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RIDER AGENTS WANTED

and exhibit a sam, Hyslop
Bicycle, with all latest lmptov::::'n.'

e shipon
ph approval to

J i Dept. 19, TORONTO, Canada

MAKE YOUR BIKE
A MOTORCYCLE

at a small cost by using our Attach-
able outfit. FITS ANY BICYCLE. Eas-
i1y attached. No special tools required.

i et and tree book FREE BOOK

\ rln list a
escribing the BHAW Bicycle Motor At-
tachment. Motorcycles, n[vl makes, new
and second - hand, 8356 and up.

SHAW MANUFACTURING CO,
Dept. 111, Qalesburg, Kas., U.8.A.
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easy fitting harvest and

These O
shoes are made of our famous oil-
tanned Skowhegan leather, with wa
terproofed full sole leather soles’ an

heels and solid insoles.
comfortable, durable
for farmers, ranchers, trackmen, labor-
ers and others requiring extra strong
yet comfortable footwear. Wear a pair of

Palmer’s* Moose Head Brand”

and get relief from aching, burning
feet caused by inferior shoes. Made
on easy-fitting right and left lasts b.y
specialists of over thirty y_«-lm' experi-
! ence, To introduce them in your lo-
| cality we will send a pair, all charges
ald right to your address for $3.25.
Remit by postal or express order,
stating size. Same style 8 eyelcts h.gh,
$3.i6. Write for ecatalorue @

JOHN PALMER CO., Limited,

Fredericton, N. B., Canada.
S

specially suitable
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Young Canada Club

By DIXIE PATTON

Here 15 one of the most beautiful garden stories | have ever read; so | am printing

It this week instead of our usual letters

I feel sure you will love |t

DIXIE PATTON

GARDEN MAKING

By Grace Tabor, in St. Nicholas
Magazine

““Oh-h, dear me!’’ wailed a tiny
voice, quite as still and as small as
ever the voice of conscience was, | am

‘“

never shall be
I never can push
My head aches, and my
bhack and all of me aches
now-—whatever will become - of
What shall | do?”’

““How many warmsg and cools have
passed 7'’ asked a stiller, even smaller,
weak, discouraged little voice
that trailed faintly thru the silence as
a wreath of mist trails thru the dawn.

oh, dear me! |
able to get it open.
hard enough,

sure;

aches 8O,

me?

voiee, a

“Ten,”” eried the first, breathless,
pushing valiantly with bent head and
shoulders rounded to the task; ‘‘ten
warms and eleven cools—and. it hasn 't

bit!’?

1y

given a
‘“Nowhere?
““Nowhere!?’

At this there was a perfectly heart
rending chorus of soft little gobs, and
thin little moans, and weak little eries;
and I don’t know how many gave right
up then and there, without another
struggle,

Of course that was not the thing to
do, not as long as they could hold out
another minute; but probably many of
them really could not. And when one
stops to consider what they had suf-
fered, and how hopeless the struggle
must surely have seemed by that time,
I suppose it would be a cruel heart that

could find it in itself to condemn even
those who might have been equal to
further effort, if their courage had
not failed. Only of course, as sub

sequent developments show, it was too
bad they did not try to hold out, just
a little bit longer.

It was a dreadful place where they
were, tho—as dark as a pocket, tho
that did not matter so much; but dark
and hot, and growing hotter now, for a
“Ycool’’ was just past and a ‘‘warm’’
beginning. So presently it would pal-
pitate with heat like a furnace. Each
unhappy captive was in a cell whose
walls were hard—oh, hard as a stone!

dreadful, burning walls that actual-
ly pressed against their tender bodies,
50 that they twisted and turned, strug
gling to be free. Over them rested, close

and suffocating, a roof as hard and
stony as all the rest, against which

some bent their poor heads, others their
little crooked backs, all lifting, push-
ing, staggering and fainting with their
efforts. And choked and parched with
the terrible heat tho they were, and
tormented with hunger and thirst,

they yet never dared stop an instant
for rest, or to relax and get’a breath,
for ‘

each knew that “they nmust  win
ithatheir  oswn  fast-failing

"yf ry soon, or per
W\

[ ey it
Hi:

""dnes Fall Out
y 'that it

was much

v seemingly wiser, to
‘give up?/Axyway, some of them did,
‘on the linkta realizing fully the

s\illmﬂl‘(‘itu"”, hyve already said.  But
a Ity Illp @l on' 8till, not even yvet quite
wlnpqldw ‘\pﬂ%:’(le'.}ltell; they. just could
not [ deale Jstriving, but kept pushing
and, working, gasping and half out of
their senfes, o And then a wonderful
thing h",‘.pen‘ ]

4
" 'Yes,indeed, Uy don’t suppose any-
thing# v mor@ ‘wonderful ever hap-
ito

pened! tola group @f suffering captives
such as thes#fand there are many such
groups, you know; thousands and thou-
sands of them, all over this world. It
wis 8o astonishing a thing that they
were bewildered for long, and did not
know whether to rejoice or be afraid,
which in their weakened state, was no

wonder at all.  For the roof of the
prison—the great, thick, hard, heavy,

hot roof that rested its load fairly upon

them—suddenly fell off! Fell clear
off, if vou will believe it, and there
was the lovely blue of the morning

sky that they had never seen before,
arching above them.

