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guarantee. Excellent—if the guarantee' means a.nythmg

Is trebly guaranteed.
square dealing.

climatic or other conditions.

‘Guaranteed Goods

Wo hoar a great deal nowa.days of ‘‘buying packed - commodmes”-—goods with a

Blue Ribbon T ea

Back of it stands a company with a twenty—yea.r reputation for integrity and
The new double wrapper is a ‘‘guarantee’’ against the slightest deterioration by

Then there is the standing guarantee that any purchaser dissatisfied from any
cause—even mere whim—may have the money back for the asking.

Could any Guarantee be Stronger?
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' Remarkable Piano Values will be
ffered at the “House of McLean” durmg

National Patriotic Week

Every year during Exhibition Week the “House of McLean” has
drawn upon its unequalled resources to furnish its customers such
opportunities for piano purchasing as cannot be met with else-
where in the West.

This year all previous records will be surpassed in the way of
outstanding values. The reason is twofold. Firstly—That we
are determined to make exceptional sacrifices to induce visitors to
come to Winnipeg for the Patriotic Celebrations’and thereby help
to swell the funds being raised for the wives and dependents of our
soldiers and for the' Red Cross Society. Secondly—Owing to the
unusual conditions that prevail, we have never had so many high-
class instruments, so little used, returned to us to sell at bargain
prices. Here are a few out of the large list of extraordinary values
that constitute our

The Home of the PATRIOTIC SPECIALS

<® HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO, Walnut Case, slightly used, originally/$575.00 now $350.00
Helntzman & co. » ”» » » 9 2 AN E s e - m,oon?,' 276.00
- ”» ,» Mahogany ............. W 566.00 ,, 285.00
Piano omoREmEr . Wamut ...l Rl
EVANS BROS. ,», Walmut ... ......... » 400.00 ,, 265.00
CRAIG ,» Mahogany almost new ~ 300.00 250.00

No trip to Winni would be com- WILLIAMS »
plete vpnthout. a pv‘:gut to our Show- k& »  Walnut e » 390.00 ,, 175.00
rooms where the various Stgeﬂ and Make this Store your Headquarters while in the city to meet
designs of the world-famous Heintz- o, friends, write letters, use the phone, etc. If for any reason

mmn d,fpﬁ;ed ﬁ'x;;‘,‘.’trdem’ Oﬁﬁgﬁﬁ: you find it impossible to visit the city during Patriotic Week,
are always at your service. write at once for full mformatlon as to special prices and terms.

Winnipeg’s Greatest
Music House

J. W. nelly. Jd. nedmond, W. J. Ross s &CQ LlMl_
Sole Owners :

329

The Home of
the Victrola

The finest Victrola Parlors in the West,
with comfortable, sound-proof demonstrat-
ing rooms and Recital Hall are open toyou
during your stay. A complete, up-to-date
library of Victor Records. await your
selection and anything you desire will be
played over for you. Every style and
size of Victrola canied from $21.00 up to
$305.00.

Dept. W

PORTAGE AVENUE
Winnipeg, Man.
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A Chat

It you
‘offer to anyare d
irself: of.

MADE IN CANADA AT
LONDON, ONTARIO

‘ Dur mwummmmmm“mﬂmmwm&r

Have You B i ok e ,
: : ' We believe that our magazine stands at the top as a magazine for the home—
3 with its valuable and interesting departments, the high quality of its fiction,

s ing both as to quality and number.
; : ; urp;aoa;xlngot afford to lose the ine’s helpful, inspi influence,
: . You have come to depend upon it. Its articles are like chapters in the lives of
: Bt real friends. Its departments have saved you money, given you food for thought,

. . made the daily task lighter and more cheery. 1Its short stories have made you
{5 interested, have set you thinking along right lines. . K .
Do not forget to renew your year's subscription, 'We' cannot bear to lose
: ‘ Py even one friend on our subscription list. There is no reason why we should.

It has been a great pleasure to realize by the increasing number of clubs, the

prompt renewals of old eubecr%gtions and the W% dditions to our list of

Ask for mew subscribers, how firmly The 'Western Home y is established in the
hearts and homes of the intelligent, thoughtful peo&l,e of this Western Land.

\ You have shown us, by your loyal support, that the magazine for the home

« containing infinite richness at a moderate price, is what you all want. Send in
your club names and your renewals now. Do.not neglect this.

The publishers of this magazine have watched with keen interest the all round

» development that has taken place in all the Western provinces and have en-
deavored to keep the publication well advanced in the march of progress. That
. we have succ to a somewhat commendable extent is proved by the favor L ;
- and appreciation of our wide circle of readers. Yearl spend their good o adiind
money freely with us, and the general opinion exp is that they would not UE
Look for the Buffalo on the Box be happy without their favorite magazme. It is now ib the 16th year of its Q J L
career, started when the territory which it now covers so well, from the Great ; ¢
Lakes to the Pacific Coast, was but very sparsely populated. Even in those days . iy
ithquickl lx:mde ilt;hwahs;; and,foua«,i a pla&?dui’ e affections of all ourt KIN!
who the i guage. e are y our canvassing agents that in ARTS
The E > B 7 E ddy some districts ]i%.nlgs rare to find 8 home that does not receive the magazine, and
indeed many of our readers are now paid up to 1916, 17 and 18. We appreciate o
Co. Limited that summer is a busy season for many of our people, but even while in the midst w i
Hul I of work prepaorg.(;ory x:loftheTlllxaer%setst?sn oppoiitunit}iﬂes ag; acco;'ded our friends bl it ;
a9 for saying a g word for The rm Home Monthly. me of your neighbors SR : -
Canada ma ,byen:l-ecent arrivals in your district, and they would appreciate your courtesy GEO. Y. CHOWN, Resistra:
T in drawing their attention to a magazine which they would really enjoy reading, ik : SRS
n writing advertisers please menmtion and which is essenfially a Western magaszine, published in the West for Western = when wri advertisers please mention
Nestern Home Monthly. people- : The Western Home Monthly,

3. ¢ Al e

/




3 FACTORIES——3 PAY ROLLS

. Royal Crown Laundry Soaps save soap, money and time.
Wash day problems fully solved. . Why pay more for soap?

Royal Crown

‘ Social e _ .
' e Witch Hazel

' d‘udi'ds d'v @om.?pjowN Toilet Soap
q i ty a:. h LY El " is an abSOIUte- :
purity whic ly Canadian
are fully production.
realized possessing
when using ali?lperi(i

qualities.
Witch Hazel - trial will -

' . ;
" . Toilet Soap convince you.

~~Royal Crown Soap Flakes
: __Aré Real Soap Flakes. Try a package 10c

ROYAL CROWN POWDERS, CLEANSERS AND CON-
CENTRATED LYE ARE HOUSEHOLD NECESSITIES

THE ROYAL CROWN SOAPS LIMITED

/o

FACTORIES AT: ~

Calgary

Winnipeg Vancouver

Don’t Neglect Music
In Your Farm Home

You can’t afford fo pass
by terms like these

&

Nows'

$25.10

(With 10 selections)

This beautiful Columbia Grafonola with 10 selections
will be shipped you on receipt of $4.25—just the
exact cost of the records. In 30 days you begin to
pay for the machine at $1.00 weekly.

Write for further particulars and Catalogue of other
machines to

WINNIPEG PIANO CO.

333 Portage Avenue WINNIPEG, Can.

The Westet;n : Home ‘Monthly

The Soul of the West

Written for The W.H.M.

by William Lutton.

be pessimistic. Whether it is

that the sense of vastness, of

illimitability of resources gives a sense

of buoyancy, certain it is that the West,

under all circumsbances is invincibly
optimistic.”

Mr. Morley Donaldson, the general

€ ‘THE West does not know how to

then the tokens of grace and spirit in
the social expression; after that the
public institutions offering sanction to
the higher things—the school, the church,
the academy; and . the affiliation with
the university at the great centre.

All this is the expression of soul in the
highest and most enduring meaning of

manager and vice-president of the Grand. that word.

Trunk Pacificc made the foregoing re-
marks to the writer recently in referring
to the conditions and feeling in the West.

. The optimism of the West goes deeper
down than consideration for the material.
Unquestionably - the semse of vast
proprietorship enlarges the view, en-
kindles confidence and security and is
even related, so interwoven are all the
threads. ‘of impulse and notice and
thought, to psychology. ‘But the West is
confident and buoyant and optimistic,
not se much beeause it has unlimited re-
sources and knows that it cannot come
tol gerious grief, but_because it-has found
its soul.- -It has crystalized into a living
coherent entity.-

The mass of the people who form the
population of the West, came from
humble origins in other lands, many of
them -had been oppressed by brutal laws.
Some of them had suffered from that
scantiness of living which kills the
generous impulses of the nature. They
were the victims of military tyranny.
They suffered from the rigidity and
cruelty of social caste. Many were born
into the heritage of poverty and toil
and narrowed and cramped lives, desti-
tute of comfort or joy.- Coming to this
country, they found a mnew world in
which one could breathe freely, aspire
fearlessly, grow in material regards, but
grow especially in the graces of the

spirit,” which had ,been starved under,

old world conditions.

The first consideration was bread; but
that -did not satisfy all the longing, for
it i® still immortally true that man doth
not live by bread alone. The soil wa.
broad and free and responsive, and be-
longed, best of all, not to the favored
individual, but to all in due measure-
ment. The burden of: European
mulitarism fell away. = The ‘curse of
irremediable poverty was removed. The
body grew straight; the soul acquired
expression; and when once the physical
need was satisfied, the deeper - desire
found utterance. House and barn and
broad lands; and money in the bank;.
these were desirable; but they did not
put the final stamp on the life.  The
social instinct asserted itself; and the
community was formed with its meet-
ings and pleasant gossip and human in-
terests, which deal with the individual,
and not with principles—until you have
grown, and after this the desire was
enlarged; and to meeet it you have the
school, the church, the public meetings,
the entertainment that woos the nature
to gracious expression. And supervening
upon these things came that efflorescence
of the spiritual—the university.

When the university reared its stately
head on the plains, the West found its
soul—the soul of spiritual expression. A
clergyman once told the writer years
ago that during the five years he had
been in the West he had never heard a
man talk about anything else than
dollars and wheat and material things.
That was the epoch when the material
bulked in the estimation of people who
gave to material possessions undue
consequence, because they had not been
accustomed to the secure and easy com-
forts of life in other lands.

Familiarity with abundance gives
ease and indifference to material things
and prepares the mind for the higher
considerations of (he spirit.

First, the primary school: ihen the
model and the academy: and atter that
the university—all sequential and sue-
cessive and inevitable.

The history of any one community in
the West is the hListory o all The
elemental need in the fiest nstance;

Certainly there is materialism in the
West as elsewhere; men are not abstrac-
tions; the stomach is asclamant with
the philosopher as the day.laborer. But
when you find the interest centering on
things which are not related to the
dollar, things which: appertain to the
higher nature and the formation  of
spiritual character, you can testify to
the birth of soul. ’

The settler is proud of his Ignds, his
stock, his crop; and there was a time
when he thought most of these things
and related them in his mind, with de-
sirable things in the Old Country- which
he had left behind; but the moment he
evinced an interest in the common
school, the church of his choice, the social
fabric of the place, he was growing a soul
as well as wheat; and that finds later
expression in the fair and gracious

features of a new and hopeful civiliza--

tion. And so the community becomes’
the town, the town the city, and the
impressive adjuncts of modern civiliza-
tion disclose themselves.

The sense of freedom expands the
mind. The very physical vastness gives
the sense of spiritual power. The
illimitable plains, the everlasting hills
are linked to spiritual monitions. The
growth of public institutions is a re-
demptive feature in every community.
Such growth postulates permanence and
security; and when this sense has’ its

e

B.C. Berries. The three weigh five ounces

full appeal, you have the preciousness
of home and all that home implies, as
a great and saving spiritual expression
in the individual and national life. When
ever ascending in the mental and spiritual
scale, you realize the gracious university
which exists for the culture of the spirit
and which, all silently, rebuke an acrid
materialism then it can be said that the
community, the city, the province, the
nation, has found its own soul.

When the university is a concrete
fact, then the life and the civilization
are permanent. People, in the early
days, after making a few thousand
dollars, would then go back to Europe.

Show me your institutionsand I will
show you the degree of permanency
which marks your life. Show me your
flourishing university and I will show
you a people on the way to saving
cultured spiritualization.

Certainly the West, of which the
fringe has only been touched, will still
deal in material things, for necessity
comes first, and grace afterwards; but
this is the essential thing—that the West
to-day, in its social and institutional
life, its cultural growth, expresses the
spiritual side of things, welcomes the
monitions which come from the traces
of the spirit rather than from dollars;
and while not neglecting these advance-
ments which are more immediately re-
lated to dollars. gives its better thought
to intimations and influences which build
up character. This is what is meant
when it is said that “the West has found
its soul.”
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The Way of Prayer

We talk war, we read war, we think war,
and so we may as well write war, for no-
body will consider any other topic. We
have been at it now so long, and the losses
and horrors have come so close to us, that
we are beginning to see things more clearly.
We have had time to temper our early en-
thusiasm. Intelligent judgment is taking
the place of rash assurance.  ,Among the
ideas that are now coming to the fore is
one that it may seem strange for a secular
journal to emphasize. And yet it is an idea
that must dominate all our thinking and act-
ing. It is the old idea that God lives and
moves in history. © When He wills He ex-
alts, and when He wills He destroys. There
is'only one way to. win in this struggle, and
it is to get in line with God.  Anatiemas
are useless, threats are idle, and argument
is impossible. ~ We must appeal to the
Higher Court.

I heard a gentleman say yesterday that
he cannot pray over this; that he cannot ask
God to bless him or his country in war.
Surely he does -not think that God has
changed. He would indeed be a strange
God if in this age, as in all ages, He did not
grow impatient with sin and wrong, and
cruelty, and if He did not protect and shield
those who are His ministers of righteous-
ness and justice.

Sometimes it does us good to read an old
narrative. Read it once again!

“Now Elisha was fallen sick of the sick-
ness whereof he died. ~And Jaash, the king
of Israel, came down unto him, and wept
over his face and said, Oh, my father, my
father! the chariot of Israel and the horse-
man thereof! And Elisha said unto him,
Take bows and arrows: and he took unto
him bows and arrows. And he said unto
the King of Israel, Put thine hand upon the
bow; and he put his hand upon it: and
Elisha put his hands upon the King’s hands.
And he said, Open the window eastward;
and he opened it. Then Elisha said, Shoot :
and he shot. And he said, The arrow of
the Lord’s deliverance and the arrow of de-
liverance from Syria; for thou shalt smite
the Syrians in Aphek till thou hast con-
sumed them. And he said, Take the ar-
rows: and he took them. And he said
unto the K King of Israel, Smite upon the
ground: and he smote thrice and stayed.
And the man of God was wrath with him,
and said, Thou shouldest have smitten five
or six times. Then hads’t thou smitten
Syria till thou hads’t consumed it: whereas
now thou shalt smite but thrice.”

This is how God expressed Himself in
olden days, and there is no reason why He
should not express Himself in similar fash-
lon to-day.

Here we are face to face with the great-
est power of evil the world has ever known
—a form of government, the most tyran-
nical, the most reactionary, that the mind
of man has ever conceived, a form of life,
as judged by the actions of a brutal sol-

iery, as.corrupt, as cruel and as heartless,
as hell itself. If God loves truth and holi-

. ness, He must wish for the destruction of

such a power. The only question is this
—Can He trust us or choose us to be His
agents.  On two conditions He will do so
—first, that we be pure; and second, that
we be strong and of good courage. - We do
not propose to advocate prayer as the
refuce of a coward, but as the source of
Strencth to the strong and brave, and we

he.-‘l’-fi" not to say that in the end this war
will Le won by praver and sacrifice—not
the o -er of craven hearts, but of men and
Weio strong  in conviction, burning to

The Western Hdme Monthly

Editorial Comment

right the wrong, to make God’s will prevail
on Earth even as in Heaven.

_ “More things are wrought by prayer
Than this world dreams of. Wherefor
let thy voice : : '
Rise like a fountain for me, night and day.
For what are men better than sheep or
goats

That nourish a blind life within the brain,

If knowing God, they lift not hands of
prayer

Both for themselves and those who call
them friend?”

And so the man of prayer is in the fight-
ing line.  Every Joash in the trenches
should ‘have an Elisha in the home guard,
urging him as a prophet of the Lord to
smite other modern Syria until it is con-
sumed. This is the great holy war of all
the ages. Germania delenda est.

And it may be that if we are loyal and
true and of good courage we shall hear as
did His chosen people of old through their
chosen leader: “Fear ye'not, stand still, and
see the salvation of the Lord, which He will
show to you to-day: for the Egyptians
whom ye have-seen to-day ye shall see
again no more forever.” :

* * * *
Modern Industry

It is a very bright picture one can conjure
up of life on a Canadian farm fifty years
ago. The outstanding feature of that life
was the fact that'on the farm was made or
produced practically everything necessary
to subsistence. Food, clothing, toys, im-
plements, household necessities—all were
made by the busy hands of the good house-
wife, or her family of growing sons and
daughters. One can picture. during the
course of the year such scenes as the quilt-
ing bee, the paring bee, the corn-husking,
the preparation of wool and the spinning of
it, the making of soap and starch, the hop-
picking, the making of vinegar and cider,
and good old-fashioned home-made cheese.

Those days have gone. The factory has
superseded the home. Everything that
man meeds or wishes can now be obtained
ready-made in great variety and abundance.
That which formerly was produced after
great expenditure of time and laber, may
now for a few cents be purchased at a
neighboring store.  In every department
of life as much as can be done by a few
people in a few hours as was formerly done
by hundreds of people in a week. Think of
the multiplying power of a sewing machine,
a linotype, a rotary press, a self-binder, a
stamp-machine in the modern post-office.
Well do we boast of the triumphs of mod-
dern industry.

And yet the advances have not been made
without cost. Indeed, so great has the cost
been that many people say our gains have
not begun to equalize our losses. True,
there has been a saving of time and energy;
true there is greater variety and richness in
production, but it is claimed that the work-
ers themselves have lost character, power
and individuality during the great transfor
mation. This is, indeed, a serious charge,
for no amount of material gain can counter-
balance even a slight spiritual loss. One
of the most unfortunate things that could
befall society would be this—that people
should place work above the worker, that
they should think in terms of material pro-
duction rather than in terms of free spiritual
development. In the long run that alone is
best which makes for strong manhood and
noble womanhood, peace, happiness and joy
in the hearts and homes of all. ~ On visiting
a large factory recently a writer compli-

.

mented the owner upon the provision made
for pure air, cleanliness, supply of water,
regulation of temperature, and ended by ex-
pressing his satisfaction that modern fac-
tories gave so much attention to the health
of the employees. To this the owner re-
plied, “Make no mistake; this is not done
for the sake of the workers, but only to in-
sure a ‘better product.” That statement,
if it could be endorsed by employees gener-
ally would be the most damning retlection
upon the methods of modern industry. We
have a strong feeling that employers as a
class have much greater regard for the
health and happiness of their workers than
the owners of this factory, but it is still
abundantly true, that in the mad rush to
promote industrial efficiency men have al-
most forgotten about health and home an

morals. '

* * * * ;

Industry and Education Gk

Education is a lifelong process that fits
human beings for: society, for self-support,
for industry, for parenthood and citizenship
and for all noble enjoyment. Though we
have schools and universities we have gross
ignorance and wholesale poverty. Are ig-

norance and poverty by-products of indus-

try? In some cases this can be proven be-
yond discussion. 'When year after year in-
dustry claims from the schools thousands
of young people who have not learned even
the elementary branches, there is only one'
thing that can possibly l:appen. ‘{‘hea‘e
young people remain ignorant, and their
earnings will never exceed the limit of those

engaged in low-grade industry. Anyone

who examines the situation will be convin-

ced that in spite of child labor laws, and
all other laws affecting the welfare of chils
dren, conditions are far from satisfactory.

Men and women are becoming mere ma-

chines; they are losing their spiritual sense.
The very schools are becoming commercial-
ized. Nothing that is taught is valued un<
less it can be converted into dollars.  It'is
true that the school should emphasize
rather than ignore such subjects as health;
general intelligence, morality. Somehow
or other the soul of the young worker must
be saved. Is it true, too, that in schools ors
ganized and supported by the State, or by
workers themselves, the true relation of the

worker and his family to industry should be
set forth. ;

¢

* * * +
Industry and Morality

The corrupting effects of industry are
only too apparent. Owners of tenements
do not call themselves infanticides, although
the death-rate in tenements is twice that
outside of theirs. A factory owner may es-
cape condemnation as a murderer, even if
one hundred die from smoke or fire in a
single room.  Our moral sense is dulled by
modern industry. We have grown so ac-
customed to the wrong that we are unable
to see it. “The mental energy of our ablest
men has been too largely expended in in-
dustrial organization in service of greed for
dividends. We have been taught too lon
that the profit motive is the best of whicﬁ
we are capable. The failures and crime,
which we see, we attribute to the folly of
human nature, not, as the facts demand, to
the corroding power of industry on a basis
fundamentally immoral. We ‘can retrieve
our integrity only as we come to accept as
our ideal service instead of profit, and this
will be achieved only as industry becomes
a city, a state and a national service. Pub-
lic ownership of great utilities is nece:sary
to the moral life of our people.”

¥
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Wilderness-Trained

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Aubrey Iullerton

OR half an evening we had talked of
the war, with that clear insight and
unwavering assurance that come

only from a wide reading of the newspaper.
We had gone over the whole case, passed
sundry judgments on men and methods,
and reached a fairly satisfactory decision
as to the end of it all.  We had done, in
fact, just what hundreds of other men were
doing at the same time, and are doing
now: for in these days all conversational
roads lead to the front.

When we came to that part of our talk
that had to do with the Canadians in
action, one of our number, & man who has
lived long and worked hard, sidetracked
us for a few minutes on a new line of
thought.

“What gets me,” he said, in his empha-
tic way, ‘“is how the English and Irench
over there are laying themselves out to
say nice things about our boys. They
almost seem to be surprised there’s such
good stuff in ’em, and can’t say too much
about their pluck and ccurage, but, bless
me, it’s no surprise to us; and it wouldn’t
be to them either if they knew more about
the country our soldier-boys went from.
T tell you, there’s good training ground in
it for service at the front, and many’s
the man that’s gone through tests in the
wilderness as hard as any Kitchener can
think of. Somechow, life in Canada, es-
pecially at the edge of things, puts nerve
and pluck into a fellow, and some of it’s
showing itself now over in Europe.”

The Old Timer’s thought stayed with
me, and during the next few days T went
over certain facts and figures to see if they
warranted his assertions.  I‘rom the in-
cidents known to myself—incidents by nc
means exeeptional or unusual—I1 selected
five that illustrated, it scemed to me, the
kind of training he had in mind.  They
are not the records of historic personages,
either, but of cveryday men to whom
these things have happened within the past
four or five years.

Trapped in the Bush

First, there is the story of James Belang-
er, a I'rench-Canadian  lumberman on
Georgian Bay.

Between IFrench River, on the north of
the Bay, and the Cunadian Northern
railway, is a streteh of wild land than
which Ontario has not many rougher or
more nearly impassable. Through it
runs a private telephone line, connectine
a lumber company’s oflice in Irench
River with Key Junction, on the railroad,
and for most of the way that telephone
line is the only suggestion of human voice.
Something went, wrong with it one day,
and the company sent @ repair erew into
the bush to locate the trouble.  On their
way in the repair-men heard noises.

Now a noise in the wilderness always
commands attention, for it is rare enough
to be conspicuous, and very often sag-
gestive enough to be alarming.  This time
1t brought, the men who heard it to o stop,
with ears wide opem.,

“Bears’’ saud the first man.

“Just one bear,” correeted another,
and he's in trouble—in a tran, likely.”

For the noise was a cry, a wild, sharp,
painful ery that came at intervals, and
cended in a moan.  There wis nothing to
be alarmed about in a noise like that: but
it was an appeal for relicf.

When the phone-menders had tracked
the ery through the bush, they found, not
a bear, but a man.

Fight days before, the river-driver,
Belanger, had started from Trench River
for Byng Inlet, afoot. He didn’t know
the wilderness as well as he knew the river,
and on his first day out he lost the way.
For a week of days and nights he wandered
about, and got nowhere. Up hills, into
the bush, through swamps, over piles of
forest waste, he went, more hopelessly en-
tangling himself each day. There was no
road or trail, no sign of man, no break
in the dead monotony of the wilds. The
thickets tore his clothes to shreds, pesti-
lential black flies covered his face and
hands with his own blood, and the summer
sun beat on him like fire.  Worse than all,
after the first day he had nothing to eat.
A porcupine that he killed with a stick
was the only food he had been able to se-
cure in the bush, and it was poor eating.
Yet, daily weakening though he was, he
kept moving, for the native pluck of the
man was hard to down. At last, however,
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Surveyors’ party in Northern Alberta, with a moose, just in time to re-stock their larder

Marooned for Six Weeks

What happened to George Ford sounds
like a Robinson Crusoe story, but it’s true
as all therest. e went with a companion
into the wilds of Ontario, near the Man-
itoba border, tne two intending to pros-
pect and trap in that region for a summer
and a winter. Their course lay west on
the English River, by canoe, but after
crossing Lost Lake they took a wrong
outlet and got into Lac Seul. There they
decided to wait till the little Hudson’s
Bay Company steamer came by, on its
supply trip to the posts further north and

Looking down a crevasse in a glacier, between walls of solid ice, to fatal deptho

he reached nis limit, and Taid himself upon
abrush-pile, and when he had the streneth
to do it he eried for help. There the phone-
men found him, thinking first they had
come upon a bear i trap

A few davs” rest brought Belanger to
himself again, survivor of an endurance
test that tried his very soul and marrow.
1t was o part of his wilderness training.

I'he hid o

td norve

Vhroug chut

east, and camped on one of the many
i=landsin a bay of the Lake.

It was rather pleasant, exeept for the
delay that it meant to their plans, and for
the first two days they were at case. On
the morning of the third dav, Ford went
up alone to the far end of the island, to
look around.  When he returned, his com-
panion, the canoe, and most of their out-
fit were gone  All that was left for him
was a little bedding, an axe, and some
flour, bacon, sugar and tea. The other
fellow had made off with evervthing clse,
meluding both their guns and all their
mizcellancous valuables,

It was a clear eate of desortion. Ford
was of an optimistic turn, however, and
didd not greatly worry: the =teamer wonld
be along =oon, he thought, and wonld e
him off. But whenitdidgo hy it was aomile
out from shore, and he conuld not st
its attention. The <ame thine happened
a second and even g Vlli\j"l ties with wev-
crol days between them ™ Then dhe
ran into weeks, o'y
and til he had 1
Seen.,

At length e Dot s db e o pad
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a big fire close to the water s edge, and the
captain, secing this last of many signals,
ran in to investigate. When two of the
crew went ashore in a canoe, the eastaway
rushed out to meet them to his shoulder’s
depth in the water.

Ile was very nearly a nervous wreck.
I'or a month and a half he had been mar-
ooned on a wilderness island, with latterly
no food but berries, and continually baffled
in his appeals to help that always passed
him by. The Crusoe of Lae Seul had had
aharder time of it than even Robinson had,
and all because¢ Bt comrade’s treachery,

Crippled on the Barrens

Charley  Bunn's  experience  in  the
Barren Lands is the only one of the five
here told that goes as far back as fifteen
vears.  Bunn was one of two explorers
who, with two halfbreed guides, were
{rving to find the source of the Copper-
mine River, under orders from the Domin-
ion Cieological Department. At a certain
stage in their work it beeame advisable to
divide the party, and while the other two
went on, Bunn and his guide turned back
over the way they had come. It was a
rough country, where at any time they
could get, on but slowly, and to make
matters worse Bunn slipped on a rock and
dislocated his ankle. e called to the
halfbreed, who was ahead of him, but that
faithless servant gave no heed.  Bunn
hobbled after him, expeeting to find him
waiting a little further on, but it soon be-
came cvident, that he had deserted.  He
knew the way back to the cache

To be left alone on the Barren Lands of
the big North, without food and erippled,
was an ugly prospect.  More than that,
he was lost, for after a few wrong moves,
he beeame hopelessly mixed as to his
directions, and knew not whither he was
The weather was cold, and he had
no means of making fire, nor anything to
eat but the berries that he picked from
eround-bushes along the way.

ITis injured foot hurt him sorely, and
the pain of it drove him nearly mad.  He
could not waulk, or move at all exeept to
erawl, in worse than animal fashion.  This
he did for eight days, and for as many
nights he Iny in what shelter he could fim'i,
suffering the while in every part of his
hodv. At last came delirium, but still he
dragged  himself  over the sub-Aretie
plains, half=dead, and knowing only that
L was lost. Thus he reached an Indian
camp on Great Bear Lake, but to find 1t
deserted. In the tents, however, were
nets, and with these he caught some fish,
which kept life in him until the Indians
came baek from their hunting, ',l‘hm.ugh
the winter that followed, the Indians
eared for him, fed him, nursed him, till he
was strong aenin, and in the spring they
took him down to o ll':nling post on the
NMackenzie,

Field Work in the Mountains

\ecidents and <hortage of supplies are
the createst perils of the wilderness, — Give
2o his heslih and his food, and he will
et cases come out of the wilds un-
feertned, The mishaps that befell Charley
o were mntehed, with variations, by
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The Mountaineer, a man of the wilderness—of
such are good soldicrs made

The country proved to be almost im-
possibly hard. 1t scemed like a dump-
ground for British Columbia’s undersized
mountaing, for over and over again Hoarde
and his men celimbed big hills, then de-
scended into thousand-foot ravines, only
to find more of the same awaiting them
close bevond. The least difficult travel-
ing was in the creck beds, which, though
slippery with little round boulders, gaveat
least a level course and were vastly pre-
ferable to fighting a way through the bush.

If you would know what manner of
going it was, picture to yourself a muddle
of hills and rock-piles, divided by great
ravines and gorges, covered with dense
undergrowths, tangled up with forest
deadfall, and crossed by torrential streams
just where you wanted to get over your-
gelf. Add rain and heat, and you have a
hint of what wilderness traveling in the
top parts of British Columbia is like.

All this was a great consumer of time,
and Hoarde found that his inspection was
taking considerably longer than he ex-
pected.  IHis supplies ran out, and the
ninety-pound packs gradually lightened,
go far as the provisions were concerned,
till there was nothing left.  High-bush
cranberries;, dried and withered at that,
were their diet for the last two weeks,
varied only with some edible bark, and
for a few days there was not even this.
The men pulled their belts tighter, and
made the best of it. It was a part of their
wilderness training.

Hoarde himself had the hardest luck of
all.  He sprained an ankle, and did the
last eighty miles in agony, but with the
doggedness that is always a part of such
men’s make-up.  There was nothing else
for it, indeed, but to keep on.  When at
last, gaunt and haggard, they got through
to Hazleton, it was so late in the season
that the last steamer on the Skeena River
had gone, and for them only a canoe trip
The Skeena s a desperately
rough s~tream for cuanocing, and further
danger< were in store for them, but in due
course (hey reached the coast.

Down a Glacier Crack

And now, read the adventure of T,
Lea, who fell sixty-five feet into an ree-

goree came out alive. 1t was up in
.”“‘ Volm Panhandle, where o Doniin-
lon ( rnment survey party was lo-
catine he o Cunadinn=Aliskan boundary
line, tory miles inland foom Taku Inlet,
Wi~ vork, only just completed,  that
fl""’i Portlind Canal to the Aretie in-
Voive romendous exertion and stretehed
mety over< of endurance almest to their
L Vel the Taku section of it was by
Lo L casiest.,

o owent twenty-two miles up
th Glacier, nearly to the sunnit,
a oone morning to trianenbite
: < Usually they walked
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Guding our Guide. O’Poots Ashore

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bdunyeastie Dale

Wl o
ien<c pain.

‘ Every bone in my bodyv
scemed to :

have been broken. “A  few
momet s later T heard shouts, and looking
Upward saw my companions peering down
the erevisse. Life never scemed dearer
to me, but 1 almost gave up hope of ever
being rescued alive

“After many unsuceessful attempts 1
managed to tie around my glacier-belt a
long rope they had lowered to me.  How
1madcout todoat willalways be a mystery
to me, for 1 had then, as they afterward
told me; been imprisoned there for nearly
an hour, and the cold was awful. 1
fainted again when my three companions
hauled me to the surface.”’

When he fell Lea had been caught and
held by the narrowing walls of the erevasse:
otherwise he would have gone two thous-
and feet or more into the depths.  As it
was, his feet dangled in empty space, and
only his upper body was tightly wedged
between  the ice-walls. Nearly all his
ribs were broken, and he suffered so that
his companions pitched a tent on  the
glacier and put him into hospital. It
was five weeks before he was strong
cnough to be carried down the ice-field to
the main camp.

There are many others: men—and
women, too—who underwent perils ashore
and afloat; who dared and suffered; who
were desperately hard put to it, were
caught in tight places, were tested to very
near the breaking-point. Usually, not
always, they won out. They took their
training in the school of the Canadian
wilderness, and passed with honors.

5 . _
L between dey walls and sufferinge

66 OW O'poois tell wey i~ it ot

N (‘2l.~i1‘-1' to ~co all Moar nice

Indian Coast relios, yome clubs

and spears, your mats and mu=k-. vour
totems and grease bowls, all cathered
together in a city shop, than to wander
as you and I and Fritz liave heoen doing,
like uncasy animals, all up and down
this coast?”

For answer the Noothan grunted one
low grunt.

“Yes! and the bally things are better
made when you get them trom  the
shop,” broke in the irrepressible Fritz,

“Mam’™ook ko'-pa kultus =mah-ook
house™ (made in the shop, no good ) burst
out, the outraged guide—true we lad
seen the sawmill tooth mark on the
back of the board of a cedar mortuary
box, and some of the mats were machine
printed. “Nah-halles King George man
ko™pa” (look here, white man made
this), O’poots eried as he took from his
pocket-a micely carved, machine made,
miniature totem pole. We were stand
ing in front of a “Native Bazaar™ in
Seattle.  As the guide exhibited in his
hand the despised fifty cent machine
made totem pole, a nice big, fat, clean
shaved  American —you  Kknow  them,
wouldn't let a hair grow on their face
because it is not the style (deah boy!
talk about Lunnon, old chappie, these

Fishing Scene, looking down the Nechako River

Of such stuff are good soldiers made.
Not that these men, or even many like
them, have gone to the war, but as
historically and geographically, the wil-
derness is back of all this Canada of ours,
and its traditions are somchow woven
into the fabric of our national life, so has
the training of the frontier—the backwoods
farm, the hinterland, and the hard wild
places heyond—made for the stiffening
and  strengthening  of  that  sum-total
Canadian manhood from which @ part has
gone to fight. The Old Timer was right.

The marriave service had proceeded
without a hitch so far: but the responses
proved a stumbling-block. Neither the
Irideoroon nor his partuer had received
much in the ceducation line; so, when
the parson, in his most dignitied tone,

a<ked the usunal question, “Wilt  thou

have this woman  to he ‘)l'\' wedded
witer? Llaces immediately answered:

“poull”

“You must sav L will)?” corrected the
clevie, amd asked  the  question over
again,

=1l

“You mu~t =av L will”? corrected the
clorie,  and asi the  qiie~tion  over
acain,
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Americans copy styles like any Paris
mad dame). Well! the fat man—he was
chewing busily, both tobaceo and tooth-
pick—grabbed that fake totem pole from
the much startled guide’s hand and spat
out, “Give you a dollar for it.”  *“Mah-
sie,” said O’poots (thanks), and the dol-
lar changed hands. Fritz just opened

[udian Fxbibit —Coat

ot

- .-.u-,..m..-iu.«qw;

the top of his hiead and howleds; he had
beaten the “Native Bazaar™ man down
to thirty-five cents for this sawme fake
totem pole. “Give me all the money
vou've got, Sir, and PIE buy the bally
rakeshop out and stand on the corner
and make a fortune.”

“Nayv! Look at this for a fish!™ A
truly world's wonder, a horrid grinning,
monkey-like face ona long sinuous snake-
like body: we stood amazed, even after
the Curiosity Shop man had assured us
there were lots of them in the “Hindoo
I<les.”  “Yos, Sivs as you seem to faney
it, I'll knock off five dollars and it's
vours for five silver eartwheels—a gen-
uine mer-man from the indo

“Look at  the  wondertul
Lauehed Fritz as he passed me his mag-

Isles.”

. *
SHICWS,

nifying  olass,

“Wondertul,” T answered. The young
rascal had laid the glass right on the
very line where some voyvage tired sailor
had sewed the tiny monkey’s head to
the long cel-like body.

“Look at the sinews, Sir,” said the boy
handing the proprietor the glass. “Right
there, Sive 'l bet they're cotton, first
of all T thought they were linen”  One
look {hat man gave -Fritz was safely
outside by now. “Pretty fresh boy of
vours, Siv,” he sputtered. “Yes, a bit
fresher than your mer-man,” 1 laughed
back at him, and he handed me a cigar
and- Oh! that ever present  Americap
business instinet — his  catalogue and
price-list,

On the way down to First Avenue we
met the “runner in” for the fakeshop
climbing up the steep sidewalk.  Fritz
recoenized him instanter.  “Could you
tell me, Nir,” said the innocent looking
boy, “where the great *Native Bazaar’ is,
where they have a real mer-man for
'ﬁill('.”

“Right up this hill with me!” burst
out the man, then, as he recognized the
crinning boy, “Oh! you go to Alaska,
you young pup,” and ofl he panted up
the steep ascent. '

We were not yet done with that fake-
shop.  IFritz, unseen by me, had pur-
chased two more totem poles, “for the
low price of sixty cents for the two,”
and was even now down on the long
wlhart offering them for sale. The first
we knew of the affair was when a po-
liceman, followed by a gaping crowd,
cmerged from the wharf entrance with
Fritz firmly grasped by the left arm,
“Coo-ce,” eried the lad to us-—our danger
call. He evidently expected O’poots and
[ to dash in and snateh him from the
cop as we have from a wave or a snow-
slide.  As | neared the crowd T was
astonished to see the big, burly police-
man wink at me. I oinstantly  winked
back and joined in with the gang. “Now
clear out the whole bunch of ye, dr I'll
run you all in,” shouted the policeman,

ludians’ Hundicraft
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and the idlers darted off. The bluecoated
officer guided Fritz into an empty wharf
office and beckoned me in. As I entered
‘L'saw the face of the “runner in” peek-
ing:out from behind a pole; he was
laughing fit to kill. “Young man,”
gruffly began the officer, “it’s- agin the
law to peddle things without a license”
—here’he winked at me again—“however
as ‘this is your first offence I’ll not run
;yait;in"this time—now scat,” and Fritz
"'suﬁed, and the “runner in” and T and
somebody else—yes, besides O’poots—
had.cigars on the young street merchant.

We left Seattle without getting into
{rouble, although Fritz celling O’poots
“a slant eyed Jap” did not help us a
bit with the emigration authorities. I
felt sure they had wired ahead. On the

journey over, while I was having a.

friendly game of “hearts” with three
fellow voyagers, two of whom I was
sure were Americans, the third one
spoke up, and pointing to “Port Town-
send” the last port on the U.S. side
said, “Well! that’s the last of God’s
country.” “Why?” I asked in surprise.
1 knew the speaker had been born and
living in Canada until within six
anonths, but all unknown to him.”

“Oh, well! there’s such a difference;
Canada’s so slow, you know.”

“Do you know what a counterfeit
means? well! you are one, just figure it
out.” That’s what I told him, but you
ought to have heard what the two
Americans called him, “claim-jumper,”
“bounty-stealer,” and even Fritz broke
in with “It’s a dirty bird that fouls its
own nest.” Oh we “got” that young
man “good and plenty.”

I wish I could show you O’poots’ eyes
when he entered the excellently kept
museum in Victoria; the first thing he
saw was a totem pole, so I guess he
thought it was another fakeshop. Then
as we entered all the wild animals of
the northern continent stood there
agaze. So did O’poots. For a minute he
was really alarmed. Panthers grinned,
wolves stood alert, ready for a spring,
wildcats crouched at our feet—moose,
elk, caribou, bear, blacktails and goats
stared at us from a densely filled back-
ground—all in solemn light, as the
blinds were drawn up. The stolid na-
tive stood with his back against the
wall. This was but the second large
city he had seen and certainly the first
museum—at last he spoke; “Hyas!
skookum man-a-loost poo” (big, good,
place to shoot and kill). The intense
interest he took, under our guidance,
left alone, he just seemed to collapse.
He knew most of the animals, all that
belonged to this big island of Vancouver,
intimately, but the Rocky Mountain
Sheep and especially Kermodes white
bears, a newly discovered species from
the Alaskan Islands, made him grunt
and mutter “cole-snass” (snow); they
were the first colorless animals he had
seen. I shuow you a picture of these
taken in the park, mounted specimens
placed, with the place of discovery be-
neath. .
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The seals and sea lions were more in-
timate—yes! your playmates very likely,
you glassy eyed mounted specimens,
have been chased over surf and sea bil-
low by O’poots and his tribesmen. We
have come across these excellent hunt-
ers far out of sight of land—when our
big steamer was rolling abominably—

the long trim canoe, provisioned and -

watered for wild days and stormy
nights, rising and falling gracefully over
the long Pacific swells. ~Fritz and I had
two days of this off the west coast. It
seemed almost impossible to snuggle
down and sleep on that huge dark sur-
face. The strange rushing; swishing
noise of the:great smooth seas—just
outside the one inch thickness of hot-
stone-cut cedar canoe was uncanny in
the extreme. But the wonder and
glory of that sunrise—all the long rush-
ing hills were capped by liquid fire,
every tiny whitecap—for the wind was
getting up—an ocean bonfire. The filmy
exhaust of a passing school of “Sulphur-
bottoms” (whales) instantly reminded us
of the morning call from some. steam
whistle ascending into the calm air.
One moment we saw all this new-day
glory, the next we were sunk in the
darkness of the trough. On the inward
tide we sighted Cape Flattery, that
dreaded cape, and the seals appeared for
the first time. Now came some most
difficult shooting. If the great fat ani-
mal was shot fairly through the body it
was most certainly lost, as the escape
of air allowed it to sink, so, on this
rising and falling canoe, the bowman
must hit them fairly in‘the head—and
each hit was worth $17.50 that day, the
market price of a fur seal skin.
“Rip-p-p” sounded the semi smokeless,

a little puff arose from the rifle muzzle
and I leaped up and used the binoculars
while the crew were paddling for dear
life up and down watery hills and val-
leys. We lost the first one and got the
next two and the hunt was over and a
thirty mile paddle ahead towards mid-
day, when the wind was fresh and the
sea boisterous, we shipped a wave clear

Mouth of Stoney Creek, Vanderhoof, B.C

over the tall handle like bow. To see
those men “paddle-splash” the water
out was a lesson. Even if we had
swamped and upset they could have
righted and emptied that forty foot
craft as readily as if we had been on
the swimming beach at the home vil-
lage. The wind and tide was against
us luckily—very luckily, as we met a

You would never im-
agine a whale could smell so strong
away out here in the very centre of dis-

defunct whale.

tance—but it did, our men tried to
make fast. I was near the bow and got
a good deal of that whale, more than I
really wanted. It was too ripe: the
boat gaff, the old mussel-shell tipped
whale spear, the many hooked line of
seal lion sinew all torn out and, both
sorrowfully and gladly, we left that ex-
ceeding strong carcass to decompose on
the bosom of old ocean. But all this
time we have left O’poots wandering up
and down the galleries of the museum.
The case filled with cormorants and
gulls, guillemots and puffins interested
him immensely—he guessed about three
hundred miles wrong as to the breeding
grounds.

“Kan-ish yah-ka mam-ook-sol-leks”
ejaculated (big, good food). What was
bothering our faithful Coast Indian was
the fact that we had not eaten all of
the various animals and birds. He
afterwards informed me that he knew
better now than ever how rich these
“King George” men were, they could
keep their game and not eat it.

The thing that puzzled him most was
an advertising figure we met on Gov-
ernment Street. Some wild U.S. firm
was rushing into print and notice by
dressing a poor mortal up in some
pressed pulp clothes to represent some-

thing or other—never mind the name, it
was the “best on carth,” as per usual.
“Kan-ish  yah-ka  mam-oo-sol-leks”

(when is he going to fight). Our aston-
ished guide thought the man had his war
armor on; all the way down one side
of the long street the guide, duly trailed
by Fritz and I to =ce lhe came into no

Animal Exhibit. A decorative scheme, Victoria, B.C. Museum

danger, followed the advertising man.
At last the weird figure discovered he
was being followed and round about he
turned. O’poots was right on his very
heels—you ought to have seen the crowd
gather. Our guide, true to his tribal
instincts, stood quietly watching, turn-
ing as the strange figure turned, ad-
vancing when it advanced. All the way

. back to the hotel the Nootkan followed

the fool. I wondered, as I never could
make out just why he trailed him, just
how much these original dwellers in this
land admire and how much they despise
us, for the expression or the guide’s
face when that clumsy oaf took the
mask away from his perspiring features
was certainly scorn, scorn for a man
who would wear his “winter ceremon-
ial,” or his fighting armor, for the ap-
plause or ribaldry of the street mob.
That night we took our tiring guide
to a moving picture show. We had
never in any case, danger by flood or
field, found him wanting, but when on
the screen that team of greys, whipped
and urged, fireward bound, leaped and
rushed down the street which seemed
to end in our very laps, with whistle
tooting and steam up-rushing from the
bounding fire engine behind them, our
stolid little Coast Indian lost all his
nerve and leaped from his aisle seat and
stumbled out of the swinging door. All
Fritz had to do in later days, to arouse
the deepest feelings of wild anger and
resentment in our dusky friend, was to
ask slyly of me, so that O’poots might
overhear, “I wonder if they have caught
those horses yet?”

i
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Simultaneous Conversion

The late Bishop Fowler of the Metho-
dist Church is credited with the following.
“yarn.” His text was that sincere
creeds, no matter how diverse, should
bind Christians together. The Washing-
ton Star quotes him as follows:

John Smith was a Presbyterian.
Hannah Jones was a Baptist. They hesi-
tated about marrying beﬁ‘ e they
feared that in later life, whén™the little
ones came, religious disputes might arise.
Thus the years passed. Neither would
renounce their church. John Smith grew
bald, and Hannah Jones developed lines
about her mouth and eyes. It was a
complete deadlock, the world said.

Then John was sent abroad for a year
by his firm to buy fancy goods. He and
Hannah corresponded regularly. Toward
the year’s end, by a remarkable coinci-
dence, each received from the other a
letter, the two letters crossing in the
mails. They said:

“Friend John. The obstacles that
stood in the way of our marriage have
at last been removed. This day I was
received in full membership in the Pres-
byterian Church. Hannah.”

“Dearest Hannah. We have no longer
any ground for delaying our wunion
further. I united myself this day with
the Baptist Church. John.”

\
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Private Smith of the 90th

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne.

2,

~-

-A platoon of soldiers swung down the
straggling cobble-stoned village street.
They marched at ease for they-had just
left the trenches after eighteen days’
fighting, and were bound for the town of
G—— where food and rest and recupera-

tion awaited them.

An old Flemish woman stood at the
door of her little auberge, in the deserted
hamlet, and stared in bored listlessness
at ‘the oncoming column of dusty dishevel-
led and wholly unrecognizable troops.
She had taken heart of grace and returned
to'her old home where little of any value
remained, and was the only living creature

in the place.

Suddenly, as the men passed opposite
to her, she uttered a cry and darted out

:iG~—!” she exclaimed, in terror.
Come on Smith!” shouted the corporal.

“Go on. TI'll catch up,” returned the
private.
“My son! Do not go to G—,” said

the old woman. “Do not go there. Do
you not know that —"

“Listen, madam,” said the private
gently,“ashe djsengha.ged himself from her
€rasp, “'my name happens to be“Albert
all right, but I am not your son.” ’

He spoke in the best Flemish he could

muster. She gazed at him with growing
perplexity.
. “Then—who are you? Ah, you would
joke with your old mother! T, who sent
you off with a smile on my iips and a
pain here.”

. En Route to the Relief of the Men in the French trenches.
A division of fresh French troops en route to the relief of the French soldiers worn out by the fighting

in the trenches

into the roadway. The corporal gave the

order to halt and the men came to a stand-

stil and turned with mild curiosity to

find that the old woman had seized the

arm of a private shout halfway down the

line, and was greeting him with a great
lag of affection and delight.

“Albert! Albert!” she cried, while she
Eflgted his mud-covered arm, and drew

out of the line. Puzzled and some-
what amused Private Smith smiled upon
her and removed his tattered cap. He
stood there in the warm spring sunshine,
a handsome dark-eyed young fellow of
twenty-eight or so with ‘a slim well-knit
form “and thel ready smile that had defied
the buffeis of outrageous fortune many a
time. As she renewed her exclamations
and began to pour a volley of questions
at him in rapid Flemish the corporal

lvanced.

“What do you want, mother?” he
demanded.

