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The Autocrat of the Breakfast Table | £
of the Tea Table, and, in thousands of homes, of the Dinner Table, too, is E
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And Why ? Because Blue Ribbon Tea is a delightful beverage—healthful—mildly stimulating— =
pure as the Western breezes—and almost as cheap. El
Drink Blue Ribbon Tea for your health's sake. Buy it for your pocket's sake. =
And note the new package —a perfect protection against the enemies of good tea—dust and =
moisture. A Money-Back Guarantee Goes With Each Package. Ask Your Grocer. %
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* has self-starting Magneto. Shipping weight, 375 lbs. Price. ..

THE WINGOLD CO. LIMITED

BLANCHARD GAS POWER WASHER
AND ENGINE OUTFIT THE DAWN OF FREEDOM

Freedom from the awful slavery or drudgery of wash day, gloom and despair fades away and happiness and
contentment finds place—and mother’s strength is saved for more noble and useful purposes. Reduces the
washday problem to a simple, easy process, which requires no serious physical or mental efforts.

The THREE ROSITION SWINGING BALL-BEARING WRINGER takes the last lift out of washday. A
whole big wash can be done without the lifting or moving a tub.

CONSIDER THESE ADVANTAGES

No. 1—Quick Release Safety Lever on Wringer, prevents accidents and damage to clothes,
No. 2—S8afety First; all moving parts encased.
No. 83—Lever at right controls Wringer. It runs forward or backward or remains neutral.
No. 4—Lever on Tub controls Washer. Washer runs independent of wringer or at same time. .
No. S—Wrinzell‘.l?wing! to Three Separate Positions, has reversible Waterboard which allows you to rinse and wash as many times
as you like.
No. 6—A Solid Heavy Large Corrugated Cypress Tub and Stand, double thickness overlapping joint Lid. All nicely finished.
No. 7—Mechanism Heavily Constructed, carefully fitted and encased to prevent accidents.
o No. 8—Patent Dolly; see sectional view of Silent Ezee-Go. This is the most effective dolly in use.

BEST LITTLE ENGINE IN THE WORLD
FOR THE MONEY

Easy to Start, Easy )
to Run, Built in
Self-Starting

1
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i There is no other power washed with q as many convenient features, and we
4 - offer it at a price you can easily afford to pay. . ) ENGINE The Best Money Ca’n Buy
r"" The Blanchard Gas Power Washer, (:omglcte with Five-Year Guarantee Ball Bearing ) This Stur(]y Engine is the most dependable and powerful of any ever de-
b iwmnzlmg Vl:’m:fear. V;’exght ;30 lhs. "msdﬁnpirzlx(;ebﬂt;ﬁt‘. et 25.95 signed of same dimensions. It is mechanically perfect in material, construction
g . 1— anchar a8 Power Washer an 1 , as illustrated, 114 . = e . . b
it He. Th.;. Engine, complete with belt and Power Washer. Weight 450 Ibs.  Price.. . $66.75 and design. The strong, substantial construction, the perf?Ct fit and perfect
i | No. 14—Blanchard Gas Power Washer and Engine Outfit, 1! h.p. Engine alignment of its working parts, gives the maximum of power in marked contrast
‘ equip edd“"iéh se{,f‘“““i;};‘ l\iag“““’a El)“c&‘e- Outfit. ‘consi oting of Washer: $75.45 to the cheap, flimsily constructed engines in which labor and material is skimped
. T ower asher an 1, , consisting o asher, rige = . . < = Sl i
i B\}Var!il:ger and fsh.p‘ Engine, Battery Igmign and Belt ready to run. Shipping to save.cost a-n(l w herg friction and loose joints consume much of the power. )
; eight, 375 1bs. Price. .... i GatE ek e AT Treaas s I $62.95 " Tlﬁls !j:ngmg.xshbullt for econ&mus;.of opera.{;liozi1 a:ld coindurifng service. There is nt;
. 2A—Blanchard Gas-Power and Engine Outfit, same as No. 2 except Iingine other Engine which measures up is one in high standard of quality. For Details o
No ... $72.50 Specifications, SEE OUR CATALOG. SRR

181 Market St. East, WINNIPEG

ASK FOR CATALOG
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Fruit Jars
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can easily be
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Old Dutch
And remember,
this cleanser
never harms
your han‘ ds :
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first importance. Start
them right by clothing
them with Jaeger Gar-
ments.
Jaeger Underwear and
Night Wear, Dressing
Gowns, Knitted Suits,
Golfers’ Coat Sweat-
ers, Jerseys,
Camel Hair Fleece @
Coats, Gloves, Stocke
Ings, ete. .

A fully illustrated cata-
logue will be sent free

health is of the

We stock

Raglan

British * founded 1883 ™.

For BOYS
and GIRLS

YOUR CHILDREN
OUR children’s e

on application =5 ,z
DR. JAEGER S+, 5ee'*"CO. LIMITED
Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

When writing advertisers, ploase mention O Canada!
The Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN. HOME MONTHLY

The Western Home Monthly

Vol Xvm.

By the Home Publishiag Cowr Led., Winnipeg, Cansds.

No. 7

for $2.00 to any

former as well as new
be received by us not later than the 20th

label of your paper. If this is not d
your address and b m
on your label,

The 8ul tion Price of The Western Home M is $1.00
i e Brstieh Tiea. The paboetition to
$1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and in the
Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary
dollar or more wouldbeweﬂtoundybyredl:uodletm ormMonew Order.
Postage will be received the same as cash for the fractional
and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills.
Change of Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed
address. Aﬂwmgﬁﬂiourdsﬁwtoohuudsddlﬂmm

When You Renew be sure to sign yoys name the same as it
-ﬁm exactly as it appears on the
themhubeenfornrdodhmbemtolet_uhowth address

{enorthreeyuro
iption to foreign countries is
nited States $1.25 a year.

letters, Sums of one
parts of a dollar,

must state their

month.

to confusion. If you have recently

Chat vs;ith Our Readers

ism of Canada and the Empire. It is. a

HE editors' of The ‘Western Home Monthly offer no apology for slightly
changing the make-up of the present issue. The jubilee of Confedera-
tion is too important an event to be but sparingly referred to, and
accordingly practically every page of this the July issue will be found |
tinged with mationalism—not local nationalism, but the broad national- [ii
real pleasure to present to our readers. [i

contributions specially written for them by men who are playing & 1 part
in our development. Their messages are inspiring, and even at this time of
struggle, optimistic as to the future greatness of this country of ours. Among

our special contributors will be found

Lord Shaughnessy,

Sir Wm. Peterson,

Sir W. H. Hearst,

The Hon. G. H. Murray,
The Hon. A. L. Sifton,
The Hon. T. C. Norris,
The Hon. H. C. Brewster,
Professor 'W. F. Osborne,
Professor J. B. Reynolds,

President C. P. R.

President McGill Uiversity.
Premier of Ontario.

Premier of Nova Scotia.
Premier of ‘Alberta.

Premier of Manitoba.:
Premier of British Columbia.
Manitoba University.

Principal Manitoba Agricultural College.

The Maple Leaf Forever

In days of yore, from Britain’s shore,
‘Wolfe, the dauntless hero, came,

And planted firm Britannia’s flag,
On Canada’s fair domain;

Here may it wave, our boast and pride,
'And join in_love together;

The Lily, Thistle, Shamrock, Rose
entwine,
The Maple Leaf forever.
Chorus:

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Leaf forever;
God save our King, and Heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever.
At  Queénston Heights, and Lundy’s
Lane, _
Our brave fathers, side by side,
For freedom, homes; and loved ones
dear, \
Firmly stood, and nobly died; .
And those dear rights which they main-
tained, '
We swear to yield them never;
Our watchword evermore shall be,
The Maple-Leaf forever.

Our Fair Dominion now extends
From Cape Race to Nootka Sound;
May peace forever be our lot,
And plenteous store abound;
And may those ties of love be ours,
‘Which discord cannot sever;
And flourish green o’er Freedom’s home,
The Maple Leaf forever.

On Merry England’s far-famed land
May kind Heaven sweetly smile;

God bless old Scotland evermore,
And Ireland’s Em'rald Tsle;

Then swell the song, both loud and long,
Till rocks and forest quiver;

God save our King and Heaven bless

The Maple Leaf forever.
—Alexander Muir.

0 Canada!

O Canada! Our home, and native land,
True patriot love in all thy sons com-
mand. o

With glowing hearts we see thee rise,

The true North, strong and free;

And stand on guard, O Canada,

Stand ayve on guard for thee.
O Canada! O Canada! O Canada

We stand on guard for thee.

O Canada! We stand on guard for thee.

IZTOW,

Where pines and maples -

Grﬂen.t prairies spread and lordly rivers
ow.
How dear to us thy broad domain,
From East to Western sea, :
Thou ‘1land of hope for all who tail,
Thou.true North, strong and free!

0 Canada! O Canada! O Canada
We stand on guard for thee. »
O Canada! We stand on guard for thee.

O Camada! Beneath thy shining skies

May stalwart sons and gentle maidens. &

rise; ;
To keep thee steadfast through the
years
(From East to Western sea, :
Our Father land, our Mother land!
Our true North, strong and free!
O Canada! O Canada! O Canada:
We stand on guard . for thee.
O Canada!  We stand on guanrd for thee.

Hon. R. Stanley Weir, D.C.L.

Rule Britannia

When Britain first at Heaven’s com-
mand
Arose from out the azure main,
This was the charter of her land, ;
And guardian angels sang the strain:

Rule Britannia!
the waves!
Britons never.shall be slaves!

The nations not so blest as thee
Must in their turn to t ts fall,

Whilst thou shalt flourish great and

. free— -
The dread and envy of them all!

Still more majestic shalt thou rise,
‘More dreadful from each foreign
stroke; § o
As the last blast which tears the skies
Serves but to root thy native oak.

Thee haughty tyrants ne’er shall tame;
All their attempts to bend thee down

Will but arouse thy generous flame,
And work their woe and thy renown.

To thee belongs the rural reign;
Thy cities shall with commerce shine;
All thine shall be the subject main,
And every shore it circles thine.

The Muses, still with Freedom found,
Shall to thy happy coast repair;
Blest isle, with matchless beauty
crown’d,
And manly. hearts to guard the fair:
—dJames Thomson.

Britannia rulell :
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L povo s concerned.
‘ ‘\‘/ eople who buy this
&5 watch are prom
(IR byplt:" : thi:y- :
(“ bu;uqagch, tich, to
i their mind, gives them
[  back the Erpt re-

tu for the ;
faveed, e
Our $25.00 Watch has

17 jewels, is adj
to 3 positions heat
and cold. e case is

extra quality Gold
Filled. It is not too
thick and still not too
- thin to stand hard
knocks., It is the
| nearest thing to a
Railroad Wateh at
considerably less
money. Everyone ab-
solutely guaranteed
and kept in order for

1 year free,
; accidents,
S Other good Watches
N from $5.00 up. '
a‘
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Remember to See

“T. EATON Co.... |

Exhibits at the
BRANDON FAIR—July 16-20
EDMONTON FAIR—

~ July 9-14

v, (‘ﬁw

EATON’S
MID-SUMMER SALE CATALOGUE

is a book of bargains, one that you need more than ever in this season
of high and increasing prices.

Generally difficult as it now is to procure regular stocks of goods from the manufacturers, it is a con-
siderable achievement for us to be able to offer the big selection of Household and Farm Goods that we
do in this latest of our Annual Mid-Summer Sales.

e ; S
I
F ‘ ) ”'“Hjx. {7

N

There is something shown in this book of interest to every one in the family — Wearing Apparel, House IFurnishings

Paints, Hardware, etc.—a collection of seasonable, uscful goods at much lower than general prices.

You can havea copy of this book for theaskin:. Make sure your name is on our list. Send it innow., The Catalogues

will be mailed around the middle of June. .

«Q‘@T. EATON C?uvu'rso

WINNIPEG - CANADA




'ljhe New Confederation

T is a strange coincidence, that. exactly
years after Confederation, the first rv:ll"d(f)ili{){
should arise as to the wisdom or effectiveness

of the step. This is probably because never before
was the system on its trial. In introducine the bill
before the Conference at Quebee, Sir John A? Macdon-
ald frankly stated, and with all the force at his
command, that Confederation wus a compromise.
Now, under unusual conditions, conditions that are
testing the loyalty, the forbearance, and the integ-
rity of each province, these 3
asked by thoughtful men and women:
based on compromise ever effective?
up too much?

Is legislation
: Have we given
'Have we really brought about a

union? Have we trusted each other too much?
Have we really kept the faith? T When such
questions are asked it is idle to pass them by.

Every doubt must find its solution, in a positive asser-
tion or an emphatic denial of the principle which was
so dear to the men of fifty years ago.

There are two perpetual struggles going on in the
life of every nation—the struggle for better material
conditions and the struggle for greater spiritual free-
dom. Under ordinary conditions people appear to be
occupied with the former. It is only in times of
crisis that great social, religious and monal problems,
which without doubt are the great problems of man-
kind, absorb the attention of the masses. We have
reached a crisis at the present time, and even though
the problem of earning a living wage is more pressing
than ever before in the history of the country, it is
second in importance to the greater problems of se-
curing for each man economic and social freedom,
and obtaining from each citizen loyal assumption of
national responsibility.

Now, everyone knows this last is the great prob-
lem, and it is great because it does not stand
alone. For there is disagreement as to the meaning
of the term national, and an equal disagreement as to
tlie field of responsibility. To be very specific, there
are those who are willing to be what they call good
Camadians, but who deny that they have any duty
to the Empire, and there are those who are willing
to agree that men should offer their lives for their
country, but who deny the right of the state to touch
capital, even the capital made because of the war.
Never was there greater need of clear definition and
complete understanding. There is reason for believing
that both government and non-conscriptionists have
been lacking in frankness and that the former has
been wofully lacking in decision.

Non-conscriptionists are of two classes—typified by
part of the labor element and by the dominant faction
in Quebec.  The labor element 1is protesting
against a conscription of men without a con-
‘scription of  wealth. Well, everyone believes
that is wmight. The country is risking every-
thing—it's  very existence—and it must be
willing to ‘give everything.  This includes men,
property and labor. Yet the question arises: Would
the labor element vote for conscription provided the
conscription included everything?  If they would
make an out-and-out statement on this point, it

questions are being’

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
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would clear the air. Frankly, one feels that there
are many in the socialist party of the labor people
who would not favor full conseription. They are side-
stepping.  They have not yet grasped the significance
of the present war—its meaning to civilization and
its meaning to the labor people themselves. 1f they
had done so, their action would be positive rather
than negative. In other words, they would be banded
together urging the Government to proceed with
general conscription. They would not be merely
fighting conscription in its narrow semse—the con-
scription of men.

There are the non-conseriptionists of Quebec to
whom there should be joined those in  the other
provinces who sympathize with them. Their plea is
that Canada should not join the Empire in this war—
that Canada is one thing and the Empire another.
It would be a good thing for these people to turn back
to the addresses on Confederation, delivered by their

own countrymen. They at least did not sympathize

with the doctrines proclaimed by some to-day.
Canada is in this war because she is British and be-
cause the war of Germany is against free institu-
tions. On both accounts Canada has taken up arms.
And Canada, must mean all Canada. Neither in our
Western cities nor in the towns of Quebec, nor in the
fields of the maritime provinces must there be those
who are waiting to profit from the sacrifices made by
our loyal Canadian boys. Confederation meant a
union for purposes of defence, or it meant nothing.
We must all in every province, in every rank and
station play the game. Just now our national exist-
ence must be more to us than our business, our blood-
relationship and our religion. It must, indeed, be
our religion.

Since Confederation there have come amongst us
thousands who knew nothing of the compact of 1867,
and they are not bound in the same way. Yet it
is unthinkable that these, many of them apathetic
in this struggle, and others perhaps somewhat an-
tagonistic to us on racial grounds, should reap the
fruits of victory, so dearly. bought on the fields of
France. We may depend upon it that in the final
reckoning the men who pay the price will receive the
goods.

It was inevitable in a struggle of this kind that
there should be mistakes. One could even ex-
cuse blunders. But there are other things that can
not be tolerated. The reorganization of government,
therefore, must be welcomed as the first in a series
of necessary changes, following it there will of
necessity be some form of universal conscription,
government control of the productions necessany to
life, insistence upon restitution from those who have
profited by the war, the elimination of figure-heads
and political hacks from the army service, the due
recognition of the private in the ranks, and proper
provision for returned soldiers and their dependents.
And when all is ended, there will emerge a new Can-
ada, with new political alignment, with new aims
and hopes, a Canada true to the Empire, in brotherly
union with the United States, a world-power in
friendly relation with all countries that are workivz
towards peace and righteousness—a Canada &

The first Elective Legislative

\wsembly of the Northwest Territory with Lord Landsdowne the then Governor Zeneral

cursed and blighted by racial, religious and class
hatreds, but blessed through the feeling of brother-
hood that has been developed through willing sac-
rifiecx in a tommon cause. Confederation, as we have
had it, may be severely tested, but our country will
endure the test, and the new Confederation will be
stronger, closer and more enduring, because the union
is based on love and mutual appreciation of devotion
and courage.

Gratitude

[FNEHONE is more dependent upon Providence than
lm the farmer. He plants his fields in hope. He

waits all summer long in fear and trembling,
now yearning for rain, now hoping for wind and sun;
&t one time dreading the blight of rust, at another
the danger of the early frost. The farmer this year
is not alone in his -anxiety. Every last person in
the land; every man and woman in the warring
world is dependent upon the harvest in the prairie
provinces. Why then should not we all address the
Bountiful Giver of all good things? And why not
after the rain and the sunshine return thanks for
blessings received? This suggestion of united prayer
and united thanksgiving has been suggested by sev-
eral of our best papers, and is both timely and neces-
sary. [The best way to keep religion alive is to con-
nect it with real experience. Two vital elements in
religion are prayer and thanksgiving. If there is

any prayer that can reach God it will be that of
souls in need; if there is any praise that will please
Him, it is the uttered thanks of the truly grateful
soul.

The Holidays

ERE’S hoping the children may have a happy
and joyous vacation. Life was not meant to
be given up wholly to book study. The best
that education has to offer is not always given in
school. During the .long summer days the young
boys and girls may grow in physical strength and
grace, and they may learn from the field of Nature
much that cannot be gained from books. You remem-
ber Longfellow’s tribute to Agassiz:

And Nature the old nurse took
The child upon her knee,
Saying: “Here’s a story book
Thy Father hath written for thee.
“Come, let us wander away,
Into fields that are yet untrod,
And read what is still unread
In the manuscripts of God.”
So he wandered away and away
And Nature, the dear old nurse
Who sang to him day by day
The songs of the Universe.
And whenever the day seemed long,
Or his heart began to fail,
She would sing a more wonderful song
Or tell a more wonderful tale. .
And so it is for the boys and girls to get out into
tlre)(l)pon, to grow strong and pure and kind. This is
education.

Let Us Be Loyal

HAT is needed in Canada just

now, above everything else, is

a little old fashioned loyalty—
spontaneous and overwhelming—and
not seeking expression in loud-mouth-
ed oratory and labored argument.

What is standing in the way of
lovalty? At least five th'ing'w—.gr("éd,
;irtiz'unship, class #nd race affiliation,
ack of understanding.

Greed is in the way. There are
men all over the Dominion whose
thought is not on winning the war but
on the making of a little fortune. Tt
is a grand scramble in which all are
engaged—farmers wanting two cvpts
more for their eggs; grocers wanting
ten per cent more profit on all com-
modities, manufacturers wanting fifty
per cent addition to their usual pofits,
loan companies wanting fifteen per
cent dividends instead of twelve, and
laboring men wanting ten hours pay

_for eight hours work, why should the
pot call the kettle black? Selfishness

is common to all classes.

Political partizanship is in the way
of loyalty. 1t was shown in army ap-
puin{mvntﬂ, in the attempts to white-
wash guilty ministers, in the policy of
carrying on the government as pul't“v
government during war time, and it
is now in evidence on hoth sides in the
debate that is going on at Ottawa.
Thank heaven the war is going to do
away with the evil of party govern-
ment in Canada.

l.et the cry bhe—every man, every
dollar. every ounce of energy, for God
and country.
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““Do hurry and finish, o I can try it tool

the most famous skin
ormulaled”?

If not, you, like this girl, should begin tonight to get the benefit oy
this famous skin treatment, which will bring to your skin the delicate
color, the lovelier freshness and clearness you have always wanted

that is keeping it from being the
attractive one you want it to be?
Isitsallow, colorless, coarse-textured
or excessively oily? Or,is it marred by
blemishes or conspicuous nose pores ?
Whatever it is that is keeping your
skin from being beautiful—it can be
corrected. There’s no girl on earthwho
can’t have a prettier skin by trying!
Every day as old skin dies, new skin
forms in its place. This is your oppor-
tunity. By the proper external treat-
ment you can make the new skin just
what you would love to have it.

IS there some condition of your skin.

Begin this famous skin treatment
tonight

Begin tonight to get the benefits of
this skin specialist’s soap for your skin.

Once a day, preferably just before
retiring, dip a washcloth in warm

water and hold it to your face until
the skin is softened. Then lather your
cloth well with Woodbury’s Facial Soap
and warm water. Apply it to your face
and distribute the lather thoroughly.

Now, with the tips of your fingers
work this cleansing, antiseptic lather
into your skin, always with an upward
‘and outward motion. Rinse with warm
water, then with cold—the colder the
better. Finish by rubbing your face
for a few minutes with a piece of ice.
Be particular to rinse the skin thor-
oughly and dry it carefully.

The- first time you use this treat-
ment you will begin to realize the
change it is going to make in your
skin. This treatment keeps your skin
so active that the new delicate skin
which forms every day cannot help tak-
ing on that greater loveliness for
which you have longed. '

For sale by Canadian druggists from Coast to Coast

A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial
Soap is sufficient for a month or six
weeks of this famous skin treatment.
Get a cake today.

Write now for a week’s-size cake

For 4c we will send you a cake of
Woodbury’s Facial Soap large enough
for a week of this famous skin treat-
ment together with a booklet giving
all of the famous Woodbury skin treat-
ments. For 10c we will send the treat-
ment booklet, the week’s-size cake and
samples of Woodbury’s Facial Cream
and Powder. Write today.

Address The Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd.,
2407 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario.
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A0th Aniversary of Confederafion

iBrings Messages on this and following pages from
. Leading Canadians to The Western Home Monthly

From Sir William Peterson, K.C.M.G.

PrincipPAL McGiLL UNIVERSITY

YJHE approach of the Fiftieth Birthday of Con-
federation finds Canada at a very grave crisis
in her national destiny, and I am sure that the
= readers of " The Western Home Monthly"™ will
join with me in the hope that she may be rightly guided
on the path that lies before her. We want above every-
thing else to win the war, or rather to help to win it.
It does not seem to me that there is any need of a general
election to prove that point. And we do not want any
premature peace negotiations with such a faithless and
immoral power as Germany has proved herself to be.
If the Allies were to show any weakness now—which
Heaven forbid!—they would have only themselves to
thank for what might happen next. After an interval
of rest and recuperation Germany is quite capable of

. starting another war, without even the form of a de-

claration, and with her fleet in a better position to do all-
round mischief than it was—fortunately for the British
Empire—in August, 1914.

There is still a small section of our people who have
failed to realize that the moment when our Dominion
became inevitably involved in the war was when the
German Ambassador in London told Sir Edward Grey
that while Germany did not wish to annex any part of
the soil of France she would take the French colonies.
If the French colonies at that time, why not some of
the British possessions at the next turn of the wheel?

Against such aggression it is the strength of the British
Navy that has been our shicld and buckler, and our
sure defence. And we should never cease to proclaim
this fact, and to express our gratitude.

Now that the war has brought us closer together, we
ou ght surely to embrace every method of keeping together.
Union is strength. We need not fear, on the one hand,
any serious impairment of our autonomy and inde-
pendence. And when peace returns, we can show the
world at large that the ideal which we mean to cherish
of the "' United States of the British Empire” is an ideal
that implies, on the other hand, peace and progress for a
large section of mankind, without prejudice to the rights
of others. In the words which have just been used by
Mr. H. G. Wells, ** We want all our people to understand
that our Empire is not a net about the world in which the
progress of mankind is entangled, but a .self-consaous
political system, working side by side with the other
democracies of the earth, preparing the way for and
prepared to sacrifice and merge jtself in a world confedera-

tion of free and equal peoples.’

From Lord Shaughnessy
Presipent C.P.R.

LORD SHAUGHNESSY

purpose and form the necessary means of com-
munication between the Eastern and Western

Canadian Pacific Railway has grown with' the ideals of
the Canadian people and has become a vital link in that
greater Empire to which we all are so proud to belong.
The prosperity which made possible the extension of our
activities on the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans has been
bound up with our faith in the West, a faith which en-
couraged us to bring armies of settlers to the fertile
prairies and to build up trade to and from the Orient and
Australasia and the populous centres of Great Britain and
Europe. That faith has been justified, and after fifty
years of Federation, no part of the world is a greater
magnet for the homebuilder than that area which gives
your magazine its circulation and its name.

Provinces of the new Dominion of Canada, the

Stocktaking after Fifty Years of Confederation

By Pror. W. F. OSBORNE, CHAIRMAN OF THE FacuLTY
oF THE UNIVERSITY OF MANITOBA

zm|T is eminently proper that
| the Canadian people should
” | take full and formal cognis-
ance of the completion of
the first half century of our
national existence. Not to do so
would be to bear evidence to our own
apathy and lack of imagination. And
in these momentous days lack of
imagination is tantamount to lack of
capacity. To-day, more than ever,
rightly considered, the man o. imagi-
nation and vision is king. [t may

fairly be said that the only man who’

is capable to-dayv of measuring up to
the exigencies of the hour is the man
who is marked by an imaginativeness

which in other times might have been
thought audacious or quixotic.

For one thing we should exalt, as
we have mnot hitherto exalted, the
memory of the Fathers of Confedra-
tion. How many of these do our
children know even by name? How
often does one hear them referred to
on the public platform? Uo}\' seldom
emphasis is laid on the spiritual and
heroic significance of the deliberations
at Quebec, on the later mectings at
Westminster, on the hushing of faec-
tion for the achievement of a great
task, on the successful enactment of
the statute that constitutes our
fundamental  law.  The Americans

greatly surpass us here. They ring
the changes constantly on the great-
ndss of “the Fathers.” The men who
presided over their national origins
were perhaps men of larger mental
and spirited girth than those who pre-
sided over ours; though some might
qusetion that. But that does not
excuse us from the duty of paying
homage to our own. Ours were as big
as the stage on which they moved
fitted them to be. The work that fel]
to their hands they did, and that is all
that could be expected of them. The
Amdricans  have two' figures that
dwarf all others in their history:
Washington an  English  gentleman,
and Lincoln (in the words of Lowell),
the “first great American.”  But our
group of founders was composed of
very able men.  Tet us place them on
the pedestal where they belong. One

might say to Canadians, in the words
of Vivani to the Americams: “Lift up
your heads—higher—ever higher—Ilift
them as high as your flag.”

Those men showed themselves cap-
able of a fine detachment. They
triumphed over provincialism, over
parochialism even. They rose supe-
rior to faction. Take an instance or
set of circumstamces to-day that shows
by implication the spirit of these men.
The Maritime Provinces would un-
doubtedly be stronger if they were not
divided ‘into three. Together they
represent one section of the nation.
And yet how great would he the
difficulty of bringing these three
together.  Similar difficulties, and on
sharper scale, faced the Fathers of
Confederation; hut they rose above
them,
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_Analyze, even hurriedly, the ability that these men
displayed. They evolved an instrument of govern-
ment that has given us plain sailing to date. They
carved out spheres of Dominion and Provineial
activity that have stood the test of such time as has
yet been vouchsafed' to us. They provided a model
that has recommended the Federa system to the
favorable attention of the whole world. They pulled
out a new stop in the organ of political development.
They proved that at last there was something new
under the sun. They blazed the path which in large
essentials Australia and South Africa have followed.
If there is any vitality whatever in the concept of
Imperial Federation, it is due literally to the success
of the Canadian experiment.

So, indubitaby, we should exalt our

\
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bequeathed their fibre to us, but their names are
wrapped in an unstirred oblivion. The Canadian
founders of my own family, to w'vhom T have to date
given scarcely a thought, rest in totally unmarked
graves at Green Point, on the shores of the Bay of
Quinte. They hewed down the forests. They were
cut off 'from supplies. They all but starved. They
lived their lives, and passed out.

To resume what I have tried to say. The begin-
nings of our Colonial history are noble. Confedera-

tion was a great task worthily fulfilled. Since 1867 -

until now our system has worked smoothly. The
success that we have so far achieved las been
worked out in the face of the difficulty presented
by the presence along our border of the enormously

\

into Canada at Niagara Falls and travelled to Wind-
sor. T was chagrined with the character of the
country in that old section of Ontario. There ran,
or rather lay, the wretched old log fences. Even in
what I had supposed was ome of the gardens of
Ontario the cultivation, looked to me sloppy and
down at heel. How sharp was its contrast with
even Western States like Michigan, Wisconsin and
Minnesota. Think of the hopeless undevelopment
of a great stretch like that, say, from Kenora to
Pembroke. Coming out of Montreal, the commercial
metropolis of the Dominion, on the way to St. John,
how soon one finds oneself running through territory
that is neither more nor less than primitive. Then
after the jungle of Maine, how primitive in the ex-

treme is New Brunswick right up to the

very edge of Fredericton.

past. We should not permit this mile-
stone to be passed with a Te Deum for
what wes done in 1867.

In many respects the Canadian people
have reason to be proud of what they
have accomplished. They have faced,
and, in a very large sense, mastered great
difficulties. There is no manner of use
denying it, we have a harsh climate.
Think, just by way of one particular,
what a tax that climate has represented
during the last three years in the train-
ing of our soldiers. The United States
can train its armies continuously in its
southern portions. Our country is only
@ riband of territory—a great riband,
but still, relatively only a riband. Great
.natural barriers divide our constituent
sections. Maine and the Gaspe stretch
between the Atlantic and the Central
Provinces. The North Shore of Lake
Superior between the Central and the
Prairie Provinces. The giant bulk of the
mountains between the Prairies and
British Columbia. Again, from the out-
set a sharp line was set between the two
dominant races. This line was accentu-
ated by the fact of the Conquest. One of
these races had been beaten, and yet the
spirit of the Constitution is that neither
is to be treated as a helot.

In parentheses it maty be said that
Western Canada has had little occasion
to remember or be conscious of this great
initial fact of our history. But one
realizes it in its force when one stands on
the Plains of Abraham, where Wolfe fell;
and when one stands in Quebce before
the house where Montealm died. One
realizes when one finds oneslf in the
Chateau de Ramezay at Montreal. . There
is a house built in 1704 by the father, T
think, of the man who signed the capitu-
lation of Quebec. From 1704 to 1760 it
is the residence of the French Governors.
In 1760 into it steps an English Gover-
nor, representative of the triumphant
race. It bears mutely in its frame the
memory of racial humiliation and of a
racial victory. In other words we start-
ed with a sword in our vitals. Western
Canadians have comparatively little to
remind them over what we have so far
8o well triumphed. ‘

Further, we do not realize sufficiently
the character of our national beginnings
in other particulars beside those concern-
ing the relations of the British and the and
French., It is @ copmonplace for Cana-
dians to approve of the American
Revolution. We conceive ourselves as
exalting the British race when we com-
plement the founders of the American
Republic; because they achieved their
purpose in the spirit of Britons. England
was off its own track when ‘it tried to
wvoerce America. We adhere to that view.
At the same time there is another side
that we habitually overlook. Go to

our British connection.

of empire.

with sincere purpose.

From Premier Sifton
EDMONTON, ALBERTA

experiment.

HFTER fifty years of Confederation we are in a
position to estimate the success of the great
The last of the fathers has passed
away and in this, the jubilee year of union, the
people of Canada without division of race, creed, interest
or political faith unite to revere the memory of the men
who founded the Canadian nation and pay a just tribute
to those who were called upon to guide its course through
all the multifarious problems that followed in the train
of the British North America Act.
isted and still face us—amity between the races, diplo-
matic and trade relations with the United States; delimit-
ation of federal and provincial rights, cheap and adequate
facilities of transportation, the tariff, and our relations
to the Motherland and the other overseas Dominions.
All centre round the paramount idea of building up a
durable and virile nationalism within the Empire that will
secure ‘the efficiency of the state without destroying the
individuality of the citizen.

In the solution of these problems the present gener-
ation will do well to guide themselves in the broad prin-
ciples that actuated the Fathers of Confederation.
stood for a workable system of government, not for a
theoretical constitution; they desired the union of the
Provinces on the only basis possible—compromise and
fraternity. Above all, their hearts were set to maintain
In this it is hardly too much to
say that they converted British statesmen to a new view
When the delegates from Canada visited,
England in 1865 on behalf of confederation, George
Brown wrote back that there was a manifest desire on the
part of British statesmen that ere long the British North
America Colonies would shift for themselves. To-day
there are gathered again in London other delegates from
every Dominion deliberating on terms of a grander union
that will include them all with the Motherland as equal
partners in a galaxy of nations around the British Crown.
Time and the irrefutable logic of events has justified

the constructive work of the Fathers of Confederation.
Fifty years ago some of their actions were misconstrued
much petty criticism was directed against them.
But they worked faithfully with the materials at hand and
“They may sometimes have taken
half a loaf where others would have gone hungry by pro-
claiming their right to the whole, but they welded the
Dominion and kept it part of the Empire for which their
grandsons were willing to die at Neuve Chapelle, St.
Julien—Courcellette and Vimy Ridge.

Real problems ex-

They

I am not adducing these points in any
particular order. I say now that our lack
of national education is regrettable,
France, by centralisation, places a stam
upon her people, The attitude of her
peoplle at large itoward Englend—an
attidude which happily now is changing
with great rapidity—is itself proof of
this. Her school histories did the trick.
We regret this instance, but it illustrates
the point under consideration. We have
suffered from the fact that education is
not .under central or federal control.
Take the matter of technical education.
Large amounts are expended in the labors
of a commission. Of the labors nothing
has come to date. I presume that at
bottom the big reason is that the central
authorities dread to embark even in the
technical domain on the adventure of
nationally controlled education. We
must, of course, acquiesce in the assign-
ment of education to the provinces. That
is a fact which cannot be disturbed. But
we must labor at any rate to reform our
education with a national afflatus with a
national spirit, and with a consciousness
of a national objective,

We 'have failed hitherto in large
national organization. We might as well
admit that we are not organized on a
national scale for the effecting of
national objects. It is only within the
last three years that the Universities of
Canada have so much as thought of gett-
ing their heads together in order to arti-
culate educational tendencies, methods
and purposes. The Union of ' Canadian
Universities, so far as I have been able to
gather, held its first successful meeting
this year. They will, T think, make
rapid progress in this direction from
this time forward. Of course, better late
than never, but it is fairly late. I con-
tend that the twenty-three universities
of Canada have done little collectively
with regard to the war . We have raised
men among our students and our facul-
ties, but we have played small part as an
organized national auxiliary in a
supreme crisis. Leawving the universities,
it may be said that as a nation we have
so far exhibited little capacity for ener-
gized collective action. Our chance is
not lost. We shall night the condition.
We shall get under way, but the first
essential is that we recognize our limita-
tion hitherto. 'The United States has
long since acquired the mental habit of
organization. She abounds in nation-
wide organizations that can achieve great
results with amazing rapidity. Of course
her ability in this regard has'its puota of
weakness. Many Canadians think the
Americans shout too much, that they
organize too much, that' they exalt
machinery. But that sort of thing is
necessary with a vast conglomerate pro-

Fredericton, the capital of New Bruns-
wick. On the walls of the Legislature .
hang the portraits of George ITI. and his Queen.
We do not propose ever to say much that is com-
mendatory about George III. He broke the back
of the ‘Anglo-Saxon race. ‘He tried to rule Anglo-
Saxons on principles incompatible with freedom. He
was bound to fail. The stars in their courses were
fighting against him. But the United Empire Loyal-
ists who founded New Brunswick put his picture on
their wall. They arrive on the banks of the St.
John in 1783. They get legislative powers in 1788.
How little we talk of the nobility of these men.
They applied for an academy, ultimately to ripen
into a university, in 1785. On the walls of the
Library of the University of New Brunswick the
original memorandum hangs to-day. In simple, but
moving terms the memorialists, addressing the
Governor, refer +to the suddenly interrupted
education of their sons. This lifts the veil and
shows the nature and the extent of the sactifice they
had made for the sake of loyalty to the British
Crown. For the sake of this they saw their property
confiscated.  For the sake of this they made a
hiatus in their whole life. Haw little attention we
pay, the most of us, to the memory of these Loyal-
ists. Many of them lie in nameless graves. 'They

prosperous American (Republic. At almost every
stage of our history |people have felt the pull, from
the material point of view, of that great success. It
has been very hard for Canada to keep from being
drained of her best blood by that strong attraction.

What T have said, so far, I have said by way of
emphasizing our success. That being said, and said
with conviction, I should be free now to go on and
speak a little critically of our present condition.
With a view to confirming our prospects let us
analyze, however roughly, some of our limitations,
What we have that is strong is ours. TLet us drive
from our system our weaknesses. Taking this atti-
tude frankly and consciously, we stand to gain.

What is to be said in a critical way at this time,
which should in all conscience be a time of stock-
taking?

First, let us admit that our development has not
been rapid. We have fewer prople than we ought to
have, It makes me squirm to think of our 8.000.000.
And it may even be that we lave quite a few less
than that.

Nor is our general development what it should
be. T was depressed a few weeks ago as I crossed

letariat. If it is true that yesterday
) 10,000,000, or anything remotely approxi-
mating 10,000,000 Amricans, between the ages of 21
and 30 registered for the purposes of the Selective
Draft, it is because America has acquired even at the
cost of excess the habit of national response to a
national demand. This one great result, even if there
were nothing else, vindicates their national practice,

Canadians are too undemonstrative. America
bursts into a flame of bunting for the French and
British Commissions. Fifth Avenue, New York, was
the sight of a lifetime when those Commissions made
their progress along it. When Balfour entered our
capital city of Ottawa the display of - flags was
ludicrous. T am uite aware -that bunting is not an
essential. The heart of Ottawa was all with Balfour;
tlmre' 18 no doubt about that; but all the same the
ﬂag. is ithe symbol of sovereignty, of nationality, of
national consciousness. And You cannot build a com-
posite nation on the tacit, non-committal basis.

I have suggested these limitations; but T am fa:
from pessimistic about either the character, or the
capacity, or the future of Canada. We have un-
deniable and great points of strength. T reckon here

- our large Scottish population, a pledge of thrift and

caution. Our rigorous climate will build up a sturdy

(Continued on Page 17)
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Canadian Shipbuilding Survives Through War

HERE was and still is in
many Canadian and Ameri-
can homes, particularly farm-

: Ing ones, a game much in

favor which is played in the
following manger: The company, having
assembled in the parlor, generally of g
winter or late fall evening, each in turn
propounds a riddle. The game is so
familiar to the average reader that
further citing of its method of playing is
unnecessary.. Generally the maiden aunt,
who will some day die and leave money,
leads off by propounding some such
terrific brain puzzler as: “What is white
and black and read all over?”’ And so
the game goes on.

Now any time during the fall and

. winter of 1914 or upon any evening for

many years previous, the following
question would have been quite in order as
an up-to-date riddle: “What class of
human biped is rapidly becoming extinct
upon the North American continent, so
that it will soon rank with the wild
pigeon, the great auk, or the dodo?”
And the answer is—*‘the sailor.”’

But you will indignantly exclaim: ‘“Why

that's not right. I saw ever so many -

nice, neat, little men when I travelled
on the steamer So-and-So across the
Great Lakes last year,” or you will make
similar remark anent the number of
similar people you saw abroad the Allen
or White Star or other great steamship
of ocean going variety.

Nevertheless the riddle above cited
is (ﬁuit,e true, for the men you saw were
really not sailors at all. What we are
here referring to is the real, old, died-
in-the-wool before the mast hands, twenty

times around ‘“Cape Stiff,” in short, the.

sailors that made up the crews of the
famous windjammers of old the coffee
clippers, the New Bedford and Glouster
schooners, and square rigged barques,
and a hundred other types of fast sailors
that made the merchant marine of North
America famous half a century ago. Ships
and men have almost disappeared. To-
day the number of sailing ships that put
out to sea with a full crew of men capable
of singing together such a chanty as
the following are very, very few:

‘ probably the very
best food you can

select is
Grape-Nuts.

It contains the
mineral salts and
energy values—all
the nutriment of
whole wheat and
barley —digests
easily and quickly,
and the flavor is
delicious.

“There’s a Reason”

for

Grape-Nuts |

“Then we’ll blow the man up,
And we’ll blow the man down,
Go way, way, blow the man down.
We'll blow him right over to Liverpool

Oh, give us some time to blow the man

Ho! stand by your braces,
And stand by your falls;

Hi!
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gradually disappeared from

Ho! blow the man down.”

Yet Canada, could point with pride to at
least these few things: A Canadian had
been commander-in-chief, the admiral
of the Turkish Navy. The man who
founded the famous Cunarder line hailed
town, from the Dominion. The commander of
the Shannon which won the historic battle
down, off Halifax harbor and brought the
Chespeake to port, was born in that same
town. A Canadian recently made a name
for himself as commander of a transport

From Premier Hearst
ToroNTO, ONTARIO

N NTARIO'S early settlers were principally United
[ @& Empire Loyalists who came to this country from
ey 4 sheer love of British institutions and ideals

=== rather than from the prospect of material
advantages. It was their lot to suffer many privations
and hardships, but they have handed down to succeeding
generations glorious traditions and inestimable advantages.

Fifty years ago this Province had a population of a
million and a quarter inhabitants earning a somewhat
precarious livelihood on the farm by primitive and
laborious methods. At that time the outlook was obscure,
and the thought of a great and Imperial destiny seemed
merely a vision. On the faith of the leading men of
Canada, irrespective of party, confederation was under-
taken. By virtue of their statesmanship, we in Ontario
to-day have bccome the very heart and centre of a great
democracy, rich in every endowment of nature and richer
still in a noble inspiration of national and Imperial great-
ness and usefulness.

Our population has doubled; our wealth has expanded
enormously ; our future as a people has become settled and
assured. In agriculture this Province has so improved its
methods that though its farming population has increased
only slightly, its production has doubled and trebled.
To-day the wealth of our farmers represents an invested
capital of $1,216,864,092. Great as has been the in-
dustrial growth of Ontario, and phenomenal as has been
its mining development, we realize that the hope of this
Province is in agriculture. No nation is truly great that
does not live up to its opportunities. in the production
of food. '

We have in Ontario as yet brought under cultivation
some nine million acres of the land with which we are
endowed. There are still many millions of acres of
tillable soil awaiting the husbandman for this Province
has a total area of 260,000,000 acres. With the improve-

' ments now made possible, so that one man will soon be
doing the work that was formerly a burden to five, a new
era is dawning for agriculture. Remembering that one
ton of food produced in Canada to-day is the equal to the
Mother Country, by the laws of transportation, to four
tons produced in Australia, what an advantage we have
in common with all Canada for food production

When we add to this our unbounded forest resources,
our great water powers capable of producing vast quant-
ities of electrical energy, and our noble manhood and
womanhood, which have not hesitated to sacrifice their
highest and best on the altars of freedom what limit can
we place on the possibilities of this country?

Truly Ontario is fitted to do its share, hand in hand
with its sister provinces, in giving strength and vitality,
to this Canadian nation. The manifold resources and
activities of our country, its unrivalled climate, the
richness of its soil, the militant patriotism of its people,
their love of everything Canadian and British, their un-
flinching devotion to freedom; all these tell us that the
Canadian Confederation is not a vision, but a glorious
reality with a still more glorious future under the flag we
love so well and which means so much for us and for

humanity.

This and many another such chanty

are typical of the A.B.s of a half and even.

a quarter of a century ago, but gradually
both Canada and the United States have
dropped out of the running both in
owning and building of sailing and any
other kind of ships, and with this con-
dition was gradually passing the old
time crews of the sailing ships. Canadian
and American sailing ships, that’ had
sailed to the farthest corners of the
world, competed with _and were even
cuperior to the <hips of European nations,

in the Dardanelles, and was honored by
the king.

But despite all these pretty things
with which Canadians may pat themselves
on the back, metaphorically speaking.
the fact remains that the famous merchant
marine of old is vanished, and from fourth
place in the world’s shipping she has
dropped to about twelfth.

No more interesting example can be
shown than to quote the tonnage and
building figures for u period covering the
last 41 years.

Tonnage Tonnage

Year Built Registered
1875.. ... .o .l 188,098 204,002
1880............... 68,756 64,982
1800. .. 5isismsiin.. 39,434 53,853
1900............... 28,544 40,443
1910............... . 24,059 33,383
1915, ... 45721 55384
L 13,947 102,339

Ships of Canadian registry in the last
year numbered 9,757, of which  the
minority or 4,132, were steamers. The
whole gave employment to 45,461 men.
In this time new vessels registered to the
number of 246. In the year 1915,327 new
vessels came under Canadian registry.
Now with between $30,000,000 and
$50,000,000 in orders for ships to be
built placed with Canadian firms, $20,000,-
000 of which amount alone comes from
the little country of Norway, Canada is
coming back into her own. And it now
looks that the year 1917 may retrive some
of the lost glory and the ﬁﬁures of tonnage
built reach a figure equal to or greater
than 188,098, made so long ago as 1875.

And all of this was due to the war.
As will be seen by the above figures,
things had to pick up even in the
earlier days of the conflict; to-day, ships
and still more ships are in demand.
dead shipyards are coming to life, the art
of sail making bids fair to be revived,
and perhaps under the incentive of war
Canada may win back to the sg’roud place
held many years ago as a ship owning
nation.

Before going into the details of the new
shipbuilding operations now well under-
way in various parts of Canada, it is
interesting to note the effect of war
upon vessels of ancient vin that
previous to 1914 had been pi in the
discard. In some instances ships that
had been abandoned as unfit for many
years were brought back and put once
more afloat. The well-known old wooden
steamer, “Rufus P. Ranney,” several of
the Gilchrist fleet, and last, and most
famous of all, the “Thomas Davidson” of
Milwaukee, are but a few striking in-
stances of this. This last named vessel
sold first for $12,000; rebuilt shortly after
brought $60,000, and is now rated at
$150,000, a neat little increase of about
1300 per cent. No writer of fiction, had
he offered tales of fiction to the
mgund _sucl;i subjeg:ia as b.olurehsb :lted

ps, using figures y &l te
would have had a ghost of a chano.:‘:
selling his tales three years ago, for the
editor, rightly. enough, would have con-
tended they were not within the bounds
of consistency, and no writer of story '
can be successful unless he keeps with
such bounds. Yet here is one more tale
of sudden made fortune that puts to
shame the Arabian Nights. ing the
season of 1916 the firm of J. & J. T.
Mathews, Toronto, Ontario, purchased the
wrecked steamer, “L. C. Waldo,” at
Ashtabulo, O., for $10,000, though the
vessel had cost but two years before over
$200,000. The firm spent $90,000 in
making the vessel seaworthy. They were
recently offered $500,000, and competent

" marine authorities place her value at

$100,000 above this sum. A neat little
return of 1000 per cent. One might go
on ad infinitum quoting figures and facts
of this marvellous new romance of business
taking place upon the North American
continent. To the average man with
whom a thousand dollars is a tremendous
bankroll, these stories are more fascinati
than were the works of Grimm an
Anderson to his childhood days.

But the chief interest lies in the fact
that not only are old ships being made

"new and put back to travelling sea lanes

of old, but thousands of tons of new built
shipping is now being contracted for.
Exact res are not available, so rapidly
are orders coming in, but it is well over '
the 175,000 mark. _

Canada is once more coming into her
own and ordinary words failing to full,y
express it, one turns to Longfellow's
famous poem, ‘“The Building of the Ship,”
for adequate lines which are true of the
activity in the shipyards of the Atlantic
and Pacific coasts to-day.

“Built for freight, and yet for speed,
A beautiful and gallant craft;
Pressing down upon sail and mast,
Might not the sharp bows overwheim;
Broad in the beam, but sloping aft
With graceful curve and slow de; 2
That she might be docile to the helm,
"And that the currents of parted seas,
Closing behind with might force,
Might aid and not impede her course.”
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For it is a fact that a large number of

Se new sl.u?s _ordered are wooden
sailing vessels of a type which dotted the
Great Lakes years 'ago, .but these last
are built on a larger scale.. They are in
big demand, but owing to scarcity of labor,
shipbuilders in:the Maritime . provinces
have more orders than they.can fill since
the outbreak of the war. The high price
of steel and its scarcity has been responsible
for the return of the wooden sailing
vessels which were rapidly becoming
absolete, Since the outb of the war
the building of steel vessels for merchant
trade on the Great Lakes does not warrant
the outlay of a large amount of money.
Conséquently, several marine transporta-

- tion interest which contemplated adding

has become an active shipbuilding centre,
particularly for Norwegian ; .
The discovery by foreign ship;inmg
interests of several ‘“mushroom” ship-
building concerns in the United States
which been booking orders for ships
with no yards or organization to carry out
these contracts, has been responsible for
the placing in Canada of many contracts
for new boats. The fact that some of
these mushroom firms had undertaken
to build vessels, and insome casesreceived
some of the money in advance for work
falsely represented as done, caused a
number of Norwegian business men to
come recently to the United States on a
trip of investigation. Shortly following
this Canada received a rush of orders.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

largest single contract placed with any
shipbuilding firm in Canada in recent

years. .
" Over two-thirds of the steel required

for the two first boats has been delivered,
a factor in itself which will materially
assist in turning over the two vessels on
contract time, if not ahead. The principal
dimensions of these are length over all
261 feet, length between perpendiculars
251 feet, breadth moulded, 43 feet, 6
inches; (iepth 23 feet. Each vessel will
carry a total dead weight of 3,500 tons
on a draught of 19 feet 6 inches.

In all, Norwegian bankers have been
authorized to place orders in Canada
and United States for $200,000,000 in new
ships. Port Arthur is another inland

to keep the small army of men engaged for
over two years.

In all there are twenty-five vessels
either in course of construction or.-pro-
jected in the two ports of Vancouver and

ictoria, and of these three are of steel.
The wooden constructions are intended
more particularly for lumber export
purposes, and the steel vessels for general
tonnage. Of the wooden ships, the
Canada West Coast Company has con-
tracted for eight, and although none of
these is yet completed four of them
have already been chartered. The first,
it is expected will be ready by the middle
of August, 1917, and from that month
forward one each month will be delivered.
Of the steel vessels at present under

" family of sister Provinees.

From Premier Brewster
Vicroria, B.C.

JHE Fiftieth Anniversary of Confederation prop-
erly should justify a concise review of the pro-
gress of the Province during the half-century
period, with more particular reference to such
developments as have taken place because and on account
of Confederation.

For fully twenty years after Confederation, British
Columbia—that is to say, the Province at large—scarcely
awakened to the fact that it had become a member of the
It is true, the Province had
its representation in the Federal Parliament, and its
legislative functions were within the authority of the
British. North America Act, its customs regulations
brought under Federal control, but, commercially, it
remained for almost every practical purpose, one of the
Pacific Coast States, trading as it had done before the
Union. With the completion of the Canadian Pacific
Railway in 1886 and the beginning of its successful
operation of trans-continental passenger and general
transportation service between the Eastern Provinces and
this last West, the thinly populated strip of territory
adjacent to the United States, constituting what was
known then as a “British™ terra incognita, began to be
transformed into more distinctly “Canadian™ country.

The further inauguration of the “All Red Route”
a few years later further emphasized and impressed upon
the now rapidly increasing populace a sense of their
integral share in Canadian national life, ambition and
destiny.

