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It 1s simply surprising
how many new friends Blue
Ribbon Tea makes every
day.

Once Blue Ribbon is

used 1t 1s always used.

That is a rule that hardly

ever varies.

There are reasons for it.

"One 1s that Blue Ribbon

Tea 1s REALLY GOOD

tea.

#

It satisfies and delights
all who taste it. And it 1s

guaranteed. [~

The Home Tea of
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A POUND LASTS LONGER

If you are not fully
satisfied with Blue Rib-
bon Tea take back the
balance of the packetand

your grocer wi'l refund
your money.

BLUE RIBBON, LIMITED

WINNIPEG, MAN.
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Your Homes
Attractions

Put a Sherlock-Manning
~ Piano in your home and

insure years of delight for
yourself and every mem-
ber of your family. Its
appearance will please
your sense of beauty, and
its rich, sweet tone will
satisfy your musical in-
stinct. The

Sherlock-Manning
Piano

is fully guaranteed for
ten years. Every detail
represents the highest
present-day attainment in
piano - building.  Thus
you are assured of lasting
service.

Let us send you catalogue
showing the different
styles. o

Sherlock,-—

Janning

Piano and Organ Co.

London, Canada
No Street Address Necessary

Expert Watch Repairing

If your watch gives you
trouble pack it in a box
send to us. We will look
it over and estimate the
cost of repairs by return
mail. If not satisfactory
we will return watch as it
was at our expense, If sat-
isfactory, and we repair
your watch, we are absou-
lutely responsible for our .
work for one year, barring
accidents.

We have developed the largest

watch repair business in Canada

in seven years. There must be a

reason. We do not experiment.
We repair.

D. E. Black

Mfg. jeweller and Optician
116a 8th Ave, East, Calgary, Alta.
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THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of the Western Home Monthly is $1 per annum to any address in-Canada, or British
Isles. The subscription price to forcigu countries is $1,50 & year. and within the City of Winnipeg limits and in the

United States $1.26 a year*

REMITTANCES of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more it would be

well to send by registered letter or Money Order

Pos‘r'mn STAMPS will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts or a dollar, and in-any amount when it
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A Chat wi

We Hasten to thank our readers for
the many letters of congratulation on
our June issue. The extra expense and
effort devoted to our Coronation number
was more than compensated for when
we realized that we had succeeded in
satisfying the literary cravings of the
most exacting.© We only trust that this

our Readers.

—our exhibition number—will be as
favorably received. »
Summer is a° very busy season for
most of our readers but even while in
the midst of work preparatory to the
harvest, many opportunities are afford-
ed our friends of saying a good word for
the Western Home Monthly. Some of

.

- To the Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

buyers of space. We spend ofir money only

.M

The Splendid Appreciation of a Large Advertiser Who
Expends Annually $100,000 in Advertising

Gentlemen—You may be assured that during our advertising scason THE
WESTERN HOME MONTHLY will have its share to the maximum of our
appropriation. It might be of interest to you to know that you are getting more space
than any other three publications, and we flatter ourselves that we are pretty close
where it pays us best. / |~

THE AMERICAN COLLEGE OF DRESSMAKING. -
. Stelle, President.)

Kansas City, Mo., May 8th, 1911
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Cause ill-health and big

BAD TEETH

More-

over, without good teeth your appearance is
such that if you would see yourselves as others
see you, neither fear, time nor expense would

prevent your having new ones.

High-class dentistry in all its forms at the

New Method Dental Parlors

317 Portage Avenue, Opposite Eaton’s
Office Open Evenings, 7 to 9

doctors' bills.
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your neighbors may be recent arrivals
in the Great West and they would ap-
preciate your courtesy in drawing their
attention to a magazine which they
could really enjoy reading. We obtain
the greater part of our circulation
through the recommendations of our
readers and this is why we emphasize
the importance of any little thoughtful-
ness which you may care to exercise on
our behalf... This idea of getting sub-
scribers for us is by no means a one-
sided proposition. Every new subscriber
means a step in the advancement of the
magazine and those of our readers who
have been on our mailing list for any
length of time will readily concede that
we are constantly adding new features
and making the Western Home Monthly
more and more attractive. ‘

When you come to Winnipeg for fair,
don’t forget to look us up and renew
your subscription. The majority of our
readers renew promptly and it might be
remarked that a renewal is the surest
sign to the publisher that the periodical
is appreciated. The address tag on the
cover always shows to what date your
subscription is paid so that, as a matter
of fact, it is quite unnecessary for us to
write and tell you when to renew. :By
taking an active interest in your sub-
scription and promptly renewing when
the time comes, you save us a great d"o:ll‘
of trouble and in addition ensure :for
yourself uninterrug)ted receipt of the
magazine. Some of our readers, who on
failing to renew, have been cut off our
list, have expressed surprise at-our high-
handed attitude. A magazine, how-
¢ver, should be paid for the same as
anything else and while some publishers
are philanthropic enough to take lons
chances in this respect, we cannot, and ’
only guarantee continuous receipt of the
Western Home Monthly to those whase
subscriptions are ]lmid in advancé.

It. is no unusual thing for us to re-
ceive by a single mail, twenty or thirty
letters, expressive of the gratification of
our - subscribers. We appreciate these
kind missives and are especially well
pleased - with the knowledge that our:
readers really have the interests of the
W.H.M. at heart. We are going to
further encroach on your nature:
and solicit your help to further add to
our circulation. As you are Y"Obcbly ;
aware the Western Home Monthly
enters an enormous number of homes
every month. ‘Having regard to Western
conditions, this is very gratifying but
we are not satisfied. We want an even
bigger circulation and believe that you
can be of material assistance to us in
achieving “this ' object. Suppose, for in-
stance, that each of our present readers

=4

‘ducceeded in getting us just one new

subscriber—surely a very simple thin
our circulation’ would double—in order
words our figures would jump to gver
75,000. Suppose you try this. The ma-
jority of .our readers live in . well-set-
tled districts and we believe that many
of their friends and neighbors wauld
gladly subscribe to the Western Home
Monthly if they saw a copy-so that we
are not asking you to do any hard can- -
vassing work for us—simply ‘to show
the magazine to your a uaintances.
Again, you may have some riends in a
distant “part of the country who might
be interested in our publication. Just
send us their names and addresses and
we will mail them sample copies. We
know that the W.H.M. has only to be
seen to be appreciated and the sending
of a sample copy usually means a year's
subscription by return mail. With very .
little effort we should have a circulation
of 100,000 in a short time. Let us deter-
mine that this becomes an accomplished

fact.

Was it Possible ?

A minister who was waiting for &
train was beguiling the time by talking

| to a half-witted boy.

“] say, Jamie,” said the minister,
“were you ever at school ?”

“Yes, sir, sure enough.”

«And who had the honor. to be your
schoolmaster ?”

“Maister Black, sir,” replied Jamie.

“How strange! Why, Mr Black was
my schoolmaster also.”

For a moment Jamie was silent, then
said, looking straight at the minister;
“Mon. who'd ha’ thocht old Black: coul

ha’ turned oot twa like us?”’ :
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500 FOLIOS or MUSIC GIVEN AWAY

W'mnipeg, July, 191:.

AISOLUTELY FREE -

E have . limited number of dandy Music Folios we are going to give away to out-of—town people POSITIVELY
FREE. You don’t need to send us a cent either now-or later on ; and you can have your choice of a Song,
Instrumental or Instruction Folio, whxch includes our most popular books and best sellers, picked right from

- our big and up-to-date stock.

The Song Folio---135 Songs

Contains one hundred and thirty-five of the old, familiar
and favorite songs which seem to be in themselves a part of the
old home life. The varied contents including songs of sacred,
sentimental, humorous, plantation, pathetic and patriotic
character, include every really ‘‘popular’ home song, and the

folio is one which cannot be spared in any home.

All You Have to do to get Either
Book :

Listen ! Send us the names of three homes you know are thinking of pur-
chasing a Piano or Player-Pmno now or in the near future. Or, the homes
who would like a brand new Piano in exchange for their old one. . Let us
have these names as soon as you find out the right information and we will
‘send you your choice of eithiar of the folios mentioned above. Of course
you must not send us more than one name from one home. After we
receive the fiames we will tell them how they can secure the most perfect
Piano or Player-Piano made the world over—the celebrated Heintzman &
Co. instrument and on easy pagments Write us the names to-day or just
as soon as Xrou can find the right parties. ‘We will expect to hear from you
soon. Address Dept. W.

~J. J. H. McLEAN & CO. LTD

329 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Man.

Instruction and Instrumental Folio
It ‘has been the aim of the author of this book to produce

something that will interest the pupil, since it'is recognized

nowadays by competent educators everywhere that good work
can best be secured from the learner by causing him to like the
task set before him. Exercises, studies and pieces make this a
dandy book. 88 interesting pages of music.

CUT OUT AND MAIIL, EARLY

J. J. H. McLean & Co., Limited

Dept. W, 329 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Man.

. Gentlemen—Below I have written the names of three people whom I beieve are
eondﬂm; the purchase of a piano in the near future.

1 Name........iiiiiiiniiineneeeennnnionseenannnnns g, 8 o R

Write Names and Addresses Plainly.

South Fort George Booming |

Number of Lots for Sale Dwindling Down Fast---Present Prices Cannot

Long Prevail---Sure to be a Rise---The Man Who Desires
to Make Big Money Should Invest Now .

A Little Over a Year Ago This Town Was
Begun—To-day It Has:

About 1,000 inhabitants; and by the end of the year it will have 2,000, and
the day is coming when it will have 30,000,

A live Board of Trade.

Three Chartered Banks, and several others have purchased sites.

Post Office, Schools, Newspapers, Hotels, Three General Stores.

Two Steamship Lines—The Fort George Lumber and Navigation Co., and
the British Columbia Express Co.

Docks and Warehouses.

TelephonenS§stem, and Lighting and Waterworks Systems are belng
installed, .

Ferry across Fraser River to Fort George Market Gardens,

British Capital—A number of large capitalists, including Lord Dunsmore,
have visited South Fort George and invested heavily.

Winnipeg Capital—Among the well known Winnipeg men who have
visited here are N. T. McMillan, A. J. Adamson, J. D. McArthur,
Dr. McLellan, Hugo Ross, and others.

AND COMING ARE more Docks, more Business Houses, more Industries,

- and Rallroads, with their Terminal and Divisional Equipment,

including shops, offices, warehouses. freight sheds, together with an
enlarged population of high wage-earners.

South Fort George has a great, undeveloped, inexhaustible virgin field for
you to cultivate.

It is overflowing with opportunities, it has every advantage; it has every
requirement.

°It has a glorious future before it. Nature and man have conspired together

to make it in all respects the most important Distributing Centre in
British Columbia.

Don’t Wait to see. It will then be too late. The wise investor is the
man who can foresee and whose Reason.is his proof.

Remember These Facts:

Fort George is the geographical and strategic comm 1
" Cg':;t.mlg ritish Columbia. g <l eatre of
ort George is at present the suppl int for the whole of
roBritish Columbla. it whole of Central
ort George is.at the junction of three mighty waterways which
navigable for hundrezis of miles north, soutgh zast and wzstw e
Fort George is the headquarters for three lines of steamboats plying on
. thes& watgrs at the present time.
ort George is the terminus or on the line of all railroads building
and projected in Central British Columbia, S
Fort George is the gateway to the great Cariboo and Yukon minin g
districts.
Fort George is the gateway to—
Fraser River Valley.

Valley of North and South Forks of
the Fraser River.
Nechaco Valley.

SN L R

Ootsa Lake district.
< Blackwater district.
Bulkley Valley.
gﬁace River Valley.
" o eena orchard district.
Stuart and Salmon River districts Great timber resources of East Slope of

Babine Lake district.
Francois Lake dlstnct %;?:StesRange and ‘Weat Elops af

8. Fort George is going to be a big city.

South Fort George is the Best Buymg on the
Market

It has come into wide notice as a favored land of o rtunities; or-
tunities for the farmer, lumberman, miner, fruit- growgrpostock and %gxl)ry
man manufacturer and investor,

Whatever you do mvest;gate the opportunities of South Fort George
now. Don’t delay—you cannot afford to miss the chance—the greatest in
Central  British Columbia. Write to-day for full information and prices,
direct to the owners.

’

The Walch Land Company, ", Sows sank sidg.
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THE BLESSING OF MODERATION.

One thing is certain, that if we are to live to-
gether peaceably in this country, we must cease
to be extremists. Our watchwords in everything —
in religion, trade, politics, and in our social rela-
tions—must be moderation, toleration, considera-
tions. A few incidents, or rather a few speeches, and
‘the tendencies of the press of late, have made it
very necessary to say this much. '

THE EXTREMIST IN MATTERS OF TRADE.

~ The first illustration of extreme statement is that
found in the Toronto papers when they are dis-
cussing the Reciprocity pact. They apparently have
adopted the cry of the Eastern manufacturers when
the say “We have made the West and the West
must continue to bear its burden!” Now, we might
have been spoken to in this manner once, but we
have grown tob big for that. The East did not
make the West. It would be far more true to say
that the good /times in the East to-day must be
attributed to the rapidly-developing West. And
the West has for all these years been - paying
a tribute altogether too great. History has fur-
nished us with’ numberless cases of the worm
turning when troddenupon and if the Western worm
-is now turning, it is because the foot of the manu-
facturers has been too heavy. It has been the
immoderate greed of some of the manufacturers of
the Eastern provinces that has brought about the
Sresent revolt.

