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Girl of 11 Makes- Great

Progress Learning Piano

By Free Lessons in Her
~ Own Home

Lolls in simple fashiont why she applied for |
a second course of ‘pmd
nnnphcrtuohor.

Piano, Organ, Violin, Banjo,
Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet
and Cello, Taught. -

Every year about 30,000 people
all over the country learn to play
by note their jfavorite instrument
with the aid of the Free Music
Lessons given by the famous U. S.
School of Music which has been
established since 1898 as a home

_stidy school. Each day brings
letters which tell of the pleasure
iven the writers thtough knowing
how to play, and describing the
difficulty or ease with which they
learned. ‘The one printed below
says how an 11-year-old child took
a course of free lessons, after which
she went to a teacher, but now
wants another course of lessons from
the U. S. School' of Music. Her
only expenses will be for Music and
postage, while the lessons are sent
every week, according to her need.

This is what she says:

’ Pleasant Lake. N. D.
U. S. School of Music. Dec. 18, 1911

Dear Sir ;

just as fast from you.

I will lldl{‘;ecommznd yonr music and

method of teac to anybody.

If you will kindly answer by return mail T
will make an order for your second term of

music at once.

Hoping to hear from you soomn, I remain as

* In 1906 I took a course of Music from
youa nd was ver much pleased with the out-
come. After I had finished your first term I
took oné from a teacher, but find I progressed

fully evaded him that he was not certain | climb after the branches you .,
whether she had done so intentionally or do that.
not. As he saddled Sandy after noonday
lunch at the ranch he was resolved to keg it
bring the matter to an issue and trust to
luck for a way. .

e new horses, eager for his advice
with a ranching on the side. ‘Which
do you think make
work horses, Clydes or Percherons?’’ one

direction of the spring with a pail on her
swered, “T’

Marjorie. “That looks like a big pail for
a girl to carry,” he said.
“Yes,” she said, “the boys usually bring

asked

as though carrymia pail of water woul
trouble you much.”
handed him the pail as though she were
going back to the shack.
“Qh, you’ll have to go with me to show
me the way. I have never been to the
spring.”’
She looked at the well beaten path and
then laughed as she looked up into his
face and said: “It’s a straight trail, you
can’t miss it.”
«But the last time I tried to follow a
straight trail I got lost, you know, and
stuck in the muskeg too. What would
become of your bucket of water if I got
lost that way again?”’
“T suppose I oughtn’t to let you get
lost,”” she said and they started up the
path toward the spring together.
“Whew, it’s the largest spring I ever
saw,” said Nelson when they -reached it;
“gnd right at the head of the muskeg.’
“Yes,” she said, “it makes the muskeg.
If the coulee bottom had more grade
there would be a spring stream instead
but as it is nearly level, the water mstea(i

ever, (Signed) VERNIE SHIVELY

Don’t pass this offer but let us over the flat and makes the muskeg.
tell you how and why you can do as | Riders could avoid crossing it by riding
much, if you send today for booklet | around the spring but it is a mile and a
and free tuition offer. Address U. S.
School of Music. Box 63, 225 Fifth | %) L e (ime. People out here are

Ave., New York.

of running away in a stream spreads out

half from the trail; up and back make
three miles. They would rather cross

just- as anxious to, avoid losing time as
are those who live in cities. There are so

" grandon, Man.
Bigger and Better
every year.

GET OUR NEW CATALOGUE.

F. A. Wood, Principal

many things they want to do in getting
started. Ever since the leaves. put on
their autumn colors I have wanted to get
some of the prettiest branches for dec-
orating the house but I have not dared to
ask the boys to help me get them., They
are so busy getting y to win he
stock. The coulee bank is so stee d
the bushes are so thick that a girl couldn’t
climb there on account of her skirts. I

I would have puton asuit and climbed
after the branches which caught my fapcy
if T hadn’t been afraid some one would
come along.”

“Let’s get them now, 1 can climb up
there like a squirrel.”’

“But they are on the op ite side of
the coulee from the house and mother will
be waiting for the water. Isn’t it odd
that trees and bushes never grow any-

. .
banks facing north.”
_ ] have an idea that that is because if

i t
ATYOUR HOME. Write today for our Booklet | (" on south slopes the early warm spells
it tells how to learn to play any instrument

where in this country except on coulee

trees or bushes start on the open prairie

Piano, Organ, Violin, etc. Address American | ynd freeze them while the sap is running,

School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chic-

ago Ill.

Wm. Hawki . * . . it )

“l,)l'!l::‘lpal. wn‘nlpeg' north side of the muskeg and pick out the le\‘;’ Cy DI e— What are vou thinking
branches you want. I put these knee | of, Mary*

SEND FOR CATALOUE S Mary: I am dreaming of my youth.”

as the south slopes an

at the same time, so I suppose we
to go back with the water. !

