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BOWNESS

ORS AND CIGARS

Or mail order business in Alberta, and
and my goods are right and my service
or phone your order to me in the after-
pur station before you are up the next
ne best beer made in the West, vis.:
i & case (8 doz. pints) of Bass’ Ale for

make up assorted cases of 12 bottles
you want and put them in at the case
iquor or wine on my list. Can yomu beat
p8s and am getting it, and will meet the
no matter who they are or where they

ist. It tells you all about it.

BOWNESS
BROOK, B. C.
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PRUDENCE

OF THE PARSONAGE

THE FAMOUS STORX OF A HAPPY FAMILY
By Lithel Hueston

Tae Bozss-Mzxzie Co.

—

S8YNOPSIS
» town of Mount Mark is brought
ne attention of the world by the arri

Mr. Starr and his five da:fhun.

ve having beem mesigned to pastor
n this Methodist diocese. The
pen of Pru

“-“ and what shall we say?”

That is true.

“But she will ask where we got it,

“We must tell her it is goods we
work | have had in the house for a long time.
Ar'd I made this fudge

ven by the Court of Ap-
nce more to be at your

Liquors of the highest
ke a specialty in our

: S :'o;m nt‘l:“inn‘: on purpose to distract her attention.
emure

1””1;:(“3191" lmmp repsing ""»ﬁa:ltle beginah to ask questions, we
vetanders, including ~ the -operator| urge her to have more candy.
and express carrier at the station. The Poor child!” she added very sympa-
ki ;m-r;o J:emelly‘h:;a ::ll pleased with|thetically. “Her heart is just set on a
he . Niving fn” Sowae 'he"'m‘mc:"l“" brand-new coat. I know she will be
as a real home have been demied them.bitterly disappointed. If the ntembers
Sin :u:;? :ier?th of their mother, Prudence| would just pay up we could get her
ompelled  to take d?“ﬁo a one.  November and.

- N are
nead of the

‘mother of “lucl':mmxitmmrpw peoglo
four young m-d 3 - Coal to buy, feed for the cow and the
‘r'\ih": e relk SSeihs ‘w"’c".mn ‘hcwp“ horse and the chickens, and Carol’s
scnage to welcome the minister’and his! Sickness, and Larkie’s teeth! Of

aughter. Quite a discussion follows as ¥
. th”e o B L el course, those last are not regular win

onting the ladies. Finally they draw| ©T €Xpenses, but they took a lot of
«raws, {ind the lgt falls r: Mrs. ,ﬁ"% money this year. Every one is getting
xho calls on Prudence and gets L] T 0

Y\ G the family that Prudence 18 DK | (has panmoms ons Dow, and forgets
ng up. Mrs. Adams cannot help but ad- parsonage people need Caor as
mire the kind and sweet disposition of | money, too. November and December
Prudence, fwhose ome aim in life is to|are always my bitter months, Fairy,—
he worthy of the vilege of bﬂxﬂu P | hitter months!”

tour gifted and er girls to do great ok g B e b t.h
: ; Fairy took a rom

b’}'l}’u'ﬂ twing get Prudence and the par- - e Tos

sonnge inte -euibirraeiing positions. ' A “The velvet collar and cuffs will

slergyman ealls and remains for lunch | Drighten it up a good bit. It’s really

The twign l‘n :z the w;! lll; l:n a pretty material. I have honestly
grace )arol Al egrades herse! when
g e hodisis e ure by riding been ashamed of Connie the last few

’n the back of the Jersey cow. Sundays. It was so cold, and she wore
Reveral days later the parsonmage is in | only that little thin summer jacket.
» state of excitement, the Ladies’ Ald are| She must have been half frozen.”
nolding their thly there. The =
twins agaim e-:rr-n Pnld“enoeh byhti.rk'- Oh, 1 had her dressed warmly un-
ng the bottom out of ome of the ol derneath, very warmly indeed,” de-
;gj‘ryj‘i’:‘“:"-_“‘_;mw&“ ‘:‘g.ﬂu“" clared Prudence. “But no matter how
one of her love poems read alond. warm- you are underneath, you look

you such a nice serviceable, stylish
coat. lsn’t it about time for the twins
to get here, Prudence? I'm afraid

they are playlng along the  road.|Starr wishes to speak to him, private-

girls get more careless every |
day of their lives.”

“I know the twins never had anything |

me. Where did it come from?” i
“Out of the trunk in the

fudge? I put a lot of nuts in, especi- |
ally on your aceount.”

