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FRAGRANT

RICH STRONG

You will realize this when you commence using it. Buy a packet
and if you are not entirely satisfied with it your money will be promptly |
refunded by your grocer. .

BLUE RIBBON LIMITED , WINNIPEG

" TRUE CO-OPERATION

——BUY——

The co-operation of the Grain Growers' Associations of Western Canada with the Sarnia
Fence Company in the past year has resulted in a revolution of the fence prices in the West.

An agreement has now been completed whereby the Sarnia Fence Co. The failure of this movement would be a most vital blow to the
turns over to the Western Farmers of Canada through the

1 f 1 1 : Grain Growers’ co-operative movement in the West and it behooves every farmer to not
Gra'm Company their entire Western business. This agreement is the first only see that his local organization purchases Sarnia fence but to see
of its kind in the hlstory of pana(la, w}1eroby a manufacturer turns over that every neighbor in lis vicinity purchases it also.

the marketing end of his business to his customers and will mean more

as the first step of true co-operation than anything that has ever been By writing to-day to the Grain Growers’ Grain Company they il
tried in Canada before. i’)(irward you complete information regarding the new scale of ,pélce.s-
as ber that : arni Grai s’ Grain

It is hoped that every Western farmer will see that the fence mpany will be backeq by ia fence sold by the Grain Grower

L : y W Vil s y he uses  Company will be backed by our usual Sarnia Fence Guarantee and you
on ‘l‘us farm wnllﬁ be §a1"ma F ence and that his “Slogan” from now on will  will get just as good fence and better service through this connection than
be “SARNIA FENCE FIRST. You have previously. ADDRESS YOUR ENQUIRIES TO—

Grain Growers’ Grain Company, Limited

Winnipeg, Fort William, Calgary,

SARNIA FENCE COMPANY, LIMITED,

New Westminstér, or

Sarnia, Canada




The Western Home Monthly

|  Plate, $8.00 to $26.00 per set

Teeth without plate, $5.00 and
$7.00 per tooth

We can use either of the
above methods as you de-
sire and complete the work
i in | to 3 days

;l;’oor Déntal Work is Ex-

pensive and a Misery
Maker

New Method

Dental Parlors

"

“
H

Gor, Portage and Donald
~_ WINRIPEG, MAN.

‘Canada’s largest, best
equipped and most up
to date dental office gives
you the best that money
will buy, does not over-
charge you, and uses the
very latest methods to
eliminate pain.

Famous Dola Method

for painless extraction of
teeth discovered by the
head of this firm, and its

use positively cannot be
obtained elsewhere.

Special for

EXHIBITION WEEK
~ VISITORS

Arrangements made for
payment of railway fares

Thi Western Home Monthl

Published Monthly.

Vol. XV, ' 4
Pl . By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd,, Winnipeg, Canada,

No. 6.

.. The Subscription Price .of The Western -Home* Monthly is %1.00 a year or
three years for $2.00 to any address in Canada, or British Isles. . The subscription
to foreign countries is $1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and
in the United States $1.25 a year. i >

Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. -Sums
oof gne dollar or more it would be well to send by registered letter or Money

rder.

Postage Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of
a dollar, and in any amount when it is impgssible for patrons to_procure bills.

We Alwags Stop the Paper at the expiration of the tite paid for unless a
renewal of subscription is received. .

, Change of 'Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state
their former as well as new address. 'All communications relative to change of
address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.

When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears
on the label of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion. If you have
recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you, beé sure
to let us know the address on your label. : A :

A Chag with Our Readers

Pleasant summer days suggesting new thoughts and pleasant ideas are
now with us and many of our subscribers will doubtless have under considera-
tionca few weeks of holiday. Even from the Western Prairie, with its many
attractions and climatic advantages, it is sometimes profitable to make a short
change for recreation and relaxation. It has occurred to us that many of our
subscribers could easily arrange the financial end of this holiday ~without
drawing on any private resources by doin

and we venture to say that the popularity of The Western Home Monthly
will make it als¢ surprisingly easy. It needs but one or two outings among
one’s friends and immediate acquaintances to accomplish considerable with this

proposition of ours. !

that we can interest you. In this’ magazine you- have a publication that has
for fifteen years enjoyed a first place; in the regard of the Western -people and
~that has been endersed-to an unequalled extent by their enthusiastic support.

JUNE CONTENTS

. : i‘hef Young M&ﬂ_h»ndfl_ﬁs:l’lroblém. v
o ... . -.Dr.J. L. Gordon
The Young Woman and Her Problem

Editorial Comment :
The ‘Canadian Forest Rangers......|
H. Mortimer Batten

‘Coastwise in ‘B.C. Waters............| iy X M!’sf-'_?_.'ZR._H';amﬂton
: Bonnycastle Dale ’Womans, .Qmet\ Hﬂg:,;;_i:c-. b4 ..H.i.n.&

The Same is a Thief and a Robber...;| | | ' o . - c’0iss. K-Lora !
. John Cleveland | Decoration Day. in:'Winnipeg........
Insect Mimics . ........ W. R. Gilbert v awretes Hlustrated

Real Reason for Western Optimism, ’;I‘hée_. Ee?:— Goverior G@‘?‘l and
. John Humphrey Keqyon“r L 4 Diike of R i
Where the Red and the Assiniboing | L3t¢ Duke of Argyle.

‘Meet ............. J. D. A. Evans Otllier Reg;ﬂnr Deparhﬁehi:é Include:
o s : : | =~ Household Suggestions, The: Farm,
. Ships that Pass...... Margaret Scott Poultry, Chat, Embroidery, .Sund
Review of Current Events..........

Reading, Patterns and Fashions,
. Correspondence, etc. = .

The Philosopher:

Our Canadian summer is all too short so we have to crowd a lot of summer
ideas, articles and stories in the next three or four issues. The summer
months call for seasonable literature and illustration and our readers will find
that we shall live up to our promises. The July issue, which as usual will
be a Special Exhibition number, comes next and we guarantee it to attain the
usual standard of excellence.

That Rogers A. A. Cutlery Set is just the success we anticipated it would
be. Evidently getting eight subscriptions does not seem to worry our readers
very much, as some of them, so they tell us, have qualified for the premium
in a few hours. If this premium appeals to you—and surely it does, as extra
cutlery is always mighty useful—why ndt’start right away and interest your
neighbors - in The Western Home Monthly. We will gladly supply you with
sample copies to assist you in the work. :

Don’t forget that the address tag on your paper tells when your subscrip'-
tion expires. Perhaps yours has nearly run out; betfer look and see.

Letters, in which the writers are more than a little kind to us, still reach
us by every mail. Incidentally we might remark that every letter is read and
carefully digested and any useful hints promptly taken advantage of. Some-
time or other when time hangs heavily on your hands, let us have your opinions,
We would really like to know what they are.

Collingwood East, B.C.
Dear Sir—I have had the great pleasure of reading some of your copies of
The Western Home Monthly and would just like to say it is a splendid paper.
Please find enclosed $1.00 for one year’s subscription to your valuable magazine.
I think it one of the best papers published.
' Miss E. L. Alcock.

Ladywood, Man.
Dear Sir—It is only four months since I sent in a trial subscription to
your valuable paper, and I must frankly confess that I will not be without your
journal in the future, even if it were double the price. Your paper has inter-
esting articles for both young and old, and considering the premiums given, the
journal is sent almost free. As my subscription is going to expire next month,
I am sending in $1.00 and wish to make use of your special spring offer.

a Httle subscription work for us |
during the month of June. 'The work .its¢lf will be found éxtremely pleasant-

Write us the ' moment you read t]'ﬁs page for particulars and we feel sure-

Have You Had the Remark
~ Made to-You

‘That Dr. Robinson, Dental Speci-
alist, stands.for confidence; reli-
ability and quality of work ?

If you have not, inquire among
your friends—you will find it so.

PAINLESS

Y

PAIN

The Greatest System of Deatishry known
1o World of Science and A oday

PAINLESS

No more Dread of the Dental
Chair—do all this for you

TEETH EXTRACTED, FILLED
CROWNED, BRIDGEWORK

WITHOUT PAIN-

operations. ) ;
Easy, sweet and harmless as the
sleep of nature. - Somnoform Anes-
thesia quick and pleasant.
Pt ety Do Lady
radua o 8t; ,
attendants. : S
Special attention to out-of-town
tients. Have your impression
in the mommg and go home
with teeth the same day. ey
All languages spoken. . Free
tion. All work guaranteed |

Wishing the journal every success, I remain,

for out of town patients.
k\ ;

H. S. Kawecki.

for twenty years.

Crown and Bridgework
New System Bridgework

Bridgework is the modern method
of filling space caused b,

useof a glate to cover the roof of
the mouth.

It permits the fullest enjoyment
while eating and does not interfere
with the sense of taste. ' .

It is performed without pain, is

rmanent, and in every way com-
P:rtable, being strong, clean, light
agreeable to the tongue and
gums. ¥

Even if the tooth be decayed and
broken down to the gum line, and
the nerve dead, the root can still
be successfully treated and crowned,

restored to comfort and utility.

and
Dr. Robinson
Dental Specialist
Over Hirks, cor, Portageand Smith
WINNIPEG

Office Hours, 8.30 a.m. to 8 p.m.
* Phone Main 1121 ‘

and
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He’s Big All Over

And Good All Through

Big Ben is built for endless service.
He has no ““off-days,** no shut-downs.
His four years of existence have been
one long record of on-the-dot accu-
racy. 7,000 Canadian dealers say that

he does more efficient awork for less
¢ . pay than any o clock alive,

A Big Ben battalion, over 3,000
strong, leaves La Salle, Illinois, every
day. Their sparkling triple nickel-
plated coats of implement steel; their
dominating seven-inch height; their
big, bold, black, easy-to-read figures
and hands; their big, easy-to-wind
keys—all make Big the world’s The next time you go to town call

master clock. at your dealer’s and ask. to see Bj
In return for one little drop of oil, Ben. If your dealer hasn’t him, sen
he’ll work for youa full year. From a money order for $3.00 to his makers
“‘Boots on’* to ‘‘kights out'—365 —Westclox, La Salle, Ilinois—and
times—he’ll guarantee to tell you the  he’ll come to you prepaid.

time o’day with on-the-dot accuracy.

He’ll guarantee to get you up either
of TWO WAYS—with one long,
steady, five-minute ring if you need a
good big call, or on the installment
plan, with short rings one half-minute
apart for ten minutes, so you’ll wake
up gradually, and he’ll stop short in
the middle of a tap during esther call
if you want to shut him off.

Big Ben is a mighty pleasant look-
ing fellow. His big, open honest face
and his gentle tick-tick have earned
him a place in thousands of parlors.

BIG BEN ALARM CLOCKS

Are Illustrated in ﬁe Catalogu

- D.”"R. DINGWALL

Limited
JEWELLERS, WINNIPEG
Write for a Copy of this Book

-

SWAN

is the Utmost in Fount Pens

RACE and velvety smoothness in writing—your favorite pen-point—a delightful
G * grip"—a balance that banishes wrniter's cramp—a precise, ** just ample ”’
ink-flow, ed to a nicety—instant writing when the point touches paper
—positive from over flow mth satisfaction for
a lifetime 3 these are the unequalled SWAN qualities.

Every SWAN is sold with an ulﬁualiﬁ.ed guarantee, made possible by

the actual test of 70 years of SWAN service. ‘

Sold by stationers, jewellers and druggists everywhere

Prices—

SWAN SAFETY Fountpens, with screw-
down cap and
famous SWAN
¢ Ladder”? feed

and |4_Kt old Write

pen-point $3.00 for SWAN booklet.

up Sent free from
SWAN

ST ANDARD MABIE. TODD & GO0.

Fountpen, with
slip-on cap 243 College St., Toronto,
$2.§>0 up Ont., Canada

-The: Western “Home. Monthly
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| A 25c. Size
Quaker Oats is put up in both the large 25-cent package and the
" 10-cent. size.  The 25-cent. size saves buying so o{ten—-um running
Vi out. . Try it—see how long it lasts. :

h

That er
Oats Aroma

The very aroma of Quaker Oats tells its exquisite
flavor. You know before you taste it that there’s
choiceness in this dish. ‘

_ Only the big grains yield that aroma. And,
without the Quaker process, it could never be
kept intact.

That’s why Quaker Oats is distinctive.

_ We get that flavor and we preserve it. We
discard all the grains which lack it, so the flavor
is never diluted.

If you enjoy it, you can always get it by simply
saying “Quaker.” And without any extra price.

Quaker Oats

Rolled from the Largest Grains

-

We get but ten pounds of Quaker
Oats from a bushel, because of this
selection. But those are the luscious
flakes. The others are good enough
for horses, for not for boys and
girls.

abounds in the elements needed for -
brains and nerves. It is known as
“ the food of foods.”

But, without that taste which
makes it inviting, few children
would eat half enough.

That’s why we supply that flavor,
and why you ought to getit. And
to get it is always easy. Quaker is
sold in half a million stores.

We started to do that 25 years
ago, and the fame of this flavor
spread. Now a hundred nations
send here to get Quaker Oats. And
millions of children of every clime
enjoy it every morning.

Serve Quaker Oats in large
dishes. Small servings are not
sufficient to show in full its
vim-producing power.

Quaker Oats, as an energy food,
excels anything else you know. It

10c and 25¢ per Package
Except in Far West

The Quaker Qats @mpany
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 EDITORIAL COMMENT J
, |

Organization )

One reason why cities are more attractive
places to live in than the country is that
social intercourse, communication, buying
and selling are better organized. The prob-
lem of the country, socially and economically,
is to get organization. Fach community
must learn to take itself in hand. Hampden
County, Massachusetts, was doing a business

of $4,000,000 a year. Each farmer was at-

tending to his own buying and selling.

Naturally there was little time left for the
study of farm methods. In 1918 g County
Improvement League was organized. A man-
ager, a general secretary, and two experts—
one in agriculture and one in horticulture—
were appointed.  Co-operative exchanges
were organized to buy fertilizers, lime, bar-
rels and all other mnecessaries. The experts
made over 650 visits the first year. The
result was most gratifying — so gratifying
that further organization was insisted upon.
The social, economie, moral and educational
interests are all now considered. The fight
is not merely for better farming, but for bet-
ter homes, better men and better women.
In other words, community life is being
fully organized. This very thing is possible
in every rural municipality. In Western
Canada the municipal council is the only
public body that has any jurisdiction. Its
influence 1s very narrow—as it does not
concern itself with economie, social and
educational problems. It has been suggested
by some that all the activities of the muni-
cipality could be directed by a central
executive body, which might ~act through
committees and under the guidance of ex-
pert advisers. There is much to be said in
favor of this. If it is a good thing to have
councils to ovérsee bridge building, road
making and the like, surely it would be
equally profitable to have councils respon-
sible for education, moral and social jm-
provement, trade and commerce. We have
taken from the past a system of organization
which was no doubt in its day well suited
to the problems which it had to face, but
which is wholly inadequate to our own times
and our own peculiar conditions.

The Only Way Out

The following words from the pen of ex-
President Eliot of Harvard are well worth
consideration, both by employers and
members of the trades unions:

“Is it not perfectly plain that in our
country the trades unjomists are not really
bhappy as a matter of fact? To my thinking
they never will be so long as they get no
satisfaction in their daily work. It is the
grudging spirit in which they work which
brevents them from getting any content out
of their work for a livelihood.

“All well read, thinking people believe
that the progress of civilization depends on
universal, steady, productive labor; the
unions seem to believe that the less one
works the better,

“Although profit-sharing is not applicable
in all industries, T see in sound methods of
profit-sharing one mode of escape from the
deplorable effects of trades union teachings;
or just profit-sharing will present to em-
Ploycrs and employed alike precisely the

same motive for. faithful, generous co-
operative’ industry and”for successful pro-
ductiveness. No profit-sharing method will

- work which does not turn out to be in the
long run profitable alike to employers and
employed, to owner and wage-earner, to
capital and labor.”

- The more one considers it, the more ap-
- parent does it become that the only way to
prevent strikes, lock-outs and all similar
evils, is to replace antagonism by co-

operation through a wise system of profit-

sharing.

Government by Experts

Much is being said these days in the party
press about representative government and

about direct government by the- péople

through the

initiative and referendum.

There is a principle of good government that

I8 necessary under either system. It is the
principle of guidance by expert authority.
Under the system of representative govern-
- ment it is a common thing to see at the head
of a department a man who has no prac-
tical fitness for his calling. This is true
%ot-h in federal and ,provincial affairs.
sually the Solicitor-General or the Attorney-
General is a lawyer, but he may be a very
ignorant one. In the other: departments
there is practically no special knowledge  of
his duties demanded from the minister in
charge. The Minister of Militia may have
carried a rifle and may have been head’of a
country regiment—“gall” does.. the . rest.-
The Minister of the Interior may have lived
in the interior, and that may be his “only
qualification. The Minister of F inance.may
know nothing beyond the' rudiments: of bank-
ing. And so it is in local affairs. ' The
Minister of Education may have nothing but-
a few half-digested opinions “on the educa-
tion of a people.  Anybody can , easily
be an authority on education. So, too,
the Minister of Agriculture may know
nothing of his subject other than the
few facts he has gleaned in taking care
of a quarter section. Let any person take

our ministers, provincial and federal, and. -

let him judge the*1 by - their knowledge of
the work pertaining to their depart-
ments. The one word that will come
to his mind is incapacity. It is true of all
governments under the representative sys-
tem. Nor would this be so bad if those in
authority trusted to experts in their own
field. Unfortunately politicians as a class’
are not burdened with modesty. Their am-
bition is to lead, and lead they will even if
they are hopelessly in error. )
Under the system of referendum, things
might be equally bad, although not likely,
for there would be much. general discussion
before a policy was adopted. - Where a
minister is in charge of a department there
1s no such discussion. He simply. says
what is to be, and his followers throw up
their hats and ery: “Bravo, Genius! Heaven-
born inspiration.” e -
What wonld seem reasonable would be
this, that a Minister of Militia should de-
cide upon a policy only after the most
carcful consultation with those who know
that a Minister of Finanee should be in eloso
touch with those who have made a life study

- Peace, have sacrificed life,

be conjoined.

of economic -problems; that-a Minister of
Education should consult rather than dictate
to those who have given their lives to educa-
tion; that a Minister of Agriculture should'
have his theories approved\ by the state
authorities on agriculture before advancing
them as the basis of legislation. There are
in Canada and in the various provinces,
recognized experts in_ every. department of
- service., No legislation should be advanced |
that had not. first of all been fully ~ andj
~openly discussed and proncunced upon by
these experts. It is very comforting to a
man in authority to feel that he is making
history. He may be making a botch of things.
and his egotism may prevent him from see-
ing the trl(lxttl. Government by the wisest -is
none too good. Under any system we should
demand it. ' ' ;
- Decoration Day -

It is very evident that the spirit of
militarism is not weakening in our midst, if
the great display witnessed in Winnipeg on
Sunday, May 10th — Decoration Day — is
any criterion. An occasion like this ealls
forth the best in our ecitizens and what
should never be allowed to fade from
memory. Winnipeg’s example is worth
emulating. We delight to honor those who
died in defence of the flag, and we bow in
grateful acknowledgment to those veterans
still with wus, who bring their wreaths
annually to the graves of their departed
comrades. To all those who, in war or .
we cheerfully
and openly acknowledge our indebtedness.
To those who are preparing by drill and
otherwise to defend their homes and Empire,
should occasion require, we also owe our

‘gratitnde. We hear comments occasionally
that our system is accompanied with ' too
many frills, such as military dress display, ",
and that the young men of our land ecould
be seen to better advantage and in their
simple manliness without such embellish-
ments as the head-gear now in usage. That,
however, is a matter of taste, and as long
as human nature is constituted as it is,
there will be many for whom dress display
will have its attractions and fascination.
One thing to be commended in our citizen
soldier is that with all training and flourish-

" ing he is still left a certain initiative, which

will not fail him in the hour of danger.
The Harvest

What is well begun is half done. The
grain is in the ground, and by the time this |
reaches our readers the fields will be green'.

‘with waving blades of growing grain. Upon

two things will ‘the harvest depend — the

faithful werk of fien and the bounty of an'
over-ruling Providence. It is true in agri-

culture especially that faith and work must.,
If any man should be;|
reverent and dignified it should be the til]er.:-i
of the soil, for he is continually aware of '
his dependence upon God and equally aware
of the fact that he is a co-worker with Him.

Agriculture, rightly pursued, develops the

best in man’s nature. May the work of the

year mean much not only in material things, .
but in development of character for all

engaged in agriculture.
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A Sloe for Particular Men

You :cannot he too “fussy” - -
o.'boqt your footwear. .

And! ge more particular you
are, e more likely is your
selection, to rest upon our
shoes, ‘

-You cannot make any mis-
take in selecting a shoe that
comes from the quality shoe
factory of the Minister Myles
Shoe Company—and the

BERESFORD
SHOE

is one of the most noteworthy

A gentleman’s shoe, in every sense.

in appearance, full of staunch

es, and fits like a glove.

at sever:l shoe shops

'ord—but as a matter
of fact, the first sh ou ask a

likely fo have it 7 tis

Send Coupon for
Vanity Hand Glass
Size 5 inches 1?13: ]

= A . .~ - —r o -\ . 8

L e e

Ti .
finished back, en-
graved with any in-
itial. Retail pri :
50c. Sent prepai

I R - o — 1

A BERESFORD mesa
SR M Vani
- Minister, Myles i Mt
Skoe Co., Limited ‘
109 Simcoe St.

$35
DOMINION
BICYCLES

FOR
These famous Bicycles now sold at
little more than the cost of manufacture.
The Dominion retails at $35 in Winnipeg,
but you can buy it by mail for $25.
]]%qul:lpped with mud guards, wood or steel

Junlop rims, roller chain, New Departure
Coaster, rubber pedals, pump and tools.

Sundries and Tires at wholesale
prices to everyone. Send for our illus-
trated free catalog.

Dominion Cycle Company

224-6 LOGAN AVE.
Winnipeg, Manitoba

VARICOSE VEINS, BADLEGS.

are promptly relieved with inexpensiver home
treatment. It absolutely removes the pain,
swelling, ti ess and disease. 1'ull particulars
onreceipt ofstamps. W.F.Young, P.D.F.,138
Lyman’s Building, Mountreal , Can. ‘ .
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SO

erd? Probably not one ‘meén in

- fifty could tell you, though: the
duties of this body of ‘men are as multi-
tudinous and almost of as great an im-
portance to the Dominion of Canada as
those of the Royal North West Mounted
Police. The Forest Rangers are the
.forest police of Canada, or, as they are

| forests of "the
north; ° the. fire-fighters of the Cana-
dian. wilderness, and the representatives
-of law. and order in this vast-.region

| over which they are placed to” watch.

" ‘The duties of the Canadian forest
ranger are many and arduous. .-In the
first place he is the recognized game
warder of the district he thas been. elec-
ted to patrol. He is there to see thab
the game laws are (not violated; to
watch that Johnnie Indian dGes: nob
take beaver pelts out of season @r set
his moose snares in the shadow# run-
way; or if he is stationed on’ the:inter-

3

round up and cormal any fish poachers
that visit the Canadian waters in their
powerful motor boats. Secondly he ds
there to fight forest fires—or rather to
gather and command all available hands
to beat down this.awful fiend of the
wilderness, dreaded:by man and beast
alike. Each year thousands of miles of
forests are destroyed and hundreds of

" wild creatures perish miserably in the

maw of the forest fire; it is the work
of the ramgers to keep these fires in
hand whenever possible, and this is one
of the most trying and dangerous of
all their duties. Thirdly the ranger is
placed in the forest to undertake what-
soever duties befall him to the benefit
of mankind.

Usually the rangers work in pairs, for
it is unwise and unsafe for men to ven-
ture singly into the forest. They are
told off to patrol a certain region, per-
haps several days’ journey from the
nearest white habitation. It is the
spring of the year. The mighty lakes,
dotted with their countless islands, the
sweeping uplands of spruce and cedar
touched here and there with the lighter
green of birch and poplar, form one
continuous panorama which, for vast-
ness and;, delicate coloring, would be
hard to surpass anywhere in the world.
The air is clear as crystal, and there is
stirring and awaking on every hand
after the long silence of winter. From
the dead tamarac near sounds the
mournful song of a grouse bird, while
away down the lake echoes the cack-
ling laughter of a Whisky Jack. The
wild geese are going morth, and day
and night their trumpeting sounds in
the heavens. The loons. .are going
north too—those strangely elongated
black: specks, singly or in pairs, drift-

ing across the sky. Where are they

‘The Canadian Forest Rangers

H. Mortimer Batten.

so often called, the canoe police—guard-.
d | ians -of - the great national game re-.
| serves and the musk

national boundary it is his duty do |

. Camping in Strathcona Park, Alta.

|
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HO are the Canadian Forest Rang- | going?—Why do they not alight here,

for surely there is no scene of greater
loveliness than this? :

Why? Because they too feel the call
of the mnorth, as you . yourself are feel-
ing it—the desire to wander away
through that chaos of fairy islands—
to follow the sun on and on in gearch
of something—you know mnot “what.
Only the loons know where they are
going. 'Soon they will drop like meteors
from the sky, letting off one crazy peal
of laughter after another, and strike
the -atill waters of some hidden away
little lake with a force that will fill the
air arcund them with sparkling jewels
and  iridescent waves of spray. = Then
the old Indian, who saw them. there
last year, will point to them with a
grave smile, happy in the knowledge
that winter is gone.

Hark! What is that? Not the
laughter of a Whisky Jack this time
bub & sound of human laughter. Round
the\ ghadowy headland of the lake

t birchbark canoce, the
water back from its prow with

uous ripple. In the waist of it
aré ‘bundled two bulging packsacks:
camping gear, rifles, and all the other
impedimenta of the man of the woods.
In the prow &kneels a bronze-faced
woodsman, the brim of his hat pulled
down over his eyes to keep off the
glare of the water; in the stern kneels
a second canoeman—a fair-haired strip
of a youth, fresh from Toronto Uni-
versity, but a capable woodsman mev-
ertheless. He is hatless in spite of the
fierce glare of the sun.

What a picture! Both men are

dressed in khaki, while around their
necks each wears a bandonna of crim-
son. There is a reason for this start-
ling attire, though probably mneither of
them are aware of it.* The man in the
prow is shod in moccasins; his com-
panion wears ‘high lace shoepacks,
reaching to the knees. They each
manipulate a paddle, plying it with
clockwork regularity and with a speed
that sends their heavily laden craft
ricochetting over the surface. How
their arms would ache after a minute
or so of such toil were they not used
to it, but they have kept it up since
daybreak, and will keep it up for
hours yet, till the twilight shadows
settle upon the forest. See, they are
past already, but let us follow them
into the woods.

These men are the forest rangers.
How clean and smart they are, but
wait—wait till you see them on their
return, three months from to-dav!
They are just going back to their beat
after a' few days spent in the settle
ment to procure fresh stores and to

*The red bandonna is worn by woodsmen
so that they are not likely to be mistaken for
game—a very great danger
their way through the thickets,
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using the Cotton the roll doesn’t
come out. Cut off what you need.
The rest remains wrapped — un-
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' Though battered and bent,
‘The danger’s slight
They will mend the rent
th friend Fluxite.

SOLID, SOUND SOLDERING IS
EASILY DONE WITH

FLUXITE

the paste flux that

Simplifies Soldering

and
Lead-Jointing

With a little Fluxite the solder grips

like magic even on dirty metals. BOTH

Amateurs and Mechanics use it in all
parts of the world. YOU want some.
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The “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET
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Pocket Blow-Lamp, Fluxite, Solder, etc., and &
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- convince themselves that they are not
dead and buried after all. They have
been in the bush all winter—pulled out

. just before the breaking up of the ice,

. and were' by no means sorry to get in.

But, the glare and. glamor of the city

did not. appeal to’ them for long, and.

~ gnstructions ~ from headquarters « came

; %v way of & Telief after a week of it.
0

w they are off once more to patrol

" the woods, but this is the eventful
* geason, the season of forest fires, thun-
~ der storms and flies.

By no means is the journey one con-
tinuous joy ride over breeze-swept lakes

~and through scenes of unbroken loveli-

pess. True that each PFeadland reveals

. @& scene more startling than the last,
‘ put the rangers have been too long in

the woods to pay much heed to scenery.
Their one thought for the present is to

. “get there,” and presently the chain

of lakes is léft behind, and they find
themselves negotiating a narrow creek
with a stiff current against them. The
water is high, for snow still remains
on the hill tops, and their progress be-
comes slower and slower, till presently
they reach the foot of a rapid, boiling
and tumultous. Then comes the one
dread of the trail, “the long portage.”
The men beach their canoe, dragging
it high and dry. One of them takes up
his packsack and his rifle,- lifts the
canoe bodily on to his shoulders as
though it were a giant sunhat, and

The Forested Shores of Buttles Lake.

walks off into the bush. The other
shoulders the remainder of the outfit—
a load that would make the eyes of
even a camel water with self-pity—and
staggers off at his companion’s heels.

There is a rough trail following the
course of the creek, which is ‘here so
rapid that no canoeman could negotiate
it, and along this trail the men make
their way. In places it is so over-
grown that they simply have to force
an opening through it, and each time
this happens millions of mosquitoes are
shaken from the branches and begin to
make merry over the feast. The longer
the portage the more ferocious they
become, till finally the men are forced
to lay down their loads, wipe the pers-
piration from their faces, and take a
breather.

But the long portage is usually re-
warded. It may lead over the divide
and into the mext valley—or at any
rate you can rest assured that the
rangers have chosen the easiest way to
their goal. Next day the current is
With them'instead of against them, and
it is then that their excellent canoe-
manship saves many an hour on the
trail. The first rapid terminates with
a waterfall, that must be portaged, but
the second and third are passable. Who
that has never felt it can imagine the
thrills of that headlong plunge down
the rapids?—here a lightning stroke of
?hv paddle or the pole diverting calam-
ity as the canoe rides nose on towards
a hboulder; the boulder sweeps by
Within arm’s length—both men are pull-
Ing for dear life to straighten the craft
as <le rises and falls in the very centre
of the race. The danger is past; each
heaves a sigh of relief as with a final
bound the canoe shoots forward on

T TE—-—

Excellent canoceman the ranger must
be or he would lose much time on the
trail—and soomer or later the day
would inevitably come when he would
lose -his-life also in one or another of
the boiling rapids. Not necessarily by
drowning would this occur, but if the
woodsman loses his canoe and all his
outfit when far from Indian camp or
whité settlement, he is apt to perish
miserably ere, by raft or on foot, he
can reach a place of succor.

Having gained their destination the
chief duty of the forest rangers at this
time of the year is to look out for
fires—and incidentally to take ecare
that they themselves are not eaten
bodily by the flies, which are now a
nightmare. The blackflies are perhaps
the worst, for they crawl under one’s
clothing—into the ears and nostnils, and
actually araw blood when they .bite.
But there are intervals when the black-
fly population seems.asleep, and . they
do not bite after dusk, . but: should
they cease their activities for a mo-
ment one becomes aware of countless
millions of mosquitoes, the humming of
which _sounds in ‘one’s ears. like the
humming of a swarm of bees. Only
those who have gained experience can
imagine how bad these pests are in the
forests during the spring of the year,
and unless one can find an open place

still water. )

at the lake margin, wind-swept of flies,
there is no evading them. a ;
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There are, however, one or two pre-
cautions which the rangers are careful
to take; first never to leave a candle
burning in the tent, and second to keep
the tent closed and creep in under the
flap. Of course a smudge fire can be
made to smoke them out, but the
smoke ig almost as bad as the flies. It
is far better not to let them in, and be-
fore retiring to go round with a match
and singe the wings of all those that can
be seen on the underside of the tent.

The forest ranger is usually a past
master in making his camp comfortable
when he has reached the central cache.
Possibly the men have brought with
them a prospector’s folding stove with
which to do their cooking, but more
generally this is done by reflecting the
heat of their tiny wood fire on to the
article to be cooked. Splendid cakes
can be made by the use of a reflector,
and when eaten hot with fresh meat
or pickerel just taken from the lake
the forest ranger is not likely to. envy
his city friends-their meal.

His bed he makes by securing a num-
ber of light cedar stakes between:.two
logs, so that only the logs come in con-
tact with the ground, while the weight
of the sleeper is supported on the
laths; and this primitive spring mat-
tress he covers with soft brushwood,
the scent of which pervades one’s very
dreams. Given two Hudson Bay blan-
kets, a life in the open air from dawn
to sunset, and sufficient (if not too
much) exercise, the ranger is not likely
to suffer from insomnia.

Sometimes it happens that for days
the men are almost idle, then follows
a spell_as eventful as it is strenuous.
For weéks past no rain has fallen, and
there has been little dew at night time.
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TONE THAT ENDURES

Another rich qualityf of the Dominion Paino is its tone.
The full rich bass and pure, sweet treble, harmonize perfect
The. sound-vibra!t’xions blend and give a resonance and sonori
that is at once the delight of the individual performer, or of
the accompanist and singer. . .

And, what is most important of all, this tone is permanent.
In. fact, the tonal qualities of the Dominion Piano grow sweeter
" and¥niature ‘with age. -

- “"Mureover, .you save $50 to ;100 when you purchase a

ini i because you don’t have to pay for a lot of
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the value into the piano, and not into paid professional puffs
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A cool kitchen on ironing day is possible
with a

" The heat is all in the burner—none in the

room. .
The New Perfection isecheaper than coal—and
cooks better. Broils, bakes, roasts, toasts.

In 1, 2, 3 and 4 burner sizes. Ask to see the
1914 model 4 burner, cabinet range with fireless
cooking oven. Atall hardware and general stores.

“ Royalite Oil Gives Best Results
THE IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

So dry is the muskeg that it crumbles
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Dye Those Summer Things

Scores of Summer Things,
bathing suits, colored stockings, ribbons, ‘éathers and
artificial flowers, hammocks and cushion covers get faded
J and dingy long before they are worn out. But with

Maypole Soap

The Clean, Easy, Home Dye

such as fancy parasols,

you con give them a new lease of life, usefulness and beauty, and save many
adollar. No stained hands and kettles, no muss, no work to speak cf. 24
colors—will give you any shade. Colors 10c—Black 15¢—at your dealer’s or
postpaid with Free Booklet, “How to dye,”’ from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

THE pure, aluminum wrapper enclosing Dickeson’s Tea protects
the delicate leaves from damfp and dust, and also preserves
the richness and rare goodness of this exquisite tea unimpaired.

Ask your Grocer. The original aluminum puackage.
+ DICKESON'S TEA is the BEST TEA -

in dust under one’s feet, while the hn-
derbush crackles and snaps like match-
wood as one forces a way through it.
In the meantime the rangers have
warned every woodsnian they have seen
to take care not to set the woods

- bu~rn-iné for it is one of their duties to-]

report .carelessness in this direction, and
if the case be a&-serious one the male-
factor is fined. They .have paid special
yisits to the adjacent Indian camps,
urging the red men to take every pre-
caution in preventing fire; and it is
due to the influence of the rangers that
the Indians to-day are so deeply inter-
eésted in the proper preservation of the
forest.

But there are many ways in which
forest fire can be brought about other
than through the carelessness of man.
A fallen tree may rest upon another
tree in such a manner that, as they
move in the wind, the friction between

them finally causes a spark. Again a
flash ‘of lightning may set the forest
burning, and as the dry season goes on
little fires may be seen burning in every
direction, and only waiting for a wind
to get them on the move.

Usually the fire starts deep down in
the bush. A spark settled upon the
ground, and instantly the dry peat
takes it up. At first there is a mere
black speck, no larger than a pea; at
the end of ten minutes it is the size of
half a erown, and during the days that
follow it spreads with silent treachery
under the trees all round. The forest
rangers see the smoke as they patrol
the country, and at once enter the bush
to investigate.

These-slow earth fires are not alwav«
casily extinguished.  For more than a
foot down the earth may be red hot,
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[ speedily

| amount of quenching will extinguish it,

and if one treads upon it footgear is
ruined.  Sometimes the fire
Will creep under ground for a consid.
erable distanee, making no trace of its
presence on the' surface, and when this
happens, it must be Jue out, as no

g

But the district the rangers have to
patrol is so vast that in a bad season
the fires almost inevitably get the bet-
ter of them. A smouldering earth fire
reaches the edge of a lake where, fanneq
by the breeze, it at once rises into the
timber. When this happens, the sooner
the rangers appear the better, for ' if
the fire once gets a proper hold no
human power can stay it. The rangers
at once set to work by making a
breach in the timber, after which, when
possible, back fires are lighted, and the
main conflagration coaxed and guided
towards some headland, beyond which
it cannot spread. Fortunately a forest
fire always dies down with the fall of
darkness, and the rangers are often on
the go day and night.

No.toil can be more trying than that
of fighting a forest fire. The fumes
from burning cedar are most stringent,

causing .partin.L blindness, and often

A great B.C. Waterfall plunging into space 1,000 to 2,000 feet.

affecting the throat to such an extent
that speech becomes impossible. More-
over the fumes and the heat cause one’s
clothing to drop to pieces, and after a
day or two of this sort of work a man
presents a most abject picture.

However industrious the rangers may
be their efforts are likely to prove fu-
tile should tue weather be against them.
In the north the wind gets up with tre-
mendous suddenness, and trees begin
to crash to the ground in all direc-
tions.* Tt is then that the smouldering
fires leap into activity. Fire joins fire,

and across the face of the country one
raging inferno races another.

When this happens there is nothing
for it but for the rangers to look out
for themselves. The smo%e becomes

denser and denser, till finally it is as
dark as night.

Were it mnot for their
thorough knowledge of the woods the
rangers would stand but a poor chance
of escape. Terrified bands of deer dash

*Can anyone explain why it is that the

trees begin to fall a minute or so before the
wind reaches them?
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by -them; giant moose plunge antler

deegl;nto the lake within a few yards

of their canoe. -

I will describe one or two of my own
experiences in' the hope of interesting
the reader. In the summer of 1911
robably the worst” season for forest
Hm Canada hgs ever kmown T, was
stationed in the forests of Norther
Ontario, andthtdmrflixsithe end of June
actically e “'wWhole ntr was
Kmrimg-‘ ‘yFor a»fortn-ight?ggesoyit fras
almost impossible to .get Dbeyondthe
chain of lakes in which we Were stg-
tioned, and finally we decided to re-
main where we were. On one occasion
we were in the very midst of a firebelt,
and were much surprised to see a num-
ber of partridges come over the tree
tops, and strike- the water like cannon
balls. Giant moose and their little
calves, white-tailed deer, bears, squirrels
and woodhares sought refuge side by
gide in the water.
Later we discovered several “wal-
lows” in which bears and other crea-
tures had buried themselves till the
fire passed, and for weeks we were con-
stantly coming across creatures that
had perished - in the flames—on one

occasion a mother bear and her two

cubs. Scores of cubs, too young to fend
for themselves, were left motherless in
the forest.

Early ome morning a huge detached
cloud of fire, several acres in extent,

the forest about a mile distant, start-
ing & new firebelt. Om another occasion
e fire actually passed over our heads
through the tree tops .while we were
portaging from one lake to another.

After a great outbreak of this sort it
is the duty of the forest ranger to send
in particulars to head quarters, with
en estimate of the firebelt, but after a
eeason of big fires this can only be done
very approximately. The firebelt in
which we found ourselves in the sums-
mer of 1911 was, for instance, about
sixty miles in width and probably sev-
eral hundred miles in length, extending
from the practically unknown regions
of the North-West Territory. Who can

Toastie
Flavour
A Winner

Every day many are finding out
that

Post
Toasties

are different from other “ready to
eat” foods. It’sin the making,

Toasties are carefully cooked
bits of choicest Indian corn toasted
to an appetizing, golden-brown
crispness,

Care and time in toasting and
the delicate flavoring make this
crisp corn-food delightful,

Post Toasties—ready to eat
direct from the sealed package,
with cream and sugar to taste.

—sold by Grocers.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd,

Windsor, Ont.

estimate such a loss?—while across the
country, north and south, were other
firebelts, small and great.

The great holocaust which, if I re-
member rightly, occurred on the 11th
of J uly, caused such a hurricane that it
Was impossible to take to the lakes by
canoe without a very grave danger of
capsizing, and many men who might
have escaped lost their. lives in this
manner.

The awful desolation and silence of a
fire-scourged, forest is depressing in the
extreme, and though all insect lfe is
now destroyed, one is always glad to
reach green surroundings once more.

creatures that have escaped after the
passing of a great holocaust, the bears,
perh.ips, suffering most, as so many of
the females are hampered with little
cubs and canmot travel great distances.
On the opposite sides of the lakes from
which the fires have approached green
patches of bush are sometimes left,
thoug.h @ bad fire will jump a lake over
a mile ir width, In ‘these patches of
green the wild creatures congregate, the
bears rooting up every log in their
search for such insect life as may dwell
below. They become a great nuisance
to the camper also, congregating round
his tent at night time in search of any
scraps that may have -been thrown
aside. The woodsman is compelled: to-
keep a sharp watch on his atores, and
the bears will even follow his canoe
along the lake margin, as though reluc-
tant to lose sight of the good things
he is taking with him.

When the rangers are stationed in the
woods for long periods it is usual for
them to make a central cache in which
to secrete the main bulk of their sup-
plies. In summer time a cool cave
makes as good a cache as any, though
the entrance must be thoroughly well
barricaded to keep out bears, wolves,
and other woodland prowlers. In the
winter it is perhaps best to cache one’s
food in the branches of a tree, so that it
is not necessary to dig for it. Where
there are wolverines and fishers, how-
ever, no cache can, be made strong
enough to keep.them out, as these two
woodland  thieves are wonderfully
strong and determined. A wolverine
will gnaw throu_h timber as thick as
a man’s thigh, and having gained the
interior of the cache will proceed to dig
out the contents, burying such as he
cannot devour. The best way is to
cache one’s stores in a tree and attach
sled bells to the bramches, the tinkling
of which frightens the:wolverine as he
begins to climb.

The life of the forest ranger in win-
ter is lonely ‘beyond description. The
eternal silence, the utter abandonment
of his surroundings, the sameness of
the landscape would in time become
unbearable were he not busily, employed.
But his duties' as guardian of 'the for-:
ests are sufficient to keep thim. con-
stantly on the move, as the staff is

months—or rather, many extra hands
are taken on- during the fire season.
Undergraduates from Toronto and Mon-
treal plunge into the woods to earn a
wage during their vacation, and: heart-
ily -wish themselves out of it ere the
fly season is passed—yet they will do
the same next spring. The call of the
woods is a strorg call, and having once
tasted the joyous freedom of the forest
the bonds and conventions of city. life
become somewhat trying.
Unquestionably the forest ranger who
is stationed in a 'partly settled region
has a better time of it than the man
far out in the woods, as there is more
to keep him going. One day he hears
that fresh moose meat is being sold in
a certain settlement within his range,
though it is the month of July. It is
his duty to discover by whom and
where that moose was killed, and to
bring the malefactor before justice.

A laughable incident occurred not
long ago when a young ranger, who
possessed rather a high idea of his own
importance, went to the hut of an old
trapper who was suspected of taking
beaver pelts out of season. The old
man, though doubtless he was guilty,
objected to the young fellow’s obtru-
sion, and the matter ended by the
ranger being roped securely to a chair,
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Famine breaks out among the wild|
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considerably reduced for the - winter |

and set adrift down the creek towards

- Weakness Overcome

Every wineglassful of “Wincarnis” creates a definite ' L
amount of new strength, new vigor, new vitality, and new

life. And this is the reason. “Wincarnis” (the wine of life)

is a tonic, restorative, blood-maker and nerve food. Its first L
effect is to promote a feeling of invigoration. Then it enriches |
and revitali the blood, soothes and feeds the nerves,
rebuilds the wasted tissue of the body, and surcharges the h

Anaemia Remedied

whole system with renewed vigor and vitality. That is why
every. wineglassful of “Wincarnis” makes you stronger and
healthier than you were before. If you suffer from Anaemia, ‘
Sleeplessness, Brain-fag, Weakness, Debility, Exhaustion, H[
Lowered Vitality, Nervous Disorders, or if you are merely
“run-down” or “out-of-sorts,” we urge you to commence taking
“Wincarnis” to-day. Remember that “Wincarnis” has an

[1l-Health Banished

unrivalled reputation of nearly thirty years’ standing — that

it is recommended by over 10,000 doctors — and that hL
countless - thousands of sufferers  have proved, beyond
question, that it gives new. life to the invalid — renewed

strength to the weak—increased vigor to 'bmiﬂfm—and

e wealth of health to everyone.

TEST IT FREE
Send 6 cent stamps (to pay postage) and you will receive
a liberal trial bottle. Address Coleman & Co., Wincarnis T

Works, Norwich, England. After free trial you can obtain
“Wincarnis” from all leading Stores, Chemists, and Wine
Merchants. . 5
Representative for the Dominion of Canada: Mr., Frank S.
Ball, 103 St. Francois“Xavier St., Montreal. Phone No.
Main 3079. Telegrams “Dajohn,” Montreal.
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tated, itching scalps, -
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and economically.

Cuticura Soap and Ointmentsold throughout the
world. Liberalsampie of each malled free, with 32-p -
book. Address “‘Cuticura,”” Dept. 133. Boston

e@~Men who shave and shampoo with Cuticura
Soap will ind 1t pest for skin and 8cAlD.

The Most Popular Perfume
in: Daily Use

SNDISPENSABLE ON EVERY DRESSING-TABLE

Bath and Toilet

@lways use the genuine
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Use it as a change from the
everyday Lemon and Van-
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Crescent Manufacturing Company, Seattle, Wash,
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his home. He was rescued by the men
of a lumber camp some miles down the
river, but when he returned with a
posse to arrest the old trapper, it was
discovered that the bird had flown—
nor were any serious measures taken to
re-capture him. .

It. was perhaps as well for the rang-

“ers that the matter did not reach -the

public courts, as the regular staff are
as fine and generous a body of men as
one would meet anywhere. The rugged
life they lead, the constant watchful-
ness and: alertness that is required of
them, and- above all their arduous train-
ing i the art of woodcraft, go towards
the making of that hardy independence
of character that at all times stamps
the true woodsman among his fellow
creatures.

7

in the lake. At almost every grassy
bay one sees them feeding at the lake
margin, heads under w: ter as they ;oot
among the lily pads. One day a giant
is approached: from the rear, ana ere
the great brute is aware that he is
being stalked the man in the prow of
the canoe deals him a sounding smack

across the buttocks with the flat of the |

paddle. A cloud of spray, a terrified
snort; and the moose Wwith antlers
thrown back is crashing through the
trees like some great engine of the for-
est. ‘

Should a man become lost in the
woods the forest rangers are often
called upon to search for him, and hav-
ing found him, to convey him safely
back to civilization. It often happens
that woodsmen become lost in the

Members of the Alpine Club climbing in the Rockies.

Few men have such opportunities of
observing the habits of the wild crea-
tures as the forest rangers. Deer,
moose, porcupines, bears and many
other wild animals are seen almost
daily, while the hunting cry of the tim-

| ber wolves is almost as familiar to the

ranger as the sound of his partner’s
voice. In winter he regularly finds the
skulls and backbones of deer that have
been run down by the wolves, as the
marks in the snow around bear ade-
quate testimony. At night time, as he
toils down the waterway om' his long
snowshoes, he may hear the pat-pat of
moving paws and an occasional low
growl in the underbush quite near. The
wolves-are following him, but he knows
that it is merely curiosity that prompts
them, for the gleam of the moonlight
on the barrel of his rifle is more than
any wolf is likely to face. Amd when
the moon drops out of sight a myriad
colored lights flash out across the heav-
ens, and the man of the woods is
brought to realize his littleness—to feel
himself a mere atom of creation wan-
dering across the face of the vastness.
Then there are the hot summer days
when the moose are .seeking shelter
from the flies by standing antler deep

|

dense smoke that shuts out the light
for days on end after a forest fire.
The rangers, by their superior woods-
manship, manage to retain their land-
marks, and to be of assistance to those
who have become bewildered by the
succession of untavorable conditions.
Not always is the task allotted the
ranger a pleasant one, however. On one
occasion two rangers, immediately upon
their arrival at the settlement, received
news that a millionaire from New York
and his two guides had lost their lives
while trying to mnegotiate a certain
rapid, and fortlwith the rangers were
despatched to find the bodies. This
task proved to be one of the most danr-
gerous they had ever encountered, and
twice the caroe was capsized in an at-
tempt to make fast after one of the
bodies had Leen located. In the end
the mien were compelled to give it up
owing to stores giving out, and after
a headlong rush across country they
tumbled aboard a timber truck on a
southward bound train—raiceed, weary,
and in a half-starved condition. ’

Elbert Hubbard: The man who rises
is seldom ready to attribute anv of his
success to pure luck.

] Mootreal, Canada

Baker’s Cocoa |
Has Sterling Merit

MADE IN CANADA
From carefully selected high-
grade cocoa beans, skilfully
b'lendec], prepared l)y a perfect
mechanical process, without the
use of chemicals or dyes. It

contains no added potash,
possesses a delicious ~ natura

flavor, and is of great food value.
Choice Recipe Book sent free

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780
Dorchester, Mass.
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E were coastwise bound
R on the “Grumet,” a

big - round-the-world
Se=' freighter, a seventeen
Rty %sed thousand tonner, a tri-
) ~ umph of modern ship-
building from that old
Mother-of-Nations—Britain. Where there
was room there stood some time-saving
mcbc'ne for loading and unloading, she
was &8s full of hatches as a bee-hive of
cells and she was loaded with what the
Jacky called “Miss-a-lane-uss.”, Pickles
from London suburbs, firebricks from
Manchester, preserved fruits from south-
ern ports, dried fruits from eastern
shores, weird confections and rice from
Japan, dried “duck,” strange nuts, huge
oranges—as big as cocoanuts—distorted
fish, edible birds’ nests from China and
what not from way ports.

We made Seattle at eight bells—
whatever that is—Fritz said it was|
surely a call for dinner—every bell is a
dinner -bell to the ever-hungry lad—and
we went down from the bridge, just in
time to see as neat a little scrap as we
ever gazed on. Our crew was composed
of Lascars, Philipinos, and—as the Mate
said “plain devils.” They had. decided
among themselves to go ashore and have
a whale of a time, as they had not had
any shore leave since the mudhook came
aboard at Yokohama. The Mate had de-
cided otherwise. No sooner were the
lines fast at Seattle than the polyglot
crew got ready to take that ungranted
short leave. i

“T've got my little ‘eqca-bola,’ sir, my
little Yellow-Man Persuader,” said the®
First Mate as he passed down the com-

panion way.

|

Coastwise in B. C. Waters
B,y‘kBonnycastle Dale .

Il Photographs by the Author and I leming, Victoria NITRIRRTA
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“And I've gat a little six-jolter here,”
laughed the Second Mate.

“And I'm a regular walking arsenal,”
said the Captain as he showed me a
couple of big old-time Colts shoved into
either pea jacket pocket. As I took a
look at the great tanned ham-like hands
of him I pitied those dark-eyed little
mutineers below.

“What’s this?” cried the Mate, “It’s

e ————
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shore you want—down below with you—
you almond-eyed -son-of-a-gun.” A kick
punctuated every word.

“Crew below—every man jack of you,”
cried the Captain. |

. “Look out you mummies,” yelled the
Second Mate as he leaped into the fray.
It was now a regular seething mass
below us—we stood on the edge of the
upper hatchway—little yellow fists, big
red fists struck and waved madly.

“Murder—Look out, Captain,” howled
Fritz beside me—as a lithe Lascar drew
a long curved knife and threw his hand
back to make a stab at the Captain’s
back. I could just see a leaping black
figure pass my eyes and a sailor flew
through ,the -air from above us and
struckywith both feet on the shoulders
of the yellow-skinned renegade—Lascar
and knife and sailor went down in one

dswift rush—then, and only then—the

Captain drew those two big blue Colts
and sent a rattling volley over the mu-
tineers’ heads. Instantly reversing and
clutching them by the barrels lﬁa sailed
in and the Orientals went down like ripe
stalks before the reaper. Thirty minutes
later the yellow skins were wheeling rice
and boxes and bales as if nothing had
happened.

“Blast their withered skins, a thou-

sand dollars fine a head for every .ome .

that lands, nice fine to put on the own-
er’s books, eh!” puffed the Captain. _
“I was going to leap on that squinting
devil’s shoulders if-the -Jackie hadn’t,”
said Fritz—and I admitted I ‘was just
feeling like it myself & wee bit. :
A sharp watch and all were safely
aboard when the lines were cast off
after dark—but we lost two before we
were clear of the harbor—two sullen
splashes told of the escape—some swift
strange calls on the whistle and we saw
‘a couple of police boats—little gasoline
powered craft—come sweeping out, their
bright head-lights searching the scene—
and both of the Chinese that tried the
water route were handed over to us a

| few days later at the port of Victoria.

We left the “Grumet” at this place and
transferred aboard the palatial “Prince
George”—what a transformation—from

the dark freighter’s machinex;y-crowdeds

ways to the magnificent along-decks.

.| promenade of this most modern passen-

ger ship. The tide was running swiftly
around Wreck Island, but ‘beyond tip- -

ping us over a bit it did not bother us—

there was a good bit of a sea too but
she rode it like a duck. ,
“Sell, oh! sell the ‘Terra Nova' (our
own little steam puffer) and buy this
good steady boat, sir,” laughed Fritz.
Truly we had suffered on the wee un-

drowned 'us, which was somethi

say if you could see her cut up di
*“T'll bet a landlubber a pound of fog
that he cannot tell whether we.are go-
ing out or coming in the ‘tide-rips’—I
can’t myself—when we run that little
‘Turn Over,’” continued the lad.

_All that day we passed the fir crowded

| stable craft, but she had never quite
to/

islands of the Gulf of Georgia, past the

> S
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Local Agencies
Invited

will pay your loss promptly and in full.
are known and appreciated throughout the country.

Even if Your Crops Escape the Hail

the feeling of security and freedom from worry which a Canada Hail Insurance Policy ,
will give you all summer, is well worth the small premium. If you are “ hailed out ” o ||

The Canada Hail Insurance Co

HEAD OFFICE, WINNIPEG, MAN,

Guaranteed by the London Mutual Fire Insurance Co. of Canada

Our fair adjustments and quick settlements

) Equally sure and satisfactory is the protection against fire which has been afforded for
over half a century by

The London Mutual Fire Insurance Co. of Ganada

London Mutual Farm Policies cover all the contents of house or barn under one item,
specific insurance being required on live stock only.

London Mutual Automobile Policies give very broad protection against fire, é?kplosion
and self-ignition, to body, machinery and equipment, while in use or in the garage.

For rates on Hail or Fire Insurance consult any of the local agents of these companies,
or apply to the General Agents :

Matthews, Wrightson & Co. (Canada) Limited
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"WOODWARD'S

Of any Druggists.

Then Use More Of

_ROGERS’
COALDEN SYRUP

Keep a generous jug of Rogers’ Golden
e table. It's simply delicious
- with bread, hot biscuits or crackers, and is
- the one best “trimming” for griddle cakes.
You'll never get tired ofitsfull, rich flavor,
ogers is a pure Sugar Cane
Syrup, wholesome, nourishing and delicious.

Rogers’ Golden Syrup is just as good
for making gingerbread, puddings, cakes and
candy as it is for table use. Putup insealed
tins of 2, 5 and 10 pounds net. Get it at

el The Best of all Remedies for Children,

)}~ ] From Mr. H, EvVERED, Norway House, Picton, Nova Scotia :—
> %I am writing to you in praise of your Gripe Water as a tonic.
#girl who is now 12 months old has thrived on it wonderfully.
“given it to her almost since she was born. WOODWARD'’S

+ % WATER has proved the best of all remedies we have tried. Vv
% be without it. Trusting that our ed. e would no$

“ this most valuable medicine, I am,E yours faithfully, H.
** Gardener to Lord Strathcona, High Commissioner of Canada.” %

Quickly relieves the pain and distress causea oy the numerous
familiar ailments of childhood.
INYALUABLE DURING TEETHING. .y
For three generations it has nourished and strengthened infant vitality, -
It contains no mpmtlon of Morphia, Opium or other harmful drug, and
behind it a long rec
Be sure it's WOODWARD'S.

My little
‘We have
GRIPE

xperience will decide others to test

RIPE WATER

ord of Medical Approval.

Their

labour

« ingredients, in a factory
appliances.

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.

preparation in appetizing form is,

however, a matter entailing considerable

in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

equipped with the most modern

THEY ARE .COOKED READY—SIMPLY WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

W. Clark

Montreal
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Blackwood’s Raspberry Vinegar

Something Delicious
To be obtained of all Grocers

Manufacturers of Blackwood's Celebrated Soft Drinks

The Blackwoods Limited

Winnipeg

Leper station—poor doomed_ wretches—
past the busy towns of Naniamo, Lady-
smith and in for coal at Union Bay—
off an anchored, tug, mind you,-as some
wrinkle with another railroad prevented
us using the. dock and our coal had
.been mislaid at Victoria. Now we roqnd
Cape Lazo and soon are at the “‘Meetmg
of the Waters”—where the tides that
circle Vancouver Island leap abreast of
cach other—then into the terrible pass.
On the left is Campbells River, noted
the world over for its magnificent sal-
mon fishing—but ahead is Seymour nar-
-rows—an almost impossible passage at
full tide “in.” Now we were timing to
make it during the “slack water”—be-
tween tides—but it is very difficult to
strike this auspicious time and we were
a bit late and met the roaring flood on
the “run in.” We entered between the
great cliffs of the Island (Vancouver)
and the swiftly rising banks of Valdes,
ahead, was.a river of .foam an_d boiling
eddies and roaring open tide rips. The
confusion in that narrow passage was

r something terrific—how many knots an

hour that tide was running I dare not
guess, and part of my work on the
coast consisted of “taking the tide.”
We drove in against it on an even keel
and met the side current—I should think

| the sides of" this rushing flood were

three feet higher than the middle—and
we bowed to its power—over and over
and over she leaned slowly and grace-
fully until nervous women screamed and
the men took a bit tighter hold of good
graspable things—my heart got tired of
being away down there in the dark and
tried to creep up into my throat. Now
the “Prince” is righting himself like a
lord—now he strikes the other current
and tips slowly but surely over and
over and over the other way—more
squeals and I shut my mouth firmly and
swallow hard—Fritz has a-grasp the
rail of the observation deck guaranteed
never to come loose—right ahead is the
Rock, a ledge in the boiling mass on
which several things that man has built
went to speedy destruction—we edge
over for the awful looking whirlpool on
the right shore and creep past that rock
slowly but surely—we throb and spin
and tip—ever that awful slow tip—
tip-tip over and finally, after an hour’s
work emerge into swift steadily flowing
water and pass strange villages of the
Coast Indians with the totems—huge
carved and painted poles—standing in
front of the house, like some distorted
grove of insane petrified monsters, weirde
beyond imagination. Then we enter
Queen Charlotte Sound—this wide stretch
of water is protected (!) by the distant
shores of Japan only—so look out for
squalls—we got them, a nice big south-
western swell, waves three hundred feet
across and fifteen fect high. ’

“Will we buy this “good steady hoat?

asked Fritz as we entered a fearful |
looking sea that drove evervhody to
shelter—I think the sprav of {hat noble
roller washed the very tip of ouy

“air-

—
came aboard in tons and swept a few
loose things about helter skelter. [
took us three hours to cross the worst
part of the Sound and we were throwp
about like a cork in the mighty seag—
but the “Prince” is a good craft and we
landed safe and sound at the brang New
city of Prince Rupert our namesake-—
very mnew, vey -MOSsy, ‘very rocky,
everything well built,” prices high, timeg
good, property selling as if these were
the only lots in the only town upon
earth.

We entered into our work with glee,
examining the products of the fisheries,
going out on the gasoline propelled
Fraser River fishing boats and catchin
many kinds of cod, huge halibut, skate
and sole flatfish, myriad salmon. Dogg.
ing inquisitive “blackfish” — a whalg
about twenty-five feet long, they were-
in pairs love-making—for this sprin
month is the breeding season—and they
have a most unpleasant way of sud-
denly coming up right near your fishing
boat and exhausting their vitiated aip
and your nerves at one and the same
time—none dared to come near us as [
had’' my camera; leave it at home and
they would be rubbing barnacles off on
our gunwales all the day long—such ig
life!

less” with its spray-—anyhow the wave

Here is the land for the follower of

-

Cod Fish of the Northern Pacific ocean—five varieties.

rod and gun, net or trawl. Here Na-
ture is prolific—and so is the United
States fisherman. He knows a good
thing when he sees it and he fishes all
along our coasts—you know,we have a
three-mile line that marks our water
boundaries, well! the poor U. S. fisher-
man evidently thinks this is a rule laid
down to guide and help him as he al-
ways seems to fish inside this line.
Never mind, Mr. U. S. Fisherman—there
are two nice little armed fishery cruiss
ers just built in England creeping
around the dreaded Cape—that cape of
storms, Cape Horn—headed right your
way and the things they promise to do
to you fish pirates is something awful
to contemplate. A few days more, a
few dozen more good pictures of scaled
and furred and feathered ones and we
catch the good old “Prince Rupert” and
toss and roll southward once more. '

<
=

Mrs. Listen Well—“Don’t you think
Miss Thumpford is playing that noc-
turne through too fast?”

Mr. A. Boardman—“Too fast. Good
heavens, madame. She can’t play it
through too fast to suit me.”

<
-

Reporter (to laborer run down by
street car)—“Do you expect to get dam-
ages from the company?” 5

Mike—"Expect ’em? I've got ’em!

-

S

‘And when they call up from the

i office, dear, and ask what’s the matter

with yvou, shall T say indigestion?”
“Indigestion! Nobody has indigestion
now. Do vou want to disgrace me?
Tell ’em it’s complicated ptomaine!”—
“Cleveland Plain Dealer.” ,
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~HE Gillings had been Friends for
T uite two hundred years. The

amily represented Quakerism in
the absolute. Their pedigree was with-
out one stain, n» Gilling having ever
been known to marry out of the sect.
In the whole Society there was no fam-
ily of purer descent. Two centuries of
rigid discipline, self-restraint, and godly
life had evolved something as near
perfection as fallen humanity can hope
to reach.