Werhaps in this conmection it might not be amiss
# give just a litle notice of warning. It is not
th competition of the United States that the

Ea %rn . manufacturers have most to fear.
Wit in  sixty .miles of this city, there ‘is
waiting for harness no less than five hun-
dred thousand horse-power, and the first

instalment for purposes of manufacture will be. de-
livered this fall. Then will any one say why Winni-
peg should not be the first manufacturing centre
in Canada, rather than the third? And Winnipeg
is but a sample of what the West can offer. Look
at the Bow River and the Saskatchewan, and look
at the inexhaustible forces to be had for nothing
at Medicine Hat!—No! No! the day of monopoly
and special privilege is gone. Toronto camnnot any
longer dictate the policy of Canada. It is & fine
respectable city, even if it does stand in great dan-
ger of being side-tracked one of these days, but
Toronto is not all Canada and the manufacturers
are not the only citizens to be:considered in mat-
ters of legislation.

THE EXTREMIST IN RELIGION.

A second illustration of misguided action has been
that of the Province of Quebec in enacting the “Ne
Temere Decree.” The Church chiefly concerned
might have gained its purpose by other means. One
cannot help feeling that its too great zeal in this
case will eat it up. “There is a way that seemeth
right unto a man”—or a church—“and the end
thereof, is death.” Everybody must feel that this
legislation is both unwise and unnecessary. It is
unwise because it is unfair to Catholics and Pro-

v testants in Quebec, and to all good Canadians in the
other provinces. It is unnecessary becguse such
an act is not needed in ~ other countries where
Catholics reside.

As a matter of fact the words Catholic and Pro-
testant should never occur in Dominion or Pro-
vinciad legislation. They create discord.” Is it not
time that they were removed from the statutes?

i They are misleading terms at best. Yet not only
the legislation of Quebec but that of the Dominion
Parliament and of most of the provinces is shot
through with provisions that tend to keep the peo-
ple apart. There is no better reason for mentioning
the word Roman Catholic than for giving the names
of the other Christian bodies. Yet what a time we
should have if Methodists would not recognize a
marriage performed, by a Presbyterian clergyman.
_ Whether marriage be a church sacrament or not,
it must certainly be authorized by the state. The
state alone can dissolve the marriage. It is very
evident that though the state has been very kind
to religious bodies and has granted tol their minis-
ters the privilege of celebrating marriage, the favor
must be withdrawn and the power given only to
T“Q‘\_llar]y-appointed magistrates. The religious
bodies can add what independent ceremonies they
please, but the state-marriage must hold.

The worst calamity that can befall us is for

churches and classes and districts to go into this
business of juggling for first place. Catholics are

“finitely worse than

\J

not all going to heaven and all Protestants to hell,
nor is the reverse true, no matter what the priests
and preachers may say. Legislators must not be
class-bound or creed-bound. They must be tolerant,
moderate,  considerate. Had they been so in Que-
bec, we believe there would have been no “Ne Temere
Degree.” :

Of course conditions at present are intolerable.
The state must see to it that the contracts entered
into by citizens in good faith are fulfilled. It must
protect the property and the good names of all its
children. A church can punish its members as
such, it must not encroach on their liberty as
citizens. - ¥

THE SPORTING CRAZE.

Nothing is more striking to the newspaper read-
er than the prominence given to sport in the
columns of the press. Sport is a fine thing when
properly controlled, but it is the worst thing pos-
sible for a community if it is misdirected or un-
duly emphasized. We are not sure that the con-
dition of affairs .in Western Canada is altogether
healthy. Two Western cities are at daggers drawn
‘—or parasols drawn—because they chance to have

) “riyal lacrosse teams. The effect of the competition
“has been to lower the moral tone of the communi-

‘ties. One would not-say that the baseball com-
petition in Western Canada has developed higher
ideals or afforded .real. relaxation for players or
spectators. Sport is a peculiagrithing in this way,
that it may confer alasting:‘benefit on those who
participte in it, or it may do lasting harm. Those
who in the mame of sport run into excess of all
kinds—into gambling, drinking, and the like—are
more to be dreaded than patients who have escaped
quarantine. The man to be avoided above all, is
the loud-mouthed braggadocio who patronizes the
ball teams but who knows neither honor nor decency.
The man most to be desired is he who with a sense
of fairness and a love for all that is clean and mod-
est, will undertake to direct the sport of his com-
munity.

THE SPORT THAT DEGRADES.

In one of the towns of the Canadian West a num-
of fine boys, naturally active and fond of play, be-
came expert lacrosse players. They formed a club
and entered into friendly rivalry with the boys of
neighboring towns. So succcessful were they, that
they were called upon to play with clubs that
had won distinction in other disticts. Soon they
had won provincial reputation, and naturally enough
became the pride of the community which produc-
ed them.

Just at this point the villian appeared upon the
scene. He was a young man who had made noth-
ing of himself in life but who possessed a bold ag-
gressive manner, & loud tongue, and a fondness for
every form of competition—good or bad—from a
dog-fight to a voting contest between two beautiful
girls.  He worked his way into the confidence of
the boys by getting up a popular subscription to
buy -uniforms; he accompanied them on their trips
and became their self-constituted mentor and spokes-
man. He talked incessantly, offered to wage money
on the result of the games, and in general made him-
self a nuigance at home and a reproach abroad.

Graduaﬁ; the boys began to think that the
winning of the games was the only thing in life
—that ‘mot only was the manner of the play of
secondary importance, but that business, settled oc-
cupation, and honest work were as nothing com-
pared with ability to handle the stick effectively.
Then came the first glass of liquor as a deserved re-
ward for good play, or as a mark of good fellow-
ship when welcoming competitors to town. In-
this there began the recital of
dirty stories and the planning of dirty tactics in
dealing with opposing teams.

Need the story be told further? - After three
years of tutelage there was not a boy in the club
who had not lost his innocence and his manhood,
and there was not a respectable citizen in the town
who was not ashamed of his representatives on the
field of sport.

Is this story told as a protest against sport? By
0 means. No nation ever attained greatness that
did not give prominence to%out-door games. But
out-door games played in a wrong spirit or without
proper supervision can do more to damn the young

men of the communtiy than any other thing-that

can be named. It is time that emphasis was placed
on supervision. Travellcs; have said that condi-
tions in some of our towns is somewhat alarming—
that the speech and action of young men from week
to week are positively disgusting—that profanity
and obscenity are as common as the air of the

gy The Blessing of Moderation. , i

prairie. If thie be true, it is time for parents to
awake. Children have rights—the right to clean as-
sociation and wise direction. It is supreme folly
for a town to enga}n school masters to train in
intelligence and morality, and then to allow a sport- -
ing organization to flourish as a hot-bed of filth
and obscenity. = There are towns in the country
where close supervision of sport is insisted upon,
where manhood' is developed, forbearance taught,
and all helpful virtues extolled. It should be so in
every town. How is it with you? 0

Yes, sport is good if it i& a means to the de-
velopment of the best in players and spectators,
but it is harmful in the extreme if it arouses base -
passions, develops wrong tastes and habits, and pre- .
sents low ideals of conduct. And it certainly is
not everything nor even the chief thing in life. ;

THE EXTREMIST IN WORK.

There is out in Saskatchewan a boy who is the
son of well-to-do parents—a boy of abou -
ieam. He has gone to school in the win:

e was seven years of age, and he has

5

farm all summer. He has never known 1
ing of play. He is devoid of all those sympa
and aspirations that should characterize the
mal youth. He lacks the freshness and vigos
elasticity ‘and cheerfulness of boyhood, he has
“ther the style and manner which make him |
tive or serviceable in society, nor has he the
to adapt himself to new conditions. ' In
feeling and deed he is “cabined, cribbed, confine
He has not had the right that should be accord
every in this land, the right to realize his
est possibilities, His parents have sinned agai
him and most grievously. They have in their Home
a clumsy, awkward, uninteresting and d isfled
lout—they should have had an alert, sympathe
attractive and nobly-dkxositioned gentleman,
Let him that the cap fits wear it. There |
a few boys whose future has been sacrificed
mistaken ambition of foolish parents. It is
sary that not only Scripture but some
Goethe should ask again the question of all gue
tions for each one to answer, ‘ t shall it pro
a man if he gain the whole world and lose his :
soul?” And to parents we say ‘Lose your
souls if you will, but save the souls of your
dren. Let them be for themselves and their
lows all that it is possible for-them to be. . Let
them work, and let them play.” Our good friend

Burbank has been telling us how to eegl'ow oranges,
tomatoes and the  like, of the & less variety.
Some of our men in the West are trying to-

veloE girls and boys of the juiceless variety. ¢ i
work and no play makes Jack a dull boy” It

makes him inhuman. The boy was not far astray
when he said to his father, “Blast your dollars
I like to see the other fellows once in a while,
Won’t you buy us a foyball i ?

o
SR

THOSE WHO ARE NOT EXTREMISTS.

There is a little family about which I would tell
you—a family of several boys and several girls..
Perhaps it would be more in order these days to
call it a good large family. The work of the home
is carefully divided among the members so that
even the little chiidren have something assigned
them, And when work is done there is good, hearty
play in which all are interested. Often the neigh-
bors’ children come in to swell the numbers and
the pleasure is intensified. There is but one law in !
the home—the law of happy service. “Each for all, ;
and all for each.” Under the reign of this law
life passes away peacefully and he pfully, and the -
lessons learned in. youth have not to be unlearned
in manhood, the habits, tastes and powers cul-
tivated in childhood are as capital compounding
for use in the years of maturity.

THE EVENLY-BALAN.C\ED LIFE.

Tt would seem, then, that in trade, in legislation,
in religion, and even in the lighter joys of life, it
is necessary to avoid excess. The bitter partisan
is to be avoided whether he be a party hac, a re-
ligioys zealot, a base-ball fiend, or the boss of a
union. Fvery man should have some warmth in
his make-up, but he should not get so hot that he
explodes. The world is a pretty big place and
there are many interests in it. The best thing for
us all to do is to consider the,other fellows a little.
Above all we must learn to play the game.
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For
Cutlery
G all

Food
Utensils

Because the Cleanser is
entirely free from Acid,

Caustic and Alkali. It

is mechanical in its ac-
tion—avoid dangerous
chemical cleansers.

Wash steel knives -and
forks, etc., then sprinkle a
litle Cleanser on a damp
cloth and rub over a few
times. Wash again and
wipe dry. This is a great
improvement ovet the old-
style scouring brick.

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions m
Large Sifter-Can, 10c¢

|

|
|
|
|

The Western Home Monthly:

\

. the Millionaire.

An Amateur Detective Story.

E well.dressed man
stood uncertainly for
a moment and looked
) up at the brown
# stone house, It was
. the hoyse in which
young Schuyler Van
Twiller, of the
Borough of Manhat-
tan, lived his hitherto solitary life.

“I guess,” said the well-dres.sed
stranger, “that now is as good a time
as any. Fll try him on.”

He ascended the steps and touched the
bell. A man in livery responded.

“Mr. Van Twiller in?” inquired the
stranger. The retainer shook his head
solemnly.

“He is not, sir,” he answered respect-
fully; “he is very seldom in, nowadays,
sir, between eight and eleven.”

%1 might have known that,” returned
the stranger. “Of course. I forgot.
Will it be possible for me to see him
to-night?”

The servant was puzzled. This man
did not look like a reporter.  He
might be a man of business. '

“Well, sir,” said the servant doubt-
fully “I don’t know as he’d care to be
disturbed to-hight, but I will say that if

ou come back about a quarter to eleven
you're like to find him in.”

The stranger nodded. “T’ll come
back,” he said. © “My card,” and left.
The servant read the‘eard.

“Mr. John Smith” ‘was all it said.
The servant laid it on the top of a
multitude of cards. He sighed with
weariness.  “ Gee,” he exclaimed, “T’ll
be glad when it’s all over! ”

The servant’s weariness was due to
the fact that the Van Twiller house had
been besieged for tw5 weeks or more by
all sorts and conditions of men, bent
upon all sorts and conditions of errands.
It had come to such a pass that, unless

By William Hamilton Osborne.

a man was exceptionally well dressed, or
unless he was a friend of Mr. Van
Twiller’s, he was packed unceremoni-
ously away.

Mr. John Smith, the stranger, had had

an air about him that had impressed the |

servant, and he had made concessions.

All this unwonted attention was due
to the fact that Van Twiller was about
to marry. The cards had been sent out
two weeks ago, and from the instant
that they had been dropped in the mail
box Van Twiller had lived in a state of
siege that was paralyzing. Every man
in New York wanted to sell him things,
make him things, build him things, plan
his tours, plan his wardrobe, plan every-
thing. It made him tired.

He was going. to tiarry Miss Helen
Standish, the descendant of a Puritan
line. She was quite as much besieged
as he. But every evening, from eight
until half-past ten, Van Twiller and Miss
Standish occupied an old-fashioned cozy
corner underneath the Standish stairs,
and refused to come out of it upon any
considerations whatsoever. It was not
only a tete-a-tete; it comstituted their
only rest and relaxation from the weari-
some job of preparing for a large metro-
politan wedding.

It was just half-past ten when Van
Twiller left the Standish house and saun-
tered on toward home. He was about
to enter his own house when the stranger
touched him on the arm.

“Mr. Van Twiller?”
stranger.

“The same,” answered Van Twiller.

“I thought—I knew,” returned the
stranger, “that I could not be mis-
taken.”

There was something insinuating in
the stranger’s manner that Van Twiller
d:d not like, but nevertheless he ushered
the man into the house.