“He is my son,” she said.

One of the men tendered her a bit of
money but she shook her head and clung
closer to Private Smith.

“Her son!” and a laugh passed down

the line. -~
‘Her troubles have driven her dippy—
boor soul,” said the corporal. “Form!
Tarcl, on!”

But Smith did not fall in, for the
Wonuin was whispering to him with intense

emph:i~ <. He had picked up a few words
of Il during the past three or four
montl:- Hut he could understand very
little " \hat she said. , He did, however,
und w1 her to ask where he and his

cor. s were pgoing. She awaited
his 5o - breathlessly.

She pressed her knotted hands over
her heart.

“No, no, — believe me, I am Canadian.
We are a company of the 90th Rifles, and
we are on our way to our billet.”

She continued to stare, blinkingly, at
him.

“But the enemy’s troops are there—
many of them They lie concealed in the
church of St. Gabriel. You will walk
into a trap!”’

Private Smith had now concluded that
the old creature was partially, if not alto-
gether demented. It was with difficulty
that he tore himself away.

“If I see your son Albert, I will tell him
you are well and still at home,” he coun-
tered, as he Arew off. Over the doorway
of the auberge were the letters: Albert
Heerwyck.

“Is that your son’s name?”’. he asked,
pointing to the inscription.

She nodded.

“You will not come back alive,” she
said, sadly.

He laughed lightly.

“If there’s to be a fight,” he said, as he
waved his hand in farewell, “the 90th will '
be the victors. I will, myself, madam,
ring the belfry-bell so that you may know.
You will hear it and know that it means
victory.”

It was three miles to G——. Smith
caught up with his company just as it was

ascending the last hill overlooking the
city. He told the corporal of the old
woman’s warning. The officer was skep-
tical.
““If we listened to the tale of every old
woman in this land we'd be g
around in circles,” he said.
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+25 Rim Fire

ammunition,

Model27 ZZar/i isthe only repeater
o c.ple:didw!ridge—

made for this

‘ire=—cheap,
kill foxes, skunks, woodchucks, muskrats,
as quickly and surely = e

N Mﬂﬁll Ind mnlble'-’wm R —wben \
you can “blaze
away” without stint
" _of ammunition. With

as more expensive

you don’t have to worry about cost of cartridges.

but ch because rim-fire,

wl;ere aF:]:e-p met:iﬂgeia justas good |
’ Rim Zlarlin repeaters ha solid frame, side ejection

. all other up-_t::im features. They ch:».all 22 ; lon:.lln:l long-rifle ::r‘!

tridges—splendid f irrels, rabbits, hawks, crows oth and
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the best made .22 rifles in the world; $12.15 to $16.00. Models 29 and

p;mm«:n.hke-downg 15 and 25 shots; $9.25 and $11.50, 4

Send 3 stamps Jor new catalog, .32 Rim Fire, Model '92; lever-action; 17
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They are remarkably
Don't use expensive ammunition
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- Tl Warlore Rrearms G, 16 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn.
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Crops Destroyed by Hail

Is & common occurrence.
wisely insures with us is absolutely

The Canada Hail Insurance Company

Don’t put off getting protection as this is unfair to your family and yourself. Take out a

Full Information from our Branch Recording Offices:
P.0. BOX 366 REGINA

Carson & Willlams Brothers Limited

3 General Agents for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

But the farmer who

PROTECTED BY i

which has built up a strong reputation for low rates, prompt
settlements and full payment of losses.

a reputable Company with a full Dominion Government Deposit.
policy NOW—this is protecting your family as well as

. P.0. BOX 232 CALGARY -
or our Local Agents.
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Less Money Spent
for Coal

What =is what " the” Hecla Furnace means_for-you. s
Makes patented, steel-ribbed fire-pot ‘tadiates ,the” heal so
It quickly that more of it is kept in the house and less
Possible £0¢s up the chimney, six tons of.coal do.the work.that
- would otherwise require seven.,

Joints  The “lused joints”, an"exclusive “Hecla", feature, forever
Forever seal up”the openings where gas’or’dust might escape
Tight into the_house—they are guarantéed never to Jeak.

“Hecla”, Independent grate-~

Ease bargsave coal and eliminate
and the poker. The “Hecla's”
Health large circular , water : pan
€a sopplies plenty of moisture
to e
Se‘}d for pook about furnaces—mm
This heating, will help your selec-
Book tion.g We would like tosend
it to you. .
Use the PO S—
Coupon  (lareBros.WesternLtd.
¢ WINNIPEG, MAN.
Dept. H Successors to Clare & Brockest, Limited
Coupon  CLARE BROS. WESTERN,LTD. Dept. H Winnipeg, Man.
3C Send me your Booklet—**COMFORT AND HEALTH
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I . ' - towar of St. Gabriel's it had retreated to the doqrs and windows ]
‘ It 2. the’ Slosx tlim zho 90th entered the 'of the inn where théy held their position g
Il wae gix o/clock when £1e al t valiantly and conserved their fighti ]
i city. When they had Eassed along several mos Vh Ity ey Sap 9gO t ﬁng ]
) streets, Private Smith turned suddenly strength. . w:;.isl adis%ng o e i :
; and looked back at the great timepiece. a change from the dishear ?ir!lll:dg attitude
K f Scarcely ten minutes had elapsed yet the of wate! ul waiting in water d trenches, ¢
large hands had swung about and now' Private Smith, joying in this kind of
Ml .stood at six forty-five. He called the warfare which was a street fight on a large ¢
corporal’s attention to it. Again the scale, had just levelled his rifle at a ‘
. ! officer was unimpressed. glistening hel thet tlif.t stocl>1d out sharply ]
g : i ith,” he said, from among the others when a new cr ¢
It is most urgent that the correct food be found “o‘r‘Y%lﬁ’xe Ef v::lil:c ggkcsn;;tl:mlg-salﬁi ;r(())l;-in thegturbulent street. > «
for baby before the summer months present dlniba-ave Sty in this land.P “The French! The French!” g
‘their many trials. The golden dragon which was taken It was tossed along from man to man i
- Thousands of mothers, nurses, and doc- from e g & ftéhs° s Kooy ;‘;,fll;emgugxalso(}v%ﬁm foes wouith bt :
; : ' stanti i of the Crusades an : y
tors all over the world have found the pli’c‘é?‘;‘;ih‘;‘ b:?g-y of Bruges was after-  The tide of battle veered. In great ‘
only <ntirely saitactory for baby o e by Bl VB e o g 2l |
o where it adorns . :
[ Wy COUIEES SRt wcery. st Dby that city. square surged a gallant company of Frenx f
__in normal times, but have testi- ' v o , e
to their supreme value in g
~the trying summer time. l
The ‘ALLENBURY’ 60-page r
booklet, ‘‘Infant Feeding and ;
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OU can build a house without staining \
the shingles—you can plant seed grain :
without having pickled it-but: results count
Fghlions *
v
q
Shingle Stain :
is a scientifically correct combination of :
creosote and linseed oils—a preservative )
thatprevents curling, cracking, consequent .
leaks and decay, and adds years of i
usefulness to shingles. Results count! :
.Madein 16 soft, velvety, artistic colors
.Sold by leading Hardware Dealers 1
London’s Firs, Woman Railway Porter é
G. F. S‘ephens & Co. lelted Woman porters have in a large degree taken the place of the men who have gone to the Front. One of I
Paint and Varnish Makers them is seen here wheeling the barrow at the Marylebone Station in London ) 7
v
The inscription on the alarm bell at cuirassiers, augmented here and there by 1
G—— is: “Mynen naem is Roland; als Belgian cavalrymen, and others on foot. C
ikklep is er brand, als ik luy is er victorie At the sight the two score riflemen in
in het land.” Which, being interpreted the inn raised a cheer. The newcomers C
means: “ My name is Roland; when I toll galloped up, a splendid sight in the moon- C
there is fire; when I ring there is victory light, their lances glistening like a forest «
in the land.” of silver spikes and their commandant I
It was midnight when the ecnemy crying “Allons!” as they rode after the 1
arrived. The troops :that remained in cnemy.
mm  hiding in the sacred edifice now came At dawn Private Smith, with a wound v
@8 boldly forth.in the square before St. on the head which he had bandaged a8 I
Gabriel’s to join their compatriots who well as possible, crossed the now cle 1
had been summoned at six o’clock, by the square and entered the gaping door of the . 1
3 - 9 spy in the clock tower. belfry tower. Slowly he mounted the «
BSORB]NE ) The 90th Rifles had had five hours’ steps that spiralled up toward the great 8
; ] A sleep when suddenly the sentry pacing the bell that was surmounted by the golden
' TRADE MARK REG.U.S.PAT. OFF, I\ [~ cobblestones before the hostel door halted  dragon. .-On the second landing he stopped \
i will reduce inflamed, swollen and pricked up his ears. On the still and seized the end of the rope. Belore z
Joints, Sprains, Bruises, Soft HEAD OINTMENT night air came the regular tramp tramp he could pull it, however, his eye caught
ik Bunches; Hea}s Boils, Poll of many f(‘f‘t‘ Puzzled, he hesitated o the gleam of a German sabre in the half-
N L Evil, Quittor, Fistula, or P moment. '1}1(:1‘1"‘lu";xtmg‘”up(m the hostel light that filtered in through the tower 1
i nqylunhealt_l}y s!i(;)erf Kills all Nits gt .7 ‘10‘1"' ‘h.(' mld'lodl l]f:‘:l"‘"““! window, and as he sprang backwar 8
quickly as it1s a positive antiseptic av . LR 7 5 nstantly the little h;m;} rose, almost toward the stairs, the fugitive in the tower
and germicide. Pleasant touse; does and vermin \\ s as one man, and sh:ling off the drowvsiness le al 0%
not blister under bandage or re- in the Hair ¥4 Rt Y f ey “l ! e e ¢ Jrowsiness  made a lunge at hup. . " ‘
move the hair, and you can work \\+\‘} ‘_)t “F]-‘““;‘“‘! & ’\’ *.} they  poured ;(?!‘»Th .“\ou do not ring for vlctoﬁy, }'lg :
ol the horse. £200 per bottle, delive ; Kil AN 15c.  into the street. . A the <imie mioment the  hissed, “not while I guard the bell rope:
i *Z ered. Bookﬂ(?:ee. Ri?}:ﬁﬁ&oml}mﬁ?ﬁi N &_254;. :1}11\':111(:0 ‘t_‘:u;ml of 1, Prizssians rounded Private Smith for answer, cock(jd
H W.F. Young, P.D..F, 138 1ymans Bullding, Montreal, Can. ; Blees. “:3"01 ner to T!_“ et o rifle, prepared to shoot him down withoub
ol Absorbine and Absorbine I+, i inde in Canada ol The fight was -inguin.e ardt Iong, delay.  He had just levelled the weapon
i L - I1l‘mli]yi g(;}“’ mw‘:l(“w werevounded, The  at the Prussian (who had been Sefm t.ott};;;
/ iti isers please menti Parke&Parke, ~1TUSSIADS, SOmE six humn'> vLwere tower t rent th vieto
z z‘h?%':ufrﬂ“?fmaedfoﬂfmﬁy. Bleass mention H-mﬁ:os. Ontario, obliged to remain ©: “he oo v Lo ‘-(: \L x ngmgae\;groad eb;eﬁea(r)ls of the
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historic old bell) when the sound of foot-
steps mounting the windn:g stairs far be-
low stayed him. In another moment a

jan private, capless and panting,

sprang upon the landing and stretched
out his arm to seize the rope.

Smith had only time to reflect that of
course it would naturally be a Belgian that
would recollect the legend and hasten to
proclaim the cheering news to the people
of the land, when the Prussian raised his
own rifle and fired. The shot intended
for the Canadian, missed him by a few
inches and found a mark in the Belgian’s
heart. Quick as a flash Private Smith
avenged the deed by a well aimed shot at
the Prussian cowering in the corner. The
man threw up his arms and fell forward
on his face dead. Smith leaned over the
g t Belgian who lay gasping upon the
gtairs he had so lately moun e, too,
had received his death blow, and even as
Smith stooped over him, he breathed his
last. Then the brave young private of
the 90th Rifles seized the bell rope and
rang the news of “a victory in the land.”
Across the lagoons and sand dykes, across
the canals and tulip gardens the joyous
gound travelled. Smith pulled the rope
until his strong arms ached.

Then he carried the body of the young
Belgian in the dusty uniform down the
gtairs and out into the early sunshine.
Reverently he laid him down in the shade
of a yew-hedge. As Smith rose he caught
sight of the metal disk that hung about
the dead man’s neck, and which every
goldier carries for identification, and stoop-
m read the name fupon it. It was

Heerwyck.
* * *

Two days later on the road leading out
over the hills from G to the battle
ine, wound a column of the 90th Rifles,
he men somewhat refreshed and bright-
¢ned up after their short respite in the
town. They were returning to their
solemn worl}(' in the water filled trenches.

Near the centre four men carried the
dead body of Albert Heerwyck, on a
gtretcher.

SHE QUIT
But It Was a Hard Pull

It is hard to believe that tea or coffee
will put a person in such a condition
@s it did this woman. She tells her
own story:

“I did not believe coffee caused my
trouble, and frequently said I liked it so
well I would not, and could not, quit
drinking it, but I was a miserable
sufferer from heart trouble and nervous
prostration for four years.” Tea is just
g8 injurious as coffee, because it, too,
contains the health-destroying drug,
caffeine.)

“T was scarcely able to be around, had
no energy and did not care for any-
thing. Was emaciated and had a con-
stant pain around my heart until I
thought I could not endure it.

“Frequently I had nervous chills and
the least excitement would drive sleep
away, and any little noise would upset
me terribly. I was gradually getting
worse until finally I asked myself
what’s the use of being sick all the
time and buying medicine so that I
could indulge myself in coffee?

“So I got some Postum to help me
quit. I made it strictly according to
directions and I want to tell you that
change was the greatest step in my life.
It was easy to quit coffee because T now
like Postum better than the coffee.

“One by one of the old troubles left

until now I am in splendid health, -

nerves steady, heart all right and the
pain all gone. Never have any more
nervous chills, don’t take any medicine,
can do all my house work and have done
a great deal beside.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs.

Postum comes in two forms:

Postum Cereal—the original form—
mi<t he well boiled. 15¢. and 25¢. pack-
ages,

Irstant Postum—a soluble powder—
di~~ Tves quickly in a cup of hot water
with cream and sugar, makes a de-
< beverage instantly. .30c. and 50c.

. kinds are equally delicious and

thout the same per cup.

“rv’s a Reason” for Postum.
—sold by Grocers.

Private Smith bore a heavy heart as
they neared the little vi of Vo
three miles out, where the old woman of
the auberge had run out with her joyous
exclamations of “Albert, Albert.” It was
sad tidings he was bringing her.

The road was rutted, and disfigured b
dead bodies of men and cattle, and all O}E
the farm houses were only dismal shells
now, for even in their retreat the dastardly
Prussians had taken time to satisfy their
lusz l;1'011"9(81%trllllction. o

st they ent the straggli
stony village street. As before, thereh‘ggé
no gﬁn of life here and the men tramped
stolidly and in silence up to the door of
the little auberge with the jutting out
second storey.

Smith and his stretcher bearers ad-
vanced under the low doorway with their
burden—and then stopped short.

For, lying within the humble little room,
stretched upon her back on the sanded
floor, was the old woman—the mother of
. Heerwyck—with a bullet wound
in her heart.

Captain Turner of the “Lusitania” who stood
by his ship till she sank '

Prehistoric Builders

How the people of prehistoric times
hewed out the great stones,—larger than
any that are quarried to-day,—hauled
them from distant hills, and lifted them
to the very top of their pyramids and
fortifications will probably forever re-
main a mystery.

Near Cuzco, in Peru, there is an an-
cient Inca fortress formed of granite and
limestone boulders, some of which are as
large as a house, with edges as carefully
trimmed and fitted as the parts of a
picture puzzle, and the surfaces as
smooth as on the day they were.set up.

The secret of this marvelous skill has
been lost in the ages, but the modern
descendants of the ancient builders re-
late legends that, to their simple minds
ab least, explain the mystery. Mr. S. S.
Howland has told some of these in
Scribner’s Magazine.

The one most credited by the Indians
is that far back in the mountains a
plant grows, the juice of which, spread
upon the surface of a stone, will cut it
through as with a knife, and not deviate
from the line that has been painted
with it, and also that a little of this
juice rubbed upon the surface will
smooth it as a brook smooths a pebble.

To support this story, they declare
that in the mountains lives a bird that
makes its nest in holes on the sides of
steep cliffs. To do this he brings in his
beak a bit of a shrub, which he holds
against the stone, until in a very short
time it has eaten away enough rock to
furnish the space required. They also
insist that many, many years ago some
Indians working among the ruins of
Tiaguanaco discovered a great closed cis-
tern. They forced off the lid; it was
full of a thick, greenish liquid. TIn their
anxiety to make use of their find as a
place to keep their grain, they ladled
out the stuff and threw it broadcast
over the great stones and columns amid
which they were working. What was
their wonder, on returning the following
day. to find that everything that green-
ish fluid had touched was broken and
split up into small fragments.
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A Willliam
Shaving
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uxurie

Cream

You get in Wiliams® Shav-

ing Soap a soap that instantly pro-
vides a rich,creamy,abundant lather—

a lather that stays moist on the face,
softens the beard and leaves the skin
ljefreohed—-

and you get in addition a choice of four
convenient forms, so that. you may have
'f . the shaving comfort that Williams’ Shav-

ing Soap guaranteee in the
Send 4c in stamps for trial
~ Size of any one of
the articles shown.

. Address Dept A
The J. B. Williams
Company
Glastonbury, Conn.
U.S. A.

It is needless to pay more.
It is unwise to pay less.
Write tor bookiets to-day.

Muson & Risrh Pianns

“FROM FACTORY TO HOME"
17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

The Mason & Risch Piano is an instrument which embodies
in surpassing measure all of those qualities which make the
possession of a high-grade Piano so desirable.
Mason & Risch Piano is to possess the Best Piano Built.”
It is a compliment to your good judgment, and a dividend to
your pocket-book, for it is sold to you at the lowest price it
can be sold, direct from Factory to Home.

MASON & RISCH LIMITED

WINNIPEG

“To own a

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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Crecorare

Try this chocolate
for cooking pur-
poses—It makes
the most delicious
desserts and pud-
dings,

N

appliances.

W. Clark

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

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

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

Montreal

|

GET YOUR FARM HOME
From the CANADIAN PACIFIC

An immense area of the most fertile land in
Western Canada for sale at low prices and easy
terms, ranging from $11.00 to $30.00 for farm lands
with ample rainfall—irrigated lands from $35.00.
Terms —One-Twentieth down, balance within
twenty years. In irrigation districts, loan for
farm buildings, etc., up to $2,000, also repay-
able within twenty years—interest only 6 per
cent. Here is your opportunity to increase your

farm holdings by getting adjoining land, or secure ‘
Your,friends as neyghbors. ’

For literature and particulars apply to
F. W. RUSSELL, Land Agent,
Desk 15, chm’tment of Natural Resources,
C.P.R., Winnipeg

-—

WHEN USING
WILSON'S

FLY PADS

R\ READ DIRECTIONS
N\ CAREFULLY AND
&= - FOLLOW THEM

N\ EXACTLY

When writing advertiscrs please mention The Western Home Monthly,
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The Lucky Ring

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert.

The girl sat in front of what had once
been a cheery fire, and ate the last of
what had once been a quarter of a pound
of biscuits, and realized that she was cold
and still desperately, gnawingly hungry.

Dimly, at the very back of her tired
mind, she realized other things—first, that
she was a failure, an orphan, practically
friendless, and entirely moneyfess. More-
over handicapped by a studio-bedroom
with an unpaid rent, and the slowly dying
belief that she had been born with an
artistic temperament.

But for the pluck inherited from honest
farming ancestors she might have cried.
Inst she swallowed the last crumbs of
the biscuits, gathered together three or
four of her drawings, and determined to
try and dispose of them.

The room swam round a little as she
pinned on her hat.

It was lying almost at the door of the
studio—a gold ring, curiously and ex.
quisitely wrought, and “jewelled with g
fine gleaming emerald; it was that which
caught her eye.

Of course it must belong to the unknown
young man who had taken the studio,
and, obviously she must return it to him,

She raised her hand to the bell, and
El;e;:i stood staring at the trinket in hep

It represented food — much food —
warmth, decent clothes, the rent she owed
and— she was cold and absolutely hungry,

Very quietly her cold fingers closed over
the ring. The owner was rich!

She flushed crimson, and pushed the
bell—and again, but there was no answer.

Then she looked again at the ring, and
shivered. _

She had pawned everything she had,

Cuban Consul General who was rescued from the *‘Lusitania”
Julian de Avala, in a bath robe which he had to use. He was rescued almost naked.

A year ago things had seemed so
different! How they had discussed life
at the Art School. How they had sneered
at the commonplace public! What fun
they had made of its ideals and ambitions!

She, Ivy Latimer, had made fun with
them, added her sneers to theirs. But
with her father’s death, the careless life of
the Art School came to an end, and Ivy
dazed for the moment, but quite confident
of her own powers, had chosen Art as her
carcer.

Her talent was small, her pluck indom-
itable, but in spite of it she had come to

worth pawning; all her little personal
effects had gone for coal and food. She
had no delusions now; she knew she would
never be a great artist. She was just a
shivering ordinary young woman, without
friends.

The door of the caretaker’s room down-
stairs opened, and there floated up a
smell of meat cooking.

With a little sob, Ivy Latimer raised
her hand and pressed again, and again
there was no response.

For a second she hesitated. All her
instincts, all her training, all that she had

this.

What wouldn’t she give for a good
square meal?  She opened the studio door
and stood on the landing till the stairs
should have ceased to bow to her, then
slowly, she descended.

On the second landing she paused
feeling faint from want of food.

Her tired eyes fell on the studio door
facing her.  She wondered who had taken
it—it had been to let for so long,

She knew that the new comer was a

Yorne man and that he was rich, but she
had never seen him and his nanie was
quite unknown 1o her. Conscious  of

faint” curiosity <he hent forward to read

it on the brass plate, “Julius A, Cowan.”’
She turned away listlessly to continue
Ler doscent, and suw ——— It

inherited from her pretty, gentle mother
and her upright practical father, had
taught her to abhor this thing she con-
templated.

“I—I am not stealing it,” she muttered,
and it was as if she silenced those gener-
ations of fine ancestors. “I—I shall pawn
it, and then when things go all right, I
will redeem it, and return it to him.”

She did not dare to reason as she
hurried down the stairs past the seent of
roasting meat which had been her undoing.

The city, only 2 year ago, had seemed
to her all that was beautiful, but now
dingy to her eyes us she hurried throu: h
it to the pawnshop. She remembered it,
for she had often stopped to admire the
exquisite old things displayed in the

windows—rare jewellery, brass and copy .2
/
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bearing age stamped on them, old ivory,
and here and there a piece of Sevres chind.

She had been told that the owmer of
the shop was no ordihary pawnbroker;
he only dealt in antiquities; an artist, a
passionate lover of old things. She looked
uﬁ) at the name “J. Cohen”, pushed open
the door and walked in.

It was a little dark and very old, this
shop fl)eopled with shadows, but full of
cherished treasures. One saw they were
treasures, one felt that they werecherished.

“What can I do for you, madam?”

She started and looked up from the
frail Dresden china shepherdess she had
been examining. “How exquisite!” she
murmured involuntarily.

“It is one of the first things made in the
Copenhagen factory. It illustrates Hans
Handersen’s story of the sweep and the
china shepherdess. See, there is the
sweep. I put them close together in

sympathy.

Little Helen Smythe who was rescued from the sea

when the Lusitania was to! oed, by Ernest
Cowper, a journalist of Toronto. She is un-
aware of the fate of her father, mother, sister
brother and aunt who were aboard the ill- ated
ghip with her, when torpedoed.

She looked at him sharply. A tall,
curiously virile, attractive young man,
very keen, very wide awake, with crisp
cur{y black hair and blue pleasant eyes.

“{—1I want to—to pawn this ring.”

He took it from her, noting her embar-
rassment and she wondered at the strength
and beauty of his hands, as he examined

it.

“T understand you wish me to tell you,
what I would advance on it madam.”

“Y'es"y

She leant-a little wearily against the
counter; her small oval face was pale, and
her hair beneath her shabby hat was the
warmest brown; her eyes and pretty little
mouth were weary and saddened.

Then suddenly the Dresden china figure
pirouetted to meet her, the grandfather
clock swayed down upon her—then restful
velvety darkness.

She came to on an old divan before a
roaring log fire. Here too she was con-
scious of absolute peace; then she looked
up into the keen, worried blue eyes of
J. Cohen.

“I'm—I'm—How foolish of me!” she
said. .

On a silver salver he wus holding a
beautiful long sterimed glass of amber
colored liquid, and bheside it biscuits on an
old Sevres plate.
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‘“Please,” he commanded. “Oh but I
insist! It is to be taken as medicine.”

She obeyed meekly, and the refreshment
put new strength into her, and she
struggled to her feet. “It is very good
of you,” she said. “I expect it was the
cold and —"’

She paused, a growing amazement in
her large brown eyes, for this back parlor
was assuredly the loveliest room she had
ever been in. The walls plain sapphire
blue, and against them old furniture of
the Queen Anne period. A Queen Anne
dresser filled with old blue china, there
was a wonderful desk, and the low divan
upon which she had been lying covered
with exquisite fuchsia and sapphire
tapestry of weird design. ‘

“How beautiful!”’ she said involuntarily.
“I did not think »

His gentle, amused blue eyes betrayed
no resentment.

“You did not expect it in a pawnbroker’s
back parlor?”’ he said pleasantly.

“Oh I didn’t mean that]” She turned
her pretty distressed eyes on him in real
dismay.

“I don’t resent it,” he smiled. “I am
a pawnbroker but I love beautiful things.”’
Then he became the courteous salesman.

“I can advance you twenty pounds on
your ring, madam.” ,

He held open the door, and.she passed
into the shop again.

She gave a little gasp.

*“I—I don’t think after all, that I will—"

She glanced out of the giass doors into
the street. It was sleeting and miserable.

“Thank you!” she said with a little
gulp, and—took the money

The memory of J. Cohen went with her
out into the rain. There came back too
with curious persistence the memory of his
perfect room, his pleasant, cultivated voice
‘You did not expect it in a pawnbroker’s
back parlor?”’

And when she had gone, J. Cohen
smiled and slipped the ring on his finger.
It fitted exa.ctg'.

The shop door opened and his partner
came in from lunch.

“Hello, old chap!

lYes."

‘Quick work. How much did the
finder sting you for it?”

¢ Mpaid twenty pounds.”

‘My stars!”

Cohen looked down at his hand and
smiled. “It was cheap,” he said.

It may have been that the pendulum of
Fate needed but a touch to restore the
balance, for from now on Ivy’s luck
changed.

She sold four pictures for five pounds
each, secured illustrating work from an
impressionable young Irish editor, who
drew her pretty face very passably on his
blotting pad to the joy of his office boy.

Then she got twenty pounds for a bade
drawn but effective poster, advertising
some special brand of soap.

The caretaker once more touched his
cap. She was once more decently fed and
clothed, and a respectable member of
society—outwardly.

Her personal opinion of the matter was
adequately expressed in long sleepless
nights, in fierce fights with the accusing
memory of those straight honest ancestors
of hers. She grew to reverence them.

She called herself ‘“thief”’” out loud, and
winced and quivered at the sound of it.

By irony of fate she went in for a draw-
ing competition and won a thirty-pound
prize.

Then Sally Warner mercifully returned
and came to see her. Sally had a studio
on the next floor to Ivy. They had been
at the schools together, and Sally had done
things. Her people were large dyers, and
nothing would cure Sally of the loyal
unswerving conviction that trade was the
whole thing.

“I can’t see it, girls. Trade’s the thing.
Where would our art be if it wasn’t for
the canvas, paint and brushes? Who
cares about art or books if it comes to a
strike? Who would care if the picture
galleries were looted, if the food supply
gave out? Dairies and groceries are the
things that count. As for dyeing it’s a
greater mission than art. It restores the
joy of good color to the genteel little
house »

And how they had all laughed!

Sally came to see her, full of Italy, but
found time to ask: ‘“Know the man at
Number three—Julius Cowan?”’

“No! Oh no.”

“His grandfather on his mother’s gide
was a Jew. His father called himself
Cowan, so does Julius of course He was

Got your ring back?”
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atIOxfor;l&gut sticks to rd?hef old&bil’usmess' ’; 'I‘h?1 music. was soft and wonderful. I
not a word of it except gave her co o
thevZame Julius Cowan and it dawned “May I tall'tg”
upon her that her friend knew the owner  “Please do!” 4 e
of the ring. : “It is' about—your ring.~ Of " course
She sat up and began to take notice. you knew that the girl you advanced the
“Sally, have you known Mr. Cowan money to, and the girl at Number two
long?”’ were the same. - - i
“A goodish time—don’t scent romance. f‘There I'had the advantage of you,” he
It’s a false trail. Julius Cowan’s wife is said gravely. . - e
likely to be something wonderful anyway. _“I found your ring outside your door,”
He’s wonderful, you should hear him play; she said. “I was cold and hungry—and
it’s great. Would you like to meet him?”’ —I temporarily—stole it.”

“He sounds interesting.” “I guessed how it was,” he. answered
“He is, intensely, I'll take you down quickly.
to tea one day.” “T have no excuse.” =

“Then it’ll have to be soon. I—I may _ “The offence—if it is that—needs none.
have to go away.” I too have starved and frozen. Had a:

“All right, what about to-morrow?”’ ring been dropped —’

“Thanks.” Her voice was delibera.tely “No you wouldn’t,” she flashed. *“You'
careless, “I don’t think I've anything on.” wouldn’t. Nobody decent would. But I’

And when her visitor had gone she sat did mean to return it—in the end.
shivering over the fire, staring at the  “I know that. I knew it the moment
flames. I saw your face. That was why I said

The next morning she visited the nothing.” .
curiosity shop. A young man came for-  “I did not know that Julius Cowan and
ward to serve her, but not the most J. Cohen were the same.”
efficient young man she had ever seen. “Of course you didn’t. My real name

“I pawned a ring, about two months is Cowan. Oh, I understand all about it.”
ago for twenty pounds. It was an  “I’m a failure,” she said, “and nearly a
emerald. I—I wish to redeem it.” thief.” - . :

“Justso,madam, I guess the transaction ~ “You could not be a thief. You are
was with my partner. I don’t recall it.” not even a failure, only vou are off your

Her heart stood still. For a moment own road.”
she felt sick with fear. “My own road?” .

“But you wouldn’t have parted with it. ~ “You stand just where I did five years
I—I have the ticket.” ago. I learnt my lesson. I realized that
. “I'll just call my partner madam, one I was none of the fine romantic things I
instant.” had fancied. I stepped back into the

He put his head into the back room. dear, scented, sunny, ordinary road of hfi::i

“Cowan, lady here after a ring with an and there I found “the very things I h
emerald in it,” he said in a low voice. failed to find on the other road—romance,

“Is she pretty?”’ was the reply. happiness and peace.”

“You'd twist your eyes round, but H}()e looked into her eyes, and a sudden
without gasping.” flash of sympathy passed.

“You stay here, then. I know all about  “The ring is very old, Miss Latimer,”
the ring.” he went on. “My grandfather called it

He drew it from his finger as he closed the magic ring. He said if one put it on,
the door, and went to meet her. and wished, the wish came true. Won't

“Here is your ring, madam.” The you put it on and wish?”’
passionate relief in her face amazed him. “I would wish that you forgive me, Mr.
“Thank you, there is the twenty pounds Cowan, and that I may forget.”
and interest.” “And I keep my wish for a better thing.
Something in his personality attracted My wish,” he said quietly, “is a very
her strongly. presumptuous, a very precious one. It is
“Did you always have this?” she asked that one day I may have the right to
with a comprehensive glance around. walk beside you in the new road, to kick
“No, madam. Once I started on a away the stones from beneath your feet,
heart breaking race after fame and to guard you from thorns, to pluck for
romance.” you the flowers. Will you give me this
“And then?” chance? The future teems with wonder-
“Then one day I mercifully realized ful possibilities. I cannot let them die.”
that I was not born a winner. This place  She lifted her eyes and looked into his,
was waiting for me, and contained all the conscious of a new thrill.
romance and beauty I could desire. Isn’t “Why let them die,” she whisEered'
that worth while?” “when they were surely meant to—live?’
“Yes,” she said, “it is.”
He held the door open for her. -

“Thank you,” she said softly. A GOOD THING -
On the stairs going to her studio, she

met Sally. When It Comes Along Don’t Let It Get
“I wrote Julius Cowan asking if we Away From You

could come to tea to-day. He'll be de- ) L. ’
lighted. Shall T come for you, or will you _“I really feel that it is barely pos-
come down for me?”’ sible to say too much in favrgr of Grape-
Ivy clutched a tiny box sealed with red Nuts as a health food,” writes a lady.
sealing wax. “I'll—I'll come down for “For 9 or 10 years I had suffered
yoilt: Sally.” s q I from indigestion and chronic constipa-
appéa:'vea(f a% Svglll;?s ;"‘(I)lomv;ia‘li:gur Vo}’rcl(‘;‘::}l;o (t:](;il‘l, cau;ed. }lx)yhthe ognt:inued Ilelse '(;f
peane it sty : 0 - coffee and rich, heavy foods. y ail-
p him from eating you,” Sally ments made my life so wretched that I
as?‘lzrl‘i(;rill?;” Tvy answered sincerely was eager t(} fl,lryl any’iﬁr{nlg tiilhz;t .he}ld oui_:
. a promise of help. n at is how
Ivy’s first impression of the studio as hagpened to bu}g a package of Grape-
she tremblingly entered was a soothing Nuts food last spring.
restfulness. She drew a long breath of  “That ended my experiments. For
pleasure, then turned to acknowledge the in Grape-Nuts I found exactly what I
lnffgf%ggtl:}?o}gehgt{‘ 283:1-1 I ‘:)vantedt and need%d. From the day I
. . . v a Spira-  began to use it I noticed an improve-
gﬁfﬁﬂfﬁie}atlmﬂ’” said a curiously menti1 ar;dhin a very few weeks II%ound
She swung round, her face devoid of mZM eadt. “;?s being rtetst'ored. k
color, and found herself looking into the i };] 1gesdlyeh apparatus NOw works
magnetic blue eyes of J. Cohen. perlectly and'chronic constipation has
“Mr. Cowan,” said Sally’s casual voice, })een, entirely relieved, I JDsve gained
“my friend, Miss Latimer.” in weight materially, and life is a very
pleasant thing to me so long as T use

“I—" Ivy whispered, “I—" A
Sally was waltzi s Grape-Nuts once or twice a day. I have
ALy was waltaing round peering.into found by experiment that if I leave it

everything, she paused and taking a spr: :

of li)lac f%om al vase said: “D?)(?s;?tmi{ off for a few days my liealth Suffers.

smell ripping?”’ ) “A physician in our town has great
“I bought it from the old flower seller Success in treating stomach troubles,

. at the corner. ‘Iair stinks of the old 2And the secret of it is that he puts his

home, don'tit, sir” washer comment when Patient on Grape-Nuts food—it always

1 took it.” brings back the power of digestion.”
During tea Julins Cowan and Sally Name given by Canadian Postum Co..

chatted so continuously of old friends that Windsor, Ont. = Read “The Road to

Ivy’s “silence was umnoticed. But her  Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Rea-

dreaded moment came when Sally, gather-  son.”

ing up the cups and saucers, remarked she  Ever read the above letter? A new

was going to wash up. one appears from time to time. They

“Would you like me to play?” he said  are genuine, true and full of human in-
gently, and she nodded. terest.
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Days of Long Ago in Manitoba

- Written for The Western Home Monthly by J. D. A. Evans

This copy comprises facts gleaned from a
former H. B. Factor, together with par-
ticulars the writer has recently obtainad
from London, England.

The hinterlands of the Canada West,
embraced a huge territory the inhabitants
of which were composed _entirely of
Indians nomadic in propensity. Yet, in
the natural sequence of events in a 17th
century, it was ea.sﬁ' to surmise that con-

soris would undergo a change. We
mt in the middle years of the period

men, who had been sufficiently
me to penetrate the outskirts of
this vast land area, returned homeward
and dispelled startling information con-
cerning its wealth and resources.

Within a short time, the first page of
Manitoba’s mercantile history would be
gritten. We find that in 1650 a party of
traders from the St. Lawrence river, pene-
trated to the westward of Lake Superior
utnhliﬂlil& several places wherein to
parter with the native hunters for the

In records yet preserved, it is
a few of these posts were focated
in the forests adjacent to the Lake of the
Woods. One of such forts was at Rat
Portage, now Kenora. For four years
ions were conducted, that is until
1654; at this date a number of the traders
returned to their native country, France.
Then was unfolded the story gleaned from
Indians concerning an unknown sea in the
northiand upon the beaches of which
rambled the polar bear. Again, during the
summer of 1659, two individuals of French
birth travelled into the areas westward of
the Lake of the Woods. The feet of these
men trod within the Manitoba of to-day.
In the following year, 1660, much conster-
nation was created in France by the
claim that the great prairies and forests
of the land toward the setting sun, con-
tained prodigious quantity of animals the
furs of which were of high financial value
in the markets of Europe. The stories
were not without a resultant issue a fact
evidenced by the departure from France
in 1661 of a determined band of explorers.
The operations of this party did not extend
westward of the Great es, rather were
they confined to traffic with Indians of
Huron district, Ontario. A few years
Famed away, additional intelligence was
orthcoming, the cry was—Onward to
Hudson Bay. How was this desire to be
accomplished? We shall see.

The primary action was to amalgamate

a body of men. Attempt to do this in
France proved futile. At this, informa-
tion having reached Prince Rupert of
England, an expedition under his auspices
was dispatched to conduct inquiry into
the conditions prevailing. In 1668, the
first sl;i(s), another vessel acting in consort
returned home, entered Hudson Straits.
imperative movement of this party
was the erection of a trading place, hence
a log fort made appearance; as a pre-
cautionary measure against treacherous
attitude of the Indians, this building was
protected by a stockades In the spring of
1669, the expedition returned to England
conveying enormous consignments of furs.
Actuated by this success, application was
made by Pripce Rupert to King Charles
the Second for a Charter of Royal Com-
mand. Thus the Company of Adven-

. turers trading into Hudson Bay Com-

menced its career. It was conceded by the
few who had penetrated the regions that
such would in perpetuity remain the abode
of an aboriginal tenancy. Based upon

idea, extraordinary concessions were

~_granted the Company. Naturally such
were monopolistic in character, donated

exclusive right to maintain control of the
vast areas betwixt Hudson Bay and the
ky Mountains. For in excess of two
centuries this prerogative of the King's
avor continued effective. )
Let us review briefly the events in the
mpany’s early career. Within a short
period following the Adventurers’ arrival
at Hudion Bay, the pronounced success
of the enterprise became apparent to the
French, ~ho in 1671 establisﬁed a trading
post on Fupert’s River, a stream situated

at the | wer extremity of Hudson Bay.
To _thewe intruders, the golden oppor-
tunitic- . " trade were speedily perceptible,
sequer. ! to which no delay was permitte

to ex; 1 rommerce by erecting a fort on

the wc:orn shore. An accident to the

vessel in which the promoters sailed,
temporarily frustrated the intrusion. The
winter of 1682 arrived, the fort of the
English Adventurers was captured by the
French, who, purloining its valuable con-
tents, conveyed the booty eastward. At
a few months later date, the marauders
encouraged- by this success decided to
force an attack upon the entire forts and
outposts of the Company. The first
combat occurred at Moose River;surrender
was inevitable; an English vessel tlien in
Rupert’s River was likewise seized. A
stubborn resistance was made, its success
marked by retention of Fort Nelson, a
post ultimately captured by the invaders
with the assistance of Indians in 1694.
The_fiercest struggle of this belligerent
era is stated to have occurred in 1697; a
veritable naval battle on the waters of the
Bay. a result, Fort Nelson was
donated a name’ delineating its alliance
to a foreign proprietorship, Bourbon. At
a later date of the same year, a treaty
known as Ryswick was drawn up. Tem-
porary cessation of hostilities followed;
the spring of 1690, however, witnessed
reincarnation of the warfare. Finally the
French occupation in Hudson Bay trans-
pired in 1713, its responsible factor being
the Treaty of Utrecht.

Henceforth from the date of 1713, the
Gentleman Adventurers of England have
continued operations amid security, a
feature. observable in the mercantile life
of Manitoba in 1915.

CHAPTER II

The red flag of the Gentlemen Ad-
venturers of England, bears upon its
surface a trio of letters, H.B.C. This
emblem has been associated with historical
record of Manitoba for two hundred and
forty-five years. The Great Company
established its first forts at the estuaries
of great rivers emptying into the Bay; in
succeeding years 1ts operations were
extended into various localities of Mani-
toba as we know the province to-day.
At several of the once prairie posts, the

The Western Home Monthly

Company are yet conducting business in
establishments to meet the spirit of a
progressive age. The oldest incorporated
mercantile concern in the world is the
Great Company. Its flag flies from the
inhospitable coast of Labrador to Van-
couver Island; from the estuary of the
St. Lawrence, to confines within the
Arctic Circle. Its trading stations have
always consisted of forts, posts, flying
posts. In the distant northland were
maintained two factories or depots in
which a year’s supplies were stored as
precaution against accident to a ship con-
veying merchandise from England. The
Company’s territory was divided into
north and south departments; of these,
York factory formed the first, the latter
located at Moose River. Stone was
utilised as constructive material of fac-
tories; in erection of forts and posts, logs
were requisitioned. Within ‘the fort en-
closure was the residence of the chief
factor; the clerks also dwelt therein. The
official dwelling of the Commissioner is
situate at Lower Fort Garry on Red
River.. For a stated period annually,
C. C. Chipman former incumbent of that
gosition lived within the stone walls and

astions. Inside the fort boundaries were
storehouses for furs; a shop wherein the
Indians transacted barter; a stockade
twelve fect in height, surrounded .the
entire buildings.

It may be remarked the out or flying
posts were conducted in areas of heavy
timber; the smaller outposts were stocked
with nothing save absoﬁlte necessaries for
the Indian clientele in winter season only.
Records of the Great Company show that
many years ago a store was in operation
on the shores of a lake laying between
Ungava Bay and Labrador. This place

was utilised for exclusive purchase of deer-

gkins, many thousands of which were
annually shipped to London. Each sum-
mer witnessed arrival of two ships from .

England at Hudson Bay. The cargo of
one vessel was destined for York Factory;
that of the other, to Moose. It ma

safely be conjectured arrival of these craft
formed the chief event of the lone land’s
calendar. Likewise it furnished the one
and only mail service of the year, verily
an epoch in the lives of an isolated people.
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Impressive Stationery

4 We would like to quote you
prices on Stationery which is
at once both impressive and
dainty. We make a specialty
of Wedding Invitations and
Society Stationery, and our
lant enjoys every facility
or turning out work of un-
excelled quality.

AA A

Stovel Company, Ltd.
Printers and Lithographers -
. Winnipeg Man.

: ‘\'\- /g) ‘

An up-to-date H
Bicycle httedwith KollerChats,
Coaster B
New meé e 'er “nhm
u

equipment, includ-

high

“g_ot E"E’l?wm s o

‘an v Maferial. . You can

buy your supplies from:us at
olesale Prices." .

T.W.BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Moutreal.

Vs nows 0 Nt Weit
HYSLOP BROTHERS,Limited
Dest. 31 TORONTO, Cansda

\

. W

modern, specially equipped, complete.
were cutting down expenses.

determination to make the

highest grade that money can buy.
guarantee for $100 less.

In tone, case, finish, quality and durabil

A Five Times Enlarged
Plant Tells Its Own Story!

The history of this business is one of steady growth. The plant as shown below is
It has been enlarged five times to cope with
the demand—the latest addition being made during war-time when other industries

This growth is the direct result of honest business methods applied to an unswerving

Sherlock-Manning caur; Piano

“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value”

ity, you will find the Sherlock-Manning the
It goes to you with a sweeping ten-year

Sherlock-Manning Piano Company, London o Strost Addross Canada ,.,‘

Chippendale—Style 76
Send a postcard to Dept. ',
wrlte for 1C4, aflor c';urAbemuiluli iA‘:'t &
atalogue , ccomtaining
the PrOO‘ facts, figures and photos,
in_proof of our claim to give buyers
“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value.”

- X
The Winnipeg Piano Company, 333 Portage Avenue
carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-fiarning Pianos and Organs. Catalogues
and prices mailed free on application. Easy terms of payment arranged. )
‘ ,
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Bovril keeps the Food
“Bills Down

‘Make all your soups and stews more nourishing with Bovril.
It takes a joint of beef to make a bottle of Bovril. The body-
building power of Bovril is from ten to twenty times the
amount taken. Bovril means more strength—Iless cost.

What a Million Mothers Avoid

More than a million careful mothers have intuitively
known the dangers of poisonous fly destroyers. They have
known that such E;eparations contain arsenic in deadly

tities. They have realized the peril to little children
that accompanies the use of fly poisons. :

But for those who have not learned of these dangers, we
quote from a recent issue of the Child Betterment Magazin
which comments upon 35 cases of children being poison
last year:

““The d n . the ults is b;

no n:ea::gom«!.’i" woned, sod he davpe o aedalis v

In the December issue of The Journal of the Michigan
State Medical Society, an editorial on the same subject cites
47 cases and goes on to state:

“*Arsenical fly poisons are as dangerous as the phosphorus match.
They should be abolished. There are as efficient and_more
sanitary ways of catching or killing flies. And fly poisons, if used
at all, should not be usedg in homes where there are children, or
where children visit.”

Catches the Germ with the Fly
Made in Canada by
THE 0. & W. THUM CO.
Dept. 268 Walkerville, Ont.
American Address: Grand Rapids, Mich.

FARMERS!

" You will get good satisfaction and the best possible
i cash results by employing our services to look after
‘ and dispose of your carlot shipments of Wheat, Oats,
Barley and Flax. Liberal advances against shipping
bills at 7 per cent interest.

Thompson, Sons & Co.

700 W Grain Exchange Winnipeg

V

1 Save You Money

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

If your dealer hasn’t ‘‘Challenge” Brand
write us enclosing money-—25¢ for collars,
50c per pair for cuffs. We will supply you.
Sen(f for new style book. Made in Canada

Arlington Co. of Canada, Ltd.
Tal: Fru:rgtAmue. TORONTO, Can,

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by Cutter’s Blackleg Pitls.y, Low-
riced, fresh, reliable; preferred by
estern stockmen, because they
{aroteot where other vaccines fail.
Write for booklet and testimonials,
10-dose pkge. Blackleg Pills $1.00

LEG 50-dose pkge. Blackleg Pills 4.00
Cutter’s Blackleg Pill Injector 1.50

Discounts: 250 doses, 10 p. ct.; 500 doses, 20 p. ct.

Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh ,K.C., M.G. Use any injector, but Cutter’s simplest and strongest.
Iivery package dated, unused pills exchangeable for

Gerald S. Rosburgh ,B.A. Sc.
. fresh after date on package. Do not use old vaccine (ours
209~10 Bank of Nova Scotia, Portage Ave. | o- any other), as it affords less protection than fresh.
(Corner of Garry) _Insist on Cutter’s, If unobtainable, order direct.

ck or M. O., we pay charges and ship promptly.
WINNIPEG ‘

Vacolne and injectors pass duty free.
THE CUTTER LABORATORY, Berkeley, California

ATENTS

P Trade Marks and Designs
Write for booklet and cireular, terms, etc.

Featherstonhaugh & Co.

When writing advertisers please mention The ‘\'siern Home Monthly,
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Even in Winnipeg to-day are residents
who arrived from the Old Country by this
route, afterward traversing the distance
to Fort Garry by canoe to Norway House,
using a sail boat along Lake Winnipeg.
Vessels arriving with supplies returned to
London laden with pelts; early records of
the Company are indicative that the navi-
gation of Hudson Bay was principally a
matter .in which luck was the principal
factor, yet, nevertheless, few accidents
are registered in the Company’s annals of
ships upon this one of the most treacherous
seas of the American continent. A
catastrophe would have spelled starvation;
in very early periods, loss from a financial
standpoint would have materially affected
the Adventurers’ career. It is still cus-
tomary to hold thrice yearly sales of fur
products in England. At these auctions,
attend buyers from every centre of com-
merce in Europe.

The Free Trader must be mentioned.
In or about 1805, the Great Company in
order to distinguish between traders in
their employment and another class of

chandise. Hence, employees were come
pelled to live on products raiseds by
themselves. At every post when climatig
conditions permitted, a large patch of
potatoes was cultivated.