Two members of the family, Rich-
enda and Gulielma, were maiden ladies
of mature age. Although they were
not twins, they resembled each other
so closely that their intimate friends
were often puzzled to know which was
which. They dressed exactly alike, and
only their blood relations could appre-
ciate "any difference in their voices.
Richenda was the elder by a year. She
fad a tiny mole on her left temple by
which a close observer could identify
her; but when she wore the deep
Friend’s bonnet, you did not get the
benefit of even that clue.

1 can weil remember their coming

|

By John Cleveland
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The Same is a Thief and Robber

R

into the meeting-house together—no
one ever saw them apart—and rustling
down upon the air-cushions,” which were
always placed ready for them on a cer-
tain bemch. Once seated, the frost of
silence held them fast, their rich silk
dresses gave forth no more rustlings
till the meeting broke up. Which was
Richenda and which was Gulielma? On
First Day no one could be certain of
their identity, which was as complete-
ly lost as if they had been veiled nuns.
When the long ordeal was over, the
sexes co-mingled on the smooth turf
of the burial ground. Here you might
g0 up to one of the sisters, and say,
with outstretched hand, “How art thou
The dear Friend would under-
stand why you paused. “Gulielma,” she
would say kindly to relieve you from
elllnbarrassment, if it happened to be
she.

“I am very well, thank thee. How art
thou ?”

“Oh, that’s Gulielma,” you would say
to yourself. “ I shall know next time.”
But you didn’t.

Both  ladies ‘were flaxen-haired, and

9

had a row of little natural curls along
the forehead, and both had eyes of the
palest blue. Their voices were cooing,
caressing, not capable of a shrill or harsh
note. If you were ill or in trouble, they
would come to see you, and show them-
selves so full of sympathy that you
would feel better at once. If they un-
dertook to read to you, you would be
lulled to sleep in less than. five minutes.

Richenda and Gulielma Gilling lived
in a substantial old red-brick house at
Plaistow, which was a very different
place forty years ago from what it is
now. They drew a large income from
Government securities, and gave quite
half of it away in charity. The moiety
they retained for their own use was
sufficient to maintain them in refined
luxury, as you would have found out
had you been fortunate enough to be
invited to tea at Pennington Lodge.
Their well-tended hot-house furnished
them with rare fruit, and their beehives
provided honey of the best.

Into the quietest and simplest lives
stirring events will sometimes intrude.
These kindly, sweet-souled women had
lived for more than fifty years, with only
one terrible memory to trouble them.
They were soon to have yet another
dreadful experience, but of a very
different  character. Richenda and
Gulielma were incapable of cherishing
animosity, against any living creature.
They had not one enemy in the whole

AAPBRTAN

Prince Albert.

Get happy, man!

There’s peace
In every puff!

You can smoke a pipe if you pack it with

tongue may be P. A. can’t bite, decause the
bite’s cut out by a patented process that makes
you jimmy pipe joy’'us, sunrise to sunset!‘

PRINGE ALBERT

Get yours! Do you realize that at
last you can smoke a pipe as long and as hard as you
want without a tongue tingle? That’s via P. A.—tobacco
that’s a revelation to pipe and cigarette smokers.

Prince Albert is the largest selling brand of pipe

smoking tobacco in the United States.

is manufactured only by the R. J. Reynolds To-

bacco Company at its factories in Winston-

Salem, N. C,, U. S. A,, and is imported from
the United States by Canada dealers.

Copyright
1914 by
R. J. Reynolds
Tobacco Co.

-

No matter how tender your

Prince Albert

Buy Prince Albert everywhere in

the toppy red, full 2-0z. tin.

You'll find it in every nook and

corner of the civilized world as

well as just across the street !
Get that

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.
Winston-Salem, N, C., U. S, A.

~— ]

worid. Some of the frivolous young
people “of Plaistow called the sisters the
two. dormice, or the grey doves, and re-
ferred to Pennington Lodge as “the dove-
cote;” but there was not a: trace of
malice in these nicknames. Not even
the coarsest minded inhabitant of.Plais-

rudeness to the sisters,

I have such sincere respect and affec-
tion for these dear ladies that I hardly
like to say what their terrible experience
was; it seems like offering them an
affront even to refer to it in passing.
But they have both been laid to rest
these many years; they have no surviv-
ing relatives, and indeed, the inciden
which they would have willingly di
rather than mention, was not discredit-
able to them in’any way, 8o no one can
be charmed or embarrassed by _the
disclosure. I used to notice that when
by any chance the town of Lewes was
mentioned at the Gillings’ table, &
curious effect was produced.y A faint, &
very faint tinge of pink wBuld suffuse
both the smooth, kindly faces.” The
sisters would fold their hands, and the

They would not regain their normal coms
posure for quite thirty seconds. Why
this phenomenat What could bring a
blush to their faces? What could have
happened at the sleepy town of Lewes
to make them ashamed? I did not dis-
cover, the truth till long after they had
entered into rest, leaving behind them &
sweet and fragrant memory.

Richenda and Gulielma were born in
Sussex, and resided at their father's
farm, situated midway between Lewes
and Brighton. , They would in all human
probability have remained there until
the death of old Josiah Gilling, which
sad event occurred in the year 1856, had
it not been for this incident—a horrid
landmark in their lives—which made the
neighborhood of the whole southern sea-

migrated to Plaistow in Essex, and
sought amid fresh scenes to effdce the
friIghtful recollection. _

t was the period of railroad construe-
tion. The old era was passing away, the
new England was coming into - being.
The somnolent southern counties were
invaded by an army of rude and stalwatt
navvies from Lancashire and Yorkshire.

The Friends of the south had hitherto
had a monopoly of the archaic form of
speech, or “the plain language,”. as they
called it. They were therefore shocked
beyond measure to hear these fieree
sons of toil “swear in the plain
language,” as they phrased it. eir
fondest prejudices were outraged; brutal
threats uttered in Quaker - language
seemed sacrilegious. °

One summer evening Richenda and
Gulielma walked alon% the high-road
towards their home. They had taken
tea with Martha Barrington, a recorded
minister, who was well stricken in years,
and in need of cheerful companionship.
Her residence was not very far from
Lewes. They walked briskly along the
old coach road, their serene faces warm-
tinted by the sunset light. Théy were in
a calm and happy mood, fearing no evil,
for who would be cruel enough to harm
such dove-like creatures? A turn of the
road brought them face to face with two
gigantic navvies—men of vast strength,
wearing enormous boots, and smoking
short, blackened clay. pipes. The men’s
native ruffianism was tempered with a
primitive species of humour, of the
strictly practical kind. They would not
wantonly abuse their great strength by
gratuitous assaults upon the weak; but
given occasion, they would fight with
the savagery of the old-time Picts, and
they were capable of indulging their
sense of humour without fear of cons
sequences. They regarded the Quaker
ladies with ferocious amusement, and
stretching out their mighty arms, barred
the way.

“Thou wilt please let us pass on our
way,”said Richenda, with icy eomposure,
to the man in front of her. 1
“Wilt thom kindly stand aside?”
cooed Gulielma.
These mild, appealing words only
reemed to increase the unholy joy of
the navvies, who began cutting uncouth
capers in the dusty road. An evil
thoyght entered the head of the -elder
? ." “Say, laad,” he said, didst ever
is8 a Quaker?”’
“Noa; I dare thee to do it,” replied

his companion.

tow would have dreamed of -offering -

pale blue eyes would be cast down.,

board distasteful to them. They therefore

(e
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How to Make
Your Hair Thrive
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._First, Tearn how to wash it,
and what to wash it with.
PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO is-
more than a mere cleanser, be-
causeitismade from Palmand
Olive oils. These are used by
scalp specialists everywherein
treating hair thatisin bad con-
dition. <./

Their combination, in
PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO,
makes a splendid, rich lather
thatdoesnotleave the hairdry,
brittle, faded and unruly, but
soft, tractable and glossy.

It cleanses thoroughly, with-
outrobbingthe scalp of thenat-
ural oil necessary to its health.

" Rinsesout easily and perfectly.
Price 50 cents a bottle.

(Lomd

Palmolive Cream
Protects the skin from

the ravages of wind and
dust. Adds to comfort
after the use of Palm-
olive Soap. A necessary
addition to every wo-
man's toilet. Price 50

cents.™

Palmolive Soap
Combines, in most scientific form, palm
and olive oils. The great natural beau-
tifiers for over three thousand years.
Cleansés the skin thoroughly, without
St o0 hanid
. Lathers freely in any water. Always
hard. Neverwastes. Price 15 centsa cake.

msf’mo“%zwgwcm’wmm,
bottle of Shampoo and tu ream, in

neat sample package, all mailed on m»
receipt of five two-cent stamps. '

B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc. |
Milwaukee, Wis.
Canadias Pactory: B. J. Johnson Seap Co., Lie

PALMOLIVE
SHAMPOO
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|FLANNELETTES

* (made by the manufacturers of the celebrated
Longdloths, Twills and Sheetings)

| ARE MADE FROM
CAREFULLY SELECTED COTTON.

The nap is short and close.
No injurious chemicals are used.
Quality, designs and colorings are unequalled.

If purchasers of this useful material for Underwear all the year round would
* buy THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE they would appreciate the comfort
and durability which inferior qualities of Flannelette do not possess.

See -the name ‘“‘HORROCKSES’ ”’ ANNUAL Sale upwards of
on the selvedge every two yards. l TEN MILLION yards.

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene.

For information as to the nearest Store where procurable apply to Ageat

JOHN E. RITCHIE

417 King's Hall Chambers
St. Catherine Street West - MONTREAL.

Shampoo

Lvisit”?

Richenda and Gulielma stood hand in
hand, and with pale faces regarded their
tormentors. The horror of the situation
had bereft them of the power of speech.

Each man put his pipe in his pocket
and wiped his mouth with the back of
his horny hand. Richenda and Gulielma

moment they were rudely seized, q.nd
kissed heartily on the lips at least thrice.

Then the, ruffians released them, .and
uttering shouts of laughter, which might
have been heard a mile down the road,
went on their way. It would require a
far more eloquent pen than mine to de-
scribe the effect of this outrage upon the
moral consciousness of the sisters.
Modesty was affronted beyond the power
of words to express. The holy of holies
had been profaned. They went steadily
on their homeward way, under the burden
of ineffaceable shame. No words were
spoken. When they reached their apart-
ment, they looked at each other, blushed
painfully, and burst into tearg. Never
till the day of their death did either
sister ever allude even in the most
distant manner to tile outr%ge.

L] *

Henry Probyn was a. pupil at the
Friends’ boarding - school at Croydon.
He was in his twelfth year. He had
come home to Plaistow for the summer
vacation. . The place afforded him but
few opportunities of relaxation. His
parents were, strict Friends; they gave
the. boy the biographies of George Fox
and William Penn to read, and for
outdoor recreation urged him to enlarge
his knowledge of the sciences of botany
and entomology. -

closed their eyes and prayed. The next

at half-past three. - The boy was big for
his age, with a round, good-humoureq
face, and small, quizzical grey eyes.

The sisters were inexperienced in the
habits and instincts of boys, and they
were 8 little at a loss to know'what to
do with Henry when he stood before
them, smiling and confident. They
brought out the old picture-books, sacred
relics of their. child.‘hood, which their
father had made for them more than
fifty years ago.. Then Richenda produced
her beautifully arranged -collection of
sea shells, and Gulielma exhibited her
case of geological‘specimens. For these
things Henry showed but, moderate ad-
miration, and when the jexhibition was
over, he abruptly asked’permission to
inspect the garden. i

“Certainly thou mayest go into the
garden, Henry,” said Richenda cheerfully.
“Thou wilt not get into mischief, I am
sure, and when thou hearest a bell sound,
thou must come into tea.”

“I promise not to be late, Richenda
Gilling,” said the boy, with a sly look,
and clattered along the passage in hig
thick boots.

. Henry Probyn had the large flower and
kitchen gardens all to himself; but in-
stead of studying botany, he found his
amusement in the torment of spiders,
It was his reprehensible practice to take
one of these insects from its own web,
and pop it into the web of  another
spider of about the same size. The strife
that ensued brought joy to his wun.
regenerate heart. This nefarious oceu-’
pation had one advantage—it kept him

quiet, and the time passed pleasantly

Henry suffered the abomination of
desolation. His proud spirit found con-
genial amusement in the stealthy break-
ing of the neighbours’ windows; and
making himself sick with surreptitously
smoking pieces of cane. Quakerism did
not appeal to Henry Probyn. He had
suffered punishment more than once for
damaging the eyes and noses of his
schoolfellows. A dark and disgraceful
future was confidently predicted For
him by William Stackpole, the principal
of Croydon School: As a member of the
Society of Friends, Henry Probyn was
sadly out of place. He was militant and
mischievous.  Soon after attaining legal
manhood, he resigned his membership,
and is now, I believe, a prosperous stock-
broker, and the retired Colonel of a
Volunteer regiment.

Now the sisters Gilling never met any-
one without studying how they could do
them a benefit or a kindness. They had
noticed Henry at meeting on First Day
morning, and though he bore himself in
a seemly manner during the service, they
fancied he had a rather forlorn look.
When they reached home, Richenda, said:
“Didst thou see Henry Probyn at meet-
ing, Gulielma? I believe his vacation is
drawing to a close; would it not be kind
to invite him here for an afternoon?
Tt might be an agreeable change for the
boy.”

“It is thoughtful of thee to suggest it,
Richenda,” said her sister; “I believe it
will give the boy pleasure to pay us a

So an invitation was written. which

from luxurious.

resulted in Henrv  Proben'y appear-
ance at Pennington Ludgu one afternoon

Alpine club members resting and lunching.

enough till the bell summoned him to
the house. When he came to the table,
his face wore a look of cherubic inno-
cence, and his hands were moderately
clean.

The sisters regarded him with ap-
proval, and each decided in her own
mind to present him with a florin on
his departure.

“How hast thou amused thyself,
Henry ?” asked Gulielma.

“I have been watching the spiders,
Gulielma Gilling,” he replied.

“I do not like spiders,” said Gulielma,
“but I should be sorry to see them
harmed.”

“I am pleased to find that thou
takest an interest in such things,” said
Richenda. “The industry and ingenuity
of spiders are indeed wonderful, and no
doubt they fulfil a useful purpose in the
scheme of creation. Thou wilt please sit
here, Henry.”

The sisters never forgot that meal as
long as they lived. They had never
seen a schoolboy eat before; the
spectacle was a revelation to them.
They had provided bountifully; ham,
tongue, preserves, cake and fruit were
there in rich abundance. The fare at
Croydon School was plentiful -but plain,
and the fare at Henry’s home was far
He had never before
sat down to such a table as this, and it
might be a long time before he had such
another opportunity, so he gave free
rein to his carnal appetite.

The sisters had satisfied their own
modest requirements in a little more
than ten minutes. They now sat watch-
ing the heroic performance of Henry




D14,
=

' big for
imoured
yes.
| in the
nd they
what to
before
They
, 8sacred
h their
re. than
roduced
tion of
ted her
r these
ate ad-
on was

sion to -

1to the
erfully,
, T am
| sound,

ichenda,
y look,
in his

ver and
but in-
ind his
piders,
o take
n web,
nother
» gtrife
S une
. occu-
ot him

santly

im to
table,

inno-
rately

h ap-
- own
in on

yself,
viders,

ielma,
them

thou
said
nuity
1d no
n the
se sib

’

al as
never

the
hem.
ham,
were
e ab
ylain,
3 far
efore
nd it
such.
free

own
more
1tehe

enry

3 : Winnipeg, June, 1914. ~

The Western Home Monthly’

13

e rn, sil cinated. Ast

n, silent. and fascinated. Astonish-
mﬁy soon gave place to alarm. The
capacity of that small ve§se1 must
gurely be strained to breaking point.
gtill Henry continged to.gorge with the
yoracity of a famished wolf.

A solid hour had passed. Henry’s

hostesses still sat watching him. They-

* were now rather pale, and their folded
hands rested on the snowy cloth. They
were generous to a fault, and their
hospitality knew no bounds. But when
at length Henry leaned back in his chair,

rspiring and exhausted, and acknow-
f;edged regretfully that he could eat no
more, Richenda felt it laid upon her as
a matter of duty to,utter a reproof.

She joined the tips of her fingers, and
looking timidly at the victim of reple-
tion, said gently: “Of course, thou
knowest we are pleased to see thee en-

y thyself, Henry, but dost thou not
think that thou hast rather indulged?”

Henry’s conscience, and his waistcoat
too, told him that he had; a slow, greasy
smile stole over his face, and he nodded
his head. He was not a pretty sight,
and the sisters, who were the essence of
refinement, could not repress a feeling of
repulsion, of which they felt ashamed.

“At what hour did Mary Probyn tell
thee to return home, Henry?” asked
Gulielma.

“Before nine, Gulielma Gilling,” Henry
replied, not without hope that supper
would be provided at about eight.

“We will try to make-the time pass
.pleasantly till the hour comes for thee
to leave,” said Riechenda. “I have a
book containing specimens of pressed
seaweed, which are very beautiful, and
which I am sure thou wilt like to see.”

She rose from her seat with the in-
tention of ringing for the maid to clear
the table, when an unexpected and
terrifying apparition caused her to
start back hurriedly,- The dining-room
opened upon the~lawn. The French
windows were thrown wide open, the
evening being warm. In the doorway
stood a rough, gipsy-looking man in a
brown velveteen jacket and a fur cap
in a mangy condition. In‘his hand he
carried a sack.

“What dost thou want?” demanded
Richenda in a firm voice. “How didst
thou get in? Thou shouldst have rung
at the side door.” <

The sisters were secretly terrified. The
situation of Pennington Lodge was
lonely and the evening was closing in.

The man advanced into the room. I
come over the wall,” he said hoarsely,
“and wot I want is these, and some more
after that,” and he began collecting the
silver spoons, sugar-bowl and cream-jug,
and putting them into the sack. “You
sit still, you young varmint,” he said
savagely to Henry, who had made a
sudden movement, and producing a
cudgel from his pocket, he shook it at
the boy.

Henry put his hands in his pockets,
leered up impudently into the thief’s
face, and winked, winked flagrantly.

Gulielma saw what passed, and with
difficulty refrained from bursting into
tears. She was grievously disappointed
in Henry.

“Dost thou know how very wicked it
is to steal?” said Richenda. “If thou
;Llrt in want, we will willingly give thee

elp.’,

“I know you would,” grinned the man,
“but I happen to want more than you
would be likely to give me.”

“Thy way of life will assuredly lead
to sorrow and misery,” Richenda con-
tinued; “the day of reckoning will over-
take thee.”

“Not.it. My pony and barrer is at
the turn of the road in charge of a boy.
T'll ’ave a good start of the traps. Now
then, I'll trouble you for your tickers
and purses. Quick; I don’t like to be
kep’ waitin’,” and a flourish of the
cudgel gave emphasis to the demand.

The watches were only silver, but fond
meniories were attached to them, and
the sisters placed them in the man’s

dirty hand with sighs of regret. The
long silken purses held gold and silver,
but they were given up without a pang.

The man’s greedy eyes ranged over the
room. “There’s money in that there
desk.” he said. “Is there or ain’t there?
1I.'m told as Quakers don’t know how to
le;

“The desk contains

Richenda with dignity.
“Open it,: then, and ’and over.” |
Richenda unlocked the desk, and with |

’

money,” said i

an unmoved countenance saw the man
take out gold and notes to a considerable
amount,

“Wot I like about you is, yo} don’t
give no trouble,” he said. “Blest if I
ain’t sorry to clean you hout; but 1
reckon %'ou’ve got blunt put by in the
bank. If any own circumstances wasn’t
8o desperate, you see—well, that’s where
it is. My service to you, you hold dears.”

After a long and keen look at the
sisters,-he went on with savage humor,
“Well, if I'd ’ad a glass or two, I should
think I was seein’ double. A case of
twins, ain’t it?”

Richenda started away from him in
horror. Her thoughts went back to the
dusty toad near her old home.

“Oh, T wouldn’t ’urt you. When I'm
treated fair, I'm a real gentleman. Now
I want some grub. You seem to have
mdde a clean board ’ere. Got a ’am or
a cold jint in the cupboard, to eat on
the way ’ome?”

“T'll show thee where the larder is,”
said Henry, jumping up; “I peeped in

this afternoon, and saw a beautiful pie.
This way.”

The sisters turned reproachful eyes
on Henry, who however, took no notice
of them.

The man touched his fur cap to the
ladies, and followed Henry out of the
room. d i .

The sisters sat down side by side, and
clasped hands. They did not shed tears,
but they looked very sad, and dejected.
“I’'m so disappointed in Henry Probyn,”
said Richenda; “he has taken the part
of the robber against us.”

“And we have tried to be kind to the
boy,” said Gulielma sadly. “How can we
tell John and Mary Probyn of his ill
behaviour?”

Their further conversation was in-
terrupted by the sounds of furious
knocking, and a muffled voice raised in
violent anger.

The next moment Henry Probyn burst
into the room.

“I have locked him in the larder,” he

said joyfully, standing on one leg, and

from the imprisoned robber.

— e ———

bringing his other foot down with a
crash. “I have sent out the servant,
Eliza Dunning, to bring help.”

Then he jumped upon a chair, and
uttered a loud hurrah.

“Come, Richenda and Gulielma. Gilling,
and help to pile furniture against the
door. He’s kicking with his thick boots, ,
but the> door is strong. ° Do net be
frightened, I will stay with you.”

Richenda took hold of one of Henry’s
hands, and Gulielma seized the other.
“We have been unjust to thee, Henry
Probyn,” they said; “thou must forgive
us. Thou art a brave boy.”

Then they went to the kitchen, and
by their united efforts a heavy table and
other articles of furniture were dragged
against the larder door. Meanwhile the
kicking continued, and blood-curdling
threats came in an unceasing stream
But the
house was old and strongly built, amd
the door was iron:sheeted. There was
no hope of escape.
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“How didst thou do it. Henry?” asked
Richenda. "
“We went into the larder together,
said Henry, “and I showed him the pie
upon the top shelf.  While he was reach-
ing up for it, I ran out and locked and

bolted the door.”

“Thou showedst great b‘rayer‘v' and
presence of mind, Henry,” said Gulielma,.
“but oh, Richenda, Richenda, we s]mll;
be called upon to give evidence against
this poor creature, who will surely be
sentenced to transportation.” .

“And a very good thing, too,” said
Henry Probyn. .

“Henry! Henry!” cried Richenda in
gentle remonstrance.

The sisters would have opened the
door and permitted the ruffian to escape,
had not the arrival of a constable and
half a dozen bricklayers rendered such
an act of clemency impossible. The man,
spitting out curses, was taken from the

]

When Henry Probyn went home thag
evening, he carried a couple of half.
sovereigns in his waistcoat-pocket, aboug
which he did not think it necessary to
inform his parents. And every few
months, as long as he remained at school,
letters used to come to him, containip
remittances. I have’every reason to
believe that if Henry Probyn hag
elected to remamn- a member of the
Society of Friends, he would have in-
herited the wealth of Richenda angd
Gilling.” As it was, he contrived to
make his own fortune, which was per-
haps better for him. There came no
more stirring incidents into the lives
of the sisters. They lived on to g

greén old age, serene and happy, and
loved by all who knew them. Death
was not so cruel as to separate tlem.
One June night they fell asleep, and
awoke together in the greater Bright-

larder duly handcuffed and carried off
to prison.

TR

Insect

is a vast arena and every creature
a gladiator engaged! in a fierce com-
bat with a myriad of enemies—a combat
in which mercy is unknown, in which
thumbs are relentlessly turned down;
and in which treachery and cunning are
qualities as virtuous as courage and
strength. Not merely in the instinctive
hatred of one animal for another is this
combat rooted but chiefly in the lust of
life, in the desire to escape starvation.

HN the eyes of the naturalist the world

By W. R.

are well-nigh innumerable.

ness. White-souled children of Charity
and Love, Peace be with you!

Mimics

Gilbert*

by Nature, designed to render its wearer
invisible to his foe, and sometimes to
his prey.

We have been told that one method
whereby the weak are enabled to estape
the strong, and the cowards to elude the
brave, consists in a protective simulation
of surrounding objects. For the same
reason that a woodsman has clad himself
in green since the days of Robin Hood,

many insects have adopted liveries that

harmonize closely with the flowers and

the trees upon which they habitually
repose.

So exact is the protective re-
semblance that even the professional

collector is often deceived.

Instances of this form of concealment
The Cato-

cala moth, a widely destributed genns,
is conspicuous enough in flight, but once
it rests on a tree trunk, flattened against

You really .feel clean after a wash

WRIGHT’Swét;al Tar Soap

It leaves an almost imperceptible

but delightfully refreshing odour.

L)

Protects from Infection. 12c. per Tablet.

Walking Leaf of India.

{
Lack of food means weakness to an ani-
mal; and weakness means death. Every
hour, every minute, every second, this
bloody battle is waged—Darwin called
this incessant warfare “natural selec-
tion,” or “the struggle for existence”
terms that have taken their place in the
vocabulary of everyday life. Although
the weapons and the tactics employed in
this struggle are much the same among
both the highet» and the lower animals

Hickory Horned Devil.

the most striking feature of the Dar-
winian theory is to be found in the n-
sect world. In that world we find that
both the hunter and the hunted have
unconsciously contrived almost incredibly
subtle artifices for outwittine each other
and that each insect' i« viven a disguise

the bark, with its well defined dark
hind wings drawn beneath the mottled
grey fore wings it defies discovery. So
accurately has Nature painted and

Alike in looks but not in taste.

spotted the forewings to imitate the ef-
fect of rough bark that the most vigil-
ant enemy of the moth must pass it by.

1 Often the adaptation is so refined that

these moths are tinted to resemble one
tree more closely than another, because
that particular kind of tree is usually
selected for feeding or for rest.

A certain South American beetle is
found-on one kind of tree only, and it
is so marvellously well assimilated to
the bark that it can be discovered only
When it stirs. The numerous species of
the tiger beetle all vary in color to suit
their surroundings, some having the
sandy color of the sea shore, where they
are found; some simulating the green,
wet, slimy stones on which they crawl.
A moth usually rests with his fore
wings outspread over the prominent

pattern of his hind wings. Tn any other

o
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ture he would inevitably meet a swift imitation of an ordinary object is suffi- | circumstance that Kallima butterflies so | ful ease by their fatal resemblance to a
death. ciently minute to protect the Kallima | successfully elude their enemies, that | knot on a tree branch

_ A butterfly on the contrary rests
gsually With his wings uplifted and
ressed together. Otherwise the gaudy
upper surface would be as conspicuous

as the black ink on this paper—a signal |

Walking sticks, often pruned in mistake.

for attack by relenfless and voracious
foes. In order to hide himself, the but-
terfly has, therefore, lavished all the

resources; of his imitative art on the

under surface of his wings.
By far the most wonderful instance
of this kind is afforded by the East In-

Hawk moth-caterpillar—same color as leaves

Moth, color of bark.

dian Kallima butterfly, the blue upper
surface of which is richly and ostenta-
tiously adorned with a stripe of orange,
but the upper surface of which bears a
truly staggering likeness to a leaf when
the wings are drawn together. Here we

[ndiun Kallima.

Four species shown.

have a1 insect that apes not merely the
approximate shape and color of a dead
leaf, 1,11 also the midrib with the deli-

cate viining, the sharp pdint and the
short: <tem” common to many tropical
leaves.,

It might be supposed that this

from its enemies.

~ Self preservation apparently demands
touches even more exquisite, for the re-
semblance has been so craftily carried
out that not merely is a dead leaf sim-
ulated, but in the lighter colored vari-
eties, or dead, shrivelled leaf flecked with
parasitic growths, stained and spotted
to give the appedrance of holes eaten by
caterpillars,

Is it any wonder that a keen-eyed and
trained naturalist has often been un-
able’ to find the Kallima when it might
refuge from his net in a bush of dead
leaves. How absolutely impenetrable is
this disguise may be gathered from the

they are among the most’ common in
India and Ceylon. Hardly two speci-
mens are exactly alike—the colors vary
within as wide limits as the hues of de-
caying leaves.

Additional examples of the incredible
fidelity with which ingects have adapted
themselves to their environment cculd
be given almost without number.

There are “walking sticks” that con-
form perfectly to a spray of twigs with
all the polished modes, and must actu-
ally be touched before one can be per-
suaded that they .are living things;
spiders that deceive their prey with piti-

Immunity from attack would be only
temporarily attained if insects were not
able to adapt themselves to those
chromatic changes in their surroundings
caused by the seasons. Verdant leaves
are, after all, an accompaniment of
Spring and Summer alone, and a creature
dressed in green would be infallibly be- -
traved by its glaring contrast with the
russet hues of Fall. But Nature’'s dis-
guise conceals its wearers even in these
due straits. )

The caterpillar of the Privete Hawk
moth, has the wonderful power of mod-
ifying its coloration to suit its environ-
ment. When complete growth has been
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The purchase of a watch in-

volves more than selecting the
one that merely /Jooks the best.

Waltham Watches are su-

premely beautiful, but the real
basis of their world-wide fame 1s
the perfection of their inward
It 1s this which makes
them unequaled for right time-
keeping. The name Waltham
on a watch protects you from inferiority
in those things which you cannot see.

There are Walthams for as low a price as will buy a good watch, and

up to as high a price as any one should pay. Visit your jeweler.

- Waltham Watch Company
Canada Life Bldg., St. James Street, Montreal
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‘attained, they creep from their summer
abode of green foliage to the dark
ground—because their green patched liv-
ery would be fatally inappropriate when
this migration occurs, we find them just
before their descent assuming a jacket
of brown that harmonizes admirably
-with their new tenement; while some
other caterpillars discard their modest
dress of brown for one of green, when
the background against which they are
seen is one of leaves. '

The caterpillars of the large Emerald
moth afford the most striking phenom-
enon, they being sometimes brown and
sometimes green, depending upon the
surroundings in which they live.

Not every insect is a fac-simile of a
leaf, or a twig or a piece of bark. Every
meadow in summer swarms with a
winged host blatantly heralding its ex-
istence by col s that must seem cordial
invitations to its enemies. Why is it
that' they are not attdcked? Because
these gaily decorated denizens of the
air are horribly  distasteful to insect
epicines, and frequently endowed with
the most nausieous qualities. They find
their salvation in advertising themselves,
boldly and flamboyantly. Their colors
are danger signals not to be disregarded.
The Magpie moth caterpillar is gaudily
spotted with orange and black—a little
experimental tasting has taught every
bird, lizard or frog to avoid the creature
that wears these colors. And thus red
and black lady birds, yellow striped hor-
net wasps, and a host of insects pre-
serve themselves by brazénly proclaiming
their offensive tastes or odors or danger-
ous. stings to all the inimical world.
Other insects that would prove deli-
cious morsels to greedy foes have not
been slow to profit by the immunity that

is granted by a warning garb. They
Lhave actually mimmicked obnoxioug
species protected by garish hues in orer
to escape death themselves, and this
with such amazing accuracy that not
only is the enemy completely tricked,
but even the collector. In the jungfeg
of the Amazon species of butterflies are
found that mimic .species Heliconidoe,
These are all as distinct as horses and
cows, and yet the one species-is a photo-
graphically exact counterfeit of the
other. The Heliconidoe possesses an
atrocious odor and are vile to the taste,
So free are the); from attack that they
flap lazily along, perfectly secure in their
sickening attributes. The mimmickerg
so cleverly copy the markings, form of
wings, and heavy flight, that spiders
drop them from their webs, and small
monkeys reject them, despite their pal-
atability.

Many a def~nceless insect resorts to
the expedient of terrifying its enemieg
by its likeness to-a dangerous animal,
or by suddenly assuming a horrible as-
pect. The principle is about the same
as that of frightenin& a child by grim-
acing at it. Like this gentle parental
method of correction it fails as often ag
it succeeds. The most successful terror
inspiring masker is probably the “hick-
ory horned devil,” a perfectly harmless
caterpillar of the Royal Persimmon
moth of the Southern States but so
fiercely threatening in appearance that
it enjoys an unenviable reputation for
deadliness. o

If all insects were ‘permitted to live
the world would be devastated by them..
It happens however that their enemies
likewise multiply in geometrical ratio,
so that a proper balance is maintained.

- INNOVATIONS OF THE NEW CUNARDER

The ocean theatre has come at last.
What will probably be known in ocean
theatrical circles as .the “Cunard first
night” will be a memorable event on the
maiden voyage of the Aquitania. )
The stage has been erected in the
first-class lounge, and is so constructed
as to be suitable not only for concerts
but for dramatic pieces of the light
drawing-room or curtain-raiser type.
Scenery is provided, and there is a green
room and special dressing rooms for the
artistes.
Two other surprises on this Cunarder
are an art gallery and what may fairly
be called a museum. The official de-
scriptions which the Cunard Company
iy about to distribute to the world state
that the ocean traveller may stroll
through the art or Long Gallery as it
will be termed, and study at his leisure
its beautiful pictures and objets d’art.
“Museums, picture-galleries, historic
castles and other buildings in the United
Kingdom and Europe have opened their
doors, and their treasures have yielded
inspiration for the adornment of this
-mighty ship.” A representative was as-
sured by a Cunard official who had just
returned from an exploration of the
Aquitania at Clydebank that this de-
scription is no exaggeration. Many of
the features are copied from the famous
Long Gallery at Knowle, Lord Sackville’s
seat at Sevenoaks, Kent, and there is a
touch of Christopher Wren and the Ken-
sington Orangery about the whole con-
struction.

For the first time an Atlantic liner is
to have precious exhibits of china, lace-
work, old prints of historic interest and
all manner of objets d’art which will
adorn the Long gallery. Part of the
history of English shipping will be writ
large on the walls. Particularly ap-
propriate will be the old prints of Eng-

lish seaports in the early part of the
cighteenth century, such as Liverpool,

the birthplace .of transatlantic steam

navigation; Deptford, where the “goodlie

shippes” of the sixteenth and seventeenth

centuries were built; Greenwich, with

its Royal Hospital for Seamen: Ply-

mouth, one of whose indissoluble links

with the new world is the Mayflower;

Bristol, the home of Sebastian Cabot

and of William Penn’s father.

The more personal side of eighteenth

century history will be represented by

the admirable series of engraved por-
traits, such as that of Prince William
Henry, third son of George III, who
visited New York in 1781-82; that of
Nelson, and those of Handel, Samuel
Foote, David Garrick, John Kemble, and
Edmund Kean.

There is a quaint old barber’s
shop on board reminiscent of Beau Nash
and the gay Georgian days of Puffs and
powders. The outside of the shop is
an  exact model of an old English
hairdresser’s, but this pleasing illusion
will be shattered when the traveller en-
ters and sees all the modern parapher-
nalia of the hairdresser’s art.

DID THE WORK
Grew Strong on Right Food.

You can’t grow strong by merely ex-
ercising. You must have food—the kind
You can digest and assimilate.

Unless the food you eat is digested it
adds to the burden the digestive organs
bave naturally to carry. This often
means a nervous breakdown.

“About a year ago,” writes an Eastern
lady, “I had quite a serious nervous
breakdown caused, as I believed, by
overwork and worry. I also suffered
untold misery from dyspepsia.

“First I gave up my position, then I
tried to find a remedy for my troubles,
something that would make me well and
strong, something to rest my tired
stomach and build up my worn-out
nerves and brain.

“I tried one kind of medicine after
another, but nothing seemed to help me.
“Finally a frienc suggested change of
food. and recommended Grape-Nuts.
With little or no faith in it, I tried a
package. That was eight months ago
and I have never been without it since.
“Grape-Nuts did the work. It helped
me grow strong and well. Grape-Nuts
put new life into me, built up my whole
system and made another woman of
me!”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”
Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
interest,
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up of a great many reasons, more

or less understood, more or less
taken for granted.  Yet it is simple
enough to those of us who have been on
the spot for a number of years, with our
eyes and ears open. The real reason is
to be found everywhere in this great
West.ZzYou may not be able to define it
at the time you believe it; you may not
even see it with your mental eye at the
moment you feel the truth of it; but
the fact is ever present in your daily
consciousness, and you cannot disbelieve
it. The whole big West is optimistic be-
cause it cannot help it. That is the fact
that stares us in the face. It is the
chief thing that both surprises and
delights the man from the East when he
comes here to spy out the land.

Now, why on earth are we so opti-
mistic? There must be a reason, and
this must be made up of many obscure,
perhaps, but still pregnant reasons, all

OF course, it is a complex one, made

-of which are worth while bringing to the

surface. But time and space both forbid
the attempt to name all the things that
make us convinced that the West of
Canada has a future out of all proportion
to its place in past history. Proud as
we are of what we have accomplished,
building ‘upon the basis of the grand

The Real Reason of Western
Optimism

by John Humphrey Kenyon.
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work of the brave pioneers who preceded
us, we have no illusions regarding the
progress we have achieved. For we know
it is merely a beginning of a task that
we shall have to leave to our children
and to their children, and then it will
not be completed, since what we have
started to do out here is such a gigantic
construction that all of our short-sighted
conceptions fall far short of the reality
that only posterity itself can estimate.
Indeed, we have all become history-
makers by laying the foundations of a
western empire that cannot be duplicated
on earth. This much gives us just cause
for pride. We are doing our best to
create the very conditions upon which
a solid and permanent prosperity will
finally have to rest. And we are doing
this, more or less unconsciously, because
we do it while we go about our daily
work, trying to make a living or a com-
petence. In fact, we cannot help doing
it, for in a large ‘ degree, every man,
woman and child who comes to the West
from the East, or from the N~-th or
South, is-a worthy follower of those tire-
less heroes who gave us new frontiers of
civilization. We came out here imbued
with the same spirit of adventure, sus-
tained by the same hope, animated with
the same resolve. Our eyes were filled

The Western Home Monthly
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l with the golden light of the magnificent
western sun, ere we left our homes in
the old land, just as truly as this was
the case with the fearless pioneers.

Granted, then, that we were optimistic
when we started for the West from the
East, North or South, why is it we are
still so hopeful of*the future that mo
stagnation in business can compel our
silence, no stringency in the money mar-
ket can make us feel despondent?
Because we know such an abnormal state
of things cannot last. It is only a
temporary phase of a prosperity that is
speeding too rapidly. It is just a chance
to look our good fortune over and tabu-
late its items of value. It is a mighty
good opportunity to shake hands with
ourselves for coming out here so soon.
It is the time we need to find our souls,
perhaps, and to link them up with the
great forces: of life that are generally
unrecognized by men in their race for
wealth or fame. At any rate, we 'are
all sure that there will be no slump .in
values, inasmuch as these have as a
foundation the richest land on earth, just
beginning to be tilled for the benefit of
the world. And as long as we are of
this faith, there can come no panic, no
cessation of business, nothing, in fact,
except perhaps some timely conservation
of resources that willadd to our country’s
wealth.

Let us briefly allude to a few reasons
why the West of Canada is so con-
sistently optimistic, for we are not
visionaries, but practical men of affairs,
and we can hold our own in argument
with any people.

Here we are in the midst of riches in-
calculable. The area of the three prairie

provinces is 479,162,438 acres. This is

1
|
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‘enough ‘land to feed the world. Only

about six per cent of it was cultivated

last year, and still the crop was worth
over $250,000,000. Mind you, this result
is obviously only a beginning.

Commerce is conditioned by the power
of land to maintain population; and"
cities and towns can only grow to the

limit of the crop resources. Imagine, if

you can, what the future cities of our
West will be, when we are really using
all of our land. Last year we grew enough
wheat on the prairie to keep a’steady
river of a thousand bushels per minute
flowing continuously night and day to
the head of the lakes for three and a
half months, and if we add the oats and
barley to the wheat, the great river of
food would run at the same rate of speed
for another four months. Can you con-
ceive it? Put it another way. The
value of our grain crop last year would
be more than enough to build any of
our great transcontinental railroads, and
then fully equip it. What will the
value of our season’s crop be when fifty
per cent of our rich acreage is utilized?
The sum staggers comprehension. It
is still, however, only one half of what
Western Canada can earn by means of
its farms. Then, a lot more, infinitely
more, can be made by digging its unteld
treasures of silver and gold and copper
and iron and coal and oil. - And we
haven’t yet started upon this task.
Besides mining, we have other ways of
adding to the vast wealth of the western
country, all of which will come into use,
one by one, as soon as we have time to
devote to them. Is it any wonder that
the enterprising Americans and English-
men are swarming into the country,
bringing with them hundreds of millions

Canadian
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hearts and appreciative minds?  You
may look all over the world, and you
will not find such a tremendous and
concerted attempt to outvie the glories
of the past as you can see here. It is
wom‘l.ertp'l , wonderful!

Now our optimism is well grqunded,
isn’t it? We know what is going on,
and we are infected with the very spirit
of progress that is drawing the. best
hands and hearts and minds from their
far-off birthplaces to help us in the
greatest task that history will ever
record.. Talk about romance! There is
nothing equal to this nation-building of

inadequate to paint the
4 . . . . .
picture of the scene; imagination itself
cannot rise high enough to see anything
but a dim outline of our glorious destiny.
Our best dreams are but vague hints of’
the wonderful pessibilities that await
our West. For the reality dwarfs even
our most fanciful hopes pertaining to it,
even as the truth is always infinitely
larger than our belief.

What has made the West will continue
to make it supreme. The past is some-
thing of a criterion for judgment, but it.
fails as a perfect measuring-rod when we
apply it to our future. For we are better
off than our forefathers were. We have
all they did as a basis from which to
grow, and, in addition, we possess the
very substance of their dreams, for
which they seemed to pray in vain. The
new cities .and towns that:are being
established all over our land by the
hundred every year are bound to be filled |
with our sons and daughters who will
build better than we did, because they
will have the light of our experience, and
that experience which limited us will
enlarge them. They will grow. up with
the country, and in the same degree that
the West must grow shall our descend-
ants wax great as citizens, since nothing
is more prophetic than the voice of our
best hope.

We are optimistic because we can build
The opportunity so
rarely seen is close at hand. The present
is only a lever with which we turn the
future in any direction we wish. Co-
operation being the secret of our success,
we are not liable to be led astray by a
false doctrine. We know the truth that
lies behind the necessity of work, and
we are willing to accept the condition to
get the blessing. Never in all the history
of the world has'a people had a better
opportunity to make an ideal nation
than we Canadians, and never has a
people taken advantage of such an op-
portunity better than we. For it is not
merely wealth we want, it is growth in
every way possible, and to get the room
for expansion we have come to bound-
less fields.

I believe we are going to be the
saviours of Canada. The East has long
since abandoned the task of creating the
national spirit that alone can weld the
many component parts of our mixed
population together. But we are doing
it, slowly, perhaps, but none the less
surely for all that. And in the doing of
it, we are conscious of a greater product
than all our grain, massed and totalled
—a harvest that cannot be estimated in
dollars and cents. For we are building
in full view of all the mistakes of other
peoples, and we are too proud to per-
petuate an inferior order of things. We
grow the best wheat, and we want the
best civilization on earth. That is our
ideal, thank God! And in the, faith that
we shall achieve it, we have the real
reason of our splendid Western Optim-
ism.

MEXICO AND ITS PROBLEMS
By W. Stewart

The sorrows of Mexico began when it
was conquered by a Latin race and not
by the British or the Dutch, and this
fateful circumstance is one of the most

potent factors in its present turmoil. 1

The easy going Spaniards too soon |
adapted themselves to the climatie sloth
and listlessness of its native races, re- |
sulting in a population to-day showing
all the weak and ecrratic tendencies of
Latin blood with few if any redeeming
features. The power of the sword to

them is law, and the era of modern civ-
ilization has never had a chance to dawn.

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

The great Dictator Diaz was the very
man for his time even if he was a dic-
tator in the worst sense of the word, for
it was he with his strong mind, wielding
a strong sword (a second Cortes), that
gave Mexico the chance to rank as g
world power. He was wise enough- to
see that Mexicans by themselves could
never develop the vast resources of hijg
land, and then, while cruelly curbing the-
turbulent spirit of his nation, he culti-
vated and secured the confidence of
Britain, America and France. The re-
sult was soon apparent, and to-day we
read of the foreign investments in
Mexico amounting to the tremendous fig-
ure of £400,000,000. He was a Czar
indeed, but can ore deny his ability or
fail to regret the movement which led
to his downfall and the resultant chaos.

The task of subduing Mexico would be
a long and costly one, and we can wel]
understand the reluctance of President
Wilson to enter into open hostilities. It
is a very doubtful question whether be-
yond the necessary protection of their
countrymen in Mexico any of the great
Powers should take a hand in Mexican
affairs. It is extremely difficult for an
outsider to form any true estimate as
to the rights and wrongs of the oppos-
ing factions at the present moment, and
we fail to see what good would come
from armed intervention by the United
States, for such intervention would
eventually end in the conquest and an-
nexation of Mexico by the United States.
Such an out-come would be pleasing to
none of the European powers and cer-
tainly not to the United States of
America, who has trouble enough in gov-
erning her present territories without
adding to them. It seems to one that
the wise course for the Powers to pur-
sue is to let the Mexicans “cook their
own pie” and “burn as many of their
own fingers” as they like in the process,
for such a course will demonstrate to
the Mexicans that neither faction has
the support of any of the great Powers
which combined with the want of money
and equipment must surely lead to a
speedy settlemen’ of affairs.

LIVING ADVERTISEMENT
Glow of Health Speaks for Postum.,

It requires no scientific training to
discover whether tea and coffee disagree.

Simply stop both for a time and use
Postum instead, then note the beneficial
effects. The truth will appear.

“Six years ago I was in a very bad
condition,” writes a lady.. “I suffered
from indigestion, nervousness and in-
somnia. - '

“I was then an inveterate -coffee
drinker, but it was long before I could
be persuaded that it was coffee that
hurt me. Finally T decided to leave it
off a few days and find out the truth.”
(Tea is just as injurious because it con-
tains the same drug, caffeine.)

“The first morning I left off coffee I
had a raging headache, so T decided I
must have something to take the place
of coffee.”” (The headache was caused
by the reaction of the coffee drug—
caffeine.)

“Having heard of Postum through &
friend who used it, T bought a package
and tried it. T did not like it at first
but after I learned how to make it right,
according to directions on pkg., I would
not change back to coffee for anything.

“When T began to wuse Postum I
weighed only 117 lbs. Now I weigh 170,
and as .1 have not taken any tonic in
that time I can only attribute my pres-
ent good health to the use of Postum
in place of coffee.

“My husband says T am a living ad-
vertisement for Postum.”

Name given by the Canadian Postum
Co., Windsor, Ont.

Postum now comes in two forms:

Regular Postum—must be well boiled.
I5¢ and 25¢ packages.

Instant Postum—is a soluble powder.
A teaspoonful dissolves quickly in a cup
of hot water and, with cream and sugar,
makes a delicious beverage instantly.
30c and 50c tins.

The cost per
about the same.

“There’s a Reason” for Postum.

—sold by Grocers

cup §of both kinds 1is
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Nearly everyone on board called him
the Little Colonel. That was because
his father was a real Colunel, tall and
broad-shouldered, and the child was re-
markably like him—a soldier in the
miniature. He was an affable little fel-
Jow, and had not been on board the
“Vulture” for more than a couple of days
before he had made friends with every-
one from the captain down to the boy in
the kitchen who washed the dishes, and
to each in turn he confided all the most
important de' ils concerning his childish
life. They all knew that his daddy was
Administrator for Antigua, and lived in
the Government House on the Island.

“Whenever the Governor comes to the
Island, he stays with us,” he used to say
to people quite seriously, “but I’ll tell

ou a secret. The Governor is really
rather afraid of Daddy, and so he does
not often come. Then sometimes
Daddy gets leave, and we all go homeé to
England for a while. I've got a brother
in England. He’s quite big—more than
twelve, and he’s at boarding school.
Next time we go to England I'm going
to be left behind at boarding school too.”

A Well Known Official Packer for Mountain

Climbers

They were on their way back from
England to Antigua on board the “Vul-
ture”—he and his Mummy and Daddy
and Cousin Mildred, who was quite
grown up. The child’s black nurse was
also with them, but she was ill most of
the voyage, and so the little fellow, when
not out walking on the deck hand in
hand with his father, or sitting looking
at pictures with his mother and Cousin
Mildred was free to run about and make
the acquaintance of all the people on the
boat.  There were three other children
among the passengers, with whom he
often played, Molly and Tommy and
Violet, and it was one day when he
was romping with them that an officer
came up and spoke rather sharply
to them because they were jumping
about on a deck chair, pretending Basil
was Father Christmas and the other
children his fairies, and the chair of
course was the sleigh.

“You must find something else to
amuse yourself with,” the officer said,
and walked away leaving the four small
people looking rather disconsolately at
each other, for Father Christmas. was
such an excitiny game.

“Shall we have soldiers?” suggested
the Little Colonel at length.

He was generally pioneer in all sports.

“Soldiers is only a boy’s game,”
grumbled Molly, and so he tried to think
of something else, for he was too much
of a little gentleman to iumsist on any

‘xl||1|li‘|

Ships that Pass

By Margaret Scott

{ had fallen a victim to his charms just
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game to which a small girl .objected, but
all the same it was rather hard to manu-
facture ideas just at once.

And then someone else appeared on
the scene.  She was a girl too, but quite
grown up. Indeed she was fearfully
old. She must have been at least
twenty-five and she wore a ring on her
wedding finger, and was dressed all in
black. = She stood looking down at the
small people as though she felt in-
terested in them. Lhen finally she
spoke. .

“Who would like a game of hide and
seek?” she asked, and at first the chil-
dren were so much‘surprised at her ques-
tion that they never answered a word.
Then Basil as usual found his tongue.

“Would you play with us?” he en-
quired, and his little fair face flushed
up sensitively, for he somehow fancied
it was not usual for grown-up girls to
like hide and seek, and yet some in-
stinct told him that it would be more
polite to ask her to join them when
she had suggested it like that.

“I should love to play-with you,” the
big girl answered, and" quite suddenly
Basil went up- beside her and slipped
his little hand into her’s.

“Can I hide with you, please?” he
whispered, still rather shyly, and then
he looked up in her face and smiled
divinely, and from that moment the
friendship between them was sealed.’

They played hide and seek for the

girl and the otner three children, and
towards lunch time when the Colonel
came vp on deck to look for his little
son, he found him very rosy faced and
bright eyed, romping round the place
with the big girl after him, and he smiled
to himself, but did not disturb the
ame. i

"That afternoon Molly and Tommy
and Violet were sent oif to bed to sleep,
and Basil feeling rather lonely, came sud-
denly upon the gir: again, and fancied
she looked lonely too. . So he slipped
up to her with a smilé$nd the result
was that that afternoon, which he had
fancied would be such a long one, passed
very quickly away, for he and his Lig
friend paced the sunlit deck together,
kand in hand, and he chattered while she
listened, and before tea time she knew
all there was .. know about him, and

as everyone else on board had also done.
Though Basil himself never réalized that
he was any different from other children,
and in his innocence, if ever he troubled
about it at all, he thought it was very
good of people to be so kind to him.

“I like being just alone with you,” he
informed the big girl frenkly when at
last the winter afternoon was drawing
to it’s close. “Shall we be together
again to-morrow just like this? I know
we could tell each other stories, just you
and I—no one else.

Then . that pretty. instinct which al-
ways made him thoughtful of other
people’s feelings, prompted another sug-
gestion.

“P’raps you don’t want a little boy
like me, though,” he half faltered,
“P’raps you’d rather be with someone
else.”

“No. I should like to be with you,”
she told him truthfully, and he looked
up into her face with wondering blue
eyes.

"“Haven’t you a Mummy or a Daddy
on the boat with you?” he enquired com-
passionately. “Are you here all by
yourself ?”

“Yes,” she answered laughingly. “T’
am married you know. I have a Mum-

land. My husband is in Canada, and
I’'m going out to him. So just at pres-
ent I'm all alone, and T like to talk with
you.” o
At which his dear little face quite lit
up.
“T didn’t think you were married,” he
said so simply. “I thought you were
just a big girl.” )
Then a pause, and a delighted little
smile.

rest of the morning—Basil and the big.
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my and Daddy, too, but they are in Eng- |

protects the skif;
and beauty.

Let us send you this charming picture—

This beautiful picture by Penrhyn Stanlaws, a reproduction

cf which i$ shown above, was painted for
showing the typical “ Lifebuoy complexion.”

It proved to be such a charming, lifelike picture that we |
have had it reproduced in full colors, 11} x 17 inches, on

heavy antique paper, worthy of a handsome

are no advertising marks on it whatever—charming for
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Mugon & Risch Pianos

“FROM FACTORY TO HOME"

17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

«Mason & Risch’'—this name is synonymous with all that is
BEST in piano construction.
A reputation of this nature can be maintained year after
year only through using GREATEST care in the selection -
of materials and STRICTEST attention to all manufacturing
details. _
Get the whole interesting story of HOW it's made in
greater detail by writing for our latest - booklet "Insndg\
Information.”” It willremodel your ideas of Piano perfection.

Write forit TODAY. It’s free.

MASON & RISCH LIMITED
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BUY an International Harvester en-
gine, take care of itasany machine

should be cared for and a dozen years or
more from now it will still be working for

ou.,

el It will save you and your family endless hours of
hard labor in pumping, sawing, grinding, spraying,
running se;iarator, etc.

Buty an 1 H C engine. They last longer, burn
less fuel, aré simpler, and -give you most power.
" Hereare a few of the reasons: Offset cylinder heads,
large valves, accurately ground piston and rings,
heavy drop forged crank shafts and connecting ,
rods, etc. -material and construction mean the
best engine. I H C engines are built in all styles,
and in all sizes from 1 to 60-H. P. They operate
on low and high grade fuels, .

Not ew ﬁocal dealer handles IH C en%mes.
The one who does is a good man to know. If you
do not know who he is, we will tell you when you
write us for catalogues.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd

¢ BRANCH HOUSES
At Brandon, Calgary, Edmonton, Estevan, Hamilton, Lethbridge, London,

International Harvester

This Large, Handsome Hammock
Free For Only Three New
Subscriptions
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Combination rib and fancy stripe, Jacquard weave,
tufted pillow and valance, concealed head spreader
with malleable iron end castings, foot spreader with
nickel caps.

Predominating colors, red, green and orange

This Hammock usually retails at $4.00, but by
buying up a large quantity, we are able to offer them

to our readers on remarkably easy terms.
'

For any further particulars write

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

| suggested, after they had vot comfort-

“We'll tell ¢ ch other stories after all,”
he cried excitedly. “Oh, won’t it be
lovely? I’ll.come up here on deck
d’rectly after breakfast in the morning
and you'll come too, won’t you? Shall
I see you just here? Il be waiting
for .you d’rectly you’re quite ready to
come.” :

* * *

And so’ she found him the following
morning all alone on the deck, stapd-
ing by the side of the great boat gazing
at the winter sunshine as it played upon
the water, and as she watched his little
slight figure her eyes grew suddenly
moist. He ran to meet her happily,
and slipped his tiny hand into her’s. Then
he commenced to chatter eagerly as they
walked along.

“I've found a beautiful place to tell
stories in,” he told her. “Just you come
with me.”

Buttles vake B.C.

And he dragged her away to the fur-
ther end of the deck, and under some
steps leading up to the Captain’s quar-
ters she discovered a cosy corner made
soft and warm with rugs.

“It’s just like a Robinson Crusoe hut,
isn’t it?” he cried excitedly. “We can
pretend we’re pirates, and it’s lovely and
cosy in there. I thought p’raps you'd be
cold, so I took some rugs in, and we can
wrap them round us and it won’t seem
like winter then at all.  Isn’t it just an
elegant place?  All the time we're tell-
ing stories we can look at the sea, and
nobody will ever find us. We'll be all
alone, only you and 1.”

And just as he had seen his father
take care of his mother often, he led
her carefully in and made her sit down
on the floor of the hut while he wrapped
the rug round her, and then he cuddled
up closely into her arms herself, with
his little fair head resting against her
shoulder and his hands slipped into hers
to keep them warm.

“I'll tell you one first, shall T?” he
ably settled at last.  “T'1] tel] vou a true
story about—about Nnm(*limll\': and then
vou can guess who the story was about.
Only afterwards you must {oll me a
guessing story too. Ithink that would

And of course she assented, and he be-
gan his story, while she looked down
upon his glowing little face, and her
eyes twinkled often meanwhile.

“There was once a little boy”—that
was how the story began. “And he was
seven years old, and, his name was—but
no, I forgot, I mustn’t tell you his nanie,

nearly. always summer time, and he had
a Mummy and a Daddy, and a brother
who was big, only the brother went to
boarding school and so he didn’t seem
like a brother at all.” ’

A long pause, and then another burst
of inspiration. »

“And every Christmas the little boy
had a party, and all the children on the
island came. You see it was a big house
he lived in. It was called’ the .Govern-

ment House, and—and—oh, yes, I re-
member something else; The little boy

25 milesin length

had a pony. Oh he is such a dea; pony.
[ can ride him all myself, only generaliy
when I go out on him the groom comes
with me, or else Mummy and Daddy.
And he’s brown, and I call him Charley,
‘cos he’s a man pony, and—and—I think
that’s all. Do you like my story,
please 2”

The girl’s eyes twinkled.

“Why, yes,” she said. “I like it very
much. I think”it's a very nice story
indeed.”

. “And you can guess who the little boy
18, can you?”

“No, indeed I can’t.”

And she wrinkled her forehead in per-
plexity, while Basil clapped-<his hands
in delight.

“It’s me,” he exclaimed triumphantly.
“There mow, you could never have
guessed if I hadn’t told you, could you
now ?” g

“You. No, I'm sure T could never have
guessed.

And the girl gazed at him in perfect
bewilderment.

Who wouldn't tell a harmless untruth
on occasions for the sake of pleasing a
child?

When at length the excitement of his
achievement had calmed down some-

be rather fun, don’t yeu:”

what, Basil nestled closely into the
arms of his friend again,

i)

And he 'lived on an island where it was °

&

~
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“It’s your turn to tell me
now,” he reminded her,
shivered suddenly.

“It won't be a horrid one, will it?”
he entreated. “Not a fairy tale about
gobling or dragons, 'cos they are 1iasty
and make me dream bad things.”,

“I’ll tell you a true one, also, darling,”
she told him. “It is rather a sad one,
but it won’t frighten you. It’s only
about a little child and a girl.”

“A grown-up girl, like you?”

“Yes, a grown-up one. She was quite

a story,
and then he

ried when she was very Young, and
Wwhile she was still young she had a
little child—a boy.”

“What was his name?”

“His name was Cyril, and when he
was. quite a tiny baby he seemed so
strong and rosy and well, but after a few
Years he began to get delicate, and at
last the doctor told his Father and
Mother that he was consumptive,
and—" ’ )

v “What’s ’sumptive ?”
%“Not strong. It means that he would
often be ill, and that perhaps quite soon
he might die, and—and—after a bit he
did die. He was just four years old.”

The. child was gazing straight in front
of him, with dreamy eyes fixed on the
rippling sea. :

“And was she very sad about it, the
poor lady—his Mummy I mean.” .

“Very. Her husband was away at
the time, right out in Canada, and after
the little boy’s death she felt she
couldn’t stay in England any more, and
so she decided she would go out to Can-
ada too, and join her husband there, and
that then they could come back home
to England together after—after—she
had got over her little boy’s death a
bit.” €

“And then?”

“Then on the ship going over she met
a little child. It was just when she was
feeling dreadfully lonely. You see her
own little child had only been in Heaven
a very few weeks, and she had left her
Mummy and Daddy and all her friends
in England, and she had no one on the
boat with her so she was often left
alone. © And somehow the companion-
ship of the little boy cheered her. He
was a boy, and she had always been
specially fond of little boys. ‘And this
particular one reminded her in some
ways of—her own little one whom she
had lost, and and.”

But she got no further, for the child
was looking up at her, and there was a
light of understanding in his eyes.
was it only her fancy? Was it pos-
sible that a child of seven could under-
stand?

“I don’t want you to go away,” he
whispered, and she felt his. slim little
form nestling closer to her, and a mist
swam before her eyes.

“Do you like my story, then?” she
asked him, and she put her arms about
him and cuddled him closer still.
“Yes,” very softly, and with a little
short gasp.

“And can you guess who the lady
is?”

“Yes,” softly again.

* His blue eyes were fixed dn the waves,
and he seemed to be dreaming of in-
numerable things. Then of a sudden
he jumped up with an excited little cry. .
“Oh, look, there’s a ship. How lovely.
Do come and see it please.”

“Isn’t it a lovely boat?” he exclaimed
ecstatically, and drew a deep sigh of
pleasure.

And she found herself watching and
wondering, for who can fathom the mar-
vellous workings of the mind of a little
child?

* * *

And so a whole week passed away, and
all too soon the last day came. The
boat put in at Halifax and the big girl
was to land there, but Basil and his
parents were going further on.  Directly
after breakfast that morning she found.
him waiting outside her cabin door., She
had her hat and coat on, all ready to
go on shore, and she held a case in either
hand. When she saw the little boy
there she put her luggage down a mo-
ment and stooped and kissed him on the
cheek.

“Are you going to say good-bye to
me, darling ?” she asked him. “The boat
is in port, and T may not have the
chance to see you any more.”

The, Western Home Monthly.

old, about twenty-five, and she was mar-

"bridge.

Or |

‘" But he would not kiss her. Tnstead
a troubled look came into his blue eyes.

“Come up on deck with me,” he told
her. “I want to be with you. Can’t I
be with Mummy and Daddy and you?”.

And he took hold of her hand to drag
her off, then noticed her cases and im-
mediately picked them up.

“I can carry them for you,” he said,
and commenced to stagger along under
the weight of them, for he was very
slight for his seven years. But even
if he found them heavy, he would not
let her take them from kim. At last
up on deck he placed them down again,
and turned to the girl and looked up into
her face.

“I want to be with you,” he re-
peated, and slipped his little hand into
her’s.

