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February,

| MILK AT NIGHT IS BAD FOR YOU!

For three hours or so (during its digestion) it puts a
severe tax on your digestive organs—disturbs sleep and
impairs your night’s rest.

Before retiring—nothing is so rest-giving, nutritious and
tasty as ‘“ BOVRIL”—in the form of sandwiches — or as
bouillon. Try and note the difference.
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PUBLIC NOTICE.

The StrathconaTannery of Strathcona, Alta.

Has been doing business at the old stand for 11 years and is better pre-
pared than ever before to give satisfaction.

We tan Yellow Latigoe, Lace Leather, Shoe Pack,
er; also robes and furs of all kinds.

We guarantee good work if your hides are in good condition,
sgnd bad hides for it will not pay you and we do not care
them.

When the weather is too mild for a fresh hide to freeze, be
salt it well before shipping to guarantee its keening.

It requires 15 to 20 pounds of salt to keep a hide
warm weather.

When sending hides, do not forget to put on a tag that will not be
torn off too easily, and be sure to put your name on it, also what you
wish done with it, or if it is for sale, and write at the same time.

You cannot be too careful if you do not want your hides to g0 astray.

W. H. BEDARD, Prop., Strathcona, Alta.
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO
. CAPITAL, - $10,000,000 REST, - $5,000,000

BRANCHES IN THE CANADIAN WEST:

BAWLF, Alta,

W. H. Harrison, Manager
BRANDON, Man,

A. Maybee, Manager
CALGARY, Alta.

C. W. Rowley, Manager
CANORA, Svsk.

G. G. Bourne, Manager
CARMAN, Man,

D. McLennan, Manager
CLAKESHOLM, Alta.

W. A. Cornwall, Manager
CROSSFIELD, Alta.

MACLEOD, Alta.

H. M. Stewart Manager
MEDICINE HAT, Alta.

F. L. Crawford, Manager
MELFORT, Sask.

E. R. Jarvis, Manager
MOOSE JAW, Sask.

E. M. Saunders, Manager
MOOSOMIN, Sask.

D. I. Forbes, Manager
NANTON, Alta.

C. F. A. Gregory, Manager
NEEPAWA, Man.

C. Ballard, Manager
NORTH BATTLEFORD, Sask.

A. S. Houston, Manager
PINCHER CREEK, Alta.

W. G. Lynch, Manager
PONOKA, Alta,

E. A. Fox, Manager
PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE, Man,

lgames Cameron, Manager
DAUPHIN, Man.

D. H. Downie, Manager
DRINKWATER, Sask.

H. H. Lowe, Manager
DURBAN, Man,

W. E. D. Farmer, Manager
EDMONTON, Alta.

B. E. WALKER, President ALFX. LAIRD, General Manager
A. H, IRELAND, Superintendent of Branches
ONE HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-FOUR BRANCHES IN CANADA,
- THE UNITED STATES AND ENGLAND :

T. M. Turnbull, Manager A. I,. Hamilt~n, Manager
ELGIN, Man. PRINCE ALBERT. Sask.
H. B. Haines, Manager » C. D. Nevill, Manager
ELKHORN, Man, RADISSON, Sask.
R. H. Brotherhood, Manager C. Dickinson, Manager
GILBERT PLAINS, Man. RED DEER, Alta.
E. J. Meek. Manager D. M, Sanson, Manager
GLEICHEN, Alta. REGINA, Sask,
W. R, McKie, Manager H F. Mytton, Manager
| GRANDVIEW, Man, SASKATOON. Sask.
B A. B. Stennett, Manager W. P. Kirkpatrick, Manager
! i HARDISTY, Alta. STAVELY, Sask.
s I.. A. S. Dack, Manager Thos. Andrews, Manager
I i HIGH RIVER, Alta. STONY PLAIN. Alta,
It C. R W. Pooley, Manager C. S. Freeman, Manager
! HUMBOILDT, Sask. STRATHCONA, Alta.
Ha g F. C. Wright, Manager G. W. Marriott, Manager
Y M INNISFAIIL, Alta. SWAN RIVER, Man,
4 ) H. I,. Edmonds, Manager F. J. Macoun, Manager
g0 INNISFREE, Alta, TREHERNE, Man.
gk W. P. Perkins, Manager J. S. Mur ro, Manager
VR KAMSACK, Sask. VEGREVILLE, Alta.
i G. G. Bourné, Manager W. P. Perkins, Manager
ik KENVILLE, Man. VERMILION, Alta.
it d F. J. Macoun, Manager A. C. Brown, Manager
e KINISTINO, Sask. VONDA, Sask.
‘ K. R. Jarvis, Manager J. C. Kennedy, Manager
i 4 LANGHAM Sask, WADENA, Sask.
i W. J. Savage, Manager A. L. Jensen, Manager
gRis | LLANIGAN, Sask, WATSON, Sask.
¥ M W. H. Green, Manager W. E. D. Farmer, Manager
j' - ILASHB URN, Sask. WETASKIWIN, Alta.
4 ,,“ i S. M. Daly, Manager H. I Millar, Manager
ji i LEAVINGS, Alta. WEYBURN, Sask.
i i i Thos. Andrews, Manager J. D. Bell, Manager
e _‘ LETHBRIDGE, Alta. WINNIPEG, Man,
1 ;s S. M. K. Nourse, Manager John Aird, Manager
J C. GINSTER, Sask, YELLOWGRASS, Sask,
f " LLOYDM. Daly, Manager C. Hensley, Manager
4 ‘z 4 ik
: ’
il FARMERS' BANKING
IR Every facility for Farmers’ Banking. Notes discounted, sales notes collected.
i i Deposits may be made and withdrawn by niail. Every attention
i paid to out-of-town accounts,
‘ A SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT EVERY BRANCH
K Deposits of $1 and upwards received and interest allowed at current rates 76
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risen, Ezra got up from his bed
where he had been lying dressed, and
stole downstairs and out at the back
door. He went softly round the
house te Jane Ann’s window, and
listened there. She was brgathinq
regularly, and at the sound his own
breath came again. Then he stepped
along the path across the orchard to
his shed, and got out the spade and
wheelbarrow. In a rich corner of the
garden he set the barrow down, and
began pulling v his early corn.
When a spot was clear, he set his
spade into the good rich earth, and
heaped his barrow with it. For the
first time in years he felt the joy of
living. He was doing something far
from his accustomed groove, and it
brought the scent and echo of a byv-
gone youth, when even common
things were half unproven. Some
slight peril attended his way, for if
Jane Ann should, for any reason,
seek him in his chamber, she would
not rest until she found him. With
the fatalism of the hunted, he knew
Jane Ann would prove invincible.

