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the country. "St. George," I think
"'Gipsy" could do her share of work on
the iand. I have put up hay'and worked
on the land, and, I ike it fine. 1 like
"SlkyScraper," like the way"Starlii.ght"
spoke about the egirls, calng ail the

boys "Isiackers," fôr there is a difference
between the "slackers" and the boys
who are needed at home. Those boys
who are hanging around the citiès and
ýowns doing nothiný, are.the ones I eaul
jWakers.You don t need to be afraid
of beimg cafled a slacker, "Sky Scraper."
What would we do if it wassn't for the
farmers?

As this is my fSst letter to your paper
Iwill close. If any of tlhose lonesome

bceosand girls care to write I will

ail "Wild Ros."

Taking Their Brothers' Placa

Dear Edito,-I thought I wouid write
a few lines, as I have been. interested in
the letters in the Western Home Monthly.
I think some of the letters fine, and for
doing our part in the war, 1 tbink those
Who stay on the farm are doing their bit
pretty good. By the way "Sky Scraper"
spoke the girls must ho scaroe around
there, but they are plentiful out here
and are in overalis kn hei* brother?

laces I like "Oraýnge B ls" letter.
Wihnthe paper and.frienda succeas.

"'Seldom Swif t."
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rocker and beaming on ail the word,- hi.e yes were «itting 'a leetie' Out '
"the fact is, my wife got that bowl with .kilter," and he glessed the doctor, had
a pound o' tea, but the young lady, sh6' bttèr "ltake W peok at, them.". ..

seemed so possessed to have it, thatt:,I * eýwàî 'ated and, as a- preliminary,
thought I'd let it go." .- wàs invited to look through a prism at

The connoisseur, too far away to hear' aajphotograph.
the laugh that followed, clagped the 61hi , w"si e fe qitn

treasure tighter in hier arms, and. toiled awbule, "lthis is curjous. 1 see two pho-
on ail unaware. tographs. What makes me see like

A well-known oculist of New York The doctor, who is something of a

City tells a story of one of hie patienta hlflhl*lÎt and inclined to ho jocose xith
who proved rather more than a match, ertà"'i of his patients, replied that' this

f or him. The patient was a quaint old-. phénomehon was certainl ey itee-
fellow fromn one of th'e rural counties !ni; and' that while possibly' it indicated
of the state, fifty years of age.or more, ornie slight abnormàlity, It yet had ite

who strolled ieisurely into the dotora' COmnpeflatilg 'advýantageu.
office, and after taki ng an optical in- "cWjth double- vision you have a great
ventory of the place, inluding the doctor advantage over me, for example," ho
himself, remarked that he was afraid eoinaued, -7mSI ii,"fryo ilhae

to see twice as many beautlfiil things
in the world as I can. You WMI have
twice au many friendi. Your family will
ho doubled. You will have twice as mueh
roal estate and two pocketbooks mmted
of one, and when you hitch up your
horse to drive ont, you will have a span."

The oid fellow did not say much in
reply, but seemed to ho ponderfr IL
and meantime the doetor emlotelhi.
examination, anti baving made the. up-
propriate prescription, it came tl!àe to
receive bis fee, whieh in this eaue was
ten dollars.

Very slowly the old man, stifl pou-
dering, drew forth a roil of bille, and
carefully selecting a llve, look.d bard
ut it for some moments, thon proffering
it, sid quietly, "Hei*e's your teà dollars9
doctor.99

iian& ;The.blood giSw b, dwae
the norves.,, Wfa»Jp g o tpxpen1
iabment, beaoiu exbawe,. h04
nerve force is the, powrwhich rï

laeklng the . b .odily oepnagan
resuit in , eùPiniInifi

Build up the rEêé ùi!vo -to.ee tnw.'
oiu energy, and yonu Pu~ew vigQr iq9»
mmd, and body. D.Ch sNervi'
Food wMl help yorn to do this 8 flOtc-

ing else cm. It in8a'sonnce of UnLboum4-
ed blesslng to peuple of advanced ye.rs.
With the nerve celleý revitallzed',,thé:
vital organs resume *$Ifr natm lftnti-
digest io mproed-theUvetI', kldzieyu aud
towels are mote ace hIne@UranatIB« tb""
pois nsfror,«the uytem-the b1ood-utreuilf
enriched, and ths e lstb la baunefitied'liàver
way. Just fry-a haMfdosen boxes of thigrea
,Food, Cure, and you wifl iderutand irby go
mmny people- are -entbulaati about It.

The Conmolaseur

"My dear! Pi absolutely daf t about
oid furniture! Why on earth didn't you
tell me before that there was an antique
shop across the river ?" demanded Janet
Vose, excitedly.

Hér friend, Myra Hastings, paused in
ber tea-making.

1'l didn't know you cared so much for
antiques," she said, frankiy. "Besides, I'm
not sure that Morrison bas anything at
ail good. He's very ignorant of values,
and the whoie countryside has been
pretty well ransacked, you know. But
we'll walk over after we've flnshed tea,
if you like." Then, a little abruptly,
"Will you have cream or lemon 1"

"Lemon, please. Wbat luck if the
man's an ignoramus, as you say! 1
simpiy love to get the better of antique
deaers; they're always such awful
sharks."

"But in this case do. you think it's

quite fair?1" asked ber friend, briefly.
"Yes, 1 do," laughed Janet. '14y motto

is 'Al's f air in love, war and oid furni-
ture hnnting.' Now do hurry with. your
tea. 1 begin to scent bargains already,
and," persuasively, "the walk wiil be
ioveiy."

She was right. The late October air
was like meiiowed wine, for autumn had
roamed ieisurely tbrough the country
that year, and the distant hilisides
seemed to sweep endiesslyr, a burnished
glory of gold and red. 'in completest
contrast stool the dingy littie antique
shop, ifs windows a-clutter with oid bine

plates and duli brass and pewter candie-
sticks. Miss Vose sighed for a minute
with rapture on the threshold, then
darted in to conquest. With practimed
giance she quickly ran over the possi-
bilities of the shop, dragged ont two
Windsor chairs, beat downr the price set

on a pewfer piatter, and was almost
ready to leave wben bier eye feil on a

quaint red and blue bowl at the end of
the counter. Immediately she pounced
on if.

"How mnch is this'l" she demanded.
"Well, I wa'n't intendin' fo seil that,"

tihe man began, hesitatingiy.
'11 give you three dollars for it-

flot one cent more!" she cried, excitediy,
mistaking emphasis for persuasion.

'Weil, I don't know as-"
'It's not worth even that,'" ;she inter-

rupted again. "But I want it to match
>orne other pieces, and-yes, l'Il take it

~~ihme. No, Myra, it isn't a bit f00

hcavy%'%. Yon may send the chairs and
pl i 1 ietr.

Ïiaif-,way do-wn the road ýMiss Vose

ga'-ped out, "I ivas so afraid bie would
h'nlg is mind! It's a freasure, my

da.a perfect treasure!"
Iluithe shop one of the iinevitahie by-

- 'uders drawled, "Ye di(bit seemn very

'e f gif rid of your old culch to-day,

"Wlthe fact is," Mr. 'Morre'on re-
mid, setfling himself iii tihe îd-u


