
Winnipeg, February, 1914.

THE WA5I1ABLE
WALL COVERM[N

SYNOPSIS 0F DOMINION LAND
REGUJLATIONS

person who i a the soie head of a family or
Bnyimaie over 18 years old, mayhomeetF-ad a

quarter-sectjon of available Dominion land in
Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The apPli-
cant must appear in person at t Dominion Lande;

PrOxy may hbcnmade at any agency, on certain con-
ditions, by f ther, mother, son, daughter, brother
o raister of i ntending hometeader.

Dut jes-Six montha 'residence upon and cultiva-
tion of theland. neach ofthree ycears. A home-
stékder may live within ine miles of bis homestead
on a f atmo fa tleast 80 acres solely Gwned and
occupied by ini or by bis father, mother. son.
daughter, brother or ister.

.I ncertain districts a homesteaderin good stand-
i ng inay pre-emp t a quarter-section alongside bis
howîlctead. Price $3.00 per acre. Duties-Must
reSide upon the homestead or pre-emption six
nionthainueach of six ,years from date of home-

Ltead entr3 (including the time required to
earn homestead patent> and cultivate fiftY acres
extra.

A homesteader who bas exhausted bis homestead
rigib t and cannot obtain a pre-emption may enter for
a pirchnsed hioxestead in certain districts. Price

$.00 per acre. Duties-- Must reside six nionths ii
eavh of three years. cultivate fifty acres and erect
a flouse Worth $300.00.

W. W. CORY
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior,

N.B.--Unauthorized publication of this advertise-
Ltilt Wil ut UCe paîd 1'. .
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NrSE isn't a bad man. He
iJ dii't drink, nor ewear, an~d he

docsn't use much tobacco; but
he seems to have only one aim in life, and
thatistogetalithepropertyhe can-and
to do it by pinchin and aving tili we
are worri out; andEdon't see the use of
it. We've a plenty and to spare, for ail
our needs.

He m~asn't always this way. Why,
before the babies caime, he couldn't gt
enough for me; and after- they came,te
was always bringing home something for
tbem and me. IFoften had to caution
him about getting so many things, for we
didn't nccd tbem, and 1 thought we ought
to save what we could to educate the
children whcn the time ce.

-He' -would always laugh, and say,
"Neyer mind, ma, they won't b. babies
but once, and if we dor't enjoy our twins
now, we neyer will."

One winter the diphtheria raged terribly.
Many a home was left desolate.

Donald took it firet, then Dorothy, and
ini a few days they were both gone.

W. buried them both ini one coffin;-
sonuehow it didn't seem m8 loriesome té
think of them both together, just as they.
had always been ail thefr shortlittle lives.

From the east porch, I cen look acroW
to the cemetery and see their grave witl%"
its siender mrhite colurnn, and I alwaye ait
there in summer after the work ie dorie
up; and ini wrnter, my easychair always
stands by that wmdow. Tough it bas
been twenty years since they died, it is
lots of compariy just te wateh their r'etmn g
place; anid, somehow, I sem to lov-e ail
children better, especially twins; and it's
e real treat when someone comes, and
brings their babies elong for a visit.

Moses feels difierently. He. neveretops
on the east ph or looks out of that
window, if h emcari help it. He neyer
speaks of the children, anid doesn't like
me to; anid always has business away
from home whenever there are childreri
here.

He is Wua wrapped up ini bis horses arid
cettle and éhecp, but it s ail for the money,
side of it. lie docsr't want anythn
around unicas it has a Iod edge te it.
He bas even talked of piouglug up My
flower garderi, beçeuse it takes up so MUSh,
land, and doesn't bring ini eny moriey.

Years ago, iflIwas sièk or ailinir, he
would be ail sympethy, am reedy tohelp
me; but now he neyer seins to care, as
long as he is not put Wo any expense.,

We are getting along in years now, and
it seems as if we might be able Wo live
together to the end; but things have been
getting worse and worse and at asat I
made up my mind that 1 couldn't stand
it iinylongr

WhenDanaHartley died last week,
leaving his frail littie wife and twin
babies almost destitute, I feit as though!it
was our duty to help thein.

Dana was borri the saine spring as Our
babies, and bis father and mother were1
our best friends. I do not know what we1
should have don. that terrible winter the
childrcn died, if it hadn't been for their
kindness.

Tbcy were well-to-do, but Mr. Hartley-
Iost everything in some kmnd of a specula-
tion, and died leaving a heavy mortgae
on the home farma that belonge c Whie
wife. She died soon after Dana was
rnarried; and 110w Dana is gone.

lie managed to paty off the motgae,ý
but he had to sell off part of the land[ andi
ail of his stock and machinery to do it.
I wantcd Moses to help her a little for f

old times' sake; we could have done itt
and neyer felt it a bit, but h. only said
he'd no time to run around for, other
people for n othing.

