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Everybody thinks of WRIGLEY’S
when chewing gum is mentioned.
This is the result of years of
effort to give mankind the
benefits and eniovment of this
low-cost sweetmeat.

WRIGLEY’S helps appetite and
digestion—allays thirst—renews
vigour.

‘“After
every
meal”™

MADE (N CANADA

Sealed tight —
Kept right

e e e e e

CREAM WANTED

We again solicit the pé.trona.ge of both old and new

shippers for the coming season : : : & : & & ¢

Shipments will receive the same careful attention as
in the past, and highest cash prices will be paid

mmediately on receipt of the cream : : : & :

WRITE US FOR PRICES AND PARTICULARS
Reference : Union Bank or Any of Our Shippers

Manitoba Creamery Co. Ltd. “wiiiirec, ban. -

. | For children cutting thelr
teeth, prevent convulsions,
are Cooling and Soothing

y 10 CONTAIN NOTHING INJURIOUS TO A TENDER BABE

: frf o Safe J Easy
§ i Teething v Teething
£ i \
g p i Sold in stamped boxes at 50c. per package, with full directions, by the National Drug
g 5gnd Chemical Co. ot Canada, Montreal. (Branches in all parts.)
Al i (Alonc have the trade mark, *‘ A Baby in a Cradle.”)
\ ;! Read *‘Fennings’ Every Mother’s Book.”” It contains valuable hints on Feeding, Teeth-
™y ing, Weaning, etc. A Free Copy
will be sent Post Free on applica- -
tion to Alfred Fennings, Cowes,
e lsle of "Wight, Eng.
b 4
i )
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When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

“ Drink this here down,” says Uncle
Emsley, handing me the glass of water.
“You've rid too far to-day, Jud, and got
yourself over-excited. Try to think about
something else now.’

“‘Do you know how to make them
pancakes, Uncle Emsley?’ I asked.

“«Well, I'm not as apprized in_the
anatomy of them as some,” says Uncle
Emsley, ‘but I reckon you take a sifter of
plaster of paris and a little dough and
galeratus and corn meal, and mix "em with
eggs and buttermilk as usual. Is old Bill
going to ship beeves to Kapsas City again
this spring, Jud?

“That was all the pancake specifica-
tions I could get that night. I didn’t
wonder that Jackson Bird found it uphill
work. So .I dropped the subject and
talked with Uncle Emsley a while about
hollow-corn and ecyclones. And then
Miss Willella came and said ‘good night,’
and 1 hit the breeze for the ranch.

“About a week afterwards, I met Jack-
son Bird riding out of Pimienta as I rode
in, and we stopped in the road for a few
frivolous remarks.

“‘Got the bill of particulars for them
flapjacks yet?’ I asked him.

““Well, no, says Jackson. ‘I don’t
seem to have any success in getting hold
of it. Did you try? )

“¢q did, says I, ‘and ’twas like trying
to dig a prairie dog out of his hole with a
peanut hull. That pancake receipt must
be a jookalorum, the way they hold on to
it : :
“'m most ready to give it up,’ says
Jackson, so discouraged in his pronuncia-
tions that I felt sorry for him; ‘but I did
want to know how to make them pan-
cakes to eat on my lonely ranch,” says he.
‘I lic awake of nights thinking how good
they are.

“You keep on trying for it, I tells
him, ‘and I'll do the same. One of us is
bound to get a rope over its horns before
long. Well, so-long, Jackey.’

“You see, by this time we was on the
peacefullest of terms. When I saw that
he wasn’t after Miss Willella I had more
endurable c¢ontemplations of that sand-
haired snoozer. In order to help out the
ambitions of his appetite I kept on trying
to get that receipt from Miss Willella.
But every time I would say ‘pancakes’
she would get sort of remote and fidgety
about the eye, and try to change the
subject. If T held her to it *she would
slide out and round up Uncle Emsley
with his pitcher of water and hip-pocket
howitzer.

“One day I galloped over to the store
with a fine bunch of blue verbenas that
I cut out of a herd of wild flowers over
on Poisoned Dog Prairic. Uncle Emsley
looked at ’em with one eye shut and says:

“Haven't ye heard the news?

