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- Complete Service to Ford
- Owners Everywhere

OURTEOUS attention to your needs wherever you may
travel is something you appreciate, and being a Ford
owner you can get it.You are always ‘‘among friends.”’

There are more than 700 Ford Dealer Service Stations
throughout Canada. These are always within easy reach of
Ford owners—for gasoline, oil, tires, repairs, accessories,
expert advice or motor adjustments.

The cost of Ford Service is as remarkably low as the cost
of the car itself. Nineteen of the most called for parts cost
only $5.40. Just compare this with the cost of spare parts
for other cars and you will realize the advantage of owning
a Ford. )

N Runabout $675
Touring Car - $695
Coupe - $770

Sedan - - $970

THE UNIVERSAL CAR  One-ton Truck - - $750
Fro.B FORD, ONT.

Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited
Ford, Ontario
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GIFT SEEKER

The true Gift Giver
of to-day is better
known by the wisdom
of his selection than
by the amount of
money he spends.  So
long as the Gift bears
distinction and qual-
ity, its cost may be
dropped out of con-
sideration. The Gift
spirit is not measured
in Dollars and Cents.

In this connection
you will find the D. .
Black & Co. Catalogue
an inspiration. So
many things may be
had at such moderate
prices that the wants

of anyone may be
satisfied.
Our new 1917-18

Catalogue is just com-
pleted. Send for a
copy to-day. It is
free for the asking.

D. E. BLACK & CO.

Limited
JEWELERS

TR 4

IV TTRRER g  TYT

U L T———— T T
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_ Cornet
Music no‘longer difficult!

Ban]
mandsin”” | New plan makes it easy to
igar{: byhomehstudy. tll’os!-
ivelyeasier than with pri-
frmbone | vate teacher. Faster pro-
Clarinct | £ress. Youwill be able to
Piccole play your favorite instru-
Sanophane ment in a few short
Uksicle months! More than 200,-

Sight 000 men, women and chil-
dren have learned by our
method. You, too, can
learn in your spare time.
We guarantce it.

Lessons FREE

‘We want to have one Yupﬂ fn each
% locality at once to help advertise
Bowles, ©ur home study method. For a
% Va_ shorttime, therefore,we offer our
writes: ¢*Re. marvelous lessons FREE. ‘Only
ceived my ¢ is for e and sheet-
er's cer. Mmusic--averaging onlyl2 1-2cents
‘ high. Weekly. ers or advanced
recommend s rite for amazing free
your school and m‘ all the facts and par-
wouldn’t e ticulars. d a postal today!
ingforthe U, S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC

®@me."’

123 Brunswick Bidg. New York City studen

=~ AT HOME!

H.8 ng‘ltt-
, ;New

York, writes:**)
comphmentyou
on _your won-
g)e ful system.
id not know
one note from
another, but in
a short time
have mastered
the piano and
am_now com-

posing music,’ *

C.N. Pitts,
Macon, Ga.,
writes: “* Have
completed your
courseon violin.
ow ve l‘
its. "’

T

LR TR RO

_ T edding and
Society Station

There is a pleasure and con

Ji

|

quality and good taste.
Our Artists, Engravers, Plate

to the most fastidious.

prices on request.

= BANNATYNE Ave. WINNIPLEG
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in knowing that your Invitations.
Announcements, Stationcery and
\isiting Cards arc corrcct in form
and style, creating an impression of

crs and I'mbossers are trained and
fully equipped to produce Wedding
and Socicty Stationery that appeals =

Full information, styles, samples and

Stovel Company Limited

IRIRIRIRP

ery

fidence

Print-

HEHENERER

. MAN.

PEEEEEEEEERRLD

‘lIIllIHIHII'HHIIIIII‘Illlll‘lﬂ[ll;]ﬁl!»lrll|||Ill‘||:

Wien writine advertizers, please mention

The Western Home Mon

thly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

The Western Home Monthly

()
Vol. XIX.

Published Monthly
By the Home Publishing Co.. Ltd., Winnipeg, Canada. No. 3

for $2.00 to any

Iabel of your paper.

on your label.

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year or three ycars
dress in Canada, or British Isles. The subscription to foreign countries is
$1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and in the

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

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

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

When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the
If this is not done it leads to confusion.
your address and the paper has becn forwarded to you, be sure to let us know the address

nited States $1.25 a year

address must

If you have recently change:

A Chat with

Increasing the Family Income

“I have many comforts in my home,
but I believe I am not different from
other wives and mothers in feeling that I
should like to make some extra money
to spend for what some one calls ‘the es-
sential non-essentials”  There are so
many things we women would like to
spend that ‘little extra’ on each month,
if we could earn it. Can The Western
Home Monthly throw any light on this
subject ?”—Mrs. Phillips, Saskatchewan.

Such is the form of letter which now
and then comes to our editorial desk as
it must to the editors of any influential
magazine reaching hundreds of thousands
of readers, as does The Western Home
Monthly. '

This desire to help increase the family
income is one which is sure to seize us
at one time or another. Even with
things going smoothly, there is always
the longing for more of the good things
of life, greater advantages for the chil-
dren, good books, recreation, that wished-
for trip to Vancouver, or Montreal, or
wherever it may be. But mother’s time
is decidedly limited. Her lifeswork is
close to her home. What then can she
do to help make these things possible?
This is a problem which we have had
occasion to solve for some of our readers.

The most readily available method
whereby a woman may eard’ money at
home is the local representation of firms
manufacturing useful articles for home
consumption. We find that there are
geveral large companies in this country
that have built up their different lines of
business by selling methods similar to
the club-raising plan of The Western
Home Monthly. ‘

It is the belief of the publishers of The
Western Home Monthly that its readers
are its best representatives. For many
vears we have depended on our readers
to secure for us the great bulk of our
circulation, with profit and, we hope,
with pleasure to themselves.

A large number of manufacturers in
this country have employed this same
method of local representation; and it is
safe to say that there are a great many
women all over this country who are
making money by representing these
firms. Tt is not difficult to locate such
companies, but, like everything else, some
are much better than others. from the
standpoint of the representative.

Before closing negotiations with any
such company or firm, first examine its
literature carefully; avoid all firms that
make exaggerated statements in their
advertising; also be certain tg examine
the article which they ask you to sell—
be sure that it is something your cus-
tomers will want, that it is honestly
made, and that it is priced fairly. Do not
be tempted into selling an inferior pro-
duct by the offer of a large profit. Re-
member that your profits in the long run
will depend on satisfied customers, who
will give you re-orders from time to
time.

The editors of The Western Home
Monthly will be glad to continue to ad-
viserits readers on this matter of increas-
ing the family income.

Western Home Monthly”?

Now of all times in the year is the
proper season to get up a club for The
Western Home Monthy, This is the time

Our Readers

when people are interested in subscrib-.
ing for periodicals, and as The Western
Home Monthly is conceded to be the best
magazine published at anywhere near
the price, it is a very easy matter for
anyone in any neighborhood to get up a
club for it. For such efforts in owr
behalf we give very liberal rewards in
valuable and useful premiums. Some of
these premiums are described in recent
issues of The Western Home Monthly,
but our complete premium list, which
describes and illustrates different arti-
cles, and which all who contemplate
getting up a club should have, is in-
cluded in our complete outfit for getting
up clubs for The Western Home Monthly,
which will be sent free to any address
on application. If you have not already
gsent for it, do so at once, for with this
outfit to help you, you can secure a large
club in your vicinity, and as a reward,
one or more of ‘our splendid premiums,
with scarcely-any trouble or labor.

Dear Sirs,—I would hate to miss one
copy of The Western Home Monthly. It
is a very interesting paper, and we
couldn’t get along without it or we feel
that wescouldn’t. The young men’s page
is wonderful and should be a guide for
any young man who reads it. Also, the
Young Woman’s page, which is the same.
In fact, the whole paper is instructive
for old or young. We hope The Western
Home Monthly may visit every home this
year, and may God bless you in your
efforts in making The Western Home
Monthly what it is.—H. R. K., Denzil,
Sask.

