Muson & Risch Pranos
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Buying a Piano or a Player-Pianois an important transaction.
. Don’t buy hastily. Don't buy on impression. Rely on
facts—the facts so plainly outlined in our latest booklet,
“Inside information” and ‘““The Player-Piano”, two booklets
which you should read. It tells HOW Mason & Risch
Instruments are built, HOW they have won prestige and
respect, and HOW we will undertake to sell you one with
much satisfaction and economy- to yourself.

W rite for the booklets TO-DAY !

 MASON & RISCH LIMITED

WINNIPEG

With Cash in the Bank
You Can Buy to Advantage

Everything costs more when you have to buy on
credit. Why notspr_ac('.ioeA -dennlt tahwhéle.. if
necessary, open a Savings Account in the Union
Bank of éanndn and with the money in buy
:: cash prices. The saving will help your

grow.

830 Branches in Canada. Over 210 in the West

List of Alberta Branches

Ajrdrie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano,
Bellevue, Biackie, Blairmore, Bowden, Bow Islan 5
Brooks, Bruderheim, C , Cardston, Carlstadt,
Carstairs, Cereal, Chinook, Claresholm, Cochrane,
Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Edmonton, Empress,
Foremost, Fort Saskatchewan, Grand Prairie,
Grassy Lake s h River, Hillcrest, Innis-
fail, Irvine, jegmer, Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge,
Macleod, Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg, Pincher
, Seven P Standard, Strathmore, Swale

well, Three Hills, Wainwright, Winnifred.

| THE ART OF DRESSING WELL

AND HOW MAYPOLE SOAP
Furnishes the means for all.

To buy new things for every change in color
is extravagant, and for most people imprac-
tlcablfe. It is also unnecessary when by the
use o ,

MAYPOLE SOAP

you can DYE AT HOME in fifteen minutes,
to the most delicate shade or color, your
Blouses, Laces, Silks, Satins, Gloves, Ribbons,

The Western Home Monthly

them with. We four get in the boat, and
my husband paddles down stream. = The
rapids are roaring and singing amongst
the rocks and stones. Presently with
. & little thrill we shoot through the roar-
ing ewirl, the boat going bumpetty
bump qver the waters like a wagon over
& rough road. .

The river is very deep just below the
rapids, but presently it is low enough
bo wade. It does not seem possible
that this is the same stream, that, so
short & time ago, was “running white,”
swift and deep, and utterly impassable.
There is here w little island of about
an acre’s extent, and on it, at the boys’
importunity, we decide to camp, and they
wade and tow the supplies in the boat
from the wagon to the island.

The men work for a while with shovels
and axes at the hill approaching the cross-
ing while the boys play gaily around the
island, trousers rolled up as high as they
will go, occasionally bringing treasures—
bits of coal or clam shells for mother to
see.

oY

a bit more, while the rest of the things
were spread. The air was @ bit chill
and the fire felt good. Everything tasted
fine, the boys especially commending "

“that little smoky taste.” As we ate
a playful wind would throw a bit of
feathery white ash on us from the fire,
but that was part of the picnie.

“I suppose,” said one boy, “that if the
Mounties see this smoke going up from
the island they’ll think we’re a party
of Germans going to attack Wain-
wright.”

Presently the operations of the fore-
noon were begun again, the boys their
tireless mimic warfare, the men and
horses their herculean job of scrapi
down the hills on either side the rivep
so 'that a conveyance could go up and
down. I washed my dishes in the river
and had packed them away. After some
time the men announced the crossing
passable, the shouting and work stopped,
and, with our milch ¢ows, we started
home again in the gorgeous autumn
evening,

“‘Bucking the Blanket” in the British Camp
“Riding the Goat,” that mysterious process of initiating a newly elected member of & “‘secret”

society, has nothing on the process
the Blanket” o al ar with -

¢ : initiating & new arrival in the military camp. *‘Bucking
et” is almost on a par with ‘‘riding the goat.” Py -

The photo shows a new arrival in the

British camp (a brawny son of Socotland) who is being tossed up in a camp blanket.

It musters up Robinson Crusoe, Swiss
Family Robinson and all the stories of

The next morning, Sunday, was a bit
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Scarves, Feathers, Lingerie, &c. ;
NO MESS, NO TROUBLE, WON'T WASH
OUT GR FADE.
24 Colors, 10c cake. Black 15¢ cake.

Sold Everywhere — or postpaid with free Booklet
‘“How to dye’’ from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

'HAMLINS
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A friend to the household and a

foe to pain for over 60 years. For
rheumatism, sprains, burns;
neuralgia, cramps, stomach an

bowel troubles, there is nothing

like Hamlin’s Wizard Oil—the highest quality liniment and the most
Oo:ﬂ.va:?;ll :o nlxza.ke. ;u drggcista-o-but get Hamlin's W il

Famous dream book free &f you write
‘WIZARD OIL CO. .

TORONTO

the kind that they have ever read or
heard, to have a little, wooded, abso-
lutely uninhabited island, to play on and
about. Such mimic warfare as” goes on
—one would think there were at least
two tnibes of ferocious, painted Indians
at their deadly work—and two boys
and a lot of echoes doing it all. Of
course their mother sat by like a proud
tabby watching her kittens disport
themselves.

But there began to be inquiries, after
the manner of Gloomy Gus—“when do
we eat?” So a spot was cleared, about
the centre of the island, a few dry sticks
lighted, and the chicken covered down
to fry in the frying pan. When it hag
cooked pretty well, it was put to one side
in the pan, and the cold potatoes sliced
in.  Presently that was taken off, and
well covered dn the lee of the fire, a green
willow stuck one end in the ground, the
other over a crotched upright in the
earth, the free end projecting over the
fire.  Over this the pot of water was
hung to boil, which it presently did. The
tea was put to steep by the fire, the
chicken and potatoes put on to brown

chillier, but, after the separating, we
went again, this time, it being Sunday,

without the appurtenances of toil, but,"

instead, a quantity of newspapers and
magazines ‘that an obliging neighbor had
brought from the post the day before.

I had brought for my own delectation “A -

Girl of the Limberlost.” It being Sun-
day I proposed to do no unnecessary
cooking, so I just took accessories for
having hot tea, salmon sandwiches, &
cake and some fruit,

We crossed the river in the buggy

by our new crossing leaving the valley,
climbed the hills to camp in the top

story, as I call the hilly part, of our

river quarter—Imagine a farm with a
river running through it, with “our
own rapids,” “our own island,” lovely
river flats for grain raising, green
towering hills for the cattle to
feed upon, and wooded coulees with
cranberries, saskatoons, currants and
cool trickling springs! “H’m!” says Mr.
Practical, “the bit of flat for grain is all
that’'s of any account in the whole
quarter.”

We climbed the hills, I was saying,
and, as we did so, we looked down over
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