Winnipeg, February, 1912.

- In vour issue of December, 1911.
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Two Jolly Boys.

3 Edmonton, Alta., Dec. 12, 1911.
" Dear Editor,—We are two jolly bache-
ys, and we ask admission into the
y circle. 'We buy the W.H.M. regu-
jarly, but have never written before. We
not wish to take up too much space,
refore we will just ask for a few cor-
pondents between 18 and 22 years of
ge. Hoping to hear from farmers’

ughters, I will say good night.
Flint and Sleepy. Dick.

Scotty to the Fore.

g Virden, Man., Dec,, 1911.
Dear Editor,—As I am a subscriber
fo! your interesting paper, the Western
Home Monthly, I would like to join
your happy circlee I think it is a
itable paper for both old and young.
look forward to the Correspondence
olumn every month. I am a Scotty,
nd came across the pond two years
go. I am working on a farm west
f Virden. I would be very pleased to
orrespond with the fair sex if they
will write first. I am 18 years of age,
6 feet six inches high, blue eyes, fair
bair, and not bad looking. I will close
pow. Wishing The Western Home
Monthly every success. I will sign
myself, A Lonesome Flower.

In the Old Country.

i _ S. Croydon, England, Nov., 1911.
. Dear Mr. Editor,—I hope I am not
faking too great a liberty in writing to
tell you how very much I like your
pook. I have read several of them and
ike them better each time. My sister
as them from Canada, and I go and see
her about once a year, and I always go
gor your book. Now I have asked her
f she will let me have it each month.
hree of us already read it, and now
another person wants it. I like the
orrespondence very much — everybody
Beems to be so jolly and nice. T feel
ther' sorry for those lonely bachelors
but W est sometimes, and I should very
much like to write to some of the girls
f they would write to me. I am 21
pears of age, and I will sign myself,
A Sympathiser.

A Bright Idea.

Pelee Tsland, Ont., December, 1911
| Dear Sir—Just let me step in with
he rest of the happy crowd. It is
With much pleasure and interest that I
read Your valuable paper, and think it
Pne of the brightest ideas that ever
Vas invented, not only for the lonely
achelors, hut for the lonely girls, too.
Vell, | suppose 1 may just‘ as well as
'he others rail in and follow them. I
ilm o feet 6 or 7 inches in height, and
fa,“? brown  hair, and same kind of
;i‘rs\. ‘I weich 145 Ibs., and look all
et at w distunce. One thing more, I
“:.O"I‘l Hke very mueh® to  correspond
\ ithbl\ Voice from the Wild in October
mbet, With best wishes for The

The Western Home Monthly.

Western' Home Monthly and hoping
this will find a little room in your
paper. To all who would like to write,
my address is with the Editor. From a
lonely sprig of Scotch Heather.

The Hired Man.

Colonsay, Sask., Dec. 16th, 1911,

Dear Sir,—In perusing the letters of
the correspondence column month after
month, I notice particularly the duels
between “The Doctor” and “The Farm-
er.” If you ,will permit, I would like
to step in by referring to “Young Farm-
er,” who is one of the duellists.
To start with, hé has signed the truth
all right when he signs “Young Farmer.”
That alone makes his letter ridiculous
in criticising “The Doctor.” He talks
small when he says “he knew men in
business in town, who would have been
bankrupt years ago had it mot been
for the farm, the old stand-by. the pro-
fits of which they spend on their town
business to keep up appearances.” It’s
the other way on, now, “Young Farm-
er.” By the joyful way “Young Farm-
er” writes, he never homesteaded fifty
miles from a railroad. He talks of
the pleasure of hitching up a prancing
team to a buggy any time he feels like
it, and the pleasure of having willing
fat horses around, knowing that it’s his
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neighbor.  “Take it or leave it.” “A
pioneer Homesteader,” who is six feet
two inches tall, gives “The Doctor” a
dig, too. “The farmers furnish the
towns with most.of their provisions,”
he says. “Where would ‘The Doctor’
get his porridge and eggs in the first
place?” There’s one thing, “The Doc-
tor” pays for his porridge and eggs.
He pays forty cents a dozen for eggs
to the grocer, who pays the farmer {if-
teen cents a dozen, and not in ecash
either. That’s what “The Dactor”
smiles- at the farmer for. “A Pioneer
Homesteader” admits that the farmer
works harder and earns his money more
than the doctor does. “The Doctor”
thinks so, too, and that’s the reason
he’s in the city. Mr. Editor, I would
like * “Young Farmer” and  “Pioneer
Homesteader” to see.this, so that they
may hit me back. I am three feet three
—and nervous. - Girls, my address is
with the Editor.
Single and not Contented.