“‘Cattle up?’ I asks.

“ “Willella and Jackson Bird was mar-
ried in Palestine yesterday,” says he. ‘Just
got a letter this morning. ,

“I dropped them flowers in a eracker
barrel, and let the news trickle in my
cars and down toward my upper left-hand
shirt pocket until it got to my feet.

“Would you mind saying that over
again once more, Uncle Emsley?" says 1.
‘Maybe my hearing has got wrong, an
you only said that prime heifers was 1.30
on the hoof, or something like that.

« Married yesterday,” says Uncle Ems-
ey, ‘and gone to Waco and Niagara I'alls
on a wedding tour. Why, didn’t you sce
none of the signs all along? Jackson Bird
has been courting Willella ever since
that day he took her out riding.

““Then, says I, in a kind of yell,
‘what was all this zezzaparoola he give me
about pancakes? Tell me that!

“When I said ‘pancakes’ Uncle Emsley
sort of dodged and stepped back.

“Somebody’s been dealing me pan-
cakes from the bottom of the deck,’ T says,
‘and T'Il find out. 1 believe you know.
Talk up, sayvs I, ‘or we'll mix a panful
of batter right here!

“1 <lid over the counter after Unele
Emslev.  He grabbed at his gun, but it
was in oo drower, and he missed 1t two
inches. 1ot him by the front of his shirt
and <hoved hine i o corner,

“ Cratk paneakes,” savs 1, ‘or be made
into one.  Docs Miss Willella make “em?’

“She never made one in her life; and
I never saw one savs Unele Emsley,
coothing.  Cualin down, now, Jud—ealm
down. You've cot excited, snd that wound
in vour head i~ cont minating VOUr sense
of intellicence  Try ot o think about
pancakes.”

ColUnele Fsley savs 10 T'me not
wounded in the head cxeept =0 far as my

<«

natural cogitative instincts run to runts,
Jackson Bird told me he was calling on
Miss Willella for the purpose of finding
out her system of producing pancakes,
and he asked me to help him get the bill
of lading of the ingredients. I done so,
with the results as you see. Have I been
sodded down with Johnson grass by g
pink-eyed snoozer, or what?’ i

“Slack up your grip on my dress shirt,’
says Uncle Emsley, ‘and I'll tell you.
Yes, it looks like Jackson Bird has gone
and humbugged yousome. Theday after
he wefitmiding with Willella, he came back
and told me and her to watch out for you
whenever you got to talking about pan-
cakes. He said you was in camp once
where they was cooking flapjacks, and
one of the fellows cut you over the head
with a frying pan. Jackson said that
whenever dyou‘ got overhot or excited,
that wound hurt you and made you kind
of crazy, and you went to raving about
pancakes. He told us to just get you
worked off of the subject and soothed
down, and you wouldn’t be dangerous.
So, me and.Willella done the best by you
we knew how. Well, well,’ says Uncle
Emsley, ‘that Jackson Bird is sure a sel-
dom kind of a snoozer.’

During the progress of Jud’s story he

had been slowly but deftly combining
certain portions of the contents of his
sacks and cans. Toward the close of it
he set before me the finished product—a
pair of red-hot, rich-hued pancakes on a
tin plate. From some secret hoarding
place he also brought a lump of excellent
butter and a bottle of golden syrup.

“How long ago did these things hap-
pen?” I asked him.

“Three years,” said Jud. “They're
living on the Mired Mule Ranch now.
But I_haven’t seen either of ’em since.

“Did you make these cakes by the
famous recipe?”’ I asked.

“Didn’t I tell you there wasn’t no
receipt?”’ said Jud. “The boys hollered
pancakes till they got pancake hungry,
and I cut this receipt out of a newspaper.
How does the truck taste?”’ o

“They’re delicious,” I answered. “Why
don’t you have some too, Jud?”’

I was sure I heard a sigh.

“1}/)[(5?" said Jud. “I don’t never eat

‘em
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