“Come in here,” he said, entering a

asked the
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dark room'it the end of the hall. He

room was flooded with* light. The
stranger started. For it was a strange
light—white, almost green. It emanated
from a queer-sha.pe(i: tube on top of
roung” Van Twiller’s desk. It was not
a bad light; it was a good light, but it
had the curious effect of making people’s
fdces look as though they were dead.
The stranger, other than noting this for
a brief instant, gave it mo further at-
tention. He assumed that the light was
some mnew-fangled illuminating contriv-
ance of a scientific character, and, to a
large extent, he was right.

However, Van Twiller swung the door

shut and motioned the stranger to an
armchair.
_ «What can I do for you?” inquired
Van Twiller. The stranger rose and
came forward. As he did so.he un-
wrapped a square package which he
carried.

“Mr. Van Twéi)tr,” he said with a
confidential smilé, “here is a picture
that I'd like to have you look at. I
want your permission to have it pub-
lished in the daily press.”

Van Twiller took it and looked at it.
Then he started up.

« What the deuce——" he exclaimed.
The stranger only smiled.

“It’s a very good picture, as you see,”
remarked the stranger. It was. Van
Twiller had to acknowledge that. But
he kept on staring at it, with his eyes
almost popping out, of his head.

The picture represented the interior
of a cheap cafe. It was a photograph,
of course. In the foreground—pain-
fully so—was a small round table.
TUpon the table was a bottle of cham-
pagne. On one side of this table sat a
cheap beauty of the cafe type. She
was raising to her lips a glass of wine.
She was not alone. On the other side
of the small table, clear and distinct as
life, sat a young man with a peculiar
countenance. 2

This young man was Mr. Schuyler Van
Twiller, the millionaire, the fiance of
Miss Helen Standish.

“The deuce!” exdlaimed Mn Van
Twiller once more, still staring at the
photograph.

“Jt’s a very clear picture,” repeated
the stranger gently; “ very clear.”

Van Twiller looked up. “Go and sit
down,” he commanded. The stranger
obeyed.

Van Twiller put his hand to his head
and thought. No, he had never been
anywhere in a place.that looked like
that. Nor had he ever drunk cham-
pagne with a young lady in abbreviated
skirts. He was quite clear on that
point. Yet here was a photograph
which gave the lie, apparently, to his
own thoughts.

“It would show up so well in the
newspaper,” insisted the stranger in his
soft voice.

Van Twiller thought some more.
Then he looked again at the stranger.

“I was not there when that picture
was taken,” he said, although he had mnot
intended to enter into any argument.
The stranger only smiled and shrugged
his shoulders.

“Neither was I, sir,” he replied. “But,”
he added, “ the picture speaks for itself.
It is clear as crystal. No oune,” he
went on, “could mistake you.”

He was right. Van Twiller had a
striking countenance, and his counten-
ance had been admirably reproduced in
the picture. Van Twiller rose.

“ This—this is Dblackmail!” he ex-
claimed sharply.

“No, mo,” cried the stranger, “not
at all I ask you for nothing.  All
that T desired was your /permission to
print this in a daily papér. The paper

was crazy to-get it, without your per-

mission. T said ‘No.” I said to the
paper. We should ask him first. It is
only fair”  The paper,” he .added signi-

ficantly, “is willing to pay me seven
hundred and fifty dollars for the use of
it. 1 asked them for a thousand. But
I ask of you nothing at all—nothing but
Your permission. Blackmail! No!
I'«sk no money. You are mistaken! It
15 not blackmail ”

“If T refuse permission,” said Vap

Fwiller. “as, of course, 1 shall do-—-what
then? Eh?”
Avain  the stranger shrugged his

shoulders. * 1 have been unfortunate,”

|
) : | he ‘said; “T need money.
ouched a button, and immediately the | e = A

I own the
picture. The paper offers seven hundred
and fifty—it will pay a thousand. I
am a poor man. Why should I refuse?”

Van Twiller . had heard of this sort of
thing “-before. Now he understood.
He doubted - not that many of his aec-
quaintances had been approached in
this manner, upon the eve of some crisis
in their careers—possibly: by the same
man. Some, doubtless, were assailed
with photographs that were really
genuine—or, if not genuine, were near
enough the truth to appear so. He
knew, also, that this was a pretty safe
kind of traffic, especially when it con-
cerned millionaires; for the public at
large will believe almost anything of
millionaires. And as for his fiancee and
her family—why,, they knew nothing
more of him than they did of a dozen
other apparently respectable young men.
No matter whether the picture was just |
or unjust, half the world would believe
it. How could they doubt it?  The
Standish family—well, they would think

* _what? . He didn’t know, he wasn’t
sure. He didn’t want to think about
that.

Van Twiller knew well enough that
there was no newspaper in the case. He
knew that the scheme originated in the
brain of this man who was before him,
and possibly that of an accomplice. But
he - believed, too, that the man would
carry out the veiled threat he had
made. There were papers that would
not scruple to print a picture or that
kind, even at the risk of a humble
apology later.  The only thing to do
was to suppress the picture—that, and
that only, was safe.

As for the rest, Van Twiller could
see, with his practised eye, that the
picture was made up. He could see,
now, that his latest Hall and Merrill
photograph had been cleverly ‘Insgrted
and rephotographed into the pictur in
his hand. It was clever. There was
no doubt about that.

Why not touch a button and have this
man arrested? No; he dismissed that
idea as soon as it was formed. That is
just where the fellow’s devilish scheme
pinched the hardest. This stranger, who
by his looks was a determined man,
would undoubtedly reward arrest by
publishing the picture. Van Twiller was
right. He would have done so. For
he had been arrested once before and had
done that very thing, and the charge had
been withdrawn, and the picture had
been suppressed before it had done any
great amount of damage. The stranger
was a blackmailer of an unusual sort,
and he was ready to see his scheme
through to the bitter end. His victim
invariably cashed up.

It bothered Van Twiller. It bothered
him all the more because he was ‘emin-
ently respectable, and had ever been so.

There were.two sides to Van Twiller’s
nature. He had inherited from his
father the extremest kind of caution.
His father always leaned on the safe
side. His mother had bequeathed to
him a stubborn; belligerent personality,
that admitted of no compromise.

“T think that newspaper,” said the
stranger, “ would pay me twelve hundred
and fifty dollars—maybe fifteen: hundred.
Who can tell?” o

Van Twiller was about to yield. He
said to himself it was best to pay the
twelve or fifteen hundred and be on the
safe side. .'But he looked again at the
stranger and his gorge Yose. His fight-
ing blood was up. No: He would not
vield an inch. He would fight this thing
to the bitter end. ;

He kept on looking at the man.
Much as he loathed him, there was some-
thing about the fellow that Van Twiller
could not help admiring—especially in
that greenish-white light of his, which
developed in the man’s face-a ghastly,
sinister, devilish look that attracted his

attention. It reminded him of Edwin
Booth as Iago, or Henry Trving as
Mephistopheles. -

The man was leaning slightly forward
in his chair, and looking toward Van
Twiller with a grin. Van Twiller
turned to his desk and fumbled with a

 that the stranger did not hear it.
If that click meant anything at all,

pad. There was a slight click, so slight |
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happened.  Van Twiller had not sum- i
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‘| a servant. Everything was as it had

been before.

Van Twiller looked at his watch. “It
is late to-night,” he said; ‘“half-past
eleven.” He watched the man draw his
own timepiece from his pocket and
verify the hour; he remembered after-
ward that the man had done this. ,

“I—I can’t' decide on this thing. to-
night,” went on Van Twiller; “if you’ll
give me, say, a day or two.”

The man smiled. The fish was hook-

ed. This was the usual wroutine. Al- ;

ways had his vietim tried to squirm
out of it by gaining time.

“That is satisfactory,” he answered.
“Any time before—before your—your
wedding will suit me.”

Van Twiller looked him in the eye.
“You want—how much?” he asked.

“I want no money at all,” the man're-
peated, as onme who would say, “you
can’t catch me.” “I say only that the
paper will give, say, fifteen hundred dol-
lars, maybe more. The nearer to the

-| wedding,” here he smiled again, “ why,

the more they will give.”

Van Twiller laughed, in spite of him-
self, at the subtle villainy and cleverness
of this-chap. “Better not wait too
long, then,” said Van Twiller, “or the
paper’s price will go way up. Come
here again,” he continued, at 10.45 on
Friday night. This is Wedrnesday.
Understand ? .

The man understood. He went, with
his face wreathed in smiles that seemed
infernal in the greenish light.

The next morning Van Twiller picked
up a morning paper. Its headline was
glaring. Well it might be. The County
National Bank had been robbed over-
night of fifty thousand dollars taken
from its-vaults by a master hand.

Van Twiller read about it as he ate
his breakfast. He had but half-finished
this same breakfast when an idea
occurred to him. He seized his hat and
overcoat and rushed into his library.
From the top of his desk he took a
small, dark leather-bound parcel.

“Sorry,” he commented, “for the
County National Bank, but it’s an ill
wind that blows nobody good.” He
made his way downtown. The bank
robberies had been overwhelmingly
numerous. The County National was

the fourth in line. Van Twiller knew
the president of the County National

Jike a book, and he swung into that

gentleman’s private office with a confi-
dent air. ’ .

With him he carried that little
leathern parcel. For Van Twillér, un-
known to his blackmailing friend of the
night before was a clever amateur
photographer himself. It was his one
fad, his one dissipation. He had spent
many dollars on it. - Every photograph
he took cost him an endless amount of
trouble and a goodly sum of money be-
fore it was finished to his satisfaction._

“ But the time has not yet come,” said
Van Twiller, to himself, “when I can
afford to spend fifteen hundred dollars
upon just one picture. ~Not by a long
shot.” | :

Perhaps if the blackmailer had known
about this avocation of Van Twiller’s he
would not have been so confident the
night before. But Van Twiller knew
that his own bare knowledge of photo-
graphy would not relieve the situation.
If the public could not see that a picture
had been made up, what matter if he
knew it? But this bent of Van
Twiller’s now explained the greenish-
white light of the night before. It was
one of those new tube-lights that go far
ahead of the solar light itself—a light
meant, before all things, for perfect
photography.  This fad also explained
the little click that had sounded on the
night before. For Van Twiller had
carried his fad so far that he photo-
graphed every man who called on him.
He seated every--visitor in that im-
movable &rmichair about ten feet from
his desk, and took, not one, but four,
pictures of him, by means of cameras
skilfully arranged in . his desk and in
the walls. ‘These pictures consisted of
a front, back and two side views. And
they were perfect. Van Twiller, in fact,
fvas such an artist, and had such a
complete outfit, that Hall and Merrill
frequently called him into consultation
on exceptionally delicate work.

The president of the County National
Bank swung about in his chair.

“Hullo, Van Twiller, old chap,” he
said cordially. He caught sight of the
little leather case. “1I see, I see,” he
went on, “ you are on the trail of some-
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thing good.  You are not after me, but
after the bank.” .

“ Right,” returned Van Twiller. “I
want to get a shot at the safe wrecked
by };he gang last night.  Great, wasn’t
1t
o Great,” answered the president, “to
the tune of fifty thousand. Yes. But
the thing has got to stop. The police
say this chap—it’s: one man, not a gang
—is a profe.ssional of the very slickest
kind. But, by George! “they can’t lay
their hands on him. He certainly is
slick.” .

Van Twiller nodded. T’'m hot to get
a picture of that safe,” he said. “When
T get it, it will be the only one of its
kind I have. Can I have it?”

The president laughed good-naturedly.
«] believe, Van Twiller,” he responded,
as he pushed open the inside door, ¢ that

ou’d crack a safe yourself just to get a
photo of it, if you could.”

On Friday night Van Twiller left the
Standish home earlier than usual, and
he was swinging impatiently at his desk
when his own bell rang. It was his
man—the card sent in bore the name of
Mr. John Smith.

« Show him in,” said Van Twiller.

" Smith—if that be his name—entered
the room. He had a smile of triumph
on his face, which still looked devilish
in that green light.

Van Twiller lit a cigar. “Sit down,
Mr. Smith,” he said. Smith sat down.
Van Twiller puffed away.

- “Well,” he finally drawled, “did you
sell that picture to the paper?” His
tone nettled the fellow.

“] am waiting for you,” returned
Smith sharply.

Van Twiller swung around. “Now,
see here, Smith,” he said, “ I'm not going
to beat the devil about the stump. You
want me to buy this picture. Is that
it?”

Smith, without opening his mouth, and
looking about the room to make sure
that no listener was present, nodded to
signify his assent. —

“You want me to pay fifteen hundred
dollars for it. Is that right?”

Again Smith nodded.  Van Twiller
smiled, and drew out a-banknote.

“Tll give you,” he said, “just five
dollars for it, and not a cent. more.
Understand? ”

Smith rose. He frowned. “The
price,” he exclaimed, “is now two
thousand.”

“Tll pay you just five dollars,” re-
iterated Van Twiller; “it’s worth that
as a curiosity. I want it because it’s
very clever work. Otherwise, it’s not
worth a cent to me. Let me see it.”

Smith handed it over. Van Twiller
looked at it. “Suppose,” he said in-
anely, “ suppose I should destroy it?”

“I have the negative,” returned the
blackmailer.  “ Destroy. it if you will.”

Van Twiller rose. “It’s clever work,”
he remarked again; “mighty clever.”
He drew out another square. “But I
can assure you, Mr. Smith, that it is
not a marker to that one. Look at
that.” He tossed it over.

Smith looked at it. Van Twiller
smiled. He knew that Smith was turn-
ing pale, although the green light could
not show it.