Get the Home Habit

Editor, W. H. M.—Let me congratulate
you on the excellence of your magazine.
T have taken it from its youth and it has
improved with every issue. Some people
here send everywhere for magazines, but
they have to travel far to surpass my
popular favorite, The Western Home
Monthly. Encloged find subscription for
three years.—R. J. G., Edmonton.

Regina, Sask., February 18th, 1918.
Dear Sirs,—My family, my many
friends and myself like your paper very
much all through, and I always hear it
well spoken of.—Yours sincerely, Mrs.
S. A. Cumming. \

Hamiota, Man., February 22nd, 1918.
(sentlemen,—Enclosed please find $1.00
for the Western Home Monthly. We
all look forward to its coming to our
home. I only wish it came twice a
month. There are some very interest-
ing stories in it; also the Tlousehold page
is very helpful to me. Wishing you
every success.—Yours very truly, Mrs.
W. .J. MeBain.

Cana, Sask., February 12th, 1918.
Gentlemen,—I notice my subsecription
to your valued paper has expired, and
therefore T englose $1.060 for another
year. [ have been a constant reader for
five vears now, and would not be with-
out it for double the price.—Yours verv
truly. Jas. D. Laws-on '

Who’s Your
Dentist?

Every laboring man and his
family should be interested in my
dental work, because I am the only
dental specialist in Canada that
gives a guarantee with his work.
You know no dentist belonging to
the dental trust will give you a
guarantee. You know trusts, com-
bines and monopolies are nevgr
formed for the bhenefit of thes
public.

I am the one who first fought
trust prices—the first dentist in
Western Canada to give specialized
dental work with a guarantee, and
at prices far less in nearly every
case than  monopoly .
charge.

dentists

Whalebone Plates at $l 0

Fit dua ranteed

Crown and Bridge Work $ 7

Guaranteed 20 Years Per
Tooth

Teeth Without Plates $7

REMEMBER THE PLACE
Over Birks Jewellery Store

Dr. Robinson

DENTAL SPECIALIST
WINNIPEG

AN
MINIMIZE

THE FIRE PERIL

BY USING

EDDY’S

Chemically
Self-extinguishing

‘““Silent 500s”’

the matches with ‘“no after
glow”

2

EDDY is the only Canadian
makerof these matches,every
stick of which has becen
treated with a chemical
solution which positively
ensures the match becoming
dead wood once it hus been
lighted and blown out.

Look for the words “ chemi-
cally self-extinguishing” on
the box.

INSSSSKZINSSK

NIUSIC In Your Home l liEE

dest and Most Rellable School of N
By tho Oldest 8D Mou  pitinad 1808, © J¥usie

Plano, Organ, Vielin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, efc,

Beginners or advanced plufa'l. Onelesson weekly
Illustration :make everything plain. Only expense
about 2¢ per day to cover cost of e and musie
used. rite for FRE Booklet, which explains
everything in full. American School of Music,
2 l.akeside Bidé.. Chicago.
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THIS BOY KNOWS! DO YOU KNOW?

Why is ice slippery?

What is a thunderbolt ?

What makes the noise when a bag bursts?
Why is it colder on a mountain top?
What makes the sea salt?

Why do we have names?

Why is our shadow larger than ourselves?
Which is ¢he bird with the lo(;tgest tail?
What makes the knots in wood ?

Why does :he chameleon change its color?
What is it that makes us hungry?

Do the stars really twinkle?

Why is snow white?

Why does a stick hold together ?

When we run into a wall, does it push us back?
What makes the colors of the sunset?

Why does light seem red when we shut our eyes?

TestYourBoys and Girls With These
Wonderful Commonplace Things
Mail Coupon for the Answers

The Book of Knowledge

The Children’s Encyclopedia—answers every question a child can ask

Can your child read intelligently and tell you interestingly and correctly about the familiar things which he sees around him?
If not, he is not educated, and has not even started on the road to an education.

It is not enough 'to know that salt comes out of the earth and sea, or that sugar is obtained from sugar-cane and beet-roots,
or that rubber flows from certain trees when they are tapped—we must know every step in ‘the processes by which these things
are obtained and made use of. We must know the way in which the tiny coral animals build their beautiful reefs, and the way in
which man builds his lighthouses in the bed of the sea. We must know how the fibre of the cotton is separated from the seed and

who invented the machines that made cotton so cheap. The Book of Knowledge is the simplest scheme of knowledge ever pre-
sented to the world.

Place THE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE in your home—YOUR CHILD WILL GROW UP TO THANK YOU.

PICTURES SPEAK LOUDER THAN WORDS

The Book of Knowledge possesses in a marked degree the but nobody wants to be told in a prosy and uninteresting manner. The world

2 . o 4. tnowledge is also the world of roman d wt the t hi
stimulate growing minds, first and fore- ©f knowledg ] N ance, and when the two things can be
power to awaken and st g g ’ brdfight together, as in this remarkable work, there is not a man, \ngoman or

most, l)ggggsc it t{s\illustrated with thousands of delightful educa-  ¢piig”who can fail to be suterested, or ail, to End oub,
tional pictures. There must be pictures to attract and hold the &

child’s attention—full page illustrations and plenty of them, A VERDICT YOU CAN TRUST

which tell thegtory in a striking and artistic manner, and impress  Senger Whedler, Maple Grove Farm, Rosthern, Sask. (Prize Wheat Grower of America)
the important knowledge of the world upon his mind in a way  sas: I andidighted with The Book of Knowledge. It is fully up to my cxpectations. ° The Book

of Knowlcdge is especially of great value in every home whére there are children, in contributing a wealth

that can never be f()l‘gottell. The pl]ild leal‘nS more and faStet‘ of information mnl_ knowledye both l‘ll[(‘l'f sting n_nrl instructive., The arrangement is very effective
through the eye during thC earller years’ \VhCll he Sh()uld be and appealing to children and the profuse illustrations add to its charm. This book should be in every

home, more particularly in farmers’shomes, where the opportunitics for education are less than in popu-

acquiring the IOVC Of learning- . }:xtu’fdcmtlrtr.\‘: 7;110 ll:mg u‘fn[[qr m"(’ni('qgis'iu‘ill ,nol b(‘l flound dull where The Book of Knowledge s to be
- % ound. ts not only appealing to ohildren, but adults will find therein a d of knowledge both in-
In the household where The Book of Knowledge has become the source of Joy teresting and instructive. I am pleasedo add my appreciation of 'I‘i;c Boo{:ugf I:},'fw:ﬁl(liyf:flc o

and usefulness lt; i8 just as common a lhll_lg to see‘father or mother, a“f’t OF  Your verdict will be the same. Give your children a chance to become successful men
uncle, absorbed in the volumes as the children. Everybody wants to know, and women! Education is the key to all success. The Book of Knowledge is Education.

Mail Coupon for the Free Book To-day containing clear and simple answers to the above questions
i_— —— e —— — . ——— o — — — — = Th¢ free, illustrated sample page book will show yow how the important knowledge of the world

1s ampressed wpon the child's mind by means of striking pictures and stories.