Since that time the hitherto undisclosed and in-
describably abundant and varied wealth of natural
resources have been the happy hunting-grounds of ex-
plorers and exploiters whose findings and *'leavings™ have
furnished the material out of which a substantial and en-
during commercial and industrial prosperity have begun
to be evolved. The mineral wealth of the Province—
though only fractionally known—is forcing the country
forward rapidly into a prominent place among the metal-
liferous depositories of this Continent; the timber areas

.are known to be among the most valuable in possession

of any country, both in quality and variety of their vast
tracts; while the Fisheries give reasonable promise that an
industry flourishing. from time immemorial on the Atlantic
seaboard is to have its duplication on the Pacific.

The peculiar climatic adaptation to horticulture and
the millions of acres of unusually fertile valley and
irrigable soils suitable for agriculture and stock-raising -
purposes are giving a 2oth century promise of the per-
sistency of the adage "“Westward the march of Empire
makes its way."’ o

|

/ R

. The threading-of the mining and agricultural sections
of Southern British Columbia, with branch lines of rail-
ways and tributary lake and river transportation facilities
places the Province in a fair position to bid for the desir-
able immigrant, whether the bent of his inclinations is
toward one or another of many vocations for which he may
be adapted, and with the cessation of the War the Prov-
ince will be ready to welcome, establish and assimilate a
proportionately large number of men and women who will
desire to establish themselves in new conditions when the
inevitable readjustment takes place.

Particularly is this true infNorthern British Columbia,
traversed as it is by the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway,
and inestimably rich in mineral possibilities, with cor-
responding and well distributed river, valley and lake
basins, rich in agricultural opportunity. In these respects

- alone the Province is about to justify its inclusion in the

Dominion, and because of the extent and variety of its
possibilities will become the most cosmopolitan of all
Canadian Provinces.

Nor have her own people failed to demonstrate their

appreciation of their place and the fact of their participa-
tion in the destinies of the Empire. Since the outbreak

of the War British Columbia has recruited proportionately -

more men for the defence of the institutions and ideals
cherished by Canadian people than any other Province.
This has been done at no less sacrifice to the brave men
themselves who have enlisted, but at a sacrifice to the
material and industrial necessities of the Province far
greater than generally is understood. Without the com-
pensations that have been enjoyed by some of the other
Provinces in the matter of industrial activities, founded
on or stimulated by munitions production, the Province
has given its bravest and its best in order that so vast and
so valuable a heritage may be preserved to afford security
of home and future for the sincerely democratic peoples
with similar domestic, social and political ideals.

The social life of British Columbia is well ordered,
and exceptionally free from scandal or immorality,without
making excuse for the heterogeneous and composite
character of the population. The commercial standards
are equally creditable. In educational matters and in
religious activities the Province holds a high place in the
sisterhood, paying immortal tribute to the pioneers in both
educational and religious organization.

Though fifty years of age British Columbia is but a
debutante, yet comely and winsome, and with every
promise that her children’s children shall rise up to call
her blessed. Without invidious distinction or com-
parison, it might have been far otherwise had this most
Westerly Province not been incorporated in the Dominion
at the time of Confederation.

to their fleets have not done so on that
account.. Comparing the prices paid for
the construction of the sailing vessel of
the above mentioned type with those of
15 years ago, the increase is about 75
per cent. For instance the canvas alone,
the area of which will be of much larger
dimensions than formerly, costs in the
neighborhood of $4,000, where only $1,500
10 years ago.

At present there are between 35 and
40 wooden vessels under construction in
the Maritime Provinces. There would
probably be more with more labor avail-
able. The most of these vessels are
intended for trans-Atlantic service.

Toronto, by reason of its splendid
harbor and outlet to the sea over which
large ocean going vessels can travel,

Also Messrs. Knut Bachke, Sophias E.
Dahl and Gustave K. Hegg, of Christiana,
with Trigde Barth, of Bergen, arrived
recently in New York for the purpose of
establishing a bank, with a capital of
$2,500,000 to facilitate payments for
work upon the continent.

Already at Toronto the keels of two

freighters for trans-Atlantic service be-'

tween Norwegian and New York have been
laid at the Polson Iron and Shipbuilding
Yards. These will cost in the neighbor-
hood of $1,200,000. According to the
terms of the contract the vessels must be
delivered in July and August, 1917. Two
more freighters of the same dimension
will be placed by the same firm, likely
immediately the other two are ready for
launching. The building of the four
will mean the outlay of $2,500,000, the

port that is engaged in the shipping
business, the first ocean going vessel
to be completed being the Norwegian
steamer, “Blaamyra,” finished in Novem-
ber.

Similarly and to perhaps the greatest
extent the Pacific coast cities of Vancouver
and Victoria have been stirred to activity
by war demands for vessels. At Van-
couver local shipbuilding firms have
contracted to place in the water within
the next two years 97,800 tons of new
shipping, with the prospect bright for
further contracts when it is demonstrated
that the work can be done to the satis-
faction of the Norwegian syndicate whose
orders they are now engaged upon. In
the Wallace shipyards alone there is
now no less than $10,000,000 worth of
orders in process of fulfillment, sufficient

construction, one is for the Japanese
trade, and the other two for general
freight purposes. When the wooden
ships, all of which have a lumber capacity
of 1,500,000, commence their sailings, it
will help to develop largely the British
Columbia industry, long held back by lack
of sufficient ships. ' '

. The revival of the wooden shipbuilding
industry on such a scale as that at the
Pacific coast was not affected without
considerable difficulties having to be
met and conquered. The nucleus of the
business was the presence there of a
number of men who not only were pos-
sessed of large seafaring experience
but had a knowledge of shipbuilding,
particularlyfin reference to wooden ones.
The vessels now under way are no mere
copies of ancient style boats, but are
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to-date in every respect, and will so be
gured of highest class registration at
Lloyds. In addition, the gatpenux:lg to
setg'er of men who had the shipbuilding
instinct was another task. After some
time and combing of the continent from the
Atlantic coast to San Francisco a sufficient
number of these were brought together.
"One of the most interesting things in
connection with .the building of the new
ships was the huge wooden angle brackets

which are used to support the main decks.

Steel would not do, but trees do not

w at right angles, in the usual sense of
the word, and nothing but wooden angle
bracket of great strength would do

" But the shipbuilders were equal to this

demand. Whole squads of expert timber
cruisers were sent into the heart of British
Columbia’s at forests in search of
great trees w ich had huge roots at right
angles toYthe supporting trunk. Weeks
of exhaustive research were required,
but enough trees with such roots to furnish
these angle brackets were found to make
it ible to go on with the work.

t is evident that for considerable
time after the war, perhaps two years, the
present scarcity of shipping tonnage will
continue, enhanced rather than diminished
till matters thoroughly adjust themselves.
Troops and refugees will have to be
handled, building material for the re-
habilitation of Europe will be transported
in vast quantities. Immigration will
have to be provided for, and food supplies
taken to various points. These things
and many other matters will keep shipping
in demand.

To meet this Canada is becomin
rapidly prepared. From the disaster o
war per ag: the Dominion may in a
large way be repaid by a renascent ship-
building industry and an increased mer-
chant marine.

Inference
“Jimmy,” said the fond mother to her
smart nine-year-old, “what became of
that fruit cake I made for you as a treat
yesterday ? Did you eat it?”
“No mamma,” answered Jimmy, with

“a grin; “I gave it to the teacher instead.”

" “That was very nice and generous of
you, Jimmy,” complimented his mother.
“And did your teacher eat it?”

“Yes, I think so,” answered Jimmy.
“She wasn’t at school to-day.”

L

who love to gratify
children'’s desire for
the same articles of
food and drink that

grown-ups use find

INSTANT
POSTUM

just the thing.
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e AT

SRR

THE WESTERN HOME ‘MONTHLY

The Confederation Family Not Yet Complete

HERE still remains a missing
link in the chain of Canadian
provinces. Great as was the
piece of work the Confedera-
= tion fathers did fifty years ago,
and important as have been the subse-
quent additions to it, the task has not
even yet been fully accomplished. The
family is not complete, and will not be
complete until Newfoundland comes into

By Aubrey Fullerton

Newfoundland had her chance, too.
She was wooed, but refused to be won,
and as a alty for her wilfulness she is
still outside the sisterhood. When Con-
federation was first mooted the union
scheme included the island colony along
with the maritime provinces and Upper
Canada, and the original plan was to
federate the whole eastern half of British
America, the West at that time not

Government House, St. John's, Newfoundlnnd&
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sons and daughters of Nova Scotia who are assisting
in the great work of peopling and developing the lands
of the West. To you, sons of Nova Scotia, I would say:
Throw your lot without reserve
new country. Maintain the tradition of your forefathers
for higher education, for straight living and for an intelli-
gent interest in public affairs. Help to keep Canada a
country wherein the ideals of freedom and justice and
breadth of vision may prevail. ,

To all your readers I would say: This is the testing
time for Canada. The terrific struggle in which our
Empire is engaged brings a heavy strain upon our free
democracy.
only of our beloved country, not only of our magnificent
Empire—but of our common civilization.

There are strenuous days yet ahead, but the issue of
the war is certain although it may lie postponed. At
the conclusion of the fearful struggle our Empire will
have gained an added prestige in the eyes of the world.
Let us all do our part so that Canada will rightfully share
in the new lustre that will adorn the name of Britain.

From Premier Murray
HaLirax, Nova ScoTiA

T is with pleasure that I send a message to
4 the Editor for the readers of The Western Home
Monthly. This pleasure is heightened by reason
of the fact that among them are many native

into the life of your

Quit you like men.

Let us all stand together in defence—not

the fold. It is in the logical destiny of
Canada that eventually the great
" jsland in the_Atl ]

ter to Ontario and Manitoba, and to all

the others, but a full half-century of

Canadian history
thing, 80 manifestly
having been really done.

Placentia, one of the coast towns of Newfoundland

having yet come to the point of bargain-
ing. At the initial conferences in Char-
lottetown and Quebec in 1864, New-
foundland was represented by two able
and distinguished politicians, Frederick
B. T. Carter and Ambrose Shea, both of
whom were afterwards knighted, and the
island’s interests as affected by the union

lone
antic offing will be a sis-

has gone without the
desirable and-patural,

.part to a lingering resentment

9

proposals were fully stated and capably
championed. From the first, therefore,
the ancient colony was familiar with the
p and methods of Confederation.

ie preliminary discussion of the
rovincial merger did not convince

ewfoundland that she should be a
party to it. The general idea was
acceptable enough, and was favored by
the island delegates to the conventions,
but when it came to relinquishing a
portion of the colony’s self-governing

wers to form a federal Dominion, the

ewfoundlanders balked. Prince Edward
Island remained out of the union of 1867
for much the same reason, but while the
garden-island came in six years later
Newfoundland has. kept to its first idea,
and is still in singleness of state. For
fear of decentralizing its power fifty odd
years ago, the Atlantic colony is to this
day outside the Canadian family, having
at one time and another in later years
found it not so easy to negotiate marri
terms as it would have n when the:
union was first proposed.

That there has been congiderable
objection -in Newfoundland, even in
recent times, to a federation with Canada
is admittedly true. It has been due in
0 ainst the
opposition of Sir John A. Maedonald to
the Bond-Blaine commercial treaty in !
1890, by which Newfoundland was to
have special trade relations with the
United States. In behalf of Canada, Sir
John opposed the treaty, and the Imperial.
Government aub_sequentiy disallowed it. .
4 Notwithstanding this grievance, the
people of Newfoundland came in due
course to realize that it would be to their
advantage to unite with Canada, and in

" 1804, a delegation went to Ottawa toseek

new terms of confederation. This time
it was Canada that hesitated. The

- Government, then headed by Sir Mae-

kenzie Bowell, objected to the Dominion
assumi.niithe entire debt of Newfound-
land, which amounted zo $16,000,000,
and chiefly on that score the negotiations
fell through. The effect Jelanders
was to some extent dampening, and no
more lconfedemt,lion talk ~was heard for
several years.: In due..course, he I
it revived, and even figured in bpoﬁ'o;i‘
speeches, being more or less openly
favored i? some of the island’s foremost
men of affairs. The fishing interests and
the storekeepers of St. John’s, who are

making money with things as ;
to the ig‘ea m%ﬁ

still are op
robably fight it as bitterly as ever.
Fleverthelem, there can be little doubt

that %{imatg ; }llmion with Caxtz,ads is
inevitable, and that every year is bringing
it so much the nearer. e Dominion
needs Newfoundland to fill out its family
circle, and Newfoundland cannot afford
to remain in its colonial isolation, however '
much some of the interests would prefer

the present sustem to an open com-
petition with the provinces. i

Sir Robert .Bond, who was premier of
Newfoundland when Sir ackengie

Bowell fought the treaty with the United
States, afterwards told Sir Charles Tupper
that a different attitude on the part of
Canada in that regard would soon have
resulted in the island being a part of the
confederation. Sir Charles is quoted as
replyirég: “T have no hesitation in sayi
that Canada to-day would be jus
in immensely increasing the terms to
rovide for consolidation of all the
British possession in North America, and
we hope to see such an arrangement
carried out.” As to the Canadian states-
men of the present day, while none of
them are bringing pressure to bear upon
the island colony, 'or seeking to influence
its people in the way of a decision for

| union, it is safe to say that when the

island makes choice again they will
give kindly consideration to its wishes
and offers.

When the tenth province is finally
added, and the famllr ranks are thus
completed, Canada will have gained no
little increase to her area and riches.
There will be benefits to the new province
itself by reason of closer relations with
the other nine, and the development of a
large tract of almost unsettled country
will follow the introduction of a more
progressive government; but there will be
advantages on the other side, too. New-
foundland is an island of great natural
resources and vast possibilities. Little
known to the average Canadian though it
is, and somewhat off the beaten road of
travel, it is a part of British America well
worth 'acquaintance, and the day will
come when Canadians will ask why they
did not make that acquaintance sooner.

g
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meets with well-deserved approval.
Women prefer it because they have
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on its purity and uniform quality.
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Let your Gas Engine or Electric Power
Lighten the Labor of Wash Day

HE Maxwell Power Bench Washer

is a wonderful boon to your wife when

' washday comes round. It can be operated
equally as well by gas engine or electric
power. It is made in one, two or three tub

< — machines. Easy to operaté. Simple but

= strong in construction and the mechanism
is as perfect as science can invent.

POWER BENCH WASHER

MaDE 1N CaNADA BY MAXWELLS LIMITED, St. MARY¥'S, ONT,
Write to-day for further particulars. Dept. N
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In every respect, variety of country,
beauty of scenery, wealth of resource,
character of people and traditions of
history, it is fitted to be a further orna-
ment in what someone has called the
“constellation of Canada.”

The primary industry of Newfoundland
is, of course, its fisheries, which yield
a revenue of something over $10,000,000
a year. Codfish and seals figure' most
largely in that output, and altogether
the ancient colony has a fishing industry
which in proportion to the size of the
country is not equalled anywhere else
in the world. The history of the industry
is marked with disputes and treaties that
were very important at the time, but are
now uninteresting. What is of more
present concern is that the Newfoundland
fisherman should be awakened to a
"better understanding of his own interests
and capacities.

Agriculture has not yet come to its own
in Newfoundland. About 100,000 acres
are under cultivation, but there are
thousands of acres more that only await
the farmer. An output of $4,000,000
is taken off the land now being farmed.
Large tracts are very suitable to dairying,
and the climate of the interior would
make such an industry quite practicable,

Minerals and forests are the other
resources of the island. A million tons of
iron ore are taken every year' from one
minianf district alone. Copper deposits
spread over 5,000 square miles of mineral

‘‘Fight, Work, Pay’’

Keynotes of Country-wide Advertising
Campaign tos Prz:i)mote National
ervice \

‘Ottawa, May—At the offices of the
National Service Board of Canada it is
announced that plans are complete for 3
systematic advertising campaign, begin-
ning at once, to arouse in Canada some-
thing of the win-the-war earnestness now
dominant in Great Britain and France.

Though the war has been going on
nearly t%ree years, and though our gallant
Overseas contingents have won undying
fame for Canada, it is beginning to be
realized that most of us here at home have
hardly yet waked up to the nature of the
struggle in which we are engaged. Like
Great Britain herself, we are slow to be
aroused—slow to shake off the “Business
as Usual” complacency. We are follow-
ing the Motherland’s progressive changes
of attitude—but because we are in the
path of no zeppelins, suffer no bombard-
ments, and are weeks instead of hours
from the firing line, we are months behind
in evolving that grim, single-minded
determination that is ready for any ser-
vice—any sacrifice.

Our public men returning from overseas
are deeply impressed by the detached
attitude of the average Canadian toward
the war, as compared with the Briton or
Frenchman. It is just this detachment
which has prevented Canada’s whole
weight from being felt behind our divisions

Curing fish, a typical industry of the Island

land, and nearly $25,000,000 in copper
has been shipped away in the last fifty-
three years. There are also important
areas of coal, slate, zine, marble and
asbestos.

Newfoundland’s timber resources are
estimated at 14,000, square miles of
forest and a value of $600,000,000.
The wood is mixed spruce and hardwood.
An important pulp and paper industry,
in which the Harmsworth interests are
largely concerned, has been built up in
recent years.

In square mileage Newfoundland proper
is a little less than Nova Scotia and
New Brunswick combined, and with the
Labrador coast, which is a dependency
of the island government, it is not far
short of half the size of British Columbia.
The island is a rude triangle, finishing
off the seaboard of British America with
picturesque effect, and physiographically
1s a part of Canada. On this easternmost
outpost of empire there is a population of
not quite a quarter million people, who
live a life distinctive in its way, and
not without a rugged charm. That
brave and hardy men are bred in New-
foundland is shown by the admirable
part the colony has taken in the war and
the way in which its native sons have
fought and died. The government re-
tains a measure of old-fashionedness,
consisting of two houses, a legislative

council and a house of assembly.  Other-
wise the system is much the same as that,
ol our own Western provinees, and when
Newfoundland  joins the family  one of
these days  the  governmental * changes

that will be involved will not be o serions
or disturbing matter from either a political
or u legislative point of view.

in France—and it is from this attitude
that the National Service Board plans to
arouse us, using straight-from-the-shoulder
appeals in newspapers as a potent means
to this end.

Never has the power of national
publicity been so convincingly demon-
strated as in the British campaigns, first
for recruits, then for supplementary sup-
plies and equipment, and later for thrift
and the purchase of War Savings Cer-
tificates.

It is along the latter lines—and the
allied one of production which is so
applicable to Canada—that the first
series of National Service advertisements
have been designed. To produce more—
to waste less, particularly of food—-to
eliminate extravagance of every kind—to
save intelligently and systematically—
and to lend the savings to the nation—
these are the key-notes of the calls to ser-
vice which will be made to every Can-
adian. There is nothing academic about
these national messages—nothing over-
drawn or melodramatic. They are plain,
straightforward, intensely practical, and
in deadly earnest, telling why, and par-
ticularly how, everyone can help instead
of perhaps unconsciously hindering,.

Inference
A teacher in the factory district of a
New Jersey town had been giving the
children carnest lectures upon the poison-
ousness of dirt.

One morning a little girl raised her
hand excitedly and pointed to a boy
who seldom had c¢lean hands.

“Teacher,”  she  said, “look  quick!
Jimmy's  committin’  suicide! He's

suckin’ his thumb.”
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Pleasant Journeys

and Adventures

 Days of Stress and Days of Sunshine Among the Coast Indians in British

Columbia
By Bonnyecastle Dale

E left the sheltered harbor in
the curve of the Mittlenatch
just as The Boy brought from
our wee dark room the prints
of the egg robbers. Our

two weeks ashore had Eg,ssed swiftly—
a hundred films of the ird colony was
gnug in_the negative box. We had
reserved the sea fowl colony, well almost,
a-ue all the utilizing nests had been
daily robbed by wandering klootchmen
and children, once we thought we were in
for trouble, a big war canoe filled with

Sliamens came swiftly ashore and, ignoring
our protests, rapidlya filled their basket
with eggs of gulls and guillemots and rare
gea parrots and oyster-catchers, then,

advancing on us in a body—we drew

ourselves up in as broad and proud a

front as two, a man and a boy, could

make—and told us, distinctly as the coast
dialect would allow them:

“Iktah mika mamook, katah mika, mee
gi-kao-lo” (what do you want us to do,
gtarve?) Then they went on to tell us,
gathering closely about us, their flat
round faces and brown Japanesque eyes
all alight with rage, that their fathers had

athered the wild fowls’ eggs for ages.

%Ve tried to stop their torrent of Chinook
' by telling them the government only
wished to stop egg gathering so as to

reserve the wild birds, then, seeing the

y pushing a young Indian a bit roughly
I deemed discretion the better part of
valor and elbowed my way swiftly through
the circle and, ordering the excited lad
to follow,'padtiled out to the “Mowitch.”
Once aboard our little gasoline cruiser
I bade the lad remember that much
interested though we were in natural
history it was the biggest animal of all
we came to study—the Indian,

Northward our little craft $Put, put,
putted.” We were now at the north
end of the Gulf of Georgia.

“Look, there’s a regular wall of water
ahead,” cried the lad, truly here was
“the meeting of the waters’ as the old
song has it. Here the mighty tides that
twice daily surge and rush about the
great Island of Vancouver meet, in lean
angry tiderips and roaring boiling currents.
We toppled and bobbed our way through,
our 35 footer takin%]_ a ‘couple clean
over the deckhouse. 0 sooner were we
through and off Campbell river, than we
lay to so that we might admire the skill
of some Cortez natives, they were after
the greatest salmon of them all, the
Tyee (or King, as it is in English). Each
man was in a small cedar dugout (we
have seen them make these by the aid of
rude tools and white hot stones, until they
were about an inch thick), they were
using a copper spoon beaten out of old
medals or great pennies, trolling these In
clear water. The hooks were also bait
_ with herrings. One very Oriental looking

chap hooked a big fish close beside us.
Did he play it as does the skillful English
fishing tourist. Nay!nay! He just pulled
that forty pounds of silver lightning,
hand over hand, the man was now standing
up in the light skittish craft, in—in came
the fish, turning and leaping and splash-
ing, down dropped the Indian, up flashed
the killing stick, instantly he reversed
it and used the gaffed end and in a moment
that magnificent fish lay inert on the
bottom of the canoe, landed in about
two minutes after hooking, a feat no
white man can imitate, it takes us thirty
minutes with rod and lines to land one
of these great fish.

Ahead of us lay the Seymour Narrows.
Here all the wide waters of the Gulf of
Georgia are compressed into a tny
deep river-like pass that roars and boils
its way through four times a day. We
had never ventured into the pass, but, if
we were going any. further north this was
the only safe passage. Out came the
tidal register, part of our work on this
wonderful coast when we are in semi-
permanent, quarters. At the exact minute
of “slack” we adventured forth. Ahead
the water ran in fierce currents, right off
the how we espied a fir tree pole that
kept us watching it with breathless in-
terest. This pole was, I should judge,
fifty feet long, broken off some salmon

trap. It was standing erect in the
water, some ten feet protruding some
farty feet submerged, and it was spinning

abotit as if some giant hand below the

was kéeping ahead of us, swiftly though

we were dashing on. There is a reefrock!
Well, we remember it, right in the centre
of that fearsome pass, try hard as I could
my wheel seemed powerless, and we bore
right down upon it, then a deep open
sluicelike current seized us and threw
us, canting horribly, away from it.
Often and instantly our starboard angle
would be reversed and we would dip to
port in most alarming fashion. How we
ever got the Mowitch through that
cauldron safely I cannot tell you, but
thirty minutes later we were speeding
along on safe but rapid waters.

We made our ‘‘tie-up” at Alert Bay.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Now I want you to particularly notice
the Totem poles, those family crests
carved in wood these coast Indians erect
before their houses. I am not going to
lecture on our study, anthropology, but
gaze on the change coming over these
silent fishing Indians, see the Klootcht
man’s clothes, bought at a departmental
store, drying right below the wonderful
carvings of the “true old folks.” There
is a world of skill displayed in turning
a plain cedar. tree, some fifty feet long,
into an excellently carved totem pole.

We mailed our negatives from here,
and it was well we did. We intended
to cruise straight north to Queen Char-
lotte Island and look a bit into the
habits of the Hiadas, the magnificently
built, warlike race that evidently drifted
north from New Zealand in ages long past,
as they resemble them in many ways, as
many as they differ from the Coast
Indians, who, no doubt, in the centuries

we'er was twirling it, nevertheless, 1t
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long gone were swept across from the
Orient, or walked over the then isthmus
of Berhing—(to see a Coast child is to see
a Japanese one). We ventured forth
from Hope Island blessed name, I wish
we had stayed on your firm shores, out into
(iueen Caharlotte Sound—remember that
the old British charts had this legend,
“These waters are dangerous for small
craft’—yes! they were quite right when
they drafted that ancient chart, and
these waters have not improved a bit
gince. All went well as long as we were
in the influence of Hope, but the moment
we got the sou'wester right off Triangle
Is, yes, I guess right off the distant
Japanese shore, we saw we could not
stagger across the Sound so we put her
in front of it and ran for Fitzhugh, 25
miles of stormy seas between us and that
desired haven. Again, as so often before.
we vowed that once in shelter we would
never again venture across the more
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: The Truth About Corns

You have read much fiction about corns.
Were that not so there would be no corns.
All people would use Blue-jay.

Here is the truth, as stated by of people know it. Every month
a chemist who spent 25 years itis being proved on nearly two
million corns.

8o lo%u you doubt it you'll
suffer. e day that you prove
it will see your last corn-ache.

It costs so little—is so easy
and quick and painless—that you
inrare cases which take a littlelonger.® -0 yourself this proof. Try

That is the truth, and millions Blue-jay tonight.
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J. W. H. MILNE, B.A,, D.D,, President.  JAS. W. ROBERTSON, LL.D., C.M.G., Chairman of Board.
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dangerous places. From the tiny cockpit,
as far as the eye could see, a stretch of
mighty waves spread out to all horizons.
Now we counselled if we dare put about
and get back under Hope. One glance
told us that was the way to the finish,
so we set our teeth and kept her before it.
The broken tops of the huge seas were so
unstable that it was very difficult to keep
a course, and the nerve straining plunge
down those hissing depths was terrific.
Before we had gone five miles we were
baling, then the dingy was torn loose
and it was absolutely impossible to creep
forward and lash it so we soon saw it
disappear in the huge crests aft. The
boy baled with desperation. It was
almost impossible to breathe, the scud
was so thick.

“Oh! a sailor's li—" the brave lad
tried to sing, he told me after it was to
keep his heart from leaping right out, but
a clean green sea filled his big—yes, I
must say big!—open mouth and the brief
attempt at cheerfulness ceased abruptly.

to the great railroad speeding along
any or all navigable channels in B.C.,
and went along to Prince Rupert. Here
we replenished and took a contractor's
train up the valley of the Skeena, escaping
another treacherous pass, the Kitsalas
Canon, where they used to warp the
river steam through last year with g
cable. We made Hazleton, on the new
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. Now came
a delightful trip along the Bulkley River.
If you want to take up land there is g
million acres offered here by the B.C.
Government at very low prices, $5 to $10
per acre. Packtrain and canoe took us to
Fort George, that booming junction city
where all railroads seem to meet and
where property, bought at fairly low
prices, will reap a rich return. We de-
cided to do a bit of work among the
Shuswaps so continued along these
magnificent valleys to Tete Jaune Cache.
What a name that is! What wonderful
sights the Yellowheaded man saw here
in the early days. Suffice it for us to see

First Manitoba Legislature—Leaders of the Opposition

\

Standing—John Sutherland, E. H. G. Hay, Edwin Bourke. Sitting—Fred Bird,
David Spence

Finally we managed to get her off Cape
Calvert, then I had to give a bit more
northing and she promptly filled, why she
did not instantly sink was the mercy
of two almost empty tanks. The auxiliary
mast snapped like a lath and the lad
wriggled on to the stump, I got a grip of

- the cruiser cabin and unhooked two life

preservers, thank goodness, these were
real cork. (I have dissected ones on this.
coast that were filled with tullies, rushes,
life destroyers, these). One I managed
to sling to the boy, one I somehow got
about myself; what was left of the
Mowitch floated fairly high but how long
would it— ) .

“Coo-ee,” called the boy. Our maori
camp call in happier times, his fat fingers
pointed towards Rivers Inlet, that busy
salmon fishing station, and there, blessed
sight, was a Fraser River fishing boat
heading out about Hecate. We were now
within 200 yards of the island, and were
soon dragged into the big eraft. They
were just in time as the poor old Mowitch
suddenly . disappeared. These Japanese
were both eollege men and they repulsed
the first hint of a gratuity, but we have
ot even with the two Eastern gentlemen
Sihee

We took the Princess Mary of the (. P.R.
There is always a “Princess” belonging

if we could trace in these river Indians
signs of Oritental original. Many pictures
of trail and travel, packtrain and canoe
ortage rewarded us here, and two weeks
ater we were back on the coast undecided
whether to take the Prince Rupert of the
G.T.P. south or go to the Yukon on a
C.P.R. passenger; finally, the “Mary,”
CP.R., came along and solved the
question, and we made the delightful
inside passage. North, past wondrous
cascades, mighty mountains, rushing
torrents, cedar clad scenes, native crafts
of all kinds, on past Ketchican. Wrangle
Juneau until the far-famed Lynn Canal
lay before us. There, away above Skag-
way, glittered the fatal pass, Chilkoot,
fatal then when the fearful rush after gold
was on, safe enough now in these sane
later days, but Cassiar and all that
wonderful hunting country lies beyond,
the Alaska boundry gives all the shore
line, and some thirty miles behind the
furthest penetrating arm of the sea to the
United States, so Canada is walled off
from the Pacific Ocean.

What an exquisite climate to summer
in. This old eity, old as gold cities go,
raises the white spires of her churches in
air as clear’ as erystal, her long tide
wharves extend out into clear, brackish
water; everything looks magically clean
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and clear to-day, and we go ashore and
pursue our anclent quest—for man has
ever been studying man—with zeal born
of good weather.

A week later we were fortunate enough,
while in Southern B.C. waters in native
craft with skillful paddlers, to attend a
“potlatch”’—a “giftfeast” it should be
translated—what a frenzy seizes these

ple! Here was a huge cedar board
ﬁglol built, great enough to hold a thousand

ple. All the roof shingles were split
out of cedar by hand, all the boards
likewise. Inside, in the dim hall, we saw
a great platform surrounding all the earth
floor centre; on this huge logs heaped up
were ready for the ceremony. Invitations
to all Indians within a hundred miles had
been sent out to celebrate this birthday
of the daughter of the chief of the Sookes.
The old c%u'ef drew out of the bank in
Victoria over four thousand dollars. He
bought a medley of presents. See! the

ests arrive. Along the blue inlet come
the fleets of Fraser River fishing boats,
all carrying huge sails, as these natives
dress their craft for daily service as
Lipton does for the American cup. At a
signal down go all the sails with a rattle
and a plunge, out come the oars and poles,
and the strange procession slowly passes
on up the river. Everything that will
make noise is now working, little boys beat
with fury on wooden tubs, old men pound
mallets on board with resulting dull
booming sounds, native drums go ‘“‘tum,
tum, tum.”

Boom! went the little ‘“Boston Suk-
wa-lai,” (English gun).
~ “Wake! wake! ip-ssoot,” (ghost box),
half whispered the Chief to the boy.
He told the lad not to let the old folks
see the camera. These ancient ones have
between you and I, an opinion that I am
“Ma-sah-chie,” “cul-tus,” bad-bad, a
sort of cross between their ‘“Thunder
Bird” and our devil. ‘I well remember
showing a group of them a 4x5 print of
Chief Luk-ut-chee (clams). They well

- knew the chief was miles off cutting up a

none too fragrant whale, and here! I
him in my pocket. “Ghost box
culstus,” they all said. \
Now the fleet is disgorging guests and,
look at the provender! a tub of “Devil
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Fish” tentacles (Octapus) is covered with
:,O_gdood red sdtin pﬁltl:icoat. A most up-

ate seving machine supports a grama-
phone anfl gﬁo about twenty pounds of
oily smoked salmon; all sorts of women’s
fine fixings are mixed up with blocks
and pulleys and fishing lines and tubs of
fish and bags of cockles and clams, for
this fleet 1s just returni from the
salmon canneries and a family may have
readily earned a thousand dollars in the
last four months between salmon and
hops. Out they all crowd, no hand-
shaking, a few grunts and glances are all
the welcome and greeting bestowed.
Soon the platforms are crowded,, for
the Potlatch House is ever a free‘lbdging
house for all natives. ’

It wds after dark when we entered it
again. In the centre huge fires burned.
On each side of the leaping flames stood
a row of men a row of women. Out
flew all the big brown left hands, forward
leaned all the dark bodies, a long gleaming
line of coppery faces and flashing eyes.

“Wah-how! Wah-how!  Wah-how!”
they sang in mono‘onous chorus these
weird figures half hilden in the swirling
smoke. For fully an hour this inter-
minable swaying, posturing, stretchi
line, for the feet rarely moved from o
the earth, howled to high heaven. Right
beside me a little brown-faced, bright~
eyed brat suddenly sglit rig,ht? open from 4
ear to ear and ‘“Wah-hooed” for all he was
worth. I thought it well to frown at the.'"
boy, the cat-tail he was idly ing 5.
apart was too near, much too near, that .-
human cavern. Now all the hall is}
roaring out wildly, madly, the line isi'\i.
reeling and falling, there it 18 over, Natureé. ?
interfered and the three hour ‘Tanse
Poltllatch be(.;ly” isht;)vex{;.&1 ¢ gif b

ow began the r iving of ' giftes "
First the Chilff impfov:oll'lish | hi ‘il "J’-’..‘?,
he.%we away heaps of calico, great pileg™.
~of bags of flour, other higher plﬂ!—g‘;’;
regular fences—of boxes of pilot biscui?a"‘g
crockery, groceries, his Slm, his * old;*

i}

.8
marine glass, his canoes, all, every«#:
thing. In something less than two hours’
he had despoiled himself ‘of that ‘whichi:
had taken him 1 years. to- gather -
together—but see! he is truly a “Hyas,
Tvee,” a big chief among his people.’

Now began an indiscriminate giving, or:
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In this year's classes we
have enrolled students
from British Columbia,
Alberta, Saskatchewan,
Manitoba, Ontario, Que-
bec, Nova Scotia, Prince
Edward Island, New
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land, Maryland, Missouri,
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Dakota, Minnesota, Texas,
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SUCCESS

Canada’s Largest, Strongest, Most Reliable Business School

Our Growth

Growth is a sure indica-
tion of efficient service.
Our present enrollment
greatly exceeds that of all
other local business col-
leges combined. Our staff
has grown from 2 to 28
teachers. We use 140
typewriters, and occupy
more than half of the Ed-
monton Block. Our an-
nual enrollment jumped
from 315 (first year), to
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is the time to prepare.

The SUCCESS BUSINESS COLLEGE, Ltd.

WINNIPEG North Side

Edmonton Block, cor. Portage Ave. and Edmonton St.
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THIS PHOTO, taken June 1st.
College, Winnipeg. during the past year.
vou will have some idea of our annual enrollment.

1917, represents one-tenth of the students who attended the Success Business 2253 this year.
If you can imagine a group of students ten times as large as this,

BOYS AND GIRLS—WANTED

ption of men will create an unprecedented demand for Ste
You may enroll with us at any time. Classes run all the year.
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Write for information.

g e

Portage Ave., Opposite Boyd Block

—

B _/\,\_,V;NW,WW%

Q
N




. _ghmows about LUX.
., age to-day.
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' spread is the reputation of these dainty, little satiny
soap wafers that almost every

. It shows the modern way to pe
washed silks, woollens, laces,

chines, etc., without rubbing.

Won’t Shrink Woollens

British Made, by
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO
and sold by all good grocers
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So wide- °;
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shine.”

Comfort in the Home

The Sunshine Furnace chases chills
from coldest corners and insures ut-
most comfort in the home throughout
the winter. Don’t buy any furnace
or heating plant until you have in-
vestigated the merits of the *Sun-

MCary5
SUNSHINE FURNACE

LONDON - TORONTO _ MONTREAL WINNIPEG = VANCOUVER
ST, JOHN, N.B. HAMILTON CALGARY 5
SASKATOON EDMONTON

' SAVE YOUR MONEY

Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
lenge”’ Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth— smart and
dressy always. The correct dull

finish and texture of the best linen.
If your dealer hasn’t **Challenge’’ Brand write
us enclosing money—25¢ for collars, 50¢ per
’mlr for cuffs. We will supFly ou. Send
or new style book. Made in Canada.
The Arlington Co. of CanadaLtd.
64-64 Frasor Avenue, TORONTO, Can.

so it seemed to us, a regular orgie of
generosity, but it was really repaying
back an Kundredfold of the gifts of other
days. We saw a little boy, about 14
years old, go to the centre of the throng
and, with head held down and left arm

' over his eyes, take from his pocket a
mass of bills and silver and pour it into
the hat held by an old man, this was
handed out to all comers, the reason?
The lad was an orphan and these people
had brought him up, had taken him over
to the canneries, and he gave them all
that he had earned.

“ItkaMit-ka Mamook”—“What—can
I do?” howled an old hag, bedridden on
the wall platform. Silence fell on all
that" leaping throng. “Chaco Yah-wah’
—*come here,” she called, and, forming
in line, the older men passed before her.
From a roll that would have done credit
to the stage villian she stripped off ten
dollar bills and handed them out to each,
no, not eager hands, all these gifts were
taken 'with bowed heads and downcast
eyes. Soon, so soon, the work of six
of her family for four months was scattered
Why? Years ago the sealing schooner
turned “callipie” and drowned her man
and all her big boys, and this tribe had
fed and nourished her and her young until
they were able to work and—she gives
Potlatch. Oh! what a noble return.
Alas, that the infusion of white blood
has cast a selfish strain into this good
native custom.

The Success Business College

A representative of The Western
Home Monthly recently had the pleasure
of being shown over the Success Busi-
ness College and of learning first hand
of the remarkable system which is
responsible for so thoroughly equipping

its students for the battle of life. A .

constant increase in the number of
pupils has caused the Success College to
be continually increasing their floor
space until now accommeodation is pro-
vided for about 400 students. In this
year's classes they have students en-
rolled from British Columbia, Alberta,
Saskatchewan, [Manitoba,  Ontario,
Quebee, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward
Island, New Brunswick, New York
State, (Maine, Rhode Island, Maryland,
Missouri, Michigan, Iowa, North Dakota,
Minnesota, Texas, Colorado,
and Washington. The scholars are given
individual and painstaking attention by
a staff of 28 expert teachers and it is
not surprising that Success graduates
are in great demand by big industrial
corporations all over the West. The
Success Business College have received
as many as thirty-seven calls for hel
in three days, and were able to fill only
five of these. In 1916, they had more
than 350 calls that they were unable to
fill. They seem to take more pleasure
in placing students than in enrolling
them. We can certainly very heartily

The advancing Italian armty

i
Trieste. The important port of Duine is

s to-day less than eleven miles from the great Austrian naval base at
directly menaced and its fall is ex

cted

Planning a general retreat into Trieste itself which they hope to hold uring a siege, the Austrians
are withdrawing their heavy guns from their advanced lines and entrenching much closer to the im-

portant naval base.

The photograph shows a panorama of Trieste and was taken from Miramare, the home of the Arch-

duke Maximilian afterward Emperior of Mexico.

On the left is the hill of Epcina, which is a noted summer resort, the air here being much cooler

than in the city.

Itisreached in twenty minutes by cable car.

In the foreground running along the shore is the important railroad connecting Trieste with Venice,

the Isonzo, and Vienna. At the foot of the hill is

shown the ‘breakwater harbor and main part of the city.
Servola, the site of Austria’s great naval ship-building yard.

It is midnight now, the weird dance is
on again, the present bearers are passing
out; truly it is a huge hall. See, there
go two cows and a calf behind that old
hag as she is borne out on two whale
spears, somebody must have been nour-
ished by her during all the lean years.
It reminded me of the chorus in grand
opera, all this passing of the women
bearing gifts. As we left the hall the
very wal%s trembled with the volume of
the singers’ refrain, “Wah-hoo-Wah-hoo,”
sounded out as we traversed the luminous
waters, the phosphoresence was wondrous
in the darkness of the night. “Wah-hoo
Wah-hoo” sounded faintly as we entered
the neighboring fiord and, when about
daylight we awakened, the “tum, tum
tum’ of the drums and the “wah-hoo”
of the old folks still sounded out over
Sooke Harbor.

The Note Within
By John Kendrick Bangs
I have a song within my heart
That I shall never sing.
I know ’tis there, for I can feel
Its joyous fluttering.
Just how it goes 1 do not know:
And what if is about,
Though I haye tried and tried again,
I cannot quite make out.
But this I/know: when days are dark.
And sullen is, the air,
It does ndt vex my soul at all.
Because)that song is there.

one of the fortfications. In the middle distance is

In the background fronting on the bay is

recommend the Success Business College
tol young men and women who really
want to get on in the world. The Sue-
cess system is excellent—the spirit
of thoroughness being everywhere in
evidence.

Harmony

At home stations the private soldier’s
washing is usually done by the married
soldiers’ wives, who are expected to sew
on missing buttons and do little repairs,
for which a small sum is deducted from
the private’s pay.

Private McGinnis had a great_deal-of
trouble with his laundress. Saturday
after Saturday had his shirt come back
with the neck-button off, or else hang-
ing by a single thread. He had spoken
to her on the subject, and she had.prom-
ised to see after it; but still the button
was not on properly.

He got out of patience one Sunday,
when the missing button had made him
late for parade, and exclaimed, “Bad
‘cess to the woman, T'll give her a hint
this time, anyhow.” He took the lid
of his tin black-box—about 3 in. in diam-
cter—punched two holes in it with his
fork, and then tied it on the neck of the
shirt that was next to be washed.

Next Saturday, when his washing
came back, the whole room gathered
round him to see if she had taken the
hint: she had—she made a button-hole
to fit it! '

Montana

.




ollege

> Western
he pleasure
ccess Busi-
first hand
which is

" equipping

of life. A .

wumber of
College to
heir floor
on is pro-
3. In this
idents en-
L, Alberta,
Ontario,
e Edward
‘ew  York
Maryland,
th Dakota,

Montana

are given
lention by
and it is
graduates
industrial
st.  The
e received
s for help
o fill only
had more
unable to
2 pleasure
enrolling
y heartily

wval base at

e Austrians
to the im-

f the Arch-
wuch cooler

ith Venice,
distance is
the bay is

s College
10 really
The Suc-
e spirit
'here in

soldier’s
married
d to sew
' repairs,
ted from

, deal-of
Saturday
me back
se hang-
1 spoken
\d .prom-
e button

Sunday,
ade him
d, “Bad
r a hint
the 1lid
in diam-
with his
k of the
d.

washing
rathered
ken the
ton-hole

.

Third Choice

By E. G.

ABEZ SMITH, tombstone
maker for the village of Beech-
field, sat in his dusty work- ¢
shop, chisel and mallet in
hand one autumn day, running

g race against the fast-approaching
twilight.
tall granite
carved part of the epitaph of the late
Cyrus Featherstonhaugh, richest man but
one iw the district. Jabez was just about

He was seated before a
slab upon which was

to begin carving out of the final line:
“Gone but not forgotten,” when the

sound of heavy footsteps on ‘the narrow

lank walk outside arrested him. “Come
in!” he called, turning and peering over

the top of his steel-rimmed spectacles at

the approaching figure.

Seeing who it was, thus honoring his
humble place of business, Jabez dropped
his tools and leather apron and drew for-
ward a chair. -

“Why if it ain’t Willy Joe Benton!
Ret down. Ain’t seen you ‘round for a
month or more, Willy.”

The caller seemed to fill the small door-
way and darken the little workshop until
it appeared as though there had been a
sudden eclipse of the sun.

“No, Jabez, you ain’t seen me ’round—

' that’s very true,” he puffed, dropping into

a seat, “because I been away. I been up
to the city, Jabez.” S

Now that Willy Joe’s towering bulk
had subsided into a chair, it became light
enough for the tombstone maker to see -

Here is one of the latest British Official photographs to ar

full of “human interest.”
a French newspaper, the
French papers were permi
end to this domination and rule,
To the right is the 2, W,

On the left are British Tommies in the

section of the oppressors; they were made welco!
Frenchman he made the house theirs.

his caller plainly. He was wearing city
clothes, a Panama hat and new yellow
boots, with grey silk hose, and a grey
silk: necktie. .

“Why, yowre all sported  up, Willy
Joe!” he exclaimed. “I guess you ain’t
come round to order your slab yet, eh?”
-Jabez chuckled at his own joke.

“Nio.” responded the other, gravely, as
he cast a somewhat anxious glance about
him, for the mumerous stones and espec-
ially those that glimmered from the
shadowy corners had an eerie and discon-
certing look. “No, Jabez, 1 come to see
about a stone for Elviry.”

“AlL! Granite?”

“Well—er—no. I reckon a plainer one
had oughter do, a white one, with no
great fixin’s. Y’ see—"

“Plain marble? You mean the ordinary
white stone?” queried Jabez in accents
of amazement. . )
~ He hadi been expecting this order of
Benton’s with varying degrees of hope
wid despair, for five years, and now that

it had come it was to be a “plain” stone.
And Willy Joe worth two hundred thous-
and,

The caller nodded

I'm agoin’ to—er—er—that ig—well,
+ e, Jabez, ‘tain’t good for man to live
wione, as Shakespeare I think it ‘twas.
el -
“Seripter.” interposed Jabez, curtly. He
was inwardly seething, but Willy Joe did
not hear him.

agin,

a stone on Elviry’s grave first.
.you rush it right through, Jabez?”

reckon,”

Seated at the table is a French peasant who is ea,
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Bayne

“An’ I'm figgerin’ on bein’ married
So I kinder thought as how
vwouldn’t look jest right onless I had
Could

“_Why—I.'—reckon T could. Willy Joe,
geein’ youre in such a turrible big
hurry.” ‘

“Do so, then, Jabez. That’s all, I

Benton arose and pulling a large silk
handkerchief out of his hat, he dusted the
lower edges of his trousers. Then he
replaced the handkerchief and put on his
hiat. After a few brief instructions rela-
tive to the deceased lady’s age, and the |
date of her demise, Willy Joe took leave
of the little tombstone maker.

Jabez watched him as he swung pom-
pously down the walk. Though they had
gone to school together as barefoot boys,
the succeeding years had separated them,
for Willy Joe Benton had made money—
used the most indifferent grammar—he
and Jabez Smith hadn’t! Willy Joe still
used the most indifferent grammar—he
had ever been the school blockhead—but -
he was known far and wide as a very
close driver of a bargain (in cattle,
grain, and, latterly, real estate) and he
was rated the richest man in the district
now.

As Jabez continued to stare blinkingly
after his late visitor and to meditate
upon the marvels that being irt love will
accomplish with an individual who. here-

This Beauti

FOR ONLY.......... e

popular productions of the
is doubly guaranteed by

rive in this country. It is just chock
gerly scanning the lines of
During the reign of the German invadojs no

before her guests a steaming hot savoury

Any

TERM

quarterly, or half
balance, if desired.

tofore had dressed in the most slovenly
fashion, the object of his thoughts
stopped, turned and began to retrace his

steps. .
“1 forgot somethin,’ Jabez.” he said.

“come here.”
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Jabez hurried to meet him, hoping he special offer to secure a really high grade instrument on terms

wds to receive payment in advance.
“About that there stone,” began Ben-
ton, “I think—"
“Yes?” prompted ithe other as he

paused. _ )
“I think ‘twould look better if you was
to put a little verse—or—or somethin’ on

it, Jabez.”
“Yes, I think ‘¢would,” agreed Jabez,

“«But it’ll cost more.” ‘

to practically suit yourself.

“Much ” o STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN,
“Five dollars a line.” SHIERLOC
* “Ah!” EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOL.

“P’ll carve a verse of her fav'rite hymn,
if vou tell me what it was.”

Willy Joe pondered a moment.

“1 d’no what it was Jabez. Oh well—T
reckon a single line ’11 do. You might say
in nice, neat letters: ‘She done what she
could.””

“Where does that come from?” .

“Durned if I know, Jabez. But it’s a

You might send m
garding Gerhard Heintzman P

nice sort o sentiment, [ think.” ) The Western Home Monthly.
“Tt don’t sound right, Willy Joe. El\'n‘.y

was a mighty good W ife to you! If thH_ NAME. o vveennnne
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fabez Smith spoke his
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You may want to change
your automobile, or your
piano, or even your home—

but you will

never want to
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| Clark’s Pork and Beans

l

', ' . The value of BEANS as a strength

| producing food needs no demonstration.
Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable

labor in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK AND BEANS save
you the time and the trouble. They are
prepared only from the finest beans com-
bined with delicate sauces, made from

ped with the most modern appliances.

They are cooked ready—simply
warm up the can before opening

'W. CLARK

MONTREAL

|
}
|
| the purest ingredients, in a factory equip-
|
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- Don't Hurt a Bit-It's Magic

| Few drops stop soreness, then the corn or cal-
lus shrivels and lifts off. Try it and
see! No humbug! '

This tiny bottle holds the wonder of
wonders. It contains an almost magi-
cal drug called freezone. It is a com-
pound made from ether.

Apply a few drops of this freezone
upon a tender, aching corn or a hard-
ened callus. Instantly the soreness
disappears and shortly yvou will find
the corn or callus so shriveled and
loose that you just lift it off with the

You feel no pain or soreness when
applying freezone or afterwards. It
doesn’t even irritate the skin.

Just ask in any drug store for a
small bottle of freezome. This will
cost but a few cents but will posi-
tively rid your poor, suffering feet
of every hard corn, soft corn, or corn
between the toes, or the tough cal-
luses on bottom of feet. Genuine
freezone bears the name of Edward

fingers. It doesn’t hurt one particle.

Wesley Co.,

FENNING’S

Bowel complaints cured
with one dose. Typhus and
low fever cured with two
doses. Diphtheria cured
with three doses.

The Great PREVENTIVE

and CURE

FOR FEVER AND INFECTIOUS DISEASES
SORE THROAT CURED WITH ONE DOSE

FEVER

Sold in bottles at 60 cents each, with full direc-
tions by the National Drug and Chemical Co.
of Canada, Montreal. Branches in all parts.

Scarlet
four doses.
with four doses.
cured with six doses.

Fever cured with
Cholera cured
Influenza

CURER

style. Willy Joe gaped at him in aston-
ishment.

“The lady I'm agoin’ for to marry,” he
said with an access of dignity that was
caloulated to completely squash poor
Jabez, “is above criticism. Good day.”_

Beechfield was all agog the following

" week, to catch the first glimpse of the

new Mrs. Benton. It had been Tumored
that she was a city girl, a walking criter-
ion of fashion and though “not much on
looks”—having red hair and a consider-
able quantity of freckles—yet she was a
regular Jehu with horses, and could drive
her own car. In addition to these accom-

. plishments she could “talk the arm off

you,” as Bijah Steele put it. (Bijah was
the postmaster). “In fact,” said Mrs.
Bijah, “she’s everything that poor Elviry
wasn’t, I presoom.”

. “Youve hit it, Mary,” agreed Bijah,
“But all them virtues are all very well
in their place, which is in company with
the more important an’ nec’ssr’y ones!
Alone—well I wouldn’t give shucks for a
woman that couldn’t rustle a good square
meal!”

Mary smiled with self-conscious pride.
Cooking was her forte.

“How come you to find out what a
talker she is?” pursued Mary, after a
moment.

“Why she rang Willy Joe up on long

The war has enacted a heavy toll from the readers
of the Western Home Monthly. Claude Cavanagh,
Manitou, Man., is one of the unselfish heroes who
have been called upon to make the supreme sacri=
fice for King and Country.

distance twice an’—well—I listened in
on the line. There’s somethin’ the mat-
ter with the receiver an’ I wanted to fin
out the cause of a burring noise.” :

“I reckon she made the burring sound
like a gentle spring zephyr.”