“It’s good,” said Connie, taking an- |
other piece.
very closely. “Say, Prudence, isn’t this |
that old brown coat of father’s?””
Fairy shoved her chair back froms
the machine, and ran to the window.
“Look, Prue,” she cried. “Isn’t that
Mrs, Adams coming this way? I won-
der——"

“No, it isn’t,” answered Connie
gravely. “It’s just Miss Avery getting
home from school.—Isn’t it, Prudence?
Father’s coat, I mean?”

“Yes, Connie, it is,” said Prudence,
very, very- gently. “But no one here

“Well, if this didn’t belong to one of | minister's litla, girl,- isn’t it? _ Yes,-1
you, whose' was it?” demanded Connie. ' will tell him.” e s

like this. It looks kind of familiar to 'the interruption.

! e garret, | qaughter, and she says it is important
Connie. Don't you want some more for her to speak to you privately.”

| father.

She examined the_ cloth log the Methodist church, and promin-

haps they might have reasomed it out
together. But he had left town that
morning, and would not be home uatil
Saturday evening,—too late to get a
coat in time for Sunday, and Prudence
had said that Connie must be coated
by Sunday! She wglked sturdily déwn
the street toward the “eity,”—ironi
cally so called. Her face was stony,
her hands were clenched. But finally
she brightened. Her lagging steps
qulckeged. She skipped along quite
cheerfully. She turned westward as
she reached the corner of the Square,
and walked along that business street
with shining eyes. In front of the First
National Bank she paused, but after a
few seconds she passed by. On the
opposite corner was another bank.
When she reached it, she walked In
without pausing, and thé massive door
swung behind her. Standing on tiptoe,
she confronted the cashier with a
grave face.

“Ig Mr. Harold in?” she asked polite-
ly. :
Mr. Harold was the president of the
bank! It was a little unusual.

“Yes, he is in,” said the cashier
doubtfully, “but he is very busy.”

“Will you tell him that Constance

ly, and that it is very important?”
The cashier smiled. - “The

Mr. Harold looked up mpanéntly at
“It's the Methodist minister’s little

‘O‘'h! "Probably a message from her
Bring ber in.”
Mr. Harold was one of the trustees

ent among them. His keen eyes were
intent upon Conie as she walked in,
but she dil not falter.

“How do you do, ‘Mr. Harold?” she

than either, for all the discipline in
the world could never have produced
such a.phenomenon.

“Soul mates” has become a much
abused term and a misused ome, but
it would seem that the French and
British armies had found in each
other a warrior “soul mate,”™ a battle
partner, and all such petty superfici-
alities as mere personal habits and
mamerisms have been completely
sunk in the one big, all-absorbing fun-
damental. They are fighting and dying
for the same cause.

Customs Do Not Matter

What does it matter if Tommy eats
bacon and eggs and perhaps porridge
for breakfast and Poilu only coffee
and bread; and does it make any real
difference if Tommy dninks tea every
afternoon and Poilu doesn’t like tea
at all, if both men are ‘standing
shoulder to shoulder in uncomfort-
able trencifes-and firing at the same

against the same trench? -
While British and French armies

maintain their own individual organi-
zation and fight wunder their own
flags, there have been a number of
times sfnce the outbreak of this wer
when British and French- have liter-
ally fought side by side. And at the
taking of Combles, for example, the
British attacked from one side, the
French from another, the two forces
meeting in the captured city, fallen
under their combined blows.

So the Tommy and the Poilu have
gotten acquainted. They have come
to know each other. They do not
pay any attention now to how the
other fellow cuts his hair or ties his
tie or sets his cap on his head. They
have unconsciously swapped customs
and even their difference in language
has ceased to bother or be sirange to
them. Almost every Poilu knows a
few words of English and there is
hardly a Tommy but knows how to
“polly francay” a bit. So as far as

derstanding which has sprung up Re
tween these two vasily different
of men, the whick
the result of long tance @
of seeing each other i most di
places aysd of coming owt of them
lantly and with eolers flying.

The fact that the Frenchman
never have dems {le thing  as
Englishman did 1, nor the v s
man as the Frenchman did it, is’ .
sight of because the thing was dgme
and done bravely and contributed e :
the winning of the war and haviag it
over. So far as this war is @aa
cerned, and so far as British §ha
French getting om Rogether is Wi
cerned, the gquestion of nati
now seems to have just about
same importanes s whether a 1
is blond or brumeite, short or ;

enemy, or charging through a' rain|these detafls are concerned things
of shrapnel and machine gun bullets| PoW! along 4n perfect style.

A “Big” Understanding
But the rea] thing is the *“big” un-

said, and shook hands with him in the |4

good old Methodist way.

His eyes twinkled, but she spoke
briskly. ‘Did your father send you on
an errand?”