The following articles with quantitative
proportion, constituted the annual allow-
ance to the Chief Factor at any place:
Flour, 3 cwts.; 336 lbs. of sugar; 18 lbs,

black tea; 9 Ibs. Japan tea; 42 Ibs. raisins;

tallow candles, 30 lbs; 3 lbs. mustard;
6% gallons of port, a similar quantity of
brandy. '
N Tée a.lcoléolic a.]l?wa.nces wtgre},l during
ir George Simpson’s tenure of the gover-
norship, abohsl‘;:i In lieu thereof, the
Company’s servants received annually’
the sum of ten dollars, an equivalent .not *
donated to the offici
to the Chief Factor, comprised Chief’
Trader, Chief Clerk, Apprentice Clerk,
Postmaster this latter an employee of
lengthy service and capable of officiating
as interpreter. For a Chief Trader, the
scale of provisions was one half supplied
the Factor; a specification amounting to

e

A titled English lady leading two

men many of whom had served under
them, called these latter the Frees. It
was customary with these individuals to
conduct business amongst Indians at
encampments, supplying them with cloth
for squaws skarts, flannels of gaudy color-
ing, powder, shot, tobacco, tea, knives,
capots, this fatter a kind of cloak. Upon
any occasion the Free Trader arrived in
a camp, the reader may rest assured his
customers paid an exhorbitant figure for
any purchases made. The money of
those years was known as “ Made Beaver”
an amount in value to the present currency
of fifty cents. This cash was used at all
trading places; was divided into four
amounts, an eighth, quarter, half and
whole Beaver.

In early years it was customary to
appoint a time in which the hunters were
outfitted for the season’s chase. From in-
formation given by the Indians as to
prospects, together with his record in the
Company’s books, the amount of his
indebtedness was fixed. He was provided
with a specified quantity of ammunition
and various accessories such as blankets
and generous supply of food. In early
years transportation of goods was an im-
portant issue with the Company. That
distant posts might be regiched necessitated
huge expenditure for freightage. It was
not deemed feasible to convey more than
an imperative requisition of heavy mer-

brave Tommies, blinded in action

fifty per cent of the Trader’s rations,
formed that of Chref Clerk and appren-
tice; the Postmaster received one-third of
the Chief Factor’s allowance. A leading
feature of the year’s events was the week’s
visit to headquarters, York Factory or
Moose River. This gathering was always
scheduled for the month of August and
formed the only opportunity of the
twelve month for the officials to meet to-
gether. The arrival at the forts was a
signal for great demonstration; firing of
guns; hoisting of the Company’s flag.
During this gathering, the evening hours
were devoted to sports and dancing, the
usual rigid discipline of the fort relaxed.
The transportation of the fur catch from
the posts will form a subject of interest to
people acquainted with Manitoba in years
of railroad facilities alone. Pelts were
made up in packs of ninety pounds and
dispatched to their first destination by
canoes. At one time a package known
as the mixed, was composed of various
classes of skins; in the latter sixties, this
method of packing was discontinued, an
arrangement highly unsatisfactory to
every person concerned. The former
style was eventually reintroduced sequen-
tial to several disasters in shipments for
which the separate system was alleged to
be the cause. Prior to packing, the skins
were placed in a pile, and for several days
subjected to pressure of heavy w

, who in addition- '
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Following this, the velts were made u
into desired shape; tied with three cor
of rawhide, measured 24 inches long, in
width 17 inches, ten inches thick. A well
constructed bundle would withstand the
rough overland journey perchance hundred
of miles from an inland post. As regards
the valuable furs of silver and cross fox,
these consignments were packed in boxes
thirty inches - in length. A pack of
ordinary pelts consisted of 500 muskrats
or 720 large and small sizes mixed; 40 large
and 20 less of beaver; eight bears with
4 smaller pelts. Any damaged or broken
gkins were shipped in separate bales from
such of prime condition. In northern
latitudes, fur continues in first class state
for much longer period than in localities
gouthward. .

The ‘Great Company manlg e(i'ears ago
laid aside annually a spec sum of
money for fire insurance account. - This
policy arose from the fact underwriters
would accept no risks situate in territory
wherein - inspection could not be under-
taken. Sequential to precautions in vogue
few forts or posts have suffered destruc-
tion from conflagration.

And thus was the Company of Gentle-
men Adventurers trading into Hudson

Bay. -
%he *.year 1867 had - come. Western
Canada stood at the threshold of a pro-

Wpamlleled in a world’s history.

‘in internal administration of this

' jmmense ‘territory was necessitated. As

muneration for relinquishment of charter

onating exclusive  rights and privileges,
the Great: Company. were donated certain
concessions: of land together with two
sections in each township from Lake of
the Woods .to *Rocky Mountains from
boundary line' of United States. .

To-day its emblem may be observed in
the vicinity of- Fort Garry gate, that re-
maining relic of years when the yell of the
Indian . sounded from ‘Red River, and
smoke from his teepee curled over the
plains. ’

Farm_House or Farm Home?

Written ' for The Western Home Monthly
by’Allan Campbell

Home, what a magnetic word it is,
its memory is surely intensified out here
in the vast West. Pioneers as we are,
it becomes our duty to establish a home
regime with new traditions, traditions
to wit, that shall by future generations
be spoken of with honor. The log shack
era has done very well and has proven
that the resourcefulness and hardihood
of the offspring of the Old Country, On-
tario and Quebec have proudly upheld
the traditions of the races commingled
in those lands.

It is undoubtedly the pull of home
that keeps the farm family a progres-

" sive organization and it is under the

family roof where the prosperity of the
farm originates. Good land well culti-
vated and good stock well and carefully
fed, are essentials, but the farm home
must be harmonious in every respect for
there is a great influence for good or
bad in the invironment of home. The
continual sight of the axe lying in the
corner with its silent command to chop,
makes the son of the house ambitious to
get out, to a greater or lesser degree,
while the separator forever in view of
all and sundry, will be one of the prime
factors to make the daughter interested
In that part of the agricultural journal
which deals with business colleges, with
the future prospects of being a steno-
grapher in some city office. The great
Incentive to work is to be able to drop
it when the family circle is formed at
the end of the day. We summer-fallow
our ficlds and also go in for rotation of
€rops, surely the brains and brawn of the
farm need a rest and change also. The
Writer had the pleasure of staying at an
ideal farm for a time. The farm build-

Ings were shut out from view from the

house by a bluff, the house itself was
fenced completely round and this fencing
enclo-cd gardens which were a beauty
Spot on the farm. Inside the house was
a lilvary embracing a multitude of
subjects—surely a place of mental and
Phys:ul refreshment—and the whole

air 7 the farm was one of harmony.
In t: . age of money making, one must
con-.-r whether the money’s worth is

beiy. - ecured, for what is life if we must

make it slavery. It is of no use living
on skim milk for the sake of the cream
which we never touch for the sake of
economy.

This introduces the subject of diet
and the table generally. Although I do
not wish to pose as a gourmet, I have
ever been impressed with the import-
ance of the cook in the affairs of the
world. London “Punch” once made a
famous reply to the question, “Is life
worth living?” by the simple statement,
“It depends on the liver.” There is a
lot of pathetic truth about this reply.
If some of the eggs that go to market
were left in the farm house, I think they
would be utilized to greater advantage
than is obtained from the few dollars
that come back from the store in ex-
change for those marketed. The farm
horses and cattle get care and attention,
in fact, their feed is selected to produce
the best results, how about the human
occupants of the farm? A continuous
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diet of pork and potatoes cannot be pro-
ductive of mental and physical.results
of the best kind. ‘

In the West it behooves us to unpack
our trunks and settle down. The camp
life of the half settled farmer has an
unsettling effect on the whole household.
The greatest benefit about the farm
house is its sheltering capabilities, it
should be our refuge from the cold and
snow, from sun and rain, and should
most emphatically be a shelter from the
cares of the farm work. While we in-
corporate the farm house as one of the
farm buildings, and let it harbor, pieces
of implements, the churn, and other
little momentoes of our daily work, so
long will we feel that our harness is
never off us.

There is a lot of organization to be
done to insure contentment within the
house and good and efficient work with-
out. It is the getting away from “shop”
and the absence of “talking shop” which
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makes the home our refuge and alielter,
instead of just a feeding-and sleeping
place. :

It is not for ourselves alone that the
home interior should be made attractive,
but for the young minds ever grasping
new impressions, and, with chameleon
like proneness to assume the color of
their surroundings. >

Colleges may mould a character, but
the lines upon which a character sub-
consciously shapes itself are those
traced in childhoods world, called home.

-

_ . Pat, Mike and Terry went to war. Dur-
ing a battle” Mike’s arm was shot off.
Running to Pat he cried: “Oh, Pat, Oi’ve
had me ar-rm shot off.” 4

Pat turned to him in disgust. - _

“Quit yer howlin’. Look at Terry over
there. He’s had his head shot off an’ he
ain’t sayin’ a word.”

Mothers get out of practice in

darning

when their
Buster Brown Stockings.

oys wear
4 The

Buster Brown is the ideal stockin
for boys, well shaped and splendid
looking. They are made of the
strongest long fibre cotton, spec-

ially

twisted and tested for dura-

bility, with double leg and three-
ply heel and toe to resist the hard
wear every healthy boy gives his

stockings.

Buy
Buster
Brown

Stockings
for
Boisterous
Boys

© JO0NNUNNNRNNNNNRR

Cost no

more.

Ask your
dealer.

il ddddidd

Girls, Too—

Buster Browa's Sister's Stocking
for the girls is a splended |
stocking at a m
two-thread Bnilinh mercerized lisle
stocking, that
wears very well indeed.

Colors—Black, Leather Shade
Taa, Pink, Blue and White.

P o THZY DON'T
STl CROCK ~eaPADE
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erate price,
s shaped to fit and

The Chipman-Folton Kaitting Co., Limited

Largest Hosiery Manufacturers in Canada

Hamilton

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO c
Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and “Little Daisy ** Hosiery for Infants and Children
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Ontario
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“The Kodak
onthe Farm.”’

FOR the sake of showing the business uses, the home appeal

and the pleasures to be derived from picture taking we
have published a beautifully illustrated little book under the
above title. '

Its forty-eight pages are largely filled with pictures—
pictures of the kind .you would like to take and can fake—
with a Kodak.

Ask your dealer or write us for a copy of “TaE Kobak
ON THE FArM.” There is no charge.

CANADIAN KODAK CO. LIMITED
610 King Street, W.

ToroNTO

Aching Teeth

Come up and have
those aching, diseased
teeth attended to. In
many cases we can save
them by crowning or

filling. If they must, be extracted, we can do
‘it absolutely without pain.

Do it now; don’t wait. Your health will be
g’leatly improved if you make up your mind to
ve all of your teeth in good condition.

Why not, when you are in Winnipeg, during
the National Patriotic Week, July 1st to 10th,
let us look your teeth over? It will not cost
you anything to have them examined. We can
save you money.

If any of your teeth are missing, let us
replace them by Bridge Work or a Partial Plate.
You will be surprised how simple it is to have
dentistry without pain.

'Be_Sure You Get the Right Location

Office Hours: 8.30 a.m. to 8 p.m.
Lady Attendant

UNION PAINLESS DENTISTS

KENSINGTON BLOCK Upstairs, 1st Floor
Entrance on Smith Street Smith and Portage, Winnipeg

I’EE‘RLFSS POULTRY FENCE

Real Fence—Not Netting
Strongly made and closely spaced—making it a complete
[BEEEE Vorrier against large animals as well as small poultry. Top
Haettiend and bottom wires No. 9—intermediates No 12 wire—made

Agencies nearly everywhere. Agents wanted in territory.\ Wl
The Banwell - Hoxle Wire Fence Company, Ltd.,
Winnipeg, Man., Hamilton, Ont.
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Notes on Trees

Written for The Western Home Monthly by S. J, Wigléy, Edgerton,

Trees are the largest members of the
vegetable kingdom, and often live to a
great age

In temperate climates trees grow
quickly in summer, very slowly or nol
at all in winter.

When a tree grows quickly it is safe
to assume that soft wood is being form-
ed. Slow growing trees make hard
wood. In many trees the soft summer
wood can be easily distingnished from
the hard winter wood. The age of a
tree can thus be told by counting the
annual rings. In hot countries trees
grow continuously, and their age cannot
be told in this way. o

Wood from this tree is used for mak-
ing matches, and its charcoal in the
manufacture of gunpowder. ‘It is one of
the cheapest kinds of wood in Canada,
and when big enough is made into boards
of enowy whiteness. As a pulp produe-
ing tree the aspen is second only to the
spruce in Canadian wood industries.

The wood readily rots on the ground
g0 the tree is almost useless for fencing,
It makes excellent fuel, however, and for
this reason is valued by Western farm.
ers. ' '

During the winter the blossom buds of
all the poplar family are big and swollen,
The catkins are ready to burst the first

Catkins of Poplar Aspen—(Populus tremulodes).

The growth of a tree takes place be-
tween the bark and the wood, and at
the tips of the branches. Thus a tree
grows in diameter only, and its branches
grow longer and also in diameter.

The bark has to expand to accom-
modate this growth, and in doing this
it often cracks into various patterns.
A few trees, such as the Plane tree, shed
their bark every year, '

It is generally believed that sap rises
from the roots ready to build up the
growth of the tree. But the “mineral
water” taken up by the roots passes first
to the leaves and then in a changed state
back to the growing parts of the tree.
A hole made in the bark of a tree allows
the sap to flow out, Some saps are very
useful, and from them we obtain sugar,
gum, rubber, rosin, ete. Sap causes a
tree to rot, and winter is the best time
therefore to cut timber in our forests,

The Aspen Poplar is a common tree
in Western Canada. Its  botanical
name is Populus Tremuloides. It grows
very rapidly, hence the wood is soft; it
is also white, smooth, light wlen dry
und POI‘OI)S,

warm days in spring, and by June the
downy wind blown seed. is seen in great
abundance. The leaf buds are small,
and do not open till the rising “sap” stirs
them into life.

Other trees of the Poplar family are:
ILarge-toothed Aspen (Populus Grandi-
dentata), Black Poplar or Balm of Gilead
(P. Balsamifera Cottonwood. ( Populus
Deltoides).

None of these trees live to a great age.
Eighty or one hundred years seems to
be the limit, for they arc readily at-
tacked by a Jisease called “panks”—a
fungus growth (polyporus igniarius),
wlich canses them to rot.

=

During a football match in the North a
spectator persisted in making loud re-
marks about the conduct of the referee.
At last the official went up to hiu. and
said:

“Look here, my man, 1’ve been watch-
ing you for about the last fifteen minutes!”

“Ah thowt so,”” came the reply—*Ah
thowt so! Ah knew varry weel tha wasn’t
watching t’ game!”’
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At the Market’s Price

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Francis J. Dickie

- A .BOUT to enter his cabin, Etienne
A Fassoneure turned quickly, staring

through the fading dayhght to-
ward the tog)k;fl: near rise. Silho:letlted
against the ine a trotting animal, low
set, doglike, showed for a long minute, in
its jaws a limp rabbit.

Heart bounding with a t joy, Etienne
stood gazing at the top of the ridge where
a moment ago the animal had been. He
had seen a black fox and the dead rabbit
it carried told eloquently that somewhere
near was a den pu&pi%. So Etienne,
half breed trapper in the great wilderness
of Northern Canada, was made ha.p}f)y by
the very thought that the sight of this
mother black fox had raised. For the
black fox, of all the fur bearing animals
of this wilderness, was the most prized.
One skin alone of it brought often a price
that equalled and sometimes exceeded the
amount gained from all the other varied
pelts of a season’s catch. . .

Too, on his Spring provision bu, trip
to Wabiscaw, a Hudson’s Bay Company
Post lyinz thirty miles to the south, he

Mile by mile, slowly, toilfully, man and
dog covered the nearby territory, working
In a great circle that brought them back to
the cabin with fading daylight, tired but
empty-handed.

More toilsome days followed till Etienne
despite the fortune that awaited the suc-
cessful termination of the search, began to
grow weary.

Evening of the seventh day was drawing
to a close. Etienne, on his way home, was
just entering a little draw within a quarter
of a mile of the cabin when the hound
ahead of him suddenly gave tongue. The
bark of the dog quick-fired the man’s
drooping spirits. He went forward at a
half run. On the side of thedraw,so close
to his cabin that he had heretofore over-
looked the spot from very nearness, he
found the entrance of the den. At the
mouth the mongrel was pawing frantically
but the opening, though large and roomy
for a fox, denied the bulkier animal en-
trance. feaving the dog guarding the
hole. the man hurried to his cabin, re-

Allies Landing their Turkish Prisoners in the Dardanelles

When the Allies landed on the Gallipoli Peninsula they found the Turks who had
surrendered in a pitiful condition, due to rations which were so meagre that it was strange
how they kept body and soul together. The Turkish prisoners were happy at the thought
of being saved from starvation at the hands of the “Christian Dogs.”” The photo shows a
boatload of prisoners being landed on territory taken by the Allies. A body-guard of British

soldiers is guarding them,

had heard six weeks previously from the
lips of the Factor of a new, strange demand
for black foxes.

“Take them alive,’”’ the Factor had said.

The news service of the silent places,
the ‘“‘moccasin telegraph,” had brought
this news from Northtown, a fast uprear-
ing metropolis on the edge of the fur terri-
tory a thousand miles away.

So Etienne, as he bought his supplies
had learned of this new demand that ha
come from the world outside. And that
four thousand miles to the eastward on a
little Island of the Dominion men had been
raising similar animals in captivity and
supplying the fur market with them for
nearly twenty years till now, from con-
tinuous in-breeding this stock had de-
clined in strength, which reason brought
buyers from that distant place to Northtown
to procure from the wild creatures of the
same kind with which to infuse new blood
into the animals on those distant farms.
A thousand dollars was the price the
Factor had mentioned he was willing to
pay for prime black fox puppies alive; in-
cidentally, showing that he was a real
furman, this was only two thousand dollars
less than the price his head office at North-
town had quoted in their quarterly letter
to him, received some weeks previously.

Thus it was that Etienne, about to enter
his cabin at sundown, thrilled at the sight
of the mother fox; and, as he went within
to prepare supper, resolved on the morrow
to take up the search for the fox’s den.

~ Faintest dawn found him upon the trail,
listlessness and inherent laziness vanished
with this prospect of a fortune. With him
went a lean mongrel of mixed antecedents,
half wolf, half hound, which, drawing from
both ancestors, was a wonder on the trail.

turning in a few minutes with an ancient
rustl); shovel and a gunny sack.

The long Spring twilight of the Northern
regions had almost drawn to a close when
the half breed reached his prizes—five
soft black little creatures they huddled,
whimpering at the bottom of the hole.
With threatening shovel he drove back
the hound intent on destruction, as he did
so dropping the furry babies into the gunny
sack. Then shouldering his burden he
departed homeward.

Under ordinary circumstances, his catch
once secured, Etienne would have hiked
straightway to the Hudson’s Bay Post and
turned over his booty to the Factor. But
now, for once, that part of him which was
white overcame the red-blooded inheri-
tence which called for allegiance to the
Hudson’s Bay. If, reasoned the breed,
the Factor at Wabiscaw was willing to pay
a thousand dollars for each of these ca;
tives, might not the rich white buyers in
Northtown from that far away Island
give far more for these precious

He pondered the question long that
night. He had never been to Northtown
but passing travellers, overnight guests at
various times in his cabin, had told won-
derous tales of this place which lay be-
yond the wilderness. Though their stories
of the city had varied much in details, in
one particular had they always agreed—
out there was endless quantities of whiskey
blane; the white men had great buildings
in which it alone was sold.

This, clear-cut, vivid, had remained
fixed in the mind of the half breed. Dur-
ing many long nights he had lain and
thought of this wondrous fact, determin-
ing to some day journey to that place and
see for himself the wonders of the white
man

The Beauty of “Sunlight”

is that it dispels the shadow that once hung
over wash day. Your work is done in half

the time with half the effort.

Your finest linens, your fleeciest blankets,
your daintiest whitewear —all call for Sun-
light Soap. The purest of materials, the most
careful manufacture and a $5,000 guarantee
of purity make this the soap that you should
always use. .
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SAVING INVENTION EVER

CANNING FRUIT AND
VEGETABLES
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““I am bringing to Canada the
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FOR WOMEN EVERYWHERE.

$ Anewand convenient means
) whereby women in all parts of
! Canada may avail themselves
p of the latest styles shown in
p Montreal —and at very low
( Ericu—-h rovided by Almy's
) Limited, the biggest store in
the Eastern metropolis. They
have just issued a *“Summer
in Bulletin®” showing a
P bewildering variety of the very
! latest things in women’s and
) misses’ shirtwaists, blouses,
p skirts, summer dresses,smart
¢ hats, lingerie, and dainty gar-
$ ments for childrenand babies.
Q This interesting little book,
K filled with items of greatest
p 1§ t to women, will be sent
) . free upon request, and articles
¢ ordered from it will be sent
promptly by parcels post, with
an absolute guarantee of the
K purchaser’s satisfaction.
p Almy’s Limited are now con-
p duct a Department Store
) in the location formerly occu-
p pied by Scroggie’s Limited,
» who went into liquidation,
! October, 1914, and the new
p management has brought the
service of Montreal's largest
store up to a very high stand-
ard. Requestfor the ‘‘Summer
Bargain Bulletin” should be
addressed to Almy’s Limited,

Y Montreal, Department8 B.

Now, with' five little black foxes in his
possession, and the haunting dreams of
maps' seasons clamoring for fulfillment, he
ge‘” ed to start next day for North-
. town.

Realizing that the gunny sack, though
scrviceable  and easily handled, was im-

ssible for a long trip if he wished to

eep alive his delicate charges so sudden-
%' _whisked from their natural home.
Etienne spent half of the following morn-
Ing constructing a rough box in which to
tote his living freight. On this he fastened
ftraps for shoulders and forehead cfter the
{ashion of a packsack. This completed,
he installed and fed the foxes which, being
almost six weeks old, readily ate of the bits
of raw rabbit thrown to them.

Finishing the feeding, Etienne slipped
his armsmgthrough the shoulder straps,
raised the box in place, then adjusting the
head strap upon his forehead, struck the
trail that led to Wabiscaw and the city
beyond.

The little trodden bush path even to his
experienced mocassin - feet made travel
slow. His load was cumberous. The
roughly made box, unlike a packsack
fitting illy his shoulders, sent its jagge:
untrimmed edges digging cruelly into his
back as he swung along. But with his
thoughts upon that distant horizon,
Etienne trudged on, unmindful.

Came memory of that red glassed bottle
filled with amber liquid for which, nearly
six months ago, he had paid thirty er-
mine skins and one beaver. Once the
bottle had adorned a shelf in a Northtown
liquor store, but the contents that Etienne
had so dearly purchased from a stealthil
moving bootlegger were not the original.
North of 55 the Mounted Police, represen-

Total Assets over $80,000,000
Deposits over $60,000,000

OF CANADA

Open a Housekeeping
Account and Pay Your Bills

by Cheque

There is a decided advantage in depositing your
housekeeping money in th. Union Bank of Canada,
and issuing Cheques for your e
the risk of keeping a considzrable sum in your homc or
carrying it when shopping, and each
cashed, becomes a Receipt.

Over 320 Branches in Canada

Over 40 Branches in Manitoba

Over 90 Branches in Saskatchewan
Over 50 Branches in Alberta

Over 20 Branches in British Columbia

nditures. You avoid

eque, when

The Western Home Monthly

tatives of law and order in the wild, for-
- bade the sale of gladdening spirits, making
it necessary that what little of the pure
article the smugglers did get through,
should go a long way to sufficiently pay
them for the risk taken; thus, what
reached the Northern purchaser was a
strangcly doctored, amplified concoction,

aring small resemblance to the original
product. '

Out there were great buildings in which
flowed endless rivers of purest whiskey
blanc; a bottle of it could be purchased for
only a few pieces of silver. The compari-
son brought thoughts, variegated, roseate;
and, in keeping with his simple savage
ideas of blissful things, he piled antici-
ﬁatory pleasures one upon another till the

eat and his aching shoulders seemed
small price to pay for those things to
come.

On his arrival at Wabiscaw next day,
conquering his fear of the Factor’s anger
which he %{new would be aroused by hi
going away from the Post to trade—a
defiance of one of the oldest mandates of
the company—Etienne marched boldly
up to the Post and called the furman
forth to view his find.

Thinking that the breed had brought
them to sell the Factor came languidly.
With secret pleasure he viewed the little
creatures. They were perfect specimens.
Finally, when the trapper made no move
toward barter the Factor ventured as a
starter: “I’ll give you three thousand fer
the lot.”

Etienne eyed him quietly, scornful.

“No, 1 go to the outside with them.”

Taken back at this unexpected mani-
festation on the part of a long faithful
henchman, the Factor scowled. Too
knowing that no one from the outside had
come into the district recently, he was
puzzled, for he, alone, in all the Wabiscaw
district received the semi-yearly mail that
brought the prices prevailing on the out-
side market. So, viewing the breed’s
contemplated action merely from the
angle of trade, no conception of an ulter-
ior motive came. .

Unwilling to let go five such fine speci-
mens the Factor presently raised the bid
to five thousand, then eight, then ten; but
Etienne, smiling slowly, continued his re-
fusal, repeating stolidly: “I take them to
the outside.”

Thinking this threat might be a new
thought, trade trick and wise from many
years of trading, the Factor finally de-
sizted and went within, believing later, the
breed would return for further bartering.
But Etienne did not tarry. Swinging
his load once more upon his shoulders he
started off for the farther end of the village
where lived Jacques Reynaud, owner of
many boats.

The Post of Wabiscaw lay on the
southern end of the greater lake of that
name. From the lake, at this point,
Sandy River ran south for a distance of
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use in a few hours.
ventilator.
many other practical uses.

and Cornices.

124t x 12 ft. — 6 . wall —— Capaaty 850 Bushels
14 ft. x 14 1. — 6 ft. wall —— Capacity 1100 Bushels

gether, insuring strong permanent construction. _
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Send in the coupon for further information.

Get our Special Catalogue on Metal Siding and Roofing,
Culverts and Well Curbing, Tanks and Troughs, Ceilings

“If It’s Sheet Metal We Make It.”

We have been manufacturing sheet metal products in WESTERN
Canada for a number of years and have built up a reputation for honest

The Best Granary at any Price is the

“Square Jumbo Granary

Fireproof, Vermin and Waterproof
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Shipped knocked-down, and can be erected ready for
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Remember in deal-

value and square dealing. We want
your 1915 business.  If you want
anything in Sheet Metal write us I
for prices, cte.

Winnipeg Steel Granary &
Gulvert Gompany Limited

Dept. 15.
Winnipeg, Man.

Winnipeg Steel Granary & Culvert Co. Ltd.

DEPT. 15 WINNIPEG

Gentlemen: Send me particulars and
prices on

Square and Round Granaries, Tanks and
Troughs

Portable Buildings
Metal Roofing and Siding
Culverts and Well Curbing

Ornamental Ceilings and Cornices

ten miles where it poured into lesser lake
Wabiscaw, again having an outlet on that
lake’s lower end. From here it flowed on
to Sandy Lake. At the southern end of
this latter_body, separated only by a por-
“tage of a few hundred yards, was Mud
Creek which stream in turn poured into
Pelican Lake. Across Pelican Lake wag
Pelican River. This, in turn, poured into
the mighty Athabasca River. So for two
hundred milés on the way to the outside
Etienne had almost a straight course of
navigable waterway.

Arrived at the house of Jaques Reynaud,
Etienne had no trouble in getting a boat.
In fact, so impressed was Jacques by the
trapper’s possessions, potential evidences
of coming wealth, that he advanced the
finest canoe in his fleet and by nightfall,
Etienne made a camp on the northern
shore of lesser lake Wabiscaw, where Sandy
River entered it.

The settlement at this point was sm
consisting of a dozen impoverished bree
families who subsisted mainly by barging
in provisions., Yet within half an hour
after his landing, news having flown of his
arrival, Etienne was surrounded by an
eager crowd curious to view his cargo.
Old Donald McIntosh, independent trader,
canny and dour, was among these. A
month Previously he had received a two
months’ old Northtown newspaper where-
in was featured, with heavysfeaded head-
Ings many columns wide, a story of a fox
transaction in which, one pair of old ones,
tx;i)ped and brought in from the wild alive,
had brought their lucky captor fifteen
thousand dollars. Added to this had been
considerable comment predicting for some
time the prevalence of high prices for
these animals. Inspired by the reading of
this old Donald had come and after an
hour’s careful beating about the bush, he
advanced tentatively an offer of five
thousand dollars. Nettled by the quiet
scorn with which this was met and his

avarice fired by that three. months’ old

newspaper story, Donald, by hundreds,
then thousands slowly raised his bid till he
reached fifteen thousand. At fifteen
thousand his cautious nature asserted it-
self overcoming even the desire created by
the newspaper story, and, too, realizing the
highly speculative nature of success%ully
attempting to move these youthful progeny
of the wild over eight hundred miles of
river route, he ceased bargaining and re-
turned to his store.

Upon old Donald’s departure, weary of
the crowd’s attention, Etienne stowed his
captives away beneath one end of his up-
turned canoe, following which he rolled
himself up and went to sleep.

Early morning found him again on his
way and for ten body-wearying days he
paddled, seeing no one till he camped on
the tenth evening at the point where the
Pelican emptied into the Athabasca.
Here, only seven wecks out from North-
town, he found camped a party of capital-
ists, looking over the workings of a pros-
pective oil well. Viewing his prizes, they
at once began bidding.

With the experience of every rising prices
the half breed was insolent in his demands
till, by leaps and bounds, the capitalists
raised thcir offer from five to seven, to ten,
then by degrees to fifteen, finally jumping
the amount to twenty. v

Twenty thousand dollars! As if in a
dream, Etienne heard the words. Seated
on the river bank near to his upturned
canoc, he stared away down the river.
Twenty thousand dollars! Within him
whose life-time conception of money had
been based upon a view point gained from
the handling of silver pieces and smallest
bills, the immensity of the mentioned sum,
stirred strange quiverings. The three
men about him, sensing approaching
victory, stood silent.

Glowed in the breed’s eyes a great de-
sire; a fierce, avaricious longing gripped.
Then suddenly, the light went out. The
eyes that looked down the river saw not
the rolling water or the rising tree lined
banks. Instead, rose a great building of
stone, a brain-built phantasy, in and out
of the doors of which were men coming and
going—and each carried a bottle.

Momentarily dimmed, forgotten, the
glorious dreams that had been his all these
days of journcying now swept back in a
great flood, engulfing, blotting out the
quivering thrills the money tokens of these
men before him had raised.  The thoughts
of the city remained, the city of dreams, of
flowing rivers of whiskey; a place where,
too, were buyers even mightier than these.
Presently he turned his head, meeting
coldly the men’s eager gaze, Then he




gaid: “No, I go to town,”” answering them
as he had the Factor ten days ago with the
same far away light again in his eyes. See-
ing that the men were about to renew their
assault, Etienne rose, walked away.

From his camping point here on the
Athabasca to where the railroad from the
outside reached its banks at Landing was
eight hundred miles of upstream paddling
against a voluminous river,at times slow,
placid, at others turbid, rapid.

Etienne made it in forty-eight days.
Weary from the long paddle and Elfeﬁi l(l)f
the gaping, unpaying curiosity which he
had metn:v%th at Pelican and Lesser Wabis-
caw, Etienne did not enter the settlement
on his arrival but stayed camped close in,
keeping his precious charges well under
cover. Only one hundred miles lay be-
tween him and Northtown. From a pass-
ing hreed he learned that a tri-weekly
, local ran, leaving for Northtown on the
MOITOW. ,

E Speaking to no gne, his five huddled ani-
_ mals screened from sight by a blanket
' wrapped around the cage, Etienne ap-
roached the town in the gathering dawn.
E‘inding the depot he boarded the one
passenger coach of the mixed local and,
wedging the box on the seat beside him,
sat on guard, watching the landscape slip
by silently, his thoughts on ahead of the
moving train. ‘

Early in the afternoon with noisy puff-

ings the dinky drew into the depot af
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Blisworth, Northamptonshire, England.

battleships, cruisers and submarines,

Northtown. Bewildered and dazzled by
his advent into a strange world, Etienne
climbed down from”the lone, dirty passen-
ger coach and, with precious burden
clasped close, slouched into the waiting
room.

The noise, the crowds, the unfamiliar
sights confused him, made timorous a soul
brave in dusky forest. 1t was almost an
hour’s time before he ventured to make
shy inquiries. Finally a man directed
him to a fur dealer’s.

Following instructions, Etienne present-
ly reached this—a mean dingy building
upon a side street. Entering thetoffice,
upon receiving a command in answer to
his knock, he whipped the blanket from
off the box and setting it down stepped
back proudly.

A fat faced, large framed man at the
desk, interrupted in the act of writing,
looked at the barred cage then to the half
breed.

“Well, how much?’’ he said languidly,
without interest, putting the question, the
more quickly to be rid of his visitor.

“Thirty thousan',’’ Etienne said calmly,
pride and anticipation in his voice.

“What!"’ With a roar the big man was
out of his chair. “Look here, my half
breed friend,”” he continued, his voice
rising and anger taking the place of languor
in his tones, “my time’s too valuable to be
spent kidding!”’

Surprised, uncomprehending, Etienne
took one frightened step back, staring
wonderingly at the big man so suddenly
angry )

“Thirty thousan’,”” he repeated, now
gullenly.

Slowly the glare of the buyer gave way
to wonderment. ‘“‘Say, what’s the matter
with you?”” He made the interrogation
curiously,

tion stands half way up the hillside. , The county police who are guarding the men
as much interest in the naval manoeuvres as the prisoners themselves,

. desk,

. Without understanding, seeing no reason
in the question, the breed answered:
“Nothin’. 1 bring him foxes to sell.”’

“Well, I don’t want any more,”
the buyer said, then, after a careful glance
at the boxed creatures, noting that the
were specimens, continued: “I’ﬁ
give you two thousand for the lot.”

“Two thousan’l’”’ Etienne’s answer was
a protesting scream. ‘“T'wo thousan’,”’ he
repeated, ‘‘why, me gettum offer twenty
thousan’ dollars back at Pelican.”’

Suspiciously the buyer eyed him. But
the serious expression and the candor in
the’man’s eyes belied the supposition that
he was assuming it for the sake of trade.

“How long ago was that?’’ he questioned
comprehension beginning to dawn.

“Pur'c’y near three months.”

“Oh!’ Pityingly now the white man
eyed the ragged, trail-worn creature before
him and the crude box at his feet. “Good
Lord, the markets been flooded now for
weeks, but—of course you couldn’t know
that. Why man, I could buy ﬁft{rfoxes
for what you ask for your five. You’re
too late. Don’t you understand—too
late’’ His voice softened a little as he re-
peated the words,- even his trade-tough-
ened heart touched by the slow dawning
horror that had crept into the other’s
eyes.

For a long minute Etienne stood
stunned, his heart atrophied, the poignant
pain of his disappointment peering out

|

German Prisoners in the Detention Camp at Eastcote, England, During Recreation Hour

The prisoners at play on the estate of Commandant J. Havelock Wilson, of Eastcote,
A replica of the Kiel Canal and Wilhelmshaven
reproduced in miniature by the men, showing locks, bridges, wireless station, lighthouse,
A complete Gothic church of the Lutheran denomina-

evince

from underneath long lashed lids. Then
that shock absorber—stolidness—his heri-
tage from red ancestors, erased the lines of
expression, quick-masking the bitterness
that was his.

He walked slowly over to a chair and
dropping wearily into it, stared with
dazed expressionless eyes at the cage and
captives on the floor.

His simple savage mind, tuned always
to wilderness things, moving in primordial
grooves, made no attempt to-grope at the
reason for this cruel blighting turn of
fortune.

The ponderous wheels of commerce, the
massive machinations of the stock market,
the cosmic strife of all the vast business
world where prices fluctuated daily
obedient to supply and demand, had no
place in his scheme of life.

He only knew that this was the end of
those long miles; that this place at the end

of his rainbow held no pot of gold. The -

beliefs of these past days seemingly rich
with promise of fulfillment now stood re-
vealed, mere poor diaphanous dreams."

“Well,”’ for two dragging moments the
buyer had waited, “what do you say!
Do you want that two thousand?”’

At the sound of the words the breed
started. Again rose in his mind’s eye a
great building of stone in and out of the
doors of which were men coming and going
—and each carried a bottle.

(Came remembrance that he was here,
in the city where such buildings were ac-
tualities, then all the cravings of long un-
slacked desire leaped up, sweeping him to
his feet.

“Yes, yes,” he said eagerly, coming for-
ward with hands outstretched. ‘“You
give dat money now?”’ .
Nodding, the buyer walked over to his
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HELP WANTED

PONIES

SWISS LADY, talking English, French and
German, wants situation as nurse or coms
panion to lady. Good references. Reply Mr.

. Ehinger, Box 29, Pipestone, Manitoba. 7

WANTED—Reliable parties to do Machine
Knitting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned.. Wool, etc., furnished free.
Distance no hindrance. For full particulars
address: The Canadian Wholesale sttributitig
Co., Orillia, Ont. T.F.

WE WILL PAY YOU $120 to distribute
religious literature in your community. Sixty
days’ work. Experience not. required. Man
or woman. Opportunity for promotion. Spare
time may be used. International Bible Press,
182 Spadina Ave., Toronto.

$50 TO $150 MONTH PAID MEN AND
WOMEN—Canadian_Government jobs. Com-
mon education. Examinations frequently
throughout Canada. Sample questions free.
Write immediately. Franklin Institute, Dept.
W. 177, Rochester, N.Y. 6

WANTED—Persons to i:row mushrooms for
us at their own homes. rom $15 per week
upwards can be made by using small waste
space in sheds, yards, or gardens,
We furnish full instructions. Illustrated
booklet sent free on request. Address,
Montreal Supply Co., Montreal, 6

e
POULTRY AND EGGS FOR SALE

EXPRESS PAID — Barred Rocks, h}'Inz
strain. Eggs $2.00 per setting, delivered iree.
Balmossie Farms, Hafford, Saskatchewan, 8

WHITE WYANDOTTES—Stock or eggs,
rize winners, hardy and_ vigorous, heavy

yers.  War prices. H. Rundle, Brighton,
Ont. 7

EGGS—From record eg%-producing stock.
White Wyandottes, Single Comb White Leg-
horns. Settings $1.50. Free delivery. Mrs,
Howell, Langenburg, Sask. 7

PARTRIDGE ' ROCKS—Partridﬁ Wyan-
dottes, White Orpingtons, White ngshins,
White Rocks, Buff Rocks, Black Minorcas.
Eggs, grand pens, three dollars fifteen, Frank
Webber, Guelph, Ont.

REGAL WHITE WYANDOTTES—Amer-
ica’s finest, champions at New_ York State
Fair for ten years; 100 fine, vigorous, well
matured cockerel §2, $3 and $5 each; hens
and pullets $2 anﬁ $3 each; eggs for hatchmg
from record laying, prize winning pen $
and $5 setting; send one dime for Regal
White Wyandotte Book telling all about White
Wyandottes; catalogue and mating list free.
Jobn S. Mattin, Box 146 R, Port Dover, L

T ——————————————
BUSINESS CHANCES

MAKE $6 daily selling guaranteed shears.
Everybody needs and buys. Write for
guaranteed sales and free gsample offer.
Freer, Coloney and Co., Limited, Read Bldg.,
Montreal. . 7

YOUNG MEN—I15 or over. Get Canadian
government jobs. Big pay. Examinations
everywhere soon. Write immediately for free
sample. questions. Franklin Institute, Dept.
A 177, Rochester, N.Y, ’ 8

$30 WEEKLY easily made introducing com-
bination dipper. Nine practical uses. Sells
on sight. Lynch sold 44 first day. Write for
sample, 35c. postpaid and start making
more money at once. The Read Mfg. Co., 41
St. Alexander St., Montreal. 7

FREE FOR SIX MONTHS—My special
offer to introduce my magazine “Investing for
Profit.”” It is worth $10 a copy to anyone
who has been getting poorer while the rich,
richer. It demonstrates the Real earning
power of money, and shows how anyone, no
matter how poor, can acquire riches. In-
vesting for Profit is the only progressive
financial journal published. It shows how
4100 grows to $2,200. Write now and I'll
send it six months free. H. L. Barber, 471
28 W, Jackson Blvd.,, Chicago. 10

FOR SALE

BILLIARD TABLES—For farm homes,
portable and stationary. The game of kings.
$30.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Billiard
Co., Winnipeg. T.F,

HARNESS—The “Square Deal” Brand.
Sold direct to users. No agents. Send for
my Catalogue B, showing 30 styles. Thos.
McKnight, Winnipeg, Canada. T.F

CLOTHES SETS—50
carriage paid return
night gowns,

BABY’S LONG
dainty articles $5.50
mail.” Lovely robes, day and
flannels, etc., finest materials. Everything
necessary for instant use. Lists free. Mrs.
Franks, 175 Alfred St., Nottingham, Englandé

_ marvel.

SHETLAND PONIES AND m:RIPOE
BULLS, pony vehicles, harness, 3
Write for particulars. J. Marples, Hartney "'

Man.
 ______________ ____J
STAMPS FOR SALE

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, cauloi\':es hinges; five ecents.
We buy stamps. Mar tamp C’o.. Ton?t*.

PATENTS AND LEGAL

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO. Paten
Solicitors. The old_established firm. H
Office Royal Bank Building, Toronto, ‘5
Elgin St., Ottawa, and other principal &&T "

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

WANTED—To hear from owner of go

{
i
|
|
|
|
i
!

~ i

farm or unimproved land for sale. s 75
ll?‘qwninﬁ 109 Palace Bldg., Hhmtpo_lh’
inn,

Don’t pay commissions. Write d&cﬂ
property, naming lowest price,

buyers locate desirable property Free.
erican Investment tion, 26
Bldg., Minneapolis,

AGENTS WANTED

AGENTS — New, mighty, money-making
World atartle:. .N Y

FARMS WANTED—We have direct b@
e P

ew marvelous

clothes washing crystal, Clothes washing
ideas revolutioni positively  abolishes
rubbing, wuhbtm-dqi was! machines;
women astounded, wild over it, lu
harmle: $1,000 ‘guarantee tor th
Men and women make $30 to lﬂ‘- weekly;
one agent writes, “S exhaus
tomers delighted; ship ten gross.” :Ano
telegraphs, “Entire supply sold second
after receiving, rush twenty gress.”
clusive territory; experience -
own a business; suprl{ customers; pocket
&roﬁts; nature’s mighty elements do

urry!  Write _to-day—get overwhelm
proof, all free. If sample wanted, send
cents. Western Utllltl:cl Company, 9
Somerset Building, Winnipeg, Man.'

MISCELLANEOUS
LIFE. READING,

birth dat ti Ol.g‘oe:muhml e Sitves
ir ate, questions, e er
Lake, Os° ax haatios

WANTED—Salesman to sell Dirk’s
Mite Killer to general stores, druggists,
grocers. Also agents for same in ev town
and village. Marshall & Marshall, eﬁhq.l
Falls, Canada. ” 3?.

SONG POEMS WANTED for publication.
Experience unnecessary. Send us your verses

or melodies to-day or write for instructive
booklet—it’s free. = Marks-Goldsmith Co.,
Dept. 67, Washington, D.C, T.F.

DR. JANET E. FERGUSON, 290: Portage
Ave., Winnipeg. Free consultation ‘regardin
your ailment. :

Correspondence nvit
Nervous diseases, Goitre, Kg“eunudun. Iuhly-
ile Paralysis successfully treated. T.F

BROADENAXE HAIR FOOD

Grows hair like magic. Will not dye but
nourishes the color glands to natural actiom.
Directions for use on jar. Mail order price

$1.00, p%w;ald. Broadenaxe Co.; 29 Stobart
Block, nnipeg. (Mrs. M. Fer
Established 9 years. iy -

The Western Home ‘llonthly

Winnipeg, Canada

Enclosed find $........
year’s subscription to ‘The Western Home
Monthly.

ceoflOficsaneenes

............... “seeccscccscecns e
................ e . ses 0000000000

Province ....... peeseqressccscsconcecene
!
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‘I Washes Anything and Cverything

20

Was Weak and Run Down.

COULD NOT STAND °
THE LEAST EXCITEMENT.

. When one gets weak and run down
the heart becomes affected, thé¢ nerves

e unstrung and the least excite-
ment causes a feeling of utter lastitude.
What is needed is to build up the Leart
and strerigthen the shaky nerves by the
use of .such a medicine as Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills.

Mrs. J. A. Williams, Tillsonburg,
Ont., writes: ‘‘I cannot speak toco
highly of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills. I suffered greatly with my nerves,
and was so weak and run down I could
not stand the least excitement of any
kind I believe your Heart and Nerve
Pills to be a valuable remedy for all
sufferers from nervous trouble.”

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

rice by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,

oronto. Ont

, Money-
$ .50 %
| Guarantee
Prepaid

IXL Vacuum Washer

from a horse blanket or uveralls to th~
finest laces without injury. VW ashes a
ful tub of clothes perfectly in 3 in-
‘utes. Not only washes, but rinsesand
_blues

AGENTS WANTED

United Manufacturers g Winnipeg

Catarrh Advice Free

The attention of our readers is called
to the really generous offer announced
in.this issue of our paper,—the offer of
helpful and valuable medical advice on
Catarrh, absolutely free of charge, from
one of the famous Specialists and great
public - benefactors of this country.—
Catarrh Specialist Sproule.

We advise our readers to turn at once
to this offer on page 43 of this
paper and we urge them to read
every word of it and send to-day for that
valuable medical advice. Remember, this
advice is free. Address Specialist Sproule
at his office, 117 Trade Building, Boston,
Mass.

Hawkey’s
Veterinary Book

A Valuable Book on Diseages of Stock,
and How to Cure Them.,

MAILED FREE.

This Veterinary Book is well worth having, It
is a size that can he conveniently earried in the

vest pocket. Contains 96 pages o valual le infor-
mation xhowine in o elear and plain manner, in
worde that can be understood by all farmers, all

Discases pertoning to Stock, and ench Disense is
treated under foare distinet paeageaphs— Definition,
Cause, Symptoms and treatment, and should be in
the hands of cvery Jarmer

All that is necessary is to drop o enrd or letter
to H R. Hawkey & Co., Winnipews, Man , and this
Book will be mailed, while the edition lasts, FRISE
of all cost  Write for it before they are all gone
It will pay you.

The Western

The Young Woman and Her Problem

Home Monthly

Pearl Richmond Hamilton.

Our Guests

During the past month two distinguish-
ed women have visited Winnipeg—Miss
Findley—a young Scotch woman, straight
from the “firing line” and Ruth Kedzie
Wood—an American worhan of consider-
able prominence in the tourist world.

Miss Findley is a woman of rare charm
and manner. She is a prominent jour-
nalist, and is associated with “Every
Man’s publication. With Dr. Sarolea she
came to Canada in the interest of Bel-
gium’s nceds. She is a personal friend
of the Queen of Belgium, and brought
with her many beautiful stories of the
queen’s unselfish interest in her people.
Miss Findley emphasized the amazing
cheerfulness of the Red Cross nurses and
other workers living in the zone of terror.
Unmindful of all danger they work and
cheer the soldiers, and spread the opti-
mistic spirit everywhere.  She cited in-
stances of British women giving all their
means to help the soldiers. One had
given so much that she had not enough
money to take her from France to Eng-
land when she was ill.  Miss Findley’s
visit to Canada infused genuine patriotic

came upon the announcement of a $10,000
prize offered for the best solution of the
final part of the play.

She had an idea, and her idea won the
prizes”

Miss Damon left school when she was
thirteen, and went to work at sixteen.
Her first work was behind a cash regis-
ter in a clothing store. She went to
night school, and learned to become a
stenographer. She worked hard and
studied. She has supported her parents
in a little four-room house.

Perhaps you will think the winning of
the ten thousand dollar prize was luck.

When the messenger sent to ac-
quaint her with the news of the prize,
asked her parents for her address, this
is what they said: “She says never to
call her up unless it is something of
greatest importance. She doesn’t like to
be interrupted with personal aflairs
while in the office.”

How many girls acquire ten thous-
and dollar ideas?

The Bride

During the past year some beautiful
prayers have appeared in magazines.

Boys of the Canadian force who made the heroic stand before St. Julien, in the beautiful
hospital at Clifden Hall.

inspiration and admiration for the
brave men and women at the front, and
her tender touches of pathos in relating
the real atrocities in Belgium fired every
woman who heard her with determination
to work and sacrifice in all possible ways
to help in the fight for Justice and Honor.

Miss Ruth Kedzie Wood is a woman
whose broad experience in travel has
given her the power to impart knowledge
of peoples and countries in most interest-
ing and instructive deseription. Personal
touches add to the charm of her stories
and acquaint one with the life of men
and women of other lands. At a lun-
cheon given in her honor she spoke of her
experiences in Russia, and emphasized the
standing of educated women in Russia.
They are equal with man, and in many
cases regarded as superior.  They are
professional women, and are strong in
personality and influence.

