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làmorepeo ethan ever ame buying Pianos.Pho-
duction coeA, as in everytbing elée, have increaed,
and the tempter is ever busy with piaino dealers
to take the obvious advantage by sub"tuting
finaruments of doubtful quality.

But.You Cannot Buy Any Other
Than a Good Piano at the

HOUSE 0F McLEAN
Temptatlon cannet "lmk ourisetted policy. We wil not
lower our high standard of quality and forfeit the presltig
w. enjoy as a Piano House of aheoute reliability.
0*l pians of weil proved worthi and musical\inerit, priced
at thefr loweuj.,poible prlce, aud the saine price to ever?-
one,-will continue ta be the servic of the Hfouse of MoLean.
Let us amsit you lu purchasing the Piano that. miD i ve you

'atiàfàcton at the price you wish to pay.
Write for cataloguea and fuil particulars

E! ULIR~IIM

TheWemt'n Gmtut Mme Nouas"
TL Hme of thse Helntum&C.. Piano anithse Vicrola

Dept. W

3 29 Portage Avenue WINNIPEG, MAN.

NORTHLAND KNITING CO. Ltd, Winnipeg, Mani.
Manufacturers of the famnous Northland Brand
SweatrsMinMa "Cmney Joan" and <uLuCm.Ou » Gloves

When writing advertisers, pies. mention The Western Home Montlily

My Rom"fte
ConUt4nedfrom pae 51

- Ddn't Le love thefr auntie too?
Elsa. inquired.

Beatrice iaughed a fnnmy littie laugh.
(Hiow I 1ke that laugh of hers!)

'¶mrelly-don4-kewI se sai.
«And, if Le did. I doný't believe he knew."

"Did she love hlm ?» Bob wanted te
knew.

CBob,» said Beetrice, <that'a six -que.-
tiones ince I began this stery; and live
aure eoug for aasy i#tte boy. I4's go
out to, the park anid feed. the swane.9»

Tisey jumped up; and thes Ela saw
me and gave a screamn of delight ;and I
gave a about and ran in. The ciildren
ruehed et me and daught hold of me;
,and Bo did Bes±rice.- She weit very
flused ansd pieüaed and srniling. Her
eyes bliied a little tofl.4

"Yen dear deddy!" the ehildren cried.
«I arn se glad," Beatrice said.
"Yen dear children!" I cried and hug-

ged thons.,"Aud yen dear woman!" I
added. I sqneezed her hand for a long
while; and she grew pink.

CCHow nany presents, dad?1" the child.
ren demanded, pnliing at my jacket.

"There 'will be fifteen eaab," I said,
"wrheI've bouglit those for the places
I didn't go te after ail. Sorne are com-
ing afterwards; but I've brougist four
eachin lumy bag."

«That's eue more than ýuntie said,-
Bob pronounced.

"'Auntie ie ea goose," I sts.ted. "Sge,
Ieft out oue place-home! Tise best
plceofeal-a ine auntie came te ns.»

I okd at Beatrice sad she dropped Ler
eYe. 1Iêoouldn't remember where I Lad
found that look before; and then I dis.
covered. Site was-Felicii!

"T Ihat was-goosey," Bob agreed; "but
affltie isn't a. gooite, because"-he con-
aidered--"ýbeoeuse she's handeome."1
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'She !» I agreed.
:«Oh, yen siliies?" she cried.
"Sie said," Elsa began, "site actually

said that yen didnt-"-ý
CCEia!»ý Beatrice crîed, and grabbed

at ber; but she dodged behind me witis
'a laugising sereans.

"Site flnked you didn't love iser!" Elea
concluded.

"Ah!C' I said. "But 1 do!"
Andinh a moment my. arm wae round

Beatrice, eind Ler Lead was on my siseul-
der. I coudonly kisapinkear.

"Then yen is a doose,. auntiel" Ela
cried, and ciapped Ler chubby Lande.

"Yes," site agreed. -'Im a goose--eneL
a 'happy ose!"I

Our hs.nds losed together tegt1î;
and. I knew that I Lad gone hunting the
woend for my rornance-and ail the while

1the sweetest romance, since the woil1d
began, was witing for me at home.

THE PASSING YEARS
By J. 1H. Arnett

WÇandering, wearying, working,
The days slip one by one,
The years are passing swiftly,
Yet where is the work begun?

Once lif. heid golden promise
In the light of a rising Sun;
Our hearts beat fast at the prospect
0f the giorious work te be dons..

The sun is high in the heavens,
And its burning liglit reveals
The sadness of many failures;
From our hearts the gladuess eteale.

The bravest of ail our efforts
Looks mean in the liglit of day.
Our problema increase around us
And threaten along the way.

