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The Return of Esther.

A Complete Story.ﬁ

men, ranging {rom

LONG rows of pallid
beardless youths to

/:‘e‘(\“ ( R .

grey-haired and

{// whiskered patri-
;s iﬁ/ archs, kept the ma-
4 chines humming their

depressing monotone
] from early morn un-
til long after dusk cast its gloomy
mantle about the surrounding tene-
ments. Stooped and worn, their faces
seared by years of incessant toil, their
eyes hollow and red, their complexions
of a peculiar, greyish slate colour, they
worked almost in the same mechanical
fashion as the machines.

Every day except Saturday (it was a
Jewish shop) they were at their grinding
task. It was always the same—no
variation in the sad monotony of their
lives. At seven in the morning they
lifted the hoods from the tops of the
machines, threaded the automatic
needles, and began sewing the seams of
the strips of cloth that the foreman
dropped by the side of each workman.
As soon as a garment was finished a new
cut of cloth was inserted beneath the
drop of the ncedle, it passed above the
groove into which the needle fell, and
then was added to the ever-increasing
pile of finished work on the floor.

Not even in the pattern was there a
suggestion of variety, except in the
sizes. The figures were built on the
same lines, and cut by mechanical pro-
cess in the cutting room. Small boys and
women, of the same greyish slate com-
plexions. came in and out of the door,
huge bundles of cloth on their shoulders.

The odour of cigarette-smoke filled
the long, oblong loft, divided by rickety
partitions into the cutting, sponging,
and sewing rooms. ‘Through the open
windows gusts of air laden with cinders
scraped the faces of the toilers and de-
posited their loads of soot on flesh, on
garments, and on the walls that had lost
their original whiteness long ago.

The same tune, always the same,
came from the throats through which
the needles, like sharp steel tongues,
pierced the moving cloth. Sometimes
the tempo was a little slower, sometimes
a little faster, 'as the operator’s foot
treaded the pedal. It was a song of
work. unremitting, unvarying in its
cadences: to the melody of which the
lives of the human bees in the gloomy

THE DOCTOR HABIT.
And How She Overcame It.

When well selected food has helped
the honest physician place his patient in
sturdy health and free from the “doctor
habit” it is a source of satisfaction to all
parties. A Chicago woman says:

“We have not had a doctor in the
house during all the five years that we
have been using Grape-Nut food. Be-
fore we began, however, we had “the
doctor habit,” and scarcely a week went
by without a call on our physician.

“When our youngest boy arrived, 5
Years ago. I was very much run down
and nervous, suffering from indigestion
and almost continuous headaches. I was
not able to attcnd to my ordinary domes-
tic duties and was so mervous that I
could scarcely control myself. Under
advice T took to Grape-Nuts.

“I am now, and have been ever since
we began to use Grape-Nuts food, able
to‘do all my own work. The dyspepsia,
headaches, nervousness and rheumatism
which used to drive me fairly wild, have
entirely  disappeared.

“My husband finds that in the night
work in which he is engaged, Grape-
Nuts food supplies him the most whole-
some. strengthening and satisfying lunch
he ever took with him.” Name given by
Canadian Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human

interest,

By Max Marcin.

hive of industry were being steadily
consumed.

Through the long hours of the day,
through the days of the week, through
the weeks of the year, and through the

Years—to the end they guided the strips -

of cloth across the breadth of the ma-
chines—twelve howrs a day, every day
except Saturday. Ocassionally a man
dropped out, and a new face took his
place—a fresh, youthful face, with lus-
trous eyes and rosy cheeks, reflecting
the health of the farm in the country.
And gradually the checks lost their
bloom, the shoulders became stooped,
the head bent, and the eyes faded into
dulness, as if the fire of the soul was
being smothered in the blanket of work
that enfolded it.

When the noon whistle blew in the
adjacent factory the song of the ma-
chines ended abruptly; but the pause
was short, for the men were paid by
piecework. Two slices of bread. with a
layer of garlic, and a small mug of
coffee comprised their lunch. Sometimes
.the sandwich contained thin cuts of

e D

“Hear Ye, O Isracl P '

meat—the leavings of
night’s  supper—but
bread, and garlic, and coftec
monotony in food as in toil.