Miss Ruth Kedzie Wood has written
several books of travel, and is now tour-
ing Canada for the purpose of writing a
book on Canada. At this time it will
interest people in our great country, and
will no doubt direct tourists our way.
Ruth Kedzie Woaod is really Mrs. Thomp-
son, and says without the help of her
companionable  husband  she could do
nothing—«a fine tribute to the love of a
good man,

An Idea
Tdeas, not monev, rule the world, 1.«
summer oSG Lonis stenographer went (o
Cliteago tor a tile voeation While (here

she saw a movine picture film o the tirst
part of “The MiTon Dollar Mystery.™
Later, after returving to her work, she

How many remember the wonderful
prayer by Dr. MacIntyre in our Christ-
mas number of The Western Home
Monthlgi? I have it dframed in my
room, for I am a mother, and it has
helped me. I am sure the readers of
this page, especially the brides-to-be,
will be glad to learn this prayer by Miss
A. R. Clark:

“A Bride’s Prayer

“0 Father, my heart is filled with a
happiness so wonderful that I am al-
most afraid.  This is my wedding day,
and I pray Thee that the beautiful joy
of this morning may never grow dim
with years of regret for the step T am
about to take. Rather, may its memor-
ies become more sweet and tender with
each passing anniversary.

“Thou has sent to me one who scems
all worthy of my deepest regard. Grant
unto me the power to keep him ever true
and loving as now. May I prove indeed
a helpmeet, a sweetheart, a friend. a

stedfast  guiding  star among all the
temptations that Dbeset the impulsive

hearts of men.  Give me skill to make
home the best loved place of all. Telp
me to make its lights <hine farther than
any glow that would dim its radiance,
Tet me, T pray Thee, micot the Titile mis-

understandings and eares of 1wy new
life bravely. Be with me as T <t op
my mission of womanhood, and <igy
Thou my path from o dure all the v
Walk Thou with us cven fo the ¢nd o
our journey,
“O Father, bless my weddine gy,

Tow my marriage nioht, oo R
motlerhood, if Thou svest lit «\"r"'.n[

me that privilege.

Send your Name and Address on a post
card fora

FREE COPY
OF

Summer Bargain Bulletin
containing a wide assortment of
latest styge_s in wemen’s, misses’
and .children’'s summer clothing.
Satisfaction or money t'eiundes_.

ALMY'S LIMITED, Montreal, Dept. B

Removing

From 357 NOTRE DAME AVENUE
to larger and more up-to-date premises at

338 Colony Street

On account of war am giving exceptionally
rood rates. Would be pleased to have those
requiring our services write for further inform-

ation.
Je H. M. CARSON
Manufacturer of

Artificial Limbs and Orthopedic Apparatus

= MAKE YOUR BIKE
S A MOTORCYCLE

at a small cost by us O
able outfit. FITS

Attach-
Y BICYCLE. Eas-

o special tools required.
mis ool et FREE BOOK
Seoaents Motorcycles, sl makes, new

L\ and second-hand, 835 and up.

SHAW MANUFACTURING CO.
Dept. 118, Galesburg, Kan., U.8.A.

ily attached. N

“And when all my youthful harms are
faded, and the cares and lessons of life
have left their touches, let physical fas-
cination give way to the greater charm
of companionship, and so may we walk
hand in hand down the highway to the
Valley of Final Shadow, which we will
then be able to lighten with the sunshine
of good and happy lives.

“0, Father, this is my prayer.

“Amen.”

Mrs. Hemans

I have been reading an old book late-
ly, and feel disgusted with myself for
neglecting these old treasures, so full
of snlendid inspirational ideas.  Mrs.
Ierans wrote a poem on “The call to
battle” that is especially helpful just
now. I quote four verses from it:—
“Then the father gave his son the sword,

Which a hundred fights had seen—
‘Away! and bear it back my boy!

All that it still hath been.

“Then the mother kissed her son with
tears
That o'er his dark locks fell;
‘I Bless, I bless thee o’er and o’er,
Yet I stay thee not—Farewell!””

“And a maidens’ fond adieu was heard,
Though deep, yet brief and low:

‘In the vigil, in the conflict, love!
My prayer shall with thee go.””

“There were sad hearts in a darkened
home,
When the brave had left their bower;
But the strength of prayer and sacrifice
Was with them in that hour.”
When a young girl, Mrs. Hemans
wrote this prayer:
Oh! God my Father and my Friend,
Ever Thy blessings to me send;
Let me have Virtue for my guide,
And Wisdom always at my side:
Thes cheerfully through life Tl go,
Nor ever feel the sting of woe;
Contented with the humblest lot,
Happy, though in the meanest cot.”

Indiscriminate Candor

There is nothing that girls need in
this hig world of ours so much as sym-
pathy. T know girls who make friends
every place they go. [ know others
who wonder why they are not popular.
The dirst are Kind - the others are un-
Lind Indiseriminate candor is brutal.
T crnshes friendship,

Seientist< have not explained the mys-
ferions Taw  of attraction that make
peeple sravitate to the girl or woman
who says kind things,  This person has
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a way of saying she is sorry, which
brings comfort with it. The gift of
simple beautiful tenderness is woman’s
highest gift.

A Beauty Recipe

In a girl’s room I saw a shelf filled
with powders, paints and all sorts of
beauty lotions.

Let me give a recipe from a note-
book:

“For giving the face a good color, get
one pot of rouge and one rabbit’s foot.
Bury them two miles from home, and
walk out and back once a day to see that
they are still there.”

Do Not Blame the Men

Men love to study the story of Ruth
because it touches them with a mys-
terious charm.

Women love to study it because they
recognize in her the best type of woman-
hood.

Men are praying for women who, like
Ruth, will demand good and purity and
manly courage from them—women who
will lead them into Christly homes.

Horrible to us is every strand of sin
and cruelty and deception that charac-
terizes a daughter of Herod.

Young men want girls to demand the
very best from them that manly char-
acter can bestow. These are the girls
they admire.

History would be robbed of some of
its greatest characters were it not for
women who have demanded more of men
than they ever dared demand of them-
selves.

The grand old man—Gladstone—said
that his most successful accomplish-
ments were due to the inspiration of his
wife.

During the time of Napoleon, his most
bitter political enemies went to Madame
de Stael for encouragement and help,
even in the wording of their speeches,
and she was responsible for his banish-
ment.

The poet, the astronomer, the his-
torian, the inventor, the commercial king
owe their success to influential women—
women who by their very presence en-
couraged them to aspire for the unusual.

Men always have and always will re-
spect honesty and purity in womankind.

Men will live up to the standard we
set for them.

If we demand—as we seem to in the
present age—dollars and diamonds from
them they mrust necessarily lose them-
selves in a material world where results
will be material.

If we demand from men morality
and strength of character that is just
exactly what we shall get.

Make the character of your personality
so Christly that men shall have rever-
ence for girlhood and womanhood, and
they will thereby have the best armors
against temptations. Make every man
with whom - you associate understand
that you have a womanly ideal that is
pure, sincere, honest, Christly.

Remember girls and women are res-
ponsible for men’s opinion of them; they

The Western Home Monthly

want us to be pure in mind and clean
in heart and are disappointed if we are
not.

Women have important womanly mis-
sions in Western Canada—we are privil-
eged characters to have our homes in a
land so full of the touch of the Almighty
Hand, and we must speak out in acts.
We must LIVE our thoughts of the
WEST, not in words, but in actions.

If we live up to our environment we
shall have a noble Western womanhood.

George Eliot’s Fr%endships

In a letter that George Eliot once
wrote to a friend she made this state-
ment: “Your cordial assurance that you
shall be glad to see me sometimes is one
of those pleasant things—those life-pre-
servers, which relenting destiny sends me
now and then to buoy me up.”

‘“What is the secret of your life?”
asked Mrs. Browning of Charles Kings-
ley. “Tell me, that I may make mine
beautiful, too. “I had a friend,” he re-
plied.

This is Kingsley’s definition of a
friend. “Ome human soul whom we can
trust utterly, who knows the best
and worst of us, and who loves us in
spite of our faults; who will speak the
honest truth to us while the world flat-
ters us to our face, and laughs at us be-
hind our back; who will give us counsel
and reproof in the day of prosperity and
self-conceit but who will comfort and
encourage us in the day of difficulty and
sorrow, when the world leaves us to fight
our battles as best we can.”

George Eliot said her friends were her
life preservers. The delight in the love
of her friends was the supreme pleasure
in her life, and the intimate life was
the core of the root from which sprung
the fairest flowers of her inspiration,

George Eliot wrote 30 books—her writ-
ings rank high in England’s important
literature. = Adam Bede, Romola, The
Mill on the Floss, Daniel Deronda, Scenes
of Clerical Life. Theophrastus Luch and

\
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READ DIRECTIONS
CAREFULLY A

her other books picture human life and
its problems in the hands of an artist
of brain and soul.
George Eliot’s father was a remarkable
man, and of the leading traits in
his charactep are to be found in Adam
Bede and Qaleb Garth. Her own family
were delineated in the characters in The
Mill on the Floss. Theophrastus Luch
contains a bit of her own biography. Their
were two characteristics very marked
in her character—one was her enormous
faculty for taking pains, the other was her
patriotic inspiration, both if which creat-
ed strength and power in her writings.
We find among George Eliot’s friends
-—the most important literary people of
the day—Herbert Spencer, Harriet Mar-
tineau, Carlyle, (Emerson Bryant, Dick-
ens, Florence Nightingale. ;
To-day we turn the pages of her books
over, and marvel at her wonderful intel-

lectual power, -
How did she

‘Who were her friends?
choose them?

* PURITY FLOUR

This Magnificent Combination DINNER and TEA SET FREE to Our Subscribers

R The above illustration oniy begins }fo do Justice dto t(ihég handsome combination
which we have deci to give away

Dinner and Tea Set, ['ih we ko give away Free

The Combination Dinner and Tea Set consists of 47 pieces and is made of the

best English Semi-Porcelain. The design is one of the most pnpulqr patterns we have

ever seen. The floral decoration is printed under the gluze 1n a rich flow color, soft

and velvety in tone. A neat, emhossed desien follows the edge ot every piece. Al

handles and edges are traced with gold. Cac

Home Monthly and by Messrs Robinson & Co., the well-known Pioneer Winnipeg
merchants.  All that you have to do in order to get this set is to send us seven new
subscriptions to The Western Home Monthly at one dollar apiece.

cent reward for such a little labor.

The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Canada

set is guaranteed by The Western

Surely a magni-
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~ The Finest

_ On the Great Lakes
Leave Duluth and Port Arthur EVERY DAY but Monday?

_ Canadian Northern “Lake Superior Express”

From Union Station at 5.20 p.m. is the

REAL BOAT TRAIN

Summer Trips East

Choice of Routes from Winnipeg

Foronto and West, (in Ont.aorit?;)a .......
mhgsfon. ..... A wa ...
Montreal ... ..66.10  Quebec . |

By the Lakes, $9.00 Higher

low fares from Western Canada points, on sale until
for 60 days, stopovers at all

i ints.
Car and Boat Reservation, with Room E:;s. Apply Canadian
[icket Offices, Main 1066, or write R. Creelman, C .ﬁ., Winnipeg.

Steamers

The Western Home Monthly

YOU KNOW

A Little Tin Soldier

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Lydia M. Dunham O’Neil.

The buff brick buildings of the New
Mexico Military Institute stand solemnly
on the mesa; their outlines clear and
beautiful against the cloudless skies. The
notes of the bugle echo sweetly through
the golden air; reveille, when the mocking-
birds carol a greeting to the dawn; ta;;ls,
when the twinkling white stars and the

eat glowing planets shine down upon the
ittle eity nestling contentedly in the
Pecos Valley. ;

The stars and stripes wave high, and
the drums throb jubilantly; and the

routine, from reveille to taps, end-
lessly on, day after day. - Sweet is the call

of the bugle, and stirring the throb of the
drum; al;%l stately are the boyish cadets
in their gray orms, as they march in
parade or review. i ]

Yet one face, on which the white stars
shone so tenderly a year ago, no longer
dimples the snowy pillows at the sound
of taps; one slender form, which marched
in e with so much dignity and pre-
cision, is missing now from the ranks of
gray-suited, white-belted cadets; one pair
of deep blue , which gazed so carefully
al the rg:s at target practice, and
nu;npiemented the instructions in astron-
omy with private observation of CanoPus
am{ Alcyone, are closed forever on a far-
off field.

Perhaps his name 18 seldom mentioned
in Hagerman Barracks, or on the campus;
perhaps he is already half-forgotten; for
new faces come, and old faces go, as come
and go the seasons. - But down in the town
his picture, framed in ebony, hangs upon
a ; and before it, as before a shrine, a

irl weeps or prays or dreams, mourning
the slender, sunny-haired lad whom she
called her little tin soldier. Nor is her
grief the less poignant because she knows
that the young warrior was awarded the
highest honor that Britain can bestow
upon her sons—the Victoria Cross, with
its solemn words, “For Valour.” Valor
and glory mean nothing to her, save that
they are words associated with War; and
that War has claimed as one of its victims
Norval Kingsley, late a Roswell cadet.

Laurel Devoy had met him first at the
sheep-ranch of his uncle, a quiet little
Scotchman, in the northern part of the
state. The young English lad was so
very different from all the other boys she
lm.dy ever known, that Laurel could not
help becoming interested in him, and
despite their many dissimilarities and
differences of opinion, the two became
good comrades. .

By and by he came down to Roswell, to
enter the Institute; and the very first
Saturday afternoon following, he used his
weekly leave to call on her, to renew
their acquaintance, and to acquaint her
with all his impressions of the institute,
the faculty, and his fellow cadets. She
was glad to see him, and welcomed him
heartily; and thereafter he called regularly
every Saturday afternoon.

He was a thoroughly boyish lad, and
enjoyed t0 the utmost the tennis and ball
games and all the other sports that enliven
the days'of the cadets. Yet he seemed to
take himself and the world rather seriously,
and more seriously still he regarded Eng-
land and-The Army. Norval did not
spell “the army”’ with capital letters, but
he thought. and spoke as if he did, and it
was just one of his little ways that en-
deared him and made him so amusing to
Laurel Devoy.. .. .

Laurel was a thoroughly democratic
American girl, and she tried very hard to
convince "him ‘that he exaggerated the
importance . of kings and castles and
colonies; but while he admitted that Amer-
icans were a jolly good sort, and the
country itself really remarkable, years of
conservative training and generations of
hereditary influence were of more effect
than Laurel’s eloquence or pretty ?outing.

Laurelspoke easily of “the King” or ““the
Prince of Wales;” to Norval they were
“His Majesty” or “His Highness;” and
when Laurel said ““ Lord Roberts” or“Lord
Kitchener”, Norval spoke of “His Lord-
shi;l):’ with the utmost reverence, coupled
with keen admiration for such famous
representatives of The Army.

And when Norval confided to her, one
day, his intention of enlisting and of going
to india, and his hope of innumerable
promotions and perhaps, some day, of
meriting the Victoria Cross, she laughed
merrily and dubbed him her little tin
soldier.

“And,” he added, smiling at her banter,
“when I get a captaincy, then we can be
married.”

“We?” queried Laurel.

“Yes—you and 1.”

“But I'm an American,” she told him,—
“A Yankee, through and through. My
ancestors fought your ancestors, you
know, and I couldn’t contemplate such a
thing as marrying an Englishman.”

“No?” he replied easily. “Why, if I
were a girl, I'd rather marry a British
soldier than anyone else on earth!” And
so far as he was concerned. that appeared
to settle it.

One dai in May he told her that he and
his uncle had planned to visit their people
in England and Scotland, just as soon as
the term at the Military Institute was
ended. It was then, when each day
brought their separation nearer, that she
first began to realize how dear he had
grown; then that she decided she might,
in time, be brought to consider marrying
a Briton, even though she was a Yankee
through and through. That is, of course,
if he would be sensible, and discard all
those absurd notions of joining the army
and going to India and devoting all his
life to His Majesty’s service, and settle
down, instead. on a comfortable little
sheep—or cattle ranch.

(o) course, he was really very dignified
and military in appecarance, in his trim

gray uniform and white belt and gloves,
witg a sword at his side; and there was no
denying that he was a marvel with a rifle,
and that a buglecall made his eyes
brighten as even her most winsome smiles
failed to do. But for all that, it was just
make-believe militarism, and he himself
just a little tin soldier. . _
May passed, and the Institute closed
for the summer, and all the cadets went
home; and Laurel read in the newspapers,
—“Movements of Ocean Steamships:
Sailed, the Orduna, New York to Liver-
1, with just the suspicion of a tear in
er eye, and in her heart the memory of
a kiss; for on the passenger list of the
Orduna appeared the name of Norval
ey.

He wrote to her every week throughout
the summer; and then, one day early in
August, came a letter saying that she must
not expect to hear from him again, as he
and his uncle were returning soon to
America, in order that he might not be
late in re-entering the Institute.

Just a few days later the war-cloud
broke, and Laurel smiled a little as she
read of it, dreadful though it was to her
as to everyone else. Would the call of the
bugle lure the boy lover into His Majesty’s
service? No, she told herself confidently.
For this was real war—and he was only a
little tin soldier.

Yet, when the Institute opened on tne
ninth of September, one dear, familiar
face was absent from the ranks of the lads
in gray. One little soldier had stripped

Australians Landing at

Australians, who fought so valiantly
artillery north of Gaba Tepe, Dardanelles.

the veneer of tin and revealed the finely

tempered steel—for

“Clearer called the snare-drum, ‘We must
march, march, march!

And sweeter sang the bugle, ‘Will you
follow?’ ”*

He was not only the idol of the regiment,
but a thoroughly good soldier as well; so
good a soldier that he stuck to his post
at the machine-gun in his charge and sent
leaden death into the ranks of the enemy,
so that, in spite of the overwhelming
numbers of the opposing forces, his own
regiment was enabled to make a dignified
retreat, with light losses.

But he and his assistant were captured.
He did not mind that; he would escape or
be exchanged, sooner or later; and in the
meantime, he was well treated, and had
the satisfaction of knowing that he had
been of service to his country and his
comrades.

Yet, even while he mused thus, his
country’s foes were planning to gain by
his patriotism and popularity. And so,
when they marched out to battle again,
he was placed at the very head of the
ranks, in one of the most dangerous
positions.

“So young, so brave, so dearly loved!”
his captors said among themselves. “Ilis
comrades would not sce him come to
harm, much less harm him themselves.
And so we shall place him at the head of
our ranks, where he will be of more value
to us than steel armor or guardian angels.”

And so indeed it would have proved,
had not the little tin soldier been more
courageous than even thev imagined. Ie.

marching at the head of his foes, saw his
comrades waiting, rifles ready; saw them

waver when they recognized his uniform
and his white, tense face. He realized
that, to the last man, they would suffer
themselves to be capt rather than
gend & bullet-where it would endanger his

life.

And then he broke the strange, un-
natural silence with a shout.

“Shoot!”

Still they wavered. .

“Shoot!” he shouted again. *“Never
mind me! Remember our country! Are
you cowards all?” .

The answer was a dea.fen;xif volley, a
stinging shower of leaden hail. He was
one of the first to fall, and he lay still
among the prone forms of his foes

After a time he was conscious of someone
bending over him, exa,mining his wounds.

“Laurel,”’ he whispered. “Laurel—"’

“Yes,” said = the surgeon tenderly.
“Laurels—a never-fading crown!”’

“You don’t—understand,” he replied
wearily—‘Laurel—a girl over in America
—tell {1e1~—’ !

But the blue eyes closed, and the sur-
geon withdrevs his arm from beneath the
golden head.

* * *

The little girl in Roswell does not under-
stand, does not attempt to study, the
underlying causes of the war. Indem-
nities, reprisals, concessions, expansion of
territories, to her are meaningless terms.
In her heart is no room for bitterness, or

Gaba Tepe, Dardanelles

in the.assault on the Dardanelles, landing their

aught save sorrow for all the victims of
the struggle—the men in the trenches and
the women at home.

The strains of the bugle and the throls
of the drum echo through the golden air,
and the gray-clad cadets march in parade
and review; but her heart throbs no lon%er
in unison with their even footsteps, for
there is missing from the ranks the fair
face and the slender, boyish form of one
whom she was wont to tall her little tin
soldier. \

Willing To Learn

Mrs. Nelson had advertised in the
“Want’’ columns of one of the newspapers
for a girl who could cook and do general
housework. There were several applicants
for the position, but none of tﬁem im-
pressed her favorably. At last came a
fair-haired daughter of the Norseland,
whose appearance, together with her
answers to the questions that were pro-
pounded to her, were in the main satis-
factory. There were one or two points,
however, to be cleared up.

“Why did you leave your last place,
Olga?”

“Dey vound vault wit’ me.”

“I'ound fault with you? What about?”’

“Dey say I ban too eke-nomical.”

“Well, was that true?”

“Yas, Ay tank Ay ban, but Ay can
learn to be extravagant, ma’am.”

“I’ll take you, Olga,” said Mrs. Nlson.
“But,” she hastened to add, “you can be
as ‘eke-nomical’ as you please in this
house,”
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MALL, and lean, and bent, with a

S far-away look in his eyes, and a

general appearance of homesick-
ness.” '

So thought Jim Saunders as he met the
old prospector who was trudging wearily
up the steep mountain-trail with a fifty-
pound pack strapped to his shoulders.

“He must have a claim up there,”
mused Jim. “Think I'll track him to his
lair next week, and see if he has anything
of value.”.

Now Jim had a passion for mineralogy;
in fact, a year ago he had graduated from a
celebrated Edinburgh ' university, having
passed 'with honors the examination on
mineralogy; had been ' promptly . inter-
viewed and engaged by a company of
capitalists to go to Canada with the view
of obtaining some mineral properties in
which they could profitably invest their
gver-increasing dividends. Hence Jim’s

resence at this time in the Kootenays of

ritish  Columbia. He had inspected
numerous holdings, and investigated many
“South Sea Bubble” propositions, but had
as {et failed to find anything exactly to

“Who was the old man who went up
the trail this morning, carrying a pack?”
he inquired as he dined with a pre-emptor
in his lonely cabin near the foot of they
mountain.

“Qh, that was Old Dick. He'’s got a
*hopeless,’ five miles up the creek; driving
a tunnel into the base of Old Baldy; thinks
he will strike a lead there. Of course,
there’s si of mineral, but I haven’t
seen anything up there worth going after.
Old Dick’s only working for a grub-
stake. He's got a rich property at
Hard-pan ridge, and expects to make a
sale some day.” .

Needless to say, this infcrmation
interested Jim, and a few days lztcr he was
climbing up the trail towards Old Dic'’s
claim, with a bundle of blankets and sup-
plies on his shoulders, and a rifle slun
over his arm. After two hours of sti
travel .he heard an explosion, and sur-
mised that Old Dick’s claim wasn’t very
far away. This proved to be true, ss,
circling round the foot of a slide, and
climbing a rocky declivity for some
thirty rods, he suddenly found himself
standing on a fairly level strip of land at
the base of Old Baldy. Just to the right,
in a clump of cedars, was pitched a tent.
At a short distance from the entrance to
the tent the old prospector was engaged
in cooking his dinner over a circular fire-
glace of loose rocks. A crystal spring

ubbled out of the rocks a few rods to the
rear of the tent; while over towards the
left was a pile of loose granite. The
mouth of the tunnel was plainly visible,
leading into the sheer wall of the old peak.

At Jim's approach the old man looked
up, then stepping forward, genially ex-
tended his hand.

“How d’ye do, stranger. How did ye
find yer way up here?”’

“Oh, struck a trail, and followed my
nose,” laughed Jim. “You've got a
nice spot here, at any rate.”

“Well, I allow ye're hungry after that
little stretch o’ trail, so just toss yer load,
and hev a bite o’ my fare.”

“Thank you,” answered Jim, “I'll
cheerfully sample your larder,” s he
noted the venison hanging from a near-by
tree, also a fine brace of partridge, and a
string of rainbow trout.

“MyJ¥name is Saunders,” said Jim as
they seated themselves on a couple of
blocks of wood before a slab of granite
which was elevated from the ground, and
s0 answered the purpose of a table.

“Mine’s Powell,” volunteered the oll
man. “Mostly gets Old Dick here-
abouts.”

During the meal the chief topic of con-
versation was the rugged beauty of that
region, the hunting, fishing, etc, and the
future prospects of the country from a
mining standpoint

“Ye'd better stay wi'’ me a few days,
and look this part over,” said Old Dick.
“Just put yer pack inside, an’ we’ll look
over the works.”

A tunnel had been driven into the rock
about twenty feet, and although there
vere deposits of silver and lead, yet there
was no sign of a lead.
~“I may strike one soon,” said Powell.
“Ye see I'm bound to go in fifty feet; a

friend o’ mine has grub-staked me till I
get that far. It’s his claim, an’ I agreed
to go that far unless I struck a good lead.
It only assays three per cent yet. It’s
slow work drillin’ by hand, but I'm used
to it, an’ I need the cash for winter.
Now just make yerself to home,” said
Dick taking up his tools. “If ye're not
too tired, there’s plenty o’ game here-
abouts, an’ lots o’ trout in the creek a
mile south. Come back about six fer
supper.”

“Thank you,” answered Jim; “think
T'll look over this rock this afternoon, and
see if there is anything worth whil
around here.” '

“All right, sir,” replied Dick.

After eating supper and stretching
themselves before the cheerful camp-fire,
Jim ventured the opinion that that
locality did not promise much in the
mineral line.

“I agree with ye. But I know where
there is something good; over at Hard-
i)an ridge. Ever been there? No! Well,

got a claim there; assays high in silver
and lead. Ye ought to see it. I don’t
own the whole claim, only half; but I
located an’ staked it. Had some o’ it
assayed, an’, bein’ short, thought I'd

university, an’ now she's teachin’, but'd
like powerfu’ well to come out here.”

“Well's 1 was sayin’, m’ partner’s
fishin’ fer suckers, an’ ’parently he’s got
hooked his self, so he wants me ter
sacrifice the mine fer ten thousand.
‘Don’t worry, pard’, says I to myself,
‘ye’ve got yer neck in the noose, an’ I'll
let it pinch ye.” ‘No,” says I, I won’t
gell” An’ ain’t I right, stranger? I'm
a’ o’ man, a little rat, an’ he's a big,
strong, young feller. I wants enough to
keep me in comfort; an' ought ter have it,
after findin’ the claim, an’ doin’ the
duties, ‘an’ I ’low’t forty thousand ain’t
too much.”

“Yes, you're right,” replied Jim. “If
it assays as high as you say, it’s well worth
that, and 1 wouldn’t be in a hurry to
sacrifice it.”

“Guess wc'd better turn in,” said the

prospector, throwing some brands on the -

I

Two days later, Jim bade a friendly
farewell to his new friend, and after
promising to visit him again, hastened
down the trail. Reaching tke smazll
“landing,” he took the steamer to the
town of Prospect. Immediately upon his
arrivel, he looked up the location of Dick’s
claim at Hard-pan Ridge, and decided to
set out for there, the following morning.

Having made a careful inspection, he
concluded that the property was indeed

Refugees Leaving Steenstraate Bridge before the Big German Onslaught
Tt was at Steenstraate Bridge that the Germans succeeded in getting over the Yser and
established a bridgehead. Later, however, the Allies drove them back across the river., The
house seen in the photo was converted into a veritable fortress.

look up somebody to victual me fer a
share. So I dropped into the ‘Grand
Union’ over 't Prospect one night, an’
showed the sample an’ report. One
feller was mighty interested, an’ when I
left follered me out, an’ offered to furnish
everythin’, grub an’ outfit, to do all the
'sessment work if I give him a half share.
Bein’ in a pinch, I took him up, an’ right
there made a mistake. Course he "lowed
be’'d help. Bill Burton’s his name, an’ I
foon found ’t work wasn’t in his line.
Soon’s we had the papers drawn he helped
me pack out the kit, an’ worked a couple
o’ days. ' Then he sort o’ eased, up, an’
left me to do the whole thing. He had
ten thousand when he lit here, but that
didn’t last long; so he hanrs ‘round the
‘Union’, ’tends bar an’ waits tables, but
mostly lays fer suckers bein’s he’s handy
with the chips.”

“Soon’s the ’sessment work was done,
we had a’ offer o’ forty thousand fer the
sroperty. 1 wanted to sell; but, no sir,
{ne wouldn’t budge; said we otter have a
cool hundred thousand. I couldn’t coax
him nohow. That was five years ago, an’
T've been knockin’ round ever since from

illar to post, as the sayin’ is. Ye see,
'm gettin’ old; couldn’t work like I use ter
when I was in Colorady (never made a
stake there, though), an’ I wants ter sell,
an’ build me a little home, an’ send fer m’
niece to keep house fer me. She’s all I
got left now. Ye see, m’ wife died ’bout
thirty year ago, in the Old Land, so I
couldn’t settle down no more; just
drifted out ter the States, then up_here.
We had no childer, an’ m’ brother Jack’s
girl’s been like a daughter to me. She’s
kep’ track o’ me fer years—ever since her
parents died. Course I writes ’casionally,
an’ sends her a little. Her dad left
enough ter put her through the Edinburgh

valuable, also one from which the mineral
might be easily transported to market.
After giving the matter earncst thought,
he decided that this must be the propert
for which he had been looking. Accord-
ingly, he once more set out to call on
Dick at Old Baldy.

“Well,” said Jim Saunders, after he had
heartily partaken of the evening meal
(prepared by the pr tor with even
unusual care), and had satisfied the old
man’s queries regarding the happenings
in and about town, “I have been out to
Hard-pan Ridge and seen your property.”

“An’ it’s good?”’ questioned Dick
eagerly.

“Jt certainly is. A fine property.
But? ’why don’t you buy your partner
out?

“Hain’t got the nickels, stranger, or I

would.”

“T'll lend you five thousand, if you wish,
for a year at your own interest,” said Jim.
“Then you can get the property in your
own hands, and do your own dealing.”

“If T wish!”’ exclaimed Dick, “Well I
guess. Here’s my hand, Jim; an’ when I
sell, ye’ll get yer money an’ ten per cent
interest too; don’t ye fergit it.”

A week later, the two men left the
steamer at Prospect for their respective
hotels; Jim to the “Queen’s,” and Dick to
the*‘Grand Union.”

“We’d better not be seen together.until
1 interview my pard,” said Powell. “He
might smell a rat.”

“You’re right;” returned his com-
panion.

“Why, hello Dick! Where’d you drop
from?” inquired Burton lounging forward
with out-stretched hand as the Old Pros-
pector entered the waiting-room.

“Oh, nowheres in pertickler. Have a
drink? No, thank ye; ain't drinkin’
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ternight. Can I see ye private fer a
spell?”’ ,
“Yes, come into the office. What’s the
game?’ as' the two seated themselves.
“Oh, mothin’. D'ye want ter sell yer
share o’ the prop’ty?’ ]
“Well,—er,—don’t know.” - -
“Yes er no!”
; “Let’s see.  Yes, if I can get what's
air.”
“What d’ye call fair?”’ ,
“QOh,” tapping the desk meditatively,
“say fifteen thousand.” .

“Hem! Raised yer figger a trifle since. |

I seen ye last. Naw look here, if ye're’
willin’ ter take five thousand, (yer own:
figger awhile back) ye kin have it . The®
offer’s good till 10.30' to-morrer; so be at
Slogn,’s office at that time if ye ‘want the
cash.” ¢
“T say, Dick, who're you dealing for?”
“Fer m’self,” responded his :partner,
coolly walking out, and striking up a con-
versation with an old chum. : :
Burton watched him ' furtively all:
evening, but Dick ignored his presence,
and at an enrly hour retired for the night. »
The following morning he ate a leisurely
breakfast, chatted to some friends until :
ten, then strolled down town to Sloan’s .
office. As he expected,. he was 'soon
followed by Burton. trtia ly o
“Say, Dick, make it eight and I'll sell.”
“No!” rising and putting on his hat.
“Oh, hold on, partner. Guess I'll take
the five.” ;
“Alright. Come in, an’ we’ll git the

pamm awn.” § 8k a
soon as the deal was closed Powell
hestened to the “Queen’s” in search of

Jim. i
“TIcllo!” said he. “How’s business?”’
“Tine. Ile bit, but not before he tried -

ter soak me fer fifteen. ‘Nix,’ says I,,-

‘five er nothin’.’ ‘Five it is,’ sez he.

Eill Burton took the midnight across s

the line that nicht, and was heard
more by his fricnds in Cenada.

Next day, Dick, much pleased by the .
new turn of affairs, returned to “Baldy.” -
Soupders remained in town attending to »
some business, and trying to answer the
correspondence matter which had ‘ae-
cumulated during his absence. One ans-
wer addressed to the “Scottish Col

of no

Investment Company” contained full

information reg Dick’s elaim _at
Hard-pan Ridge, and requested further
orders. Py

“Buy it if you can,” came back the
regly. “We'll give forty thousand, cash,
sthject to a year’s test, and will supply' *
all the machinergr.’ ! : ‘

“Good,” laughed Jim to himself. “It’ll |
stand t"e test, and Old Dick can now have
his “little home.”

Im

Three years later Hard-pan Ri%ﬁ was
a veritable hive of industry. Cld
Prospector’s claim had given a high
satisfactory return from the year’s test.
Accordingly, the deal had been closed, a
smelter erected, numerous miners’ houses
built, also a company store. ;

To Dick Powell the change a&pea.red
marvellous, efter the long years of hope-
defcrred waitin%.

One beautiful Spring evening he stepped
from the door of his comfortable, new
freshly-painted bungalow, and strolled .
down to the post-office in company with
his friend, Jim Saunders.

“Tm mailin’ a letter to the little girl,
with a check fer her pi .  Expect
she’ll be here afore snow flies. Hope
ye'll like her, Jim.” :

“Hope so, t0o,” laughed Jim, dropping
a letter, bearing the same ad as the
lo;ne Dick had just parted with, into the

OX. R
Dick’s letter began, “My Dear Niece ™ -
ond went on to describe in detail the
bungalow; the site upon which it was
built, the gradual slope to the lake-
ghore, the splendid view of the lake and
mountains, the snow-clad peaks of the
latter, the whispering pine-trees, the
wild-flowers, the birds, the winding
mountain trails, the boating and ﬁshmﬁi
with lastly an invitation that she shou
come and be mistress of the little home.

The heading of Jim’s letter was, “Mv
Dear Sweetheart.” It contained the good
news that he had been appointed manager
Afor the company, also that they had built’
a home for him; how he was impatiently
awaiting the closing of the school term
when she, his queen, would be free to
come and meet him in Winnipeg where
they would be married; then the journey
westward over the broad prairies, and
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t?:xefmd old mountains. He
the Old Prospector; how
was of his little bungalow,
: ) be was awaiting the
coming of his niece, that he might once
again enjoy the blessing of a real “home.”
When Miss' Jessie Stewart received th

. mmbt}]y read, then agail

done, she opened Ot Diglos; and having
e, open ck’s; an vin

i immediateiy answeres

ik

oneim“To My Dear
that happy person that
everything in readiness
as soon as her school
s that she would pro-
and there await his
The second to “Dear Uncle
thanked him for his generous offer,
agreed to become mistrcss of his little
that he could make
also for a my bgear friengaoftohers,

o persuad g0;
would sail for Canada as soon
closed for the summer vacation.

“Bri friend, and come along,”
@Mn reflu,img this letter. .

" “She won’t need any persuadin’ when

she sees ‘Jasmine Cottage,’ ”’ he added to

Oneglonoun June evening the Pros-
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pector impatiently paced up and down the ...
whaf lt%ﬂd v Ridger

- Ri awaiting the
arrivdotﬂﬁﬁer“ uskanooku'l’mﬂm

miece had telegraphed that he might ex-

pect her on that date.

“Wish Jim Saunders was here. ‘Wonder

LB

what he went to Winnipeg fer anyway.

Dick. “Oh, there comes the |,

t now. Hope . that friend o’ Jessie’s
ain’t too high-toned fer the little home.”

thehmasthu@e:fmerhndtied u;;):(ils
w & num passengers step,
from the -plank. Among them was
gy his side a graceful youn
woman whom he introduced to the Ol
tor as “my wife.”’ :

s £ eﬁcll:mned Dic;:. “E(:itcuse bx(x)ui;
wish ye much happiness,” extending bot
hands towards
“But ye did take m’ breath away. Never
dreamt was off on sich a’ errand,
gii;ﬁi” enthgla.ncing c;_noe more hul:'-
; over the group o , he
remz‘ked in a disapg:intet{ tone that he
thad been expecting his niece on that boat
but evidently she had not come.

“Would you know your niece if you
saw her?” smilingly inquired Mrs. Saund- -

ers.
i “Course,” said Dick. “Ain’t I looked
at her picter, times without number?”’
“She may have changed since it was
taken.”
“Well, bein’ as it’s ten year since it was
took, perhaps she might.”’

“ And she has, Uncle Dick. I knew you .

as soon as I saw you, from the photo
which you sent me five years ago.”

“What!” ejaculated Dick. “Ye're -
plumb sure?”’

“Yes,” and she drew a small photo
from her satchel, and held it before his
astonished eyes.

“Well I’ll be blessed!” grabbing each of
their hands. “An’ this Jim’s yer husband.
Hooray! Come on home quick,” as he
observed the curious eyes turned in their
direction.

“But,” said Jim in a puzzled tone as
they partook of the dainty evening meal
set on the rose-embowered é)orch “there’s
one part I haven’t quite gureci out yet.
1 thou;ht your niece’s surname was
Powell.’

“No,” answered the old man, ‘“Jack
was only my half-brother. My mother
married James Stewart about five year
after my father died, an’ Jack was their
only child: He was always just like a
rear brother to me.”

“T see,” said Jack plucking a rose from
the bowl in the centre of the table, and
twining it among the dark curls beside
him. “So you have a nephew now, as
well as a niece.”

“When’s that friend o’ yer's comin’?
suddenly inquired Dick, turning to his
niece.

“He’s here now,” laughed she, noddin
towards Jim. “You see, I didn’t te
either of you, but thought I'd surprise you
both.”

“Good!” shouted the old man, bringing
his hand down forcibly on the table.

“Well, well,” chuckled Old Dick, as he
laid his head upon his pillow that night.
“Wonders ’ll never cease. After many
days I’ve got m’ little home; m’ niece,
she’s a fine lass]'” then drowsily, ‘“and
Jim, he’s a brick!”

those of the happy couple. *
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the “‘best laid schemes of mice an

men”—I find it very true. I am
forever m “schemes” which all too
often ‘‘gang agley”.

On a particularly sunny afternoon,
when it was close and stuffy in the studio,
I had made up my mind that for at least
afweek there was to be nothing but good
solid work—no gadding, no trips up the
river.

It was rather heroic of me, for through
the open window, the sunshine was
beckoning me. I sighed feeling very dis-
inclined for work. But work I must,
therefore I “set to” with renewed vigor.

- But just a quarter of an hour, after that
I heard a letter dropped into the box.

A minute later I had read it—it was
from thother. :

I frowned, turned it over, read it all
through once more, and groaned. ’

THERE is an ancient adage a.nenti

Hudson Bay Mt.

It was very trying. When I had made
up my mind to make up for lost time, and
resolutely turn over a new leaf, up come
the mother—metaphorically speaking—
with someone, and a country cousin at
that, with the request that I will “show
her London.”

I sat a moment staring blankly at the
letter:

“My own dear boy—Only a line to tell
you the L’Eskange’s niece is coming up to
town with them for a few weeks.

“You know Mrs. L’Eskange cannot get
about much and I should like Nora to
have a good time; so as you are old friends
—you two young people—I have prom-
ised.that you will do the honors, and will
take her about as much as possible. As
you have old Nurse as housekeeper, I have
told Nora it will be quite proper to go and
see you. No time for more.~—Your loving
Mother.”

Good heavens! So I was to be saddled
with a flapper, and just now, too! I put
the letter in my pocket, with very ruffled
feelings.

Old fiiends—well that was a decade
ago, of course. She was a long-legged,
awkward girl, with an untidy pigtail
of sandy hair and a nose covered with
freckles,

’

I"could remember the freckles very dis-
tinctly. ‘There was absolutely nothing
interesting about her. Doubtless she was
worse now—more freckles.

That she would be enthusiastic tLere
could be no doubt. I'd had previous ex-
periences. They all have boundless “en-
thusiasm,” worse luck. Ye gods, what a
prospect! .

Again there was the studio. Was it in

a fit state wherein one could unblushingly

receive a lady visitor—one or two of the
pictures must be turned to the wall.

I referred to the letter. There was no
mention of the date of arrival—no doubt
I should have a note from the girl. To-
morrow I would get Mrs. Meakin to tidy
u]p a bit. 'With another sigh I began to
clean my brushes and palette. Then I
fell on the varied collection of things lying
about—of course, there is a proper place
for everything, but when one lives alone,

ana utacler, B.C.

one has a way of putting down the object
on hand upon the nearest available space,
whether it is your hat or a pound of butter,
and the result after a time becomes he-

wildering.
The bell of the outer door “whir-ir-ed”
loudly with- startling persistency — I

glanced into a mirror—there was a smear
across my nose and my hands were dirty.
Just in time! I remembered that it
would only be Browne, the dealer, who was
anxious to look at some sketches.

The latch on my front door was locked
back, therefore I shouted:

“Come in! That you, Browne?” I said.
I was stacking a pile of canvases against
the wall.

“D’you think you could let me come to
your place to-morrow about the sketches?
I'll bring them along. Can’t spare time
now. Have a beastly confounded "
There was a - little burst of suppressed
laughter behind me.

I faced round suddenly, and got pretty
red I suppose, because it wasn't Browne
after all, but a strange girl. She was very
slender, and had Titian hair and dark
eyes, and the prettiest face I had cver
seen.,

“I—oh, T beg your pardon!”’
haltingly, It

{ I said
was a horrid situation,

| ©° We had discovered a

“But—er—I'm afraid I—that is, I fancy
you've mistaken the numbeér or some-
thing!’'

“Igdon’t think so,” said the girl, and
came a step towards me.

_ “In that case,” I said grave]yz and con-
scious of the smear on my nose, “What can
I do for you?”

“Well’--she laughed again, “ You-—
you might ask me to tea!” And then she
put out a ridiculously small hand in an
awfully swagger long white kid glove.

“Teddy,” she said severely, - “do you
mean to say you have not recognized me
yet—Nora—and such old friends as we
are too? I really thouﬁht you would wel-
come me with open—that is, I mean joy.

I pulled myself together and seized her
hands. “ ] of course!” 1 said with
enthusiasm. ‘I am delighted; and if you
will grow up into a beauty—but you've
caught me fairly on the hop. You see
my old housekeeper, has been sick so I
sent her to her brother’s place.”

“What, Nannie?”

“Nanme—far-famed for certain cream
cakes. Meanwhile I exist with a person-
age who ‘does’ for me daily—I was. just
trying to produce something like order out
of chaos. But I didn't expect you so
soon, therefore hebold me suitably covered
with shame.” ‘

“How absurd!”’ she was pulling off her
long gloves. “I shall insist on helping
you—I'm not -going to interrupt. Do
you think you could find me an apron for
work? ich is the kitchen? Please let
me!”’

I indicated the apartment and followed
her meekly.

An hour later, the whole aspect was
changed. Everything was in its  place.
ce tea cloth, a long
forgotten birthday gift and now it graced
our tea table. There were my Sevres
cups too, and a plate of delicious toast—
made by Nora.

I sat looking at her absently now.  Here -

was a case of the ugly duckling, and no
mistake. Not that this brilliant, charm-
ing person could ever have been plain—my
ideas must have been distorted long ago.
The sandy locks were now a wonderful
red-gold, like burnished copper, all little
tendrils, beneath a cute little. hat—oh,
where was the country cousin of my. im~
agination?

“You know,” she said, “you’ve not
altered a bit—in looks I mean. But I
hear you’re something of a woman hater.”

“Don’t you believe it,”” I said, “I-er-
rather allowed that idea to get about,
because—well—for several reasons.

“Yes,” said my companion enquiringly.
What lovely eyes she had—they invited
confidence. - _

“Well!” Ireached for my pipe, “D’you
mind if I smoke? Thanks. What was I
saying? Oh, ah, yes. Well, for several
reasons. You see for one, I'm mostly with
men—not very used to girls—I'm always
rather afraid of women—more or less.”’

Suddenly she laughed, and lifted a hand
to arrange her veil.

I caught a gleam of diamonds on the
third finger of her left hand.

“Some chap is lucky!” I said, indicating
it. She stared at it. ‘

“Ah,—you mean, oh, the engagement
finger, of course! Thank you for a pretty
compliment, kind sir.” And then she
grew quite grave: “Don’t you believe in
Platonic friendship?”’ she said. ‘I assure
you that a girl can prove to be every bit as
good a ‘pal’ as a man to a man. Won't
you let me convince you?”

I took her hand.

“It’s a compact,” I said heartily.

“Then,” drawing her hand, which I had
been holding an unnecessaiily long time‘
away—*“ we're going to be the best of pals!

The rest of the afternoon was borne
away on wings. 1showed her my pictures,
and then we arranged that she should sit
to me, the first sitting to take place next
morning. And then I took her to the
hotel at which she was staying.

Three weeks had passed. My venture
into the realms of platonic friendship had
proved a gigantic success. It was a joy
to go to a show with somebody who could
sce things from your point of vantage.
Here was a_girl who was just a “good
comrade.” Tt seemed of course a pity
that she should be engaged, she was so
young and——

On the last afternoon but one of her
visit we went on the river—-the day was
lo_\'oly. Norawas wearing hlue, and was
distractingly pretty.




Cy
e-

nd
N-
\n

he

u
e
ve
l-

er

u
/e

P e W o e TN -

e I iR e T S DL

e
RS

4

3

«Teddy, by the way, according to
Pla';f), ogr’ friendship has been a decided
success?’ ‘

«Ripping,” I answered

‘“And I've educated you, ta.meéijﬂyou,”

she said. “You have qx,l,ite a erent
idea in regard to girls now.

“Quite,” I answered.

“Now, you know,” she went on, “I
pelieve. you had an idea that girls look
on every male creature in—in the light of
a possible husband—"

Yhe]d up a hand in protest.

«And let me tell you that’s an exploded
idea. I have proved that an ideal friend-
ship can exist between a man and a girl,

en’t 1.” )
hm“‘iYe-es,” I said, though I could not help
a faltering not appeéaring in my voice.

Just at that moment a wasp stung me
on the hand. I pulled out my handker-
chief and wrapped it round the injured
part. It was very painful. She jumped

up.

i

“Let me see’it,” her voice”was anxious,
which somehow pleased me.

“Mind!” T warned her, “you’ll upset
the boat!”

I caught her by the hand, and pulled

er down beside me.

“Never mind the sting. To-morrow,”

said gloomily, “you’ll be gone, and I
shall be alone.”

:Corroct,” she said dimpling up at me.

Only you needn’t be alone, you've
eaps of other friends.”

I chose to ignore this remark. I was
twisting the ring round and round on that
third finger of hers.

“Some fellows have all the luck,” I
said savagely. “What's he like?” I
asked suddenly.

“He’s rather a dear!” she said quietly,
and I dropped her hand. “What’s the
matter?”’

“Evervthing,” T said slowly. “What a
fool T've yeen, Playing a silly game of
m:\ko” believe’ after all"’ “Do you
‘l?'now,‘ and turned round and faced her,

do you know that I’ve come to the con-
clusion that this platonic friendship is
silly rot. They say it always ends dis-
astrously for the girl or the man. And—"

Red Osier Dog Wood

“I don’t think I quite understand,” she
murmured.

I caught the hand again, and touched
the ring. \

“If that,” I said slowly, “were on an-
other finger; I might explain what I
mean.”

Promptly she took off the ring and put
it on the second finger.

“There you are,” she said, “I’'m listen-
ing.”

“No,” I said, “No—F mean I would if
you weren’t engaged. One can’t poach,
you know on the other chaps’ preserves.”

“But—there is no ‘other chap.’ ” Her
face was hidden.

“Explain!” My voice was cold.

“Oh, Teddy, you are a dense boy. I
happened to put the ring—a birtiday
ift from dad—on that finger by mistake.
’Ol;d]umped to the conclusion I was en-
gaged. I let you think so, as I wanted to
prove to you we could be just friends and
—nothing more. Now, well—I’'m not

engaged—never have been, and never
shall —”

“Oh, yes,” I said with great decision.
“QOh, (iear, yes, you will. You're a flirt,
a little heartless minx. But, let’s throw
the Platonic business overboard—it’s p
farce—"

She lifted up her face suddenly.

“Oh!” she cried. “What a time you've
been finding it out! I've known for more
than two weeks!”’

-
B

“Hobbs is a pessimist isn’t he?” ‘“Not
exactly. I should call him an opti-
pessimist.”” “What do you mean?”’
“He acknowledges that every cloud has a
silver lining, but grumbles because it is on
the farther side.””—Boston Transcript.

The city girl boarding in the country
spoke to the farmer about the savage way
in which the cow regarded her.

“Well,” said the farmer,‘it must be on
accqgnt of that red waist you’re wear-
ing.

