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I To. Provide Protection
for dependents is by no means the only function

E of a Life Insurance Policy. Some of the other

E uses to which the Great-West Policies may be

put are:

e Protection for one's own future.

'z Protection for business enterprises.
E To compel systematic saving.

- Provision for paying a mortgage.

Providing a 1ife income for self or dependents.

M e Company issues many different plans of
insurance. Premniums are low and the profits to
policyholders remarkably high. Information on

request.

The Great-West Life Assurance
E Company
i Dept. 4"QPJ

Head Offiîee -Winnipeg

b 0F CANADA

sal§1111

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Asacts over

8135,000.000
Depostan ver $t1,000.

Secure Prompt Returns thi
Union Bank of Canada E
When you ship your lhve stock, grain or dairy
ensure prompt paynient by, puttîng through a U
of Canada 1)raf t on the (onsignee. This is the
like way and wilI save you delayed paymentsE
tixies Ioss. The eost. is trifling, see the Manihger
Over 305 Branches-Manitoha over 40-Sask
over 00-Alberta over 50-British Columbia o%

BRANCHES IN SASKATCHEWAN
AhhcY. AManne. AIsk1, Arroa, Asquth, Ase'titboa. Bou
tue-hanan, (abri, ('itrora. ('arlyle, ('ralk, Cupar, Cut Rnhîf
)i)nnenr, I':aut Endî. Estecrhazy, ttstevafl. Evebrow. Filimore.
;uerî,sy. (1uIl Laîke. 1h'rtu'rt.itghton, HÜniboldt. tedia'n H

K'itt'id. Kerrtt,Ri.Xntersi'y. ,anttIW. Lang, Langan. Law
LinbeiI(rti. 1 ~'iILi. siiïti,. L,îsIand. ?.rin M. 'ajor, Y
Mîîryitt'iti,i Itacrorie. MteItot, Niiietiofe, Mtooee Jaw. Moosar

Net ierhilit. Neud'tittr. Ogni,'ua. 51 ik.'O'uhow. Pense. Pet(
Ple,'nîy.Irte Attîcri. <u'Apis'i'. fRegina. Itocanville, RSetol

ltitrg. Swift irei''.',e.htdoe Togo, Tompktno, NVangi
v itita. %Naî,ellU, Wawota, Watrouit. Webb, Weyburn, Wikie-

Il h( e ;-t ,' il '<; dît is t itle . "; 'î1, i tl' , 'cgtcrn

For several weeks Myra saw nothing of
lIIIIhItIL John Kerr. Then shte saw him at churcli

* again with Miss Spencer. John had
Feeted her oordially, and would have

E îtroduced bis companion, but w'lti a
cold'bow Myra hurred on. John looked
rather hurt.

That Sunday Dick Campbell overtook
Myra before she was far from the churcli.
One of lier nepbews was with lier.

"You and the kid junlp in, Myra,"
Dick callecl. I'm going pat your place-
going out to my brotber's."

Dîck had ben a widower for some
year8, andl ai repoe to be thinking
serioualy of tryrng lus matrimonial luck
again.

E"I say, Myra," he continued, after they
bad taJked about the crops for a while,
wbat do y1o do evenmngs? theres' a

= dance at Hay's Corners Weclnesday niglit
-can't I drive you .ove??Y

1I don't careaot dancing," Myra
replied, "and just at present 1 arn studying

for an A pett girl like you dnesn't

Eneed to bother about examinations. L&
me drive you to churcli this evening; li

be corning back fron Fred's about that

- "I always walk with Elvira," Myra
explained. "She doesn't care to drive
after clark, and she would hardy care to

S Dick muttered something that sounded
like "Hang Elvira," but at this moment
they reached the Kennedy place. Myra
said good-bye, and Dick drove off yelüc-

- tantly.
"lWas that Dick Campbelf" Elvira de-

manded. "Why didn't you bring hlmt in?"
"I didn't think of it," was the reply'.

"Besices, lie was going to bis brothers.'
Elvira looked annoyed, and Myra sud-

denly remembered that for some tirne

witb Dick's. "He would make lier a good
E busband," she thougbt, and manage her

better than poor Jim did. Ilflie cails to-
Enight, lie can drive ber to cliurch. So
= Dîck, rather to bis surprise, found bimselî

E driving Elvira tbat evenmng, Myra baving
IIIIIIIIIfl availed berseif of that old feminine excuse,

a headache.
* 1 One bot day Myra was walking home;

itwsthe haytng season, and ail the horses
were bugy. Again John Kerr overtook
ber.

"Can I give you a lif t?" be asked with
disnt outentess.
"If you wiil be so kind," Myra replied.

irouih] "Very," John replied aconically. 'They
rou hdrove for soue distance in silence, tben
)rs Jhn turned the os'hedtwr

cross road.
y produce, ««I will get out bere," Myra said. "Mly
nion Bank road is straigbt ahead."
ebusiness- "I have to cali at a bouse on this road,"
antd sorne- John explained. "I won't bc two minutes.
ýr about it. Then I can drive you borne."
;katchewait "Really, I couldn't put you to that
ver 5. trouble," was tbe reply. "'I sbould prefer

not to take you out of your way."
tnty. Bruno- "It's not a bit out of my way," John
te, Dinamore-
, ravetbourg: said. "Won't you tell me what I bave
Htead, J.ansen. done to dispiease you?"
w....)l ('eek "Why, nothing," Mlyra faltered. "INby

rdue. Plapot. soldyutbink 1Iam dspleased?.
wn,. Salvador. '%vh oetwt
mthey. stra."- "Mrbhoetwt me," John said.
iard. VIreroy, "We used to be good chumns at sehool, and
eWtndthorst. then we cidn't sec mueb of eaeh other,

somnehow. But that day last spring, when
I overtook you ju-t as I did to-day, you
seemned so muehi like the old Mlyra that I
prornised myseif we should bc friends
a gaili. But the next time we met you
aIrnost eut tne->eraise vou were wearing

your fashionable new clothes, 1 suppose."
ony- She Iîesiated, then went on.