“You must keep near Mummy and
Daddy, darling,” she told him. “I would
never forgive myself if you got lost in
the crowd. I can’t take you with me
You know, but I'll write to you. Would
you like to write?”

“Yes.”

» “Lll write you stories, shall I, and
send them through the post?”

(‘Yes.l’

Then after a pause

“Do you know where I live?”

She repeated his address in Antigua,
and he gazed up into her face.

“I’ve got another address besides that.”

“What is it?” .

. “When we are in England we live at
“The Gables.” 1It’s “The Gables,” Mus-
well Green, Luton Park. No, I think
it’s Luton Park, Muswell Green. And
next September when I go to boarding
school it will be “St. Mildred’s, Tun-
Will you send me letters when
I go to school ?”

“Certainly I will. Tl write all the
addresses down in_my book so that I

ber you. Will you try and remember
me, dear little one?” -

“Yes.” ;

Then a delighted little cry of “Daddy”
as the Colonel came in sight. He had
come up on deck in search of his small
son, fearful lest in the crush of passen-

The child ran to him eagerly, and
hand in hand the two of them came
up to the girl again. It was pretty to
see the affection which existed between
the Colonel and his little boy.

“And g0 you’re going to leave us,” the
Colonel remarked, addressing th: girl,
while Basil looked from one to another
with eyes full of a tender light.

“But she’s going to write to me,
Daddy. She’s going to send me stories
through the post.”

And just then the girl-had to hurry
away to see after some luggage in dis-
pute.

“I'll see you later to say good-bye,”
she called out to the Colonel, and the
child, but she never did, for half an
hour afterwards when the order was
given fof passengers to land at once,
they were nowhere to be found. Just
as the last passenger was on shore how-
ever, they reappeared on deck again.
The girl waved to them, and the Colonel
was the first to notice and respond. Then
he stooped down and whispered some-
thing to the child, who ran to the ship’s
side and waved his hand.

“Thank you for playing with me,”
his little voice rang out, sounding faint
ag it carried on the breeze. “Don’t for-
get to write.”

And he waved again, while she stood
on shore and watched him until the ship
moved slowly away and she could see
his tiny form no more.

Then she turned her face landwards.
She had put foot in a new country, the
land of snow and mountains, and glor-
ious sunset glows. To her it scemed a
land of promise, and her hecart, which
so short a time before had been sad and
empty, beat now with a wonderful
warmth.

“Ships that pass in the night.” ‘

She was going one way and the child
another, and it was unlikely that their
paths would ever cross again. But there
is such a thing as Memory, and gazing
out silently upon the new country to
which she:-had so lately come, the girl
imprinted upon her memory forever, the
face of a little child—the child, who in
his lové and innocence, had brought life
back once more to her lonely, aching
heart.

won’t forget them. I'll always remem- |

gers landing he might perhaps get lost. |
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Let the Kodak help.

$6.00 up;

610 King Street W.

- Keep an accurate record

of your farming operations and illustrate that
record with Kodak pictures. An album of
Kcdak pictures, with explanatory notes on
methods of tillage, drainage, fencing, building,
breeding and the like will make a valuable
reference work that will help you plan for the
year to come. Experience is the best teacher
—but you need records of such experience.

Ask your dealer to show the Brownie Cameras $1.00 fo $72.00, or Kodaks from
Cafalogue free at the dealers, or by mail.

Canadian Kodak Co.,  Limited

Toronto

GERS

A Halifax, N.S.
<
St. N.S.
,@m t. John,

All is Food in Benger’s Food.

When you prepare Benger’s Food with fresh new
milk, it forms a dainty and delicious cream. In this form,
all the nutritive elements in both the milk and the Food
itself are made soluble, ready for bodily nutrition.

Consequently Benger’s is assimilated with ease, ever
in illness, when other food causes pain and distress.

is recommended by the Medical Profession the world
over, for Infants, Invalids, and the Aged.

"Sold in sealed tins price 80¢. and $1. A Sample, with instructive
Booklet on Infant aad Invalid Feeding — post free

BENGER’S FOOD, LTD., Otter Works, Manchester, England.

or from their Wholesale Agents in Can2da :—The National Drug &Chemical Co.
of Canada, Ltd.,, Montreal,

Winnipeg, Man. V: » B.C Nelson, B.C.
Toronto, Ont. Victoria, B.C. . Ottawa, Ont.
ilton, Ont, Calgary Alta. Regina, Sask.

from :—

or any of their Branches at :—

easy things in the world that is

one of the simplest,” said a man
of thirty or thereabouts in the seat in
front of my friend Stillman, as we were
starting one morning in the latter part
of May for a day with the bass, and
Stillman’s half audible “Is that so?” ac-
companied by a sharp dig in my ribs
with his elbow, took me quickly back
to another day, some years ago, when
he, now one of the most expert of
anglers, was a beginner in the art of
handling the delicate tackle which brings
to the devoted followers of Izaak Wal-
ton the acme of piscatorial bliss.

“F LY-CASTING! Why, of all the

First Movement

In the early nineties, when returning
one evening, tired but happy, with a
well-filled basket of bass which I had
taken during the day in the Seneca
River between Baldwinsville and Jack’s
Reefs, I met Stillman and his wife on
the street, and ventured the suggestion
that an occasional day spent, as had
been mine, would do_himgood, put color
in his face, brightness in his eyes, and
make a new man of him generally.

“Well,” replied Stillman,“I don’t know
but you are right, and once in a while
the thought has come to me that a day’s
fishing would just suit, but I haven’t a
single intimate friend who does any-
thing of the sort except in the most
expert fashion, and, while I know no-
thing of fiy-fishing, and never expect to,
I do know that an expert with the fly
has no use for, and in fact cannot get
along with, the fellow who fishes in any

other way.”

“If you really mean that, old man,”
I replied, “the matter can be easily
arranged. I am going to have another
try at them next Saturday, and will be
only too glad to have you join me; and
if you will run over some evening dur-
ing the week I will put you through a
course of instruction that, while it will
not make an expert of you at once, will
give you a very good idea.”

“It’s awfully good of you,” answered
Stillman, “but I don’t believe it is in me
to learn.”
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g SOLID GOLD WATCHES FREE.
GREAT COUNTRIES PUZZLE.

ENRLY G&tY

[AAALAL)

For the correct names of two countriesillustrated
we present as a Free Gift our price £3 Lady's
Solid Gold Watch, English Government Stamped,
Handsomely Engraved, &c. To Gents, High-Class
Solid Silver Watches are presented. (No * 18-ct.
Simulation” or other Common Metal Watches
stocked.) The Winner is required to purchase a
Chain from us to wear with the Prize Watch.
Write your attempt, mentioning this paper, and
enclose stamp and addressed envelope for reply to
0.,CORPORATION ST.,BIRMING-
NG, Winners of last Competition j~

« McNeil, Naseby, Sask., Canada.
¥ o P Wit Do S S
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Write for my Complete

HARNESS £is

LOGUE
‘“SQUARE DEAL"”

Harness
direct from MAKER TO USER

THos. MICKNIGHT

WINNIPEG, MAN.

“Just leave that part all to me” T
said, and so, after a little more urging,
he yielded. Just as we were leaving
the supper table the following Monday,
he and his wife came up the walk.

We at once adjourned to the rear lawn,
the ladies taking seats on a veranda
overlooking it, and I produced the ap-
paratus for the lesson. It consisted of an
eight-ounce lancewood rod, to which was

R

il

e

“Now, Stillman,” I said, “come here
and watch and hsten, and I will try and
make plain to you how it is done. The
expert flyrcaster can operate with either
hand, but the beginner, of course, should
use his right until he has acquired per-
fect control of rod and line.

“In the first place it must be kept in
mind that the elbow of the rod arm, be
it right or left, is to rest against the
side and is to be kept there, and the
movemert in casting is to be confined to
the forearm an wrist. The first posi-
tion therefore is this—elbow against
side, forearm extended forward and up-
ward at an angle approximately thirty-
five degrees, rod grasped firmly but
easily around middle of handle above
reel, with back ¢f hand turned to the
right, and extending forward and up-
ward at same angle as forearm.

“Now we will disregard the line alto-
gether for a time until we get the rod
motion fully in hand. So, starting from
the position just described, which we
will call ‘“first position,” for the ‘first
motion,” which is also called the ‘back-
cast, we ‘raise the forearm without.
moving the wrist.until the rod points -
directly upward; then, by turning the
wrist backward until the rod is pointing
backward over our shoulder and upward
at an angle, as in the first position, of
thirty-five degrees, we come to the
‘second position.” The next, and ‘second
movement,” also called the ‘forecast’ or
‘forward cast,” consists in reversing the
first by bringing the rod to an upright
position by a forward turn of the wrist
and continuing it by extending the fore-
arm until we bring arm, wrist and rdd
into ‘first position’ again. These two
positions and motions embrace about all
there is in fly-casting, so far as the rod
is concerned.”

Second Movement

“Is that so?” said Stillman, who had
been paying very close attention. “I be-
lieve 1 can do it. Let me try.”

“All right,” I said, “come on and show
your mettle.”
He came up, took the rod, dropped
easily into the first position, made the
first motion and missed the second po-
sition by raising his elbow from his side
and thereby uaropping the point of the
rod until it extended horizontally behind
him. This corrected, he executed the
second movement and brought arm and
rod back to first position again without
blunder, and after a few trials was able
to execute both movements and strike

attached at the extreme butt a multi, -v-
ing reel containing seventy yards of i
light line, an ordinary black shoe-button
and a leather strap about three and a
half feet long, with a buckle on one end.
Stillman looked at these thines in won.
der, but at my request removed his coat.

| and T meantime tied the shoe button to
| the free end of the line and hung the

both positions with but little trouble.

“You are doing so well, Stillman, that
I think we can now consider the part
the line plays in the game,” and taking
the rod at “first position,” I began
“whipping out” the line by means of the
two motions we have considered, un-
reeling a bit each time the first position

strap on the fence. ~

was reached by taking hold of it near
the reel with thumb and forefinger of
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left hand and running it off by an out-
ward and downward motion of the left
arm from two_to three feet, and retain-
ing the end of the loop thus made be-
tween thumb and forefinger until the
first motion had progressed far enough
to get the free end of the line well

started in its backward swing; then, on’

releasing the loop, the momentum of the

line took up the slack and the rod went®

back to second position” with the line
well straightened out in the” rear and
lengthened by the amount I had run off
in the loop. I kept this up until about
ten yards of line had been run off, ex-
plaining the different steps meantime
and -impressing the fact that even in
tting out the line extreme care is to
be used regarding the correctness of
both motions and positions. Stillman
watched this very closely, and T was not
surprised when he broke in with:

“Here, that’s easy enough. Let me
see if I can do it,” and I thereupon reel
in the line, hand him the rod and stand
aside in his favor. He takes first po-
gition, strips a couple of feet from the
reel with his left "hand, makes the first
motion, finds the loop ‘taken up and the
line straight as second --position is
reached, and then brings rod back again
to first position.- He repeats the process
successfully until he has gotten out
about six or seven yards of line, when,

" as he makes his forward cast for first

position, up comes his elbow, out goes
his arm, and in his effort to throw the
line out ahead he strikes an attitude
that resembles Ajax defying the light-
ning as much as anything else.

“Ha, ha, ha, Stillman,” T laughed, “I
knew you would do it. They all do at
first. It is almost impossible for a be-
ginner to acquire confidence enough in
the power of a light rod so that he will
trust it to handle a line, but insists, as
you have just done, on trying to aid it
by giving it a good strong throw for-
ward. Now, as a matter of fact, when
you do that you deprive the rod of its
power, and will be unable to get your
line out at all. As your rod comes for-
ward in making your forward cast, or
second motion, it is bent backwar%éy
the weight and resistance of the line,
and at the moment your forearm, wrist,
and butt of rod reach the first position,
the rod itself is curved backward in a
semi-circle, and does not get into first
position with the butt and your forearm
until it has straightened itself out, and
it is in this straightening process that
the power of a light rod to handle a
long line lies. Now let me show you.
I make the back cast, give the line time,
while at second position, to straighten
well out behind, then make my forward
cast, or second motion, and stop hand,
wrist, and butt of rod in first position
apd hold it there while that springy
plece of lancewood takes leave of its
curved form and straightens itself out
into first position with a snap which will
sgnd a line and a set of flies almost any
distance over the water. If, on the other
hand, you try to throw the line out by

force, you get the rod in such a posi- |

tion that this spring or snap is neutra-
lized, and you are in about the same
predicament you would be with your
line fastened to the end of a stiff stick.
Now try it again.”

But the result is the same. Up and
outward goes the arm, regardless of cor-
Tect position, and down comes the line
within half its length. A second and a
third trial bring no better results, so T
get -my strap off the fence, and putting
1t under Stillman’s left arm, buckle it
ﬁ.rmly around his waist and over the
Tight arm just above the elbow, and tell
hun to try it again. This he proceeds
fq do, and, being unable to follow his in-
clination and throw rod and arm for-
ward, he not only gets the eight yards
of line out straight and true. but grad-

ually increases it until he is, handling at !
. ting his line out fairly well and then

least twelve yards with ease.

By this time the late twilight had be-
gun to fade and we adjourned to the
house and discussed and completed our
plans for the following Saturday over
our cigars.

Seven o’clock of the morning of that
day saw Stillman, attired in old clothes,
flannel shirt and slouch hat, standing
guard over a large lunch basket on the
station platform, awaiting my arrival;
and the bright look in his~*face as he
greeted me, laden with rod case and
willow hamper, the latter containing
lunch pail, tackle box, landing net and
rubber coat and blanket, gave me full
assurance that the day had much in

found us comfortably ensconced in a
double seat in the smoker, our traps
carefully deposited in -the corner, our
pipes giving off volumes of fragrant
smoke, and we, fully at peace with the|
world, rushing along behind the great
puffing engine toward the little village
where we were to take our boat and
begin active operations.

The first person we saw as we stepped
from the train was Frank. Frank, hale
and hardy after his fifty years of life
spent mostly on the water, genial, com-
panionable and willing, acquainted with
the bass, their habits and lurking places,
and ready at all times to put one in the
way of making a good catch if the con-
ditions made it possible. If honest ef-
fort in the interest of, one’s employers,
unselfishly exerted, ever brings content-
ment and peace during life’s declining
years, old age to Frank should be a
period of highest earthly enjoyment.

Stillman seated himself in the bow
from choice, and after I had stowed my-
self away in the stern, Frank took his
place at the oars and began pulling
quietly up the river toward the bars
where, on many a morning like this, the
vicious snap of a hungry bass had sent
a shock over the light rod and aroused
in me a feeling of expectancy that was
only dissipated when the line was reeled
in for the last time as the shadows of
approaching night warned me that all
things, even a day of bass fishing, must
have an end.

Trailing our leaders through the wa-
ter in order to have them well softened,
and in consequence less liable to break-
age, we approached the first bar, and
Stillman, who was in a fever of ex-
pectancy, responded to my “Now, old
man, get ready,” in short order, and
with a look of stern determination on
his face, began whipping out his line.
He did very well until he had played
out about five yards, and then, in at-
tempting to make his back-cast before
the leader showed above the water, he
brought line, leader, and fliés in a mass
against the rod, and the result was as
beautiful a “bunch” as one often sees.

“Now, Stillman,” I began, as he a
little impatiently, I fear, was untangling
the snarl, “patience is as much of a vir-
tue in fly-fishing as in anything else, so
just make up your mind to keep cool
and take things as they come. Bunch-
ing comes to the best of us, and you

must expect your full share. However,
if you will remember and never start
vour back-cast until your leader begins
to show above the water, and then al-
ways give line and leader time to
straighten out behind you before start-
ing your forward cast, you will avoid
lots of trouble.” .

“Well,” he said, picking out the last
tangle, “I will do the best I can, but
this confounded leader and all these
flies present a very different problem
from the shoe button. I don’t believe 1
can ever learn to handle it in the world.”

“Oh, yes, you can,” T replied encour-
agingly; “just keep at it and you will

master it before you know it.”
And keep at it he did, sometimes get-

store for him. - A few moments later | |

McCormick— The Binder of

On a McCormick binder the reel hasa wide range
of adjustments and handles successfully, tall,

frain. A third packer assists in
grain that is full of undergrowth or that is very
he tops of the guards are nearly level with the
top of the glatform, allowing short grain to pass freely
without obs

short, down or tangled

handli
short.

The

grain in any quantity and does not clog. The cutter bar
18 built to use either smooth section or serrated knives,
The improved McCormick knotter does good work with-

‘Satisfactory Service

ructing the guards or knives,

HERE are some of the things that stand -

floating elevator on a McCormick binder handles>

out the usual close adjustments.

. The McCormick local agent will explain these and other
important features on the McCormick binders which are
estern Canadian conditions.

built especially to meet
You can. get catalogues from him, or, by writing the

nearest branch house,

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd

Brandon, Man.;

; Winnipee,
These machines are built at Hamilton, Ont.

, Alta, Alta. Sask.; Lethbridge,
m;Wm; .
Sask.; Man.; Yorkton, Sask.

'CASH ror Your CREAM |

EVERY SHIPMENT

TS

Write for Free Illustrated Booklet—
“DAIRYING FOR DOLLARS”

CRESCENT CREAMERY CO.

WINNIPEG And BRANDON

LARGEST BUYERS OF CREAM IN CANADA

PAID UP CAPITAL, #268,7252°
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SUMMER
SPORTING
 GOODS - -

Baseball, Lawn Tennis, Lacrosse, Cricket, Football, Croquet
and Fishing Tackle, We carry every requisite for the above and sefl
at prices that are right. We make a speciality of Baseball and other
Athletic Uniforms. Write for Illustrated Catalogue No. 54F.

THE HINGSTON SMITH ARMS CO. LTD,

491 Main St. (opposite City Hall), Winnipeg

"SOCKS and
'STOCKINGS. -

You should give j:st as much thohnht to ‘he clothing, of - our feet as to the
clothing of your bady. Handle a-pair of <Stockings and you will at
once bs impressed wi'h their silky soft- ress, It is the all-wool
texture, rendered solt by the *¢ % " rrocess, that gives them this out-
standing feature. Wecar them and you will
delight=1—they are so comfortable. Guaranteed unshrinkable—
% Any pair that shrinks will bs replaced. .
7 w Q, and g,
74 and weights:
Men's Half Hose: ribbed, plain, cnd in vertical
8tripes, and silk. .
Ladies’ Hose: ribbed, plain, lace, silk and fincy.
Children's Three-quarter Hose and Socks:
ribbed, turnover-tops. plain rnd lace.

Your stores will supply > if you ask for 2
them by name. w

In case of ficulty, write

Jason Ha:iery Co., Leicester, England. i
AR A

This Machine
Is Yours For

B ' 53

cre

de in all styles

\

Think of the continuous entertainment it will
bring into your home and figure out where
You could get more enjoyment for the money.

For real true reproduction of the human voice
and sounds of all musical instruments there
has never been a machine made that can favor-
ably compare with the Columbia Grafonola.

Monthly Terms If You Wish

To those who do not care to pay cash, we can
arrange a small cash payment and monthly
terms that will pay for the machine in a few
months and never be missed. Write us for
full details regarding this machine and cata-
logue showing other Columbia models.

Winnipeg Piano Co.

333 Fortage Ave., Winnipeg
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in loSing control altogether by de-
;;g;ing his ’%s,st too long, or getting it
into numberless tangles by starting it
too quickly, but, to his credit be it said,
keepihg his temper beautifully through
it all. Just before noon, after we had
whipped over several likely bars (from
which I had taken four nice bz_lss), Still-
man struck one, and after a lively fight
led him into the net, and his exclama-
tion of “I’ve got him!” as-he was handed
into the boat, assured me that another
convert had been made and that Still-
man would never recover from that first
bite of a black bass. a
The afterncon brought him varying
success in handling his tackle, but the
capture of another fish about three
o'clock made him careless, and within a
minute after he had resumed casting I
was startled by an outery from the bow
L of the boat, and, looking quickly that
way, saw_Stillman, with body and hezd
encircled by loops of leader and line and
a bright red fly dangling’from his ear,
throwing his hands and arms around
wiidly and erying: “I'm hooked; I'm
hooked.”
“Well, old fellow,” I laugheq, “you
have hooked a good big one this time,
and I think we had better go ashore and
take no chances of losing him by trying
to land him out here.”
“You seem to think that it’s funny to

ear,” growled Stillman so savagely that
I thought best to keep quiet, and, as
soon as Frank had put us ashore, pro-
cceded to extract the offending hook.
“he barb had gonc clear through the
lobe of the ear, and I was obliged to
strip the hook from the leader, remove
the feathers and windings, and, after
scraping the shanl: clean, pull it right on
through. Stillman gave a sigh of relief
when I showed him the hook and as-

sured him that nothing serious would
result, but he did not entirely recover
his equanimity until we had bidden
Frank good-bye and were speeding
swiftly- homeward on the train. Then
it was that he turned to me, slowly re-
moving his cigar from his lips, and,
speaking with deliberation, said:
“I don’t suppose you ever saw a big-
ger lunkhead try to use a fly rod { .on
| Your humble servant, and you probably
think that he will never make a success
of it, but I can tell you, old man, that
it appeals to me as royal sport, and T
am going to master it yet.”
And he did.

<o

Just an Appetizer

Casey (at aviation field)—“Sure, he
only fell fifty feet! O'im going homo!”

Rafferty—"Wait for th’ main ivint,
I-t. Maybe that was only a preliminary
fall!”

<o

Plenty of Excitement

The man from New FEngland allowed
his glance to wander over tie native of
Dakota as they both stood on the nar-

row platform of the Gritty  Plains
station,

“See a good many queer-looking folks
round here, don’t you?” the man from
New England inquired, jerking his thumb

toward the landscape behind the station,

The native of Dakota had presumably
not seen the jerk, as his eves were bent
oir the ground.

have one of those hooks through one’s '

— ]

*-"A Full Explanation

The awkward young man flushed ang
stammered’s

“D-d-did I step on you?”

“Did you?” said the graceful brunette,
“you walked on both my Jeet and 3
couple of my knees, that’s what you
did!”

White Baneberry Blossom

WHITE BANEBERRY
by Sel. J. Wigley,
“Somewhat poisonous’’ is the character

ven to this handsome cluster of berries,
Yy many botanical authorities, but I am

inclined to think it is a case of hanging
the dog because of its bad n:me.

On the fruitless plains of the North
West it is worth while to turn everything
that will ripen to good account, and here
is & chance to make a botanical discovery
and clear an innocent plant of a bad
name,

The berries have a pleasant bitter
taste suggesting tonic properties but it is
weil to remember that one man's meat
is another’s poison. , '
There is a red variety of the same
plant but the roots, leaves and flowers
are the same in each variety.

Many persons confuse this plant with

ginseng on account of the slight resem-
blance 1n the flowers.
The root of the Baneberry possesses
both the taste and smell of licorice but to
neither the ginseng or licorice plant is
the baneberry at all related.

White Baneberry
Telling the Secret

It is doubtful whether the person
who asserted that secrets were made to
tell, foresaw, even in his most cynical
mood, anything like the following con-
versation in ‘Das Echo’:

“Lottie tells me that you told her
the secret that T told you not to tell any

i
1

“T reckon we d0,” he said, with oreat
deliberation, “You take a plnceolil;e]
this, where there’s two trains a day |
from the East, and we can get ovr
money’s worth o’ fun whenever we've oot
time to stand gap!: round.” T

}lg

one.”
“Oh, isn’t she mean! T told her not
to tell you that I told it to her.”
“Yes, I told her that T wouldn’t tell
vou if she told me, so please don’t tell
Ler that I told you!”
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| Canadian Industrial’s 1914 Show
Will Be Great

Plans I;aid for a Record Exhibition.
America’s Master Airman the Outstand-
ing Attraction

Preparations for the big annual fair
of the West, |the Canadian Industrial
Exhibition, are actively going forward,
and from now until the evening of July
18th, when the Exhibition closes, there
will he something doing all the time
both on the grounds and at the offices
in the city of Winnipeg.

The live stock exhibits at last year’s
Canadian Industrial were generally con-
_ceded to be among the best, quality and

" Beachey, the airman, eng}z.ged for Winnipeg Exhibition

size both considered, ever seen in West-
ern Canada, and with some $3,500 more
money in the live stock departments of
the premium list it is confidently ex-
Pected that the showing this year will
surpass even the 1913 record. Alto-
ggther, as will be noted from the adver-
tlS_ement in this issue, about $25,000 is
being offered in prizes for live stock, and
the breeders with fine animals can af-
ford to bring them a long way.on the
chance of -sharing in this generous dis-
tribution.

Big Pony Show

A feature that is expected to prove of
Special interest to the boys and girls is
t!'e.Pony show. The Exhibition Asso-
clation decided to arrange something on
this line in 1914 on a scale bigger than
had ever before been attempted by any

alr association in Canada. With this
Purpose in view a classification for Shet-
land, Welsh and Hackney ponies was
:lra\\'n up, with a premium list of $1.800.
The pony enclosure is certain to be a
great centre of attraction to the young-
sters and will have a streng pull on the
growun-ups as well.

Among the other attractions the
engagement of Beachey, the world-
famous airman, after prolonged negotia-
tions and at a big expense, is the out-
standing event. Beachey is the first
aviator in America to perform the feats
in the empyrean that have recently set
all Europe gasping. For months now he
has been thrilling vast gatherings at
various aviation meets in the United
States with his marvellous mastery of

the air, and he will fly in Western Can-
ada this year at the Winnipeg Exhibition
only. Beachey loops the loop, flies up-
side down, makes “corkscrew” drops—in
short does anything and everything at-
tempted by the famous French aviator,
Regoud, and a little more. He flies in
all kinds of weather and never disap-
points his audiences, if that is what
they may be called. In a word, the Ex-
hibition Association feels that in Beachey
they have secured an attraction without
a rival to-day on the continent and one
that the people of the West, for whom
the best is none too good, will flock to
see.

Among the other attractions will be
the horse racing, for which $29,000 is
provided, the Athletic Contests, the Farm
Boys® Club, the Musical Lunds, the Rice
and Dore Water Carnival Shows, “The
Siege of Delhi,” the Pekinese Acrobatic
Troupe, the bands, the fireworks and
numerous other acts.

Altogether, the 1914 Canadian Indus-
trial Exhibition promises to make a
record as the best held by the Asso-
ciation in the twenty-four years of its

st Tell Us Where
You [ive and Well Send You
OUR NEW BIG FREE CATALOG

Itis fall of at that 25 to 50
D e gy oy o o

Gumrﬁmum-mm-“m will be refunded 2
with all freight Weﬂ-ﬂmmﬁal'mm-w& o :
and address. It be the means of saving mnmmb&m
quaumuhmomnuoumm :

Complete 9-Piece DINING COLLAPSIBLE GO-CART
ROOM SET at Big Saving e ol

This beautiful set is made of hardwood,
finished . surface oak * golden or early
Engli;h finish, : 3
Buffet is ‘46 inches wide and has three
small drawers, one large drawer and double
cupboard, leaded glass doors. China closet - 5
is 30 inches wide, 58 inches high. Table od with drop side curtains, 'Ad
has 45-inch top, and- extends to 6 feet, | seat mounted on heavy coil ' sp

Diner set .consists of five small and one | nickeled foot rail,- brake on rear
on account of its low price, we have sold | cart. Special pricg, No. 107
No. 301—Price, complete

¥k

Frame made of pressed steel ar cl:'og
with one motion, wheels are 10-ingh -
f inch rubber tires. Has our to
2 .

arm chair, upholstered in imitation leather, | enamel handle bars covered with b
strongly constructed, brace arms on small | leatherette, and written 4
~chairs.” Don’t hesitate to order this set | guarantee .with ' every U
gundrleds of] them and guarantee you a =
rst-class wvalue. - z 3 3 riih S
%rdfer the set frl'om this advertisement or s‘nd for our w h' )
send for our catalog. Fah : ;

nine pieces ....ecincaiiines ¥ T A

The Farmers’ Supply Co. Limi

173-9 Dept. W HM Bannatyne Avenue East, Winnipeg, Oan.

e

From the Home of the Panaina;Hat'itd.ﬁYhIﬁ_f l

THE C. C. HENRIQUES COMPANY -
16 Orange St. Kingston, Jamaica, B. W, L b

Exporters of = —

anama Hats

in the latest Styles and Models for Ladies and Gentlemen.
Gold Medal, Highest Award Toronto Exhibition 1910 and 1912,
Prices from $1.00 to $26.00 each

1llustrated Catalogue shewing 1914 styles mailed free on request.
Small orders sent by Parcel Post packed in special mailing boxes.

N.B. Special Discount to the Hat and Millinery Trades.

—"

=

existence.

MONEY CAN BE MADE

every washday if you do your washing with an

1.X.L. VACUUM WASHER

. The clothes are washed in the new way by compressed
air and suction, and therefore wear longer as there is no
rubbing.

No need to put your hands in the water

yet a tub of clothes can be washed in thre&
minutes. No severe exertion required. Saves
time, labor and money. Washes anything from
blankets to the finest laces in the same tub
without injury. Also rinses and blues.

NO MOVING PARTS TO GET OUT OF
ORDER, NO POWER REQUIRED
SPECIAL OFFER W.H.M. Coupon

Send this coupon and $1.50 to the DO-
MINION U'I_‘ILITIES MFG. CO,, LTD.,,
Box_ 486, Wmnig::g, Man., and you will
receive an I.X.L. Vacuum Washer, all
charges prepaid. i

Note
Agents
Wanted
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ere the Red and Assiniboine Meet.v

by J. D. A. Evans....

T was in Norwood the writer chanced

%o run across Fournier. An old

* {friend, one whose- stories he had

often listened to at a little log house

~ “Fine day,” said Fournier, to which

. remark the writer added that this win-

%; conditions were phenomenal, pos-

‘ itbly without precedent in the meteor-
records of Manitoba. _

Fournier laughed, adding the

.~ information that there

- have been winters

g B

“You know, at least I guess you do,
where the Assiniboine enters into the
Red River, close against the C.N.R. rail-
way bridge, and about opposite to St.
Boniface Hospital. It was here that
quite a fight took place. Father said
he had been to the store at the Fort
during the morning. A large number of
Indians had come into Garry; some
were from Fort Ellice, others were Lake
Winnipeg fellows—come down to the
great council meeting, feast and have a
good time with Indians on the river,
particularly at one place—a large log
house close to Assiniboine mouth. My
father remembered this; it was torn

down before my time, but a lot of—”
“Suppose you can recollect
when' there were plenty
' of Indians around

/| they were carrying guns, and—" __

level with, some thieving business or
other, father said he heard afterwards.
These Indians had gone toward the
river; another lot went off in a different
direction to gather up other fellows to
help in the row. Just before sunset, a
number of men were seen coming to-
ward the log house at the river’s mouth;

“Guns! Why the school-books a.lwa_.ys
used to picture Indians fighting with
bows and arrows,” remarked the listener.

“No, guns” repeated Fournier with
emphasis. “Hudson Bay muskets, long,
single barrel affairs, kill ducks quite a
long distance though; father had one of
these guns. The Indians walked up to
the house; a lot of loud talking com-
menced; suddenly off went a gun and
down fell an Indian who had been
standing in the doorway. I suppose this
was & signal for a regular set-to; some
Indians ran outside the house and began
to shoot, they were well :ﬁot at too.
At all events the fight, father said, it
must have been terrible, continued until
the Indians who had come to the house
were nearly all killed; those who were
not took to their heels and got away
good and quick. The sound of the shoot-
ing had been heard at the Fort; a
number of people came down to find out
what the noise was about. There were
some Indians dead in the house; out-
gide, father said, over forty were lying

in the snow.”
s “What did they do
with the bodies?”

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

I The Canadian Alpine Journal I

We are in receipt of a copy of the
1913 edition of the Canadian Alpine
Journal, which this year is more inter-
esting and fascinating than ever. The
editor has been kind enough to let ug
have the use of many of the magnifi.
cent half tones with which the volume
abounds, these are published in this
issue of The Western Home Monthly
and we feel sure will be much appre-
ciated by our roaders. The Journal ig
divided into four sections devoted to
mountaineering, science, miscellaneous,
and official, and all the matter is written
in such a thoroughly readable and en-
tertaining way that it is difficult to
discriminate and pick out any particulap
article as being exceptionally good.
A. L. Munn writes in a general way of
the characteristics of mountain ranges.
A. O. Wheeler gives a very full descrip-
tion of the dangers. of Mt. Elkhorn in
Strathcona Park, while H. C. Harper
tells how he ascended Mt. McKinley.
The Mountains of Chilko are graphicaliy
described by M. Goddard. The editor of
the Journal, Mr. Arthur O. Wheeler con-
tributes to the scientific section dealing
with the motion ‘of the Yoho Glacier,
while articles by Jas. Macoun touch on
the flora and fauna of Ctrathcona Park.
A very graceful tribute is paid to
Arthur Henry Befison, F.R.CS.I," who
died recently a_md who, as ‘our readers
are aware was one of the foremaost
mountaineering experts of the day. The
frontispiece is an excellent photograph
of the late Lord Strathcona and a pic-
ture of exceptional interest is that of
Sir Donald A. Smith (as he then was)

driving the last spike of the
C.PR. at Craigellache.

' Sir Sanford Flem-

ing who

Official Opening of the Canadian Industrial Exhibition by His Royal Highness the Duke of Connaught, July 10th, 1912

in similitude to that of the present which
is certainly not in accord with the usua
severity of this clime. :

“Why,” said he. “I can_ remember
several. Father used to speak of mild
winters. There was one when hardly
any ice formed; that’s long, long ago,
.before my time, and how I happen to

}:ﬁ about that, is because father said
»that Indians from all over the West
took advantage of the nice weather and
came to a great pow-wow at the Fort,
and—” .

“Tell that, Fournier,” interrupted the
writer. “Never mind weather conditions
or prophecies of when snow may be ex-
pected.”

“Pll try and tell the story,” he an-
swered. “It’s a long time ago since I
beard it, but I’ll try.”

Fournier is a native of Manitoba.
Upon Red River’s banks the days of his
boyhood had been spent; ah! but those
are in the long ago. To Fournier the
three score years and ten of the Psalm-
ist are as-a tale that is told.

“Let me think for a moment” said
he. “Father died in the *fifties or there-
abouts. Perhaps I’'ve forgotten some of |
the story he used to tell about the big
pow-wow. I’ll try anyway.”

L & & * )

Fort Garry,” the listener interrupted.
“Indeed I can, many of them—a bad
lot too when they felt that way. People
in these days don’t know what has taken
place in the old times on the ground
Portage Avenue and Main Street are
built upon. As I was saying, quite a
lot of Indians were in Fort Garry.
Father said some of them were staying
in St. Vital and St. Norbert. It was a
custom for these fellows to meet some-
times at the Fort and talk matters
over; . .they were always going to do
wonders after these gatherings. When
these assemblies took place, at least
father said so, the. tom-toms  would be
beaten for days, lots of dancing and
feasts. The Indians would stand around
the Fort to wait for others coming off
the trail; then they’d meet men they
hadn’t seen perhaps for a lgng time. All
these fellows weren’t friends, don’t
think that; one lot might be waiting

. for a chance to kill off some other band,

maybe Indians who had stolen horses
from them or something else. It didn’t
take an awful lot to cause a row be-
tween them, but they took great care
to do no quarrelling around the -Fort,
for the reason they would have got
packed out of there and mighty quick.

Well, at all events, I guess some Indians |

had met with others they wanted to get

“Do with thém! Piled as many as
they could load into a Red River cart
and took them to the river about a
quarter of a mile down; came back for
more when these had been thrown in,”
answered Fournier. “There were no
funeral processions going along Main
Street in those days; many a dead In-
dian has been dropped into Red River
since I can remember, yes, and white
men too. But dear me, those were great
days, and if I could think of some of
the happenings I've seen myself, you'd
be interested. I shall meet you again
sometime, and I’ll try to recollect some.

* * i * *

Days of Manitoba in the years passed
into history. And not without record of
bloodshed in the Fort Garry, where In-
dian and trapper assembled. The tee-
pées’ smoke curled over the plains, vell
of hunter sound: amidst silence of the
lone land. Old Fort Garry of the stone
gateway; rumbling of Red River cart
heard no more, for along the once
crooked trail of the Indian. electrie
street car rushes. What would
aborigine say of the transformation

now relegated into forgetfulness. traded
Vhis pelts at the Company’s storc?

was also present on that historic occa-
sion, writes an interesting account of
the proceedings. .

“The Blows on the spike were repeated
until it was driven home. The silence,
however, continued unbroken, and it
must be said that a more solemn cere-
mony has been witnessed with less
solemnity. It seemed as if the act now
performed had worked a spell on all
present. = Each one appeared absorbed -
in his own reflections. The abstraction
of mind, or silent emotion, or whatever
it might be, was, however, of short dura-
tion. Suddenly a cheer spontaneously
burst forth, and it was no ordinary
cheer. The subdued enthusiasm, the
pent-up feelings of men familiar with
hard work, now found vent. Cheer upon

| cheer followed as if it was difficult to

| satisfy

the spirit which , had been

aroused. Such a scene is conceivable on

{ the field of hard-fought battle at the

the |

|
1
i

moment when victory is assured.”
Altogether, the Canadian Alpine Jour-
nal is worth many times the $1.25°
which the publishers are asking for a
copy. Everyone who takes any interest
at all in the great mountain peaks of

"the Nor e 3 o
scene, he—the Indian, who in the davs | the Northern Rockies will be glad to

read about them and to know how one
by one they are being conquered by the
members of the Canadian Alpine Club.
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Winnipeg, June, 1914.
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“A‘\ID TIjE PRAIRIE BLOSSOMED AS A ROSE”

o~

EEWATIN has been called the
“Flour City” but I call it the
“Flower City” because it is here

that the “Five Roses” first blossomed
from the “heart of the wheat,” and it is
by all odds the favorite brand of the
Lake of the Woods Milling Company.

It is Tade of Manitoba hard wheat,
not blea¢hed, not blended, and subjected
to such tests that it is always the same
color, texture and flavor and the house-
wife is certain to find the pastry made
from it as delicate and fragrant as a
rose leaf. It lin gers in one’s memory
and instinctively one asks for the brand
that conveys artistic as well as gastron-

omic excellence. «

The name was chosen one day quite

by accident. Sir William Van Horne,

+ Lord Mount Stephen and Robert Mei-

ghen, in conversation, decided that it
was the best British Canadian name and
the five western provinces would be the
field of operation.

Effciency has been the key-note of
the company’s endeavor. Efficiency is
the ability to do the thing thoroughly
and well, to do it effectively, econom-
icelly and at the very time that it
A quarter of a century
ago the Lake of the Woods Milling/Com-
pany began operations in that romantic
part of the country known and loved by
the Indians long before the -coming of
the paleface, and when wheat became
the food of the nations, it was the gift
of the “Great Spirit.”

Lake of the Woods, what a cool re-
freshing thought it carries, delicious air,

beautiful - surroundings, comfort, good
cheer. Do you wonder that the Milling

Company has willing service and effi-
cient workers? Environment does much,
but a touch of: personality at the helm,
a bit of yeast leavening the whole mass,
treating. the employees as human beings,
not as machines, brings out the best
and relieves toil of its drudgery. It is
the new thought in business, and ap-
plies to every field of human endeavor.

The slogan of the Lake of the Woods
Milling Company has been “Five Roses,
The World’s Best,” and so the business

Olive

b

Lanier : =

has grown until it is a household word.
The daily capacity of the mammoth
mills at Keewatin, Portage la Prairie
and Medicine Hat is 12 ,000 barrels.
Every working day ‘the hungry rolls
grind into Five Roses flour ahout 55,000
bushels of the hard wheat that has made
Canada famous throughout the world.

Wherever the best baking is done, the
product of these mills is known and
appreciated. In Canada, the West In-
dies, South Africa, the United Kingdom
and elsewhere, discriminating house-
wives insist upon Five Roses and will
have no other. In less than one gen-
eration Five Roses flour has become
the standard by which others are judged.

From the sun-flooded prairie lands of
Western Canada, through .the 105 ele-

wheat is secured, shipped to the mills

through silk, packed  automatically into
absolutely new full,
barrels—Five Roses comes to particular
housewives immaculate, untouched by
human hands,

Work should be the spontaneous ex-
pression of a man’s best impulses, and all
of the employees of the Lake of the

pathy with each other, and so attain
the highest results. The conservation
of the human element is considered.

It was Emerson who said that an in-
stitution is but the lengthened shadow
of a man. Col. Frank S. Meighen and
his associates in the milling world are
regarded as among the shrewdest and
most energetic' builders in the Domin-
ion. The quality of successful general-
ship consists above all else in finding
the man for the place at the time, and
one must grant that the President of
the Lake of the Woods Milling Com-
pany has this characteristic to a marked
degree, for he has gathered about him
men- whose life work has been milling
in all its branches, executive, financial,
production and—éel]ing. There is a per-
sonal character of high quality behind
this organization, and in the last analy-

sis that is the thing that counts. I

Aators of the Lake of the Woods, the®

there, cleaned, scoured, ground gradually | [§
by modern process, bolted many times | [

weight bags and 1

Woods Milling Company work in sym- | |&

maintain there is sentiment and beauty
in business. Beauty is harmony, and
harmony has a distinct influence over
our lives.

I may say the Company is sending a
very valuable cook book to housewives.
This cook book is a model of typo-
graphical neatness printed on superior
paper, with its contents arranged in a
manner most convenient. It was pre-
pared with the greatest care. It will
simplify the duties of any housewife,
and no well regulated household should
be without it. As a manual of good
recipes it is unsurpassed, dealing with
almost every article of food in which
flour is used. A unique and interesting
fact in its compilation is that 2,000

successful users of “Five Roses” through-

Lake of the Woods Milling Co.’s Mills at Keewatin, Ont.

W'mmpeg Offices, Lake of the Woods Milling Co. I..imihd

out' the dominign ‘are contribnton und
| each one gives her oplnion in dm and
simple language that can be l‘eldil}
understood and easily applied. : The
pages, of which there are 144; ‘are
brightened with a judicious aslommnt
of illustrations from black and white
sketches. Altogether it abounds in use-
ful knowledge and makes in addition
most interesting - reading. - The .chief
purpose of the cook book, is to ' save
baking worries, to indicate proper
methods, and to turn the. work of the
home from toil into pleasure. The com-
pany’s experts have put every recipe to
the severest test, so that it will prove
no losing experiment to make use of any
of them. Write for it; and you will:
thank me for telling you.

Associated' with this great milling en-
terprise there has always been men of
ability, energy, and wide business ex-
perience.. Men who have bheen leaders
in the building up of this country. In
this connection it is only necessary to

‘b mention the name of the late Mr, Rob-

ert Meighen, who for many years di-
rected the Company’s policy, and who
as a public spirited Canadian—a man of
out-standing business ability and ' a
great philanthropist was known from
ocean to ocean. In his son Colonel
Meighen the Company found a worthy
and capable successor—a man who has
taken a keen interest in all the good
activities that concern his City and
country. A great army of employees,
whose interests have always been a first
consideration with the management,
faithfully serve the Company in its
every operation, both in the West and
in the East, and few, if any, great con-
cerns are more fortunate in the loyalty
and efficiency which it receives-from itg

employees.
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¢ ' THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD
. The main ideas which have to do with life, are
*qglndmytobem 'Iv'g;erekli;snot!lx::l r
about 1t honesty,  purity or i e know that the
associations of & beautiful home are safe, We know

‘We know

that ini rule is not ha tin & church.
_&Am;wi: is not hatched outin a

right. We know the things which are
, Who had been 1 with great
e &ho *man at the wheel’ :lil he was dlrec?ng
steamboat W e windings of an
inﬁdatochmnelt):idtphim: “I sup sir, you are
the pilot of this boat? *Yes,” replied the man at the
wheel, “I have been a pilot on these waters for over
thirty years.” “Indeed!” continued the inquirer; *you
m" %’ this time, know every rock and bar, and
on whole coast!” “No, I don't; not by
:nleong'ways,'_' said tbetpilot. % ¥on lc}l:n’i;!};’ resgonded
iger, in great surprise; “w en, do you
know?» « 'how," answered the piﬁ’)t with strzng
emphasis *I know where the deep water is.”

© * .
. » WORK YOUR PASSAGE

~ Most folks who *get there” have to work their
way. Fam> meé come to you as an accident or
money may be left to you in a will but most folks have
to work for both fame and money. Have you noticed
how many *famous” people break down ﬂefore they
through.
ol

ing in the world has a price and
gnsrme is expressed in laber, toil and Eardship.
An ent man was cured of his indolence by looking
out of the window at night _into another window,
and seeing & man turmn% off one sheet of writing
paper after another sheet of writing paper until almost
the .__Who was it that wrote until the morn-

~ ing? It was Walter Scott. Who was it that looked
i Lockhart, after-

at him from the opposite window?
wards his illustrious biographer
L ] * ]

FALSE FRIENDS

The fortunate man is the man who is wise in the
selection of his friends. A false friend can do more
to injure you than an out and out enemy. Kings
hnvﬂnd their favorites and fools, companions, who
‘have destroyed them. Men who have an ambition
to be “a hail fellow well met” are in a multitude of
‘cases ruined by the friendship of those whose society
they seek. From the biography of Clara Morris we
'cu?theae words: “Among th3 stars whose ¢omin
-was always hailed with joy was Edwin Adams, he o
the golden voice, he who should have ’prayeé with
fervor both dsm and night: ‘Oh God! protect me
from my friends!’ Hé was so popular with men,
‘they sought him out, they followed him, and they
generally expressed their liking through the medium
of food an? drink. Like very other sturdy man
that's worth his salt, he could stand off an enemy,
but he was as weak as water in the hands of a friend."

L] * *

MYSTERIES

Life is full of mysteries. We wonder why the
universe was ever created, why ever we were born
why the achievements of life are so difficult, why gooti
people oppose us in our plans, why evil, so often seems
to_be more successful than good, and so on. Justin
this_connzction The Michigan Advocate provides a
good illustration: “A gentleman who was walking
near an unoccupied building one day saw a stone-
cutter chiseling patiently at a block of stone in front of
him, The gentleman went up to him. ‘Still
chiseling? he remarked, pleasantly. ‘Yes, still
chiseling,” replied the workman, going on with his
work. “In what part of the building does this stone
belong?* asked the gentleman. ‘I don't know,’
replied the stonecutter, ‘I haven’t seen the plans.’
*Then he went on chiseling, chiseling. Now, that is
what we should do. We have not seen the great plans
of the Master Architect, but each of us has his work to
do, and we should chisel away until it is done.’

* * *

ACEKNOWLEDGE YOUR MISTAKE

Wellington said that the wisest and most cour-
ageous thing that a general could do was to retreat
when a retreat was necessary. There sometimes comes
a point in human experience when everything depends
on your willingness to acknowledge your mistakes and
blunderings—to change your plan when you find that
it will not work. Why should a young preacher, for
instance, keep on preaching a sty e of sermon which
;)utsvthe average audience to sleep, simply because he

‘found the model of it in a theological seminary? A

very learned man has said* *The three hardest words
in the English language are, ‘I was mistaken.’
Frederick the Great wrote to the Sénate, I have just

lost a great battle, and it was entirely my own fault."

“This confession displayed more

Goldsmith say:
asi] his victories.”

By--James L.

THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM

Gordon, D.D., Central Congregational- Church, Winnipeg

-

THE CRITICAL SPIRIT
Avoid the critical spirit. Criticism reacts on
‘yourself,, Criticism creates an undesirable reputation
or the critic. Criticism reduces the number of your
friends and lengthens the list of your enemies. Criti-
cism produces an atmosphere of fear in which progress
and high born achievement is well nigh impossible for
the average man. Ceriticism, to be of any value at all,
-must be conceived in love and mixed with praise.
Lord Beaconsfield, when Mr. Disraeli, said in the
House of Commons, “It is much easier to be critical
than to be correct;”” and, indeed, he went still further,
in Lothair, when he said, “You know who critics
are?—the men who have failed in literature and art.”

* * *

YOUR MONUMENT

Did you ever think of building a monument for
yourself? You ought to have one, you ought to be
worthy of one And you ought to indicate just what
sort of a monument you would like to have. Isit not
beautiful to be remembered after life’s gl.}gnmage is
over? Certainly you would not care to be forgotten,
'would you? Friend, build your own _monument.
Charles Dickens wrote these words in his will: I~
direct that my name)be inscribed in plain_English

~ letters on my tomb.« . . . I conjure my friends on
no account to make me the subject of any monument,
memorial, or testimonial whatever. I rest my claims
to be remembered of mgeoountry upon my published
works, and to be remembered of my friends upon their
experience of me in_addition thereto. . . . And
I exhort my dear children’humbly to t.’ll"y to guide them-
selves by the teaching of the New Testament in its
broad spirit, and to put no faith in any man’s narrow
construction of its letter here or there.’”

* * - *
MUD

It is the misfortune of strong men to be mis-
understood and abused. The cheapest thing on earth
ismud. That’s the reason it is thrown around in such
a generous fashion. But while mud is sometimes
inconvenient, it is not dangerous. John Wesley had
more mud thrown at him than would have made an
Egyptian pyramid but his place in history is fixed and
secure., l\?ever mind the mud artists who abuse when

. they cannot answer. What says history: ¢*General
Grant was one of the most abused men in American
history. Every step of his progress was in the face of
envy, malice and relentless opposition. After his

" magnificent triumph at Fort Donelson his chief gave
the credit to an inferior offiter, recommended an
unknown man for promotion, removed Grant from his
command, and put him practicallyunder court martial.
After Corinth, where he defeated Johnston and Beaure-
gard and drove back the Confederate advance in the
west, he was neglected, criticised and maligned.
Through the long campaign at Vicksburg every effort
was put forth to supersede him. This would have
been accomplished, but for the hard sense of President,
Lincoln, who said: “I rather like the man, and I
guess we'll try him a little longer.’

* * *
THE VISION SPLENDID

There is a divine discontent which comes to us n
our youthful hours. Young man listen to that voice.
Everything is possible on the early side of thirty.
You can go to.college. You can learn a trade. You
can prepare for a profession. You can carve out a
career. Begin early—before the crow’s feet reach for
Kour eyes, before the flesh doubles beneath your chin,

efore your hair.drops out or remaining it turns white
with fear. Begig early, and thank God for a divine
discontent. In the autumn of 1842 Lowell made up
his mind to abandon law, saying: *[ cannot write
well here in this cramped-up lawyer’s office, feeling all
the while that I am giving the lie to my (iestiny and
wasting tim: which might be gaining me the love of
thousands.”

* * *

TO THE DOGS WITH ‘“LUCK’’

If Friday is an unlucky day, the whole week is
cursed. If the number ‘13 is unlucky then the
whole system of mathematics is unsound. "If a broken
looking glass brings seven years of trouble, then

rayer is useless. If my life is queered because I
Eappen to pass a person on the stairway, then a God
enthroned 1s a useless luxury. If the overturned
salt sellar means trouble in the family, then Bibles
and hymn book are uscless ornaments in the home.
There is a famous speech recorded of an old Norseman,
thoroughly characteristic of the Teuton. “I belicve
neither in idols nor demons,” said he; *I put my sole
trust in my own strength of body and soul.”” The
ancient crest of a pick-axe, with the motto of “Either
I will find a way or make onc.” .

1

SELF RESPECT ‘
A man’s knowledge of himself is the most sacreq
thing in his possession. If that knowledge brings him

ce, ce is the possession of his soul. If that
nowfe&:: brings him unrest, the emotions of his sou)

" are like a stormy sea, without calm and ever in com.

motion. Nothing brings a man such a sweet sense of
security and satisfaction as a clear conscience and g
good record. General Garficld before becomin,

President made this manly statement to some o%
his critics: “I have for many years Tepresented g
district in Congress whose approbation I greatly
desired; but, though it may seem a little egotistica)
to say it, I yet desired still more the a probation of
one person, and his name is Garfield. He is the only
man that 1 am compelled to sleep with, and eat with,
and live with, and die with; and, if I could not have
his approbation, I should have bad companionship,”

* * *

THE SECRET OF POWER

Personality is the secret of power. Personality ig
brain force mixed with some subtle spiritual essence
which men call magnetism. Personality arrests at-
tention. Personality commands a hearing. Person-
ality secures an invitation. Personality is rated high
in the commercial realm. Personality heads the list.
Every man is -a-person but eyerl}(ri person does not °
possess *personality.” There is kingship, authority
and influence in personality: I think we may remem-
ber what a Tudor king said to a great Irishman in
former times: +If all Ireland cannot govern the Earl
of Kildare, then let the Earl of Kildare govern Ireland.*
The king thought it was better that the Earl of Kil-
dare should govern Ireland than that there should be an
arrangement between the Earl of Kildare and hig
‘representative. . . .

' CIRCUMSTANCES

We are not only the creatures of circumstances but
circumstances have created us. We would not be what
we are were it not for the force which is behind us. We
are all naturally and abnormally lazy. The first thing
which we plan for in life is a rest.  And our greatest
dream of heaven is—another rest. Bergham, the
artist, was as lazy as he was talented. His studio
was over the room where his wife sat. Every few
minutes, all day long, to keep her husband from
idleness, Mrs. Bergham would take a stick and thump
up against the ceiling, and her husband would answer
by stamping on the floor, the signal that he was wide-
awake and busy. One-half of the industry and
gunctuality that you witness every day in places of

usiness is merely the result of Mrs. Bergman's stick
thumping against the ceiling.
* * *

TRUE SOCIABILITY

We are in the world in order that we may help
somebody. If nothing were done excépt such labor as
is paid for in dollars and cents, then love would be at
anend. No successful man is absolutely and unqual-
ified by a self made man. The strongest man is under
obligation to somebody.. We each owe a debt to the
world. Some men never recognize this fact. Turner’s
biographer tells us that Turner and Rogers got on very
well together, though Rogers did not spare him. He
was one day admiring a beautiful table in Turner’s
room. 1t was wonderful, he said, “but,” he added
“how much"more wonderful it would be to see any Of
his friends sitting around it.”

]

L] * *

SELF RELIANCE

. Some of the very best men are apt to be conser-
vatlve—are prone to discount rather than over estimate
their own strength and ability. There are two classes:
the doubtful and the hopeful. James H. Stoddard, the
actor, said that his father and mother differed in one
vital respect: his father believed everything, his mother
doubted everything. John Knox had no faith, even at
forty, in. his own powers and ability as an orator or
preacher. He was urged into the ministry against his
own judgment, a call to the ministry being thrust
upon him publicly. Robert Burns, however, listening
to a sweetlove song falling from the lips of a bewitch-
Ing young girl, said to himself: ‘“I see no reason why I
might not rhyme as well as he,” referring to the lines
which had just been quoted by the fair singer.

* * *

UNCIVIL WORDS

What a man says hasfully as much to do with his
career as what a man does, for the reason that a man
has less restraint and more Freedom in the choice of his
words than in the matter of his acts. 1 can be sent to
juil for striking a man a blow in the face but 1 can
Indulge in a stinging remark and remain beyond the
reach of the law. On this point Dr. Johnson once
remarked : “Sir, a man has no more right to say an
uncivil thing than to act one—no more right to say a
rude thing to another than to knock him down.
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- the Kidneys.

Winnipeg, June, 1914.
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Spent Hel:—l;l—(;;;‘
For No Benefit

Then Miss J. M. Godin Used
_ .Dodd’s Kidney Pills

And Her Kidnef' Disease and FenIaIe

Weakness Disappeared—She is Now a
Strong, Healthy Woman.

Mizonette, Gloucester Co., N.B.
(Spemal).—“l have been suffering from
the Kidneys ever since I was a child,”
says Miss J. M. Godin, of this place.
“When I grew to womanhood I was told
I was suffering from female weakness,
go I tried several kinds of medicine,
spending a good many dollars for no-
thing. '

“Last winter I became so weak I was
on the point of giving up my work. I
could not sleep at night and could hardly
get up the stairs without having palpi-
tation of the heart and feeling quite
exhausted.

“Reading of symptoms of Kidney Dis-
ease in Dodd’s Almanac, I soon found
out my case was similar, so I sent at
once for four boxes of Dodd’s Kidney
Pills. I began to feel a change at the
very beginning, for I slept well the Very
first night: Those four boxes did me
more good than all the medicine I had
taken before, and I have remained
strong ever since I am now as well as
can be.”»

All women who suffer should look to
They are the main-spring
of health. Keep the Kidneys strong by
using Dodd’s Kidney Pills and they will
take care of the rest of the body.

The great variety of
garments suitable
for infants’ wearis 1
one of theattractive <23
features of a Jaeger ~
store or cgency.

Dainty Frocks, Bonnets, Shoes, and
in fact, a1l clothes thata baby requires
are made in Jaeger Pure Wosl. They
afford the necessary
healthy protection
and are made in
charming styles es-
pecially suitable for
presents.
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For Sale at Jaeger Stores and Agenciés
throughout the Dominion

DrJAEGER %€

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

HOME
STUDY

Thé Arts Course may
be taken by correspon-
dence, but students
desiring to graduate
must attend one
sessiom,

t
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QUEEN’S
UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON, ONTARIC
ARTS APPLIED SCIENCE
EDUCATIC
MEDICINES ENCINEERING
SUMMER SCHOOL
JULY and AUGUST
G. Y. CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont.
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The new Canadian government ter-
minal elevator at Port Arthur, on Lake
Superior, is completed ana in operation.
It is absolutely the last word in ele-
vator construction, is the largest indi-
vidual elevator in the world, and has
the most modern grain handling plant.

The elevator is of reinforced concrete
construction throughout. No inflam-
mable material is included in either
building or machinery. It is operated
by electric power, a separate motor run-
ning each machin:. Twenty cars can be
unloaded simultaneously, the unloading
capacity of the house being 40 cars per
hour. The normal loading capacity to
boats is about 75,000 bushels per hour,
but for the first hour this can be in-
creased to 115,000 bushels. The working
house towers to a height of 185 feet
above water level. It contains 75 cir-
cular bins of 7,000 bushels capacity: each,
56 interspace bins of 3,000 bushels each,
and 36 outer space bins of 1500° bushels

Government Terminal Elevator at
Port Arthur, Canada

By Max McD.

each.

- The work house is equipped with ten
hopper scales of 2,000 bushels each, with
a garner of equal capacity over each
scale. The elevator legs are as follows:

5 for receiving, 5 for shipping, 5 for :

cleaning, 1 for screenings, 1 for drying, 1
for oats, and 2 for flax. Fifteen sets of
receiving cleaners are provided for clean-
ing oats, wheat, and barley, and fifteen
additional cleaners can be installed when
needed. Special machines are also in-
stalled for separating oats from wheat,
in addition to two screening separators
and two flax separators.

At the south~—side of theé working
house a drying plant is installed in a
separate building. This has a capacity
of 48,000 bushels per day, and is for
drying -damp, tough or wet grain, and
putting each grain in condition for stor-
age.

A revetment wall is being built around
three sides of thé site, which contains

-33 acres. The site was formerly covered

5

Government Terminal Elevator

The storage house has seventy circu-
lar bins, each 24 feet in diameter and 90
feet high, of 30,000 bushels’ capacity,
together with 54 interspaces of about
8,000 bushels each. This gives the ele-
vator a total capacity of 3,250,000 bush-
els.

at Port Arthur, Canada.

by water, but is now being filled in level
with the top of the revetment wall.

The new elevator supplements the
Canadian iorthern elevator which is the
largest grain handling plant in the world.
Its capacity is 9,500,000 bushels, shortly
to be increased to 12,000,000 bushels.
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SUMMER CLOTHING

It is the custom whenever one goes from
northern regions to the tropics to don white
garments as a protection against the heat
of the sun; and a change from colored
goods to white is made in our climate, also
in the summer. .

The reason given for this resort to white
is that *it reflects the heat instead of
absorbing it’; and if one questions its
virtue, answer is always made that the
natives of tropical regions wear white
clothes, and they ought to know what is
best.

It is true that the natives often wear
white, but they have dark skins by which
they are protected from the chemical rays,
the rays that are most injurious to man,
and that break down his health after a
longer or shorter residence in equatorial |
regions, The white man's white clothes
offer no resistance to these injurious light
rays, although they give comfort by
throwing back the heat rays.

If white clothes are worn externally, the
un(ler-gnrmentsf so tropical hygienists say,
should be black, red or orange, since these
colors offer a screen to the chemical rays.

After dark, in the tropics as well as during

the hot summer months in this country,
Black clothes are the most sensible, since
they promote the radiation of heat from
the body.

The head covering in summer should be
light in color as well as in weight—yellow
or khaki color is better than white—but
should have a dark lining, The practice
of going bareheaded, especially in the case
of light-haired or bald persons, is fraught
with grave perils. The notion that some
bald-headed men have that exposure of the
head to the sun’s rays will promote the
growth of hair is pernicious; the man who
has tried it one summer will not repeat it
the next— if he is alive.

In texture, summer clothing should be
light and porous. For men the outer
garments should be of wool, the under-
clothing of linen or cotton, or mixed cotton
and wool. This should be woven in a
mesh which, by the air it contains, protects
against chill and which absorbs perspira-
tion; -

No matter how deep-rooted the corn or wart
may be, it must yield to Holloway’s Corn
Cure if used as directed.

Nerves Were
Unstrung

| WOULD ALMOST GO OUT OF -HER

MIND

Many women become run-.down and
worn out by household cares, and duties
never ending, and sooner or later find
themselves with shattered nerves and
weak hearts.

On the first sign of any weakness of
the heart or nerves you should avail
yourself of a perfect cure by using Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.

Mrs. Archie Goodine, Tilley, N.B.,
writes: —“When I was troubled with my
heart, two years ago, I was very bad.
My nerves were so unstrung, sometimes
I would almost be out of my mind. I
doctered myself with everything I could
get, until at last I got four boxes of
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and
they have cured me. I cannot speak too
highly of this wonderful remedy, and
will recommend it to all sufferers.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
50c. per box, or 3 boxes for $1.25, at all
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of

price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, .

Toronto, Ont.