“Dear me,” said the girl; “of course 1

know it’s awfully out of fashion, but 1 had
no idea a country cow would notice it.”’
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Wolf Willow . R
(Elaeagnus Argentea)
S. J. Wigley
Willow is an unfortunate name for this
~ handsome prairie shrub for it is not related
to the willow family. Silver leaf or silver
berry by which it is sometime§ known is a
far more appropriate common name.
The_yellow flowers which appear in
early June are delightfully fragrant &nd
for this alone the plant should be a
favorite in our gardens. It has however
the habit of spreading from the root stock
and ‘is not easily kept in place. The
mealy. silver-gray berries are large and
remain on the branches during the winter,
but no birds seem to use them for food.

Red-Osler Dog Wood
(Cornus Stolonifer)

This is one of the most attractive of our
native shrubs for its bright red bark in
winter, its clusters of white flowers in June

The Western .H_ome Monthly

The Scandal of the Bottle Boy

By Marie Manning

E was small for his age, so small
in fact, that he always hastened
to justify himself with, “goin’ on

seven,” after the humiliating admission
of six. This affliction of being humiliat-
in, Ivl young for one’s years seemed to run
in the family. - People were always telling
him how Eretty his sister was; and when
he told them she was his mother, they
seemed to think her too young for the
part. And he resented it as he did those
Imputations i his own manly
appearance. Perhaps they did look young,

e and Lis mother. But even if it were a
fault that she was so young looking,
Robert was quite willing to condone it,
for otherwise she was so absolutely
satisfactory.

The family circle was small—Robert
and his mother and old “Mammy Lucy,”
who had been his nurse and was quite one

Wolf Wiilow or Silver Berry

and waxen white berries in August all
demand attention and invite investigation.

The shrub is very common in Central
Alberta and grows readily from cuttings.

In northern districts it is a favorite focd
for moose in winter and for this reason is
sometimes called “moose wood.” By
Indians it is known as Kinnikinic and the
inner bark, shredded and dried is used by
them as a substitute for tobacco.

The berries seem useless for food and
are very bitter.
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= This Month’s

Cover

We are indebted to the Grand
Trunk Pacific Railway for the
photograph of the beautiful scene
which is reproduced on the cover. =
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of the family in spite of her black skin.
Robert was delightfully conscious of his
dignity as head of the household; both his
mother and Mammy Lucy said quite
frankly that they could never have got on
without him. Indeed, his cup of happi-
ness would have been full to overflowing
were it not for the awful secret— But
thereby hangs my tale.

Robert and his mother never spoke of
the secret. Each hoped that time would
step in and eventually take the matter in
hand; but in the meantime things went on
in the old shameful way—Robert putting
off the day of amendment and his mother
secretly catering to her son’s weakness.
It was inexplicable to both how it came
about, or why in the course of human
events it had never been left off, for this
infamy in the life of Robert was infamous
only in that it prolonged to the ripe age of
SIX an innocuous custom of infaney—in
short, the hero of this tale still relished a
nursing bottle!

Once a day was sufficient to satisfy the
unmanly craving, the stimulant being

taken on his return from kindergarten,
worn with the ardors of the day. His
mother would meet him .at the door, and
after she had kissed him and tousled his
hair and they had had a few minutes’ talk
about the events of the day—for decency’s
sake—Robert would run to his room, and
on the lowest shelf of his cupboard he
would find his milk bottle warmed to a
perfect and epicurean temperature. He
would seize it quickly, that his manly eye
might not be n y offended by a

prolonged sight of the loathed infantile
attachment that was at once his pleasure

and his pain. Stealthily he would con-
sume it to the last drop, then thrust the
skeleton back into its closet, that no eye
but hers might see, and—that she might
have it filled and waiting for him on the
i pa ward reformati t

is purpose to ormation was too
much along the lines of Rip Van Winkle’s
to land him anywhere. It was the “one
more” that made up Robert’s Waterloo.
His mother reasoned that as he had a
slight appetite at the best of times, it
would be unwise to interfere with so ex-
cellent a form of nourishment. Besides,
the crime was not so heinous in her eyes;
he was “her baby,” after all, the one thing
that had been spared her in the desolation
of young widowhood. .

About this time the children in Robert’s
school had formed themselves into a
league for the protection of the animal
world, and were known as the Little De-
fenders. Officers had been chosen for their

ctive qualifications, and on Robert’s
ing of finding a drowned cat and
showering it with water for an hour to
bring it back to life, the teacher had said
that though his labors had been ineffectual
and the methods employed were not the
most modern, still it had shown so genuine
an interest in the work that she moved he
be elected president. The motion was
carried unanimously.

A picnic in celebration of this human-
itarian movement was soon under way.
The president’s mother would not attend,
her mourning keeping her from such
festivity, but she agreed to confine her
precious son to a friend who would be
personally responsible for him. In re-
viewing later the hap%enings of that day
of wrath, it seemed to both Robert and his
mother that the Fates had been secretly
in league against them. For who could
tell that on that particular morning Judge
Wolcott, the former partner of Robert’s
late father, should take it into his head to
come from New York to talk business
with Robert’s mother, and at the very
moment when she was putting the presi-
dent’s luncheon into the basket?

“Oh, Mammy Lucy, please finish this
while 1 go in to see the Judge—deviled
eggs, ham sandwiches, jelly cake—gra-
cious, Mammy, that does seem an un-
wholesome luncheon for a little boy; we’ll
have to get him something else. No,
Robert, you may not have any pickles.
Now run upstairs and get your flag, or
you’ll be late!” And she had whisked out
of the room, playfully shoving Robert in
front of her.

To Mammy Lucy the president of the
Little Defenders was still her nursling and
she had not shared any of the family
qualms regarding the daily bottle. To
her devoted mind it was perfectly proper
that he should take bottle, nipple and all
te the picnic. So while the president was
unfurling the banner of the organization
in front of his looking glass in the room
above, so that there might be nothing
amateurish about the way he handled it at
the head of that gallant band, Mammy
Lucy was corking up the nursing bottle,
that its contents might not spill, and
fitting that detestable nipple over the
cork, that her darling might have no
difficulty in finding it.

On the way to the grove, while the
colors of the organization floated proudly
above his head, and Johnny Briscoe and
Willy Morse pushed the fife and drum to
their uttermost limits in the way of
martial musie, Robert took counsel with
himself and decided that he must reform.
No man in his position could afford to
drink milk from a bottle, even in secret.
What if the League knew that their
president did this thing? But they'd
never know; he’d give it up this very dav-—
he wouldn’t go near the Bluebeagtl( closet

when he got home, the closet that held the
secret of his shame.| And with this re.
solve he held his head a little higher apq
puffed his chest a little fuller as he walked
to the grove at the head of the Littls
Defenders, full twenty-five strong.

At the grove the picnickers gave their
lunch baskets to the ladies who had
matters in charge. It was to be a com.
munity luncheon, with a general division
of the good things, and already antici
tion ran so high it was with difficulty
even the officers could sufficiently restrain
their interest to fetch kindling for the fireg
or water for the lemonade.
yielded up his basket—with its skeleton—
and set about making himself useful, ag
befitted a gentleman and a president.

Some of the girls, basely taking ad-
vantage of their sex, pried into the baskets
under the pretext of assisting the ladxa
and they would give shrill exclamations
delight when their investigations were re-
warded by the sight of something par-
ticularly delegtl;.able. i _

The campfires were leaping joyo
the smell ofp boiling chocolate was wal}stlgl
to high heaven, some one had spread a
white cloth on the grass and little girls
were decorating it with wild flowers,
Then Molly Renshaw, a fat little girl with
a lisp, began to call out something fran-
ticalfy' again and again she raised her voice
as well as her impediment would permit
and gave vent to her amazing discovery,
To Robert, pressed forward in the center
of a group that rushed to see, it sounded
like: “Th’ pwethideth goth a both! Th’
pwethideth goth a both!” And he won-
dered, with the indifference of a man ac-
customed to having things come his way,
Killxx?t new honor had been crowded upon

A moment more and he saw! Then the
horrid sight was blotted out by a dozen
eager little hands stretched out to grasp
this souvenir of his shame that Molly
Renshaw held aloft. “The president’s

ot a bottle!” “The president’s got a

ottle!” shricked a multitude of shrill
voices that had no impediment.in their
speech. The girls were the worst; their
gestures of disdain, their cries of derision,
were harder to bear than the boys’ frank
laughter. One of them ran to her mother
with “Oh, mama, the ;)resident’s got a
bottle like baby sister!” The boys, his
late retainers and allies, who at the be-

inning of the day would have been glad
or a word with their chief executive on
any subject, now indulged in a humiliating
pantomime whereby they drew imaginary
nourishment from imaginary bottles. Rob~
ert stood alone, a pale young gentleman
with all the world against him.

The grown-ups seemed unable to cope
with the disorder; two dozen screaming
children with the spirit of anarchy let
loose.

“Give me my bottle, please. It’s mine,
you know.” And the deposed chieftain
took the instrument of his undoing and
walked away with head erect. When he
got to a 'group of trees that hid him from
his late tormentors he took to his heels
and raced as if each small boy and girl had
been a tiger in pursuit.

He felt that he had run a long way,
miles and miles, but when he had gone
through the grove and down a straight
{;iece of road, and crossed the little foot

ridge that led over the stream, he could
still see the tops of the poplar trees in the
grove where the picnic was in progress.
The bridge and the stream suggested
something, and retracing his steps, he
stood in the middle of the bridge and
flung the bottle on some rocks below.
The sound of its shivering fragments made
him feel better, and crossing to the bank,
he threw himself down among the high
grass, and cried.

From the tops of the poplars he could
see the curling smoke, and he imagined the
scene of splendid revelry taking place.
He wondered, with a vague resentment at
the world at large, who was eating his
sandwiches, his deviled eggs, his layer
cake.

He did not know how long he had been
there—it seemed a long time—when his
melancholy reflections were interrupt
by a faint whin‘ng. He listened, and on

the opposite bank of the stream he saw

three boys—middle-aged boys—who must
have been all of fourteen or fifteen, and
who were employing the strength of their
advanced years in drowning a puppy, &
poor little fat puppy who could only
whine and baby bark at the outrage.
Robert, on his stomach in the lush grass
that grew to the water’s edge, command
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from his point of vantage a full view of the
impending tragedy. The biggest boy—
all foolish grin and a thatch of straw-
colored hair--picked up the puppy,
¢“hefted” him professionally, and remarked
that a two-pound stone would do it. The
uppy barked at this—his absurd baby
gark—-—as if he flouted their judgment of
his weight. He was game despite his
tender years, and when they handled him
roughly he warned them—in his high
treble—and slapped at them with clumsy

ws. He had no claims whatever to
E?rth, proletariat was written all over him,
but he was so brave a soldier of fortune—
making the best of his last desperate
chances—that Robert wondered at their
hardness of heart, even considering their
advanced age. If this had happened be-
fore his own humiliating experiences of the

' morning, it is not improbable that the

gelf-confidence he had always enjoyed in
guch full measure would have prompted
him to appeal to them But so deeply
had his chagrin taken root that he felt the
puppy would have no chance whatever
with such a social pariah as himself for a
champion.

if only Judge Wolcott had not come,
perhaps his mother would have given him
ten-cents and he could have acquired the

uppy by lawful purchase. The biggest
ﬁoy now pulled a piece of gunny sacking
from his pocket, put a stone in the middle
of it, sprawled the puppy on the stone, and
bg)an bunching the ends. The impudent
treble bark had turned now into a whine, a
terriied whine, as this waif from the
underworld of (iogs saw it was all up with
him.. Robert had experienced some mom-
ents himself that morning that made him
feel very close to the little dog, and some-
thing in his breast swelled and made him
feel lik> fighting, even with such odds
against him There they were, three
great brutes of boys almost as big as men,
and here he was “no bigger’n a pint cup,”
as Mammy Lucy always said—but he
couldn’t stay in the grass a minute longer.
. #Say, whatcher fellows doin’ to that
dog?”

; 0%‘he boys looked up; then they laughed
at the little figure with matted hair and
eyes red from crying.

~“We're drowndin’ a pup, little Johnny-
jump-up,” the boy with the shock of hair
said and the two others laughed with
glee,

“Won’t you give him to me? I ain’t
got er dog.”

“We ain’t givin’ away dawgs to-day.
We're drowndin’ ’em.”

Now all the Little Defenders had been
duly grounded in arguments to deal wi}h
such atrocity as this, but to save his life
Robert couldn’t remember one. He could
only stand there, as the boy said, like a
Johnny-jump-up, and plead his own dog-
less condition as a reason why the drown-
in; should not proceed. .

‘Oh, pitch the pup in, an’ stop talkin’,”
sung out next to the biggest boy. ‘“Here,
gimme him.” And he made a grab at the
whining bundle.

David minus sling or stone desperately
Eulled himself . together and began to

arangue the triple measure of Goliath on
the opposite bank—one of the arguments
had begun to come back to him. .

“Now how’d you feel if a great big giant
you’d no chance against was to come along
an’ pick you up an’ drown you?”

This proposition was apparently one of
the most amusing that the trio had ever
heard advanced. They doubled up, they
hooted, they shouted. In language far
from polite they advised David to run
home to his mother, and when a great big
giant caught and drowned them, they’d
let'him know how 1t felt.

But Robert stood his ground. “Well,
he ain’t done anything to you—if you’re
drownin’ things, why don’t you get some-
thing of your own size?”

The older boy, the one who held the
whining bundle, made a playful move as
though to cross the creek and grab the
Little Defender. In doing this he stumbl-
ed, dropped the gunny sack, and out
rolled the cause of all the trouble, blinking
joyously at again secing the daylight.
But lLis joy was short lived, for the second

'biggest boy stooped, picked up the puppy

and flung him down the stream as far as he
could throw.

Robert saw the black ball go whirling
by, His fighting blood still up, without a
Ioment’s hesitation he plunged after it.
This was more than the trio had bargained
for—the special pleader had worn an im-
maculate sailor suit and shiny ties, and
these things on the part of a very young
gentleman  bespeak watchful feminine

eyes. They had no wish for a possible
encounter with an irate mother or nurse.
But the water was not deep enough to do
him any harm, and consoling themselves
mtll]dthls thought, they ran as fast as they
could. :

The water in which Robert floundered
was cold, though not very deep—but there
was nothing to be seen of the black ball
with beady eyes.  The creek bottom was
soft and muddy Robert scrambled around
for a more substantial foothold, stepping
into a hole and went under, and water
filled his mouth and nose. He choked and
spluttered; then, with a mighty effort, he
got up, feeling more drowned than when
he was under. He grabbed a bunch of
lush grass, and a couple of yards ahead saw
a wet black head and two little paws
working manfully. Robert did not dare
risk another hole; he scrambled along the
bank till he was opposite the puppy, and
again plunged after him.

And for once the Fates proved generous
—even lavish—for after their scurvy
treatment of the morning this was the
moment they chose for the now thoroughly
repentant Picnic to discover the missing
president. They had been searching for
him through the grove. At the red farm-
house they inquired, but the farmer could
tell them nothing of a little boy in a blue
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The Luck of Dead-End Camp

A tale of ’98—written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne.

It lay in Devil Valley, between two
mountain spurs and you could see it for
twenty miles and more as you mushed u
the trail, because of Watch-tower Rocﬁ
that kept guard over the pass. This was
a tall, top-heavy mass of stone crested
with a lump of rock that had been roughly
hewn in the earth’s upheaval to resemble
a giant humban head, and that seemed to
cling there only by luck or the merest
neck of shale.

None of us had ever climbed Watch-
tower Rock. We were all too busy pan-
ning the streams below for the bright
yellow metal, and the old campaigners
who had been halfway up and there had
balked, told tales of the rough and unin-
viting ascent where they had had to cling
by fingers and toes to the crevices in the

eer sides and where boulders were
loosened at a breath and .came hurtling
down in great bounds, sending showers
of sand and pebbles in their wake. Then,
gold was not us found at such alti-
tudes and it was gold we were all looking
for—not beautiful scenery.

Hudson Bay Mt. and Glacier in B.C. G.T.P. Railway

sailo}i' sulilt. ha:Ii‘he friend —of Rom’a
mother who mised to

responsible for hlx:;owas nearly mte!
she had told Molly Renshaw some awful
truths about her manners, the campfire
was out, the chocolate grew cold untasted,
the ants alone enjoyed the picnic.

Then some one had proposed searching
along the creek, and though every one
knew that the water was not deep, the
ladies had shuddered and the minister had
hurried forward! ‘“Robbie!” ‘“Robbie!”
“Robburt!’ they had called, but Robert
had not heard. The minister saw him
first, and started forward; but Robert,
triumphantly holding the ‘pugpy—-now his
puppy—was_already scrambling toward
the bank. The minister did not mind
getting himself dirty a bit, but pulled the
president right up to his black coat,
puppy and all; the lady who had prom-
1sed be responsible cried; the boys
rushed forward to greet the former pariah;
the puppy cuddled to its protector—it was
a magnificent moment for Robert, Little
Defender! i

“Robert, laughter is often an expression
of the unthinking,” the minister said, and
the Picnic hung its head like those brutal
boys, for they, too, had laughed at a small
weakness of this gallant Defender. “] am
proud to shake hands with you.” And
the minister not only shook hands, but
patted Robert’s muddy shoulder.

“Hurrath fo’ th’ pwethideth! Hur-
rath fo’ th’ pwethideth!” It was actually
that little minx, Molly Renshaw, who had
started all the trouble in the first place,
that was now leading the applause. The
hurrahing proved as contagious as hur-
rahing usually is, and while it was at its
very height, Robert and “Picnic”’—they
had decided on that name for the puppy—
were led in triumph back to the grove and
the deserted baskets,

But there seemed to be no gold at
Dead-End. That’s why it was called
Dead-End. Formerly it had consisted of
some two dozen shacks, three stores and
a small livery, but these had dwindled
down to less than half the number and
the steady stream of prospectors that had
until recently poured into the valley like

a conquering host, was now deflected

further north and west.

But we had stuck. The tale of gold is
the most compelling of all tales ever told.
We were loth to give up the quest.
Further and further upstream we had
panned, always with just enough of the
shining dust to exasperate us. Then at
last we had come to admit that the camp
was dead—dead as a mammal.

Jakey Olson lounged into the North
Star eating house one night in April,
where we were all gathered about a
meagre fire, and swung himself up to a
tall stool beside the pine plank counter.
When he had ordered supper and while
he waited for it, he turned around and
joined in our desultory talk.

“Ain’t it slow eh?” he growled; “A
ban clean sick of it. Ay ban goin bacﬁ
to Dawson alretty.”

We agreed with him, dully, hopelessly.

“Guess this camp’s got a 00,”’
suggested old man Bellamy, ‘‘Saw-Ridge
sez so an’ he oughter know. He’s dug
up more of the stuff back on his claim in
one week than we hev in a year.”

“It’s all in luck,” observed another.

“Why don’t Saw-Ridge stay up there
then an’ not keep blowin’ in here to crow
over us!”’ exploded Dick Delaney as he
jerked open the Prospector’s Joy and
vindictively cast two sticks into its
capacious jaws.

“He’s hcre to-night. Come in for a
load of groceries,’”’ said Bellamy.

. Bellamy sigh

“Yust wait,”” said Olson ominously
“someone sure goin’ to git Saw-Ridge.
He ain’t got no friends in Yukon.” This
was true. Several of our wilder spirits
had registered a vow to ‘‘get” that
individual whom we knew only by the
arpel]ation of Saw-Ridge, by reason of his
claim being situated on a ridge of rock
that was regularly serrated like a mam-
moth saw. Only that he was always
armed to the teeth and was not slow in
drawing a %llm, and was besides the ugliest
fighter in the gold region, he would have
bitten the dust—or rather the snow—
months back.

“Tenderfoot yust come in,” remarked
Jakey, presently, as he shovelled mulligan
into his mouth with a huge clasp-knife.

“Sol’’ observed Bellamy, with a yawn.

The rest of us either smiled grimly or
swore roundly at this intelligence. An-
other fool come in to starve!

“A ‘bloomin’  cockney?’’ asked- Dick,
patiently.

‘“‘Naw—he ban Canuck.” :

Silence fell for the of a few
moments. Then Dick Delaney rose fro
amidst the eloud of shag-tobacco smoke,
stretched himself and yawned. ;

“Well, g'night—I'm off to bunk,” he
said, sourly. ” .

“Batter go ofer to Cook’s, boys,” here
spoke up Jakey, as he climbed down from
his stool, having partaken of-a very
satisfactory supper, which was his first
meal that day. We did not eat, any of
us, three times a day, then. . '

“What's goin’ on'over there?"’ demanded

: Dick. .. :

»

A raffles.

“Huh! Poor old Cook! What's
raflin’ now?’’ asked Bellamy.

“A dog.” - - - SERETEN )

“A dog! Once thet geneéral store.of his
was rekin’ in potfuls of money. ‘ Look at
it now! So he’s rafflin’ one of his dogs!’’

and then spat yocife \nﬁ"

“Come on, boys,”’.cried Dick, “if the

in’ to be a show of any sort we wanta
gg right in at the front!’ ol

“Yes, come along,” subjoined tnether.

"So we all swung out into the April
twili~ht and took our noisy way along.the
rourh road-path where -the winter snow
was fast melting into the gumbo, towards
the General Store, the dim coal oil lam
of which were casting a dull patch of llggz
across the road. saiite

he

“One hundred i i uf; ; one
hundred!’”’ sang Coo! lnmseﬁ v“v)go wielded
the hammer. G

e I at.the door.  Qulte & otor
crowded ‘in at the door. a_0ro
had collected about a handsome malemute
dog, that looked around him with great
ox-like brown eyes, and wagged a friendly
tail whenever someone patted his head, -

“Who bids one hundred and five?”’
demanded the Hammer, in crisp business-
like tones. p

“T bid,” returned a little gray-haired
prospector, a noted dog-fancier. (5

“One hundred and ten!” croaked a large
coarse-lipped man in leather overalls and
sombrero. . = :

He swung a thonged whip idly in one
hand and smiled in sardonic triumph at
his competitor. ;

“Going!—Going to Saw-Ridge at one
hundred and ten!” chanted Cook.

The little prospector looked regretfullK
at the dog. He hesitated. Then wit
one last determined effort of self-sacrifice
he bid one hundred and fifteen, and
looked fearfully at his counter-bidder.

“One hundred and twenty!"” retorted
Saw-Ridge. . . .

There was a half-minute’s silence. It
scemed as though even the callous Cook
were loth to give the beautiful canine into
the keeping of a notorious horse-beater.

“Who bids higher?””

No one spoke.

“Going at one hundred and twenty'
Going—going—g » . -

“Hold on!” cried a new voice.

The crowd turned. Standing a head
taller than the tallest was a newcomer
who had just pushed his way in. Saw-
Ridge looked around in surly surprise and
beheld a man, with a clean-cut brown
face, wearing a sheepskin-lined corduroy
coat and a shabby wideawake.

“Who the devil are you?”’ he inquired,
looking the stranger up and down with
undisguised scorn

0 O
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The newcomer ignored: him and
addressed the master of ceremonies
“I bid one hundred and twenty-five,”
lleCooksmd.' brightened
s eye brightened.
“Who goe;rlé%ier ”
“One hun and thirty-five!’’ snorted
Saw-Ridge. ; :
The bidding went on by fives and tens
until &:all‘l’:(ft in sheer desperation Saw-
Ridge . out one hundred and eighty
and with a cordial oath sank down upon
said the bronzed

a pi %
“Two hundred,”»
“Go }’ﬁghergz" asked Cook, turning an

avaricious eye upon the surly sourdouﬂl. edly.
Take

- “No, curse you, I’ve bid my last.

the dog, tenderfoot, and be d——d!”’

Saw—fh'dge turned and made his wa;
out-of the shack the crowd falling bac
respectfully on either side, for as he strode
he flourished the villainous whip and his
eyes gleamed wrathfully upon all.

“Buy a dog-collar?”’ asked Cook, rub-
bing his fat ds together and turning
to the dog’s new owner, to receive his

stony broke.””
And with a ure of careless indiffer-
ence he handed over the bills and then

turned the lining of his pockets out, for
thi benefit o(t;f a.l:l ) ’
Iauﬁ erision went up am
some of the crowd. P ATEE
“You blamed fool!” ejaculated old
Dave , in whose eyes money was
radium, just now.
- “‘Say, ,” said Dick Delaney,
“what did you blow into Dead-End for?”

The newcomer had a pair of frank
boyish eyes. There was a twinkle in
th?‘]%l!:;w. Id, of ” he answered

y gold, of course,’”’ he

“You figger on strikin’ gold here?”

Bellamy’s tones quavered. The child-
like credulity of the tenderfoot was almost
pitiful. )

“I do." .

#Then lemme tell you lad, there ain’t
80 much as a grain of it around the
%gin’s. The camp’s been swept from

atch-tower up to the head of the river.
We're all goin’ to Dawson when the
snow melts.”

The newcomer looked a bit thoughtful.
He stood patting his new canine friend on
the head and did yot reply. ' Gradually
we all trooped out into the road, and
back to the restdurant where Saw-Ridge
now stood before the rude counter, drink-
ing hard cider. His dog-team was before
the door, , the sleiﬁh filled with su
plies, for the long mush upstream. e
noticed as we passed, that the four dogs
lay stretched out in their harness snatchin,
a much needed rest. The leaders whine&
and moaned.

“Poor beasts!’’ said Dick Delaney, with
an oath of pity. The tenderfoot was
just behind us. He halted and then
stepped up to the prone huskies.

A low exclamation escaped from him.
We turned around. Great welts and the
blood frozen along deep cuts on their
bodies told a story of the poor beasts’ late
treatment at the hands of their owner,
that was all too well known in camp. It
was new however to the tendetfoot. The
angry blood surged to his face.

“Who has done this?”’ he demanded,
turning to us.

“I reckon ’twas Saw-Ridge,” drawled
Dick, with a grim smile.

“Who?”

“The chap inside, standin’ at the bar.”’

“Stay, youngster!”” here intnr!)osed
another, ‘“where you goin’? Don’t go
for to talk big to Saw-Ridge!”

But the ‘“youngster’”” had dashed into
the North Star eating house. We fol-
lowed. The prospect of a little real
excitement was sweet—these being the
days before the moving picture shows had
penetrated as far north as the Yukon.

The tenderfoot approached the redoubt-
able sourdough who stood draining a
glass of hard cider, and spoke very quictly.
But there was a pant—the pant of an
aroused lion—behind the words

“] am going to give you the best thrash-
ing you ever got in your life,”’ he said,
“going to draw as much blood out of your
ruffianly carcass, as you’ve drawn to-day
from those huskies.”

Saw-Ridge stared, glass in hand—
stared, speechless at the stranger’s colossal
nerve. The rest of us stood with bated
breath. We figuratively saw the lad—he
was little more—Ilying unconscious under
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the tables and chairs. Not one of us had
courage enough to offer any assistance.
Saw-Ridge whipped out his ever-ready
revolver and three shats in rapid
succession into the pine rafters above.
“There’s three more fer you, kid!” he
said, smiling until his thick lips parted
sh('),v’vmg his crooked yellow teeth. “‘Come
on! '
“Fists! Fists!”” we oellowed, ‘‘a fair
fight Saw-Ridge!” And we hooted 30 long
and so loudly that at last he threw down
the pistol. At the same instant Dick
Delaney sneaking forward drew the sour-
dough’s long knife out of his bootleg.
The latter finished his drink unconcern-

The next instant the cider- crashed
over the pine counter and shivered into
atoms among the array of bottles. The
tenderfoot had sent a lightning blow out
and Saw-Ridge staggered up against a
pile of biscuit boxes. But he retaliated
with a bull-like rush. The tenderfoot
skipped aside and avoided the impact.
Then came a clinch. The tenderfoot
knew a bit of jiu-jitsu for he managed to
keep his feet nine times out of ten while
Saw-Ridge wiped the floor every second
round. All the camp had now gathered
in the cafe, at the door and out in the
road, and cheers filled the air from fifty

ts.

Bleeding profusely, torn and dishevelled,
Saw-Ridge at last wled out that he
had had enough. ' The tenderfoot wasn’t
80 sure. He knelt on the sourdough’s
chest, pale, panting, but little~hurt—the
victor. Yet the lust of battle still burned
in his eye. There was scarcely a square
inch on his adversary that did not contain
a bruise, and he was unable to mush
homeward for two days afterward.

The tenderfoot rose reluctantly. How
we cheered! The sound echoed far away
down into the canyon.

Saw-Ridge gained his feet, and vowing
vengeance and the law, lim away.
Those who habitually defy the law are
ever the first to clamor for it when worsted.

“If ever you ill-treat a dumb creature
again,” said the stranger slowly, as the
other slunk off, “I hope to heaven I'm
around. But—I think you won’t!”

From that hour Jack Wynne—that was
the tenderfoot’s name—was one of us.
He shared the poor luck of Dead-End,
ate with us, starved with us, and the weeks
slipped away till the middle of May had
arrived. e had learned in this period
that Jack’s mother was an invalid down
east and that he had come north to look
for gold so that he might be able to pay
for an expensive operation for her. In
addition there was a family of small
brothers and sisters who looked to Jack
for support, the father being dead. Jack
never (f(;)ubted but that he would strike
gold and we who knew better—or thought
we did—hated to discourage him. By
half-dozens and dozens the camp drifted
away until only a round dozen of us
remained. As for Saw-Ridge he came and
went as before but we all knew—all but
Jack, that is—that he would wreak ven-
geance at some time or another. Hate
and malice smouldered in him and the
glance of his eye was ugly when it fell on
the young easterner.

Friend of all dumb beasts was Jack,
not a dog or horse but knew his caressing
hand. A young fellow from the lower
gold camp rode into Devil Valley one day
on a cayuse that had been urged to its
topmost speed up the trail. A heavy

ack-saddle and the leather straps over _
1ts shoulders rubbed on raw fflesh, and/thﬁ

animal was lamed as well. \_

“I say, Stranger,” said Jack—Wynne
when the fellow had dismounted, “this
poor animal is in actual distress. Look!
See here—and here—and here. How far
have you ridden him?"”

“Fifty-five miles,” returned the other,
surlily.

“To-day?”’

“Of course! Think I'm on a pleasure
trip?  An’ what’s more, 1 gotta get back

to-night."”

He added with an oath that it was
nobody’s business but his own. I'or
answer Jack tossed the pack off into the
mud, then unbuckled the other harness

and seized the halter.

“Talk of nerve!” ejaculated the stranger,
a slim chap, who, unlike the sourdough,
was no match for Jack.

“T’ll take care of the cayuse,” answered
Jack, coolly, “and you can either wait till
he is fixed up and ready for travel—or
you can hire another to ride back on.”

‘tower by ten feet.

Al Gringley, the owner, stood sur-
rounded by his pack-saddle and harness,
swearing roundly while Jack led the
cayuse away. Dick Delaney came up to
him just then and advised him to make
no trouble. . .

“That’s the guy what laid Saw-Ridge
out,” he \remarked in his slow drawl.
“You heard about it?”

Gringley had. The whole Yukon knew

that tale. So, finding discretion the better
Ea.rt of valor, e hired a fresh horse, made
is purchases and rode away.

e trail to Dawson ran beside Watch-
tower Rock, hugging the cliff for some
hundred yards, with the river upon the
other side foaming and dashing along in
its turbulent course, to the Pacific. At
this season it was swollen and very rapid
and at one point where the trail wound
about the base of the hill there was but a
narrow in of a few feet between the
roadwa; ang an instant and horrible death.

Jack Wynne and I had been prospecting
far south one day and were returning to
camp on horseback tired, dispirited and
as h as only healthy youth can be
after a iong day’s ardous toil. Our packs
were guiltless of nuggets. We had panned
some rather indifferent quartz but gold
had eluded us.

Jack’s mare walked lame.

“She’s picked up a stone,” observed
Jack, as the ammzs raised a hind foot

easily. . .
So he dismounted and busied himself in .

extracting the pebble. I reined in also.
Before us, its crest bathed in the golden
light of the westering sun, frowned Watch-
tower. We had now entered upon that
hundred-yard shelf-like portion of trail
between the Rock and the river.

Jack’s foot had just touched his stirrup
and I had gathered up my reins again,
when a short sharp report, too heavy for
a gun shot, and ing to come from the
clouds, startled us. We looked wup.
There was a puff of dark smoke, a shower
of lﬂ‘;rgt da.nd slt:]xlx,es :;.lnd thb?:ﬂ :ive bﬂeld,
rolli own hill, a huge er. Along
the j fissure of a glacier track it
bounded, coursing in a southwesterly
direction, then witi a sound like a mighty
clap of thunder it hit the trail not twelve
feet ahead of us and leaped into the water
below, sending a shower of spray fifty feet
into the air. We were covered with the
flying dust and sprinkled with the water.

But we had been delivered miraculously
from death. A long moment we were
silent—wordless from sheer astonishment.
We gazed upward again. The giant-head
top of the Watch-tower was gone!

hen it was that Jack scized my arm.

“Draw in close to the hillside,” he said,
“then wait and keep an eye south. That
was a pretty close shave all right!” We
reined in until a clump of birch entirel
screened us. A quarter of an hour passed,
while we sat in our dles, eyes bent
down the trail towards a point where a
bridle-track leading out from the moun-
tains behind, crossed the main roadway.

“There he is,” said Jack, quietly, at
length.

Riding south on his Piebald cayuse we
beheld Saw-Ridge. “I'm going to climb
Watch-tower, to have a look at his fuse—
if any is left—and to see if he has any
more traps laid for the unwary,” said
Jack.

It was useless to attempt to deter him.
He had dismounted and bounded part of
the way up the slope before he had
finished speaking. The departure of the
knob had lowered the height of Watch-
I watched him climb
until he disappeared around a bend in the
Roc

ently a wild halloo clove the air
and looking up I saw him standing bare-
headed and waving his hat frantically. I
could only conclude that the fine air of
that altitude had gotten to his head.

He came down at length, heralding his
approach by a rain of pebbles.

“What’s the matter?” I demanded.

“Hustle up and let’s beat it back to
camp,” was all the reply I got, and not
another word could I get from him, till we
had reached Dead-End.

“Come along, boys! Into your saddles!”
shouted Jack as he reined in his mare.

“What for?" asked Olsen, rising from a
seat in front of the eating house. The
Swede had not vet acted upon his intention
of returning to Dawson.

“Never mind what for! T tell you
about our narrow squeak as we ride along.

Quick!  Delaney, Coek, Bellamy—the
whole lot of you! I've got something to
show you.”

The ‘'men were ready for anything, for
life had been a rather monotonous affajr
these past weeks. We caught fire from
Jack’s .mood, almost forgetting that we
were rotten-luck prospectors and that we
must inevitably pull stakes and move—
move on eternally, the will-o’-the-wisp of
gold ever before us, advancing, recedi g,
tantalizing us, but:always evading our

er grasp. 5

‘How many are good for a climb®”

demanded Jack, when he had told of our

escape.

Half a dozen/of us acknowledged the
soft impeachment. The others remained
below, when we had reached the Rock.
We climbed slowly, picking our way,
groping, staggering over boulders, bruising
our shins, tearing our hands, cursing good-
hun:loredfy but impelled onward and up-
war

“Thet Saw-Ridge ought to be reported,”
vowed Bellamy, as he puffed and panted
up the incline.

“I reckon we'll never see him again”
prophesied Dick. “He’s a coward. He
thinks he’s done for Jack, so he’s shown a
clean pair o’ heels.”

“Here we are!” announced our van-

guard.

“Well boys, how do you like the view?”?
he asked.

“View!” snorted Dick. “Say,—is that
all you brought us up here for? I thought
you were goin’ to enact some sort o’ guns
Pl e just happened

ell us just how it happened—"
began Cook.

But a shriek interrupted him. We
turned. There was old Bellamy, the
hoariest campaigner of the lot down upon
his knees clawing at the earth.

“The pay-streak! The pay-streak!” he
yelled in a high treble.

Where the giant-head crest had res
there now shone a myriad veins of a dul
yellow color, intermingled with dirt and
rock. It was the color our eyes had lop
sought in vain, and it spread upon aﬁ
sides and ran down for yards into the
canyon. We fell upon our knees also,
(all but Jack who stood grinning at the
joy his little surprise had called forth)
and began crawling, clutching, scraping
and shouting like a fot of men gone sud-
denly mad. Bellamy, poor old fellow
wept like a child, and then cackled, and
pawed at the earth like a puppy.

“;I‘dhere’s oodles of it—oodles of it!” he
raved.

The find was a rich one—rich beyond
our wildest imaginings.

‘‘Hooray for Dead-End Camp!’’
chortled Cook, “watch her spring to life
once more!”’ ,

“Hooray for Jack! He diskivered it!”
cried another. Bellamy still crawled
about on hands and knees, mumbling like
a maniac. The old fever had hit him
hard. “This news’ll travel faster'n
greased lightnin’, so ‘come on lads, an’
stake yer claims!” said Cook. -

“Hold!” interposed Dick. ‘“These dig-
gin’s, whole and entire belong to Jac
Wynne. It's the law o’ the Yukon, lads.”

There was a silence. Jack Wynne now
drew a sheet of paper from some place
about him and folded it several times.
We watched him, fascinated, and still in
silence. Then he produced a stub of
pencil. Next he tore the paper into
twelve bits and made markings on each
piece.

“Pass them round,” hesaid, handing the
lot to Jakey Olson. The Swede gave us
each a slip, and kept one himself. There
were a few left over, to be given to the
others who had not come.

Giant - Head

“One - twelfth  share,
Claim,” we read.

After the cheering had subsided and
when we had lifted Jack shoulder high to
bear him down hill, we turned for another
look across the territory that spread
away upon all sides into dim distances
from the eminence upon which we stood.
The evening was clear as crystal and the
few smoke wreaths ascended like gray
plumes into the blue translucent air.

“Look lads,” said Dick, “look away
yonfler between the Piapot range and the
sea.”

. We gazed long and finally discerned a
tiny dark speck many miles distant on
the dun plain, to the south. The speck
moved. We judged that it had just set
out on the second lap of its journey, an
that it was travelling at a fair rate of
speed. No need to ask what it was.
I'ruly has it been said—“the wicked flee
when no man pursues.”
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The Young Man and His Problem

SYMTRICAI. MANHOOD

Physical, Mental, Spiritual

" When King David was dying, he called his son to
his bedside and said to him: “Be strong, and shew
thyself a man”. No better legacy could be left to any

young man.

The emblem of the Young Men’s Christian Associa-
tion is a triangle. This signifies that to be a symmet-
rical man requires a trinity of qualities. On top of the

jangle is the word‘ “Spirit”’; on the other two sides,
«Mind” and “Body’”. These are the three parts of a

man which the association seeks to develop—a
strong .body, a full orbed mind, and a spiritual nature.

Physical

Every man is a capitalist, and started by God with
a fair equipment of working capital. A representative
of Bradstreet’s apEroached a man for his rating. “Who
are you?”’ he asked. “I am a man of independent
means”’, came the reply, “I have two good eyes, two
good arms, two good legs, and a clear brain.” He was
a capitalist. Many a man has made good with less
equipment. A superb physical equipment is worth a
fortune to¥any man who knows how to make proper
useof it. To be the possessor of a body that responds
to every suggestion of the mind; to be able to press on
when others are falling out in the race; to be able to
stand ‘up in spite of business competition and ever
multiplying details;—these are the possibilities offered
by a splendid physical equipment. No man has a
right to be a failure. It does look as if, after you have
furnished a man with a bucket and a cow, that he ought
to'be able to go out and get the milk. Still, some men
will turn thebucket over, sit on it, and then wonder why
things do not come their way. What we’ve got to do
is pick the bucket up and get busy Muscle is worth
its weight in gold, and nerves of iron are never to be
ignored; but after all brain is more than brawn, and
grit is more than gristle. Alexander H. Stephens
'weighed 85 pounds when at the height of his con-
‘gressional career.. They rolled him about in a wheeled
carriage; wheeled him into the halls of Congress, and
wheeled him out again. He was all brain and scarcely
any body at all; but he wouldn’t surrender to his
physical weakness. He mastered it. Roosevelt at 20
was slender and sickly; at 49 he sat in the Presidential
¢hair of the United States in perfect command of him-
self. Dr. DuVal, an ex-Moderator of the General
Assembly of the Presbyterian Church in Canada,
addressing the Presbyterian Athletic Association of the
‘City of Winnipeg, said: “No education is complete
without the education of the body”. It is our duty to
cultivate our physical strength and help to fortify the
noble temple in which the Creator has housed our
mind and spirit. It matters not how valuablethe
possessions that are stored in a house, if the house is
Insecure and the roof leaky. It is no credit to a man
to be so careless about the house in which the priceless
treasures of mind and spirit are placed, that the build-
ing becomes worn out before its time. If you and I
are going to do efficient work in this busiest age of the
world’s history; if we are going to hold our own in the
fierce competition of this most remarkable of all com-

mercial periods; we will need sturdy muscles, stout °

lungs, healthy livers, and good digestion. man
handicaps himself seriously in the race of life who pays
no regard to the rules of health. On the other hand, a
man with a healthy body has better chances of success,

because health inspires him with hope and ambition.

Mental

The development of the body, however, is not all
that makes up a man. A prize-fighter has a well-
developed body; but the influence of Jess Willard and
Jack Johnson does not count for much outside of the
prize-ring. There is a mind to be cultivated, and a
soul t0 be saved. The man who devotes himself
entirely to physical culture will be apt to neglect the
other two parts of his nature. When the hour-glass
18 sending the sand down, it can not send it in the other
direction. If all a man’s encrgy is running to brawn,
there will be nothing left to run to brain. The men
who have compelled the world’s attention, have not
bee‘ physical giants, but men of mental and moral

scle. Napoleon, Wellington, Grant, and Lord

berts, were not great in body. If the ideal of a
Symmetrical man consisted only in physical qualities,
we should be lower in the scale than certain animals.

he ox surpasses the man in muscular strength; the
antelope in speed; the hound in keenness of scent; the
eagle in eyesight; the rabbit in acuteness of hearing;
the honey-bee in delicacy of taste; the spider in fineness
offnervous energy. So we can’t measure a man by

is body. We have advanced beyond the age in which
the world counted as‘its greatest heroes men like Ajax
Hercules, or Miltiades. The world today is not ruled

by muscle, but by mind and heart. A young man’s
value to the world and to himself depends very largely
on the cultivation of his intellect. Just as in the
‘1"'\'{'!'»|un('nr of the body we have to regard suitable
f'w_'w! “nd proper clothing, so in the development of the
wind we have to consider the kind of food. Henry
Ward Beecher affirmed that a proper nse of his spue
nioments; had given him a fair grasp of the grand

¢huracters and great events of history. But it is not

/

food simply, nor eating, that makes strength; it is
digestion. It is not the bolting down of mental meat
that will make us thinkers, but meditation upon what
we have read. It’s mighty hard work to think, but it
pays big wages. Character has to be thought out as
well as fought out/ Tell me the thoughts that slide
in at the side ddor of your mind and Il tell you the
sort of fellow you are. It is the mind that plans; that
impels plans into possibilities; possibilities into pur-
; purposes into performances. Says George
athewson: “The man who has fought a successful
moral battle in his imagination is already more than
half victorious, for it is in imagination that sin looks
brightest and virtue seems most hard to win.” Some

one else has said: “Thought is the nitric acid which .

turns the glycerine of the ideal into the dynamite of
the real.” We must then guard most sacredly the
door of our minds and keep it closed against the entrance
of evil thoughts. To do this we will need to exercise
our wills. The power to say, “No”, and stick to it;
and the power to say, “Yes”, and stick to it, is one of
the very best things we can cultivate. But we don’t
stick; that’s the trouble. We begin enough good
things, usually when we're going to bed, but we’re back
at the old stand before breﬁ . A hound started
out to trail a stag. He crossed the trail of a fox and

_became side-tracked. A rabbit jumped up before him

and he forgot all about the fox; it was the rabbit for
him. 'When ‘the hunter finally got up to the hound
he was barking at a. hole in the ground; he had treed

‘a field mouse. Many a man has started out on a

royal career, and compromised on a rat.. The men who
have counted for anything in the world have been men
who have exercised their wills. When Napoleon’s
counsellors told him that he could not carry his army
across the Alps toRussia, he drew himself up in dignit{

and said, “There will be no Alps”. The first
made by Disraeli before the British House of Lords

was such a wretched failure that when he resumed his
seat, he was greeted with hisses and groans. He rose,
ground his teeth, and said, “ You'll hear me some day”’.
We all know how well he kept his promise. The party
leaders at Rome thought that they would get rid of the
ambitious young Caesar, so they gave him a commission
that necessitated a prolonged absence from Rome and
a difficult expedition into the heart of an uncivilized
and unexplored region of country. They said: “ Rome
never again will see young Caesar”. But the young
man conquered Gaul, and, returning after a éampaign
of ten years, seized the sceptre of imperial power in
Rome. Opposition, disappointment, difficulties, never
can keep a man of will-power down.

Spiritual

Let us now come to the final quality that goes into
the malze-up of symmetrical manhood; and that is the
spiritual nature. Physical strength is good, but it is
only the cellar foundation of the house. No one would
be content to live in the cellar, no matter how well
stocked it might be with provisions and other comforts.
He would at least want another story to the building,
and we have spoken of the intellectual development.
But to stop with that would be like dwelling in an art
gallery or library, and never having any higher rooms
where we might come into fellowship with the Creator.
To change the figure, to neglect the spiritual nature
as some have done, equipping the physical and menta
natures with everything needful, is like building a
splendid ship and leaving off the rudder. The spiritual
nature in a man is the rudder which controls his
thoughts and purposes. In fact, it is the legitimate
master of the whole machinery of body and mind.
The Duke of Wellington used to say that moral is to
physical strength as three to one. Sometimes a ship
at sea is found flying the signal, “Not under control”.
That is a very terrible signal. So long as the machinery
and rudder and rigging are sound and the ship is under
complete control, she may weather the strongest gale;
but now she lies helpless, at the mercy of wind and
wave. No rescuing ship ever dares come very near
to her, for “Not under control,” means that she is a
menace to others as well as herself. So in life we find
far too often, a man whose conduct indicates that the
forces of his life are not under control. The splendid
athlete who can win a boar race, or in the arena knock
out his opponent, may be only a baby in his moral
manhood. A man with muscles strong enough to fell
a horse, may be weak enough to yicld to some subtle
temptation. Samson broke the lion’s jaw, but he
could not break the force of his lower nature when it
came upon him with its invitation to sin. A man may
have the mental strength of Gambetta, and not have
moral strength enough to break the fetters which
finally lead him down to death. No wonder the Bible
says, ‘““He that ruleth his spirit. (that is he that ruleth
himself) is greater than he that taketh a city”’. The
finest specimen of an athlete is the man who can try
conclusions with his lower nature, and put his foot on
its neck. He needs something more than brilliancy
of intellect to do this. You remember when Jesus
walked in Galilee, a poor invalid touched the hem of
his garment and was cured. It was not the garment
that healed her; it was the Christ in the garment.

When the Roman soldiers got hold of that semmnless
robe, they couldn’t work any miracles with it. The
garment was nothing without the Christ in it. And

so there are men in the world today who bear all the

outward semblances of power, but who are wholly
without power. Their manners are elegant; their
dress is faultless; their speech is smooth and eloguent;
but they lack power. Then there are plain men who
have few of these outer adornments, but when they
speak we listen; when they warn, we tremble; when
they praise, we feel a new life flowing through our veins.
The secret is spiritual character. You remember what
men said about the noble Greek who governed his city
by unwritten laws: “Phocian’s character is greater
than the constitution.”” The power of character in
Lamartine was such that in the bloodiest days in Paris
he never bolted his doors, and once, when he rose to
speak, the person who introduced him said, “Sixty .
years of a pure life are about to address you.” Emer-
son says there was a certain power in Lincoln, Wash-

ington, and Burke, not to be explained by their printed
words. John Milton said, “A man is ripe
fruit this earth holds up to God”.

Conclusion

The man, therefore, who takes care of his body, and
cultivates his mind, but leaves his spiritual nature
abandoned, is not a symmetrical man. If the Roman
youth were elevated in spirit by standing one day in
each week in a room devoted to the statuary of great

heros and making vows to their imaginary presence,
how much more are we enobled when we come into the
presence of the infinite and eternal Creator, who is able
to impart to us the elevating and transforming influence
of His Holy Spirit. X

“For what are men better than sheep or goats,

That nourish a blind life within the brain;

If, knowing God, they lift not hands in prayer,

Both for themselves and those who call them friend?

For so the whole round world is everywhere

Bound by gold chains’about_the feet of God.”

TEUTONIC MORALITY

There secems to be no German consciousness of
guilt. Excesses are “regrettable” but unavoidable.
They are mere incidents in the progress of Kultur.
It is foolish, say the German apologists, to be dis-
turbed about them. So long as there are obstacles
in the Hohenzollern path, they must be combated,
and with any means whatsoever that come to hand.
If the rest of the world does not understand the
necessity, so much the worse for the rest of the world.
Germany is absolutely sure of her “new morality”
and will not be gainsaid. With such moral
delinquency argument is impossible. It brushes
humane consideration aside without compunction, . 1¢
talks in a language that is not ours. We employ
terms and ideas which it regards as obsolete. But,
thank God, they are not obsolete. The Ten Com-
mandments still stand, and justice and humanity
have not yet lost their meaning for civilized men.—
Providence (R.I.) Journal.

