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Old Frie ds,
~ New. Friends,

Take advaﬁta'ge -of this unique offer
THE, GRA;N" GROWERS’ GUIDE

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Both for $‘1,25 for One Year
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: e organized farmers are making history

know that The Grain Growers’ Guide is ﬁghlingmt.hk:ﬁudu of

the farmers.  The is no other journalin Western Canada that is devoted

entircly to the interests of the farmers. It is the farmers’ friend and

Every farmer and citizen of Canada should invest $1 25

or The Guide and The Westery Home Monthly. He will find this
offer the most profitable investment he ever made.

'Mail Coupon To-Day

The Wetem Home Monthly,

Winnipeg, Man. 4

* Enclosed please find $1.25 for which please send The Grain Growers’ Guide and
The Western ilome Monthly for twelve months.’

Nome,

Post Oﬂice

Province,... ...

Rennie’s New
Seed Annual
for 1914.

WM. RENNIE CO- Limited -

THIS complete boo%, bound in lithographed covers, is
YOURS for t=e asking. It is an elegant book—the
best seed catalogue we have yet issued—and offers some
most desirable Noveltles in Vegetables and Flowers
which can be obtained only direct from us. Marny a
winter's evening can be spent proftably in planning
your garden, by a careful study of this book. Shall we
send you a copy ? )

394 PORTAGE AVE.
WINNIPEG

MOTORISTS, no dange
MEN, just the thing t
to be without one of t
—handy indoors and out.

big 8V-inch 3-cell BULL
AGENTS WANTED.

5323 Special Price with Matchless Cigar Lighter $1.50. Add postage 12 cénts.
HUNTERS AND TRAPPERS, you need this light to get your game or run your trap lipe.

r from explosion around gasoline.
ese short days around your stock and poultry.
hese flashlights,

FARMERS AND POULTRY-
You cannot afford
easily carried in the pocket—no danger from fire

We will send you a nickle-nlated cigar lighter FREE with this
DOG Flashlight—with
Send for catalogue “C.”

MAZDA lamp and BEST Battery.

D. & M. UTILITY LIGHT CO., Sta. B., Box 52, Toledo, O.
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Ask your neighbor to take The"Westé(h' Home Monthly
Wiite for special cliubbing offers

By Grace

A Musical Interlude
The Story of afﬁendshiqwt:‘czgol:egzn 0130 ll:;ehistorio Times
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CSW MADAM, this is a-private room!”
"~ Zoe looked up from her note
: book to see standing framed
in the doorway, the width of the big room
betiween them, a tall, fair young man clad
in_a long fur overcoat. ] :
“- Behind the figure was a porter, bearin
with great solemnity a great number an
variety of pieces of luggage. The violin
case, conspicuous among ‘them,; would
have ted a key to the apparition’s
ideﬁtim not ‘the shop windows'and
hoardings for .some time removed - all
possibility: of deubt.~ * ' " -

-Zoe smiled a little. as her aunt went
fussily forward with her effusive “Herr
Kloemer, I think.” N W

“Madam,” returned young man,
ignoring her outstretched hand, “this is
a private room,” and, pushing past Miss
Travis bruskly, he paused to regard the
piled note books on the table.

“Du lieber~ Himmel!” he snorted,
glaring at the stack. ‘“Autograph albums
to purn! ‘Think you I shall write in all of
these? This is a private room.”

He looked so exactly like a naughty
child, standing scowling down at her, that
Zoe's'smile deepened into a laugh, which
was not vocalized, but which overflowed
Ef;xclw grey eyes as she gazed back at

“No, Herr Kloemer,” she said, with a
carefully preserved gravity, ‘“you will not
vrite in any of these; 'they are my note
books.” '

Zoe interrupted him. »
“We also were told that this was a
private room—before you came and tsld
us, I mean. That was our understanding
when we took it; but it doesn’t appear to
be so very private, after all.”

Two rare and unusual dimples supple-
mented the laugh in Zoe’s eyes as she
concluded. Herr Kloemer sat weakly
down on a chair facing her. ‘He gazed
piteously from one to the other. of the
ladies,

“I truly bek your pardon, ladies,” he
begen; “but you cannot know! They
prosecute me so! I find albums and
letters under my plate at dinner; they
send thcm by my valet, they invate my
very dreams.”

~“It’s. no wonder you are savage,”
reasstred Miss Travis. “Now let us find
cut whose room this really is, and then |
forget all about it.” )

A clerk here appeared at the doorway,
anxious and explanatory. “Ladies, you
v.cre put in here by mistake,” he said.
“I'm very sorry. Your room is ninety-

A busy lumber scene in the Rainy River District

“Bitte—" he began inprotest; but |

two and ‘this is twenty-nine. It was g
new man brought you up, and—I don’t
think he will stay very long.”

Kloemer had been apologizing to Zooe
in an eager aside. As he caught the
purport of the clerk’s concluding words,
“I bhek,” he said urbanely, “that vou do
nothing unkind to that most ¢lever of |
men,  He, has given me the bleasure of |

meeting these ladies, which I most highly |
appreeiate.” o

He was looking at Zoe as he spoke, and
Zoe was laughing as she gathered up her
note books. ' :

“Shall I leave some of them, mein

herr?” she queried. -
“You shall leaf all of them, and I ghall
write all ofer them, and serf me right

for being a big Deutsch bear,” he rejoined

gallantly. ,
“Thank- you,” said Zoe, but gathered
up her books all the same.

Once outside, the ladies gave rein to the
amusement ' they' had considerably - re-
strained'in the German's presence. Miss
Travis’ was in raptures. She -wrs g
musical enthusiast, and had twice followed
Kloemer from_ one city to another for the
purpose of hearing more of his playing.

“To think,” she said, “of actually
seeing and talking to him face to face!
We must hunt up that bell boy who made
the mistake and give him a douceur.”

Zoe, who was rather a thoughtful ycun
woman with ideas of her own, repli
nothing except, “Herr Kloemer has an
extremely fawiliar manner, I think.”

Miss Travis

bristled
“Really, that is just like you, Zce!” she
said. “Always hunting for spots on the
sun. He has an extremely charming

indignently.

manner. Of course he was a little ‘out
of himself’ from being so upset.”

“If that is the way he usually receives
admirers,” commented Zoe, “I'm sure I
‘wonder he has any at all.” )

“But he has,” rejoined Miss Travis.
“They tell me his valet burns bushel
baskets of notes in the range fires at the
hotels—Kioemer is too much of a gent.e-
man to leave them lying about.”

“Well,” concluded Zoe philosophically,
“there are all sorts of people in the
world.”

“There are,” replied her aunt; “and
some of them have no more enthusizism
than a raw turnip.” - AT g

“That’s me, of course,” rejoined Zoe,
gaily and ungrammatically; “and by that
same token, ninety-two isn’t half as nice
as twenty-nine. I thoucht we were
getting an awful lot for our money.”

H,

The ladies had dined, the note books had
been sorted and written up to date, when
the bell boy came with a message, “Herr
Kloemer was expecting some friends for
whom he would play. Would the ladies
join him?” A

Miss Travis, in a mood almost religious,
retired to her own room to prepare a
toilet worthy of the occasion. 'When she
came buck and found her niece quictly
finishing a letter, “Zoe!” she cried, in a
shocked and horrified tone. “You are
surely not going down just as you are!”

“Isurely am;” replied Zoe. “I wouvldr’t
change my dress for the President of the
United States; and I certainly shall not

| for an ill-mannered Dutchman who plays

the fiddle.”  With which renk heresy she
led the way to twenty-nine
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