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The Western Home Mont hi 3
That night Rosie had lier dinner early.

*'Tell popper W.hen lie cornes .in,- that I
have chauged my mimd and will esee-
that Roeenstefn," she said to bier &as-
tonished. mother.

She, arrâyed herseîf. in ber. -best, add-
ing those'subtle touches a woman ney er
dreains of exbept forilier lover.- She
heard tlie bell ring, and wondered w hich
suitor it 'was, enduring with .what
patience ehe could the haîf hour of eue-
pense whieh ensuèd, and then her father
called ber.811

It's Mr. Rosenstein, be's got f ty
thousand dollars," whispèred lier mother,
meeting lier in the hlit

"It ain't. It's Mr. Jone, the book-
store feller," said Moe, but, she scarcely
heard.

Levinsolin wak holdig the door open
for her, hie -face* wreathed ini smilee, and
on the hearth rug etood Mr. Jones.'

"'Rosie," eaid her father, "this is Mr.
Isadore Rosentein; he. telle* me you
have met before already,." .

"No-no," etammer Rosie; "he!s -Mr.
Jones, who has a bok t4,e pmSecond
Avenue, and he, is -poor-bnd mot a'Heb-
rew, and I arn ging to be hie, wife and
help him pay off that mortgage.Y

Jone took ber bande very, gently.
1"Roaalie. I bave deceived you. I arn

Isadore Rosenstein, the man who'aaw
1you in the theatre, and I felf in love
rwith you tben and there. I waa go

afraid of getting.a wife to my momey
einstead of myself that I decided to woo

you both as a rich man and as a- poor
man. The rich man lost, as you kiiow,

I and tlie poor man won. You - hàVe a
Dlieart of pure gold, and- Ilove--yo3.",

"H1ow did. you-why did you----'"'ehe
1began, bewildered.

1. "That's a long story, Rosalie; I wil
tell it to-you on our boeymo où."

The. Loine1y-lToilers-.
Spqcially

yVE RA R DESMOND

Ev was 'brouglit up on
.tebeautiful sylvanh

- shores'of'Slianty Bay.

mosphere *of wild

beauty' and. romance
-lie had wkiled away

bis -tîme, eitlier in
wandering throughi the deep 'woods
or la canoeing. on. the velvet
surface of the bay. But nowv as
a young man. lie lielped a neigh-
boring farmer.wlio, hewever, gave him
insufficient 'remuneration for hie ser-
vices. He was strong and muscular in
physique, thrifty, energetie and pains-
taking in bis ýendeavors and very de-
voted to his task; yet hie labors did
not bring him the sufficiency that an
amnbitieus young man looks forward te
when dreaming ef the time lie wil lie
able te marry the chosen one of youth.
Besides, lie w'as now nineteen years of
age, and inited more by affection than
by reason or foresight, liad hecorne en-
gaged te tîhe belle of the village-sweet
Letitia Hnmmond. It was for lier tliat
lie toiled se laboriously and patiently;
and althougli, lie knew bis paltry
earnings nnd poor - position would
bring lier but a v'erv humble home,
y'et hie hoped tlîat some mystic band
M'Oîid lead hlm ite prosperity and
p le n t

AIs for Letitia, lier lîeart ivas his
sure possession: she hiad lovedhu
t-ver since the dav lie teck ber eut iin
Msi canee; and W'ith maiden fancv she
passed away lier tirne. tbinking of the
d1ayv hen she ould lie a happv bridie
ajul the admiration of the village.

One day. how'ever, Esniond received
aletter -fromn a friend of hie who had
ine out West and liad been favored of

Voirtune. In it lie wvas advised te leav'e

1,làlt Bay and chaîice it oit the fresh

'h flaîne of anibition iras-kindied iii
his breast and that very -niglit. whien
11, iet Letitia liv the trysting tree.
e expressed te bier bis desire te go

'i\a nd seek fortune elsewlhere. Tlii'
end liad prospered hy going nway.1

i l'y couudnt lie? Stainng in Sliaut%-

Sask

Bay would only . impoverish him, the
more, whilet1 by going away -ewod
bce able to grow up 1 ith ' 0e country;
lie wated a-farm and weaith.'

To Letitia -ihis -desiie waa; m ot ai-
together unexpetqd,' as Many poor
young men firom n ýtario 'bad gene
West and retui'ned wealthy; and in ber
simple, innocent soul ebhe conesidered it
a1 duty to encourage, him to eeek the
treasures of the luring pline; but
when lie told lier it woul ble wise te
bréak off tlie --enàggèzfiit- on thie
ground that bis future eucceee.r was s0
uncertain and that by continuing the
engagement he -was barring lier from
betteri chances of: marriage, elie-ffttfor
the firet time la ber lifc: the exc ruciat-
ing pains of broken hopes and eliatter-
ed dreame.. Yet lie - vas einére; see
liad found him affectionate and- true,
anùd bis beart liad -neyer been inclined
te deceive lier; 'and- after moments
spent in bitternese and tears she gave
him. lis liberty' at the saine time tell-
iiîg hlm to remember tliat elie loved
him for what lie was, not for what lie
niiglitlie, and remninding him of the
fact that, some day lie would long for
somethiïîg that money could not buy.

Still they must part; the-. bitter in-
evitable was theirs; -and after passion-
ate kisses and ead farewelle tliey
souglit their respective homes.