tg fte '« ha aquarrel mîh lElîra about mv
)n. eoin- new luit.She sai(lil( sunutbl o

vice in wi m f 1yIg.
;sful ini "You are two year.s vounger than nie."

ntere4 t "But voit are. a nian Elvira s aît
itiation makes AIlthe difft'rent'e. Iesides, I1 w as

rather shy about inîctiîîg Miss Spencuer."
"But she is going to 1-w a n(,igh1ttîrtOf

110 yours, so 'tii u 11.t 11n1 ieeîitr eiat ie

John said .
NMvra foî'et''lherseif to ssjîeak tai t'lt'slv

''WVeniis îLe w' 'I hi(, c ý 1 .

"T'he ent i 'fiîu,\t î'tî 't

* hî~~bg w'edtliinca 'ltîrtiîti..1

ip g Albert wilil e' i ''an t '.

course.

"l/ily Lecti JwîN *!

the Browning farro, and he is-bavirýg i t
house macle over to suit bie bridé."

"But-but 1 thouglit it was to be your
wedding," Myra stammered.

"What! Didn't you know it was Albert
who was engaged to Amy Spencer?"

"#No; each time. I saw lier you werewith lher."
"Albert was laid up for a wbile with a

sprained ankie," John explained. "'Myseif,
j don't admire fair ii~, e added, with
a" lance at the clark es, ede him.

Myra flushecl. "Surely you have one
a long way clown this road," she saici.

"«We can turn at the next corner, and
get home in no time," John replied.
"Dick needn't begrudge me this one ride."

"Wliat do y u mean?" Myra askecl
with flami g cheeks.

"MisIaynes says you are engaged to
lm."p

"The old gossip. She cloesn't know
wbat she is talking about."

"But you have been out with him sev-eral times.",
"WelI, he asked me to drive, and-and

"And 1 didn't. ls that wliat you mean,
Myra?" He tried to look into her avertecl
face. "Littlp school churn, wil you
corne for a long drive next Sunday after..
noon? There's a lot I want to say to you.
And wear your white hat, won't you?
The one with the poppies on i.

Before Myra went to becl that niglit,
she took out the white bat and ètraight-
ened thetpetals of the flaming poppies
"Dear little flowers," she whisperecl. "I
wonder if it was the touch of scarlet that
did it ail?',

The Swift Ourront Trail

Written for The Western Home Montbly
by Frances Donaghy, Belmont

Wliere the prairie stretches westward in a
wide unbroken level

Fe las flythe noisy wild geésdqo the lakes
so far away,

Wliere the winds are ever dancing in their
tireless ceaseless revel

Wliere the empty days are silent and the
moonless niglits are gray.

Where the drifting flocks of wild geese in
the sprinâtiine's only corner,

Where the air of auturnn flutters to the
,prairie cbickens wing,

Where the world la clark with snow-cloucls
or is bright with verdant s'jmraer,

And the ever-blowing winds across the
open prairie swing.

Wbere the barren plains are lying, blanlc
untoucbed, unsoiled, unbroken, .

Wbere the air is stili unvibrant witb tuie
modern scythe and flail.

Where the world is as 'twas fa*bhioned
when creatîng God had spoken,

Winds the grass grown, rutty highway
called the old Swift Current Trail.-

There o'er that deserted roadway went
the carts with frantic creaking,

Lade with bales for nortb, and westland
where the wastes were bleak and cold

Past the scrub and o'er the open, when
the winter's cold was breakEng,

Baek and forth, but ever onward,4i1l the
autuinn time grew old.

Ail along the welI-worn pathway went the
huilders of a nation,

Men of calm indifferent courage, facing
ail the lands unknown,

Who should build the waste an empire,
with an empire's wealth and station

Great through hard-won slow achieve-
ment, rich in acres tilled and sown.

Widely scattered they are sleeping, on the
highland in the coulee,

In the farthest nortb and soutbland, ànd
beyond the eastern seas

But tIhey rest and know that others hold
thLe trust they guarded truly

-And the land is mrat forever with the
mernory of these.

Now the long deserted highway shows no
wvear of toil and traffic

Now no unrter's .evening campfires stud
1li kege i ns the velvet gloom

lit it ut 'dzeli ruts remaining, tell a story
teeadgraphie-

And Pw tglîosts of those wbo travelled, on
*"hthorizon loom.

girîard your virgin prairie, scene
a' great endeavour;

I 'etukindled hardly flieker and
kiess pale;

t "cit, bc its helpers, w'atchl it,
iiwrd it ever,
aV or sod or mninor"' of the

('urrent Trail.
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GRAIN
w'e cotinlue to il as agents for Grain Grtîwers in te lookine

aînd selling of car lots (if %ylent, cOats, Barley. Iye anîd Flax, or
mission onlI'. Thve utiemers of our irhti gix'e ittrsonmal expert set
'iteck ing t lie grading of cars. and have Ibeen freqîîenýitlv suceess

gett ing grades raised. Liheral advances niade ut sevt'n er cent il
ci] grati coîîsigîîed to uis for salec. rite to us for mîarket infori
;11( sIppn in ît~ strutctions.

THOMPSON, SONS & C
Grain Commission Merchants

Wind700-703 Grain Exchange