“What in thunder’s this?” gasped
Smith:

Van Twiller once more sat down. His
c.gar had gone out. He lit it afresh.
“M. Smith,” he said, “two nights ago
the County National Bank, of this city,
was cracked and robbed of fifty
thousand dollars. It was a clever job,
and the thief has not yet been caught.
He will be, though; for very fortunately
a private watchman of the bank snap-
ghotted that same thief just after the
explosion. See? No, don’t look at
me.  Look at the picture.”

Smith looked at the picture. It was
a picture startling in its clearness. It
represented a huge bank safe, with its
door blown out, and. lving on the floor,
some of the wreckage strewn about.
That was simple enough. But the
wonderful thing about it was that, just
iside the safe, leaning forward in a

lalf-crouching position, was a man ap- |

pavently about to place his hand upon
Hi= booty.  That man was none other
than the man who now looked upon the
picture—the man ot the name. of John
Smith. That man gasped again.

l

“ What—what does it mean?” asked
this man Smith.

Van Twiller puffed
shrugged his shoulders.

“1 don’t know what it means,” he
answered, “except that it was a clever
piece of work——"

“ The—the photograph? ” asked Smith.

“No, no,” said the millionaire; * the
robbery.”

Suddenly the face of John Smith
brightened. “ But, by George! ” he ex-
claimed, “I don’t. care how cleverly this
thing has been done. I wasn’t any-
where near that—that bank. 1 could
show the police that——"

* Who,” asked Mr. Van Twiller, “said
anything about the police? I certainly
did not.”

“If,” went on Mr. Smith, “anybody
saw this picture, and thought it was me,
I certainly could prove an alibi. I
haven’t been downtown at night for &
year.”

“You might have been downtown that
night, you know,”.went on Van Twiller
in his turn.. He leaned forward. “ Are
you quite sure, Mr. Smith, that you
were not downtown at eleven o’clpck on
Wednesday night? That is the night
and hour that the robbery took place.”

“ Eleven o’clock on Wednesday night,”
mused Smith, still looking at the photo-
graph. “Why, why!” he exclaimed,
“ of course I was not downtown. I was
here, right in this room, with you.
What’s more, you know it, too.”

Van Twiller had emoked out his first
cigar. Slowly, and with elaborate care,
he lit a fresh one.

“Mr. Smith,” he drawled, with great
deliberation, “ did you—did you expect
to prove that alibi by me?”

“Van Twiller frowned. “In ten min-
utes,” he said, ringing a bell, “that
photograph goes into the hands of the
police around the corner, and with it
goes the information that your move-
ments that night  cannot. be accounted
for.” :

Smith drew a deep breath. He rose.
He bowed to Van Twiller. “You’re a
deep one,” he said to the millionaire; “a
devilish deep one. I succumb.”

“ Will you send around the negative of
that—that newspaper picture—in the
morning ? ” asked Van Twiller..

Smith nodded. “I’ll tell the paper,”
he said smiling, “that you refuse your
permission.  Is that right??” ,

“That,” returned Van Twiller, “is
right—dead right.” He handed out a
cigar. “You may as well keep that
bank photograph,” he "added; “it will
help you to remind yourself of—of me.”

The servant opened the door. . “Did
vou ring, sir?” he inquired.

“ Preston,” said Van Twiller, “will
you kindly escort Mr. John Smith to the
——the outer air! Good-night!”

away.” He

<

He Saw What He Wanted.

An American immigrant, Clancy by
name, was proceeding in search of work
in company with an immigrant agent.
The prospective employer was a build-
ing contractor. He was found on an
eminence overlooking a wide, vacant lot,
newly become a-scene of bustling ac-
tivity. Clancy gazed at the unwonted
spectacle with curious eyes.

“TWhat can the man do?” demanded the
contractor. .

“Anything in the line of unskilled

labor,” replied the agent. “And he is |

quick to learn.”

The contractor turned to the applicant
and half jokingly inquired:

“Which eane of those jobs would you
like to have?”

The immigrant swept the field with a
coutemplative eye.

“What’s that man doing?” he demand-
ed, pointing with one hand. “I mea1
the wan sitting down—not the wan wid
the sledge?”

“He is holding the drill.”

“Is that all he does?”

“Yes.”

“Ts he on the pay roll ?”

&(\'es‘.’y )

Clancy drew a long breath of satisfac-

tion and said:
“Give me the job!”

wThis Guarantee-—-

signed in ink—gets you new
hose free if any
wear out

Six Pairs of Hose
Guaranteed

to wear without holes for

Six Months

—the lighest weight,
finest  hosiery ever ;
made for men, women MENS  SOCKS.

hildren. Sises 9} to 12. Col-
and ¢ ors, black, light tan,
N dark tan, pearl,
navy blue, gun metal, mul-
berry. In light weight, 6
irs $1.50 '(same in med-
f:lm weight in above colors
, and in black with: white. feet, 6
You don’t have to darn hose any  pairs $1.50. IAS‘;& Nad extralight
more. You don’t have to wear Neight (mercerited), 6 pairs $2.00.
" 4 Light and extra light weight Lusire
darned hose. We give you with si,:,e purhg $3.00. . Pure thread-
every six pairs of Holeproof Hose silk sox, three pairs (guaranteed
" T three months), $2.00.  M.dium
the signed-in-ink GUARANTEE O ied merino in black, tan,pearl,
shown at the right. It one or al navy and natural, 6 pairs $2.00.
pairs wear to holes in six months  Samein finer grade, 6 pairs $3.00.
we replace them with new hose WOMEN'S.  Sises. 8§ to 11
free. These are the original guar- Colors: blmkhl;iht_pm. rk tan,
anteed hose, the hose with the arl, and b with white feet.
g oyl o P B oalte Yirosst " Piatk with
on the , the b N me colors (e: . black w1
first hose ever WM& white feet) in light weight Lustre
sold with & guarantee. These same ° Hose, 6 pairs $3.00." Light weighta
hose are & whirlwind successin the in black, tan and gun metal, 6 pairs
United States. Last year 5,400,000 $2.00. Same in extra light weight
owniamd the guarantee—wore long-  Lustre Hose, 6 pairs $3.00. Same in
er than six months—yet they are pure thread-silk, $3.00 for three
made.in the lghiest weights, are pairs (guaranteed three months).
soft am} lwram'n. No hose 'I?l:er gmb-um ‘;no%\aok.dnqedm:: wei M".,
looked, felt or fit any better. They pairs $2.00, and in extra
cost just the same as hose that Wweight Lustre Hose, 6 paira $3.00.
wear out in & week, 8o you might CHILDREN’S. Siges 5§ to 10}
as well have them. e an for boys, 5 to 9} for girls. Colors
average of 70 cents per pound for black and tan. Medium weight, 6
our Egyptian and Sea Island cotton  pairs $2.00.
INFANT'S SOX. Colors: tan,

yarn—the top market price. Com=

mon yarn sells for 30 cents. %t daby blue, white and pink, Sizes 4

is the ratio of quality all through. to 7, 4 pairs (guaranteed 6 months)
Send to-day for an assortment $1.00. Rib! eg stockingsin same

and see what & wonderful product colors, and black, sizes 4 to 63,4

they are. pairs (guaranteed 6 months) $1.00.

floleproofflosiery

If you can’t get of your dealer the genuine *‘Holeproof” with th r
How to Order 'fvou oo uon the toe, s‘:nd to us, ltal:ing size, wloam

w M &‘ all one’ color or six assorted), weight and kind you'
want, and send the price and we’ll send the hose;
and the signed guarantee ticket insurin Kou the wear as stated above, UM ;
s ated otherwise 6 pairs are mtee(’ months. Six pairs of one size and;
weight_and kind in a box._ Colors only may be assorted. in your order to<
day. You'll always wear Holeproof Hose once you try them. (6
Write for free book, ‘‘How to Make Your Feet Happy.” [

F Noleproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Limited, 17 Bond Street, London, Canade: -
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One of these high class semi-porcelain, Blue Willow pattern dishes made by
the Stanley Pattern Co. of Burslem, Eng., is found in every package of

Orange Maize

Save you money
Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t ‘‘Challenge’’ Brand
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars,
50c. per pair for cuffs We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited

84-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
8149 F
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'ROBINSON & CLEAVER L¥

IRISH LIN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

d in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
on the lifies of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest
. Fotr manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom
2 &t Badbridge; C6. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the fincst worle
2] it factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants o
: &oﬁm sltice the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
. Clubs, institutions, Yachts and Steamships with [complete linen outfits in almost every

‘ ;ﬁouwhold Linen.

Miaiis Samy

& Mr s, $L.18 ‘doz. Glass

ke $L32

' Embroidered Linen.

: i Teacloths, from .90 ed. Sideboard
( 90¢ ea. Cushion ¢ vgufrpﬂ.ﬂg
o for double beds; from $3.

| Dress Linen. i

s Dress Linen, 44in. soft f
- Bl L

Saloars, 48 1n. widi, A2 yard.

—

| SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:

Handkerchiefs.

* All Linen Hemstitched Handker
4 8§ in. hems, .84¢c doz. Ladies’ Linen

an e titched with drawn
border, $1.08 doz. Gent's Linen Hem-
Handkerchiefs, #in. hem, $1.66 doz.

it
Underclothing & Laces.
Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94¢ ea. Chemises
il embroidery, .56¢ ea. Combinations,
$1.08 :ilh. Bridal Trousseaux; $32.04. Lay-
ettes; $15.00. Irish ;Lace goods direct from
workers @t very rate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gemlemcn" Colldrs, made from our owa
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Match.
gr ** quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and

annel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and soft
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

al care and

Telegrams: *

;  N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent free to an;
‘I the world. S 5 ey Lt

attention devoted to orders from

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

4 S, DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND Also
PLACE en, Belfast,” LONDON & LIVERPOOL

question,
own town.

your money,
pages of everything men and boys wear

'_ Get Your Spring Suit

FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit thanz u can get from
your local tailor at any price. This is not mere talk.
absolutely to do what we claim or refund your mioney without

The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining &N
itself exclusively to Men's and Boys' Apparel. We can supply all*
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your

We do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to
emp'oy the most expert London and Néw York cutters,
Try one order. -If you're not satisfied, say so, and we'll refund

FREE. Send for our illustrated catalogue. It contains over 100

Cloth Samples and Measurement Blanks free on request
Ask your local ifember of Parliament about

We guarantee

WALL PLASTER

For Wind proof, Damp proof, and

Vermin proof dwellings, use Sackett

*  Plaster Board and Empire Brands of
Wall Plaster. .

MANITOBA GYPSUM CO. LTD.

WINNIPEG, MAN.

i

Write for Plaster Booklet, it will interest you.

A Dauéhter of the Island.

By Dorothy Baird.

AN

A dead silence had fallen upon the
cheery dinner party. Host, hostess, and
guests gazed at one another in mute ter-
ror, so unearthly was the sound that had
attracted the attention of all. Again 1t
came. A wild wail, then, as the keening
died away, a woman’s name, clearly pro-
nounced in ringing tones:

“Merle O’Neile.’

Again the terrible, petrified silence
horror laden, then again the music
heart-breaking keening, again the woman’s
name.

Miss O'Nejle pushed back her chair
with a fierce, defiant gesture, then stood
erect. i

“It isn’t true,” she said, in low, tense
tones. ‘‘The banshee hasn’t been heard
for ‘years. It’s some horrible, horrible
trick.”

“Plain Miss O’Neile,” she was called.
Impecunious men had often lamented
her lack of beauty, spitefil women had
often remarked among themselves how
strange it was that rich girls are always
hideous. Yet now, standing against the
dark background of oak wainscoting,
her tall, awkward figure took something
of dignity; flushed with frighted defiance
her plain face showed a becoming ani-
mation.

Two men near the window rosc and
pulled aside the heavy red curtains.

A snowy landscape sparkled under
a clear, bright moon, not a living thing
was visible, Very siowly - they drew
back the curtains and returned to their
places.

“Apparently you Irish cannot leave
your banshees in the old country,” said
a man higher up the table. He was
not prepossessing in appearance. Dark
and swarthy, a peculiar curve of lip
and eyebrow gave him a sinister exprcs-
sion.

] don’t understand,” she said. “For
a hundred years—silence—then—"

‘The situation was becoming strained.
The guests bent their eyes upon their
plates, the servants busied themselves
furtively at the sideboard. Miss
O’Neile still stood half turned to face
the window, and her breath came in
short: sharp jerks. In a moment she
seemed to grow calmer. She made as
if she would sit down again.

¢] am an Irish woman,” she said, in
level tones. ‘‘And to an Irish woman
these things are somehow different.
But ‘I will endeavour to be American
in my attitude to my banshee and re-
gard her as a delusion and o gnare.
At any rate,” raising her voice o lit-
tle, so that it rang resolute, courage-
ous—*‘‘at any ‘rate, at the worst, I can
show that an Irish woman knows how
to meet death—ay, and the fear of
dea’h.”

Approving glances sought plain Miss
O'Neile’s face. She acquired an inter-
"est:for herself apart from her money.

.But the merry happy party was
hopelessly marred. It was a relief when
the ladies withdrew. Left to them-
selves' the men instinctively dréw to-
gether.

““What a horribly weird experience!”
said one of the juniors. I could feel
the- cold shivers running all down my
back.”

“Do you know anything about the
O’Neile banshee? Is 1t authentic?”

John Hardy eyed his questionrer be-
fore replying. Lawrence Mott was bron-
zed by wanderings in foreign lands,
wanderings which had given him a self-
reliance, an air of quiet strength be-
yond his years,

“The O’Neiles,” suaid “John Hardy
slowly at last, “The (’Neiles are one of
the few old families whose records are
kept intact. I saw them myself some
years ago.”