But'just as our hearts are sinking
~There cornes a voice within,
"Ms¶j through your mistakes and faiiures
That cornes the strength to win."1

Wandering, wearying, working,
W. face the world with a will.
Our love and our faith mnust triumph,
For God ie with us stillt

Tnternal parasites in the sha'ne of wormns in
the stomlach and bowels of children sap their
vitality and retard phYsical development.
They keep the child in a constant state of
unrest and, if flot attended to, endanfrer life.
The child can be spared mnuch suffering and
the tnother much anxiety b-' the l'est Worm
remedy that can be got, Mier's Worm Pow.
ders, which are sure death to worms in anyshape.

The shftlese owner cf a wortleu
old herse, Joei Turner, Lad -becu in thse
habit of, feeding the. animal fromn the

crb f hi% more enterprising neighbo,.ý
unti. te Itience of Lis victime w.fl

empletely exhausted. They Lad carëqj
hlm in the act of heiping himself te omi%-
a number of- times, and se there ":i
piènty of efidence to, convict Lim; but
on account of Lis famiiy and hia vje.
dictive disposition, ne ene wa*ite<1 te
prosecute Lins.

-Ose day, 'wlen Joel's nef glbors e
discussing the situation, BoeOse sugr
gested that it wQuld be an act of merey
-which weuld also seive their proi,
-if theY bought the Old herse and pi
it eutqbf its, misery.-pu

This sugge'stion the conference adestel
They subscribed a purs. of ten dotirs
and sent a. cemiitte. of one tô buy tii
hors..

Here the plan was tLreatened viti
failure. The committee reperted that
Jeel did net want'to seil.

Aftcr'a few days, Jesse WinfieId, wUi
thought himself 'something of a diplo..
mat, undertook te negotiate the sale,
and te his surprise feund Jeel flot only
willing but anxiene te sdil the herse.

"That," said Jesse, 'h a tengratu.
latory tone, sLe handed over the ten
dollars, "was a good deal fer yen. You'fl
get lots more good out of the ten douaisthau yeu would out of tLe old hors..'.

cC¶'Sat's right," assented Joel. 111 knov
viser. I cen buy a tcam for ton doUlais

Jolsnny tise Precialan
«Johnny," said a mother, as she looked

at her son distrustfu]ly, CCsome ose bas
taken a large piece of cake out of thse
cake bxi!»

Johsny reddened guiltily. -1
"Shame on youl" said hie mothsu.

«I dids't think it was in you 1"
CWelI, metlber,» was the feeble reply

"«it isn't ail in me. Part o fit laI

Town-Made Poetiy
1 ain't, nor don't pretend te b.,
A judge of town-rnade poetry,
But they who sing of heaven-sent
Autunai showers and sweet content
.Ain't neyer Lad noe che. to do
This time of year, F'il premise yen.

lII talc. xny sowere 'long about
The tirne the cors is filin' ont.
A good rais at that time of year
Would make a corn crop for us here,
And then the(oes -IudLhave Lad.
Something to sing for, and be tled.

But when thse corn was parched and gos.
The poeta put their mastics on,.
And sang for joy because some rais
Came dancing on -the window pane.
The Governrnent's got my consent
To end sucs cussed devilment.

For after toilin' through the blaze
0f them soul-scorchis' summer days,
Why, here I arn soaked te the skiX
Agittis' what I did rais. in.
And se I say and you'1l agree: '
Dadburn thl. town-made peetryl

-Jay B. I"en

Mas Preference
,/«Me Bishop we Lad befo' dis one vu8
skimpy littie pusses wid de dyspepe!.
and a sad face," sa;id Brother Hawhe
«Whea Le came te our house. t disnet
Le et a little o' dis and a. speck e' dat,
took a pili or a tablet, and Iowed wid a
sigit da, mas was of few days and fUsi
o' trouble, and dat if any of us 'Wa
saved 'twould b. ioniy by ire. But de
ncw bisbop arn a big, po'tly gen'Iemnaup
wid a ioud laugit and de appeti'te ofa
starving dragon. At de table be
retches eut and rakes in de combustibles
wid a high band, and 'nounces dat 'sMost
cverybody will go te glory, and dem dat,
don't 'rive in a char'ot will corne os de-
yaw! haw !-last Ioad. wbilst 1 likes a
cheery religion 'stid of a long-faced onle,
Iblieves, de way tirnes je, dwt

puhfers a skinny saint wid ne appetite
to a big hungry ose."
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.Just the Garment for Spring
Use It i Place of, a Coat

.Pure Wool "Slip-On"

Sweater
for Ladies and ýfisses
It ie designed for style as weil as for long
service and warmth. *,
Thé Northland Brand name stamped on

286 every sweaterileyour guarantee that it le-
made of -pure wool of the strongest texture.

Attractivèly fashioned, these «slip-onse" are to be had in a
A4eading shades. Madewith saor coflar.

A*k Four dealer to show them to you. f ho domnont
seil them write us direct, giving un your dealer's name
and addreus and Wb viii uo ho la properly ustock.d.e
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