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hfash themI I l
This chilly weather nobody likes
a cold dinner-everyone likes
a hot, savoury hash made the % e
Edwards' Soup way. This is how to do it

First empty Edwards' Soup inta a saucepan ; let it bail thorongblt
for half-an-hour (give it plenty of time), pour the soup over the COUd
Fi"c of mat md vegetable;- warm up together and--dish up anid

cnjoy.F. -Cook cough fort second hclping ail rouatd.

Bu: you MUSrgive dem Aalf-an-hour-woriA it_

Eclwards' Soup (Tomato variety) makes a grand, rich
soup. Edwards' Soup (White variety) is splendid for
Irish SCews. 0f ail wholesale and meail Grocers. cic.

jmag
21W isU« t ip.

To be had from Wholesale and Retail Grocers Everywbere,
W. H. ESCOTT & CO, LIMITED, WINNIPEG

Representatives fcr Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

Investigating, on a "Wailoper»
Written for The Western Home Monthly by- Bonnycasqtle Dale. Photographe

by the Author and Others

EEL forced ta ,cal aur stewmner the
above. Really she ought ta be
ashamed of herseif. Here we are,

Oh, herSalte er:Žw and the cap"ai bold of

just thirty
bas beenà
once, bent

tue na inupe.-

days off the ways and site
agronnd four times, ashore
ber shaft by bucking toc,

"Anehor, watch, a.hoy,"1 sang Out the
laughing lad, and 'William Henry eamne
rolling back and they lifted the mud.
hook., One bell, -and the wheel.- gives a
kick, and Wattý says, sticking bis head
up out of the hatch like a marine jack-
in-the-box, "Can't be dope, Bir; there's
not enaugh coal to get to Union Bay Il
and bobs dawn. I ring again, andi we
repeat the performance. Then I say:
"To the dock for a little coal," and ail
goes as merry as a marriage bell. 1 re-
gret ta state that William Henry and
W'atts, with immense feeling, went at
once ta write to the sister with the
mucb-broken-arm kidi and the poor un-
stable mother, and when tbey re-
turned - after dark- William Henry
was s0 full of a son's lave or something
else titat lie crosseti the gangplank on
bis hands and kn-es - and Watts -I
think lie fear'ed for that arrn, calmly lay
down an the wharf andi slept comfort.
ably there ail night.

."Ding-a-ling," and off we go the next
morning at flfteen miles-or less-an
bour. Do you know there are saine-of
the most wonderful oarsmen out 'here?
They must bie record breakers. One fel-
low kept even with us to the harbor's
mouth, andti ten cnt acrose our bows.
Fritz said hie got on thewindward ta,
slielter ns fromn the sea. Yes, it was
rolling, and wve played a sort of eccen-
trie marine roeking horse gaine for ten

'Aki Mord'. Japanese freight and Passenger steamer

h ard, shifted lier deckhouses in ber in-
sane rolling, pitched one dingy off andi
lost it entirely. Watts, the engineer,
you will remember, says it would bie
well if I bought him a suit patideti just
as the foothallers have, for he neyer can
tell just when or where she will throw
him. William Henry, aur noble fire-
man-pardon me, I can always sînootm
ljis feathers when 1 eall him "assistant
enginer"-says hie "is ail over bumps
andi blacks andi blues." He hybt
corne forward now. j hybt

"ighit I be after asking you," say sWatts-be speaks Irish, has an Englisit
naine andi dresses like a Dutciman-
"for a sinaîl advanee; nie sister's boy
lias broken bis arruin, sir. Thank you,
sir," andi off hie waddles.

"That boy's got more arms than ai
centipede, " hispered Fritz; "tliat's the
fifth- arm he's broken in a year.e"

"I'd like to senti a wee bit of rnoneyj
to nie mother," faltered W~illiiým Henr,%.-Shie lives down in l3rernerton andi beiýs
ail alone." I gav-e hM an advance and
lie pulleti bis ragged lock and tunibied
aft. It wasn't far to tumible, as w-e
are only thirty feet overall,ý but shie
thirew him once beforo lie got there,
even if shie is at anchior. Ohi! thie Terra
Nov'a is no slouch.liii l voit.

"S1ýerve lii riglit," said Frýi-,. "Tha~t
mother of bis is a dand y traveller.
Bremerton flow, Vancowvr lime bef ore,
San Francisco tiloe before Iliat-
Spokane,. Seattle, Everest, Port Town s-
end - hold mie, it iiakes nie dizzy lu
thlink o, f lier iuit tiig about h!,otibis."

miles of it. She itever really one
turned counpletely over-but the things
sheu did to us. I will sell ber the
moment 1 get back from this trip.
Weli, we finally got to the Bay and pic-
tureti a Japanese passenger vessel-the
Aki M.%aru-as slie slid gently up ta the
bunkers. W'e got our coal, and off for
the fishing in the CuIf. We were

:foiot wat('rliij on the 'Titan,' around the m or'd
Hohi. freigbt liuvri-the blue funnel lir -
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