¢And the banshee?” asked Lawrence,

¢The banshee was a regular institu-
tion up-to a hundred years ago. Her
appearances or utterances are recorded
over and over again, and upon ‘auths
ority which seems _indisputable. Take
the last instance. It was at a family
gathering. All the notabilities of the
country-sidc tere present. Bis‘ggp,
clergy, magistrates, heaven knows who,
attested to having heard the banshee
keen and call the name of the reigning
O’Neile.” .

¢“And—?” .

¢“And he was:Xilled in the hunting
field three months later.”

¢THen it means—?"’

¢It has always meant death within
the year.”"

A dead silence fell on the party.

There was nothing attractive about
plain Miss O’Neile She was rich and
that was all. She possessed no par-
ticular charm of manner, no brillianc
in conversation, and yct the evening’s
occurrence had saddened everyone. After
all, she was young, her wealth could
give her all that the world has to give,
3pd according to precedent, she must

ie. ;
“Can’t anyonc kill the silly thing?”
asked the youth of the party. Feat
had shattered his conversational pow-

crs. The laugh which followed was

hardly mirthful.

¢Oh, I say,” cxclaimed another man
“we'rec all getting the creeps. Shali
we join the ladies, Mr. Hardy?”

They found the women gathered in
little groups, talking fitfully and with
bated breath. Merle O’Neile seemed the
only one who 1as perfectly self-possessed.
She was at the piano, playing softly. As
the men entered she rose, laughing:

“T was trying to pick out the cadences
of the banshee’s keening,” she said light-
lv. “Itis a pity such a thing should not
be recorded for posterity.”

And then her gaze met that of Law-
rence Mott, and for the first time in her
life, plain Miss O‘Neile read admiration
for herself in a man’s eyes. He did not
speak, but that long look from the seri-
ous, honest blue eyes was both comfort-
ing and inspiring. She thought of it often
in the days that followed. The remem-
brance comforted her when she was
alone, and the realization of the possibili-
ties that the next year held for her forced
themselves upon her comprehension an
caused the woman in her to tremble with
fear. It comforted her, too, when other
men flattered her with soft sayings that
she knew to be false. That look from
Lawrence Mott’s eyes was true and genu-
ine. It was as balm to her hungry soul.

But from the hour of the banshee’s
prophecy, Merle O’Neile was never with-
out her small following of men—suitors
presumably, but- hardly lovers. And she
who had longed to be as other girls and
to know the love of men, felt only bit-
terncss creep into her heart. She fought
against it. She tried to persuade herself
that at any rate they pitied her, that
they instinctly believed the banshee,
as she did, and wished to make her last
year of life pleasant. But her heart de-
nied this view of the case, the gossip she
overheard confirmed her suspicions. No-
body meant her to overhear the gossip,
and yet, somehow, she came to know that
the - men jokingly declared that a man
could put up ‘with a plain wife for &
vear, if she was rich, and that Mrs.
Hardy laughed about the “O’Neile ban-
shee,” calling it a ‘‘Match-maker.” In
the face of this it was hard to think the
best of her wooers.

Perhaps it would have been easier had
they been a nicer set of men. With the
exception of Lawrence Mott there was not
one whom Merle felt that she could trust,
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feast of all could she trust Eliot Gibbs,
the ginister-looking man. He was her
next-of-kin, &ltho:gh but d_lst,antl re-

If she di hmunlll:&fxln;dshal her
ey must go to him; should she marr
money S eave it 48 she liked. Such
were the terms of her father’s will. Kind
as he was to her, Merle always felt a
guspicion that Eliot hoped she would die
gingle. After all, it 'was but reasonable
that he should. -

She met Lawrence Mott in the whirl of
the New York season, and she found her-
gelf watching him closely; hoping she
might once more see in his eyes the look
ghe had intercepted that winter evening.
But Lawrence was careful. Alwaysfriend-
ly and genial, his looks were as guarded
as his words. Having once tasted the
delights of his admiration, Merle felt
starved for the lack of it.

And then, in the autumn, Eliot Gibbs
asked her to become his wife. She had
ted this, and she felt that she di-
vined his motive. She gave her answer
and her reasons for it very clearly.

«1 do not love you, Eliot,” she said.
«You must know that, and I do not think
it possible I ever shall love you. It isn’t
likely I shall marry. They call me ‘plain
Miss O‘Neile, you know, and plain
wofnen who are not clever are seldom
married except for their money. No man
shall ever marry me for that, so you are
safe to be rich some day—very soon un-
less the banshee plays false.”

Eliot wasindignant. He protested that
she accused him of wanting to m her
for her money, or for wishing her death.
He loved her well enough to wish her
to outlive him and be happy with whom
she would. His very vehemence betayed
him, and Merle replied a little bitterly.

“Kven if you wished me dead,” she
said, “you would not wish me any great
evil. y money is likely to give far more
pleasure to you my life has ever
given to me.”

They were in a winding garden path,
and a sudden turn brought them face to
face with Lawrence Mott. Merle did not
know he had been invited to join the
house party, and she blushed slowly, pain-
fully, but not even the exceeding awk-
wardness of the situation could keep the
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joy from he. eyes or the pleasure from
her voice as she greeted him.

_“You come in the nick of time,”’ ghe
said. “Mr. Gibbs and I were quarrelling.
It is the privilege of relations.”

The two meniooked one another in the
face, and they understood. Eliot Gibbs
turﬁedlonl};;:l hecland left the two alone.

erle two very narrow esca)
from death that season. In October lls)}?:
was staying with ‘riends near the sea.
One afternoon a longing for loneliness
came over her, and she took a boat and
Kulled out to sea to get away from every-
ody for a time, only to find that the
boat had sprung a leak and was quickly
filling. She faced thz situation csimly
and without panic. ‘Che coast was lonely;
there was no help. So long as the boat
kept afloat she polled ior the shore, and
being a strong sw-:mer, she manage({
to lard in saftey. Tke boat_had been
examined and repc.reu safe in'y he morn-
m%. The occurr::.¢ was a' mystery.
t was the same with the motor acci-
dent, which haprned in November. The
machine had been thoroughy overhauled
before leaving the garage, and the chauf-
feur had only left 1t for a moment when
he donned his livery; yet, hardly had
they started, when the engine exploded,
severely injuring the chauffeur, while
Merle esca with a bad cut froma
broken window. »

“Tt is fate,’’ she said to herself. ‘Per-
ha.ge the third time—"

She had no doubt but that the “third
time” would come. It camein the Hardy’s
drawing-room. Almost the same party
were present. Merle had been greeted
with congratulatons, but she only smiled.

“It’'snot a year ye ,”’ shesaid. “Wait
a few days.”

That evening a l.iﬁhted lamp overturned
at her very feet. No one could tell how
it happened. It seemed as if the table
beside her were suddenly jerked b* one
of the laughing group beyond it. Ior a
second all was confusion, then. Merle’s
voice rose clear above the hubbub.

“Stand back,” she cried. “Someone
open the window here close by.”

The smoke blew aside as the window
opened, and they could see her, the
flaming bowl in her brave hands her dress
on fire. Another moment and she was
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Piano

is an indieation of
an educated musical
apprecialion. . ,

[f" you have a Gourlay
Piano in your home
your friends know you
Rave the best.

\
" -

Gourlayf, Winter & Leeming,
188 Yonge Street,

¥

The Winnipeg Piano Co.
295 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg
CARRY A COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF :
Gourlay Pianos and .. .. ..
Gourlay Angelus Player Pianos

—Complete Catalogue and prices mailed free on application.
Easy terms of payments arranged.
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Grocers will stand
behlndlhe guaran-
teed quality of

. Clark’s Pork
- and Beans

. Every bean is picked—only the
. best pork is-used—and the COOK-
- ING—there is the secret !

The great steam. ovens bake
every bean just right, and:when
{h& tin issealed (untouched through
* all -thegé processes by hand) it
" contains a dish ‘which is unsur-
passable in nutrition and excel-
lence.

It's worth YOUR while fo
insist on Clark’s

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
2nd Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 5 lb. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin

.~ pails.
Brigger’'s Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.

For Choice Pickles

Ask your grocer for Blackwood's White
. Onions, Chow Chow, Sour Mixed,

Sweet Mixed, Dill Pickles, Red Cab-

bage, Horse Radish, Tomato Catsup.

If you are not using them-—try them.
The .

| ‘BlaC‘.kwoods, Ltd., Winnipeg
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The Provincial Mutual Hail

Insurance Company of Manitoba
Incorporated 1891

SEASON 1911

This is the TWENTY-FIRST YEAR ¢“THE PROVINCIAL
_MUTUAL"” has been doil}g—gusiness.

In fifieen of these years thé full indemnity of Six dollars per acre

was paid. ,

In five of these years a pro rata dividend was paid.

In seven of these years the full amount of the Premium Notes was
not called for.

TWENTY-FIVE, THIRTY and even FIFTY PER CENT of

Premium Notes was thus returned to Insurers.
Joint Stock Companies NEVER return any Premiums
to Insurers.

No other Company pays so high an indemnity for loss.

The cost is Twenty-five Cents per acre, or less, according to damage
suffered.

Strictly a Farmers’ Company, managed by Farmers only, and still
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outside, the lamp flung wide, and Law-
rence Mott was cmhingPtléga flames with
the aid of a heavy rug. ently he car-
ried her in and up the stairs and laid
her on her bed. Some of the women had
pulled themselves together, and there was
a doctor in the party; he, Lawrence, could
do no more. - He ground his teeth as he
thouiht of those helpless hands; the poor,
scorched body, the scarred face. Yet she
had shown no fear. Until she lost con-
sciousness she had helped him, rolling
herself on the earth to quench the flames,
pushing him awsy when he sought to
crush them in his hands. She had only
spoken once. “It was better I should do
it,” she said. “I was alight already;
there ‘was no need for anybody else—"
and then she had fainted. Truly she had
shown that an Irish woman knows how
to die.

In the corrid-r outside her room Law-
rence found Elisv iibbs, abject, white,
trembling. ' '

“The banshee,” he said.  “I—"

g Lawwrence looked him straight in the
ace.

“Don’t you think you had better go?”’
he said. “You coul({ easily have a tele-
gram from Chicago.”

And Eliot shrank away, to tell lies to
his host, and leave by the early morning
Once more the Hardy’s merry house
party was turned to sadness and dismay.
The doctor gave no hope. The injuries
were frightful. One could hardly wish
her to live. And so, one by one, the
guests left—all save Lawrence Mott. He
gave no reason for staying; the Hardy’s
asked none. The grave, self-contained
man was as quiet in his anxiety as he
had been in his joys, but somehow the
Hardys guessed, and they let him be,
worrying him neither with sympathy nor
affected ignorance.

There was a day when, very ea.rli\: in
the morning, Mrs. Hardy came to him
her face was very white, and the tears
were in her eyes.

“She has asked for you,’’ she said. ‘“‘Be
prepared. She looks—terrible.”

Without a word, Lawrence climbed the
stairs and turned to the room where
Merle lay. Lawrence was prepared for
the alteration he saw in her. Plain Miss
O’Neile was irretrievably disfigured, and
her poor maimed hands were swathed in
bandages. But her eyes were brave, and
her voice was steady. ,

“] wanted to thank you,” she said,
“for helping me. They tell me your
burns are slight. I am glad.”

He did not reply. He did not know
how to answer. Words seemed so inade-
quate before that suffering figure on t
bed. So° he just looked into her braye
eyes, with a quiet, restful admirati¢n
shining in his own. She turned aw
her head, and would not meet his gaze!
It seemed-<as’ though she could better
say what she wished to say.

“And I have a request to make,” she
began. ‘“A request that, coming from
one disfigured, maimed, ¢ /ing, will not
seem bold or unwomanly. Do you know
the terms of my father’s will?”

“Yes,” he said. It had been talked
about a good deal at the time when the
banshee uttered her warning.

“I—1I feel 1 cannot let my money go to
Eliot. You know, perhaps, better than I
do, that he—is not a good man. He would
not use it well. Do you agree with me?”’

“Yes,” said Lawrence again: “If he
had money enough to pay his debts, it is
more than he deserves.”

“So I think, and-" Her voice dropped,
and the next sentences were almost whis-
pered, while her bandaged hands moved
restlessly upon the coverlet: “And there
is only one man to whom I feel I eould
trust it. There is only one way. I must
ask him to marry me. It isthe only way,
and it would not be for long.”

Her eyes sought his face anxiously,
pleadingly, but he had hidden it in his
hands.

“Will you?” she whispered. “I cannot
otherwise make you my trustee.”

His hands dropped, and he slid upon his
knees beside her, while his eyes sought
hers. s

“Promise me that you will leave every
penny you possess away from me, and I
will marry you-it is yourself T want.”

It was true. Again she turned away
her head. Not otherwise could she say
the words that duty prompted.

“Supposc-suppose I should get better. .
I was always plain—and—and—my |

hands— ) !
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Swift came the answer, ringing with
sincerity.

“Better the brave, strong soul I love in
a maimed body, than a beautiful body
concealing a cramped, disfigured soul’

Then she let her eyes meet his, and, for
the first time since the accident the fears
ran down her cheeks.

“QOh, I have loved you all the time,”
she said. :

And the next day they were married,
while the bells, chiming faintly over the
snow, rang their wedding peal. Then fol-
lowed the solemn communion of the sick,
and Merle, all her affairs, wordly and
spiritual, in order, prepared herself to die,

But she did not die. The wiseacre
specialist whom Lawrence called. declared
that she struggled back to life by sheer
force of Lawrence’s love for her and herg
for him. He disclaimed all credit for her
recovery, and would only admit to having
lessened the disfigurement.

