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WALL PLASTER
The ''Empire'' Braixds of Plaster

are superior to ail othcr Plaster

inaterial on the miarket.

'Shall we send you our hookiet

on Plaster ?

The-Manitoba Gypsum Co., Ltd.
____________________ Office____and___Mill _

Winnipeg, Manitoba.

When purchasing from Western Homo Monthly advertisers, be sure and
mention the paper.

Love on a Log.
A ]Romance of the Canadian Northanda. By Marion Dallas,

83 Mutchmor St., Ottawa.

T RE Canadian Indian "Not if you were Premier of Eng.
suinmer bad corne. land," interrupted Miss Grant, throwing
Torrance G r an t' s down hier work. "I arn hardiy accus-
splendid nort h e r n tomed to such insulte, sir."
home and garden bAnd rith these words she passed into
looked their best. t è bouse,1lamming the door behind
The 3Maganetawan lher.
with its wealth of "By George, shte is biandsomne when in
log& fiowed a few a rage," thought Ridley to himsel'f after

hundred yards from the door. A week she was gone, as hie slowly folded Up bis
of rmnbas swollen it to its highcst mark newspaper. "I was a fool to tantalize
and the rushing water couid be plainly hier so. I shall neyer win bier that wav.*heard. A young man, of perhaps twen- But lII bave hier," bie said aloud, "as
ty-flve, tanned by the northern climate, sure as my namne is Ridley Walter
sat on the verandah, where lie was joined Thorburn."
by Torrance Grant'a daughter, a spien- Pacing up and down the path leading
did type of the athletîc Canadian girl. to the littie landing-place, Thorburn had

"Miss Dot Grant ?" different feelings to those of a few'
"Weil, sirT" moments ago when receiving bis
"Will you rnarry me?~" refusai from the woman lie lov-
"No, I won't." ed. For hie loved Dottie Grant with ail
"Very well, then, don't: thàt's ail." bis beart. The real difficulty in the
Mr. Ridley Thorburn- drew away bis way, as hee baîf suspected, was not so

chair, and putting bis feet on the rail, much with himself, as with his limited
unfolded bis newspaper. Miss Dot Grant banký accotait. Dot-Grant had an in-
went on with hier sewîng. She wondered superable objection to an empty wal-
if that was going to be ail lie would say. let. The daughter of a Canadian lumber
She had feit this proposaI coming for king, she had been denied nothing.
weeks, but the scene she had anticipated Their summer borne on the -Maganeta-
was mot like this one. She bad thought wan, was one of luLxury. Frota lier
to refuse bfim; but it was to be ac- girlhood days in Toronto she had had
complished gracefully. She ivas to re- pin-money enougli in a week to pay

Another View of the Chateau, Quiebec City,
main ii, even to bis most cager piead- Ridlev 's woeblsframnh h

ings. Sle ')as to have told himn that ra n idea of cbanging bier place forthoiugh respecting bis maaniy worth and one of less eornfort and independenee;high character, she couid neyer he more and, bosides this, it bad been told lierthan an appreciative and warm friend. that a neighboring gentleman of oldShe had intended to shed a few tears as Engliali aristocratic lineage, looked up-lie lknolt entreating at lier side But in- on hier with covetous eyes. Certainly hiestea( lie bad asked lier the simple ques- was wrinkled, oid and ugly; but lie vastion, and on being answered, lad ricb, and in lier present mercenary statleplunged at once into bis 'netvspaper, as of mind Miss Dottie Grant did not de-thougli lie liad mnerely asked the timo of sire sncb a chance of becoming a wealthyday. She could have cried with vexa- .widow to slip by unimproved.ion. But, aias for human nature! If Dot-You nover liaîl a hetter chiance.' hlie was rea lly so indifferent to Ridlev,-continued after a pause, as lie deliher- Thorburît,' why did she rush upstairsateiy tumned oveî' the sheets to finîli the and take the starcb out of one of thoseiast arrivais. Pretty dlean piliow sbamns with lier"A betteî' chance for w-bat ý" ,he ask- tears? It w.as flot ail pique. Away deeped 'eshortly. dlown in Dot's lieart ivas a feeling very"A better chance to mari- 'v a youing nîuch like remorse. Shie ias not sureliandsome nmanî, whlosc gaiiantrv to thoelîut that slie touid ho sorry, and thatsex is but on1e of bis niant noble quai- after ail there were worse situationsities." 1tlan Ridlev Thorburn's wife.IRidley mvas quoting fîrn luis paper,1 "But, oh," she cried, fiusbing witb thethîîîigh Miss Grant did not suspect it. tiiougbit, "loievas so rude, so insuiting,"'And NNho1se egotisfiî k onu yexcocîlc1îl ldnover lv ii 'i,
11y) dei "îtîr D )soi - eantimie Ridlev had continued down(-asticall : . thle path of tlhe river. The MaganetawvanJIt wil flot bei long,ý." coliuuîîcdi Rid- wvas hifib after the fal ains and nearlv

1ev "ti x' ~iIib~ nt t te narkî illoul its aîs. '-.lie rutshing wvaters,yoir Chiances.' von kuuow, are gt i vttIlersrylgflî>wed sityou
'5h-!"to the Georgian BaY. Now~, it happenedthat D)ot, by a eurious coincidence, also'Ilt w-on't e long tilI %-(-I Wil hbeonou reso1ved b look it the river. Sue drimd

i~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~~~~le lu u .YunlIgo-oiadgayh'tears. an<l putting on lber bat. slip-
Sut- ruîîenîs toa l-l *ped ouit the back door, to avoid meetingrifete s olisa"is Imon- Ijlh -Zl:in d 1k (idi. I-iîg foi foilnd i lierseif at the foot:iedflîluin ier i eiiîlî' oa a ;rge ~1ie oiihe edge of the bank-:11 f i ve vg ou lr haOev1 t e l ooat if:" the river. Throw iig lber-' i l i \ * o IaI - a e . ) . s l t i s r o o t . -lh e w a s s o o n hî i ll e d i n t onui lar . a? k LIN rean hv thcbabbliing of -the
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