- * *

BRITISH FINANCIAL RESOURCES

Very few people realize that the total national
debt of Great Britain when the present war began
was less by an immense amount than it was a
hundred years ago. The national debt of the United
Kingdom in July last was, in round figures, £700,-
000,000. In 1814 it was £900,000,000. The annual
burden per head in July, 19014, was about eight
shillings. In 1814 the burden of carrying the national
debt amounted to a little more than forty-one
shillings annually per head. Keeping these facts in
mind, it is not difficult to arrive at an instructive
conclusion. The population of the United Kingdom
in 1814 was 17,000,000, while in 1914 it was about
46,000,000, On this basis alone, the United Kingdom
could now stand a debt of almost $14,000,000,000
before being as heavily laden as it was a hundred
years ago in the height of the struggle against
Napoleon. But this comparison is, of course, defec-
tive, from several points of view. Let us make
another calculation, based on the annual charge per
head a hundred years ago. On this basis, the British
national debt could be increased to $17,500,000,000, a
stupendous total, before the people of the United
Kingdom would be bearing a burden per head as large
as that of 1814. But, again, the shilling of a hundred
years ago had more than three times the purchasing
power of the shilling of to-day. But if we make it
only twice, we must increase our $17,500,000,000 to
$35,000,000,000. And in these calculations ‘we have
not taken into account the share borne in the Empire,
outside Great Britain itself, in carrying on the war.
Every available resoirce of the whole Empire, as
also of France and the other Allies, pledged to the
carrying of the war to its conclusion in the over-
powering of Germany. Lloyd George was speaking
from a sound knowledge of history when he said at
the beginning of the war that the longest purse
would win in this conflict, as it did in the conflict
with 'Napoleon, valor on land and sea in defence of
freedom being backed up by financial resources of
unprecedented magnitude in history.
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HUNDREDS OF
BARGAINS

Sale In all Lines of Wearing Apparel
and Household Necessities ‘

EATON’S Midsummer Sale Catalogue is ready.

From cover to_cover it presents a continuous array
of Real-Worth- While Bargains—bargains in practically
everything that enters into everyday life.

The front cover shown is a good sample.
offered four remarkable values in Women's Lingerie
Waists at 95 cents. And that’s just the beginning. The
samegplendid valuesare carried on all through the book.

A Selection for Everybody

Women will delight in the bargains in: wach
dresses, sweater coats, flouncings, neckwear, hand-
kerchiefs, summer dresscs, corsets, aprons, night-
s, fancy goods, hosiery, umbrcllas, ribbons,
ery, dress goods, notions, whitewear, shoes,
, belts, purses, china, curtains, c ts,
sewing machines, groceries, baby carriages, dolls.

Men will be more interested in such lines as:
gloves, hosiery, boots suit cases, trunks, har-
ness, stoves, hardware, paint brushes, furniture.

This Book Will Reduce Your

Cost of Living.

S There are close on to 500 Bargains featured in
this book. Just at this time, when the war has curtailed production, this
great variety of merchandise at Eaton prices will be most acceptable in

If you have not already received your copy of this Midsummer Sale
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On it are

seminaries of Red, White and Blue Uni-

versity, Jane Didoes, President of the
Women’s Literary rolety, and John

Smith of Brown’s Alley should all think
pretty
in

and liver

No it is not.

convictions of the non-physiologists of this
day and generation are the surviving super-
stitions of a past medical era.
. Of all these scapegoats and Patsy
Bolivars, none are more comforting to the
domestic hearth than the one which goes
by the platitude “too much acid in the
blood” or “too much stomach acid” or
“too much acid pabulum”.

A feast of fat things becomes a hissing
and a mocking in' the face of this com-
monplace—and erroneous—diagnosis.

What can a poor monarch or even a
digger of ditches do, if he must be forever
cursed with this ever-present spectre of
“acid in the body”?

“When the sultan Shah-Zaman

Goes to the city Ispahan,

Even before he gets so far

As the place where the clustered palm
trees are,

At the last of the thirty palace gales,

The pet of the harem, Rose-in-Bloom

Orders a feast in his favorite room,

Glittering square of colored ice,

Sweetened with syrup, tinctured with
spice,

ion”; little liver pills, sewer air,

much , alike about “uric acid,”

The common medical

When these pains occurred X-rey.
moving-pictures were made of the stomac
Professor Cannon of Harvard found alsg
from his c%?eriments that these sensationg
are induced by movements of the muscleg
in the sto! which move as waves from
the lower to the upper end or in a reverse
order.

Just where the ailment of mere hypes-
acidity ends and ulcers in the upper bowel
and stomach tube begin is not yet clear,
Often the sensations and feelings are the
same and what many people and lots of
good doctors have called excess of acid in
the stomach, turns out actually to have
been often ‘“ulcers” or little half-cavitieg
in the stomach walls.

Nervousness and worry have been
among the various consequences, the
associates, and the causes of both “hyper.
acid”’ stomachs and ulcers of the “duo-
denum’’ or stomach.

Such serious poisons as balladonna or
its active principle “atropin”, charcoal
magnesium in the form of an oxide, an
Glauber salts as a laxative, are tried and
true aids in the treatment of this most
modern of stomach maladies.

St. Matthew tells us not to give a man
a stone for bread or a serpent when he
asks for fish, yet these are not bad victusls
if you have the beginnings of hyperacidity.
Too much salt, sparkling drinks, alcoholic
beverages, tea, coffee, spices, and soups

are all injurious and augmenters of an
overflow of stomach juices

Round Lake, Bulkley Valley, B.C.

Creams and cordials and sugared dates

Syrian apples, othmanee quinces

Limes and citrons and apricots, »

And wines that are known to Eastern
Princes.”

Anyvone who eats a frequent fare such
as this, may have one of the few true types
of “acidity”. Such a 1ation will so irritate
your stomach that the two tenths of one
per cent of muriatic acid—which man has
in order to digest a fair and honest meal —
becomes augmented by virtue of your
digestions necessity, to a much higher
percentage.

The true essentials of a feast should be
more fun than feed, for a great many
feasts to-day mean many fasts on the
INOITOWS. ¢

This is one of many causes which pro-
duce that condition in the stomach—not
in the blood or other tissues. It has
nothing to do with “uric acid”’ nonsense—
called ‘“hyperacidity’’ or large quantities
of stomach juices and stomach acids.

When your stomach is well and hearty,
these acids and juices are mixed with
water and other fluids and properly
weakened. When your stomach is 11l or
digests badly, either these acids and
juices are not properly diluted or neutral-
ized or the acid, as Professor Gregerson
just discovered the other week, is increased
in amount and strength.

When your stomach annoys you with a
hollow, gnawing sensation, pains and
pressure a few hours after a meal, you may
have this “superacidity” or hyperacidity
present.

Dr. Adolph Schmidt of Halle, Germany,
recently proved that these sensations are
not due to an excess of acid. He intro-
dueed as much as five per cent of muriatic
acid into his own and other stomachs.
There was not the slightest sign of boring,
hollow, empty, sinking pains

All food eaten when “hyperacidity” is
present should be well chopped and the
sufferer should eat his largest meal af
breakfast and his smallest at night.

In the morning something should be
eaten every two hours so that there will
be no appetite left for a midday lunch.
Usually 1t is in the afternoons and night,
when the pains appear.

After the middle of the day nothing
more should be eaten until seven or eight
o’clock. Then oatmeal, hominy or some
mush may be eaten.

Nothing may be eaten at night and a
fast from eight at night until eight the
next morning regulates the flow of stomach
juices in a new way. Professor Adolphe
Schmidt of Germany, who devised this
plan has had good results from it.

Those with hyperacidity should eat dry
meals and drink water between times.
The stomach should never be loaded up.

Personally, I have met with much
success in treating the “hollow”’, “empty’’,
“gone” sensations in the stomach by a
discovery that was accidentally made.
When the pains of hyperacidity come on,
you should wriggle your tongue around in

‘your cheeks and crunch your empty jaws

together to “manufacture’” a lot of saliva
in the mouth. This should be swallowed
as fast as it is made. The saliva 18
exactly the opposite of your stomac
juices. So it links itself together with the
stomach fluids and neutralizes them—ib
binds them with chains of love and

friendship.

“The poor man will praise it so hathe he
good cause, .

That all the year eats neither partridge
nor quail, .

But sets up his rest and makes up his
feast,

With a crust of brown bread and a pot of
plain ale.”
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«WHAT GOD THINK THEY THAT THEY SERVE?”

Tn his proclamation to the German armies in the
East last fall, the Kaiser said:

«Remember who you are. The Holy Spirit has descended
on me, because I am the Emperor of the Germans. I am
the instrument of the Most High in Heaven. I am His
sword. Woe and death to those who do not believe in my
mission. Let all enemies of the Germans perish. God

demands their destruction, God through Me commands you -

to fulfil His will.”

What God can the ruling powers and the obedient
masses of the German Empire worship, when they
disregard all the higher principles of humanity? A

THE GREAT CHARTER OF DEMOCRACY

" A little more than a fortnight ago, on June 13th,
fell the seven hundredth anniversary of the signing
of Magna Charta, upon which the entire fabric of
v constitutional government throughout the English-
speaking world, as the embodiment of liberty under
law, was made possible. Magna Charta is the founda-
tion not only of the constitution of Great Britain and
of Canada and the other overseas self-governing
nations of the Empire, but of the constitution of the

United States, as well, and of every individual State

in the federal union which makes up the United
States. Germany has not yet advanced to the stage
of casting off absolutism, which was what was done
at Runnymede on June 15, 1215, when King John was
compelled to sign the Great Charter.

A PEOPLE CHERISHING THEIR CHAINS

Let us suppose the war ended, and the Allies, the
triumphant vindicators of democracy, saying to the
German people that they must do away with the
militarism and absolutism, and must become self-
governing. What will the. German people do? The
Philosopher has had a letter from an old friend, who

. i3 a German by birth, who writes that he finds it

“impossible to conceive a Germany in which every
man except the Emperor is not looking to somebody
above him for orders.” The German from whose
letter these words are here quoted is opposed to
everything that Germany stands for in this war. To
quote further from his letter: “You speak of the
Hohenzollern dynasty as half crazy. You might add
that the Wittelsbach dynasty in Bavaria is wholly
crazy. But the Germans, with rare exceptions like
myself, who am no longer a German, accept and bow
down to the absolute Hohenzollern overlordship, re-
garding it as an essential part of the established
order of the universe, like the daily course of the
sun across the sky. Speaking of Germany and the
Germans as I knew them, I find it hard to believe
otherwise than that neither a republic, like the
United States nor France, or a limited, constitutional
monarchy is possible in Germany.” But the Gerinans
will have to become capable of self-government,
abandoning their militaristic ideals of government,
their savage belief in their tribal Gott, their War
Lord and their religion of force and blind obedience.
They cannot turn back the tide of human progress.

* * *

A DECLARATION OF SWEDEN’S MIND

One of the most mnotable utterances from a
neutral country since the beginning of the war is
the declaration which a large number of Swedes of
national prominence and importance, the men in
Sweden who represent the best for which Sweden
stands, have drawn up and signed their names to and
!lad distributed throughout the United States, feeling
1t to be a duty they owe to humanity that they
should thus place themselves on record to the sinking
of the Lusitania and other savage atrocities per-
petrated by the Germans on land and on sea. This
Swredish declaration, which means that neutral
opinion upon the German outrages is the same,
Irrespective of national boundaries, is as follows:

. “The Swedish people are virtually unanimous in support-
Ing the Government in its policy of strict neutrality, yet a
arge section of them, whether a majority or not we cannot
say, are anything but neutral in their feelings over the
methods of warfare adopted in this terrible war which
culminated in the sinking of the steamer Lusitania.

“The misconception that war suspends all the laws of
humanity must prove fatal to the future of civilization and
disastrous to that human solidarity which is of such vital
Importance, particularly to the smaller nations of the world.”

The sioners of this declaration, like all other right-

minded people in the world, are amazed at the
revelation which the world has had of German
Savagery and of the German doctrine that whatever
Germany does is right and whatever the enemies of
Cermany do is wrong. The Germans cannot under-

stand how the minds of people who are not Germans
work. and they appear actually to believe that the
of people who are not Giermans to think as
the Germans do is due to their being wilfully blind
through ¢nvy and hatred of Germany.

The Western Home Monthly

- The Philosopher

THE CENTENARY OF TROUSERS"

One hundred years ago this month a man was
mobbed in the streets of London because he had the
audacity to appear in public in long trousers, which
were then a novelty and indignantly denounced by the
upholders of the established order in men’s garments.
In the same month of July, 1815, the Duke of
Wellington discarded knee breeches and went to a

Court ball wearing trousers, but was at first refused .

admission by the men on duty at the gates of
Buckingham Palace, who did not recognize the great
national hero who turned him away on the ground
that he was not properly dressed. Their failure to
recognize the great national hero who only the month
before had vanquished Napoleon at Waterloo created
an immense amount of talk, and Wellington’s
championing of the new garb for men’s legs helped
enormously to win the day for trousers against the
knee breeches of the old regime. Like most other
improvements and reforms, trousers had to make
their way in the world against indignant denunciation
and strong opposition. '
* * *

IN REGARD TO BERRY PIES

Summer returns, and pies made of the different
berries which bounteous Nature has provided for
pie-making return in their due order with each suc-
ceeding summer. Pie made with imported straw-
berries the Philosopher has already enjoyed in moder-
ation this summer; and he is looking forward to
pies made with the native wild raspberries that grow
in such incalculable abundance throughout the vast
territory around the Great Lakes, westward to the
prairies and northward many hundreds of miles.
What thousands of tons of that delicious fruit go to
waste every summer, so far as humanity is coh-
cerned, providing feasts only for the birds and the
bears? But of all berry pies, there is none can
compare with a gooseberry pie of the kind which the
Philosopher knew in his youth, and so seldom en-
counters in these later years. The fond memories he
cherishes of the authentic and delicious gooseberry
pies of his youth—pies with whole yet tender and
succulent gooseberries reposing on a bottom crust
rapturously saturated with juice, and delicately
covered above with crispy slabs, or cross-belts, of
celestial pastry—rise up early every summer, long
before gooseberries are ripe. That is why he is here
discoursing of gooseberry pie. He is still hoping
against hope that this year, perhaps, the fates will
be kind and grant it to him a gooseberry pie such as
he knew in his youth, not one in which the berries
have been mashed into a stodge, and the flavor out-
raged and destroyed. The ancients had an expression,
“worthy of the gods.” Well, such a gooseberry pie
as the Philosopher has now in mind would have been
more than worthy to be served up at a grand banquet
of the ancient Greek and Latin divinities on Mount
Olympus.

* - *

THE STYLES IN WOMEN’S CLOTHES

The Philosopher has received a letter asking him to _

“condemi: the feminine fashions of the time.” But,
speaking generally, the Philosopher cannot condemn
them, because they are beautiful and graceful. On
the whole, if he may be allowed to express an
opinion, the prevailing styles in feminine attire must
be commended, because they follow the lines of the
figure and permit freedom of movement, and are, in
fact, better than the preceding fashions for a good
many years back. The fashions prevailing at present
are better than the fashions preceding them during
a succession of generations of humanity, for the
reason that they have abolished the excrescence, the
protuberance, the hump, which for fully a century
(ever since the Directoire styles of the French
revolution went out) was regarded as a necessary
feature of women’s dress. People now living and
still active can remember several kinds of calculated
monstrosity, of artificial protuberance, that have
characterized feminine costumes. There was the
crinoline, or hoop skirts, which made women look as
though they had mushroomed out. Next came the
bustle, which, with its eventual accompaniment of a
tied-back skirt in front and the “Grecian bend,” so
called, was uglier than the hoop skirt. The bustle

passed away in time, but the protuberance im- -

mediately reappeared in the great puffs of the
sleeves at the shoulders, making women look as if
they had balloons inside their sleeves. This fashion
was not so ugly and deplorable as the bustle; it was
more ridiculous and laughable. TIn due time the

swollen sleeves began to wane, and observers won-

dered where the hump would appear next. Io. it
appeared at the hips. Next it came in front, in “the
blouse effect.” But at last, let us hope, the pro-
tuberance has been chased away altogether. for a
long time. Those fluffy layvers of skirts (if that is
the right way to describe them) one above another,
look like the old protuberance all gone to picces.

EQUAL SUFFRAGE IN DENMARK

Through the adoption of a mnew constitutionnl
provision the women of Denmark now vote on equal
terms with the men. The new constitution abolishes
not only sex discrimination in regard to the ballot,
but also the previously existing special property
rights. It was so recently as 1849 that Denmark
passed from a despotism to a free constitution. It has
now gone farther than any other Europcan country
in granting suffrage to women. Not only may they
vote and be elected to office just like men, but the
conditions are more liberal than in the other Scandi-
navian countries and in Finland, where there are
varying degrees of woman suffrage. ‘It is noteworthy
that woman suffrage in Europe has not yet spread
far from the shores of the Baltic. . But in all the
European countries the claim of votes for women
has been voiced. That issue, along with se many
others, has been swept aside by the supreme issue in
all the countries involved in the war, but in all those .
lands the women are proving their political and
economic value in so many ways that the suffrage
issue is bound to come forward again once the great
conflict is ended.

* L L I

AS TO NEW PUBLIC SCHEMES AND PROJECTS

In reading over recently the autobiography of
Benjamin Franklin, the Philosopher noted many
shrewdly wise reflections of that great and rémark-
able man, who originated so many useful things that
he deserves to be called the Edison of the eighteenth
century. One proof of his knowledge of human
nature is that he never at first proposed any of his
reforms or new projects, of -public betterment as
originating with himself alone, but always as the
joint recommendations or suggestions of a number
of a few friends. “In any public scheme or project,”
wrote Franklin, “it is advisable that proposer or
projector should not at first present himself to the
public as the sole mover in the affair. His neigh-
bors will not like his egotism, if he be 'at all
ambitious, nor will they willingly co-operate in
anything that may place an equal a single step'above
their heads.” While there is undoubtedly a great
measure of truth in these words of Franklin's, do
they not, perhaps, lay too much stress on an un-
worthy aspect of humay nature, and not enough
upon that common sense, as we call it, which i#
a mecessary safeguard against the impractical
schemes of visionaries as well as the projects of self-
seekers? ‘ 2

THE PROBLEM OF THE GERMAN IN THE
STATES

The great problem of the United States, as of our
own country, has been to absorb and.  assimilate
immigrants of different racial origins, so that they
will think and feel like natives of the new, lands in
which they have made new homes for themselves and
their families—in a word, that they will in spirit and
in actual truth what they declare themselves willing
and anxious to be when they take the oath of
allegiance. The people of the United States have
had a startling awakening in regard to a very large
proportion of the people of German origin in their
midst who had become naturalized American citizens.
They were believed to be Americans in heart and
mind, but they have shown themselves to be Germans
in America for German purposes. The United States
has in the past been credited with an amazing and
unprecedented success in absorbing and assimilating
immigration from many lands across the sea; but it
is plain now that with the German immigration there
has not been such a success, not through any fault of
the United States, but because the German does not
recoznize any country but Germany. There are great
numbers of Germans in the United States who owe
allegiance to that country, but who take their orders
from Berlin, and whose dominating motive is to
serve the purposes of the Hohenzollern autocracy,
regardless of any duty they owe to the United States.
In a word, they are Germans, like the millions in
Germany whose sole allegiance is to the Kaiser, and
to nobody and nothing else in heaven or on earth.
The Americans have millions among- them who al-
ways seemed to them to be good citizens; and now
they discover that these Germans approve with a
fanatic zeal of anything and everything that Ger-
many does, and would in a moment sacrifice the
Unitgd States and the whole world to the Hohen-
zollefp-ridden German system of mijlitarism. It is
as if they were Mohammedans in a Christian country
suddenly. proclaiming their faith when a holy war is
proclaimed by the head of Islam. This problem in
the United States is one which we have, in a greatly
less measure and degree, in Canada. The right-
thinking people in both countries have to give it
scrious thought.
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Don't spoil the drape of a
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- The Western Home Monthly

- The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind

The readers of the Quiet Hour have
been doing fine work ever since the war
opened- I make this assertion-without
fear of contradiction because I know the

women of the West, though
The War I do not know what anyone

has been doing personally;
but the efforts of the past will not suffice
and the women of Canada are being
called upon to make at least five times
as much as they have ever made before
of comforts and medical supplies for our
wounded and sick soldiers.

In the past few months I have not
said very much about the war, but now
it seems as if there is no topic that can
for a moment be considered beside it.
Before going on to speak of what is
needed in the way of supplies for the
soldiers, let me say a word to my readers
in the West of what the war really
means. From letters that have come
to me, it seems that a great many
women do not understand exactly why
this is Canada’s war and  particularly
why the women of Canada should be
straining every mnerve to provide for
wounded and sick soldiers.

To be sure- this is the war of the
British Empire and their Allies, but it
is something more and closer than that.
It is a war to establish the right of
the weak against the strong. It is
really a war to preserve civilization. I
want to quote here a passage from the
letter of a very prominent young doctor
from Winnipeg who had been through
the awful horrdrs of Langemarck and
who, at the time he wrote this letter,
was at a rest station after Ypres battle,
where he was looking after 300 sick, not
wounded, patients in a temporary hos-
pital. He says:

“It rather shocks one to read in the
papers how very easily the home people
seem to be taking this war. If only a
few of them could come over here and
find how one is fighting for existence
and that civilization is in danger of over-
throw, they would perhaps think a little
more about it. The Lusitania seems to
be a fearful crime, but it is only the
proximity of the affair that has awaken-
ed England. Horrors tenfold times worse
than that are in our minds and ears

‘here; of these, of course, I will tell you
nothing. Of barbarism we are sick and
filled with loathing.”

It has been my privilege to speak for
Red Cross work on a number of plat-
forms and I want to put in this colmun
what I have said at these gatherings,
namely, that, if by any tragedy of fate,
the arms of Britain and her Allies should
be defeated, the women of Western
Canada would, ere long, have to face the
same horrors that have overtaken the
women of Belgium, France and Poland.
This is no exaggeration. Germany
is bent on world conquest. Her policy
is one of frightfulness and the present
war and the work of Britain and her
Allies is to defend the world from these
monsters—the term is used advisedly.
Every woman should read and read care-
fully the statement of Commissioner
Bryce on the subject of German atroci-
ties, not to fill her mind with horrors
that she cannot prevent, but to realize
the necessity of the triumph of British
arms, if the whole world is to be pre-
served from the horrors which have over-
taken the unfortunate people .in the
path of German conquest. Probably
there is not a woman in Western Can-
ada, or in Canada at all, who has a
momentary doubt as to the final triumph
of Britain and her Allies; but the task
before them is gigantic, far more gigantic
than we in Canada are able to realize
and surely it is the part of the wopmen
who stay at home in safety—even though

the hearts of thousands of them are
wrung by the separation from and the
loss of their loved ones—to do everything
in their power to assist the men at the
front by seeing that they are as com-
fortable as possible and that every
known comfort is provided for them
when wounded.

There are two distinct organizations
which take care of wounded and sick
soldiers. They are the “Army Medical
Service” and the “Red Cross.” The

Army Medical Service
The Army is a part of the army
Medical Service and many of its mem-

bers rank as officers
and the whole service is subject to the
same discipline as any private in the
ranks. It is the special duty of this Ser-
vice Corps to look after military hos-
pitals and these hospitals are managed
from an army department and were sup-
posed to supply all the necessaries of
hospitals. Canada’s Hospital Department
was in Ottawa. The Army Medical Ser-
vice, going on the traditions of past
wars, issued their supplies to military
hospitals on the basis of, one soldier, one
wound ; but this was very speedily found
to be no use. The present war has
shattered all previous records. Many a
man has received as many as twelve and
fifteen wounds and is recovering. When
it is realized that one shrapnel wound
may require ten or twelve yards of
bandages, and when it is further realized
that in less than five days one dressing
station, namely, that of the Third Field
Ambulance which was manned by seven
doctors from Winnipeg and two from
Brandon, dressed 5,210 wounds, we get
some very faint idea of the enormous
quantities of medical supplies needed.

It is amazing how rapidly the Army
Medical Service has re-adjusted its basis
and the wonderful things that it has
done., The Canadian west can mnever
be sufficiently proud of the members
that it has sent in the Army Medical
Service. They have been truly giants
in the work that they have accomplished.
I want the women, howevér, to remem-
ber that medical dressings must be made
by hand. They cannot be made in fac-
tories.  Therefore, even the Army
Medical Service is dependent on the
women for dressings. The standard
dressings which were formerly used are
no longer suitable and new specifications
for dressings are to be issued, in fact,
they are being prepared at the present
time.

The work of the Red Cross is auxiliary
to the Army Medical Service. In pass-
ing it might be remarked that they both
carry the same symbol, that of a Maltese

cross of scarlet on a white
Red Cross field. The Red Cross isonly

allowed to go to the clear-
ing hospitals, which are located some
twelve miles from the firing line. It is
the business of the Red Cross to supple-
ment in every way the work of the field
hospitals. These must be mobile, mov-
ing with the firing line and therefore do
not carry any more equipment than is
necessary, having this supplemented con-
stantly by motor lorries which travel
from the base hospitals and supply sta-
tions to the field hospitals. The Red
Cross, by the Army Medical Service, has
also been asked to establish some hos-
pitals of its own. It has one at Shorn-
cliffe, one at Clivedon, England, and a
station in Boulogne, from which the
field hospitals are supplied. These hos-
pitals are under the command of a
captain of the permanent forces.

Now, what is the work of the women
of the West with regard to Red Cross?

(Continued on Page 34.)
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Could Not Bend Down
On Account of Backache.

Mr. J. A. Lubiniecki, Dauphin, Man,,
writes: “It is my pleasure to write you
in regard to Doan’s Kidney Pills which
I have been using for some time for
kidney trouble, which used to affect my
back so that at times I could not bend
down, nor could I walk straight. I learn.
ed about your pills from your Almanac,
and I bless the happy hour I thought of
buying this medicine. One time 3
druggist persuaded me to buy ’s
Kidney Pills, saying they were just as
good, in fact he guaranteed they were.
I yielded to his advice, and what was the
result? I had bearing down pains in my
back for two days, so I took the balance
of the pills unused to the druggist, and
told him to give me Doan’s Kidney
Pills as they would stop the pain in 12
hours at the outside. He told me he was
sorry I did not use more of the pills,
and lengthen the time to await results..
I told him there is no need of waiting
with Doan’s Pills, they go right to the
spot. No substitute for me.” \

Doan’s Kidney Pills are 50c a box, 3
boxes for $1.25 at all dealers or mailed
direct on receipt of price by The T.
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

When ordering direct specify ‘ Doan’s”

select your
washer with care

You should choose a pow-

er washer with the same care
gou buy a piano. Examine the

esign; sure it’s simple—
complications are bound to mean
trouble later on. See that the
construction is strong and finished
down to the last detail. Apply
this scrutin to the Automatic
Power. Washer” and see how
splendidly it will answer the test.

AutoMatic

The Automatic Power Wash-
er is equipped with a pulley to be
driven by a gas engine. Model 5
shown above will allow you to do
the largest family washing with
ease and dispatch. It has bench
room for three extra tubs and a
swinging reversible wringer that
makes wash day a play day.
Let us tell you, too, about the
bottom outlet, universal rod
drive, etc. We guarantee the
Automatic Washer and Wringer
for 5 years,

RUSTAD & WHITE

243 Princess Street
Phone Garry 2125
WINNIPEG MAN.
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What the World is Saying

Brief and to the Point

Germany is the Judas of civilization.—Quebec
Chronicle. :
* * *

The Western Temperance Trend

Saskatchewan, Alberta, and Manitoba are all
heading for the water wagon.—Woodstock Sentinel-

Review,
* * *

Those Lusitania Warnings

The rattlesnake gives warning, too, but he is not
regarded as a highly desirable citizen.—New York
World.

» * *
Long Enduring Garments

A dispatch states that American sailors have worn
balloon trousers for over a hundred years. They
must be made of sheet iron.—Vancouver Province.

* * *
A Fundamental Difference

The German is happiest when he is doing what
he is told. The Englishman is never ‘content unless
he feels he is doing what he chooses.—Toronto Globe.

* * *

Switzerland Ready to Defend Hefself

Germany declares her army won’t cross Switzer-
land to fight Italy. So does Switzerland.—Phila-
delphia North American

* f‘ *

A Looker-On in Constantinople

While his subjects are fighting, the Sultan of
Turkey has assumed an attitude of systematic per-
sonal retirement that is as near neutral as he can
-make it.—Washington Star.

* * *
It Passes Undergtanding

“Greater regard for the German empire in the
United States,” is what one Austrian paper expects
from the crime of the Lusitania. = It’s impossible to
fathom the depth of the modern Austro-German
mind.—Ottawa Evening Journal.

* * *
Intoxicating Liquor

‘There is only one defence for liquor selling, that
& large number of human beings crave alcohol. The
less said about the evils of prohibition the better.—
Topeka Capitol

* * *
The Turk and the Hun

Turkey’s action in rescuing a few British sailors
from a sunken submarine will cause some misdoubts
in Berlin as to the quality of Turkish “kultur.”—
Montreal Daily Mail. '

* * *
Some Moisture in Arizona

Tt has been raining at Flagstaff and other Arizona
points for a month, and the river beds, usually so
dusty at this time of year, have become quite damp.
—Minneapolis Journal.

* * *

Herod and Kultur

There must be a suitable spot within the sacred
precincts of Siegesallee in which a statue can be
erected to Herod, who was perhaps weakly discrim-
inating in his butchery of babies, but who, neverthe-
less, pointed the way.—Manchester Guardian.

* * *

“The Eavesdroppers’ Blight”

A student in the Oklahoma Agricultural college
has perfected an invention which prevents rubbering
on party telephone lines. He calls his device “The
Eavesdroppers’ Blight.” He is hereby nominated for
the hall of fame.—Duluth Herald.

» * *
The Viewpoint of Prussian Militarism

One thing the Prussian Colonels cannot under-
stand is this British and American talk to the effect
that lives of civilian non-combatants possess some
kind of special value. They do mnot see it at all.
From their point of view, quite the reverse is the
case.—~Victoria Times.

* * *

German Generals Cultivate Fierce Looks

Clerman generals, says F. D. B takes the fiercest
votographs of any class of people in the world.
"iobably it is forbidden a German general to look at
' ¢amera unless he is repeating rapidly under his
~reath, “Gott strafe England.” ——Ottawd Free Press.

The Western Home Monthly

More Honorable than the Iron Cross .

By Dutch royal decree Captain Mills, of the
American liner Philadelphia, hds received a gold
medal and each member -of his crew a silver medal
for rescuing the crew of a Dutch steamship. A better
decoration than an Iron Cross for drowning a crew.—
Boston Transeript.

* * *
Fitting Partners

How fitting that Turkey, whose crimes and
savagery in the past have gained for her the appella-
tion “unspeakable,” should have drawn as an ally
Germany, a nation whose very name in the years to
come will by reason of her recent hellishness be a
stench in the nostrils of civilization.—Paris Matin.

* * . 0@

The Insanity of the Bavarian Royal Family
If Crown Prince Rupprecht is ever brought to
trial for the horrible brutalities committed under his
instructions, he will have a good defence. He will be
able to plead -insanity and support the plea by pro-
ducing his family record.—Edmonton Journal.
* * *

Something the Germans Do Not Know

Personal liberty is infinitely the most important
possession of the Anglo-Saxon nations. That liberty
has been secured by centuries of struggle, and by
the gradual evolution of parliamentary government.
The German has no idea of it, and no regard for it.—
Edinburgh Scotsman.

L * *

What Have They to Thank Germany For?

What cause has any German in the United States
or Canada to be loyal to the ruling classes of Ger-
many? What has the Kaiser done for them? Such
happiness and prosperity as they have achieved is
due to their own efforts and to the land in which
they make their livelihood, and whose free institu-
tions they enjoy.—Toronto Star.

* * *

Hate and Malediction

The Germans are admirably consistent in their
use of the name of God for purposes of malediction.
The latest is “Gott strafe Amerika.” The only thing
that does not seem to have occurred to them is to
leave a little of the punishing to Him who said
“Vengeance is mine.”—Baltimore Sun.

* * *

What War will Mean for the United States

If war be our part it must be war to success, re-
gardless of the price. It means that Germany must
be beaten in order that the United States may be
safe. It 'means that Russia’s cause is ours and
Russia’s defeat our menace. It means that Great
Britain’s embarrassments are ours and France’s
danger is ours. It means that the defeat of the
Allies is the greatest danger to which the United
States could be exposed.—Chicago Tribune.

L J L 4 L ]
Mail for the Trenches

The British post office carries every day four
hundred thousand letters and fifty thousand parcels
to the soldiers of the empire fighting in France. It
is as little as those of us who are at home can do
to write as often as possible to the men who are
spending long days and nights in the trenches. A
letter may mean little or nothing to you, but it may
mean a lot to a man at the front.—Canadian Journal
of Commerce.

* * *

A Soldier of the Empire

Private Thomas Evans, of Aurora, Ont., who went
to war with the Queen’s Own of Toronto, is among
the missing in France. He was a veteran of the
Egyptian and Boer wars, and, although fifty-seven
years old volunteered when the call came last fall.
Private Evans certainly deserves to be called a
soldier of the Empire.—Halifax Herald.

* * *

Splendid Work in South Africa

The conquest of German Southwest Africa by the
troops of British South Africa under the command of
General Botha. It is all the more notable an
achievement because it was immediately preceded by
an insurrection in South Africa, fomented by Ger-
mans, an insurrection which had been long in
preparation and which threatened to assume very
serious proportions.  General Botha and Smuts
crushed it promptly and effectually; then turned their
attention to the conquest of the neighboring German
colony. Probably they have added to the British
empire territory much greater in area than Germany.
And only fifteen years ago Botha and Smuts and
most of their men were fighting to drive the British
out of Africa.—Fortnightly Review.

Il hardly be put
< practice to any extent, and would be of little

Economic Delusion and the War

Germans thought their failure due to Britain’s
success. The British people, being clearer in under-
standing, knew that the commercial success of any
nation helped other nations. Germany thought it
would be an advantage to crush Britain. Britain *
knew it would be, commercially; a.disadvantage to
crush any nation. Germany planned to crush under *
an economic delusion.—London Statist, '

» - *

A “Rough House” Legislature

In the Pennsylvania House of Representatives
members opposing certain bills have resorted to the
use of sneezing powders, torpedoes and foul
chemicals, in addition to throwing papers, books an
magazines about, This state of affairs is enough to
make old friend William Penn turn in his grave in
the belief that the Huns are represented in his old
territory.—London Advertiser. . 3

- w® ] i
i In Regard to Names e
One newspaper suggests that Canadians who bear
names uvorin:e:‘:f the Teutonic would do well to.
change them to names that give no hint of | :
‘origin, = The suggestion. ; be

anyway. There are some good Canadian ns
whose names have a German sound and whose fathers
were natives of this country. Also, there are in the
Canadian casualty lists some very German names:
What is in a name, anyway !—Montreal Herald
. * @
= German Training il

And it has been shown a thousand times in this
war, that, man for man, the Germans, in spite of &
training as soldiers claimed to be better tgn hat
given to any other people in the world, are no better
or more successful fighters than Can or,
who, six months ago, had never ed & g
worn & uniform. It was only in the first
the war that German “system” demonstrated '
value expected of it. Thanks to it, the Germar
wentin their first rush almost to Paris, but it
enable them to go further, or to remain
has it saved them from being

5

3 : k v
though slowly, ever since.—New Yo:;k. Tim;l. A
' gt gen @i IR *

A Characteristic Utterance of the Kaiser °

Kaiser Wilhelm announces that the Almighty has
put into the liands of the Gen:‘;‘m “a 1;:".;&*
mighty weapon—those gases whe th we hs le-
feated our enemies.” And yet the Kaiser hmv%::t,
his government solemnly agreéd some' years ago'that
the German army should not make use of thh?n':_? '
and mighty weapon, and is now using it in defiance of
that agreement. It will be expedient for the £
to show proof that the Almighty has rel him
from his vow.—Petrogad Novoe Vremya. ' 4

. o . ® s e )
. British and French Lessons to Germany i

When the English discovered they had a foolish,
unmanageable, lawbreaking king on their hands they
removed his head. Later, France found it necessary
to separate many-haughty individuals from swelled
domes, including crowned ones. It remains to be
seen whether Germany will profit by the lessons of
the past, and will purify herself by castigating the
Hohenzollern brood, whose known insanity and de-
generation have led her into the present sea of blood
and mire and dishonor.—Kansas City Star. ‘

L R ) #® 13 11 e
vesould Hang the Kaiser :
Germany is convicted by the very\ rules of in
national law which it has helped to frame and
appealed to so often. = To what lengths will the
spirit of militarism carry the German government, -
that it shocks the world by deliberate premeditated
murder, absolutely without military ‘advantage?
Great Britain would be justified, on any interpreta-
tion of international law, in hanging Von Tirpitz and
the Kaiser himself.—Wall Street Journal. i

L 2 L »
The Stony Path of Honor

The Germans have made us a prouder, if a sadder,
people than we were. We entered upon this war—
in large measure unprepared—in defence of one of
the smallest, most prosperous, and least ambitious
of nations, when its frontier contrary to Germany’s
treaty engagement, and ours, was violated. We shall
henceforth pursue the war to its only possible end in
the full knowledge that we are championing not
merely the cause of freedom in Europe, but the cause
of the great human family. We may well hold our
heads high to-day. We could, at the price of honor,
have remained out of the struggle; we chose the
stony road.—London Daily Telegraph.
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" choice, rich grains are treated by

*the home of the Scotch

The Western Home Monthly

- Nature’s Pet
Oﬂ Quaker Oats She Lavishes Her Best

- 'The oat is Nature’s favorite grain.
. and soil she lavishes l}ef\riche'st treasures on it.

Through sun

>, She stores it with phosphorus and lecithin, of
which brains and nerves are made.

She endows it

" 'with matchless vim-producing powers. Then, to win
the children to the food they need, she adds entic-

ing flavor and aroma.

But not to all oats. Some grains are starved and
puny. Only the big, plump grains show Nature’s
lavishness. So we use in Quaker Oats those premier

grains alone.

Thus you get in these flakes the

essence of the oat—the utmost that this food affords.

Quaker Oats

Luscious, Fragrant Flakes of Vim.

A bushel of choice oats yields but
ten pounds of Quaker Oats. These

heat in a way which
enhances their flavor.

Serve it in abundance.
spoonful is a battery of energy, yet
young folks rarely get enough. A

Then we roll them into
big, inviting flakes.

That is why Quaker
Oats, nearly all the
world -over, holds the
first . place among oat
foods.

"Even Great Britain,

30c

pottery.

10c

oats, sends for millions

Large Package

Contains a piece of
imported china from
a celebrated English

Regular Package

.of pounds of Quaker.

Each

food so rich in what
children need should be
served in big dishes
and often.

There lies the reason
for Quaker Oats—deli-
cate, fragrant, delic-
ious. It makes this the
wanted food, and every
mother desires that.

In Quaker Oats you
get this extra quality
without anyextraprice.
You will get it always
and anywhere if you
specify Quaker Oats.

‘The Quaker Qats ®mpany

' Peterborough, Ont.

Saskatoon, Sask.
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Woman’s: Quiet Hour
(Continued from Page 32.) "

First, let me say that medical dressings,
when the new specifications are out, are
best ‘left to the larger towns and cities
for the simple reason that they need to
be properly sterilized before being pack-
ed, and this can only be done where
there is a hospital with.a proper steri-
lizing plant; but there are, I was going
to say, a thousand other requisites that
can be made anywhere—sheets, pillow
slips, towels, pyjamas, surgical shirts,
hospital gowns. These are a few of the
things that any little group of women
anywhere in the country can help to
supply. The Red Cross furnishes exact
specifications for the making of the gar-
ments and the bed linen, and these have
not changed since the opening of -the
war and have been printed so often in
the daily and weekly papers that they
are familiar to nearly everyone. How-
ever, I will be glad to furnish them to
any group of women who have not got
them. I have enumerated some of the
things that can-be supplied for the hos-
pitals, and then there is the knitting of
socks.

Germans at St. Julien.

It is estimated that before mext Octo-
ber there will be at least 150,000 Can-
adians on the firing line. Every one of
these men should have a pair of fresh
socks at least once a week. My readers
will gather from this that there is mno
danger of an over-supply of socks. Every
army man bears testimony to the fact
that hand-knitted socks are the best, and
surely the women of Western Canada
wish to give only the best for their men.
If you cannot knit socks and have the
opportunity of getting socks properly
knit by machinery, by all means supply
these; but I would like to think that
every woman in Western Canada who
can knit is knitting for the men at the
front. The general specification for socks
is that they should be 14 inches from
the top of the sock to the bottom of the
heel and 11 inches from the back of the
heel to the toe. Do not knit the heel
with a seam in it. The legs of the sock
may be either ribbed or ribbed for four
inches and then knit plain, and in toe-
ing off the socks it is much better to
run a darning needle with the yarn
around the last ten stitches of the sock,
drawing it up closely and fastening
smoothly, than to knit it off to the last
stitch. Tt makes a round and more
comfortable toe. But as a passing word,
keep on knitting socks; there will never
be too many of them.

Raising money is a subject that I
never urge on the women of the West
because I know that with very many

of my readers this is possibly very dif-

ficult, if not an impossible
task. But wherever -money
can be raised, it is the first
requisite of the Red Cross, be-
cause money can be transferred to
Britain by telegraph and can be made
available for buying dressings and other
requisites more quickly than anything
else. Every few dollars count, and it
can safely be sent to any branch of the
Red Cross Society with the full con-
fidence that it will be expended properly
and quickly. '

Raising
Money

I am glad to announce that for the -

future all Red Cross supplies from
Western Canada will go directly through
to the seaboard without having to go to
the headquarters in Toronte which has
been the rule heretofore. This will save
time, and I would like to say in closing
this word about the Red Cross, that it
is, I know, a rather monotonous and
dreary thing to keep on working and
sending in supplies of which you never
hear again; but let me assure every
worker that the men and women at the
head of the Red Cross are capable and
devoted, and while it is impossible to
send out definite reports of where sup-
plies go and how they are used, every-
thing for the Iled Cross is being used

Private Charles Lightfoot, of the 90th Winnipeg Rifles, photographed in the beautiful
open-air hospital of Mr. & Mrs. Astor at Clifden Hill, where he is recovering from wounds
received in battle. Private Lightfoot fired several hundred rounds in eight hours, holding the

He was wounded severely by shrapnel and later by bullets,

for the work of the Red Cross and for
nothing else. In the past there were
some delays and some confusion, owing
to the new organization of the work and
to some confusion which occurred be-
tween the definite spheres of the Army
Medical Service and the Red Cross. But
this is done away with, and every gar-
ment and every package of dressings
and linen which goes forward, for the
future, will bear on it the absolute
stamp of the Canadian Red Cross. Every
woman who makes surgical shirts or
pyjamas may take to herself the com-
fort of knowing that the men who wear
them will see that they have been made
for them by women in Canada.

There are a number of other subjects
which I would like to take up, but this
month T have felt impelled to devote
all the space which the editor will allow
me to this explanation
and plea for Red Cross
supplies. If I can an-
swer any questions or help in any way
with information, write to me and I
will answer as quickly as possible.
Above all things, keep on knitting socks.

In Conclusion

>

The latest story of the “Bang went
saxpence” series. There were two Heel-
an’men, an’ they were at the front. An’
yin o’ them cotch a hen an’ the ither
vin was jist goin’ to thraw its meck.
‘No the noo,” says the first yin, “let
her be till the morn’s mornin’. She
micht lay an egg.”
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'THE JOY OF BEING

- ALIVE AND WELL

Restored To Health By “Fruit-a-tives”
Medicine _

‘ Rochon, P.Q. March 2nd, 1915.
- ®T have received the most wonderful

. benefit from taking ‘Fruit-a-tives’. I

suffered for years from Rkeumatism
and change of life, and I took every
remedy obtainable, without any good
results. I heard of ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and
gave it a trial and it was the only
medicine that really did me good. Now
I am entirely well; the Rheumatism
has disappeared and the terrible pains
in my body are all gone. Iam exceed-
ingly grateful to ‘Fruit-a-tives’ for such
relief, and I hope that others who
suffer from such distressing diseases
will try ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and get well”’,
MADAME ISAIE ROCHON.
The marvellougxwork that ‘Fruit-a-
tives’ is- doing, in overcoming disease
and‘heal‘ing‘. the sick, is winning the
admiration of thousands and thousands.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.

At all dealers or sent postpaid by

Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

FOR COMFORT
AND SAFETY

aeger Underwear is

:Iiuregf)le and comfort-
able; it affords real
protection from chill
in all w

Made from unques-
tionably pure and
undyed wool for

Health's sake..

Underwear is
tll:eeslf:ndel wear of
quality at a moderate
price.

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

Incorpotated it, England in 1883 with British
O e B Eonpate

Stem wind and set watch,
guaranteed, for selling 20
" " pckgs. of Blueall Blueing
=l &t 10c each. [Easily sold.

” Send name and address at
. DEBROOK CO., W3, 45South 8§t., N Y.

‘When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

The Western Home Monthiy
The Home Doctor

Faddism

We wonder if that day will ever dawn
when we shall be free from the faddist.
One of the most glaring evidences of
his presence amongst us, was found in
a report of an address given by one of
a company of
The dentist told the teach-
food
because the eating of it did mot exer-
What a

our dental friends to
teachers.

ers that porridge was not a

cise the teeth sufficiently.
shattering of settled convictions is this!
We_ have looked to Scotland as the nur-
turing ground of a superior race and to
porridge as their staple diet. We have
heard how Scottish™ students startled
the world with their brain prowess;

Campaign against Austria

we have always understood that por-
ridge did it. Surely, we shall not have
to forego the facts of centuries because
a dental surgeon propounds such a pre-
posterous proposition. No, we shall
not do so. We are, inde d, sorry that
in this age of specialism certain mem-
bers of all trades and professions get
such a close and narrow view of some
one idea that all else is excluded. Por-
ridge is mot a good food because it
doesn’t exercise the teeth! Gad-zooks!

Chronic Lead Poisoning

Most cases of chronic poisoning by
lead are those of smelters, painters,
glaziers, and other artisans of this class,
who inhale the metal in the form of
fine dust, or swallow it with their food,
indeed, as a result of their own care-

lessness.

In such cases the nature of the ill-
ness is immediately recognizable, as a
rule, for the attack is always expected.
But some persons are go sensitive to

General Luigi Caneva, Commander-in-Chief of the Italian Armies, who will personally direct Italy’s

quantities of flour have been, rendered
poisonous by the use of lead to fill de-
fects in the millstones.

lead-poisoning are derangement of the
digestion, lassitude, aching of the mus-
cles, and dull abdominal pains, or severe
colic of a peculiarly agonizing character.
In most cases there is a narrow indigo-
blue line in the gums close to the mar-
gin,
his skin becomes sallow, and in the
worst cases the nervous system becomes
affected.

physicians
tives, which form insoluble compounds
with the lead that remains in the in-
testines and remove it; and later they
endeavor, by the use of other remedies,

the action of lead that poisoning occa-
sionally originates in seemingly the
most unaccountable manner.
Sometimes it follows such obscure
accidents as the drinking of water or
other beverage that has passed through
new lead pipes, or that has been stored
in casks lined with lead; the eating of
food that has been cooked in lead-enam-
eled vessels, or the use of ocosmetics
containing the metal. It has resulted
also from the wearing of artificial teeth
in the manufacture of which lead had
been wrongfully used, and even from
the repeated biting of lead-dyed silk
thread. In & few instances, too, lead
pigments have been used to improve

_the color of food preparations, and large

35
Many Troubles Arise
From Wrong Actior
0f The Liver.

Unless' the liver is working properly
you may look forward to a great many
troubles arising such as biliousness, con-
stipation, heartburn, the rising and
souring of food which leaves a_ nasty
taste- in the mouth, sick headache,
jaundice, etc., ;
~ Mr. Howard Newcomb, Pleasant Har-
bor, N.S., writes: “I have had gick
headache, been bilious, and have had
pains after eating and was also trouljled
with a bad taste' in ‘my! mouth every
morning. I used four vials of your
Milburn’s * Laxa<Liver ' Pills, ‘.nm";liey
cured me. The best. praise I-can give

is not enough for then.” - -

e 4’
" "Milburn’s ' Laxa-Liver - Pills are 25c.;
per vial, 5 vials for $1.00; at &1l @éhlers
or mailed direct on receipt of pric
The T. Mi Co., Limited,

Ont. . : e !

| Seaman & Petersen

llﬂl...h--...
on
gy L

e

NEW YORK HAIR STORE -
Block

- Amateur Fini

sting

Size of Roll | por vl 1S | Unepousied
o :
/ :‘};k wi | "R | RE
gq;é a5 | a0n] i
Pl 20 50 .78
434363 35 80 125
5 x7 40 80 1

‘ =

3
g
H
y
q

The distinctive symptoms of chronic

The sufferer loses flesh rapidly,

Such violent evidences of brain-poi-

soning as convulsions ‘or acute mania
are less frequently produced than the
form of paralysis
drop,” in which the hands droop from
loss of power to extend the wrists and
fingers.

known as “wrist-

In the treatment of chronic ecases,
generally administer laxa-

Young Children also received.

ration for the Uni . Art &
Depnmt, hmludingdmwin‘.
wood n k.

i o f AT, :
ron Tval .C. 3
may be taken ntmysglecgfe Fine,o A.wc g‘- :
fulsituation. Tennis, basketball, skating,

snowshoeing, and other outdoor games. f

For terms
the Sister.in-Charge.orto the Sistery SPue
John the Divine, Street, Toronto,

COLLEGE REOPENS SEPTEMBER 34.

