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Shw your Mrends
heKodak pictures you 'have

ad.Of 'amùuèng incidents,

aboinhmeof the boys and
girls at -play, indoors or Out-

1ihWighte of the interior of
' houe% of parties or sociale%

-potratsof the. fam»iy and,
.even pictures of fruit or.plants,
in nevey One dMthéethere
me something -to rmH-fllome-
'thing worth while.

Ask your dealer for bookiet, "At
Homo wltli th. Kodak," or fmee
by maiL.: It tifhow to make
poitrafi sand, iliterloru. Kodaks

1GanadCe" Kodak- Go, limlted
610 King st. W. Toronto

hiialhyl" MURwoo kei-
k w o b a i . . n d re . t h " o u . mV S n î o r t

SSinobou vie by 10 Saches dou, 1$aIS n 01 tbaughout

a"sud omy.vin »gve7Ma yosa et Woua undmiasio

we =toc»avay. ab.lutabfr.o 1.00
«= M oqulckly tutroduooouad.Ilghi.

fflimevai I apeauoePereme. Umplysudyoamae
&M d ardmu io& dai sud vo viiiu 35 =andoe

loaou8usdillèrent diSIoioodom-LL0F et O Volley,
carnMSoM. Wood viiolt WbuieRUI4m.. 130E1P n- adver.

lm isd@dtghiu Part- byoeihi¶ iouamont Four
àà M oua au a .4.0buy 6 and Oà,oUott ib0 tis

Un.pofuis uiih. BROm nou, $3.»0 ven the Ver-
go" la ta" mii u o Oityformai iiimuR Jua sa

.mgmomio. mi obaUoapligh6to Iour door. We
guarillamailFaoIion t. çwib

-THIRE GAL bMANUACTURING CO. 5
DoDu M. 77 Toronto, Canada

Dr. Vermilyea',s

TOE-IKOMFORT
For BAD FEET

Imaniediate nnd poqlitive relief for corne,
calubuniorL9, burning or achîng f cet,

1i fout aiincots. Satisfaction or nioney
baek. 25r. extra large pot. 50c. ut shoe

and drug torea or by mnail.

FPOOT-KOMFORT MFG. CO.
891 Tweed Avenue, Winnipeg

leh.u. writinr advertisers Please mention

The Western .Homte -Menthly
"Sobisistheword? ni li.(what

5 largoplace it 35! Dear'me! I mfst
tilc. cars, or I &hall get bast. 1 must

fepcoeIy the edgeof the world, sa1ha Imay not bonemy way.
80 h. wiàtec- on by tbe ide of the, wall,
abomm m -flock ofGesse. They put

out theïr hlusu and made a Veat nomse
as lie wut by. The yotng FMg did not
ike t"sand lie went on as fut as lie coubd.
But na loc9 as lie b.d passed, lie felt quite
proud that lisbad seen sud satrange
thic

Nex ie o aawtwo Duc4 aia pond wbo
érisd '*Quackquachi" wl wen they -saw
him.

1"What dom. that mes»?" thouglit.the
Fig. But he-could net find out.- "How
much Ishal have t.teilwhenI get borne,"
lie thouglit.

By thistime he bad got to the igh
door."cTIi. muet be the end of the worbd!"
nid lie, for lie could Dot sees trough the
door.

ThnêI aaw a huge red pig with two bomn.
There i. but one p' of this sort in the

4Wete b. sure!" nid bis mother.
"I sbould bave made friendswithhm,"

weuit on tihe young Fig, "but be did not
look my way., And then, -as I had gone al
round the. world, I came hozný. Ahl the
world l.fn l.e you poor old thingi"

sud ~ ~ U -i ureOp i nout once more.
«'I know anl that is te b. known now."

mùd he. "The farm, boy may shut tbe
door wheu he likes. 1 arn a great Fig now.
1 know theê*or1d."

"Weil, tebe sure!" nid bie mother.

Uttie lu-a-MInute

By Jane Axnobd
The big,.Yeilow,Suu emilec down upon

tlem and the 'Singing Brook Ihummed
pretty littie tuneis for them te liuten to.

A Type of the British Nobiiity now rendering inestimable service to the State

Hie went on, StUR b the side of the They ooked almost exactly alike, did
wall, and met a large Cow, and wlen lie thesetwo littie boys. Bobby wore a wvide-
saw ber great horns he theugît he had brimmed sun bat with a blue band around
best get out of lier way as fast as lie it, and Dicky wore awide brimmedasun hat
could. Se lie made haste and soon found wth a red band around it. Bobby wore a
that lie waa back at the door of lis own brown linen saflor Suit with blue ancliors on
sty. the collar and Dicky wore a brown linen

"So liere you are!" sid lis mother. sailor suit with red enclore on the collar.
"'Here 1 arn!" cried Piggy. Bobby liad a bemutiful toy slip te play.
"And what have you accu?" witli and Dicky lad a bemutiful ship, too.
"O0h! such things! I have been li As for the shipa, they looked just exactly

round the world. I find it is square, alike. Eadh beautiful toy Slip as painted
and lias a wail al round it, lest pigs white and green, and ecMel ad a big
should fall off. In f act it ia like a big white sail as wide' and as pretty as a dove'e
Sty. wing, and emel lad a strong little rudder,

"W-ell ' to be sure!" eaid lis mother. paiuted red.
"And the end of the world," wcnt on Bebby and Dicky lad mmde a niàke-bc-

the young Pig, "is madc of wood, and las lieve wharf in the Singing Brook of àticks
two higli posta, one on emel aide, to mark and atones and nice black mnud.- There,
thie plàce. The firat thiug that 1 aaw in the anclored at the wharf, lay the two beauti-
world was a herd of quecr pige. Tley lad f ul toy boats, their white sails flapping
but two legs emel, and they were quite and fat witli wind. When their strings
white. TIen I aaw two pigs that could wcrc looscd from the wharf, the MWhisper-
swim. Tîcre are but two m the world. ing Wind would carry the two little boats
Think of that! And they said, "Quack, way, wmy down the Singing Brook to an-
quack." otler hlte make-belieNve wharf made of

"Wlat does that mean?" asked lis sticks and stones and nice black mud that
mother. Bobby and Dicky had made fartler on.