“She put it right out ‘o bizness! When
that woman started to talk I pitied
Willy Joe’s ear-drums. ‘She’s got a voice
like a rip-saw that needs sharpening.”

“What was she tellin’ him ?” demanded
Mrs. Bijah, with true feminine curiosity.

“She wanted to know if the cook an’
the two maids, an’ the chauffeur an’ the
gardener had put in an appearance yet,
an’ Willy Joe, when he could git a word
in edgeways kep’ a-tellin’ of her mot to
worry, that he'd attended to everythin’.”

“Huh!” remarked Mrs, Bijah. “Funny
how some folks can git help right off
the bat an’ others have to spend a for-
tune advertisin’ an’ then not get anythin’
worth keepin.”

“My dear, you can git anythin’ in this,
here world—if you have the price,” ob-
served Bijah.

After which truism, there was, of
course, nothing to be said.

The new Mrs. Benton burst upon
Beechfield like a typhoon, leaving the
(uiet village in a state of upheaval that
indeed resembled the after-effects of one
of Nature’s phenomena. = Willy Joe’s
handsome new brick house was situated
at the west end of the maple-bordered
Main street and it was a great sight of
a morning to see the second Mrs, B.
come ‘‘rip-roarin’” down the sleepy old
thoroughfare in her big seven-passenger
car—with Willy Joe in the tonneau

\

hanging on for dear life to the hand rail
and swaying from side to side. Oh how
Beechfield envied Mrs. Benton! The
women began at once to copy her waik,
her air, her slang, and insofar as they
could, her style .of dress.

“This here town,” complained Bijah
Steele “used to be a kinder half-decent
burg to live in, but I swow it’s gone’clean
off its head,—the feminine portion of it
anyway, sence that Jezebel moved in.”

Gay city folks were now to be seen
any day of the week playing tennis on
Willy Joe’s lawn or motoring madly
through the streets and out into the
green countny lanes where the farmers’
bashful horses that had grazed content-
edly in the rich clover until now, would.
rear on their hind feet and paw the air
in terror at the honk-honking and the
odor of petrol

Then Mrs. Willy Joe would give lawn-
fetes '(feats, Beechfield called them) at
which a dollar a head was charged for
the privilege of entering at the big
stone gates. 'These affairs were to aid -
the Belgians and few there were who
even suspected that the expenses more
than outran the gate receipts.

“Poor Elviry,” some one would’ sigh
occasionally. “She was that savin’ an’
keerful an’ here this—this creechur run-
nin’ through it aill!” .

Who ever saw Elviry “dressed up like
a Christmas tree” in the morning? Who
ever saw Elviry flourishing a tennis
racket or a golf brassie instead of a
broom or a miop? Who ever heard of
Elviry dancing the hesitation waltz ’till
two in the morning? Who ever knew
Elviry to give week-end parties and to
lie abed till ten w’clock? Who ever saw
Elviry in a fluffy boudoir-cap and frivo-
lous negligee, sipping cocoa and reading
letters in bed?

Elviny’s sphere of action had been
bounded by the four walls of the old
farmhouse—seven miles out in the coun-
try, and she was always up with the
birds, milkin’ and ‘chorin’ ‘round’ before
breakfast. She wouldn’t have known a
golf stick from a ‘lip stick, and as for
lawn ‘feats’—the chancés were the poor
soul had never heard of thé like. - The
highest form of social dissipation for
Elviry Benton had been a barn-raisin’ or,
a quiltin’-bee or a corn-huskin’.

“With all these goin’s-on,” Bijah
Steele was wont to remark, now and
then: “Willy Joe Benton ’ll have to git
the money-makin’ hump on worse’n ever!,
With a runnin’ mate like that one, a
man’s gotta have the American hustle
I tell yuh! She didn’t bring him a cent—
all she had was a car an’ a whole lot of
nerve, an’ it don’t take long at her rate
to plow a wide swath through two hun-
dred thousand.”

In November Mrs. Benton’s ‘car was
wrecked in a smash-up with ‘@ milk-
wagon, 8o Willy Joe bought her a brand
new one. At Christmas five trunks ‘full
of French clothes and millinery arrived
for Mrs. Benton and straightway she
must needs go to the city, attended by
her faithful (but fast-greying) husband,
to_display them. In February Willy Joe
wag inveigled into a trip to Bermuda and
oply for the submarine menace they
vould probably have gone to Europe
afterward. He bought a private yacht
however and some shares in a western
oil company, and in April they returned
to Beechfield for a few days’ rest. After
this they proceeded once more to the city
and then took a short trip to New York,
to purchase more clothes for milady.

It was while they were absent upon
this latter jaunt that a stranger arrived
in  Beechfield. Now Beechfield could
“spot” a stranger as quickly as an old
hen will recognize an intruding gosling
amongst her own little brood. The new-
comer was tall and had a parchment
colored skin, deep set inscrutable eyes,
and long, white nervous figers, “like a
card shark,” as Bijah Steele said.

"Or mebbe he’s a private detective,” sug
gested Mrs. Bijah. “Although what a pri
vate detective would be hangin’ round
here for, gets me!”

“T tell you what, woman!”said her
husband. “He’s layin’ for Willy Joe.
That wife o’ Willy’s has been an’ gone an’
got him into some sont o’ serape, or I'll
cat my shoe-strings!”

“Then why don’t he go after them at
once ?”

‘He did. Two days ago he began
askin’ quiet sort o’ questions about the
Bentons. Josh Day told him they were
residin’ in the city until the spring
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peason opened in New York, ap’'so this “They’ll live on the rest o' that for &
feller up an’ packed his grip, an’ took while and then theyll go back to
himself off. He ain’t back yit, but we'll gambling. But I didn’t come here to
gee him agin never fear. There“mope in  gossip with you, Jabez. I come to kinder
this than appears on the s_urface.” apologize for—for actin’ so high-handed

“He’s a right slick-lookin’ chap,” said like, that day last fall.”

Mrs. Bijah. “But I hear tell that- he “That’s all right,” said Jabez.

wears cheap store clothes an’ goes round  “An’ I want to ask you also, Jabez, to
needin’ a shave. He spent a week at the pick me out your largest an’ finest gran-
hotel an’ beat ﬁis board bill, then went to ite tombstone—"

the Moardin’-house across the road. Jabez pricked up his ears An apol
Somethin’ tells me this detective’s purty was all I;ight in Ti)ts place but anp?)lglgg
nigh broke.” = was an order.

The stranger did indeed return in the “Yes? Granite? Gold lettering?”
course of a day or so, and Bijah, who “Gold lettering you bet! All the tony
never ];wked'nerve_, seeing him in the fixin’s, Jabez! Send in your bill, for as
pos't-ofﬁce hailed him thus, through the large an amount as it will cost. I wané
wicket: . . to do Elviry justice, an’ the best is none

«Well, mister, did you find Willy Joe too good. Carve on it a whole hymn if
Benton an’ his wife?” there’s room an’—an’—well—I Treckon

The other bent a crafty look upon the that’s all.”
postmaster. ) 'Willy Joe rose, and picked up his hat.

“No, I didn’t,” he said shortly. “They He had taken to his old' mode of careless
had left. So I came back here to wait dressing, Jabez noticed. There was dust
for them. You might just say nothing on his shoes, his tie was a positive shout
about the matter, please.” of affiiction, his linen was not the freshest

More mystified than ever, Bijah went and he was wearing one of his old suits.
home and informed his wife of this latest “Yes, I have been stunng,” he continued,
occurrence, binding her to secrecy. She as he opened the door and prepared to
at once slipped out and told her dearest depart. “There’s no fool like an old one,
friend, Mrs. Smith, who, of course, agreed an’ I couldn’t see for ever so long that
to let it go mo further. Inside of half it was my money an’ not me she mar-
an hour Mrs. Smith was recounting the ried. But—never again!”
tale to her dearest friend, the baker’s  “I gather you ain’t goin’ to take the
wife, who in ‘her turn, with finger on lips, plunge agin in a hurry,” observed Jabez,
was whispering it some little time later with a half smile. .
to Mrs. Day, the wife of the town “cop,”  Willy Joe turned. A dull re¢ had
and Day heard it at supper-time. Pres- mounted to his cheek.
ently the story got around to little Mrs. ~ “Man is a queer animal,” he said,

" Reed, a widow, who earned a meagre liv- pausing with his hand still on the door-

ing by dressmaking, and who it was well latch. “Hell go far afield in search of
knownf “alvv;wl}]fls };ad K soft spot in her @ wife when right at home there’s @ faith-
heart for Willy Joe. ful heart beatin’.”

«I don’t believe it!” she said. “Willy’s  Jabez looked slightly disconcerted. This
not in ﬁnanﬁ:ial trouble o’rf, any kind. He’s was verging too close om the sentimental.
too good a business man. What did it foreshadow ?

“Then how do you account for the odd  “It’s the gal from your own home town,
behavior of this sharp from the city?” Jabez, #hat a man had oughter select
she was asked. - when he’s arrived at the selectin’ stage.

“I'm not accountin’ for anyone’s be- Elviry come from these parts an’ so
havior,” she replied tartly. “It takes does—”
me all my time to mind my own-busi-  “So does who?”
ness!” (It must here be remarked, in  “Millicent Reed.”

arenthesis that there are very few Mrs.  “Ah, the little widder?”

eeds in this merry old world.) Willy Joe nodded.
®  x  ® % B % x o ® % “t];: pfOppeii the qﬁestion f,o}'zler 't.(()l-n‘ig'ht;

Jabez Smith was carving the figure of JCSv alore - come Lere, an Bhe BRI, Y08
an angel with fdlded wings bending over :Ylfiexzf:n da‘lg"gls oﬁlw;.d ﬁf;‘;end%ear‘:s e'tvg
an urn. A spluttering oil lamp in a Pt l6n wt school an’ Tatior Gii—bes
bracket overhead shed a dim, religious frorepIalql)]gt Elviry—she and me swapped
light over the little shop’s interior, but . y i’ out sleigh
Jobez could have worked with his eyes 3 Kis3 of BWO ofe cre O weddin’
shut, it was said, so unerring was his oty ; :
toudh. He was entirely engrossed in his g’fl}gék—%:’ t%{?:,tneg:iggm;zdnz,;g):éggg
g:ﬂ; ;r}ll(ilmso did not hear the door open 1,01 on that there face o’ yours.”

It was a mild April night, and, as is
the invariable custom in small country .}
towns, the greater number of the inhab- ‘ Confederation
itants had retired at mine o’clocli. tl It (Continued from Page 6)
was now on the stroke of ten and this . .
being considered late in Beechfield, Jabez ;jﬁ;ee'rb “;zn?:;g }:)eflrihtndBi};?;}?rsp;ﬁ titc}:;
;\(’;!:Sﬂ]uxs't ig’f}llxénkmg about quitting work oo “We have a better polri;:}ileal 8ys-

e n . . . tem than the United States. eir sys-

The -sound of a cﬂlalrhg,crﬁ.pn&g along 4. really makes for absolutism in many
thf floor made h.m,l tul;% lSJ' ?aB' ton!” particulars.  Their separation of the
h VVhly p I e«it %,l%lt 1}7‘ S liy hto‘i\’i]??—s;*t Executive and Legislative authority is

- ]eéi (élm%n Be -M’lt st)hr g oh? ? a real flaw. They will have to approxi-
rlgB} down, I'm Jes b roug b il mate more and more to British practice

tt)an(;o?, an | tme;‘fl]' de’?l)le Ofickset?y 012; in this respect. We enjoy citizenship in
gﬁ;‘cﬁlai;ﬂfeﬁ?m tﬂ] o . dgor He looked as ® world-empire, pledged in the very midst
though h el & " something but of collossal war to the purposes and the
d'dw’%; .ke rwa:;l e, ‘O Sgy. I be% - spirit of peace. Our .educatlon, lacking
811; nd\ hpow -g“ l-to ‘i;glli;silioa:s air hitherto in organization, probably sur-

mes Wig WOEE Pleapint POSC ’ passes the American in the quality of its

Stocktaking after Fifty Years of

“What kin I do for you, Willy 2 s spiritual intention, though, of course, this

i’;gil;red’ as he hurriedly put aside his 504, judgment to be paised ﬂi(;l)pantly.
! They have mechanised t eir education
“Jabez, you—you’ve heard all about - . !
what’s lhagpene({‘i” queried Benton in g‘e‘;i};rlﬁg?n&ﬁg{; we; at any Tate, alto
toneless voice. Our £ iderat it "
= : ] great desideratum, it seems to me,
e e tomistane e ottt USSR
«p : ¢ T 2 nationally. Everything shou e ancil-
g1 L lenow: ansh o the”facts, 1 xeolkol: lary andyauxi]iary to the idea of a uni-
" ‘f;fg;{;lre}?;lg };ad;lsban' 4. finished fied and enezgism'lﬁar;d cg)tr_npetlerllj;f nation-
P al entity. unified national life, mov-
)\}‘gg i]%i;}grsllga;(ftz étéfx(;}{g-ea?{frglg;}ﬁ(}e'?ggé ing freely in tlie ritish orbit, should be
feller has been doin’ time down to Sin-% our grand idea _
Sing an’ course as soon as he got ou . 1 1
e ; The_day was hot, and the sleepy class
}:::(*Staﬁﬂ‘itrid ?grhxn’t \htjfe u]p"fg Sﬂﬂl‘é ((31(())11111’% found it dif’ﬁcult to concentrate 1@3 at-
t'dkg kinxd’l'y to \\?osrk H(\z follered us to tention on its tasks, thoug}]l( t};’; hiﬂtory
the city, but we had gone to New York mistress did her b(’§t to make the lesson

for a week—an—well, you know the rest 111%?\?‘(;3‘“%‘1_“,, <aid she at last, “can
W W f < d him laym 4 ’ 8" & £ ;

?:}’;vm‘;?, come tback here to find him Iay vou tell me why the great ?glan was
Jabez nodded. In his heart he was buried in Westminster Abbff,y

thinki i i There was a long silence.

thinking th 'ed Benton right for ~ There was

heing gf }f}iﬁg % gerved & At last a girl put up her hand.
“An’ she cleaned me out o’ a cool hun- “Beca}lse,” s.}.le sz\ver(;(\l.ds'o’!emrlfli]tyBﬁ_;ld

dred thousand,” . continued Benton. impressively, “he was dead: its.
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SPECIAL FARES SPECIAL FARES

North Pacific Coast Points Jasper Park and Mt. Robson

une 26, 27, 80; July 1 and 6
June Two months’ m{m May 165 to Sept. 80
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ROUND TRIP 60 DAYS. SUMMER TOURIST
Fares June 1st to September 30th

Standard Electric-lighted Trains carrying Compartment Observation Cars through the
Mountains and Winnipeg to Toronto. Through standard . Sleeping and Tourist Cars

Pamphlets and full information gladly given by any Canadian Northern
Ticket Agent, or by

R. CREELMAN, G.P.A. w. STAPLETON. D.P.A. J. MADILL, D.P.A,
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Winnipeg, Man.

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly




and Save Money

With leather prices still high
several pairs o? attractive Fllgee’t }l"?t;:)tm;lxym}r‘:::

Shoes for what one good pair of leather
cost. . )

Fleet Foot line is so complete, that there are many

styles for work and play—#, i & R Bk
men, women and chil dtye—n.or sports and outings—for

Ask your dealer to show you the full line of Fl.
eet
Foot Shoes—and save money this summer. 205

Paint
particularly manu-
factured to withstand time
and weather—in a word “climate-
proof " is none too good for your
out-buildings.

Barn and Elevator Paints

Strong, solid paints —made honestly
that cover well, give long protection
and come in colors most
suited to the various jobs.
Your hardware dealer
has them.

G. F. Stephens & Co., Ltd.

Paint and Varnish Mal_r(ers
Canada

0
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Canada’s

Northland

By Philip S. Camsell

IONG before Napoleon and
Wellington fought to decide
the destiny of Europe on the
| field of Waterloo, the  vast
region extending roughly from
the Saskatchewan river to the Arctic
ocean had been invaded by the fur trad-
ers of the Hudson’s Bay Company, who,
starting from the shores of Hudson’s Ba}yl',
had pushed ever westward and north-
ward until confronted with the frozen
waters of the Arctic.

Fort Chipewyan, on Lake Athabasca,
five hundred miles north of Edmonton,
was a thriving fur trading centre when
the site of present day Chicago was virgin
forest. The Chicago of to-day boasts a
population well over three million, while
Chipewyan is still a trading post, having

Portage there was, with the exception of
sixteen miles of rapids, ending at Fort
Smith, a navigable waterway clear through
to the ocean.

With the completion of the Canadian
Pacific Railway to Edmonton and the
Canadian Northern Railway to Athabasca
Landing, the ancient route was abandoned
for the more accessable route by way of
Athabasca Landing, thence down the
Athabasca, Slave and McKenzie rivers,
crossing on the way Athabasca and Great
Slave lakes.

. Still more recently, in fact only three
ears ago? Mr. J. D. McArthur completéd
is line to Peace River Crossing, again
changing the gateway to the North.
Now we are promised another even more
convenient route when the Alberta Great

i

The McKenzie River fast mail

dozed sleepily through the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuries. ~ From here Sir
Alexander McKenzie made his famous
exploratory trip down the MecKenzie
river to its delta, afterwards crossing the
Rockies through the Peace River Pass,
and reaching the Pacific. Accounts of
these journeys are published in book form
and make very interesting reading.
Nineteen hundred and seventeen finds
“The North” still a sleeping giant, its
vast resources of timber and minerals
untouched, awaiting a more enterprising
generation to uncover its untold riches.
In recent years the Peace river country
has emerged from the wilderness, and is
fast developing into one of our most
promising agricultural districts, being
rapidly settled up, principally by our
vigorous cousins south of the forty-ninth
parallel. Railway construction has reached
Peace River Crossing and the Grand
Prairie district, while a telegraph line has

Waterways Railway is completed to Fort
McMurray. This line, it is reported, will
be finished in the summer of 1917.

In the old days the method of transpor-
tation was by York boat, using man
power. Now-a-days the Hudson’s Bay
Company have modern steamers plying
on all the principal rivers, so that the
traveller can take steamer at Fort Mec-
Murray or Peace River Crossing and
travel through in comparative comfort
to the land of the midnight sun and the
Eskimo. Fort McPherson, well within
the Arctic Circle, is the most northern
port of call. '

Notwithstanding these modern methods
of transportation, this part of the con-
tinent has attracted no portion of the
tourist travel #vhich annually spreads
itself over the continent. The fur trader
and trapper hold full sway as of yore
living a life of quiet content, undisturbe
by the rush and turmoil of civilization.

y * i
~— i »
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in winter quarters on the Liard River

been laid as far away as Fort Dunvegan,
on the upper reaches of the Peace.

In writing of “The North” one instinc-
tively visualizes the country embraced by
the watersheds of the Athabasca and
MecKenzie rivers, and the country stretch-
ing for hundreds of miles east to the
shores of Hudson’s Bay and the eastern
Arctic. ;

Before the advent of the Canadian
Pacific Railway, access to the North was
gained by way of Lake Winnipeg, the
Saskatchewan river to Cumberland House,
near The Pas, thence through a chain of
lakes and rivers to Portage la Loche, the
height of land dividing the waters flowing
north into the Arctic from those flowing
east into Hudson’s Bay. From the

With the prairies of Manitoba, Saskat-
chewan and Alberta offering ‘an inviting
field for the agriculturist, the heavily
timbered country of the North has no
attraction for the settler, while the ab-
sence of railway transportation facilities
makes it impossible for the capitalist to
attempt the development of the undoubted
riches of mineral and timber wealth, to
say nothing of the tremendous possibil-
ities of the fishing industry in the waters
of Athabasca and Great Slave lakes.
The Hudson’s Bay Company have
maintained fur trading posts along the
principal waterways for well over a
century. These posts are about two
hundred miles apart, and each contains a
white population of from two to ten
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souls. In later years the field was invaded
by a French company, Revillion Bros.,
and other smaller concerns. Most of
»the latter, however, were forced out of
business by the vigorous competition of
the ancient company.

Looking at a map of Northern Canada,
one wonders what there is in the country
lying east of the Athabasca and McKenzie
rivers and north of a line drawn through
Athabasca Landing and Prince Albert to
the north end of Lake Winnipeg. The
answer is, nothing but an unknown
wilderness of forest and stream, and the
barren lands, the latter extending from
Chesterfield Inlet t~ Great Bear lake and
the Arctic ocean.

Occasionally geologists and other ad-
venturous spirits have attempted to
explore this region, but have simply
followed the course of the rivers. The
well known Canadian geologist, J. B.
Tyrell, led an expedition from the east
end of Lake Athabasca to Chesterfield
Inlet, coming out by way of Fort Churchill
barely escaping death by starvation.

J. M. Bell, another member of the staff
of the Canadian Geological Survey, made
the trip from the east end of Great Bear
lake to the north arm of Great Slave lake,
losing one of his party in the barren
lands, who was afterwards found in a
state of starvation by a party of wander-
ing Indians, and eventually reached civil-
ization the following year. David Han-
bury, of London, England, made a trip
in 1896 from Chesterfield Inlet along the
east coast of the Arctic, coming out by
way of the Coppermine, Great Bear and

faith in' the righteousness of their cause,
brought the message of the cross to the
uttermost parts of Canada. No obstacle
too great, no field too remote to daunt
these courageous men, and with the un-
limited resources of their church behind
them, they have contributed in no small
degree to the uplift of the aboriginee.
Convent schools have been established at
Forts Chipewyan and Providence, where
the Indian children are given instruction
in the ethics of the church, while a certain
amount of agricultural training is also
imparted. In after life many an Indian
has had to thank the knowledge gained
at the convent for a supply of vegetables
to help him through a hard winter.

The majesty of the law is represented
by the Royal Northwest Mounted Police,
one policeman to about five hundred
miles of river. The word “mounted”’ is
a misnomer, however. when applied to a
member of the force on duty in the North,
as he never sees a horse from one year’s
end to the other, although he never fails
to wear his spurs. For winter travel he
wears a pair of snowshoes and walks
behind a dog team. In summer, if not
fortunate enough to travel on the route
of a steamer, he ‘“paddles his own canoe.”
His beat of five hundred miles is patrolled
to the entire satisfaction of everyone,
except the very occasional transgressor
of the law, who has a wholesome respect
for the red coat of the famous corps.

And last, but by no means least, we
come to the real native of the North, the
“Slavi”’ and “Chipewyan” Indian. With
the exception of the Eskimo (in local
parlance “Husky’’), who is a distinct

MecKenzie River (Slavi) Indian children playing “buttons”

McKenzie rivers. A few other men, in-
cluding patrol parties of the Northwest
Mounted Police, have gone into the coun-
try, but none have been able to give any-
thing like a detailed account of the vast
interior of this section of Canada.

Speaking now of recent explorers, a
century ago, during the time of the search
for the Northwest Passage, Sir John
Franklin's ill-fated expedition came to a
sad end in this inhospitable land, and
search party after search party was sent
in from all directions in an effort to decide
the ultimate fate of the expedition.

In writing of the North, the self sacri-
ficing work of the Anglican and Roman
Catholic missionaries should not be for-
gotten. Both denominations have main-
tained missions for many years. For
some reason or other the non-comformist
churches have never invaded the field.
Perhaps the best known of the Anglican
missionaries was Bishop Bompas, known
as “The Apostle of the North.” He well
deserved the title. Coming out as a
voung man from England, he left the as-
surance of a comfortable living at home
to brave the dangers and hardships of a
then almost unknown land. Pra(:tlcally
his whole life, and he outlived the Biblical
limit of three score years and ten, was
spent in ministering to the spiritual, and
very often temporal needs, of the Indian
who repaid him with a whole-hearted
devotion. He died a few years ago in the
Yukon, in service to the last. Other men
such as Bishops Stringer and Reeve, angl
Archdean McDonald, have devoted their
lives to the northern missionary service.

On the Roman Catholic side, the Oblate
Fathers are deserving of our unbounded
admiration. Striking out fearlessly into
unknown perils and hardships, they have
with characteristic zeal and an undying

type, the character and habits of our
Canadian Indian is much the same all
over Canada, so that any attempt at a
detailed description would be an “oft
told tale.”

His is a life of ups and downs, mostly
downs. although at times he fares sump-
tously on the fat of the land. In his
normal state he hasn’t any more to eat
than just sufficient to keep the wolf
from the door. Either he is a veritable
slave or a gentleman of leisure. As an
illustration of this I recollect an instance
on the McKenzie river in 1898. In travel-
ling up the river we met a small family
party in their birch bark canoe, floating
down stream, and taking life very easy.
In the bow was the head of the household,
with his gun by his side and pipe in mouth.
My lady in the stern was also enjoying
a smoke. The centre of the small craft
served as a nursery and kennel, growdx_ng
a resting place for the heir to the family
silver, neatly done up In a “mossba%l,.”
and the family dog, who employed his
time licking mosquitoes off the baby’s
face. The whole family in perfect har-
mony, enjoying life to the utmost.

In the autumn on our homeward trip,
we met the same party, this time going
up-stream.  The scene, however, was
changed. Father is now on shore, tugging
away on the end of a tow line attached
to the canoe, arduously struggling to
make headway against the swift current.
Mother is still in the stern of the canoe,
but paddling hard to help out, while
Rover limps along shore with his tail
between legs, looking a picture of misery.

The only member of the family whose
joy has not been turned to sorrow is the
“ﬁapooso,”who is still snugly esconsced
in the nursery, sucking his thumb, after
the manner of his kind the world over.
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1A General Banking Bugiuess |
BRININ Transacted at All Branches

ACCOUNTS may be opened and deposits or withdrawals
made by mail. Special attention will be given to such

Prudent people gradually build up Savings Funds, and are thus
prepared for the opportunities or necessities of the future.

In this department our JOINT ACCOUNTS are a special con-
venience. An account may be opened in any two names, either
party to make deposits or withdrawals.

WINNIPEG BRANCH

Main Street and Portage Avenue
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Head Ooe. ‘Winnipeg

Total Assets over
$109,000,000

Deposits over $85,000,000

It isin the best interests of farmers to increase

their herds. Consult the Local Manager for
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particulars.
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Dominion Business College Ltd.

(Same Side as Eaton’s)

Carlton Bldg.

COLLEGE FACTS

THERE'S a college in Winnipeg that owns more type-
writers than any other; that uses more Underwoods
than any other: that has graduated more Certificated
Underwood typists than any other; that has turned out
in six years more Chartered Accountants than all others
have done in twenty years. There's only one Business
College in Winnipeg can make these statements, and

that's the

FREE PROSPECTUS ON REQUEST

362 Portage Ave.
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the season.

or brace,
have been lost.

are quickly cooled, soothed and s
powerfully penetrating and efficient,
venience, and horse can be used

INFLAMED, BOWED TENDO

trengthened with ABSORBINE. It is [
\

ABSORBINE

is used by successful trainers, in

They require a dependab
work well, in a mild, soothing manner,
or wash, will stop inflammation and keep out the soreness from the strai
fatigued muscles, so that there will be no stiffness or “tying up” after a
work-out or race
ABSORBINE, used full strength when needed, and diluted for a wash
helps the horse stay strong and win a race that otherwise might

ABSORBINE reduces bog spavins, thoroughpins, wind pufls, shoe
boils and similar swellings and soft bunches; allays pain and ingamm.lﬁon;

stops lameness quickly.

SEND FOR FREE HORSE BOOK G

2  ABSORBINE, $2.00 a Bottle at Dealers or Postpaid

—

but does not blister or cause any incon-

developing fast, high-class race horses, getting
them to the races fit and ready and keeping them sound and strong throughout
e, efficient liniment—one that does its
and which, when used as a leg brace
|
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Each of the utmost importance, arrest the at-
tention of all observant readers of the Report
for 1916 of The Great-West Life Assurance
Company. They are :—

THE STRENGTH OF THE COMPANY
—the unquestioned excellence of the invest-
ments and their profitable nature.

+ 1.

2. THE PROMINENCE OF THE COM—V‘

PANY—for ten successive years first for
Canadian Business.

3. THE PROFIT-PAYING POWER OF
THE COMPANY—the profits to Policy-
holders are unequalled. Ask for actual

figures.

4. THE ECONOMY OF THE COMPANY
—exceptionally low expense rates.

5. THE POPULARITY OF THE COM-

PANY —is clearly proven by the record

- Business written .and the record Business
gained.

All these points are of personal concern to
those looking for the best in Life Insurance.

Investigate.

The Great -West Life

Assurance Company
Dept. “Q™

HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG
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The Wind Vane

By H. Mortimer Batten

HE fact that, after ten years of
prosperous partnership Sam
Fairfeather and Jim Bundle-
ton, having worked out their

1B

Y claim; decided to build a
spacious cabin on the breeze-swept
slope above the clearing, and there

spend the remainder of their K part-
nership in peacéful retirement, was not
in itself a matter of unusual interest.
It was the leader in the small smudged
print of the “Merrywater Chronicle” the
following Saturday that created all the
stir, for here it was stated, in diffused
black and white, that Jim and Sam had
decided. to erect something in the way
of a country residence, having a covered
verandah and a cellar, and surrounded
by gravel walks and rose bushes.

In this megion, where multi-million-
aires dwelt in cabins and millionairies
in tents, the news naturally created an
impression, but Tom Fickleton, pro-
prietor of the Fickleton Hotel, and Jay
Bird Charlie, who kept the blind pig
joint by the South Landing, having no
particular faith in the “Chronicle,” de-
cided to go and see. Sauntering over

.to the claim they found the two old men

loading dirt into their donkey cart.

* “It’s a very hot day!” observed Mr.

Fickleton, mopping his red face with a
handkerchief that was very little redder.

“Very,” replied Sam, waving the mos-
quitoes from the gonkey’s ears.

“Very hot,” agreed Jim, squashing a
deer fly on the donkey’s flank.’

“Perhaps you haven’t seen the
‘Chronicle ?” ” hesitated Mr. Fickleton.
“Jay Bird Charlie thought it would in-
terest you.”

“Yes,” added Jay Bird.
about your new residence.”
handed Sam the paper.

Sam borrowed Jim’s spectacles and
read aloud, then across the donkey cart
the two old men looked at each other
with an air of freshly acquired impor-
tance. Sam winked.

“It’s quite true,” observed Jim loft-
ily, though as a matter of fact they had
so far aspired to nothing so ambitious
as the newspaper report projected. A
roomy and comfortable cabin, with a
fenced paddock around to keep the
donkey, a cow, and the few hens, was
all they really intended.

The mnews that the “Chronicle” had
for once published the plain, unvarnish-
ed truth spread with matural speed, and
during that day and the next one after
another of Sam’s and Jim’s acquaintan-
ces “just happened along,” and the
partners found themselves the centre of
an admiring crowd.  The “Chronicle”
devoted yards of space to the possibili-
ties of Merrywater—that straggling line
of unpainted cabins—as a garden city;
it urged its readers to follow Jim’s and
Sam’s excellent example, to buy creep-
ers and rose bushes, but no one seemed
to cotton on to the idea with any real
enthusiasm. Fickleton and others were
ready to give abundant advice to Jim
and Sam, and to offer their manual as-
sistance (though they took care to bring
no tools) till at length old Sam became
irritable, and told the onlookers that—
“Me and Jim is playing this hand to-
gether, and we don’t want no help from
mone of you.”

‘The stone foundations completed, the
timber ‘work went ahead swimmingly,
and in due course the “‘Chronicle” re
ported that the roof was on. Three
days later the roof actually nvas on,
then the two old men looked at one
another through the quivering, swelter-
ing atmosphere.

“Reckon we'll leave the verandah for
a week or two,” ventured Jim. “Jenny
°H do with a rest, and maybe the heat
will subside.”

“Just as you think best, Jim,” re-
plied. Sam. “It’s been a heavy job—
getting on the roof.” ‘

But the following day the “Chronicle”
reported that the verandah was now
almost completed, and that it gave a
very artistic and complete finish to the
residence, and Sam, having borrowed
Jim’s spectacles to read the report, look-
ed pathetically at his partner.

“We made a big mistake in taking

“It’s all
And he

any notice of the blamed paper to begin
with,” sighed Jim.

“We've done it now!” groanel Sam,
“He's got us by the wind pipe, and next

Sunday we shall have all the women in
the country round—to look at the ver-
andah!”

There was nothing for it but to go
ahead. It was understood that Sam
did the roof work, while Jim did the
carting and handed up the planks, but
somehow the 'planks had recently ac-
quired a habit of being too wide for
their intended places, the mails of bend-
ing in the middle, and the hammer of
gliding off its mark and hitting the
user’s thumb, Sam becoming more and
more irritable, blamed Jim’s spectacles,
at which Jim mildly replied, in the
lingo of Merrywater City—“Why in
thunder don’t you use your own?”

“Because you've always got em!”
was ‘Sams terse reply, but as a matter
of fact he was strongly of the opinion
that his spectacles suited Jim, and that
Jim’s spectacles suited him, far better
than their own suited either of them.

By Saturday evening the bulk of the
heavy work was done, and Jim stated
that he would go to the city and buy
the stores. He pointed out that Sam
was feeling the heat. “So you’d best
sit under the verandah and smoke.”

“Just as you say,” replied Sam. “But
don’t forget the ‘Chronicle.’”

Ag a matter of fact the “Chronicle”
was Jim’s main objective. Sam was
knocking himself up—thanks to the
blooming “‘Chronicle.” He mwould be
best ‘without it for a week or two.

Arriving at the city Jim bought his
paper, and he groaned aloud on seeing
that the partners of the Fairfeather
claim having worked with real enthu-
siasm during the appalling heat wave,
had completed their artistic residence,
and were now laying out the paths and
carting soil for the rose beds. “By next
week end,” added the Editor,” “the es-
tablishment in its finished state, will be
fully worth a visit.”

Old Jim, with murder at his soul, went
to see the Editor—a young man, who
smoked a huge cigar, wore abnormally
baggy trousers, and greeted all visitors
at his office as bosom friends.

“Very hot!” observed Jim mildly, mop-
ping his forehead.

“Yes,” said the Editor. “Permit me to
congratulate you on the excellent. work
you are doing. I quite feel as though
I had a personal interest in the place,
and I think a row of rose—"

Jim slammed the table with his fist.
“Hold on, young man!” he cried rudely,
pointing a trembling forefinger. “You're
in too much of a hurry, and I've just
come along to tell you that you want to
give Sam and me a kind of a holiday.
If this is retired life, all I can say is that
it’s the toughest streak of work Sam and
me has struck in ten years of partner-
ship. And‘Sam ain’t so young as he used
to be.”

The Editor smiled. “We’re doing a
good work,” he observed contentedly.
“When Merrywater becomes a garden
city, they’ll have us to thank for it.”

When Jim landed back Sam was wait-
ing for him on the verandah. ‘“Got the
‘Chronicle?” was Sam’s first question.

“No,” lied Jim, “the boys told me there
was nothing in it about us, so I didn’t
bother with a copy.” i

Sam smuggled something behind his
back. It was the clumsiest attempt at
secrecy you ever saw,

J_"\Vhat's that you're hiding ?” demanded

im.

“This? O, just a ‘Chronicle.” You
were so long in landing that I thought
I'd slip along for @ copy. There’s noth-
ing in it.”

The_partners looked into each other’s
eyes, and neither of them being accus-
tomed to hiding his secrets from the
other, both grinned humorously.

“What about the rose trees and the
gravel path?” enquired Jim.

Sam flew into a temper. He trampled
the paper under foot, then kicked it off
the verandah. Both old men were a
shamle overwrought, and that night the
heat wave reached its very zenith. There
was no sleep for anyone, and next morn-
ing the two were so played up that they
decided to resort to some simple diver-
sion for the day.

“What about the wind vane?’ sug-
gested Jim.,

“The very thing,”

Sam agreed. “I've
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1. “I've '

been thinking about that wind vane all
night.”

“So have I,” Jim stated. “I’ve had it all'
drawn up in my mind for days past.
There’s nothing puts the finish on a cabin
like a wind vane!”

“Nothing,” agreed Sam. “T’ve cut it
out on cardboard. Tl get it.”

He grovelled eagerly under the veran-
dah, the space between the boards and
the ground having already become an'ap-

reciated receptacle.

“So have I,” Jim stated, and he also
grovelled enthusiastically under the ver-
andah, but at the other end.

'They both returned with their card-
board templates of the wind vane—Sam’s
representing a salmon, while Jim’s repre-
sented two Indians paddling a birchbark
canoe. They laid the pieces of eardboard
gide by side on the verandah step, then
each awaited the exclamations of admira-
tion from the other.

Both were disappointed. Sam was too
intent on his own salmon to notice Jim’s
Indians, while Jim had eyes only for his
own Indians. Each considered his own
work a masterpiece.

“Well, what about my salmon?” en-
quired Sam at length.

“What about my Injuns?” retorted Jim.

The two old men glared at one another.

“The salmon gets it hands down,”
stated Sam. ‘“That,” he indicated the
creek, “is noted for its salmon.”

“There are more Indiang come up and
down than there are salmon!” Jim stated
hotly. The sun streamed down on both
of them. Sam’s bald head was beginning
to steam. The flies irritated them.

“Tush!” sneered Sam. “We don’t eat
Injuns. We eat salmon!”

“Salmon!” snorted Jim. “We get it
for breakfast, dinner and supper. We
don’t want it stuck up, in the wind vane.
I'm sick of salmon. Dang your salmon!”

The partners glared at one another.
Their hair seemed literally to stand on
end. Then Sam leapt to his feet, jump-
ed on Jim’s Indians, and kicked them off
the verandah. “Salmon!” he bellowed,

“Injuns!” roared Jim.

“Then we agree to differ?”

They differed.  They worked them-
selves into a ridiculous fury. Jim
claimed that he had done all the work
since the building began. Sam claimed
that he had done all the thinking, and
that Jim and the dnokey had equally
shared the rest. Then as the twilight
shadows fell, with the sweet song of
the bush birds all around, the two old
men marched out of the house they had
worked so hard to erect, both declaring
they would never enter it again. Jim,
looking a trifle worn and haggard, took
his blankets to the deserted lumber-
man’s shanty away up the river. Sam,
his bald 'head steaming voluminously,
retired to the cabin on the claim they
had worked together for ten peaceful
years. Both were full of beans.

Merrywater was not long in learning
that the two old men had quarrelled,
though the why and the wherefore of
it was a matter of mystery. Among
the various conjectures, that which as-
cribed some feminine influence as the
cause met with no lasting popularity,
and the opinion that money matters
were at the bottom of it gained general
approval. At this Cross Frearson, Sam’s
nephew and only locatable kin, sat up
and took notice. He knew that Sam
had willed all his money to Jim, and
vice versa, and it occurred to him that
a breach of the partnership might prove
decidedly in his favor. So mext morn-
ing the gambler (for Cross was nothing
else) paid Jim a visit at the lumber-
man’s shanty. y

“Why have you quarrelled?” asked
Cross, having helped Jim wash up and
put things straight.

Jim called Sam a bald-headed old
priest. “I’ve put up with his awkward-
ness eleven years come this fall,” he
snorted. “Now I've done with him!”

“I know him,” agreed the gambler
with a wink. - “Wants all his own
way, and you can go to blazes!”

Jim opened his eyes very wide. “I
wouldn’t say I might not have had a
worse partner,” he argued, waggling his
surprising head of hair. “But Sam’s
wrong. He’s clean up a gum tree on
this deal, and I ain’t going to budge an
inch!”

Then Cross Frearson strolled across to
Sam. “You've done it now. old man,”
Le stated gravely. “He's in a nasty
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mood, and if you take my tip you'll look surrounding the cabin. They speculated had closed, Cross Frearson wandered

out for him.
greased.”

the dividing of the stock, but in the

Just keep your gun that Jim would enter from the east end, over toé Jim’s shanty. and threw a few
. . . . so as to have the sun in his favor, and handful of corn, soaked in strychnine,
Save' for this visitor, the partners that at all events the north end would
would probably have made it up over be the safest from impartial bullets,

3 At 1130 Jim appeared and climbed
meantime the “Chronicle” had treated laboriously over the north end of the
its readers to a most lurid account of fence — instant readjustment of the
the dissolution, and hinted at the ad- crowd. He looked round for the don-

into the chicken run. Then he adjourn-
ed to Sam’s, and opposite the drowsy
donkey he tossed a cabbage, doped in
the same poison.

When Jim went out next morning he
saw the poultry lying in various attic

visability of reinstating a Vigilance key, but deciding that it was inside the tudes of agony about the clearing—

Committee. Frearson, a casual con- cabin with Sam, secure from the flies,
tributor to the “Chronicle,” skilfully he mopped his forehead and remarked
sketched the two mild old gentlemen as placidly that it was very hot. Then
Iron Plrgtes, a role which appealed to he strolled across the clearing, and nat-
the fancies of both of them as subtilly urally the cocks and hens followed him.
3. . At the other end he threw down a few

The dividing of the stock proved a grains of corn, and as the poultry
most disappointing affair. It was ar- gathered into a solid mass he lightly
ranged that Jim should walk into -the tossed a fish met over them, and his

flattering.

clearing at 1130 Friday morning, and claim was settled.
take what he considered his share. If

would be settled there and then.

At 11.30 the populace of Merrywater,
_excited by the “Chronicle” reports, as- 1L
sembled round the rough snake fence

the city was going to the dogs.

Merrywater withdrew, deciding that
he took more’n his share, the matter life was not what it used to be, and that

mostly with legs pointing stiffly sky-
wards. At first he did not' understand,
then he caught sight of a strip of paper
gummed to the door. .

“Take your ding-dong stock and keeP
it!” he read. “With love from Sam.”

“Strychnine!” gasped Jim.

Sam was awakened by hoarse groans
from the centre of the clearing, and
looking out he saw the donkey, seated
on its hind quarters over a half eaten
cabbage. There was no meed to inves-
tigate that cabbage very closely in order
to ascertain that it had been doped, and
gummed to the rough snake fence was a

A few nights later, after the saloons mnote which read—“Take your ding-dong
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¢ , The Little Mother

By B. M. Sanberg

“There. is so much bad in the best of
us and so much good in.the worst of us.”
These lines recur to my mind when I
think of the sadness in the lives of so
many innocent ones in this world ; so
many looked. upon -with scorn and con-
tempt. - How easy it-would be for each
one of us to “scatter a little sunshine”
and thereby. brighten the lives of the less
fortunate. - A sad story that came to my
notice will; perhaps explain my point. I
was calling on a friend; a doctor’s wife.
She was one of those saintly women to
whom motherhood had been denied. I
had always looked forward to my visits
in her home with doleful forebodings, for,
as is peculiar to such homes, an unnatu-
ral atmosphere seems to prevail—a some-
thing lacking, which is difficult to define.
~ Beling accustomed to a bright and hap-
py fireside, where the children reign
supreme, and there is the disorder which
only childish hands are capable of caus-
ing, I always feel somewhat stifled when
I enter these other homes to find every
chair in its proper place, and every book
and paper on the library table, placed at
a certalin angle. This had always been
my experience when visiting my friend,
Nettie, the wife of the popular young
doctor Gordon.

Nettie had never failed to pour ‘into
my ears, the keen disappointment felt by

her and her husband at the prospett of
a childless future. “But,” she added, “if
we find that this is positively true, I
shall insist thet we adopt a little unfor-
tunate; and perhaps I might even go so
far as to take two or three.” This last
phase _.was said with @ mischievous
twinkle in her eye.

So I was not wholly taken by surprise
when I climbed the great stone steps and
pushed the electric button, to hear the
wail of an infant; in fact, I had to ring
several times before I was able to make
anyone hear. The door was finally opened
by a white-capped nurse girl. She in-
formed me that Mrs. Gordon was busy
just at present, with one of the twins. I
looked at her in perfect amazement, and
said, “twins!”

“Yes, twins,” she repeated, and then
added, “Oh, perhaps you haven’t heard
that Mrs. Gordon has adopted twin girls,
whose parents were killed in a railroad
wreck a short time ago.”

I assured her that I was ignorant of
the fact; and that moment, Nettie ap-
peared in the doorway with one of the
dearest, little blue-eyed baby girls in her
arms.

“Oh, Genevieve,” she exclaimed, “I'm
so glad you came—but you must excuse
the condition in which you find my house
to-day. You see, that 'I have more im-
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portant business now, than searching for
stray articles of dust and setting the
chairs in order.”

Dear Nettie, if she only knew how often
I had longed to see just one article out
of place in her immaculate home, and how
happy I was to note the slight disorder,
she would have known that apologies
were unnecessary. I assured her that she
surely had more important business, and
how glad I was that it was actually true.

“But you have only seen half of my
new work. Come this way and I’ll show
you the other half.”

She led me into the bedroom, and there
in the daintiest little blue and white bas-
ket lay the darlingest, plumpest little
fairy that I had ever seen,—my own
kiddies excepted, of course.

And did I imagine it, or was it true,
that Nettie’s face lighted up with almost
a heavenly light, as she tucked the covers
around the two infants and related the
story of how she had come into posses-
sion of the darling little creatures.

“And to think,” she said, “that Bob
loves them just as much as I. If I were
inclined to be jealous, I would get rid of
them at once.”

"Then suddenly her countenance chang-
ed, and she said, “We have another baby

in our house—no, we are not starting an g

orphan asylum, but I do want you to see
the little mother upstairs in my spare
room.” ) :

1T looked at her in amazément, and she
hastened to tell me the following story :

“About two months ago, I advertised
for a maid. A dozen girls called in an-
swer to the advertisement. Of course,
you know, she added with a twinkle in
her eye, that I am a crank when it comes
to the selection of someone to do my
housework. I know that you have always
thought me positively foolish about my
work, but what else was there to take
up my time @nd attention? I preferred
to do my own work until the twins came;
then I found that they brought mother-
love with them, and nothing made me
happier than to spend every moment cudd-
ling and tending to their needs, so I
advertised for a maid to do the common-
place things, in order that I might give
the little darlings my whole atention.”

“Well, several girls applied, but none
seemed to be the right sort, until one day,
there came the sweetest faced girl who
had just been over from Ireland a few
months. Some way or other, there was
something about her that appealed to me.
There was a certain sadness in her eyes
that I could not resist. In answer to the
questions I asked her, she replied:  ‘Sure,
1 be an honest gurl, mum, and I'll do the
best I can for you and the babies” I
told her that I would try her for a week,
and then if everything was satisfactory,
we could make further arrangements. I
showed her to her room, but I must con-
fess, I did not show her the room which
I had previously planned to give to my
prospective maid; but something led me
to give her one a little better;—a sunny
south one, with the pink and white cur-
tains, and the white enamelled set which
I had done myself early in the Spring.

“A pleased look went over her face and
the look of sadness that scemed for the
tire being to disappear, amply repaid me
for making the change. She looked up at
me with the sweetest smile and said,
‘Shure, Mrs. Gordon, I will do the best
I can for vou and the babies.’

“Days passed and the work seemed to
melt away under Rosa’s skilled fingers.
She proved to be a good cook, and kept
the house in perfect order. I told Bob
one evening that the new girl was a
‘jewel.” He looked at me with a pecu-
liar expression and said, ‘Nettie, I am
afraid vou are being deceived. If T am
not mistaken, that girl will not be able
to keep at her work much longer.” I
looked at him @ moment, and then the
light began to dawn upon me.

“Could it be true that Rosa was to be-
come a mother, and right under my very
roof? No, ‘it could not be possible that
I had. beem deceived, and yet—when I
recalled certain instances when I had
come suddenly upon her, there had heen
tracces of tears in her big blue eves, and
she would immediately hustle to cateh up
with some particular work that had been

drageing.

“You are sure of what you say, Boh?”
T asked.  “Never surer of anythine in my
life, Netties you know T have made a
speciality of just such cases, and T know

that Rosa has deceived you. She may he
a perfeetly good girl, but some smooth

tongued rascal has ruined her. Better

get her to tell you the truth and then we

will see what can be done for her.’
“Genevieve, I just went off and had a

good cry. I had learned to love Rosa in
the short time she had been with me, and
to think that she had deceived me, was
almost unbelievable. But I decided that
something must be done at once. So that
evening after the babies were tucked in
their baskets for the night, I went to
Rosa’s room and softly tapped on the
door. I heard the sudden shutting of her
little, old hair trunk and imagined I
heard a smothered sob. After a few
moments, she opened the door and said,
‘come in, Mrs. Gordon.’ I could sce
traces of tears, and on the bed lay a lit-
tle garment which she had evidently for-
gotten, in her haste to get the old trunk
shut when I knocked. I pretended not
to notice it, and said to her: ‘Rosa, isn’t
there something you ought to tell me ?
You know you can trust me, and I am
ready to help you all T can.’ A look of
utter despair spread over her face, and
she threw herself on the bed and sobbed
as if her heart would break. I put my
arms around her, and begged her to tell
me all, but to no avail. She would only
say, ‘I am a good girl! I am a good
irl!’

“l did everythlng in my power to com-
fort her, and assured her that the doctor
and I would not turn her out. This
seemed to appease her and she flung her
arms around my neck and said: ‘May
Hiv’'n bless you. Mrs Gordon. May
Hiv’n bless you.” I left her softly cry-
ing and went back to my babies. I was
confronted with the biggest problem I
ever had to solve—my two orphan babies
to mother, and a poor, forlorn and ruined
girl on my hands whom I knew it was
my duty to shelter and care for.

“In the days that followed, Rosa went
about her work in a listless manner, and
about two weeks later, @s the doctor and
I were eating our noonday lunch, we
heard a pitiful wail coming from the
kitchen. It was Rosa’s voice calling:
‘Oh good Lord, help me, help me!’ We
hurried to her and found her a helpless
heap on the floor. We got her quickly
to her room, and soon after, a beauti-
ful baby boy was born. The doctor sent
for a good nurse and Rosa had the best
of care.”

“But,” I interrupted, “has she told you
her story yet?”

“Oh, yes she has told me all, and I
believe every word of it. It scems that
just before coming to this country, she
went to the home of an uncle in London,
to stay for a time while waiting for her
steamer. In her uncle’s home, a young
man pretended to take an unusual inter- °
est in her and I should judge from what
she told me, that she was greatly pleased
with his flattering afitentions. ' Being
unused to the ways of the world, she
accepted his offer to help her secure her
ticket and assist her with her baggage.
1t seemed that before he allowed her to
leave him, he took her to a room of a
friend of his, and there accomplished
his purpose. I believe that she is as good
and honest a girl as ever lived. She has
the dearest baby boy, and if I could see
my way clear for three, I would adopt
him too.

“Wouldn’t you like to see baby number
three, and his little mother ?”

My eyes were dimmed with tears, for I
had been thinking of my own girl, now
approaching young womanhood, and won-
dering if I had sufficiently warned her
against the evil of the world, that she
might be able to cope with it, if neces-
sary. I answered, “Yes, I would be glad
to sce her, and hope that I can think of
something to say that will make the poor
soul’s burden lighter.”

Nettie led me up the stairs, to the
dainty bedroom, and there lay one of the
most beautiful girls that T had ever
seen.  Her two big braids of auburn hair
lay across the pillow, and her eyes were
closed,—but I knew that she was not
asleep.  She dared not look up, for she
probably guessed that Nettie had told me
her story.

I was attracted to the little bundle on
her arm.  Nettie gently: lifted the blan-
ket and uncovered the tiny bit of
humanity. Its big, black eyes and deli-
cate features brought forth the exclama-
tion: “Oh, what a besutiful baby!” At
this, the mother opened her eyves and said.
“Oh, do vou think so?” T said, “Yes. T
think T never saw a more handsome child,
and what a happy mother you should be.”
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‘yard, she followed him.

She heaved a big sigh and again closed
her eyes.

I gently stroked her forehead and said,
«God Bless you, my dear girl.” The
great tears were now coursing down her
cheeks, and I quietly left the room,
thinking of my own five dear babies, and
every one had been made so welcome.