Handsome

Rocker

Quarter
- Gut Oak

Well and substantially built, besuﬁully fin-
ished, either Early English. or Golden style.
ood spring seat; upholstered in either vel-
our or leatherette covering. Velour colors,
red, green, brown. ice $11,  Leather~' §'
ette $11.75. Weight 52 lbs, :
BEDS, BEDDING AND FURNITURE §

We carry a hich class stock of household
of all kinds at direct factory prices. '§

Iso Suit Cases, Bags, and all travelling
requisites, - Send for ¢ : talogue, : 3

Home Comforts Co.
577 Portage Ave. Winnipeg

MARK YOUR LINEN WITH CASH'S
WOVEN NAME-TAPES
Required by Schools and Colleges

Your full name in fast color thread can
be woven into fine white cambric tapi
$2.00 for 12 doz., $1.25 for 6 doz., 85c¢; foex:
3 doz. These markings more tilan save
their cost by preventing laundry losses.
Orders filled in a week througa
your dealer, or write for samples
and order blanks, direct to

J. & J. CASH, Ltd.
303 St. James Stroot, Montreal, Can. ')

9
N

BUY YOUR

HARKNESS BY MAIL

AND SAVE MONEY
COMPLETE SADDLERY CATALOGUE FREE
Winnipeg Saddlery Co : Winnipeg, Man,

Solid Comfort

Genuine




DY R

_the earth expect it.

The‘ Western

¥

Home Mohthly

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

—

SRR

O TR

A BEAUTIFUL FLOWER GARDEN

One evening last week I experienced
two of the happiest hours of my life.
occasion was a banquet of the girls

of my club. I conceitedly say “My Club”
because I have been their leader since
their organization eight years ago when
we with a membership of three
girls. One hundred forty girls sat
&t the long banquet tables in the church
parlors, and as I looked at them I felt
that I was in the centre of the most
beautiful flower garden in Canada.
What a field of possibilities in the pre-
eence of this superior type of girlhood
representing about every line of feminine
wage-earning work in Winnipeg!  This
g:::enng represented more than & hun-
future home-makers. This thought
touched me tenderly as I sat with them
on that evening. What shall be the key-

. note of our training I asked? All that

tends to strengthen will power. We have
a little prayer. It is this: “Keep. my
mental home a sacred place, golden with
gratitude, redolent with love, and white
with purity. Let me send no thought in-
to the world that will not bless or cheer,
or purify or heal.” Let this prayer be
the (:}rner stone in ihe character build-
ing of every girl who reads this.page.
Our future Canadian race must be a’l?lﬁa
strongest in the world. ' All corners of
If every girl in

i
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' The Young Woman and Her
.Problem

By Mrs Pearl Richmond Hamilton

AT

will, there would be in Canada no jails,"

no reformatories, and I almost believe no
insaneasylums. Canada wouldbe Paradise
if all our girls were pure and clean. Why
is this not possible? Every girl is re-
sponsible for her own deeds. This world
of ours is a cheerful habitation, full of
the good and beautiful everywhere.

Some are oblivious to God’s sunshine, the
songs of birds, the laugh of little chil-
dren, and the breath of flowers. Refuse
to think of these blessings and the mind
is dark and dreary, and the life becomes
useless, Last month I listened to Helen
Keller — the most wonderful young
woman in the whole world. She is blind
and deaf, and was dumb until a few
months ago. This girl shut out from the
whole exterior world seems to be all
soul.

What was her message? It will always
sing in my ears. “Listen! We live by
each other gnd for each other, and our
success depends on our good-will. I can-
not see your faces or hear your speech,
but I feel your loving kindness, and it
makes me happy. What I have to say
to you is very simple and plain. We are
all bound together. Everyone should
make the most of what faculties God
ha?bestowed upon him. My teacher has
told you what we have done together,
and. if others are helped by that story

She electrified the audience with -
the wonders of her accomplishments.-

we are glad. We rejoice to think of the
difficulties we have overcome. I was
blind; now I see. I was dumb; now I

eak. It was through the love of
others that I found myself and my
mother and father, and my soul and my
God. We live by each other—and life for
each other is the only life.worth living.
Brave and good”men have: laid- their
hands 'on my hand. I find life beautiful;
I can find joy and contentment even
though I cannot see the sunlight and
hear the laughter. My-life has taught
me to put my trust in the Lord at all
times.”

The power to love generates sunshine
in the moral universe. Let it radiate
love, my girl, in your life. It will make
dark places brighter and will make you
rise above the petty annoyances that sap
the energies from your body. “It is the
golden key that .will admit you to the
palace of true life.”

We have a motto in our girls’ club
room. It is this: “Let no one speak a
discouraging word while in this room.”

\ * * *
THE DEVELOPMENT OF A HOME-
MAKER

There are only two kinds of homes—
happy homes and unhappy homes. Every
home in Canada comes under one of
these two classes. The conditions of the
home depends almost entirely on the man
and wife. There are two great causes
that create unhappy homes. First, ‘out-
side influences; second, incompatible dis-
positions. Incompatible dispositions are
the chief cause of unhappy home life,
and its awful harvest of divorce, suicide
and insanity. Strong characters are
necessary in the development -of a fine
disposition. If a wife and husband are
young and healthy they have every
opportunity in the world to make good.

The origin of all law that men make
is in the home, reared under the mental,
physical and financial care of a man and
wife. The strength of the wheat in
\August is determined not by the sun in
August, but by what was done in May
or June in selecting the seed and the cul- -,
tivation work that followed. - Home life
is, developed in- the same way. 1In the -
beginning of girlhood is the home life
determined. The right kind of law can
only be made by the right kind of mind,
If children or husband cannot find com-
panionship in the home-maker they will
go elsewhere.  Then girls must develop
those qualities that will satisfy the de-
sire for companionship. Sympathy, un-
derstanding and intelligence are neces-
sary qualities to0 develop in girlhood. If
when a man marries he loses a com-
panion, mutual confidence and respect are
lost. So long as confidence and respect
remain,'do joy and inspiration develop the
pure home life. But when companion-
ship is lost then soul starvation begins
to wreck the home. A man cannot be
happy with a discontented wife. Count
the discontented wives of your acquaint-
ances, then look at the home life.

There is a constant chase for some-
thing new. In order to make an ideal
wife a girl must love beauty, order, har-
mony and truth. Think beauty, act
beauty, live beauty. I actually saw in
a Winnipeg home a huge statue of Mutt
and Jeff. This in a home of three little
children will dwarf their sense of beauty.
It is said that no nation ever became
great without a well-develeped apprecia-
tion of beauty. Greece and Rome were
built on beauty.

Then girlhood character needs harmony
—music. Sacred music makes us think
and see God. The soul is the instrument
of the home that makes discord or har-

mony. Restlessness is a great factor in

Because it Saves Millions of Steps.
'The new 1914 Hoosier is a wonder of con-

‘Why Do 700,000 Women

What

veniences ; has places for 400 articles; has 40 )

labor-saving features; 17 entirely new; so
scientifically arranged that it saves even
reaching ; yet enormous sales at small profit
keep thoe price lower than that of an ordi- A

nary cupboard cabinet.

Use a Hoosier in your kitchen. Group all .
your dishes and supplies around you—sit '
down at work—and save miles of steps. You
will have combined in one spot all the prac-
tical modern kitchen conveniences selected

from several hundred tests.

You can search the world over and not find
anything that-saves so much labor in your

kitchen as this beautiful new Hoosier.

You can si down at work with thIis
t
combines Three Big Cupboards, aslarge
Compart-
ments, and dozens of Labor-Saving
Features, around & roomy metal table

er antd save miles of step.
Pantry, Special Bins and

that slides out 16 inches.

YOUR NEED FOR IT you will not quesgog
n
now, with so many new features and its much
larger size, at the present low cash price, it is a
wonderful Bargain which you can easily afford. j

-YOU MAY CHOOSE between two dominat- ]
ing models “ White Beauty,”” which has a water- |
proof, ivory- white enamel upper cupboard,
the models with merely an “Qak’’ interior, at ©

when you know its total conveniences.

slightly less price.

OUR MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE pro-
tects you on any Hoosier you buy and removes '
cause you might have for hesitating

any
to send in your order.

and .

o - ¢
N (Che Fimous Hoosier

ﬁse the Hoosier Cabinet?

are YOU Doing to Improve YOUR Kitchen ?

1.

Y

OSaves Hiles 7*Steps”

you.

No interest.

Answer These Two Questions

Am ¥ doing justice to myself and

my family by wasting my.strength with
.miles of useless steps in my kitchen—
' which a Hoosier would save, or

Shall I write now for detailed infor-

mation about the new Hoosier features
in order to compare—detail by detail— -
the sa
me when

this cabinet will make for
putit in my kitchen ?

Here Are The Terms:

$6 puts the cabinet you choose in your

home.

1
il 2. $56 monthly quickly pays for it.
3. The Low Cash Price fixed by the factory
4
b

prevails strictly.
No extra fees. We pay the
freight.

Your money back if you are not de-

lighted with your Hoosier.

THIS IS A REMARKABLY EASY WAY
to own & Hoosier and we advise you to write
us now for the book, described below. With
it we’ll send prices and details without
obligation to you.

Every Hoosier Cabinet is built of carefully
selected and seasoned oak. This extra quality
guarantees lasting service.

New Domestic Science Book FREE

‘YOU AND YOUR KITCHEN,” by Mrs.
Christine Frederick, National Secretary of the
Associated Clubs of Domestic Science, describes
the other Hoosier features fully and treats
YOUR kitchen problemsin a SIMPLE, BROAD,
SCIENTIFIC
illustrations and will prove a valuable help to

MANNER. 1t is is filled with

Send forit now. You do not obligate

yourself by accepting.

You’ll Be Lucky If You Get This New Hoosier In Your Kitchen.

THE HOOSIER MANUFACTURING CO.

287 DONALD STREET, WINNIPEG, MAN.

(Note our New Address)
Regina, Sask.

Branches:

Calgary, Alta. Edmonton, Alta, Vancouver, B.C.

Box 1604
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= forming fickle home life. Watch the mov-

. jng van in-May; it indicates lack of home
_ gpirit. The internal corruption of the

not withstand the outward invasion of
enemies. This is the cause of the down-
' fall of every home. The heart of the
home must be so strong that outside in-
fluences cannot break it. Do not enter
into marriage without thought. ~When
thinking of your future home ask your-
gelf this question: What shall T mean to

b my husband and my children? -Your

opportunity depends on your personality.

Do yougput as much music into the day

as a little bird, or as much brightness as

a little sunbeam, or as much sweetness

as a single rosebud? Do not be beaten
zzby these little things.

* * *

DOWN IN THE CELL

Humanity is prone to criticize that
which they know nothing about. Re-
~cently a report appeared in one of our
city papers concerning a certain girl in
the police station. The report convinced
public opinion that a young, innocent girl

bhad been most unjustly arrested, and

furthermore deplored the existence of de-
tention homes, and, of course, our police-
men came in for bitter censure. As a
delegate from a womam's organization I
went down to visit the girl in her cell
and to notice conditions surrounding
women-prisoners at the pelice station. I
was agreeably surprised. The women’s
cells are light, sunny and well ventilated.
Opening into these cells are a large bath-
room and kitchen, which are clean, as
they are scrubbed out every day. Near
these quarters are several other cells fur-
nished with comfortable beds. These
rooms are for those who have committed
the lighter offences, such as shop-lifting.

. They did not appear like cells to me, but
more like comfortable bedrooms. I went
‘through a large part of the station, and
everywhere I noticed the same good ven-
tilation, sunlight and cleanliness, It was
hard for me to realize that this was the
police station. I went down three dif-
ferent days to see the prisoner and every
time was impressed with the splendid
courtesy I received from the men in
charge. They were all strangers to me.
I went down entirely unbiased as I did
not know one of them personally, and I
came from there feeling that it is most
unfair for the public to be deceived by
wrong newspaper reports regarding these
men who maintain law and order in this
city.

When a girl or woman is brought up
the first time it is impossible to judge
from the testimony of the prisoner on
the witness stand, as some of the most
guilty and smooth actresses can play
successfully on the sympathy of the lis-
teners. When I urged this girl to con-
sent to go to a place where she would
develop into a good, useful woman, the
morality officer kindly advised her in a
fatherly way. ‘What he said influenced
her decision more than my pleading. The
magistrate was lenient in his decision,
and after the girl left the station she
said she had been treated with splendid
consideration during the days of her im-
prisonment. I studied this case care-
fully and feel that the police officials
were right in their judgment, and that
they treated her more -considerately
than a woman’s court might have done.
One more word in regard to our Win-
nipeg police. A young woman traveller
who had visited most of the large cities
in the States told me while in this city
that she had more confidence in the direc-
tions given her by the Winnipeg police-
men than she had in any other city she
had visited.

Furthermore, if women are hunting for
a chance to do good work there is an
opportunity for careful investigation in
some of our churches; mnot all of the
villains are in the underworld. Occa-
sionally one stands outside the front door
and steps into the church where he poses
as a pillar of religion—a huge monster of
deception shining with a coat of social
veneer that covers a heart black enough
to blight the flower garden of a city’s
girlhood. Down in the underworld the
white slaver is carefully watched; in the
church he is allowed to work unmolested.

S.omn of our Boarding houses need atten-
tion, too, There are g few that are traps

" Roman Empire Wwas so bad that it could:

for innocent girls. For eight years I
have worked among girls in this city and
not once have I heard a complaint about
our policemen. oy :

I give this bit of my own experience
because I believe the public is deceived
by wrong newspaper reports regarding
.tlu.: men who guard our city, and I think
it is unfair. We owe patriotic allegiance
to the class of men we have in the Win-
nipeg pélice department.

* * *

PRICE AND POSITION

“The thing you know, the thing you feel,
The thing you truly live,

These in your message must appeal,
To these your efforts give!”

This quotation is not omly applicable
to the author’s field, but to that of the
teacher, the artist, the musician and the
home-maker. If we would make our
work count we must feel’it, know it and
live it. A mother should feel the mood
of her child in order to guide her. Most
girls who run away from home do so be-
cause their mothers do not understand
them. This week a girl has written a
letter asking me to tell her all the things
about herself that her mother should tell
her. I am thankful she asked this of me
instead of groping on in ignorance. I

in her prairie home and give her motherly
advice. While I write our department
this month the word home-maker con:
tinually comes before me. Perhaps it is
because I have seen girls suffer recently
for want of proper material understand-
ing. “Mother laughed at my foolish
questions,” says one. “Oh, mother would
never listen to my love affairs!” ex-
claims another, and the girls continue
their stories of “Mother’s” inability to
understand them. The true home maker
should feel and know the thoughts of her
daughter. Then in turn I think the
daughter will not be so unreasonable.

Girls let many ways of earning money
escape because they are lacking in prac-
tical application. They live in far-away
dreams and do not feel the actual de-
mands. For example: A young woman in
\g:gg‘ton who needed to earn her living saw

e opportunity for a visiting mender.
She called at homes and asked to be
allowed to do the family mending. This
is a much-needed individual in hundreds
of households. Any girl who understands
the art of darning or mending might at-
tempt this. Perhaps a girl could find
fifteen homes where she could do this
work. I imagine there would be oppor-
tunity in rooming houses for this kind of
work. The roomers, both young men and
young women, might be glad to have
their mending done. .

The Old Country unmarried woman’
who can do ‘housekeeping might find a
group of professional young women who
would be glad to have a home of their
own together. She could have them rent
a suite and she could manage the house-
keeping. I believe this would meet with
ready response.

Some of the clever, educated, indepen-
dent women of England, feeling the need
of earning money, conceived the idea of
forming an association of lady guides,
whose business it was to show girls
about London and the Continent. In con-
nection with its guides it established a
bureau of information for boardihg-
houses suitable for unprotected girls and
women. Chaperons were provided for
young girls and children. T believe there
might be a demand here for this klpd of
work.

There might also be a demand for
bright, young women who are fond of
children to provide entertainment for
them. A group of young women might
form a little professional business where-
by they would be prepared to manage the
entertainment of - children’s parties.
Some families keep no help and they
would be glad to have a young woman
come in to care for the children one or
two evenings while they are out. Girls
could be in this place to answer these
calls. They could also go to convalescent
children to read, sing and play with them.
Only girls who love children could at-
tempt this. I am sure there would be a
demand for this kind of work. It could
be called “The Mothers’ Club of Universal
Helpers,”

shall send a letter to this dear girl out |

Choose the Wedding
~Presents _You Wish

to Give from the

Dingwall Catalogue.

You will find illustrated in it a most attractive selection
of Sterling Silver, Silver Plate, Cut Glass, and Brass Ware,
each piece of which would serve for a welcome
and pretty gift:

The quality of each article is of the highest,

A ‘while the prices range from $1.00 to $500.00, i
f’q\ oA offering you a most varied choice. H
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can " be ~placed before Tyou; to j serve” you “at your
. ‘lelsures~there is no lonig drive to town—no crowd-
ing—no Jjostling—no purchases; hastily. and un-
satisfactorily mnde.' Thraqugh a (Scroggie Catalogue
your purchasing Iis ietly (and' comfortably done;
with the aid and advice of) every member of your
family, and the goods delivered to|you the guickest

possible way, by parcel_post,if the shipment welghs
under eleven pounds.” . ;

THE SCROGGIE MIDSUMMER
SALE_CATALOGUE

bringsaydy wll these comforts; and luxuries—eg
o1 R ;
20 to 509, Savings
from;our_regular low prlcei;

1t isTa sale Catslogue—it tells) only of ne-
of savings—a wonderful tale of ?ec:nzm‘;v, 12.;::?:;:
things youn need for summer. - Things to wetir—
pretty stunning little summer, ,dresses—some real
wonders In walsts 39¢ up -{to $2.98—the most
fascinating of lingerie—some / charming millinery
conceits that will delight the\ heart of ‘
woman, and prices seem incredibly . low— i
, has outdone herself in the new—movel—fashionable
| neck fixings and dréss accessories.

'SEND FOR YOUR COPY OF (THISYCATALOG
TODAY—drop us a post card, mailll it :dm_;"
€Ut Your summer expenses in two./ B

Montreal\ gg

Quebec.

The work is pleasant and profitable. Write us
for particulars.
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We have a few vacancies for subscription agents,




NS
¥ BN ~
\

{
XK. 7INNIPEG - honored her  soldier
/Y dead, Sunday, May 10th, as only
553 ~Winnipeg can. No amount of
" publie. sym&athy can bring back the men
-Who gave their lives for Canada, but the
hnadians of to-day can, and did, ex-
“press their appreciation of the bravery
that prompted that sacrifice.
" Tho it is thirty years since Can-
ada’s "ﬁm som marched out to
defend their homes, the feeling to-day is
just as keen as the sentiment that
inspired those men to volunteer. They
did their duty in & workmanlike manner,
take up the duties

and ‘then returned to
they had léft behingd_them.

On ‘May 10th' these meén or, rather,
those who are still able to answer to roll
qﬁ, turned out to decorate the graves of
their dead‘ comrades. And with them
t the men ,who have served the
Eanpire in many lands, while the men
now members of the various militia
ullits were also_in line to do their share
in! honoring the brave soldiers who had
fought and.died..
' : Magnificent -Sight

Tt was the most magnificent celebra-
tipn” that Winnipeg has ever witnessed.
| x , ;
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1%

The Western Home Monthly

Nearly le line Streets—Every Mil: Unit in City Turns out—
e i Mmzt M;htag Pamdt:r{n Winnipeg

Winnipeg, June, 1914

Veterans ot North West Rebellion. Men who f)layed a noble part in the troublesome days of ’85.

From the fall in point, at the University
grounds, Broadway, to St. John’s
cemetery, the streets were lined solid
with a dense mass of citizens, who, in
silent and orderly ranks, watched the
defenders of Canada as they marched to
the graves. At a conservative estimate,
there were 100,000 people on the streets,
people who have come to Winnipeg from
all parts of the world, and of innumer-
able nationalities, but there was only
one sentiment among them, for they
were all Canadians. They honored the
defenders of their country.
. Every Unit Out in Force
Within a decade, Winnipeg has grown

And among the veterans, under com-
mand of Sir Hugh John Macdonald, were
not only the men who had fought for
Canada, but there were men who wore
two, three or (four medals for active
service. To one who understood the
decorations, these told a story of many
bloody campaigns in South Africa, India,
the Soudan, as well as in the Riel
rebellion, where these men had fought
for their country. And among the
militia, as well, there were many who
proudly bore decorations for active
service. They had served their time, and
after coming to Canada, had again
joined the citizen soldiers in their love

The Winnipeg Highland Cadets in the Decoration Day Procession.

from a city of two militia units to one
of the most enthusiastic militia cities in
the country. With the possible excep-
tion of garrison artillery every branch
of the service is represented in the
military district 10, and every unit was
out. in force. To use the old stock
phrase, they were there, horse, foot and
guns.  Cavalry, artillery, rifles, grena-
diers, highlanders, line regiments,
engineers, guides, men of the signal
corps, army service, army medical, or-
dinance, postal, veterinary and all of the
other various divisions

of country and desire to be in readiness
to protect her honor and integrity. With
a nucleus of these thousands in line and
the tens of thousands who are ready to
join on the first call for men, it was
evident that Winnipeg and Western
Canada stand ready to do their part,
should trouble arise.

From before 2 o’clock until well after
4 o’clock the dense crowds held their posts
of vantage on the streets, blocking all
traffic. At the hour set for the parade,
the police cleared the route of the march,
and all street railway traffic was with.

drawn. The broad clear stretches of
Main street presented a most peguliar
appearance, as they lay under  the
afternoon sun, clear of all traffic;: On

either side, vacked solid for a deépth of .

fifteen or twonty feet, was an otderly
and expectant crowd, that was held in
check by constables stationed a hundred
feet or more apart. And, despite the
tremendous numbers that were on the
street, it speaks well for a Winnipe,
crowd that there was not a sign o
unruly conduct or a tendency to mar
the procedure by crushing or crowding,

At the corner of Main street and
Portage avenue the. crowd was most

dense, though standing room was at a
premium at any point along the three
miles of route. Fire escapes, windows,
balconies, and roofs of every available
building furnished points of vantage for
thousands, while the cross streets and
vacant lots were occupied by rigs and
automobiles as densely as they could be
packed. When the parade had passed
traffic was resumed with a rush; wait-
ing street cars came past in solid strings,
and within half an hour the packed
streets had resumed their usual Sunday
afternoon appearance. Despite the

The Youthful Pipers of the

Winnipeg Highla nd Cadets.

A pleasing feature of the Decoration Day Procession, Trained by Pipe Major Lachlan Collie.
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| incubator scores and proves a safer
| hatching medium for the April and early

" I hear far too much of roup amongst both

. study away from home.

WMnipeé, June, 1914.
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A | H. E. Vialoux,
Now that lovely, leafy June is with us
again reports are coming in telling of the
success or failure of the early spring
hatchers, Certainly, 1914 has b:en a
very backward spring and early set eggs
under hens have not turned out as well as
usual, the nights have been too cold.
When a season comes like this the

May chicks than old Biddy hen. Several

ns have reported the loss of a hen
whilst sitting on her nest: in each case
both food and water were in sight of the
fowl who simply perished sticking to her
task of warming 13 eggs in cool weather.
This seems a strange thing to me, and has
only happened once in my experience
but it shows that the caretaker should
see that each hen has a feed once durin
each 24 hours if she has to be gently lifteﬁ
off the nest and introduced to her daily
ration of wheat and water.

I wonder now, that, the seeding is over,
if many of our farmers are having a

od “clean up week,” just like the city
olks who have put forth such strenuous
efforts to make a clean city in Winnipeg.
The farm yard, poultry houses and runs,
really need a most thorough cleaning up
in the springtime if poultry raising is
to be made the sucgess it should be on
every western farm and chicken ranch.

chickens and turkeys the last couple of
seasons. In our fine dry climate this
should not exist and is only caused by
filthy, dark and damp quarters and yards.
Of course, this horrid disease which is
similar to human diphtheria is very in-
fectious and therefore may be introduced
into clean premises by purchasing in-
fected stock—certainly no one should
breed from roupy birds at all. Un-
doubtedly great care should be exercised
in purchasing fresh stock or eggs that
roup or blackhead is not in evidence
about the poultry breeder’s premises.
In fact, an honest breeder will refuse to
sell diseased stock.

There is no better disinfectant than
good common lime wash made from newly
slaked lime, mixed with skim - milk,
butter milk or water to the consistency
of thin paint. Add two cups of coarse
salt to each pail of whitewash and a large
tablespoon of :arbolic acid, a splendid
germ killer, then get busy with a white-
wash brush or spray. When the filth of
all kinds has been properly cleaned up
paint roosts and dropping and
every corner and erack inside and out of
the house and about the runs every
spring, then disease will surely keep at
bay. In many years of chicken, duck and
turkey raising, I have had no infectious
disease on the premises at all: roup and
blackhead and cholera, I must needs

I attribute this freedom from disease
to a dry, healthy climate and the free use
of carbolized whitewash and kerosene oil
when needed on roosts, ete.  Air slaked
lime should be used in the d *clean-
up”: wherever the ground is foul and
damp, where manure piles have been and
about the chicken runs and yards, sprinkle
it thickly and after a few days spade up
and foui, spots will soon be sweet and
clean, ,

There is no doubt where fowl are kept
ly;ear after year the poultry yards should

e ploughed or spaded and sown to oats or
other green crops simply to sweeten the
soil, but unless another yard can be pro-
vided for the flock in the meantime the

Poultry Chat /
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Sturgeon Creek.

clime from a lady who was an old hand
at chicken raising in Manitoba, Ordinary

cannot flourish let alone poor ‘little
chicks that are killed off with the pests.
After cleaning out the hen house and
using all kinds of lice killers thislady had
to divest herself of every rag of clothing
and go and sit in the creek unti she felt
m(gfe eomfortatl))le.k
course by keeping up a constant
warfare on the pests hicIl;ens can be
raised in all parts of British Columbia and
find a very ready sale.
Some hints on the common ailments of
growing chicks will be in order at this
season. *“Gapes” a tiny worm in the
throat at the opening of the wind pipe,
sometimes kills off young chicks who
pick up the worm from the damp ground.

MRS
—

MISCELLANEOUS
Film developing,

PHOTOGRAPHERS!
10c. roll. Printing from 35c. dozen. Best
work. Free price list. Western Photo Co.
Box 770, Napinka, Man. = 7

DR. JANET E. FERGUSON, 290 Portage
Ave., Winnipeg. ree consultation regardin
your ailment. Correspondence 1invite
Nervous diseases, Goitre, Rheumatism, Infant-
ile Paralysis successfully treated. T.F.

“HEAVEN AND HELL” and the world
of spirits. Swedenborg’s great work on the
life after death. 400 pages. Only 25 cents,
postpaid. W. H. Law, 486-C Euclid Ave.
Toronto, Ont. 8

STAGE INSTRUCTION—Free Illustrated
Booklet on “How to Start in SHow Business.”
Experience unnecessary. Send 2c. posta
Stage .Studio, Sta. 12, 249 West 38th St.,
New York. :

BROADENAXE HAIR FOOD

Grows hair like magic. Will not dye but
nourishes the color glands to natural action.
Directions for use on jar. Mail order price

$1.00, postpaid. Broadenaxe Co., 29 Stobart
Block, Winnipeg. (Mrs. M. Ferguson.)
Established 9 years. F.

SEND FOR OUR MUSICAL MONTHLY
—Tells all about musical instruments. _In-
teresting news about Thos. A. Edison. Lists
all the latest and best songs. Will be mailed
free each month. Send your name to-day.
Please state what make of Phonograph you
have, we will then mail you a complete record
catalogue. Assiniboia Music Store, Moose
Jaw,. Sask. 6

POSTCARDS AND NOVELTIES

care and cleanliness are quite inadequate
to prevent lice and red mites swarming in
hen houses and stablesin millions. Hens-

GLASSIFIED PAGE FOR

with order.

If you want to buy or sell anything in the line of Poultry, Farm Property, :
Machinery, or if you want Help or Employment, remember that the Classified B
advertisement columns of The Western Home, Monthly are- always ready

“to help you accomplish your object. Cost 3c. word, minimum' 50c.-

THE PEOPLE'S WANTS

, Farm !

Cash

e

P
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HELP WANTED

WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS—
$50 each. All or spare time. No correspond-
ence course. Details free. Atlas Publishin

Co., 351, Cincinnati, Ohio.

$15 WEEKLY—Easily earned at home
making Incandescent Mantles, whole or spare

time workers wanted in every town. Write
for particulars, Plant Mantle Co., 109
Hocken Ave., Toronto. 6

WANTED—Reliable parties to do Machine
Knitting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned, Wool, etc.,, furnished free.

Distance no hindrance. For full particulars
address: The Canadian Wholesale Dlstnbutiziig
Co., Orillia, Ont. . T.F.,

WANTED—Men and women, I will start
you in the mail order business making $300
a month, at home, in your spare time. No
canvassing, previous experience or capital
required. Send stamp for free particulars,
N. Smith, Box 292, Ont. 6

WANTED—Farms from owners for sale.
We have direct buyers. Send description.
Magazine, particulars free. Western 3
Agency, Minneapolis, Minn. . 6
Lo, e s 35 205 i T
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ce 9 yearly payments at 6 per 'or
list and maps write: Canada Lands, ° ted,

400 Northern Crown  Bank Building, Winni-
peg, 6
NEW BRUNSWICK FARMS-—-Offer tre-
mendous advantages to settlers chief of which
are very remarkable land values and first-
class markets, a combination ;
conditions unheard of elsewhere. ?
having a delightful climate, free from all
extremes, summer frosts, hail storms and crop
failures are unkmown. Beautiful :
Mixed farming pos

SPLENDID PAYING BUSINESS ready
for refined, intelligent man or woman, over
thirty years old, to take hold of as dist;xct
agent. . tion. cts de-
tensively
endorse. E:
ment of $17.50 ly se
should pay at least $2,500
references required.
Buffalo, N.

early. Satisfactory

BUSINESS CHANCES

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT EXAMINA-
TIONS for Railway Mail Clerks everywhere
soon. Citizens over 15 eligible. Big pay.
Life job. Yearly wvacation with full ﬁ.
Common education sufficient = Write #m-
mediately for free sample questions and list
of examination places. Franklin Institu
Dept. G 178, Rochester, N.Y..

| FREE FOR SIX MONTHS—My special
, offer to introduce my magazine “Investing for
Profit.” It is worth $10 a copy to anyone
who has been getting poorer while the ri
richer. It demonstrates the real earning
power of money, and shows how anyone, no
matter how poor, can acquire riches. Invest-
ing for Profit is the onslz pro financial
journal published. It shows how $100 frows
to $2,200. Write now and I’ll send it six
months free. H. L. Barber, R471, 28 W
Jackson Blvd., Chicago.

FOR SALE
K 3}.00.;—02.&0 ENVELO&’ES and 10& letter-
eads, paper. cCreery’s intery,
Chatham, Ont. é

BILLIARD TABLES—For farm homes,
portable and stationary. The game of kings.
50.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark, Billiard
0., Winnipeg. T.F.

Eight Games for 12 cents.

Chess, Checkers, Fox and_ Geese, Nine Men
Morris, Authors, Introduction Game, Spanish
Prison, Dominoes; & whole year’s amuse-
ment and the whole thing for only 120
Send 12c. to-day and get all eight
games. Woolwich Supply House, 421 Wool-
wich St., Guelph, Ont. 6

MAGIC POCKET TRICK FREE—Worth
25c. Illustrated catalog of 250 tricks, puzzles,
illusions included. Send 6c. stamps. Magic

Co., Sta. 12, 249 West 38th St., New Yorllsj

SPOOKS AT DINNER TABLE—Fun
galore. Dishes do tango. Everything acts
bewitched. Invisible Vibrator does it. orks
easy. Creates sensation. Complete 25 cents,
with catalog.

FAKE MONEY—Flash a big roll. Keep
your friends guessing. Looks like real
mazuma. Finest grade. Roll 10 cents,
catalog included.

FIVE MAGIC TRICKS COMPLETE and
catalog, five cents. Send to-day. Gilnovco,
11129 Cresent Street, Morgan Park, Chxcagoé

Illinois.

crop will have no chance to grow. There-
fore there is real safety in double runs such
as used on large poultry plants where
regular green crops are grown annually
and fine green food provided for the hens
when needed most during the hot weather
when the moult s coming on. =
As I have often remarked this climate
Wwith its vigorous winters is not conducive
to live and parasites such as pester the
lives of all poultry in warmer climates.
In all parts of British Columbia keeping
down lice and verminis one of the most
serious probelms to be solved in successful
Eoultry keeping. Only a few days ago I
ad a graphic account of how numerous
*“the varments” were out in that favored

YOUR NAME in gold on 30 pretty
assorted postcards, only 25c. postpaid. Ran-
dall’s Printery, Manna, Sask. 6

on

YOUR NfAMlSZ IENRGOL?

10 beautiful Silk, Rose flowes
10° Post Cards. 100 for 80c. W. H. 1nc
Gross Co., 2147 Arthur Ave.,

2 HIGH GRADE POST CARDS

N.Y.
Silk Rose, Love, Greetings, etc. luc
W. H. Gross Co., 2147 Arthur
This Beautiful Ring

Ave., New York.
with any initial,
hand engraved t’or|2c
10c. extra. Catalogue

SHEET MUSIC GALORE—For one -dime
(coin or stamps) and your name and address
we will forward two copies_of latest son

Box 72, Thoburn, Victoria, B.C. T.F,
PEACH’S CURTAINS—Actual makers
prices. Nets, casement fabrics, muslins,

linens, underwear, shoes, clothing. Write for
free book, “Ideal Home Decorations,” about
1,000 illustrations. Interesting, charming
ideas and suggestions. Saml. Peach & Sons,
Box 658, The Looms, Nottingham, Englan;il.

o
STAMPS FOR SALE

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalog hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Mar] egtamp C’o., Toro’i‘:to.

——————————
SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

THE DE BRISAY METHOD is the Royal
road to Latin, French, German, Spanish.
Thorough mail courses. Students everywhere.
Highest References. Academie De Brisa;
Ottawa.

ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toron-
to, gives superior training for choice business

positions; graduates eminently successful;
open all year; comimence now. Write for
new prospectus. 2-15

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

REAL ESTATE WANTED—Sell your
property quickly for cash, ng matter where
located, particulars free. Real Estate Sales-
man Co., Dept. 82, Lincoln, Nebr. 8

FARMS WANTED—We have direct buyers.

Don’t pay commissions. Write describing
roperty, naming lowest price. We help
uyers locate desirable property Free.

free. . H. Gross
Onard Co., _2147
Arthur #ve, N. Y,

American Investment Association, 26 Palace
Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn, 12

600A Curtiss Building{
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GRAIN, ETC. FOR SALE
'WESTERN RYE GRASS SEED, TESTED

Bags free. 10c. per lb. F. Scully, Cut
CLEAN, REGISTERED RED FIFE-
2 cents per und, sacked. - Isaac BRroS,
Aberdeen, Send for samples. T.F ©
CATTLE FOR SALE
REGISTERED YORKSHIRE AND
BERKSHIRE SWINE—Unrelated pairs of
either breed. Barred Rock eggs. .
Een, $1.50 per 15. Sutter. Bros., Bloom! §
rove Stock Farm, Redvers, Sask., = 6’

POULTRY AND EGGS FOR SALE

S. C. R, I. REDS—Best utilit §
for egg production. Select se . L. ‘s
50, $4.00. N. E. Dailey, Grenfell, Sask, 6
T e o R
e nof , $1. . ¢
C. F. Brewer, Box 248, Daughin, Man. 6

HIGH CLASS ROSE COMB RHODE

ISLAND REDS—15 eggs, $2.00; 12 eggs
prepaia, ' parcej post, $2.00, John, Ds‘
Mekiwin, Man. : 6

ROSE COMB WHITE LEGHORNS—A
few very good cockerels for sale, dloeﬂl
for hatching. Write for my-new mating list.’
Peter Bneciert. Lowe Farm, : e g

LIGHT BRAHMA AND BUFF ORPING-
TON EGGS—15 for $3.00, 30 for $5.00, 60
for $8.00. ' Registered Yorkshire swine.
R. E: B uis, Sask. 6

EXCHEQUER L EGH O R N8-—Checked
black and white beauties unequalled egg iR
producers. Imported from-:Scotland. 13 eggs. b
$2.00. = William Mitchell, Tompkins, Sask. 6 ]

EGGS—Finest collections of selected bgd ! {
* Bul ,

scoring 90-93 points. Barred Roc j
Cochins, Buff Orgfnztom from prize ners, |
$2.00 setting. Taylor,. Dominion Cltg 3 |

an. Ty 3

WHITE HOLLAND TURK'EYS—Eozon for !
sale  from ‘prize winning birds, $3. per |
setting nine eggs. Two - settings, 00. i
Woodland Poultry Yards, Lumsden, Sask- }
atchewan. 6 {

LITTLECOTE POULTRY YARDS, Stur-
geon Creek, Man. Pure bred Barred Rock
eggs for sale, great laying strain. 15 eggs,
$2.00; 30 eggs, $3.00. lear eggs replaced
once free. rs. M. Vialoux. ;

S. C. WHITE LEGHORNS—Extra fine {
laying strain, with rich yellow legs ; | |
§Iprightly carrfage. Eggs, $1.50 single setting;

hree or more settings half price. Woodland %
Poultry Yards, Lumsden, Saskatchewan. 6 ; i

Silver. black and patched foxes for sale,
also options on 1914 puppies for/ summer -
delivery. John Downham, Box W, Strathroy‘

Ontario.
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Daintiest of New Footwear
I $3 SHOES

Fresh as the breath
of honey suckle’
brilliant as the gar
‘den of roses;
dependable as their

fine appearance and
careful workmanship
indicate,

the new Kidney heel.
In Patent Dull
Leather, Velvet or
W hite Nubuck.
Button style. The
choic eh o‘fm the
woman who knows
the greatest
go ssible

uyin

to 8 in G
D, E, and

$3

EE.
from Winnipeg to your home.

25 Stunning” Styl in M Sh

< es en’s oes,
B ‘Shiny leathers. All sizes
i i, 9"V o 8

Style Folder on Request.

STEDMAN SHOE CO.
296 PORTAGE AVENUE -

" Established 12 Years.

Somerset Block Winnipeg

School, Cuban, or’

dths. . Price $3.00 delivered free

A Wonderful
Mechanical
- Device

4 HIS is fun-provoking U.S. Patent—

; I size of a watch—producing instant
changes which seem to upset the
Science of an age.
“*It is a spell-binder, a world-wonder,
exhibiting the “power of mind over matter”
or, rather, the lack of it. It works upon
what might be called

A Hidden Principle

With it, no skill is required to put the
-whole world “in doubt.” It is of the
kind that thrills and makes one “pinch
himself to see if he is alive.”

oes with its posses-
Endless fun 55 i its posses
made it will last a lifetime and never “goes
wrong.”” The observer is always wrong.

The sage of Science is as much “at sea”
as a bootblack. Men say ‘‘shell-game’ and
“magic;” ladies say “bewitched” and
“black-art.”” All say “mysterious.”

Anyone, lady or gent, over 16, obtains
best results. A well-known college. pro-
fessor said recently: ‘““Were it impossible
to get another, I wouldn’t take $10 for the
one I have.” Another says: “I wouldn’t
be without one at any price.”

Agents make $10 daily, selling it or rather
“showing it,”” for it sells itself. Retail
21. One sample to agent—50c., or 3 for
1, prepaid.

The Scientific Art Co.

1008—H Mallers Building, Chicago, Ill,

Book on

D06 DISEASES

and How to Feed

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 W. 81st. 8t., N.Y, USA

e

Mailed I"REE
to any address
Dby the author.

$1.00

pays for The

Western Home Monthly
for Twelve Months.

The Best Magazine Value avail-
able. Sendit to your friend at a
distance.

The chicks gasp and keep opening their
mouths as if thirsty, continually. A
su treatment 18 to dislodge the
tiny thread-like worm by inserting a
clean feather into the throat, giving it a
quick turn when it will come out on the
feather. At once the chick is relieved and
18 soon as lively as it can be. When
gapes occur in & young brood it is wise to
movedooop (;r brooder tos:ardﬁeshb;;lsottof
ground: a ¢ grassy is
Lumber-necel:n'ls another trouble; the
chick will throw its head back and go

round and round until exhausted. i
is caused by over-feeding of the little
chicks and is noticed at two and
three weeks old. tly pouring cold
water on the top of the head is the only
treatment I know of.

, Indigestion will carry off a few chicks
most seasons, a8 some of them are so
greedy they will gorge themselves despite
great care, and water to drink

chick seems slzepy and his crop is full and
distended with food.

The main cause of loss during any
season: is the dreaded white diarrhoea,
especially among incubator chicks that
are undoubtedly more subject ‘to this
disorder than the hen hatched brand
This disease will appear as soon as the
second dag'mslometlmes, but more often
from the to tenth day, and is ver
hard indeed to combat. Change of fooj
boiled rice and a dry mash of und
grains mixed with ten per cent -
dered charcoal, will sometimes checﬁhe
disease The chicks die off at night
usually and any of the-brood showing a
trace of this sickness should be separated
from the healthy birds at once. Some-
times a chill will cause the trouble, or sour
milk, but I have noticed - that when the
parent stock are “in -perfect health and
vgr, given a free range, white diarrhoea
will not cause much loss. Boiled ‘whole
wheat mixed with ten per cent charcoal
is.a E)od food to check looseness of the
bowels and ¢ Venetian Red,” to make the
drinking water pink, I have found helpful:
withholding food until thé chicks are at
least 48 houtss, will often prevent this dis-
order appearing in a brood. * Needless to
say, over-feeding will bring it frequently
and, I know from experience, there is
nothing more disheartening to a beginner
in the business than to see a brood dwindle
from this cause.

as this parasite fastens itself to the top |
of the head and sucks the victim’s life

blood Pure lard rubbed
application is enough, as a rule. Dusting ‘
with a good insect powder will generally |

the hen mothers, with lime and sulphur

im'u:ed in, will usually free hens.

This |- them next winter when they sell

will sometimes right this ailment. The |

Eggs have ome into Winnipeg by the
thousand the last six weeks and have
been more moderate in price_ than for
some years, All the wholesale houses
have put large quantities of them into cold
storage and consumers have really been
able to enjoy new-laid eggs at a low
pricey wl?::-i: goes to prove that the
Egultg. industry is growmng by leaps and

UL

The wholesale men who were giving
15 to 17 cents at country points for fresh
farm eggs will make a good thing out of
em for
35 to 40 cents, at least.

When th:s’ Central Farmers® Market
becomes the big enterprise we look for
in the future, I hope there will be a good
cold storage plant in connection, so the
f rmers themselves can take advantage of
cold for the farm eggs in early
spring, when if the eggs are infertile
when candled, and put in storage they will
keep fresh and command a price
next winter when new-laid are 8o

A Flock of Chicks of Leghorn type
"ing, I wish to draw attention to a made-

The Method of Raising Chicks on this Model Farm

Head lice cause death in yming chicks | butl it must show underneath a little,
ana—""

_nto each | laid aside his newspaper. “If you're
little head will kill the ve¥min and one | talking about Arabella going to college, "
he said, grimly, ** you might as well give it

destroy the ordinary vermin on the body | sent, never! |
of the chicken: providing dust baths for | daughter of mine should go to college, and

scarce, For shipping out eggs for hatch-

in-Winnipeg egg box, with a double car-
ton overit to beslippcd on when packed.
It is the safest thing in egg boxes I have
ever used, and is mo%lerate in price. Just
now in comes an egg from the nest at Little-
ton weighing five ounces laid by a two-
year-old Barred Rock hen. *Tis similar
to a goose gg.

e
- .

The Education of Arabella

Mrs. Lyon lifted the embroidery from
the work-table at her side and began
stitchinglf.t a long, fine strip of linen with
dainty fingers.

“Do you know,” she said, holding it up
for closer inspection, ‘“do you know,
Edwin, that Arabella looks simply lovely
in white?”’ :

Mr. Lyon was so deeply absorbed in his
editorial that he merely uttered a casual,
disinterested *Indeed!”

“Yes,” went on Arabella’s mother, her
enthusiasm quite unquenched by- lack
of sympathy. ¢She looks like an angel in
white, really; I can’t help thinking how
lovely she will be when she graduates.
I'm planning her a gown that will be a
dream; frills and insertion, and all done
by hand. Of course it will be a ity to
hide it when she wears her cap and gown,

Mr. Lyon, now thoroughly aroused,

up at once. I shall never give my con-

LR %%

N

LYMAN'S, LTD.,
474 St Paul Street,
MONTREAL

|

*But, Edwin,” pleaded his wite, you
know how disappointed I was when I
couldn’t go—"*

“It was your greatest charmr for me,*
gallantly interrupted Mr. Lyon.

«And I have always tried so hard to
catch up with the other girls,” went on

Mrs. Lyon, unheedingly. : The liter:
clubs I've belonged to and the lect -
I've attended— ‘

“The one blot on your otherwise per-
fection,” interrupted Mr Lyon again,
not so wisely this time, but his wife kept
steadily to her theme,

“And I'm forever driven with the fear
that I won't know things, and—and I'm
not going to have like that, and
she’s going to college!”

“Not if I have any influence with her! -
said Arabella’s father, and he clutched his
paper so firmly that i1t absolutely rattled.
*Give her all the pretty, frilly frocks you
want to, but don't, don't put her in com-
petition with men. Let her have the
feminine, domestic virtues—’’

*Now, Edwin, that’s nonsense, and you
know it is!"”” answered Mrs. Lyon, with |
just as much emphasis. *Susy Lee went
to college, and she married a poor man,
and her housekeeping’s faultless; and as
for Lena Melleny, who didn’t go, well, she
never knew anytixing and she never will.
Why, she doesn’t even keep Arnold’s
socks darned! It's all the woman herself;
college doesn’t make a bit of difference. *

*Well, all I've got to say,” began Mr.
Lyon, half-rising in his excitement, * is—
But his words of eloquent wisdom will nev-
er be known, for a sleepy *yi-yi-yiing*
cry came from farther down the passage.

“There’s Arabella now!’ said Mrs.
Lyon, getting up to leave the room. *I
knew you'd wake her! You always do
when you get so excited.”” Her voice
trailed reproachfully down to the nursery,
and in & moment more she came back
with a blinking, rosy baby cuddled tight
in her arms, for Arabella was just eight
months old, and the united ages of her
parents amounted, possibly, to fifty
years.

Then something of the absurdity of
their argument flashed across Mrs. Lyon’s
whimsical mind,

“And Arabella not s year old! Aren't
we sillies?”” she  demanded. Arabella
crowed loudly in answer as her mother
pulled out the frills of her white little
"nighty.”” *Never mind, that was a
real college yell, wasn't it, daughter?
Mr. Lyon laughed and returned to his
paper. *Well, I'llhave to agree with you
in one thing, Bess,’* he said, as he gazed
proudly at the fat bone of contention,
“ﬁaliella. certainly does look corking in
white!l”?

<
==

The Lady—“And how long have you
been out of work?”

Impoverished Gentleman—“My dear
madam; I asked you for assistance. It
is surely quite unnecessary to tell you
my age.”

“A gentleman has fallen through the
coalhole!”

“Clap the cover over him quick and
I'll run for a policeman. We must arrest
him for trying to steal the coal or he’ll
sue us for damages.”

Wretched from Asthma. Strength of body

fAnd. vigor of mind are inevitably impaired by

the visitations of asthma. Who can live
under thejcloud of recurring attacks and keep
body and mind at their full efficiency? Dr.
J. D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy dissipates
the cloud by removing the cause. It does

I have alwavs said that no

1 sce no reasgn now why I should change
my mind.”

relieve. Tt does restore the sufferer to normal
that man has to contend with have their
origin in a disordered liver, which is a
Lodily trim and mental happiness.
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‘ th of the Duke of Argyl = ' » - o well. T’ll wager he’s doing well! He’ll
Dea rgyle [Hnnn (AL IR WITHIMEINMUDINE] | just drop in on us some day, unex-
] = : pected.”

John Sutherland Douglas Campbell,
Duke of Argyle and former Governor
General of Canada, died at East Cowes
Isle of Wight on May 2nd from an at-
tack of pneumonia. He was born in 1845
and marriéed Her Royal Highness Princess
Louise, fourth daughter of Queen Vie-
toria in 1871 The Princess survives.
Many Canadians still living recall with
lively recollections the term of the Duke
(then Marquis of Lorne), as Governor-
General and express very real sorrow at
the announcement of his passing away.
Both he and the Princess Louise fitted
into the spirit oi the Canadian people
and it was with feelings of genuine ré-
gret that they parted with them at the
expiration of their five-year-term. Par-
ticularly did they popularize themselves
by their .ready participations in Cana-
dian winter sports. The Marquis, too,
wisely followed the precedent of his
successor in making frequent visits
throughout the country, thus familiar-
izing himself with the people and the
country. In the west the Marquis is
remembered as having given the name
to the present province of Alberta, then
a part of the Northwest Territories, the
name being the second of the Princess’
baptismal names Another permanent
‘memorial to his memory exists in the
Royal Society of Canada, which was
founded by the Marquis during his term
as Governor-General. Though one of
the youngest Governors-General the Do-
minion has ever had, he discharged the
onerous duties of the high office with
dignity and tact, and it is with feelings
of real regret that Canadians, more es-
pecially those who are able to remember
his term of office, learn of his demise.

e

Alberta

Alert and alluring young realm, .
With riches inlaid and bedecked,
With mountain and valley and plain
Where sturdiest races have trekked
Thy prairies are golden and green,
Thy mountains like sentinels stand
A wall to the west where arise
Great rivers orood-bosomed and grand.

Thy smile is inviting to men
With pioneers’ blood in their veins,
Who long for a contest arain
With the newness of mountains and
plains.
Here rest we and end we our quest
Alberta, fair queen of the West.

—J. W. Mudge.

Prairie Chickens

g

Written for Western Home Monthkly by
Sel. J. Wigley, Edgerton, Alte.

A fluttering in the willow bluff
And = quick shot while you ride
And you have a dinner for the pot
Or he's better still when f rie({)o
For the Prairie Chick's a treasure
Sent straight to us from bliss.
lump and juicy too you always find him
And in or out of season he never comes
amiss
To the homesteader who's *“‘burnt his
boats behind him.",

<

CLOTH THAT WEARS LIKE
LEATHER

Remarkable discovery by English Firm.

A remarkable holeproof cloth that
Will not tear or wear out and yet looks
exactly as the finest tweeds and serges
has been discovered by the Holeproof
Clothing Co., 54 Theobalds Road, Lon-
don, W.C,, Eng. They make from these
wonderful cloths a well-cut Man’s Suit
for only $5.50, Breeches for cycling, rid-
Ing. or walking, for $2, or a pair
of well-fitting smartly-cut Trousers for
$1.80, and if a hole appears within 6
months, another garment is given abso-
hltv]y free. See advertisement on page
57 and which for patterns, &c., to the

RIERE
%
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"IM WARWICK was an orphan, and
J when he became old enough to
leave school and learn a trade he

was sent by his guardians to live with
old Mr. and Mrs. Todd at the little seas
side town of Whitewater. Tim was not
the sort of boy to suffer long from
homesickness, and moreover the two old
tolks took him to their hearth with a
spirit of goodwill and kindliness that
to Tim was new and entirely delightful.
One morning, ere he had been there
very long, Tim learnt why it was that
Mr. and Mrs. Todd had taken to him so

The late Duke of Argyle

affectionately. “You see,” said John the
blacksmith—a - staunch, brawny Brit-
isher, as sound as the anvil on which he
worked—“they got a son of their own
who they reckon was similar in looks to
you when he was young. A wild, harum-
scarum sort of fellow he grew up, no
good to a place like this, but somehow
the two old folks could see nothing
wrong in him. ‘They thought Tommy

as an angel, and no one felt it worth
ZZhile to tell them the truth—not even
the Squire. People about here think a
good deal of Mr. and Mrs. Todd, and
when, time and again Tommy ‘was
caught poaching, the Squire let him off
with a good hiding instead of summon-
ing him. '

“But the boy got into bad ways all
round, so one or two-of-us clubbed up
and paid“his passage out’ to Canada.
The old folks thought ‘as it "was
Tommy’s high ambitions-as was taking
him away—talked about what a saver
he’d always been and so on, little
thinking it was our money as was pay-
ing the passage. .

“That was three years ago. The boy
had evidently something good about him
because he paid us back—every penny.
But I ,don’t fancy he’s made anything
out. In my opinion a ne’er-do-well in
England is a ne’er-do-well in Canada,
and they don’t want him there any

firm's Toronto Branch, 173 Huron Street,
Toronto, Ont.

more than we want them here.”

Concerning -TOmmy Todd |

By H. Mortimer Batten.

‘earned’ wealth  upon the old folks whom

IO

HITHIT I

“That’s - true enough,” Tim. agreed
For a moment he was thoughtful. "So
this - was. the true story of Tommy,
about whom he had heard the old folks
speak 80 often! Tommy who was doing
so . well out west, and steadily building
up for himself the fortune he had al-
ways intended to make! “They reckon
he was like me, do they?” added Tim
reflectively. /

The blacksmith looked into the boy’s
open face. “Only in looks Tim, only in
looks,” he answered. “You’re @& deal

better son to them than ever he was or

will be. Once he wrote saying he was
homesick, and asking me for the money
to bring him back. I wrote and said
that if ever he appeared here with less
than a hundred pounds I’d smash him.
And so I will!”

.Tim went home that night with a
heavy heart. It was winter, and. the
old folks were waiting tea for him.
They had put his slippers down on the
hearth to warm, just as though he were
their own beloved and ‘wayward Tommy.

The boy. possessed no vivid imagina-
tion, but a lump rose. in his throat as
he pondered over the poignant,state of
affairs. He gulped down his bread and
butter with:alarming. quantities'of tea.
Tommy, the idol-of his ‘parents, was
out. west -doing. well!’ Soon he would
return -home. to lavish some of his hard

he loved so dearly! - Tim longed to know
more, and being no diplomatist he opened
the conversation with his usual straight-
forwardness. “When did Tommy write
last 2 he enquired blandly.

The old man smiled across at his wife,
and laid his pipe with unstcady fingers
on the mantlepiece. “0O, it’ll be some
time back, isn’t it Emma?” he said
vaguely. “You see he lives a hard life,
and out there in the woods they don’t
get posts every day. We ain’t heard
from him since last time, and maybe

- | Private—no - longer a mem

| Tim noticed the

“Hope t0 goodness he don’t!” medi-
tated Tim.' Then aloud he said—“Whabt
did he put in his letter?”

Well, the old man had ’most forgot-
ten. It wasn’t a letter—just a card to
his mother. The poor boy had forgotten
to stamp-it. e

“He said,” the old lady supplemented,
“that he was having a quiet rest in town
after a long spell in the bush, and that
he hoped we was all right—God bless
him!”

The old man was still wagging his
head in happy anticipation of the for-
tune Tommy would unexpectedly bring-
home. “He had nothing to start with,
mind you,” he said, half to himself.
“Not a penny to start with, save what
he’d put aside. A A .lad of that sort is
bound to get on—bound to get on!”

Again the uncomfortable lump rose in
Tim’s throat. He loved the old people
the more for their pure simplicity, and
thanked the kind- providence that blinded
their eyes. i

The weeks slipped by. Tim worked
hard and played hard, and as is almost
inevitable under such conditions he
found himself on.the way to success on
his small walk of life. Every Saturday
he paid the bulk of his savings into the
Post Offices Bank. He had a vague no-
tion in his mind that he might need it
at any time. Soon he became the pos-
sessor of Capital, and the knowledge of

| his possessions gave him a quiet pride

and confidence that singled him out from
the hundred and one little drab rabbits
with whom he worked. Without conceit
he felt himself above them—a rabbit of
more distinguished hue—and . in 'that
mysterious way that such.things come
about others became subtly conscious

“of his superiority. And so the day ar-
| | rived when Tim entered the great mill
| { by the swing doors with the frosted

glass—took up his place in a little

| | of Holies across the entrance of whic

was written the one inaglring ~word
r of that
thetic little warren that slaved all =
%uamidst the tumult of the looms. :
t while all this was going on a |

:: change had taken place at home. Tim :

kad never known his own parents, but
he had come to regard the two old folks

_as he doubtless would have regarded his

own father and ‘mother had they lived.

Tommy had mnot written since  last
time. The old folks began to wonder.
rness with which -
they awaited the Monday ‘mails—the
questioning look that passed between
them when each Monday the postman
hurried by. Tommy must be ill! = If
only they knew his address—

In due course the old man ceased to
take an interest in the mails, and in a
great many other things too. His long
Sunday. rambles over the downs became
a thing of the past, and on Tim fell the
duty of feeding the ferrets. The old
lady still awaited the postman, but
there was no disappointment on her face
when he hurried past the garden gate—
only a quiet ana Christian resignation
that to Tim was most: pathetic of all.
A great void had opened up in their
lives, which Tim knew he was failing’
hopelessly to fill. “It’s easy done out
there,” said the old man in a quiet,
aside to him one night. “Tommy was
always too ambitious. He’d never, think
of the risks he was taking.” \

But Tim did not share the belief. of
the old people that Tommy was dead—'
neither did John. “If I could get hold
of the young rip,” said the latter, “I'd
flay him alive! Jingo:I.would!” ;

'y » »° R R

Tommy was coming home! A tele-:
gram received that morning, the first
communication for five long years, said:
so. He would arrive by the midday
train, and walk the five remaining miles
to Whitewater.

It is a Liver Pill.—Many of the ailments
that man has to contend with haye their
origin in . disordered - liver, which is a
delicate organ, pecullarl{ susceptible to the
disturbances that come from irregular habits
or lack of care in eating and drinking. This
accounts for the great many liver regulators
now pressed on the attention of sufferers,
these there is none  superior to Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills. Their operation though

he’s changed his address. But he’s doing

gentle is effective, and the most delicate can
use them.
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-The ol(lmmhag.tlxl used a whole lll)o:n: ;:f
matches ighting his pipe when he
broke the newamt% Tim outside the

8 2

“I. 'must get a day off,” Tim said.
“Tll hire a trap from the Fish and
Anchor and drive down to meet him.”

5.1 mv-%” said the old man,
“that me and mother’ll come along too.”

“No, no!” cried Tim. I mean—it
will seem more like home if he finds you
waiting at the door. Besides, he’ll
want to do some shopping and mother
might catch cold.” "

In riditulously good time Tim, urged
by the old man and wearing a huge
buttonhole of white syringa, drove out
of the hotel yard. Mr. and Mrs. Todd
stood at the garden gate, and waved
till he disa from view. Then the
old lady polished the milk cans, and set
them in their accustomed place under
the parlor window. The old man over-
fed the ferrets, and gave them a fresh
bed of straw. At grave personal risk
he ascended a rickety ladder, and cut
the déad blooms from the rambler over
the arch. Finally, with many labored
gruntings, he proceeded to weed the gar-
den path. : 3 :

B s

“It’s a pity we didn’t know he was
coming a bit sooner,” said the old lady,
looking on. “Then we might have had
things really nice for him.”

From a photograph that occupied the
mantlepiece, Tim recognized the loose-
limbed, hollow-eyed man who slouched
down ' the platform from the midday
train.

. “You’re Tommy Todd?” the boy en-
quired eagerly.

“Yep,” answered the stranger with a
questioning side glance.

“What did you come home for?”

“What’s that got to do with you?”

Tim explained who he was and why
he had come. He told Tommy about
the high expectations of the old people,
and the faith they had maintained in
him, and how they still stood steadfast
in the belief that he would have made
a fortune. .

“Then they’ll be mighty disappointed,”
said Tommy, with a bitter laugh. I
worked my passage home on a tramp
steamer under the Stars and Stripes,
and here’s my fortune—” He produced
fivepence halfpenny in copper, then
turned his pockets inside out.

Tim caught the man by thc sleeve

you left, and if they get to know that
iy:l\lx’ve come home  broke, it—it migh$

ill them.”

Tommy looked down into the eager
face of the boy. He saw something
written there that touched the very
weakness that had so often proved his
undoing,

“We can't mar their happiness now
that they’re old,” Tim went on. “We
shall have to deceive them—make them
think you are a better man than you
really are.”

“But how?’ enquired the broken
Tommy, staring at the coppers in his
hand.
lionaire on fivepence halfpenny!”

Tim thrust an eager hand into his own
pocket, and drew forth a bulging purse.
All his hard earned savings were con-
tained there, and yet in the goodness of
his kind young soul the boy felt he was
asking a favor in bestowing them upon
Tommy. “I’ll find the money if you'll
do your share,” he said. “I’ve saved for
years thinking I might need it)}l/ommy,
if you’ll do your share I'll do mine.”

A fresh hope came into the face of
the ne’er-do-well. Though a waster in
many ways, Tommy was not entirely

*" A 'Fine Western Ficld of White Spencer Peas,

heartless. “What is my share?” he en,
quired cautiously.

“That you pretend to the old people
that you’ve made good, and then return
to Canada.”

“Return!
money.”

“There’s enough here. Tl advance it
gladly to spare the old folks.”

For a time Tommy was thoughtful.
“You’re a little white man if ever I ran
up against one,” he said presently. “You
must think a whole heap of father and
mother.” ,

An hour later Tommy and Tim ar-
‘rived home. Tommy was wearing a new
suit of blue serge—so mnew that the
tailor’s -ticket still adhered to one cor-
ner. He looked well and prosperous
now that he was well dressed and
groomed, for he was by no means a bad
looking. fellow.

Mr. and Mrs. Todd, all their old fears
forgotten, accepted the evidence of
Tommy’s prosperity without question.
To them it was only a matter of course
that Tommy should be well-to-do, after
his long absence in the West.