@I can fix that all right. I'll go back
with the water and you start down the

high boots on In order to lead Sandy

The Western-Home Monthly.

expect ’
to Marjorie's taste; there were SO few
Fate seemed to be against him. It was branches that were perfect on close in-
growing late in the afternoon and he had | spection though the general effect was |
gotten scarcely more than a passmhag :

glimpse of Marjorie for her brothers were broken leaves and leaves that failed

mono&lized him. They were showing | of the color which adorned their mates.
him In their quest for perfect branches they

in the Y‘la.ns they were making for farming werdered farther down the coulee than

ittle ich | they thought unmindful of the distance-
i the best all-round | till Marjorie exclaimed: “Why, the sun is
going down. O, it will be dark before we
of them was asking when Nelson saw reach the house; it is so far up around the
Marjorie leave the shack door in the | sp

arm. “In I{USt a minute,”’ Nelson an-|not very far to the house, the way the
tell you when I come back.” | crow flies, from here. We'll imitate the

A few long strides brought him up beside crows.”
machine in your pocket?’

the water from the spring but I saw that | branches across the muskeg, then come
they were very much interested in the | back and carry you across and the crows
horses and did not like to interrupt them.” | time from here to the house wont beat
«Wont 1 do for one of the boys?”’ he | ours so ve

“Perfectly,” she said, “it doesn’t look | looked a trifle frightened. While she
i d | hesitated a moment between the 1023
She stopped and | walk around the spring and being carri
across the muskeg, Nelson started across
with the branches. When he came back,
without hesitation as though the matter
were settled he said: “Now, little girl,

think Dick’s clothes would about fit me.

start the sap. Then cold spells come later

while those early warm spells do not affect
the growth on the north slopes enough to
start the sap, and then the north slopes

B do not dry out in the hot summer months
d level land do.”

“Well, you see we built on the south
slope because it is warmer and the light
lasts longer in the short winter days.

That makes it impossible to carry the

water to mother and get the tree branches : L
Il have don’t you read my mind*”

s e

" Winnipeg, Oct. 1912.
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int out.”

«That will be splendid; we

When Nelson returned across the mus-
roved more difficult than they

e(r to make selections satisfactory

viewed from a distance. There

o

ring. .
“We can fix that,”’ said Nelson, “it’s

“Do you chance to have a flying

)

“Not exactly but I can carry these

much.”
Marjorie’s face flushed a little and she

you next,” and picked her up m his strong
arms almost before she knew it and walked
to the edge of the muskeg. She sat
rigidly upright, discreetly leaning away
from him. At the edge of the water he
stopped and said: “Marjorie, if you lean
so far forward and I unexpectedly step
into a hole or catch my foot on one of
these trailing vines I will pitch ahead too
fast and we'll both fall into the drink.”

“Q dear’’ said Marjorie.

“Yes, that’s me’’ said Nelson.

%0, you know that isn’t what I meant.” |

“Yes, I know, but really now, you will
have to hold on to me so that we keep
our balance together or we’ll never get
across without tipping over.”

She slipped one arm over his shoulder
cautiously and leaned a little nearer. As
he step into the water, pretending
that he had stepped into a hole he stum-
bled a little. The arm slid round his neck
and held on tightly. Before he reached
the centre of the muskeg he caught his
foot and lurched forward suddenly. Both
arms went round his neck and clutched
him in fear of the water for it was getting
deeper.

“That’s better,”” he said, ‘“you’re
learning.”’

“Bah, what nonsense you talk,” she
said, “I believe you did that on purpose.”

He stopped and laughed till the sit-
uation became precarious. ‘‘See here you
mustn’t make me laugh any more or I'll
drop you sure,” he said, from here on the
bottom is bad and the water is deeper.
If I stumble between here and the bank
there will be no joke about it. It will be
you and me in the drink. I had to have
you trained for the bad going before we
reached it. Here goes; hold on, now.”

She held close, her head beside his. A
soft, little silken curl strayed across his
temple. Almost before he knew it he had
kissed her. “T couldn’t help it,”” he said
in_a voice that was new to, her. The
raillery was all gone out of it. | His whole
soul was in it. She said nothing but he
felt her arms draw a trifle closer. When
he reached the bank, before setting her
down he said: “Marjorie, if I homestead
out here will you live in my shack?”’

shack in the country.’
“We'll ask Hunt and Nelson to the
wedding and those cowboys at the ranch
who started me out on this straight trail.”

g

“You told me you were a mind
reader ?”

“So I am,” replie« th- professor.
“Well, why do you hesitate? Why

“I'm searching for it!”

The Cynic: 1 thought you had a far-

across the muskeg without getting my

R, AR feet wet. DIl cross right at the house and

require clear
nerves, as well as those in poor
health or of delicate digestive powers,
it is the ideal beverage.

Montreal, Can.

BAKER’S
Breakfast
COCOA

e _
weterBaisTfscio

For all those whcse occupations
eads and steady

Trade-mark on Every Package
Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780
Dorchester, Mass.
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“Yes, and we’ll make it the prettiest |
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away look in your eyes”

While you wait—five,
ten,or fifteen minutes—the
natural digestive processes
of Benger's Food are
working.

You can regulate this Food
in preparation, so as .0 give the
enfeebled stomach, at first almost

complete rest ; and you can in-

crease, day by day, as health

becomes restored, the amount of

work left for it to do.

is thus adjustable to individual §
cases, an advantage that belongs }

to no other food.

aged persons enjoy it.

Every householder should poscess <
. L‘

a copy of “Benger's Food, and How to

Use It—For Infants, Invilids, and
the Aged.” Post Free from: —

BENGER’S FOOD, LIMITED b

OtterWorks,Manchester,Enghn(‘ N

Benger's Food is sold in Tins

__ by Druggists, elc. everywhere,
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] It forms with
milk a dainty and delicious cream.
Infants thrive on it, delicate and
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