WÏellas I said before, I'd made up my
mind I couldn't stand this narrow con-r
tracted life any longer, so when Moses
came in lest nught after the chores were
donc, and ibe supper thingsaial cleared8
away, I toIh im jûst how I[ fet aboutitr
and that I was strong and hcalthy, ami
(ould earn mny living much casier some-
whcre else, and do as 1 pleascd with mya
earnings, and that when theî mail stage.ç
came by to-day 1 was going to leave. 1
had rny trunk ail packed, the bouse
cleaning was ail done, his clothes were ail
in good order, anJçws leaving everythîng1
in good shape. That.I had tried living ic

his way for twerity years, and now, I wus
goibg tôlive myown- way and do as 1
thought right regardless oi what others
thought about it.

Moe es t eterng et me for some time
af ter 1Ihad finished sjkeaking, but hie f ace

At est he seid, "Ma, are ,'ou cramy?
You dori't mean itl You cari t mean ît!
You neyer mentioned euch a' thing before
ini your life. Why, ma, what wil became
of the miIk and butter anid the chi&kens
and ducicaeand the Ïtu 4 eye and the
and who wiil make the gare?

me, yo carPt do itlyp
"Weeled I, "it doesr't make aryý

differerice me about those thingi..
1',. euffered too much to let them op
me now, and i Ti- gon.il ---

"Where wîi yo Pp he aake
1 didn't mind telling him, 80 I uaid,

CTIam-g g top awhilewtKAtbie
Hartle. Beied omeorie there, ior
those babies Winl soon b. moters% as

A'IfourbàbeÉiW- iveci, I should have
hadthon to ov, aidyour mielines

woiiiot bave huit 9e much; but .they*
à li4v JW-to-siffo the shame and&

peiation ,u J*s'te.'done, and 1Iam glad&
thyare gorie.i, -

MosS set in- hie çh@ir: by ihe& fluewith!
hie head'between, is.ha'ds.am didr't;
may a word, so I toojcupmyknittmg nt

r it aita Imp ri-werit to
~it 1 twaweyid tý1

I *don't krow long MqeSes mt there,.but
about daybr"a'I heard him oot.; and

littie Jeter Ibeard him drive eut of the>
yard.

A little after.>punàrmeI got up and ot.
the breakfast for the men, then ~i ted te
chickens andàll of the rest of t.heouty
but létili there wiiMno Waigi !Mages
comi" n i e etting on tovad
eight e dlock. At last 1 her the buggy.
coming, and would you believe it, Moe
drove rigbt.round Wo the eaut porch aiud
if he didn't have Kathie and the baie
with him.

Hie cailed "out real cheerful like "HoUe
we are mal Toke thebabiels ad w
helpf ERitie out.-' Tey are aMlours nov

an we are as .)u4ir as beau., foz, li
wouldn?'t let Kfatheto get a bite,
except for the babie..»

Wheri Moses waa going out aiter they
had eeten their breakfast h.e topped st
the dor. and .aid, "Take thinge easy
to-day, Hide Reriolde will be eut on, the
-mail staïe. She'Il ste till after Christ-
mas se you andCKthe won't have Wo
;w orl shard, for we'il have Wo have extra
men Wo carry on the Hartley place too."

After the morninge work vas ail dorie
up, and Kethie and the twins had lain
dovri for a nap, I took my pan of potatoee
out on the eastpoch topeel.

Prstty moon Moses came around and st
dowi on the etepe. I peeled away,
waitingforbimtoseacbuthesetthere
for some time, lookingoÏ tW the cemetery;'
theu he turned, and laid one hand on my
knee, and said, "One can't get ew*y fromu
the ache, cenY they me? N or crowd it
out nor cruâh ut, nor -do anythirig but
j;Î-i beat- it?U -

And somehow ail of gsuddca, I under-,
stood h ow it hà beeù>ýwM hbim ell these
y'ears-, 80 ýI said1 -Nb,"Ièsi the: only

thin, d isto;aodept , ulLtbà1e pain-
ailIu heartache, ail the lonelinema, and
just . bear iit, and m orne day, we ahal.
understand."

' Moses didn't eey anything more for
mome turne, but justst looking off toward
the littie grave on the bull.
. I flnisbed peeling the potatSs a end
waited.

At lu.t he turnedwmound, and, ta1king
both my handa in bis, satid "You didn't
really mean what you said îest night, did

y ruaa? You couldn't, you know.
Wywhat would I do? I neyer could

see tluings Just as you could, perhape 1
never cari; but 1 guess I cari bc a littie
fitter to liv. with, 110w Ivc waked up."

"We'il adopt Kathie, legal you know
seng, we've. no near relations- to nee<wat littie wc'l have to, leave, and try
your way of living.- But say, ma, you 1
didn't rcally meari it, did yo?PP

And corne t think it ah o1ver, 1 guesa
I didn't; and maybc Mos isn't the only
one that's waked up cither. -
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The Western Home Ho nthly

The Awakening of' Moses
Written for the Western Home Monthly by M. E. Rymhar
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