That night, when John ecame in for
supper, Tommy excelled himself as an

Goodness, I haven’t the

and dragged him into the empty wait-
fng room. The boy was trembling from
head to foot. Many a night he had lain
awake and recited to himself just what
he would say if this crisis ever came,
but now that it really had come all his
carefully prepared’ speech was forgotten
But what he said was carnest and sin
cere. “If you have a bit of pity, Tommy,
listen to what I'm going to tell you
TFor two years the old folks have Dheen
wearing themselves out for news of you
They aren’t so young as they were when

exponent of fiction. He told stories of
the great North-West, of lumber camps,
pioneer settlements, forest fires and
blizzards—stories of hardship and ad-
venture in regions where men have no
opportunity of writing letters.

Even John listened with admiration.
There was no doubting that Tommy had
been through the mill, and—wonder of
wonders!—he had come out top.

“One can’t be a blooming mil-

I come back next I'll be richer than I
am now.”

He looked at Tim and winked. When
the party broke up Tim accompanied
John to the door. “It’s a fine surprise,
lad,” said the blacksmith. “I never fan-
cied for a momewnt he'd make anything.”

“Neither did I,” said Tim soulfully.

who clutched his arm and dragged him
into & quiet corner of the little garden.
Here the ne’er-do-well began to blubber
like a schoolgirl. “To think ‘it’s all a
liet” he blubbered. “0O, I wish it were
true! I wish it were true.” .

The boy too was breathing heavily.
Overhead the stars shone, and the sweet
scent of shomely flowers filled the air.
“It may come true some day,” said Tim,
touching his foster-brother on the shoul-
der. “There’s time yet, Tommy.”

Tommy stared down into the boy’s
Yace. “Tim,” he said, “You’ve made me
realize to-night what success really
‘means. You’ve made me long for it as
I've never longed before. If I succeed
after this—and I'll try—I shall have
you to thank.” :

A fortnight later two very happy old
people waved faréewell to a great At-

lantic liner as she moved slowly out of
a Liverpool dock. No less happy and
hopeful was the boy who stood behind
them. When the boat was gone the old
lady said—“There, I knew he’d succeed!
I was sure my boy would be success-
ful!” And the old man, for no other
reason than that he was overpowered
with a great pride for his son, sat down
on a lobster-pot and wept.

There is a place in the wide West for
every man who tries, and this time
Tommy found his.

e

Trees in Winter

Cold, crisping cold are the sun-deserted
boughs
Marshly rasping, sharply crackling, as
a laboring pain-racked breath,
Tortured by relentless blasts—phantoms
from an 1ce-bound region—
Renewed strength and vigor pleading
otherwise releasing death.

Dirges, fitful dirges, sung by unscen,
wind-vlown lyres,
Sadly mourning, weirdly wailing with
a message half untold,
Storm-compelled to ever wander, breath-
ing tones bereft of gladness,
Mingled sobs with Dbroken pleading,
rasped by stinging blasts of cold.

Joy, deathless joy! Come the faintest
calls below

Nlowly surging, softly ebbing from the
spring of life wit'in,

“I'm going. back in a week or s0,” the
traveller added. *“I tell you, it’s the |
fairest country in the world, and when

Oozing sap i.fe, upvard swelling, power-
ful secret of creation,

At the threshold the boy met Tommy,

The Valley of Baca

“You mean—"’ Catharine Maocey asked,
slowly,

) § }z'nean ”’ the doctor answered, gravely
“that you had better send for some frien
at ance,” : s

The girl lay very still for several
minutes, The doctor’s keen eyes, watch-
ing, saw the slow tears gather, but that
was all. Presently she spoke:

«Itisn't dying. I have known that for
some time, It was only that it seems so—
lonesome. I haven't a relative in the
world nearer than a cousin, and not g
friend to whom 1 could send. It is very
foolish of me"—with a small, brave,
appealing smile— to care for that now,
isn'tit?”

The doctor’s hand closed over the thin
one with stanch friendship in 1ts firm
touch. He had seen many young lives
meet their sentence; he had never seen one
meet it more bravely. : )

«That is where you are wrong,’’ he said.
'"You have three friends, at least. 1 am
one, Miss Baker i8 another. The third
will come to you to-day.” )

The girl's eyes opened wide in astonish-
ment. *A friend of mine—coming to-day?

body.”

T¥1e doctor hadhrisen now, and stood
smiling down upon her.

"Yo%l will Lnow more before night,
Now I want you to promise to eat all that
Miss Baker brings you. Will you?”

«Yes,” Catharine answered. There
was abright spot of excited color in exch
cheek. What would she“not do for a
friend to help her down the unknown way
of these last wecks?

She took what the nurse brought, and
then lay quietly looking out at the great
geranium hedge beyond her window.
Presently she slept a little. She woke at
the sound of a light knock and a low
voice. *“May I come in, dear?:

“Please,” the girl gasped. If she should
be a disappointment~this unknown fiiend!

The door opened softly, and the two
faced each other—the gray-haired wcman
with the brave, sweet, serene face, and the.
girl who had so little time to live The
girl gave a little cry.

«Oh, how did you know how I wanted
you—when I never had seen you?"

She was taken home to Mrs. Dana’s
that afternoon  The next day she waited
impatiently for the doctor. .

““Who is she?”’ was her eager question.
* Tell me all. How did she come to me?
1t is the most wonderful thing that ever
happened in my life. It is so beautiful to
have it—at the last!"

The doctor nodded; he had known how
it would be. He told the story briefly—
of the flight for the life of an only daughter,
of the defeat at the end, of the love which
immediately turned its own sorrow into
service. For six years now this woman
had been giving herself to other girls who
were fighting their sad battle with the same
foe. Each, till death or recoveg put an
end to the need, became her daughter,
with full rights to all her care and de-
votion.

The sick girl, who was no longer alone,
murmured a few words.

‘What did you say?*"the doctor asked.
Catharine looked up at him, smiling.
“It was just a bit out of one of the
Psalms,” she said. *It made me think of
Mrs. Dana, *Who passing through the
valley of Baca, make it a well.’”

<
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Asked to Choose

A well-known Southern judge tells a
story about a white man who during
1cconstruction times was arraigned_bptorc
a colored justice of the peace for killing &
man and stealing his mule. It was In
Arkansas, near the Texas border, and
there was some rivalry between the
States, but the colored justice tried a_lways
to preserve an impartial frame of mind.
“We’s got two kinds ob law in dis yer
co t,” he said: -““Texas law an’ Arkansas
law.- Which will you hab?* -

The prisoner thought 2 minute and then
gnessed that he would take the Arkansas
law. . .
‘Den T discharge you fo’ stealin’® de
mule, an’ hang you fo’ killin® de man.’
“Hold on a minute, Judge,” said the
prisoner *Better make that Texas law.’
“All right. Under de law of Texas, I

Subdued comfort, pent-up l)lvssing con-
quering death strain's deepest din.

fin’ vou fo’ kiilin’ de man, an’ hang you fo°
stealin’ de mule,”

Who can it be? Why, there isn't any- —
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The last time I wrote for the page was
the April number and some, at least, of
my readers will remember the need of
rest was emphasized. Probably the
emphasis was all the
A Holiday stronger because the writer
Jaunt  knew she had erred in that
direction and was even then
aying the ,penalty. A month of sharp
illness is a lesson that goes home. How-
ever, it is of the joys of a holiday that
followed the illness that I really wish to
write. “Get out of the newspaper atmos-
phere and rest,” were the doctor’s orders,
and for once they were carried out.

The night of Easter Sunday saw a very
ghaky scribe boarding the Pacific Express
frazzled almost to tears because there
was & mistake about berths. It was a
real case of the grasshopper being a bur-
den. At last matters were adjusted and
8 night’s sleep and & brief chat with
gome friends at Regina, who came to
wish ,the invalid bon voyage, put a
pleasanter complexion on things in

neral. Tuesday morning’s waking was
in the foothills, and at 7.30 Banff was
reached. Sulphur baths and the sighing
of winds through the pines made sleep
a thing of joy, and life once more seemed
eminently worth living, .

Two days at Banff and then the won-
derful trip through the Rockies and the
Selkirks. No matter how often that.
journey is made it never palls. The Sel-
kirks were full of snow, even down
through the timber line, and as the day
was cloudless the light and color of the
sun on the snow was marvellous.

At Revelstoke came the first real hint
of spring, for here the lawns around the
C.P.R. hotel were being cut for the first
time, though even a few miles away the
peaks were covered with snow. At
Sicamous the trees were showing the
first tender green. During the night
came the sound of rain, heard for the
first time in many months, and with day-
light we found ourselves in a land with
cherry trees in bloom and many gay
wildflowers blooming along the track. It
was very misty and these beauties of
nature seemed part of a dream. The
mist deepened to a white fog as Van-
couver was approached, and the rain was
pouring down as we made a swift dash
from the train to the Victoria boat.

* ‘\\} *

Before the first headlands were passed
the sun was shining; every bit of coast
and each little island was a mass of ver-
dure, and we were truly in another world.

The coast service of the

Victoria C.PR. is excellent; the

the Beautiful forward deck of all these

boats is inclosed in glass
and makes a delightful observation par-
lor. It was a little too cool at first to
sit outside, but as we drew further away
from the mainland it grew decidedly
warmer, so that long before the outer
harbor of Victoria was reached the boat
sides were lined with passengers eager to
get a first glimpse of the lovely city by
the western sea. We docked at the inner
wharf at 2.30, and after the confinement
of train and boat it was delightful to
walk through the grounds in front of the
beautiful parliament buildings, see the
great beds of tulips and hyacinths, the
rhododendrons in bloom, the lilacs just
opening, -and the great beds of wall-
flowers. It was the seventeenth of
April and the plum and cherry trees in
many gardens in ‘the city were already
dropping their blossoms, and the apple
blooms were coming out. It was a para-
dise to eyc; that had looked for weeks
on bare, dusty, windswept streets.

The landing was followed by three
blissful weeks of real leisure. After
months of waking to the realization of
work which must be done, in spite of
protesting nerves, to wake with a soft
8ea breeze bringing the odor of wall-
flowers through your window and to lie
lonking at the Olympic mountains,
seventy miles away across the straits of
Juan del Fuca, their long range of snow-

The Woman’s Quiet Hour

llll By Miss E. Cora Hind UMY

Ik | | I | K

wlimunnnnm

3

capped peaks  changing from white to
crimson and. purple in the rising sun,
and feel you could lie there all day if you
wanted ‘to, was pure bliss.

The days went-all too quickly in walks
to Beacon Hill park, where the golden
- glory “of ’ the gorse and broom was in
dazzling contrast to the purple of great
beds of wild hyacinths, drives round Gor-
don Head, Cordova Bay and Uplands, and
trolley runs to Elk Lake, Deep Cove and
%l‘:: Gorge. Everywhere there was beauty,
‘every vacant patch in and out of the
city, even though mere masses of rock,
was covered with bloom. Any little
pocket of soil in the rock, no matter how
small, was a resting spot for verdure and
bloom. Many of the lichen were like
boquets, while the rock gardens of many
homes, with their mixture of wild and
cultivated flowers and mosses are very
dreams of beauty.

One of the loveliest sights on the island
was the Dogwood trees, which seem to
reach their greatest perfection there.
There used to be a shrub we called Dog-

wood in Ontario, but it could
Dogwood only have been a remote and

very plebian cousin of the one
at the coast. Picture the effect of tall,
slender trees, from twenty to forty feet
high, leaves of delicate green and covered
with pure white blossoms with centres of
gold (many of the blossoms three inches
across), standing singly or in groups
among the great pines and ¢edars. We
used to sit at the trolley windows and
say, “Oh, look, there is more Dogwood,”
and no matter how often in a day we
saw it its wonderful beauty never failed
to draw forth an exclamation.

Vancouver Island is wonderfully
blessed with flowering trees and shrubs.
The quaint Arbutrus trees, that raise
their glossy green heads all winter, while
they pay compliment to the change of
season by shredding their bark, were
covered in April with great masses of
bloom; the flowers are in shape rather
like lily of the valley, and a creamy
white in color. There are wild cherries
and hawthorne galore, while among the
native shrubs the wild currant with 1ts
profusion of bright pink blossoms is one
of the loveliest.

Tt is @ kindly soil and climate, and |

many trees and shrubs, not native, ap-
pear’ to have become so. Holly,
laburnums, horse chestnuts, all grow
luxuriantly, as if they had never known
another home. There is a pretty legend
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about the broom and the gorse, to the
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effect that Sir James Douglas, the well-
beloved Governor of the Island, longing
for the shrubs of his mnative Scotland,
brought out’' quantities of seed and
carrying’ it in his pockets strewed
wherever he went. Whether this be true
or not, the broom has come to stay, and
is one of the glories of the island.

¥ - .7 * *

It seems as if this story might go on
indefinitely and half the beauties of that
island be . left unrecorded. . Nothing has
been said of the beauty of the ivy hedges,

- the holly orchards or the
Hospitality bulb farms, any of which
6 oo might make a little story

in themselves, but perhaps this grows
tiresome to those who have not seen it
and I want to say something of the
beauty of the hospitality. We pride our-
selves, and I think quite justly, on the
hospitality of the prairies. It is both cor-
dial and kind, but on the prairies we
want newcomers, and we want them to
feel ab home. On Vancouver Island the
oldtimers. do not want newcomers; they
do not want touists; they are quite con-
tent to go on as thiey have done for years.
They eye with disfavor some of the in-

Many of the farmers of our Western
prairies are getting to a point where
they can afford to take a holiday in the
winter, and I would suggest that in
future they try Victoria rather than
California. Why seek under an alien flag
what you can get at home?

-
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8hould The Husbhand Or Wife
Choose The Home?

Among the many things in which
husband and wife should act in unison
the choice of a home is without doubt
one; provided, of course, both are of
sane mind and sound body. For either
to -arbitrarily - dictate where the home
should be would be to transcend the
rights of the domestic relation. Here
comes in the advantage of a similarity
of taste. What a severing of wishes if
John insisted upon a suburban cottage
and Jane was equally determined upon
an uptown apartment house! :

The first requisite in the usual number -
of ¢ases is to make a list of possible

the

houses with rental rates within
limits of the monthly allowance
rent. The second requirement is to :
within easy reach of the bread-winner’s

novations that have crept in, but their

' Mount Elkhorn, B.C.

attitude towards guests is simply charm-
ing and their hospitality is the truest of
all, for they invite you into their homes
and really try to know you and do for
you the things you like best. It is all
so ~without effort. *Their  homes ' are
spacious, the kindly climate helps them
there, and they do not give crowded teas
and big crushes. Ask anyone who has
visited any length of time in Victoria and
they tell the same story. The small, con-
genial number, the absence of effort, the
sense of being of importance to your
hostess, of being a guest she wishes to
honor, not a unit in a social obligation
to be discharged in a job lot to economize
time and labor. An invitation to after-
noon tea in Victoria is something to prize,
not something to dread, as it has become
in even the smallest of our Western
towns. In Victoria, unless an hour is
named, you arrive shortly after three,
and everyone brings some work; the
circle is not large so all become
acquainted. I noted an entire absence
of malicious gossip, aml gardening
seemed one of the most absorbing topics
of conversation.
s . .

Whatever charge of slowness may be
brought against Victorians in other
directions, absolutely nothing can be said
against them on the score of providing
good educational buildings
and good roads. The splen-
did roads are especially note-
worthy because of the great
expense entailed in making roads in that
country of heavy timber and many rocks.

Schools
and Roads

work. The true wife will be willing

consider these facts, so will the
kind of a husband. Then remains th
selection of the house containing the
greatest number of desirable fninrw
These should not be difficult to

upon. Husband and wife then feel that
the choice made was the best possible,
and that neither one is responmsible for
the defects which are always found in
“rented houses.”

e

The Privileged. Girl

Simple homes have contained the
birth-rooms of our world’s strongest men,
and best women., If a homestead be
surrounded by God’s handiwork in nature
there is vast opportunity for the daugh-
ter to improve, and bes happy. To
learn as nature teaches, “sermons in
stones,” to read “books in running
brooks,” and to understand the voices
of the air rre opportunities likc Shakese
peare had, and he opened the gates of
Ardon-wood to all the race. He heard
the leaves whisper in the trees ahd
listened to the bees heavy with their
harvest of honey, and these were lessons
that trained him to become an inter-
preter of nature, and he understood
humanity better because of this know-
ledge.

Colleges are calling for women who
understand the lessons of nature.
Privileged beyond measure is the girl in
the country—for she is out in the great
quiet, where all things tend towards the
development of peaceful personality.
the reflection of a girl’s features reflect
her work.
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. °A 8 disappointment updh disappoint-
/A ment comes 1o child, teacher and
schodl-manager in these days, I

‘think of the strange chronicle of the
Children’s Crusade
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~ Matthew Arnold, one of the few
_¢children of light who have ever had to
deal “officially with the administration
‘of education from the centre, sent me
his Prose . Passages twenty-one years
2go, and in it I find a favorite qgota-
.$ion from “A French Eton.”

* “In the Crusade of Peter the Hermit,

-

where the hosts that marched were not
filled after the usual composition of
armies, but contained, along with the
fighters, whole families of people—old
men, women and children swept by the
universal torrent of enthusiasm toward
the Holy Land,—the marches, as might
have been expected, were tedious and
painful. ' Long before Asia was reached,
long . before even Europe was half
traversed, the: little: children in that
travelling multitude began to fancy,
‘with a matural impatience, that this
journey must surely be drawing to an
end; and every evening, as they came
in sight. of some town which was the
destination of that day’s march, they
cried out eagerly to those who were
with them: “Is this Jerusalem?” No
poor children, not this town nor the next,
nor yet the next, is Jerusalem; Jerusa-
lem is far off, and it needs time and
strength and much endurance to reach
it. Seas and mountains, labor and peril,
hunger and thirst, disease.and death,
are between Jerusalem and you!”

It is an exquisite apologue; but
whether true or not, Matthew Arnold as-
signs it is true of the children’s own
Crusade, that set forth nearly a century
after Peter the Hermit had come back to
Europe to die.

The Children's Crusade |

By J. H. Yoxall, M.P.

Lady Falls on Glacier Creek, a tributary ot Elk River
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“Peter the: Hermit died in 1115, Abbot
of Noirmoutier, the abbey he had found-
ed on his return, and it was not until
1212 ‘that the real Children’s Crusade
began. About that year three troops
of children, seventy thousand of them
in all, set forth from France and Ger-
many for the East. The story of their
going, their faith, their tragic ending,
is the story of the most touching
episode and the most astounding mani-
festation of the - religious fervours of
the Middle Ages; incredible if it were

not attested by.so many chroniclers of
the time. If followed the last of the
Great Crusade; it comes between the
Fourth (1202—1204) .and the Fifth
(1216—1220) and with the Fifth
the Minor Crusades began. The Cru-
sades are variously numbered, but I
adopt the arrangement that modern
writers favor. The Fifth was the first
of the Minor Crusades; the flame was
burning itself out, and the long series
of passionate adventures ended in the
Eighth (1272), and the final fall of the
exotic Latin Kingdom of Jerusalem.
Already between the Fourth and the
Fifth the dying-down of the blaze was
perceptible to Pope and Cardinal and
Bishop, ‘and the historian cannot but
conclude that the children were treated
as fuel to restore the fervency of the
flame. Children were used by the adroit
and unscrupulous priesthood to rouse
and inspire other children, and sudden-
ly the “epidemic of faith” began to runm,
like an infantile ailment, among the
little ones of Germany and France. The
small Crusaders were children of all
ages and conditions in life, boys and
without adult leaders or guides; they
virls, ‘rich and poor. They set forth
took no store of provisions, they were

- mess of sleeply Vendome, onp tries in

weaponless, they went with empty purse

and ecrip Parents and guardians and
friends were helpless to arrest the de-
,ga.rture; the youngsters broke out. of

oors, or even through walls, if they
were confined. To Cologne and Vendome,
the appainted towns of fendezvous, they
flocked in eager crowds. Most of them
came from the huts of the peasantry,
but some of them from the -castles.
Nothing could restrain or thwart them.
“Even bars and bolts,” one of the
chroniclers tells, “could not stay them
back.,!

They were convinced that they were
called to the rescue of the sepulchre
and the Holy Land. “A little child shall
lead them,” they quoted; “out of the
mouths of babes and sucklings Thou
hast ordained praise.” They cited the
call to the young Samuel. As they
marched to the rendezvous they sang,
“Jesus,.restore to us Thy holy Cross.”
In all the marvellous pageant of the
Middle Ages nothing is more picturesque,
and nothing quite so pathetic. “Where
go ye?” the astonished folk would cry,
as they stood to watch the bright proces-
sions fil¢ through hamlet and bourg.
“We go to Jerusalem, to rescue the
divine sepulchre,” was the reply.

Standing amidst the busy life of

Cologne to-day, or in the sunburnt calm-

vain to reconstitute the assembly and
the scene. But one seeks in vain to
comprehend its cause, as well; the cause
is no longer possible; something that
was quite natural and usual in the
Middle Ages must have died out of
human nature and its dreams in the
dark, at the shining of the Renaissance
dawn. Philip Augustus of France was
sceptical even then, and he tried to pre-
vent the departure of the children from
Vendome. But his subjects showed
themselves ready to use force against
him, even against the Lord’s anointed,
if he persisted in hindering what they
held to be the work of the Lord. The
intense faith of the children had become
contagious. The watching people were
imbued, and “men of grey hairs and tot-
tering steps,” one historian tells, “were
seized with the infection, and in their
second childhood imitated the ardour
and credulity of the infancy which had
long passed away.”

Forty thousand German children had
assembled at Cologne. As they flocked
to the old city, the gifts of. the pious
were showered upon'them. Godfrey the
Monk chronicles the death of a thief
on the rack for stealing some of the
gifts. The leader of the German host
seems to have been a chorister named
Nicholas, a child himself. His plan was
to march up Rhine-bank and cross the
Alps to Genoa. There they would be
met by a miracle. “The drought w:ll
be so great this year,” he told the
children, “that when we reach the coast
the abysses of the sea will be dry,” and
they wcre' to march across the bed of
the Mediterrancan to the event and the
shores of the Holy Land.

The German children were the first
to move, but one can best study the
phenomena of the Childrenjs Crusade
by examining its beginnings in France.
It was a French boy who lit the
European blaze, a child of twelve, a
peasant’s son, Stephen of Cloyes by
name. As you travel from Chateaudun
—heroic Chateaudun where the towns-
folk made perhaps the best defence of
the Franco-Prussian war-time—you come,
as you make for Vendome, upon the
ancient little village of Cloyes and its
splendid old belfry rising from a woody
slope. It was here that the peasant’s
son began to preach the Children’s
Crusade. Two centuries later, in the
same beautiful Orleannais regign of
France, so calm, so heaven-lit, so open
to blue sky, Jeanne D’Arc was to mani-
fest traits like those of Stephen Cloyes,
the phenomena of the hysterically and
hypnotically devout.

Nothing was psychologically impos-
sible in those days of fervent credulity,

What now are the broad yellow corny
glaina of Beauce were in those days
1

ack with crowding, weeping, praying,
toiling peasantry, who made themselves
volun serfs of the Church, gaye to
the Lord of Heaven the corvees they be-
grudged their seignieurs, and labored like
beasts of burden without wage, until the
fane of Our Lady rose from its ashes
glorified. The memory of that great
effort of faith would linger at Cloyes in
the days when Stephen began to listen
and think; and going on pilgrimage to
Chartres, within the mystic crypt which
bore the inscription Virgini Pariturae hig
soul would speak to him of the marvel-
lous works that faith had wrought. The
lad was born with a bright mind and a
sensitive spirit. A kind of genius burned
in him, and he made its flame a lamp
before the altar. The scenes around him
aided the flowering of his faith and the
conception of his mission.
come from Rome  that the Crusading
spirit was to be evoked in the populace
again. Mournful processions of priests
and monks and nuns and honored
pilgrims, clad in black and sack-cloth,
set forth almost daily from cathedral
and abbey to perambulate the towng
and weep for the captivity of the Holy
City, the Bride that was a prisoner to
the lecherous Turk. Returned Crusaders
and palmers displayed their sacred
wounds and sores, their scallop-shells
and scarlet crosses; and they told how
the Fourth Crusade had stopped far
short of pent Jerusalem, had come to a
mercenary .and fratricidal close in the
capture of “Constantinople from the
Christian Greeks.

Stephen of Cloyes would hear and
brood upon these things wuntil like
Jeanne D’Arc and poor Bernadette of
Lourdes, he was ready to see nocturnal
visions and be hailed by voices super-
natural. The priests had remarked his
piety and exaltation of spirit; plainly

touch of miracle, tow for a timely spark.
I picture him by night among the hay
in the horse-shed, dreaming, asleep or
awake. One night of misty moonlight,
when everything around seems magical
and thereal, a Figure stands tall and
ghostly, showing white in the moonlight
against the opening in the shed. The
Figure wears a crown of thorns, its
hands and feet manifest the
stigmata, it displays a pierced side.
“Lord, Lord, what wouldst Thou have
me to do?” cries the lad,.falling on his
knees, and clasping his twitching fingers,
and turning to the Figure in the moon-
light a transfigured face.

“Preach a Crusade,” the visitant an-
swered, “lead the children of France to
accomplishment  where barons and
princes and kings themselves have come
to naught. I will put down the mighty
from their seat, and will exalt the
young of low degree. Out of the mouths
of babes and sucklings I will perfect
praise!”

The Figure’s voice was the voice of
the Cure of Cioyes, but the boy was too
excited to detect the mystification. Yes,
the Lord had called him, he toll his
mother—had promised to children the
achievement withheld from duke and
king. “That is because of their
notorious sins. The sepulchre is to be
freed by children, a siniess band,” he
told the wondering poor womean. Ah,
those mothers of saints and mystics and
the predestined famous; the mother at
Domremy, the mother at Assissi; Monica
mcther of Augustine; the nother of
Buonaparte; the countless mothers that
have seen the fable of the ugly duckling
coming true; what hearts of anguish,
fear, love, pride, incredulity, and faith
were theirs! The mother at Cloyes
heard in these words of her son the root
idea of the Children’s Crusade; inuo-
cence was To be stronger against the
Saracen than all the swords and batter-
ing-rams of sin-steeped men-at-arms
The children had but to march to
Jerusalem, and at their mere appear-

of contagious superstition redeemed by

being sincere.  Not far away from
Cloyes, a few score years ecarlier. when
fire had razed the famous church of

Chartres, myriads of peas
themselves like oxen,
women—had dragged

ants had yoked
and—men and

to the monkish

Ready-made Medicine. — You need no

physician for ordinary ills when you have at
 bhand a bottle of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
For
troubles, it is invaluable, for scalds, burns,
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1al
coughs, colds, sore throat, bronchial
£

. O ! cuts, sores, ulcers and the like it is an un-
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ance walls, as of Jericho, were to fall.
And straightway Stephen Cloyes set
forth upon his mission. He was twelve
'years old.

Four miles from Paris lay the miracle-
working ‘tomb of St. Denis, of Saint

: Dionysius,[ﬁrst Metropolitan of France.

The pilgrims sobbing and praying there
looked up one day, at the call of a

‘boyish voice, and saw the lad from

Cloyes step forth as preacher. “Out of
the mouths of babes and sucklings I
will perfect praise.” Enthusiasm . lent
him argument, and French lips mever
lack for words. He told of the shining
Figure, of the commission given; he con-
vinced -them that he was called of God
indeed. The place of his first exhortation
had been cunningly chosen for him by the
monks who brought him there. Nothing
was incredible at the Shrine of §St.
Denis. The tomb was a famous place of
miraculous cures, an ancient Lourdes of
hysteric agitation; the basilica built
around it was always to be the scene of
Roman Catholic triumphs. Henri Quatre
was to adjure his Protestantism there,
for “Paris was worth a mass.” There
Jeanne D’Arc was to hang her sword
and buckler, her mission done. The
family of royal Saint Louise were to be
buried : there. And, at the coming of
Stephen Cloyes, from St. Denis, a frenzy
quickly spread through France. Minor
prophets appeared in the provinces to

which the returning pilgrims carried the
marvellous news; other lads imitated
the preaching of the boy Stephen. The
wild-fire leapt the Rhine and lit a blaze
in Germany, always apt to imitate and
obey. On both sides of the great
frontier river the children grew w:ld
with the excitement. This was a special
revelation, all for them; it was to be
their own Crusade. And so the eastward
little ones converged on Cologne, and
the westward made their rendezvous at
Vendome in the country of the honored
prophet Stephen.

The forty thousand German children
were the first to move. The boy Nicholas
led twenty thousand of them up the
bank of the Rhine, through a region that
then-a-days was savage and inhospit-
able. They seem to have lost their way
a little, for they approached the Alps
near the pass of Mont Cenis. But before
the mountains came in sight one-half the
number had sickened and died, or fallen
out of the files by the way. The toils
and exposures of the Alpine pass slill
further thinned their numbers. Only
2 remnant emerged upon the plains of
Italy—seven thousand only of them
were left. Yet that was an imposing
multitude, and the dwellers* on the
Piedmont plains, whose forbears had
Witnessed Gallic, Punic and Hunnic hosts
invade, stared at the coming of warriors
such as these; but turned again to the
Plow.

The children came to Genoa, and

where the patricians opened their doors
to them. Some of the great Genoese
families, afterwards famous, the Vivaldis,
for example, are said to have descended
from these adopted German lads. Others
pushed on to Pisa and to Rome, and a
few, a very few, took ship for Palestine.
“Such of these,” wrote Michaud, “as

terror as well as astonishment, by lead-
ing the Eastern Christians to believe
that Europe had no longer any Govern-
ment or laws or prudent men.” - What
the Pope said was, “These children re-
proach us with having fallen asleep,
while they are hastening to the salvation
of tlie Holy Land.” |

The remnant of the second twenty
thousand German children crossed the
Alps by the pass of St. Gothard, and
coasted the eastern shore of Italy until
they came to what is now Brindisi. At
every opening in their hilly path they
had scanned the sea for the appearance
of their promised miraculous pathway.
Disappointed, but hoping still, some of
them reached Brindisi at last. From
that port about three thousand of them
“sailed away into oblivion. Not a word
ever came back from them.” They
vanished into night and mystery, into
pestilence, slavery, or the waves.

Meantime, the French children, thirty
thousand in number, were making across

hastened to the lip of that magnificent
bay. But the blue waves spread before |
them, God had not opened for them a |
passage as of the Red Sea. Discourage- |
ment swooped upon them; they mur- [
mured that they -had been deceived.

Some of them turned at once, and made

for home.

France to Marseilles from Vendome.

Stephen of Cloyes rode in great state in
a chariot at the'head of them, attended
by an escort of young nobles who paid
him the homage due to an almost sacred
being. The French child Crusaders seem
to have had no clear idea of the distance
of their bourne, and to have forgotten
that the sea lay between Palestine and
France. For, day after day, as the
towers and ; battlements of a town,
Sancerre oﬁev‘grs, Lyons or Valence,
rose against the eastward sky, “Is that
Jerusalem ?” they would ecry.

“Not yet, mot yet,” answered the
monks who marched at theim side, and
the little hearts would droop_and the
little feet tread wearily all that day.

But on the morrow, perhaps, again
turret and pinnacle and rampart, blue
upon the horizon, and again the eager
cry, “Is that Jerusalem?”

And again the reply, “Not yet, not
et.”
¥ Across the arid stony desert of the
Crau, where now the gamester is whirled
towards Monte Carlo, the French children
toiled, and came at length in sight of
the Mediterranean; and there, as the
amethyst waves lapped the shore with-
out hint of recoiling and opening up a
dryshod path, three fourths of the
twenty thousand turned their backs up-
on the East and made for their homes
again. But seme five thousand of them
pressed on, and joyfully accepting the
offer of Hugh Ferrers and William
Porcus, merchants of Marseilles, crowded
themselves into seven small ships, and
singing, “We go to rescue Zion,” sailed

reached~ Ptolemais must "have caused|._

And then just one of them, a grown
man by that time, appeared in Europe
with a tale to tell. He told how two of
the ships had been wrecked, and how
the rest of the children, arriving at the
ports of Bugia and Alexandria, had been
haled to the slave-markets and sold into
a tyranny worse than death.

The Caliph had bought forty of the
" bonniest lads, to become his eunpchs and
_minions. Twelve of the most earnest
of  the little Crusaders,. refusing to
apostatise, were martyred for ‘their
faith. A traffic in European children
for the Eastern slave-markets had long
existed; Hugh Ferrers and William
Porcus were its merchants, they had
beguiled the children with their offers
of a free passage to Palestine; and those
of the five thousand who were drowned
on the way suffered perhaps the happiest
fate of all. ~

So. ended the most marvellous episode
in the history of religious movements
during medieval days. It was intended
to spur the flagging. faith and zeal of
Christendom ; but it marked the culmina-

the revulsion which led up to the Re-
formation in Germany and France. For
in thousands of Rhineland villages and
the hamlets of Maine and Dauphiny,
Rachel was weeping for her children and

But a wider motive than that can alone

out of port. A veil as of dariness fell
around them also, as the last sail
vanished from the sight of men who
watched from the hill of Notre Dame de
la Garde; and for eighteen years no

A few remained in Genoa, | word of the little adventurers came back. | not long ago I seemed to see the long

refusing to be comforted,

A pretty scene in the spring time

The historian seeks the motive of the

deeds he chronicles, as the key to fit | finished

the complicated wards of facts. 'What,
in the beginning, was the motive cause
of the Children’s Crusade?

Contemporary chroniclers assert that
Stephen of Cloyes was manipulated and
moved by the priests of the Orleannais,
because it was needful to buy off, with
the lives of European children, the lives
of two priests who were held in bondage
and hostage by the Sheikh-al-Jebal, the
Old Man of the Mountains, chief of the
Hashashim. Mr. Maurice Hewlett has
shown how close were the relations be-
tween the Assassin chiefs and European
monarchs. There were several successive
Sheikh-al-Jebal; the story of the
chroniclers may be true; dates are not
against it; nothing is too deliberately-
diabolical to have existed in those timcs.

explain the Children’s Crusade. The
priests may have instigated it, at the
command from Rome; but surely it was
the passionate clinging of the impres-
sionable young to the outward evidences
of a faith defiled by its own professors
and ministers, which caused the frenzy
and contagion of the cry “To Jerusalem!”
again. The Church was corrupt, even
the children saw; but none the less
“there is a green hill far away,” and
Christ died on Calvary Hill; the garden,
the tomb, the rolled-away stone of the
sepulchre, were they not yonder, yonder
where the sun rose beckoningly day after
day, in mute appeal? Yonder lay the
sacred Places, woe-begone, soiled by un-
speakable Islam; eternal salvation
awaited those who should give a mnew
resurrection to the Passion of our Lord.
And so the children wept and prayed
and marched; and as I passed the Crau

tion of fanaticism and the beginning of'

hear the cry, “Is that Jerusalem?”
“Not "yet, not. yet!”

-

The Sorrows of the Rich
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rs, Seymour, when Mr. Sey-

-he walked a little lame as you came down
the street together.’”

“Shouldn’t wonder,” replied Mr, Sey-
mour. “Their new house 1s built on that
made land, and it can’t be healthy.”

“How did Mr. Jones walk, mother.”
inquired fourteen - year - old Alexander,
“Did he sort of balance himself along as
if he was most afraid to step?’”

“Why, yes, Alexander, 1 believe that is
the way he did walk,’”’ replied Mrs.

Seymour.
‘Well, you watch Mrs, Jones, and
vou’ll see that she walks just the same way,

and so do Tom and Janet,’’ said Alexander.
“There!” exclaimed Mr.. Se

in a fashionable part of the city, Jones has
made cri of himself his whole
family.
walked in the
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wel manner you describe, my
‘“Ever since they moved into

rheumatism, pa, and it isn’t pride

says it’s the polished floors, They

says they have to step so

mt?ﬂ,t seem to walk the';ﬁvay they"

_ “For pity’s sake!” exclaimed Mrs.
Seymour. “'lll‘hehiden!" ke healthy‘
‘T guess the house isn’t very ‘
thoug}gi,” continued Alexander, tho! 1t
‘“The doctor was there twice

full{. Y
week, once to see Grandma Jones, and

once to see the cook.”’
Mr. Sey i10ur nodded. ‘‘Malaria,”’ he
S manen J slipped: o the sitéisg
“Gran ones slip on the sitting-
room floor and sprained her ankle,’’ ex-
plained Alexander, ‘“‘and the cook aiipped
on the stairs and broke her leg.” :

“Well!”” exclaimed Mr. and Mrs. Sey-
mour, in unison. And Mr. Seymour
remarked, as he gazed affectionately at’
the worn brown paint on the dining-room
floor, “There’s more than one kind of
danger in building a new house.’’

<
s

Indignant Subscriber: “I say, look*
here, you know, what do you mean by
announcing the birth of my tenth child
under the heading of ‘Distressing Occur-
rence’ ?”

Country Editor: “Dear, dear! I hadn’t °
noticed it; that must be the foreman’s

doings; he’s a married man himself.”

-~

“Have you anything to say,” said the
judge to the prisoner at the bar, “before
sentence is pronounced against you?”

“Only this,» your. Honor,” replied the
culprit, “I hate awfully to be convicted
of burglary on the testimony of a man
who kept his head under the bedclothes
&.l the time.”

e

procession pass across the plain, and to

r. Jones got the rheumatism?” -
mour came in to dinner. ) noticed that | f_.
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“That’s what pride will do! Just to live

ow long have Tom and Janet

house,”’ answered . “But’tisn’t
.. Tom

as smooth ne of . u..ﬁz:
as a pa sh'ym,

4.
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N had the reputation of be-
lot.” Yet, to his friends

who perhaps, happily for

know the immeasurable dis-

stween a good man and a ‘good

e was a good man. As Charlie

ingsiey. has said—

i " “Love always sees the objects of its
. love

: “'Upen a pline a little bit above;
Ibuf_is not ‘blind for it has eyes to

- The loved one as he really ought to
e e . S
~ :Mildred Deland saw in Preston some-
ing for which nobody else had ever
roubled to seek, and of the existence of
vhich he himself was scarcely aware,
8he read capabilities and strength in his
. face, where others saw only the indelible
'{:f{'i' past life and the shadows
me night shortly after Preston had
- met Mildred Deland, her name was

ione an uaintance of his

Mb‘ ‘ ei-..u}ie looked up and
¢ g of Miss Deland, Vasher,”
> 8aid nonchalantly, “I was introduced
the other night. With all respect
my dear , you rather over-

2d her, you know.” ; .
 you think so?” Vasher asked

1338
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over my head a bit. I don’t see that a
‘WomaAn needs B.ltao', .mm bumsbo if she’s
attractive. Blue-stockings bore me.
Vasher coloured. It was an open secret
that he had laid patient but unavailing
_siege to Mildred Deland’s heart. -
‘She’s not the woman who would look
“at any man, and she isn’t as you imagine
hug‘:ithem to be—a husband hunter,”

ging to show annoyance, even if he felt

. “My dear chap,” he said, “you don’t
know women, whereas I flatter myself
that I do! It’s only a question of method
with most of them, or shall we call it
‘management’ on the part of the man?
Give me the most ‘difficult’ weman in the
world, and I’ll find a means to manage
her! It’s only a question of the way
you drive them—they all answer, sooner
or later, to the master hand.”

“I can’t argue with a cynic like you,”
said Vasher. “But I'd like to bet you
»

“Don’t, you’d lose?” said Preston. He
stretched out a lazy hand for a match,
and relit his cigar. “If a man makes a
bet with me,” he pursued, after a deep
puff, “I make it a matter of principle
never to lose.” :

“You’re an outrageous egotist!” Vasher
exclaimed. “But I'll bet you all the
same that Miss Deland would never con-
descend to give you a serious thought, in
spite of all your ‘methods’ and ‘manage-
ment.’” '

Vasher spoke with an ugly sneer in
his  voice, and Preston’s eyes flashed,
though he did not lose his self-control.

“Tll  take you,” he said quietly.
“What’s the period to be? A month?
Two months? Three months?”

“Two,” replied Vasher. “Fair means,
mind!”

“Fair means,” echoed Preston as he
rose, stretched his long arms, and
yawned. “And perhaps you’ll remem-
ber,” he added lazily, “that it was you,
and not I, who introduced the lady’s
name in connection with a wager, in spite
of the fact that I am supposed to have
a reputation for doing such things.”

“You’ll lose, Vasher,” remarked one of
the other men who had been silent
listeners.

But Vasher made no answer.

It had been no idle boast on Preston’s
part when he had said that it -was a
matter of principle with him never to

“ lose a bet. In-his nenchalant, happy-go-
lucky nature there was a curious
obstinacy or strength that, where women

T T

The Plane Above

““good fellow.” To Mil-

“Fim afraid T do. Perhape she talked

' lﬁon laughed. He was too easy-
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#mbery, and it was uppermost when he
met Mildred Deland for the second time.
He looked at her with curiosity, but
he sighed as he did so, promising him-
self nothing in the way of novelty.

At their first meeting he had, as he
told Vasher, found her boring,. because
she talked too seriously, but afterwards
—well, it was so long since & woman had
taken him at anything but his own
valuation that he found it hard to un-
derstand why this one should.

Many women had loved him, or pro-
fessed to do so, and he had loved many,
or _also professed it; but the intimacy
had always ended in boredom and
nothing else.

Wifth Mildred Deland, however, the
usual course was not followed. She
laughed at his cynicism, and persisted
in adopting an attitude towards him
‘that seemed to say that she knew how
much better he was than he chose to let
the world think. :

From being annoyed and from being
'flattered—he would not have been human
had he not felt vaguely flattered—he
grew ashamed at his own unworthiness.

What would she say if she knew of
that wager with Vasher? He wished
from the bottom of his heart that he
had never been a party to it.

Women were a nuisance? He did not
want to be thought better than he knew
himself to be; he recoiled from the look
of sweet trust and confidence with which
the girl’s eyes regarded him. It seemed
like a searching light turned on the
dark spots of his life. He did not want
a love that would ask more than he
felt he could give, and he vaguely
realized that the conquest of this girl,
about which he had wagered with such
light confidence. would hardly be a source
of pride.

She“was too good to be humiliated, he
reflected, for the whim of a man whose
intimate acquaintance with the seamy
side of life had left him callous, selfish,
and practically worthless.

The thought worried him, Preston
was no coward, and he would have faced
the ridicule of Vasher and his friends
without flinching.

What must be must be.
take what the gods gave.
And the gods gave him the heart of
Mildred Deland.

It took Preston some time to realize
it fully, and when he did the knowledge
filled him with a kind of panic.

The responsibility of this girl’s future
seemed to have been thrust upon him,
leaving him powerless to resist.

It was only a look, a word, given
unconsciously by the girl, but it told him
that he had won the game—such as it
was.

If she really knew him, he told him-
self, she would never have given him a
serious thought, as Vasher had said. It
was only because, in some mysterious
way, she saw him by the light of her
own sweet faith that this thing had

He would

were concerned, amounted to a strange
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He was not worthy—he had never
wanted the love of a woman such as he
knew her to be. 5

Then came the inevitable revulsion.
Who cared for what was past and gone?
He would snap his fingers in the face of
the world, and show it that a dog need
not necessarily be hanged because it
believed in him—loved him—and he
happens to have a bad name. The girl
would ask her to be his wife.

And Vasher and the two other men
who had been present when he had
accepted the wager? What would she
say when they told her? Preston was
positive that they would do so,

It was useless to equivocate. He could
not undo the harm he had done, but he
would carry it no further. At least, he
could go away and leave her unconscious
that he knew her feelings had gone
further than friendship.

He would see her no more, She would
wonder at first; she would wait; but
in the end pride would triumph. She
would forget.

For the first time for many years
Preston put the happiness of another
before his own. He took care that Miss
Deland should not meet him.

The days slipped away, and Preston
found himself looking for her in the
face of every woman he passed—listen-
ing for her voice and the sound of her
laugh above all the tumult of hjs life.

At lerigth she wrote to ‘him:—a. little

(2

Poling up stream against a seven-mile current

note that tried to be matter-of-fact.
Would he not come and see her,; or was
he too busy?

So the fight began all over again; but
Preston set.his teeth and shut his ears
to the tempting voice.

It was best for her that he should
keep away. If he went back, could he
bear to see the disillusionment and dis-
appointment in her eyes when she knew
his worthlessness ?

He lingered very tenderly over the
little note, for he knew that it was the
one timid overture she would make.
Afterwards the long silence would begin.

And then, when the note had been in

. his possession sufficiently long for it to

begin to look very worn, they met one
night amid the hurry and bustle of a
London railway terminus.

They were face to face before either
had a chance to escape, and the girl's
hand was held in Preston’s before he had
time to remember his vow.

Trying to hide the joy in her voice; the
girl spoke first.

“I - thought something terrible must
have happened,” she said, “as I have not
seen you for so long.”

“No,” he answered. “I wanted to
come, but I have not been able.”

The contrast between the words he
spoke so lightly and the deep truth in
their meaning struck him with such
force that he broke off and for a mo-
ment averted his eyes.

His strongest feelings rose in rebellion.
Why should he do without her? What
was the good of looking for trouble that
perhaps after all, existed only in his
imagination ?

But Preston knew it was something
more than that. Mildred Deland was
not the girl to forgive a man easily for
having spoken of her lightly—not the
girl to believe quickly that a jest could
be so readily turned to earnest.

“I was beginning to think you must

ever come to pass.

have gone to the Antipodes or some
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other remote spot,” she said. - “Even
Mr. Vasher did mot know what had
become of you, for I asked him the othep
night.”

“And what did Vasher say?” asked
Preston, frowning.

.. The girl looked u% at him and smiled,

“Oh, he 'said that you mnever dud
things like other ~people! Sometimes
you vanished for days together, and
then reappeared as if nothing had hap.
pened, and with no explanation.”

“And you believed him ?”

“I? No, I knew he was only joking’ -

Preston was silent.
| “Are you coming down by this train?»
asked Mildred, and Preston said “Yes,’
although it was not what he had -
tended to say.

They found an empty compartment.
The girl got in, but Preston made his
cigarette an excuse to stand outside
while he endeavored to decide what he
should do. He had mot seen her for more
than three weeks, and yet here they
were back on the old footing.

He looked at her intently. She was
good and lovable as’ well as beautiful,
and she believed in him. Did he love
her? 4

Was it because he knew that he was
unworthy of her that he wanted her?
If he succumbed to her, would he dis-
cover the mnext day or the day after
that he regretted his mnew bondage?
Would it end, this romance, as the others
had done, in disagpoint,ment, weariness,
and boredom? '
' He threw away his cigarette, stepped
into the carriage, shut the door, and sat
down beside her. The decision had come
suddenly. He would let her settle it all
for him, let her give the answer to his
doubts. But it was hard to begin.

Preston presently realized that he
had been silent for a long time, and that
the girl was looking at him wonder-
ingly. 4
[ “What are you thinking about?” she
asked as their eyes met.

“I was thinking,” said Preston, “of
an individual, a friend of mine——"

“Yes?”

“A man. Something happened recent-
ly to rouse him and to show him how
he had wasted the years that had gone.
I suppose some such awakening comes
to a good many of us some day. It is

_inot pleasant. I know he—my friend~

was very pessimistic about it. He said
that it all seemed such a hopeless busi-
ness, that it was all very well to preach
that it’s never too late to be what you
might have been, but——"

“I don’t thigk it is ever too late”
said' the girl.” “If, as you say, we
sooner or later wake up to the fact that
we might have done much better, it is
generally because some chance to do
better has come, some opportunity to—"
She paused.

“Go on, please!”

She laughed a little nervously.

“You will think I am preaching, but I
do believe that once in a lifetime every-
body has a ‘chance to do one good thing
that atones for a great deal that is not
good which had gone before. Perhaps a
chance comes to make a sacrifice, to
save another from suffering, or—"

“You mean that in such a case we
should take the chance?”

“I think we should try te.”

“T see.”

The train was rushing swiftly along,
and Preston felt, as if he were being
borne towards some great crisis; he felt
that when the train stopped, when the
journey came to an end, he would be
allowed to go no farther along the path
towards happiness, the path which, so
far, his feet had but touched.

“In this—my friend’s case,” he said
suddenly, “it was a woman, a woman far
above him, too good for him. I don’t
suppose you understand how a man feels
about these things when he really cares
——” He broke off, forcing a laugh.
“But my friend tells me that when he
thinks of what his life was before he
met her he hardly dares to hope that
she might—even give him her friend-
ship.”

“I think a woman always forgives
when she loves.”

“But that isn’t all. He is afraid he
could not make her happy,” he went on.
“I do not think she knows that he cares
for her; so I told him that rather than
bring her unhappiness it would be better
to go away, leave her, take the chance

you spoke of just now. Don’t you think
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. that perhaps this is his chance to do onc
d thing, to atone, to blot out— "
eston stammered, helpless. The train

was already slackening speed. e

The girl looked puzzled.

“I think,” she replied thoughtfully,
“that it is a question that the man can
only answer himself. Surely he knows
best whether ‘he is likely to bring her
unhappiness? He must know if he
really, really cares for her, or if it is
only a sort of fancy that will pass.”

The lights of the station that would
separate them flashed in at the carriage
window. The train stopped.

The girl drew. her feather boa ' closer
about .ﬁer as Preston stood up and

opened the door.

“1 shall tell my friend what you say,”
he said. 2

“I could not presume to settle such an
important question,” she declared, smil-
ing. “But tell him from me that he
knows in his heart what he ought to do.
Tell him that if he feels unworthy, if he
feels that she would be happier without
him——” ‘

“Yes?”

“He will know what I mean,” she
said. She stepped on to the platform.
“Shall I see you again soon?” she asked.

“I think so,” said Preston. “Yes—
perhaps. - Good-bye?” '

He stood at the open door and watched
her cross the platform. He caught the
gleam of her hair in the lamp-light; then
he saw & man emerge from the hurrying
crowd and join her. It was Paul Vasher.
Preston shut the door and went back

to his seat. It seemed a dark omen that |.

the figure of that other man should at
that moment step into the path from
which he himself had just withdrawn.
The train moved slowly out of the
station, and Preston sat staring into the
blackness of the night, a prey to bitter
jealousy. Had she known, and yet said
what she had in order to try him? If
only he could know, if only he could
be sure!

But for once in his life the man who
flattered himself that he knew women
had met one whom he could not master
or understand.

* * * L

Paul Vasher had asked Mildred Deland

to be his wife. He had been encouraged
by a new gentleness in her manner, and,
like many before him, he was blind to
the fact that the light that shines in a
woman’s eyes when she looks at one man
may have been lit for another.

But he knew his mistake even before
she broke the silence with her gentle
refusal. :

“Will you tell me why ?” he asked un-
steadily. “Why is it, Mildred? You
should never regret it. I have lived a
straight life; I have not  racketed
through the world and fooled about like
some fellows do—like Preston does. He
has often laughed at me, but I don’t
care. I have always loved you. The
kind of life ghat he and his set lead is
of no interest to me. -I—”

“What kind of life does—does Mr.
Preston lead?” !

The girl spoke the words as if they
were forced from her. Vasher shrugged
his shoulders.

“Oh, the wusual thing! Every one
-knows what he is. The biggest boaster
in England, I should say. Brags that he
knows Hiow to manage a woman better
than any man he has ever met. What
he means is that he knows how to make
love to them. And he tires of every-
thing in a_month, and ?

“I don’t believe it!”

The words broke from the girl like a
cry, and Vasher started:

“What do you mean? What is Pres-
ton to you?”

There was a long silence; then the
storm broke. Half mad with jealousy,
Vasher sought to tear the veil of belief
from the girl’s eyes. He tried to show
Preston to her in the light by which the
world saw him. He threw the stones
that the world’s uncharitableness had so

soften cast, and when at length he
stopped he was trembling with passion.

“I don’t believe it!” said Mildred
again. “I don’t believe it!”

“Ask any other man who knows him,
or any woman! You do not understand,
Mildred. Dear, you don’t understand.
If he says he cares for you, it is a lie;
he cares for nobody but himself. It is
a lie if he says he loves you. Only six

.night had been filled with dreams of
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that he would make you care for him.
Jt’s the truth! Tt was at the club!
Hallett and Forsyth were there, and
heard; you can ask them if you don’t
believe me. Ask Preston himself.”

- T will not ask him anything!” the girl
burst out passionately “I would not
insult him by asking. I don’t believe a
word you have said; he is a good man
and I'd trust him before any one in the
world!”

Her voice broke suddenly. She turned
and fled, leaving Vasher alone in the
darkness. :

For a whole day the girl struggled
against the doubts that, in spite of her
own belief in Preston, Vasher had left
in her mind.

Then suddenly she remembered their
conversation in the train. Had his
“friend” been himself? She trembled as
she realized her own blindness. &

Was it the truth, after all, that Vasher
had spoken, or had Preston really cared,
really tried to tell her his own story?
If it were so, she could forgive him any-
thing. What did the past matter if he
loved her? What was there in all the
world that she could not forgive if he
loved her?

Clinging with fresh strength to her
faith in him, the girl struggled through
another day. But the third morning she
awoke with tears on her face. The long

Preston. She sat up in bed in the gray
dawn and told herself she could bear it
no longer; she must know. the truth,
whatever it was.

She slipped out of bed and wrote a
letter to Preston. She wrote it three
times before it sounded natural to her.
Then she went out of the silent house
and posted it.

There was comfort in the thought that
she would soon know now; he would
come, or he would write, and he would
say—what would he say?

Preston knew before he opened the
envelope that bore his name in the girl’s
handwriting that she had heard all, and
that it was Vasher who had told her,
Vasher who had dragged him, with no
gentle hand, from the high place in her
regard where he knew she had set him.
He would have to face the disillusion-
ment in her eyes if he obeyed the
summons in that note.  Suppose he
wrote? What could he say, when there
was no excuse to offer?

And the girl waited and waited and
hoped, and found reasons for his silence
—as women will do in such a case even
while they know in their hearts there
can be none.

Sometimes, when the house was silent,
she would steal downstairs in the dark-
ness to make sure there was no letter.

Weeks ago he made & wager with me

been overlooked, it might have been de-
livered by hand, by Preston himself, she
told herself with piteous hope. But the
box was always empty, empty; and
slowly - she, began to understand that
everything was at an end between them
—that he ‘would come no more.
“ A few weeks after Mildred had written
the unanswered letter an accident hap-
pened to the boat-train from London to
Liverpool, 'and the girl saw Preston’s
name in the list of those who were
seriously injured. ‘

She sat for some time with the paper
in her hand. An awful stillness seemed
to fall about her. ’

Then she heard people in the room
talking about the accident, but the girl
said nothing, and presently slipped away
to her room. Alone in the cold and
darkness, her hands clasped in her lap,
she tried to picture it all.

It had beeén at night, in the darkness,
and it was hours before some of the
injured could be -taken from the
wreckage. She thought of Preston—his
strong figure pinned down — helpless,
perhaps in agony. The man she had
loved! Had loved? Did she not still love
him? Even when she had thought hard

Canada’s New Governor General, Prince Alexander of Teck and Princess. Their Highnesses will arrive
in the Dominion about Oct. 1st and take up their important duties

It might have come late, it might have
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things of him, even when he had left hfr
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to bear the misery of doubt, had she not
loved him? If he died, she would never
know the truth; she would carry the
pain of uncertainty with her for ever.

At that moment something seemed to
open her eyes to the truth—some’ in-
tuition born of love swept away the
cloud of doubt and misery that had sur-
rounded her so long; it was’ as if she
and Preston stood face to face, and each
read the truth in the other’s heart.

And now she could not let him know,
could not make him understand, could
not tell him that to love is to forgive all,
even the unknown.

But Preston did not die. After a long
vigil death moved away from the bedside
where it had kept such close watch.

Mildred Deland’s brother came home
with a cheerful face.

“Preston is out of the wood now,” he
said.

He .glanced at his sister, and away
again quickly. He was not the only one
who had guessed the reason of the girl’s
white cheeks. After a moment she spoke.
“I suppose he must be very weak?”
“I suppose so, considering that nearly

every bone in his body has been
smashed.” ‘

“He—he was going away—abroad,
wasn’t he?”

“Yes.”

“But he—he won’t be able to think of
going now for some time?”

“No,” said the boy gravely. “No, he
won’t be able to think of going abroad
for some time to come.”

Fate had one more card to play, and

.| hard ‘voice.

| gray, wind-sw

When nearly a month had passed, and
the accident had been almost forgotten,
he met Mildred- one afternoon in the
street. J 3

The girl would have passed him, but ke
stood in her way. P

“I was coming to see you,” he said,
and fell into step beside her.

‘Mildred did not speak. : :

“Preston came home last night,” he
said abruptly after they had walked
some way in silence. “Did you know?”

“Yes.”

“You have not seen him?”

‘(N'o.”

Vasher laughed.

“No, 1 :eudppose not; even you could not
be expected to tie yourself to a useless
hulk. I suppose—” - ;

“I don’t understand you,” began the
girl hurriedly. She did not perceive the
sneer in the man’s words for the su :
fear at her heart.

What did he mean? They had
that Preston would soon as
ever, Qat it was only a matter
Had they lied to her? Would .
ever tell her the truth?

“Perhaps,” Vasher went oh—"
though, you welcome his blin
bond that will keep him to
is helpless. Is that it?”

The girl stood still, as if

| denly refused to move.,

ver e - &
: “{VK::; are you saying? ;
the voice of one struggling ag
overwhelming terror,”
_He looked at her and
shoulders, :
“I thought you knew,” he
“It is no secret.
 know. Your own Y
tel you a
little unfavorable -
the course of = wo!

For a moment the tlnll_:
street see

would understand. et
' How could she go to Preston and ’ﬂq
“I love you! I must be with you! Don
send me away because you are  blind.
I will love you more!” A man might do
that were the situation reversed, but she
must not. She must act the woman’s
part—wait at home, hide her fee

and show a smiling face to the wor

“I will go to him—I will, T will!” ghe
told herself as she stood in the growing
dusk, trembling and unnerved.

She remembered the letter she had
written to him—the letter he had not
answered. The memory brought a re-.
vulsion_ of feeling. Suppose he did not
want her? Suppose, after all, her belief
had been wrong?

There was no help anywhere. Others
might go to him and comfort and cheer
and help him through the darkness that
was chaining him hand and foot, but
for her there was nothing, ' :

It was late when the girl reached
home, As she crossed the hall with foot-
steps that bravely tried to disguise their
weariness, her young brother came to
meet her, his face wearing an air of
suppressed excitement. %

“Go to the library, Mildred,” ‘he said.
“You are wanted. Hurry up!”

The girl surveyed him doubtfully,

“If it is Mr. Vasher, I will not see
him. Say I am ill, dead, anything—only

dealt it from the hand of Paul Vasher.

let me alone!”
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. to ask you to forgive me.

The boy was too excited to notice the
Y y pallor of his sister’s face.

~ “It’s not Vasher!” he exclaimed. “You'd
better go and see who it is.”
‘He pushed her, with gentle insistence
. _the libr door, then opened and
closed it behind her.
- The only light in the room ¢ame from
the fire, but there was no mistaking the
_ gure of the man who rose from the
at the sound of her entrance.

{

&

For

?

* & moment they stood motionless;
€ e_girl moved slowly across the
room till but a step lay between them.
She could not see his face in the dim
light, but her love for him and the
knowledge of his blindness seemed to
banish any reserve that must otherwise
! her from him. :

A besutifal scene in B.C. Snow-capped mountains in the background and a shining lake

I

friend that if he felt unworthy of the
woman he loved, if he felt that he could
not bring her happiness, he should leave
her. I took that for my answer, even
though I was not certain if you guessed
I spoke of myself.”

There was a brief silence. = A log,
falling apart in the grate, sent out sud-
den light, and for the first time the girl
saw Preston’s face, its altered lines, the
shadows that pain had left there. |

She moved back to him, but she did
not touch him.

“There is something else that I told
you,” she said. “Have you remembered
—that—too ?”

He did not answer, but a sudden flush
colored his thin face.

“I told you,” she said, and her voice
had fallen almost to a whisper—“I told

in the foreground.

She put out her hand and touched his
coat as if to assure herself that it was
indeed he. The touch seemed to awaken
her—to tell her that this was in very
truth the man himself.

“You have come back,” she said;
“but you are blind.”

Preston covered her hand with his.

“I have come,” he said, “to tell you—
You have
always thought better of me than I
deserved. If you knew the whole truth!
When I tell you that the man of whom
I spoke to you that night in the train
was myself—when I' tell you that I—
that I—”

“You need tell me nothing,” she in-
terrupted him gently; “I know it all
I knew it all that night just after I left
you. Mr. Vasher told mé. That was
why I wrote to you.”

She suddenly remembered the silence
with which he had met her letter. She
drew her hand from his.

“You did not answer.” she said, with
pain in her voice. “You left me to
think the worst of you.””

“It was because I loved you. I could
not hope that you would forgive me or

believe in me. I thought I was doing the

best—for you. You told me to tell my
you that a woman—always—forgives a
man—anything—when—when she ‘loves
him!”

* * * * *

The fire had died down again to a dull
glow when the girl raised her head and
reaching up, touched Preston’s eyes with
tender fingers.

“And=<you are. blind!” she cried, with
a piteous &

The tender “fingers were caught and
kissed passionately.

“No, thank Heaven!” said the man,
and there was a new strength in his
voice. “Do you think I should have
come to you if it had been so? That
is why I have waited, that I may sce—
only you—in all the world!”

<

She Spoke the Vernacular

“I understand that your wife is a
student of the dead languages.”

“Yes.” replied Mr. Meekton. “But
her studies are of no particular advan-
tage. When she talks to me she insists
on using language that I can’t fail to
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understand.”

There is a ge-ge-gentleman ou-outside
who wa-wants to see you!” said the
Keeper of the gate, rushing into the
throne-room, where the King and Queen
{and their little Royal Highnesses were
holding a reception with all their best
crowns and other things on.

The Master of Ceremonies was amazed
to see the Keeper, and especially because
the Keeper’s hair stood right up straight,
his knees were knocking together, and
his face -was as white: as the King’s

shirt-collar.

“Excuse me, Your Majesty,” exclaimed
the Master of Ceremonies, “but really
the Keeper must be out of his senses.”
So saying, the Master of Ceremonies
seized the Keeper and tried to drag him
out.