When Nettie and I were again in the
living room, I said: “Well, what are you

oing to do about ity

“Do about it?” she answered. “What
do you think I can do about it other than
to give the poor girl a home and care, as
long as she needs it? Rosa told me that
she had planned to finish her high school
course when she got to this country, and
I intend that she shall have that privi-
lege, if it can possibly be arranged. I
have an idea,ebut I am not going to tell
you what it is. If my scheme succeeds,
I shall tell you about it later.”

Circumstances were such that I did not
see my friend again. My husband’s busi-
ness compelled us to move to another
state. One day, I was surprised to get
a letter from Rosa, herself. In it she said
she could not help writing to the kind
lady who led her to believe that life was
worth living after all. She went on to
say that Mrs. Gordon got a friend of hers
to take the baby, and she was now work-
ing hard to finish the remaining two
years of her high school course.

. In a letter received from Nettie, three
years later, she told me that Rosa had
graduated with honors, and was teaching
a country school. She had become ac-
qnainted with a prosperous young farmer
and was about to be married, “and,” she
added, “I aam helping her with her pretty
little trousseau, and she will be married
in our home. I tell you, Genevieve, I
have never been sorry a minute that I
sheltered the poor girl, and did the best
I could for her.”

I have since learned that such cases as
Rosa’s,are not uncommon, and that many

. innocent girls are ruined just before sett-

ing sail for America. The “man in, the
case” appears as a ministering angel, and
proves to be the evil one himself, know-
ing, that with the broad ocean between
himself and victim, he is less apt to be
punished for the crime he commits.

And No Wonder!

Joseph attended school in one of the
larger cities of the Central States. One
day, having vexed his room teacher by
misconduct, he was sent into the hall to
wait until she had time to correct him.
One of his departmental instructors
came along, and seeing him in the hall,
said, “Joseph, you mustn’t be loitering

in the halls. Go to your room and report-

to your teacher!” Joseph raised his
hand to explain, but she said, “Put your
hand down and go into your room at
once!”

. Joseph had just slipped into his seat
when his room teacher saw him.
“Joseph, I sent you into the hall to
remain until I came. What are you
doing in here?” Joseph raised his hand
to explain. “Put your hand down and
go into the hall at once!”

Joseph returned to the hall, but again
met  his  departmental instructor.
“Joseph, I thought I sent you to your
room!” she exclaimed. “Either go into
your room or down into the yard.”

The room teacher, going into the hall
a few minutes later, could mnot find
Joseph. Thinking he had gone ta tha
“T told you to
remain in the hall until I came!” she
angrily exclaimed. “You may go and
report to the principal.” Joseph again
raised his hand to explain. “Put your
hand down and go to the principal at
once!”

The principal was quite busy and did
not wish to be bothered, so when Joseph
opened the door she said, “Well, Joseph,
haye you been a bad boy again? Go to
Your room and behave yourself!” Again
Joseph raised his hand to explain. “Put
your hand down,” she said, “and go to
Your room at once and behave, as I
told you.”

.'I”»‘(’Dh, who was in tears by this time,
did not go to his room, but went instead
to that of the primary -teficher, who was
quite a friend of his. “Why, Joseph,
what is the matter ?”” asked his friend.

Dashing the tears from his eyes, he
~2id. “I'm digusted—being made a fool
of by them teachers!”

.
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Dix Minutes d’Arret
By W. E. Negus

In his way, Martin Ferrars was a .

philanthropist, though his philanthropy
did not, take the usual subscription list
form, but was generally something much
more original, and at the same time none
the less welocome to the recipients of his
kindnesses. :
. This particular summer he had decided
to take his two young cousins and a
friend for & thorough holiday, and was
]fin:lself conducting the party to Switzer-
and.

There was no doubt that the three

"hoys, whose ages were all under twenty,

were enjoying every moment of the time.
Even a distinctly unpleasant crossing
and an already long railway jourhey had
completely failed to damp their enthusi-
asm; in fact, they were in such uproari-
ous spirits that Martin was secretly
longing for a quiet smoke and nap. He
saw little chance of either, however, but,
though he was suddenly painfully con-
scious of the vast difference which exists
between thirty-five and eighteen, he deter-
mined that they should enjoy themselves

in their own way, and the “rag” continu-

ed until the train slackened speed, and
they stopped at a small station.

Three voices simultaneously demanded
the name of it, and Martin told them.

“How long do we stop?”’ was the next
question. :

“Quite a short time—about two min-
utes, I should think,” was the answer.

“Well, anyhow, let’s get out and
stretch our legs and see all there is to be
scen even if there isn’t ‘dix minutes
dlarret, as they kept bawling out at
Dijon,” said Jim Walker, the eldest of
the three ‘boys. )

“Don’t miss the train,” said Martin, as
they jumped out on to the platform.

“Rather not,” replied Jim, and then ‘

Martin heard the same voice calling out
with a wonderfully good French accent—
for Jim was a born mimic—*“Dix minutes
d’arret, dix minutes d’arret!”

Martin smiled lazily as he lit his pipe,
and was quite prépared to find that the
boys had by this time come to logger-
heads with the French officials for enunci-
ating such a misleading statement, when
at that moment they all appeared at the
door of the compartment.

“Martin,” said Jack, the youngest one,
in fits of laughter “What do you think
has happened? Jim shouted out, ‘Dix
minutes d’arret’ so exactly like a French-
man that a girl at the other end of the
train got out, and has gone over to the
refreshment-room over there, and now the

uard is shrieking ‘En voitures!’ and the
old lady the girl was travelling with is
simply frantic. Do look at her!”

Martin jumped up hurriedly. “Ybu
voung fools,” he said, pushing past them,
“vou may make the poor girl miss her
train.” :

He leant out of the window as far as
he could, and out of another window far
away he could just distinguish the old
lady of whom the boys spoke.

She was gesticulating wildly, and
Martin recognised her &s having been a
fellow-passenger on the bhoat, and across
the line, on the other platform, a _ve:dy
pretty girl, whom he had aldso noticed,
was at this moment coming out of the
buffet carrying a cup.

He felt the sudden jerk of the train

as it moved, and saw the girl start and
epill some of the contents of the cup, and
then stand still, staring at the train.
It was as he feared—through Jim’s
stupid joke she was left alone, possibly
without money or ticket, to wait for the
next train some hours later. It only
took him two scconds to make up his
mind, and, to the utter astonishment of
the boys, he jumped from the train, which
was now moving quickly, and they were
left to finish their journey alone. For-
tunately, Martin had provided them each
with their own ticket and some aoney in
case of emergencies, though he had cer-
tainly not anticipated that he should be
the one to be left behind. He had, there-
fore, no anxiety on their account, but he
was filled with dismay at the predicament

in which the girl had been placed, and.

blamed himself for mnot taking more
ouble to prevent it. )
o He hun!)iodly crossed the line, and
followed her into the buffet, where, ratper
to his astonishment, he found her look}ng
not at all disconcerted, .hl:t talking
oliblv to the waiter in particularly good
Trench. She turned with a look of sur-
prize and enquiry as Martin stood there

waiting to make his apologies and to
offer his help.

“I hope you will allow me to help you
igi can,” he said, rather stiffly, for he
was always & little shy with women. “I
am afraid it was all through a silly joke
of my young cousin that you did not get
back in time for the train; he called out
‘Dix minutes d’arret,” as he had heard
them do &t Dijon, but it was really only
timed to stop for two minutes.”

The girl laughed good-humouredly.

“Then I wasn’t wrong after all,” she
said. “I felt so certain I had heard
someone shouting that out, and,6as my
aunt wanted a cup of tea I thought I
would try to get it for her.”

“I am most dreadfully sorry,” said
Martin, “but there is another slow train

in about two hours, so we shall be able’

to get on all right. May I ask where you
are going to? Would you like me to
telegraph to your aunt?”’

The girl stared at him for a second,
and then she said, “But I am afraid you
have made a mistake; I don’t want to get
on by any train. I always meant to stop
here, you see,” she added, noticing the
look of blank surprise on Martin’s face.
“I am going to pay a visit to & friend
who lives here.”

It was perhaps not to be wondered at
that Martin looked amazed, for such a
contingency had never entered his head,
and he felt inoa;)a,ble of saying amythin
more than “Oh,” though he experienwg
a sudden access of fury against Jim for
being the cause of his present ridiculous
position. ,

“But did you—did you stay behind too
just to help me because you thought I
should be stranded ?”” asked the girl, with
a sudden glimmering of understanding.

“Yes,” said Martin, laughing, and try-
ing not to look as great a fool as he felt.

“How very, very kind of you!” said the

girl, in such a gentle voice, and with’

such a look of genuine gratitude in her
eyes that Martin almost ceased to regret
his mistake.

“It was my aunt who really misled you,
I expect,” she said. “You probably saw
her making frantic signs to me to hurry.
The fact was, she wanted her tea very
badly, and, besides that, I had left my
coat in the carriage, and I don’t for a
moment suppose she had the presence of
mind to throw it out on to the platform,
but it does not really matter, for I can
borrow what I want from my friend.
She is an artist, and I am trying to be,”
she said, with a little laugh; “that is
why we stay in this funny little place.”
She paused a moment, and then added,
“I think the least I can do for you now is
to take you to see all the sights of the
town till it is time for your train.”

“But won’t your friend be anxious
about you?” enquired Martin, thinking
that she was perhaps only suggesting it
from a sense of duty, yet hoping most
sincerely that she would answer in the
negative.

She laughed and shook her head. “You

"evidently do not know much about

artists,” she said. “I1f she happens to be
engrossed in a picture, she has probably
even forgotten that 1 am coming to-day.
But I have stayed here before, so I know
my way about quite well, and we will
just leave a note for her before starting
on our walk.”

“It’s most awfully good of you,” said
Martin, who was coming to the conclu-
sion that there were many worse things
than missing a train and having to spend
two hours in the socicty of such a par-
ticularly nice little girl, who had the
knack of making you feel at home with
her at once. It even cmholdened him
to say, “The only stipulation I make is
that you will dine with me somewhere
before I start again.”

“Shades of my aunt!” exclaimed the
girl, her eyes twinkling. “You seem to
have adopted Bohemian ways very
quickly.”

Martin immediately looked, quite con-
fused, and said a little stiffly, “I shall be
delighted to see your friend too, of
course.”
delighted to sce you,” was the answer,

“But she wouldn’t be a bit
while the brown eyes twinkled more and
more. “You see, she is a man-hater!
But, honestly, I am only joking, and I
accept the invitation of my extremely
kind friend with much pleasure and
many thanks, though T don’t even know
his name! Mine, by the way, is Amice
Lane.”

“And mine is Martin Ferrars,” he said.

It seemed to him that in an'incredibly
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short space of time he again found him- ,
self in the train. But he had at least
discovered this much—Amice Lame was
going to join her aunt at a place in the
mountains about a fortnight later, and
it struck Martin that before he and his
proteges left Switzerland they certainly
ought to go off the beaten track. The
boys would like it so much!

The three were full of apologies when
Martin arrived at the hotel.

“And was she frightfully annoyed at
being left behind ?” questioned Jim.

Martin smiled. “Not very,” he said,
“because as it happened, that was the
station where she meant to get out.”

Jim looked rather doubtfully at Mar-
tin, wondering whether the very quiet
way in which he spoke meant that he was
really annoyed.

“I say, Martin,” he said, “what an
awful sell! I am sorry, it was all my
silly fault.”

“Oh, yes, thamks,” said Martin, casu-

ally.
‘y\\’ell, I think he let you off like a
gentleman,” observed Jim’s younger
brother later on. “But he is a decent
chap; lots of people would have been
quite shirty over the whole affair.”

It was not until some weeks later, when
they found themselves in the same hotel
with Amice Lane and her sunt, that it

"began to dawn on Jim why he had been

let off so lightly. ‘

“Jim!” ca]leg out Martin one day when
he and Amice had been sitting in the
garden for some considerable time, and
Jim appeared in the distance.

“What’s up?” said Jim.

“Come here and I will tell you.”

“Jim,” said Amice as he came close fo
them, “I am so tremendously grateful to
you that I want to say “Thank you.’ "
Her cheeks were slightly flushed, and she
gave a little laugh. ~“I suppose you can’t
guess why?” ' .

“I could make a jolly good shot,” he
said.

“Fire away, then,” said Martin.

Jim grinned. “Well, then, I should
say it was because of ‘Dix minutes
d’arret.”” :

“Oh, Martin,” said Amice, “you told
me that the boys would be fearfully
surprised, for they hadn’t the faintest
idea that you—I mean—well, you know
what I mean.”

“You cute young heggar!” said Martin.
“How in the world did you guess?” '

“Cute?’ said Jim, witheningly. “There
wasn’t much cuteness needed, just merely
the common sense to add two and two
together. It wasn’t from anything you
said, of course; it .was from what you
didn’t say.”

“Wha't didn’t he say ?” asked Amice.

“To start with,” said Jim, ‘“he never
cursed us for being such fools when he
came back; to go on with, he never men-
tioned your name, though he jolly soon
called you by it when he saw you here,
and secmed as if he knew a whole lot
pbout your painting and all that sort of
thing, though he allowed us to believe
he’d waited at that beastly station for
two hours.” .

“My dear Jim,” said- Amice, “you are
wise beyond your years, but if you like I
will tell you exactly how we spent those
two hours. Martin, help me to give him
a true and correct account,” said Amice.

“My dear child,” said Martin. “All
1 can tell you is that somehow those two
hours didn’t seem a second more than
‘Dix minutes d’arret.””

Whereupon Amice laughed, and Jim,
suddenly realising that “two is company,
and three is none,” said abruptly, “I’'m off
to tell Jack.”

He had the satisfaction of seeing the
other two hoys thoroughly astounded by
the news, and of assuring them rather
condescendingly that he had known about
it all the time.

Recovery Paid

In times of peace Smith might have
been an author who had drifted into
some useful occupation such as that
of a blacksmith, but just now he is
cook to the Blankshire officers’ mess.
Smith sent Murphy into the village to
bring home some chickens orde for
the mess.

“Murphy,” said Smith, the next day,
“when you fetch me chickens again,
sce that they are fastened up pm{)erly.
That lot you fetched yesterday all got
loose, and though 1 scoured the village 1
only managed to sccure ten of them.”
“Sh'” said Murphy. ‘I only brought
8ix.”
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donkey and keep it. Love from Jim.”

Sam did not ponder the mabter very
. . long, “Strychnine!” he gasped, and if
.Jim would murder the donkey, the part-

ner of their private life since they came

to Merrywater, Jim would most as-
-suredly murder him!

Cross Frearson was the only man
who happened to witness the inevitable
duel. He said (in private) that the two
old men met at the corner of the trail,
midway between the two cabins. They
met face to face, almost colliding as
each, with, eyes on the ground, strolled
round the corner in the direction of the
other’s shanty. They stood not a yard
apart, then Sam fired at Jim and Jim
fired at Sam. They missed each other
not by inches, but by feet, then brand-

" ishing their derringers and shouting
loudly, they respectively retired.

The “Chronicle” regretted to report
that the ’pione_ers of the “Civie Pride
Campaign” had thus finally severed the
bonds which for ten years of peace and
prosperity had held them together. It
pointed out, in lachrymose tones, that
the pride of these two iron characters
‘would render anything in the way of a
reunion impossible, and in the very next
issue it was announced that Jim Fair-
feather had decided to leave Merrywater
“for good, and to settle finally at Seattle.

Jim went. Sam mopped his forehead,
and announced that he had decided to
settle down in Victoria. But he did not
land there. ‘At Yellow Bank he fell sick
—some said it was the efforts of the
heat wave, others that he was just
breaking up. They portaged him back
to Merrywater, and lying alone in the
Fickleton Hotel, he babbled feverishly for
many days. He seemed to imagine he
was building an eternal roof. ‘Here
they come!” he would shout. “Here they
come with the timber. Jenny’s pulling
well! Hi Jim! Lend me your spectacles,
‘Jim. Jim—Jim—” and his voice would
trail off into a languid whisper.

In due course the fever left him, but
Sam did not gain strength as expected.
The doctor said he was not trying, and

Merrywater,” busy with its own affairs,
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forgot the lonely old man in the top ~ “I've been bad a long time, Jim,” said
story of the Fickleton Hotel. Sam. .

Jim, wandering south, lit across Jay “Yes, old partﬂe’r.’ When will you be,
Bird’s’ daughter in the Victoria Saloon, about again? I ain’t leaving this hotel
Seattle. At first she did not know him, till we go out together. -
for the thick crop of black hair was now  “Day after to-morrow, maybe,” Sam
almost white, the keen eyes seemed to replied.
have sunk permanently into the brown, -
wrinkled skin. -

“Whoever expected seeing an old soul
from Merrywater!” ecried Lilian at
length. Then she asked, “How’s Sam?”

The girl did not fail to notice the pain-
ful flush, and the slight pallor that suc-
ceeded it. “O, I’d forgotten that affair!”
she added lightly. “Thought it was all
settled. Time it was, anyway. Sam’s ill
—I suppose you know ?”

“TI” Jim clutched the table with
crooked fingers.

“Yes. He was mighty bad when I
left, and they said he used to call for you
in his sleep.”

No one recognized the white-hained
otranger who ten nights later walked
down the shadowy avenue and entered
the Fickleton by the visitors’ door. At
midnight Jim left the hotel by the same
door, stole a ladder from the back .
premises, and with sundry bulky articles
under his tunic, made his way to the
dark and deserted house on the rise above
the clearing.  Alone in the wrain he
erected a wind vane on the eastern
chimney—a salmon struggling with the
tide.

Next morning, when Sam awoke, he
found Jim at his bedside. They looked
into each other’s eyes, then Jim tookK Rainbow Trout—6}4 Ibs. caught by Hugh Austin,
Sam’s hand, and swung it back aml August 1916, at Ij‘isfx Lake, Highland Valley, B.C.
forth, schoolgirl fashion. Both of them Photo of Miss Eric Wilson Ward holding fish
were smiling foolishly, but for some

time neither spoke. ~ And to the astonishment of the doc-
“Old fellow!” said Jim at last. tor, Sam was up and dressed'the day
“Old chap!” said Sam. _ after to-morrow, and when the heat was
Their eyes were laughing. There was over the two foolish old men, arm in
a pause. arm, strolled slowly forth from the
“What about Seattle?” Sam enquired. city towards their claim. The brown
“Just so so!” replied Jim. “How’s the birds whistled in the thickets, the crazy
donkey ?” laughter of a loon rang from the lake,
“Oh fine. How’s the hens?” and at the foot of the rise the partners
“Bully!” Sam answered. looked up at the house which had stood

There was nothing between them now. so long untenanted. They looked, they

started, they exchanged spectacles and
stared. For there on the eastern chim-
ney swung a salmon, pointing due east,
while on the western chimney swung a
canoe, pointing due west.

“I've quite come round to salmon,”
Jim announced, having mastered his
natural bewilderment.

“Injuns is ‘the best,” replied Sam.
Then he added—“It’s been up mnear six
months, Jim.”

And so it stands to-day—the house
with the two wind vanes. Aud while
peace veigns within the wind vanes
stand out as reminders of a feud from
which all bitterness is gone; for when
the Indians are paddling north, the sal-
mon is invariably paddling south, and
this, as Jim and Sam have many times
explained to the muddleheads of Merry-
water, means that the wind is blowing
from the nor-north-east, so look out for
squalls!

The Barometer Baby

By Jean Dwight Franklin
When The Baby cries the heavens turn
gray
And the gathering clouds chase the sun-
shine away,
And it seems that the world itself should
pause
To grieve and condone at the unknown
cause;
For with love a-plenty it wonders why
The Baby should cry.

When The Baby laughs—ah! then you
shauld see

How utterly happy a day can be!

The little birds sing and each flower
looks up

To catch a smile in its tiny cup;

And the air is filled with a rollicky chaff

At The Baby’s laugh!

O Barometer Baby—despot dear,

Do keep to the weather that’s fair and
clear!

The world is moody—aye, stormy, too,

And we get our sunshine in watching
you!

CALGARY, June 28 to July 5

Separators and Manure Spreaders and

EDMONTON, July 9 to July 13

BRANDON, July 16 to 20

REGINA, July 23 to 27

g

A,
=" Study the Merits of These Machines and then See Them at the Fairs

,Let me tell you in this big book the story of how I came to be in the manufacturing business. Of how, while working on my father’s

farm, the thought came to me that we were paying too much money for our farm machinery; of how I made up my mind that some
day I would be a manufacturer and sell to the farmers direct without paying a lot of extra profits to the middlemen—the jobbers,
dealers and agents. Let me tell you of my success and how I have built up the largest chain of factories in the world manufacturing
and selling Gasoline Engines, Cream Separators, Manure Spreaders and other farm implements direct to the farm.

GALLOWAY GASOLINE ENGINES GALLOWAY SANITARY SEPARATORS

The world’s greatest power plants made in sizes from 134 to watch, runs like a top and best of all GET'S ALL THE
16 horse power. Masterpieces—every one of them—in efficiency, CREAM. Money can’t buy a better separator, and I will save
i Thousands of every  yo4 from 20 to 30 per cent quality and capacity considered.
size in use all over the world and every one of them sold on  If you are interested in a separator check the coupon and get
my liberal policy of 30 days’ free trial test on your own farm my big free book.

simplicity, durability, economy and power.

‘before you decide whether to keep my engine or not. The

extensioyn bureau of the Manitoba Agricultural College are now GALLOWAY MANURE SPREADERS

using one of my engines in their “Demonstration to Women The great crop builders. Many exclusive patents—force feed,
Tour, They are so simple in construction and easy to start and  endless chain, double positive drive, low down, light draft.
operate that any woman can manage them. Fill in the coupon, Many sizes and styles and I will save you money and give you

check the line you are interested in and get my book FREE. a 30 days’ free trial of any style you want. If you are wise
Remember these are days that demand a saving of labor-above vou will check the spreader on ythe )éoupon and get a
all else. A. Galloway Engine will do the work of many men. book that tells you all about it FREE.

Check the line you are interested in and mail the coupon to me if you

want the book free.

[Wmn. Galloway Co. of Canada Ltd. "3

I As per your offer in The Western Home Monthly, send me your

I FREE BOOK.
(..
,I am interested in g

SASKATOON, July 30 to August 3

Send For My Big Free Catalogue Without Delay

..) Cream Separators

TEAIEE o o g e wimo o 566 3 18 855 3 8§ 30 i
I AdAress .. .oviiiiiii e

The peer of them all. Low tank, high crank, built like a

..) Gasoline Engines |
I

..) Manure Spreaders

Meet Me at the Fairs!

I will be there with the great Galloway Line of Gasoline Engines, Cream

I want every farmer in Canada to

visit my exhibit and see these machines as they really are. Remember
these machines are all built in my own factories and are sold direct to you
at actual cost of material and labor with just one small profit added. I save
you from 20 to 30 per cent on price, quality considered, because I employ no
agents nor do I have to add profits for the benefit of dealers. It will pay
you to visit the fairs this year if for no other reason than to learn how
Galloway saves his customers big money.
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The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind ,

Memory recalls a tiny freckled-faced
“mite” in a holland pinafore and copper-
toed top hoots (like a boy) standing
with her two brothers, under a cherry

tree, the fruit of which
1867 to 1917 was growing temptingly
Then and Now red, while grandfather
explafined what “Do-
minion Day” was to mean to Canadians.
Evidently the brothers had regarded the
announcement merely from the stand-
int of an additional holiday. The
explanation dissipated that idea. The
words of explanation have vamished but
the impression is as vivid to-day as it
was to the child mind then.—A country
and a flag which stood for liberty and
justice. Something to be very proud, of
and glad for. The first of July was to be
the day set apart to do honor to that
country and that flag. It was all very
queer and puzzling because the country
was there, and the flag, and yet grand-
father insisted that “even children must
help to build it (the country) up.”

The next day in company with parties
from every farm, there was a general
migration to the village. There was a
platform and speeches. There was one
very rotund person in uniform who
waved his arms and shouted. But the
only thing clear, distinct and vital to the
“mite” was the flag which waved on all
sides. In some very peculiar, unexplain-
ed way that flag was “ours.” This was
the first Dominion Day, as celebrated in
old north Grey.

The years slipped round and each
holiday had its significance. Christmas
of course was children’s day by right
divine. New Year meant the Sunday
school treat; Shrove Tuesday stood for
unlimited pancakes; Good Friday was an
extra superior kind of Sunday; Easter
Sunday meant general rejoicing and
unlimited colored eggs; the 24th of May
was a real holiday, usually prefaced to
be sure by a talk on the virtues of the
“Good Queen” in far away England. A
person after whom, small females in
pinafores would do well to pattern their
conduct, but “Dominion Day”’—that was
your very, very own. The grown ups
could not claim it in quite the same way;
they had been born in England, that is
all on the paternal side at least, but the
“mite” and the brothers had been born in
Canada and felt it to their toes when
they sang “Our Dominion Forever, The
Red Cross Banner, by Land and Sea.”
When the dignity of the third reader was
attained, the impression was deepened
by reciting, on Friday afternoons:

“All hail to the broad leafed Maple
With her fair and changeful dress,
The type of our young country

In her pride and loveliness.
Whether in spring or summer,

Or in the dreary fall;

’Mid nature’s forest «children

She’s fairest of them all.

And when her leaves all crimson
Droop silently and fall,

Like drops of life blood welling
From a warnior brave and tall,
They tell how fast and freely

Will her childrens blood be shed;

Ere the soil of her faith and freedom
Shall echo a foeman’s tread.”

The maples were dear and familiar
friends and the picture brought the idea
of country very close. So much for a
child’s recollections of the first Dominion
Day and those that followed. Memories
common to thousands born and brought
up in Eastern Canada.

In the west perhaps, owing to a more
mixed population, less emphasis has been
laid upon what “Dominion Day” stands
for—“Tle Birth of a Nation” within the

the great British Empire.
The Birth of To very many its only
a Nation significance is that of a
holiday.

For 47 years the Dominion had no
testing time, and we had come to take
our status and our hlessings as a matter
of course. Then came a rude awakening
and since August 1914 we have come, in
a measure to realize what it is to be a
nation with national responsibilities.
Only in a measure however for when this
reaches my readers we should be just
celebrating the Jubilee of the Dominion

a.n(l/yet as I write it is almost a question
whether there will be a “Dominion of
nada” to celebrate that Jubilee, to
such an impasse has the folly of our poli-
ticians #nd their selfseeking brought us.

The hope of the founders and fathers
of confederation was, above all else, for a
united people, and unity is assuredly
trembling in the balance.

Glancing backward over the events
which led up to confederation there is
striking significance in the fact, that it
was brought about under a coalitiorr
government. George Brown, the great
apostle of the Liberal party in the Can-
ada of those days, was a man big enough
of soul to sink his differences with John
A. Macdonald and for nearly four years
worked in a government with him, to
bring about a union of, the then existing
but scattered provinces of which only
two bore the name of “Canada.”

There were men big enough in those
days to make concessions for a common
good. To-day we seem to have lost men
of that type in Canada. .

A study of what led to confederation is
most timely at the moment and if our
politicians could only be persuaded to
undertake it, might lead to some results.

For example those who teach and act
as if Canadians had no duty to the
Empire might change their views if they
fully grasped the fact that at the time of
Confederation Great Britain would have
been quite willing to let Canada become
independent. It was the fathers of con-
federation and not the government of
Britain who were tenacious of the tie.
In this connection Colquhoun ‘in his
“Fathers of Confederation” just issued in
Chronicles of Canada Series states the
case very plainly by quoting Sir
Frederic Rogers, permanent under secre-
tary for the colonial office from 1860 to
1871, who put the matter thus. “I had
always believed—and the belief has
so confirmed and consolidated itself that
I can hardly realize ‘the possibility of
any one seriously thinking the contrary—
that the destiny of our colonies is inde-
pendence; and that in this view, the
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NO MORE WASHDAY DRUDGERY

You wouldn’t think of cutting your Grain with a Reaper, yet your
wife to-day is probably doing the washing with a Washer just as
much a relic of the past as the old reaper is. ‘

Make life pleasant for
the women folks by
buying a Canada
Power Washing Outfit,
consisting of Canada
Power Washer with
Wringer, Belt and our
Handy Boy 1% h.p. d
Engine, complete with W
magneto, for only

$80.% |

The biggest labor-saving
device ever invented

The Canada Power Washer has a reversible ball bearing Wringer, §-year guarantee
Yolls. Will wash and wring at the same time. All gears are enclosed, no chains
to tear the clothes, size of water tub, inside measurements, 12 inches deep by 2234
inches diameter. Will wash clothes in a few minutes for the largest families. Price
of Washer only $24.50.

The Gasoline Engine supplied with this outfit is our new one H.P., aranteed
in every respect, and is built on most approved lines. It will run a Pump Jack
just as well. -We can supply a reliable Double-geared” Pump Jack for $7.00 extra.

We Let You Test This Outfit 30 days before you need keep it: Send us your order

to-day and be convinced that the Canada Power Washing Outfit is one. of the best
values and labor savers ever made.

C. S. JUDSON CO. LIMITED

FROM FACTORY DIRECT TO FARMER
Logan and Sherbrook Streets WINNIPEG, Canada

to cover mailing and

sample will be
sent at once. Address:
Harold F. Ritchie &
Co., Ltd., 10, McCaul
Street, Toronto.

mklng. a generous| conditions.

Dr. Chas. Forshaw, F.C.S., D.S¢., &c., a well-known British scientist,
says:— I can recommend Dr. Cassell's Tablets as an eminently safe
and effective remedy for nerve and Bodily Weakness, for Anzmia,
Mal-nutrition, and many forms of Stomach and Kidney Troubles.”

1S YOUR TROUBLE

/Spepsia’

Don’t let it spoill your life.
Don’t let it ru

Consider This.

Dyspepsia means that your stomach has lost tone:

> and cannot properly deal with food. If you take

¥ digestives such as pepsin, you don’t help your stomach;
you only enable it to shirk its work. It will go on shirking.

Stimulants on the other hand, whip up the digestive organs
and end by exhausting them. You can’t cure yourself that way.

Real cure consists in strengthening the digestive organs, and that you
do when vyou take Dr. Cassell's Tablets. These Tablets (the most popular
SAMPLE. of all British remedies) restore the digestive organs by increasing the vital
— force of the system.

On receipt of Secents| That is why they are so sure, not only in dyspepsia but in all run-down
Try them and see. You will be astonished at their efficacy.

Their power to increase vitality is phenomenal.

Dr. Cassell’s Tablets are Nutritive, Restorative, Alterative, and Amtispasmodio, and the recognised remedy for

NERVOUSNESS,
NERVOUS BREAKDOWN,
NEURASTHENIA,

FLATULENGCE,
HEADACHE,
BRAIN FAG.

DYSPEPSIA,
PALPITATION
KIDNEY TROUBLE,

SLEEPLESSNESS,
ANEMIA
MALNUTRITION,

Specially Valuable to Nursing Mothers and Woemen of middie life,

Bold by Druggiste and 8torekeepers throughout Canada. Prices: One Tube, 50 cents; Six Tubes for the prioce of
five. War Tax, £ copts per Tube extra. Aek for Dr. Oassell’s Tablets, and take no substitute. .

Sole Pyoprietors: Dy. Casseil's Co., Lid., Manchester, Eng.

r. Cassell’'s Tablets.
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A number of Scottish yokels, on seeing
an old fiddler in the street, went over to
him, and one, handing him some coppers,
asked him to play “Scots Wha Hae.”

The old fiddler took the money and went

rasping away the same as before. The
yokels getting tirec of this, the spokesman
again went over to the fiddler and said
to him, “Hi, man, that’s no’ ‘Scots
Wha Hae’!” “I ken,” replied the old
fiddler; “that’s the skirmish before the
“battle!”

Ask Your Mérchant to Show You

The
“Mother
Hubbard”
Padded Shoe

s

- The New Winter Wrapping
for Children

J. PICKLES

*  Manufacturer and Patentee

157 Portage Ave. -  Winnipeg

GALL STONES

REMOVED IN
24 HOURS

WITHOUT ANY PAIN WHATEVER

INDIGESTION, Stomach and ILiver Dis-
orders, Appendicitis, Peritonitis, and Kidney
Stones are often caused by Gall Stones, which
is a dangerous complaint and misleads persons
to believe that they have stomach trouble,
Chronic Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until
"those bad attacks of Gall Stone Colic appear;
then they realize what is the trouble. Ninety

out of every hundred persons who have Gall
Stones don’t know it. Write us to-day and
avoid an operation and a lot of pain and suffer-
ing. Address us, g

J. W. MARLATT & CO.

DEPT. A, 581 ONTARIO ST.
TORONTO, ONT..

function of the Colonial Office is to secure
that our connection while it lasts, shall
be as profitable to both parties, and our
separation, when it gomes, as amicable as
possible.” r

When the'bil’(for the confederation of
the provinces finally came before the
British house of commons the famous
John Bright reflected the spirit of the
times when he said “I want the popula-
tion of these provinces, to do that which
they believe to be the best for their own
interests—remain with this country if
they like, in the most friendly manner,
or become independent states if they like.
If they should prefer to unite themselves
with the United States, I should not
complain even of that.”

On the other hand, there is no doubt
that one of the hastening causes of con-
federation was the fear, that following
the civil war in the United States, there
would be an attempt to conquer Canada

" and that the scattered provinces would be

utterly unable to stand against such an
invasion. The attitude of the provinces
towards Britain, when confederation was
discussed at the famous Quebec confer-
ence, was best expressed in the first
motion looking towards a union of the
provinces. It was moved by John A.
Macdonald  and seconded by Leonard
Tilley : “That the best interests
and present and future prosperity of
British' North America will be promoted
by a federal union under the crown of
Great Britain, provided such union can
be effected on pninciples just to the
several provinces.”

When the findings of the Quebec confer-
ence were discussed in parlament JohneA.
Macdonald said “No one can look into
futurity and say what will be the future
of this country. Changes come over
peoples and nations in the course of ages.
But so far as we can legislate, we provide
that for all time to come the sovereign of
Great Britzin shall be the sovereign of
British North America.” It will be seen
from these statements that the provinces
of Canada were not only willing, but
extremely anxious to belong to Great
Britain, and in assuming that attitude
they laid upon @ll coming generations in
Canada a duty to the mother country.
Among the fathers of confederation none
worked harder or more splendidly than
George T. Cartier. Both English and
Trench Canada desired most earnestly to
remgin within the Empire. In those
days the hand of Canada was laid to the
plough and there must be no turning
hack.

It may be msked “What were the
women doing in those days, and what did
they think of confederation?” Apparent-
ly they were at home, tending the farms,
rearing the children, spinning and
weaving, cte., while the “fathers” were
arguing confederation pro and con.

How great the change, to-day in five of
the nine provinces women have the pro-
vincial franchise and it is promised for
the whole Dominion.
of the confederation dawns the women in
at least two of the provinces will have
exercised thdir franchise and in one a
woman legislator sits.

It may be that the first opportunity
to use the Dominion franchise will be on
the question of conseription.  If such
should be the rcase “may there be no
wavering then.” The whole future of
Canada as a nation is at stake. The
triumph of Prusdianism in the present
war means the blotting out of Camada
as @ nation, and of Britain as an Empire,
and with them the blotting out of the
highest form of civilization the world
has yet seen.  The slogan of every woman
who casts her vote should be: “O Canada
we stand on guard for thee.”

“Sub Rosa”

At a dinner, mentioned in the recent
book by Sir Squire and Lady Bancroft,
entitled “Recollections of Sixty Years,”
Father Healy, the witty Trish priest, sat
next to a pretty young English girl.

“They tell me, Father Healy,” she said,
“that you have no mistletoe in your
country.” :

“Is that so my dear young lady?" the
priest replied. “Now T think of it, I
believe it is true.”

“Then what do the boys and girls do
at Christmas time without it?” ques-
tioned the mischievous girl.

“Ts it kissing you mean, my dear
asked TFather Healy, with “twinkling
eyes. “Sure, they do it under the rose”
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Before the jubilee

A Mistaken Purpose

“Yes, dogs may be all right,” reluct-
antly admitted the nervous man, “but
somehow I always was scared of ’em,
and they all seem to realize the fact.
This business of conquering a dog by
)ouking nim straight in the eye doesn't
always work out the right way. I never
cared to test the matter myself, but I
knew one fellow who did. He lost part
of his coat tail. And there is a foolish
saying that barking dogs won’t bite.
‘Another fallacy. I once knew an old
shepherd-dog that would bark and bite
at the same time. I still carry a scar on
my shin as proof.

“I was farming at the time, out in
Kansas, and the dog belonged on the
next farm. The old fellow who owned
him said he wouldn’t bite. We had
just moved down from the city, you
know, and it was necessary for me to
call at the old farmer’s house for milk.

“At first Shep wouldn’t allow me to
enter the gate. Shep was the dog’s
name. I tried all sorts of inducements
—called him by name in the friendliest
tone at my command, or threatened him
with imaginary stones. Finally the old
farmer would relieve the situation by
escorting me into the yard, with Shep
sneaking along about two inches in the
rear of my legs. Very comfortable."

“But as time went on I became better
acquainted with the shepherd-dog, and as
long as I wore overalls and toted my
milk-pail, he permitted me to enter the
front gate without challenge. On these
occasions he assumed a benevolent air, as
if he was really granting me a large
favor. It was a favor.

“But one time I called on the old
farmer on a matter of business, and had
discarded the overalls and milk-pail. As
I entered the gate I saw a book agent
marching boldly up the yard. The
poor fool didn’t know about Shep, and
he failed to see the dog as he came tear-
ing up the lane. ,

“‘Hey there!” T shouted, in a warning
voice. ‘Climb. that tree quick or that
dog will chew you up!’

“But the poor chap didn’t have time
to budge, for Shep was travelling like a
Kansas tornado. I shut my eyes for a
moment, from sheer pity, and then
opened them again to view the tragedy.
That dog had passed the book agent
entirely, and was still coming. He was
after me.’

An Optimist

The pessimistical tourist found the
freckled farm boy sitting on the road-
side, twanging a penny Jew’s harp.

“You needn’t be so confoundedly hap-
py,” warned the tourist, as he slowed
up his horse. “Do you know what the
almanac predicts ?”

“No, indeed, mister,” drawled the lad,
pausing in his tune. “Dad only has one
almanac, and he won’t let me see that.”

“Well, it predicts that there’ll be an
earthquake within the next ten days
that’ll shake you inside out.”

“Wont’ hurt me, mister. I broke six
young colts for dad this season, and I
guess when it comes to shaking you up
they beat a dozen earthquakes.”

“Well, the week following there is to
be a cyclone that will toss you over into
the next county.”

“Couldn’t please me better, boss.
There’s a circus over there that week,
and I'm short of railway fare.”

“H’'m! You are a hard nut.
anything about comets?”

“Never saw one in my life.”

“Well, one is due in a month or two,
and it is liable to hit this old earth
and put you out of business with a bil-
lion sparks.”

The farm lad grinned.

“Billion sparks, mister? Crickey! Ma
always did say I’d have a brilliant fin-
ish, and T guess that’s what she meant.
So long!”

Know

Five-year-old Tommy was being put
through a test in numbers, before the
admiring family, one day at dinner. Fin-
allv, papa asked him the question that
had proved the Waterloo of the older
children in past years.

“Now, Tommy.,” said papa, “how
many are two apples and three pears?”

“TFive fruits!”  promptly  answered
Tommy. i

North, South, East
or West.
wherever you travel, there
you will find Lea &

Perrins’ Sauce, with that
delightful, piquant, zest.

imparting flavor.
W

Worcestershire Sauce.

Popularity creates imit-
ations. Be sure and insigt
on the Lea & Perring’
signature,

5 POUNDS
EXTRA WEIGHT

EVERY 30 DAYS OR
NO PAY

KWICK FAT

The Famous Guaranteed Fattener

is 2 new chemical product that con-
tains highly concentrated organic and
inorganic elements that are necessary
for the quick fattening of hogs and
which are not supplied in ordinary.
natural feed. Kwick Fat has been
tested and has proven that it will al-
ways do all that we claim, that is, put
at least 5 pounds extra added
weight every 30 days above normal
gain on the same amount of feed.

Send 50c.

for large trial package containing
sufficient for two months, also des-
criptive circular and our money-back
guarantee.

WESTERN PRODUCTS CO.
WINNIPEG, MAN.

KWICK FAT

FATTENS HOGS QUICK

Your College Course

Enter in August or September.
Free Illustrated Catalogue.

Winnipeg Business College, Winnipeg
Federal Business College, - Regina
GEO. S. HOUSTON - -
LEGS O
FIBRE arys S _
4-POUND FIBRE LEGS—ON EASY TERMS

Orthopedic Braces for all Deformities. Send for Booklet
Ray Trautman, 641 Dean Bldg., Minneapolis, Miun

General Manager
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The Home Doctor

\

The Fallacy About ‘‘Catching
Diseases’’

Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B.M., M.D.,
_(Johns Hopkins)

“Doctor, I see no use in sending
Clara away while George has the measles.
She’ll have to get it after all, so she may
as well have it now and be done with it.”

This is & common enough exclamation
as you and your family doctor will readily
agree. No former superstition has ever
ingratiated itself more strongly into the
human constitution, than the ' delusion
that all children “must”’ have measles and
mumps and eat a peck of dirt. The
notion that your baby is destined to, be
tormented with one or more catching
diseases sooner or later—usually sooner—
is a snare and a delusion. It is such
wicked platitudes that make for the
strategems and spoils that fill hospitals
and make patent medicines flourish like
green bay trees.

Actually and as a matter of experi-
mental fact, there is no more stupid and
dangerous dictum than that which holds
a child as inevitably doomed to battle
with measles, scarletina, diphtheria,
mumps and whooping cough. Nothing
is farther from the truth.

A child need have these maladies(no
more certainly than he or she need have

ellow fever, hydrophobia, smallpox/or
K)ckjaw. All infectious and contagious
ailments | are preventable, whether they
be the eruptive skin troubles of childhood,
the throat and lung. affections of adoles-
cenge or the various inoculated infections
of middle life.

Possibly among the best methods of
preventing the ever prevalent maladies
of infancy is a periodic and thorough over-
hauling of the child’s body. A physical
examination made by a competent medical
graduate, thorough care and attention
given to the mouth and teeth, dissection
of large or shaggy tonsils and those spongy
tissues called adenoids which grow above
the roof of the palate and behind the nose,
an abundance of sleep, fresh air and dis-
creet isolation when the child has a cold
or sore throat, these rules and a sane
doctor mean protection from the microbes
that cause contagious diseases.

Perhaps no more serious delinquency
upon the part of a doting mother can occur
than the failure to brush an infant’s teeth
daily from the moment the first ones
emerge through the gums. Just as in
neglected tonsils and swollen adenoids,
bacteria and pus make a hasty berth
between the crevices of separated or
decayed teeth; no more flourishing focus
of trouble exists than these nuclei of
growing germs.

Equally true is it that a slight snuffle,
a discomforting cry, a sick stomach, a
listless wakefulness or a slight cough—
all erroneously and superstitiously blamed
upon the ‘‘goat’—teething—are nature’s
red flags of warning that the child should
be isolated and seen by an observant,
painstaking doctor.

Many of these signs, neglected or lightly
dismissed as evidence of teething—there
is no such evidence—lead on to pneu-
monia, diphtheria, tuberculosis, scarlet
fever, infantile paralysis, measles and
other frequently maiming or fatal affec-
tions. ,

Be not of that complacent band of
grandmothers, neighbors and friends, who,
ever ready with economical advice, non-
chalantly suggest with the wave of the
hand and a fatalistic assurance that the
baby has only “a little cold,” “a sick
stomach,” “a touch of malaria,” “a sign
of teething,” or is “a little under the
weather.” Beware of the gentry that
scoff at “‘sending for your doctor for every
little thing,” when you can give it “sulphur
and molasses,” “camomile tea,”’ “sassafras
herbs,” or “Mrs. Dope’s Soothing Syrup.”
From all such well-meaning relatives flee
as you would shun the wrath of an
avenging angel.

Without assurance but calmly, put
your infant to bed in a warm but well-
aired bed—I say warm because you may
have plenty of fresh air that is warmed,
cven in February and March, do not annoy
the child, wait patiently for your doctor
even as long as ten hours—for it is better
to do nothing than to do something wrong
—and keep everybody away from the little
patient.

Correct food is always superior to an
abundance of a harmful diet, and a
w:edicine chest that contains a hot water
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bag, oseptic cotton, castor oil, vaseline,
camphor ice and boracic acid, is better
far than all the spices of the Indiens. Be
not afraid to refrain from acting hastily
in the case of your child’s troubles, and
by all means resist the blandishments of
gratuitous, even though friendly advice
as you would the temptations of Satan.
Under the guise of beloved and well-
meaning suggestion, lurks unluckily the
virulent poison that lays low many a
loved one. For the evil result of a good
intention is never recognized, and the
erroneously given home remedy is forever
perpetuated.

Resounding down the corridors of time
comes all sorts of incorrect yet friendly
advice. The mistakes are eternally per-
petuated and like all flying scandals are
never overtaken by the truth. Not a-day
goes by but what some patient tells me
that her mother or mother-in-law or
gossipy neighbor has persuaded her to give
the baby a “sugar tit” an ivory teething
ring, a “worm mixture”’ for adenoids, a
flannel belly band for summer complaint,
on and cucumber seeds for injuries, a
rty rubber nipple for bad behavior,
aregoric for a calendar of hygienic
crimes and ipecac for croup.
he fact is that a legion of others besides
the writer have been shouting out like
medieval watchmen night and day up
hill and down dale for many years that
such domestic doctoring is not only useless
but highly reprehensible, and the shouting
falls upon inattentive and unwilling ears.

Ephraim is wedded to idols and old
women butter no parsnips. You may
take away their hobpskirts ' and poke
bonnets, you may strip them of their
inalienable habits of warp and woof, yea,
take also their ancient religion and change
it for a modern New England species;
touch, however, but a hair of their fallaci-
ous but long perpetuated herb and home
cures and you are taboo. Anathema upon
your modern new-fangled fads of sterilized
nipples, parboiled bottles and regulated
systematically measured dilutions of milk
and nmedicines. Faugh, out upon your
upstart young doctors.

What can a poor, scientific doctor who
has never buried his own babies, however
much he may snoop around largely
populated infants’ hospitals, know about
children, compared with an untrained,
indulgent grandmother who has had bev
dozen—sick all the time?

Protection Against Flies

When, a few summers ago, some
public-spirited citizens and health officials
undertook to rid their neighborhoods of
mosquitoes, they brought upon their heads
not a little ridicule, as well as some
well-argued objection as to the impossi-
bility of exterminating this pest. But
they went ahead, drained the marshes
and oiled the stagnant pools, and now
their neighbors, enjoying almost entire
freedom from the scourge of former years,
are ready to join in the good work.

This experience should encourage those
who are urging a campaign of extermina-
tion against that much more dangerous
foe to mankind, the common house fly, or
“typhoid-fly,” as the government entom-
ologist suggests that it be called. This
is not the “amoosin’ little critter” that it
seems to be, as we lazily watch it, on a
warm summer day, playing tag with its
fellows or tickling the nose or bald spot
of our drowsy companion. It.is a most
active carrier of disease, not of typhoid
fever only, but of summer diarrhoea of
infants, tuberculosis, and many other
infectious diseases. There is probably
no other living creature that is responsible
for one-half as many deaths as this once-
thought innocent nuisance.

Much can be done, of course, by screens
to keep the flies out of the house, and by
fly-paper and formalin solutions to kill
them after they have got In; but here,
as elsewhere, prevention is far better
than cure. Flies breed always in filth;
in this part of the world largely in horse
manure, but also in garbage and the
excrement of -man and other animals.
They may breed in other less filthy
material when the place of their choice is
inaccessible, but then comparatively few
of the eggs hatch out, and still fewer of
the maggots develop into flies.

The best preventive measure 1s to keep
the stables scrupulously clean and'the
manure in a tightly closed pit. When
this is not possible, the manure should
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Patents

$ Clagsified Page for the People’s WHants

IF YOU WANT TO BUY OR SELL ANYTHING IN THE LINE OF POULTRY, "
FARM PROPERTY, FARM MACHINERY, OR IF YOU WANT HELP OR EM-
PLOYMENT, REMEMBER THAT THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENT COL-
UMNS OF THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY ARE ALWAYS READY TO
HELP YOU ACCOMPLISH YOUR OBJECT. COST 3c WORD, MINIMUM

Fruit and Farm Lands

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO., Patent
Solicitors. The old-established firm. Head
Office, Royal Bank Building, Toronto, and §
Elgin St., Ottawa, and other principal cx’i‘lel.g

Fruit

STRAWBERRIES—100, 70c; 1000, $5.00;
currants, 10c; gooseberries, 15c¢; loganberries,
hatching eggs, hares, goats, etc. Catalogue
free. Chas. Provan, Rural Industries Special-
ist, Langley Fort, B.C. 8-17

, WANTED—To hear from owner of good
farm for sale. Northwestern Business Agency
Minneapolis, Minn. 7.7

CALIFORNIA FARMS near Sacramento
for sale. Easy terms; write for list. . B
Waite, Shawnee, Oklahoma. 7-17

-IMPROVED FARMS FOR SALE T

Sgsv’ll_.‘nALdl.. tN'EtED's ig o;(le o}f) the best wheng
istricts in Saskat n. i

%I. J. ieid, Perdue, Sask. chewan Eml]‘;l{;

Real Estate

SWEET CHERRIES — Buy direct from
grower. Best sweet varieties, $2.00 per crate;
sour, $1.75. Apricots, No. 1, $§1.00 per crate;
also all fruits. Tomatoes and everything for
pickles. Thos. J. Garnett, Summerland, I;C7

-1

Nursing

PRIVATE NURSES earn $10 to $25 a
week. Learn without leaving home. Booklet
free.—Royal College of Science, 709I, Spa-
dina Ave., Toronto, Canada. 7-17

SELL YOUR PROPERTY QUICKLY
for cash, no matter where located, particulars
free. Real Estate Salesman Co., Dept. 41
Lincoln, Nebr. 717

Stamps for Sale

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for 2
cents postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinz;s; five cents.
We bxlxy stamps. Marks stamp Co., Toronto.
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be removed every week, since it takes
the flies ten days to develop. When this
is done, the material so removed should
be treated with chloride of lime or a solution
of Paris green, or should be spaded into
the ground, else the flies will hatch out
just the same in the new locality.

All garbage cans should be tightly
covered, and vaults and cesspools treated
regularly with coperas or chloride of lime.
With these precautions observed by every
one, any neighborhood can be practically
freed from the plague of flies.

Fever

The normal temperature of the human
body is about ninety-eight and six-tenths
degrees, a temperature which the internal
forces of the body are able to maintain
at a constant figure almost entirely
without regard to the temperature of the
surrounding atmosphere. Any elevation
of the body temperature above ninety-
eight and six-tenths degrees, or ninety-
nine degrees, is called fever, and is an
indication of something wrong. So also
is a fall of the temperature below the
normal point; but this is a rarer condition
than fever, and is due usually to special
causes which it is not necessary to con-
sider here.

Since fever is the most evident symptom
of a number of different diseases, and the
one that gives character, as it were, to
many acute infectious diseases, it has

. come to be synonymous with disease itself,

and it is common to speak of some one
being sick of a fever. But fever is so far
from being the disease that it is often
the curative and life-saving condition.

Many infections, such as pneumonia
and typhoid fever, would be more often
fatal if it were not for the high body
temperature that characterizes them.
In pneumonia, for example, it has been
noted that the higher the temperature—
under certain limits, of course—the more
favorable is the course of the disease. It
is, therefore, not a wise thing to give
remedies to reduce fever, unless the
elevation of temperature has continued
a very long time or is so high—over
one hundred and four degrees—as to
threaten in itself the normal performance
of the vital functions.