Life on the prairie le very, very lone-
ly; in stimmer the homesteader can
banieli hie lonelinese by wooilig the
balm that contintious labor bringe, but
in -iter mitch mental fortitude le
necessary te bear the tediousnese cf
life. Besides. a lieavy fal of snow
onlv inakes bis isolation more com-
plete; for far from bis demain whirl
tliose pbantasm of appetite. luxury
and amusement that drive away the
chimeras of retrospection and remin-
îicnce. Yet' to those who are willing
to sufer a feîv hardehips, the prairie
provýes to lie the Promised Land, rich
with the abundance of heaven.

For tbree years Everard Esmond
t.iled arduously on bis "qutarter-s;e-
t ion", in the W tb ie continueUls li-
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Sortsmen, hunters, anglers,

nature loyers eve rywhere-, take
notice. No need to pay exorbitant.,
prices for having your beautiful
trophies stuffed and niounted.- No
need to risk-sending the beautiful specimens
that you obtain on your trips hundreds of
miles to a taxidermist. You can mount al
kinds of birds, animais, game bieads, etc
etc., yourself. You can do it free. ;We wili
teach you how to, do it yourself. - In your
ownV home--during your spare timeè--by-ma$il.
Your trophies 'will flot cost you a cent.

Preserve. the most beautiful specimens frTee.

Decoate Your H
Decorate your home with the -choie-est of Natur'e'B

art. Do not lose the beautiful trophies that you tie,
on your trips, but muunt. them. yourself. ~F.
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corations for your home, your, office or your &e 8~iun
deln. And just think, you can have il these Aà
rareand 1,eautiful decorations jn your home,
absolutely free. We will teach you how to,
mount ail kinds of birds, animais, fish, tan,
rugs, make robes, etc., etc., in'your own
home--during your spare time-by mail.

Sp lortn over the world exdorse our achool
and=r etof teachlng. Rý-red by ail the
leadug rnuaunia, naturaliste aà tare lovera.

Learu to' bfunt BDU, s
'.Iis is your opportunity to learn th is most tascuitt pgro-

fession in your own home. No need to- leave yoie ren1.
e>ymeflt. You can dçvçke a few houra of y~r
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éhould get in on the g9b oerlio and
tak.e advantage of âome of tbeft rareciTera before the field la over=rwded..
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thousands are learning t xdrn ery ~

)ur.Yo puld inveite this mntýrenarkal poiyN WT.A

fliiafrWe will send you absolutely free*
-and prepaid

-abig, new book on taxidermy. It tells
you aUl about the wonderful Northwestern
School of Taxidermy, and how our 35,000 sucL4

cesaful graduates are making big succees, ànd
every one ia an enthuaiastic. taxidermiist. It

Vl gie ao full particulars of our remark-
ableoffer. It will tell you how you may ob- f C4E#w
tain the lessona in taxidermiy at the rock
bottom price. Every hunter, angler, or a
nature lover should4 .have this book. If you
ite at once we will also àe:qd von the

taxidermy mnagazine, absolutely free and 1

prepaid. No obligations whatsoever.

Led the Free Couipona ol
Do not delay. This la your opportunlty. 1Send the f ree coupon

today and we wil end you the new, big, f ree book on taxidermly,
absolutely free and prepaîd, and als4ýthe texidermy magazine.
aima free and prepaid. AbooluteIy no obligations on you
whatoever. Do flot detay. Write today - NOWV - im-
mediatey-whiie thia ofier lasts. i

Northwestern School
of Taxidermy

7517 Bates St., Omaha, Neb
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care if-if- Her voice brok,
sn he almost betrayed herseif. ~

.don't care if hie is ilebrew or Christian,
Sblack or *hite or pink, if he's. got ten

Million or ten cents, so long as hie loves
1 1e-and I love him.. If it's ten cents,

#»oelucl the better, then I can help hlm
get more. I ivant to be a real wife,

laphy toy"
"I mnxuch obliged for your advice,

mr. Jones; but I can't takqý it."1 She
waa blaf way out of the door, but lie
reached her in one bound.

".R«osie, you're ail right! Den't go;
you're just the girl for me. I was only
trying you dear. Forgive nie. 1 have
lo.ed you all the time froni the frst
look I ever had at you; but now 1 just
worship you."

She turned lier flashing brown eyee,
like a pair of seareh lights, full ùpon

Shum.9
"Rosie, I've got four hundred dollars

in the bank, and tItis store with a thou-
psand dollar mortgage 'on it. It is'nt
nxuch when you think of what Rosen-
stein has, but you will take it and me
toc,?"

"If you were a beggar," said Rosa-
lime, tlirowing hier arme around him.

Just then the clerk returned, and
Rosie betliought herseif of hier work.
"Good-bye until to-night," whispered
Jones; "I'm comiflg tîten to see your

L. ather."
«Won't popper lie surprised when lie

sees you?1 Mr. Rosentein jsecoring,
too ; but I won't see him."l

"I wish you would; I have a special
reason. When lie cornes, go down to
see him, to please me, will you?"

"Ail riglit, to please voit, I will.
Good-bye;, don't let my fathier kill you.
Oh, won't leelie mad!"
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Wjýetef for W.H.M. By Merodach Greez'N a~Bder,