'FREE COUPON 10-7 : 2
I" THE GROLIER ::(I:IEETY l The Free Book contains the following illustrated subjects:
% The Tribune Building, Winnipeg, Man. The Living F]owe;rs'of the Sea, frontispiece jn three colors: The Procession of the
l Pleass wiail deacriptive boo(,;(‘ “The Chil? :::d ThckBuuki of K:olw- I Worlds; The Beginning of a Great Bridge; The New Chariots of the Sky; The Great
ledge,” explaining the use and meaning of the work and its hep: Workshop Down in the River; Along .the Panama Canal Zone; The Wonderful
ss i d school, and t 7 cl d . ’ e e onderfu
2‘,‘,‘:;11‘ ;353’;;'22,‘"&,‘ L’&',"vi aqnucsltri‘o:; o0% and con a"\:mt’ clear an Machinery of Our Ears; Plants That Eat Insects; Strange Animals’ That Eat Ants;
’ The Space No Man Can Measure, and others.
t MAIE .. oo mmin s oo 2 5 8 5 6 2003 g s s s i e I PUBLISHED AND SOLD ONLY BY

Address ....... oo e e o § B £ S B 5 L D 85 8 I The Grolier SOCiety,The:rribune Buildin

W.H. M. March'18 i

l________ —_ e e e et WINNIPEG, Manitoba g |
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The Final Struggle

NLESS Providence intervenes, this month will
see the beginning of the greatest struggle the
world has ever witnessed. It is greatest
because of the number of men engaged, the character
of the weapons employed, the modes of warfare adop-
ted, the cost of ‘maintaining the forces, the suffering
and loss to all people, and above all, it is greatest
because of the issues involved. The freedom of the
world is at stake. Should Germany lose, democracy
is safe; should the Allies lose, the hands on the elock
of time will move back three hundred years. Three
hundred years—aye more, for there will be a re-
appearance of human slavery in a form more horrible
and brutal than the world has ever known. Let any-
one who has read the story of Prussian cruelty, lust,
and heartlessness, and the added story of Turkish
brutality and slaughter, imagine what the world
would witness were”these arch-fiends to have their
will without let or hindrance. Let any Canadian
picture what it would be right here in a few years
with our children and our children’s children, were
the Brutish Hun to take possession of our fair land.

There is no need any longer of mincing matters.
We are face to face with the gravest danger—not a
danger that the Allies will lose in the present war,
but that the victory may not be so pronounced as to
make it impossible for militarism ever again to raise
its head. It must not be that anyone can say of us,
“We have scotched the snake, not killed it.” Every
man has to pass through this world but once, and his
duty and privilege is to leave it a little better than
he found it. It will not be well for us if we entered
a world comparatively free and leave it_in bondage.
It will not be well for us if, when the people were
learning to assert their liberty to think and legislate,
and act freely, we, through our sclfishness and passi-
vity, our blindness and unbelief permitted the masses
to become slaves to the most arrogant and tyrannical
despotism that has ever existed on this old carth. In
all seriousness we must get heart and soul into this
struggle. And that mecans prayer and sacrifice.

It means praver, because if we believe at all in
God, He must be somewhere in -this great conflict.
And if He be the God of righteousness and love, He
will not be heedless of petitions from those who are
like-minded. We do not ask that Canadians cringe
and fawn as cowards do, but that they bring their
minds and resolutions into harmony with the Divine,
and thus, through their consecration and earnestness,
bring the answers to their own prayers. It is not
childish, it is not womaunish to pray. It is the very
essence of wisdom, for it is the mainspring of courage
and devotion and sacrifice. Prayer is mot saying
words nor repeating dull insipid commonplaces, but
it is the subjection of an individual will to the
Greater will of Deity. Have we got there? Tf not,
it seems we have not yet suflicient determination to
carry the war through to the last ditch.

Now, we cannot get into this attitude—for prayer
is -an attitude rather than a  speech—without
knewledge of facts and conditions. And so we wel-
come those reports from the stricken lands, those
tales of Belgium carried intoeslavery, and prisoners
of war bayoneted in their barbed wire enclosures.
Through such stories we appreciate the awfulness of
German atrocity, and the need of sacrifice and perse-
verance on our part, if the enemy of the race would
be overthrown.

Sacrifice! The word is old to us, but the thing

itself we scarcely know. Before the scason is out we -

must, perhaps, know it from stern necessity. To eat
less, to £pend less on pleasure, to live in smaller
quarters, to do without accustomed luxuries, to wear
simiple clothing, and to he satisfied with brown bread
—all this is comparatively easy. It is only the

heginning of sacrifice. Germany does this much and-

more, and Germany is not fighting for principle but
for power. People fight and suffer to attain power,
hut some other people die for principle. Are we
among that number? That is the sacrifice our men
are making. And it is none too great, for there is
no sacrifice too great for truth and righteousness and
freecdom. Can we afford to stand idly by and see
them die? Would it not be better to put our all into
the scales, until before God’s eyes the balance tips
downward—love triumphing over hate, democracy
over autocracy, right over wrong.

Responsibility

'rﬁ N\ the long run it is the character of a people
[#71 |2 -hat counts. It is of comparatively little im-
[e==|ortance how wealthy we become if our wealth
does not mean a nobler type of manhood and woman-
lwod, T the war has demonstrated anvthing. it has
lven that the true asset for an individual or a nation
is character.  Evervthing depends upon  what  a
v rson’ puts first in life.

Now all people do not put the same thing first.
Sone have an ambition ‘o excel in sport, others in
Fiisiness, others wish tg distinguish themselves as

social leaders or as students of religion. All of this
is well. It is not to be expected that all good kernels
will be tarred to the one stick. And yet all kernels
should be good, and the essence of goodness is con-
tained in such words§ as bravery, kindness, faith and
moral responsibility. '

It is this last which is worth so much just now;
and which will be increasingly important after the
war. To train boys and girls to accept and feel
responsibility, to make them know that each has a
solemn obligation in life, and to fit each for the dis-
charge of his special work, this is the duty of parents
and educators of all kinds.

There is a danger right here of making boys and
girls feel and act as men and women before their
time, and this would be a mistake. Yet something
can be done during adolescence to develop the feeling
of respensibility. Too often there is a lack in this
regard. It will do no harm if we get into our blood
once more the spirit of the old Scot and the ancient
Persian. To these life was a series of obligations, not
a perpetual picnic. In other words, it will be well
for us all in Canada to become a little less churchy
and a great deal more religious. No man these days
is worth anything who is not serious.

Food

HE war is not ended as vet, and we may as
rell reckon that it cannot be won execept by
force of arms. It is necessary to have men,
munitions, ships and food. Just now the last is our
thief concern.

There is no doubt at all that the world is short
of food. There is a shortage such as has not occurred
in modern times. Speaking in September, 1917, a
well-informed writer said: “The Argentina wheat
crop -was short 100 million bhushels, Australia 50
million bushels, the U.S, crop more than 200 million
bushels, and Canada very much less than the average.
The reserve of wheat is very small, a fraction of
what is available at this time under ordinary
conditions.”

There is a shortage not only of wheat but of sugar.
The production in France has been greatly curtailed.
If the Allies are to depend upon the supplies in the
United States and Cuba, they will bave to go on
very short rations. It is caleulated that if each
person on the North American continent reduces his
consumption by one-fourth, there will be a saving of
1,200.000 tons.

A third fundamental is fats. These are needed for
food and for munitions. The only way to secure fats
in abundance are increased production, decreased
waste and readjustment of food rations.

The attempt at incrcased production lagt year was
praiseworthy. Too much pressure cannot be exerted
upon people everywhere to outdo the cffort oft 1917.
The corner lot, the poultry yard, the hog pen are all
important this yvear as never before.

It is reckoned that we throw away in North
America each year about 800 millions of dollars of
food which, in a European country. would be utilized.
By careful management much of this would be saved.
The saving may win the war. Tt is for private
families as well as restaurants to save every ounce of
food. Somebody, somewhere. may be starving bhe-
cause of our carelessness.  Fortunately, a great deal
has been done in towns and cities to reduce waste.
The good work can still go on.

But there must be more than a reduction of waste.
It is necessary, by voluntary cffort, or by enforced
rationing. to readjust our programme of purchasing
foods. The standard loaf is the beginning of reform.
Why should we not go hagk to the times of our
fathers and live chiefly on oatmeal, potatoes, and the
coarser vegetables? By such a  change, even in
moderation, we could forward to our Allies no less
than 200 million bushels of wheat above the amount
they are now receiving.

To reduce the sugar used, it is only necessary to
stop candy-making, to use less of sweet soft drinks:
to tuke tea and coffee with a little less sugar to the
cup: to cat beets and carrots in abundance in order
to compensate us for our loss—if awe feel the loss,
which in most cases would be very doubtful.

The saving in fats can be effected through using
beans and peas, but even this is not 8o neccessary
hecause, as in the case of sugar, our people consume,
as a rule, much more than they require.