Sometimes, of course, the fever may get
out of control, and from being inimical
only to the germs of the disease, actuall
endanger the life of the patient. In suc
case treatment to reduce the temperature
is called for.

This is best done by means of cool water
in the form of a tub bath.
should be put into a bath at eighty degrees
or hinety degrees, the water being then
gradually reduced to about seventy de-
grees; or he may be wrapped in a sheet
wet with cold water, or sponged with
cold water.

This cool-water treatment should always
be supplemented by the freest possible
use of fresh air, even in very cold weather.
The old-fashioned belief that a person
with a fever is going to “take cold” easily
has no foundation whatever.

e

The patient

Medical

A GUARANTEED REMEDY—Dr. Hen-
derson’s Herb Tablets; Natural Cure ?or
Rheumatism, Constipation, Eczema, Kidney
Liver and. Stomach troubles. Three months’
treatment for $1, postpaid. Henderson Herb
Co., 173 Spadina Ave., Toronto. 8-17

Business Chances

FREE FOR SIX MONTHS—My special
offer to wtrodgce my magazine, "inveltinl
for Profit.” It is worth $10 a copy to anyone
who has not acquired sufficient money to pro-
vide necessities and . comforts for self and
loved ones. It shows how to become richer
T]nckly and honestly. Investing for Profit is
the only progressive financial journal, and has
the largest circulation in America. It shows
:1::& S_:OQ growsﬂtlo ?2,200.}{ V\;:iteB now and I'll
it six months free. H. L. Barber, 5§50
W. Jackson Boulevard, Chicago. ! l:?g

R

Agents Wanted
AGENTS—We have something that will
amaze you. Don’t accept an ency of any
kind till you ‘have heard from Craig Brothers,
Niagara Falls, Canada. 7-17
Help Wanted

WANTED—By Saskatchewan farmer at
once, married man; man to work on farm,
woman as housekeeper. Address Box 200,

Western Home Monthly. 7-1%
Miscellaneous

J. D. A. EVANS, Teacher of English Com-

position, etc., Crystal City, Man. T.F.

LADIES—Write for our “Wash Material”
samples. Large booklet free on application,
Harry Tolton, Kitchener, Ont. 7-17

SEWING MACHINES cleaned and re-
wlged. Parts and needles for all makes.
rite Dominion Sewing Machine Co., Win-
nipeg, Man. (Repair Dept.) 9-1

BILLIARD TABLES—For farm homes,
portable and stationary. The game of kings,
$50.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Billiar
Co., Winnipeg. T.E.

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by ex-
perts. Gillette, 35c. per dozen; Ever-ready,
25c. per dozen. Mail to Albert Keen Edge
Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto, Ont. T.F.

HARNESS—The “Square Deal” Brand.
Sold direct to users. o agents. Send for
my Catalogue B, showing 30 styles. Thos.
McKnight, Winnipeg, Canada. T.F.

WIGS, TOUPEES (ladies and gents)—
Combings made into switches pom])adourl
etc. Fine toilet preparations. ﬁarticu ars ané
free catalogue from Hanson Co., Box 12, Vic-
toria, B.C 11-17

NOTICE — Exchange your troublesome
cream separator for a 500-1b. high grade new
machine with latest improvements. Splendid
trade proposition offered. Write Dominion-
Reid Separator Co., 80 Lombard Street, Win-
nipeg. T.F.

DO YOU WANT WATER—I have an in-
strument with which I have located over 400
wells in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
Registers only upon springs; no soakage
shown. Terms moderate. This instrument is
not for sale. Tests made personally., E. A.
Hobart, Water Expert, Brandon, Man. 7-17

FREE—AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS
—You. are not getting the best results. Put
yourself under the care of experts. Send two
negatives and we will send samples free, to-
gether with price list. Developing 10 cents,
prints from 2!, cents up, post cards 50 cents
per dozen. We pay return postage. The Gas
City Photo Co., Photo Supplies for the Ama-
teur, Medicine Hat, Alta. T.F.
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A Little Flutter in Stocks
By W. R. Gilbert

ATE has treated me scurvily
from the outset. There is a
strong vein of romance in
me—an inheritance my people
tell me from a certain French
songstress of freat beauty—that prompted
me to hope I might be a great leader of
men. Instead of that, circumstances
which have nothing ‘to do with the
story—or Felicity, whom it chiefly con-
cerns, have made me a tame and not
always successful -stock broker.

Now its most ardent admirers cannot
maintain that the profession of stock-
brokﬁ has much senginll(ont zflbout ll)té
yet Felicity persists in thinking that to
always dtaling in bulls, bears, and stags,
is a most thrilling occupation, not alto-
gether devoid of danger. That’s the way
she put it. I told her it was pretty weafi-
some work as a rule, but she had held to
her "own opinion—that’s Felicity.

One murky day in November she came
to my office. I was not very busy
though, for the sake of appearances i
always tried to give the impression that
I was.

“May I come in?” she asked, after she
had stormed the citadel of my outer office.
_ “Do,” I faid with enthusiasm, “and
sit right down, I shall be at your service
in a minute or two.”

I drew a series of hieroglyphics on a
blank sheet of paper, opened several
drawers, and searched for, nothing in
them, finally put away my pen and looked
at F_eiicity. '

“Well, how’s the world treating you?”
I asked, with little doubt as to what her
answer would be so radiant was her
aspect, so thoroughly prosperous did she
look in her winter garb of purple cloth
and soft dark furs. With such a setting
her face, with its gray eyes and laughing
lips of the most vivid red, was enchanting;
80 was the smile that showed a gleam
of Pea.rly teeth.

“A-bom-in-ably!” said Felicit,
vicious emphasis on every syllable.

“Impossible! What’s wrong?”’

“Everything! I shall kick over the
traces! I must do something or I shall
go roaring mad!”’

“Hello! That's two bad! You sound
g‘retty desperate. What’s the matter

elicity? You may as well get it off your
chest and I'm a safe confidant.”

“I'm tired of my life—tired of the place
I live in, of the people I have to meet and
be civil to—tired of everything!”

Her tone was violent, she looked at
me with a sort of masked fury in her
pretty eyes.

“Look here, take your time and ex-
plain things!” I begged. ‘“What’s madc
you suddenly tired of everything? You've
as %ood a time as anyone else, and a good
deal better than most. You've enough
to live on and that should spell happiness.
You're young and pretty and &
_“Oh, I know, I know!” said Miss
Stanton impatiently—‘‘those arguments
are as stale as everything else, my dear
Dick! They have been dinned into my
ears for months by Aunt Maria and Aunt
Charlotte, by the vicar’s wife, and every-
one to whom I have spoken ten words.
I did hope you might have something
more helpful to say!”

“But what do you want to do?”’ I
asked.

“I want to live, not to vegetate! I
want something more than the humdrum
monotonous life which has been my lot and
portion for the last twenty-five years.”

“And how do you propose to get what
you want? Will travel meet the case?”

“No! If you knew what travel meant,
when taken in conjunction with Aunt
Maria or Aunt Charlotte—or, both—
you'd know that it would be no change at
all. " No! I want to make money Dick.”

I stared at her. Many people want to
make money, I do, myself. But Felicity
had $5,000 a year of her own.

“You can do it for me Dick,” Felicity

with a

went on; and her voice would have
melted an anchorite.
“But look here, Felicity! I don't 'ap-

prove of women speculating.”

Felicity's eyes had a curious glint in
them as she looked at me. I felt that my
protest was feeble.

“I don’'t want to do it, Dick, I want
you to do it for me. Won't you?"”

“I—I don't like the idea. Supposing
you lost your money—what then?"’

“Phen T should go and carn my own

living. I think it would be just fun!”
said Felicity with a pensive air.

; “'I:‘,un! trange idea women have of
un!

“But Dick, people do make money on
the stock exchange now, don’t they?”

“Sometimes,” 1  admitted, “but gen-
erally outsiders lose it.”

“Well even that would be an excite-
ment!” said Felicity. ‘“And a man I met
once told me, that there was nothing more
Inspiring than to wake up, and not know
how you were going to get your breakfast
—to _have a few thousands to-day, and
nothing to-morrow.”

“Queer sort of inspiration!” I said.
“I don’t fancy it myself, nor would you,

if you really knew what it was to be -

poor.”
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“Never see it again! They’re bucket

shops, my dear girl. Avoid them as you
would the plague!”
“They make money!”

“Exactly, and take mighty good care
not to part with it.”

“It must be quite profitable to keep
what you call a bucket shop,” said
Felicity.

I stared at her aghast.

“My good girl, don’t tell me, you’d
like to start one!” I said. ‘,"Do you
imagine for a moment that —

“Oh no, but I thought if you had one,”
said Felicity sweetly, ‘“you also might
make a fortune.” )

“Out of other people’s misfortunes?
Thanks! If you've only come here to
insult me, Felicity —"

“Goose, I was only teasing you! Bqt
I must make money, and if you qu‘t,:
help me, I shall get someone else to do it.

task of winning the war.

approximated the actuality

fidence?

worthy.

which has been.

From The Hon. T. C. Norris

PREMIER OF MANITOBA

N this Fiftieth Anniversary of Confederation
2] Canadians can afford a moment of time from
94 the petty distractions of work-a-day life and the
4 larger problems of co-operation in the one great
They can give thought to the
memory of those great men, the Fathers of Canada, whose
faith enabled them to see through a mountain of obstacles
to the fair and fruitful plain of a nationhood of provinces.
We can look to-day with fair perspective on the work of
the men of fifty years ago and we must say " It was good."

Not even the farthest flight of vision or hope of any
one of the Fathers of Confederation in 1864, or in 1867,

we, in 1917, amid the doubts and trials of participation
in the greatest war of all time, attempt to set measure to
what the future has in store for our Dominion? If in fifty
years we have but scratched the surface of our natural
heritage, and who can claim that we have done more, who
is there among us to bound our future?
to that future with anything but the most boundless con-
But we must not only look. To use a Western
expression, it is up to us.’
If at this time we see ourselves beset with
national problems, let us think for a moment of the
problems which confronted the Fathers of Confederation.
There is a faith which can move mountains.
faith in Canada should be in us all.

This is not a time for boastful pride in the achieve-
ments of a young nation within the greatest Empire
Rather is it a time for hard-headed
honest stocktaking of the measure to which we have lived
up to our opportunities, and for fresh vows of our in-
tentions for the future which lies before us like a golden
plain if we but keep the right path. For a marking of
that path, I doubt if [ can do better than to quote from
the Empire Day message of the Earl of Meath:

"To cherish patriotism, to regard the rights of other
nations, to learn citizenship,
duties before rights, to acquire knowledge,
broadly, to practise discipline, to subdue self, to work for
. others, to consider the poor and suffering.”

of Canada to-day. Should

How can we look

Let us show that we are

Such a .

to follow duty, to consider
to think

“Do you know that Dick?”

Did I know it? )

“Look here my dear girl! You didn’t
come here to gloat over my misfortunes,
I suppose, did you? TI've always been
poor, and I always shall be to the end of
the chapter. But—yvou want to make
money. How much””

“Oh, a pile!”

“H'm! what for?"”

“Oh, I don't know, just for excitement.
I want what you call a ‘flutter’!"

“I see, well——" ‘

“But look here I got this yesterday in
the mail.  What do you think of it Dick?”

She opened the mauve, suede bag which
hung at her wrist, and producing a touting
circular. T knew the sort of thing at a
elance. Tt said in much ingenious lang-
uage, “you send me $100 and in a week's
time T will send you $500.”

“Throw it in the fire,” T said curtly.

“But why? It sounds so delightfully
simple and easy.  You just send o certain
amount of money and ——"

e

“Well how much money do you want
me to dabble with for you?”

“Oh, a thousand will do to start with!”

“Adl right, I'll report progress. And
1Low "

“You're busy, and you would rather
have my room than my company. I'm
going. But Dick ” :

She paused, her hand on the door.

“Yes.”

“I wish you'd take me out to tea one
day soon!”

What a temptation! T resisted it. It
would not do. I was poor, and she was
rich—comparatively—and probably would
be richer still before long.

“I'm too busy,” I said.
the same. Good-bye.”

She looked at me for a moment, smiled,
sighed, and went. 1 returned to my desk
—to a blank sheet of paper—to silence.
I dreamed dreams which o struggling
stock broker ought not to dream at all,
I built fairy castles that were doomed to
crumble away to dust and ashes,

“Thanks all

Well, Felicity wanted a little flutter—

she must have it!

* * * *

I fluttered in oil on Felicity’s behalf with
some success turning her thousand into
five thousand, and sending it to her with
a brief note. Then grippe seized me, and
for weeks I lay in bed, knowing nothing of
what passed around me, and creeping
back to convalescence with a strange
reluctance.

What strange dreams had haunted me
during those weeks of illness—dreams in
which Felicity had always moved beside
me, in which I lived in the past, when
Felicity and I were boy and girl playing
at love, before that barrier of gold rose
between us. I suppose I rambled in my
delirium, but that did not account for the
odd delusion that still lingered with me—
a delusion strangely sweet. I thought
Felicity sometimes sat beside me and gave
me cooling drinks, and touched my achin
head with a soft hand. Only a dream o
course! What else could it be?

Then came a day when I went down
stairs to my quiet sitting room—1J hugged
the fire aly 3ay, sunk In an apathy of
wretchednéss peculiar to influenza and the
getting-well stage. Luck was against
me, everything was going wrong. I
looked round the room, which had a
modest comfort of its own, shown by the
dancing firelight. Beside a new magazine,
and the daily paper on a little table at my
elbow there stood a bowl of violets. A
tiny slip of paper lay beside them. I
read the words written in a dear familiar
hand: “To wish Dick a quick recovery—

from Felicity.”

Bless her heart! She wished me well.
But who and what was I that she should
waste even that much on me. A miserable
failure—a struggling stock broker. She
was expected by her people to make what
is called a “brilliant match”—but who
was worthy of her?

“May I come in?” said a cheerful voice
at the door. I started out of my mel-
ancholy thoughts. Bernard, the bank
manager, a good fellow and one of my best .
friends, stood on the threshold.

“Do! You're just the person to cheer a
fellow up. Sit down—it’s jolly kind of
you to drop in Bernard. I'm not fit for
much yet, but it’s as good as a tonic to
see a friend. What's the news with you?”’

“Rather good! It concerns you, old
chap! I thought I’d drop in and tell you
myself, instead of sending you the mere
formal notice. I congratulate you on
your fortune.”

I stared at him.

“My fortune! What are you driving
at? Things were never at a lower ebb.
with me, than at the present moment.
You ought to know that!”

Bernard laughed. It ‘was a
cheery sound in my quiet room.

“If you call it being at low ebb to have
eighty thousand dollars now lying to your
credit with us,” he said, “‘you’re pretty
hard to please, my boy.” '

‘Eighty thousand dcllars!”

((Yesll)

*You’re mad!”

Not a bit of it!”

‘Then vou’ve been had
meant for me!”

“Pardon me, it was paid into your ac-
count the day before yesterday by Laws
and Blythe, solicitors.”

“But why? From whom?’ I stam-
mered hoarsely, amazed at this turn of
fortune’s wheel.

“I can’t tell you. And I don’t fancy
Laws and Blythe will either. It was
from an anonymous donor they said, and
no questions are to be asked.  Someone
has taken a fancy to you old chap. Con-
gratulations!” .

“Thanks,” T said a bit shakily. “It’s
a bit of a shock—I feel almost stunned.”

“Well good fortune, never did anyone
any harm,” said Bernard breezily, “and
if this doesn’t do you more good than all
the tonics I'll eat my hat! Good-bye.”

Eight thousand = dollars! But from
whom did it come? Could it be old cousin
Jane, the eccentric member of the family,
reputed to be a rich miser. But why this
sudden generosity?

Tonics? T wanted no more of them!
I felt a new man—now the golden barrier
no longer stood between me and my
heart's desire. I could without reproach,
ask Felicity to

“May I come in Dick?”

She was in the doorway, her purple
frock and soft dark furs enhancing her
fuir sweetness.  She brought with her
into the room the fragrance «f violets.

“Aunt Muarin is calling at a house

jolly,

It’s not

.
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| [Manitoba Legislation of

- Special Interest to Farmers

The i‘:ollowing brief references to some of the newer Provincial Acts now in force in Manitoba, are intended to indicate
only in the ‘broadest way the general lines on which recent important legislation (especially affecting the farmers) is

framed.

The intention of this article is not to offer information in detail
may be had from the offices respectively indicated.

, but to stimulate enquiry for the Acts themselves, which

A

Legislation of 1917

AGRICULTURAL SOCIETIES ACT (New)

During the year 1917 an entirely new Act respecting Agricul-
tural Societies was passed. This Act provides definitely for the
encouragement of many lines of agricultural enterprise not pre-
viously indicated as among the work of the Agricultural Societi s.

The following activities are now definitely indicated as the work

" of these Societies : — (a) Holding exhibitions; (b) Seed grain fairs;

(c) Standing crop competitions; (d) Good farming competitions;
(e) Horticuliural shows; (f) Live or dressed poultry shows; (g) Plow-
ing matches; (h) Summer fallow competitions; (i) Importing or
owning pure-bred live stoek; (j) Providing for the circulation of
literature relating to any of the objects mentioned in this section;
(k) Offering prizes for essays relating to agriculture; (1) Taking
approved action to eradicate animal, insect' and weed pests;
(m) Co-operating with other organizations already in existence in
promoting the progress of any branch of agriculture; (n) Import-
ing and otherwise procuring seeds and plants of new and approved
s%eclmt_ms; (o) Carrying on experiments which have for their
object improvement 1n methods of agriculture; (p) Holding meet-
ings for the delivery of lectures and discussion of subjects con-
nected with agriculture.

Provision is made that legislative grants shall be paid on
several bases, these relating to the membership of the ociety,
the number of its activities, the amount of money actually paui
out in prizes, the number of pure-bred male animals kept for breed-
ing purposes; the expenditure of money for agricultural periodicals,
the expenses of speakers.

THE CATTLE BRAND ACT (Amended in 1917)

The Cattle Brand Act provides for the registration in this
Department of catile brands and for exclusive use of these brands
by the persons so registering them. Severe penalties are provided
for the misuse of brands.

During the last session of the Legislature amendments were
passed for the purpose of automatically cancelling the ownership
of brands after they have outrun a certain period of time; but
grovision is made whereby ownership of brand may be renewed

y the owners. Also, if a brand lapses through lack of renewal
by the owner, the same brand shall not be allotted to anyone
else within a period of five years.

MANITOBA FARM LOANS ACT (New)

This is a new Act the purpose of which is to provide money
for farmers on long-term land mortgage loans at the lowest rate
of interest. In order to carry out that purpose, the Act incor-
porates an Association to be known as The Manitoba Farm Loans
Association, which has all the powers and can do and cPerform all
sfsuch acts and things as bodies corporate can usually do and per-
orm, '

The administration and management is delegated to a Board
of five members, presided over by the Commissioner, who is the
chief executive officer of the Association. X

The Board of Management is appointed by the Lieutenant-
Governor-in-Council and is composed of representatives of agri-
cultural, municipal and business interests, and passes on all appli-
cations for loans. . .

Loans will be made to persons residing or intending to reside
on farm lands, and money so loaned shall be used for the purpose
stated in application for said loan, and must be utilized to pay
off prior encumbrances, to make improvements, or for productive
purposes.

The security for such loans must be a first mortgage on the
land; any encumbrances have to be removed from title out of the
amount loaned. The mortgage will be for a term of thirty years,
but may be paid off at any annual payment date, at or after the
end of five years from date of such mortgage.

The amount loaned will not be more than fifty per cent. of
the appraised value of the land together with the buildings thereon,
and the value of the land will be based on the earning ability or
productive value for purposes of agriculture only.

-

. chicken,

FIRES PREVENTION ACT (New)

This is an extensive Act, of which not even the principal
provisions can be summarized here. It provides for the protec-
tion of hay stacks; and regulates the kindgln( of fires and permit-
ting them to run.

. Provision is made for the appointment of fire guardians, who
are authorized to call upon other men to help in extinguishxgg
fires. The dropping of burning matches, ashes of a pipe, light
cigar or cigarette, or any other burning substance are subject to
specified regulations. y .

Certain parts of the province, indicated as “wooded districts"
are subject to special regulations.

GAME PROTECTION ACT (Amended in 1917)

This Act with the 1917 amendments contains a great many
provisions. A few of the I ones are in the direction of alto-
gether prohibiting the hunting of elk or wapiti; imposing new
regulations as to big game; prohibiting the shooting of prairie
partridge or grouse of any kind; prohibiting spring shoot-
ing of wild geese; prohibiting entirely, until 1927, the shooting
of several birds of the pigeon, crane, duck, swan, snipe, and other
families; further protection of muskrats; licensing of fur traders,
and imposing the necessity of securing a permit to export or ship
live ‘animals protected by this Act.

INSECTIVOROUS BIRDS ACT (Amended in 1917)

This new Act prohibits attempts to catch, wound or destroy
any of the insectivérous birds known as bobolinks, catbirds,
chickadees, cuckoos, flickers, flycatchers, gros! , humming-
birds, kinglets, martins, meadow-larks, night-hawks or bull bats,
nut-hatches, orioles, roi)ins, shrikes, swallows, wax-wings, whi

rwills, woodpeckers, wrens or any other perching birds which
m chiefly on insects; also any of the migratory non-game birds
known as auks, auklets, bitterns, fulmars, gannets, grebes, guil-
lemots, gulls, herons, jaegars, loons, murres, petrels, puffins, shear-
waters and terns, or any other non-game bird, whether resident
or migratory, except as in this Act provided.

Also the destruction of nests and the taking of eggs are pro-
hibited.

Regulations are imposed as to exporting privileges.

One section of the Act states that eagles, falcons, goshawks,
sharp-shinned hawks, duck-hawks, pigeon imwks. coopers or
chicken hawks, crows, ravens, blackbirds, rusty grackle. purple

rackle, and English sparrows are not among the birds protected
y this Act.
HAIL INSURANCE POLICY ACT (New)

This is an Act to regulate hail insurance companies. I%
provides for prompt acceptance or rejection (on same day as re-
ceived) of any application for hail insurance, and also prompt
advice as to acceptance or rejection bemg_ sent to thp_ applicant.

Other provisions govern the limitation of liability of the
companies; proof of loss; conditions in policies and other matters,

NOXIOUS WEEDS ACT (Amended in 1917)

A few minor alterations were made in this Act. An.added
gection permits any city, town or village council to extend the oper-
ation of the Act within said municipality by including in the list
of noxious weeds the name of any weed not enurherated in the
Act but considered noxious to the well being of the municipality.

RURAL CREDITS ACT (New)

This Act provides for the organization by Manitoba farmers
of Rural Credit Societies, through which the individual sharehold-
ers of such societies may be enabled to secure short term loans
for carrying on or extending their farming operations. Such
loans wiil be secured on the security of the crop for the production
of which the loan is secured, or the live stock, or the machinery
bought with the money thus borrowed. The money will be

secured from the bank at 6 per cent. a‘nd the borrower will be
charged 7 er cent., the difference gou;s to pay expenses of the
society and augment the guarantee fund.

he Act provides specifically that short term loans \secured
for members for tf:s\ying the cost of farming operations of all kinds
and increasing the production of farm products shall be for any

of the following p §
(1) The purcgnae of seed, feed or other supplies;
(2) The purchase of implements and machinery; v
(3) The purchase of cows, horses, sheep, pigs and other
animals; )
(4) The paﬁrment of the cost of carrying on any farming,
ranching, dairying or other like operations;
() Th:' payment of the cost of preparing land for cultiva-
0

ion.
It is also provided that the Rural Credit Socie?r ml{ act as
agent for the members in purchasing supplies and selling pro-
ducts, and may also take steps to Promote co-operation for the
improvement of conditions of farm life, and to extend the,
cation of the society's activities to all residents of the districs.

Any further information required will be sent on %Iinuon
to The Acting Supervisor, Rural Credit Societies, liament
Buildings, Winnipeg.

SHEEP PROTECTION ACT (New)

This is a new Act intended to protect sheep owners against

loss caused by dogs worrying sheep.

It provides that any dog may be killed by anyone if neen
ursuing or wounding sheep; also the owner or occupant of a
arm or his servant or member of his family may kill any dog

king at and terrify-

without lawful permission on the farm, if bar

P ing sheep. N

A certain amount of liberty is given to kill dogs at
night over farms where sheep are kept. Unless, hom
is reason to believe such dog is likely to worry liloep. it may not
be so killed if it belongs to the occupant of adjoining J
or if it is muzzled or accompanied by or within

of some person having it in charge.

On complaint that any person is the owner of a dog which
within six months previous has worried or destroyed any
a police magistrate may summon such dog owner, examine
dence, and, in case of conviction, order the owner to kill the

The Act further provides that where the owner of sheep
or injured is unable, after securing conviction before the police
magistrate, to collect the amount ordered to be
cipality shall pa; hirds
made whereby the mumclpnht{ may be called upon to pay
of the loss in case the ownership of the dog or dogs
ascertained.

THRESHERS' LIEN ACT (Amended in 1917)

This Act, which provides for the protection of the men on
threshing gangs by enabling them to file liens for wages with the
farmer or person for whom threshing has been done, was amended
at the last s2ssion to make the right to lien include fuel used by
the threshing outfit while same is engaged during the threshing
season on the farmer's premises. ¥

WOLP BOUNTY ACT (Amended in 1917)

The Wolf Bounty Act, which provides for the payment of &
bounty of $5.00 for each timber wolf and $2.00 for each
wolf, or coyote, killed in the Provimce, was amended to make
this bounty applicable to animals killed in the unorganized terri-
tory of the Province south of the 53rd parallel of north latitude,

* The person killing animals is required to produce the h

or pelt with the ears on before a commissioner for taking affi-
davits, or a justice of the peace, or a police magistrate, within
the Province, and, on making a statutory declaration or affirma-
tion according to the Act, will receive a certificate on which the
bounty will be paid by the Provincial Treasurer.

List of Acts and Amendments

Although many other Acts b

has been prepared so as to enable Manitoba farmer:

Agricultural Societies Act, 1917—Free from Department
of Agriculture. . .
Animals Act—(Chapter 7)—King's Printer, Parliament
Buildings. Price 10 cents. )
Animals’ Diseases Act—(Chapter 8)—King’s Printer, Par-
liament Buildings. Price 10 cents. .
Boundary Lines Act (re line fences)—(Chapter 19)—King's
Printer, Parliament Buildings. Price 10 cents. .
Cattle Brand Act—Free from Department of Agncultu.re.
b Co-operative Associations Act, 1916—Free from Manitoba
epa ) 3 3 L
? é;?lgnlg:fﬁegzgglxga 1915, with 1916 amendments—King's
Printer, Parlihment Buildings. Price 10 cents. )
Dairy Act, 1915, with 1916 amendments—Free from Dairy
Branch, Department of Agriculture. ) . .
Fires Prevention Act, 1917—Summarized in April, 1917,
issue of Manitoba Public Service Bulletin. Free copy from Pub-
licity Commissioner’s Officc, Parliament Buildings.

Foul Brood AmoxfmAqull Act, 1914—Free from Provincial
iarist, Department of Agriculture. .
Aperame grouctlon Act, with all amendments to date—Free

from Game Branch, Department of Agriculture.

Grist Mills Act—(Chapter 81)—From King’s Printer, Par-
liament Buildings. Price 10 cents. ]

Hail Insurance Policy Act, l’l'l—APnl 7 Supplement to
Manitoba Gazette. From King’s Printer’s Office, Parliament
Buildings. Price 25 cents. ] )

Home Economics Societies Act, 1916—From King's Prini
ter, Parliament Buildings. Price 10 cents. )

Horse Breeders’ Act—Free from Department of Agriculture.

Insectivorous Birds Act—Free from Game Branch, Depart-
ment of Agriculture. ) ) )

Manitoba Farm Loans Act, 1917—Summarized in April
jssue of Manitoba Public Service Bulletin. Free from Publicity
Commissioner’s Office, Parliament Buildings. . )

Master and Servants Act—(Chapter 124)—King’'s Printer,
Parliament Buildings. - Price 10 cents.

| Manitoba Department of Agriculture -

eside those enumerated below are of interest to farmers in their business relationships, the following short list
g easily to possess themselves of those Acts that are of most direct concern to them.

Noxious Weeds Act, amended to date—Free copy from
Weeds Commission, Department of Agriculture. |

Rural Credits Act—Free summary from Acting Supervisor,
Rural Credit Societies, Parliament Buildings.

Settlers’ Animal Purchase Act, 1916—Free from Manitoba
Departmen® of Agriculture.

Sheep Protection Act— Free from Department of Agri-
culture. '

Threshers’ Lien Act-—(Chapter 197) — With amendments
of 1914 but not of 1917—From office of King's Printer. Price
10 cents. Also 1917 amendments, in April 7 issue of Manitoba
Gazette—From . King's Printer, Parliament Buildings. Price
of Gazette, 25 cents, . )

Wolf Bounty Act—(Chapter 95), 1915—with amendments of
1916 but not of 1917—From King's Printer, Parliament Build-
ings. Price 10 cents. Also April 7 issue of Manitoba Gazette,
with 1917 amendments—From King’s Printer, Parliament Build-
Price of Gazette 25 cents.

ings.

- Winnipeg, Manitoba

Pud, munj- -
two-thirds of the amount. Also, provision is
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Boys and Girls!! We’ll give you

A PONY OUTFIT FREE

PUREBRED
SHETLAND PONY

HIGH-GRADE
PONY CART

BEST QUALITY
HARNESS

FRE T0 BOYS

AND GIRLS

HOW your friends will envy you with this perfectly splendid equipage.

%

Pedigreed Pony, Cart and Harness complete,
delivered free of charge.

Just

imagine yourself holding the lines over a pedigreed pony with shining new

trappings, complete in every detail.
This big prize won’t cost you a cent of money either.
for 1} is a few hours of your ;pardedtime. .
ust write your name and address on the Pony Coupon and send i —
we’ll tell you all about the Pedigreed Pony Outfit nyght awzay. el l
There are other beautiful gifts too, and lots of good cash- money. Remember
you don’t have to buy anything. You’ll have good fun winning a prize—it’s so easy.
Make note of this also—no big folks allowed; this is for Boys and
Girls only, and every one can be a prize-winner,

All you have to give

-
Send Your Name 2% Free Book :,,;':. ,

On

BOYS and GIRLS — Don't miss this chance.
Don’t stop with just thinking you would like it. Get
@ pencil now and write your name and address in the
corner below, cut it off and send it to us. We_will send you
the Free Pony Book, showing you how to win the real live
Shetland Pony with all his trappings. Do it now.

[rmm——————

PARENTS—Please show this offer to

] our children, and send in the coupon.
' PONY COUPON 2 (] {’ou will be interested in our free Po;
The Pony Distributor | Book, and your children will enjoy it
Igept. W, Winnipeg, Man. immensely.  Besides, your children
Plet:se send me the Free lg’on_v gliﬂl:) Booli, aqﬂ I :::u:lrlig ﬂ;: hf%let;a:;:iy Ptc;lrg ;:;is 2;4:
enter my name in your Pony Club, so I wi %, .
have an opportunity to win the Shetland Pony | gl};ei-{v“;s"a n;v:thg:st, :ger:za’:r °£§’g;
outfit you are giving away. l you live. Address your letter to
My Nemeis............. stssssesscseesss | THE PONY DISTRIBUTOR
Post Office .......co0vievnvnenennnnnenennnn : Dept. W - .- Winnipeg, Man,
Provinoe........cooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii, |
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Cotton Spinners
and Manufacturers

with an experience and reputation
of over a century and a quarter.
As they are determined to maintain
the reputation of producing

The Very Best

you may rely on all goods which
bear their name on the selvedge.

For snformalion as to the nearest store where procurable, apply to
agent, John B. Rilchie, 691 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal
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farther down the street. She has given
me—with many qualms, I dare say—
twenty minutes to sit with you Dick.
I’'m glad to see you looking better.” ]

“You’re an angel of ‘goodness! Sit
down and tell me all your news first, and
then I'll tell mine. You will have some
tea with me?”’

“I'd love to.”

“Will you pour it out?”

“Yes, if you’l] have hot toast soaked
with butter.”

I laughed as I rang the bell. We both
loved hot buttered toast. i

So one part of my vain dream had come
true already! Felicity sat in the shabby
old arm chair, opposite me. I thought
she looked a little pale and said so.

“Oh, I’'m all right! Besides I shall be
leaving here next week.” -

“Going away?”’ I said blankly, “where
to, Felicity?”

Her eyes were fixed on her muff,

“To Yorkshire!”

“On a visit?”

“No.”

A terrifying thought sealed my lips for a
moment. She was going to be married!
And she had come to tell me.

“I—I hope you’ll be very—very happy,

Felicity.”
“I hope so! I shall do my best! And

I always liked the work.”
““The work?”’ I echoed.
She looked up then, and our eyes met.
“Yes, secretarial work, you know. You
always told me I wrote such a good hand;

rich—I was poor! But now the tableg
are turned. An extraordinary bit of
luck has come my way. Idon’t know how
or why, but I've come into eighty thous-

and dollars. Now—now Felicity. my

darling, I can ask you to be m{ wife! Is
there any chance for me? I do love you so
much! Try to' care a little.”

“I needn’t do that, because I've always
loved you, too—you dear, stupid blind
blundering —" |

She was in my arms—I cut short her
adjectives in a manner most satisfactory
and effective. ‘ .

“As if you couldn’t have told me all
about it before and saved me months and
months of worry!” she said presently.

~The toast and tea were steaming on the
table unheeded.

“And been dubbed a fortune hunter by
Aunt Maria and Aunt Charlotte!”

“What matter? I should have known
that—that —”

“That what?”

Felicity blushed and laughed.

“That you weren't!”

“Bless you, everyone is not so in-
telligent as you are! But darling, will
you marry me next month?”

“Yes!”

“And Felicity, you’ll promise me that
never again will you flutter at a bucket
shop?”’

“Yes I can safely promise you that;
but I might flutter at something else! I
believe I've a talent for it really. Why
even Mr. Blithe —”

A duel of wits

and I've learned typing and shorthand,
and I suppose you would call me intelli-
gent, wouldn’t you Dick?”’

“Would you mind—I'm awfully stupid,
you know, and my head is still weak—
would you mind telling what it is you are
going to do? I don’t understand!”

“I'm going to take a place as secretary
to the wife of some swell. It's a good
post. She will give me $500 a year and
keep me of course. And they’re charming
people!”

I gazed at her helplessly.

“But why? What wKim is this?”

“It’s no whim. TI've got to do some-
thing Dick, T can’t beg!”’

“Beg!” I cried, “you’reraving!”

“I'm not. My—my money is gone. I
‘must do something for a living!”

“Your money is gone? Where is it?”

Felicity sat looking at her muff, silent]
Then I thought I understood.

“Good Heavens!” I muttered, “You've
been fluttering with a vengeance! I sup-
pose you disregarded my advice, and
dealt with one of those bucket shops!”

“I—I had a flutter,” she admitted.
“And with this result?”’

She nodded.

“And you have nothing left?”’ 1

could not keep a note of joy out of my
shaking voice.

“Only what you made for me Dick!
I wouldn’t part with that. But one can't
live on $200 a year at least T can’t!”

Two hundred a year! Why it was not,
enough for her hats. The golden barrier
had faded out of sight, thank goodness.

I leaned forward and took both her

- little hands out of her muff.

“Felicity,” I said huskily, “don’t go
away! Stay with me instead! I want
vou so much!”

“You want me?”  The voice was very
low. “Really and truly.”

“I've always wanted you!” T cried.
“Always, but I couldn't tell you till now.”

“Why?”

“Why? Can you ask that? Wasn't
there w barrier between us?  You were

She stopped short a lovely flush spread-
ing over her face.

Blithe! A blinding light flashed over
me. Blithe! The anonymous donor—
eighty thousand dollars paid into my
account by Messrs. Laws and Blithe!

“Felicity,” I said hoarsely, “what do
you know about Mr. Blithe?”’

She raised her head and looked at me
fearlessly, a smile dancing in her eyes.

“What do I know? Oh, a,great deal!

He is a charming man, and has the
dearest little girl imaginable—like a
fairy!”

“He has the honor to be your solicitor?”’

“How did you know that? Of course
he has!” she laughed.

I was aghast.

“He has done business for you lately?”

“Oh yes !He often has to, you know.”
I took her by the shoulders.

. “Felicity, it was you who paid in that
eighty thousand dollars to my account!
It was you who made me rich! It was
you — Oh, how dared you do it?”’

“Because,” she wrenched herself free

from me— “you were such a coward,
vou wouldn’t speak! It was the only way
out Dick. I cared so much. I knew you

cared—but your silly pride, your absurd
ideas about golden barriers, stood bet-
ween us and kept you silent. Now what
are you going to do about it? What's
yours is mine—what's mine is yours.
Dick, don’t spoil it, don’t be angry.”

Well what could T do? There was only
one thing to do—and I did it.

Speedy

Inquirer (at South Station)—*Where
does this train go?”

Brakeman—*“This train
York in ten minutes.”

Inquirer—“Goodness!
some!”

goes to New
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Young People

How Cedric Becaime a Knight

Once upon a time there was a little
boy named Cedric who lived with his
father and mother, in @ little white
house on the side of the road. In the
yard with its white fence around it
Cedric used to feed the chickens, cut wood
for his'mother and help her in every way
he eould. Not very far from Cedric’s
house, and up on a high hill, was a great
big beautiful castle where lived five good
prave knights.  Cedric used to love to see
the knights coine galloping down the hill

‘and through the large gate that was al-

most by his gate, then past him, on up
the road, with their banners flying, and
the sun shining so bright on their beau-
tiful coats and hats and shields of steel.
After they . passed, he would gallop
around on his stick horse, playing ‘that
he was @ knight, and wishing that some
day he reably could be one. Then he

-would have a bright shining armor like

theirs, and he would ride away on a
beautiful horse to war, and to help
people who were weak or poor.

One hot summer day, Cedric was lying
on the grass in his yard looking up at the
trees and sky, when he heard horses
galloping and he knew that the knights
were coming down the hill. He jumped
up to see them. Oh! how beautiful. and
big and brave they looked, Cedric
thought , as he watched them come

all summer they had been gone.

Every day he tried hard, and was good;
and every day he waited to see the
knights come home again. They were
staying such a long time, Cedric thought;
Sudden-
ly he heard a low rumble, as of horses
coming very slowly. He got up and
looked down the road. There came the
knights, back from the war. Their horses
were so tired, and the knights were so
tired that they did not gallop fast as
they had the last time Cedric saw them.
Just as they passed him, one knight
stopped his horse and asked Cedric to get
him a drink. Quickly Cedric ran into
the house, and was back again in a min-
ute with a cup of nice cold water for the

knight, who drank as if he was very .

When he finished, he said,
And Cedric s#id: “You
Iam glad I could do it for

thirsty.
“Thank you!”
are welcome.
you.”

“Why!” said the knight: “You are
polite enough to be a knight.”

“Oh!” thought Cedric; “that is the sec-
ond time a knight has said that to me!”
And oh! how happy he was, and how
hard he tried to be kind, #nd to tell the
truth, and to always do what was right.

One day, not so very long after that,
Cedric’s father came in looking very
serious. While they were eating dinner,
he said to Cedric’s mother.:

“I saw the head knight, Sir Rollin,

Keeping Guard

nearer and nearer. Just as they were
almost to him, he happened to look
out in the toad, and there, lying sound
asleep in the middle of the road, was his
little kitten. Quickly as that, Cedric
ran out, and caught up his kitty just as
the knights came galloping almost on
him. ,One of the knights stopped his
horse, and looking down at Cedric, what
do yvou think he said? He said, “Why
little boy, you are almost brave enough
to be a knight!” Then he rode away.

“Oh!” thought Cedric. “Just think
what that knight said to me! ‘Almost
brave enough to be a knight!” O, I
wonder if T ever could be one! T know
that they are kind and don’t tell stories,
and help people! Oh, I'm going to try
to be one.”

All that day he was so happy he hard-
ly knew what to do; and when he went
to bed at night, he whispered in his
mother’s ear what the knight had said
to him,

“Do you thing I can ever be one?” he
asked her.

. . . ]
+ “I am sure you can be just like one,’

she told him, “if you try.”

When his mother had left him, he look-
ed out of the window at the beautiful
moon and stars, and \vhisper.ed to them;
“Stars, and Moon, did you hear what tlie
knight said to me? Do you think I can
be one?’ And the moon and stars
twinkled and shone as if to say, “Yes!”

So Cedrie tried very hard to do every-
thing that he thought a knight would do.
When mother-asked him to run and get
something for her, he ran as quickly as he
could; when she asked him if he had don.e
a thing, he would always say “Yes,” if
hie had, for he knew that a knight would
never tell an untruth; if he saw some-
thing that he wanted badly but that was
not his, do vou think he took it? XNo.
indeed, for he knew that a knight would
never take what did not belong to him.

to-day, end he wants our Cedric to come

and live at the castle, to do things for the

knights. Do you think we can let him
O?”

Oh! how Cedric’s heart was beating,
and how he listened to hear his mother’s
answer.

“Well!” she said, “I hate to let my
little boy go away from me, for he helps
me so much and is so good that I do not
see how I can get along without him, but
if Sir Rollin wants him to come and be a
page, I guess we will have to let him go.”

I tell you, Cedric was a pretty happy
little boy when he went to bed that night,
and dreamed of being a page. In the
morning right, after breakfast, his father
told him to say “Good-bye” to his mother
and took him by the hand up to the cas-
tle. Cedric had never been through the
great gates before, mor up the long
road to the castle. When they got there,
Sir Rollin met them in a great big room
with stone walls. Cedric thought that if
he could ever be as brave and true and
kind as Sir Rollin looked that he would
be, oh, so happy. Then his father told
him good-bye, and left Cedric¢ all alone up
at the castle with the knights and other
pages, who showed him the hard things
hecwould have to do, and how to do them.

When he went to bed that night, away
up in a little room at the top of the
castle, Cedric looked around for his bed.
He didn’t see any, but over in one corner
was some straw, with a sheep’s skin
thrown over it. v
his bed, so he lay down on it. It was
not soft and white like his little bed at
home, and he wanted his dear mother to
kiss him good-night. He was so lonely
that he wanted to cry, but he thought:
“A knight would not ery!” So he turned
over and went to sleep. ,

The next day, and every other day, he
worked so hard, learning to run er.rands
very quickly for the knights, learning to
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Thrift _that brings Comfort
instead of Sacrifice

the paramount national duty,

THRIF Ts
applies to time as well as to money—to
small personal outlay as well as to larger

family expenditure. Applied to the daily sh
thrift means the use of 59! g

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR

The Razor of National Service.
The Gillette reduces shaving time to five

minutes or less—an actual

saving of a week of

workinﬁ days ayear! Tothe man who depends

on the

the cost of
Certificates.

arber, it saves still more time, and from
$25 to $50 or even more annually.

is means

one or several War Savings

Moreover, there is not a man living with a
. beard to shave who cannot shave better with a
Gillette if he will use it correctl{I—with the blade

screwed down tight and a lig

t Angle Stroke,

For the thousands of young men just
reaching shaving age the Gillette Safety Razor

is a source of goo

habits—not only thrift, but

l:un&uality, personal neatness, and efficiency in
ittle things. For yourself or your son, at home
or Overseas, it is a splendid investment.

Gillette ‘‘Bulldogs’’, *‘Aristocrats’’ and Standard Sets
cost $5.— Pocket Editions $5. to $6.— Combination

Sets from $6.50 up.

Send for Catalogue. 251

Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited,
Office and Factory : The Gillette Bldg., Montreal.

economical service.

furnace.
signed to give

i all heating doubts.

THE STEEL RIBBED
FIRE POTS give three
times the heat radiat-
ing surface of other
makes. It actually
saves you one ton of
coal in seven.

These are but three points.
the finest detail. %?x
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|® THE HECLA WAR

gives you the maximum heat from every ounce of coal consumed and
uses as little fuel as possible. rn; \
of tests and improvement, and to-day it is bought because of its proven

YOUR HOME CAN BE SO COSY

It isn't+a question of coal that keeps some houses cold. It may be the
ou cannot get more heat out of a furnace than it was de-
The logical thing is to buy the furnace built to give you
the most heat from the least fuel possible. ¢
Consider these:

get more than a furnace

T TR
S UL

AIR FURNACE *

This furnace has passed through years

A “Hecla" puts an end to

THE PATENT FUSED THE CIRCULAR WA-
JOINTS—No bolts or TER PAN joes all
around the ‘“Hecla,”

ement  here. e
'c‘Hecla” joint makes ensuring even moisture
gasordust through the  to every

room.

The same care has been carried down to

when you
install a “Hecla.” Better let
us plan it fully.

d
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throw spears very straight, learning to

, &0 the minute someone spoke to him, and
many other hard things. He never touch-
ed a.n{thing that did not belorng to him,
and always told the truth.

One day, after he had gotten to be
quite a large boy, Sir Rollin called him
end said:

i - “Cedric, I want you to take my horse

- and my armor, and ride with this letter
to the king. He must have it by to-mor-
row morning.”

My! how happy Cedric was sitting on
Sir Rollin’s own beautiful horse, witi*his
helmet and shield and spears. All day he
rode, and just as it was beginiiing to get
dark he came to a black wood. He

ped his horse and looked into the
dark, for he knew that in that wood
lived a great wild boar that had been eat-
ing‘people and horses and cows. = Cedric
.-id not want to go in there all by himself.
Suddenly he said: “A knight would not
be afraid; come-up!” and into the black
went Cedric and his horse. When they
had been going for some time, suddenly
the horse stopped; and there in front of
him, what did Cedric see ‘but two great
big eyes shining right at him out of the
dark. Oh! he was so frightened, for he
knew that it was the boar. He reached
for a spear, and just as the boar started
to jump, Cedric threw the spear and the
boar fell over dead. ’

All night long he went through the
woods and in the morning came out again
on to a nice road. Soon he came to a
erowd of boys who were throwing stones
and making.fun of something. \%’hen he
got close he saw that they were teasing
a little old man, and would not let him
walk. Quickly Cedric jumped down from
his horse and said:

“Aren’t you ashamed of yourselves!”
Then he asked the old man where he was
going. :

“l was trying to get to the mext vill-

age,” said the old man, “but these boys
stopped me.”

“l am going that way,” said Cedric;
“You get on my horse.” <€ ,

So.he walked along beside the old man
until they came to the village. Cedric
was very hungry. He wanted to get
some breakfast, but he had lost 80 much
time walking with the old man that he
did not have time to. stop. Sir Rollin
had said that the letter must get to the
king that morning and so Cedric made
his horse go very fast. The king lived a
long way off. Just as he was going
along a road by & river, he happened to
see, lying by the river-bank, a fish that
had jumped out of the water.

“Poor little fish!” thought Cedrie, “I
wish I had time to put you back in the
water, but I am late.
knight would: let you lie there and die,
though.” So he turned his horse around
and went back and put the little fish in
the water. It swam off and wiggled its
tail as if to say, “Thank you.”

When he got to the king’s castle and
gave the note to the king, the king said:

“Cedric, this letter says that you are
a good page and that you are to stay here
at my house and learn to be a knight.”

How very happy Cedric was, and how
hard he worked to do everything the king
told him to do, and everything that he
knew he ought to do. Finally he grew to
be a big man.

Then .one day the king called Cedric
to him where he was sitting on his
throne.

“Cedric,” he said, “you have been so
brave, and so kind and so true, that you
have learned to be a knight. Kneel
down!”

Cedric knelt in front of the king, who,
with his sword, touched Cedric on the
shoulder and said: |

“Rise, Sir Cedric!”

50th Anniversary of the
Confederation of
Canada

We are 18 Years Older
- Than Confederation

On July 1st—so years ago this year, Canada became a Dominion
—and she is celebrating her soth Anniversary of this event.

For 18 years before this The Williams Piano Company had been

making musical instruments.

68 years of Canadian brains and

expert workmanship are behind the ““ Truly Canadian.™

Williams Piano

[ENDORSBD.-BY OREAT MUSIGLANS

The skilled artisans who make this ideal piano have given years
of study to making an instrument Made to Last a Lifetime.

The Williams Piano Company Ltd.

OSHAWA -

CANADA
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The Williams Piano Co.
Oshawa, Ont.

"I want to give my family the op-
portunity to study and appreciate
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your easy payment plan of the
Williams Piano. Please sendit. ‘
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The Fairy’s Visit

‘" A Story for Children

“T wish I could see a fairy,” said little
Christine, as she sat at the window look-
ing out at the red glow of the setting sun.
The afternoon had been long to Chrissie;
the boys would not let her play with
them,; and they had all been cross together
and now Chrissie had cgme to her favor-
ite seat inside the window curtain.

“Well! here I am, what do you think
of me?” Chrissie turned quickly round,
and there she saw such a sweet little
fairy. She did not speak, but put her
finger in her mouth and stared, so the
fairy went on:

“I am a fairy princess, I have a whole
string of names, but the one I like little
eople to call me by, is Love.”

“I think that .is a very pretty name,”
said Chrissie, suddenly finding her voice.
“Have you come to play with me?”

“Oh, dear no!” said Love. “I am far
too busy, but my brothers might come
if you ask them.”

“Have you some brothers?’ asked
Chrissie eagerly. “So have I, but they
are horrid, at least—" seeing the fairy
look grave, “they were horrid this after-
noon.”

“Well, my brothers are 'the nicest in
the world,” said Love. “They are fat,
and soft, and jolly, I am sure you would
like them. They are two dear little
Teddy Bears, and their names are Bear
and Forbear. They are not quite so busy
as I am, and they love to come and play
with you earth children.”

Summer Joys

“Oh, do, do ask them to come,” Chrissie
cried eagerly.

“I can’t. You must invite them your-
self, and they will come at once, but they
will only stay just as long as you rea]l‘y
wish them to stay; and now I'm off
so good-bye,” and the fairy shook her
wings. Chrissie noticed them for the
first time, for they had heen folded
before. ¥

“Oh, please wait a minute, dear Love,”
she cried, “I want to look at your wings
how pretty they are!” =

“They are very useful,” remarked the
fairy. “This one is called help,” touching
lher right wing with her tiny finger, and
that one is sympathy, but one is no good
without the other. Sometimes I have
tried to go with one and give the other a
rest, but it is no use, I only fly a few
vards and then down I come. Some day I
will come and see you again, and tell you
more about my relations, cousins, and all
vou know, but I must hurry now, there
are so many little children whose daddies
and mothers have no money to buy
them anything, and it puts quite a lot of
work on my wings. Good-bye @gain my
dear. Don't forget to ask the Bears.” '

“But wait dear fairy” pleaded Chrissie
“How must I ask them?”

“Shut your eyes tight, and wish, and
wish for the Bears. They are sure to
come,”

She was gone. Chrissie was all alone
@gain. She yawned and stretched herself,
and getting up walked slowly to the
nursery.

“Hello, Crosspatch,” said one of the
boys, looking up.

Chrissie did not answer at first. Her
head was full of the Brother Buoars.
“Boys™ she said at last, “I've somethine
s0 nice to tell you.” "
[t did not take long to tell. and'in a
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few minutes six little eyes were tight
shut, and three big, stromg wishes were
speeding gver the fairy telphone wires
right to fhe two Bears. Then the six
eyes opened, and, standing bowing before
the children were two huge Teddy Bears.
They had their arms linked together, and
each wore a silver collar, on one was en-
graved “Bear,” on the other “Forbear.”

“Good evening,” said the Brother Bears,
“We have come to play with you,”
and before they knew where they were,
the three children were dancing round
in a ring with Bear and Forbear, until
they were all out of breath and stopped
to stare at their strange visitors.

The next moment the bears pricked u
their ears and began growling, “What’s
the matter ?” asked Geof, the bigger of
the two boys.

“Matter enough” growled Bear. “What
made you invite that little beggar to
meet us?”’ and he waved a furry paw in
the direction of the door.

