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Boreas, Peace-Maker. .

By Juliet Wilbor Tompkins

RS, Franklin Jarvis
started for California
equipped  with a
) small trunk, a large
satchel, a hand-bag,
and a baby. Her
husband saw her off.
Mrs. Colter Jarvis,
by a coincidence, took
train, her equipment consist-

he same
: of twelve trunks, five servants, a

and a private car. Her husband
B?slc))y’saw herp off. The two men came
face to face on the platform afterward
and nodded curtly, with a show af pre-
occupied indifference. Mr. Colter Jar-
vis stepped into his brougham and shut

the -door sharply.
«Confounded prig,” he muttered - to

himself. :

Mr. Franklin Jarvis swung upon 2
trolley-car that was piercing the con-
gested traffic in clumsy jerks and stood
in the huddle on the platform, jostled
and trodden; but his frown was not

from physical discomfort.

«poor old Colt!” he murmured. “T
9

wish—

Mrs Franklin ~Jarvis took out a
stuffed elephant)for little Franklin, who
fell on it with a rapture that endeared
him to the entire car, found a novel
and a bottle of lavender salts for her-
gelf, tucked her feet up on the opposite
seat and wondered if her husband had
reached his office yet. Practically the
same thing happened in the private
car just behind, except that Mrs. Colter
Jarvis’s book and bottle were French,
end that little Carlotta took the pro-
flered doll with a bored stare,
presently letting it slip head down to
the floor.

Neither woman left the car that day,
go they did 'mot -discover each other.
The next morning Mrs. Franklin, bags
and  baby, was transferred across
Chicago in a Parmelée ’bus, with some
kindly assistance from fellow-travellers,
while Mrs. Colter’s car was switched
and shunted about till it joined the
same out-going train.

Late in the afternoon a half-hour’s
stop made Mrs. Franklin glance wist-
fully from the sleeping baby on the
opposite seat to the platform where
her fellow-passengers were securing
exercise. Three of Franklin’s new
slaves instantly volunteered to “keep
an eye” on him, so presently Mrs.
Franklin stepped  into the fresh air,
walked briskly toward the engine, then
back the length of the train. As she
turned at the end, Mrs. Colter opened
the rear door of her private car and
came to the brass railing of her private
platform. The eyes of the two mcc
and, after the shock of surprise, hard-
ened to the double bitterness of women
who have taken up their husbands’
quarrel. Mrs. Colter’s gaze shifted
coldly to the dull-gray sky-line, and
Mrs. Franklin walked quickly on, to
finish her exercise in the other direction.
Years of intimate friendship cannot be
shrugged down lightly.  Mrs Frankline
Jarvis knew—passionately—that her
husband had been in the right in that
whole miserable affair, and Mrs.
Colter quite as ~passionately justified
her husband, and so the friendship had
had to go. But the year of estrange-
ment had mnot brought indifference.
Mrs. Franklin came back to the car
with fixed. grave lips.

Meanwhile little Franklin had awak-
ened, to find a smiling, white-bearded
stranger on guard. As the baby showed
puckering symptoms of anxiety about
his mother, the stranger held ont a
wrinkled forefinger and sugeested that
they “go find her,” an invitation that
was eagerly accepted. Franklin led the

finger, he lurched bravely across the
intervening platforms, ‘put his arms
about and kissed her moistly on the
mouth.
"not at all displeased.
down side by side on a porter’s stool.
Franklin giggled and Carlotta imitated

him. He made a face and ghe followed
suit. “Boomm!” said Franklin.
“Boo-0-om!” said Carlotta. The affair
was progressing famously.  But just

then Mrs. Colter Jarvis, turning back
into the car, saw Carlotta’s nest empty
and Suzzane deep in gonversation with
a brakeman outside.
riedly through her domain, then came
out on the forward platform with a
sigh of relief.
Mrs. Franklin Jarvis appeared on her
side. At first neither recognized the
other’s baby, and so they were smiling
at the picture when their eyes met.
The smiles froze.

holding out her
Franklin,” said Mrs Franklin from her

side.
the young woman felt that she had

claims.
and protested.

| less in a sea of white.

way down the aisle, the forefinger held

in a hot grasp, and paused inquiringly |

At the !

at the open door in the rear.
same instant a little girl with one cheek
flushied, as though she had been sleep-

ing on it appeared in the opposite
dn R The two stared at each other
with rapt interest, and Franklin loved

ber ou the spot.  Dropping the fore-

R R

s ridiculous one. The
flushed. Then Mrs. Colter firmly dis-
entangled Carlotta and bore her off,
wailing, while Franklin, disdaining fore-
fingers, led the way back with some-
thing of a swagger.

to lead, the wind took on an icy cold-
ness, and the rumors of heavy snows
ahead seemed only too probable. Soon
the flakes -were whirling against the
windows.
Mrs Franklin took the baby and the
elephant into the dining-car at moon
and allowed little Franklin unwonted
indulgences in the matter of quantity,
eating an unusually hearty luncheon
herself.
shortly after, as they were to pick up
another toward dinner-time.

magic rapidity, as they plunged nearer

its centre.
lays, followed by short advances.

darkness came 3
dining-car had been stalled somewhere

graham wafers from her bag, and on

Carlotta looked surprised but
The two sat

She passed hur-

At the same moment

“Come, Carlotta,” said Mrs. Colter,
hand; and “Come,

The boy would have gone, but
She clung tightly to his heck

It was an undignified situation, even
two women

The next day the gray sky turned

With a vague foreboding,

The diner was dropped off

The storm seemed to increase with

There began to be long de-
With
the rumor that the

and would not be reached until late
in the night. Mrs. Franklin stayed her-
self and the untroubled Franklin with

that they went to bed. Mrs. Colter,
just behind, sat down to the usual five
exquisitely cooked courses, sighing at
the mischance that had forced her to
cross without eompany. “Travelling is
a frightful bore,” she mused, discontent-
edly, though she would not admit the
cause of her restlessness. Mrs Frank-
lin .was nothing to her! After dinner
<he drew a lounging-chair up to the low
licht in her little sitting-room and read
inattentively until ten, when she went
to her:wide, luxurious bed.