“No-0-0, I’'m not, cried the Keeper;
“bu-but this ge-gen—”

“Don’t you%now you mustn’t stutter

~~before their- Royal Highnesses?” said
. the Master of Ceremonies, angrily.

“G-goodness me” gasped the Keeper,

| “this gentleman is a gi-gi-giant!”

“A giant!” exclaimed ' all the little
Royal , Highnesses; “how delightful!”
~and they all' rushed from-the throne-
room to see the show.

At this the Keeper promptly fainted,
and the royal reception came to an end
because the whole roomful of Court
ladies were struggling to see which could
get first to the Keeper with a bottle of
Presently .one . of the
little Princes came running into ‘the

. Toom in high glee.

“Oh, papa!” he cried to the King, “it’s

~ & tremendous, real, truly giant, and“he

has come to see you!”

“Show him in, somebody,” said the
King.

At this Jhe little Prince began to
laugh. “Why, papa, he couldn’t get one
foot inside the door!”

There was a sudden silence when the
people in the throne-room heard this, and
many of them became serious.

“I hope,” said the Master of Cere-
monies, “that Your Majesty will be
careful of your precious person. This
giant may be a dangerous creature!”

“Pooh!” exclaimed the Prince, who
did not like the Master of Ceremonies,
“he is as good-natured as he can stick.
Do, papa, come out and see him.”,

“I hope Your Majesty will remain in-
doors,” said the Master of Ceremonies.

“Indoors!” said the Prince. “Why, if
the Giant wanted to, he could carry off
the whole palace under one arm.”

“There may be sense in what the boy
says,” remarked the King, “and maybe
it would be wisest not to anger this
creature. I think it is my duty to face
the danger.” P

“Danger!” the Prince repeated; “there
isn’t any danger at all.”

As there seemed nothing better to do,
the King took his son by the hand and
went out to the courtyard. As soon as
he reached the doorway he saw the
giant—a really remarkable giant. This
was mo circus giant of seven or eight
feet in height, but a real tower of a man
whose head was higher than the flag that
floated far above the castle roof. Yet
he seemed gentle, and was laughing and
trying to hear what the children in the
courtyard were shouting to him.

The King called out, “Who and what
are you?”

The Giant leaned downward toward
the doorway, and said, “Are you the
King ?”

“Yes.”

“Well, ’m John E. Normous, and I
have just arrived from Giant Land.”

“I didn’t know there was such a
place,” answered the King.

“Very likely not,” answered the Giant.
“Wg, don’t often go visiting.”

“Well, it’s very kind of you to call
upon us,” said the King at the top of
his voice:

“Not so very.” replied the Giant.
one of the visiting committee.”

“Ah, T see,” said the King; “and vou
come to—” Then he patsed, hoping ‘the
Giant would go on,

“I'm

g The Giant’s ‘ Week

e By Tudor Jenks.
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“I will explain,” the Giant returned,
very good-naturedly. “You can see that
1 am very big, and very strong.”

“Oh, yes,” the King answered, “I can
see that.” :

“Well, we Giants on the visiting com-
mibtee are sent around to different coun-
tries now and then to see how they are
getting along.”

“Of course, of course,” was the King’s
remark. “We shall be very glad to have
you look about and make yourself
acquainted with our land. No doubt it
will be rather difficult to provide for
you, but—”

“Don’t trouble yourselves about that” -
the Giant replied; “we always carry our
own provisions;” and he tapped a haver-
sack which he wore slung at his side,
I sha’n’t make any trouble of that kind,
but you may not find my visit a very
agreeable one. ‘In short, I wish to see
how the business is carried on—whether
justice is done, things fairly distributed,
and everything properly attended to. I
shall settle down with you for a week,
and meanwhile shall:keep a sharp lookout
for all the rascals in high or low place;
and at the end of the week—well at that
time, I will show you what I came for.”
Ilere the Giant examined the club he
carried—the trunk of a great pine tree,
like a ship’s mast. Then he went on, “I
shall take up my residence near the
mountain over there, and I shall be glad
to see any of the people who care to call,
especially the children.”

The Giant bowed politely, took two
or three steps and was far away.

The King returned slow!y and thought-
fully to the throne-room, where he found
the Queen sitting alone. '

They looked at each other in silence
for a moment, and then he spoke:

“Where shall we go, my love?”

“Go? What do you mean?”

“Why, we must be miles and miles
away from here by next week,” replied
the King. “You heard what the brute
said ¥’ )
_“Are you afraid of the Giant?” asked
the Queen.

The King squirmed uneasily in his
chair.

“I think it would be wiser to take no
risl:s,” the King replied at last. “Come,
let us see to packing the trunks.”

Next day the Court Physician an-
nounced that Their Majesties must have
sea-air, and in three days the Court was
in a fast express train and on its way to
the .coast. So eager were all the great
officials of the Court to attend on Their
Majesties that only those stayed who
were positively commanded by the King
to remain in the capital. Also the
greater part of the fashionable people
of the city were soon on their way to
distant parts of the land.

Meanwhile, after some of the bolder
spirits among the citizens had visited
Mr. John E. Normous and found him
most entertaining and agreeable, others:
went and even took their children. With
the children the Giant was a very great
favorite. He would put two fingers
under their arms and lift them high into
the air and let them run races around
his hat brim. Or he would place them on
the hands of his watch, first removing
the crystal, and let them ride. It was
very exciting to ride on the great second-
hand; but even the minute-hand was
very good fun. And he would let them
climb up tall trees and high mountains,
keeping his big hands below so they
couldn’t fall.

Every now and then he would remind
his visitors of his intention to return to
the city at the end of the week.

So the time passed, and at length
came the day for the Giant’s return.
Just as the sun rose he was seen in the
distance, coming toward the city with
giant strides. As he approached a few
scurrying ' figures departed at full
speed—on horseback, in carriages, and in
a few trains that had been specially
kept in waiting.

By the time the Giant reached the
palace, followed by a crowd of children
and some of the citizens, the palacer was
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ﬁ__‘“
empty except for about half a dozen
hard-working officers, including the
Keeper.
The Giant strode up to the castle front
and called to the Keeper.
*  “Where is the King1”
“Gone, Mr. Normous.,”
“Where 1 ;
= T can’t say. He left no address.”

. ¥ “Well, is there anybddy of importance

left 1’ !

“No, sir; nobody in particular. Let
me see— Oh, yes, there’s the Third-
Assistant Treasurer!”

“Call him.”

“Here he is,” said the Keeper, pointing
to a quiet-looking little gentleman in a
rusty suit of clothes.

“Are you the highest officer that didn’t
run away !’ asked the Giant.

“T believe so, Mr. Normous,” the Third-
Assistant Treasurer replied. )

“Very well,” replied the Giant; “then
I will just ask you to post this little
notice.”

The Giant handed over a roll of paper
containing the following:

To the Good Citizens Who Remained to
Welcome Me:

Greeting—This is to thank you all for
your kind attention and friendly calls,
and to leave word that I have enjoyed
my little visit very much; in fact, so

» The Western Home Monthly
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FTER the preliminsry reading of-the
play, Miss Del Orme seldom
. rehearsed with the company. Ann
Carmichael, trembling with her first big
:_hanceihwgstﬁhankfmul for this.” The few
imes that the was present duri
those early rehearsals, Ann showed hm
stiff and wooden, wholly lacking the fire
that had so abundantly justified the
choice of her for the passionate Lady
Fhillis. The stage- looked at her
ooden Tndien, but- s Sothie: Sgie
en Indian, but said nothing; Miss
Del Orme was i{ind, even friendly.’ Ann
went home sick with mortification, and
the next day, Miss Del Orme being assent,
made them all thrill with the sweep of her
spirit. Her part was becoming important
out, of all proportion to its length. Burton,
the stage-manager, tapped her shoulder
approvingly with his lean forefinger.
“Youre Mother's own daughter,” he
said. “Give her my. congratulations.”
At Miss Del Orme’s reappearance, a
week later, Ann fglunged in bravely.
Then a glimpse of the great lady looking
on with a critical half smile reduced her

Juliet Wilbor Tomkins

Daughter

é'g.%mnoy l::g’ca.mae t.htmle;d?'mm —
bec e ing woman
looksat her! Pshaw!” e

There was a tonic en in the final
exclamation. . Ann rose and straightened

«Jt's just that I hate to have her see me
such a stick,” she apologized. *She
must think I'll ruin the whole effect of the
third act.”:

“Well, you won't,” said Mother. “If
you do, you needn’t come home after it
th:lftg Does Burton treat you all
ri ” 2

"Oh, beautjful ln

.“He'ti better, or I'll have a talk with
him"; ax;g mqtin;r returcxlled to lflelll'e:nleiws-
'paper wit| amﬁlﬁ cant closing o ps.

| tried _faithfully tongunitabe- the
maternal spirit, but she faced the last
week of rehearsal with growing. dread,

You and Emerson get here half an
hour early on Monday and we’ll do your

third act scene before she comes,’ he had

The ill-fated steamship Empress of Ireland of the Canadian Pacific line, which collided with the collier Storstad in the St. Lawrence, near
Rimouski, May 29th and sank, carrying to their. death over 1,000 people. Worst marine tragedy in history of Canadian navigation.’

much that I may return at any time
without previous notice.

I do not find it necessary to carry out
any reforms at present, as I understand
most of the rascals have for a time left
the city. But if I shall find any of them
here on my return—which may take
place at any time—I shall know how to
deal ~ with them. Farewell—for the
Present. '

Yours very respectfully,
John E. Normous.

When this placard had been displayed,
the Giant waved his hand good-humored-
ly to the citizens, turned on his heel and
walked away. From that time it is
strange how cheerful that land became.
Yet, happy as it was, neither the King
nor any of the rest who had taken a
vacation during what became known as
the “Giant’s Week” ever came back.
Nor did any one ever see again John E.
Normous, Esq.

-

“Dobbs is a mild-mannered man.”
“Yes, he is; I wonder if he’s naturally
80, or married?”

<
-

Finish every day and be done with it.
You have done what you could; some
blunders and absurdities crept in—for-
get them as soon as you can. Tomor-
Tow is a new day. You shall begin it
well and serenely, and with too high a
spirit to be encumbered 'with your old
nonsense. —Emerson.

“Help! Help! Save me!
cried the excited passenger, as the
steamer crashed at full speed into the
pier and splinters flew in all directions.
“What has happened?” And as she
asked the question she seized one of the
crew frantically by the arm.

The latter, a tall burly Irishman, for
a moment stroked his matted hair re-
flectively. Then he replied:

“Happened ma’am? Happened? Why,
nothin’! Tt merely looks to me as if the
cap'n forgot we shtop here!” -

Save me!” |

suddenly to cold clumsiness. After her
scene—her big scene, when she played it
as she could—she tried in her mortification

to keep away from Miss Del Orme; but the-

star patted the empty chair beside her
invitingly.and-was impressively kind until
it was time to step forward with her own
exquisitely finished performance. The
stage-manager met Ann in the passage
when she was making her escape and,
instead of reproof, grinned broadly.

«“Mother been putting you up to this?”
he asked.

She shook her head, surprised. *“Why,
Mr. Burton, Mother would kill me for
such a performance!” He nodded shrewd-

ly.

“You are a deep one,” he said. *“I
thought it might be scare, before.” i

«But it was—it is,” she protested; then
hurried on lest she should burst into tears:

The tears came overwhelmingly in her
own apartment. Mrs. Carmichael, rock-
ing by the window, laid down her paper.

“Now, daughter, what's the sensel”
she protested. ‘Your eyes are your
point; for mercy’s sake, don't spoil them.”
Ann’s only answer was a sob.
«Well, then, if you must bawl, get some-
thing out of it,” pursued Mother reason-
ably.” *“That is just the sob you want in
your scene with' Emerson—see if you
can't get it again.”

Ann dried her eyes with a long sigh.
«There isn't going to be any Lady Phillis
for me,” she announced, despair in her
voice. ’ L

«Qh, no' The worse I do, the funnier
he seems to think it. Miss Del Orme is so
k-kind—just the way I should be kind to a
b-blithering idiot. I c-can’t act when/she
is there. I'm g-going to resign.” ~

“Youre going to do nothing of the
kind.” Mother folded her stout arms
across her chest. *Why, daughter, where
is your sand! What if you had had to do
Mazeppa on one-night stands——-strapged
to the back of any crazy, half-broken
horse they could pick up? I didn't cry
about it, either—and I wasn't eighteen.

“Daughter! " Burton ﬁasn't fired you?"

guigesfed. *“You can just walk threugh
1t, later.” :
“You make me feel. ashamed,”” Ann

had protested. - He shook his head at her.
«Foxy, foxy!” was his amused comment.
She laughed back out of sheer good nature,
not troubling to undérstand. ‘
Monday morning she went swimmingly
through her long scene, quite undampened
by the dim, empty theatre with its sheeted
chairs. A charwoman, crawling out from
between the rows, ti'l‘:g,ed back on her tl::ﬁeels
to stare open-mou a gray cat wal
her solemnly from the rail of one of the
boxes. The minor members of the cast,
clustering in the wings, glanced at one
another affirmatively as she sprang to her
climax. She felt her triumph as keenly
as if every chair had held a breathless.
spectator. - :
Burton gave a sharp.nod and looked at
his watch. *Very good. Again, please.”
Ann played the whole scene to the gap-
ing charwoman; she had never done it
better. If she had not been so absorbed,
she might have seen Burton’s eyes tryin
to reach her with some warning signal.
When, flushed and tremulous after her
final f)urst, she turned for his I%{»proval
she found herself confronting Miss Del

e.

The star stood with her long, thin hands
crossed on the knob of her umbrella, her
eyebrows arching sharply over drooping
lids, her thin lips drawn down at the
corners; the patronizing kindness of the

t weeks lost in cool disdain. Burton,
urking behind her, had a quizzical twist
on one side of his shrewd face: the other
side was always inexpressively smooth.
Ann, in her first rush of joy at being
seen at her best, moved impulsivzlg' to-
ward them. Miss Del Orme brushed past
her with an imperious gesture to Burton.

«“Now let us have as little delay as
possible, please,” she said sharply.

It tooi( Xnn some moments to accept the
truth. When there was no longer any
doubting the fact that Miss Del Orme was
in a jealous rage, some inheritance from
mother awoke in fer veins; she played her
part with spirit and assurance, her

cheeks burning but her big eyes cool.
. v @

—

knowing that the star would be t
daily. Burton had shown hi sur-
.prisingly - considerate of her nervousness..

and 1n

| little,” he!
| What to strike out. .

‘| themiddle of a speech, leaving

| act and her one

| he turned to her, &.'kin' W% ’

Miss Del Orme looked sallow and acid
beside her full-blooded, angry youth.

d?.urtolr:, pa,utslmugsl b@idte l;e:h in an inter- -
val, e cautiously out of the expressive ~
left :{l: of his face.

*“Too bad! I tried to give you the tip
when she came in. I'm afraid there is no
use t.r&ng to tone down now.””

+ ve no intention of trying!” Amn .
was splendid in her'scorn. *She can never: - A
fri tenmea?:in." His lips screwed to & -
dubious whistle. %

“She can do you, though,”” he warned
her. “Awful pity, after your géo;g bluff,

‘night,

I wanted you to get on the
before you were found out.”

«I'm not worried.”’ . :

“Mother's - awn daughter! All the
same, my dear, look out for yourse
Shz's I-T—It on these premises.” '

messenger interru to say that
Miss Del Orme wished to oouﬁ with
him in her dressing-room. He came back

resently to dismiss the cast, looking pre-
gccupid{ and annoyed. theymr: |
turned that afternoon he gave Ann one :

expressive glance, but set them:to work:
without explanations. | Miss Del "Orma’
was less hostile, but Ann_felt no .re-:
assurapce in that. Her confidence in the
friendliness of stars had been sefi >

Burton detained Ann after the others

lmpmll.' Wwing up &-chal

the prompter’s table fm,h&lﬂa pened

W mm t the play
L e Z to.cu!

m‘ o gt th
part - here? a-yw:}ivl,lwﬂl

* The omissions in the first t
i sentence here ai

changed; but when he turned to the , 

RCCIC

the pencil

\ "lwhy, it’s rui ‘ ¥ it,s '_ AT ‘ ‘
hﬂmmel'c‘d‘ .“ UUh,’ T. ‘ & P' P‘\;,,'y P
His defensive curtness deserted ‘

s ,\_,:.4;33;;\;
- “Say, my dear, I'm awful sorry,”
admitted. 1 did alLT ooul fqryf, :
it was no use. You might just as wel
- Al s AR BT
“But how i —my
scene!” Ann cried, letting dupqﬂ” g
hands fall on the table. Che Nadieh
«“Well, it couldn’t. she's

But; you see, &h
an old story, and the critics will jump at
something new. Yg::;d be d in, the
morning _papers, just’ because they"

said it all about her so often—see? And
she won't stand for that. So there y

are.” He had. taken Ann’s manuscript
and was quickly lining-out the parts to be

omitted. 5 o eha Shere
«“What if I give it up?" demanded.
~Little Cory would leap to getit, o t or

uncut,” he reminded her. eand
sleep on-it, like a good girl. Youll
count,, you l’mow, anyway. .No one c!a.nl 5

prevent that.” : :
+*Oh, it's too mean!"” She went aw
with tears running down her cheeks; sh
had worked so hard and cared so vitally!
«Well, daughter, what is it now? Del
Orme been looking at you again?’ was
Mother’s greeting. Ann offered her part
with an angry laugh. 2
«She's been looking at Lady Phillis,”
she explained. *Oh, what's the use of
trying!” She flung herself on the couch,
and Mother let her cry without eommmm
turning over the leaves with a determi
tightening of her lips. When she laid it
down, there was battle in her quiet move-
ments.
«Daughter, it’s an outrage,” she said
fs «] shall see Burton aﬁou ut it my-

«It won't do any good,” sighed Ann;
but she felt less deZolate, Mother was a
power when she took hold of a situation.

_Latc(s1 the ex(nuext ﬁfm}?;?’ v;hen d.:in was
going doggedly through her denu :
a strenuous bonnet rounded a Connm
pillar. Burton started and glanced hur-
riedly about-as if for shelter.

*Oh, good Lord, Mother!’* he muttered.
Mother came across to him with the
deliberate step of fate. He began a
hurried apology about being too busy to
see her now.
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.. “That's all right, Burton. I can wait,
if prefer, * she said, fixing him with a
d eye. He sighed and dismissed the
castfor theday.
It was an hour before Mother emerged.
er ng never knew defeat, but never-
theless this time it did not express Victory.
* Burton can't helpit, ' she announced to
Ann, *Hed like to, but he always'was a
weakfool. That Del Orme has everything
under her thumb. She offered no conso-
lation, leading the way home in a silence
which Ann was too dejected to interrupt.
I Mother had failed, then, indeed, hope
was

gone.

There was no first-night anticipation or
nervousness for Ann, whose shorn t
seemed to her worth the trouble of
i Emerson, a stolid person whose

one aim in life was to keep the precarious
‘favor of Miss Del Orme, had accepted the
change indifferently, but her fellow
ers
w!

workers were usly indignant for her
and bhpunsei::xgl t of the star's
hearing—of “A ect shamel” That
was her one consolation. Burton showed
himself apologetically kind when they were
alone. *‘But, for the love of Mike, don't
turn Mother loose on me again, Ann,” he
said, with & solemn shake of his head.
€ young woman whose part was
bounded by *The carriage is waiting™
was far more agitated than Ann when the
curtzin rolled up on the great night.
"~ Nevertheless, even she caught some-
gl;g of the prevailing excitement as the
two acts to increasing popular
%ﬂnoval. She had kept faithfully to her
; uced lines, but even sp had managed to
make herself felt. Perhaps a martial
gray pompadour in the fifth row had
som;t;l ing to do with tl:iis; Mlothe_r was a
gen at starting and pro ng ap-
plause.. At all events, she fel:x:ilat they
were with her—that sea of heads blurred

B

in the white glare of the footlights. A )

of what she could have done with

sense
them, given her proper scene, brought a
stified “Oh!" of pain and anger as she

stood waiting to go on in the third act.
The disappointment, seemed almost too
hard to bear..

. A note was put into her hand. She
read it at first absently, then with wonder.
It was in Mrs. Carmichael’s handwriting:

*Remember whose daughter you are,
and that Mother never was downed yet,
or lost a chance.”

The underscoring of the last words left
her frowning. What could even Mother

. have made of the bald scene ahead of her?
Then she had to thrust the note into her
belt and step forward to take her cue.
“Or lost a chance?’ Suddenly the words |
flashed into meaning, and the fighting
blood of her inheritance stirred in her
veins. An inner leap of excited recog-
nition, then, fine-strung, vivid, daring,
desperate, the Lady Phillis of the uncut
version went on.

She had her house at breathless at-
tention when Emerson came on at his cue
—evidently under orders to stop this out-
rage. Lady Phillis, searching for the
fatal letter, had to mount from shame to
defiance in spite of him, for at first he
stood stolid and unresponsive, then tried
to check her with the wrong cues. Ann
could no more have been stopped than the
real Lady Phillis. She brushed aside his
words, drowned them, carried her part as
if his impassivity were his proper role;
she had her emotions at her finger-tips,
and could do with them what she would.

When the moment came for the dis-
covery of the letter, Emerson stood
between her and its appointed cabinet,
but, with an unexpected hand on his
shoulder, she thrust him aside and caught
open the drawer. Then for the first time
her heart failed her; for no letter lay
within, .

“Give me an envelope, anything!" she
gasped in a quick aside, pretending to
struggle with the lock.

“Sorry—I haven't one’;
smile was cooly disagreeable.

Chaos opened before he climax
with its point left out. *Mother!" she
gasped: 1t had the passion of a prayer.
Then like a sign frcm heaven came the
recollection of the note in her belt. To
the house scarcely a moment had passed
when she turned with the fatal sheet in

, her hand. .
The day was hers now. The little
scene that she had m:de big rose bigger

.than ever as it mounted to the full fire of
its climax. Not a line, not a word was
left out. Behind the scenes thcere was

The Western

Emerson had to follow her lead, a helpless
accomplice. To the top gallery, the house
was hers, !
The courage of her inheritance was still
a trumpet in her ears when she swept off
the stage, the thunder ‘of the audience
swellmg_ after her; her bi
open triumph into the twitching face of
iss - Jrme. - Burton, ‘with an im-
Eussxve. e to the star, offered her a
uge
as she passed

rom'the expressive left side
“Mother's own daughter!” he mur-
mured.

Home ‘Monthly

g eyes blazed.
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Mother herself, calm and business-like,
‘was waiting just i)eyond.

“Daughter,’” she began, *I have just
handed 1n your resignation from the com-
pany; two m _are to see you to-
morrow. You did very well.”
‘was that of a satisfied gerieral rather than
a proud parent. Then the triumphant
sound- that was still holding the stage
empty swelled, rose to a. summons.
Suddenly Mother’s chin trembled.

“Go back and take your call—stupid,”
she said, and gave her a push.

By W.

OCTOR JENKINSON, Bishop of
Saratoga Springs, was over fifty
. Years of age, and a widower. One
morning he read in a newspaper that Mrs.
Fraser, widow of Henry, son of the late
John l!‘m.ser, of New York, was about to
return to her native country after a long
resldenoeh atbroad. At l:t‘-he ks;gl(i; (;If t;hilsl
paragra, WO creases brac the fu
jowlof Boctor Jenkinson, due to a depres-
sion of the corner of his mouth.

Thirty years ago, when he was twenty-
two, and "this Mrs. Frase%} eighteen, his
theology had trembled before her secular
smiles. -She was obviously no wife for a
clergyman; which made him love her the
more, She gave him a lock of hair, and
married a richer and bolder man.

t'l ’
a sense o{ duty. A celibate clergyman
confuses the piety of too many spinsters,
when his celibacy is known to rest, as in
the Anglican Church, merely on a cfm.nge—
able individual will.

He then made the mistake of keeping
the locket, in which he had enshrined the
hair} in.a )
stea.a_ of confiding it to the nearest pond.
He discovered his mistake in this way:—

One afternoon he was ecpmposing a ser-
mon, which refused to b:e:omposed. He
grew weary. Soon, quite mechanically—
which is not mentioned as an excuse—he
oi)ened the drawer, and took out the em-
blem of his Golden Age—of the age before
sermons. It is wrong to ridicule high
office, but Doctor Jenkinson was not yet a
Bishop; and besides, there was more
pathos than absurdity in his devotion to
his first love, That flower of romance, far
from withering with time, seemed to grow
ever stronger on the sunny side of his
heart , which it possessed all to itself. He
undid the locket, and eyed the brown wisp
dregmily. Then they were standing by
the brook together; then crossing the step-
ping—stones, she holding his hand; then
he felt a grasp on his shoulder. His real
wife was peering over it. The contrast
was pointed , and helost his balance. And
when Mrs. Jenkinson, a very gentle saint,
demanded of him, quiteroughly: *Whose
is that? A woman’s?" he was staggered
into & “No.” He had no time for correc-
tion. With a tearful kiss she upbraided
herself for the suspicion, and when he
seemed about to speak, stopped him
quickly. *“No, no,” she pleaded; *do
not tell me! You will make me feel
worse. My one comfort will be that I
would not let you.” And then, to show
that a saint may have at least the logic of
a woman, she added: *But, O Henry,
will you—would you marry her, if I were
taken?'

“‘Her?" smiled he.

‘I mean the person the hair——"

*Oh, no!" he laughed. *No, my dear,
I can safely promise never to marry the
person the hair belonged to!'’

He had now repeated his falsehood thrice
—by saying *No,’* by smiling, and by
laughing, For this conduct one promise
can hardly be considered an overcharge,
even though. the promise did afterward
prove costly beyond anticipation. Mean-
while, being blackly underlined by three
sins, 1t remained in his conscience as a
very solemn pledge.

His wife died. He was promoted to the
episcopacy. He felt lonely in the epis-
copalresidence. In thatsolitude hisfancy
often tried to fly away like a bird to an
anciept _haunt. But the good. man
whistled it back. He had a sensitive ¢on-

scicnce, and on the authority of the

commotion, suppressed jubilation, hvster-
ic.l anger; she could not be stupped!

side of deeds, for good or evil.

scriptures ranked thought and word along-

A')Clerical Comedy

he got married likewise, from |-

drawer of his writing-desk, in- |

b

A. Gill

| of Mrs. Fraser at all—in the only way he
could think of her—was virtually to violate
his emphasized promise to the dead. But
the newspaper paragraph did not abate the
temptation. :

He met her, unexpectedl{‘ at an after-
noon affair in New York. This was their
first meeting since her marriage. When
the hostess asked him to come and speak
to her, his uneasiness was evident. A
gaitered shank beneath a corpulent figure
gives a-topheavy air, and at the mention
of Mrs. Fraser's name, his toes so yawned
from the carpet, that a-waiter flew to his
support. He approached with eyes down-
cast,. L
"*The bygone bower who turn to see,

May lose the greener memory **

His sentiment was rather fear of present
temptation. ~ They shook hands.

“Oh,” said Mrs. Fraser, ‘‘but do look”
at me, to sce how long it 1s since we last
met!" , '

He ventured a brief glance, and mur-
mured words, of which she caught, *“——
always be yesterday.”

“Nice of him!" she thought, expandm%
her feathered fan with a pretty turn o
her left wrist, where his eyes were now
resting. Then the feathers trembled
under two sighs breathed from opposite
poles. “Time hds not cured you!”
vowed one; but the Bishop kept the other
sigh inarticulate. .

“Always be yesterday!” Even while
uttering the words, what a terror had
seized him lest it should become to-day:
His first glance had discovered more allure-
ments to his mature taste than the girl had
offered to his youth.

Mrs. Fraser remarked afterward to her
daughter that the *'dear old Bishop” had
been *quite moved.” She insisted on his
agitation, until her daughter asked, * Now
why shouldn't you marry him, mama?"
Both her children were married, and both
for some time past had been demanding a
stepfather. They disliked having their
mother at & loose end. She had retained
too much of her prettiness. A second
marriage to a g man would be safer
and happier for her. They neglected no
opportunity of realizing their plan. Doc-
tor Jenkinson was an ideal opportunity.

Mrs, Fraser smiled quaintly over the
proposition. The odor of sanctity already?
But she did not more than say no. Nov-
elty has its charm, and what more novel
to her than the reposeful dignity of an
episcopal life? And then, he had never
ceased to_ worship her! Much slighter
marks of interest would have convinced
her of that. 1t were pleasant to reward an
Abelard. She began to imagine herself
Heloise.

Some other meetings, however, caused a
doubt of Abelard's willingness to be re-
warded. At the widow’s side Doctor
Jenkinson was aware of forces inside him,
which threatened to overcome his sgelf-
control. To break his promise to his dead
wife, about the person the hair had be-
longed to, would be to sell himself then
and there to the devil. And, in thought
at least, he strained this promise, when-
ever he saw Mrs. Fraser. He held aloof.
If she succeeded in cornering him, his
manner became foggy—not one smile,
She felt the more vexation because her
children were looking for a willing captive.
Soon her self-respeet compelled her to
create a rival. She chose the Table. It
was impersonal. She drew attention to

 his corpulence, and declared him sunken in

materialism—incapable of sentiment,
Anon, he withdrew to Saratoga. But
severe temptations prefcr s-'itude; and his

To think

inward struggle continued. In March,

er tone

tell you that I gave him——

| business brought him to New York again,

and he accepted an invitation to dine at a
Mrs. Van Pelts. His g'inciples con-
demnegriesti‘itxes in Lent, but he was try.
ing to draw a missionary subscripti
from Mr. Van Pelt, and thought thatl;ft(;-n
dinner in his own house might be the mo-
ment for the millionaire, 8o
he waived -his scruples, as he would waive
the meat courses. ere are few limitg
to self-deception, - but we seldom court
temptations which we dare not yield to;
it is improbable that he looked to meeting
Mrs. Fraser at this dinner—although, in-
deed, she was the hostess’ aunt, ~

She was there, and even intended to use
the occasiun for deciding her relations with
him, one way or the other. His aloofness
may have stimulated her. Certainly, her
children did. were tuall
threatening her with an Italian or Spani
adventurer to make her latter days miser
able. If Doctor Jenkinson distrusted him-
self at her 1p:xr,t.icula.l' side, she doubted her
self-control more generally. She began to
feel the need of a safe-conduct, and who
would not trust a Bishop? On the otHer
hand, she had accepted an invitation to
yacht in the Mediterranean, and was to
start in ten days’ time. Heaven alone
knew whether the Bishop would ever
again find her single. - In any case, they
were not young enough'to delay. It must
be now or never.

-, When her niece-mentioned that Doctor
Jenkinson would take her in, she cried,
«Oh, no!"* and pulled a face. !

My dear auntie,” replied Mrs, Van
Pelt, reprovin%ly, «you will have a dinner
sauce sentimentale, which i§ much nicer
than a la financiere! I am condemned to
the Trolley King."”

“Sentimental! That dear good Bishop!
I am sure he won't refuse a sinele coursel*

*If he was so heartless,’* said Mrs, Van
Pelt, he would deserve a good punish-
ment. But youwll both be up—up!»
She trilled her hand in that direction.

«“It is so difficult: to punish some
people!”” observed Mrs. Fraser, medita-
tively. Then, with a sudden smile, she
added: I really think I will! It would
make dinner quite exciting—a kind of
race-game. The omission of one proper
course—not countinﬁ_swcets or things—
to save him; otherwise, turn my pony
loose!”

“Your pony?" exclaimed Mrs. Van

Felt, in astonishment. \.
“{fes," said her aunt. **Didn't I ever
At this

point she was intcrrupted by the arrival
of other guests.

When the Bishop was dirccied to her as
his partner at table, he wished in one
compartment of his inmost soul that he
had not trifled with principle for the sake
of subscription. His inclination toward
her had been waxing pitilessly. He could
not get her away from his heart, try as he
might. Remorse and fear filled him.
And now to sit by her through a long
dinner! He compared himself to Saint
Anthony; which parallel, considering his
promise, and his delicate code of morals,
was not altogether inept. But to what
martyr would he have likened himself,
had Mrs. Fraser's present thoughts been
as apparent to him as her smile, while
she took his arm?

The dinner was a drama, which hardl
lends itself to genteel description; in brief,
a contest between the widow’s coquetry
and the mastication of the Bishop. In
pursuit of her end, she overshowered him
with amorous arrows; whence he, careful
of his salvation, could at last find no
refuge, except by ducking his head and
eating—eating everything. The table was
too broad to permit a crosswise conversa-
tion; his other neighbor, a girl, flirted
ceaselessly with the man beyond her. He
was left helpless between Mrs. Fraser and
his plate; and, as soon as the meat courses
began, both were sin. So far as he could,
he chose the plate, as the minor iniquity.
But the more he chose it, the angrier grew
she, and the more strenuously did she try
to stultify her own prophecy, that he would
accept every course. Her pride was hurt;
marriage faded into the distance; and she
had sworn to tell him about her pony if
his gluttony defied her charms to the erd.
Such ic the outline of the drama, before the
climeax.

To glance at some details. Mrs. Fraser
happened to have a youth at her other end,
to match the Bishop's girl. During the
oysters, she sighed, with a ring-flaching
gesture either way, “Lest we forget!™

J He echocd her sigh, with another inten
ion,
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" he haddiscovered something of his danger.
* much more. She began to consult him

" melancholy, *Ah, if only afl of us could

., He breathed hard, like a swimmerabout to
| sink; but in this extremity he was suc-

‘the plate of beef out of the footman's

‘the last,
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Proud onthe a) pmptizteness of her
*Yes,” she went on, *“we are
Wt:’mpoml, though I don't Suppose
our neighbors can see much difference
between us and things eternal.”

" Hereplied that youth was short-sighted;
adding, as he perched his glasses on his
nose, and took up the menu, “in matters
of importance, that is.” .

Would he put it like that? she inquired,
Te]

?manbfull A
n short, {efore the soup was finished,
In the succeeding interval, he discovered

—he would not mind?—about a friend
of hers, who was so unhappy as to think
life not worth living. She had married
‘the wrong man. She had loved another
without knowing it. Could he understand
that—being in love without knowing it?

«]—I don't know,” said he, timo-
rously. .

To which she answered, with much

gay that!” This remark shook the Bishop
all over, but particularly his conscience and
his heart. Bid she mean that she had
loved him without knowing it? The sus-
picion destroyed his main safeguard—his
conviction that she had never cared a
straw for him. What rapture, and what
torment in the same instant! His promise
came before his eyes, luridly underscored.

cored, like Jonah, by a fish. While he
quickly placed himself toward it in arela-
tion the reverse of the prophet’s, she har-
ried him with such-questions as: *What
comfort can one give to the poor soul?”
And when, between two bites, he said
*Religion,” sidewise, she complained
*Yes, but that is so abstract!” He could
hardly withhold himself from saying, I
woulX give you a concrete enough consola-
tion, my darling!” And the blasphemy
of the thought reddened his face, and

made him pire; observing which, Mrs.
Fraser had her first misgiving about the

result of her race-game. Her niece, how-
ever, was arching her brows at her, which
prompted her to fresh acthutf'. .

She began to evoke youthful days in the
country; the Bishop then studied the
menu desperately. She wondered at his
gluttony, and harped more powerfully on
the chords of memory. He felt his heart
melting within him, and when the next
course came round, accepted it eagerly,

although it was a sweetbread, Lent and a |-

Friday. Moreover, opposite to him sat a
female pillar of his church, whose face,
or (as one might say) capital, was pure
Doric, when he glanced furtively toward
her from his plate. At the sight, he mis-

laced a morsel, and began to choke. Mrs.

raser looked coldly at him, too. The
spectacle was indeed displeasing. He had
gobbled too fast. Disgust did not, how-
ever, abate her efforts. She would not be
s0 insulted! The courses succeeded one
another, and in each interval she prepared
him to devour the next. She tried every
spring of sentiment. Before the joint,
she made him ravenous by mentioning the
piece of hair she had given him. She
asked him whether he had kept it at all,
and why—these silly trifles are so flatter-
ing to us poor women!"—and whatever
pleasure he could have found in looklniat
1t, and so on. He positively snatched

hands before he could set it down. The
Eillar inclined toward him, but he scowled'

er into silence. Mrs. Fraser shuddered,
as he ate. Only one proper course re-
mained. If he took it, she would tell him
about the pony! She would not marry a
Falstaff who had not Falstaff's wit even!
But she would be fair. She would make
every excuse. So large a body must need
Flenty of nourishment. She would not be
ike a chit of seventeen, who expects her
Romeo to subsist on sighs and kisses. She
would forgive the previous courses, and
she would do her best to save him from
irretrievable transgression.
Therefore, as a pheasant’s wing descended
over his shoulder, she said, in tones_as
eloquent of the past as any sunset, ‘Do
you know, your Eaving that piece of hair
has been the greatest consolation to me
all my unhapp ”

“Yes, please!" cried the Bishop, before
she could finish; and his voice was 8o
truculent that she jerked a wine-glass over
on her dress.

While she mopped her lap, he fled on
the pheasant's wing. Then there was
silence, but not calm. .

“Quousque?”” moaned the Bishop in-

struggle, this rapid consumption of g0
much food was causing him physical dis-
comfort. Mrs. Fraser bide(i) iuer time,
with an ironical smile on her lips. She
onl wished that her revelation might
reaily hurt him; but what could hurt such
a glutton, except starvation? When ices,
shaped like cockle-shells, adorned their
places, she began: s

“Bishop, I have a little confession to
make to you!’

His endurance was near its end. He
replied brusquely, I don't receive them
—except in the proper place!” His tone
made it easier for her to proceed to what
was an awkward disclosure, after the way
she had just been talking about the hair.
She resumed:

**A piece of news, then! That hair,
you know—it wasn't really my own, I'm
afraid. Do you remember my pony,
Sambo? I cut it from him.” gl)len,
with no apology—she was only returnin
a blow—she drew back in her chair, an
looked angry.

He had started while she was speaking.
His face was full of ~ bewilderment.

yours?” He stared her in_ the eyes for
the first . time. during dinner. “Not

-yours?” he repeated, eagerness beginning
bewild

to show through his erment. *Not
yours?'* he cried again, still more eagerly.
He was trying to-assume an amused air,

“No, it wasnot!" P

*Really and truly?'’ he cried, heaving
a sigh
thank God!” :
“*Your gratitude seems to be easily
moved!"” she sneered.
*Then,”” he.went on, ‘“‘then I told the
truth, after ‘alll And—and I - didn't
really—I haven't promised anything!”
«] was mnot aware,”  returned  Mrs:
Fraser, severely — wondering whether
people ever went out- of their minds
through overeating—*that I had asked
you for any promise!”
He did not seem to hear her; but, after
a moment, turned toward her again, and
asked in a tremulous voice, *Do you
really remember all those dear old days
ou vyrere speaking of, my dear Mrs.

r "

**No,” said she, impatiently, “I don’t!"
He winced and drew baci. Then he
said, plaintively, “But you spoke just
now as if—"
«Just now,” interrupted she, “I forgot
myself!” .
he Bishop’s chin settled on his chest.
He took up the menu once more, which
he had so often used as a shield. “I am
very sorry,” he said at last. “I was be-
ginning to hope——" _He hesitated.
«To hope?” repeated Mrs. Fraser, sud-
denly interested. His manner had cer-
tainly chz;ngedl “To hope?” she asked,
more gently. - .
Thgﬁhg Bishop*began to fold the stiff
menu up, while he said, in a slow, despair-
ing voice: “I am no longer young,
Mrs. Fraser. I have little to offer you.”

Then he forced himself to the i})omt.
«“Much or little,”” he burst out, “if you
will accept ” o
«Oh, ll:)ush!" whispered she, looking
round nervously. “You surprise mel
Please remember where we are!”
It was not until quite the end of dessert
that she asked him to explain the mys-
teries of his behavior that evening. After
which: ¢It was very wrong of you!" she
smiled. “On a Friday, too! And how
could I help thinking it was a love for
eating?"’ .
«Love for eating!”’ groaned he.
«Oh, I know nol\;v!" she smiled. It
was the other way about.’”
«The other way about? Yes,” he
added, “‘exactly.” )
«But,” asked Mrs. Van Pelt in the
drawing-room, ‘“‘whenever did he find
time, auntie? He was so—so busy!” )
«My dear,” answered Mrs. Fraser, *if
he had eaten one mouthful less, I would
never have married him!” And that was
probably true.

This anecdote shows how, when a man
turns away from happiness to pursue duty,
Providence will sometimes change his
course secretly, so as to bring him round
to the pleasant places, after all, which he
has nobly quitted. Providence enjoys
this game, because of the surprise in 1t.
Therefore, if you expect the reward, you
will not get it. The anecdote conveys
other lessons, but this is perhaps the most

“What?'* he asked brokenly. *It wasn't |-

she thought, and she answered, sharply, |

f intense relief. *Then—oh, |-

— —
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My White-Capped Nurse
By Edward N. Pomeroy

Day by day, with unconscious grace,

You come and go, my white-capped
_ . nurse:

As light your step, as bright your face

If woes or blessings I rehearse.

Strange to your kindred, far from home,
And meeting, with unquickened breath,
Man’s final foe, you have become’
Familiar with the face of Death.

When, in the spacious void of night,

He came and paused beside my bed

Once and again, and seared my sight,
You held my hand until he fled.

Now, as I leave this sacred room

And you, I breathe a farewell prayer
That Heaven may bring you fadeless
. - bloom -

And I inhale the fragrance there.

<
o

The Circus

Jane Adams Parker

Little Red Hen ran into the barn.
“O Muff!”’ she cried. “Come quick!
The circus is coming down the street.
Listen! You can hear the drum.”
“I don’t know what a circus is,” said
Muff, “but it sounds fine.”
First Muff had to stop and crow. Then
he ran along by Little Hen.

‘“What makes you crow so loud?”
asked Brown Duck. '

‘“Because the circus is coming,” an-
swered Muff. “Hear the drum?”

“Quack! Quack! Yes, I do!” said Brown
Duck, as she ran after Muff.

“What are you quacking so loud for?”’
asked Red Chip and Bushy Tail running
out of the Wood.

coming,” called Brown Duck, hurrying to
catch up to Little Red Hen and Muff.

“Hurry! Hurry!”’ said Red Chip to
Wild Bunny and Old Jim Crow. “We
are going to see the circus.”

Just as they were going out of the front
gate, they heard a funny little squeak,
and who did they see, but Father Mud
Turtle and Old Hop Toad.

“Wait for us,” they cried.
not walk so fast.”

“Gray Field Mouse wanted to come,”
said Father Mud Turtle, “But she said
sometimes they had cats at the circus;
and she doesn’t like cats.

¢“And Mr. Sleepy Frog said he would
rather take a nap down by the pond.”

‘“We can-

wardly, Apart from the fierce spiritual

useful and agreeable,

“Boom! Boom!” went the drum.

-down - your

“The circus is coming, the circus is

Peo’ple h

“What fun!’ “¢éried—Nuff. “See the
beautiful horses! . Oh! Oh! See the bear!’
Muff was so happy he had to stop and
°"3‘§£'°€ﬁ"‘ b leading the whit

en the man e e
bear saw Muff. :

“See,” he called to the man on the
beautiful horse in front of him, “See that

‘little rooster is just the one we want for

our show. I will teach him to ride on my
white bear.” }

He stopped and picked up-Muff, '/ 7
“Good-bye, Little Red Hen;” crowed
Muff as the man carried him off. “I am '
sorry to leave you; but think of the fun -
of being a ‘circus chicken. Next time

maybe they will take you too.” Fa
“Boom! Boom!” went the drum. . .
Little Red Hen, Brown Duck and all
the rest of the animals went back honie
very slowly. il
ext time, children, the circus comes :
lov reet look for little Muff |
riding on' the white bear’s back. And
maybe you will see Little Red Hen'too.

Two Garb's.
By Edwin L. Sabin

In Willie 8mith, a boy T know

(His age I'll let you guess),
According as my recorig‘go

I mark two styles of dress.

e gne—'tis hardly spick and span,

In fairness I admit—
Is just his own; the other plan

His mother’s is, to wit:

Hair nicely combed and face a-shine;
A loveknot at his throat;
A spotless waist with collar fine;
A jaunty little coat;
A pair of knickerbockers neat;
A pair of holeless hose;
A pair of shoes upon his feet,
ell blacked, both heels and toes.

But Willie Smith himself prefers
That fashion of his own—
Quite widely different from hers,
As in these lines is shown:
Hair mussed, face streaked, waist stained,
coat torn; :
The loveknot all askew;
Hose frayed and knickerbockers worn;
And shoes scuffed through and through!

So here, in brief, we have the styles -
Of Willie and his mother—

But what the scheme which reconciles
One method with the other?

In answer I will promptly say
That this the program is:

He goes out dressed in mother’s way—
And comes back home in his!




the 1 and yellow birches after the
e Y

- .. ***Goahead Billy * heassented ‘only be

. evening,
. “My watch was at the jeweler's for a

- Bilsbee? I asked.

- was nipping cold, not much more than ten

_ there. Laying Jim'’s partridge beside my

Bonomng * gaid the leather-worker

wve to return the identical cast
' ible, however,

y night at nine he had to push it
d to make up a minute or two it had
stten som n htl;gday; but
 back b d stopped a
3t at Cold Harbor, and he wouldn't
: : ped it for the finest gold Swiss
-ever made, 3
- “My'p pal amusement that Decem-
ber was partrid ting. The birds
‘were fairly plentiful in the woods along the
‘bay two miles from town. One cold -
mnoon, when business wasslack I asked my
:l:ﬁyur if I might go out between four
six after ‘budders’. As every gunner
-knows partridges ‘bud’ in the winter be-
tween sundown and dark, flying up into

*“Good-hearted Jim couldn’t refuse,
sure to get back by six, for I want to go out

new mainspring. Without a timepiece of
some sort I wouldn’'t know just when to
start for town. . ¢

** *Will you lend me your watch Mr.

. *The minute the words slipped out I was
I'd:ioken, for I remembered-how
much Jim thought of that old watch. He
hesitated just.long enough to make me feel
uncomfortable. en, as if ashamed of
his delay, he pulled 1t out quickly and
itinto my hand. It had a leather
), with & regimental charm of oxidized
silver on the end of it. -
**Take good care of her, won't you
Billy? he enjoined me.
**“Sure * I replied. ‘I'll bring you back
‘partridge ' for the loan of her.’
**Away I hurried at a half-run Scamp,
my-brown spaniel, frisking ahead. I had
my light, twelve-gauge, double-barreled
shotgun, loaded with sixes. Half-past four
found me at a bend in the road, where 1'd
planned to strike into the woods: Jim's
watch I putinto thelittle outside pocket of
my reefer with the fob hanging out; that
would save unbuttoning'my coat whenever
I wanted to see what time it was.
*With Scamp beating the birches ahead,
I picked my way very cautiously down
toward the shore, looking and listening for
birds. Perhaps I ought to say that there
is a law on partridges now in December,
but that there was none at that time.
Pretty soon I could hear the surf at the foot
of the steep bluffs that lined the bay. It

above. The woods were full of ice.
“Suddenly Scam{) began barking. Cock-
ing my right barrel, I crept up. He was
right under a yellow birch close to the edge
the bluff, and looking down at him from
the end of a limb sat a fat partridge, the
tridge that was pledged to Jim for the
oan of his watch. I gave him the barrel.

Down he flopped on the icy slope and slid
almost to the brink.

' “Leaning my gun against the birch, I
worked myself very carefully from trunk
to trunk to the very edge where the cliff
dropped steeply thirty feet to the water.

Right arm round a large spruce, I stooped |

and picked up my bird.  AsIrose, rubbing
against the trunk, a short, sharp stub
caught the fob, and twitched Jim’s watch
out of my pocket. Before I could make a
grab, it dropped and slid over the brink.

‘‘Here was a pretty kettle of fish! My
interest in hunting suddenly vanished. I
didn’t really think there’d be any great
difficulty in finding it, but I saw I'd got to
descend to the foot of the cliff, as it had
probably slid all the way down. Holding
on to the boughs of the spruce, I looked
over the edge, but couldn’t see it.

“It was too steep to scramble down

gun, I'looked about until, a hundred feet or
8o alongshore, I found a good place to
descepd.  Soon I was at the edge of the
water. I wasn’t going home without that

‘good thing not to do. It's bad
gh to borr‘:# money, but then you

: ”'lﬁmed as fast as I
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- The spot T vmhed to search lay in a
slight bend of the shore, and to reach it,
one must go out round a point. The tide
wasrising, and a strong northwest wind

bber boots. Scamp,
who had scrambled down by sticking in his

: started to follow, but the icy
water drove him back, whimpering and

to the tops of my ru

é

over. At the crest of the cliff sparse twigs
and sprays of hardhack and ground juniper
pro:ectej ugh the glare ice, which fell

ﬂbﬂz o the at about half-tide
mar) v geaso ing that the watch must
have fallen into the weed, I began search-
ing there

*It was & dismal time of day, and my
feelings made it doubly so for me. At my
back was the frozen cliff while only a few
yards in front white' crests, whipped into
; agrai' by the chill wind, were foaming over

the ledges. East, and north a darl?mng'
sky overhung the bay, set with islands like
ink smudges, and rei'ieved only by two or
three distant, scattered lights. o

“The minute I ran my hands down
through the weed and found what kind of
rock lay under it I felt discouraged. It
was split into deep fissures, up some of
which the waves were already running.
There were a half-dozen places where the
watch might be.

*‘One crevice was especially deep. After
vainly pawing everything else %e?elt sure
that the timepiece had dro intoit, but
it was so narrow I oouF n't reach the
bottom. I worked with all my might, for
the tide was rising, and the waves were
cutting off my retreat round the point.

“Every minute I became more worried
about that watch. It wasn't becausé of
its value. It could probably®have been
replaced for five dollars. But the associa-
tions around it could never be replaced.
Had it been my own, I wouldn’t have cared
& hundredth part so much.

** At last, after a long period of fumbling,
prodding and poking, hoping every instant
to feel the round silver rim, I gave up the
search. The watch must have struck
some projection of rock or ice, and bounded
to one side or the other. I hated to con-
fess myself beaten, but it was now quite
dark, and the spray was drenching me. 1
resolved to come down early in the morn-
ing, and. if need be. hunt at low tide.

*Now I must go back to town, and face
Jim. The thought made me sick, but
there was nothing else to do. I glanced
at the point; the seas were dashing on it
feather-white, They would sweep me
away if I tried to get round it. Alongshore
the other way it was still worse. My only
course was up the bluff.

«Up to this time I hadn’t scanned it
very carefully, taking it for granted that, if
I had to, I could somehow find a way up.
Now I felt a little apprehensive. How
steep and icy it was! Il)3ut; I'd simply got
to climbit. The tide would soon drive me
off the rockweed. So I started.

“The lower slope was covered with
nodules and bosses of salt ice to a height of
about ten feet, and didn’t give me much
difficulty. After this, however, the climb-
ing became much harder. The rocks rose
almost sheer and were varnished with a
coating of fresh ice, where water had
trickled down over the cliff. At the top,
about twenty feet above, the spruce swung
down two low branches. Once I got my
hand on those, I should be all right,.

* By exercising the greatest care, fighting
for every inch and sticking to the surface
like a fly, I managed to get half-way up;
then I couldn’t gain another millimeter.
The rock before me was perfectly even
while up its icy glaze was smooth as win-
dow-glass and ten times more slippery.
Holding on by each hand in turn, I felt
everywhere with the other to find some
rough spot, but couldn’t. And there were
those tantalizing spruce boughs only a
yard above my head.

“For a long time I kept my precarious
footing, leaning against the frigid cliff till it
chilled me through and through. The
spray from the rapidly rising tide froze on
my clothing.

“That I could be in actual peril of mv
life so near home seemed ridiculous. Yot

watch, if I had to hunt all night.

there appeared to be no way to scale the

drove the waves savagely against the
rocks. Ihad to watchmy ce,and run
when they rolled back. Even then it

wasn’t much fun, for I had to wade almost.

4| black spot

! cliff; and if T slipped back into that surf,

‘roaring and snatching at my feet, I hadn't
the shadow of a chance. ;
‘.‘Theroadwas‘haflrfoa mélhe aws, l;' llau’tmtg
voice, rebounding from the close
my face, would neverreachit. Onthebay
beiind ‘heard a faint, muffled thudding;
and screwing my head round, I saw a
brilliantly li te(f steamer not more than a

I didn't even try to shout. Against that
gale and roaring surf my voice wouldn't
carry a quarter of the distance; and evenif
they saw me, I should be to them only a
inst the white cliff.

** A forlorn hope occurred to me; perhaps
I might cut steps in theice. But I dis-
missed the idea at once. My knife wasin
my inside pocket; I couldn't get at it with-
out dislodging myself.

My life hung on the tips of my ﬁngerz
and they were growing numb. I coul
stick there but a little longer; then—
Despairingly I strained my eyes, seekin
the merest chance. They caught sight of
a little -clump ‘of hardhack and juniper
projecting perhaps three inches above the
ice, just within my reach. If the stems
would bear my weight but for a single
second, I could seize the spruce boughs.
If they weren't strong enough to hold me—
I shuddered. .

“But it was the twigs_or nothing; and
the twigs meant literally life or death, and
one or the other very quickli. I didn't
dare to wait any longer. If I did, I should

resently drop backward, exhausted and
szen. I must do what I could while I
had a little strength left.

«Stiffening myself against the bluff, I let
Fo very carefully with my right hand, and

elt among the hardhack for something to
get hold of. My fingers touched a hard
round object—Jim’s watch. In my perllf
had almost forgotten it. In sliding down,
ti:e biglink of the fob had caught on a stub,
and the little jungle had éoncealed it from
my sight, . ;

“Ihfumglsd about till I had frti:zd thie
watch, and dropped it into my pocket.
would save it, if I saved myself. Then,
summoning all my powers for one quick,
tremendous effort, focaught a cluster'of
twigs in my right hand, another in my left,
and lifted myself like lightning. Almost
before the hardhack had time to:feel my
weight I had let go with my right hand,
and shot it toward the spruce boughs.

“For the fraction of a second all hung in
the balance. The twigs under my left
hand were giving away. As they yielded,
I suffered the bitterness of death. Then
my fingers closed round the rough spruce
limb, and the hope of life came back.

myself ui) from trunk to trunk; but I
didn't feel entirely safe until I reached the
tree where I hady left my bird and gun.
Then with Scamp: capering and barking
round me I hobbled like a wooden man up
to the road.

“I was an hour late at the store that
night, but I had the pleasure of handing
Jim his watch and partridge. He didn't
realize how close he had come to never
seeing either, and I didn’t tell him. That
lesson on borrowing sunk in deep, and I've
never needed to have it repeated.’”

<
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Tocasa

Tocasa lived on an island in the Pacific
nearly on the equator, and on that island
he still lives, sixty-five years old, which,
for that land, is a great age.

On his island is a mission and a print-
ing-press and a school; and some of the
peopleread and sing and cut their hair and
dress somewhat after the manner of
civilized men; but Tocasa in his youth
resisted all these influences. His savage
girdle sufficed for clothing, and the culture
of savage life was sufficient for him. Not
8o, however, the vices of savagery. To
these he added such sins as the foreign
traders taught, and was wild and reckless
and debased.

He slipped away on a whaler some fifty
years ago, and took a postgraduate course
In sin. For thirty-five years he sailed
before the mast. He rounded the Horn
again and again, and sailed several times
round the Cape of Good Hope. New
Bedford and Nantucket became familiar
to him and the dance-halls in the North
End of Boston; and he knew the places
of evil resort in almost every port, on the
globe.

One evening two boats got fast to a
whale, and one was upset, while the other,

diavon by theline attached to the harpoon,

hundred rods off. She was travelling fast.

“Two minutes later I was swinging | J°2rS, this also may be said:

was carried far away. Tocasa was in the
capsi boatiandwhenheoameu got
hold of the boat, and held on. %y a

desperate effort and the help of a wayv
he _righted the boat, and climbing. in’
bailed it out. '
He waited all night. When morning
dawned he could not see the ship, and gave
himself up for lost. In that almost
endless nisht and that despairing day of
hunger and thirst and fearfulisolation, he
promised God that if helived he would be
a better man. A schooner picked him
up toward night, but he forgo. his vow,

Again he was in peril, and again he
vowed, and again he broke the promise,
and lived on in his old way of life,

At last, after thirty-five years of
absence, he went home. It was a sad
day for the island. He enticed the young
men into evil; he set at naught the in-
fluence of the mission. He was not only
& heathen, but a degenerate, too. ~

On that island were many titled men,
And according to the custom of their past,
every death in the line of succession
brought. each man of title nearer the
throne. It was a poor little throne: but
death had been busy in the years of To-
casa’'s absence, and on his return few men
stood above him. One day Tocasa be-
cameking. - - s

In his years before the mast Tocasa had
learned to work. He had land that must
be tilled, and to keep it in condition for
cultivation was no small task; for there
are twenty-two feet~—not inches—of rain’

each year, and the wild growth springs

up while one watches it. ‘

Tocasa was working with other men,
cutting brush with a machete. He was
left-handed, and cut a deep wound in his
right wrist. Blood-poisoning set in, and
he came nearer death than ever before,
In hi8 pain and fear he sent, for the mission-
ary, who washed his swollen wound and
then told him that he probably had not
long to live. But the antiseptic dressings
arrested the poison, and Tocasa recovered.

For six years now Tocasa has been a
member of the little mission church. On
Sunday mornings he stands at the church
door, inviting young men to come in,
He speaks regularly at prayer-meeting,
and warns his people against the sins
both of sav and of civilization.
He is striving to live what is left of life as
best he can.

Such is the brief outline, to this date, of
the life of Tocasa. Let us hope that
when the final date and inevitable end are
recorded, which must be before many
that he who
through such experiences came out to the
light and truth was faithful to the end.

<
>~

“The Common Fate of All Things
Rare”

By Harriet Prescott Spofford

What is it to grow old? To fare
With gathering silver in the hair,
Unwelcome. And to see, perchance,
The bloom forsake the countenance,
The red the lip; the simple change
To something pitiful and strange;
Tosee the ulous thin hand
Where the/dlue veinslike traitors stand;
To see each morning in the glass

A gray and weary spectre pass
Across the face of youth—ah me,

We half forgot had ceased to be!

What is it, being old? To feel

Slow faltering through the footsteps steal;
To note the faint obscuring sense

Make daylight dull and darkness dense.
When sunsets glow, when stars burn cold,
When purple mists the woodland fold,
When passing wafts of fragrance make
The heart with ancient memory break,
When waves sing up the shore, to know
That these were joys long, long age;

To see the pageant passing by, .

To long for death, and dread to die!

The compensation? 'Tis to wait
Close, close upon the outer gate
That tops the last and utmost height
And guards the country of delight,—
The land already scen in gleams,
Theland of allourlovely greams,—-
Conscious how slight the bar has grown
Between us and the vast unknown.
Grown old, to feel more warmly shine
Love that can only be divine;
To be no more a leaf wind-driven,
But daily drawing nearer heaven!
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Accounting-for Disease

Boston children are sometimes credited
with vast stores of knowledge, but one
twelve-year-old girl of that city has

apparently neglected her opportunities.
A traveling circus was
tents in t-lhe envin;lrzf:1 og ;

oung girl approached the leopard’s cage
gut her hand between the bars to str?)%cé
the animal’s head, and as a result was
badly scratched and bitten,

One of her companions hurried home to
tell of the accident, and concluded her
story with:

+O mother, do you suppose Annie will
have leprosy now?"

Another story is told of an elderly
woman, also of ‘Boston, who told her
neighbor that she had suffered from
gastritis for nearly a year, and that the
only way that she could account for it was

that the sitting-room coal-stove leaked [~

gas in a ul way.

<

- He Kept At It

A gentlemanly-looking pedlar entered
a business man's office and coughed
slightly to dttract attention. The oc-
cupant of the office kept at his work until
he reached-a convenient stopping-place,
and then turned abruptly to his caller.
“Well,’’ he asked, “ what can I do for you?”
A writer in the Cleveland Leader tells the

¢I am introducing,” the pedlar began
«g patent electric ha.in-brusgf" ;
“What do I want with a hair-brush?’
growled the business man. “Can't you
see I'm bald?”
“Yourlady, perhaps—"
*Bald, too, except when she’s dressed

up.” -

“Yes, sir. But you may have at home
alittle child—"

“We have. It's one month old and

quite bald.’’

“Of course, at that- age,” said the
edlar. ‘ But,” he persisted, ‘‘maybe you
eep adog?'’

*We do,’ said the business man. “A

hairless Chinese dog.’’

The pedlar dived into another pocket.

«Allow me,’’ he said, *‘to show you the

latest thing in fly-paper.”

e

Taking It Out in Trade

. 4

The moral of the story printed below,
which is quoted from the New York
Tribune, is that a young man who con-
templates changing his occupation or
Eosition should take care that the bargain

e makes with his new employer is
definite. There is also another moral—
for employers. (

The proprietor of a certain Turkish-bath
establishment, seeing a strong-looking
Young man working in a butcher’s shop,
and being impressed by his magpiﬁcent
muscles, told him to resign and’take a
rubber’s position with him. .

*I'l1 give you more than you are getting
now,’’ he said. i

The young butcher, resigning in good
faith, turned up the next morning at the
bath-house, .

*Well,’ said the proprietor to him, «I’ll
put you on at once. What did you get at
the butcher’s?

“Six dollars and my week's meat,”
returned the young man.

“What did that amount to?”

“About three dollars.”

. “Well,” said the proprietor, “I offered
you more to come here, didn't I? I’ll give
You six dollars in money and four dollars’
worth of baths weekly. That is a dollar
more than you got at your old place.”

<>

First Coal Mine Owner—“Tsn’t it
about time to advance the price of coal
twenty-five cents a ton?”

Second C. M. O.—“Just about. Then
make arrangements to bring on another
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Not To Be Forgotten

Mr. Hammond's face was so ugly as to
be almost . grotesque, although mnobody
ever thought about hislooks after hearing
him talk. “If I hadn't known I was one
of the homeliest people in the world, I
might have been surprised at a remark’
made by old Pomp, the body-servant of
one of my Southern friends,’’ he once said.