“Who? What ?” cried the three children

gether.

“Oh I expect I shall have to lend you
my glasses” said the Bear. “You earth
children have such poor eyesight.” He
pulled out of his pocket three tiny tele-
scopes, and told the children to look
through them in the direction he was
pointing. To their surprise, erouching in
the corner they saw the most horrid
looking imp. He had a black face and
a body made of looking glass. But it
was not the nice sort of looking glass
that you look in when mother has just
made you ready for a party, but what
Chrissie afterwards described as a
‘“squeezy crinkly” looking glass which
made even the nicest things look ugly
and misshapen.

“Do you know him?” asked Chrissie
feeling somewhat frightened.

“Oh yes” replied Bear. “His name is
Discontent, and he hgs two brothers, Fret
and Frown. He is one of our enemies,
and a most disagreable little fellow. I
wouldn’t let him in here again, if I were
you. We can bring you some much nicer,
playfellows if you will let us.” He
opened the door as he spoke and the imp
slunk out.

After that they all spent such a happy
evening. Geof seemed to forget that he
did not like his little brother Jack to
wind his clockwork engine, and Chrissie
allowed one of her best dolls to ride in
the cars. There was no pushing and
Juarrelling, and the Bears played beauti-
ully and were not a bit rough.

When bedtime came, the Bears promis-
d to come again to-morrow, and kissing

- their hands to the children, disappeared

as suddenly as they had arrived.

How the Russian Peasant Ciphers

Five-sixths of the people in Russia are
peasants, of whom some 'sixty per cent.
are illiterate and the rest are very poor
scholars. In certain districts the multi- -
plication table is unknown beyond “twice
times,” although the people can add
correctly. Yet they are able to perform

. multiplication sums of a rather difficult

sort. Tit-Bits explains at length the
method that they use.

Suppose they wish to find the product
of fifty-seven and eighty-nine. One
of these numbers, it does not matter
which, is taken as a multiplicand and
the other as a dividend, walthough, of
course, they are quite ignorant of these
learned terms. Let us take fifty-seven as
the dividend. The peasant divides it by
two, as often as possible, ignoring re-
mainders. The other number he multi-
plies by two as often as he divides the
first; and he sets the results down in two
columns, thus:

57 89
- *28 178*
*14 356*

7 712

3 1424

1 2848

He then strikes out those lines in
which an even figure ends the dividend
number,—the figures marked by an aster-
isk in the illustration above,— and adds
what is left in the multiplicand column.
In this case the result is 5073. The
method 'is infallible, depending as it does
upon an important mathematical princi-
ple. The mystery is how the peasants
got hold of the idea, for to the average
person it would seem less remarkable to
have the ability to learn the multiplica-
tim table than to find out this obscure
wrl claborate method.




ere tight
shes were
me wires
1 the six
ng before
dy Bears.
ther, and
e was en-
rbear.”

1er Bears.
th you,”
ey were,
g round
ar, until
1 stopped
i
ricked up
“What’s
bigger of

r. “What
eggar to
Yy paw in

» children

lend you
‘ou earth
'ht.” He
tiny tele-
to look
- he was
uching in
3t horrid
face and

But it
ing glass
has just
but what
1 as a
ss  which
look ugly

Chrissie

y name is
hers, Fret

enemies,
fellow, I
if I were
wuch nicer,
us.” He
1 the imp

1 & happy
t that he

Jack to
| Chrissie
0 ride in
hing and
°d beauti-

s promis-
d kissing
sappeared

iphers

ussia are
per cent.
yery poor

he multi- -

nd “twice
can add
) perform
r difficult
ngth the

e product
1e.  One
t matter
rand and
ough, of
of these
7-seven as
des it by
oring re-
he multi-
vides the
vn in two

lines in
dividend
an aster-
and adds
1 column.
)73.  The
rs it does
al princi-
peasants
e average
rkable to
ultiplica-
3 obscure

The Contented Windmill
By Anna Crawford

The tourist autos come and go.
In still, green waters far below

'The slow canal-boats to and fro

Are passing under me.
I wave my painted arms on high,

To scare the great storks, flapping by,
To greet my neighbors standing nigh,
Waving huge arms to me—

A little windmill, working hard,
Beside the Zuyder Zee.

The little boats are bright and cleam,
The autos smell of gasoline,
The stork is but a moment seen,
But always you see me.
The little fishing-boats come home
With sunset sails across the foam,
The bonny bird-boats love to roam—
But I should rather be
A little windmill working hard,
Beside the Zuyder Zee.

The little maids wear wooden shoes;

The cattle wander as they choose;

The long-haired artists sit and muse—
They all look up at me.

Our gentle queen passed by to-day.

The people cheered, the band was gay.

“God keep our queen!” I heard them say.
And, oh, she looked at me,

The humblest friend who serves her well,
Beside the Zuyder Zee.

How Crocodiles are Captured in Florida

The crocodile differs from his cousin,
the alligator, in that the lower maxillary,
or jaw bone, moves in the “gator,” where-
as it is the crocodile’s upper jaw that is
movable. The crocodile, moreover, has
two sharp teeth that protrude from the
lower jaw through the upper and mov-
able one; his mose is sharper, his teeth
are longer, his scales softer and not so
thick, and his body is slender and active.
His eyesight and hearing are both good,
end he can scent an enemy if the wind
favors for at least a half mile. He can
dive and swim like a fish, and on land he
can run at a good pace. He is cruel and
cunning, and it is not easy to capture
him. But the cunning of man has found
a way to catch him alive; it is the
method used in Florida, and contrived,
it is said, by Warren Frazee, locally
called “Alligator Joe.”

The crocodile lives in a den or cave
close by a lake or pond; close by the den
he builds a mound of grass and mud, and
inside the mound the female deposits
about sixty eggs, which she carefully
covers and leaves for the sun to incubate,
although she mounts guard to keep away
such enemies as raccoons, opossums, and
snakes. When the eggs have hatched, the
young take to the water at once. During
the first six weeks they are carefully
guarded by the mother, and during that
period she is & dangerous creature to deal
with.,

“Alligator Joe’s” crocodile-catching
outfit consists of some boards eight feet
long and a foot wide, three or four two-
by-four scantlings, a spade, a crowbar,
and a block and tackle.

Having selected @« den that the sign
shows to be inhabited, he drives a number
of boards into the mud so as to stop up
the entrance and.prevent the occupants
from escaping. He then takes his crow-
bar and prods the ground,—the dens are
all built near the surface, and at times
extend back for 150 feet,—finds the near-
est approach of the den to some conveni-
ent tree, attaches his block and tackle to
the tree, and then digs a hole—just large
enough to pull his prize through. Next,
he drops a slip noose of the rope from
his tackle and arranges it so that when
the crocodile runs along the den he will
run his head into the noose.

Next, Joe takes his crowbar and jabs it
down along the course of the den until he
stirs up the crocodile, and a moment later
the creature "has his head hung in the
noose, and is struggling frantically to
escape. Joe pulls cautiously on his ropes
until all is tight and secure, when he very
carefully reaches down with a stroffg cord
and ties the crocodiles jaws together.
Then he slowly pulls on his block and
tackle, and as he draws the fighting
crocodile from below, puts one of the two-
by-four scantlings alongside of him, and
wraps a strong rope round and round
him all the way to the end of his tail.
With his legs bound close to his body and
the scantling holding him stiff and rigid,
the crocodile is dragged down to Joe’s
flat-hoat, and shipped to some circus or
nmuseum.

Larry’s Diploma

Supper was over in the Sullivan house-
hold, but Larry, the father, remained at
the table, while his wife and Katie, the
oldest girl, washed the dishes at the
kitchen sink. It would soon be time to
go to his work, for he was a night watch-
man in a downtown building; but mean-
while he' sat drumming absently on the
table.

“And how do you fare at the grammar
school these days, Katie?’ he asked, at
length.

Katie, bright-eyed and rosy-cheeked,

_like her father, returned his smile as

she polished off a plate with a dexterous
flirt of her towel. ;

“Better, father dear,” she replied. “It
has been weary work chasing along be-
hind; but I'm gaining, and I’ll sure
graduate this year. It shall never be
said of me that I left school without &
diploma.”

“They might say that same of me,”
said her father. “I'm wondering,” he con»
tinued thoughtfully, “if it is too late to
get one now. I've half a mind to try.”

“What nonsense are you talking,
Larry ?” said Mrs. Sullivan. “Would you

be going back to the grammar school ?’

“I might take private lessons,” said
Larry.

“And who would be your teacher ?”’

“Who else but Miss Katie Sullivan?
Isn’'t she smart enough to get a diploma
for both of us?”

“It’s only his joke, Katie; don’t mind
him,” said the mother, @s she packed her
husband’s midnight luncheon.

But the joke did not stop there. Two
months afterward it was the topic of
Mrs. Sullivan’s talk with her neighbor, as
they hung out their respective washings
in adjoining yards. '

“You’ll laugh, Mrs. Malone, when I tell
you that my man is studying for a
grammar-school diploma. He’s got. our
Katie to teach him, and it’s her that’s
putting him through his paces. He has
spare time at night when he isn’t mak-
ing his rounds, and it’s then he studies
the books she brings home. Then every
morning, before he goes to bed, she puts
out his spelling lesson, and marks his
sums, and hears him recite, and explains,
and scolds him for all the world like a
real teacher. She does be saying that he

icks up the learning fast.

“But how can Larry get a diploma?
You may well ask that, Mrs. Malone.
It’s my belief he can’t, though he does
say if he goes to the committee end tells
them holdly that he’s ready to take the
final examination that he missed when a
boy, how can they have the face to refuse
him? But it’s fine practice for Katie.
She was behind at school from being out
go much, by reason of my children elways
taking any disease that comes near. But
‘now she’s near the head of her class, and
barring ill luck, she’ll easy win her
diploma at the end of the year.”

But with the goal almost in sight, fate
again laid a detaining hand on Katie.
There still remained one of childhood’s
diseases for the young Sullivans to take,
and when the quarantine was once more
lifted June wass at hand.

“Tt run light with all but Katie,” Mrs.
Sullivan told her neighbor. “It has left
the poor girl’s eyes in that state that she
can use them for scarce anything, except
to cry. with from disappointment. It
has cheated her out of her diploma
entirely. Did you ever hear of the like
bad luck? To-day we are packing her off
to my brother’s farm in the country, and
I hope the change will do her good.”

No traveller réturning from foreign
parts ever received a warmer welcome
than did Katie in that humble home.

“Your father can’t be disturbed yet,”
said Mrs. Sullivan, “but I can tell you a
bit of news. They have considered your
case, and decided that you've earned your
diploma; so you are to graduate with
‘the rest. Here is the letter, and isn’t the
sight of it good for your weak eyes? But
Larry will be telling you he’s beaten you,
for he’s got his diploma already.”

Katie’s joy over her own good fortune
was almost lost in her surprise at her
father’s success; but to all her inquiries
her mother would only answer, “You
must wait a bit. He'll be wanting to tell
you the story himself.”

Then Katie had her own long story of
her visit to tell, but after a time she
stole outdoors to look about her. She
was back from broad fields, gay with
buttercups and daisies, to a mnarrow,
dusty  street,  and a bare little
vard  where  flowers could . mever
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be made to grow; but this was"
home and her heart was glad. An ice
cart went lumbering by, and she waved
her hand at the driver, who lived a few
doors below. From down the street the
letter carrier was approaching. Glame-
ing in another direction, she caught sight
of Policeman Burke just turning the cor-
ner. Very imposing he looked ; mno
wonder Mary Burke was proud of him.
“But my father is a far finer figure of a
man,’ said Katie to ‘herself, ‘“and
wouldn’t I like to see him in & uniform
once!”

Then she heard a quick step on the
walk, and she turned to find her wish
gratified. “I’'ve a letter for one Katie
Sullivan at this number,” said a well-
known voice. “Are you the party, miss?”

“Why, father!” cried Katie in amaze-
ment, as she threw her #rms round his
neck. “However did you get to be a
letter carrier?”

“It was by means of my diploma,”
replied Larry with a grin. “That’s the
name I give to the paper that came from
Washington, showing that I had passed
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my civil-service examination. It is that
I ‘was working for all the while, Katie
dear, and never would I have got it with-
out your help. I’m a sub now, and only
on this route while Mr. Towle has his
vacation; but I’ll be on regular soon.”

“But why did you keep us so in the
dark ?” asked Katie reproachfully.

“For the reason that I would’nt have
you sorrowing if I failed. But now you
must leave me go. It is strictly against
orders to loiter, or mneedlessly converse
with patrons on the route.”

“And what is your fetter ?” asked Mre.
Sullivan, with' a smile, as Katie, quite
breathless with excitement, entered t¢he
house.

““Oh, I never thought to look!” eaid the
girl, as she tore open the envelope.
“Why, it’s the dearest hair ribbon, and a
card! And listen, now, to what it says:
‘For Miss Katie Sullivan, from her grate-
ful friend, Mr. Lawrence Sullivan. Hop-
ing she will wear it at her graduation,
and remember the giver when she receives
her diploma.’”
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Mrs. Green ‘was baking biscuits when a

. breathless perspiring boy catapulted into

the kitchen and attacked the water pail.
“Well Bud Green, what in the world
have you been doing to get het up so?”
“Playing baseball,” he said, and buried
his face in the dipper.
“New teacher’s coming to-day,” he an-
nounced, between gulps.
“Who told you?’
“Chesty Williams.
board at Williamses.”’
© “Is it a lady teacher they’re getting?”’
“I guess so. It’s a woman anyway.
-Miss Graham, her name is.” With these
words he disappeared through the open
door as impetuously as he had come.
Half an hour later he sat with Chesty

She’s going to
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The Red-Headed School Teacher

; ! By G. L. Redmond

Williams on the edge of the station plat-
form, chewing plug licorice and expect-
orating freely. )

“I'm getting all worked up,” admitted
Bud.

“Solm I.’I

“I hope she ain’t one of them there
religious kind, like Miss Parker. ’'Mem-
ber Miss Parker that was here before old
Baldy?”

“I guess I do. She was‘a corker—
wasn’t she? ’Member the time she
asked you what you was going to do when
you growed up, and you said ‘Chaw
tobacco’, and she licked you for it?”

“Yes, and ‘'member the time she whaled
you for calling old man Rollins an old
geezer?”’

USED ' ARMY

Guaranteed in Full Repair.
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Sleeps Eight Men, or Cover $or Auto, Machinery,
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TORONTO
A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
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Large Playing Fields Excellent Situation
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THE FAMOUS SUWANEE
RIVER QUARTETTE

For ycars p

tainment of some kind or other along with their ext

the William Galloway Companv of Canada, Ltd.
Quarterte of Southern Melody S

at the Edmonton, Brandon, Regina, Calgary and Saskatoon Fairs this Sglmmcr_
¢ States, and they arce going to prove a big attraction for

form a colored quartette well known in th

ast the William Galloway Company of America have alwavs furnished a novelty enter-
i qibits at the fairs
located at Winnipeg, have arranged with the above
ingers, Character Actors and Nlusicians, to accompany their exhibits

Following along the same lines,

These colored gentlemen

all who visit the Galloway Exhibits at the above Fairs. Their  entertainment, which includes Singing,
Dancing. Banjo and Mandoline playing. as well as character impersonations of the "Sunny South,” will
alone make it well worth your time to visit the Fairs this Summer.

“Yes, but she never made me cry.” .

“Her? She couldn’t make anybody
cry. She couldn’t hurt a flea. Look at
all the times she licked me, and I never
cried. . _

Other boys began to arrive, among
them Gumy Smith. Gumy (alias Mont-
gomery) was a good little boy who wore
glasses, and loved his teachers, and never
wanted to stay home from school or Sun-
day school even when he was sick. He
was fegarded by the other boys as hardly
human. Gumy carried a huge bouquet
of roses, for the teacher. At sight of him
the other boys broke out into shouts of
derision: ‘

“Look at the sissy.”

“Look at the softy.” -

“Going to give a bokay to the teacher
so she won'’t lick him.”

Gumy rather welcomed these attentions.
It was the way things happened in the
Sunday school books, and it made him
feel like a hero. He knew that retribution
would some day overtake these boys, in

“the form of sickness, and then he would

come and stand at their bedsides and
speak gently to them, forgiving them for
all the cruel wrongs they had done him;
and they would feel awfully mean and
small, and promise that if they ever got
well again they would try to be good and
kind and noble, like he was. So far
retribution had hung fire, and he himself
had corralled most, of the sickness in the
neighborhood, but his faith in the books
remained strong and unshaken.

Little girls in stifly starched dresses
began to appear; young ladies with par-
asols strolled over to the station, and
stood around in groups, discussing the
important subject of dress; matronly per-
sons with fans came and sat on benches
in the shade of the station house; the
adult male population could not be ex-
pected until the train was in the yard.
Then they would come rushing over in
their shirt. sleeves to stand around in
breathless and expectant attitudes, as if
awaiting the arrival of friends.

When the train pulled in, there was a
taking of hands from pockets, a straight-
ening of backs, a smoothing of dresses, a
craning of necks that must have amused
the newcomer, if she had seen it.

She descended the steps alone. At
sight of her the crowd involuntarily
gasped. Red hair! undeniably red; it
was the outstanding feature of an other-
wise uninteresting exterior. The face
was that of a school girl, with pale blue
eyes, and a chin that scemed undecided
whether to advance or retreat.

Mr. Williams made himself known, an
took charge of her luggage; the other
members of the school board came for-

"ward to be introduced, but with no

noticeable enthusiasm; and the general
crowd dispersed feeling, that in some
underhand way Providence had taken
advantage of them.

Bud and Chesty retired to a private
place to smoke tea lcaves and review the
situation.

“There ain't nothing religious about
her, I reckon,” Bud said.

“No, but look at her hair. Ma says
people with red hair always have fierce
tempers.  She must be a holv terror.”

Bud nodded gloomily. His mercury
had dropped scveral degrees since train
time.

“Did you sce Gumy give her the
bokay?" he asked.

“Yes, and she took a holt of his hand
and talked to him for quite a while. I
bet he don’t get a licking or anything all
year. I wisht I'd thought of a hokay.”

“So do I.  That little rhinoceros alwavs
things of them things.” '

Bud was sent to bed carly that night,
as usual; and as usual he hung out of the
bedroom window smoking a short clay
pipe and looking at the stars. Iivery-
thing seemed quict and peaceful out of
doors; the frogs were singing down in the
creek; the soft night-wind fanned his face
and carried away the smoke of the hurn-
mg tea leaves; it would be a delightful
world, he thought, if school had never
been invented.  After six weeks of glori-
ous freedom, of daily visits to the old
swimming hole, of haseball games against
the Rockland nine, of wonderful -
ventures with Happy Rollins on the farm,
where there was a lake with an island in
1t; after six weeks of real living, it wus
cnough to break a boy's heart to go hack
to a poky old school-room-to wrestle with
fearful inconsistencies in the spelling of
the English language and worry over the
troubles of those perennial nuisances
A. B and C with their “certain picce of

work.” Bud sighed as he knocked the
ashes from the pipe and drew in his head.
He .wondered if it was the policy of the
new teacher to administer punishment
on the ‘hands or on other parts of the
person. .

School opened on Tuesday morning.
It was not at all the kind of morning
when a,_person free to choose would have
elected to stay inddors, and Bud on his
way to school was tempted to turn aside
to other pursuits. Only a mixture of
curiosity and fear of consequences pre-
vented his leaving the straight and nar-
row path.

However, he dawdled along, went for a
ride with the drayman, and managed to
be late for school. His entrance attracted
little attention. Miss Graham was telling
a story, and every eye was fastened on her
with absorbing attention. Bud caught
only the closing words of the story, but
his curiosity was aroused. He heard the
boys talking about it at recess, and drew
near to listen.

“Wasn’t that a peach of a story?”

“] bet it was. And maybe she don't
know how to tell a story.”

“And wasn’t that great where the fel-
low just give his wrist a little twitch, like
that, and the other fellow’s rapier flew
about fifty feet. I wisht I had a rapier.”

“SO do ].’, ,

Bud wondered what a rapier was, but
he was too proud to ask. That night
when he went home from school he asked
his mother about it. She said: “I'm
sure I don’t know, child, what a rapier is.
Who did you hear talking about it?”

“Happy Rollins.”

“Then like enough t’s a swear word. 1
wouldn’t play with Happy if I was you.”

“No, it ain’t a swear word, because
Miss Graham told about it in a story.”

“And didn’t she tell you what it was?”

This was thin ice.

“Why—she—no, not exactly.”

“What did she say about it?”’

Bud was losing interest in the rapier.

“Oh, she said lots of things. 1 guess I
better get a pail of water, hadn’t I?”

It was a long time since Bud had vol-
untecred to get a pail of water, and Mrs.
Green was puzzled. She was more puz-
zled next morning when he rose at an
early hour, without being called and
secemed anxious to get away to school
in good time. She wondered if he had
got religion again. Just the year before, a
sweet-faced lady evangelist had come to
town, and Bud, attracted by her sweet
personality, and wishing to please her,
had lived a painfully righteous life for
two weeks, and then relapsed. Mrs.
Green remembered what a relief it was'
when, at the end of the two weeks, Bud
was caught running a tick-tack on the
church windows on prayer-meeting night.
She- watched him now for symptoms of
religion, but it scemed to her that he was
too cheerful. This thought gave a new
dircction to her fears.  She had heard that
persons in the last stages of consumption
often showed an unnatural cheerfulness.
Bud did not look at all like a consumptive,
but then you could never tell; sometimes
the strongest looking people were really
the weakest inside.

In the midst of these disquieting
thoughts  Mrs. Williams appeared at
the back door; ostensibly to borrow a
cupful of baking powder, but reallv
to refresh her soul with a secason of
gossip.

“I can't think what ails Chesty,” she
said,  “This morning he got up without
a word from me, and went off to school
as if he liked going to school.”

Somehow Mrs. Green felt relieved.

“My Bud did the very same thing.”

Mrs. Williams smiled knowingly.

“It looks to me,” she said, “as if the
new teacher has got the children witched.
Do you know, I never was so mistaken
in a person in my life.  When I scen that
red hair that day at thestation, I says to
myself, well God help them poor children;
but mind\ you, she's got a way with chil-
dren that, you'd be surprised at. Our
two twins thinks the world and all of her.
She's always got to kiss them good-night
or they can’t go to sleep proper. The
other night, just for fun, she says, no,
I can't kiss any little boys good-night
unless they let me spank them first; and
mind you, them two youngsters turns
around without a word and backs up to
her for a spanking. You should have
scen her grab them and hug them. Sh
certainly  does know how to handle
children.,

“And I will say this for her—I've
boarded a good many lady teachers,
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down east I always used to board them,
although there wasn’t any money in it,
and when T. asked me to board this one,
1 says, no, I ain’t going to have no
more lady teachers slopping around my
house; but you know how it was, nobody
else would take her, so I just had to—

~and I will say that, for a lady teacher, she

is remarkably neat and tidy around the
house.” .

There were late arrivals at school that
morning, but Bud and Chesty were not
among them. They had their reward.
Miss Graham told a story far surpassing
the one of the previous morning, and Bud
learned what a rapier was. At recess
there were ninety-six duels fought with
improvised rapiers. Bud took part in
twenty-three.

In school that afternoon he grew restless
and unhappy. The fetters were beginning
to chafe. Immediately in front of him
was Gumy Smith, bending over his
lessons in a way that left an appreciable
opening between the collar of his jacket
and the back of his neck. Bud glanecd
at the teacher; her back was turned. It
seemed too good an opportunity to miss.
By means of an old fountain pen filler he
directed a stream of cold water down the
opening in Gumy’s jacket, and immediate«
ly acquired a burning interest in the map
of Asia spread out on his desk upside
down. Gumy reported the matter to
the teacher, but received little comfort
from that source. Miss Graham did
not encourage tattling. This surprised
Gumy. In Miss Parker’s time he had
won many favors by keeping that lady
informed of the secret domngs and saying
of his companions; and besides, it was a
thing much favored in the Sunday school
books. Miss Graham seemed more dis-

leased with Gumy himself than with
ud. She sent the latter into a corner to
think over his misconduct, and then,
becoming absorbed in a lesson, entirely
forgot the little culprit. About recess
time she chanced to look in that direction.

“Hello,” she said, ‘What are you
doing there?”’ '

Tt was a meek little voice that answered:
“Please, Miss Graham, 1'm still thinking.”

Bud felt that he owed Gumy something,
and waited for an opportunity of-getting
even. It was not {)ong in forthcoming.
Shortly after recess, Gumy, having
finished his lessons ahead of the other
members of the class, was allowed to
choose a book to read, from the school
library. He chose a book about a good
little %oy, just such a good little boy as he
was trying to be, who studied hard,
and went to Sunday school, and was
kind to animals and old ladies with
bundles; and who never told lies, or went
swimming on Sunday, or did anything
to make life really enjoyable. With this
prize under his arm he returned to hisseat
and dropped heavily into it, only to rise
again immediately witn a startled “Quch!”
and both hands reaching around behind.
He brought to light a pin, ingeniously
bent to lie on the seat with the point up,
and held it up for the teacher’s inspection.
The tittering scholars watched Miss
Graham expectantly. . .

“The person who played this trick will
please remain after school.”

She said this tranquilly and confidently,
and Bud wondered if she knew who that
person was. There were several others
who might have done it. Happy Rol-
lins was just across the aisle, and Gumy’s
own seat mate often played tricks on him.
Still the. fact of Gumy’s having tattled on
Bud would seem to point to him as the
probable culprit. The uncertainty of it
was disquieting. If he was only sure
how much Miss Graham knew. Perhaps
she had seen him do it. If not, why did
she seem 30 confident? FEither she knew
who the guilty person was, or else—or
else she trusted that person. This put a
new face on matters. To betray a trust
like that would be a mean thing to do.
Bud wrestled mightily with the spirit.

“By jinks!” he said to himself, at last,
“I'll do it; I'll stay and take a Jicking.
Richard the Lion Hearted would of done
it.”

The decision made, he grew cheerful
again; but this cheerfulness departed
with the going home of the other scholars
at four o’clock. When he was alone with
Miss Graham and she called him forward
he tried to summon up a smile, but it
froze on his lips.

She didn’t whip him, she didn’t even
<cold him. She talked to him in a way
he had never been talked to before The
tears gathered in his eves and trickled
down his cheeks, and a lump the size of an

ordinary football came and settled in his
throat. When he was properly melted
down she took from a drawer in her desk
a big rosy apple, and placed it in his hand.
This restored him to equanimity. It was
an apple that Gumy had given her earlier
in the day.

. Bud gave a detailed account of the
interview to his intimate circle of com-
panions, only taking the liberty of mag-
nifying the apple by several diameters, and
entirely omitting to mention the sheciding
of tears. Gumy, hearing of the apple
episode, decided to take no more apples
to the teacher. If she had read the
Sunday school books she would have
known that a teacher does not give away
things that are given her by good little
boys, but treasures them up in sweetly
perfumed receptacles and, coming across
them years afterward in the bottom of her
trunk, drops a tear on them in memory
of the good little boy who died so young.

There was in the village a boy of about
Bud’s age, who seldom came to school.
His father was a lawyer and spent most of
his time in the city; and his mother was a
weak-willed person with social aspirations,
who had very little control over her son.
This boy’s name was Joe Ransom. When
he did come to school he generally made
trouble. One day he came over to where
the boys were playing baseball, and in-
sinuated himself into the game. It was
not long before he made a slightin
allusion to “the red-headed schoo
teacher.”

Bud, hearing the remark, dropped his
bat and advanced threateningly on the
intruder. ,

“Tll have you understand her hair
ain’tred.”

. ?“Oh, it ain’t, eh? Well what color is
it?”’ i,

“It’s auburn.”

“Tt ain’t, it’s red.”

“It’s auburn.”

“It’sred.”

A grimy little fist struck the speaker fair
on the lips and stung him into furious
action. The two boys clenched, struggled
desperately a moment, and toppled
heavily to the ground. The other players
formed a ring about the two combatants
and watched the struggle with interest.
No one offered to take part on either side
—it was against the boyish code—but
sympathy was manifestly with Bud. The
other boy had proven himself a bully
more than once, and he was, if anything,
a shade heavier than Bud. It was
therefore with considerable satisfaction
that they saw Bud come out on top
straddle his opponent, and begin to pounci
him unmercifully.

“What color is it now?’” he yelled.

“Red.”

The pounding redoubled.

“What color?”

“Red.” '

Bud pinned the enemy’s arms down
with his knees, twisted his head into an
immovable position, and began to tickle

‘his nose with a blade of grass. This was

exquisite torture. . ,
The other boy struggled desperately,
but in vain, to free himself. A suf-
focating feeling of helplessness came over
him. Still the maddening torture con-
tinued, and the relentless voice kept de-
manding:
“What color?”
“What color did you say?”
He couldn’t stand it.
“What color?”
“Auburn.”
Mother’s Face
By Stoughton Cooley
Dear face, deep furrowed by the hand of
time,
And long familiar with each passing
care—
Dearer by far to me than those more
fair, . -
That still abide in youth’s seductive
. prime,
Or wax not old in some congenial clime—
Not all the charms of beauty famed
and rare
With thy sweet, gentle features can
compare,
Torever hallowed by a love sublime.

Thou first ideal of my infant eyes,
To be adored as I have older grown—
Revered and loved the more the better
known—
May thy enraptured visage ever rise
To cheer me in the way where duty’lies,
And be a solace when the years have
flown.
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Wheat Bubbles

- As She Serves Them—And Why

Have you noted how many health articles now advise eating Puffed
Wheat ?

Do you know how often Puffed Wheat appears on doctors’ diet lists?
And how many nurses serve it under doctors’ orders?

Not because it is sick folks’ food. But because it is whole wheat
made wholly digestible. '

1t is scientific food—a Prof. Anderson creation. Every food cell is
exploded—every atom feeds. '

Toast used to be the grain-food when digestion was delicate. The
scorching, perhaps, broke up half the food granules. But now it is whole- -
wheat, not part-wheat. And all the'food cells are broken.

The same rule applies to well folks. Whole grains are far better than
flour foods. And this puffing process—shooting from guns — makes all
the whole-grain available.

And it makes it delightful. These giant grains, airy, thin and
toasted, are really food confections.

Puffed
Wheat

Puffed

Rice

Each 15¢c.
Except in Far West

WITH BERRIES

Mix with your morning berries, or serve
with cream and sugar. These are fascin-
ating titbits.

AS NUT-BITS

Douse with melted butter, or simply salt
them, for between-meal dainties.

s

IN MILK

Float like bubbles in your:'bowls of_milk,
They are flaky, flavory, porous, crisp —
easy to digest. .

The Quaker Qats Ompany
‘ Sole Makers
Peterborough, Canada 1613

ON ICE CREAM

Scatter them over a dish of ice cream, to
give a nut-like flavor.

Saskatoon, Canada

SR O
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The Hero of Bucking Tom

_Lorne’s father is a rancher in the foot™

hills of southern Alberta. He had come
West in the early seventies, when Ontario
h_a:v?lire:iched a state of s:ltltleu;snt and
civilization repugnant to the old man’s
feelings. He wasn’t old in_those days,

_however; in him was the spirit of the true

pioneer, and he never felt so full of the

irit of youth as when he trekked from
Winni with his wife and first born
ba'l;{, ary. .

‘hey ‘came in a prairie-schooner.
rawn by oxen, and, although Mrs.
avis had not the same high spirit of

adventure as her husband, yet she knew
him too well to raise any protest.

UNSIGHTLY
PIMPLES

COVERED HIS FACE.
B.B.B. Cured Him.

\

All diseases and blemishes of the skin
are caused by the blood being in an im-
pure condition

The best blood cleansing medicine on
the market to-day is Burdock Blood
Bitters, a medicine that has been in use
for over 40 years, so you do not experi-
ment when you buy it.

Mr. Lennox D. Cooke, Indian Path,
N.S., writes: “I am writing you a few
lines to tell you what Burdock Blood
Bitters has done for me. My face was
covered with pimples. I tried different
kinds of medicine, and all seemed to fail.
I was one day to a friend’s house, and
there they advised me to use B. B. B.
so I.purchased two bottles, and before
I had them taken I found I was getting
better. 'I got two more, and when they
were ﬁ.mshed I was completely cured.
I find it is a great blood purifier, and I

. recommend it to all.” :

B. B. B. is manufactured only by

Tae T. MLBURN Co., LIMITED, ‘Toronto,

You Can Grow Your Hair

BEFORE
4TH

Successful Scientific Treatment
FREE OF CHARGE

Do you suffer from loss of hair?—Does your hair
get &l:mmrely gray?—Is your hair stripy, sticky or
matted?—Do you suffer from dandruff, itching or
eczema of the scalp?—Are you baldheaded or about to
become 80?

1f you suffer from any of the above-mentigned
halr troubles do not neglect it, but try to relieve
tne trouble at once. Delays are dangerous. Write
at once for our {llustrated booklet, *“The Triumph of

ce Over Baldness.’

FREE TREATMENT

We want to prove to you at our own risk that
the Calvacura Halr Treatment stops the falling of the
hair; destroys dandruff and eczema of the scalp and

romotes the growth of new hair. We will send you a

1.00 box of Calvacura No. 1, together with the above-
mentioned booklet, “The Triumph of Science Over
Baldness,” if you send us your name and address,
together with 10 cents in silver or postage stamps to
help pay the distribution expenses.

Cut out this coupon below and send to-day to
gn{on Laboratory, R. 32, 142 Mutual St., Toronto,
nt.

- w— —— — o= G — - S = — -

Please find enclosed 10 cents to help pay the dis-
tribution expenses. Kindly send me at once your
$1.00 Calvacura No. 1 and your booklet, ‘*The Triumph
of Science Over Baldness.” (Enclose this coupon in
your letter.)—Advt.

All Fancy
Colors —

Large
Pleces.— Just what
éou need for making
razy Quilts, Cush-
fons,etc.; large

—y.arge packet of best quality in assorted colors
10c. or 3 for 25¢. We pay postage. Order now
and receive our catalog free.

United Sales Co., Station B., Winnipeg, Man.

Take advantage of the
fow rates to BRANDON
FAIR and have your
eyes properly tested.
Satisfaction guaranteed
Prices reasonable. ‘

G.W. WALKEY - 831 Rosser Ave.

At the time our story opens Mary is a
ruddy-cheeked 'lass of twenty-five, and
Lorne, their second child, born in an ox-
cart, is twenty-four and his father’s
right-hand man. He- takes after his
father in his high-spirited, adventurous
dispositicn and 1n his faculty for seeing
the humourous side to every situation.

Mr. Davis had this Fall a serious
difficulty in obtaining a sufficient number
of men for the Fall Round-up, the greatest
annual event in the history of Bar Cross
Ranch. To be compelled to accept men
from -the city, “tenderfeet,” for this
highly skilled work, nearly broke his heart.

rne’s mirth was caused by the
appearance of one of these hired men, a
man ostensibly from the city, with patent
leather shoes, the worse for wear, stylishly
cut clothes, and a shirt whose front had
once been giossy.

This man had been taken off the train

at Stop-off Depot. It was getting late
in the season and the round-up must start
with the increase of the moon, with skilled
men or unskilled, and Dad Davis for
once was compelled to take what he could
get.
. The name of the newcomer, Lorne soon
found out, was Jack Morton, and he was
from Toronto. His countenance showed
real pleasure at having, for the first time
an opportunity of seeing Western life and
habits.

After supper the evening was spent in
mending saddles, cinches, lariat ropes,
and such like paraphernalia of a cow-
boy’s trade, in preparation for the %reat
ingathering of the horned family of the
Bar-Cross Ranch.

In the morning, after a breakfast of
flapjacks and mapleiene, Jack was asked
to bring in from the range a couple of
ponies for his own use during the ‘““drive.”
Jack started off on foot but the voice of
Dad Dayvis recalled him:

“Say, Bud, whar you goin’?”

“For the ponies.”

“Better take a cayuse, there’s half a
dozen in the barn doin’ nothin’.”

Jack went to the barn and saw, among
others, Lorne’s mare, already saddled,
and, having obtained permission to use
it “if he could,” led it outside and pre-
pared to mount. The mare, a high-
strung, sensitive beast, full of life, and
prancing with impatience, seemed to resent
the stranger’s hand upon the bit and his
awkward way of mounting; so, before
Jack’s right foot was astride the saddle,
the mare leaped ahead and Jack was
clawing the dust.

He soon recovered, however, and, con-
scious of Mary’s laughing eyes upon him,
he declined Lorne’s proffered help and
succeeded in getting astride the now
thoroughly scared pony, but, before he
could settle himself in the saddle, the
animal began to buck and rear in the most
alarming fashion, so that Jack found
himself hanging on with both arms around
its neck, and expecting each moment to
be flung to the ground. The mare,
wearying of this kind of exercise, started
off at a tremendous speed for the creek
and, there changing its mind, turned and
raced back to the barn and there brought
up wigh such startling suddenness that
Jack was deposited in shameful confusion
on top of a manure pile.

More frightened than hurt, he picked
himself up and, after listening good-
naturedly to the bantering remarks of the
crowd, once more, on an older and
quieter horse, brought in the bunch, and,
with the help of the cowboys, caught two
for his own use.

The next day found them started on the
round-up. Stiff and sore, Jack felt like
remaining behind but, if he did that, he
would miss the fun, which he had no in-
tention of doing. To an Easterner there
is something decidedly romantic in a
Western cattle drive and for Jack the
sense of adventure far outweighed any
person discomfort he might feel.

The first night they stopped at the
Lazy 'V ranch, and the six cowboys
occupied the bunk-house together with
the original inhabitants, who also pur-
posed to “hit the trail” at sun-up.

Thus they travelled for six days, being
joined here and there by other groups of
cowboys on a like errand as themselves,
to the summer feeding grounds. And
then one day they began to split up into
groups, each group taking different
directions, exploring coulees and clumps
of brush for any stray cow that might
have turned aside to give birth to a calf.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Jack had paired with Lorne and he
goon took part in the search in true cow=
boy style, bringing many a jealous
mdther and many an unruly steer into
the open country.

Then, one day, they reached a plateau
overlooking a wide valley and here
grazing conteritedly, was the largest her;i
of cattle Jack had ever set eyes on. This
was the summer feeding-grounds, this
valley between the Porcupine Hills and
the ﬁockiw which stretched half the
length of the Province of Alberta, and
Jack on that day and the days following
had full - opportunity to. take in the
beauties of the scene.

Here they met with the other cowboys
and, after a few days waiting, they
started on the homeward diive. The
cattle moved slowly and care had to be

.taken that no opportunity was given to

stampede. At night they would camp
and the cattle were allowed to graze
while two or three cowboys would keep
watch, Jack taking his turn with the rest.

Two days out from Bar Cross Ranch
was a river, or, more properly, a mountain
torrent, which had been named The
Bucking Tom River. Jack distinctly
remembered the crossing on the way out
and wondered how they were going to
gi)lot the herd across. In fact, the cow-

ys themselves were none too sure of
this river, and sundry doubts were ex-
pressed as to whether “‘they’d be able to
make it,”” with the river swollen by more
than ordinary rains. At one place the
horses had to swim for a short distance
and at this point special care would have
to be taken to keep the herd from being
carried away by the current.

And now, about three weeks from the
time they had left it, they came again to
the old Bucking Tom and there they
were met by Dad Davis with a few more
ranchers. Dad himself did not like the
“looks of her” at this time and, with so
many of his punchers “city guys,” he was
full of cautions and instructions.

Jack was to keep near Lorne, who took
the lower and most dangerous side of the
ford. The ford did not run at right
angles to the river but diagonally across
it, so that the lower end was nearly half
a mile away.

At last, with much shouting and
cracking of whips, the first batch of over
two hundred were induced to enter the
water and piloted safely across. Close
on their heels followed another herd, led
by an old bull that had made the crossing
many times. Lorne, on his mare, stood
by the edge of the deep water, with Jack
close behind, cracking their whips when-
ever a young steer or heifer ventured too
close to the danger zone. The older
cattle, for the most part, were more easily
controlled and seemed to know by in-
stinct where to go.

One young steer got into difficulties in
midstream and swept down the river be-
fore anyone could stop it, but, as the rest
of the herd had no intention of following,
it was left to its fate.

And now the last herd were beginning
to cross and the ranchers were breathing
more freely, but a young bull which had
assumed leadership about half-way across
seemed inclined to head downstream in
spite of the efforts of Lorne and the others
to prevent him. It is a dangerous policy
to change leaders in midstream, as many
of the herd found out to their cost that
afternoon. The “leader” managed to
get outside the ford into deep water
where the river ran like a torrent; this
started the others and there was a danger
that the whole herd would follow suit and
become victims of the foaming wrath of
Bucking Tom.

Lorne shouted a word of warning to
Jack to keep his place and on no account
to move from shallow water and then
headed his mare downstream in pursuit
of the excited bull. His father shouted
to him in warning but it was no use. The
herd was in danger, and he could not let
them drown without an effort to save
them.

Swimming vigorously the mare reached
the crazy leader and then something
happened; Lorne tried to head the bull
toward shore and in doing so turned so
quickly that the mare was over-balanced
by the swift current and for a full half-
minute horse and rider disappeared below
the surface.

Jack, who had watched the whole affair
with feverish anxiety, could stand it no
longer, and as horse and rider reappeared
at different places on the surface, cach
struggling bravely for life, he headed his
horse into the stream and urged it with

cruel spurring towards the spot. Within
three minutes he was opposite the struggl-
ing horse, which he ignored, and a moment
or so later he was within a few yards of
Lorne who again disappeared, sucked
under by the treacherous undertow.

Jack saw that their only hope now was
in his own ability to swim and bear up
the other’s weight, for his horse had be-
come panic-stricken and responded neither
to bit nor whip; so, slipping from the
saddle, he swam, with those powerful
strokes he had learnéd at Toronto Beach,
for the spot where Lorne was last seen
and, as the drowning man once more
broke the surface, he was gripped by a
powerful hand and turned on his back
whilst his head was kept above the sur-
face by Jack’s strong pressure from
underneath. This was made more easy
by the fact that Lorne was now uncon-
scious and unable to resist or struggle.

And now ensued a spectacle such as
the anxious watchers had never seen, a
struggle between the angry torrent and
the powerful swimmer. Nature seemed
resentful of this defiance of her laws, and
seemed glad of the chance to punish those
who defied her. About a quarter of a
mile away were the rapids and these
seemed waiting with hungry jaws for the
coming prey.

Could Jack with his burden make the
bank before the rapids were reached?
The roar of the falling water seemed to
answer, ‘“No,” while the watchers prayed
and hoped, “Yes.” But it was a hopeless
task. Had he been free he might have
saved himself; his strength was failing and
a groan of despair swept upward from
the crowd, to be followed 1mmediately
afterward by a cry, “The rock! The
rock! Make for the rock!”

A small rock, almost unseen amid the
swirling waters, was now seen and Jack,
whose strength had almost gone, revived
and looked about him. Below, about
ten yards to the right and land side of
where he was, he saw the rock and, with
fresh hope, swam toward it. He grasped,
as only drowning men know how to grasp,
a projection and, with his last remaining
strength, flung his unconscious friend
upon the rock and drew himself up after.

Ropes were soon brought and flung to
the rock, while another was tied to willing
helpers who formed a living link from
deep water to the shore, and seized the
exhausted Jack and the unconscious Lorne
as they were dragged to the shore. There
loving hands did all that was possible to
revive any flickering spark of life in the
rancher’s son. For hours his life was
despaired of, and Jack, too, had become
insensible as he reached the bank. They
were both carried to the nearest ranch-
house and Mrs. Davis and Mary shortly
arrived on the scene and constituted them-
selves nurses, and their loving care was
soon rewarded by seeing both patients
show returning signs of animation.

The next morning Jack awoke with the
sunlight flooding the room and Mary
bending over him; the look of mischief
had gone from her eyes and in its place
was a look of anxious solicitude. Jack
never felt so happy as that same morning
when he overheard Mary say to her
brother, “Never mind, Lorne, if he can-
not ride your mare he can ride the old
Bucking Tom, which is more than we or
anyone else around these parts can do.”

Not Going to Take It

“You’ve overdone the matter of exer-

cise, man.” said the doctor, after Hamish
had detailed his symptoms. “You must
give yourself a day’s quiet now and then
and avoid exposure. How often do you
play golf ?”

“Every. day but the Sabbath,” said
Hamish, rising.

“You must be more temperate at it,”
said the physician. “Twice a week in
good weather is enough for you.”

“Good day!” said Hamish, moving
toward the door.

“You've not paid me for my advice,”
said the doctor, who knew his man.

“Nae, for I'm nae takking it,” said
Hamish, as he reached the door and
made his escape.

We are indebted to Messrs. Glasgow,
Breok & Co., Toronto, publishers of the
“Clironicles of Canada” for permission to
reproduce the painting by C. W. Jefferys
on our front page cover. The illustration
is that of Sir John A. Macdonald crossing
the Rockies in 1886, in the first Canadian
Pacific train.
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The Young Woman and Her Problem

By Pearl Richmond Hamilton

At the Chautauqua

It is good to be back in Canada again
after a vacation on the other side of the
line, for after all, there is no place like
Canada. Interesting lectures, demon-
strations, and entertainments are inspir-
ing the people towards patriotic work.
A great serious effort is directed to
economy in living expenses. The Am-
ericans are an extravagant people, and
farmers in the fertile sections of the
country need to learn the necessity of
gaving for the cause of justice and
honor as well as the city population.

One authority states that the Ameri-
cans waste enough to feed Europe. An-
other says it would take four hundred
thousand acres of wheat land to make
up the loss sustained if only one slice of
stale bread a day were thrown away in
every American household. One lecturer,
Mrs. Rohror, urged every woman to cook
potatoes with the skins on, as 46 per
cent of the nourishment is lost when

otatoes are cooked after peeling them
(indeed, I think about 75 per cent is lost
after some girls peel potatoes). She
never serves potatoes cooked the same
way during the week. The skins of the
potatoes can be taken off quickly after
they are cooked, and then can be served
in many different ways.

Mrs. Rohror, who for several #years
conducted the cooking department in the
Ladies’ Home Journal, is one of the
women who is lecturing through the
country in the interests of economy in
food. It was a treat to hear her. When
she stepped on the platform I thought
she was a woman of forty-five, but dur-
ing her lecture she referred to her son
who is fighting in the trenches, and he
is forty-seven.

When Mrs. Rohrer studied domestic
science in London, she with others were
sent to Scotland to find as many couples
as they could who were over eighty years
old. They were in Scotland only a few
days when they found fifty. That was
enough to convince them of the value of
the food eaten by these people. Porridge
and plain food create strength in body
and mind. She very much deplored the
use of sugar on porridge for children, as
is used in this country. She furthermore
stated that on this continent it takes
two men to carry her trunk and they
puff so she feels like helping them, while
at her home in the East Indies one man
carries it on his shoulder for miles. This
difference in physical strength she at-
tributed to the difference in food—
emphasizing in this case the value of rice
as a food. Mrs. Sarah Tyson Rohror is
one of the greatest authorities on Home
Economics and the art of living, and her
personality is convincing evidence that
she practices what she preaches—"If you
can’t serve your country at the battle
front you can serve her at the dinner
table. “Preach and live the gospel of the
clean plate.”

Dr. J. L. Gordon

Tt was a great privilege to attend this
particular chautauqua, for besides Mrs.
Rohrer, other-speakers of wide experi-
ence furnished us with enough intel-
lectual food tq,koep the mind busy for
many months. It will be of interest to
our readers to know ‘that Dr. J. L.
Gordon was the first speaker of the
course. Dr. Gordon, who for several
years wrote “The Young Man and His
Problem” in The Western Home

" Monthly, is now pastor of First Congre-

gational Church in Washington, D.C.
During his lecture, however, one feels
that he is from Canada, for practically
all of his personal references were Cana-
dian. His subject was “Success.” His
own personality is so rugged and power-
ful that to hear him is to receive new
courage and mnew inspiration for the
worth-while things of life. He appeals
to all that is manly in men and boys,
and in his lecture constantly emphasized
the value of an aim in life that builds
character.
“Gypsy Smith”

Another speaker who proudly referred
tf\ Canada as his present home, Was
f:}"‘,n,-y Smith. In a rvm;lrkahl'(;‘ story,
‘From Gypsy Camp to Pulpit.” Gypsy
Smith told ‘of his nomadic tribesmen.
The “atmosphere was charged with the
spirit of the camp fires of his people, the
love congs of the roaming caravaus, and

- glorious.

the folk-lore of a people strange and
weird, yet strong and. affectionate. He
told of his boyhood experiences in Wales,

of his cowboy days in Mexico, of his cab-

driving years in London; then a hush in
the audience indicated profound rever-
ence as he said he was a Barnardo boy
rescued ~and brought \to the light of
christian civilization by the great Divine
Power that his people were beginning to
learn about. Yes, Gypsy Smith’s lecture
left an impression that it is worth while
to save one boy’s life even though he be
found in an environment of poverty and
distress.
Judge Ben Lindsey

Judge Ben Lindsey was one of the
very best speakers—straight from the
heart of boyhood and girlhood he came
to appeal to the heart of manhood and
womanhood. I had looked forward with
eager interest to his lecture, for the work
in Juvenile Courts touches a tender spot
in my heart. Those young boys and
girls who, in most cases, through econ-
omic want or poor home conditions,
wander into bad company and reap bitter
harvests, are starved for proper parental
control and affection. Fortunate, indeed,
are they if the judge is a man or woman
who understands them. Winnipeg has
for judge of the Juvenile Court a man
of this type. He seems like a father to
the boys and girls brought before him,
and somehow when I listened to Judge
Ben Lindsey, of Denver, as he told of his
manner of judging delinquent boys and
girls, I felt that here in Winnipeg our
own judge of the Juvenile Court—Judge
McKerchar, is very like Judge Lindsey
in his methods and in his sympathy with
delinquent boys and girls—for he, too,
reveres the rights of childhood. Judge
Lindsey summed up his lecture with this
statement: “Love without justice is
weak and sentimental, but there is mno
justice without love.”

Katharine Ridgeway

If any girl feels she is too obscure to
rise to the heights of a profession, let
her study the life of Katherine Ridge-
way, who struggled from obscurity,
through adversity, to the pinnacle of her
profession as a reader. She knows the
human heart and knows just what chords
to play upon to stir that heart to its
divine depths. She makes one think the
attainment of such award is worth while.
There were other speakers, but I shall
mention one more, and that one I have
left until the last, because her lecture
was of special interest to girls. It was
really a heart to heart talk about girls,
and I loved her for that talk.

Dr. Nan Sperry

Dr. Nan Sperry, of Missouri, is the
champion of the working girl. She has
gone into the factory, mill and shop as a
worker. She knows the bitterness of the
long day over piecework. She knows the
dreariness of the lonely room in a board-
ing house. She knows the temptations qf
the girl in industry. Out of this experi-
ence she comes to the public with a
message from the heart of girlhood.

As factory inspector of Kansas City
and assistant labor commissioner of Mis-
souri, she has accomplished such results
that she is regarded as one of the vital
moral forces of the southwest.

A strange coincidence to me happened
in her lecture. A terrific wind made it
impossible for her to speak in the tent,
o the audience moved to the assembly
room of the high school building. It was
in this same room that I taught my last
term of school. I had not been in the
room since. Somehow that made me
even more interested in Dr. Nan Sperry
—call it sentiment if you will, but my
mind went back to the high school girls
in mv classes as I sat that day listening
to Mrs. Sperry urge us to interest our-
selves in girls.