“No, father is out of town. I came
on’ business,>—personal business, Mr.
Harold. It is my own affair.”

well-being

_ .. Strengthen, Build up, and Nourish the Chi
incalculable benefits on the country. You are
and success of future breadwinners and

S AT ]

mothers :

Carol and Lark have's seore cold if you aren’t visibly prepared for | J23 £een it, and it is such. nice cloth, i B T

t society,  Ergey
k the “Bkull and Crossbones,” in' —just exactly what girls are wearing
";’i’:h“ 0"' - for admission, | Winter weather. It's a fortunate thing &

now.”

She i her t eeks’ pro-| the real cold weather was so slow in " .
e e Shony trinle; Whe coming. I kept hoping enough money | ., But I wanted a new coat!”" Connie The ChUInS
finally throws up the whole '.hin:‘-. when | - onid come in to buy her a coat for did not cry. She stood looking at Pru-
asked &ﬂn pear to Sk and fioe in her life.” dence with her wide hurt eyes.
wO T S R e g L WS e fecn JORS Brward 10 0e | en S Fradiate: Wik ML
i e il long enough,” put in Fairy. “This will > b g | British Tommy and French PoiluAre|"
s ey Induced pis from be a bitter blow to her. And yet it is | tears. “I know just how you feel about Renil ibiel Wites”

sot such a bad-looking coat, after all.” | it. cearest. But the people didn’t pay

Dr. Cassell's Tablets, whose success in Canada has been both immediate
; and striking, owes itsgoptﬂaﬁtyingrettpartwitﬂﬂ_etyand‘ estit '
- medicinal activity. It is now doing more for the little omes of three
£ the W 4 con‘t&mentsthanman mothers realise. . . o Arpieice oW
of the ar ; powerfully nutritive food-medicine which can‘be given to the youngest
J infant, Dr. Cassell’s Tablets feed the entire system, viflalise the nerves, and
. create healthy flesh, blood, and muscle in a2 manner truly remarkable:

Put in your order before
oods are at vour station

ods as ordered:

ny worry or trouble in
delay in delivery.

ghest brands of Liquors,
ies, Scotch, Gins, and

ive us a trial order.

L.
, the principal of the school,
d tella her many
of the schol life of
the tw

She also tells Prudence that the twins
do not like her (Miss Allen) and wants
Prudence te find out the cause. Prudence
interviews the twins and finds that their
only reasom is the belief that Miss Allen
is a h

Many of the young meén of Mount llnrl}
admired Prudemnce very much,~ and the
latest one to faMl in love with her is
Proefssor Bayburm, who invites her to a

ing the following weeks, but the aversion
Prudence has for “bugs” keeps her from

And she quickly ran up a seam on the | father up last month, and nothing has
machine.

“Here comes Connie!” Prudence

hastily swept a pile of scraps out of
sight, and turned to greet her little
gister with a cheery smile.

“Come on in, Connie,” she cried,

with a brightness she did not feel

“Fairy and I are making you a new
coat. Isn’t it pretty? And so warm!
See the nice velvet collar and cuffs.
We want to fit it on you right away,
dear.”

Connie picked up a piece of the
goods and examined it intently. -

“Don’t you want some fudge, Con-

nie?” execlaimed Falry, shoving - the

dish toward her hurriedly.

come in for this month yet, and we’ve
had so much extra expense.—l will
have to wear my old shoes, too, Con-
nie, and you\ know how they look!
The shoemaker says they aren’t worth
fixing, so I must wear them as they
are.—~But maybe after Christmas we
can get you a coat. They pay up bet-
ter then.”

“I think I'd rather wear my summer
coat until then,” said Connie soberly.

“Oh, but you can’t, dearést. It is too
cold. Won’t you be a good girl now,
and not make sister feel badly: about
it? It really is becoming to you, and
it is nice and warm.  Yop know par-
sonage people just have to practice

With the British army in the field.—

(By mail).—The natural tendency of

foreigners, when thrown together hel-|

ter-skelter, ds to scrap among them-
selves. Especially is this the case
when these foreigners belong to races
strongly different. Yet for more than| .
two years and a half British and
French have lived side by side in the
war zone of France on most cordial
terms. Scarcely a fight between
Tommy and Poilu has been heard of
in all that time.
Are Widely Different Types

The British Tommy is as different
from the French Poilu as two men
very well can be—temperamentally,

They are the recognised modern home remedy for Nervous Breakdown,
Nerve and Spinal Pcagu, Infantile Paralysis yRickets, St. Vitm

f i . ; e
; idney Disease, Dyspepéa, Stomach Catarrh, Brain
ﬁﬂmﬁhﬁo& Wasting Diseases, Vital Exhaustion, Loss of .