“I hadn’t seen Pomp for fifteen years,
and as I had grown from a boy to a man in
that time, I did not expect him to remem-
ber me, but he said, ‘Howdy, Marse
Hammond, sah!" the moment he caught
sight of me.

**So you remember me, Pomp,’ I said.

“*‘Couldn’t nebber forgit yo* face,
Marse Hammond, sah,’ grinned Pomp.
‘Hit’s 80 kinder complicated!’ **

A Dubious Tribute

The young theclogical student who had
been supplying the Bushby pulpit for two
Sundays looked wistfully at Mrs, Ki
man, his hostess for the time being. - *Did
ybu fike the sermon this morning, if I may
ask?’’ heinquired.
“You done real well with the material
you selected,” said Mrs. Ki with
much cordiality. *As I said to Zenas on
the way home, ‘ I've heard a dozen or more
sermons preached on that text, and this
young man’s the first one that ever made
me realize how difficult *twas to explain.’ **

PR
=

Needed Her At Once

When Bonaparte Bluebell announced
his engagement to Lily Doe everybody in
the blacksmith’s shop congratulated him
on winning such a hard-working and fore-
handed mate. But Erastus Coke re-
marked:
+ 'Peared lak you wouldn't never speak
up, Bonaparte, 1t’s going on six months
sence you begun to fiddle roun’ Lily.”
“Dat’s so,” Bonaparte frankly. ad-
mitted, “but I didn’t lose mah job till
las’ night.”

<
= o

Seeing ghe Elephant

A few years ago, when Japan was getting
a knowledge of naval and military matters
in Europe, a young Japanese prince was
attached to a German training-ship on a
cruise in tropical waters. The ship called
at Trim'dmf while Lady Broome was
mistress of the Government House, and a
state dinner was given the ship’s officers
and their Japanese cadet. The latter was
accompanied by his interpreter, and the
colloquial part of the entertainment is
described by Lady Broome.
He did not dance, nor seem to care
about music or anytfming else which was
going on, so it fell to sr;nly lot to walk with
him round_the large salon and show him
whatever I thought might possibly in-
terest him. Of course his two gentlemen
were in close attendance, or we should
indeed have suffered conversational ship-
wreck.

When I arrived at an enormous ele-
phant’s foot, I thought that we had now
certainly reached a turning-point in the
tide of boredom which had evidently set
in for the poor youth. But in spite
of my explanation of how the big beast
had fallen to my eldest son’s rifle, and
various exciting details, all duly passed on
by the other gentlemen, I could not see
the faintest trace of interest or even of
comprehension in that immovable ivory
countenance. .

At last the secretary murmured, *High-
ness not know elephant ver well.”” This
was indeed despairing, but my eye was
caught by a clumsy little ebony model of
an elephant, which I seized as an object-
lesson, handing it to the secretary and
saying, * Please explain to his highness that
this is an elephant.” The prince mur-
mured some words in reply, which were

“Ah I seel A

®

SAVE YOU DOLLARS!

IF YOU WEAR SMALLEST{HOLE |
(AS OUR GUARANTEE) WE REPLACE FREE!\
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for One Subscription

21 Hats
14 Dresses

Mother’s Darlings and Nurse Marie

Beautiful Paper Cut-out Dolls

Any little girl will be delighted with this lovely paper family. The set consists
of six handsome dolls : three girls, two boys, and their nurse Marie. They rmgp
in height from eight to twelve inches and are printed in several bright colors on
excellent paper manufactured especially for this purpose. There is a complete
paper wardrobe for each doll, permitting of several complete changes of costume
for all occasions. Ili\ all there are 43 hats, dresses, etc. The set complete is
enclosed in a large attractive envelope.

1t is necessary for those wishing séts of the dolls to order promptly as the
comparatively limited number ‘which we are able to obtain at a price which enables
us 19 make this very liberal offer, will be disposed of in a very short time. These
doll ¢ sell everywhere fcr 602..  Send in ycur subscription while our stock lasts.
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large sort of pig.”
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Clare & Brockest, Limited
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has a patented steel-ribbed

fire pot that m2ans a big increase in the amount of

coal—a big decrease_in the
the chimney.”

The Hecla Grate, with its independent, triangular bars
enables you toclean out all the ashes without wasting any
of the good coals —another saving. The large circular
water pan of the Hecla gives plenty of moisture through-

Every joint where gas o dust might leak into

UL

r' A v X 2 ¥
Causes of lndlggstlon in Calves

Indigestion may oecur from. many
causes, as costiveness, a too liberal sup-
ply of milk; too rich milk; the fur-
nishing of-the milk -of a-cow long-after
calving ‘to a very. young calf; ‘allowing
the calf to suck the‘first milk of a co
that has been hunted, driven by -road,
shipped by rail,’ or otherwise violently
excited; allowing the calf too long time
between meals,” so that, impelled by
hunger, it quickly overloads and clogs
the stomach; feeding from pail milk
that has been held over in unwashed
(unscalded) buckets, so that it is fer-
mented and spoiled; feeding the milk
of cows kept on unwholesome food;
keeping calves in cold, damp, dark, filthy
or bad smelling pens.

-

Foot-and-Mouth Remedy

Cablegrams from Germany say that a
cure has been found for the dread foot-
and-mouth disease.” We hope so but we
doubt it. The discovery is said to have
been made by Prof. L. Brieger and
Prof. M. Krause of Berlin. A prepara-

.according to the Atlantic cable, curéd
practically every case in which it was
administered last year by the experi-
menters. The report states that in one
herd of 80 cattle critically ill with
foot-and-mouth "all were cured in ten
days and that in another instance 200
cows “began giving 'milk again in three
days,” whatever that may mean. If
this is a bona fide cure it will mean a
great boon to the live stock industry of
the continent where the scourge is
really epidemic, and also in South
America where it has to be frequently
combated by slaughter of the afflicted
animals and drastic quarantine regula-
tions. The disease is seldom or never
fatal but often. leaves the animal a
wreck with its future usefulness seri-
ously impaired or ruined. Our own
quarantine measures against imported
stock have so far kept the disease from
gaining a foothold in this country.

< a
>

Bacteria on the Farm

Although not so numerous or so de-
structive to field and garden crops as
are certain parasitic fungi and various
insects, they are nevertheless of consid-
erable importance from an economic
point of view. The list includes the
bacillus of “pear blight,” a bacillus
which causes “wilt” in cucumbers and
melons, a bacillus which causes “brown
rot” in cruciferous plants, such as the
cabbage and turnip, and a bacillus which
invades the leaves of the tomato, the
eggplant and the Irish potato.

But there are other bacteria which
have still greater interest for the
farmer, and which he must learn to re-
gard as among his most efficient allies
in preserving the fertility of the soil.
Nitrogen, a gas which constitutes nearly
four-fifths of the atmosphere, is an es-
sential element of plant food, but it can-
not be utilized directly, and it is mainly
through the agency of bacteria that
nature restores this element to the soil
in combinations suitable for plant as-
similation.

This is done partly by the bacteria
already referred to, which cause the de-
composition of complex nitrogenous sub-
stances constituting the tissues of plants
and animals, and partly by bacteria
which are able to fix the nitrogen of
the atmosphere by causing it to combine
with other elements to form plant food,
or perhaps by directly assimilating it
for their own use.

Again it has been demonstrated that
certain parasitic bacteria which grow in
masses upon the roots of clover and
other leguminous plants are able to fix
the nitrogen of the air, and in some

About the Farm

tion from saffron, termed tryposafrol,.
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| these plants. Farmers have long ‘known

the fertilizing value of a crop of clover
upon the soil exhausted by other crops.
This is chiefly due to the restoration of
nitrogen through the agency of bacteria
attached to the clover roots.

"This 'is a very brief and incomplete
outline of the progress of bacteriology
as regards soil bacteria. Another phase
of the subject concerns the bacteria
which have'been shown to be useful, and
those which are injurious, in the prep-
aration of dairg':? produets.

The souring of milk and -its -coagula-
tion result from the development of
certain acid-forming bacteria, and espe-
cially of one well-known species—the
lactic acid bacillus. Every one knows now
that milk which has been completely
sterilized can be kept indefinitely with-
out turning sour or forming a coagu-
lated mass.

Some bacteria cause milk to undergo
changes which result in the develop-
ment in it of a bad taste or a dis«
_agreeable odor; several species. cause it
to. become thick and glutinous; somé
give it a blue, red or yellow color. Of
course all such milk is unfit for food, as
is also milk from tuberculous cows.
The typhoid bacillus, the cholera bacil-
lus, the bacillus of dysentery—and in-
fantile diarrhoea—and various other
disease-producing bacteria are able to
multiply rapidly in milk, and it has been
demonstrated that these diseases are,
not infrequently, contracted as a result
of the use of such contaminated milk—
usually contaminated by the addition of
impure water. A

But not all bacteria are prejudiciil to
the interests of the dairyman. Certain

species are essential for the production
of various kinds of cheese and for the
agreeable flavor of good butter. The
disagreeable taste and odor of rancid
butter and of “cheesy” butter are due
to the presence of other species.
Finally, I would say that while won-
derful progress has been made in our
knowledge of bacteria during the past
thirty years,—progress which has in-
creased in arithmetical if not in geomet-
rical proportion since the early researches
of Pasteur and Koch and other pioneers
in this field,—many questions remain to
be solved, and new problems are pre-
senting themselves almost daily.
These are being subjected to investi-
gation in baocteriological laboratories all
over the world by men of scientific
tastes and training, and as a result of
their zealous efforts there will, no doubt,
be continued progress for many years
to come in our knowledge of this in-
teresting and important class of micro-
scopic plants.

-

Individuality of Cows

Economy in milk production is of
prime importance both to the producer
and to the consumer. Examples of the
wide range in the cost of production,
due to a large extent to the individ-
uality of the cow, have been previously
given in this series. The cause of this
difference in individuality has been
studied by the \Missouri station where
careful comparisons were made of good
and poor cows. Two Jersey cows from
the same sires were found to digest
their feed equally well, and both re-
quired about the same amount of feed
for maintenance.

The real cause in the difference in
production was found to be in the
amount of feed consumed above that
required for maintenance. During the
year the better cow consumed 3,424
pounds of grain, 2,904 pounds of hay,
8,778 pounds of silage and 4,325 pounds
of green feed. The other cow, consumed
1,007 pounds of grain, 1,698 ‘pounds of
hay, 5,088 pounds of silage and 2,102
pounds of green feed. In general, the
better cow consumed 1.7 pounds of feed
for one pound consumed by the other
cow, and produced 2.87 pounds of milk

way make it available for the use of

and 2.77 pounds of fat for each pound
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‘with an added exp¥nse of only $40, the

- age production of this class was 432.9
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* produced by the inferior cow. The bet-
ter cow consumed 3.27 pounds of grain
per day for maintenance and the other
2.92 pounds. Both took hay and silage
-in the same proportion. The better
cow required for maintenance -for the
entire period 1,200 - pounds of grain,
1,204 pounds of hay and 4,818 pounds of
silage, which left available for milk
production, 2,233 pounds of grain, 1,699
pounds of hay, 3,960 pounds of silage,
and 4,323 pounds of green feed. The
inferior cow required for maintenance
1,065 pounds of grain, 1,065 pounds of
hay and 4,292 pounds of silage, leaving
available for milk production 841 pounds
of grain, 632 pounds of hay, 795 pounds
of silage, and 2,102 pounds of green feed.
These figures show the large amount of
food left for milk production in the
better cow, which was 8,522 pounds of
milk, containing 5.51 per cent fat. The
other cow produced 3,188 pounds of
milk, containing 5.31 per cent fat.

A further illustration of the differ-
ence in the individuality of cows is
shown in the records of a Wrd kept at

 the New York station. The best cow

in the herd averaged 10,150 pounds of
four per cent milk annually for three
years on $58 worth of food. The poor-
est cow averaged 3,350 pounds of 5.85
er cent milk on $52.40 worth of food.
f in one year the poorer half of the
herd had been. replaced by animals
equal to those in the better half, it
would have increased ‘the yearly station
revenué $237.40, if the milk had been
sold at current shippers’ prices, or
$379.90 if the milk fat' had been sold,

Prairie Chickens.

cost of the extra food consumed by the
better cow. o
The practice of officially testing dairy
cows has proved to be an efficient fac:
tor in weeding out the unprofitable
members of the herd. The Wisconsin
station has published during the year
results of official testing in that state
for the past 10 years. During the first
five years of the decade the average pro-
duction of aged Holstein cows on seven-
day tests was 379.5 pounds of milk and
13.9 pounds of milk fat, while in the
last five years of the decade the aver-

pounds of milk and 15.3 pounds of milk

fat. This gain was due in large part of

Improved breeding, feeding, and selection

2(1; the dairy stock.—Farmers’ Bulletin
.
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Lessons from Dry-Farming

From the dry-farming methods which
are so necessary to success throughout
the West, farmers in the more humid
districts of the East can often gain
valuable suggestions with regard to the
})roper conservation of moisture. One
esson which may be learned is in refer-
ence to the treatment of the small
grains, The Eastern farmer usually
considers wheat, oats and barley as
crops which cannot be cultivated. Con-.]
Sequently no attention is paid to them
from the time they are sown until they
are ready to harvest. Not so with the
up-to-date dry-farmer. He -cultivates
his grain fields after every rain from the

spring until they are too high to allow
of further cultivation. The spiketooth
harrow is used for the earlier workings;
as the grain grows larger the weeder is
substituted. By means of the latter
implement grain may be cultivated al-
lrlnos:i up to the time when it begins to
-hea, '

The advantages of this caltivation are
twofold. In vhe first place it serves to
break the crust which is so likely “to
form after the spring rains, and to close
the cracks which the frost has made in
the winter grain fields. This lessens
the evaporation of moisture, which is
most rapid from crusted or cracked soil,
and conserves it until it is most needed
by the growing crop. The advantage of
this precaution is most apparent in the
semi-arid districts, but in dry seasons
it is noticeable anywhere.

In the East rolling winter wheat as
soon as it is safe to go on the ground
In the spring is perhaps to be preferred
to harrowing. If clover is planted with
the wheat it should be sown before the
rolling is donme. The rolling covers the
clover seed and also firms the soil about
the roots of the wheat plants where it
has been loosened by heaving. The
other effeet of cultivation is in the keep-
ing dowil of weeds, and for this purpose
it is just as useful and just as Tecessary
in the East as in the 'West. :Smalil

harrow or weeder, and if the work is
properly -done- the grain will not be in-

Jjured. /
Three precautions are necessary in

time they are well started in the

harrowing small grain. . Drilled grain

only should be ‘harrowed, for cultivation
destroys a portion of the stand of that
which has been sown broadcast and so
lessens the yield. For the same reason
the harrowing should be done in the
direction of the drill rows rather than
across them. Fields on which grass or
clover seed has been sown should not be

harrowed, for the young plants are as |

eagily killed by this treatment as are
the weeds. None of these precautions
need be observed 4if the roller is used on
winter grain, but the roller is of little
or no use in killing weeds. In the East,
except in the driest seasons, it will not
usually be profitable to harrow grain
fields more than once.

Another lesson which may be learned
from the dry-farmer is the disking of
land which is to be plowed later in or-
der to keep the soil from baking until
the plowing can be completed. This
practice was begun in the West on grain
stubble after harvest in order to hold
whatever moisture was in the soil, for
usually little rain falls after that time.
Since the disking can be done much more
rapidly than the plowing, there is less
chance for evaporation and the land then
remains for some time in good condition
for plowing. For sevéral years a Mary-
land farmer has applied this method to
his spring plowing, disking all- his
stubble and cultivated fields which are
to be plowed just as early in_the spring
as he can get on to them. He is then
able to plow his land at any time,
whereas his neighbors are often com-
pelled to postpone their plowing until
the hard clay soil is softened; by rains.

In addition to remaining in condition

weeds are very easily killed with the®

to plow for a much longer period, land

"HYGIENIC-—Pure warm air, properly
humjdiﬁed, important to health. Location in

o B wafer-pan ‘al.v)os"e
I(’II’II&C’O feed door ensures it.

See the McClary dealer or write for booklet.

life, can find many outlets for his energy during the ocean
voyage on ¥

rupleJerew Express Steamers of el
WW@M.M m&"dba-.:;ymﬁ-m:: '
exelcioe..lnd have everything dcnudodbylh.o athlete
e W\
= content to g many lwn.n ’ \“ ‘
= during the voyage indulging in /‘ \ A B/
exercises, B, ==l 0

They are fitted with the latest appliances for
\
their tavorite s

3' \
\

L)

For rates, sailing dates and dm literature, apply
to any railway or steamship agent, or

W. R. ALLAN, General Northwestern Agent,
WINNIPEG. 7w

ARE YOU GOING TO BUILD 7
’ We can supply you with

LUMBER
and other
BUILDING MATERIALS

at
WHOLESALE PRICES

+«0.b. your station
ESTIMATES and PLANS furnished. Write for particulars.

Riverside Lumber Co., Ltd.
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makes all your buildings lasting-
ly weatherproof. ‘The natural

oils .rf this asphalt give it life.
T

KANT-LEAK KLEET makes scams
weathertight. Booklet and samples

| animals and trespassers.

Protect Your Property With
Peerless I.l,wn."‘orl:zlng

Ornamental fencing serves a double pur-
pose. It not only enhances the beauty of
your premises, but also protects it and your
children, as well. It keeps out marauding
It protects your

lawns and flowers and always gives your
property that orderly, pleasing appearance,

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is the result of years of fence building. It
is built to last—to retain its beauty and
| grace for years to come and should not be
confused with the cheap, shoddy fencing

offered by catalog houses. Peerless fence
is built of strong, stiff wire which will not
sag and the heavy galvanizing plus the
heavy zinc enamel is the best possible as-
surance against rust.

_— Send for Literature

‘Stiows many beautiful designs of fencing
suitable for lawns, parks, cemeteries, etc.

Agencies almost everywhere. Agents
wanted unassigned territory.

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd.
Winnlpeg, Man. Hamliton, Ont.

.to chickens.

should be nice and crisp.

which has been disked is much less in-
clined to break up in clods and lumps
than undisked soil, and hence is more
easily put in condition for planting. The
Ioose earth which is thrown to the bot-
tom of the’ furrow unites much more
readily with the furrow slice and no
large air spaces are left.

i

G

Pin Money at the Farm Sale

- When in the early spring or late fall
he local papers begin to publish the
notices of sales of livestock and farm-
ing utensils the time is come for the
housewife or neighbor or group of neigh-
bors to get in line for the pin money
to be had hy serving lunches ,at the
different places where the sales are held.
If there are to be several sales in a
township it takes but little more effort
to attend them all after the simple outfit
is arranged and would mean a nice little
sum of money for the pains if there is
no expense for transportation.

The amount of food to be provided
can be approximately estimated by in-

-| quiring of some one who attends such

sales as to the probable attendance;’
also taking into consideration that the
weather plays an important part in the
number present. Sandwiches, ‘cookies,
doughnuts, and pie and coffee make up
the usual and acceptable bill of fare for
the occasion.> With buns from the
bakery and “wienies” and hamburg
steak “fresh from the butcher g large
part of the work can be done the morn-
ing of the sale and the chance for loss

Prince Rupert of the G.T.P. S.S. Co.’s line.

on account of the weather reduced. Hot
roast . beef sandwiches, hamburg and
“wienies” may be prepared at home and
covered closely in a pan or a kettle;
baked beans can also be used as filling,
‘a8 can bacon and fried eggs.

This is a splendid place to demonstrate
the possibilities of a fireless cooker and
portable coffee urn, but these are by no
means necessities, as a folding table and
a small gasoline or oil stove meet every
need in case the kitchen range at the
house where the sale is held is not
available. Wooden plates and paper
napkins add to the comfort of the buyer
and tin cups are very satisfactory for

serving coffee. -

<
g

Cracklings

Nothing of the hog is lost but the
squeal, is the proud boast of the pack-
ing-house. For the housewife to adopt
the above plan and waste nothing is
one way to cope with the high cost of
living. Use the cracklings in cookery
instead of making soap or feeding them
Cut the rinds from the
lard and render them in the oven, then
the fcracklings’‘from rendering the lard
Run these
cracklings through the sausage mill or
food chopper, salt slightly and pack into

jars to prevent drying out. When
ground the cracklings somewhat -re-
semble peanut butter and can be used
to season beans, sauer kraut, cabbage
or any vegetable requiring pork. They
are excellent for frying left-over pota-
toes. Make good sandwiches for working
men. They are especially good when
used with corn meal. Crackling corn
bread and crackling corn cakes are old
‘'southern - dainties that are always fa-
vorites. Cracklings mixed with meal and
made into mush for frying make a de-
licious breakfast in cold weather. In-
stead of suet use cracklings in your
favorite pudding recipe, substituting in
the proportions of one cup and a half
of cracklings for one cup of suet. Crack-
lings can also be used for shortening in
any kind of fruit cake with good re-
sults. If one has no meat crackh.ngs
can be substituted when making mince
ies. Ginger cookies, biscuits, dump-
Fings, shortcake, potpie, etc., are all of
excellent flavor when shortened with

fresh cracklings.

<

The Communistic Chicken

Mr. Sanderson and his wife were pick-
ing their way across the-small plot of
ground which separates their home from
that of the Mitchells, at whose house
they had just had dinner.. ...

“Most -agreeable people,” commented
Mr." Sanderson, genially, “and an excel-
lent dinner.” -~

“Y-es,” said Mrs. Sanderson, not very
enthusiastically. L

“Those broilers were perfect,” contin-
ued Mr. Sanderson. “I wonder why we
can’t have such chickens? Oh, I believe
he said they were of his own raising,
didn’t he?”

“Yes,” Mrs. Sanderson replied with
awakening spirit, “that was what he
said, and it vexed me so I could hardly
keep still.”

“‘Vexed’ you?” questioned Mr. San-
derson.

“Yes, and it would vex you if you had
any spunk,” returned Mrs. Sanderson.
“We raised those chickens, James San-
derson!” -

“What do you mean?” asked Mr. San-
derson, in bewilderment. “We’ve never
had a chicken on our place.”

“Yes, we have—the Mitchells’ chickens
have been there all summer!” retorted
Mrs. Sanderson. “If it hadn’t been for
my garden those broilers ‘wouldn’t have
been half so fine. And when everybody
was praising them, all T could think of
was the garden seeds and vegetables
those birds have devoured since they
were hatched in the spring! And there
Mr. Mitchell sat, and took all those
compliments as calmly as if they really
belonged to him! -

“I think it was very poor taste,” Mrs.
Sanderson concluded. with dignity, “with
us right there at the table. Tt would
have been inerely decent to have bought
chickeng when we dined there,”

ERE is why the owners
~of the biggest barns in
Canada choose Neponset
Paroid Roofing:
G o oty e ooty xind
good roofing quickly,, Rush the manufac-
and you get “patchy,” uncertain
products. Omit tests and in ions and
P L T i et
) —an?;q s‘:ut a ick to wear out

“Neponset Roofings”—the “slowly
o *kind. Nothing skipped. Nothi
ped. Every dollar’s cost gives a dol-
ey e Ty o the Tooa 1]
3@1 h .

g

i

dealers everywhere. Write for
m”lﬁmduﬂuim

Surely send for our Roof Book—Free

EPONS

PAROID ROOFING
"Neponset Proslate is an ornamental col-
BIRD & SON (Est. 1795)

878 Heintzman Building,

Also makers of Neponset Wall Boavd, used in
ﬂ’:n of la'l{.r and plaster, and Neponset
Waterproof and Building Pa,

tper
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INTERNATIONAL CLOTHING

UITS for PROGRESSIVE MEN must
be of good material, perfect in fit and
style, ideally tailored, moderate in price—
in a_word, value all round.
OUNG men particularly SEEK _these
four elements in SMART CLOTHING
bcause this combination (fives a sense of
confidence and power, coupled with delight in
wear, with no feeling of expensiveness.
EEN appreciation of these primary needs
Kis FOUND IN our INTERNATIONAL
CLOTHING, which by reason of moder-
ate price, brings good clothes within the reach
of the most moderate purse.
VERY satisfied, repeat-ordering customer,
{ of the hundreds who have proved our
clothing, has become our best advertise-
ment. YOU should FORWARD a TRIAL
ORDER, and thus join the list of our de-
lighted patrons. ] .
END AT ONCE for patterns comprising
Fancy Worsted Suitings, Scotch and Irish
Tweeds, and Superfine Serges. Price
list and _illustrated catalogue will be en-
closed with particulars of our PERFECT
SELF MEASURE SYSTEM, whereby we
can fit as well as the city tailor.
Suits from 10 to 20 dollars in Fine Wors-
teds and Scotch Cheviots.
Cariage paid to you door.
Patterns post free 'to any address.

JOHN SYKES & CO.

Woollen Merchants and Internatio:
Clothiers :

Dept. B. GHANCERY LANE, HUDDERSFIELD, ENG.

P Trade Marks and Designs
Write f or booklet and circular, terms, etc,

Featherstonhaugh & Co.
Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh , K.C., M.G.

Gerald S. Roxburgh ,B.A. Sc. L

209~10 Bank of Nova Scotia, Portage Ave.

(Corner of Garry)

WINNIPEG
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EFORE the Canadian Pacific Rail- -

way . constructed a viaduct across

the Belly River at Lethbridge in
Southern Alberta, the -westbound train
on the Crow’s Nest b.ranch_, zig-zagging
across sloughs, wiggling link by link,
like a measuring worm around deep cut
ravines, crawled across twenty wooden
bridges in the St. Mary’s river bottom
ere it reached the Blood Reserve of the
Blackfeet Indians. The traveller, peer-
ing through the coach window at the
browned hills to the north and heaving
gea of prairie to the south, feels that
civilization is receding farther and far-
ther rearward, and that the fenceless
fields of the last west have been reached.
An owl flops up from a knoll by the
roadside, and buzzards and eagles are
lilting overhead in a sort of dreary en-
joyment of desolation. A lone coyote is
retreating beyond the hills, and equines
of non de script breeding, with patches
of white and brown for coloring, are
feeding at intervals on the prairie grass.
Indian encampments with blanketed
braves and red-skirted sqvaws lounging

against_the white teepees anly increase

the impression of utter primativeness.

In 1867 gold was uncovered in Last
Chance gulch, Montana, and what is
now the main street of Helena, the
capital of the state, was merely the
chief artery of the flow of gleaming yel-
low metal, the pay streak of Last
Chance gulch. ,

All Western Canada once received its’
supplies from Fort Benton, the end of
navigation on the Missouri river, and
Fort Benton’s only reason for existing
at all in the first. place was that the
head of navigation necessarily was the
distributing - point for all the mining
towns in the mountains.

It is quite generally believed that
Southern Alberta was first. penetrated
by. whitemen who sought trade among
the Indians, but pioneer placer miners
of Montana tell of adventurous and

‘restless prospectors who left the mining

camps at Helena, and travelled north
and west, “panning” every stream in
search of another Last Chance deposit
of placer gold. These prospectors, re-
turning, told of failure in their quest
for " gold, . but related tales. of vast
prairies where buffalos made their breed-
ing grounds and where their skins could
be secured . from ,the Indians. °Soon
traders followed in the footsteps of the
prospectors, allured by the stories of
the wealth of furs and the limitless
range. These traders entered the coun-
try from Fort Benton and debauched the
Indians with whisky, but they did not
obtain possession of the land without
many a hard fought fight with the
aborigines. All the country, at that
time from the Cypress Hills to the
Rockies was controlled by the Blackfeet
Indians, but_ their activities centered
around trading posts which had been
established at Whoopup, Stand Off, Slide
Out, and Freeze Out, each name being
fairly indicative of its derivation.

Most famous of all these trading
posts was Whoopup, on the Belly River
near Lethbridg>. The fort was built of
square timber, surrounded by a palisade
twelve feet high, loop-holed for mus-
ketry, with bastions and an alarm bell,
and was about 100 yards square. The
fortifications of this place, it is said,
cost $12,000, and it at once became the
metropolis of the whisky smugglers. It
was' very comfortable, and much good
food, as well as drink, was stored there.
It derived its name from the fact that
it was a central meeting place for trad-
ers where they had great carcusals and
were accustomed to “whoop :it up,”
hence the name, “Whoop Her Up,” which
has for decency sake been changed to
“Whoopup.”

Old timers relate many incidents about
the liquor traffic in those early days at
Whoopup. It was, of course, illegally
sold. If an “informer” was caught, his
punishment was sudden and summary.
One such fellow was let down over a

. Fort Whoopup and the Old Traders

By Max MecD.

T [l R0
L L
He was never heard of again. If he

escaped, he never came back.

Mayor Steadman of Macleod tells a
good - tale of the early ' whisky days.
Mr. Conrad - (afterward Senator Conrad,
after whom Conrad, Montana, was
named) when manager of the ‘trading
post of the I. G. Baker Company, put
five gallons of whisky into the safe to
keep it secure from Indians and prowl-
ing whites. At the same time he slipped
a roll of $5,000. into a gunny sack and
threw it into.the corner of the store.
Whisky was more precious in those days

The Western Home Monthly
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Whoopup was the centre' for the
whisky smuggling for the whole of south
western Canada. The trail by which it
came in from Fort Benton, zigzagged
over the rolling prairie mainly following
the bottoms of precipitous coulees and
ravines for a distance’ of 100 miles.
Heavy wagons with canvas tops and
yokes of 15 to 20 oxen drew the freight
of liquor through the devious passes
that connected ravine with ravine. There
were places where the defiles were ex-
céptionally narfow and where the
wagons got mired. Streams and swellen
sloughs had to be crossed and’ it was
often necessary ¢ raft both freight and
oxen.

Law, there was none. The traders,
till . the coming of the North-west
Mounted Police were a law urto them-
selves. - They entered -upon mutual
agreements, something ‘after the modern
trade combinations and trusts, to regu-

than hard cash, and much ‘more likely
to be stolen.

late 'the prices of hides, and anyone
caught breaking the compact was .tried

———— — |
and sentenced by a court and jury of
his associates in the agreement. As.an
illustration of the method followed in
such cases, the following story is told
and vouched for by pioneers, fictitious
names being used for various reasons:
It was at Whoopup. Smith had been
accused of gutting prices. Possibly he
had put more water in the whisky than
the agreement permitted. No one seem-
ingly knows or cares to remember the
exact nature of the offence. The trial
was held in the post store, where whisky,
flour, powder in kegs, and everything
else pertaining t-.a-trader’s stock was
jumbled about in dis~rderly hodge-podge

Brown delivered the sentence which was
to the effect that Smith should be taken
out and shot.

The accused, who was sitting upon an
upturned powder.keg, listened calmly to
the decree which did not suit his idea
of justice to at least one person con-

The BbysLikeThem

“We like Buster Brown

liff by a rope. The traders did not
enquire whether or not he could swim.

b

And. the
_“stocking's
' ..are , mighty
~comfortable

. Stockings because we are not
- afraid to play:hard and then - ..

= have: to -go -home and show ' ;|
mother the holes we have rubbed : - .
" ortorninour :

stockings.

My

’
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Girls, Too—

Buster Brown's Sister’s Stocking
for the girls is a splended lookin
stocking at a moderate price,
two-thread English mercerized lisle
stocking, that is shaped to fit and
wears very well indeed.

Colors—Black, Leather Shade
Tan, Pink, Blue and White.

Lurgeat Hosiery Manufacturers in Canada

FHamilton - -

Buster Brown stockings for

Your dealer can supply you.

Che

Chipman-Folton Knitting
~ @o., Limited

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO
Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and “Little D.uy" Hosiery for Infants and Children

Outarin

“Every spare minyte
used to be taken up
with the darning
basket before I bought
my boys Buster Brown
-stockings and the girls -
Buster Brown's Sister’s

steckings. Thezare 4
the nicest looking '
stockings they have
ever worn, and they
have certainly saved
money for me.”

boys are made in' Black
and Leather Shade Tan, of the best long fibre cotton
specially twisted and tested for durability, with
double leg and three-ply heel and toe.

The evidence appeared conclusive that °
Smith had ‘broken the compact, and -
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' 'Cmete
’Fence Posts
Last Foreyer

“J HEY never rot

away'in the &8
-ground. They stand [£§
the hardest knocks and never S
have to be replaced, for they fo
are practically everlasting.
- They are easily and cheaply
made and are the most- satis-
factory of all fence posts.

Concrete Drain Tile [
Cannot Decay

Concrete drains do not decay and |

are cheaper, because they do not
crumble and stop up drains, hence
they need no digging up or relaying.

Let us send you this free book, **W hat

the Farmer can do with Concrete.’’
It shows you how to make concrete fence-
.posts and wi!l save you many dollars when
doing other building "round the farm.

. fl"nmelf’s Informatien Burean
Canada Cement Company Limited
772 Herald Building, Montreal
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FIGHT FLIES WITH TANGLEFOOT!

For 30 years Tanglefoot has been America’s surest, safest,
most sanitary fly-destroyer. It is non-poisonous, easy to
use, and costs but a trifle. ILach sheet is capable of killing
1,000 flies. And Tanglefoot not only kills the fly, but seals
it over with a varnish that desiroys the germs as well. In
buying, ask for the genuine “TANGLEFOOT”—it costs
you no more and lasts twice as long as the no-name kinds

How to Use
Open Tanglefoot slowly.
“In cool weather warm
slightly. For best results
‘place Tanglefoot on chair
near window at night.
Lower all shades, leaving
one at the Tanglefoot win-
dow raised about a foot.

sold merely as fly-paper, or sticky fly-paper. The early morning light

R . attracts the flies to the

Made only by the 0. & W. Thum Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. Tanglefo?t, where zhey
are caught.

-y
LT E R TR eTe.

When writing advértisers  please mention The Western Home Monthly.

Gasoline will quickly remove Tanglefoot from clothes or furniture.

l

cerned. He to his feet, seized &
lighted brang:mal:leg holding it over the
powder keg loudly declared that if he
was going to be shot, he and his part-
ners should go together to By
unanimous consent of the jury the sen-
tence was suspended indefinitely.

Many tales of daring and nerve, yes,
and of heroism too, are told; (_)f Indian
attack and reprisal; but all is legend
now for the country is given over to the
peaceful settler.

The Blackfeet were excellent horse-
men, perhaps the best in the world.
The trail of the whisky smugglers led
across their territory. Often in the dif-
ficult places on the trail the Indians
would swoop down upon the troubled
drivers with the yelling of dincarnate
fiends that would have stampeded more
sober brutes than oxen driving kegs of
whisky.  Sometimes the raids took. place
at night when pickets would be cut and

the oxen stampeded with the bellowing
of a frightened buffalo herd. If the
smugglers made a stand there was a
fight. If they drew off, the savages cap-
tured the booty, and there was also a
fight, but, in this case, the victims were
the Indjans killed in their own drunken
brawls.” Then the smugglers organized
their famous Spitzi Cavalry to escort
the' freighters and defend the fort.
Officers were named and regulations
drawn up after which the demoralizing
trade went on merrily- for the smugglers,
but to the utter degradation of the na-
tives.

Whoopup lay in the bottom of a deep
ravine. On one side was a defile through
the hills named “Slide In.” On the
other side was a narrow pass called
“wlide Out.” When officers of the law
rode clanking through “Slide” In,” the
smugglers quietly slipped out through
“Slide Out.” Patrols scoured the bound-
ary country to the south. Scouts

dressed in civilian .clothes haunted the
south side of the line and sent word for
patrols to look out for bands of smug-
glers nearing the boundary along the
Benton trail; but instead. of smugglers,
behold four priests with their personal
belongings on train of pack mules to
the fore! But the men who entered
“Slide Iny” dressed in.the black robes of ;
the priest, left “Slide Out” in the buck-
skin regimentals of frontiersmen.

The police, of course, exercised the
right to search the incoming freight of
the ox trains for dutiable goods. In
goods billed for "Whoopup some interest-
ing discoveries were made. Liquor was
found in every imaginable disguise—in
piano boxes, in stoves, in barrels of coal
oil, in bags of flour, ingide the yellow
rim of cheese, yes, and inside what were
ostensibly hymn books and coffins. The
most common form of smuggling whisk
into Whoopup was in bottles labelled

Curious Snow Formation on Moloch Glacier, B.C.

“Perfume,” “Painkiller,” “Ginger,” and
“Medicine.” .

The smugglers were on friendly terms
with the police and visits were inter-
changed between Fort Macleod, the police
headquarters, and Whoopup. Sometimes
surprising discoveries were made during
these friendly visits. The story is told
of an officer absently poking his cane in
the ground as he stood talking to an old
trader in front of his store. What the
sensations of the trader were when the
officer’s cane suddenly clicked against the
iron hoop of a buried barrel, one may
guess. An excavation in front of that
store resulted in the spilling of several
kegs of liquor.

To-day Whoopup is a quiet little fort
without life or interest, save that which
comes down from the days of the old
traders and smugglers. The timber is
falling into decay and soon all will be

wreck and ruin.

Lord Baltimore has come! T know
That mellow-noted bugle-horn!

He hunts the bee above the sloe,
The snail upon the thorn.

Then curl beneath the wasted leaf,
Base caitiff slug! thy doom is nigh

Marauding worm, thou orchard thief
Beware his eager eye!

Lord Baltimore is gay, T ween,
In livery of black and gold;

He flits among the branches green
Right gallant to behold.

A feathered athlete, lithe and light,
Ile frolies, hovers, lilts and swings;
Anon, anon, in pure delight
Of air-borne life, he sings.

[Lord Baltimore, a lover true,
Has hither brought a eentle bride

Of softer note and sadder hue;
Together, side by side,

oo

The Baltimore Oriole

By Arthur Guiterman

Where wattled branches lift a roof,
With creeper, withe and raveled string

He weaves the warp and she the woof
To frame a cradle-swing;

And there, beneath the mother’s breast,
All warm and safe from lurking wrong

Her purple-tinted eggs shall rest—
Four spheres of future song.

Lord Baltimore is stern in fight

Should danger menace brood or dame,
As well befits the doughty knight

Who bears that lofty name;

His rush is swift; and strong the blow
And sharp the beak when honor calls!

Then, braggart jay and thievish cr?,w-s
Avoid his castle walls!

The prince of summer’s tuneful bands.
He cleaves the air with golden oar:—

Thrice welcome to thy northern lands,
O brave Lord Baltimore!
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-~ less left out in cookery for the sick it is

~
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___ Jellies for the Invalid._

To begin, not with the food which
often is only a glass of milk or a taste
of jelly, but with the service, special
dishes should be kept for the invalids.
Everything should be on a miniature
scale, having tiny moulds for everything
in the way of jellies, blancmanges, etc.
An untidy helping from a dinner, or
breakfast table, is often quite sufficient
to drive away what little appetite there
is; if, however, a tiny cutlet is brought
on a tiny digh, garnished daintily on a
spotless_traycloth, it makes all the dif-
ference. The invalid is delighted, and
eats her dinner without a murmur.

For the same reason in a busy house,
the invalid’s fool should be prepared a
few minutes before the household meals,
as then it can be served mnicely and at-
tended to, without the feeling of tryin
to do two things® at once, which wi
happen if the meal is served at the same
time %s the other meals in the house,
If the invalid has a fancy that she must
have heg meals at the same time, just

ut her clock forward a little. She will

_satisfied~and no ‘one the worse. 1

When a milk diet only is allowed it
is difficult to make mucgl in it
although in cases where‘the doctor will
permit the use of isinglass and rennet
you can vary the monotony with jun-
kets and milk jelly. Then the changes'
may be rung on barley, sago, and rice
water and a little flavoring added.

In making dainty food for the sick
room it is well to recollect the fact that
raw meat always 'lends itself to sav-
oury cookery better than cold meat re-
cooked. In—fact, no invalid cookery
should, in the -early stages of convales-
cence, be made from previously cooked
food. By savoury cookery I mean the
natural flavor of fresh meat just cooked
enough and no more.

As all flavorings have to be more or

wise to endeavor to retain this natural
flavor as much as possible.

Isinglass blancmange is also nice.
This is an old recipe used before corn-
flour became popular. Take one ounce
of isinglass and peur over it a quart
of sweetened milk and let it stand for
half an hour. Boil up gently until the
isinglass is dissolved. ‘Take care the
milk does not burn. A double saucepan
is best for boiling the blancmange in.
Flavor with a piece of lemon peel -boiled
with the milk. Pour into tiny moulds
and allow to set. A little cream may
be added if it is not too rich for the
invalid. :

The small glass moulds in which vari-
ous preparations of preserved meats are
sold, or egg cups or after dinner coffee
cups, make rice shapes for sick room
cookery. Always aim at serving just
enough and no more.

The addition of an ounce and a half
of grated chocolate to the above makes
a ‘nice “change. . The chocolate must be
dissolved in a wineglassful of water and
boiled for a few minutes until perfectly
smooth before it is added to the blanc-
mange. -

A well beaten egg added just after the
blancmange is taken from the fire
makes the old-fashioned dish “Jaune
mange.” This makes another change.
The varying of the color in a dish plays
a most important part in ’the tempting
of a sick appetite.

In making jellies it is best to use
those prepared at home from -calves’
feet. This, has much more nourishment
than gelatine. It is naturally a great
deal of trouble to make, but sufficient
can be made at one time to last for a
week if kept in a cool, dry larder.. Take
four well-cleaned calves feet, and place
them in a large pan with a gallon of
water. Bring it .to a boil slowly and
then draw the pan to the side of the
stove and let it simmer until the water
is reduced to half the quantity. This
generally takes six or seven hours.
Skim off all the fat, and strain through
a sieve into a basin large enough to hold
the whole. This is the foundation of all
icllies, and can be varied in numberless
ways.

Household Suggestions
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Fresh Vegetables and their Preparation.

There is. only one drawback to a din-
ner of herbs and that is the time' it
takes to prepare it. It is a drawback
to busy housewives and cooks, but one
that should never be allowed ‘to—stand
in the way of our use of the wealth of
fresh vegetable food at our command
during the summer. )

One housekeeper with a large family

calmly told me, that with canned stuff |’

80 cheap, she never troubled to prepare

fresh vegetables. There could hardly be |

a greater mistake, and I was not sur-
prised when I heard later on that F.
and A. would not .eat beans or tomatoes:
and father did not" care for anything
but meat, and the others were fussy,
and ate more pudding than anything
else for their dinner.

Another serious error is carelessness
in preparing the green vegetables. A
grit of sand in the spinach, a slug in the
cabbage, a little green aphis on the let-
tuce, will set the younger members of
your family against: those particular
things for the rest of their lives.

‘Make & pleasure of preparing your
vegetables, -do it in the cool of the
morning, while they-are crisp and fresh.
Use. common sense and cut and brush
off all the faded leaves and.rough sand
before putting them into the water.
Then don’t forget to put on your glasses,
if you can use them, and sit comfortably
down. Do it out of doors if you can,
in a shady spot, and get some of the
joy of a summer morning into the work.
You will do it faster and better than if
You stand nervously with your back to
a hot stove, and one eye on the clock.

Even the lettuce and greens will keep
better and be crisper if washed as soon
as brought in. Crush them as little as
possible and rinse thoroughly, then put
them on a plate or on a large pan and
turn over them a bowl or tin pan. Let-
tuce will keep fresh and crisp for days
if treated in this way and set in a cool
place. The inverted bowl keeps the
moisture in, and do it without making
the leaves mushy as laying them in
water would.

Peas should be cooked as soon as pos-
sible -after being .shelled, and. should be
kept no longer than is necessary, as
they quickly lose their sweetness. - They
will have a better flavor if cooked within
an hour of picking from the vines and
then reheated than they will if 'kept
over for a day.before cooking. 4

Have-a small corn:scrubbing brush for
cleaning potatoes .and a  coarse nail
brush for more .delicate: vegetables. A
small corn whisk.will take the place of
the nail brush and I personally like it
better, but one thing must be insisted
on: whatever brushes you buy for this
use must be kept - exclusively for it.
They should have a  brass ring- to hang
them up by and should always be hung
up to dry when not in use. It is any-
thing but clean to scrub vegetables with
a wet, smelly, slimy brush.

New Green Peas.—Wash the pods
thoroughly in cold water; shell out the
peas and put the pods into a stew pan
and cover with water. Boil thoroughly,
then strain the water over the peas and
put them on to boil. Boil them tender.
Season with a teaspoonful of butter,
salt and pepper, and serve. In this way
the peas have a much richer flavor and
nothing is wasted. The water will make
a delicious cream soup for the following
day or may be used for making sauce
for other vegetables.

Scrambled Green Beans—Cold boiled
string beans, cut in small slices, may
be mixed with beaten egg; the mixture
seasoned with salt and pepper to taste,
and scrambled to a soft custard. Nice
served with crisped strips of bacon.

Onions on Toast.—Mince a bunch of
onions rather fine and cover with cold
water and set over the fire. When the
water is at boiling point drain and cover
with cold water. Boil ten minutes, then
drain and season to taste with salt and
pepper. Add a small piece of butter
rubbed in flour, and a few spoonfuls of
milk. When it boils up heap on rounds
of toast, sprinkle a little minced parsley
on each mound and serve very hot.

|
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- Now Come Roses
And Strawberries
" AndPuffed Grains | |
With June, in the North, come the roses and strawberries. ':':‘ 8

And to millions of tables Puffed Grains will come with them. - " ||

Puffed Wheat or Puffed Rice adds as much to the berries.as..
the sugar or the cream. g o

Puffed Grains have an almond flavor, much like toasted nuts
With the tart of the berries it forms a delightful blend..

The grains are like bubbles—so fragile, so thin. At a tou
of the teeth they crush into millions of granules. PR

Always serve them with berries. Let your folks mix them -
just before eating, so the grains stay crisp. ; ' o
- Of course, Puffed Grains are good without berries. . And the::
berries are good without Puffed Grains. But the-two together' *
form a royal dish. - =

For Summer Nights :

For suppers in summer serve Puffed Grains in milk, They "
are crisper than crackers—more porous than bread. Theyare J}
nut-like and toasted. And they are whole-grain foods. oy

Use them like nut meats to garnish ice-cream. Use them
in candy making. Let hungry children eat them, like peanuts,
between meals. These are two of the greatest of summer™
delights. * Let the young folks revel in them. =~ e T

RS
ad

. p

- West .

1 50 o
But these foods do more than please palates. In the making

there occur—inside each grain—millions of steam explosions.”
They are Prof. Anderson’s scientific foods. Served at any

hour—between meals or bedtime—they do not tax the stomach.

: i & G i : [
1 0 )
| Puffed Wheat, 10c¢ -
)
Every food granule is blasted to pieces for easy, complete
Never before, in all the centuries, have wheat or.rice been

pf in | )
° e
| Puffed Rice,
digestion.
so fitted for food.

» X

Order both of the Puffed Grains. They will give you
variety. For some ways of serving the Rice is better, for
some the Wheat. Before the summer is over we will supply r
you another, called Corn Puffs. "

The QuakerQats Gmpany

Sole Makers 2
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you love to touch
Why it is eo rare

A skin you love to touch is rarely found
because so few people understand the skin
and its needs. °

Begin now to take your skin seriously. |

You can make it what you would love
to have it by using the following treat.-
ment regularly : :

.Make this treatment a daily habit

Just before retiring, work up a warm water
lather of Woodb 'acial Soap and rub it
f8io the sLin weatly sntil the i A 4t
the pores opened and the face feels fresh and
clean. Rinse in cooler water, then a
water—the colder the better—for a

Use this treatment persistently for ten da:
thdweeht.ulnjdymakinwgllﬂs’ho?nlx;tnﬁkg
improvement. Use Woodbury’s
after, and before long your skin will take o

that rutq freshness and

a you love to touch.”
Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of a skin
st. It costs 25¢ a cake. No one hesitates

5 the price after their first cake. Tear out the

f of the cake below and putitin your
purse-as a reminder to get Woodb

Woodbury’s e
Facial Soap

Ladies! Have your combings made into
SWITCHES, PUFFS OR POMPADOURS

Elite
Hairdressing |
Parlors

207 New Enderton Building
WINNIPEG

Nos. 20—21 . is supplied with a
Lace Edged Dressing casing for a draw
Sacque ............. $1.15 string, and is

Lace Edged Boudoir Cap .60
Cotton to embroider ..

Qi IS

'_ LT i

Attractive Embroidc;ries
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We are sure our readers will be interested in the articles illustrated in this
column, as they show a new line of goods, which come sdlready made up and
the only work required is the simple effective design stamped for embroidery.
The materials used are of the highest quality and the workmanship good.

No. 14 Nightdress comes in four lengths, No. 54, 56, 58 and 60, and the
advantages of this garment will be easily understood, as the embroidering of
scalloped edges usually supplied on stamped nightdresses requires much time and
patience, and unless beautifully worked, the :
garment is completely spoiled, this nightdress
as well as the corset cover and envelope com-
bination, may be supplied made up from Nain-
sook o rthe popular Plisse Crepe, the latter
material is very much in favor, as it does not
requiring ironing so one need not explain its

No. 211 wOSES
TINTED IN SHADES OF PINK, BROWN

GIVEN

Pillow Top and Back

advantages, being particularly adapted for This handsome oconventions ] pillow
travelling purposes. There is a strong fancy E‘:len away absolutely freei n order toi ntroduce
for colored' embroidery carried out op-almost o m‘:mfﬁul:,‘:',r%p“f ms:':ﬁgzofﬁg

every garment, and these crepe nightdresses are
very dainty, embroidered in colors, pale blue,
pink, etc., being very effective, ribbons match-
ing the embroidery being drawn through the
lace. The Lonsdale is, of course, embroidered
in white, and corset covers also made up and

Russian Crash ; stamped and hand tinted
ready to be e mbroidered. Outfit sent f reeand
prepaidifyousendus 35 cents to cov e the
regular retail price o ‘6 skeins of Belding’ s
Pure Silk Royal Floss to commence th e work
with and 5 centsfor postage . Outfi ti ncludes:

One Pillow Top, size 17 x 22 inches,

trimmed to match the nightdresses. ntanlllped and hand tinted on pure linen Russian
> crashn,
4 Two dainty ar- One Pillow Back.
ticles which fol- One Easy Diagram Lesson, showi
low "this “Ready ) § Just exactly how to take every ati:cg‘."n‘ o

Six Skeins Belding’s Roya 18ilk Floss.

ALL SENT FOR ONLY_ 35c. AND Y
# -~ DEALER’S NAME , s

HOW TO GET THE COMPLETE OUTFIT.

Justenclose 35 centsi n stampsorsilverand

e name of your dealer. Th is exceptionally
attractive offeris made to ntroduce BELD-
ING’S PURE_SILK ROYAL FLOSS into
2 very homein Canada, and may b ¢withdrawn
any time,

SEND TO-DAY. Do not delay. Just send
silver and the name of your dealer and we wil :
send you the entire outfit .- Write TO-DAY',

to Embroider Se-
ries” are No. 20,
Dressing Sacque
and No. 21, Bou-
doir Cap, both
made from fine
sheer lawn, trim-
med with pretty
lace edgings, the
embroidered de-
sign is simple and
after being em-

" broidered, soft Silk for I ok
ribbons ;nay be : No. 14 uor“::;yw
laced through Made Up Nightdress, Lace Edged ‘mg::lo:’:d
eyelets_ to_ form Nainsook ................... $1.50 uitable for all
the waist line, or OnCrepe ................... 1.50 aa of
ribbon ties may jystered cotton to embroider .15 Olﬂ:rnmmkppb :
be . ?Z‘vn Of“ 3:9 Corset Covers to match in is limited.
guiside: 0 €  either material ........... 50
a t, ti : 5 Pa '
grafv]i]rllg I’zhe fl:ﬁs-l Lustered cotton to embroider .15 Belding “I cor"ce " ltd.
ness into place. Dept. 806, MONTREAL.

The Boudoir Cap

easily  trimmed
with pretty rib-

16 bon rosettes.

WILSON'S

FLY PAD.
POISON

WIGS, TOUPEES AND
) TRANSFORMATIONS Front and baek ............... .
When in W’:Tdo not fail te Cluny lace to edge ............. 75
T wcis i, Silk to embroider .............. 15 v
p) Fringe for ends is preferred .... .60 ;
, nce invited ‘on matters ring ) p d -
relating to hair. Advice free. Ribbon frill ........... y Ty 1.00 : Every ten cent packet will
Following the series of” Birthday Pillows, No. 15 kill more flies than $8.00 worth
Dr. J. Kl'ﬂN' Proprlotor the one for June is illustrated here. We are | Corset Cover, Lace Edged Lons- ° . $
sure our readers will be interested in the flor- dale .......... 5.5 o com o o v 1 ¢ .50 of any sticky fly killer.
| 3 al sprays and suitable sentiments conveyed by | Corset Cover, Plisse Crepe ... .50
; . g : i Cotton to embroider ... 15 : hich
Dressmaking Simplified f[ | these pillows. SETER Refuse substitutes, which are
' & I ! d'?;?s" Forms If you cannot obtain these articles| No. 15 Corset Cover shows the ready || most unsatisfaetory.
.3 e Xreses::akiné—ctt;le %ﬁdn"g L from your dealer they will be sent post- [ to embroider idea and it will be noticed
2 s on. The form exactly duplicates [ paid on receipt of the prices quoted, the | that a different design appears on this,
4 4 zl?;;t;ﬁ tltlil:é ;:lh‘:?:;‘;“;“;le‘;f El | address is given below. but of course these garments may be all
t / ; sure—your dresses a success. l;\ Readers will please understand that | had to match] ltf H"“‘ff“{rlod‘l the lcoi’set Py e
7 7 L the prices quoted are for the articles as | cover 1s completely finished with lace by ft, dura
é//; ‘&\L’%oﬁcﬂ@ | doscll')ibed, \(xl'e do not supply embroidered | trimmed beading, buttons and button- | COOLO:-SD?;#ROP gi,“dcxfﬁ&b]if’ :
/ S perrection AP picces, and unless otherwise specified, | holes, is a well fitting garment, and Ezhaéefmﬂl;lﬂo’rg“t:t‘;fl’isﬁf
> ADJUSTABLE : materials to embroider will be supplied | cOmes in sizes from 34 to 42. Direct from maker toyous
DRESS FORMS, as mentioned, if special shades are - $1.50 postpaid. StateS58
Ll =~ Write to-day for freecatalogue requested, full information regarding Mr. Hogan (after hammering on the ?\'I‘gn:;mfef&%ﬁyu not
i tl::o()kh?'t'“ Dmlsmi‘atkmgt'Made these must be attached to the order. | joor for five minutes;: “Is it dead or satisfactory. co
Doy meie Bl | Wiite ‘wiresses planly and allow At | il yo arer” S Forez & co.
Co. of Canada, Limited least a week trom the time the order is Mrs. Hogan (withiu): “Navther; T'm Rse?&?‘:::'_’g;nk‘:“ Econo-
;43 ¥ Lombard St., Toreato received for filling. lapin’,” ' mias, San Germal__
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. for a blouse waist with Japanese collar,
‘and a skirt made with uplifted drapery.

Winnipeg, June, 1914. *

The Western Home Manthly

-

‘Fashions and Patterns

»gent. Order by number
Departmen'% The

Any pattern mentionéd on the following pages will be
stating size wanted., Address

innipeg, Man.

Western Home Monthly, A

Raglan sleeves are very popular this
geason. They appear on gowns, coats,
wraps and blouses. A pretty costume
in peach colored chiffon taffeta has this
style of sleeve in full length, and cut
in one with the back. The waist fronts
open over a vest of striped silk in

retty, light tones. A Japanese collar
and broad cuffs are also of the silk. A
collarless chemisette of shadow lace, is
worn with this model. The skirt has
plaits over the hips, and is finished in
raised waistline. )

Fine French serge in a new shade of
brown was used for a smart frock that
has & waist with Gibson plaits over the
shoulders, and the fronts with diagonal
closing. A design in brown soutache
braid trims waist and skirt front edges.
Collar, cuffs and a neat little vest are of
white crepe de chene. The skirt is a
three-piece model, with gathers at the
back. )

A stylish wrap is made of black moire.
It has a raglan sleeve, and the fulness:
at lower edge of wrap is joined to a
circular band five inches wide over the

<of the plain material.

front and graduating to twice that

A new collar is shown that is called
the Normandy or Gladstone collar. It
flares at the edges and forins a sort of
vest over the fronts. -

Plain and flowered or figured mat-
erials may be combined effectively. One
sees for instance a tunic and waist of
plall}lkvoile, with skirt of flowered crepe
or silk.

A pleaging afternoon dress was made |

of figured batiste in dainty pink and
white for waist, and a tunic cut in deep

vandyke points and lengthened by al!

gathered flounce .of plain pink batiste;
the skirt and waist trimming are also
A vest of fine
tucked net goes nicely with this cool
summery frock.

How welcome and practical a style is
that of the separate blouse and skirt.
With a little ingenuity they may repre-
sent several changes in costumes. A
charming blouse of this kind is made
of flowered silk, with undér vest-blouse'

of net faced with the silk, .The raglan{L.

sleeve and Japanese' collar are distinc-
tive features of this model.

Means of Transportation in Railway Construction.

width at the back. The fronts are
turned back to form revers facing of
white faille which meet a collar of taf-
feta, topped by one of Irish lace.

Green and white striped taffeta made
a pretty little suit, composed of a short
loose fitting coat, that is finished with
a collar of white embroidered linen.
The four-piece skirt has a tuck lap at
side front and side back, and is cut with
raised waistline.

A simple but becoming gown is made
of new blue foulard dotted with white.
The unlined blouse with set-in kimono
sleeve is finished with collar and cuffs
of Madiera embroidery. The skirt is in
“peg top” style, and finished with a
gracefully draped girdle and sash ends.

Terra cotta charmeuse was selected

and headed ruffles over the hips. Frills
and a narrow inserted vest of batiste
supply the only trimming and contrast.
The effect is neat and charming.

The newest departure in tunics are
those in ripple and corkscrew style.

Paris shows coats so short they can
hardly be termed boleros. These are
fashioned in all kinds of materials, but
are much favored for general use, in
shepherd checks, mixtures .and woolens.
The sleeves in these coats vary from
full length to elbow length; some are
set in, others are in raglan, and others
in kimono style. Some indeed are sleeve-
less with the armscye edges piped in a
contrasting color.

As a vermicide there is no preparation that
equals Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator.

It has saved the lives of countless children.

A clever adaption of the bustle effect
is shown in a simple two piece skirt,
that is arranged on a four-piece founda-
tion, to hold the drapery at the back.
The fronts are plain and straight, the
fulness being caught up from the sides.

Pockets are again in fashion although
many are merely ornamental.

A late Paris middy blouse shows a |

raglan sleeve.

Balma caan coats in smart checks
and plaids “are fine for sport or outing
wear. A smart model has the back cut
to form a yoke over the shoulder, and
with raglan sleeve effect lengthened by
a one-piece sleeye proper Which is fin-
ished with a very deep cuff. The coat
18 open at the throat and finished with
a rolled collar with tab fronts. Big
pockets and -a wide belt are features of
this style.

Smart little frocks are made of inex-
pensive cotton materials. The skirts
may have a ruffle at the foot, and above
knee heighth one or two ruffles. The
full waist cut with body and sleeve in
one, has a round yoke edge with a head-
ing of gathered net or self material.
With or without a chemisette this style
is sweet and simple.

There ar® many pretty designs for
children’s summer dresses, that are ef-
fective in embroidery.

Soft fabries, like Swiss, mull and
dimity are nice and cool for children’s
dresses.

A cute dress of white pique is made
with diagonal closing, and a flat round
collar and cuffs. The plaited skirt

—
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Let “Sunlight”

 Dispel the

~ Gloom

TTHE shadow of a blue

- Monday does not

fall- across the path

" of those who use Sunlight
Soap. . -For this soap cuts "
Iabor in half. |

' . And (the nightmare of

 clothes being “rubbed to

shreds” \ disappears when

. you learn the gentle Sun-

Jight ways

Sunlight Soap is as pure

as sunlight itself. A

$5,000 guarantee says you

) cannot find a single adult-

erant; or impurity in this
.cake: of concentrated

| }t:lf:an?iingés. '

Sunlight
5. Soap

joins the waist portions under a sach
belt.

The Acme of Comfort
is assured to évery wearer of

« CHALLENGE”

COLLARS AND CUFFS

Mnmlr'e the eolml- dull ﬁuﬂh.k:'t'lie

e it fme? &llars an be cleaned with.a rub
from a wet 3 .Alwgu-n. u'lym(hw
1fyour dealer doesn’t sell *'Challenge Buld-ﬁ
mZk(aednmeOef«md cuffs. You'
New Style Book Sent Free on Request
THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA

Limited

54-56 Fraser Ave., Toronto T16
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Milburn

"7 v Aities ibfion of thé bowdls daily should

.

the rule of every one, for if the bowels
not move daily constipation is sure to
Ic mv%mnx in its train many other
troubles when the bowels beconie clogged

.,*md

b Pt Speee o

2

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills as they
. I got a vial, and took
by the time I had taken three
vas cured. I always keep them
‘and when I need a mild laxative

Vs -Liver Pﬁls are 23
vials for $1.00, at all dealers, o

direct on receipt of'lpriee by The

oronto,

I

5
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‘Ask To See
- This New Skirt

. The idea is that the one
size fits all waists from 20
to 28 inches. The skirt
. fits gracefull without any
alterations. There is no
;. fullness, no bunching.

“Eppo’’ made in Black-
eye moires and Egyptine
taﬁef.as (both guaranteed)
and in Silks and Sateens.

“FROM ALL
BEST STORES’!

tes
ion for many years, and about three
ago my husband wanted me to

style, and may be finished with short or

long sleeve, and with a plain or tunic

skirt. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:

Ll ;

34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust

:Robes, Gowns, Flannels, “etc.
thing necessary, . good
ready for instant. use,
Carriage paid_for $5.50.

$5.50 Baby's Outfits $5.50

Containing 50 Articles

measure. Pattern 10c.

Every-
and durable, and
Sent return mail..
British P. Order.
ree. Mrs. Franks, 175 Alfred St,
Nottingham, England.

in blue tones, is her~ shown, with trim-
ming of blue sateen. The model is good for
cashmere, silk, flannel or flannellette. The
waist is in Empire style, and is finished
with a pretty collar.

cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44

Cash with order, including postage,
finished theday it s received.
and give you better results than you ever had.