There may be abundant food, if only our people
are prepared to do their utmost in the way of pro-
duction and conservation. They require education.
It is qnite in order for newspapers, schools and all
other organizations that touch the people, to use
their influence in the directions indicated.  Much
has already heen done, through the Food Controller’s
office and otherwise.  The good work should go on.
It must 2o on, because only by increasing our supply
of food can we win the war.  And the war must and
<hall be won. D)

There is one good thing about this programme of
food conservation. It entails sacrifice, and sacrifice
is the first law of service.  Unfortunately, all who

are connected with food supply are not making equal
sacrifice, and here is the injustice of the thing and
the cause of all disaffection. It is because the people
of Canada feel that there is unequal sacrifice, and’
that no rcal effort has been put forth by those in
authority to secure equality, that indignation and
wrath have been so pronounced. The Food Con-
troller is to be commended for all that he has dome
to encourage production and diminish waste. He is
to be condemned if he has in any case overlooked
practices which imposed needless burdens on the
consumers. In this war everyone must be conscripted
for service. The few must not fatten on the many.

The Way to ‘Peace

AGINE a number of ribbons stretched across

this page, each divided into segments of vary-

ing hue. Imagine each ribbon to represent a
nation, and each of the hues to represent some class
or interest in the nation. Now, some people in look-
ing at the page would see nothing but the ribbons
as wholes, and others might, perbaps, looking up and
down the page, see nothing but distinetive colors—
that is the various classes of people.

Up to the present time the ‘thought of nation-
building has been most pronounced. hatever may
happen to classes the nation must live. This is the
thought of nearly all contestants in the present war.
“The right of the small nations,” is the slo%an of the
Allies”: “The nation (Deutschland) over all,” is the
slogan of Germany. - :

Over in Russia, however, there is a new cry. The
Bolsheviki refuse to look at the ribbons. They will
not let their eyes move from left to right. They are
coneerned-with classes the world over. They look up
and down in being loyal to the past. One’s land is
dearer to him than his Union or his Guild, and this
hecause it stands for more. It makes a broader and
more unselfish appeal to him. And so the narrow-
ness of nationalism cannot be corrected by substitut-
ing the more pronounced narrowness suggested by
such titles as “The Workers of the World,” “The
Money Kings of the World,” or any other combina-
tion such as this.

The way out of our troubles was indicated two
thousand years ago, and there is mo other way.
“Brotherhood is mnot in the nation, it is in
the world.” And so there is in the mind of the
{he Russian soldiers and peasants, and labor unions,
the thought of a great brotherhood the world over
united in friendly sympathy. The class bond must
take the place of the national bond. The ribbons
must run up and down the page rather than across.

Now, it is clear that this will be no solution of
the world's trouble. If it be true that emphasis on
the national idea has promoted strife and armed
conflict, emphasis of class destructions the world
over will lead to struggles far more bitter and far
more prolonged. 1t is no relicf to change one’s hatred
from the man across the boundary line, to the man
who lives next door.

The way to world peace is clearly not by substi-
tuting one form of opposition for another. Nor,
indeed, would such a thing be possible, for whether
there be reason in it or not, men still persist.
Baeh individual in the nation must feel that he is
his brother's keeper. Each must live for all and all
for each. Then each nation must find itself only as
it loses itself in service to other nations. Thus will
national distinctions and class distinctions be united
in the Christian conception of a world wherein
dwelleth peace and righteousness. In the end of
things, when all discords are reduced to harmonies,
it will be said on earth as in Heaven:

“0 Galilean, Thou hast Conquered.”

The bailding up of nations is not wrong in itself,
hut every nation should accept its two-fold responsi-
bility, that of reconciling the antagonisms within
itself, and that of co-operating with other nations
for world-peace.

When?

N American writer, Richard Washburn Child,
who returned recently from the other side of
45| the Atlantic after a sojourn in Great Britain
and France records that both the British and French
realized long ago the worse than futility of the ques-
tion “When will the war end?” They learned that in-
sidiously, quietly, imperceptibly, the persistent tap,
tap, tap of this little question cannot but have a
disintegrating effect, dulling the edge of determina-
“tion, entering the subconscious mind like a slow dis-
case which wouhll drain off fighting spirit. It is a
question which no highspirited people will allow to
haunt their mind, beating upon their will like the
constant dropping of water upon a stone. The thing
is one which eyery one of us can put the test for
himself, by axking himself which of two men, would
he trust for strength of character, courage and sense
and for unflinching determination when gomething
has been begun to see it through—the man who ix
riven to asking “When will the war end”” or the
man who is constantly doing all in his power to
help towards “carrying on”? ’
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“should be, it can be changed.

%

How to get this
beautiful picture

for framing

(]

THIS painting by Paul

Stahr, the well-known
illustrator, is his inter-
pretation of+“A Skin You
Love to Touch.” It has
been beautifully repro-
duced from the original
water color painting.
Size 15 x 19 inches. Made
expressly for framing.
No printed matter on it.

Send for your picture to-
day. Read offer below.

“A Skin You
Love to Touch™
0

PAINTED BY

PAUL STAHR

DR ) Wil e TS

You too can have the charm of

(2]
OFT, smooth skin, the clear glowing
complexion that everyone admires —
these you, too, can have. ‘

Whatever the condition that is keeping
your skin from being as attractive as it
In a much
shorter time than you would imagine, your
skin will respond to the proper care and
treatment.

Why your skin can be changed

Your skin changes continuilly. Evdry
day it'is being renewed. Old skin dies—
new forms. This is your opportunity, for
as this new skin forms, you can keep it fresh,
soft and clear as Nature intended.

Is your skin dull, lifeless, colorless? Be-
gin to-day, as the new skin forms, to make
it clear and glowing. If you are troubled by
an oily skin— shiny nose—begin to-day to
correct it. ~

A special treatment
for an oily skin and
shiny mosc is among
the famous treatments
given in the Wood-
bury booklet you get
with the soap. Secure
a cake to-day and the
booklct that goes with
it. “

Learn just what is the proper treatment
for your particular trouble, and use it per-
sistently every night before retiring. In the
Woodbury booklet, “A Skin You Love to
Touch,” you will find simple, definite in-
structions for your own and many other
troublesome conditions of the skin. Within
ten days or two weeks of the use of the
proper WWoodbury treatment, you will notice
a decided improvement.

How to get these treatments

The Woodbury booklet of skin treatments
is wrapped around every cake of \Wood-
bury’s Facial Soap. For a month or six
weeks of any Woodbury treatment a 25c.
cake will be sufficient. 'Woodbury’s Facial
Soap is on sale at drug stores or toilet goods
counters throughout the United States and
Canada—vwherever toilet goods are sold.

“A Skin You Love to Touch

Get a cake to-day and begin your treatment.

This picture, with sample cake of
soap, samples of cream and
powder, with book of treat-

ments, for 15c

For 15¢c. we will send you a cake of Wood-
bury’s Facial Soap—Ilarge enough for a
week’s treatment—with the booklet, “A
Skin You Love to Touch,” and samples of
Woodbury’s Facial Cream and Facial Pow-
der. In addition to the samples and booklet,
we will send yow a reproduction in full
colors of the beautiful painting shown
above, made expressly for framing. This
picture will be very popular; secure your
copy at once. Write to-day to The Andrew

Jergens Co.,, Limited, 2403 Sherbrooke
Street, Perth, Onfario.

For enlarged pores,
try the treatment
given in the booklet,
“A Skin You Lore to
Touch.” With your
Woodbury’s Facial
Soap youw will get one
of _thesc intcresting
booRgts. ‘
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N a dazzling mass of molten

gold the sun was dipping low

B| behind the hills of Colorado,

and two men, who gave a pic-

.  turesque touch to the scene by

reason of their bright-colored shirts open

at the neck, and their broad-brimmed

glouch hats, stood for a moment looking

across the blue-misted valley. towards
this riotous extravagance of Nature.

Not another soul was in sight, nor
was there even a sign of a habitation
go far as the eye could see. In another
moment they would turn their backs to-
wards the sunset and follow their road,
which led through a shadow-filled canyon
to the other side of the mountain ridge
whereon they stood.