But he piled his barrow high, stuck
went

his spade -into the earth, and

toil, it was all done. The rich earth
was shovelled upon the grave ang
banked there evenly. Capn Penfield
would have his pinks.

Then Ezra sat down upon the
wheelbarrow and meditated, His
thoughts flowed in a tranquility like
that about him. Suddenly it seemed
to h.m a good and kindly world,
though a certain friendliness had gone
out of it.  Yet at that moment he
could not believe it had gone at all;
some strange, satisfying memory of
it stayed and Luilt desire into hope.
And when the dawn was chill about
him, he went down the hill again,
put his wheelbarrow away, and stole
safely up to bed.

He was late at breakfast, and
Jane Ann looked keenly at him,
“Mercy, father!” said she, “you

goin’ to be sick. You’re kinder fever-
ish. How do you feel?”

“Same as usual, T guess.”

“Well, you better keep pretty
close,” said Jane Ann, pouring his
tea, and thinking of Angeline Pratt.
“This sun’s hot enough for the mid-
dle of summer.”

Ezra set down his saucer with a

wheeling away out 8f the yard and
un the hill. No one was abroad.
Only the moon and he were awake in
the Juné splendor. The intermittent
creaking of his wheelbarrow made
alarming clamor in the air, out of all
proportion to its loudness. It was a
steep pull to the little graveyard on
tlie hill, and twice he stopped to
breathe and mop his dripping face.
Confidence returned to him in the
deeper stillness there, and when he
set down his barrow by the side of
Cap’n Penfield’s grave he was a reso-
lute man. In some mysterious way
he felt companioned by the friendly
dead.

him. She
by him still.
spading up

seemed to be standin~

So he fell to and began
the turf where
him

and kept

brought

little wind sprang up
cool at his task: Tt
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so, presently, in a heat of friendlv

His wife had always stood by |

: Martha |
Penfield meant to set the pinks. A |

him the |

scent of the locusts on the hill, and |
he thought of their dewy clusters .s
he worked, and the honey he had
sucked from them:  when lte was a
boy. He whistled a little, a minor
psalm tune, befitting the place: and

l

The Entire P“amily.

trembling hand. He could not look
at her, but his voice rang stoutly:
S lim goin’ up to the buryin’ ground.
“I ain’t finished up.”

“Well,” said Jane Ann, tentatively,
and he was safe. :

Wh the Widow Penfield came
toiling up the slope with her basket
ot roots, Ezra was mowing the grass
on his own lot. He gave her a
friendly nod, and she set her basket

down at the side ot the grave. At
the same instant ghe gave one in-
clusive glance at his work of the

night. before, and came toward him,

both  hands outstretched and tears
upon her !

«« ’ 09 .

Oh, you good creatur’!” said she.
I never sce anything like that—

never in ™y born days!”

Ezra held her hands for a moment,
and then dropped them because he
hardly knew._what else- to do.

- “There, there!” said He. huskily,
you go set out your pinks.”

The widow went, wiping her eves
with the back of a capable hand, and
l"/‘z':x_ mowing his grass, felt a oreat
sottness for all created things. It
was very pleasant to know she was
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