Morning found the train lying motion-
¥The officials
kept out of the way of questions as
much as possible. Train-hands had set
out for the nearest station to get pro-
visions, and mightibe back any moment.
They were doing all they could. Mrs.
Franklin fed her son on the five remain-

ing graham wafers, prolonging them
with sips of water, and deftly diverting

his generous impulses to share with the |

elephant.
Mrs. Colter’s chef sent in profuse
apologies for serving condensed milk

with the coffee: the morning supply of
cream was still ahead of them. some-
where in the storm. Then the con-
ductor begged a word with her, and
entered - howed with apology.  The
passengers were in great discomfort for,
lack of food; his foraging party had not
1eturned; would she, very generously—
the company would, of course, fully—"

“Nothing to eat since yesterday—
how dreadful!” exclaimed Mrs.” Colter,
and gave liberal orders. Presently|the
conductor paused in each car and ntide

| a little speech about the generosity of

EWING’S_

—the “Pure-Bred” Seeds

There are ‘‘pure-breds’” and‘‘ scrubs’’ in seeds as well
as in stock. When you breed “‘pure-bred’’ stock you raise
fine, profitable animals—when you breed ‘‘scrubs’’ you get
scrubs, and nothing more. ,

Scrub seeds are generally cheap to buy, but always
most expensiye to plant, for “‘gcrubby’’ crops don’t pay for
land and work, let alone fertilizer and seeds. ; ;

Ewing’s Seeds are pure-bred. They are grown from
selected plants, the strongest, healthiest, most perfect of
their kind, Naturally they reproduce splendid crops of the
same uniformly high quality. s : :

Ewing’s Seeds instead of the doubtful kind will often :
mean double the crop. If your dealer doésn’t kiep:& wing'sy 48

Luy from us direct. o
Write for our big Illustrated Catatogudi

interesting and free. :
Wm. Ewing & Co., Seedsmen, MecGill St.;

SEED
Farmers of Western
~ Canada

You want to getrall you can realize out of your , n, but the only way to do so lz
an

by shipping it in carloads to Fort William or Port Arthur and having it looked after
sold for your account by a first class grain commission house, acting as your agent.

We are an old-established. independent and reliable commission well-kno
over all Canada, and we possess unsur[é facilities for so handling Wheat, Oate
Barley and Flax for farmers who rise to the ambition of shipping their own , BN

we are prep: 0

handle to the best advantage ‘for our customers n_en
us. We make . liberal advances against railroad car shipping bills immediately
ceive the same, and make prompt returns atter salesare made. We are not
ers, and do not buy your grain on our own account, and we always furnish our

ers with the name and ad ‘of the buyer we sell to.

Owing to the influence of the elevator interests in the Winnipeg Grain Exchange,
the commission rates for handling grain have recen been suspend t an in
dent, commussion firm, which does not buy grain at a handsome margin of profit, must
make some definite charge for the services it renders, We, therefore, to charge
1c. per bush, on Wheat and Flax, ¥%c, per bush. on Barley and )c. per . on Oats. -

We solicit a continuance and increase in the patronage we have for man

ceived, and we invite you to write us for market prospec! shi instructio! m
our “ Way of doing busﬂxess," and you will be sure to ta.iu'n advp&nhn and nhn-

thereby. :

Thompson, Sons & Co.

Winnipeg, Cll\&d‘.

700-703D Grain Exchange

Mining and Metallurgy .
Chemistry and. Mineralogy
Mineralogy and Geofogy”
Chemical Engineering
Civil Engineering -
Mechanical Engineering
Electrical Engineering
Biology and Public Health
Power Development

" School of Mining
A COLLEGE OF APPLIED SCIENCE

Affiliated to Queen’s University.

KINGSTON, ONT.

For Calendar of the hool and further
information, apply to the Secretary, School
of Mining, Kingston Ont.

Anti-Trust Prices Freist Prepaid

on FARM and TOWN
Telephones and Switchboards

Poles, Wire, Brackets, Insulators, Tools, Lightnin Arresters, Ground
_ Rods, Batteries, Insulated Wire, and everything necessary.

for our experts’ letters of advice, drawings, explain=
8/ No CHARGE ations, instructions, telling youinany ":. 40n=
technical, just how to build, own and operate your rural, town or long distance
lines in a good but economical way and at a profit, thereby getting your own tele-

phone free. @
We are the largest, exclusive and the only bona-fide Independent Te
and Switchboard makers in or Orelty n. " i Mot
Our Telephones are ext¢nsively used in Canada, England, France and by the
U. 8. Government,
Our great illustrated book on the Telephone sent Free to ?yone writing us about

any new Telephone lines or systems being talked of or organize
We have a splendid Y king proposition for ‘_bod agents.

Tne Dominion Telephone Mfg Co., Ltd. Dept. I, Waterford, Ont., Canada. j

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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