The following year the Hardys’ party
went off happily, and without anything
to mar its jollity.

“Your banshee was a fraud,” laughed
John Hardy to Merle. “I only wishy it
had left us alone.”

Merle frowned. “I can’t understand it,
she said. “‘She has never failed before.’,

“I believe you are sorry. You think it
infra. dig. not to die when the banshee
calls,” cried Lawrence, smiling across the
table at her, as if she were the most beau-
tiful woman in the world. And, indeed,
if happiness can call forth beauty, then
Merle was lovely. Now she joined hearti-
ly in the laugh against herself.

“Don’t mock at the banshee,” said Mrs.
Hardy.

“I have quite a kindly feeling for her,
She proved a most excellent matchmaker,
I'm sure.” And again they all laughed.

“Do you know,” said Merle to her hus-
band when they were alone, “I believe
that banshee was a trick.”

“T have often thought so,”” he answered
thoughtfully. ‘“And then those accidents
—they were not altogether accidents.”

For a moment they were silent: then
Merle went and put her arms around her
husband’s neck.

“Dear,” she said, “he has passed out of
our lives. Let us never speak or think of
this again.”

And so, for ever, they put away the
thought of the past, looking only to the

future, strong in the mutual love, which .

had changed “plain Miss O’Neile” into-
happy Mrs. Mott.”

P
@

Dr. Grenfell:—A telegram is a miracle,
only we’ve got used to it.

Arnold Bennett:—Happiness cannot be
the gift of any legislator or social reformer.

D« Simon Flexner:—A healthy mind
in ¢ aealthy body is a short but complete
stat:ment of happiness.

Lady Grey:—Everybody knows exactly
how children ought to behave—especially
when they are other people’s children.

Upton Sinclair:—Most of the so-called
philanthropic and charitable crganizations
are founded on an entirely wrong basis.

Premier McBride:—Educational ex-
penditure, if it is made in the right spirit
and at the right time, is the best of all
human investments.

Right Hon. A. J. Balfour:—The world is
improving, because each generation in its
turn deals with and solves the problems
which are presented to it.

Sir A. Conan Doyle:-——A man who
spends his money in beer and other
things, when he might have devoted it to
purchasing alittle library, is a fool. =

_ Will Irwin:—At the back of men’s un-
just judgments lie two evil tendencies—a
readiness to believe the worst and an
eagerness to hear L;Se worst.

Mr. Roosevelt:—Don’t you ever im-
agine. that you can invent any patent
system of government which will work by
itself if you ‘don’t act the part of good
citizens.

Right Hon. James Bryce:—If any com-
bination of statesmen could remove the
suspicion which exists between naticns it
would confer the greatest possible boon
upon all,
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The Sovereign Placer.

By Charles Dorian, Algoma, Ont., Canada.

Specially Written for W.H.M.

e IY Cerdic Barth chose
W Ryderbank out of a

score of good camps

W predestination. He
/ = admitted that he was
,/,{A’Q first attracted by the

! ,‘,}:‘rv ) romantic sound of
> g{ey¢73 the name after which

the desire to spend
his short vacation there became fantas-
tically insistent.

Night had set in when he arrived. It
seemed to him the blackest night he had
ever known—the frowning mountain cut-
ting off the last glimmer of twilight and
casting inky shadows on the lake, oblit-
erating all objects in that direction.

The only place where the pall of dark-
pess was effectually banished turned
out to be an hotel--so high up on that
game frowning mountain that he began
to inscribe it upon his memory with cer-
tain famous lighthouses and aviators’
havens he had seen.

A yank of the thumb from the hotel
clerk indicated the lounging-room where
he found two rough, wethered men of
the camp-habitue type, chaffing drolly
and yarning. Cloud under cloud of rank
tobacco smoke floated on the fresh air
which came through the half-open win-
dows. He retired modestly to a quiet
corner. The laugh which followed a
story related by one of the loungers
caught him smiling reciprocally. En-
couraged by the frankmess of Cerdic's
face a conciliation was effected in custo-
mary camp style:

“Tell you, pard., old Jim. Madmus
ain’t never stuck fer a yarn. He’s the
cheerfullést cuss in camp.” This inform-
ation was imparted with a tight wink
of the “off” eye.

“That’s all right, Joe.,” said ‘Old Jim,
soberly. “The lad ain’t lookin’ fer no
yearns sech as you an’ me swaps occa-
sional—likes somethin’ more genteel er
1 lose me shake. Never mind, Cap'n—"
turning to Uerdic, we takes queer obser-
vations sometimes and maybe my stories
is wuth listenin’ to, but they ain’t
allus acceptable to the gentry that
comes after the Ryders arrive from town.
You're the very fust and we’ll sure see
more of you. Joe, here, an’ me allus
gits a bid to the festivitables—ahem!
You'll find us the pure red rock, Cap’n,

ready an’ obligin’ towards them as is

willin’ to shake up on the level—don’t
give a cuss whether they’s related to
Colonel Ryder or jest strangers.”

“] haven’t the honor of Colonel Ryder’s
acquaintance,” confessed Cerdic. “Per-
haps 1 shall meet him in the course of
events. You, of course, know him in-
timately ?”

“Know him intimately!” Why, Joe,
bere and me’s spendin’ his money fer
twenty years”

Cerdie smiled and “old Jim” resumed;

“Nobody comes to Ryderbank without
fust askin’ about Colonel Ryder, ’case
Colonel Ryder’s all there is to this here
burg, and if his family don’t stay here
all winter it ain’t none of our business
the Colonel stays. Joe, here and me done
the fust work fer the Colonel after the
rush to Cobalt—and the old boy ai’t con-
quered all there s in this here silver
zone yit. Why, ain’t he off on another
purshuit of the elusive only this. morn-
ing! Yes, sir, and gone is his tracks,
too. Three men in a boat with Colonel
Ryder as boss of the outfit headed fer
the open lake bright and early. No use
askin’ where, young man, ‘case there
ain’t no where. Can’t tell where he’ll
land up—nobody bothers him till he’s
out lookin’ fer machinery. He’s on 2
new trail this trip and if ye feel inclined
to know him intimately, you might find
him among the 30,000 islands lyin’ round
about here.

“Talkin’ about islands, Cap’n, did ve
ever hear of the Reef o’ Bones twenty
miles from here?” '

Cerdic admitted his ignorance of the
Ffmﬁk.\' spot.

“Well, there’s a story that 1 kin tell
Ye kin make your own additions when
ve git a chance to relate it at the—the
club, ahem! The bare facts is theses
Two years ago old Jake Hilder comes up
irom Spragge or thereabouts to show the

boys his stake. Twenty-thousand hard
wuz his pile an’ he jest dug down into
his turkey and picked out a handful of
them King Edward sovereigns whenever
funds wuz low around. Jake wuz the
pay that day. Sold his claim down
yonder. No cheques fer Jake—pre-
ferred the real mint. There wuz
sovereigns clinkin’ all day but Jake had
the uncommon good luck to git away
with enough to run a bank. There wuz
one measly cuss snoopin’ round fer a
partnership but we got Jake off in his
canoe before the articles wuz signed.

“Nobody ever heard of Jake after.
Last spring, Joe, here, and me takes a
cruise around them Islands, and countin’
from Snake, two miles straight out
from here, it was the twenty-second is-
land down that cast up an uncanny
sight to us. We all believe to this day
that all the mortal remains of Jake Hil-
der lays on that reef. Got adrift, we
reckoned, and frogged fe rit—to give
the crows their pickin’. Joe, here, and
me combs round fer driftwood and con-
structs a rough coffin fer the poor fella,
and its there yit—a crude monamint to
a cumrade, the bestour skill waz ekal
to, standin’ high an’ dry with the bones
fitted in snug.

“Joe, here and me has often seen
Jake’s ghost sence then an’ it seems
to whisper that a placer deposit of them
there sovereigns lies on a sandy beach
on one of the islands near the ‘Reef o’
Bones!” ’Twas us give it the name.

“>Taint a long story, Cap’n., but Joe,
here, an’ me allus tries to make the
stranger feel at home. A fella sleeps
better when he knows more of the
place he comes to visit. I aint askin’
what yer here fer—but seein’ that ye
don’t know the Colonel I'd take ye fer
a reporter. Joe here an’ me'll be glad
to favor ye with the history of the
place any time but the mean-time
—which happens to be jest our bed-
time. Pleasant dreams, Cap’n. Wake
up, Joe! That’s him, allus.”

Joe responded with a grunt, and the

dragged themselves off.

Cerdic yawned and shivered syn-
chronously. He was sensible of two
hauntings of which Jake Hilder was the
less tangible. When, a few minutes
later his serises gave up to slumber in
the front main bedroom of the “Lake-
view,” the ashy spectre of a form un-
known was guiding him about island
shores, bending now and then to pick
up something round and yellow in the
sand.

He had had his pléagant dreams and
awoke to look upon a gorgeous sunrise.
He breakfasted early and hastened to
obey a quickly-formed purpose. This
was nothing less than to look around
for a catboat in which to take a trip
to the fateful “Reef O’ Bones.”

Of course it was “Old Jim” Madmus
who pointed out the catboat and good-
naturedly offered him the use of ‘it in-
definitely. ’

That evening “Old Jim” collected a
ten-dollar wager from his partner, Joe.

Cerdic found the moorage easily
where a score or more of small craft
lay at anchor in the creek. He picked
out the one indicated by “Old Jim,” and

others he was startled to hear a femin-
ine voice of remarkably sweet quality
lilting an Indian song just ‘then popular.
The neat coil of halyards become a
tangle while he sought to loosen them
and gaze about at the same time in
search for the source of the melody. A
gleam of sunlight just then glanced over
the tree-tops and lighted the line of
boats on the opposite shore. He was
attracted by the name, “Helen Ryder,”
at the prow of the very pretty yacht.
Sizing up the details of its elegance,
his gaze was checked sharply at the
cabin entrance. The charming Ppos-
sessor of the voice emerged from it and
the full gleam of sunlight fell upon her
auburn hair.

The song broke off into a peal of
merry laughter and Cerdic saw two

| mischieyous eyes regarding him with
_upfeigned amusement—and he realized

twain, stiff-legged from long sitting,

as he struggled to release it from the |
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“Sovereign” S}ieathing Felt

(Trade Mark Registered)

Cuts Down Coal Bills

The house whose walls, ceilings and floors are interlined
with “SOVEREIGN’’ Sheathing Felt is draftproof, easily
heated and ‘comfortable in the severest weather. v e

“SOVEREIGN” Sheathing Felt is really light-weight'.
Ruberoid—the same fabric with Wool, saturated and coated *

. with the same Ruberoid Gum. It contains no paper,’ 6il ‘or
tar; is clean, odorless, waterproof, vermin-proof, fire-resisting
and will not rot or become mouldy. ; BN Y

Its slight extra cost is returned to you with interest in
lower coal bills and greater comfort. ; otk

Get a sample of “SOVEREIGN” Felt from the hearest
Ruberoid Dealer, or write us direct for sample and Booklet M.

The Standard Paint Co. of Canada, Limited

Sole Canadian makers of Ruberoid Rooling
286 St. James St., Montreal ' :
179 Bannatyne Ave. East, Winnipeg mm
25 Pender St., Vancouver MRYWRE

OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO

CAPITAL, $10,000,000  REST, $8,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0, LL.D,, D.C.L., President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager A. H. IRELAND, Superintendent of Branches

BRANCHES IN EVERY PROVINCE OF CANADA AND IN
THE UNITED STATES, MEXICO AND GREAT BRITAIN

BRANCHES IN SASKATCHEWAN

BRODERICK LASHBURN' REGINA
CANORA LLOYDMINSTER SASKATOON
DELISLE MELFORT SHELLBROOK
DRINKWATER MELVILLE SWIFT CURRENT
ELBOW MILESTONE TUGASKE
ELFROS MOOSE JAW VONDA
HAWARDEN MOOSOMIN WADENA
HERBERT MORSE WATROUS
HUMBOLDT NOKOMIS WATSON
KAMSACK NORTH BATTLEFORD WEYBU
KINDERSLEY OUTLOOK . WILCOX
LANGHAM PRINCE ALBERT YELLOWGRASS
RADISSON 4YORKTON

LANIGAN

FARMERS' BANKING

Every facility afforded Farmers and Ranchers for the transaction of their
banking business. Notes discounted and sales notes collected.

ACCOUNTS MAY BE OPENED AND CONDUCTED BY MAIL

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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. .So keen and general
Hail Insurance when our

others combined.

what our plan has done to
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ANY who read, this will remember what a muddle
~ 'Hail Insurance was in Western Canada eleven
_ years ago. 'How certain Companies had secured
on promises that were never fulfilled, how insurers
were sued for their premiums when they could not get a/
dollar of indemnity for loss, and how the Provincial and
Territorial Governments were obliged to take action to

Winnipeg, July, 1911.

was the distrust of Company
lan was first introduced in 1900

that we found it most difficult to convince anyone that we
. “’uga'tgigg;,,bgs;ed. on sound business principals and which
. could be relied upon to do what we claimed for it. But we
 had the courage of our convictions, and under the closest
scrutiny and most severe criticism, by actual demonstrations
. of its merits we gradually won for our plan and the manner
. in which we administered it the confidence of all classes in
- any way concerned with Hail Insurance, with the result that
. 'when the Government system of Hail Insurance was abolished
 in Saskatchewan two years ago our plan was the first to receive
permission to transact business in that Province, and in 1910
there was more business written on this plan than on all

.. Anything that could win out against such odds must have
- the qualities people look for in good business, and those who
- know the history of Hail Insurance in Western Canada and
put it on a sound business basis
are our staunch friends, yet :

~“Fbols-Arush._ in where Angels fear to tread”

- and certain competitors from outside with little or no exper-

ience in Hail Insurance business, having no knowledge what-

_ ever of conditions in: Western Canada, undertake to point out

the weaknesses of our system and extol the merits of what

ey have to offer. They may win a place after a while if they

_ make good, but in the meantime. the majority of those who-

. give thought:to these matters will decide that what has been
. -tried and proved to be all right is what they want.