Worth a Dollar.

Clova, Sask., 12, 12, ’11.
Dear Editor,—I have had The West-
ern Home Monthly for one year and I
think it is a good all-round paper, and
is. certainly . worth the dollar. - As a
bachelor, I certainly enjoy the corres-

treatment and care. The hired man, I
suppose, would be at the straw pile all
day long, feeding the fat cattle all
night long, bucking wood and carrying
water in between times. If “Young
Farmer” does mnot keep him at it he
will find himself “sunken in debt and
paying of the mortgage with the pro-
ceeds.” It’s the hired man that does the
business part of farming that we hear
so much about. “Young Farmer” does
the pleasure part of it, driving the
prancing team around. His topic for
discussion, “Town Life versus Country
Life,” from a pleasure standpoint is
easily answered; in fact, there is noth-
ing to discuss, because there are not
the pleasures in the country that there
are in the city or town. What pleasure
is there in living in the country, unless
it’s walking behind four sections of
harrows all day. or going to the bush
and cutting a load of poplars in the
winter: No, “Young Farmer,” 1 am a
farmer, too. If 1 had space 1 would
tell you why the city offers a Dbetter
chance to the individual. “Madge of Ar-
cadie” hits it right on the head. The price
of wheat goes down, down. down, and
the price of flour goes up, up. up. Why,
the butcher buys beef from me for ten
cents a pound and sells it for from fif-
teen to twenty a pound to my next |
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One of Natures Beauty Spots.

pondence columns. I can read by them
that some of the boys like to “batch.”
it. I had 160 acres in crop this year,
and I found out that this was enough
for me let alone the housework. I
got 4,400 bushels, so that is all right
for one man. Now if anyone will care
to correspond with me, my address will
be with the Editor. I will sign,
Dandy Jim.

<A Wanderer Returned.

Dear Editor,—I have just been read-
ing the many interesting letters in the
correspondence column, and am so in-
terested as to desire to write a little
too. I am only a new subscriber, but
much interested. Now as regards
Young Farmer’s letter in December is-
sue and the discussion on city or coun:
try life one might write volumes on
that. I have lived in both places, and
was brought up on an Ontario farm.
For my part, I see much mere amuse-
ment and comfort in a city, for the
reason that the thousands of people
there contribute to each other’s com-
forts. A farmer could not individually
have his own paved streets, sidewalks,
his electric lights, sewerage, street cars,
ete., while the city people all con-
tributing such things can well afford
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such comforts. Then too, as a com-
nfunity they can keep up fine parks,
athletic grounds, theaters, churches,
etc,, that are not possible for a farmer
to have; at least, not conveniently.
On the other hand, the country people
enjoy a much more free independent
life, less confined to the customs of
society, more of the deeper, purer
charms to be seen in nature and the
wonderful spots in this great and
beautiful world. Very much could be
said on both sides. I should enjoy
reading - the discussions. I am ‘a widow-
er, and have seen some of both the
good and the evil of this world, though
yet I think young enough to be classed
as & young man. I should like to
make. the acquaintance through your
columns of some nice young people who
would appreciate letters and be willing’
to correspond. I am dark complexion-
ed, height 5 feet ten inches, weight 150
Ibs., Protestant, do not use liquors -or
tobacco, and do not play cards. Since
renting my farm in Ontario I have.
worked at carpentering. I went from
there to Cuba, where I have a small
fruit plantation of oranges, e-
fruit, bananas, pine-apples, etec., but
wearied of that charming and sublime-
ly indolent life, so returned to my na-
tive Canada: I spent one summer on
the Pacific coasts, but am now in Al-

berta. I have experienced reverses and
accidents, and am now minus part of
one foot; have had some of the
Tropical diseases and mental worries
so that I know how to appreciate a
good thing and can make life worth liv-
ing. I will try to write interesting an-
swers ‘to all letters received. - Trust-
ing to the goodness of our esteemed
Editor to publish this, I am, yours
sincerely, A Returned Cuban.

The Mermaid and The Western Home
Monthly.

Newfoundland.
Dear Sir,—Once again I emerge from
the serene and azure depths of the broad
Atlantic to seek the congenial society
of ythe men and maids in the columns of
The  Western "Home Monthly if the'
‘Editor ~ will kindly grant- mie (his
marine admirer) a li space. Among
the many papers that find their way
to my submarine grotto, I must say
The Western Home Monthly is a first
favorite, reading being my pet hobby.
1 hope none of you have the mistaken
idea, actuated by pictures, that the
chief occupation of a mermaid is that
of gazing at herself in a wirror; I
must tell you, we sea folk are very -
studious. No doubt you have all
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