The younger of the two men—a tall,
bronzed giant—drew in a deep respira-
tion of the invigorating air. Then he
laughed joyously.

“Tt’s hard to make myself believe, Jim,
that only twelve short months ago I was
a puny, narrow-shouldered speciman of
humanity who was battling for dear
life against overwhelming odds in a Man-
chester slum.”

The other turned and looked at him.

“Yes,” he agreed, “and now you're
about as fit as any man I ever saw.
This place has put new life into you—
and Amy also.”

“Yes, and Amy also,” repeated Alan
softly. “Sometimes I dream at nights
that we are back again in the little
surgery with the red lamp over the door.
I dream that we are sitting together,

" two very hopeless young pcople, who see

all their ships sailing forlornly out to
sea and never coming back again. You
know I put that legacy of Uncle Will’s
into buying that practice, and Amy and
I married on the strength of the income
it was cracked up to bring in. It mearly
did for the pair of us. I don’t know
how we ever endured even two years of
it. And then my health giving way
seemed about the worst touch of all
Why, I didn’t even see light when I got
your letter, old chum, asking me to come
out and help you work your claims out
here.”

“There’s only one thing that has
troubled me about it all,” said the elder
man as they turned and strode towards
the canyon, “and that is that you have
had to give up your doctoring business.
You see, all your ambitions led that way.
Don’t you ever want to go back to it?
We are such a deucedly healthy lot out
here that you never get a chayce.”

“I am content,” answered Alan quietly.
“T have health and happiness. There
is nothing to worry over. I tell you it
gets into a man’s blood, the contentment
that comes from living right next to
Nature.”

Yet deep in his soul he knew that
there were moments when his dreams
had their way with him. He knew
that he spent long idle hours thinking
out anatomical problems, trying to find
some ray of light on the baffling intrica-
cies of diseases which appealed to him
because of their difficulties. He knew
too, that he had gained a wonderfu
fHerve force. He felt, he knew, that
though he had come back to the land, he
had lost that higher skill.

It was almost dark when they emerged
from the high-walled track through the
canyon, and came out into the tiny,
straggling township that had neither
form nor order. The wooden houses had
simply been dumped down wherever the
fancy of the occupant pleased. Jim’s
shack was close by, but Alan had to
walk to the far end of the valley. A
tiny speck of light gleaming against the
hazy dusk guided him and sent a glow
through his heart, for that was his home
and there Amy awaited him.

He came swiftly up the rough road,
smiling to think how pleased Amy would
be since he was earlier than usual
There was no fence to his house, and
he simply turned off the road and walk-
ed up the path. He wondered idly why
Amy had drawn the curtains across the
window, she didn’t do so as a rule. He
called out cheerily. And as he did so
the light was extinguished suddenly.

Then he fancied he heard the rear door
shut. But, as he ran up the short flight

9

of wooden steps, there was Amy, his
pretty English wife, waiting for him.

“Have you been entertaining, dear? I
thought I heard the back door close,”
he said as he stooped to kiss her cheek.

"‘Visitors at this time!” she answered,
with a nervous laugh. “Why, no; I exs
pect it was the dog who ran out. Now
I will get your supper. Have you and
Jim had any luck to-day?” She chatter-
ed away rather more rapidly than usual,
and there was a bright touch of color
in her face. Once or twice it struck
Alan that there was some inward excite-
ment which she was struggling to
control.

It was not until after supper was fin-
ished and Alan was sitting by the stove,
drawing contentedly at His pipe, that she
left him alone and ran out to close the
door of her fowl-house. The warmth of
the fire, after the long hours in the open
air, made the man drowsy, and he nodd-
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the stab of jealously suddenly aroused at
the thought.

He watched her covertly, saying noth-
ing of his fears, and as the hours passed
his suspicions grew and grew with amaz-
ing rapidity. He slept heavily through
the night, but the moment he awoke he
remembered, and there was a blot al-
ready on the brilliance of the morning.
Just after sunrise he was off to join Jim
Forshaw, and he fancied he saw a look
of relief on his wife’s face as she stood

and watched him go away down the,

path in the hush of the morning. At the
corner he hesitated, then he turned and
called back:

“I may-be a little later to-night, so

. don’t worry if I'm not up to time!”

She laughed her reply and waved her
hand gaily. Alan bit his lip savagely
as he turned and strode up the road. All
that day he worked doggedly, silently.
And all day the fire in his heart
smouldered and grew greater in inten-
sity. He longed for and shrank from
his return to his home. With eagerness

and reluctance he watched the sun creep

Carrying out the customs of the Crusaders who, centuries before, delivered the Holy City
from the infidels for a time, General Allenby, commander of the victorious British forces,
is entering Jerusalem-on foot, after he had succeeded in wresting it from the sway of the

Turk. -The Turks and their Téut. .

allies had already evacuated the city, and the British

forces were in complete control wnen the British commander made his triumphal entry

through the Jaffa gate.

Accompanying General Allenby are his staff and thé commanders

of the French and Italian forces who co-opcrated with the British in the drive through

Palestine.

ed over his book, until it fell to the floor
with a crash. As he stooped, with a
start, to pick it up, he became aware
that he was staring at an object which
lay at his very fect—an object that glued
his eyes to the floor. After a hesitating
moment, during which he felt at once
very hot and icy cold, he picked up the
object.

1t was a cigarette ¢cnd—and he only
smoked a pipe! \

It seemed to him that he gat there a
long, long time staring at that burnt-
out fag. But he tossed it hastily away
as his wife returned to the room. He
looked at her with eyes grown suddenly
suspicious.  He noticed again what, in
his coptentment and ea<y-going life, he
was very liable to forget or take for
granted—that Amy was a very pretty
woman. Yes, these Colorado hills had
given her an added freshness of com-
plexion which gave her greater beauty.
It was very possible that other men
thought her pretty too. And there was
a swift dart of pain through his heart—

British official photo.

its rays across the hill; he counted the
passing hours and dreaded the flight.
“Seems as if it’s clouding over for a
storm,” observed Jim, as the evening ap-
proached; and Alan laughed in a way
that made him look round suddenly.
That night the sun dipped from sight,
obscured by sullen clouds, so that the val-
ley was filled with fantastic shadow-
shapes, and the canyon road was splash-
ed like a patch of black before them.
Their footsteps echoed with solitary dis-
tinctiveness as they tramped homeward.
Every moment the heavens grew darker
and darker, and from the distance there
came the shimmering flash of the first
lightning. No rain yet and no thunder,
only the heavy, stagnant warmth of the
air around them, the growing darkness,
and the occasional vivid magnesia light.
“I'm glad we knocked off a bit earlier
to-night,” obzerved Forshaw presently.
“Amy’ll be glad to have you home before
the storm breaks” )
“Earlier!” repeated Alan, with a dull,
curious throb at the sudden thought;,

, singularly happy.

then he laughed: “Ah, yes, yes; we are
earlier than usual, aren’t we, Jim?” -

The canyon road seemed interminable
to-night.  Their home-valley lay wrapt
in a curious semi-dark as they emerged.
Jim called & good-night as he turned off
towards his own shack, and at the same
time he waved cheerily towards the
bone-shaking §kage which they could see
rattling along its last mile. It was their
only real touch with the outer world.
that stage-wagon, which linked them
and the nearest railway town, sixty
miles away. Each morning it left very
early, each night its fellow returned,
bringing always mails and sometimes
passengers. To-night it looked as though
it was being swept like a scrap of dust
before the storm. )

Alan lingered to watch its arrival.
Two passengers, men, got down and
stretched themselves stiffly. But Alan
took no interest; that inward fire con-
sumed him to the destruction of all else.

He slouched home slowly, taking a by-
path merely by chance, and not at all
by intent. Suddenly he looked up and
saw the light shining in the window of
his home, and he quickened his steps.
He would have this wretched business
out with Amy; he could not have his
days madg into tortures as this day
had been.
been a quarrelsome pair. They had been
Well, nothing was
going te come between them now; Alan
made up his mind to that, and the re-
solution made him quicken his step.