- Full information will be furnished on application to any

.. Insurance Agencies, Limited
" General Agents, Brandon, Winnipeg and Regina

‘--Thc Central Cinada InsuranceCo,
The Saskatchewan Insurance Co.
The Alberta Canadian InsuranceCo.

&

Other Houses, Cottages, Bung-
alows, Garages, Barns, Stores,
Schools, $175.00 Up.

Houses from 2 to 12 rooms, at the whole-
sale cost of the material. You can see ex-
actly what the completed house looks like
and know exactly its entire cost. No extras.
No delays. Shipped anywhere, promptly. .

T A T e

$62.2 Buys ALL The Material For
This Remarkable 5-Room Dwelling

Sovereign Construction Co.

Built any other way it would cost you at least
$1,000. _We save you architect’s fees, builders’
delays and three or four profits by shipping
direct to you from our mills,

Everything Cut to Fit, Ready
To Nail—At Mill Prices

We furnish everything—lumber trimmed, fitted
and marked, roofing, doors, windows, glass,
plaster board, interior trim and finish, hard-
ware, even thenails and paint. Also plans, blue
prints and detailed building instructions—all so

clear you can build it yourself in a few days,

Build Readi-Cut Way. Saves 50 %

Sovereign Houses are not the portable kind, but
are built like any other well-constructed, warm,
substantial building. Our plan is not an ex-
periment, It will pay you io investigate.

Book of 60 House Plans FREE

We'll gladly send you a book full of photos,
plans and detailed descriptions of more than 60
attractive homes that you can build with ut-
most economy the Readi-Cut way., Send 2-cent
stamp and ast for Book No 35

435 LUMSDEN 2
suirone- Toronto

The Western Home Monthly.
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' him wi'h its clearness.

- rippling bronze head rising from the
i cabin recurred to him too often to as-

.| particularly

that he was drifting out toward the
open lake. .

“We know you  will come back,
spoke the same voice that had thralled
“Everybody
knows that cranky boat!” .

“I have grranged for the use of it,”
retorted Ceréc, “thank you.”

“Oh, then,! take some cushions and
be comfortable,” laughed the girl, toss-
ing him a shower of them—a rather
difficult feat but performed with re-
markable grace and dexterity.

“Have I taken the wrong—?” he
stammered, jumping forward to the
halyards. .

“You’re welcome to it,” rang out the
silvery tones again. “We’ll not be us-
ing it to-day,”

He flushed deeply while he considered
the policy of returning.

In his embarrassment he had tied a
knot in the halyards. Anxious to
cover up- his clumsiness, he accepted
the girl’s offer by literally diving into
the cushions and hiding his face there
while he shaped a course.

“She’s perfectly safe,” he heard the
faint assurance floating out to him.

The wind was off the islands which
determined a ziz-zag course. He *was
an hour reaching “Snake” but in
another he had passed the ninth island
on his journey. All the while he dwelt
upon the blunder he had made and won-
dered’ how he could return the boat
unnoticed and slip away from town be-
fore ne should :meet the quizzical
glances oi Jhat perfectly fearless girl.
The picture of the white yacht and the

sure his being really serious about
slipping away without seeing Miss Ry-
der (he was sure this girl could be none
but the favorite after whom the boat
was named), once again—or oftener.
His pulses quickened from the pleasure
he got from dwelling upon this pic-
ture. He had. blundered, but how
fortuitously!

The ninth island was the largest in
the group, large enough to support a
colony. He prepared to land here for
lunch but as. soon as -his keel tore up
sand he changed his mind. A tang of
gasoline reached his mnostrils and he
sniffed around for its source. A small
promotory partialiy concealed the
figure of two men bending over the
mechanism of a gasoline launch. He
could hear their loud curses above the
wash of the waves. They were men of
savage appearance, surely Indians. He
did not thirst for conflict of any kind,
“with men of that type.
They looked too ugly to brook with a
stranger’s- appearance. They caught
sight of him and looked at him con-
cernedly. He sat in his boat and called
out to them to know if they were of
Colonel Ryder’s party. Their answers ap-
peared to him to be some aboriginal in-
coherence and, thinking that they did
not understand him he pulled out and
ate his lunch in the boat.

He found the “Reef O’ Bones” to be a
mound of grey rock, fifty feet in height,
bald as a skull, and skull-like in shape
also. The outlook gave to his face a
look of disapproval. He wondered why
“Old Jim” and his partner had not given
the remains a decent-burial instead of
boxing them up and placing them on
top of the reef. It would have been
much easier to carry them to the next
island than to construct a ponderous
box and mount that dangerous slope
just to provide a monument for their
comrade. There was more sense than
sentiment in his observation. He
could not but marvel at the lack of
consistency in the task. To his mind
no box was necessary—the reef was
monument enough.

He sailed all around the solemn grey
knob of rock looking for a moorage.
The rock. was steep on all sides of its
quarter mile coast. No! There was a
chink on one side where the slope was
more gradual which at first glance cs-

caped him.  He found. too. that his
boat would nose into complete shelter
here. There was nothing on which to
snub the painter but he was on the lee
side and not likely to drift awayv. One
foot slipped into the water as he
stepped upon the reef. The cireum-
stances proved to have its reward for

Cerdic as he proved by allowing to

of the sand he found to have washed
into the fissure in its plan to make a
beach. He was astonished with the re-
‘sult of his “planning.” © Two  round
coins, copper-colored and dull, but
plainly of gold, each bearing a replica
of the head of the late great sovereign
of England, lay upon his palm.

He shouted out at the discovery and
the echo of his voice was scarcely lost
in the whisper of splashes when arose
a guttural cry over his head that took
every hair by the root.

“Don’t let me die here!”

He steadied himself against the mast
or he should have fallen on the slippery
slope; the coins in his hand clattered
back to their bed, ringing against the
rock as they fell.

“Overhead he scanned the flight of °

sea-birds, their throaty screams com-
mingling in raucous tumult,. roused b
that muffled human cry which split the
upper air and disturbed their menacing
poise. .

Cerdic was never known to possess
psychic gifts but this experience was
distorting enough to convey that im-
pression to his own mind. He stood
there in a, cold sweat praying that his
normal predilections would become as-
sertive ‘and dispel this chicanery which
caused him to hear the voice of the
dead.

Then he recalled himself to the pur-
port of his expedition. ' Did he not
come merely in obedience to an im-
pulse, guided by the phantoms of a
dream?  Was
subconsciousness that projected him
into this foolish undertaking?

That he had no will to do otherwise
than. what was destined for him was
bourne out by what he did next.- In-
stead of dragging himself away from
those uncanny sounds again and again
repeated he started an ascent of the
rock to identify himself irrevocably
with what fate had predestined.

He faltered once at sight of the
blanched vertébra of a human body as
he crawled towards the summit. More
bones of starcy whiteness littered his
way, the last a hollow skull, also
human. Though his suspicions were
aroused by this evidence of exhumation
he approached the box as gingerly as
if indeed summoned by the spectre of
the ill-fated Hilder.

The white ravens of the rocks widen-
ed their circle and screamed defeat as
another cry rang out—this time Cerdic
Barth’s,

The box that Jim Madmus and his

.partner had labored over to fulfil their

last duties to a fallen comrade contain-
ed the living human body of a large
and solidly built ‘man.,

Two bulbous eyes glared unseeingly
at the face bending over and the un-
natural voice of the man called out,
“Water! Give me water!”

Cerdic sized up the situation in a
twinkling . “I’ll free you in a jiffy,”
he said. “You will be out of these
ropes as fast as I can cut them. Pretty
tight knots, these. = There now, can
vou rise? Easy! Let me rub your
legs to get the stiffness 6ut of them
. o grumph!”

This exclamation escaped from Cerdic
with about two-thirds of his breath
supply.  The top of the reef rocked
like a cradle for a moment, and when
he had recovered enough of his breath
to sit up he found that the “Reef O’
Bones” was parting company with one
of its inhabitants—the big man was in
the hoat ducking his head over the
side and exulting, “God, how good the
water is!”  He- did not realize then
that he was alone on the reef.

It was only when he saw the sail
raised that he was roused “to action.
He ran down the slope and yelled after
the departing maniac to come back and
take him aboard. He yelled until he
was hoarse for the crazy skipper: did
not once look back. Cerdic slipped
down to the water’s edge to think it
over.

He had started out for a lone ad-
venture. Fate had dealt favorably
with him up till now. He was_mnever

so much alone in his life before, and
that upon the most forbidding reef in
the North Channel of Lake Huron. He
watched the sail recede with a sinking
heart. "Then he thought of being alone
on that reef at night with the ghost of

. / . v
trickle’ between his open fingers some

Jake Hilder for a possible visitor—and
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r the broiling sun failed to warm him.

The course to Ryderbank now lay
fair with the wind and the lone man

in the catboat drove a slack sail. Once

or twice Cerdic saw him lean far over
the gunwale—evident]y to get a better
lay of the course and look out for
ghoals. Once he remained unduly long
in this position, staring ahead.

“He has spotted them,” Cerdic solilo-
quised. “Qur friends the Indians are

- the two guides and that ungrateful per-

gon who wanted water so badly is, no
doubt, the respected Colonel Ryder. He
might have had a willing ally had he
been in less of a hurry. . ¢, . Oho,
they’re off. = What a bundle of fire-
crackers that noisy beggar of a gas-
boat is!”  Yet this noise was very
heartsome to him. He hoped that they
might steer in his direction. .

“He’s keeping them in sight, all
right,” Cerdic commented after he had
scaled the rock to get a better view.
«A race.”” He entered into the spirit
of it, “Lee a little—now keep it there
—their course is set for the Soo.—you’ll
lose them. No . . something
wrong - with the works; their skill
doesn’t seem to lean to mechanics. Now
he’ll breast them — he’s got a nice
breeze!”

The object of the man in the sail-
boat was apparently to cut the course
of the popping launch from' leading
him out of wind. While it was gain-
ing lap upon lap the sailboat cut closer
to shore so as to head off a possible
turn. It was not a race—it was a pur-
suit which strained every muscle of the
man behind the sail. His precaution
was well-devised but the turn was
taken so close to shore. as to make it
perilous for tacking. The launch under
full power again swung in sharply and
barely escaped running on a shoal and
scudded by while the sail still quivered
for the turn.

It looked like a futile chase. The
sailboat was-again twenty laps astern
before she caught a full sail and even
then she veered out to open while the
launch crept closer and ‘closer land-
ward.

“They’re going to beat it on land,”
yelled Cerdic, as if to enlighten the pur-
suer. “Hold her close! You may land
up closé enough to them yet. Hurrah!”

A puff of smoke rose from the boat
ahead and she stopped dead, her en-
gine gasping wheezily, her hull craunch-
ing and scraping on something hard.

At the same time the sail of the
other boat flapped loosely and dropped
into folds.. The man at the stern
picked up an oar and began to scull in
the direction of the wreck.

Cerdic watched this manoeuvre with
intense interest. The two occupants of
the floundered boat were quailing be-
fore the aggressive master of the other.

“The fiend!” exploded Cerdic.

This was directed to the man in the
catboat who, as soon as he came along-
side the derelict, hoisted his sail and
tacked out to open water. Cerdic
watched for some other queer man-
oeuvre but the sail bellied happily to
the north-west in the direction of
Ryderbank and kept its course.

“Their plight is worse than mine,”
thought Cerdic. “A sea” will probably
run before sunset and swamp them. I,
at least, am high and dry. Poor beggars.
They were the ugly demons but we
are three in about the same kind of
bag of tricks. Our friend, the Colonel,
must have very little respect for the
ordinary decencies or he would at least
take a chance on my being a  desper-
ado. T'd answer for the other fellows
if T had any show—but here I am very
much as there they are. They’re as

human as I am. If it gets no rougher |

they may hang on until morning—or a
sea might come up in an hour and
skihoot them into eternity. Help might
come to us all to-morrow—if we sit
calmly and wait.”

He laughed softly and beat his heel

nervously against the rock and fell to
thinking.

“It’s a chance, no matter how one
l'ml:\- at it,” he conceded after a min-
ute '~ cogitation. Then he sat down and
reroved his shoes and socks, and with
nuich deliberation he clambered to the
top of the reef and began an inspec-
tion of Jake Hilder’s rough coffin.

was a wanderful piece of rough
cavpentry. consisting of a cedar trunk

seven feet long and gouged out with the
tools of a. bushman. The ends were
square and the bottom flat. What was |
left undone in the finishing was accom-
plished by the weather.

Cerdic lifted an end of it with appar-
ent ease and sent it sliding down the
rock. It struck endwise in the sand,
requiring much exertion to get it out
again and set flat upen the water. Be-
fore the water had filled the hole it
had made Cerdic noticed the frayed
ends of a sack. Had- he not heard the
story of Jake Hilder’s fortune he would

80 common as a frayed sack. But his
imagination flew loose at sight of it.
He'bared his arms to. the shoulders and
commenced scooping up sand, badger

.fashion, plastering the rock all ahout”

him. The sack ripped a little when he
clutched at it. That was-promising.
More digging and he had successfully
loosened the sunken treasure of Jake
Hilder. He lifted it up with both
hands and let it fall into the bottom of
the improvised scow, where it went to
pieces, and a stream of weather-
stained sovereigns rolled about, lining
his craft with gold.