When writing advertisers please mention
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38 & puzzie that hy.
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Compleealy Eauiopes.

‘ . Ready for the Road
= ‘HERE'S A ‘REAL PUZZLER FOR WISE HEADS

tario? - Can' you recall the names of its many fine towns and
Each of the six

| O\ TT B
i 7 o1 X
Y e ~ 90
L Mg P A P Py
g = 2a

b

6 A

. - = ' HOW TO SOLVE THE PICTURES
> The artist who drew the above cartoons wrote
out the names of all the towns and cities in the
R e fahave.” Yot bt o b
a ur to

follow him and first of all write d:lv?n::zltlsthe
you

names of towns and cities in
T_o'helpgwgettheﬂzht start we will tell
0. 1 represents Collingwood.

‘Twin Cylinder 1915 Indian
» complete. Value $310

uzzle out the rest, and when you think you
ve the correct answers write out all six names
neatly and clearly on a sheet of paper, put your
name and address on the upper right hand
corner and promptly mail them to us.
To the senders of the best written and nearest

correct sets of answers, duly qualified accordin

Now
LIST OF PRIZES

to the conditions of the contest, we will a
magnificent

the following

0th Prize

iith ¢ |
th .
13th
14th
15th
16th
17th
18th

This'Contest is Absolutely Free of Expense. You do not have
to spend. a single cent or buy anything in order to compete

‘We are the publishers of '‘EVERYWOMAN'S
WorLp, .the Great Canadian ‘Magazine that is
the ‘established favorite fn more than 80,000 of
Canada’s best homes. = That {3 the greatest cir-

on ever: attained by any, Canadian maga-
zine,  but it doesn't:satisfy us, Our slogan for
this month s ‘‘Everywoman’s World in Every-
woman’s Home.” We want to introduce this
live, entertaining, up-to-the-minute, all-Canadian
magazine to the people in hundreds of new
homes, who may not know it now.

When 'you enter this great contest you can
help us to accomplish this purpose, but you do
not have to be & subscriber, nor are you
asked to take the magazine, or spend a single
penny in order to compete and win the motor
cycle or a big cash prize. Here is the idea:

Only the completely correct sets of answers
to the above pictures will be sent on to be
judged for the awarding of these grand prizes.

If your set of answers fs correct we will write at
once and tell you so, and send you, postage P'aid.
a Free Sample Copy of the current issue of this
greatest of &nada'a magazines. Then in order
to qualify Iyour correct entry to stand for the
awarding of these excellent prizes we ask you to
help us in our task of further advertising and
introducingft by showing this sample copy among
three or fourof your friendsand neighbors. They
will surely welcome EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD when
they come to know it, and we will even send you
a sample copy to leave with each of your friends
if you will tell us that they would like to have it.

Say that you will accord us this simple favor
when you send your answers, and you will be
immediately rewarded for it with a handsome
gift, entirely fn addition to any of the big prizes
your answers may win. EVERYWOMAN'S WoORLD
will so delight the folks in your home that you'll
be glad to get this copy.

Follow these Simple Rules Governing Lntry to the Contest

r only

1. Write your answers on one side of the pa
$ hand

dress
2. Alllstters must be fully prepaid in postage. Donot
forget that your letter must Eeu theextra 1c stamp for
“‘war tax," otherwise it will not be delivered to us.

8. Members and employees of Continental Publishing
Co. lho“ their relations or friends are not allowed to
compete. \

4. Boys or girls under fourteen years of age are not
allowed to compete.

6. Judging will be done by three gentlemen having no
connection whatever with this firm. Prises will be

ance. Awards be made on September 26th, 1015. All
answers must be forwarded promptly NOW.

6. Each ¢ titor will be required to show the copy
of EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, which will bo sent withous
charge, to three or four friends or neighbors who will
want to subscribe. For thisservice this Company agrees
to send an immediate reward of value to each com-

co
potitor. This reward to be entirely additional to any
prizo the contestant may be awarded at the 1
of tho contest,

7. TilS CONTEST IS ABSOLUTELY FREE OF EXPENSE.
Contestant: u.ro not required to be subscribersor readers
of EVERYWoM:N'S WORLD nor are they asked to sub.
soribe or Luy anything. In awarding the prizes the

awarded to the senders of the correct sets of answers | judges will Yia\c no knowledge of whether the entry
according to neatness, handwriting and al from a s hseriber or not.
Address your reply to the Manager, the Geo. ranhical Contest 8

CONTINENTAL PUBLISHING CO., Ltd., No. 106 Contiv-::i1! Bldg., TORONTO, ONT.

When writing advertisers please mention The Westc

Home Monthly.

The Western Home Monthly

to dissolve and remove any of the poi-
son that has been deposited in the tis-
sues. _Special treatment by massage,
electricity and exercise is generally- re-
quired for the relief of the paralysis.
Water that has stood overnight in
new pipes ‘should never be used for
drink or in cooking. The mineral mat-

ter in ordinary drinking water forms -

an insoluble coating on the interior of
water-pipes in the course of a few
weeks, however, and thus prevents fu-
ture contamination.

Lead pipes should not be used in cis-
terns, for rain-water is devoid of min-
eral matter.

e
Treatment of Typhoid
By Dr. H. W. Hill

Outbreaks sometimes may occur from
two or more independent’ sources hap-
pening to operate together.. Thus. I

« have seen an outbreak of typhoid - and
. dysentery in one community due ‘to

flies; and in a hotel in that community
another outbreak of typhoid -carried by

the hotel well into which sewage had .

6: CoLonEL. CoLoNEL.
backed. In “investigating this place

more or less confusion might readily
arise if one did not take into account
the chance of two separate outbreaks
existing at once.

Method of Purifying Water

Water outbreaks are most readily
ended, so far as the water is concerned,
by installing hypochlorite treatment. In
Minnesota we kept ready for shipment
the necessary plant for treating a mil-
lion gallons a day. The whole thing
cost less than fifty dollars. When
packed, we could ship this plant in a
very short time with instructions how
to install it, thus purifying the water
long before mnotice to boil the water
could be propagated through the com-
munity so as to really reach the in-
habitants. If immediate chlorination
is impossible, instructions to boil the
water printed on placards and publicly
posted up on at least three points on
each side of every block in the commu-
nity, is the shortest way to notify the
people. This notice should be a very

condensed omne in very large type, such’

as, TYPHOID —BOIL THE WATER,
and signed by the Board of Health.
Newspaper notices are usually far too
slow in reaching the public effectively.
Permanent reformation of the water
supply should then follow of course.

Food

Tn food outbreaks the infection of the
food which is responsible has usually
ceased before the typhoid develops; if
not, however, the indications are-to see
that the guilty food is cooked or elim-
inated from the diet, and to search for
and stop its contamination if possible.
(See Milk),

N

11. SECOND
I.:umnu‘ ANT.

 Flies

Fly outbreaks can almost invariably
be stopped instantaneously by merely
fly-proofing the outdoor toilets except in
those rare cases where deposits of hu-
man discharges in the open may be re-
sponsible. Such fly-proofing means only
- stopping all holes in the walls or ceil-
ing and placing a weight or a spring on
the door. It does not mean necessarily
any elaborate structure of fly screens,
ete. Limeing of closets is often recom-
mended but is almost invariably a fall-
acy since it is a process that must be
continued day after day for efficiency
and usually will not be so continued in
any large percentage of cases.

Milk

In milk outbreaks the search for the
person infecting the milk should be
tried at once and if successful within' a
few hours, theelimination of that'per-
son stops the outbreak.  ‘Should there
be difficulty : in " finding - the. infecting
person, however, the milk supply must
at once be stopped or pasteurized and
this status should be continued until
the infecting person is found and' elim-

5. .Bricapiez- |
GENERAL.

9. CapraIn,
The distinguishing badges of British Officers

inated. Occasionally neither stopping
the supply nor pasteurizing the milk is
practicable. In such a case the safest
way, if the infector cannot be found,
is to transfer the handling of the milk
to a totally mew set of persons. Of
course, in the rare cases where the ad-
dition of infected water to the milk is
the source of the trouble, the elimina-
tion of such addition would be suffi-
cient. It is a wise precaution in all
cases to have a thorough disinfection
of all utensils.

(Note—Infection of milk with ty-
phoid is comparatively rare; with bo-
vine tuberculosis, almost continuous.
Milk should be pasteurized always for
the sake of the latter, even if typhoid
were unknown.)

Contact

Contact outbreaks can only be stop-
ped by the most rigid and consecutive
attention to the washing of hands after
each cgntact with the patient or the
patient’s discharges, or by the immuni-
zation of those who are in attendance
on the sick. The precautions regarding
hands must be insisted on even after
immunization, for the sake of the un-
immunized to whom the immunized may

carry infection in contact. Hence
proper precautions about hands are
really more inclusive than immuniza-

tion.

.

The Pill that Brings Relief.—When, after one
has partaken of a meal he is oppressed by
feelings of fulness and pains in the stomach
he suffers from dyspepsia, which will persist
if it be not dealt with. Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills are the very best medicine that can be
taken to bring relief. These pills are
specially compounded to deal with dyspepsia,
and their sterling qualities in this respect can
be vouched for by legions of users.
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'_‘B:ot'i‘B'ugs

Some of their'Habits and how to Get Rid
\ " of them. ERIREEE

Written for The Western: Home Monthly

by the Parasitologist of the Univer-

sity of Wisconsin

Though several species of bed-bugs may
attack man the chief offender is the cos-
mopolitan, Cimex lectularius, which is
typically a human parasite. This insect
has recently attracted considerable at-
{ention among scientific men on account
of the discovery that, in addition to its
disagreeable blood-sucking habits, it is
able to inoculate certain diseases into its
victims when it feeds. The species of
bed-bugs which live in swallows’ ‘nests,
on bats, and in other places are specific-
ally distinet and seldom trouble man.
On the other hand, chicken houses are
sometimes infested with Cimex lectu-
larius.

The peculiar odor characteristic of bed-
bugs'is due to the secretion from a pair
of stink glands which open just in front

of the middle pair of legs in the adult,

and on the dorsal side of the abdomen
In immature insects. Similar glands are

to be found in many of the other true
bugs. Their use is to make the insects

g.}sgasteful to other animals, particularly
irds.

One female bed-bug kept under ob-
servation laid more than one hundred
eggs during a period of sixty days. Eggs
are usually deposited a few at a time,
in cracks and crevices of beds and fur-
miture, under seams of mattresses, un-
der loose wall paper and in similar
{ldces. After six to ten days a young

-bug, or nymph, hatches from each
egg. The nymph grows slowly, shed-
ding its skin about every eight days,
or five times in all, and feeding between
each moult. After this adolescent per-
tod it acquires the rudimentary wings
which mark him as an adult. The
nymphal period varies with fluctuations
in temperature, food, and other condi-
tions. = Under favorable conditions the
bed-bug lives about seventy days as a
nymph and feeds nine times, but if food
18 scarce it may wait a hundred and
forty days before becoming mature.
Professor Riley of Cornell University
has kept unfed nymphs alive in a bottle
for seventy-five days.

Adult - bed-bugs are remarkable for
their longevity. Dufour kept specimens
In 2 hottle without food for a <year.
Their ability to fast, together with
their willingness to feed mupon mice,
bats, birds, and other small animals, en-
ables them to persist for long periods
of time in deserted habitations.
fted-bugs usually erawl from their hid-
1r-nlaces at night and attack the ex-
+«1 parts «f the bodies of sleeping

ms.  If undisturbed they feed un-
‘Leir bodies are greatly distended,
17! are 'then able to remain in hiding
i a long time,

8 e s 3.

.Insects -which are- o closely asso-
ciated with man have naturally fallen
under suspicion as possible disease car-
riers. Yet we have as yet compara-
tively little accurate information in this
connection.  The ‘bed-bug can transmit
burbon.rc plague and certain South
American fevers from one animal to
another. Tt has also been claimed that
Orlen‘l':al sore, tuberculosis, syphilis and
typhoid fever may be so carried.
. If a house is infested by bed-bugs, it
18 not necessarily due to neglect or un-
cleanlmes_s. The pests often migrate
from adjacent dwellings, particularly
those which are mot occupied. They
are frequertly met with in boat and
sleeper berths, and even in the plush
seats of day coaches. They may be
‘brought in the laundry or in the clothes
of servants.

Chances of infestation are decreased
by the use of iron beds and the raduec-
tion of hiding places for the bugs.
Gasolene, benzene or alcohol squirted

into the cracks in beds at regular in- -

tervals will usually kill the adult in-

The farm near Noolki Lake, B.C.

sects, but the treatmgnt should be re-

peated frequently for a time to insure
.he death of all new broods. Riley and
ohannsen in their book of Medical En-
tomology recommend fumigation for se-
vere infestation as follows: i
“The simplest and safest method of
fumigation is by the use of flowers of
sulphur at the rate of two pounds to
each one thousand cubic féet of room
space. The sulphur should be placed
in @ pan, a well made in the top of the
pile and a little alcohol poured in, to
facilitate burning. @ The whole should
be placed in a larger pan and surround-
ed by water so as to avoid all danger of
fire. Windows should be tightly
closed, beds, closets and drawers opened
and bedding spread out over chairs in
order to expose them fully to the fumes.
As metal is tarnished by the sulphur
fumes, ornaments, clocks, instruments
and the like should be removed. ~'When
all is ready the sulphur should be fired,
the room tightly closed and left for
twelve to twenty-four hours. Still
more efficient in large houses, or where
many hiding places favor bugs, is fumi-
gation with hydrocyanic gas. This is a
deadly poison and must be used under
rigid rprecautions. Fumigation with
formaldehyde gas, either from liquid or
‘solid’ formalin, so efficient in the case
of contagious diseases, is useless against
bed-bugs and most other insects.”

<

When Asthma Comes do not despair. Turn
at once to the help effective—Dr. J. D.
Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy. This wonderful
remedy will give you the aid you need so
sorely. Choking ceases, breathing becomes
natural and without effort. Others, thousands
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SAFE, SPEEDY AND POSITIVE. -
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Frank L. Benedict & Company
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Being a soap it cleans and dyes at
the one operation.

From Laces to the heaviest woolens
Maypole dye “takes” perfectly—try it

o whol® :
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Reliable. ‘ ’

Ne Trouble to Dye
with Maypole Soap -

dut to-day and see—full directions on

every cake,

Save money ithis year—freshen up

your summer things instead of buying

new.
Free Booklet
Tells you “How to Dye” with Maypole

Soap. 24 colors at 10c. each a cake.
Black is 15¢. a cake,

At your dealers or will be sent post-

paid from
Montreal

of them, have suffered as you have, but have

Blackwood’s Raspberry Vinegar

The Blackwoods 'Limited

Something Delicious

To be obtained of all Grocers

Manufacturers of Blackwood’s Celebrated Soft Drinks

Winnipeg

4

wisely turned to this famous remedy and

v Vv > 4 ™

——

ceased to suffer. Get a package this very
day.

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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l_)lmﬂonq_torffm Butter Making

1, Cool the cream from the separator
as soon as possible to 56 degrees F. or
lower.

2 Never mix warm cream with cool

cream.

8. Mix all the cream to be churned
in one vat or can at least 18 hours be-
fore churning. °

4. Ripen at a temperature of 70 to 75

. for from six to eight hours,
atiﬂ'iﬁmquently during this period.

5. 1 cream to churning tempera-
ture as soon as ripe.

6. Let the cream stand eight hoursor
more (over night) at the churning tem-

7. The temperature of churning
should be such as to make the butter
come'in from 35 to 40 minutes, usually
55 to 60 degrees F.

8. 1f'it'is desired to use artificial col-
onng',)eit should bé added to the cream
just 'before churning.

9, ' Stop churning when the granules
are about. the same size as peas, varying
to wheat, and draw off the butter milk.

10. Wash the butter once with pure
water at the churning temperature, agit-
ating three or four times, and drain.

11. Wash a second time with water
about four ‘degrees”above churning-tem-

The Western Home Monthly

perature, agitating seven or eight times,
and drein. ;

12. Add the salt wet while the butter
is in granular form, using about one to
one and one-half ounces for each pound
of butter, according to the demands of
the market.

13. Work the butter just enough to
distribute the salt evenly.

Forest Insects in British Columbia

“Forest Insect Conditions in British
Columbia,” is the title of a new bulle-
tin of the Central Experimental Farm,
Ottawa, which/is the result of a prelim-
inary survey undertaken by Mr. J. M.
Swaine, M.Sc., Assistant Entomologist
for Forest Insects. During the past
few years frequent reports of serious
forest - insect depredations in British
Columbia have been received by the Di-

vision of Entomology, and in view of'

the high commercial value of the mer-
chantable timber in the province, an
investigation was projected. The pres-

ent publication has been written with a:

view to assisting immediately the lum-
bermen and owners of timber limits in
the matter of recognizing the com-
moner species of injurious beetles, and
their injuries, w'th a view to the adop-

’ tion of the control measures which are

deseribed. This bulletin, No. 17, Second
Series, may be secured free by those
who are particularly interested in this
subject and make application to the
Publications Branch, Department of Ag-
riculture, Ottawa.

Father's Chicken

s

My mother thinks that father ought to
always have the best, -

And she has got him so he thinks he’s
better’'n all the rest.

She gets his evening paper out when he
comes home at mnight,

And drags around his easy chair and
tries to use him right.

And when we all sit down to eat she
never blinks a lash, _

But hands him out some chicken and
helps us kids to hash.

My mother says that home should be in
our affections first, .

But father thinks its just the place for
him to act the worst.

When he’s in town he jokes and laughs
and uses people kind,

But when he starts for home at night he
leaves his smiles behind.

He snarls about the dinmer, and he calls

the victuals trash, '

So mother feeds him chicken and fills us

up on hash,

But after father’s rested and has had his
evening smoke,

He always feels lots better .and he likes
to play and joke.

He helps us with our lessons, and he does
it in a way

That makes them entertaining, and seem
just as plain as day.

And sometimes, when we to bed, he

: hands us out some cash,

So let him have his chicken, we’ll get
along with hash,

Chas. F. Hardy.

A short course in agriculture, pre-
pared from the standpoint of the country
clergyman, will be given at the Manitoba
Agricultural College commencing August
2nd.. In addition to the lecture course,
which is being put on by the members
of the staff of the College, there will be
a Conference for the discussion of the

S relationship between the country
i gour phpas will tell you whea you Church and Agriculture. Addresses will
! subscription expires, be delivered by social workers of na-
; ‘ tional reputation. The program is now
Send inyourrenewal NOW in course of preparation.
; s : ; Special rates will be given by the
A L PRLI. Ry 1 R Farm near Bulkley Valley, B.C. G.T.P. Railway railways.

F ree to Threshermen

. Washington’s Superior Pulley Cover-
ing consists of canvas and a specially

Our Large Catalog of Supplies
Write for it To-day

prepared cement. Is more durable
than a leather covering. Put up in
' ; outfits of 3 different sizes.
Our “Veteran” is tF> best, strongest No. 1—Sufficient for 50 sq. feet..$12.00
and heaviest canvas bel: on the market. Our prices on Canvas Covers are very No. 2—Sufficient for 20 sq. fest.. 6.00 (5]
Fully guaranteed. low. Get them at once No. 3—Sufficient for 10 sq. feet.. 3.50 :
6 in. Endless Veteran C-nvasBelts ................ 24c. per ft. 8 in. Endless Veteran Canvas Belts .............. 32¢. per ft. Tiger Adjustable Ratchet Cylinder Wrench.
7 in. Endless Veicran Canvas Belts .......c.c.cocnnes 27c. per ft. Quickly pays for itself. Fully’ warranted.
We carry a large stock of these Endless Veteran Canvas Drive Belts in the following sizes: O price; only SR,
6 inch 4 ply 7 inch 4 ply & inch 4 ply
60 it 60 ft. long........coooiiniinannn. $16.20 60 ft. long........covvuiuiennanns $19.20
70 ft. 70 ft. Jong...........ooiill 18.90 70 ft. long.......viiiiiiiiii. 22.40
80 ft. 80 fr. longusws i s s smwwns s s s s 2160 80 ft. long.........ooiiiiiiiinnn 25.60
90 ft. 90 ft. long..................o.. 2430 90 ft.: lO0g: s smmass sz sommmas isn 28.80
100 ft. 100 ft. long...... ... i, 27.00 100 £t long: s govemssss s s omiamsae s 58 32.00
110 ft. 110 ft. long....oovviiiinnnanonn 29.70 110 ft. long...oiieiinniennennans 35.20
120 ft. 120 #t. Jo0E smvcs v o nmema 12535200 32.40 120 ft. Jong.......oovviiinniiann. 38.40
130 ft. 180 $t: JonE s s 55 5 emmemes 12355 memwe 35.10 130 ft. Jong.........coiiiinnannn 41.60
140 ft. 140 ft. long....... ...l 37.80 140 ft. long::ssemcvsss st smemisiass 44.80
150 ft. 150 £t JOMZ. ..o oveeriannaennns 40.50 350 ft. lomg.................cee.... 48.00
160 ft. 160 ft. 1oNg. ... .mueeeernaneennnnnn 43.20 160 ft. long.......... e 51.20
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Household Suggestlone

BdslnPio

Boil one pound of seeded raisins an
hour in water enough to just cover them;
add one lemon, one cup of sugar, two
tablespoonfuls flour. This will make
threeples. v .

Cream Pie

Pour a pint of cream over a cup and a
half of powdered sugar and let it stand
while the whites of three are being
beaten to a stiff froth; ad lnstothe
cream and beat up timroughl , flavor

and bake with one crust.

Custard Pie

For a 4 Il)::lf take three eggs to one
int of a cup of sugar and
gawrtotaste. The crust may be baked

a little before put m the custard.
Prick the crust here and there before put-
it in the oven to t bl

the crust first eeps it from be-
ocoming soggy.

. Lemon Pie Without Pastry

Butter a pie plate generously and cover

three-en&thsofanmchd plai

of rolled and sifted unsweetened crac
crumbs, pattin aShtshem down to form a
smooth’ layer ering to the plate. Fill
with the following mixture and bake in a
moderate oven until firm and delicately

brown. Filling: Heat one-fourth of’ a
cupful of lemon juice, add the grated rmd
of one lemon, and one teaspoonful of corn-
starch- mixed with one cuiful of sugar.
Boil one minute, then add the well-beaten
olks of three eggs and cook in a double
Ko , like soft custard, until it thickens.
Cool slightly, fold in ‘the stiffly beaten
whites of the eggs, and use for pies or
tarts, baking in a moderate oven until

Baked Indian and Apple Pudding

Stir half a cupful of yellow corn meal
into one quart of scalded milk. Cook in a
double boiler for thirty minutes, then add
one teaspoonful each of salt and ginger
and half a cupful of molasses. Pourinto a
buttered earthen baking dish and bake for

one hour, stirring occasionally. Add two -

cupfuls of apples, cored and cut in eighths,
and bake, thhout stirring, for one hour
longer, or until firm. Serve with cream.

Cocoanut Blanc Mange

Mix one-fourth cupful of cornstarch and
one-fourth cupful of sugar with a little
cold water. Add to two cupfuls of scalded
milk and stir until it thickens. Cook in a
double boiler for twenty minutes, stirring
occasionally. Cool shg{tl add one cup-
ful of shredded cocoanut, tﬁe stiffly beaten
whites of three eggs and one-fourth of a
cupful candied or Mataschmo cherries,
cut in small pieces. Chill in molds, wet
with cold water, and serve with cream or a
soft custard made with the yolks of eggs.

Spiced Apples

Peel and quarter large firm apples and
stick three cloves into each piece. Weigh
the apples and take half as much sugar
as fruit. Put the sugar into a preserving
kettle with a quart of cider vinegar, three
sticks of cinnamon and two tablespoonfuls
of whole cloves. Boil all ten minutes and
then drop in a few apples at a time and
Eently simmer till they are transparent

ut not soft. Put them in cans, boil
down the syrup and pour over them
They will taste like pickled pears. When

ese are used save the juice and cook
more apples in it and can these also.

Spiced Figs

Get ‘the small pulled figs which come
ate in the winter, and measure’ three-
quarters of a pound of sugar to a pound of
fruit. Put on the sugar in a saucepan with
a cup of water to each pound of fruit,
boil and skim for five minutes. Then
drop in the figs and simmer till a straw
ml} pierce them easily. Put them in jars
with alternate layers of white cloves,
whole cinnamon and a very little mace in
the <vrup, but do not close the j jars. For
hroe successive mornings pour off the
8rrup, bring it to the boiling point and
j‘f v it ov er. The third morning measure
it cnd allow one cup of vinegar to every

R e R R B S P
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for two minutes, then pour it on the figs

The Westenn Home Monthl_y

Replace the liquid in the pan, add
th?lhmdmwhxch e rind was: cooked
o ipe,

pulp

strained water from the pi

and close the cans. This will be found a bring to cooling point, whisking all the cost of ki

most excellent recipe. ) time;

ibbons, shred it finely with a pair of
sclssors, cover with water, bod gently
until tender, then strain, ving the
hquld. Strip every pa.rtl e of pxth and

water and the sliced for two hours,
then drain ‘through d oubie

fine hair sieve, 'but do not squeeze the

e

The Range
that Lasts -
a Lifetime

GnldA Hgnsehold
e and Recipe
Book FREE—

A reliable source of information
on domestic questions, a mass
domesti with
of tested rec{?e s ‘that will make the
. KOOTENAY still more valuable to
its users, has just been compiled
for us from the best a ble
sources. We gladly send a
copg of this book (as long as the
on lasts), to ALL who fill in
and mail coupon below.

MCClaljys

WINNIPEG, CALGARY, SASEATOON, ED
London Ont., Toronto Montreal, 'Ha

Of simple and wholesome foods of heat-
fibre from the oranges, slice them; remove m&kmglpm
the pips and soak them in a little cold than
water. Simmer the remainder of the adapted
have

cheesecloth or isa
It solves to a certain extent, a question of

Vanderhoof, B.C.

fong as the incorrectly designed one of ordina
LATED OVEN MEANS GRE'XTES’.I‘ RADIATION;
and radiation is even, thus

MONTON, VANCOUVER,
milton, St.John N.B.

and when

Virtues of Suet.
and

ies none is less expensive

mal objections to at this
tutenoonecanaﬂ'ordto ore.

Kootenay el

This 15 the Rangs thi 2
Dust-Prool Washable Oven

Invariably you dust your oven: ‘Infm
this the case? If you are & KOOTENAY user

unnecessary—with old-style ranges it is dmblt

you ever wonder where this dust came

need constant dusting are made with seams uul ;'.{

top—over which smoke and ash-dust pass—heat lbnlﬁll
rivets, and dust drops through whenever the ltm h

THE KOOTENAY OVEN HAS A SEAMLESS
not all-THE KOOTENAY OVEN. CAR BE
A CHINA DISH,

This Oven is made of mmuea

be ea d thoroughly “-?
gHE IGHTEST ANGER OP R‘UB .

N_carries off all odors that arise Hu‘ khg. ‘l‘lu i
KOOTENAY OVEN is SQUARE, DEEP AND ROOHY ‘The
Alumuu:ed CEN E RACK adds space, as the
baking s done e well on tg.:ack as on the oven bottom. '

OTTOM 1 R INFORCE to prevent and. muchd
by asbestos. So the KOOTENAY Oven wur five times as

theteforo is most economical'
giving best baking results,

KOOTENA
the rest of thil nnge.

faces—one for wood, one for ¢

The KOOTENAY h L
SURES AN EVEN PIR.i. gt

The POLISHED TOP is a

because the DA
PROPER PLACE.

the rest. You'll soon be as gor t a
EKOOTENAY enthusiast as we8 :rlc.

Rcmember—The xom:nr
is guaranteed

the most nutriment for

iture.
to intimate fnende

bring nearly t6 boiling point, and clanfy surprised in thei

three cups of syrutg boil the two up well with whites of o

ignorance of its
egg. I have come to feel that a hrge
Put whites in ,liquid, whisk brmkly, of housewives who wail. over
ving know nothing of the
t;.hegt sxmmermslglwly for hi;.lzlrty and delectibility of suet.
minuf rain un ear, rep in
Orange Marmalade, Transparent pan, add the sugar, boil genily until the
Take four pounds of Seville oranges, Syrup jellies
eight pounds of granulated sugar, six Orange rin
pints of water, and the whites of two minutes
:ﬁgn Peel the rind off the oranges in once with w.

And what 18 suet? It is
variety of solid and fatty tissue wi ic
on a cold plate, then add the accumulates about the kidneys and i
&. Simmer gently for ten testines of several of our domestic

o paper Bong in eiice bare § Ge e e ]

paper dipped in z buying it for en uses
best beef kidney suet. This has no od

‘meat crusts is most tender, !hky,

crisp.
B e e e
stand-by, beef suet. Best » wi
to the tn&ssesofpﬁo}alewho the flour and wet with
r

"\?’nm

You mi hzea-lly erlook all
i’ ”ccur thcreth:r.: m’;‘"omn" . “l:

The FIRE BOX [inin
heavy-weight Semi-Steel, wh‘;:: ow l::g:‘c:fl nine ‘pleces

of
The HEAVY DUPLEX ROLLEA asally in fo tpomctibls,

tly mchugo.blc. ;
DRAFT that EN~-

! ooth,
cleaned surface (no black lead nezu‘.h:y')m eu!ly

And there is NO REACHING ¢ Dampers,
AMPERS ARE INorTH.glR

Look at the picture and note th
“dress” of the KOOTENAY. Theenge::;d
your dealer to “show’” you and tell you
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sufficient amount of the

mashed potatoes, vegetables and dessert

is not only in ve but satisfying.
Fewbhmmwxvestm ives :Et:re :rg whothwo | not

means to cu expense
gr‘y t«hz meat bill. " e

andbendoent service toward human-

m}' day. Mrs. Bertha .
c County, Illinois.
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It is ‘not for us to know how and
ways may be, but as house-
‘to know how to reduce the
may here find one answer
the problems that beset us

- gtock, cover with rough
‘When ready

g
+n Bh
e
3

. Potato Rolls

‘Veal and Ham Pie
Cut half a pound of ham and one and
a half pounds of veal into thin pieces.
Mix together on a plate one tablespoonful
of flour, a little salt and pepper, cayenne
and mace and powdered Terg:: roll each
piece of veal and ham in this seasoning

half a tables
tablespoonf

then cover and stand in a warm

and lay, in a deep dish alternate layers of
’ and two hard-boiled eggs

veal,

No bread known to Virginians is more
delicious than this.. First boil six med-
ium-sized potatoes, mash fine and add to
them a teaspoonful each of sugar and salt,

nful of butter, and half a
of lard. Then add half a
cake of compressed yeast dissolved in a
little tepid water. - Stir until well mixed,

lace for

four or five hours. Add two well-beaten
eggs and all the sifted wheat flour that

The Inside Passage to Alaska. *‘Princess Beatrice,” C.P.R. Coast Service

‘sliced. Half fill the dish with water or, can be worked in. Cover closely and

iuﬁ pastry and
bake in a hot oven for an hour and a half.
add a little well-seasoned according

stock. Garnish with halved baked apples. can be regula

stand in a warm 3
ﬁetimewillvu-yﬁ'omtwotosixhours
ing to the temperature,

ted to suit the time at which
the rolls will be needed. - Knead well and
roll out on a board to the thickness of a
quarter of an inch. Cut into rounds and
fold, buttering lightly where the two
thicknesses meet. in a pan, let
rise for a third time and bake in a quick
oven.

Planked Steak Without the Plank

Have ready potatoes mashed and beaten
with cream, mushrooms fried in butter and
creamed cauliflower, French peas and some
butter onions stewed until tender, then
fried in butter. Broil a large porterhouse
steak and put on a hot platter; at either
end and in the middle of the sides make
four potattoin.0 rosee“ghby squeezing batghe mashed
potatoes a Enatry or paper
cone. Then arrange the caulifiower, mush-
rooms and onions in little ﬁﬁilers, ieaving
space for four turnip cups filled with the
French peas. They are made by cooking
thick slices of white turnip until tender.
Then with a small vegetable knife scoop
them out and shape the button by remov-
ing some of the turnip until it is in the
shape of a shallow cuE. The peas which
have been cooked with a little cream and
butter, are piled in these cups, and with -
a few scpilngs of parsley furnish the finish- °
ing tou

Presgsed Chicken

Cut chicken in small pieces, stew until
the meat drops from the bones, season well
and pick into small pieces as you take out
bones. Do not chop. Boil juice down to
a teacupful, then mix thoro y and
press. This is convenient to have for
Sunday night supper.

<

All mothers can put away anxiety regarding
their suffering children when they have ﬁother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator to give relief.
Its effects are sure and lasting.

the series are :—

Address all orders :—

Six British Hero
SPOOHS for Two New
“Subscriptions

You have heard about these famous spoons which are advertised
so freely in every Canadian newspaper and now have the opportunity
of possessing the complete set of six at no cost whatever to yourself.

EACH SPOON IS GUARANTEED BY THE WM. ROGERS CO., whose

reputation for silverware is so well known. The six heroes who comprise

1. Lord Kitchener
2. Gen. Sir John French 5. Admiral Beatty
3. General Joffre

 There is a tremendous demand for these spoons which are at once both artistic
and useful and we urge our readers to take advantage of the offer promptly.

Senci us in two new subscriptions to The Western Home Monthly at $1.00 and
r the six spoons will be forwarded you postpaid.

4. Late Earl Roberis

6. General Pau

The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg
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Fashions and Patterns

Address all Orders to Pattern Department, The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg

1343—A Popular Suit for Mother’s
Boy—Striped madras in blue and white
is here shown, with collar of white
linen. The trousers are cut in regula-
* tion _ tailor style, and finished with
straight lower edge. The design is
gimple and easy to make and is good
for all wash fabnics. The pattern is
cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. It
requires 3% yards of 36 inch material
for @ 5 year size. Pattern 10c.

1360—A Smart Effective and Popular
Style, for the Growing Girl—Girls’ Dress
with Separate Skirt Attached to an
Under Waist—The blouse or “jacket”
may be finished with a sleeve in
wrist length, having a band cuff, or in
ghort length, with ‘shaped turn back
cuffs. The collar is shaped to conform
to these cuffs. For linen, challie, ging-
ham, cashmere, serge, poplin, repp or

chambrey  this style is excellent. The
ekirt is a three piece model. The pat-
terh is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12
Years. It requires 33; yards of 36 inch
material for an 8 year size. Pattern 10c.

1174—A Very Desirable and Popular
Style—Ladies’ Apron—For percale, ging-
ham, drill, sateen, lawn or cambrie, this
model will be found very satisfactory.
The back is finished with a belt. The
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: small, medium
and large. It requires 3% yards of 36
inch material for a medium size. Pat-
tern loe. '

Waist 1361—Skirt—1345—A Neat and
Becoming Summer Dress—Striped gray

and white taffeta was used for this
stvle, with gray crepe de chine for yoke
and -lecve portions. For plaid, checked or
]»I:l_m materials this style is excellent.
Tt i sood for pique, linen, gingham, ba-
tixte or lawn. The waist fronts are
shiaped over the inserted vest, which is

it v form yoke and sleeve portions.
. i -leeve is stylish in wrist or short

~h. The sgkirt is circular The
t pattern 1361, is cut in € sizes:

34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. The “skirt pattern, 1345, is
9ut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32
inches waist measure. It requires T1%
yards of 36-inch material, with 1%
Yard for the tunic, for a medium size.
Pattern 10c.

1197— A Simple Becoming Model —
Brown broad cloth was used for this
design, finished with simple machine
stitching. The model would also look
well in green serge, or in taffeta in any
of the pretty new shades of this season.
The plaged skirt with yoke top is mew
and graceful. The waist is cut with low
neck outline, and finished with a smart

collar. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:

14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It requires 63
yards of 40 inch material for a 16 year
size. The skirt measures about 8 yards
with plaits drawn out. Pattern 10c.

1357—A Popular, Becoming Dress for
Mother’s Girl—As here shown white lin-
ene was used, with dotted percale for
trimming. In galatea or seersucker it will
make a serviceable school dress. In serge
combined with checked or plaid suiting,
or for either of these and other woolen
materials it is an excellent style. The
pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and
12 years. It requires 3!, yards of 36
inch material for a 6 year gize. Pat-
tern 10c.

1363—A Unique and Stylish Design—
Ladies’ Costume—This simple but attrac-
tive model, offers several style varia-
tions. It may be made with a flaring
or a low rolled collar, a sleeve in wrist
or short length. The fronts may be
shaped in points or in straight outline,
and closed at the side or finished with
a rever. 'The skirt is cut circular and
with four gores. The pattern is cut in
6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of
44 inch material for a 36 inch size. The
gkirt measures about 3 yards at the
foot. Pattern 10c.

The Western Home Monthly

Old-Home Dishes
- Plus Some New Enticements '

Puffed Wheat ahd Puffed Rice have changed | :
the ways of serving many an old-time dish. They -
are making these dishes more delightful than even

memories of the old.

Instead of serving berries only, count-
less people now mix Puffed Grains with. .
them. And these airy morsels, crisp and
fragile, add a taste like e
toasted nuts. The
blend is most inviting.

Instead of plain white bread in milk,
they serve these bubbles of whole grain.
.Puffed Grains are four times as porous.

to melt in the mouth.

They are toasted, thin and crisp. And
they easily digest. :
Instead of plainiice cream, they garnish it
with Puffed
nut meats, made por-

ous and flimsy, ready ’

ice. And the grains are like

Instead of plain fudge, they now stir -
Puffed Rice in it. And it becomes like a nut candy that is

very easy to eat.

AP

Puffed Wheat, 12c
Puffed Rice, 15c

Except in Extréme West

These are New-Time Foods

These foods belong to these days
of efficiency. Whole’grains by this
method are made wholly digest-
ible. We get all of the elements,
not merely the starch.  Other
methods of cooking break up part
of the food cells. In Puffed Grains,
by Prof. Anderson’s process, every
food granule is blasted to pieces.

This is perfect cooking, through

internal steam explosion. In that
respect, this is the best way these
grains were ever served. And in
this way most folks best . enjoy
them.

These are foods for meals and
between-meals, for outdoors and
indoors, for morning, noon and
night. Keep well supplied in sum- _
mer,

The Quaker Oals ©mpany

Sole Makers

PETERBOROUGH, Ont.

SASKATOON, Sask.

ol




~ Cornless
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rn, 8o in two days it all
me out. And this without one
bit of pain or soreness.
- One told another about. it,
until millions came touse it. Now
those people never keep a corn.
. soon as one appears, they
- remove it
-We urge you to do that. Prove
jay on one corn. If you
. hesitate, let us sénd you samples
i - If the pain does stop—if
* the corn does go—think what it
means to you. It means a lifetime
‘without corns.  Your own friends,
by the dozens, probably, know
that this is so.

Blue-jay

Ends Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
" Samples Mailed Free

Baner & Black, Chicage and New York
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

Lt A R o
2 i
LR

also gently undermined

»Jaeg—t;:Pme Undyed
‘Camelhair Blankets
For e Front

)

Special Equipment for Nurses
No. 3 General Hospital (McGill)
P e it B

Company for the interest and trouble they ha
hl.n'l_lemﬁnamllna;:rndupr';{uom

satisfaction as to same.
SR Gt s by b v
:‘M to the fund, eqn:'ﬂy allagree

pleased;
that there is nothing better than a good , fi
& qobing beterthan s good Jocger,for

muduwufal%Bhnhuwbenpplied

in a week.”
DR. JAEGER ®*"§77.voolen ¢o. 1imitea
MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG

Incorporated 1883 with Bn:.b Capital for the

*“1 take the opportunity of thanking the Jaeger
ve

- 1201—A Practical “Short Clothes”
Outfit—Child’s ‘Set of Dress, Petticoat
“and Drawers—Muslin, cambric, nainsook
~-or canton flannel, are good for the pet-
ticoat and -drawers, with edges, em-
broidery or feather stitching for a finish.
The dress is lovely for lawn, batiste,
nainsook, cashmere, percale, gingham,
challie or voile, also for flannelette and
crepe. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1,
2, 3 and 4 years. Tt requires 2% yards
of 27 inch material for the dress, 234
yards for the -petticoat and 8, yard for
the drawers for a 3 year size. Pat-
1351—A. Dainty, Summer Frock—As
here shown white batiste was used, with
all over embroidery and insertion for
trimming. The skirt may be made with
or without the heading and finished in
raised or normal waistline. The pat-
tern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20

years. Itreqnires?%yardsofﬂinch

The Western Ho"_mq :’Monthl,y‘ ,

lower edge and flare collar, cut in sec-
tions. The pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
small, medium and large. It requires
1% yard of 24 inch matenial for No. 1,
115 yard of 27 inch material for.No. 2,
and 114 yard of 36 inch material for
No. 3 for a small size. Pattern 10c.
1350—Waist—1336—Skirt—A Charm-
ing Summer Dress—Composed of ladies’
waist pattern 1350, and ladies’ skirt
pattern 1336. As here illustrated, white
taffeta was employed in the making,
with ‘pipings of new blue on the free
edges. The skirt is composed of
double flounce sections, that may be fin-
ished with deep scalloped or straight
lower edges. For poplin, linen, organ-
die, lawn, dimity, voile or crepe, this
design is very attractive. The waist is
cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and
44 inches bust measure. The skirt in 6
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches
waist measure. It requires 71 yards of

Her Baby
Had Dysentery.

Had Two Doctors. No Ruult.'

D ]

WAS CURED BY THE USE OF
DR. FOWLER’S
Extract of Wild Strawberry.

In dysentery the discharges from the
bowels follow each other with great
rapidity, and sometimes become mixed

with blood.

Never neglect what at first appears to
be a slight attack of diarrhoea or dysen-
ery will surely set in. Cure the first
symptoms by the use of Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry.

Mrs. Martin Farraher, Dogherty Cor-
ner, N.B., writes: “I can very strongly
recommend Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild
Strawberry for dysentery and summer
complaints. My little girl, at the age
of two years, had the dysentery very bad.
We had two doctors, but with no result.
My mother brought me a bottle of “Dr.
Fowler’s,” and when half the bottle was
used the little girl was running around
playing with her dolls with great delight
and joy to the family, for we did not
think, she would ever get better.”

There are a number of preparations on
the market to-day, claiming to be the
same as ‘“Dr. Fowler’'s Extract of ‘'Wild
Strawberry,” and also calied similar
names, so as to fool the public into think-
ing they are getting the genuine.

“Dr. Fowler’s” is manufactured only
by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont. See that their name is on the
wrapper.

Price, 35 cents.

Catalogue
Notice

Send 10c in silver or stamps
for our up-to-date 1914-1915
Spring & Summer Catalogue,
containing over 400 designs of
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
Patterns, also a concise and
comprehensive article on Dress-
'making, giving valuable hints

to the home dressmaker.
Western Home Monthly
Winnipeg

Dr. Vermilyea’'s
TOE-KOMFORT

(The Tissue Builder)
CURES FOOT AILMENTS

As a general all-round foot remedy for Corns, Cal-
louses, Bunlons, Chillblains, a. hing feet, excessive
perspiration, ete., it has no equal.

At Shoe and Drug Stores or by mail on receljt gf
price. Trial size 25c., extra large s¥ze 60c.
sample on request.

Vermilyea Mig. Co. ,,
216 8th Ave. West, Calgary, Alta.

i

material for am 18 year size, with 1
Yard for bolero. The skirt measures 224
Yards at the lower edge. Pattern 10c.

1339—A Dainty and Becoming Negli-
gee—Ladies’ Kimono Perforated for
Sack Length in Straight or Pointed Out-
line—This style of garment is easy to
develop and very comfortable. It is nice
for cotton or silk crepe, for cashmere,
albatross, lawn, dimity, crepe or ba-
tiste. The sleeve is cut in one
with the body of the waist. The neck
is finished low in becoming “V” effect.
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: small,
medium and large, and will require 4,
Yards of 44 inch material for the full
length style, and 23; yards for sack
length, for a medium size. Pattern 10c.

1362—A Set of Popular Dress Acces-
sories—Ladies’ Over Waist and Two Bo-
leros—Three attractive, charming and
“easy to make” styles are here shown.
No. 1 shows a" graceful over waist,
gathered to a belt in front, and with the
long loose back portion, held by a smart
belt, that also encircles the front. No. 2

* is a dainty bolero style, good for batiste,

embroidered silk, lace, taffeta and faille.
No. 3 shows a jaunty bolero with shaped

36 inch material with 1% yard of lining
for the foundation skirt, for a medium

size. The skirt measures about 3V,
yards -at lower edge of lower flounce.
Two separate patterns, each 10c.

1352—A " ‘Popular Style—Girls’ Sus-
pender Skirt and Guimpe—As here illus-
trated, brown plaid gingham was used
for the skirt, with white lawn for the
guimpe. Khaki suiting, linen, linene,
galatea, ratine, crepe, voile, cashmere or
serge are. all good materials for the
skirt. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
6, 8 10 and 12 years: It requires 3
yards of 36 inch material for a 10 year
size. Pattern 10c.

1342—A  Practical Garment—Ladies’
Apron, with or without Band Trimming
The free edges of neck, sleeve, pocket
and right front may be trimmed with
bands of contrasting material (pattern
for these bands are furnished with the
model), or the edges may be underfaced,
bound or hemmed. The pattern is good
for percale, drill, jean, gingham, cham-
brey, lawn, sateen or alpaca. It is ecut

in 3 sizes: small, medium and large. It

requires 51§ yards of 36 inch material
for a medium size. Pattern 10c,

/

A Woman’s Sympa.thy

Are you discouraged? Is your doctor’s bill
a_heavy financial load? Is your pain a heavy
physical burden? I know what these mean
to delicate women—I have been discouraged,
too; but learned how to cure myself. I want
to relieve your burdens. ‘Why not end the

ain and stop the doctor’s bill? ‘I can do this
or you and will if you will assist me.

All you need do is to write for a free box
of the remedy which has been placed in my
hands to be given away. Perhaps this one

box will cure you—it has done so for others.

If so, I shall be happy and you will be cured

for 2c. (the cost of a postage stamp). Your
letters held confidentially,
my free treatment.
WINDSOR, Ont,

Write to-day for
MRS. F. E. CURRAH,

Artificial Limbs

MADE IN WINNIPEG
We canfit you at short notice with the

best that money can buy. Write us for
fullinformation.

J. H. M. Carson

857 Notre Dame Ave. Winnipeg
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1354—A Neat and Pleasing Morning
Dress—In Long or Short Sleeves—White
linen with facings embroidered in blue is

here shown.

voile or any wash fabrie, and is nice for
ratine or crepe. The fronts have a deep
tuck at the shoulder, stitched to yoke
depth. A revers collar trims the low
neck; it may be overlaid with contrast-
ing material for effect illustrated. The
gkirt is a four gore circular style, with
lines and ample fulness. The pat-

tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure, and re-
quires 8 yards of 36 inch material for a
86 inch size. The skirt measures about
3 yards at the lower edge. Pattern 10c.
0010—A Dainty Little Model—Girls’
Apron—This simple practical garment
may do duty as a dress or apron. It has
sufficient fulness and is cut with body
and sleeve in one. The design is good
~ for percale, lawn, dimity, gingham, cam-
bric, chambrey or crossbar muslin.
The pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 2, 4, 6,

/
1335
| il

Il

8 and 10 years. Tt requires 17% yards
of 36 inch material for a 6 year size.
Pattern 10ec.

1334—A Pretty Summer Frock—Cos-
tume for Misses and Small Women—Of
most engaging simplicity is this attrac-
tive style, with vest and panel portions.
The kimono sleeve and side portions of
the waist are cut in ome. For linen,
linene, batiste, lawn, dimity, gingham
or chambrey this style will be found
excellent. The pattern ds cut in 3
sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years, and requires
§ yards of 44 imch material for an 18
Year size. The skirt measures about 2V,
Yards at the lower edge. Pattern 10c.