He drew close to the house, and the
light in the window shone out towards
him like a beacon. It was grown very
dark out here, dark and hot. He hurried
forward, and as he set his foot upon
the steps the first crash of thunder
rolled out like a fusilade of guns. He
ran up and pushed open the door, stum-
bling into the living-room.

A sudden scream from his wife greeted
him. He saw her dart forwvard and put
out the lamp. Someone across the room
started up and knocked a chair over.

“Dave! Go! Go quickly!” came in
agonized tones from the woman.

Alan stumbled back against the door.
Everything had happened in a second’s
space-of time/” He stared sjraight before
him, not knowing what was going to
happen next; he saw, in that flash of
time when each person in that room
wondered what the other was going to
do, that a bundle of new pine logs had
been recently thrust in to the stove.
He watched them flare and splutter in
the red heart of the fire. And by their
light he saw across the darkened room
a man’s form dart, as quickly as a hare,
towards that back door which led out
to the corral.

Alan leaped forward and thrust him-
self between the man and the door as
he felt savagely for his revolver; re-
membered with a curse that it was
lying in the next room, out of order.
The stranger was ‘trying to dodge him
and make for the door. The woman was
there with her hands on the latch,
watching with wide, horrifield eyes.

“Quick, Dave—he hasn’t seen you—he
doesn’t know who——" she cried, fear
making her voice shrill. “Get away—
get away!” She rattled the latch im-

patiently. The man darted towards her. s

Alan lunged at him, missing him by a
hair’s breadth, and went whir{ing
against the stove. Then he gave a
Jloud laugh. He snatched a flaring,
smoking pinebrand from the blaze, and
sprang after the other as he ran through
the door, which the woman held for him.

Alan, rushing out ‘like a madman;
flung her aside; he' crashed, almost on
the shoulders of the foremost man, to
the foot of the steps, and he brought
his blazing weapon down on the man’s
back. There was a loud ery, the man
spun round, and once more Alan’s
smouldering brands descended, catching
the other full across the body. The man
doubled up and leaped forward into the
darkness. At the same moment the
heavens opened and the rain descended
in a drenching torrenb.

For some time Alan pursued the flee-
fhg man, though he could not see an inch
before his hand in the sheet of water
which blotted out all.  'When he return-
ed to the house his emotions had spent
themselves. Horror hung like a leaden
weight around his heart. He stared at
the burnt tree-branch he held. It was

After all, they had never °
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saturated with rain and was quite black.
He looked at it in a dazed fashion;
there were three protruding lumps on it
where it had thrown out smaller bran-
ches. He wondered dully why he
noticed these things.

Then he looked across the room. The
lamp remained unlighted, and methodi-
cally he trimmed the wick and set a
match to it. He looked around him. In
the corner Amy was crouched, white
faced, shivering, silent. She was beyond
tears. '

“Come here,” said the man.

His wife hesitated, staring at him.

“Come here!” he repeated.

“I am afraid of you,” she said in a dry
tone. '

He turned and looked at her scorn-
fully.

“I will not touch you, if that is what
you fear.” And she came slowly towards
him then, as though she walked on legs
which could hardly support her.  She
looked into his face with big, questioning
eyes. He looked back at her, like & man
whose features have been twisted beyond
recognition by some terrible pain.

“I will not ask you what that man
was to you. I won't insult myself by
holding a conversation with you. I only
want to tell you that you ha®¥ to-night
to get your things together; you are
lgaving on the stage-wagon to-morrow
morning. I will give you what money
there is in the house, and you can get the
train to wherever you wish to go.”

For a moment the woman swayed un-
steadily, her hands clasped cold against
her breast. She could hear the rolling
crash of thunder, the beat of the rain
against the sodden ground. | She strug-
gled to understand what it was the man
was saying to her.

“You mean—— What do you mean,
Alan?” Then, with a sudden scream,
as the truth came to her, she understood.
“Alan, you can’t mean you are turning
me out? You are belicving the worst
about me that any man could believe
about his wife. Alan, only trust me a
little longer—only trust me a weck—
three days; I can tell you then—I can
tell you i

“I want to hear nothing. To-morrow

ou go—with your lover if you will,
without him if you will. Tt matters
nothing to me.” e looked down at the
blackened branch he held and laughed
harshly. “He must be a sorry lover!”
And with a gasp of horror the woman
shrank back.

“Alan—that brand!
used it 7’ she eried.

“I am afraid mnot to any purposc.
Well, the stage leaves at six. You will
need all ‘your time to be ready.”

He walked over to the fire and lighted
his pipe. There was a haze between
himself and the outer world.  Even Amy
his wife, who was moving slowly, heavi-
ly like an old woman, towards the bed-
room, even she seemed @ stranger.

It was a long night. Alan spent it
sitting in the chair hefore the stove,
which from time to time he fed dili-
gently. At four o’clock the storm came
to an end, and the twittering of birds
heralded the first light of day.

When Alan called out, some time later,

You—you never

the door of the bedroom opened, and

Amy, ghastly pale, came out carrying a
suit-case. He surveyed her long travel-
ling cloak and neat hat—she had bought
them, with fhany smiles and jokes, be-
fore she left England. A pang shot
through Alan’s heart. He looked into
her face. Jf she had cried now—if she
had begged him to forgive!  But she
only met his glance with one of cqual
coldmess.  He pushed a cup of hot colfee
towards her, and she drank it. Neither
spoke: but as he turned away towards
the door, Alan saw her look once, very
quickly, around the room.  Then she
went out and down the steps.  She never
looked back. At the end of the main
street, outside the only hotel the place
boasted, the stage waited.  Ie helped
her up, thrust a roll of notes into her
chilled fingers, and stepped back as the
coach lurched forward and rattled away.

Halfway up the road he met a ncigh-
bor, who touched his arm and jerKed a
finger in the direction of one of the
strangers who had come up on last
night’s stage.

“A ‘tec—after somcone believed to be
hiding hereabouts, T'm told.  We'll be
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getting famous, T reckon!”
grinned.

Before he joined Jim Forshaw the
news of his wife’s hurried departure
had travelled throughout the village, and
he saw the question in Jim’s greeting
glance. But he offered no explanation,
and Jim never asked one as they went
out to the claim. They worked for an
hour before a cry broke from Forshaw’s
throat. He came scrambling over the
rough ground separating them; in his
hand he held a piece of quartz.

“Alan!” he cried, “we’ve struck the
vein at last! Man, don’t you realize it?
We’re rich!”

Alan dropped the pan in which he had
been washing dirt into the little stream
at his feet as he took ithe veined rock
which his chum handed him.

“Gold!” he muttered, with a hard
laugh. “Rich!” and he looked far away
across the hills towards a rough road
where a stage-wagon jolted through the
growing heat. And he d@ropped his face
in his hands and cried.

* * * * *

And he

In a very comfortable consulting-room
at his house in Kensington, young Doctgr

this; it is my first big case, you know ;
and I want it to come off right.”

Then Bickersteth hung up the instru-
ment and turned to a pile of notes on
his desk. He had just settled in to
work when there came a knock and a
ring at the street door bell, and a
moment later the trim parlor-maid
entered with a telegram.

Bickersteth slit it open -and read the
contents with startled eycs. He gave
the order: “No.answer!” in a dull voice.
As the maid left the room he sank back
into his chair with a groan. Again he
read the brief message on the flimsy
paper: .

“Doctor Massy seriously injured in
motor accident, unable to keep engage-
ment to-morrow.—Elvard, secretary.”

A turmoil of thought crashed through
Bickersteth’s mind.  Massy unable to
do the operation to-morrow! Carter, his
patient, lying at death’s door. Only a
few hours left in which to get a sub
stitute.  And all the famous' men he
thought of were liable to ask a large
fee, and Carter was only a poor man!
But Bickersteth was a man whose heart
was in his profession, and though he had

This is onc of the most pitiable plights caused by the absolute brutality of German war

methods,

This white haired grandmother, with her worldly goods stowed in a wheelbarrow,

is making her way out of the home of a lifctime, because the Germans driven from a
French village turned their ‘guns on the town endangering the lives of all the inhabitants.
The fecble old lady has to flee for her life with as much of her beldngings as possible. All
her household goods, and there are precious few of them, have been piled into the rickety
wheelbarrow which she is slowly trundling to hor new home, and she doesn't know where

that will be.
France, it is the tragedy of her life.