I know that in that very room, as a
{eacher, the inspiration of those high
school girls filled my heart with love for
all girls, and how that Jove has helped
me through these years. Somehow I
have a \'isinn‘(\uf the time when I shall
experience the sunset of life. It will be
full of beautiful life colors for the happy
memories of the girls 1 love will make it

[ <ometimes feel like asking

the editor for a drawing at the to])‘()f
our page. 1 wounld like a fireplace with
{wo or three cozy chairs near it. Many

Continued on Page 40.
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Canada in Flanders

The Official Story of the Canadian
Expeditionary Force

Rt. Hon. Sir Robert Borden, G.C.M.G., M.P., LL.D., Prime Minister of Canada

Rt. Hon. A. Bonar Law, M.P.,, LL.D., Chancellor of the Exchequer.

This book should be read by all.  In it will be found mention of innumerable brave
fellows who a short time ago were mingling with us on the streets of our cities, towns
and villages here in Canada. :

Let Us Send This Glorious Record
to You—Free of Charge

We will do this providing you send us your new or renewal subscription to the
Free Press Prairie Farmer.

Remember: You get the Free Press Prairie Farmer
for one year, and the book, $
CANADA IN FLANDERS, all for. .. 1 ‘OO
Send in your subscription n(;/w and be sure of getting your copy of this re-

markable book.

Note—The whole of the Author’s Royalties on this book are donated to
Canadian war funds.
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Dear Subscriber:-- |
Here we are in the good Ald summer-time,
and to celebrate the fact we are submitting

a varied and entirely new list of premiums--

all of a seasonable nature. We have not room

to give detailed description of each article,
but guarantee every premium to be of high-
grade manufacture.

Well gutted, strongly made TENNIS
RACKET, 2 Subscriptions.

All Steel FISHING ROD, finest make,
3 Subscriptions. “

Fine Pigskin FOOTBALL, 3 Subscrip-
tions.

Eight-ball CROQUET SET, 5 Subscrip-
tions.

BASEBALL SET (bat, ball and glove)

3 Subscriptions. ,

Pair ball-bearing ROLLER SKATES, 5
Subscriptions.

Serviceable and attractive HAMMOCK,
5 Subscriptions.

UNION JACK or CANADIAN ENSIGN, made
of English wool bunting, 4 ft.

6 ins. long, 3 Subscriptions.

No. 2 folding cartridge PREMO CAMERA
with single lens and Kodak ball-
bearing shutter, 7 Subscriptions.

We believe that some of these premiuus
will interest you, and suggest that you start
at once obtaining the few subscriptions
necessary in order to earn these handsome

Trusting we may hear from you

within course of the next few days,

Yours very truly,

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY.

By SIR MAX AITKEN, MP. .

with an introduction by

and a preface by

FREE PRESS, WINNIPEG.

I enclose $1.00.
copy of the book, “*Canada in Flanders,” postage prepaid.

INATRB,., oosve i . R
SPECIAL NOTE—This offer is good in Canada only

CANADA IN FLANDERS

S8pecial Coupon

Send me the Free Press Prairie Farmer for one year and a

AdAress...........ocovecviievnressssessarsnssanisnsonsassanns

July, 1917.  W.H M.
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¥ “odHiiaa‘'s Sectnd Half-Century g’ # )
“~3With this month Canada..enters upon the second
half-cetitury of its existence as a
country’s primacy among the self-governing nations
of the Empire overseas from Great Britain is acknow-
ledged by all the world. It is for us Canadians to
maintain that primacy and to prove ourselves worthy
of the high service done for the cause of self-governing
freedom and for humanity by the brave Canadians
who, in the front line of the fighters against the
forces of despotic might, have won such glory for our
country. The inspiration for the coming years finds
its vitality in the unselfish, heroic service and unstint-
ed sacrifice of Canada’s sons in this war. The test of
national greatness in the years to come will continue
to be devoted, unflinching service.

Women and the Nation

The men and the women of all Canada should give
serious heed to two recommendations set forth in the
report of the Ontario Commission on Unemployment,
with regard to the training of girls, and the effect of
paid employments on the standing of the “home em-
ployments.” '¥)1e first of these recommendations is
that “practical education be more fully provided for
girls, and that their training include the study of food
values, cooking, health, physical training, instruction
in the use of money, thrift, home economics, the care
of children, some instruction in the making of
clothes.” The second recommendation is that “since
changes resulting from the development of many paid
occupations are tending to interfere seriously with
the position held by home-making employments,
recognition should be given by the educational
authorities and the state to home-making and the care
of children as women’s occupations which require
training, skill and a high degree of efficiency.” These
recommendations touch on matters of primary vital
importance to the nation. The war has brought
women into many new lines of activity, in which they
are rendering service that is invaluable. But the

eat employments of women, in comparison with
which all others are insignificant are home-making
and the ocare of children. The well-being of the
nation meeds now as mever before better cared-for
children.

The Heaven of Young Germany

The following rhapsody is translated from the issue
for October, 1914, of “Young Germany,” a magazine
published in Berlin, with a wide circulation through-
out Germany at that time: .

“War is augustly beautiful. Its moble sublimity
elevates the human heart beyond the earthly and the
common. In the cloud palace above sit the heroes
Frederick the Great and Blucher and all the men of
action—the great Emperor, Moltke, Roon and Bis-
marck=-who have known the joy of war.

“WHeén here on earth a battle is won by German
arms, and the faithful dead ascend to Heaven, a Pots-
dam lance-corporal will call the guard to the gate,
and Old Fritz, springing from his golden throne, will
%'ve the command to present arms. That is the

eaven of Young Germany.”

And, no doubt, when the droppers of bombs on
schools and hospitals, and the torpedoers of the
Lusitania and the many other ships on which inno-
cent, helpless passengers, including many
women and children, were murdered,
arrive at the gate of that very peculiar
“Heaven,” Old Fritz jumps from his
golden throne and goose-steps to the gate
and swings it open himself, to welcome
them in. But isn’t that the place which
Dante described as the Inferno? And'
how the great Italian poet, in his vision
of the after-world, would have pictured
the poison gas, the liquid fire and all the
other scientific features of the Inferno of

Kultur!

Scripture for His Purpose

“The Devil,” we read in Shakespeare,
“can cite Scripture for his purpose.
That line is brought to mind when we
read such a passage as this from a Ger-
man book entitled “War Devotions,” by
Rev. Dr. Preuss, of Berlin: “God has
chosen the German people, and that cam
never be altered, for is it not written in
Romans, xi, 29, ‘For the gifts and calling
of God are without repentance’.! Verily
the Bible is our book. It was given by
God and assigned by Him to us, and we
read it in the original text of our des-
tiny, which proclaims to mankind salva-
tion or disaster, according as we will it.”
From another German book, “War Ser-
mons”, by Pastor Heinrich Francke, of
Hamburg, consider this: “Who can ven-
ture to deny that Germany 18 the repre-
sentative of the highest morality, of the
purest humanity, of the truest Christian-
ity? He, therefore, who fights foy Ger-
wmany fights for the highest blessing to
mankind and for human progress.
defeat of Germany and the decline of
German ideals would mean & falling

W. A. Henry

L. Whelan

Jominion. Oum,_

The Philosopher

‘M,ﬁo # Wworst barbarism. Our greatness rests
upon our righteousness; as it is sal.d in Proverbs,
xiy, 34, ‘Righteousness exalteth a nation’.” Another
Gg{;man theologian and preacher, Pastor Vogel, of
Koenigsberg, aftgr, denouheing the “Pharisaism of the
English,” explains that “we Germans are called  to
" be the chosen people of God, and this calling proceeds
not alone from our deserving but also from the sheer
grace of God, and so we[.can ‘maintain it without any
Pharisaism whatever, for our greatness is, in the
words of Romans, xiii, 1, ‘ordained of God,.”

Typically British Work

There died during the past month the only white
man bearing the title of Rajah, namely Sir Charles
Brooke. He was in his eighty-eighth year. He suc-
ceeded to the rank and title of Rajah of Sarawak, a
British protectorate on the coast of Borneo, on the
death of his uncle, Sir James Brooke, who went to
Sarawak in 1840 and by his powers of courage, leader-
ship, patient constructiveness and devotion to the
true welfare and progress of the people there he be-
came their ruler. He conducted campaigns against
the “head hunters” and checked their attacks upon the
more peaceful tribes, whose gratitude and affection
he won. Half a century later his nephew, Sir Charles
Brooke, resigned a commission in the British Army
and went to Borneo to aid his uncle. Their work of
building up order and safety in Sarawak was no easy
task. Chinese pirates ¢n sea and ferocious savages
on land gave them plenty to do. They formed an
army and a navy. At one time the chief city of
Sarawak was invaded, and had to be recaptured by
hard fighting. Sarawak, which is of the size of
England and Wales combined, is now peaceful and
prosperous. No tyranny has  checked the native
development. The achievement of the two English-
men who have borne the title of Rajah Brooke is of
the kind for which the name of Britain will ever be
honored in every land where the progress of civiliza-
tion is counted a blessing.

Characteristically German

In the oable news at the time of the enforced ab-
dication of the slippery, treacherous Constantine,
brother-in-law of the Kaiser, from the throne of
Greece, there was one paragraph which really ought
to be carved on the monument which civilization
ought some day to build on the grave of Kultur—a
monument of warning to future generations. That
notable paragraph in the cable news stated that a
leading Berlin journal, the Vossische Zeitung, said:
“Every person who has a heart and a conscience, who
has any moral sense, who has any perception between
right and wrong, must view with virtuous indigna-
tion and righteous resentment this high-handed, out-
rageous oppression of a small, but valient nation.”
This did not refer to Belgium, or to Serbia, or
Roumania, or to any territory which has suffered
Hun outrages and devastation. It referred to Greece.
It deserves a place in that book in which William
Archer, the English scholar has collected many
hundreds of “Gems of German Thought,” including
gpoken utterances of German public men, professors
and preachers, a8 well as passages from German books
and German Journals.

The W.H. Steeves C. Fisher
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Foodstuffs Turned into Drink

The official figures showing the amout of grain used,
in Canada in the manufacture of whisky alone
(leaving out of account the manufacture of other
aleoholic beverages and of aleohol for other than
beverage purposes) for the Dominion fiscal year that
ended on March 31gt last furnished food for thought.
During those twelve months the three distilleries in
Canada engaged in making whisky (all the others be-
ing engaged in manufacturing spirits used for muni-
tion purposes and for other uses having nothing to do
with the making of beverages) consumed 88,000,000
pounds of foodstuffs. And, morcover—and this is to
be specially noted—the total production of whisky in
Canada was greater than that of the preceding twelve
months; there were 4,000,000 more pounds of food-
stuffs used in making whisky in Canada in the year
that ended March 31st last than in the year that
ended March 31st, 1916. So much for whisky made in
Canada. For the manufacture of all aleoholic liquors
about 250,000,000 pounds of grain were used in Can-
ada during the last fiscal year. This is one of the
matters which the conditions created by the war have
forced upon the attention of every thinking person.
So rapidly has public opinion been shaping itself in
regard to this that it is not at all unlikely that by
the time these words are in print action will have
been taken in accordance with that public opinion,
which is constantly increasing in volume and
strength.

High Heels, Health and the War

A remarkable chain of arguments fis set forth by
Representative Kirby, a member of the Legislature
of the State of Illinois, in support of the bill he has
introduced in that body for the prohibition of heels of
more than one inch and three-eigths in height on
women’s shoes. He points to the fact that many
men are rejected as unsuitable for the United States
Army on aceount of flat feet. Their mothers, he
argues, wore high-heeled footgear; their grand-
mothers, he argues further, wore high-heeled footgear.
Continuing in the high tide of his argument, he pro-
claims that generation after generation of women
wearing high-heeled . footgear have caused hereditary
flatness of the feet in many families Therefore, he
/ﬁoncludes. with a triumphant air, high heels should
be prohibited by law. “Down with high heels,”
appears to be the gentleman’s slogan. But it does
not appear that his way of arguing is making much
of an impression on the minds of his fellow-legisla-
tors. Far be it from The Philosopher to stand forth
as the champion of high heels and an advocate of their
prohibition by law. That is hardly the way to deal
with such a matter. If high heels are injurious to
health as their condemners assert, and it may very
well be that they are, the public health authorities
should see to it that information in that regard is
disseminated. Meanwhile let us make note of an
ingenious argument in reply to Mr. Kirby put forward
(it is to be feared not in entlire seriousness) by
another member of the Illinois Legislature. For ages
and ages, argued this latter gentleman, horses hoofs
have been trimmed, and nails have been driven into
them, but has anybody ever héard of a colt being born
with his hoofs trimmed, and the nalil holes ready for
the blacksmith?

e

Formation of the Dominion of Canada, 1st July, 1867
Statesmen who Inaugurated the Union of the British Provinces in North America

J. M. Johnston

J. A. Shea J.C. Chapais Sir John A. Macdonald T. H. Haviland P. Mitchell R. B. Dickie W. H. Pope A. A. MeDonald

E. Palmer J
T. Coles F. B. T. Carter Hon. A. G. Archibald Sir Geo. E. Cartier  Hon. A. T.Galt J. H. Gray Hon. Wm. MecDougall
. _E. B. Chandler Sir E. P. Tache J. Cockburn . J. McCully
J. H/ Gray Sir S. L. Tilley  A. Campbell Hon. Hector Langevin Hon. George Brown Hon. O. Mowatt T. D'Arcy McGee

Sir Chas Tupper
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Here’s a few lines
taken from our

F
Merchandise is advancing rapidly

so we advise early buying. Do yours
now. :

2 Pieces

N |
Here's a big Dresser and Stand value

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

MIDSUMMER SALE CATALOG

Send For Your Copy To-day
NEW DESIGN AUTO SEAT BUGGY

that is under priced 20%. Dresser has Broncho
three large Drawers and large Mirror, Leather

13x22, Bevel Plate. Stand has large
Cupboard and Drawers with Towel Rail on
back. Both pieces are finished 90
in Surface Oak Golden. l 2
H950—Price, 2 pieces

Guaranteed ENDLESS
CANVAS BELTS

Special Reduced Prices for Midsummer
Sale, Made of Extra Strong Special
Weave Duck. .
On account of the peculiar construction
of this belting it is unaffected by atmos-
pheric changes, uninjured by water or
steam and may be subjected to a degree
of heat ruinous to other belting. It is
therefore the best belting for outdoor use
and for wet, damp or hot places.

100 ft., 7 in. x 4-ply

100 ft., 7 in. x 5-ply. .

100 ft., . x 4-ply..

100 ft .x 5-ply....

120 ft., 7 in. x 5-ply .. ..

120 ft., 8 in. x 4-ply

120 ft., 8 in. x 5-ply

150 ft., 8 in. x 5-ply

150 ft., 8 in. |

BINDER .6,

TWINE Qinites sre Lt

/

Shoe on back
of box

Every Buggy
Fully
Guaranteed

| Price at Winnipeg.
No. 1765 Auto Seat
Top Buggy,

com-
plete with 00
oy {

Twin Tulip style of full auto seat, large and roomy, with Broncho leather cushion seat and back. Top

is covered with our best rubber lined covering.

Will not crack. Has back curtains and side curtains.

Full iron-clad double reach gear throughout, with full circle fifth wheel, three and four-leaf springs. Straight

axles, Sarven patent wheels of full Southern hickory,

37 and 41 in. high, with nickel wheel caps. 7§ in.

steel tires, rounded edges, double screwed and bolted rims. Shafts all full Southern

Don’t delay, never again will you have the opportunity to procure a $110.00 value

hickory, with braced irons and full leather points. Fully guaranteed. Painting—all black. 8 oo

at this pride, order to-day

Here’s comfoft in evéty inch and Built for
Service, has full Spring Seat and adjustable
Back and is covered in a high grade of imitation
leather. Frame is made of Solid Osk strongly
bolted together. Is another of those big
Va_llli’s fO(l;nd in our Midsummer Sale Catalog
priced 25% under regular. .

No. 1746, in Fumed Finish, Spanish 8.90

c :
overing A 8 15
COVETING. . . oo\ eoesearannannnees o8

4

Solid0ak
Cabinet

Complete in
every detail
Made of Solid
Oak, full white
enameled lined,
sliding nickeloid
top is 42in. wide
and 72in. high.
It’s a clear sav-
ing of $15.00.
fully 33%. Send
for one to-day

on approval.
No. 771 — Kit-
chen Cabinet at
a saving o
$15.00. 3200

Price

2'00 Is Our Price for
Midsummer Sale

Think of the time you will save with this
road cart. Very comfortable and roomy, has
46 in. wheels, with 1 in. steel tires, and easy
riding. Spring seat is covered with leatherette,
every piece and part is made of seasoned
lumber and will outlast many other carts
offered by others at 100% more. oo
Seat will hold two people. z '
Midsummer Sale Price...........

" FARMERS” SUPPLY COMPANY, LMITED

pept. W.H.M. 173 Bannatyne Ave. E.

A GUARANTEED |.690

Our Marvel
Driving Harness

The best No. 1 Leather only used in
this set, nickel trimmings. Bridles
have Patent Leather Blinds, flat over
check. Lines are % in. and traces 1 in.
Double and stitched saddle has 214 in.
tree, 2 in. leather skirts, leather lined,
with 7% in. back band. It’s a trul

wonderful value and offered for Mid}-'

summer Sale at 25%
below the regular prieg. |a1s
No. H790

i’rieu good from June I5th and
every article shows a clear saving
of at least 209, °

lid 0ak Dining Chairs

Look these Chairs over carefully. They
all have leather seats and solid oak frames.
Construction_is all that can be desired,
Set comprises 5 small and 1 armchair, and
are finished Fumed or Golden. Remember
these are genuine Oak Chairs at a savin
of $8.00. ﬁ
Regular Price $29.80, Midsummer g
Sale. Set of six o

BINDER o v

TWINE ™%

10 Phonograph
.tn}fwm. $ZAI00

Has a beautiful tone and elaborate Ma-
hoganized Birch Case, will play any make
of record. Now is the time to purchase
a machine of this class while you can save
$12.00. We fully guarantee every machine.
Order one to-day.

No. H12686—Price, with 6 Reoordau“
Free

MACHINE

Solid Oak Cabinet, and it has a wonderful .

sewing head, beautifully decorated, the stand

is extra strong and japanned finished. Within

a very short time you will be unable to procure

a similar machine under $25.00. You can
et it now at $16.90, less attachments. '6”
0. H802—Price. ..

WINNIPEG
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girls who read this will recognize that
picture, for ‘it is my favorite way of
entertaining girls. e sit in front of
the fireplace and build castles—now these
are substantial castles. All castles in the
air do not fall, especially when we start
them with a foundation of ambition,
imagination, sincerity, morality and
truth and have far-sighted vision. Be-
sides, all castles must be built in the air
—if they are dug under the ground they
are-d ns. At any rate, I am going
to build air castles till I die. So I like
to sit in front of the fireplace and help
the girl in the opposite chair build air
castles. But I am wandering. I must
tell you what Dr. Nan Sperry said:

Two fifteen-year-old girls—twins in a
family—were up before the Juvenile
Court. Mrs. Sperry became interested in
them, and went to their home. They
tried to be quiet for a time, but when
their sixteenth birthday drew near, the
mother told Mrs. Sperry that they were
determined to go to a public dance, to
celebrate it. But Mrs. Sperry told the
mother they would get into bad company
again. Those twins, however, were de-
termined to go.

Mrs. Sperry asked: “Can’t you have a
party for them at home?”

“Impossible!” exclaimed the mother.

“But we’re going to have it there just
the same,” answered Mrs. Sperry.

So they moved the bed out of the front
room and all of the other furniture that
was in the way and they had a party
there. The father and mother became
interested in those girls, and after that
night those girls had their company at
home and such good times that they told
Dr. Sperry some months later that they
spent nearly all of their evenings home
and ‘did not care to go to the public
dances any more. Then the big brother
complained to Mrs. Sperry one day that
the twins were giving their mother more
money than he was. So he got a new
position to try to help the family more
than the girls.

Dr. Sperry urged parents to plan good
times for their girls at home. Then she
told of her own experience at sixteen—
the mysterious beau. You know, every
girl at that age has one. I had one my-

©

self, and my father whipped me . for
writing to him. Of course, a girl at
twenty would never marry the one she
liked at sixteen. Girls at sixteen see
only through the romantic lens of their
eyes. The more drama there is in it the
better. The only thing to do is to touch
the pride of the girl. Make her feel that
“he” is not good enough for her.

Well, Dr. ﬁerry had exactly the same
experience that I had—just because
every girl has. If girls can only keep
their heads through their teens they will
come out all right but, oh! how they
need wise mothering at this age to guide
and love them through. Alas, many nag
them to destruction. Nearly all girls

. start out good at heart, but the lure of

adventure and romanticism urges them
into such low places that they bump
their heads. Dr. Sperry
looking for a small town for her home,
and when she finds that town she will
live there. It is a town with no cliques,
no sets, no snobs.

Then she told of a woman in a little
Brown house in her girlhood town. Mrs.
Sperry said she herself was a snob of
the meanest kind, and .so were many of
her friends, and they never noticed the
woman in the little brown house because
she did her own washing. One day a
tragedy came into the little brown house.
The son was dangerously injured—so
Mrs. Sperry went down to see if she
could be of any assistance. Finally she
was left all alone in the afternoon, and
she was so lonely she picked up a book.
At first the book was dry, so dry she
could not read it, but she made herself
read through several pages, for she had
to do something to kill time. Soon she
became interested—she discovered beau-
tiful gems of thought, and she read on
and on. Then she theught: “Is this the
kind of reading this poor little woman
understands? What an experience!” She
learned that this woman in the little
brown house had a mind so full of
beauty and art that she had no time to
bother about tlre snobs. So at that time
Mrs. Sherry resigned her interest .in
cliques and snobs, and began to enjoy
the real philosophy of life—that the only
life worth living is the one that recog-
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said she was

nizes one humanity, one brotherhood,
one sisterhood. I wonder if there is any
other town where the inhabitants snub
the woman in “the little brown house.”

Reluctantly I came away from that
chautauqua. And I thought I had heard
men and women representing many
walks in life—representing the very
pulse of a nation. What, did they all
emphasize? The Home Life.

Of the Woman mevement I heard one
or two casual remarks only—but they
all plead for the home—the good, pure
home where father and mother unite in
parental affection in controlling boys
and girls. s

“What is wrong with the home? What
is the matter with the American mother?

Where are our home-makers? These
were questions asked again and again by
the different speakers. The home-maker
She who puts soul into a home. The
woman who makes a real home is a
maker of happiness. She is working not
for herself alone, not for her family
alone, but for her country, for all
humanity. Every boy, every girl, who
has a cheerful, happy home, is a mag-
netized unit for the advancement of the
general happiness and well being. The
true home is nourished only by friend-
ship, love and human sympathy—and
these spread out to the ends of the
earth, even from a tiny shack on the
prairie. I visited a tiny little house—
but it was full of love—there was a
home. We wanted to stay.

I visited a great big house and walked
from room to room. Love was not there.
It was not a home. I wanted to leave.

Records show that few girls who have
an ideal home go wrong. The most beau-
tiful occupation in life, says Ella
Wheeler Wilcox, “the most interesting
and uplifting, is the creating of a home
where neatness, order, system, comfort
and beauty make themselves apparent to
even the casual eye.” :

I know of nothing else which will do
so much for the girl whose ambition is
to have a home of her own as the keep-
ing in mind her ideal of what a home
should be, and training herself with this
ideal always in view.

Write To-day for
Illustrated Catalogue

and detailed particulars,
together with prices and
terms of the various
models.

Don’t Buy Merely a ‘“‘Talking’’ Machine
We Will Ship You, Transporta-

tion Charges

ANY NEW EDISON DIAMOND DISC
PHONOGRAPH ON EASY TERMS

No need to lay out a large amount of money to secure the best
We will sell you on terms to suit your indi-

Look over the catalogue which we will send
you—choose your instrument—send us a small cash payment, and

phonograph made.
vidual requirements.

then—

You Pay Off the Balance in Monthly,
Quarterly or Half-Yearly Terms, ,
as You Prefer

Edison instruments have an international reputation.
the world's greatest musical critics have failed to distinguish be-
tween the living artist and the Edison Re-Creation of their
Take advantage of our convenient pavment system and
choose an instrument that you will always be proud to own.

\WINPEL PIANR T

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS.
EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS.

voices.

SHERLOCK = MANNING, DOHERTY,

Prepaid

Many of

333
PORTAGE AVE.,
\NINNPES.

A Matter of English

Mr. Steele, the principal of the high
school, was well known in town as a
“gtickler” for pure English. He taught
correctness of speech in hours and out ,
of hours. Different people acted differ-
ently under his advice. Some resented
it, some took it meekly. A few did not
take it at all. “I don’t want to keep
on being told what I should say,” said
Clark, the druggist, one. evening to his
wife. “I got through school all right
long before he ever came here,' and I
guess I can read a prescription, and
write one, too, in good Latin.”

Mrs. Clark said nothing, being an ex-
cellent wife as well as a tactful woman.
She knew that the time would come
when she might express herself with
effect. So she waited.

She did not have to wait long. One
day her husband returned from his work
with a green card in his hand, which he
thrust before her.

“There,” he said, “read that, and tell
me what the matter is with the English!
Steele stopped in to-day and made some
sort of objection to the way it was
worded—said people would think I was
joking or something. I don’t know what
his point was; guess he didn’t have any,
anyway.”

He sat down, quite out of breath.

“Read it,” he said to his wife again.
“T’ll leave it to you if there is anything
wrong. I don’t see it, for one.”

Mrs. Clark re-read the placard care-
fully:

We Guarantee.
All Drugs used to be of the Best Quality.

“Well, what are you smiling about?”
demanded her husband. “I can’'t sce
anything funny, for the life of me. What
is it?”

“What did you intend to say?” asked
Mrs. Clark.

“Why, I just wanted to give the idea
that we guarantee that our drugs are
the highest quality on the market.
Haven’t I said it?”

“Now listen, John,” said Mrs. Clark.
“I'm going to read this out loud, just
the way it is written. ‘We guarantee.’
That’s one sentence the way you’ve got
it, because you’ve put a period after it.

“Then the next sentence says, ‘All
drugs used to be of the best quality.’
‘Used to be,” means ‘were once, and aren’t
now.” Don’t you see how it really
looks 77

“All people aren’t as learned as Mr.
Steele and you,” said Mr. Clark, slowly.

“No,” replied his wife, “not all persons
are.”

Don’t Be Funny

A good story is told of Rev. Samuel
Bradburn, the Demosthenes of Method-
ism, and ‘a contemporary of John Wes-
ley. He was journeying to a distant
appointment by stage coach, and while
the horses were being changed, walked
up and down in front of the inn, pro-
found in his meditations. A young lord,
with his valet, were taking the same
coach, and noticing the clergyman, asked
the landlady who he was. Upon being
told, he said, “Oh! a Methodist parson.
I must have a little fun with him.”
Going up to Mr. Bradburn, the young
man, who stuttered badly, said, “P—p—
pray sir, c—c—can you t—t—tell me h—
h—how it w—w—was that B—b—bal-
am’s ass s—s—spoke?” Seeing the sit-
uation in an instant, and realizing that
nothing is so confusing to a stammerer
as to make him repeat his question, Mr.
Bradburn .put his hand to his ear as
though he were deaf, and said in sten-
torian tomes: “I beg your pardon, sir!”
The young lord commenced again, “W—
w—w—would you p-—p—please, sir, t—
t—tell—” and he got fairly purple in
the face trying to get out his funny
question. The valet, standing near, came
up and shouted into'the preacher’s ear:
“If you please, sir, my master would like
you to explain how it was that Balaam’s
ass spoke.” “Oh!” said Bradburn, a look
of intelligence lighting up his counte-
nance, I don’t know, excepting that
Balaam stuttered o badly that he had
to get the ass to speak for him.” Aad
he turned and walked away.
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Walter Baker & Go Limited

‘ESTABLISHED 1780
MONTREAL CANADA « DORCHESTER,MASS. -
Get Rid of

That FAT

Free Trial Treatment

Sent on request. Ask for my * pay-
when-reduced '’ offer. My treatment
has reduced at the rate of a pound a
day. No dieting, no exercise. Abso-
lutely safe and sure method. Let me
gend you proof at my expense.

DR. R. NEWMAN, Licensed Phy-
sician, State New York, 286 Fifth
Ave., New York. Desk i 580.
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ustto get new trade

ALL 1 OC. ,wc will send on€
2L package Haudfomc
o2z Sllk and Satin Remnants for Fancy
o Work, g ards Beautiful Lace.-onc
Fan Ill Center Piece, one pke.
: Embroidery Silk and Stone Set Ring.
1= \\@ry=  All these goods sent postpaid. Only 10c.
‘ 75 3 Lots 25c.  Money, back if not well
, V=S pleased.  Address: Seville Lace Co.,

Box 217, Orange, New Jersey.
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Woman and the Home

Cheering Voice From Many Lands
(Translated by Lydia M. Millard)

A soul, blue-bird, that always sees
Some sunshine in the dark,
Can ever find some heavenly breeze
To help its trembling bark.
—PFrom the Swedish.

Bear, with all thy bravest power,
All that heaven hath sent to thee;
Now a grave and now a bower,
Ever mortal lot must be.
—From the Spanish.

Though sorrow hover round thee now,
Joy may be coming soon;
‘Not always bends Apollo’s bow—
His silent lyre may tune.
—From the Latin.

Reclamation of the Home
By Cecil Stark

In this period of convulsion and re-
formation, we are slowly beginning to
learn that reformative work to be most
effective must go back to the sources of
prevailing weakness and decay instead
of juggling with the products of wrong
methods used in the institutions of a
people. However, we have yet to be
convinced of the fact that the fountain
head of all institutions, whether industrial,
social, ' religious or governmental, is the
home life of a people. It is there that the
leaven of sweetness and purity must
be set working. When the home life
of a people begins to decay, then the

the homes of the r and the rich
which we find largely 1n our cities.

In the poorer families, the reclaiming
must be almost  altogether a matter of
education, because these families, the
bulk of them being foreigners of a low
class, do not have the ideals of pure
home life. They come from countries
where the home relations are lax. Then
on the other hand, their condition of
poverty qualifies their home relations.
In many cases father and mother are both
working and children are thrown on their
own responsibility without any guiding;
hand to regulate the responsibility; conse-
quently, it means shifting for themselves.
In this case, the industrial question is
one that will have to be reckoned with
before we can hope to reclaim the poor
homes. The one solution 'here is to
train the children of these homes, and
so educate them that they will make
better parents, better homes, and in
turn bring their children up to be better
parents. It is with the children that
the reformer must begin to work. Our
social settlements are doing this by putting
right things first in the minds of these
people, and by giving them ideals of
right living.

"We have said that the poverty-stricken
homes and those of the low class of
foreigners must be reclaimed by educa-
tion. The homes of the rich, which
perhaps confront us with a greater
problem, must be reclaimed b conviction
—the conviction of their failing to con-
tribute their share of responsibility to the
social mass; the conviction that they are

Children love to have something really their very own. Here they can be seen cutting potatoes for seed.
They are not only learning something useful but making the work easier for father.

gociety of a people begins to decay,
and when the society begins to decay,
then the nation begins to decay. There-
fore, in order to save our nation and
to make it strong and virile from with-
out, we must purge it from within,
burning the flame of purity upon the
altars of our homes. 'We must reclaim
the homes of our nation in order to
save our nation.

The home, which is a God-made in-
stitution, upon which all man-made
institutions are built, might be called the
factory for the production of the social
and national unit. It is there that the
work of obedience, reverence and social
purity must be put in the loom, and
' is there that the shuttles of industry
rift, and responsibility ~must first
weave in and out.

If we were displeased with some every-
day commodity of life, such as a piece of
cloth, we should know that_the retailer
was not altogether responsible ,for the
flaws in the cloth,"nor the jobber, nor the
wholesale dealer, but the factory where
the cloth was made. So, in 2 similar way
the institutions of a nation, state, or lqcal
community are not altogether responsible
for the social unit, but the home where
the units are produced.

It is ‘during the formation period of
life that the virtues and. vices get their
hold on the individual. Therefore, the
home should
some place, S
an institution,

o fulfilling its mission as
that all other institutlong

- oing from it would be permeate
Sjv'\}')irtll?gtr%lth, wisdom and love. It is
because these conditions do not generally
exist, that we must talk about reclaiming
the homes of our land.

The great fields to be reclaimed are

be an attractive, whole-.

failing in the productivity of the social
unit; the conviction that their homes are
not schools where children are taught
responsibility, obedience and reverence;
the conviction that their lives, steepe(i
in luxury and extravagance, are makin
stagnant the clear, refreshing waters o
wholesome, clean living.

I have in mind a rich family in a
suburb of Chicago in which material
conditions are ideal for a beautiful
home life, but the spirit and ideals are
not there. The mother and father are
selfishly ambitious for their children,
expressing their love for them by satisfy-
ing all their desires and making life as
easy as possible for them. The mother
rea%zes that her children are lacki
in true manly and womarly qualities, an
yet she is too indolent to exert he
to enforce those things which would
give strength of character. She openly
admitted that it was too much trouble
to see that her daughter carry little home
responsibilities. The daughter is blase
at fifteen. A caretaker is employed to
do the work the boys should be doing
while they are loafing in drug stores, or
running at large in an automobile. Boys
and girls who grow up having every little
whim and notion catered to, will, when
grown, insist on their mature desires and
passions being satisfied. )

Living near this family, in the same

suburb, is another family that has built
a true home. These parents are loving
their children wisely by making them
obedient, responsible, social units. Each
child has daily tasks to perform, and the
mother is never too absorbed in outside
things to see that these tasks are done.
The boy is kept busy outside of school
hours, tending the furnace, the garden
or lawn. The daughter is the mother’s

s -

Who's YOI.-I:-J.
Dentist?

PERMANENT CROWNS
AND BRIDGES

— made from the best materials

— heavily reinforced on chewing
surfaces v

— give correct “ bite” s

— beautifully finished 7

— durability guaranteed

My Whalehone
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Plates sar

— restore youthful expression
— accurate and scientific

— they fit perfectly

— match original teeth

— efficient_in use

— beautiful workmanship

— durability guaranteed
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“From Factory to Home"

Twenty Branch Stores

If you want to buy a GOOD Piano or Player-Piano, a

RELIABLE/ instrument, remember that
-old characteristic of the House of Mason &

is a generation
“Canada’s First and Foremost Piano, the

Risch, makers of

Best Piano Built.”
Mason & Risch Pianos and Player-Pianos are distinct-

ive, both in quality and price.

RELIABILITY

No better Piano can be had

at ANY price, no “JUST AS GOOD” at SAME price.
They come to you from Factory to Home, thus doing away
with all' middlemen’s profits—a saving which is entirely

YOURS.

Write our nearest Factory Branch Store for catalog
and-full details of our Easy Payment Plan, also for descrip-
tion and prices of used Pianos, Player-Pianos and Organs.

A

Masoh & Risch Limited

306 Pbrtagé Avenue, Winnipeg, Man.

OTHER BRANCHES AT
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first lieutenant in the housekeeping.
Their amusements are carefully chosen and
temperately indulged in. ’i:he parents
are companions to the children in their
work and in their play. Each member
of the family is contributing his_share
to the maintenance of that institution
and, furthermore, the parents are making
home-keeping their business, and not a
side issue. Now you may tell which
family is producing the strong social unit.

You ask, “Is it possible that all the
homes need reclaiming?”’ No, we find
one valley in the land now fast drying up.
and in that valley are the homes of the
middle class. Here the fathers and
mothers are reigning in homes built on
the foundation of love. Here they are
kept too busy providing the necessities
of life and instilling'the principles of right
into their children, to let the vitiating
elements of social evil creep in. The
children have their share in maintaining
the family institution—the boys’ are
growing to be strong men, the girls are
learning to be home-keepers. All are
growing up to be useful, contributing
factors in the social mass. However, itis
a most deplorable fact that even in the
valley of the middle class, we find the
cacti of luxury, vitiating amusements,
and sloth gradually crowding out the
golden grain of womanhood and man-
hood.

In this age of indulgent, lazy (forgive
the word)- parents, it 1s refreshing to ]glo
back in our imaginations, and visit the
home of Suzanne Wesley. With a family

ever present, is that of the women n
the commercial world. Women’s true
sphere is not the commercial world
but the home. We all -know this, and
yeét-the facts face us—she is there, and
for reasons that involve us in lengthy
discussions. The industrial world has
edged itself into so many different phases
of our life, that, directly and indirectly,
it has affected the home and other in-
stitutions. Better industrial conditions
will improve home conditions, and the
reclamation of the home must improve

-industrial conditions.

We have discussed the reason for
reclaiming the home, the duties of the
home, the fields to be reclaimed, and
their respective problems. We have
suggested the problems of suffrage and
industry, and yet above all these yital
questions remains the integrity of the
home. This above all else must be
maintained. It is the lack of this essential
element which is daily causing the
disintegration of our homes. The divorce
proceedings in our courts are so appalling
we can scarcely believe the statistics.
Domestic storms, broken homes, and
divorce suits follow in the wake of ignor-
ance, irresponsive indulgent, and luxurious
living. Rome fell when her people
reached this condition. Shall we repeat
her story? Or shall we stop the flow of
loose living? The homes of the future
must be freed from these things, and this
can be done only by reclaiming the home-
makers of the future. Upon your children
and your children’s children rest the

The egg industry is a paying one.

of twenty-two children—yes, we hear you
say, ‘“Disgraceful,” but not nearly so
disgraceful as a family where there might
be children and are none—she took care of
all their physical needs taught them their
lessons, and had time to give each child
an hour each week of personal counsel
and communion.

Place over against this the rich mother
of to-day who has one or two children
whom she relegates to the nursery and
private tutors, while she is indulging in a
good time. The children have everything
they desire, except the true mother’s love
to guide and direct them wisely, preparing
them for life, and making them positive
units in society and the nation.

Some one is asking, “What is the effect
of the woman’s suffrage movement on the
homes of America?’ The anti-suffragist
immediately answer that woman’s suffrage
is most detrimental to that most sacred
of all institutions, the home. But this
could hardly be said to be true when most
of the suffrage leaders are women of
fifty years and more, who have reared
their families to the age where they
can care for themselves. They are
women who realize the worth of pure
home life to that extent that they have
it upon their hearts to bring about con-
ditions which will help to educate those
families without ideals, and help conviet
those people who have lost sight of home
ideals in living lives of luxury and selfish-
ness, convict them of their duties and
responsibilities.  The sincere suffragists
:Im- sceking to reclaim the homes of the

and e o
\ tliﬁi'c/ufyi which presents a much
graver  problem than suffrage  could

When the children are permitted to show in the profits, the; ki
willing little helpers. Boys’ and Girls’ Club, Gladstone, Man. P WIRES

homes of the future. Will you reclaim
your home before it is too late for your
children to reclaim theirs?

Our nation is dying, while we are
busy in the valley with the ambulance.
Let us be busy at the top of the cliff,
building fences whose pickets are pure,
sweet homes, where noble fathers and
mothers are giving earnest, responsive
God-fearing children to the world, which
shall make our nation a nation among
nations, its homes reclaimed for humanity
and God.

In the late financial stringency a clerk
in one of the New York banks, was try-
ing to explain to a stolid old Dutchman
why the bank could not pay cash to de-
positors as formerly, and was insisting
that he be satisfied with Clearing House
checks. But the old man could not grasp
the situation, and finally the president
of the bank was called upon to enlighten
the dissatisfied customer. After a de-
tailed explanation of the financial situa-
tion, the president concluded: “Now, my
good man, you understand, don’t you?”

“Yes,” dubiously replied the Dutch-
man, “I tinks I understand. TIt’s just
like this: ven my baby vakes up in der
night and cries for milk, I give her a
milk ticket.”

_ Asthma Victims.—The man or woman sub-
ject to asthma is indeed a victim. What can
be more terrifying than to suddenly be seized
with paroxysms of choking which seem toO
fairly threaten the existence of life _itself.
From such a condition Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s
Asthma Remedy has brought many to com-
pletely restored health and happiness. It is
known and prized in every section of this
broad land.
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Greater Production in Agriculture

By J.B.REYNoLDS, M.A., PRESIDENT, MANITOBA AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE
Written specially for The'Western Home Monthly

The necessity for provisioning the
armies at the front; the increasing cost of
living at, home, and the need of meeting
our huge war expenditures and of pro-
viding for future repayment of war loans;
all these factors have emphasized the first
importance of agriculture in Canada.

fr? the complexities of modern business,
of borrowing and lending, of commerce
and exchange, of occupations productive
and non-productive, primary facts may
be obscured. But the primary fact is,

“ that our people, whatever their individual

pursuits may be, must be fed and clothed
and sheltered from the proceeds of our
productive industries, and that our
foreign borrowings, interest and principal
alike, must sooner or later be paid out of
the same proceeds. ]

Agriculture is called ‘“our basic in-
dustry.” By which term is meant—if
the term is used intelligently—that, of
our primary industries, lumbering, mining,
fishing, farming, farn}mf is by far the
most important and vital; and that other
industries, Brailroading, manufacturing,
banking, are secondary, and are im-
portant only as they facilitate the opera-
tions and the business of farming; that is,
as they encourage farming.

But, for many years previous to the
war, agriculture had been discouraged
in Canada. It is not necessary here to
say how it had been discouraged, or to
seek to lay the blame on any person or
persons or on any government. It is
enough to enumerate the facts that
support the statement. ]

According to the statistics of . the
Canada Year Book for 1915, agriculture
declined in Canada between the years
1911 to 1914. .

The acreage of the principal crops in

Canada decreased in that period by

1,100,000 acres, and at the same time the
holdings in live stock decreased by
277,000 head.

The same tale is repeated in all the
Eastern provinces. The little province
of Prince Edward Island diminished its
acreage by 14,000 and its live stock bﬂ
32,000. Quebec shows a decrease in a
of the principal crops, including 300,000
acres of hay and clover; while its live
stock fell off by 490,000 head. In
Ontario the acreage decreased by
737,000, and its live stock by 760,000.
Manitoba shows a new decrease in
acreage sown of 462,000, and a live stock
increase of 15,000. Saskatchewan in-
creased its acreage by 585,000, and its
live stock by 327,000. Alberta fell off
in wheat production by 269,000 acres,
and increased its acreage of oats by
280,000. In live stock there was an
increase of 422,000 head.

There, seems no way to account for
these facts other than by concluding
that general conditions placed farming
as a pursuit relatively at a disadvantage.
There seems no way to bring about greater
production in agriculture other than to
consider what the discouragements may
be, and to proceed to remove them.

Of all classes of producers, farmers are
least able to fix prices for what they sell.
Encouragement of agriculture, therefore,
cannot come by assurance of high prices.
It can come only by lowering the cost of
production.

The cost of production may be lessened
b%'i—l, cheap land; 2, cheap capital; 3,
efficient, i.e., cheap labor; 4, cheap
implements; 5, good farm economy.

1. Cheap land. The one material
advantage which Western Canada offers
above Eastern Canada and the Northern
States, from which sources Western
Canada has obtained and will continue
to obtain its best farmers, is cheap land.
Its soil is no more fertile, after the first
virgin fertility has been exhausted by
wheat growing, than the soil of Eastern
States.
Its climate, owing to the shortness of the
growing season, is less favorable to
variety of crops and to pel'mzme'nt
farming. Its geographical position, its
remoteness from the markets of “the
world, is a disadvantage. Cheap land
alone has been the honest and enduring
attraction for settlers, and if Western
(‘unada is to develop its agriculture and
o its proper share of production, its land
wmust be/cheap.

A friend of mine wanted to buy a farm
within fifteen miles of Winnipeg. He

offered an owner $8,000 for a quarter
section. The ofner refused. He asked
$10,000. At the same time he was
receiving $250 a year rent for the farm.
Rent is the most accurate measure we can
find for the commercial value, that is,
the value for purposes of production,
of farm land. $250 capitalized at 69
amounts to $4167. The farm is worth
that, the owner was offered $8,000, he
asked $10,000.

Last summer I visited a farm twelve
miles from Winnipeg. It was a section

of land, and had evidently, to judge -

from the equipment in buildings and
machinery, been run as a bonanza farm.
It is now abandoned, and weeds are
growing rank all over the place. The
price quoted at the time was $100 per
acre. I learned afterwards it could
be bought for $30. A good judge of
farm values told me it would cost $15.00
an acre to rid the farm of weeds, and that
the farm would be dear at $20.00 an acre.

A short time ago a gentleman from
New York, with $30,000 to invest, called
to see me about a Western farm. He
had been offered a section of land in
Southern Alberta at $35.00 an ' acre.
I had just been talking with a good
farmer from the same district who in-
formed me that he had adopted the
practice of seeding only on fallow, that is,
crop half the land and fallow half each
year. If the cost of fallowing is $5.00
an - acre, of seed $1.50, of seeding, har-
vesting, threshing and marketing, $10.00,
and the yield 20 bushels which sells at
$1.00 a bushel, the farmer has a net
balance of $3.50 per acre for two years,
which is to pay him all he gets above
laborer’'s wages, and also pay interest
for two years on investment. The
interest on $35.00 for two years at 6 per
cent. is $4.20. If the purchaser pays
more than $25.00 an acre for this land,
he will speculate -on wheat selling at
more than $1.00 a bushel, or on a higher
yield than 20 bushels an acre.

2. Cheap money. Farmers in West-
ern Canada are now paying 8 per cent.
or more for mortgages and short loans.
The Rural Credit Bills recently enacted
by the Manitoba Legislature, Hon. Mr.
Brown’s for long-term loans, and Mr.
Prout’s for short-term: loans, will, it is
expected, enable farmers to secure much
cheaper capital. On the terms of Mr.
Brown’s bill, a farmer may, by paying
$2179.50 in equal annual instalments of
$72.65 each for 30 years pay off a debt of
$1000 with interest at 6 per cent. With
money at 8 per cent. the farmer will pa
$2400 interest in that time, and he stiﬁ
will have the original debt of $1000
against him.

There is a pitfall in to which chea

_money may thrust the purchaser of land,

and that is, he may be induced, or com-
pelled, to pay more for the land he wishes
to buy. The present owners of land may
take advantage of the Rural Credits
Bill by assuming that the purchaser,
having a lower rate of interest to pay,
can afford to pay more principal. For
example, to repay a principal of $1000
a year with interest at 8 per cent., by
thirty equal annual instalments, would
require an annual payment of $88.83.
If it be assumed, on the principle of
“charging all the traffic will bear,” that
the farmer can afford to continue®payin
$88.83 a year to wipe out principal ans
interest by thirty equal annual pay-
ments, money being worth 6 per cent,,
then the owner will charge the purchaser
$1222.70 for the land, instead of $1000.

If this is to be the result, the bona
fide farmer who wishes to purchase land
will not get the benefit from cheap money.

3. Cheap implements. Canada needs
all her advantages of cheap land and
fertile land to compensate for the disa-
bilities imposed upon her farming by the
manufacturers of farm machinery. Back
in the eighties we began to hear of the
“infant industries of Canada,” and their
need for support while they grew up.
For thirty years these industries have
heen wrapped in expensive swaddling
clothes and pampered with pap. It is
time they were grown up and required
to stand on their own feet. The farmer
in Western Canada, because of the tariff,
pays 20 per cent. more for his machinery

and supplies than farmers south of the When writing advertisers, please mention

line.
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Lend Your Profits
to Your Country

PRESENT prices for agricultural products
ensure good profits to the farmer.

To pay war expenses the Government needs
these profits, and will pay you over 5% interest
on them. Sir Thomas White, Minister of Finance,
says: “A War Savings Certificate in every

Canadian home will help to win the war.”

For every $21.50 you loan to Canada now,you . =

will receive $25 at the end of three years. War Savings i

Certificates are issued in denominations of $25, $50

" and $100, selling at $21.50, $43 and $86, respectively,

and may be purchased at any Bank or Money Order
Post Office.

““Make Your Land Support its Defenders !’

The National Service Board of Canada, |
OTTAWA. | 30
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orlamein the barn, *‘eating theirheads off’’? Onemeans
profit—the other means loss. When a horse goes lame
~—develops a Spavin, Curb, Splint, Ringbong-—don't

risk losing him through neglect—don’t run just as great a
risk by experimenting with unknown ‘‘cures’’. Get the old
reliable standby—

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE

Mr. David Yerex, Sonya, Ont., writes—*I have used your Spavin Cure for
fifteen years, and know it to be a good cure”. Be ready for emergencies, k a
bottle of Kendall's in the barn. Then, if a horse goes lame, you have the
remedy on hand to cure the trouble quickly, §1.a bottle—6!or’5. atdruggists’, Ask
your dealer for free copy of book—''Treatise On The Horse''—or write us direct.

Dr. B. J. KENDALL CO.,, - « ENOSBURG FALLS, VERMONT, U.S.A, 110

L0SSES SURELY PREVENTED

J. H. M. CARSON Bl.AC Al g
Manufacturer of ARTIFICIAL LIMBS : ; mu;&lz"
338 Colony St., Winnipeg mm%
Established 1000 Write for booklet 4nd testimonials.
The Latest in Slip Socket. Satisfaction ‘W-Mu %:ﬁ: % 1:3
Guaranteed Use any injectos, but Cutter’s simplest and strongest.
The superiority of Cuttes is due to over 15

'] falizing in VACCINES AND SERUMS

fﬁ[’v‘.;k:fscut ‘N CUTTER'S. 1§ uncbtainable.
er ect.

The Cutter Laboratery, Berkeley, Callfernls
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IPEERLESS ORNAMENTAL

THE SENTINEL OF THE HOME

Always on guard to srotect the chil the lawn and
flower beds from stray and other jntruders. A Peer-
less Ormamental Fence with its sturdy gate is a work of
art and with an occasional coat of paint will last a lifetime.

It is built of open hearth steel wire galvanized and
when not otherwise ordered we paint all fencing witha & _
* coat of high grade paint. Itlooks well and lasts long. . ¥3
Send for Catalog of many designs, also Farm and 3
Poultry Fencing. A complete line for all purposes.

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd.
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A POUND OF BUTTER

Produced at Home in Two Minutes

For 5¢.

with this wonderful new invention just 8erfected.
Uses only ordinary.sweet milk, no Drugs, Chemicals
or other ingredients used. Eight pounds of Butter
roduced to each gallon of milk. Anyone can do it.
t is no secret with this wonderful, simple and inexpen-
sive device.

OVEE VACUUM BUTTER MAKER

The greatest invention of the age. Saves your butter
bill and reduces cost of living. So simple anyone can
operate it. Weighs less than three pounds. No
machinery, no mess, dirt, sour milk or churning utensils
to clean.  No labor, cannot get out of order. Guar-
anteed for life. Sent by parcel post or express prepaid
to your own home on

10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL

Send us your order to-day. It will make or save you
its own cost the first ten minutes. Try it at our risk.
Sold under a positive unrestricted guarantee to prove
entirely satisfactory or the purchase price will be re-
funded in full. ngnts anted. Price $2.00.

CHARLES E. ORR COMPANY, Pandora and Blanshard Sts., Victoria, B.C.

d‘“ VACyy,
BUTTER MARE

i,
CAPACITY
Al ONE pPoOUND

" R MINUTE

(1 e

- “EASTLAKE

THE BEST MADE ANYWHERE b B

The Heavy Galvanized Tubing is locked on.

The Angle Iron Braces are formed around the :
Tubing. & 3 i

Side Seams have double row of rivcets. F , i

Bottom is turned up inside—the strongest
method known.

Our Tanks are RIGHT in EVERY RIVET

You can gét any kind of tank in dny size from us including HOUSE TANKS
_CISTERNS knocked down, (these are made for setting up with very little
work) HOG TROUGHS—GASOLENE TANKS—WAGON TANKS.

Ask for our large Catalogue ““T""—It’s Sfree.

The METALLIC ROOFING CO., Limited
797 Notre Dame Avenue . WINNIPEG

K

igssoldessosocolis coonee £ e

T2

FARMS FOR SALE

Belonging to Estates which must be closed out.
Send for Particulars.
A [

CoMPANY LIMITED

WINNIPEG, MAN.

REGINA, SASK.

