ul of man.

‘wonderful instrument
- finest compositions and to

resembling the great artists,

So refining:

| 323 PORTAGE AVENUE

Soothes away the cares that infest the day. It

training or previous musical knowledge, in manner closely

Don’t you realise, Mr. Reader, that this is for you and
that every one in your household could play it and enjoy it.
Think of the possibilities it offers for the home study of
| 'music. Ttis the highest form of recreation. So elevating.

Write to us to-day and we will send catalogue and parti-
culars of gradual payments plan.

| cROSS, GOULDING & SKINNER, Ltd.

enables any one to enjoy the | |
play them himself without
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FOR SELLING

XmasPostoards
G FOR 10¢,

Neat, stem - wind,
nteed Nickel
wm for selling $3.00
worth Lovely Christ-
mas Postﬁnrds; 2
designs ; all gems o
arty exquisitely color-
ed; many richly em-
bossed ongold. At 6
5 {lor 100 they go like
ot cak @8’ size,

‘0.
Dept. ggw, Toronto.

€8,
1d Medal
84,00, 'I'hego .

S GIVEN READ THIS but

| UNDERSTAND AT OUTSET THAT OUR
' GENUINE PENNYROYALWAFERS

; arenot for men, but women have for 20 years
found them the best m' nthly regulator procur-
able. al aying “pains.” correcting omission and
irregularity. Thev are in a word, reliable and
healthful; $1.00 per box. mailed anywhere ; sold
evervwhere, in box; yellow label; English-
French printed.

50  Eureka Chemical Co , Detroit, Mich.

THE LABEL
On your paper will tell when your
subscription expires.
Send in your renewal NOW.
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The Home Beautiful.

By W. A. Mcintyre, LL.D., Principal Normal School, Winnipeg.

4 _“f Love You s0.”

+ (Written for The Western Home
 Monthly by Mrs. William G. Matheson,
{ Port. Morien, Cape Breton, N.S.)

' * - L

And ’Liza beats a “batter-cake”
She hugs the “batter-bowl”
She plies the spoon with might and
. main
| And sings with heart and soul;
{ I try in vain, her t ts to scan —
| Whether she means the “dough” or
! “man”,
| But_only" this—I truly kmow—
| Eliza “T love you so.”
{
3

My mother!—Well, that erumpled me—

'In fact, I almost cried,

For mother always sings some hymn,

Her voice is father’s pride;

But O! she, too, got in the “swim”

And now she si with extra vim—

Whether of “Dad” or “by-gone” beau,

The same sweet strain, “I love you so0,”
4

But “ -up” Jaek, I do not mind,

I gue;‘smhe has a “girl, ”

Because he tries so hard to keep

His front hair in a curl,

He whistles almost all the time,

This tune—and I supply the rhyme—

| Tis “love’s young dream” for Jack, and

' 80
It sounds all right—*I love you so.”
5.

Now, “Father!”—well I always thought
That Father “loved” the farm,

His house and barns and all his stock,
But “music hath it’s charm”—

I found him ing in the door,

His_ faithful pipe was drawing sl

{ His" faithful pipe was dra: slow

| While low, hephp:me&—“l love you s0.”

<

The Sleepy Song. -

As soon as the fire burns red and low,
And the house up-stairs is still,
She sings me a queer little sleepy song,

| Of sheep that go over the hill.

| The good little sheep run quick and soft,

‘ Their colors gray and white;

| They follow their leader mnose to tail,

{ For they must be home by night.

i And one slips over and one comes next,

! And one runs after behind,

| The gray ones’ nose at the white one’s
tail,

.The top of the hill they find.

And when they get to the top of the

hill

They quietly slip away,
But one runs over and one comes next,
Their colors are white and gray.
' And over they go and over they go
And over the top of the hill,
' The good little sheep run quick and
soft,

And the house up-stairs is still.
And one slips over and one comes next,
The good little, gray little sheep!

I watch how the fire burns red and low,

And she says that I tall asleep.

—Josephine Dodge Daskam.

-

The Father's Part.

It is wonderful how busy men are
when it comes to spending time with
the boys. The only communion between
father and sons seems to be in the po-
tato patch or the hay-mow. There is
no joking, no’chumming, no display of

affection—nothing but ordering around.
Now, this is a cardinal error, and there
is no excuse that will explain away

such a state of things. A man’s chil-
dren are his greatest asset. They are
really what he should live for. They

| shoulu be first in his thought always—
{ ahead of money and lands and his own
| enjoyment.
1 i,ma.n who thinks more of his own
i selfish indulgence than of his children
deserves to be childless; a man who
fails to command the affection of his
boys when they are young, can not
win a place in their hearts later op,
There will be a gradual drifting a rt,
|and at adolescence the young f. ﬁ:w's
will go their own way. They will leave
the farm, not because tkey dislike it, but
because they wish to get where they may
have companionable people ; and in town
they will leave the fireside for the street
gang, not because the fireside is un:
pleasant, but because they desire chums
and partners. They do not care so
much whether it is partners in crime
or fun, but partners they will have.

Nor should fatners act the part of
guides for the children’s sake alone.
Their own greatest piness lies in
this course of aetion. ere is no hap-
piness in twms world comparable to that
| derived frorm association witn children.
| Of course there are times when a fa-
:therﬁnds it very hard to be with his
| family. Yet let him beware lest he
' be led away from his duty too easily.
The right of fatherhood is a birthright
that must not be despised—even if the
poltage be tempting.

There are two clippings bearing on
this topic that every father should
read:

A Father’s Part in Training a Boy.

| Strange how fathers neglect the
| training of their boys. They shirk the
| responsibility off upon, the mother, ex-
| pecting to assume it when the child is
| older. But then it is too late—if the
 father loses his hold on the boy when
| young, he is seldom able to regain it
later. The influence of the mother up-
on the boy of five to twelve years of
age is marvellous, but the father’s wise
counsel and companionship at this age
are also essential to ideal training.

“No time to bother with children” is
| not an excuse for the busy father. My
' boy of ten has a bed in my room, or
adjoining, so that during my very busy
| periods I see and associate with him in

the morning and evening. Many con-
fidences may be exchanged betwen fa-
| ther and son under these circumstances
|that would be missed otherwise, and
| these interchanges are often quite as
| beneficial to the father as to the son.
| Father’s training must supplement
- mothers. At nve or six, one of our boys
seemed disposed to de-elop into a sen-
| sitive, shrinking, weak, nature, but
| through our combined efforts he is
| growing into as sturdy a character as
(he is  strong physically. We early
{ agreed not to say “don’t” to him ex-
| cept when absolutely necessary — to
throw him on his own resources, to let
him play with so-called tough boys, to
encourage adventure and daring, to dis-
courage his coming to us with com-
plaints or whims, but yet to foster his
confiding in us.

We avoid-correcting our sons in the
presence of other boys; you hate to be
humiliated before your "peers. So do
boys. Instead of antagonizing them by
such means, thus destroying the influ-
ence of the correction, a quiet talk with
the boy when alone will usually be far
more effective.

“Preaching” at children is of little
avail. Appeal to their reason, to their
interest, and you can do almost any
thing with them. An attractive home
circle is best of all places for boys ....1
girls of evenings, but if the home is
unattractive it is natural for the child-
ren to stray away. Love, tact, good
sense and some self-denial are essential
to an attractive home, and the children
must do their part toward its creation
as well as their parents. If they feel
free to bring in their young friends
to read, study or play during the ev-
ening or their spare time, that is one
test of an attractive home.

The Claim of Children.
Are you a father? Then take time
to be a fathier. No enterprise can be
so deserving; no cause can be so sacred

g