Moving Day is not a serious thing in ordinary life, but to this old lady of
Learning to make a new home in unfamiliar surrounds

ings, is infinitely harder for the aged who have spent their lives in one place.

Bickersteth sat with the telephone re-
ceiver pressed to his ear. From time to
time he smiled as he chatted through
the wire to a colleague on the other end!
Then, as their conversation took a more
professiongl turn, the young, alert face
of the man became more serious. Ile
leaned forward, speaking earnestly into
the *phone.

“Well, T will meet you on the case to-
morrow, then.” he said.  “Yes, they
have evervthing very well arranged,
though, of course, their necessities fre
limited owing to their small means,
Jerringham Massy is to be there to do
the operation at ten-thirty. 1 propose
to get there a little earlier. Yes, th\{{{'
are upset about it, naturally. Poor Car-
ter! 1 hope for all our sakes that he
will come out of his ordeal safely. But
if he will be =afe with anyone, it is
Massy.  Well cood-night, old  chap.
I say—I'm glad 1T have you with me in

had a pretty hard fight for it these few
years since he had walked the hospitals,
he had not lost his humanity.

He hastily looked up the address of a
surgeon whose fees ran into a fat three
figures.  And Bickersteth flung on his
hat and coat, and taxied hastily to Har-
ley street. As he van up the broad white
marble steps of the famous man’s house
he heard nine o'clock striking. ‘

A pompous manservant admitted him
with agaravating and dignified slowness.
Doctor Bickersteth sat in a waiting-room
where the fire had gone out, watching
the hands of a gilt ¢lock move laborious-
Iy towards the quarter. then the half-
wur.  As the pompous manservant re-
entered the room he started up, and at
a word followed him into the famous
surgeon’s private room.

A small. acidulated man, very brown
and  shrivelled  looking, greeted him;
Doctor  Bickersteth introduced  hime<el

stated his difficulty, and waited for the
other man’s answer. The shrivelled
head nodded.

. “My fee is one hundred and fifty
guineas for that operation. As you know
it is one of extreme delicacy. Probably
there are very few men in London at the
time who are sufficiently confident of
themselves to perform it,” he said in a
hard voice.

“But I am going to ask you to reduce
your fee. My patient is not by any
means a rich man, and he has depend-
ants who——" began Bickersteth.

But aiready the other had risen.

“I never reduce my fees, Doctor Bic-
kersteth. I fear you have wasted my
time. Good-night.”

Bickersteth’s head burned with shame
as he found himself once more out in the
street. He walked hurriedly along,
scarcely noticing where he was going,
mortified with the shame which had been
flung upon him. Yet to-morrow was so
near! He owed it to Carter—to poor
Carter, even now suffering tortures from
his complaint—to get someone who
could do the operation fo-morrow.

In his irresolution he paused at the
corner of the street. He was outside a
house with a lamp shining brightly
above a white door, and the door bore the
name-plate of Doctor Hallam. Bicker-
steth halted and scarched his memory.
Hallam—Iallam! Why, of course, this
was the man who had cropped up quite
suddenly a eouple of years ago and had
taken London by storm. A very famous
surgeon, this Hallam; a man who had
been known to go down into the slums
and stand the full cost of intricate oper-

ations which few save himself would

have troubled to perform on such lowly
patients. And there were other tales to
his ' name; of crowned heads who begged
his services at enormous fees; of hospi-
tals ecquipped with rare drugs at his
expense.  Yet no one could say how he
had made all his money. They only
knew one thing; his skill with the knife
was a fascination.

And Doctor Bickersteth, gulping down
his pride once more, mounted the steps
and rang the bell. Five minutes later
he was in the presence of a tall, bronzed
man, still young, though his hair was
plentifully sprinkled with grey. He
greeted the younger man genially, and
pushed a chair up in front of the fire.

Bickersteth felt the hurt pride fade
away. He told Doctor Hallam the story
of Massy’s accident, and he told reluct-
antly of his recent rebuff. Hallam lis-
tened sympathetically; he was a man
who radiated sympathy and strength,
and in the end he-said:

“Now tell me the history of the dis-
case.  You see, T shall have to operate in
the dark to a great extent. T have only
a few hours left in which to study the
points of the case.”

“Then you will undertake it; you do
not dixcourage me because I ask you for
a reduction of your fee,” cried Bicker-
steth. "

“It seems to me,” said Hallam slowly,
“that all the world sets its store on gold
and the getting of gold. Tt is the' least
thing in life—the least! And men sell
their souls for it! We will not quarrel
about my fee, Doctor Bickersteth. Now
about your patient ¥

They plunged into technicalities.

* * * * *

A pale wintry sun was shining over
the ugly block of flats in West Kensing-
ton as Doctor Hallam’s limousine de-
posited him at the entrance. He walked
reflectively up four flights of dingy
stairs and knocked at the door of No. 40.
A ~lovenly maid-of-all-work admitted
him, and Bickersteth met him in the tiny
hall. -

“You will come in first and see the
patient 2 «aid the latter; and Hallam
followed in to the small, meagrely fur-
nished bedroom. A thin lath of a man,
very white and looking desperately tired,
lay with half-closed eyves under the white
coverlet. He looked up with a wan at-
tempt at a smile as Bickersteth brought
his colleague to the bedside.

“You the chap who's going to carve
me ”” murmured the patient in a weak
voice. Then he looked more  interest-
edly at the surgeon. “Why, doctor, I
have been <o frightened of you. Now
that I see you I am not afraid any more.
I <omchow feel—well, it's safe with
you™ o oSwldenly his oeves filled with

i
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tears, he touched the surgeon’s hand
with weak, clinging fingers that tremb-
led as he whispered: “Pull me through—
for my little wife’s sake! ‘We—we love
each other so!”
A few minutes later the two doctors,
clad in spotless white operation suits,
their faces covered in gauze masks, en-
tered the operating-room, where already
the nurse and other doctor had the
patient in readiness.  As Carter sank
into oblivion under the chloroform, Hal-
lam ordered the removal of the towels
covering the man’s body. He took up the
first necessary instrument and turned
briskly, bending over the prostrate man.
_ Then suddenly he paused. He stared
with a terrible, overpowering fascination
‘at the helpless body waiting to receive
the touch of the razor-sharp knife. He
was looking at three distinct disfigura-
tions across the skin—the marks left
from a burn. He felt numb, powerless.
Bickersteth leaned forward. .
“He has three similar marks down his
back,” he said. “They look like burns
to me; but I never could get him to tell
me what they actually were.”
“Yes—burns!” muttered Hallam, slow-
ly, and his eyes gleamed with a terri-
ble light. He leaned over and looked at
the unconscious man’s face with a new
jnterest. It was a handsome face, but
a face marked by suffering. And once
again he lived through the agony of
anguish that he had lived through in
those far-off days away in the hills of
Colorado. Into his mind sped the swift,

gearing memory of Amy, his wife—of
the man who had gone to his home in
secret.

A street in Shelbourne, Ontario, after the snowstorn of January 15th, 1918. Reeve Prett

him gold. But memory still had the
power to hurt. Presently his servant
entered.

“Pardon, sir, but there’s a lady wants
to see you—to thank you, she said. She
begged that you would see her a
moment.”

“What lady ?” asked Hallam.

“A Mrs. Carter, sir.”

There was a swift tightening of the
heart, a dizzy throb through his brain
that left Hallam weak and almost shak-
ing. A mad longing to see the woman
he had loved all through the years took
possession of him. Common sense
whispered “No!” But the flesh is weak,
and— :

“Show her in, Dobson!” he said, and
waited, his eyes on the door.

He bade his visitor good evening, and
sank back in his chair. - Then out of the
chaos of silence he heard distinctly a
voice, too well beloved and well remem-
bered to ever be mistaken, say distinct-
ly in the hall:

“My sister’s gloves. I think she must
have left them in the doctor’s room.”