1335—A Neat and Well Fitting Apron

“Model and Smart Cap—Ladies’ Apron
with Princess Panel—This style is nice
for pretty percale, strong gingham or
secisucker, for jean or drill, lawn, al-
pacs, sateen or cambrie. The princess
pancl is joined to side portions that
meet straps at the shoulder, which are
fastined to the band at the back, hold-
iz the apron firmly to position. The
cap is circular in shape, and its fulness
is dvawn up with ribbon, tape or elastic.
Phe pattern is eut in 3 sizes: small,

It would make a nice
dress for ‘business wear in poplin, repp,

medium and large. It requires 4 yards of
36 inch material for the apron and %
yard for the cap, for a medium size.
Pattern 10c.

1349—A Popular and Becoming Dress
for the Growing Girl—White repp, with
cadet b!uef pique is here combined. The
blouse in Middy style is shaped at the
closing. It may be finished with a regu-
lation middy sleeve in wrist length, or
Wwith a neat pointed cuff turned back
over the sleeve in elbow length. Pique,
linen, linene, poplin, batiste, dimity,
la\yn, gingham, galatea, percale, cham-
brey or serge are mnice for this style.
The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12
and 14 years. It requires 4 yards of
36 inch material for an 8 year size. Pat-
tern 10c. '

Waist 1356—Skirt 1353—Dainty Sum-

mer Dress—Comprising ladies’ waist pat-
tern 1356, and ladies’ skirt pattern 1353.
As here shown embroidered net and
organdie are used. The tunic portion of
the skirt may be omitted. The waist pat-
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and

42 inches bust measure. The skirt in 5
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches waist
measure. It requires 6 yards of 44 inch
material for the dress with 134 yard for
the tunic for a medium size. Two sep-
arate patterns, 10c. each.

1337—A New and Smart Style—Girls’
Dress in One or Two Piece Style, and
with Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths—
The skirt, a two piece model with a
deep plait at the sides may be made
detachable or joined to the waist at high
waistline. It may be made of gingham,
chambrey, percale, linen, linene, ratine,
crepe, serge, taffeta, batiste or galatea.
The sleeve in wrist length, is finished
with a band cuff. In short length a neat
trimming band is added. The pattern is
cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It
requires 3 yards of 44 inch material for
an 8 year size. Pattern 10c.

Sores Heal Quickly.—Have you a persistent
sore that refuses to heal? "Then, try Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil in the dressing. It
will stop sloughing, carry away the proud
flesh, draw out the pus and prepare a clean
way for the new skin. It is the reco nized
healer among oils and myrials of people can
certify that it healed where other oils failed
utterly.
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FREE ADVICE

Catarrh Specialist Sproulo
(Graduate in Medicine and Surgery, Dublin Unsversity:
g:m Jormerly Surgeon British Royal Mail Naval
Who Will Give Free Advice on Curing
Catarth To All Who Ask For It

\
= R

TARRI
ON ITS CURE

Now is the season of Summer Catarrh—the
most dangerous form of Catarrh because it's
the most deceptive.

Perlu!z: have it and are the
great m hi:n of thinking. it a rn,
sneezing, nose- head ailment
that comes with midsummer and that you'll
be rid of a while later on, £ 3 : :

Don’t_deceive yourself about Summer Ca-

tarrh, It's far more than a ailment—
it's a dan; us one. The very het,lxvmblu»
you at in warm weather s deep-

seated Catarrth of the worst A
Don't take any chances with such a
treacherous disease. Start to cure it at once!
It's _best secason of all the year to get
rid it—the season when you can clear it
out of your system with the least time and
trouble; —a e :
Take your Catarrh in hand now for what
seems to-day a harmless ailment may be a
very rous. one when Winter sets in.

often the cause of that run-down, ed
and weakened condition that opens the gate
to lgl:uumptllon. R lﬁl\l‘l‘ ;

n’'t neglect your tarrh : any longer. .
Don’t meet the cold weather with yym sys-
tem undermined by this insidloulhpohonm
trouble. Write to me to-da& and let me give’
you the most helpful and valuable ! 7

MEDICAL ADVICE FREE

on just what to do for-it. It shall not cost
you a penny and you’ll find my counsel and
information of genuine aid and benefit.

Don’t hesitate to ask for my help. For
twenty-five years I've been studying and
curing Catarrh and I know it in every form.
My advice has already cured thousands who
now are free from Catarrh. I’'ll send you
names and addresses of people living right
near you, who’ll willingly tell you of all
that I did for them.

CURE YOUR CATARRH NOW—DON'T
DELAY ANY LONGER! Tell me about
your trouble and without any charge what-
ever, I'll send you, after careful lt‘ud{. a
complete diagnosis of it and a friendly helpful
letter that will show you how Catarrh can
be cured. ‘ 2

Answer the questions yes or no, write your
full name and address plainly on the dotted
lines, cut out the Free Medical Advice Coupon
and mail it to me without delay, Address,

CATARRH SPECIALIST SPROULE|

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE COUPON

This coupon entitles you to medical ad-
vice free on curing Catarrh. i
" Does your nose run :
?o your eyes n:n ”v:‘tu‘f ’
s your nose sto
Do you have to spit &n?
Does your nose feel swollen?
Do you feel “all stuffed :&"P‘
Do you have fits of sneezing?
Are you losing your sense of smell?
Are you losing your sense of taste? i
Do you sometimes wheeze or cough? :
Does the dust make you sn: ] P
Do you have pains across your i
Do you sometimes have bad headache?
Do you blow your nose a good deal?

Is there a tickling in your throat? :
Does the mucus drop in back of your throat?
FULL NAME .........

R R R R R R

ADDRESS ..vivaoovecvsssantngs Ciitice

117 Trade Buillding. Boston, Mass. |

nearly new, regular $600. e are

This Piano has had

tion purposes only; bargain at

L

L

$500 and $600
PIANOS
AT HALF PRICE

The following list of high grade Pianos mostly taken in exchange on
Gourlay Angelus and Gerhard Heintzman Player Pianos are offered at
half the original price and on the easiest of terms. Some cannot be told
from new. All guaranteed for ten years same as a new one. -

Gerhard Helntzman Plnno—U%i;ht_Gsnd. 8an Domingo mahogany ecase,

Bell—7 1-3 octave upright Piano, in walnut case, with plain polished panels, full
length music stand, three pedals, ivory and ebon% keys,etc. Sale price.. $228
Gourlay—A Cabinet Grand upright Piano, in beautiful dark mahogany case.
exceptional care
and is to-day in as fine order as when it first left the factory. Original

Prico $880. OurDHON. . i . o vs s snossonncsoh sonesdbrrassse bt aiise $288
Nordhelmer—Upright Piano, amall Louis XV. style in mahogany case. Is just
like new. Thisisa great bargain.......ccoovvvee vovnvnnenss veerees 3288
Halnes—Cabinet Grand Louis XV. Piano in dark mahogany case, by the celebra-
ted Haines Piano Co., with plain polished front, double action,
ivory and ebony keys. A handsome instrument, cannot be from a
newone. Regular 8880, 0BIY. .. ..o oasnssss acssisssssnsvebopses $340
Steinway—Small upright Piano, in dark rosewood case, a wonderfully fine toned
iano. Was 8750 f0r. ... c.ovvtriiiiieenernnrens connnanas ol $285
Chickering—In rosewood case,.very nice toned Piano, square design the -
thi:g for a beginner, small style, only............... ...¢viv.. 4 M ... $148

$ 1 000 —Angelus Player Piano with twelve 88-Note Musie Rolls, used for dem-
onstra|

Shipped free to any address in Western Canada.
Easy terms of payment arranged.

WIRNRES AR T e

has only been one year in use

Remember, neglected. Summer Catarrh is too ;
diseased
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'MAKE PERFECT BREAD

B Bread made in the home with Royal .
yeast will keep fresh and moist longer
than that made with any other.

Food Scientists claim that there is
more nourishmentina pound of good
home made bread thaniin apotind-of
meat. Consider the difference ineost.

EWGILLETT COMPANY LIMITED.
! TORONTO, ONT ;

The famous Field family, Cyrus and his
brothers and sisters, were brought up to.
obey. The father was a clergyman with

t hundred dollars a year for nine
dren; and frugality and right living
were absolutely necessary.

father gave.orders that when it was found
it should be\brought directly to him. A
few days afterward, during service, when
the sermon was in full swing, there was a
clattering up the aisle.

It was two of the Field boys, carrying
the lost rat-trap. They gravely set it
down before the pulpit. One of them
said, simply, ‘Father, here’s your rat-

The Western Home Monthly

Once a useful rat-trap was missing. The | trap.”’

Then they turned and went out.

BOYS!

Outfit.

Here is your chance
to get absolutely FREE
a Complete Baseball

The set comprises a
catcher’s mitt, baseball
bat and regulation ball
and each piece is thor-

oughly guaranteed.

OUR OFFER: Send us three new subscriptions
to The Western Home Monthly and we make you a
_present of this complete Baseball Outfit.

costing you a cent.
tions to The Western Home Monthly and the croquet
set will be sent you FREE.

GIRLS!

Wouldn’t you
like to play cro-
quet this year?
Well, we have a
first class cro-
quet set — for
four players —
all ready to ship
you without it

Just send us in three subscrip-

Summer is here NOW so act quickly. For any
further particulars address

The Western Hggpe Monthly, Winnipeg

1338—A Dainty Frock for Mother’s
Girl —This neat and ' becoming little
model is made with a wide panel over
the front, to which the side portions are
joined. The sleeve may be finished
with a band cuff at wrist length ar in
elbow length, with a neat turn back
cuff,. The dress is in. one 'piece
style, with the fulness loose or con-
fined by a belt at French waistline. The
closing is at the left side under the
panel. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
4, 6, 8 and 10 years. It requires 31/2,
yards of 36 inch material for a 6 year
size. Pattern 10c. .

1346 — A Seasonable and Attractive
Girdles and Vestee for Ladies—The sus-
penders may .be made with or without
the belt or girdle, and are suitable for
velvet, silk, cloth, linen, taffeta, ging-
ham, percale and any other -of this sea- .
son’s popular dress materials. The vest
or vestee may be of lawn, linen, pique,
batiste, mull, organdie or chiffon.” The

134, ,
pattern including all styles illustrated is
cut in 3 sizes: small, medium and large.
It requires for No. 1 and for No. 2 3,
yard of 36 inch material and for No. 3
% yard of 27 inch material, for the
medium size. Pattern 10c.

1340—A Simple “Easy to Make” De-
sign—Girls’ Apron—This attractive little
model has a gored skirt, the front of
which is cut in one with the bib and
bertha portion. It will develop nicely in
gingham, cambric, lawn or percale, and
is also good for sateen, alpaca, drill or
jean. The pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 6,
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 2
yards of 36 inch material for a 12 Yyear
size. Pattern 10c.

1344—A Smart Dress for Morning,
Home or Business Wear—This neat and
trim little model is good for linen, lawn,
gingham, repp, poplin, voile, chambrey,
ratine or percale. It is also nice for tub
silk, taffeta, cotton ecrepe, corduroy,
seersucker or galatea. The shaped yoke
is @ new style feature, and the sleeve is
good in wrist or elbow length. The
skirt is a four gore model, and may be
joined to the waist at raised or normal
waistline. The pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches

bust measure. It requires 8 yards of
27 inch material for a 36 inch size. The
skirt measures about 2% yards at the
foot. Pattern lve.

1359—A Pretty Dress for Party, Danc-
ing or Best Wear—White batiste, with
swiss embroidery is here shown. In
lawn, dimity, with “Val” insertion or
edging, or in daintily embroidered voile
or batiste, this design will be found very.
lovely., The skirt is a three piece
gathered model. The pattern is cut in
3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years. It re-
quires 51% yards of 36 inch material for
a 14 year size. The skirt measures
about 2% yards at the lower edge. Pat-
tern 10c.

Waist—1348—Skirt—1341—A  Stylish
Costume — For this attractive model
white linen was employed. Voile, crepe,
panama, corduroy, gingham, chambrey,
serge, pique or lawn are equally appro-
priate and the style is also good for

taffeta. The waist is made with yoke

I

sections that are cut in one with the
back. The skirt is circular, with yoke
sections over the sides, and may be fin-
ished in raised or normal waistline.
Ladies’ waist pattern No. 1348 cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure, and ladies’ skirt pattern
1341 cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30
and 32 inches waist measure, furnish
the models. It will require 5% yards of
44 inch material for the waist and skirt
of one material. The skirt measures
about 23, yards at the foot. Pattern
10c.
1355—A Modish Dress—Ladies’ Cos-
tume with Two Styles ‘of Sleeve and
with Convertible Collar—This trim little
model is finished in the newest mode,
and shows some splendid style features.
The sleeve in bell style is unique in its
shaping. The shaped fronts outline a
vest of contrasting material, and the
collar is good in flare or low style. The
skirt has a shaped yoke to which the
three gores are joined. The pattern is
cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure. It requires 53
yards of 44 inch material for a 36 inch
size. The skirt measures about 3 yards
at the lower edge. Pattern 10c.
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these columns, and an effort
will be made to publish all in-
teresting letters received. The large
amount of correspondence which is sent
us has; hitherto, made it impossible for
every letter to appear in print, and, in
future, letters received from subscribers
will receive first consideration. Kindly
note we cannok send any correspondents
the names and addresses of the writers
of the letters published. Persons wish-
ing to correspond with others should
gend letters in stamped, plain envelopes
under cover to the Correspondence De-
artment and they will immediately be
orwarded to the right parties.

WE invite readers to make use of

Volunteered Eor the Front

May 10th, 1915.

Dear Editor,—I have been a reader of:
your magazine for a year and eight
months, and it is certainly the best

r I have re. 1 in this country yet,
and the column that I always look for
first is the correspondence, and if you
can spare the room I would like to join

it. Say! ‘“Love Me More,” you are
sure mixing up a strong dose for some-
body. I wonder if you ever sampled it
yourself. , I hold with “Yankee Foreign-
er” and “Blue Bird” with what they say
about people slighting newcomers. Let
me stay West and I'll be happy, as long
as I get my Western Home Monthly
every month. Is not this war terrible;
another splendid boat gone to the bot-
tom, the Tusitania, mnot to men-
tion the lives. It seems to me
more like murder than war with
these submarines firing at passenger
boats. I volunteered for active service
in toe second contingent, but was not
accepted, but if it keeps on I might.get
a chance yet. I should like to hear
from some of the readers, and will an-
swer all letters. .

Wishing The Western Home Monthly
and its readers every success. I will call
myself

A Green Englishman.
W P.S.—Please forward enclosed Jetter to
Blue Bird.”

_ Wants Shellbrooke Correspondents

Dear Editor—I would like very much
to correspond with some person in or
/around Shellbrooke. I used to know a

| friend who lived there, but have lost
\t”‘"“ of them, and I would like very
|much to get some news about them if
at all possible. I will leave my address
with the Editor, and will sign myself,
“Inicrmation.”

Defending the Homesteader

_ Alberta, May 8, 1915.

i) ar Editor—T, like many others, have
beer a silent but interested reader of
yoeur magazine and am of course inter-

Suspension Bridge near Hasel, B.C. G.T.P. Railway

«

Correspondence

ested in the Correspondence Columns.
So upon reading the May number I was

prompted to write to defend “we bache-

lors,” as “Just Me” seems to have a
very poor opinion of the Western men.
Now really, “Just Me” if you have found
the bachelors where you ‘are so .bold,
rowdy and otherwise depraved, is it
right to make the statement that the
bachelors of the West are all in the
same class? As your statement covers
all the three provinces, personally I have
“bached” for four years in a settlement
of bachelors and though they may lack
the polish of a more civilized country I
think they are (the majority at least),
at heart gentlemen. Let us hope so any-
way.

I think “Contented” has indeed the
right idea -of “love” (though inexperi-
enced myself), as love and friendship in
their true worth- call for sacrifices of all
concerned.

I have been greatly interested in the
arguments of some of the writers in
favor of extending the right to home-
stead to women. Well, personally, I
would raise no objections to their hav-

ing the right, but consider that a woman
homesteader would not ke a benefit to
the country at large as the great major-
ity would only prove up their lind as a
speculation (for they certainly could not
be expected to farm it and improve it
to the same extent as a man), and mak-
ing a home out of a homestead is decid-
edly a man’s job (and if you’re lucky, a
woman’s help greatly lessens the labor
involved). Now when I raise this ob-
jection to girls homesteading I consider
I am taking their part for I consider
that “proving up” a homestead is not at
all fun. What do you think boys?

Well, I find my letter is getting rather
long so must close.

If anyone is a little bit interested, I
would be very pleased to hear from
them. ;

I will use these most popular initials

for my pen name. Yours sincerely,
W. H. M.

Husband Should be Willing to Help

Dear Editor—I have been very inter-
ested in some of the topics which are
being discussed in the Correspondence
page and note how many young people
of the fair sex are discussing the point
that men should learn to do more_cook-
ing so as to assist his wife in this de-
partment when needed. It is true that
they should, and I think that members
will agree with me that it takes two
to make a quarrel, and therefore if the
husband and wife really love each other
they will not quarrel and would therefore
be willing to help each other in any
way. How many young people get mar-
ried that wish they were single again,
because they did not know what real
love was and which then leads on to un-
happiness? and therefore I maintain that
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of the use of the wrong method of
cleansing for that type of skin that is
subject to this disfiguring trouble.

The following Woodbury treat-
ment will keep such a skin free from
blackheads.

Apply hot cloths to the face until
the skin is reddened. Then with a
rough washcloth work up a heavy
lather of 'Woodbury’s Facial Soap
'and rub it into the pores thoroughly

Iways with an upward and out-
ward motion. ' Rinse with clear hot
iwater, then with cold—the colder
the better. If ble, rub your face for a

few minutes with a Jump of éce. Dry the

- ekin carefully,

" Do not expect to get the desired result by
using this treatment for a time and then
neglectingit. But make it a daily habitand
it will give you the clear, attractive skin

‘hat the sicady use of 'Woodbury's al-

ways brings.

To remove blackheads aheady formed
substitute a flesh-brush for the washcloth in
the treatment above. Then, the
fingers with a handkerchief press out
the blackheads. Thereafter, use the above
Woodbury treatment in your daily toilet.

A 25c cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap i8
sufficientfor a month or six weeks of this
treatment. It ig for sale at dealers every-
where throughout the United States and
Canada.

Write to the We i
lod1 hu&m w&n4

cake large enough for & ¥ .

of Woodbwy's Facial Sc:o"
10¢, samples s Facia 5
Foocéial &‘nﬂ and. Powder. Address TL
Andrew. Jergens Co., Lid., 654 Sherbrooke
St Ontario. g

L] »

Made in Canada.

|

Several instance!k

having been discovered in |
Canada of the Infringe-
- ment of our rights by
 the use of the title “Fruit
Salt,” or. of colourable
imitations of our well-
known wrapper, all per-
sons are hereby warned
against similar infringe-

ments.

Our Rights
been established by de-

cisions of the House of"
Lords and other Courts,
both at home and abroad,

and perpetual injunctions
and damages have been

obtained against offenders.

Persons found in-

fringing our rights will
against’

be proceeded
without further notice,

J.C. ENO, LTD.

Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Limited,
‘FRUIT SALT* WORKS, LONDON, ENG.

Agents for North America

HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Ltd., 10-12-14 MeCaul St., TORONTO

Mailed FREE
toanyaddress
by the author,

Book on

D0G DISEASES

and How to Feed

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.8,
18 W. 31ist. 8t., N.Y, USA

have
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'f'hé Western Home Monihly
tion Decided On |
As Only Means of Relief

~ But the Writer of This Letter Reiolved to Try Dr. Chase’s
- Ointment First and Was Cured.

ﬁfo application o
. pthm

This is not an isolated case, for we

from people who have
b’ d - Dr‘

-Dr.

can be no

doubt as to where credit is due.
Friends and neighbors are told of the
results and so the good word spreads,
and Dr. Chase’s Ointment is becom-
ing known far and wide as the only
actual cure for piles or hemorrhoids.

. Mr. Charles Beauvais, a respected
citizen of St. John'’s, Que., writes :—
“For 14 years I suffered from chronic

% |piles or hemorrhoids and considered
| my case very serious, I was treated

by a well-known J)hyslcian who could
not help me, and my doctor decided
on an operation as the only means of

| relief. However, I resolved to try Dr.
| Chase’s Ointment first. The first box

brought me great relief, and by the
time I had used three boxes I was
completely cured. This is why it gives

.| me such great pleasure to recommend
| Dr.. Chase’s Ointment to everybody

suffering from hemorrhoids as a ‘pre-

. paration of the greatest value.”
promptly re-|

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60c a box, a1l
dealers, or Edmanson, Rates & Co.,

‘Limited, Toronto.
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FREE! FREE! TO LADIES

A Bottle of Blusn
of Roses

The Tegular price of the bottle of
Blush of Roses I send free is 75¢. In
other words, it is a regular full-
sized 75¢ bottle that I give to any
lad{u absolutely free. The most
perfect face preparation and com-
lexion beautifier. Whitens the
ace as soon as avplied, still its use
ennnot be detected. BLUSH OF
ROSES is clear as water; no
sediment to fill the pores. BLUSH
OF ROSES will positively remove
lt.sn, fmgdes. tixmple;;]. blncklxea:lis.
1verspots, moth-patches, erysipelas
and salt-rheum. Remember this,
no matter how dark or sallow your
complexion may be, you will it
improving day by day until a
clear, smooth and beautiful com-
plexion is obtained. Gentlemen
who admire a lady's fine, clear
complexion are not adverse to
bhaving the same themseives, And
why should they hesitate to use the
BLUSH OF ROSES? It is clear
as water, takes the shine from the
face, removes all the impurities of
the skin and leaves no sign like
powder or paint. [he only clear,
pure and harmless face preparation
made. Cures eczema and all skin
diseases. Price 75¢ per bottle.

Address Mrs. Frances E. Currah,
‘Windsor, Ont

Write For Free Trial Offer

Blush of Roses is Also For Sale by the

"T. EATON CO. LTD., TORONTO and WINNIPEG

e

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfully and permanently
removed by Electrolysis. This is the only safe and sure cure for the. e
blemishes. Thick, heavy glngrows may also be beautifully shaped and
arched by this method.

this work, butin the hands of an i?ert it may be done with very
little pain,leaving noscar, I have m

and with fifteen years’ experience, the very best method in use, and a
determination to make my work a success, I can guarantee satisfaction.
Write for booklet and further particulars.

Mrs. EE. COATES COLEMAN

Phone Main 996

ere are severa lpoor methods of performing

e thijs work one of my specialtics,

224 SMITH STREET, WINNIPEG

THE

on your paper will tell you when your

LABE ' subscription expires.

SEND IN YOUR'RENEWAL WHEN DUE

“real love” makes the days labor far
more lighter and easier for both. I
would like to hear from members, es-
pecially “Freda” and others. Will write
again later. Thanking you for the space
in your interesting column. My name
is with the Editor. Yours sincerely,
Okanagan.

Still a ze;tleman

Sage Creek, Alta., May 15, 1915,

Dear Mr. Editor, I have read with in-
terest a school teacher’s letter in the
May number, and in particular her re-
marks on the manners of the Western
bachelor.

After all Miss “Just Me,” a man may
smoke, may perhaps take a drink, and
yet be a gentleman. Personally I am
not an angel—I smoke, take a drink
now and then, occasionally use strong
language, but—I retain my respect for
women and can behave myself accord-
ingly.

Miss “Just Me” observes that each
man thinks - the girls are extremely
anxious for his attentions—“In fact
they are bolder than is at all polite”—
Horrible! In my experience of - the
West, which is extensive, I have found
that the girls are either too stiff and for-
mal, or else quite gushing. The average

Two Kinds of Patriots

Keefers, B.C., Feb. 23rd, 1915.

Dear Editor—I have not been a reader
of The Western Home Monthly ounly
about the last few weeks, but I think
it is a very good paper for old and
Young. I have just read the Corres-
pondence corner, and I think there are
some fine, sensible letters among the
lot. “Thistle” has invited some one’s
opinion on the subject of patriotism,
and se I will just try and give him my
humble opinion on this subject. In the
first place, I think there should be two
classes of patriots, the one that goes
and fights at the front and one that
stays at home and goes about with a
cheerful manner, doing his work the
same as if there was no war at all.
Some people seem to have an idea that
the men who stay at home are cowards.
This is right enough in some cases, but
I want to know what would happen to
this country if every able-bodied man
were to leave everything behind him and
go to the front. Take for instance if
all the farmers were to throw down
their tools and, all went to war, where
would the food supply of both soldiers
and civilians come from? I think |
though that a young man who enlists
for active service to go direct to the

Lake Kat,h_lyn. B.C. G.T.P. Railway

girl cannot act naturally. Ask her to
inspect your new shack and she giggles,
expecting a proposal. Lift her out of a
rig, and she thinks you are “bolder than
at all polite.”

When I was a “kid” the boys and girls
used to play football together, swing on
the garden swing together, ride our pet
donkey together, and the boys had their
own code of honor. They were never
rough when playing footer with the
girls; they let them be first in every-
thing, in fact were very careful of them
because they were “just girls” I be-
lieve all those boys still retain the dn-
stincts of a gentleman, although some
are now Western bachelors, and those
girls grew up without any mamby

pamby nonsense, understanding boys, the

truest of friends, and the best girls in
the world.

To return to Miss “Just Me.” “A fel-
low feeling makes us wondrous kind”—
Sometimes! Although T would not dare
say it before her, I .will write it, hun-
dreds of miles away. I am afraid she
is just a little bit selfish. She has a
world of sympathy for herself, but none
for the lonely bachelor—poor Western
bachelor.

My letter is long, so I will cut short
my apologies for taking so much space
in your valuable paper. Yours sincerely,

Rags.

<
B

Miller’s Worm Powders are not surpassed
by any other preparation as a vermifuge or
worm destrover. Indeed, there are few
preparations that have the merit that it has
to recommend it Mothers, aware of its
excellence, seek its aid at the first indication

of the presence «f worms in their children,
knowing that it is a perfectly trustwarthy
medicine tlat will give immediate and lasting
relief. o

front should surely be called a patriot.
This is my idea then, that there are two

classes of patriots, and I think that if

we did not have both classes in this
country and the Old Country, at the
present time the British Empire would
be in a very bad predicament. Hoping
to see this in print, I am sincerely,

R. M. R.

A Prairie Enthusiast

April 20th, 1914.

Dear Editor—One of the very best of
the many excellent features of your
paper—indeed I might say our paper—
is the correspondence.

Freda’s letter in the April issue is
amusing as well as interesting. Like
herself, I have been in the West but a
few years, but unlike her, I do “wax
enthusiastic over the treeless prairies.”

I have lived in cities, towns and vil-
lages and I emphatically say that life
in such places is more or less degener-
ating. In the country one meets Nature
at every step. In the towns and cities
practically everything is artificial; all
one thinks of is self and self enjoyment.
One is seldom brought face to face with
Nature, except in case of a shower or
heat wave and then these are considered
decided annoyances.

Mr. Editor I make the comparison,
having only in mind the suitability of
each of these places for the developing
youth—boy or girl.

I have just finished reading “A Girl
of the Limberlost,” and T consider it an
excellent story, one which if read and
digested, would undoubtedly accomplish
much good in the developing and broad-

ening of the minds of those who feel
disgusted with prairie comforts, such as
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we have to .endure’ in places >and also
in' the minds of many town girls and
boys who are lost in their seas of pleas-

ure.- ; .

“Believe that you have it and you
have it,” is .as equally true of the
“dreadful winters and the discomforts,
etc., as it is of the bright sunny winters
and the freedom which we able-bodied
Westerners believe is ours.

“Evaleen’s” letter: - contains . sound,
wholesome -advice, — “Never - -trouble
trouble, ete.” I take all troubles with
a smile, and have never been knocked
out yet although I am almost 25 years
in this world of sin and sorrow. Of
course I am not married, otherwise I
would not mention troubles.

Please do not put me down as a sar-
castic, cold critic. I take delight in
writing a harmless criticism, and re-
member “the cowl does. not make the
monk.”

Would like very much to receive cor-
respondence from any of your readers.

I am not an Englishman, nor am I a
Canadian. I am, Yours very truly,

: Irish Albertan.

“To the Two Broncho Busters”

Alberta, April 6th, 1915.
Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

Dear Editor—Will you please allow
me a little space in your Correspondence
Columns? We have taken The Western
Home Monthly for some time and cer-
tainly intend to renmew our subscription.

I am sending an answer to “Two
Broncho Busters,” which I hope you will
print in your next issue.

All the Columns of a paper,
I was reading much concerned,
When some poetry-caught my notice
And of the wi'ter wished to learn.

T'm a lover of the prairie,
And these Western maids can see
I'm fond of dark ones also fairies,
Whatever mon*h it chance to be.

I love the.cottage on-the prairie,
But the cheerful . nes’ are few,
Unless they house some Broncho Busters
With rosy cheeks and touched with
dew. 5
There tis no doubt, you’re Broncho Bus-
ers
But the good old Idyle Wyld,
Is not the only place you find them
That knows how to put on style.

Star, is a_good name for a pony,
So is Pride, 'a nice name too,

But on those lovely moonlight evenings,
I've a nicer name for you,

Now this letter’s getting lengthy,
But the Editor, you see,

Will have pity on a stranger,
And keep it from the W. P. B.

If you please, I will be seated,
And take off my Stetson lid,

For here is one Alberta bachelor,
That’s writing to those prairie kids.

Well, good-bye, Two Broncho Busters,
T'll come again, after a spell,
But until I get some letters,
I will close and say farewell.
Sunlight Sammi

Hints on Love

Dear Editor—Many a time I have
wanted to fill one of your interesting
columns, and I think this' subject will
interest both sexes especially men.
People often tell me that men think it
nothing to kiss a girl—that flirting
means nothing—saying that it is just
a part of youth’s pastime and pleas-
ure.

I am afraid that too often these short
times of pleasure are followed unfor-
tunately by a long period of disillusion-
ment of sorrow and pain.

Why—if flirting means nothing, where
oes the fun or pledsure’ come in? I
would be delighted to have an answer.

To play with love’s flowers, to abuse
one’s affections to pretend to love one

~ The Wéstern Homé Monthly

just to have gifts such as jewels, the-
a:;res, boxes of chocolates, excursions,
ete.

I merely say that the one who dares
to do this is throwing the black neck-
lace in its own neck.

How many poor girls and boys weep
on friendship’s graves. Beware—Beware
—every dog has his day. I think I
should reserve the rest for future cor-
respondence. - I shall close with a riddle.

Q. Can you find love in these four
lines? -

Little by little,

Oh! you men fickle,

Varying your tricks,

Every girl’s heart you prick.

Q. Why does my dearie cross the
muddy road .with his new .tan shoes?

A. . To get the other side.

Q. Man is my enemy. Spell this in
four' letters.

A. 'This.

Q.- What is a flirt? :

A. A flirt is. a misguided individual
who_ treats all the girls the same and
slams. love’s door in their face.

, Tob Bot.

" A Married Man’s Views

- . Landis, Sask., Feb. 22, 1915.

Dear Editor—I' am just a new sub-
scriber,:and I.am very interested in the
Correspondence '~ Column. - I like _The
Western Home Monthly very much and
thought I would try my hand at an-
swering one of your correspondents. I
see by the “Village Blacksmith” that he
would like to hear from a married man.
As I am one, perhaps I can answer him,
if my letter misses the waste paper
basket. ]

Well, I think that double harness is
all right, provided the collar and ‘hames
fit, but if nrot, it’s a poor business. As
for my wife and.I, it is all right. I
would not want to discourage any
couple from getting married as it is the
best business that can happen, especi-
ally for a farmer, who after working all
day in the field, can come in and . sit

47

down to a decent meal. I have bached
and farmed together for some time, and
know how it goes to come in and get a
meal of half cooked bannock“and syrup,
and a cup of tea strong enough to float

, & bullet. It is certainly hard on a man’s

constitution. A “bach” has ‘no time to
cook while working and doesn’t feel like
doing so when he isn’t. The “Village
Blacksmith” also says “Which is the
happier, married or single?” Well, I
say that if a wife does get cranky ence
in a while, we men have more fun and
can beat it for the barn if need be, and
if she doesn’t get angry occasionally, she
is a poor stick. I remain, wishing your
department every success, :

A Reformed Bach.

. Oliver Equipment - |« .
: May 2nd, 1915.

Dear Sir—Am not a subscriber to your
paper, but have seen several copies sent
to western boys in our battalion.

One copy particularly interested us. I
refer to the one containing pictures of
the “Oliver Equipment.” The people of
Canada do not seem to know that this
is ' utterly out-of-date. 'The Canadian
soldier carries the same equipment as
his English brother-in-arms namely, the
“Webb Equipment.” Don’t you think it
is an awful waste of money to continue
to manufacture the Oliver design? But
the Ross rifle is & world-beater.

Am leaving for the front in two hours
time, so must draw to a conclusion.
Just one thing more. I am very inter-
ested in your subscribers’ letters. ' ‘So
if you could manage to send me the
copy containing this letter, you would
be doinlg & lonely western boy a kind-
ness. I would send you a.P. O. but
being under orders, we are 'no’t.llquod
out of our quarters.. My address (not
for Elbl]mtion) is enclosed. *Yours. sin-
cerely, : Volunteer. "

Would “Farmer’s Son,” Doc., Eng,
Right and Co., Thistle, kindly send in
their addresses, S e £
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. Adults, two Tablets:
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The tablets may be
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Mrs. Elizabeth Forner, k
9, Mainsforth Terrace, Sunderland, England, where she is we

ALPITATION CAUSES COLLAPS

Once again the remarkable efficacy of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets, the reliable

British remedy of World-wide repute, is proved

. : itati yuld read this story. They will then know what wonder-l :
ho suffer from’;Dyspepsia or Heart Palpitation should this story ey ]

ful Ei;i:: I{hfg-lek 1lsn 11? alr)lidga:se(l)l’s Tablets to cure these torturing maladies, and -to restore bright health and comfort even to those' of  ~a

o the testifier in this case is a lady 67 years of age. She resides at o !

1l known for the interest she tskes in religious
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work. Seen recently by a special representative, Mrs. Forner said— <
° “For the benefit ofyoth{r sufferers I feel it is only right that I should tell you of the wonderful benefit I have de-

rived from taking D;;l gasfsf;’sengxllitséhrough martyrdom. The trouble came on with heartburn, and a flatulence, which

got worse and worse till I could keep nothing on my stomach. I was afraid to eat even the lightest thing lest it should

It is about four years now since I first began to suffer with Dyspepsia, and dur-

rouble. Sometimes even a glass of water would make me ill. My life was a
3?1?18; ;isery. Another trouble, pgrhaps my worst, was the frightful heart palp:l-
tation I had to endure. My heart used to flutter tillI felt like to collapse, and had
to throw myself down on a couch utterly helpless.  Sometimes I hardly care
whether I lived or died, I was so tortured and miserable. There was pain con-
stantly at my chest, and I was so weak and faint that I could do mothing. I
had to pay to have my housework done. . )
“Of course, I had the best advice and medicine. . I also tried other things,
everything, in fact, that people told me about. But it was all useless. I seemed
incurable, till at last I got Dr. Cassell’s Tablets. Then I grew better. All pain
left me, all the sickness and palpitation; I could eat without fear, and now I am
as well as ever in my life. f)had lost four stones in weight, and now I look so

well my ﬁfignds marvel at me.”

2 N

Dr.Cassell’s Tablets

> . .

. Cassell’s Tablets are a genuine and tested remedy for nerve or bodily
wealglress ai?l old or young. They are composed of pure ingredients which
have an invigorating effect on all the nerve centres, and they are a reliable

remedy for ﬁalnutrltlon

kdown Neurasthenlia Kidney Trouble
=::::"l"a?lru.:o Sleeplessness Dyspepsia 'W-.st'l; -
Infantile Weakness Anazmia Stomach Disorder alp

i : i irls approaching
1 are especially valuable for nursing mothers and young girls a]
& "’:l\’:)(manhooli. Allydruggists and storekeepers throughout the Dominion sell Dr.
Cassell’s Tablets at 50 cents. People in outlying districts should keep Dr.
Cassell's Tablets by them in case of emergency.

SEND FOR A
FREE BOX

A frce sample box will be
sent you on receipt of 5 cents,
for mailing and packing, by
the sole agents for Canada,
H. F. Ritchie and Co., Ltd.,
10, McCaul-street, Toronto, Ont.

Dr. Cassell’s Tablets are
manufactured solely by . Dr.
Cassell’s Co., Ltd., Manchester,
England.
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" Woman and the Home

e 'l'be Gueot and even her bread. When she had fin-
oo Pun ! — s ished she put the paper in the stove and
One: answered on'thé day when Christ thus saved herself a great deal of

trouble.

Another lady said she saved trouble
by discarding all dresser and wash-
stands scarfs. She bought white paper
at the printing office and cut it to fit

. the places before hot weather came on.
Each week the dressers were fitted out
with clean spreads and the washing and
ironing were kept down by this clever
idea. Another member used the same
idea but with fancy paper napkins.

Instead of- using regular cake tins to
cool her cakes a member procured a
number of waste blocks or boards such

. went by: ,
“Imﬂ,"l ui rich; pause not for such
My work, ﬁw home, my strength, my

; re,

The sun and rein—what need have I of
..o more? !

Go to the sinful who have need of thee,

Go to the poor, but tarry not for me,

What is there thou shouldst do for such

e I
And he went by.

_Long‘yeni thereafter, by a palace door,

The . footsteps of the Master paused
; once more,

From whence the old woice answered
*_piteously:

,» I am poor, my house unfit for

Nor peace, nor pleasure
: ~pri|':eely board,
Nor love, nor health; what could I give
Lord?

grace my

Lord, I am poor, unworthy, stained with
m poo Y,

Yet he wu.xt in.
—Mabel Earle, in The Outlook.

Water For The Birds

e

As the hot days of summer come on
birds suffer for lack of water and are
eure to be most numerous where water
can be found, both for drinking and
ln.thi?. No need to argue the need of %
some help in deetroying the insect pests -
of garden, orchard and field. Tt is ab-
solutely ' certain that several broods a
season will be hatched by robins, wrens,
catbirds, brown thrashers and the chip-
ping and song sparrows, in a place
where they are safe from ecats and
-squirrels and can get plenty of water.
The elm tree beetle has done a good
deal of damage in our neighborhood in
the last few years. The tips of the
outer and topmost branches were bare
for six inches. This year they are fully
covered for the first time in several
years. ‘We found the beetle rolled up
in the leaves, in both the larvae and
the adult stage, but the birds seem to
have found them too. At least the
trees are looking better and mno other
help has been' given them.

It is hardly safe to keep @& drinking
basin on the ground, because of the
danger from cats. Often a tree will
afford a convenient place in which a
small basin may be hung. It must not °
be very deep and is better if bottom is
covered with pebbles. If there dis no
tree suitable a small platform may be
made by driving four stakes or crotched

eticks into the ground, in the shade, °° children delight to play with and

used each side once.

and placing the basin beyond reach of
prowlers. If the birds have had few
friends they may be slow in using the
bath, but their numbers will increase
in proporti their sense of safety.
Of course¢—it"takes a little time to
empty, clean and refill a basin, but it
takes & good deal more time and money
to fight insect pestas.

Hot Weather Schemes

At the meeting of the ladies’ club
the. members fell to telling of hot
weather labor-saving schemes, and it
wag amusing as well as instructive to
listen to them. They were all busy
farmers’ wives and all were forced to
get along without help, so the make-
shiffs were the result of sheer neces-
sity’ as well as choice. To be able to
attend church, their club and to have
occasional outings these ladies felt jus-
tified in using every legitimate means
to save labor.

One lady said she did not wash her
pie board the entire summer and be-
fore the ladies could repress their little
gasps of amazement she demurely added
that she did not use it all summer. She
saved all the unprinted wrapping er
that came into the house and on a large
clean sheet spread upon the kitchen
table she rolled her biscuits, her pies

Then she burned
up the boards. She also used them for
pounding beefsteak and cutting meat
and similar purposes.

Several members spoke of putting
away every ornament before warm
weather came, but only one confessed
to disposing of every bedroom rug ex-
cept the short one in front of the bed.
“You have no idea how easy it is to
mop those floors and finish the cleaning
now that the rugs are rolled up and
packed away,” she said. “Since. I no
longer have to shake fifteen rugs each
week my upstair work is done in half
the time.” Many of them spoke of
putting away all white window drap-
eries from the upstairs windows for the
summer, and several said the downstairs
was guiltless of washable draperies. Un-
curtained windows admit the air better
and save work.

Of course there were many sugges-
tions that are generally known to farm
ladies, such as wearing crinkled under-
wear that needs no ironing, slighting
the droning of sheets and every-day
towels, wusing papers on table and
kitchen floor to save washing, keeping
the children in rompers except on state
oceasions and elminiating elaborate des-

sert< but there were many little new

kinl,

Paper pienic plates and clean berry
boxes ‘or holding kitchen supplies were
advocated. one lady saying she had

The Western Home Monthly

saved her cold boiled potatoes for fryin
in berry boxes all summer. Waxe
paper instead of butter cloths, and
berry boxes lined with waxed paper for
holding fruits when cleaned and ready
for use, fancy paper napkins for table
centerpieces, paper-covered tin cans for
vases, throwing away the tin can when
the bouquet faded, paper drinking cups
at picnics, empty cracker  tins instead
of dishes for holding picnic foods, the
new weave of crash known as homespun
that needs no ironing for towels, tape
instead of ribbon for undergarments,
soft paper for cleaning lamp chimneys
instead of cloths, and large pasteboard
boxes for garbage instead of washable
cans were among the suggestions.

And looking at the happy, eerene
faces of the house-keepers an onlooker
would have to admit that the much

Bulkley Gate, mile 184, New Hazelton, B.C. G.T.P. Railway

talk of “farm drudge” was not in that
company, for the ladies spoke with au-
thority and when they said the various
makeshifts had lightened their labor
their words had weight, for their faces
proved what they said.

Rest

Written for The Western Home Monthly,
By Frances

Rest, now the lingering day is done;
We have laughed and cried
We have lost and won;
All your burdens lay by
With the down-going sun:
Rest, weary one, rest.

Rest, and forget the shadow of care,
The rorrow is deep
That no one can share;
But no mortal is tried
Beyond what he can hear;
Rest; weary one, rest.

Rest, the tangles to-morrow may clear,
Your tears end in smiles
And vanish all fear;
To that puzzle so dense,
Some solution appear:
Rest, weary one, rest.

-

The fost obstinate corns and warts fail to

resist Holloway's Corn Cure, Try it

The Mother-Heart

Written for The Western Home Monthly,
By James Morton, Two Creeks, Man.

O, mother-heart whose hopes lie cold
Like ashes in the trench he won.
You weep, as Rachel wept of old
In anguish for a fallen son.

‘You think, no doubt, of life’s fresh dawn
When in- your home he laughed and

pla .
And at your knees each night and morn
His lips in childish prattle prayed.

And all his pleasing, winsome ways—
Thetreasll)uedsunbeamofhisha.ir, v
His clear, blue eyes, like God’s own skies—

You seem to see them everywhere.

You think of manhood’s opening da
When all the world for him seemed small
You heard his friends’, his teachers’

s]f 3
In silent joy you prized them all.

Then came the call to War. He went
In answer to his country’s cry.

His last embrace with tears rent,
And prayers that yet were half a sigh

Then day by day with fear you read
The news of battles and i

The lengthening columns of the dead,
The stories o% great deeds in arms.

Of shells in thunderous flame that broke
From guns that shook as earthquake

es
The earth and air. Vast clouds of smoke
Throll)xgh which the volleyed lightning

From crackling rifles miles apart.
Or in fierce the rattling steel,
As gun by, gun and point to heart .

The panting legions surge and reel.

You read of men who fought in air
As eagles fight or vultures whirl,

Their screams the shots that ring and tear
As through the drifting clouds they hurl.

Or dark and dumb beneath the sea
They played with thunder as with toys,

~ And let the blind torpedo free

To send the Dreadnought to the skies.

But mother-heart, those themes are wild—
Your thought throughout was all of him,
In battle-smoke you saw your child _
As one may see whose eyes grow

And then at some heroic deed
Those _ﬁyes grew bright with joy and
pride
And swift y(,)u hoped the days would speed .
To bring him bounding to your side.

Then throEgh deep waters flashed the
Apar T
That broke you down as lightning
breaks—

On bended knees, in days grown dark,
You shook like leaves that thunder
shakes.

Till broke the tempest of your tears
To drain the founts of sorrow dry,

Or float the vessel of your years .
Blown wandering by a mourner’s sigh.

As in a dream you saw his face
So pale amid War’s ghastly (iew,
Beneath the moon with quiet grace,
Riding in heaven’s serenest blue.

It seemed to gild with glory’s crown
The sunny head you nursed of old,
And so the Comforter came down,
And told you all He would have told.

“O, mother-heart! Be comforted
He fell as fall the brave and true,
And these, though gone, are never dead,
But ever live their lives anew.

They live, they move from age to age,
Our hands to hold, our steps to stay,

They write the world’s unwritten page,
From earth they cannot pass away.

They live in homes from pillage saved,
They live in hearts from anguish free,

They live by all the deeds they braved
In holy, happy memory.

Girt by the sunlight and the stars,
They guide us every step we tread,

They live beyond the hurt of wars,
O, mother-heart, be comforted.”
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We Beat Them All On

| Binder

Twine

Especially on Quality and at a Saving to you of Fully 1¢. to 3. per pound

The reason is simply because we have contracted for
an enormous quantity of the very best carefully tested

Monarch Manilla Binder Twine

at a price far below that obtained by any other dealer. The strength and
uniformity of our Monarch twine is thoroughly proven in every detail before
leaving the factory, and we, together with the manufacturers, guarantee it to be
equal in every respect to any binder twine procurable, at a saving "as indicated
above. If it is in any way unsatisfactory we will take back the entire shipment.

Refunding Purchase Price and All Charges

NOTE THESE
PRICES

Delivered at your Sta-
tion

5001t

any Town in

Manitoba :

8.35

Per 100 lb.

Saskatchewan :

8.70

Per 100 1b.

Alberta :

Per 100 lb.

NOTE THESE
PRICES

Delivered at your Sta-

5501t

any Town in

Manitoba :

9.10

Per 100 Ib.

Saskatchewan :

9.45

Per 100 Ib.

Alberta:

‘9' 00 WRITE on ICSON 9'75 |

CARLOADS

Per 100 1b.

ORDER AT ONCE

to save disappointment in delivery. We
are booking large orders for delivery to
suit customers’ requirements.  You lknow
from your crop acreage what your require-
ments will be, so why delay ordering until
the rush of the season is on. You incur
norisk as you have our guarantee backed
by that of the largest twine manufacturer.

There are also prospects of an advance-
ment in price.

Manufacturers are having considerabl:
trouble procuring raw material and are

liable to advance their prices any time

Do you want to wait until you have to
pay 1 to 3 CENTS more for the same
quality twine? Certainly not, then SEND
BY RETURN your order and you will be
proteeted against any advance.

SAVING ON CARLOAD

Quite a big saving iz made on carload
shipments. Club together with your neigh-
bors or get your local Association to pur-
chase one or more cars. We can show
you a saving of $120 to $200.

One-Tenth Cash Required on less Car Lots

WRITE FOR PRICE ON 10,000 lbs. OR OVER.

MIDSUMMER SALE CATALOG

If you have not received your copy, write by return for it. You will
find you can save 30 to 509, on your purchases. It shows % large line of
Stoves, Furniture, Vehicles, Hardware and many other handy articles for
the home. Only a limited quantity of certain lines which you cannot
afford to overlook. Get your copy early. A postal card will bring it by
return mail. Visit us when in Winnipeg for Patriotic Week.

THE FARMERS’ SUPPLY CO. LTD.

173-179 Bannatye Avenue, WINNIPEG, Canada

THE SIMPLEST WEATHER INDICATOR
IN THE WORLD

How many times have ;you not asked If the question: “I
wonder what kind of a day i will be? Will lyto l:lemﬁne or stg:'mylge'

The Weather Indicator, illustrated above, will tell you from 12 to
24 hours beforchand just what will happen. s

It sets by :im;:lj turning the knob; has no corfusing divisions or figures

to read ; is mounted i lished and ered br. ith
sl i, s sl v e e Renencass itk sl

(Order by Number C100)

D. R. DINGWALL, Limited

JEWELLERS and Portage Ave. and Main Street
SILVERSMITHS Main Street and Logan Ave.
WINNIPEG

A 20 Pay Life Result
In The Great-West Life

$6000. 20 Pay Life.  Age 30.
Issued 1895. Premium $150.30

Gash value at end of Twenty Years:

Reserve.............. .. $2,406
Profits. ... .......... ... 1,920
Total. . Z,_.'i_é5

YEArS. ... .... ... ...... $3,006

He receives back all his
premiums, has had $5,000
Life Insurance for twenty

years free, and receives in
addition.. ....... .... $1,319

And there are other valuable options.

Look into these Exceed-
ingly attractive Plans.

The Greal-West Life Assurance Co.

HEAD GOFFICE WINNIPEG
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