When writing advertisers, please mention The \Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

4. Cheap labor. The pampering of
Canadian manufactures has pﬁoed the
Canadian farmer at another disadvantage.
The farmer buying in a restricted market
and selling in an unprotected market, has
had to compete in the labor market with
the protected manufacturer. YThere is
not the slightest doubt that both the
quantity and the quality of labor pro-
curable by the farmer has within the last
thirty years declined continuously, and
to such an extent as to cripple his ability
to produce cheaply.

5. Good farm economy. Farm
economy, or farm management, may
undoubtedly be improved, and especially
in Western Canada. The practice of
mining the soil, that is, of continuous
cropping without change of crop and

.without fertilizing, has resulted in dimin-

ished fertility and the invasion of weeds.
Now, in order to secure a good crop,
the Western farmer finds that he must
conserve the fertility and destroy the
weeds. But summerfallowing, the method
adopted for the most part, 1s expensive.
Burning the straw is extravagant. The
enforced idleness during the winter, the
accompaniment of grain growing, is

uneconomical. ' Farmers cannot expect -

always to earn a good living by workin
seven months in the year. A successf
farmer told me that if the next generation
were to farm as the last generation had
done, ruin would soon stare them in the
face. Diversified farming, that is, raising
a succession of different crops requirin
different methods of cultivation ang
harvesting at different seasons of the
year, with the keeping of live stock to
consume the fodder crops, to furnish
manure, and to employ labor through the
year, is, according to the best experience
of the West, good farm economy.
well-bred beef steer will produce more
economical gains than a scrub. A three-
thousand pound cow, whose feed costs
$40.00 a_year, produces milk at a cost of
$1.33 a hundred, or butter at 28 cents a
pound. A six thousand pound cow,
whose feed costs $50.00 a year, pro-
duces milk at 83 cents a hundred, and
butter at 16 cents a pound. A ten
thousand pound cow, whose feed costs
$70.00 a year, produced milk at 70 cents a
hundred, and butter at 1214 cents a
pound. The feed for this stock should
be raised on land that would otherwise
lie fallow. . The knowledge of feeding and
breeding will enable farmers to produce
more economically. But before live stock
breeding will be followed with confidence
by Canadian farmers, the live stock mar-
kets must be standardized and controlled
as the grain market now is. At present
Bologna bulls, canner cows, stockers,
and prime butcher stock are classifications
which are the cherished secrets of the
buyers. The pork packers have been
recommending farmers to raise the bacon
type of hog, while in practice they will
give quite as much for the fat thick hog.
Also, stock farming implies permanent
improvements in buildings and fencing.
Before farmers can build and fence and
buy live stock, they must have capital,
and if they have capital, they must be
assured of the prospects for permanent
farming. Farmers with spare capital have
too often, like city people, invested in
real estate speculation. If farming—
legitimate farming, not mining the soil,
and not speculation in land values—is
believed to be profitable, there will be no
difficulty in finding capital to establish
the industry, farmers to work the land,
and women to make homes in the country.

There is needed an immigration policy
that will bring the right class of settlers
into Western Canada. While I have
contended that the cheapness of our land
must remain “as the enduring attraction
to settlers, . cheapness does not mean
charity. It is not necessary that Western
land be given away. The most desirable
scttlers for Western Canada are experi-
enced farmers from Eastern Canada and
from the United States. Such farmers
can afford to pay for Western lands at
from $10.00 to $30.00 an acre, according
to quality and location, and ‘make a good
living. The revenue needs of the govern-
ment are now so great that it seems unwise
to give away Crown lands which the
right class of settlers would be able and
willing to pay for. Both from the point
of view of national revenue and of
permanent settlement of the lands, to put
a price on the Crown land is preferable
to nuiking a gift of them. It would seemn
a perfectly sound and just policy to reduce
our enormous national debt, and thereby
the tuxes required to meet interest

charges, by reafizing in cash from the
nationai asset of la.ndg A policy might be
adopted which would be favorable to
the man without capital as well as en-
couraging the man with capital. Land
may - bought and paid for on the
amortization plan. Money being worth
4 per cent., land worth $25.00 an acre
may be paid for by forty equal annual
payments of $1.26 an acre, or $10.00
an acre by 51 cents a year. If the
government is not an efficient colonization
agent, let the colonization companies
manage the business, under the terms
of an amortization plan, and with proper
restriction of prices to be charged against
the settler. ) .

Giving the land away has not induced
permanency of occupation. Itis estimated
that not more than-15 per cent. of those
who have homesteaded the land in
Western Canada now own it, they or
their descendants. It may reasonably
be hoped that sale of lands by the amortiz-
ation plan will lead to greater permanency
of occupation. and, therefore, to a more

rmanent system of farming. By de-

efring private ownership which the
amortization plan would practically "do,
speculation, and the homesteading of land
for purposes of speculation, would be
discouraged.

Farmers with a full equipment of live
stock and implements, ready-made farmers
of the sort the West needs, will be looking
to Canada in large numbers and will be
coming to Canada if they are not dis-
couraged. But I am told that our tariff
allows the American farmer to brin%
into Canada free of duty only a smal
outfit of live stock and implements.
American farmers with well-established
herds of stock have been advised by
customs collectors to sell their stock in
the States and to buy afresh in Manitoba.
Only an “official” could offer such advice.
Such farmers, and such herds, are the need
of the West. Our tariff should not block
their entrance.

To increase production in Canada,
something may be done by increasing
individual effort, though: I know that
Canadian farmers are not lazy, and that
many of them stay too close to their
work. Much may be done by more
intelligent effort, and the colleges, expeti-
ment stations and farm journals are
doing good work in helping the farmer
to avoid mis-steps, and to make the
most of his labor by intelligent direction.
If all of the farmers farmed as well as
some of the best, production would be
enormously increased. More intelligent
effort by the men now on the land would

.increase production greatly. But the

number of men now on the land is not
sufficient, and many of those now there
are not rightly placed. The national
obligation at the present time is to frame
policies of immigration, taxation . and
tariff that will not only invite good farmers
to take up land in Canada, but will en-
Cﬁurage them and their children to stay
there.

“Johnson,” said a schoolmaster, “can

you tell me how iron was first discov-
ered ?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, tell the class what your infor-
mation is on the point.”

“1 heard father say yesterday that °
they smelt it!” :

He Knew

'A railroad eating-house in southern
Georgia, which enjoys the reputation of
being one of the worst places of its kind
in the State, has an ancient darky who
announces dinner to the incoming pas-
sengers by ringing a huge bell.

One day the old negro was accom-
panied by a sad-eyed long-eared hound,
who, at the first ringing of the bell,
lifted up his voice in a most dismal
howl.

The old darky stopped and gazed at
him for a moment, and with a “Hush
yer mouth!” started ringing again.

Again the old hound, with nose in the
air, sent forth a long-drawn howl

This was too much for the bell-ringer,
and, turning on the hound, he remarked:

“Now, what in de worl’ is you makin’
such a fuss erbout? You don’t have ter
eat here lessen yer wants ter.”

Nearly all children are subject to worms.

and many are born with them. Spare them
suffering by using Mother Graves’” Worm
Extermimator, the best remedy of the kind
that can be had.
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ngles of your home, and
you are in for no end of trouble
and expense—warping, rotting,
shingles — leaking
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shingles. Lock tight

on all four sides—windproof,
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THE PEDLAR PEOPLE
» LIMITED

(Bstablished 1861)
g0 Lombard 8t.; Winnipeg
Executive Office and Factories
Bran 'o“n;:&oﬁoou Jaw,
Calgary, Edmonton, Vancouver

=Thoropin or any Shoulder,
or Tendon Disease. Over 200,
successfully treated. Sold with a SignedC
Bond to return money if remedy fails.

tering or laying up of horse when youn
Learn how to diagnose and treat
today for our FREE 9%-page BOOK,
tract and expert veterinary’s advice. &

TROY CHEMICAL CO.
142 Van Horn St.
Made in Canada.

The-Horse with Contract, or we send
or Express Pald.

Druggists eve!

SAVE-The-HORSE Will Cure It!

racehorsemen and breeders knowSave-The-
orse is a sure cure for SPAVIN—Ringbone
Knee, Ankle, Hoof,
,000 cases have been

TORONTO, ONT.

here sell Save-
aond by Parcel Post

cases.1 h
sample con-
FREE

Lead your community in the beau
ity of your Art Needlework. OQur ca
Send ‘postal, or send only 25c. for Handsome
Table Set on Art Linen , ready for working.

Hudson Specialty Co., 721 Fisher Ave., N. Bergen, NJ.

Ladies’ Original Art Needlework

ty and original-
talog is free.

(CORRUGATED

IMETALLIC ROQFING C°

WINNIPEG

« remain ghareholdens,

ring any size for
Jowelry Co, Dept.

. — - Gold Filled]
“‘g Fl €€ Guaranteed
with beautiful Rose Bu

ins we will send th!

About the Farm

National Service

At no time in the history of Canada,
and perhaps at no time in the history of
the civilized world, has there arisen such
a momentous need of instant and insist-
ent action toward the mobilization of
the forces of agriculture.

The need of the hour is to see that
every possible assistance is given to the
great army of men and women who are
toiling with plow and harrow, for from
their efforts may be forged the weapons
of victory.

For many years attention has been
directed by individuals, societies ard
associations, in different ways and in
varying marnners to the necessity of bet-
ter organizing the farmers of this west-
ern country, to the end that agriculture
should receive the recognition its digni-
fied and economic importance to national
prosperity warrants, and that the labors
of the dwellers on the land should be-
come more lucrative, and social condi-
tions thereby be made more happy and
cheerful. ’

The farmers themselves have been
untiring in their demands for more
favorable consideration and better rec-
ognition in the affairs of direct import-
ance to them, and have, with consistent
repetition, pointed out that their inter-
ests were not receiving even the same
terms as those accorded to other indus-
tries of only secondary significance,
viewed from the standpoint of econ-
omic and national moment.

The greatest of these demands, and
which is the basic need of all industrial
development of whatever nature was for
more liberal and equitable terms of finan-
cial credit.

With the best security in the world
to offer, these owners of the most fer-
tile soil in the world, capable of pro-
ducing untold wealth and operating the
one industry of fundamental importance
to every citizen of this agricultural
country, had a right to ask and expect
the broadest and most liberal answer
to this righteous request. :

The crying meed of agriculture is
money obtainable on terms and condi-
tions that make its use profitable and
gives an incentive to farmers to increase
their operations and improve their sur-
roundings.

With a full understanding and appre-
ciation of this question, the government
at the last session of the legislature of
the province, and as an outcome of much
previous investigation by a committee
appointed for that purpose, drafted and
submitted a bill entitled “The Manitoba
Farm Loans Act,” which was received
with the unanimous support of the
House and the assent of the Lieutenant
Governor, becoming law on the ninth day
of March last. .

This Act provides that persons resid-
ing or intending to reside on land with-
in the province, may obtain, thropgh the
Manitoba Farm Loans Association, on
first mortgage security, loans up to fifty
per cent (50%) of the appraised value
of the property offered, extending over
a period of thirty years, at a rate of
interest not exceeding six per cent (6%)
per annum, repayment being made on
an amortization basis by equal annual
payments composed of principal and
interest. It also provides that every
borrower becomes a shareholder in .the
Association by investment in its capital

stock of an amount equal to five per

cent (5%) of the sum borrowed, and
none
vince of Manitoba can hold such shares.

With the inauguration of this radical
piece of legislation, the fundament‘al
principle which underlies all material
development was reached and the founda-
tion laid, upon which, and only upon

which, can be built the certain progress

and prosperity of agriculture. The
farmer can now

that leaves him i
and with the profit of his labors he can

inerease his capital, and with the in-
crease of his capital he
conditions and surroundings.

And that the rew
who merit it. the provision mac
by only

getic and progressive f
and respect the value

operative enterprise.
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Address all communications to

THE MANITOBA

FARM LOANS ASSOCIATION

Incorporated by * The Manitoba Farm Loans Act,”
being Cap. 33, 7 George V, Statutes of Manitoba, 1917

Manitoba’s Co-Operative Land Bank

BORROWERS ONLY SHAREHOLDERS

. DEPOSITORS’ SECURITY ABSOLUTE

The Association will advance to Farmers on

Loans First Mortgage security, ‘‘ Capital’’ to im-

prove and extend their operations at an in-
terest rate (6%) that leaves them a profit
for their labors.

The Association will accept Savings: Deposits

[ ]
DCPOSltS and pay an interest rate of 4%, with the

Security Guaranteed by the Province of
Manitoba.

) The Association offers to those looking for a
Bonds 8 Tor

stable investment with unassailable security
Five Per Cent Five Year First Mortgage
Coupon Bonds in denominations to suit pur-
chasers and Unconditionally Guaranteed
by the Province of Manitoba. }

WRITE FOR EXPLANATORY BOOKLET

OFFICES: Scott Block, 274 Main Street, Winnipeg

The Commissi\oner

Manitoba Farm Loans Association |

WINNIPEG

ESTABLISHED 1904

References :

GRAIN COMMISSION
GRAIN EXCHANGE - WINNIPEG

WE HANDLE WHEAT, *OATS, FLAX AND BARLEY ON
COMMISSION, OBTAINING BEST POSSIBLE GRADES AND
PRICES. OUR WORK IS PROMPT, ACCURATE AND RE-
LIABLE. LET US HANDLE YOUR SHIPMENTS THIS
SEASON. DAILY OR WEEKLY MARKET LETTER ON
APPLICATION : : : : : : : :

DONALD MORRISON & CO. |

Bank of Toronto, Northern Crown Bank and Commercial Agencies

others but borrowers and the Pro-

% 22 FARMERS ! 8 &8

You will get good satisfaction and the best possible
cash results by employing our services to look after
and dispose of your carload shipments of Wheat,
" Qats, Barley and Flax. Liberal advances against
Shipping Bills at 7 per cent interest. : : : :

THOMPSON, SONS & CO.

700 W Grain Exchange
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“If I only knew of something to stop
that Backache—help my Rheumatism—cure my
Neuralgia, I would send and get it at once.”
Get Ji. Gombault’s Caustic Balsam will give you immediate
Relief. A Marvelous Human Flesh Healer and a never failing

remedy for every known pain that can be relieved or cured bg
external applications. Thousands testify to the wonderful healing an
. curing powers of this great French Remedy. A Liniment that will

YOU ARE SAYING TO YOURSELF—

w soothe, heal and cure your every day pains, wounds and bruises.
\ igh %

)

Y
s

The Great French Remedy

Will Do It

It Helps Nature to Heal and Cure. Penetrates, acts quickly, yet is
perfectly harmless. Kills all Germs and prevents Blood Poison. Nothing
so good known as an application for Sores, Wounds, Felons, Exterior
Cancers, Burns, Carbuncles and Swellings.

“I had a bad hand with four running sores on it. The more I doctored the
worseit got, I used Caustic Balsam and never needed a doctor after that.”
~Ed, Rosenburg, St. Ansgat, Ia. )

Mrs. James McKensie, Edina, Mo., says: ‘‘Just ten applications of
Caustic Balsam relieved me of goitre. My husband also cured eczema with it,
and we use it for corns, bunions, colds, sore throat and pain in the chest.”

A Safe, Reliable Remedy for Sore Throat, Chest Cold, Backache,
Neuralgia, Sprains, Rheumatism and Stiff Joints. Whenever and
wherever a Liniment is needed Caustic Balsam has no’ Equal.

Dr. Higley, Whitewater, Wis., writes: ‘I have been using Caustic Balsam
for ten years for different ailments. It has never failed me yet.”

A liniment that not only heals and cures Human Flesh, but for years
the accepted Standard veterinary remedy of the world.

Price, $1.50 per bottle at all Druggists or sent by us express prepaid.
Write for Free Booklet and read what others say.

THE LAWRENCE WILLIAMS CO., Cleveland, Ohio

Make Every

WHY not do your own threshing this fall?

You can do it and save money. When

you do the job yourself, using your own separator
and your own tractor, you are independent of all
outside help, you can be among the first to get your
grain into the elevator, you can thresh without any
waste, and you can use your tractor for plowing.

The outfit fo get is a Titan kerosene tractor with 20-H. P.

_ at the belt and 10-H. P. at the drawbar, and a 20 to 24-inch
separator, Then you can turn out anywhere up to a thou-
sand bushels of threshed grain every day, and as your fields
are cleared, plow up to 8 acres a day. That gives you a good
chance to get the fall work all off your hands before the
ground freezes too hard to cs.)low, gives you some assurhnce of
a better crop next year, and saves mone at every turn.

We can supply a limited number only of Titan kerosene
tractors this year. We suggest that you write the nearest
branch house soon for complete information about tractors
and separators, in order to avoid disappointment in delivery.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
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International Harvester Company of Canada, Limited

BRANCH HOUSES

WEST — Brandon, Man., Calgary, Alta., Edmonton, Alta., Estevan, Sask., Lethbridge,

Alta., N. Battleford, Sask., Regina, Sask., Saskatoon, Sask.,

Winnipeg, Man., Yorkton, Sask.

EAST —klamilton, Ont., London, Ont,, Montreal, Que., Ottawa, Ont., Quebec, Que.,

St, John, N. B.
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When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

While the Manitoba Farm Loans Act
was primarily intended to foster and
encourage agriculture by providing cheap
money for the farmer, it was also con-
ceived that the principle of co-operation
could be carried much further.

The great bulk of the money required
will no doubt be obtained outside the
province in the principal financial cen-
tres of eastern Canada and the United
States. But there is on deposit in banks
and other institutions, a very large sum,
made up of the savings of wage earners,
trust funds and temporary deposits,
earning a mominal rate or no interest at
all, which could be brought into profit-
able use by the Association, not only for
the benefit of the farmer borrowers, but
also for the owners of the money.

With this end in view, and in order
that all classes of the community might
ghare in the advantages of this progres-
sive scheme, it has been decided to pay
a rate of four (4) per cent interest on
deposits and to issue by way of secyrity,

Certificates of Deposit, secured by first
mortgage bonds of the Association, guar-
anteed unconditionally, both as to prin-
cipal and interest by the Province of
Manitoba. These Deposit Certificates are
issued in denominations of $25.00, $50.00,
$75.00, $100.00, and multiples of hundreds
up to $1,000.00, interest to be paid semi-
annually. They may be cashed at any
time with interest added to date, and
will be purchased by any bank.

The security behind these certificates
is absolute, and the rate of interest adds
33 1/8 per cent more to depositors’ earn-
ings than what is generally paid.

For those looking for a stable invest-
ment with unassailable security: Five
per cent, Five Year, First Mortgage
Coupon Bonds ‘of the Association, un-
conditionally guaranteed by the Province
of Manitoba, may be purchased in de-
nominations to suit purchasers at the
offices of the Association.

These Bonds are directly secured by
first mortgages on improved farm land
to the value of two hundred per cent

o

\

of the face value, and by a ten per cent
capital stock liability of shareholders in
the Association, besides the guarantee
of the Government. ‘

No doubt the big financial corporations
of the Province will always be open to
purchase them, and for the small in-
vestor seeking an absolutely safe invest-
ment of a réddily marketable nature
with a high interest rate, these bonds
should be very attractive.

The Manitoba Farm Loans Act, Sec-
tion 64, provides that:

“All bonds, stocks or other securities
issued by the Board under the provisions
of this Act shall be a lawful investment
for all municipal and school district
sinking funds and for all fiduciary and
trust funds, and may be accepted as

security for all public deposits.” /

Every citizen .of every class can be-
come a unit of co-operative wvalue in
the construction of this onganization,
which is seeking to improve the condi-
tions of the people.

Better Farm Homes

By Prof. J. Smith, Dept. of Agricultural
Engineering, M.A.C.

Late last summer the Manitoba Agri-
cultural College, in co-operation with the
Manitoba-" Department of Agriculture,
inaugurated a Better Farm Homes Com-
petition, open to the farm women of the
Province. It was hoped by this method to
learn what type of home the housewife on
the farm actually needed for our Western

conditions; for who can tell what is

necessary in the farm home better than
the women whose life work is in these
houses?

Though it was during the busy season,
over one hundred and thirty women ap-
plied for cross-sectional drawing paper
and directions for entering the com-
petition. ~Sixty-three plans were sub-
mitted and, of these, six were selected by
the judges as being the best; six equal
prizes of $25.00 each in cutlery or silver-
ware being given.

Complete working drawings and speci-
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fications of these prizes plans are being

pared by a capable draftsman under
the direction of the Department of Agri-
cultural Engineering, which Department

- s also getting out a complete bill of ma-
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The back porch would be better eight
feet wide; in fact, the house would pos-
sibly be better a little longer, but the
evident aim of Mrs. Robbins’ plan was to
get as much as possible in as little space
as possible, and, since the demand in the
majority of cases from farmers is for a
small house, it was not thought wise to

lines for

make this plan larger.

The basement allows for coal, wood,
fruit and vegetable storage, and for a
dairy and laundry. There is also space for
\ ing clothes in winter. The
cistern is placed below the basement floor
away from the front. By doing away
with the large galvanized iron basement

MANITOBA AGRICVLTVRAL C@LLEGE
PLANS OF FARM HOVSE A"

terial for each plan. .
The Manitoba Agricultural College
House Plan “A” is the first of the prize
==
Back Porch 704
<3
Kithen |y
Ol §
|
il :
Llwir Pocn
| P—
DN
PLAN OF
FRST FLaDR. || % 7~
Copyrighted May. B2

Bl:.ns. It was submitted by Mrs. R.
bbins, of Glenella, Manitoba, and is
the smallest " of the houses, being only
26x28 feet, yet the house contains four
rooms on the first floor -and four bed-
rooms and a bathroom on the second
floor. It was necessary to make a few
minor changes from the original to allow
for stair space, etc.

Figure 1 shows the exterior. It has a
neat, compact appearance and represents
a simple and pleasing type of construction,
free from the ornamentation common to
transient styles of architecture. Being
nearly square, it has a hip roof. The
front hall, so common to the city house,
is missing. The stairs rise from the
centre of the first floor (Figure 2) being
equally convenient to the kitchen, dining
room and living room. One can go up
stairs from the kitchen without passing

‘through the dining room or the living

room. The cellar stair is underneath
that leading to the second floor, which is
the most ecomomical arrangement as re-
gards the saving of space. By means of
the side entrance, one can take ashes up
from the cellar without tracking dirt
through any part of the house or causing
cold draughts by opening doors in winter,
an important item in northern latitudes.
The side door also makes possible an-
other very desirable feature, namely, a
man’s bedroom entirely separate from the
rest of the house. The little entry be-
tween the side door and the man’s bed-
room allows for a wash bowl and pegs for
hanging working clothes. Where a man
and his wife are employed on the farm,
the arrangement here shown is very good.
It is also of decided advantage when
hired men are employed (as is so commonly
the case in the Northwest where labor is
scarce).

By the arrangement shown here the
second floor of the house is as private as
in any city home. The long back porch
is screened in and is large enough to be
used 'as a dining room in the summer.
Why not eat outdoors where it is cool, on
the farm as well as at a summer cottage
at some watering place?

There is no waste hall space on the
second floor. The feature on this floor
18 that separate sleeping porches are pro-
vided for two bedrooms. The sleeping
porch is one of the latest but one of the
most important of the modern 1mprove-
ments of the home, and one whose value
will be appreciated only with the coming
years., .

The detailed kitchen layout shown in
Figure 3 will be of interest to the house-
wifc. The built-in ice box saves kitchen
space, and, being on the porch, 18 filled
outide, thus avoiding the extra dirt and
confusion in the kitchen, as well as doing
av..v with ice in cold weather. The sink
i« coivenient to the pantry. By means of
the irop shelf (12) food and dishes n the
vy can be conveniently passed out Qf
the window for use on the porch table 1n
ti -urnmer.

.cultural

,5_5.,,

tank, so commonly used in the Northwest
for rain water storage, more ment
space is provided. A detailed plan of the
basement is shown in the working draw-

ings.

Anyone who attempts to plan an ideal
house will soon come to this conclusion: —
that it is impossible to get all the desirable
features in a limited amount of space.
One thing crowds out another. This is
especially true of the small house. The
smaller it is, the harder it is to plan so as
to get what is wanted. So with this
house Plan “A”. It is not perfect; but
the writer has seen few plans adapted to
farm conditions that have made such good
use of the limited space and incorporate
as many good ideas as are to be found in
this house.

Working drawings, showing the front
and two side elevations, sectional eleva-
tion, basement plan, exterior and interior
details, (6 sheets 14x24), together with
specifications and a bill of material can be
had by writing the Depﬁtmen%:f m—

neeri anito i-
cultural College, Winnipeg. ~This ma-
terial is sold at a nominal price with no
intention of securing a profit, but to cover
the cost of the reproduction of individual
copies. The cost to applicants residing
in Manitoba is $3.00 and for those re-
siding elsewhere $5.00. Applicants, when
sending for this material, should allow
plenty of time for the gettixln]iout of copies
of the specifications and bills of material.

Why suffer from corns when thﬁy can be
painlessly rooted out by wusing Holloway's
Corn Cure. : :

All Western

Canadian Products

Better cannot be produced—anywhere..

They represent utmost in quality, care in selection, skill
and cleanliness in production, satisfaction in use.

4
4 h(\, 7

and labels.

best obtainable.

Sold everywhere.

Gordon Ironside & Fares
Company Limited

Winnipeg Moose Jaw

SWEET CLOVER

%

NG
33

> oY
% DE
X
sy U
N

Particularly remember the brand
Next time you need
Ham, Bacon or Lard, specify
“SWEET CLOVER" brand—

. b/
And you are sure of getting.the_~ %
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No Eggs, Milk or Butter

The following recipe shows how an appetizing,
wholesome cake can be made without expensive
‘ingredients, '

In many - other recipes the number of eggs may

be reduced one-half or more by using an addi-
tional quantity of Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Pow-
der, about a teaspoon, in place of each egg
omitted. .

1 cup brown sugar 1 teaspoon nutmeg
134 cups water i‘tunpoon cinnamon
1 cup seeded raisins teaspoon salt
. ounoes citron 2 cups flour
= cup shortening S teaspoons Dr. Price’s Baking Powder

The old method (fruit cake) called for 2 eggs

DIRECTIONS—Put the first eight ingredients into saucepan and boil
three minutes. When cool, add the flour and baking powder which have been
sifted together; mix well. Bake in moderate oven in loaf pan (rouad tin with
hole in center is best) for 35 or 40 minutes. Ice with white icing.

Booklet of recipes which economize in eggs and |
other expensive ingredients mailed free. Address &
8 St. Lawrence Boulevard, Montreal.

mﬁﬁgﬁm

| Sixty Years the Standard
Made from Cream of Tartar, derived from grapes.

Made fn Canada— No Alum— No Bitter Taste

i

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

.Specialf Summer Offer

TWhestern %ugte Monthly
TWeekly Free Press
and
Praivie Farmer

Both for One 1-2_5-

Year for
FHE WEEKLY FREE PRESS enjoys a large circulation in
the Prairie Provinces. All the important news is given in
length from the various theatres of war, domestic news, and
also latest grain prices. :
Use this coupon and secure a very remarkable bargain.

. Coupon
The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg

Enclosed find $1.25. Send me The Western Home Monthly
and Weekly Free Press and Prairie Farmer for one year.

—

| Household Suggestions

Rhubarb and Dandelions

Nature has her own tonics for the spring
time, and’ if mankind would try them,
there would be fewer sufferers from the
change of seasons. One of the best foods
in spring is the dandelion. Its bitter
is most healthful, and stimulates the
sluggish liver. In this country it 1s
customary to serve the dandelion boiled,
but in France it is always prepared raw, as
a salad, and it is worthy of a place on our
tables in the same form. It should be
dressed only. with a simple French dress-
ing, by which is meant one of oil, vinegar,
saft, and a little mustard or sugar if liked.
The rule is three times as much oil as
vinegar. The salad should always be
dressed at the table. The young leaves of
the plan¥‘gre the only ones suitable for
salad. If the plants are covered with
straw, the érowt?\ beneath it will be white

and ‘tender. .
Dandelions boiled as greens are proper
accompaniments to a spring dinner. Our

forefathers boiled them with salt pork or
bacon or a ham bone, but that is rather
heavy for those who do not work out-of-
doors. - They are much more delicate if
boiled in salted water and then buttered.
If the greens are drained closely, and then
chopped with a sharp knife before being
buttered, they are rather nicer.

It may not be generally known that
dandelions may be laid down in the spring
for winter eating. They should be pre-

ared ready for cooking, and then a layer
ge placed at the bottom of an earthen
crock. Above it place a thick layer of
rock salt. Continue until enough have
been salted down. Do not add a drop of
water. The top layer should be of salt.
To use, simply wash off the salt and soak
for an hour, then boil.

An old-fashioned spring remedy is
dandelion coffee. For this take the roots
and dry them in a warm oven which is not
hot enough to burn the roots. When
done, grind as you would coffee, and make
and serve the same. Let come to a boil
from cold water. Serve with sugar and
cream. Children will drink this and be
benefitted thereby. It is one of the best
of spring tonics. ,

Another invigorating vegetable for May
is rhubarb. This somewhat - despised
article may be the basis of many delicious
dishes. Marmalade and jelly from rhu-
barb should not be made until August,
as the second growth is better than the
early for these. A simple method of
canning rhubarb which preserves all the
flavor of the article, is to cut'the rhubarb
in small cubes, fill a jar with them, and
then place it under running water, and
fill the jar. There should be no air
bubbles. Seal, and when needed the
ruhbarb will be found as fresh as new.
It can then be used for sauce, pies, or any
toothsome desserts. Never add sugar
to the sauce when boiling, as it takes
twice as much sugar. Sweeten after
removing sauce from stove.

Rhubarb jelly is delicious. To make it
cut up plant stalks without peeling them
as much of the pleasant acidity is found
in the peel; then steam them until very
soft. Lay them in a hair sieve, over a
large earthen bowl, to drain over night, or
put them in a jelly bag, for the same
length of time. Toward the last they may
be pressed slightly, to get all the juice
without any of the pulp. Measure the
juice, and to every pint allow a pound
of sugar, using always the fine granulated.
No other grade of sugar is so good for all
preserving purposes as this. Boil the

- juice, until no scum rises, skimming it

carefully. While the juice is boiling,
have the sugar in the oven heating. When
the juice is perfectly clear, add the hot
sugar to it, and boil steadily until it
forms a jelly when a little is dropped
into cold water. It will probably take
about twenty minutes, although it would
be well to try it at the end of a quarter
of an hour. It is necessary, to ensure
success, not only with rhubarb, but with
everv kind of jelly, that it should boil
steadily, without stopping. If it s
allowed to stop, it will not jelly so well,
and sometimes it refuses to “‘set’ at all.

A conserve which makes a relishing
adjunct to a luncheon table is rhubarb
jam. The proportions to be observed are
a pound of fine granulated sugar and the
rind of half a lemon to every pdund of
rhubarb.  Wipe the stalks perfectly dry,
then peel them and cut them into small
picees: minee the lemon rind very small,
add 1t and the sugar to the rhubarb, put

all into the preserving kettle, and cook
until the rhubarb is soft. Skim carefully,
and stir constantly to prevent scorching.
When it is thoroughly done pour into
earthen marmalade jars or into jelly glasses
and when cool cover with paper dipped in
the beaten white of egg, then tie’ another
paper closely over, and set in a cool, dry,
and dark place. It will keep well.

Another jam, made of rhubarb and
oranges, is very nice. For each quart of
peeled and finely cut rhubarb take half a
dozen oranges and a pound and a half of
fine granulated sugar. Peel the oranges;
remove as much of the white pith as

ssible, divide into sections, and take
out the seeds; slice the pulp into a pre-
serving kettle, add the rind of half the
oranges cut into fine strips, the sugar, and
the prepared rhubarb. Stir well together,
and cook over a moderate heat, until the
jam is done. Take off all scum as it
rises, and keep stirring, that the jam may
not catch to the sides or bottom of the
kettle, and burn. If in cutting the
rhubarb, you find that it is at all tough,
stew it alone for a quarter of an hour
before adding it to the oran%e and sugar;
but if it is tender, it will require no
preliminary cooking. Put it up by the
direction for the plain rhubarb jam.

And now, just a recipe or two for
rhubarb desserts. Recipes for pies and
sauces are to be found in every cook
book, and therefore are omitted here.
Newer is rhubarb cup. Take about
twenty stalks of rhubarb, peel them, and
cut into inch pieces; cook them in a
double boiler, without water, and when it
is well cooked, make it very sweet with
fine granulated sugar. Have ready half
a pint of rice that has been boiled in a
tﬁart of water till soft and dry. Mix the
rhubarb and rice well together, beating
the mixture thoroughly. ould in cups
that have been slightly buttered, and
set upon the ice, or in a cold place. Just
before serving turn them out on a large
dish, and pour over them a soft custard.
This will be found delicious, and is so
simple that it will harm no one.

A rhubarb charlotte is a pleasant and
easy dessert. Peel the rhubarb stalks,
and cut them into small pieces. Butter
a baking dish, and line it with thin slice
of bread and butter. Put a deep layer of
rhubarb, well covered with sugar, then
another layer of bread and butter, another
of rhubarb and sugar, then another of
bread and butter; sprinkle this last layer
very slightly with sugar, cover with a
plate, and set in a moderate oven to
cook. It will take about an hour and a
half; at the end of an hour take off the
plate, and let the top brown. Serve it
warm, but not hot, and make a custard
sauce for it.

Rhubarb wine is a favorite with English
housewives, and the rule for making
which is given here is an heirloom in an
old Chester family, and has been used for
generations. To every five pounds of
rhubarb pulp allow a gallon of pure, cold
spring water, and to every gallon of fliquid
allow three pounds of loaf sugar, half an
ounce of isinglass and the rind of a lemon.
Wipe the rhubarb, and with a wooden
mallet bruise it in a large wooden tub.
When it is reduced to a pulp weight it,
and to every five pounds add a gallon
of spring water; let this remain for three
days, stirring three or four times a day.
On the fourth day press the pulp through
a hair sieve; put the liquor into a tub and
add the loaf sugar, three pounds to a

gallon, the isinglass, and stir until the ,

sugar is entirely dissolved; add the lemon
rind. Let the mixture stand, and in from
four to six days the fermentation will
begin to subside and a crust or head will
be formed, which should be skimmed off,
or the liquor drawn from it when the crust
begins to crack and separate. Put the
wine into a cask, and if after that it fer-
ments rack it off into another cask, and in
a fortnight stop/it up. If the wine should
have lost any of its original sweetness, ad
a little more loaf sugar, and when you
close the cask make sure that it is full.
Bottle it off in February or March, and in
the summer it should be fit to drink, al-
though it improves with age.

Parsimony
“Grandmother, does yer specs magni-
fy?”
“A little, my child,” she answered.
“Aweel, then,” said the boy, “I wad
just like it if ye wad tak’ them off when
ve're packin’ my loonch.”
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The new cotton materials offer every
inducement for the development of simple
put attractive summer frocks. Every

‘one knows the virtue of good ginghams,
. how well they wear, and how they defy

ashing. 1n texture and color and design
gley mge all for which one could wish.
Plaids and checks are modish in all

‘materials, and in ginghams are especially

attractive. . )

Some of the prevailing styles in ging-
pam frocks are simple and practical,
ready to stand hard wear, and in the var-
jous over-blouse models are fine with a
cool guimpe or underwaist.

One sees ginghams combined with taf-
feta and other silks. A very prett
model on these lines has a skirt of blac
taffeta, with a Russian blouse of plaid

Fashions and Patterns

gingham, touched here and there with the
black taffeta.

Gingham in plaid colors is combined
with white pique and organdy.

For crispy coolness there is not any
thing better than fresh white linen.
Green and white striped linen will make
a splendid sports or outing suit.

Of all heavy wash fabrics, pique has
the best reputation for wear and washing.
It does not wrinkle readily and looks
white and fresh after laundering. One
could have a skirt of pique plainly fin-
ished and with soft fulness joined to a
bodice of dotted or checked dimity in
blue and white. yellow and white or pink
and white.

Besides the piques, ginghams and organ-

- THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

dies there are pretty cotton voiles, simple
and chic because of their simplicity.

Some of the newest frocks have simple
folded waistbands of sheer white material
extending from the underarm seams over
the back, where they are tied in a bow
like a sash.

Wide ribbons for girdles, sashes and
other dress decorations are receiving
much attention; for lacings, hat bands,
and embroidery effects, narrow ribbons
are much used.

Hats for mid-summer wear are attrac-
tive in white straw, or white straw and
organdy, with trimming of all white, or
white relieved with black. With a brim
of sheer white material, the crown of the
hat may be of black velvet; the brim
being edged with an inch brim of satin
or straw. .

There is much maline and fine lace
used on summer hats.

It is quite a fad to have a hat and a
flower basket of the same material. The
garden hat occupied quite a place in the
summer schedule; it may be of maline
and satin, or of soft straw fa(z(.i(zv_ith deli-
cate contrasting material. ="

For a mid season hat, have one of leg-
horn straw wreathed with roses or wild
flowers. Such hats may have soft brims
that are shaped in poke style.

The bathing suit of the “summer girl”
‘will be more startling in its lines, thou%h
more subdued in color. While as ever the
suit is the least of the outfit, there is the
hat, parasol, hosiery, +slippers and the
new voluminous cape. ,

Black satin is most favored for bathing
suits. 1t may be combined with some
color, or the color confined to a touch of
it in the bathing cap or hosiery.

Wool jersey is a very satisfactory
fabric for a bathing suit. As to style, the
slip-on models seem most popular, there
are little or no sleeves, and no collar, and
most all suits are in one piece style, with
a combination garment of tights or
bloomers worn underneath.

Among other new things of this season
are the smart sports vests, in stripes or
figured silks, or of heavy wash fabrics.
They are fine for wear with linen or serge
suits.

For a smart street skirt try serge or
gabardine in West  Point %‘:y or Army
blue. In length it should about four
inches from the ground, and not more
than two and one-half yards in width.

A Pretty Summer Gown. Waist—2109
Skirt—2110.  Comprising ladies’ waist
pattern 2109, and . ladies’ skirt pattern
9110. The skirt is smart with its gathered
tunic. The waist closing is at the side
under the plait. Novelty silk, foulard,
shantung, crepe or satin, linen or %mg-
ham could be used for the dress. It is
also nice for bordered goods. The waist
pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. The
Skirt in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32
and 34 inches waist measure. It requires
75 yards of 44-inch material for the en-
tire dress for a medium size. The skirt
measures about 214 yards at the foot.
This illustration calls for two separate
patterns, which will be mailed to ani;
address on receipt of 10 cents for eac
pattern in silver or stamps.

as if you baked them yourself—with a
crisp, uniform perfection possible only
in a fully equipped modern bakery—'

make an &
and add welcome variety to any meal,

In Packages only—Plain or Salted.

For all occasions, and especially for
the children, try our

3

BISCUIT

el

" North-West Biscuit Co., Limited
EDMO L)

NTON =« AL

'ROYAL ARROWROOT

A - W

TR

% QUEEN'S

UNIVERSITY

MEDIC
APPLIED SCIENC

Mining, ‘Chemical, Civil, Meghanical and
Electrical Engl'neetlng.

HOME STUDY

Arts Course by correspondence, Degree
with one year's attendance.

Summer School Navigation School
July and August December to April
18 GEO. Y. CHOWN, Regilstrar

BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT
TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING

WINNIPEG MILLS

Where
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ROYAL MILLS - MONTREAL

Canada’s Best Flour * ROYAL HOUSEHOLD” Is Made

GLENORA MILLS ~MONTREAL

THE OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS GO.

HEAD, OFFICE:
MONTREAL,CANADA,
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b capaCITY:
19,000 BARRE LS OAILY

MEDICINE HAT MILLS
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We Can Save
You Money

Our stock of Hair Goods is
very complete, embracing

Switches Transformations
Pompadours _ Toupees
Cornets Wigs

Puffs Bangs

and other fashionable Hair
Accessories of the highest
quality. We always guar-
antee a perfect match, even
if your hair is of an unusual
shade.

We carry a Full Line of Cos-
metics and Skin Foods

 Quality
- Hair
Goods !

For many years now we
_have held an enviable
pesition, and enjoy a
constantly ‘increasing
patronage from ‘discrim’
“inating people,who want
the very best quality
Hair Goods, and yet do
not care to pay the high
prices. often demanded.

Our specialty is making
switches from your own
combings at a cost of only

$1.50

Just write us your wants, and
we will reply at once, giving you
full particulars.

M. HAMILL'S
Hairdressing Parlors

8 Arcade, Paris Building
Cor. Portage & Garry, Winnipeg

"about 214 yards at the foot.

‘ | u = JINY
¥ GePanner finlSpri
A FITS THE SLEEPER

@It is made of 100 finely tempered resilient steel
spirals, each very sensitive to pressure and inde-

pendent of, though connected with, the other 99.

It has a GUARANTEED NON-RUSTING ENAMEL
FINISH that positively will not damage bedding.

QThe Banner Spring supports the body from head
to foot—"giving” just enough under varying weight
to ensure a constant restful position for the body.
gBe good to yourself—get a Banner Spring and an
lzstermoor attress for your bed and enjoy perfect
sleep.
b GUARANTEED FOR 20 YEARS

AIl dealers sell it, or will get it for you if you ask
for it by name. -

The Alaska Bedding Co. Limited
Makers of Bedsteads and Bedding ‘
Calgary WINNIPEG Regina

“Alaska on an article means High Grade Every Parsicle”™
184w

Mado ir, Conadd

7 fl'.'!"," ‘
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A Pretty Dress for The School Girl.
2121—Brown linen, embroidered in colors,
was used for this model. The model is
made with a long 'waist, somewhat on
moyen age lines. The plaited skirt is
gored. The sleeve may be made in the
new bell shape, or finished at wrist length
with a smart tab. The pattern is good
for wash fabrics as well as for silk and
cloth. It is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16
years. Size 14 will require 51 yards of

32-inch material. A pattern of this illus-.

tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps. )
A Pretty Style for Silk or Wash Fabrics.
2122 — Ladies’ one-piece dress. This
popular design is easy to develop and
suitable for any of the pretty summer
fabrics. Bordered goods could be used
or embroidered flouncing. The tucks cou.l(i
be omitted. The sleeve is quaint in wiist
length with the ruffled edge and new and
smart in its bell shape. The dress measures
The pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34 36, 38, 40, 42

for a 6-year size. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.
Mother's Girl’s Favorite Play Dress.
2099—How simple, easy and comfortable;
how (}uickly made in gingham, percale,

drill, linen or chambray. -There is the
underarm seam, the back seam or closing
(as you may prefer it), and the neck and
shoulder finish—a simple hem, the belt
stitched to position, and the dress is
done. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
2, 4, 6 and 8 years. It requires 17§ yards
of 27-inch material for a 6-year size. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

A Splendid “Cover All” Style. 2115—
This apron may serve very well as a house
dress, and with the “cool’” neck and
sleeve, is especially attractive for warm
weather. The pattern is nice for cham-
bray, gingham, Linen, drill, percale, alpaca,
jean or sateen. 1t is cut in 4 sizes: small,
32-34; medium, 36-38; large, 40-42, and

and 44 inches bust measure. It requires
8 yards of 36-inch material for a 36-inch
size. A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps.

A Simple Model for Home or Porch
‘Wear. 2120—This is & popular and prac-
tical style, adapted to gingham, percale,
chambray, lawn, linen, gabardine and
other seasonable fabrics. The right front
of the waist is shaped over the left.
The sleeve may be finished in wrist or
elbow length. The pattern is cut in 7
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. 1t requires 614 yards of
36-inch material for a 36-inch size. The
skirt measures about 234 yards at the
foot. A pattern of this illustiation mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps.

A Comfortable Dress for Mother’s Girl.
2102—This style is easy to develop, and
nice for any of the materials now in
vogue. The front closing is practical,
and makes the garment easy to adjust.
The sleeve may be in wrist length, with
a band cuff, or finished in short length,
with the cuff in “turnback” style. The
pattern is in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
1t requires 3 yards of 44-inch material

extra large, 44-46 inches bust measure.
Size medium will require 53{ yards of
36-inch material. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Gown. 2111—This dress will
be nice for dotted mull, novelty silk, crepe,
challie, voile, batiste and messaline. It
is also suitable for gingham, chambray,
lawn, bordered goods and flouncings.
The skirt measures about 27§ yards at
the lower edge. The fronts meet over a
vest that could be made of contrasting
material. The sleeve is shirred at the wrist
where it forms a soft ruffle. The pattern
is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. It
requires 534 yards of 44-inch material
for an 18-year size. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on re-
ceipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Set of Serviceable Caps. 2116—These
models are nice for silk, satin, poplin,
cravenette and other rubberized cloth.
They are ideal for motoring and travel-
ling. The pattern includes the three
styles portrayed. 1t 1s cut in 2 sizes:
medium and large. No 1 will require
1 yard, No. 2 will require 7% yard, No.
3 will require 74 yard of 27-inch material |
for the medium size. A pattern of this
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WAS TROUBLED
. WITH HER LIVER

FOR FIVE YEARS. .

When the bowels become constipated

the stomach gets out of order, the liver

not work properly, and then follows

the violent sick headaches, the sourness

of the stomach, belching of wind, heart-
purn, water brash, biliousness, etc.

Keep your bowels regular by using
Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills. They will
cear away all the effete matter which
collects in the system and thus do away
with constipation and all its allied
troubles. - CE
".Mrs. John Fitzgerald, Brittania Bay:
Ont., writes: ‘I have been troubleq
with my stomach and liver for the past
five years, and have had constipation
causing headache, backache and dizzy

, and sometimes I would almost fall
I tried all kinds of remedies
without obtaining any relief.

I commenced using Milburn’s Laxa-
Liver Pills, and they have cured me.
I have recommended them to many of
my friends, and they are all very much
pleased with the results they have ob-
tained from their use.”

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills, 25¢c. a vial,

* § vials for $1.00, at all dealers, or mailed

direct on receipt of price by Tue T.
MmBurN Co., Lmarep, Toronto, Ont

,’/WHEN USING

/" WILSON'S

'FLY PADS

%@, READ DIRECTIONS

' CAREFULLY AND

—._FOLLOW THEM
EXACTLY

Far more effective than Sticky Fly
Catchers. Clean to handle. Sold by
Druggists and Grocers everywhere.

SWITCHES !

We will send you this
beautiful Switch, made
of best quality hair, by
registered mail, for

$1.60

Just send us a sample
of your hair. We can
match it exactly.

Seaman & Petersen
NEW YORK HAIR
STORE
Kensington Block
WINNIPEG

illustration mailed to any address on
reaeipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Summer Dress. 2107—This
style is lovely for the new wash fabrics,
also nice for shantung, taffeta and foul-
ard. The waist may be finished with
front closing, or can be closed on the
shoulder and at side front. The skirts
has plaited panel portions. It measure
about 314 yards at the foot with plaits
drawn out. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. It requires 77¢ yards of 44-inch
peaterial for a 36-inch size. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Dress for The Little Miss.
2129—Girls’ dress with bolero in either
of two outlines, and with two styles of
Sleeve. (Waist in round or square neck
Outline). This is a very pleasing model
and one that will lend itself readily to
various materials or combinations of
materials. The bolero may be omitted
or may be cut short under the arms, as
in the back view. Batiste, embroideries,
voile, challie, lawn and crepe are nice
for this style. The pattern is cut in
4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. Size 8 re-
quires 134 yards for the bolero and 414
yards for the dress, of 27-inch material.
A pattern of this 1llustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps.

A practical work suit for women.
2124—This style is excellent for outdoor
work in the garden, is popular also as an
indoor work dress, since it affords comfort
and ease in movement. The blouse may
be made with or without the collar, and
the sleeve in wrist or elbow length. The
gingham, drill, jean, linen, poplin, repp,
or alpaca, are good for this style. The

attern is cut in 4 sizes: small (32-34

ust measure), medium (36-38), large

(40-42), extra large (44-46). Size med-

jum will require 61 yards of 36-inch

material. A pattern of this illustration

mailed to any address on receipt of

2104—
rcale,

10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Charming Lounging Robe.
Figured crepe, dotted challie,
silk, satin, cashmere, albatross,
dimity and dotted S
for this style.

atiste

Medium,

Material. A pattern o
10 cents in silver or stam

Small Boys. 2108

2, 3 4
of 36-inc

silver or stamps.

The Chamber of Hope
By Grace McElroy Turs

There is a room upstairs, a little room,

through;
perfume
knew!—

bloom.

and Tumors successfully treated

. (removed) without knife or pain.

All work guaranteed. Come, or
write for free Sanatorium book
Dr.WILLIAMS SANATORIUM

3023 University Av., Minneapolis, Mino.

white,

And heaps of clothes—such little, little

things

light
As if the thoughts I
dipped their wings )
Into the glory of my joy’s far height.

wife

BOOK ON

D06 DISEASES

and How to Feed

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 West 31ist St., N.Y.

¥
Mailed Free to
any address

by the author

My fruits of sacrifice, of inward strife,

pray--
A brave parade of
gone

12¢ to help pay 847-O'
R. C. Hill, Dept

way

Before my heart.
drawn

They point the pre

19 Battie Creek, Mich. }

day.
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wiss could be used
The pattern is cut in 4
sizes: small, 32-34 inches bust measure;
36-38 inches bust measure;
large, 40-42 inches bust measure; extra
large, 44-46 inches bust measure. Size
medium requires 6%4 {ards of 44-inch

this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of

A Comfortable 11% or %Zaoh Suit for
ingham, drill, serge,

linen, chambraﬂ; poplin, re%a.nd galatea.
are nice for this style. e closing is
at the side. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
5 years. It requires 234 yards
material for a 3-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 10 cents In

With sunlit silence filled the long day
Where climbing roses breathe their faint
And nod and smile at me—as if they

When 1 sit sewing there beside their

A cradle waits there, all soft, snowy

That seem to shine with some deep, inner

stitched had

All good that has been mine as maid and
s gathered there as in a sacred place;

‘Are laid before the Future's veiled face
As altar-trove to bless the dawning life.

And when T dream in silence there—or
all the great ones
And all that are to come wends happy
In shining outlines

science of my coming

The Spires of Oxford
By Winifred M. Letts

I saw the spires of Oxford
As T was passing by.

The gray spires of Oxford
Against a pearl-gray sky.

My heart was with the Qxford men
Who went abroad to die.

The years go fast in Oxford,
The golden years and gay.

The hoary colleges look down
On careless boys at play.

But when the bugles sounded war
They put their games away.

They left the peaceful river,
The cricket-field, the quad,

The shaven lawns of Oxford
To seek a bloody sod—

They gave their merry youth away
For country and for God.

God rest you, happy gentlemen,
Who laid your good lives down,

Who took the khaki and the gun
Instead of cap and gown.

God bring you to a fairer place
Than even Oxford town.

How He Reformed

Father Mathew, the Trish advocate of
temperance, whose name, said Dr. Wil-
liam Ellery Channing, deserved “to be
placed in the calendar not far below that
of the apostles,” often had to listen to
personal experiences which did not sound
so tragic as the penitent meant them to
be. One evening, says the Rev. Ed-
ward Gilliat, in “Heroes of Modern Cru-
sades,” an old toper had been explain-
ing to a sympathetic audience how he
had been given to long sprees:

~ | «“Well,” said he, “of course I kind o’

thought T couldn’t go on widout bring-

me and the poor wife and childer to sup

S8O0ITOW.

“] first drank me own clothes into
pawn; then I drank me wife’s cloak off
her back; then I drank her flannel petti-
coat and her gound; then I drank the

WAS WEAK

and RUN DOWN
SUFFERED WITH “‘vaavv

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

When the heart becomes weak and
the'nerves unstrung it is impossible for a
woman to look after het- household or
social duties. e

On the first sign of any weakness of
either the heart or nerves, take Milburn’s
Heast and Nerve Pills, and you will find
that in a very short time you will become
strong and well <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>