"Oh, it is wlat they say in the world" Se the Sun smiled down more broadly
Paid the young Pig, with a grand air. "It and the Siuging Brook began a merrier
ino good to tell vou wlat it means, for tune than thc iast on'-, and Bobby and

you have net been there, yGu Iknowv. Liecky be&an to j Iav.

t'.. '4
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#fiarn goîng oad my boat with littie
green apples, icky,"> nid Bobby:

"Perbaps the Old Chipmunk wbo Ii-,-e
at the foot ofl the Fine Trèe wiil go aboard
and talcs them off with him."l

Bobby began gath "ailgre
appbes as fut as he c and puttmg
themaon the deck of bis ai»l à, but
T)1A1flTest onithe baiik of themIng
Bro domng nothing and onl watchng.

'WLt;; are you going toila your ship
Dicky?"I Bobby aaked as he put in the
Iast apples.

"In a minute," Dicky answered, but be-
fore the minute bad corneB %s ahip,
its whiteail fiingadstat= dwnthe
Sing-aBrok totheother wharf. Dicky
jume Up ten and loosed bià boat front
itg orni but it was very f ar behund
Bobbyw's aHthewa Thetwo littie boys
crept softly 'tbro Z the willow trees that
stood along the edge of the Singing Brook.
As they carne to the other make-believe
wharf they saw the OId Cbipmunk creep
out of bis house at the foot of the Fine
Tree snd go out on the wharf to wait for
the littie shp to come in. When itcamne
he unoad aill the cargo of apples anâ
carried them over te lus cellar.B ut when
Dicky's ship came in, so late and so empty
th 61d Cbipmunk did notbing but smel

of it. Then hie sat on the end of the
maloe-believe wharf i the suniabine and
basked and did flot even look at Dicky's
ship agai.

9'l 1bave thougbit of-something very iice_,té do now, said Bobby, 'as the two littie
boys carried their shipa back aan

"We wifl play that the foesare
cbhildren aud we wiIl give them a ride in
our shipik"

«Yes, we wiIl!" agreed Dicky.
So Bobby iced mnany littie flower

cbildren; cIoveriink bonnets and but-

I gold bonnets with white stî', hdle
~ut hem carfuil abardlasship.

IltDicky only stood by in the grass and
,watched.

"When are y ou goin to fill your boat
with flowers, Dicky?" Bobby asked as hie.
tielped the st flower cbild aboard. -

"In a minute," Dicky answered, but
Ius then dowu the Singing Brook c'me.'the WWeic Wind. It flled the littie:
,White san awa sailed the two littiebiper th*ioe cid=e aboard Bobby'a.
Iluttering and dancing with the joy. of
iiaving a boat ride.

Ail the way down the Singing -Brook,
pretty passengers joine4 the flower chu-
Iren on. board. Bobby's ship. A. gold
-utterfly fluttered down te the deck with
is yellow and black wings, kissing the
cIovers beneath their pink bonnets. A s!l-
ver dragon fly darted down te the iship
with bis rainbow-tinted wings te mend. 1 he
whbite strings of the daisies' cape -,whidi
had been torn by the frolicsome Wbhisrer-
in Wind. When Bobb'sboipireaçhedh e other wharf it looked lie an excursion
boat but, ah, Dicky's slip was quite
empty.

"I know the nicest play of ail now"
said Bobby "we wiil take our shis back
Dicky, and have a race."

"Oh, that wiil be nice!" Dickýy t-n-
swered, so the two littie boys carrird tFe
two ships back and launclied them side by
Bide in the Singing Brook.
Down by the Singing Brook Dicky

waitèd to launch hieslip once more. The
Vbispering Wind fiiled the saila a third
Lme, and away eailed the bemutiful littie
by slip, so pretty with its green and
white _paint, and its rudder that' was,
ýainted red. Dicky ran along beside it, to
ie how f ast it sailed. Faster and faster

ailed Dicky's ehip. It did not stop wlen
tcame to the Pine Tree where the Old

'punwabuyilicearering
)t his aples,, It did not stop when it
,ie tthewading pool where ail the
lower children stood, keeping cool and
resh and sweet. On and on sailed the, lit-
le ship for the Whispering Wind was tak-
ng it a long, long way off to the place whcre
ie Singing Brook loses itself in the River,

id the River goee on down to the sea.
"Corne back! Qh do corne back?"

alled Dicky to the ittle ship, but the
hip sailed only the faster.
"Please corne back!"l cried Dicky, as bis
,autiful ship, sailed out if eight.
"In a minute!" the Whispcring Wind

alled bmck.
But the little ship neyer maine back.
So Dicky went slowly across the field
id home to dinner, but when le remched
iere what do you think lad happened?
The fat, white potatoee, t he yeIlow
icken meat and the red cherry dumplings
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