d Premature Decay. Speci
itical

sh, an y valuable for Nursing Mothers' and

Dealers thronghout Canada sell Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets. 1f not procurable in
send to the sole agents, Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10, McCaul Street, Toronto,
you get them. One tube 50 cents, six tubes for the price of five. War Tax,

Bsle Propriciors »—Dr. Cassclls Ob, Lid, Manchesier, Eng.
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becoming elose friends, as she always k a piece from the plate, | €conomy, Connie,—it can’t be helped. |in habits and in thought. If, as be-
S fees Raspers Wvinge ‘Z‘L”i‘;?:' to a‘an%of:::aéoﬁ betvpveen her teeth.pl-ler | Take some more fudge, dear, and run | tween sexes, opposites attract, as be-
ch’x:;u. by klaysing Prudence and telling eves were still- fastened upon the out-or-doors a while. You’ll feel better | tween man and man extremes have a
her that bhe loves her. Prudence, who is | about it presently, I'm sure.” i habit of settling the differences with

loth. \ . . p
xagge:"n"ok‘ z‘;ge"";‘r‘“:hn";g’ z%l::l 9:;,‘"2%3’;3,3 (;'ou get this stuff?” she | Connie siood solemnly beside the | sticks and fists. The ~ wonder is

] g I
d he must not come to see her again, he was able to | table, her-eyes still fastened on the |therefore, all the greater that Frenc
::d leeel;nquh,e relieved and happy when| ;nzn;i{red, S BO . .| cuat, cut down from her father’s. “Can | soldier and English soldier have
“ﬁ.fr'f?u“:g'uqe boy, “Babbie,” call| p“or{, we've had it in the house fuite |1 80 and take a walk?” she asked fin- } mingled for so long and under such
to spend the eveming; the twins go for| g while” said Prudence, adding swift- | 213 trying circumstahces without the

oysters for the supper in Babbie’'s honor & - Py oes | “May I, you mean,” suggested Fairy. slightest hitch.
and incidentally purchase some red pep- 1¥, “lsn’t it warm, Connie? Ob,.itd “Yes, may I1?” Maybe I can recon- This state of things has not been

per and a liquid from the druggist, in|look nice, doesn’t it, Fairy? Do you il 9 £ % b oy
hom the nfide that they want some- i onnie, or is |cile myself to it. accident. Nor has it been a me
™ s o Whst SRRt sharses, O “Yes, do go and take a walk,” urged | matter of army discipline. Rather it

(Bl et ekt el oot of The recs| RALABONE Pight 1 Prud 1 h jon of thing far deeper
ey also cu e oy - ‘rudence promiply, eager to get the |is a question of something far deep
. ht, I guess. Did you ever

e . e havﬁb‘i"tcgﬁ ukegltlms, Prudeynce? 1 3’;& sober face beyond her range of e
do‘x'xothse:;nito;:sjl;,etmnl:ie;e.h.Take some| 1t I am not back when the twins A Y2 QAN e et 3 U7 NN 7, T A O 5
more candy, Connie. Isn’t it good?— |8€t home, go right on and eat without
It was a dull day early in December. | 1 ot’s put a little more fullness in the me. I'll come back when I %et things
Prudence and Fairy were sewing in|gleves, Fairy. It's more stylish this straightened out in my mind.
the bay window of the sitting-room. {year—The collar fits very nicely. The 5 Wl;;:n PCOSDIO gas eguéte hb:flond

“We must be sure to have all the | velvet gives it such a rich tone. And t lfut abgf al;:ld ?Cet rgph F:gr eu tgré
scraps out of the way before Connie |brown is so becoming to you.” m:mberes ot lfxll)e.w h?m; sucg'thmgs
gets home,” sald Prudence, carefully “Thanks,” said Connie pauently; Nout; sissie thay't Day-up & Mitlebet
fitting together pleces of a dark, warm, | “Was this something of yours, F'alry?’ e g i ikt e, Benarsrod
furry material. “It has been so long| “Oh, no, we’ve just had it in ‘the Pl Pt uY l; -anpes Tiee
since father wore this coat, I am sure | house quite a while. It comes in very a‘: D % % n'tep P app %1" !
she will not recognize it.” handy right now, doesn’t it? It'll make ﬁgh ng ;‘U money?

. , Prue, you’re worse than

Connie! There’s no use to cry dbout it.
Parsonage people have to find happi-

cassells
Tablets

Britains Greatest Rerﬁedy'

CHAPTER IX,

At sk U YA
Practising Economy

Sell Liquors Lid

Saskatoon, nglg.