GIBSON PHOTO SUPPILLY

Films Developed
10 CENTSSPER ROLL

All 8izes of 6 exposure, 10 or 12 exposure, 20c.
X PRINTS, BROWNIES, 3c;

16x8%, 3% x4, 4c.; 4x5, 8a, 5¢.

\WINNIPEG.

inches bust measure.

9931—A Good “Over All” Apron.—This
simple serviceable model may be used as
a dress. It is suitable for seersucker,
linene, galatea, gingham, chambrey or
lawn, and with the short sleeves and
round neck is quite comfortable. It is | The pattern is cut in 6 si

easy to adjust and simple in the making,
‘| The closing is at the side front. The | tern 10c,

. All work-
eare fllm specialists

_The Western

Home Monthly
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9923—Ladies’ Two-Piece Skirt, with
Fold.—This simple but practical model
is splendid for a separate skirt. It may
be finished without the flounce, and in
raised or normal weistline. Serge, voile,
crepe, duvetyn, eponge, challie, gingham,
ratine, or linen are all suitable for this
model. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
fmeasure. The skirt measures about
half a yard at the foot. Pattern re-

quires 3% yards of 44 inch material for
a 24 inch size. Pattern 10c. , .

9910—Ladies’ Costume with Long or

Shorter Sleeve.—Embroidered poplin in;a,
new shade of nell rose would be pretty. | .
for this design, with a vest of white
chiffon or shadow lace. The design is
also good for voile, batiste, gingham,
linen, -crepe, duvetyne, cloth or silk.
Navy :blue chiffon taffeta with trimming
of tan or green, or bordered goods in
any of the prevailing materials, are also
nice for this. . The waist is"in surplice

9770—Ladies’ Kimono.—Figured crepe

Pattern 10c.

Blouse or Unbloused Style).—With or
without peplum with two styles of col-
The pattern is | lar and with long or short sleeve. Mer-
cerized madras in white with blue figures
is here shown. The model which is a good
style for sport, outing or business wear
may be developed in linen, lawn, linenej
ratine, crepe, percale, gingham, tub silk
or flannel. The design shows
variety in collar and sleeve finish and
will look well with or without the pep-
lum, and in blouse or unbloused style.

40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure, Pat-

held under the belt which fastens upder
the arm. 'The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. Pattern 10c.

o

muslin, dimity, nainsook, crepe or silk
are popular materials for garments of
this kind with trimming of embroidery
edging or lace. The design is made with
kimono sleeve and deep armscye and has
graceful and simple lines. . The pattern
is cut in 3 sizes: small, medium and
Jdarge. .-Patterrll--l-()::._ i -

| ~9921—Girl’s ‘Dress: with Surplice Front
and - Three-Piece -Skirt.—This ‘model -was
attractively.developed in blue:linen,:em-
broidered in;white. It is;simple-in-out-
line and’ easy to make. :Thecollar is
unique in - its 'shaping -and: the - pretty

girdle that may be of goft silk or poplin,
forms a neat finish. The design is also
sgltable for poplin, crepe, seersucker,
gingham, lawn, chambrey, voile, challis
or cashmere. The pattern is cut in 4
sizes: 6, 8,10 and 12 years. Pattern 10c,

e——

9924,—A New and Poﬁﬁlar Waist, (In

some

zes: 34, 36, 38,

fullness at the waistline in back is~‘

i 9906.—Ladies’ Night Dress in Round or
Square Neck Edge.—Cambric, crossbar.

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

Do you know that

nearly half the corns in
the country are now
ended in one way?

Blue-jay takes out a million °

corns a month. It frees from
corns legions of people daily,
Since its invention it has ended
sixty million corns. :

The way is quick and easy, pain.

less and efficient. Apply Bluesjay -
at night. From that time on you.
will forget the corn.

Then Blue=jay gently undermines

. the corn. In 48 hours the loosened
corn comes out., ‘There is no pain,
no soreness,

Don't pare your corns. ‘There is

danger in it, and it brings only brief
relief. . !

Don't use old-time treatments,

They have never been efficient.

Do what millions do—use Bluee

jay. It is modern, scientific,  And .
it ends the corn completely in ap
easy, pleasiant way..

Blue-jay

For Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
- Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York

Makers of Physicians® Supplies

London Feather Comp;.ny, Limited
144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ontario

Send me your latest

Mail Plume and yI-Iat Cata-
This logues. I am thinking of
buying a hat or some

new plumes, or of getting

Now my old plumes redye

and made over.

is handsome plume,
fully 18 inches long, efore.
French curled and fast
ed, one your local
milliner would charge | don Feather
$6.50 for, in either | millinery  bar-

Black or
id fr

you save all middlemeﬁy’s profits. Our

prices are 50 per cent to 75 per cent

less than local dealers.

SEND OLD OSTRICH FEATHERS
TO US TO BE MADE OVER.
We make them into fashionable

novelties, from 75c. up. You take no

risk, because if our price is not satis-
factory we return your feathers at our
expense.

You had better sign and return the
above coupon at once.

London Feather Company, Limited
Dept. 10, 144 YONGE ST., TORONTO

Get Two Millinery
Catalogues Free

One is a cata-
logue of newest
styles in hats,
illustrating 20
up-to-date
models; the
other 1s' a
catalogue of
plumes, the like
of which, for
style and value,

ou never saw

Both are_full
of typical Lon-

While. post- | gains. For,
us—$3.96 remember, when
ou buy from us
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American Schoo 10f Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago
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 Victoria
| - College

McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL

A,.

For Resident and Day Students.

“ Students prepared for degrees in
Arts, Pure Science and Music,
| Scholarships are awarded annually,
1 For all information apply to the
- ‘Warden. = :

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealers io Photo Supplieg
both Professionaland Amateur

‘472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5c, for illustrated catalogue and prices

r. 2
The Way to Buy
— JEWELRY —

OU will save money, get the
Y most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.
Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit, |.
especiallyin Diamonds.

Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, Jrou return goods at our
expense and we refund your money.

A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our

$25.00 Diamond Ring
D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers

Calgary ‘‘Thé Houseof Quality’’ Alberta

MUSIC raveer FREE

By the Oldest and Most Reilable School of
Music In America—Established 1896

Plano, Organ, Violm, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, - Etc.
eginners or advanced players. One [ esson
Weekly . Illustrations make everything-:plain.
nly expense about 2¢.per day to cover cost of
bostage and music used. ‘Write for FREE booklet
Wwhich explainseverythinginfull,

Mall us your films ONCE
and you will ALWAYS

'6 Exposures 10 Cents

Ten and twelve exposures 20c. Brownie
rats 35¢ a doz. 214 x4Y4, 3% x3%,
34 x 41{ 40c a_doz. 3% x 515 and
4x5,50c adoz. PostCards ,60¢ adoz.
Money or Pos tOffice Order to accompanye
Promptest delivery guaranteed.

MANITOBA HALL STUDIO

l 9895.—Girl’s Coat.—This model as here
shown was developed ‘in two toned,
brown woolen. It is also suitable for
velvet, silk, linen, linene, eponge, or
ratine. The fronts are slightly lapped,
and may be closed low or high at the
neck edge. The design has good. lines
and is comfortable.” It is easy to de-
velop. The pattern is cut in 5 sizes:
6, 8, 10, 12 and 14'years. Pattern 10c.

9925—Girl's Dress with Long or Short
Sleeves.—White linene combined with
blue and white percale was used for this
model. Crepe voile, with ratine for trim-
ming in the new blue or rose shade is
also'pretty. The front waist portions
are joined to a yoke, and the neck edge
ig finished with a sailor collar. A shield
i3 given which may be omitted. The
long sleeve has a band cuff, while the
short sleeve, ideal for warm weather, is
cool and comfortable. The pattern is
cut in 4 sizes:
Pattern 10c.

6, 8, 10 and 12 years.

38, 40 and 42 inches bust measure. Pat-

tern. 10c..

9914.—Ladies’ Apron'—This attractive
model is cut with waist portions, and a
yok@ that combines a short sleeve. Thé
ceffect is very pleasing, and the garment
is comfort ‘le and affords ~mple protec-
tion for the dress worn beneath it. The
skirt has a front, side fronts, and back
_portions and is joined to the waist under
a belt. The design is good for lawn, per-
cale, gingham, seersucker, sateen or bril-
liantine. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. Pattern 10c.

9015—Ladies Kimono or Lounging Robe.
—There are such pretty materials suit-
able for this style of garment, crepes,
lawns, dimities, silks, soft woolens and
challies. The design here portrayed is
finished with raised waistline. The right

—

9930—Girl’s Apron.—This simple little
design is so easy to develop, that “moth-
er’s” girl will be glad to do it alone.
The deep armscye is so comfortable and
the effect so neat, to say nothing of the
good covering which the apron will give
to the dress beneath. For home, cooking
school, for play time, this design will
prove very satisfactory. The pattern is
cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years.
Pattern 10c.

9912—A Neat and Comfortable House
Dress.—This design is cut with the
waistline slightly raised. If has a blouse
waist, with shaped front and a sleeve
that will be good in either wrist or
shorter length. For the wrist length a
band) cuff is provided, while for the
shorfer length a neat shaped cuff, sup-
plies the finish. The skirt is cut on pre-
vailing straight lines, and with a panel

Room 2, 29114 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

When writing advertisers please mention'l
The Western Home Monthly,

back. Ample pockets may be added on
the fronts. The pattern is suitable for
percale, chambrey, gingham, linene, rat-
ine, cotton or wool voile, tub silks or

‘with tuck darts at the back. The pat-

“are all suitable for this style.

front is shaped and lapped over the left,
and trimmed with a pretty.collar. The
skirt is cut on prevailing lines and fitted

tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure. Pattern,
10c.

9928.—Costume for Misses and Small
Women.—Pretty bordered goods, em-
broidered crepe or voile, silk chiffon, ba-
tiste, dimity, lawn or cotton duvetyn,
As here
shown white voile was used embroidered
in pale blue with here and there a tbuch
of embre. The waist is simple and be-
coming. It is closed at the back, and
may be finished with sleeves in wrist
length, or short, as in the large illus-
tration. The tunic may be made with or
without one or both ruffles. The skirt is
gracefully draped in front and finished
at the back with plaits. The pattern
which is also good for a combination of
materials is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 17

-la,wn. It is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36,

\\»\‘\\\\\I
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= DODDS
KIDNEY

7T
Are. you one of those to whoth
‘every meal - is another source of
WIII help your disordered stomach fo
digest any reasonable meals, and will
soon restore it“ta such perfect. con-
dition that ‘you'll never feel that you
have a stomach: Take one after
each meal. MS%c ba aox r:t your-
Druggist’s: -Made by the Natjomal
Drug and Chemigal Co. of (:al\a“g

Ifit's made of

RUBBER

We Have It.

Write us and mention
your wants,

UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY 0.
Box 2704. Montreal.

CATALOGUE
or LATEST
FASHIONS

HIS is a finely printed
and illustrated catalogue,

showing about five hundred
up-to-date styles for Misses,
‘Women and Children. A eopy
will be mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents.

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

WINNIPEG

and 18 years. Pattern, 10c,
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'Had Itching Piles
For 27 Years

Often. Iaid Up for Days at a Time—
~ A Wonderful Tribute to Dr. Chase’s
Ointment. =

Few people were ever more en-
in opraising Dr. Chase's
Ointment than the writer of this:let-
ter. When you read the description
of his case you will not wonder why.

Mr. John Johnson, Coleman,  Alta.,
writes: . ‘“Three years ago I was cured
of blind, itching piles of 27. years’
standing by using Dr. Chase’s: Oint-
ment. I used to think that death
would be the only relief I would ever
getfrom. the terrible misery of-piles.
Often I was laid up for three days at
a time, and at other times worked
when I should have been in bed.

“Dr. Chase’s Ointment is worth six-
ty dollars a box instead of sixty cents.
I am a different man since using it.
I am farming all the time, and never
miss.a day. - Words fail to express my
mtliude for the cure this ointment
made for me. I cannot tell half as
much about it as it deserves. Anyone
doubting this can write direct to me.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Limited, Toronto. .

A message to all
Skin Sufferers

All skin troubles,
fromslight ones like
chilblains and face
8pots, to severe cases
of eczema, rashes,
bad legs and hands,
are cured by Ant-
exema. - It stops
irritation instantly,
and -a permanent
curequickly follows.
Antexema is a cool-
ing, ‘non-poisonous,
creamy liquid, clean-
ly to'use and scarce-
ly visible on theskin,
Give up useless,
messy  ointments,
No bandages requir-
ed with Antexema,
which has 30 years’
reputation in Great |
Britain, and always
succeeds, Do your
duty to your skin
and get Antexema to-day. Of all druggists
in Canada, Prices in Britain, 1s. 11d.
and 2s. 9d. Wholesale from Antexema Co.,
Castle Laboratory, London, N.W, (Eng.)

Antexema’

CURE S FVERY. SKIN ILINEFESS

DELATONE

Removes Hair or Fuzz from
Face, Neck or Arms
Delatone is an old and
well-known scientific prepar-
ation, in powder form, for
the quick removal of hairy
growths—no  matter how
thick or stubborn they may
Whe. A paste is made with
some Delatone and water,
then spread on hairy surface. After two or
three minutes it is rubbed off and the hairs
have vanished. * When the skin is washed it
will be found to be white, firm and hairless.
Delatone is used by thousands of people and
is highly recommended by Mrs. Mae Martin,

the authority on “Beauty.”

Druggists sell Delatone, or an original
one-ounce jar will be mailed to any
address upon receipt of One Dollar by

The Sheffield Pharmacal Company

3255 Sheffield Avenue—Dept. B.S.—Chicago

BURNING
Blistered Feet

promptly eurcd by

TOE-KONMFORT
the tissue builder and foot tonic
Cures Corns, Callouses, I ngrowing Nails.,
Relieves Tired,Achiy g, Perspiring Feet,Bun=
ions, Blistered Feet,nd all Foot Ailments.
Shoe Dealers and Druggists or-by mail
25c. Satisfaction or money back.

FOOT-KOMFORT MFG. CO.
889 Tweed Avenue, Winnipeg

9932—Dress for Girls and Young Misses
—This design may readily be developed
in any of the materials now popular. It
will be pretty in blue voile or crepe
with trimming of embroidered bands, and
equally effective in white linen with
embroidery in self colors in some simple

over the hips, and is finished at the back
with a deep lengthwise tuck. The waist
and skirt are joined and finished to close
at the centre front. The pattern is cut
in 3 sizes: 12, 14, and 16 years. Pat-
tern 10c.

9934.—Ladies’ House Dress.—Checked
" gingham in black and white with facings
of white are here combined. The design
is made with a panel on the skirt front
and back, and the right waist front is
crossed over-the left at the closing. The
neck 1is collarless, but finished with a
shaped facing. The sleeves are desirable
in either wrist or shorter length. It will
develop well in lawn, chambrey, seer-
sucker, ratine, linen, percale, voile, pop-

lin, or tub silk. The pattern is cut in
7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure. Pattern 10c.

9933—09290—A  Splendid Three-Piece
Costume, — This attractive creation is
composed of Ladies’ Bolero Waist 9933,
and Ladies’ Skirt, 9929. For the waist
dotted net, dimity, crepe or silk would be
nice, with voile, crepe, linen, lawn or
taffeta, for the bolero and skirt. A
chemisette of tucked batiste or net may
be added. Blue linen embroidered in
sclf color would make a smart outing
suit, with the waist of sheer batiste em-
broidered with blue dots. The skirt is
draped in deep folds over the back, and
may be finished with or without the
tounced tunie.  The waist sleeves are
ettty gither in wrist or elbow length.
The fero may be omitted. The waist

pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42 and 44 inches bust measure, and the
skirt in 6 sizese 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and

32 inches waist measure. Two patterus,

10c each.

design. = The gkirt has plaited fulnegs’

sertion and lace, or with embroidery, or
better still, to decorate with hand em-
broidery in some simple casily worked
| pattern.  This model is not diffieult to

9927.—Girl’'s One-Piece Dress—Such a
pretty dress was developed from this
design in blue and white dotted tub silk.
It is equally effective in gingham, per-
cale, galatea, challie, lawn, dimity, voile,
or crepe. Feather-stitching or msertxo(;)
would form a pretty trimming on this
model. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: -2,
4, 6*and 8 years. Pattern 10c.

0926.—Ladies’ Apron.—Gingham, per-
cale, cambric, drill, lawn, galatea or al-
paca are all suitable for this style of
garment. The front is cut high over the
bust, meeting strap ends that cross over
and form part of the back. This apron
is a comfortable model; cool and afford-
ing sufficient protéction for the dress
worn beneath it. The pattern is cut”in
3 sizes: small, medium and large. Pat-
tern 10c.

——n

9909—Child’s Rompers with Long or,
Short Sleeves. — Brown galatea with

brown and white striped gingham, are
here combined. The mode} is also good
for chambrey, denim, linen, cambric, lin-
ene or.percale. The sleeves may be in
wrist length finished with a band cuff,
or in bell shape, short to the elbow. The
model is made with waist front and
body portion in one, while at the back
the body or trousers portions, joins to
the waist. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
2, 4, 6 and 8 years. Pattern 10c.

9911—Ladies’ Princess Slip (With or
without Flounce).—What is prettier than
a garment of thig style developed in soft
nainsook or lawn, and trimmed with in-

develop, and may be made of long cloth,
crepe, silk or batiste as well as other
lingerie fabrics. The pattern is ent in

' 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
lbust measure, Pattern 1oc,

. hospitals and

‘ HE

Could Scarcely
. Do Work.

Skin diseases are invariably due tq
bad or impoverished blood, and while
not usually attended with fatal results
are nevertheless very distressing to the
average person. i

Among the most prevalent are: Salt
Rheum, Eczema, Tetter, Rash, Boils,
Pimples, and Itching Skin Eruptions.

Burdock Blood Bitters drives out alt
the humor from the blood, and makes it
pure and rich.

Mrs. Ellwood Nesbitt, Apsley, Ont.,
writes:—“I had Salt Rheum so bad [
could scarcely do my work. I took two
treatments of doctor’s medicine, but they
did me no good. A friend told me his
wife had had Salt Rheum, and that
Burdock Blood Bitters had cured her, so
I got a bottle, and before I had it all
taken my hand was better.””

Burdock Blood Bitters is manufaes
tured only by The T. Milbum Co,
Limited, Toronte, Ont. '

CANCER

R. D. Evans,
discoverer of
the famous
Evans’ Cancer
Cure, desires
al who suffer
‘with Cancer
to wrte to
him. The
trea ment
i cures external
or internal

Cancer

R. D. Evans

BRANDON - =

BE A SALESMAN
Earn $1000 to $5000 aYear

We will teach you to be a hi h
grade Salesman in eight weeks by
mail and assure you definite proposi-
tions from a large number of reliable
firms offering opportunities to earngood
wages while you are learning.\ No
former experience required. rite
today for particulars, large list of good open-
ings and testimonials from hundreds of our
students who are now earning $100 to Suazl
> month. Address nearest office. Tept.. .

tional Salesmen’s Training Association
ﬁ':i:m New York .KllulCily San Francisss

HAVE YOU A
"BAD LEG

With Wounds that discharge or otherwise,
perhaps surrounded with inflammation and
swollen, that when you press your
finger on the in- flamed part it

leaves the impres- sion? If so,
under the skin you have poison.
which defies all the remedies you

knees _are

bave tried. Perhaps gour .t
eing ulcerated,the

swollen, the joints

same with the ankles,round which
the skinmay be dis- coloured, or there
may be wounds; the disease,

allowed to com- tinue, will deprive

power to walk.
attended various
been told your case
advised to submit
to amputation, but do not, for B
can cure you. f don't say perhaps, but I will.
Send to the Drug Stores for a Box of

GRASSHOPPE

OINTMENT and PILLS, which a certaint
cure for Bad Legs, Poisoned Hands, Ulceratk

Joints, Housemaid's Knee, Carbuncles, Snal 3
and Insect Bites, &c., &c. English Prices,1/14 an

2/9 each. See Trade Mark of a Grasshopper ol
a Green Label. Prepared by ALBERT, Albert
House, 73 Farringdon Street, London. England,

you of the
You may have

is hopeless, or

FREE

350 Shot Hammerless
——— REPEATER

Lever action, loads automatically, gun metal

finished steel. walnut stock, weight 34 ozs., 30length

31} in. FREE for selling 30 fine Mexican Drawnwork Hand-

kerchiefsat 10e.  No money required. UE.
CHIEF MFG. CO. 53 CHIEF BLDG., BEEBE, Q
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FREE

Let this Coupob
bring HE ALTH!

you
Tear it out---Mail fo us——

can gi-e you our latesthook
st:ll‘iv;g in d%ltai] of the curative
powers of this modern,
geientific health j

yestorer. 0
We care not
WhatOxydonorhas  what, your par-

for Thousands
e s%o%l:k do for

3 e Yo
E,‘,)? step towards
Health today by
writing for our free

ticular disease is
called! Provid-
ing no vital
organ has been
impaired, Oxy-

book at once. .
, donor is the way
..Thirlfenhyz” : o"x’:_ toperfect health.
Having had a For all forms of

donor in my house f°'

thinteen 1 prize disease are d
it maé’:h?hl!m:ﬂ:: to physeic:(i:
:ﬁ""l‘hm'ﬂ;‘;;,beu_ weakness—lack
matism, lumbago, salt of vitality; and *
""“"‘a.'.if,“"h'.';,':ch?ﬂ -Oxydonor revit-
'_‘:‘a"‘mmb trouble;  alizes the entire
also cured colds, scre system by satis-
thoat, .l erbpe.  fying the body’s
P bewihout D atural—but
g‘xydonoﬁi.n my o i§tlIl(f-_z)e'd—dema-lld
one day. —Viis. or Oxygen.

' °E. “E dgecomb,
B GV aver
Toronto, Ont.

Dec. 16, 1913:

Beware of fraudu-
lent imitations. All
genuine  instru-
ments are stamped
with the name of
the inventor and _

. s
discoverer— ‘ P :
ofept

Dr.H.Sanche O

Look for this Name ’ .“:5 !
- R RS
Dr. H. Sanche Vo, agsi

& Co PR L )

’ . ‘ I-TS—.[—. & - .
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SYNOPSIS OF DOMINION LAND
REGULATIONS

Any person who is thesole head of a family or

any male over 18 yearsold, may homestead a
Quarter-section of available Dominion land in
Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The appli-
cant must appear in person at the Dominion Lands
Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Entry by
g!‘qu may be made at any agency, on certain con-

itions, by father, mother, son, daughter, brother
orsister of intending homesteader.

Duties—Six months 'residence upon and cultiva-
tion ofthelland in each o fthree years. A home-
steader may give within nine miles of his homestead
on afarm o' atleast 80 acres solely owned and
occupied by him or by his father, mother, son,
daughter, brother or sister.

. Incertain districts a homesteader in good stand-
ing may pre-empt a quarter-section alongside his
homestead. Price $3.00 per acre. Duties—Must
reside upon the homestead or pre-emption Six
monthsin each of six yearsfrom date of home-
stead entry (including the time required to
ea{n homestead patent) and cultivate fifty acres
extra.

. A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead
right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may enter for
a purchased homestead in certain districts. Pn_ce

.00 per acre.  Duties—Must reside six monthsin
each of three years, cultivate fifty acres and erect
& house worth $300.00.

W. W. CORY
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior,

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise=
ment will not be paid for.

THE LABEL

On your paper will tell"when your
subscription expires.

Send in your renewal NOW

/| @ number of -years.

it now.
‘miss the green trees and the birds. It

Corre‘spdndence

E invite réaders to make use of
% - these columns, and an effort
«v ¥ - will be made to publish all in-.
teresting~#letters received. The large
amount of correspondence  which is sent
us has, hitherto, made it impossible for
every -letter to appear in print, and, in
future, letters received from. subscribers:
will receive first consideration. Kindly
note we cannot send any correspondents
the names and addresses of the writers
of the letters published. Persons wish-
ing to correspond with others should
send letters in stamped, plain envelopes
under cover to the Correspondence De-
partment and they will immediately be
forwarded to the right parties.

Signs of Life Everywhere

Bruce County, April, 1914.

Dear Editor and Readers: Here is an-
other Ontario girl who would like to
Jomn your merry crowd. We have seen
a number of letters from Ontario in
Your columns, but do not remember of-
having read any from Bruce County.
We young people here are interested in
the letters written by the boys and
girls of the Wést, for most of us have
friends or relatives living on the Prairie.
I used to think lfe in the West would
be very lonely, but think differently of
Although you must surely

was very cold here, this last winter,
colder we believe than it has been for
This is a beautiful
time of the year, is it not? There
seems [to be signs of life everywhere.
The trees will seon be out in leaf and
blossom. It certainly is splendid to live
in the country, for we see so much of
Nature. I have spent considerable
time in the city, and enjoyed it while
there, for I was studying music; but
after all, the country is best, in many
ways. Just at this time we begin to
think about cleaning up our grounds
and decorating for summer. My sister
and I intend to have an arbor and some
shady nooks made, by getting ~our
brother to do the carpenter work for us
and we will decorate with flowers. Then
we are going to make a screen by sow-
ing seeds of morning-glories or. sweet
peas in quite a long box, and making a'
rack about three feet high for the vines
to climb on. I think all farmers’
daughters should be interested in beau-
tifying the home and surroundings. The
April number of your paper came to our
house to-day, and it certainly contains
much good information and instructive
reading. My brother was given a year’s
subscription to The Western Home.
Monthly for a Christmas present a few
years ago, and we have taken it ever
since. We have been telling the other
young people what a splendid magazine
it is, and some of them may subscribe.
Am interested in Trixie, whose letter is
in the March number, and would like to:
correspond with her. Also would be
pleased to hear from some of the other
Western young people. We have no-
ticed that quite a number of the boys
and girls in the East who write are not
in favor of -dancing. Well, we are a
jolly bunch here, and enjoy many good
times together, but do not dance or
play cards. Will close, as this is my
first letter, wishing the paper and. all
its readers every success. My address
is with the Editor and will sign myself,
o Adele.

Happy Healthy Bachelors
" Benito; Man., Mar. 30, 1914.
Dear Editor:, If you have any space
for the clhmsy scroll of a homesteader
[ would like.these few lines inserted as
I am very much interested in the dis-
cussions going: on .in your correspond-
ence columns. In mnearly all the letters
I have read, great pity and sympathy
has been handed out to the homestgad-
rs on account of their loneliness. Now,
ihat healthy, happy bachelors (who are
not afflicted "with dyspepsia) _should
need pity is certainly information for
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THE change may be critical and cause untola
suffering in after-life. = The modern youn

,  woman is often a ‘‘bundle of nerves’’ —*‘high strung””

h —fainting spells—emotional — frequently blue and

dissatisfied with life. Such girls should be helped

£ over this distressing stage in life—by a woman's

tonic and nervine—that_has proven successful for

over 40 y(ears. | )
_Prescription

dnesses of won;a_n .~ A medicine prepared by
adlexperience in treating woman’s diseases—
h &hve 3‘.mo::t ‘delicata" feminine constitution.

L ‘])l'. b“

is.akeen enemy to the physical We
g't_-egulhr graduated physician of unus
‘carefully -dtpted&to‘!ork‘m' harmony g

It is now obtainable in’ liquid o
‘drug store—or send 50 one-cent s
e e

Every woman may write fully and confidentially to*
Dr. Pierce and his staff of physicians and Specialists

at the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo,
N. Y., and may be sure that her case will receive care-
ful, conscientious, confidential consideration, and that'
experienced medical advice will be given to her free.

'DR. PIERCE'S PLEASANT PELLETS regulate,

¢ h, li d bowels.
e R e e

The Secret of Beauty |

_is a clear velvety skin and a youthful
complexion. If you value your good
looks and desire aperfect complexion,
you must use Bectham's La-rola. It
possesses unequalled qualfties for im-
parting a youthful appearance to the
skin and complexion of its users. La-
rola is delicate and  fragrant, quite
greaseless, and is very pleasant to use.
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure
a pleasing and attractive complexion

A

y-rola

Goitre, or unnatural growth of any kind?
Then do not delay in learning of Dr. E. E. Bumside's

-PURIFICO

A constitutional treatment that has saved thousands from an operation. Thirty-three years
of success has proved it safe, painless and effective. Let us prove it. Booklet ~‘Evicznce”
free on request.  Write for full information today. .-

Address C J Diffin, General Manager

The Purifico Company of Canada, Ltd., Bridgeburg, Ont.
Sold by druggists or direct from laboratory

FREE

Forselling 12 High Grade Articles
of Jewellery for us at 25c. each.
Selllike h ot cakes, WE TRUST
YOU. Send today. When sold
send usour $3.00 and we willsend
you i mmediately either of these
premiums.

WESTERN HOME SPECIALTY CO.

P.O. Box 440 VANCOUVER, B.C.

T ———
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. Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfully and permanently
- removed by Eleotrolysis. This is the only safe and sure cure for these
blemishes. Thick, heavy ellgﬁbmws may aﬁo be beautifully shaped and
arched by this method., There are severa Ipoor methods of performing
. . this work, butin the hands of an ert it may be done with very
ittle pain,leaving noscar, I have um this work one of my specialties,

~ and with fifteen years' experience, the very best method in and a
ination to make my work a success, I can guarantee satisfaction.

Write for booklet and furth

er particulars.

‘Mrs. E. COATES COLEMAN
224 SMITH STREET, WINNIPEG

‘SUPERFLUOUS HAIR
Moles and Warts successfully removed. = Eczema

- and acne treated. Facial treatments. Scalp treat-
ments.  Soft water Shampooing. Manicuring.

R Suite B Credit
Ml e McConechy F:neler B'I-:g-.,

Regina, Sask

_—

B

. | Broadenaxe Hair Food
aIl'l not a dye but a food that soothes the dry scalp and lifts the dead skin off thus

g_the hair to come through in its natural de. Directions for use on jar.
~ Mail order price $1.00 postpaid. ESTABLISHED NINE YEARS

BROADENAXE CO, 29 Stobart Block, Winnipeg

%

* A Bottle of Blush
~ ofRoses

Blush'of Roses I send free is 75¢. In

ace as soon as applied, still its use
cannot be detected.- BLUSH.-OF
ROSES is clear as water ; mno
- —-sediment to fill the-pores, - BLUSH

liverspots, moth-patches, erysipelas

no matter how dark or sallow your
complexion may be, you will see it
improving day by day until a
clear, smooth and beautiful com=
plexion is obtained. Gentlemen
who admire a lady's fine, clear
complexion are not ad: erse to
having the same themselves, And
why should they hesitate to use the
BLUSH OF ROSES ? It is clear
as water,takes the shine from the
face, removes all the impurities of
the skin and leaves no sign like
powder or paint. The only clear,
pure and harmless face preparation
made. Cures eczema and all skin
diseases. _ Price 75c per bottle.

Address Mrs. Frances E. Currah,
‘Windsor, Ont, .

BF~ Write For Free Trial: Otfer

Blush of Roses is Also For Sale by the
T. EATON CO. LTD., TORONTO and WINNIPEG

dealer, procure ready buyers, close deals

aid—all from your home. We assist you to Spots.
a profitable realty business Ly co-operating
with you on your sales and derive our returns
from 5 per cent of your first year’s commis- | in

tion we furnish you with a complete office | to remove these homely spots.
outfit of literature, books, forms, stationery,
etc., at the actual cost price of £9.50 (express | stren
prepaid). Start your husir~¢s and instruction little
at once. Now is the season for buyers. Over
three million acres sold “in four years. Ad-
dress Dept. M1,

REALTY EXTENSION SCHOOT,

gth—from your druggist, and apply
of it night and morning and you shoulc

have vanished entirely.
more than an ounce is needed to completely

plexion,

-_—

Wh-n writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly.,

money back if it fails to remove freckles,

FREE! FREE! T0O LADIES

= The reg~ulér' price .of the bottle of

©. ‘other words, it is a_regular full-
“. ' sized 75¢ bottlethat I give to any
lady absolutely free. 'The most

. perfect face preparation and com-

! ?lenon beautifier.  Whitens the

OF ROSES will positively remove
tan, freckles, p'mples, blackheads,

and salt-rheum. Remember this,

We teach REAL ESTATE FREE _
by mail. Under our system of course instruc- J
tion you will become a proficient real estate

quickly and execute instruments without legal | Now is the Time to Get Rid of These Ugly

There’s no longer the slightest need of feel-
3 ni = g ashamed of your freckles, as the prescrip-
sions. In addition to our free course Instruc- | tion othine—double strength—is guaranteed

Simply get an ounce of othine—double
a

1

soon see that even the worst frgckles have
begun to disappear, while the lighter ones
i Tt is seldom that

;

4147 North Hermitage Ave., Chicago. clear the skin and gain a beautiful clear ¢om-

Be sure to ask for the double strength
othine as this is sold under guarantee of

’

me, but being a mere lad of twenty,
perhaps my ideas are not of much ac-
count. I think that anyonme who is
lucky enough to be able to call himself
a native of our glorious Canada, has a
good homestead, and is inclined to look
at the brighter side of life has no rea-
son to be pitied, even if he is a half-
starved bachelor. This glorious Canada
of ours- (of whom all Canadians who

From The Melting Pot

Winnipeg, Man., April 10th, 1914.
Editor, The Western Home Monthly,
Good evening, dear Editor. Can you
make  room for a new-comer at your
fireside ?
through the keyhole but.feared to ven-
ture in. You’re right “Northonia“—for

yes, I hear them say “Who is he any-
way?  Another lonesome bachelor, I

here toadying for sympathy on that ac-
count.

West!

never mind your -guessing. It. doesn’t

smile to_help me to forget. “Now, don’t

your hand with,, nor even. one with
sparkling diamond chips—cut from win-
dow glass mostly. No, just a plain, tall,
gawky boy of 25 or thereabouts, with
brown hair and brown eyes and a big
mouth with a taste for apple pie. Music
hath  charms, and so has poetry, but

ter, full of the rich sweet joy of life—

cure even as Saul did when he found it | e

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

their struggle against poverty and the
evils of their environment, they woulg
have accomplished more in a month than
legislation would have accomplished jp
a year. There is a great deal of talk
about the loneliness of the Western

bachelors. We spinsters have 5 touch

of the complaint also, especially in the
winter. I came from London,) Englang,
three years ago and have lived on g

are worth a snap are justly proud), af- homestead east of Moose Jaw most of
fords all kinds of opportunities to the | the time, with the exception of three
willing and -dauntless, lonely or other- | months I spent’ in Alberta. “I am a
wise. . 1 think “Prairie Sunshine’s” ideas | teacher by profession, but I have dis-
of the way a home should be made are "covered, that in order to be successfu]
fine, only a little more' weight should be | in this prairie land, one must be pre.
thrown on the man’s side of it. Al- pared to do anything in reason. I have
though not a subd¢riber I am a constant | lived in the country and I have liveq in’
reader of your paper, and I find it very | the city, and although the latter has
helpful to me, especially Doctor Gordon’s many advantagqs, such as  Church fe}:
“The Young Man and his Problem.” I Jowship and social intercourse, I think
should like to correspond with “Prairie | life in the country is the healthier of
Sunshine” and “Maple Bud” if they will | the two. Last summer I stayed on a
please write to me. I will sign myself, | farm and got a glimpse of life on. a
ian Frank. .| Canadian farm. The work is hard and
the hours are long, but there are many
compensations.
correspond with readers of either sex,
who care to write.. I am fond of music
and in the long winter evenings I do g
great deal of reading and needlework,
I see that most of the correspondents
s ive a description of themselves. I will
One who has often listened ﬁot,- howeverf) because I should find the
task somewhat irksome. I am still in
i ink.” And | the twenties, rather short and a blonde:
no y bl 2 ’ | the pleasure.. I enjoy a drive but am
not an accomplished horsewoman by any
ot i - if | means. I have no-great objections to g
;uppose !I dI\Ot :hglifllkm? ﬂ?:idazgn:: man smoking, but I have no use at all
wars A for a man who drinks or gambles. Ag
, : : to a man or a girl who flirts, all I can
I think the ave Western . .
homesteader much. too mal:?yg:.nd far too | &Y 18, tI do nf th w'ant ko ;ﬂak:e tl.‘;l"'
busy to think of muh o thing." No, I'm | sefuainence. T have seen tho terr
i m “the meltin . . g
;033 tll)xzy(;:tzv::;l ‘?Cif:; to thheé G(:)ldergl played with by heartless people. This
“Aha! Some country . pedagog Wgst?m land needs earnest men and
looking for a Miss!”—Missed again, but | thinking women if it is to become
4 truly great. . o aye .
o . . | “Hobble Skirt” and the “Su ragette,”
;?g‘:t:;:z{.’g o;:;oh:g:g);zi Ita(iallcrj sit l?lfe men are losing their chivalrous. attitude
your golden hair and deep blue eyes toward the weaker sex and it is not to
fair Miss, so please: sit beside me here | Pe wondered at. Still there are women
pee d-det n;e'he ar your ‘laugh.. The truth who. are not slaves to the prevailing
|is I am feeling blie and disappointed | fashion, who prefer comfort and mod-
with the world.: I need your sunny | ¢Sty to style. Trusting that you will
' . find a space in your columns for this

be afraid; I have no golden Ting' to steal epistle, I will sign myself, ¢

I should be glad to

In these days of the

A London Lassie.

it 5
—_—

A Reader and a Poet

Medicine Hat, Alta., April 20, 1914.
Dear Editor: I would like just a.

most of all I want your wine: of laugh- | little wee space in the column, wherein

can pass a few remarks, regarding the

the joy that somehow I have missed. letters writteg by other writers in the
Do you want my story? No, there isn’t Column, so I ,

enough of one to tell, mostly dry | take “Spartan,” first. I guess he’s an
psychology, or perhaps its merely grow- | Atheist, and religion never appealed to
ing pains—but never mind. I know the | him. Eve was the only sex for ages,

ope you won’t refuse. Pl

h!  Now Mr. Spartan turn to your

in the music
leave you to
hear you laugh. 1

An Example Worth Following

Sask., Canada, April 14th, 1914.
To, the Editor,

Dear Editor: T have been a reader of
your paper for three years and have
found much pleasure in" the perusal. I
have enjoyed reading it so much that T
wish to send it to a friend of mine in
the Old Country, whose address I en-
close together with a dolla
of subscription.
discussion in you
re “Woman's Suffrage.”
both the pros and cons w
In my first ye
supporter of the cause,
before the milit
I have
with their programme of ¢
their utter disregard
property, that T would not care
assoeiated with then.
they have ruined the
helping it forward.

their energies and m
relieve the sufferings
s'sters, encouraging them to pise
their surroundings and helping th

The cause—I
only let me

My address is with the
Arthur-at-the-Gate.

¥

r for payment
There is a great deal of
vcorrespondence column

ith interest.
ar at College I wag g
but that was
ants committed so many
ampaign and
of other folks’

I firmly believe
cause instead of
If they had spent
in tryving to

Bible, if you possess one, the oldest his-
torical book a-going, and read in Genesis
thus: “And God made Man in His own
image,” then farther on we read: “And
God saw it was not good for man to be
alone,’ so He made woman to be an help-
mate unto him.” So there it appears,
man was the first, and I presume all
those who read the Bible, as a 'rule,
believe the Bible to be true, or other-
wise they are not Christians. I guess
You lay under a tree, and smoked your
pipe when you thought that letter out.
I guess you have tried that fishing in-
vention, you seem to know all about it.
I used to do a little of it years ago, and
I found it hard work to get my break-
fast before I went to my regular work
at 7 am. T guess you didn’t get a long
enough start in idleness, or you may
have been a philosopher, and that is
Where the kick comes. You and Chris-
tobel Pankhurst would just fill the
barrow, and it would wheel along fine.
I would dearly love to see you tnder
“Petticoat Government.” What do you
say, brother bachelors. Now lie quiet
and take your medicine. I'm glad to
see “Sammy” on my side regarding mar-
riage failures, with a little sensible talk
on it. “Northonia” talks good sense too.
I see “Canadian Girl” and “Contented”
both find The Western Home Monthly a
great benefit. Glad to hear it. Well
now I’ll have to quit, there’s some
poetry to come, Well, keep smilBl_g(ri all.
¢ ido.

Pl

¥
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A COLD

BRONCHITIS.

" Our oldest little girl is now six years old.
Whensf

Winnipeg, June, 1914.

The Western

Home Monthly /
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“Developed Into

However slight a cold you have, you
should never neglect it. In all pos-
sibility, if you do not treat it in time it
will develop into bronchitis, pneumonia,
or some other serious throat or lung
trouble.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is

jcularly adapted for all colds, coughs,
bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, whoop-
ing cough and all troubles of the throat
and lungs. Three points in favour of
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup- are:
1. Its action is prompt. 2. It invigorates
as well as heals, and soothes the throat
and lungs. 3. It is pleasant, harmless
and agreeable in taste.

Mrs. Albert Vait, Brockville, Ont.,
writesye'‘Just a line to let you know
about Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

e was. four months .old she got
a cold which developed into Bronchitis,
and we tried everything we could think
of and had two doctors attending her,
but it was no good. One day I read
in your almanac about Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup, so I tried it, and
before she had finished one bottle of it,
the dry hacking cough had mnearly all
gone. There is nothing equal to it,
and we are never without it in the house.”
See that you get ‘“Dr. Wood’s” when
you ask for it, as there are numerous
imitations on the market. The genuine
is manufactured by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
Price, 25¢.; family size, 50c.
age the bodily
functions become sluggish
Na-Dru-Co Laxatives
give gentle, timely and

effective aid, without
discomfort or distress.
25c. a box at your

Druggist’s. 173

National Drug and Chemical
Co. of Canada, Limited.

When through old

LN\

Eddy’s “
Fibreware
Tubs

will gladden the washer-
woman’s day. They are
made in one solid piece
and cannot fall apart and

They Retain
The Heat

Of the Water

much longer than the old
wooden variety

Guilty Gold.
Guilty gold, what can it buy?
From the depths of Hell comes an
ans’ring cry:

Guilty to grind the poor, and crush

The fallen, in life’s frantic rush;
Guilty to pillage, grasp, and rob
Heedless widow, or orphan’s sob, -~ -

Guilty to cut off youth in bloom,

Starve it into an early tomb:
Overworked—a pitiful wage,

Victims all of a grasping age,

Lies upheld to stifle truth,

Youth and beauty; beauty and youth.
(Maidens you know are daily sold,
Sordid mothers like Guilty gold.)

The monkey-like desire to prate,
Pose and strut, as a magnate great,
Till “Nick” himself, in his warm spot
Marvels “Am I devil, or what?”
Guilty gold, what can it buy?
List to another ans’ring cry: .

No matter how men count

wealth, '

All their gold won’t purchase health,
The sweet joy of a mother’s love,
Dearest gift from God above.

It cannot—though with age they’re

bent,

Buy the repose of a life well-spent.
Doing your best each day you:live,
Some kindly act to pleasure give,

An honest heart and noble mind,

Better than all the wealth combined.
The Laborer in his humble cot,

Happier in his lowly lot. -

With merry babe, and loving wife,

Leading a quiet healthy life.

Then, why sigh for guilty gold? .

their

Sasim—

teresting letters in the Correspondence
department of ‘The Western Home
Monthly that I will write a letter to
them sometime, but I never got™ it
started. I enjoy so much reading let-
ters from other people telling of their
experiences, likes and dislikes. I am a
member of that-lonesome tribe “the
bachelor homesteaders,” and when The
Western Home Monthly comes along it’s
like an old friend come back from a
trip around the world. Everybody seems
to” have ‘a word of pity for . us poor
bachelors, but why pity us? I think
most of us are bachelors from our own
choice, and it seems to me being a
bachelor is O.K. Have lived on a home-
stead. only since last fall, but I am well

initiated ir bachelor affairs. Of course |

I think most bachelors would prefer to
change their state if they could find the
right woman, but until they do they

are well ¢ontent to remain a bach. I:}-

have learned how to bake bread—good
bread too, mind you—make flapjacks,
pancakes, etc. But I do not care to
show my bread to any of the women
folks for their opinion. T am located in
Southern Sask., five -miles from the new
Lethbridge-Weyburn. C.P.R. line, in a
stretch of the very finest farming
country. I notice the girls like to give
their idea of an “Ideal Man.® I think
they ought rather to think about how
to make- an’ “Ideal Woman” out: of
themselves. An ideal womlan must, of
course, be healthy, lzjt above all she

3 Sedges in Drum ¥
Good Wholesome Sport.
Man., May 14, 1914.

Dear Editor: Having been a reader of
your paper for three years, and having
taken great interest in the Correspond-
ence section, I will try a short letter

myself. Being a Saskatchewan bache-
lor I am much interested in the letters
of the homesteaders. I see a lot of dis-
cussion on the subject of sport. Now I
think that any sport that is clean and
wholesome is not in any way harmful
to anyone. I enjoy dancing, card play-
ing, and parties of all sorts as indoor
sport, and am a lqyer of all sorts of
athletics. Nothing tends to brighten
one’s spirit and make him feel the joy
of life more than football, baseball, la-
crosse, hockey, swimming, rowing, sail-
ing, or a canter across the prairie. But
before sport comes work and enterprise.
This glorious West with all its advant-
ages is all the inducement a° young
fellow needs to cause him to buckle in
and fight the few so-called hardships
that stare most fellows down. There is
no reason why any young fellow with
good Canadian ambition should not suc-
ceed as well as could possibly be ex-
pected. Well, if this is printed I will
have exhausted all the space I can rea-
sonably. expect. So I will close wishing
you all the best returns of the month
and asking for correspondents,
An Athlete.

Back From a Trip.

Saskatchewan, May, 1914.

Dear Editor: I have often said to
myself when I have read the many in-

Lake, B.C.-

must be of a cheerful and amiable dis-
position, always looking at the bright
side of things. Nothing is so depressing
to a man as to have a gloomy, foreboding
wife. A man likes above all to be in
a cheerful atmosphere. Girls in general
are apt to place too much importance
on good looks. Knowing how to pre-
pare a good meal is worth more than all
the styles that ever came from Paris.
You will find the best girls in their
mother’s kitchens. Steer clear of the
girl who lets her mother do all -the
work. Wishing you all success,
Bismark.
[Please send name and address.]

Twelve Miles from Town,
Kamsack, Sask., May, 1914.

To the Editor of The Western Home |

Monthly,

Dear Editor: I have started reading
your magazine lately, and -have found
the Correspondence page. This .being
my first letter I suppose it may not be
taken into consideration. We live on a
farm twelve miles from town—we have
a section of land. Although we don’t
go into mixed farming to.a great extent
we have quite a few horses and cattle.
I never do any trapping like my other
neighbors, but do some hunting. I like
being around machinery very much. I
see by “Engineer” in your paper that
he wants to correspond with others
about gasoline engines. I would like to
do the same, as we have one traction
engine and a separator. Would like to
write him if he will communicate with
me, Machinist.

W
 HEDGIE

Says Mrs. Corbett, Are “Frult-a-tis”
“They Keep Me In Porfect Health”

Mrs. ANNIE A. CORBE

| AVON, ONT., May 14th. 1913 .

:“Ihtveuse«i "FmiLc—tizu" for ?31-
gestion and Con tion with moet .
excellent results, and they continue to

be my only m .. I'am highly
eased with t-a-tives'’ and ia
not ashamed to have the facts publish

to the world. When I first started,
about six years ago, to use them, I too
four.for a dose, but I cured myself
the :above troubles and gradually
reduced the dose to one tablet at night.

Before Ing. ¢‘Fruit-a-tives’’ I took
salts and other pills but the treatment
was too harsh. I thought I might as
well suffer from the ﬁmseufrom
these treatments. :

Finally, I saw ‘‘Fruit-a- " adver- .
tised with a letter in which someone
recommended them very highly, so I
tried them. The results were more than -
satisfactory and I have no hui&dpﬁ-ﬂ_g :

imending them toany other pérson,

ey have done me a world of good: I

get satisfaction from them, and'thstis
quitealot’’, = ANNIE A. COR .

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. :
At all dealers or sent on receipt of p'rb.
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. A

- Only ..
Genulne

BEWARE
of
Imitations
sold -
on the
Merits

of
MINARD’S
LINIMENT

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
by Cutter’s Blackleg Pllls. Low-
priced, fresh. reliable; preferred by

BLAC

stockmen,
W where other vaccines ll'l!
rite for booklet and testimonials,
10-dose pkge. Blackleg Pills $1,00
ar B oeo] i, 418
Discounts: 250 doses, 10 p. ct.!‘%oo ( 20.p. .ct.

doses,

Use any injector, but Cutter’s simplest and strongest.

Every package dated, unused pills exchangeable.for
fresh after date on age. Do not use old vaccine (ours
or any other), as it affords less protection than fresh,
o nsist o é\-;ug'-. I un%bulnlblnoa rder_direct,

end cl or M. 0., we pay charges and. romptl
Vaccine and injectors pass duty o s

to! free.
THE CUTTER LABORATORY, Berk:icy, Celifornle,




<

The Western Home Monthly

Winnipeg, June, 1914,

\

R T il |

Woman and the Home

’\“i‘\.ll‘

e
!

My Neighbor’s Confession
‘(After she had been Fortunate)

&

Yes, this is what my neighbor said that
i t
In the still shadow of her stately

. house, ‘
(Fortune came to her when her head
- 'was white)
What time dark leaves were weird in

withering bo s
Aﬂuqhhhmniﬁwithiuhmt

“This sweet world is too sweet to end
© . in death.”

But this is what my neighbor said to me:
“] grieved my youth away for that

I bad = hand the ri
upon m e ring you see,
Wﬂhmttyy babies in my arms to

And one man said T had the sweetest
eyes,
He was quite sure, this side of Paradise.

“But then our crowded cottage was so
small,
And spacious ‘grounds would blessom
full in sight; 3
Then one would fret
" shawl,
And one flash by me in a diamond’s
light;

me with an India

And one would show me yards of

precious lace,
And one look coldly from her painted
face.

“I did not know that I had everything
- Till—I remembered it. Ah me! ah me!
I who had ears to hear the wild-bird

sing
And e{zu to see the violets. It must

A bitter fate that jewels the gray hair,
Which once was golden and had flowers
to wear, :

“In the old house, in my old room, for
. Yyears,
The haunted cradle of my little ones

gone |
Would hardly let me look at it for
tears. :
« o o Oh, my lost nurslings! I stay
on and on,
Only to miss you from the empty light
Of my lone fire—with my own grave in

mglixt.

“In the old house, too, in its own old
place,

IQndsome and young, and
toward the gate
Through which it flushed to meet me, is

a face
For whjch, ah me! I never more shall
ait—
For which, ah me! I wait forever, I
Who, for the hope of it, can.surely die.

looking

“Young men write gracious letters here
to me,
That ought to fill this mother-heart
of mine. .
The youth in this one crowds all Italy!
This glimmers with the far Pacific’s
shine.
The first poor little hand that warmed
my breast
Wrote this—the date is old; you know
" the rest.

“Oh, if I only could have back my boys,
With their lost gloves and books for
me to find,
Their scattered . playthings and their
pleasant noise!
I sit here in the splendor, growing

blind,
With hollow hands that backward reach
and ache
For the sweet trouble Which the children
make.”

Wise and experienced mothers know when

their children are troubled wi'h worms and
lose no time in applying Mliller's Worm
Powders, the most effective vermifuge that
can be used. It is absolute in clearing the
system of worms and restoring those healthy
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Children’s Parties

<t

Many a country mother would'like to
have parties for her children occasion-
ally, but she hardly knows how to go
about {t. She thinks if she were only in
town where the little folks could come
and go easily parties would be very
enjoyable, but in the country it is im-
_possible to do anything, She knows little
-children are delighted with the idea of &
party, and that asking in a dozen or
more children to play games and eat a
few simple articles of food will pass for
a party with the average child, yet she
shrinks from the undertaking.

Now a party in the country for little
children is one of the easiest things im-
aginable, and it can easily be made a
double social affair, Either the mothers
may be asked with the children, or the
big sisters, and thus two “parties” are in

| party hours short. pes
eirtertain. the -children from ong~o’clock | gi

¥

od together as they are all sweet,
gvohiio euag:ud,'coeoa and oranges are too
soft and mussy. A little forethought
will enable the mother to work out a
good combination; and one that will not
be expensive or hard to manage.

And, last but not least, have your
Do not expect to

to six, no matter how beautiful the day
nor how much they may be out of doors.
Two hours is a long enough period to
have a group of little folks together,
and the party will be more successful
if it is short,” A happy, enjoyable little
time with' good things to eat and a
desire to stay longer makes t_.he 'xde.al
children’s party and surely this is within
the reach of any country mother-

il .
Preparing our Boys for Fatherhood
By Ida M. Haliburton, Calgary.

When we consider the question, I-
think we will admit that most of our
knowle of -children is derived from
study of them and their actions. They
cannot explain their thoughts and their
reasons well enough to enable us to solve

progress at once. The ladies can amuse

themselves with fancy work or—other
sewing and the young girls are delighted
to help with the games, so the hostess
really has very little responsibility. She
can even ask several friends to help with
serving and the afternoon will be as
pleasant to her as anyone.

The games should include all the dear,
noisy, romping ones in summer and the

more quiet ones in winter. Just now
picture  puzzle, - checkers, dominoes,
donkey contests, bean bags, parlor

croquet, I spy, and all the other things
children delight in may furnish the
amusement. Picturess cut from adver-
tising pages and given to children to fit
together furnish much amusement, and
block building, dolls, and mechanical toys
may all be used effectively. If it is a
boys’ party marbles will be liked, while
the little girls like dolls or doll sewing.

The refreshments should be simple and
wholesome as a healthy little lunch at
four o’clock will not spoil the child’s
supper, and a heavy meal would.
Sandwiches made of good bread and
jam, bread and boiled ham, bread and
preserves, or bread and butter only are
all good. Chopped nuts for a sandwich
filling or nuts and cottage cheese are
liked by some children but not by all.
Plain cookies, plain cake, with frosting,
and candies, the frosting decorations
making it look festive, raisins, figs,
oranges, apples, popcorn, home-made
candies or individual custards may all
be used, depending wupon the season.
Two or three articles should comprise

conditions without which there can be no
comfort for the child, or hope of robust
growth. It is the most trustworthy of worm |
exterminators. ;

the menu, and they should be the kind
to combine well. For example, jam
sandwiches, cocoa and candies are not

¢

. Members 6vfuthe‘Albine Club around a camp fire.

explanation:

I have a little son seven months old and

our . problems concerning them. They

express - themselves most clearly by
actions and by these actions we must
read the thought that lies behind.

You will pardon me then if I speak
chiefly of what I have learned by
personal observation of them in my
eight years’ experience in teaching
school, and in fifteen years as a mother.
Because of these associations I love and
respect children and I would like to see
each one helped instead of hindered by
the impressions he receives. No one can
study children without loving them; no
one should love them without studying
them,

A few days ago I was making a call
in a home in which there were twins.
These twins, Jack and Phyllis, had just
celebrated their fourth birthday. Before
I left they were called in to show me
their presents. "Jack had a fine drum
and Phyllis an expression baby doll with
a face so natural it made something
stir within me. T loved and cuddled the
doll (who -wouldn’t), and admired and
sounded Jack’s drum. When the chil-
dren were left to themselves I noticed
Jack : coax Phyllis’ doll from her and
hold it Iovingly under his chin while he
patted the little feet. But his mother
noticed him also and said: “Why Jack!
For shame! give Phyllis her dolly.
Boys mustn’t play with dolls.” Jack’s
“Why mamma?’ receiving a lame
answer, found an echo in my mind; but
his mother turned to me with the
“I want Jack to be
manly for I can’t endure a girlish boy.”

Now neither can I endure a “gissy.”

I want him to be all boy. My heart

attached to his baby sister.
delivering our paper one night and I
remarked to him: “Well, George, you
have a nice little baby at your house,
haven’t you?®”
shy but pleased and, twisting his bare
toe around in the sand, said, as uncon-
cerned as he could:
right!”
ashamed to show his pleasure over an
inquiry that would have delighted his
sister? Just because he is a boy and
has been taught that dolls and babies
are beneath a manly boy’s notice.

always gives an exultant thump when
nt.n.nﬁen remark of him “He’s a hoy,
ian’t he1” .I like to see him make all the
noise he can with his toys. I like occa.
sionally to see him br things. Most
of all, I. want him to be boyish; but I
want him to cuddle dolls and -love them
as fervently in his boy way as my little
irls do in theirs. In my estimation, it
will not detract one iota from his manli-
nesg &

We all admit that the germ of
mothering is innaté in every little girl’s:
heart. ‘We foster it and coax it into
bloom. Very wisely, I think. The little
girl may never be a mother but she’s
better for the development. Some one
or some thing will benefit by that

| growth and she herself is wider andg

richer for it. I believe also that your
little son’s breast holds a similar germ;
just as capable growth, unless it is
chilled and discouraged.

Very small boys, it seems to me, are,
I know a seven-year-old who has a teddy
bear which he has taken to bed with him
every night for four years. He l(Sﬁ
that teddy just as fervently as his sister
loves her dolls. Once while she wag
sewing for her dolls, he made his teddy
a pair of overalls, which showed that he
had the same desire to “do” for the

object of his affection as the mother
instinct had prompted in his sister. He
was a very manly little fellow too.

I also know a thirteen-year-old boy
who, his mother tells me, is very much

He was
George colored, looked

“Aw, she’s all
Now, why should George feel

Then, again, did you ever observe the

difference between the attitudes of the
parents when they have their baby in
public.
but looks proud, or one father in ten but
looks self-conscious.

Not one mother in a hundred

Now T think that most of this condi-

tion of affairs is due to the fact that
boys are taught to despise dolls. Early
impressions are more vivid and lasting
than those received later.
sibilities of fatherhood .are almost as
immense as those of motherhood. Let us
teach our boys to love dolls.
me, it will not make him less manly.
P’ll risk him staying home from a good
baseball match to make doll clothes.
will also guarantee that his wife, when
he gets one, will bless the day she was
chosen by a man who has had a little
preparation for fatherhood,

The respon-

Believe

I
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Your Money
~ AND

- That Piano

LOULS XY —STMLE 105 There is no question about the
sterling value of your money: Nor should there be any
question about the lasting valuc of the piano you are going
to get for it. There will not be if you buy a

Sherlock-Manning
20th Century Piano

Here are the plain facts. There are only a few really
great pianos made.  The hidden parts of these are
identical, and—the Sherlock-Manning is one of them.
So lasting and brilliant is t'= tone of this superb instru-
ment that competent, unbiased judges call it

“Canada’s Biggésf Piano Value”

Write Department 14 for the proofs of this. That will
place you under no obligation to buy. Catalog on request

London (No street address necessary) Canada

45

Sherlock-Manning Piano Co. ||

$15,000.00
for $180.00

A Great-West Policyholder was
suddenly killed the other day.

$15,000.00 was paid in cash to
the widow within a few days of
the accident. One premium

only of $180.00 had bee\\n‘paid.

Such are the possibilities of Life
Insurance — such its urgency.

‘The Great-West Policies have
appealed to over 45,000 careful
people as being the most desir-
-able anywhere to. be obtained.

Ask for personal rates. ]

The Great-West Life Assutance
Company

Head Office - Winnipeg

The Winnipeg Piano Gompany, 295 Portage Avenue

carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Manning Pianos and Organs.
Catalogues and prices mailed free on application. Easy
terms of payment arranged.

Full Size, Superior Heavy Make

1 PURE WHITE BLANKET
FullSize. Softand Warm

of the Pure White Blanket. State color—white, blue,
or p'nk.
1 BED COMFORTER

Chintz or Sateen, artistic designs.

og.

$ TH E L o T Room 27, 4 Aytoun St., Manchester, England,

CARRIAGE PAID MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFIED

$5 Wonderful Bale Confaining $5

2 ALL PURE WOOL WHITE BLANKETS

If preferred would send a white or colored quilt in place

Full Size. Filled Best Quality Down, covered Turkey

Mail $6 to-day for abov:atlmlo or write for our free
ca’

address;: THE DIRECT TRADING CO.

—_—

You, Can’t Cut Out
ABRBINE “11f You Want |
] GoodPaint |

Wens, Cysts. Allays pain quickly.  Price $1.00 and $2.00
Wb“!‘ u"Y at druggists or delivereds Manufactured only by

TRADE MARK REG.U.S.PAT. OFF.

will clean them off permanently,
and you work the horse same time.
Dpes not blister or remove the
hair, $2.00 per bottle, delivered.
Will tell you more if you write.
Book 4 K free. ABSORBINE, JR.,
the antiseptic liniment for mankind,
reduces Varicose Veins, Ruptured
Muscles or Ligaments. Enlarged Glands, Goitres,

OUNG, P.D.F 188 .ymans Bldg.,Montreal, Can.

Taken in Exchange
on Gourlay-Angelus
Player Pianos

A Few Sample Prices

$550 Gourlay, almost new, beautiful Piano, only................. $330
$250 Pianola and Simplex Players, will fit any Piano, in first-class
condition, with 12 Rolls of Music, each .................... $ 65
$500 Mason & Risch Piano, almost mew ......................... $315
$450 Nordheimer, wah;ut €B8e; ODNY % 55 5 5105 5 ¢ 4 5380 6onud 8080 ¥ W06 60 4 30 5 Bl $265
$450 Bell, style E, mahogany case, very nice Piano .............. 82120
$450 Heintzman, style Ionic, mahogany case, bargain at......... $212
$400 Lessing Piano, n‘ahogany case, three pedals, full metal plate,
almost new,only................' ......................... $265
$350 Sterling, walnut, almost new ................. § R § e B § $163
$350 Sterling, mahogany, nice tone *8112

Terms: $10 Cash and $6, $7, or $8 Monthly

Quarterly, Half-Yearly, or Yearly Payments can be arranged

=
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WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS COMPANY,LIMITED
MILLERS TO TNE PEOPLE
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