Smiling wupon his quaint fortune,
Cerdic pondered the point of how he
was to get away with it. He had a
serviceable and seaworthy boat, though
it rode low in water. But there was
not a scrap of driftwood around the
reef .that would serve for an oar. He
searched all around the reef with no

have ignored the presence of anything.

luck and he returned at last to Jake
Hilder’s bones. The eye-sockets in the
skull were fringed with cracks on the
outside curve which gave a look of
ghastly humor to the face. Cerdic
smiled reciprocally and.bent. down to

pick up the largest bone he could find. |

Nodding with satisfaction he looked to
the chalky face as if 'to ask approval
and then started upon the strangest

voyage ever recorded in the history of |

the North Channel.

The lake was a sheen of ripples on
surface but beneath pulsed the latent
energy which, on the Great Lakes,

breaks out with little warning into vio-"

lent waves. ' ;

He found himself drifting westward
and northward, and it took all his
strength with both hands paddling to
steer in the direction of the next is-
land. He might have sat in his cur-
jous craft and drifted—he would have
landed ‘before night opposite Ryder-
bank. But his only. object -for putting
out at all wis to help the other unfor-
tunates to safety But how? There
was room for only one in his boat—
three would be as safe in the open
water. And then there was the gold!
Two might drift to safety. ich
two was a speculation he did not fancy.

Reaching shore he picked up a piece
of pine board and fashioned a paddle

with his jacknife. It had taken him
nearly an hour to get under way again

and he calculated that it would be sun-

set before he reached the stranded pair.
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It was probably a mile and a half
from where he now started. He stopped
many times on his course to rub his
aching' muscles, and in ‘these little
periods of rest he scanned the distant

| shore with more thought of his own

safety than the succor of the others.

The western horizon crept upward
until it absorbed the golden guerdon of
the day’s glory and only a reflection of
dazzling rays stretched up from the
spot where it disappeared. Cerdic was
facing the ruin on the reef at a hun-
dred yards. The shivering natives
‘watched his coming with eyes staring
wildly. He threw them a signal of ap-
proaching aid by flourishing Jake Hil-
der’s thigh bone above his head.

They sent up a dreadful cry of fear
and clung to each other with despair-
ing tenacity hiding their faces from the
retribution coming to them.

Cerdic was well-prepared for native
treachery, but he saw in a moment that
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In one of the recent steamers

Stringer in Houghton’s Magazine.

e

93020202 02,02 03 02,0202 02 02,0262 02 03, 02,02 02 02,02 02,02 02,02 02, 02 02,02 02,02 02,0202, 02,02,02.02 02,02

railway.

of resty

steam tractors utilized. .

In one day lately oikér 1,500 persoms‘ 1éft Toronto for the Canadian
Seventy cars were;(;le‘ared at the Portal Customs one day latgly, all

Figures compiled bj#the Department of ITmmigration at Wifinipeg
g first week in April show that' there arrived
in the city each day, “Including Sundays, over 1,000 settlers for the
The actual figures are 1,010 Y} _
bers reaching Winnipeg from the East and| the:South, there have been
_on the average 500 settlers'per-day passing through Portal on the way
' The total for these two pérts alone is thus
day—a record of 42,000 settlers for the

Port Arthur is likely to have a

expected that before 1911 is closed over 170 new towns will be
These will be stations on the three through

The first settlers’ train for one of the land companies had on it
25 families. The heads were all gkilled farmers, and brought with' them
the necessary outfit to begin work, including gas tractors.
worth of the farmers was estimated at $100,000.

For the first three months of 1911 over 1,746,000 acres of land were

landing at Canadian ports were 250
men for Alberta, each having at least £400 capital.

The Allan liner Scotian arrived at Halifax lately with 1,400 English
and Scotch immigrants, all with good sums of money.
was going to British Columbia to look into fruit farming conditions,
and was prepared to‘invest £5,000 in the business.

“The Peace River Valley is made up-of 64,000,000 of first-class
agricultural land, with a wheat-growing capacity of what has been
epproximately estimated at 500,000,000 bushels a year,” says Arthur

The combined railway construction in Western Canada this year
will total approximately $43,000,000.
be spent by the Canadian Pacific Railway, sixteen by the Canadian
Northern Railway, and seventeen millions by the Grand Trunk Pacific
An army of 50,000 laborers will be required to handle this
work, or at least $440,000 in wages per week.

The expected immigration for 1911 is estimated at over 400,000
people, of which 150,000 will come from the United States.

Every Winnipeg business man that has returned from Great Britain
and the Continent states that capital will flow into this country from
the world’s money marts in greater volume than ever before.

Millions of acres of land which were under summer fallow last year
owing to a short crop are expected to show great returns for this period

The area of new land placed under cultivation will exceed any past
year, and one of the features will be the great number of gas and

'very large meat packing establish-
ment located there at an;estimated cost of 1,500,000 pounds sterling.
The Idea is to/sup'ply the *British Army and Navy from Canadian

staunch loyalty to an unfortunate:fel-

low.

He hit upon a plan to get all ashore
but _it" necessitated® his, getting into
closer, grips with them' than he would
have liked. &

He 'had just drawn alongside the
wrecked launch when the unexpected
happened.

‘When the spectacle of that Lake
Huron sunset was holding Cerdic’s at-
tention he thought the flashes of golden
light near the water’s edge were a part
of it. He was disillusioned when, in
the haze of dusk, a white and gold
launch appeared. = The sole occupant
was a girlwith auburn hair. She found
Cerdic-in his tub a heroic Diogenes,
bobbing up and down on the broken sea,
hanging to the timber 'of the broken
launch to keep from drifting.

“Get aboard quickly,” she -entreated.
“T do not care to navigate this channel
in the dark. Here.” She t out a

r days  In.addition-to the num-

The actual

One of them

Of this amount, ten millions will
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he was held in extreme awe, and he de-
cided to keep his mastery over them.
They were both badly scalded about
the face which gave them. a truly hide-
ous.aspect. One of them cried out:

“Good boss, no kill Injun man!”

Cerdic called back, “Can you swim?”

At this both looked with less abject-
ness at him while the spokesman
nodded affirmation to his question.

“Take boots off!” ordered Cerdic

They were otherwise scant of cloth-
ing. In a moment the one who had
nodded had his boots off and then took
off those of his mate. Cerdic only then
noticed that the mate had lost all
power of one arm. which hung limply
as if broken.

This explained why they had not al-
ready swum ashore—a distance of half
a- mile. It disclosed to Cerdic a side
to their character he would have grave-
ly doubted had he not seen it — this

line to Cerdic. “Fasten a bight about
the body of that ‘coracle’ of yours and
then help that poor fellow with the
broken arm to climb in here. Had I
known it was so, bad as this, I'd have
brought the doctor at the risk of los-
ing a precious hour finding him.”

Cerdic did as directed to the satis-
faction of his fair commander, and
very soon the desolate wreck was left
to the mercy of the smashing waves.

“I saw part of your performance in
that ‘coracle,” Mr.—-"

“Barth.”

“Full name ?”

“Cerdic Barth.
Miss Ryder?”

“Seldom Miss. T'm Helen Ryder
nearly always—and I am very particu-
lti?.I‘ in keeping my name from abbrevia-
ion.”

“Or -change 9”

“That may be found out from the
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you. How did you get wind of the

event 1’ !
«I had a suspicion that you would

find a boat at any cost! But I must
depend upon you for the complete
gtory.  Father is a little out of his
head — he keeps muttering about the
Reef O’ Bones’ and ‘gasoline explosion,’
go I just started out expecting to find

“Me sorry, Miss!”

Helen Ryder started at hearing the
voice of one of the natives from the
cockpit. .

«Boss Colonel get much crazy de head.
Injun man make much strong in box
sguse very ’fraid, Miss.”

“Oh, I see. We have been treating
him -for sunstroke,” Helen interposed.
«These poor fellows thought him crazy
and got panicky over it. They are of
the Tahl-tan tribe, you know. Where
did you find my father?”

Cerdic narrated the relevant events
in his experience while the girl listened
breathlessly.

“Why!—it’s the strangest thing I
ever heard!” she avouched. “It’s pre-
ordination—=your taking our sailboat in
mistake. t is dreadful to think of
what he w uld have done up there had

you not taken a fancy to have a look

at the Reef.”

reached us with
said this' morning that he was going to
have a look for the sovereigns supposed
to be lying about one of those island
beaches. ‘He said he would not be sur-
prised if he met with some kind of bad
luck for meddling. This lust for gold
leads good men into unsavory habits.
I am inclined to rejoice over recent
events. 1 proposed to father that he
establish a memorial library for the
miners if he found the ‘sovereign placer,’
as he called it. He only laughed, of
course.”

“That very idea of the memorial
library occurred to me also,” Cerdic as-
sured her, “and I am indeed happy to
be able to donate those sovereigns for
that purpose. If you turn your search-
light astern you will see that my
‘coracle’ is lined with them.”

She did, and a little ery of amaze-
ment ecsaped her.

“I am almost dumb with the Wwonder
of it all,” she said, solemnly. “] am
glad that you will dispose of this money
as you say. It will be a.joy to help

ou.”

The lights of Ryderbank blinked at

them from the black shore and thé rest.
of the journey was occupied with plans-|
that would project us into another |

story.

The Hold-Up. |

By Roscoe Gilmore Stott

HEY were loving
hands that straigh-
tened and smoothed
out the now shiny
broadeloth suit and
laid it gently upon
the . pufly and im-
maculate feather-
bed. True, they’

moved with a slight degree of hesitation,
and perhaps now and then they trembled
just a bit from excitement—or was it
an indefinable foreboding? Any way
they were dear hands that with a gentle
simplicity and touch, of love had for
nearly fifty years done the homely tasks
that had made each wrinkle and cal-
lous dear to her master. For Lemuel
Barrows was master in his home. He
had been so from the very first, by
common consent, just as his father had
been master before him, and his father’s
father. '

A firm step caused the little gray
woman to turn about.

“Be they in fair shape, Sarah? Law
me, I haven’t had ’em on, except of
dabbaths, fer migh on three er four
year.” He paused and made a few
calculations. “Well,, any way, mnot

since—not since Brother John’s boy’s

funeral.” He came over to the bed and
gave a critical glance of inspection.
“Such clothes, I cal’late, are mainly fer
funerals.”

He did not notice the quick choky
cough’ that came from the lips of his
wife; nor the uncommon nervousness of
her hands as she unfolded the gar-
ments for his closer inspection. . If he
had looked intently, he might have
noted a really frightened stare in the
slowly dimming eyes. But he did not;
Lemuel Barrows was not an overly
sympathetic man.

T guess 1 disremembered ’bout that
big turn-out when old Ez Wirt passed
away. I had ’em on then, didn’t I,
Mother?  That was only two years

back”  He thought again very steadily
for & moment. “Sure and sartin. I
was a honorable pall-bearer, and so was
Deacon  Harkness——and plague-gone it !

I can’t remember like T did.”

~Why did Lemuel persist in discus-
sing funerals ? It was hard enough.
though the gentle woman whose fingers
flew here and there, to think of -him on
A perilous railway coach speeding at
beartless rapidity into a great and
stiange city. To associate the broad-
cloth suit with a score of funerals see-

never questioned the speech or action of
her husband, and she did not now.
Sarah, them clothes is prim-

rowed eyes and a touch of color-on her
sallow cheeks.
“Lan’ sakes, Lemuel Barrows, that’s
a fine question fer you to_be a-askin’,
now, ain’t it?” She laughed softly,
very softly; almost the dread of his
journey had slipped away. “I ain’t so
old, Lemuel, but what 1 can remember
when an ackward boy of eighteen sum-
mers told me he was set on marrying
me, and right away at that”" Again
the soft little laugh. “You’re sixty-
eight, Lemuel Barrows, and your wife’s
three years and eight days behind you.”
The élderly man’s memory. shot back-
ward with a leap. ~He recalled it all
with a vividness that astonished him.
Almost involuntarily, he felt for her
hand.

donors. . . . 1 was say ing. that you | “Me coma speek!” declared the guide. died? That was about forty er thirty- | '“Blésg yer heart, Mother! I—I

_behaved gplendidly in your funny little “He means that they intended to | five—say, jest how old be yo.u, guess I sometimes I get—"
poat!” . : come and tell wus,” she explained to | Mother?” ‘ ‘ “No sech thing, Lemuel; no sech thing
« am quite conscious of that; thank | Cerdic. “But they would . have never The gloom on the face of his wife a’ tall. Fact is, ye’re uncommorn’
that boat.  Father | gave way to a slight twinkle of the nar- ‘thoughtful.” Sarah Barrows knew the

necessity of a cheerful start. - “Now,
be spry ‘about gittin’ into them gar-
ments, an’ I'll jes’ buzz ’roun’ and have
that lunch fer y’ .in a jiffy.” She
studied. a moment, hef head resting in
her fingers. “The buttons and studs is
all in; an’ yer black cravat is on the
bed, an’ so’s yer socks.”  She caught
herself in a sudden return of the old
dread. “Lemuel, shall I put in yer gold
watch? ~ Perhaps, now, it might—"

“Yes, Sarah; youd better remember
my watch before I.start. Tain’t often’
as how I git to meet-up with a railway
superintendent, an’ I better look pretty
dapper, eh, Mether?” : !

And his wife, busying herself with
his lunch, heard him laugh many times
at his own bit of pleasantry as he dress-
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