence. And
tories, then-well, thle man steeped low and
tBinghamton, N.Y. kissed thle tilird finger of that lef t hand,
À The Western Homte an htwkteprcs.
)me withlout cost how adtltwk h rnea
ing Ilair, grows nev She opened her eyes and looked up,
ruf and itching scalp)s rigbt inte the grey eyes of thle man.
ature gray and faded "Philip!" she said, witb a sort of cry.
lor. Write >'our naine I"î-ob, of course I arn dreaming!"
yand "N.,o, said thle man called Pilhip;I

on t yor leter don't think se. You were lest, but I
have found you, and I amn neyer oirng te
let yeu go again. D'you know that?"

arm Cmm ad Svitec>"I'rndue teplay in 'As You Like It' in
20 k!IB~anos. wnt inuteF," h0 ent on.

'a.., 7- 1"But first I've get to tell you a long story,
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if you'll let me, or part of it; and after
the show-well, dear, I shail corne back
and tell you the rest, if 1 may?"

Betty was geing to bed very soon, and
Bile came tripping inte the room te say

And it wsa really funny, because there
sat Auntie, don't yeu know with quite
another person-not the prince at ail.
She felt vaguely disappointed, because hie
had said hie was cornlg back, and Betty
had wanted to ask him quite a lot of
thùNgL

But this man was ever so diffrent. To
begin with, hishair was quite short and
brushed smartly back, like Daddy's, and
hie wore ordinsry lothes-just like other
people.

Y et it was extraordinary, becadse hie
was sitting With an arm round Aunt Caro,
who didn't seem to think it at ail funny.
He held out the ether arrn to Betty

'<Hello, Babel" lhe sad-and the ýeyes
and the voice were tilose of the prince,
after all-"don't you know me?"

"'Yeth!" said aile joyously.
"You ece, I bad to corne back te look

after the princess," hie inforrned hier.
"And aee about building the castle

again?" she inquired anieusly. Then
she added curiously: "Why did it fali
down before?"

And the man siniled inte the brown

"W llisaid, "yeu, tefairy 'god-
mother, were flot there you see, and real
fay tales neyer corne right without a
faiygodother. But of course yeu
never knew that."

The Last Toast

We've drunk te the King-God blessa him!
'We've toasted eur sweethcarts, too,

Our kihskil lads in the trenches
And our sailor boys in blue.

But tliere's one more toast to be honotety
.Se in silence your glasses take,

And drink te the men of Britain
Who h-ave died for Britain's sake.

Froin field, and mine, and city
They raced tebile jaws of death,

With a jest at the foeman'a camion
And oa laugil witAi their latest breatlî.

And new tbey're at reat oand sleeping
Where they feli on un allen shore,

But their graves are bere in Britain
In our -hearts for evermore!

De Had To Go

A rosy-cheeked office bey who i ern-
ployed by a great business bouse one day
walked quietly, hesitatingly, inte the
manager's office. His face was drawn
and haggard, says a writer in the Chicago
News, and it was evident that the errand
which had brought hlm there was of no
ordinary importance.

"Say?" hie interrupted, and the manager
look athim aeverely.
"Say wbat?" growled the office man

turning back to bis work.
"Say? Kmi 1 it off this afternoon?"

queried the boy, bis head down, bis hahde.
twitcbing nervously.

"Get off!1 Wbat for? 'Nother grand-
mother dead?" grunted the busy mans,
loeking up again

"No, 'tain't that," admitted the office
boy.-N1

" Weli, what will you do if I let you off?"I
te manager relented.

l'Il neyer asic again,"' brightened the
boy. "An'-an' l'Il work any Saturday
afternoon te make up for it, an'-an'-I'il
work any nigt-I don't care if you dock
rn-an'-an' l'Il work twice as bard if
yeu'll just let me off this afternoen?"

"Well," gasped the office man,.«"it muat
be pretty important! What on earth do
you want te get off for?"

"De Giants is goin' ter play de Kellys
dis aftcrnoon, an' l'm on de Giants' team,
an' w've all getter be dcre dis aftcrnoon
an' dey can't do not'in wit'out me,"
answered the young man, importantly.

"Ob," grinned tbe manager, "basebal
gaine, eh? Yes, yeu can get off."

The boy grinned, and rushed eut of the
office, bis face covered with smiles.

The overworked manager turned back
te his figures resolutely, tben looked up
wistfully and remarked te bimself,"
wish 1 could get off to sece a bascball'game
this aftcrnoon myseif."

MADE IN CANADA
WrIte te the cudahy Packing Ça., Terente,

Canada, 1er'aur booklet: "6Hintsý
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