TR
- =

L L B RRA  i

vy

WD TR L IR

T

Just try Old Dutch
in the Dairy
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‘THE WESTERN. HOME MONTHLY -

Brancb_

Stores

WHEN YOU .
BUY A PIANO

buy a good plamwe—a few dollars difference in the
price of a good piano from that of a poor piano will
more than be returned to you in the greater economy
of upkeep, the more lasting durability and efficiency
of the good piano, and the pride of having an article
of proven merit.

When you buy a Piano, remember that beauty of tone, sym-
metry of case, réliable construction, durability, and economy
of maintenance are forceful points to be considered. Buy a
piano that has & record for giving satisfaction in these
qualifications.

When buy & Plane you can do no better than buy a
“l&A.SOp'& RISCH”—thousands of them arc in use in {he
Province and their records are of invariable satisfaction.

\ X ® - ) ®
Mason & Risch, Limited
306 Portage Ave. Winnipeg

Write our Nearest
[ The
Home Factory Branch Store |
of + for catalog and full Other Branches
Victrola” EASY PAYMENT PEAN Regina
Also for description and - Moose Jaw
prices of used Saskatoon
Pianos, Player-Pianos Calgary
d Organs . Lethbridge
an g Edmonton
When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Hone Vonth [y

Cotrespondence

‘“Great Sport”

Dear Editor and Readers,—I have been
taking a great interest in the correspon-
dence page in “The Western Home
Monthly,” and am now taking the l:!.)erty
of writing a few lines. My chum; Tiddly
Winks, and I have great sport reading
the letters together. ‘

By way of introducing myself, I am -

short with medium brown hair and
brown eyes, and am very fond of good
sport. _

I would be very pleased to hear from
any who would care to write. I will
leave my address with the Editor.

Wishing the club every success, I re-
main,

Jolly Seventeen.

emmme—

Let Us Hélp One Another

Dear Editor,—I notice that in your
magazine for November the correspon-
dents are few and scattered. I know that
there is always enough to do, and plenty
of work to occupy everyoné’s time, but
even so, that excuse is but a poor one.
Surely, in these times of horror and
bloodshed we should be more united than
ever; it should serve but to bind us more
securely together, and the motto of the
soldiers at home should be the same of
the ones at the front: “United we stand.”
From far and wide, east and west, we
should come together in thoughts. We
ought to write our experiences on the
field of life’s daily battle. Give advice
and offer a helping hand. Actions, of
course, are the best, but often words
count very much. They help and steady,
encourage and cheer. They in reality
make up a person’s life, not only when
speaking face to face, but when written
as well. Good and beautiful books give
one good and beautiful ideals; they im-
spire one to face difficulties and hard-
ships with a smile and an unutterable
longing to accomplish that which is good
and beautiful. Why should not letters
be able to do the same, if written in the
same spirit ?

“Did you tackle the trouble that came
your wayy
With a resolute heart and cheerful?

Or hide your face from the light of day,

With a craven soul and fearful.”
Oh! & trouble is a ton, or a trouble'is an

ounce.
A trouble is what you make it.
And it isn’t the fact that youre hurt
that counts;

. But only—how did you take it?

At this moment I happened to look
out upon the sinking sun in the west.
It is a ball of fire, and the clouds above
it purple and crimson and streaked with
pink, and even on the blue heavens, high
overhead is a beautiful pink hue, as if
a veil of light rose had been drawn over
a mantle of blue. The red and purple
reminded me ' that somewhere in
Flanders and France our men were shed-
ding their blood and laying down their
lives for us. Somewhere here on this
side of the Atlantic, watching the same
glorious sun sink to rest, were others
mourning and weeping for those heroes.
How were we taking our little troubles
safe and sheltered in our home? It was
not my trouble I saw, but the way I
was taking it.