Mail Order House

TR Gl S AN ek e L

BRITAIN— CALLS TO CAN

THE FACTORY
She must have Food—

\ 4 .
for her Armies in the Field—for her Workers in the Factory—in
ness in spite of ' financial misery.

1‘;‘:‘” 't the Arst thing with falks the Munition plant—in the Shipyard—in the Mine. :
e us.” < :

“No, but they have pleydesd It pro- THERE’S DANGER IN SIGHT—BUT YOU CAN HELP

tested Prudence, lifting her tear-stain-
Do You KNOw——

ed face. “They must know we are
that the rapidly rising price of food stuffs

counting on the money. Why don't
they keep their pledges? They pay
means that the World’s reserve supply is
getting small ?

their meat bills, and grocery bills, and
Do You KNOW—

house rent! Why don’t they pay for
their religion?’
that a world-wide famine can only be
averted by increasing this supply ?

“Now, Prue, you know how things
Do You KNOW

go. Mrs. Adams is having a lot of
that a “ food famine would be a worse

Christmas expense, and she thinks her
four dolars a month won’t really be
disaster to the Empire and her Allies than
reverses in the Field ?

THE FARM

THESE
FARM PROBLGTS
ARE-NEEDED
FOR EXPORT |
WHEAT,
OATS,
BEEF, .
BACON,
CHEESE,
EGES,
BUTTER, .
POULTRY,
BEANS & PEAS,
- WOOL.,
FLAX AND
FLAX FIBRE,
CRIED

BRITAIN appears To CANADA VEGETABLES |

“ No matter what dif-culties may
face us, the supreme diiy of every
man on the land is to use every thought
and every energy in the direction of

producing more—and stiil more.”
2625 MILES . - X
nada to Britain - - - - - RESTEE Martin Burrell—Ministe- o] Agriculfure,
6000 MILES - L%
The Department invites every one desiring

ur Orders Direct

Calgary Trunk and Bag Store
All Kinds of Leather Goods.

Calgary, Alberta

111A Eighth Ave. East.

Lowest Prices.

You know

ard we set for Quality.

ur Service. You CAN—
help thw.it Germany’s desperate sub-
marine thrust on the high seas.

You CAN——

do this by helping to make every bit of
land in Canada produce—the very last
pound of food stuffs of which it is capable.

AND REMEMBER —

that no man can say that he has fully done
his part—who having land—be it garden
patch, or farm, or ranch—fails to make it
produce food to its utmost ggpacity.

W. G. ZIEGLER, Prop.
Phone M50.44

rVDraught Whiskies is
terated product of the

missed. She thinks she will make it
up along in February, when Christmas
isover, But she forgets that Mrs. Barn-
aby with two dollars, and Mrs. Scott
with five, and Mr. Walter with seven,
and Mr. Holmes with three, and about
thirty others with one dolar each, are

the same thing! Each mem-
ber thinks for himself, and takes no
account of theo thers. That’s how it
bhappens.”

Prudence squirmed uncomfortably
in her chair. “I wish you wouldn’t
mention names, Fairy,” she begged.
“I do not object to lumping them in a
body and wondering about them. But
I can’t feel right about calling them
out by name, and criticizing them.— .
Besides, we do not really know which ! -

ovues they are who did not pay.” ia and Argentina are more than twice the distance away and

“l 'was just giving names for illus- Australia more than four times.
trative purposes,’ said Fairy quickly.

“Like as not, the very ones I named
are the ones who did pay.”

“Well, get this stuff cut of the way,
and let’s set the table. Somehow I

IMPERIAL HOTEL-

DANIEL F. WHITNEY, Prop. little Connie! If she had cried about

¢ and Garden, to write—
Second . it, I wouldn’t have cared so much. — .
Street East and Ninth Avenue But she looked so—heartsick, didn’t
FAMILY HOTEL

she, Fairy?” INFORMATION BUREAU .
Buffet in Connection Connie certainly was heartsick. More ;
Large, Light, Airy Roomgs

AN JOMINION DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE
Rates Reasonable

She felt herself aroused to take action.
OTTAWA
Music Afternoon and Evening

W. J. GRAY
GROCER
818 8th Ave. West

L Phone M63ps

ent with other houses.

!
'
i

| bring our price List

THE NEAREST PRODUCER OF STAPLE FOODS

90000000

AT BELL
ORS LTD.

atoon, Sask.

+1lia & Argentina to Britain

11500 MILES

stralia to Britain information on any subject reiative to Farm

Things had gone too far! Go to
church in hey father’s coat she could
pot! But they hadn’t the money. If
| Connie’s father had been at home, per-