Only on exceptionally clear days were
they able to work without gaslight; for
the narrow slit between two rows of
dilapidated houses, which was misnamed
a street, cut off the rays of the sun
like a black canopy. And under the
¢lare of the yellow flames by which they
worked their eyes grew dimmer and dim-
mer, until only the most youthful ones
were able to follow the sitches without
glasses.

Near the window, in the front line of
machines, Isaac Moscowitz was follow-
ing the seams of a half-finished garment,
with his thumb, carefully watching each
stiteh. His eyes were uncertain in the
blurring light, the whites of the orbs
covered with a network of red veins.
He used his thumb as much as his eyes;
for a mis-stitch might mean the spoiling
of the garment and the consequent dock-
ing. of his pay. When the last slit of
cloth from the pile on his left had pass-
ed beneath the needle he didn’t call for
more work. Instead, he placed the cover
over the top of the mechanism, and
made his way past the line of workers
to the foreman. “It’s Esther’s Jahrzeit.”
he whispered, his voice husky from the
dust that lined his throat; therefore T
am going home a little earlier to-day.
When one has lost a daughter he should
not neglect to burn the little lamp on

the previous
usually it was
the same

what its quality may be.

So much variety in quality makes it impossible for those less

experienced to judge the full

for such grain, therefore the farmer never stood more in need of the
services of the experienced and reliable grain commission man to act
for him, in the looking after and selling of his grain, than he. does

this season.

Farmers, you will therefore do well for yourselves not to
accept street or track prices, but to ship your grain by carload
direct to Fort William”“or Port Arthur, to be handled by us in a
way that will get for you all there is in it. We make liberal ad-
vances when desired on receipt of shipping bills for cars shipped.
We never buy your grain on our own account, but act as your
agents in selling it to the best advantage for your account, and we
do so on a fixed commission of 1 cent per bushel. ;

We have made a specialty of this work for many years, and
are well known over all Western Canada for our experience in the
grain trade, reliability, careful attention to our customers’ interests,
and promptness in making settlements.

We invite farmers who have not yet employed us, to write to us
for shipping instructions and market information, and in regard to
our standing in the Winnipeg grain trade and our financial position,
we beg to refer you to the Union Bank of Canada and any of its
branches; :1so to the commercial agencies of Bradstreet’s and R. G.

Dun & Co.

THOMPSON,

Grain Commission Merchants

703a Grain Exchange, Winnipeg, Man.

Wheat, Oats, Barley, Flax

Owing to so much unfavorable weather, many farmers over
Western Canada have gathered at least part of their crop touched
by frost or otherwise weather damaged. However, through the large
shortage in corn, oats, barley, fodder, potatoes and vegetables by the
unusual heat and drought of last summer in the United States, East-
ern Canada and Western Europe, there is going to be a steady demand*
at good prices for all the grain Western Canada has raised, no matter

value that should be obtained

Sons & Co.

- .

JAEGER LADIES SWEATERS

No other garment gii'& greater comfort or is better

adapted to the requirements and enjoyments of our

cold weather than a good Sweater.

Taeger Pure Wool Sweaters, in white, grey, fancy or

mixed colors are comfortable, durable and attractive.

For outdoor sports or exercise they are unequalled.

SANARY WOOLEN
QR LAGTED

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg.
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HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle g-ttedwithko levChain,
New Departure Coaster Brake
gr_:dh Hufls, l)e_lac:llabtlei Txl':;e‘.lt,
ig! ade equipment, includ-
ing l\ﬁnd uarJ
gum , and Tools $22-50
en
tor FREE 1912 Catalogue,
100 l}ngee of Bicycles, Sundries
and Repair Material; Youcan
bu Your supplies from us at
olesale Prices,

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal,

T0 HUNTERS and TRAPPERS

Haying large orders to fill and consider-
ing the advance in market prices, we are
now paying 20% to 25% above the quotations
givenin our November Price List for Rac-
con, Skunk and Rats.

Shi r Furs to us and get the
i’\’xlmneﬁt of the advance.

A. & E. PIERCE & CO.

500 St. Paul Streot, MONTREAL, P.Q.
The Largest Raw Fur Dealers in Canada.