I teach a small country school in an
isolated place in the west. The children
are not many and neither of a quiet
good behaviour, nor apt scholars. I have
my troubles and more than once have
decided to give up, but here I am still
holding on, even if I face every Monday
with a shiver and look forward to Fri-
days as days of joy, which never seem to
come quick enough.

If this letter is fortunate enough to
pass the W.PB. T will sometime again
speak to the correspondents of The West-
ern Home Monthly through its columns.

I will sign myself

Freckles.

Will “Freckles” kindly mail her name
and address to the Editor, so that letters
intended for her may reach her without
delay.

Chief Pleasute—Letter Writing

Dear Editor and Members—I have
just been reading the last issue of our
splendid paper and decided to write a

ks

féew lines to the correspondence column.
I would like very much to become a mem-
ber. One of my chief pléasures is letter
writing, and I would be very grateful
if someone would correspond with me.
Would be very pleased to hear from
some of the soldier boys, as' I have one
brother who has enlisted and I'm proud
as Punch' of him, too.

My home is in 4 rather lotely part of
Saskatchewan, though it is very pretty.

Somie of the members- write very in-
teresting létfers. I see someone was
talking about girls wearing overalls. I
am a farm girl myself and when I help
outside, as i8 often the case, I wear them
dand think theré is nothing better.

Must close now, hoping to hear from
someone and wishing everyone a Merry
Cliristmds and Happy New Year, 1

remain
Shamrock.

Why Call Theni Slackers?

Dear Editor,—Will you pardon my in-
trusion and allow me a space in your
correspondence column. Being an Eng-
lish girl, I may get turned down but I
feel I would like to write a few lines.
‘Well, about slackers, I think it is a hard
word to use. What must the boys think
who are working indirectly for their
country? We all need food, therefore
why call the boys slackers who are busy
on farms doing their best to get us flour
for our bread for the coming months.
There are some interesting letters in

your paper from time to time, and it -

gives one a good idea what your coun-
try is lik&e I would be glad of some
Canadian correspondents, as they would
be very interesting to me, if anyone
would care to write to me my address is
with the Editor. Yours sincerely,
English Peggy.

Prige Rider

Dear Editor and Readers,—I have one
correspondent through The Western
Home Monthly and I look for his few
lines as often as I look for the paper.
I was just wondering how many cow-
boys write to The Western® Home
Monthly. I wish I was a cowboy, but
am afraid skirts would not look very
good on a saddle, but never mind, I can
ride horseback without a saddle. We
have ladies’ pony races at our fair and
I have won three firsts. I have a horse
to breqk in to ride now; she has never
had a bit in her mouth, so I am going to
have a jolly ride soon.

I helped stook during the harvest and
drove a stook wagon all through thrash-
ing. I have been working outside since
harvest. We must not call all the men
who are not in khaki shirkers, as, I
think, mostly all the districts in the
Dominion are like the ome I live in.
Nearly everyone who can go has gone.
I must close now, wishing your paper
every success.

Flora.

Took the Men’s Place

Dear Editor,—It is a long time since
I have written to your wonderful paper,
g0 I thought I would try again. I am
going to use a different name this time,
though everything seems to be quieted
down in the correspondence page at
present—no discussions about overalls
or bachelors. As far as overalls go they
are all right, my sister and I both wore
them all fall, and we stooked and drove
binders. We went to the farm and
worked as it was almost impossible to
get men; then we lmlp(;d to thresh. 1
think it is all right for a change, but I
would not want to be at it too long.

I would like very much to know who
Spitfire is, as she ‘only lives about ten
miles from my home. She and Poca-
hontas seem to be very strong minded.
Hoping to receive letters, I remain

Tomboy Ted.

Gets Lonesome

Dear Fditor,—For sometime I have
been receivihg copies of The Western
Home Monthly through a kind friend,
Who has been forwarding them on to
me. T enjoy very much the different ar-
ticles that appear therein. also the cor-
respondence page. T think it a very
clean and interesting book, and would
like to join. Vill send in my subserip-
tion shortly. )
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