Such a phenomenon they knew could
only be associated with some tremen
dous upheaval of established law, for,
of course, nothing ever, of its own ac
cord falls up. Moreover, they found
themselves instantly in such a changed

condition that their senses really did
fail them for a bit. For instead of
being in inky darkness, they were

bathed in dazzling light; and the chok-
ing heat that stifled and tortured them
had given way to some limpid delight
that beat gently against their worn
little bodies very much the small
soft waves bheat against us when we
go swimmipg in smooth water, of a
summer’s day. And wonder of won-
ders, and delight of delights, they could
lift their heads, and straighten their
poor aching backs, and they could turn
their faces up and up, to the beautiful
open heaven; up to God!

a8

A Great Discovery

Frowning a little bit, a small sage
bent down and seratehed gently, with
the pruning knife which he carried, the
hard baked surface of the ground
where the morning glory seeds had
been planted; but it made almost no
more impression than it would hhve
made on rock. So he thrust the blade
into the ground a little way, twisting
and working it; and at last a great hard
flake of crust broke loose and fell back

as he pried. And lo! there to his as
tonished eyes was revealed the little
group of wan prisoners, the - white,
waxy, tiny morning-glory plants that
could not burst their dreadful prison
walls—almost as great a surprise to
him as this marvelous occurrence was
to them.

““Well, I'm blest!’’ said he, as he
counted them; ‘‘whoever would have

believed a single one could be alive?’’

Being a true sage, he wasted no time
in wondering, however; but set to work
straightway to make effective the rescue
which had so curiously happened, by
getting the vietims quite free of their
prison.

Providing Protection from Sun

First of all, he shaded them from the
sun, which was on its way up the skies
and rapidly growing hotter—you will
remember that it was just the beginning
of a ‘““warm,’”’ which is what the day
is to a plant. Night, when the sun is
away, is the ‘‘cool,”” and each is a
long, long time to them, as long as a
month or so to us. Remembering how
dark it had always been where they
were confined, he put a big umbrella
over them, which not only kept the
sun from them, but tempered the light
that dazzled them so. Then he watered
the ground all about them very tho-
roughly, to soften it; watered it with
the very fine sprayer of the watering
pot, that they might not be beaten down
under the water’s weight as it fell on
them. Then he ran indooors, and found
that he might put them in the corner
of the fence before the chicken run;
and at once he got at the earth there,
working furiously with spading-fork
and rake until it was as fine and mel-
low and luscious as the most exacting

morning-glory of high degree could
desire. Then he moved them.
Ah, that was a ticklish job! Not

satisfied with having strangled nearly
all of their fellows, the earth of this
place where the luckless mites had been
sown clung to them cruelly when he
sought to free them, as if it would tear
and rend them asunder. Great clods of
it dragged at the baby rootlets- even
after each plant was released from its
jealous clasp; and if any one but a
sage, and a very patient one at that
had been engaged in the task of release,
few if any, would have survived. But
lie knew just how to take between
thumb and finger each hard-caked lump
that was still closed about a
root and pinch it.carefully, and roll it
slightly, until, at last, it gave way,

delitate
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Real Music

TAUGHT FREE

IN YOUR OWN HOME

By the oldest and most Reliable School of Music
In America.—Established 1895

h)
; You can moad Muaic ld(l‘li Quiikdny

In order to introduce our Home Study Music
Course in your locality, we offer you, absolute-
ly free, 96 lessons for either Piano, Organ, Violin,

itar, Mandolimy, Banjo or Comet. After you
have learned to play we are positive that you
will recommend the lessons of the American
School of Music, for either beginners or ad-
vanced pupils. Our lessons are suit to your
needs. It matters not if you do not know one
note from another, our | are so simpl
and easy that any person who can read English
can learn to play. We send out lessons to you
weekly, a with our free tuition offer, your
only expense is for postage and music you use,
which averages about 2 cents a day. Thousands
of pupils all over the world write—"Wish | had

nown of your wonderful school before.” Write
today for our convincing free booklet which
explains everything in full. Write now to the

AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC
82 Lakeside Bldg. - Chicago, Illinois
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Seedlings and Cuttings for sale this Spring,
and in order to encourage the growing of
Apples 1 will give away Free I,O(ﬁ) Hibernal
Apples and Transcendent Crabs. These
are grafts ready to plnnt.lnd should grow
two feet this season. [ will also give away
Free 500 Iris, a very hardy and beautiful

perennial. My price for Willow Cuttings is
$4.50 per 1,000, or 10,000 for $38.00. | pay
I have

express on all orders of $3.00 and over.
a Ene stock of Trees, Shrubs and Fruits. Any
stock that is not satisfactory may be returned
at once and | will refund the money. My
g:ice- are 35 per cent. less than agents’ prices.
nd me your address and | will send you
my price list with full printed instructions.

L.IOMN CALDWELL, Virden, Man.
® )
Every Railway

Station

Has an Express Office.
In -every town and' city
in the country there is
at least one place where
you can get

Dominion Express

Money Orders

To send currency in a letter
is never safe; even when sent
by registered mail there is
danger of loss.

Dominion Express Money
Orders are Safe

You cannot lose a single cent
because the Express Compan

will reimburse you for the (uﬁ
face value of your order if your
letter should ge lost in the mail.
Call on your Express Agent—
you’ll find him courteous and
obliging. Ask him to explain
a few of the advantages of

DOMINION EXPRESS
MONEY ORDERS and
FOREIGN CHEQUES
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