Amy’s voice that! Or was it that his
brain was losing its balance? Hallam
jumped up and dashed across the room;
he flung open the door, and stared
straight into the face of the woman he
had flung from him years ago in far-off
Colorado. He stretched out his hands
to her. ’

“Amy!” he cried aloud, and drew her
in, slamming the door.

“Alan!” she muttered, staring at him.
“Are you—are you the doctor who—who
saved Dave for us to-day?”

“Amy, tell me. Who is he? I thought

is seen to the left of the picture

This was the man who had stolen
his wife—this was the man who had
ruined his home and made his life a
dreariness! Fate had delivered him into
his hands—at last—at last!

Not a muscle of Dr. Hallam’s face
moved, but deep in his soul he laughed
aloud—mocking, savage laughter. It
only meant a slip of the knife, a little
dilatoriness in gathering the ends of the
cut veins, and his revenge would be com-
plete!

. His knife made the first incision, and
in his mind he recalled the man’s words
a few minutes ago: “Pull me through for
my wife’s sake; we love each other so!”

His wife! The very words mocked
with exquisite cruelty the man in whose
hands his rival’s life lay. But Hallam
never wavered. He worked with an ex-
quisite, refined skill that held the
watchers dumb in admiration.

An hour later he turned away. His
tgsk was completed; never had he done
his wosk so well, and he heard the
wonderment in Bickersteth’s tone as he
murmured the one word: ‘Marvellous!”
Then he hurried from the room.

He never quite knew how he lived
through the rest of that day, he clenched
his teeth, and then smiled wistfully
when Bickersteth rang up to say that
David Carter was doing wonderfully.

That evening he sat in his study alone,
and all the world seemed quiet. He felt
very tired; these operations always
m ide him feel very tired; and the even-
Ings were still lonesome, even as that
other evening long ago when But
he would not think of that. Colorado
had taken away his wife and had given

—God—I thought you were . He
stopped. His hands slipped down her
arms and grasped her wrists.

“He is my brother!” replied Amy
slowly. “That night in Colorado he
came to me to hide him. He had got
mixed up in a bad gang, and they had
thrown the blame on him. I swore I
would never tell even you that he was
hiding there. Then the sheriff’s men
came up on the stage, and I was fright-
ened. I daren’t tell you then; you were
so mad. I did not know until after
that you had reached him with that—
brand!” ¢ B

“Heaven forgive me!” groaned Alan,
turning away. “I was mad, I think.”

Amy crept up behind him and touched
his shoulders.

“He forgave you long ago, Alan. And
he made me go back, long afterwards.
two months after, I think. But you had
vanished, and I—well, you had thrown
me away. Alan!”

“Amy, I was mad then! I was mad
again this morning, because I nearly—
nearly committed a worse crime than
that ether. But I saved him for you. 1
thought you were his wife! Forgive me
—if you ever can!” He knelt before her.
and lifted the edge of her cloak to his
lips.

“Alan, to-day your love conquered over
yvour other self. To-day my love for-
gives all because of that. Is my love
anything 10 you now, Alan?” she said
wistfully. E

Hallam jumped up.

“It is my life!” he cried.  And he
laughed like a boy a< he drew her into
his arms and kissed her.
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The Quality Goes Clear Through

On a Foundation Solid and Sound

motor car cannot be better than the institution that builds it.
A To the¢ nan considering a mater car, therefore, the Gray-Dort

institution is a matter of vital importance. The car looks:
In two vears it _has wen an cnviable reputation on the road
Cwners are enthesiastic. Then what of the men whose name it
What of the men who build it?

good,

bears?

The policy cf the Gray institution was laid down 65 years ago by
Wm. Gray. [e suid, “1 will build buggies as good as they can be
built. 1 will =cll them at enly an honest profit. I will deal fairly by
every nan, and no man will find aught but sincere workmanship in
my product, and integrity in my business policies.” .

Those same words stand to-day as the motto of the Cray-Lort
organization. To these ideals we strive to attain. On that basis we
make and market cur car. )

That is why men are to-day coming to Gray-Dort cars. That
is why the Gray-Dort is giving superlative performance everywhere.
That is why we hear so few reports of trouble, so many enthusiastic
commendations.

The 1918 Gray-Dort embcdies all the good features that won
instant success for former models, with 21 new improvements and
refinements.  The 4-cylinder motor is a triumph of smooth, economical
speed and power. The chassis is sturdy and quict. The springs are
long. The upholstery is deep. The equipment is absolutely complete
from electric starting and lighting to the tools. New lines of beauty
have been given the 1918 model. The five passenger touring car is
$1125; the three passenger fleur-de-lys roadster is $995; the Gray-
Dott special, beautifully finished and with extra details of equipment is
$125 above list. All prices are f.o.b. Chatham., '
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GRAY-DORT MOTORS Limited

CHATHAM, ONT.
In the United States — The Dort Motor Car Co., Flint, Mich.




Economical
Food Desserts

NEXPENSIVE because cach Tablet with milk makes
6 individual dishes of dessert, and 10 Tablets cost
only 12¢.

A food because made with milk; and Junke actually

makes milk more easily and completely digestible.s

Junket

Delicious, easy to make. Affords a wide variety of dainty,
attractive desserts that everybody will enjoy. May be

frozen into exceptionally wholesome ice cream.
~

Enjoy your milk in the form of Junket—you will like it and
it will be better for you.  Sold by Grocers everywhere.
Send 3c. and your -dealer’s name for Recipe Booklet and

Samples (enough for 12 dishes), or 12¢c. for full package.

Chr. Hansen’s Canadian Laboratory
Dept. E, Toronto, Ont.
‘“ Nesnah ”’ is Junket prepared with sugar,

and in 4 flavors.  Made in a jiffy. Trya
package—10c.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

'% en

The Western Clock Co. builds them
in the patented Jf'estclox way. Needle-
fine pivots of polished steel greatly
reduce friction. Westclox make good
in the home.

That’'s why folks call Westclon:
success clocks.  Look for Westclon on
the dial of the alarm you buy.

pe
IG BEN is a houschold
word because he's a
clock of his word. Ilec
runs on time, he rings on time,
he helps folks live on time.
These are family traits. All Westclox
alarms run true and ring true. They're Your dealer has them. Big Ben is
all good looking, too. You can tell g4 00. Or, sent prepaid, -the same
them by the family name, W¢stclox, rice, if your dealer doesn’t stock
on the face of cach clock. ﬁim.

Western Clack Co.-maters of

Oy Bra—bity Ben [ vci Ben—dmerica~—Lookowt—lron.lad - Sire >\

La Salle, Illinois, U. S. A. 4

The Peacemakers
Written for The Western Home Monthly

C(ITTCK  was sick of Druille’s
./dog. He had been sick of dog
% before, but in a different sense,
for that was in the hali-for-
gotten days ere motor boat
transportation was thought of, and when.
British Columbia was a region under a
different name. McHick was sick of
Druille’s dog, firstly because it was
Druille’s dog, secondly because it was a
mangy, wolfish beast, with the sneaking
manners of a wolf. Last Thursday ‘it
had skulked-into the shanty and stolen
two pounds of best sugar-cured bacon;
to-day it had tried to pull down the
venison, fleding like a streak of light
when McHick suddenly appeared to in-
vestigate the noise.

McHick decided that he must teach
Druille’s pup to respect its neighbors.
He would catch it red-handed, but this
time the beast would not escape un-
punished.

Don Cary, McHick’s partner, had gone
to Nelson to buy stores, so Mack had the
shanty to himself. He propped a board
over the window, and by means of an
ingenious deadfall arrangement consist-
ing of a rope, a huge stone and a stiff
cedar wand, he fixed the door open in
such a way that a large animal could
not very well enter without displacing
the cedar wand, which propped the door
open, and thereupon the latter would
swing to, imprisoning the trespasser in-
side the hut. These preparations com-
pleted, McHick threw a few bacon rinds
on the top of the stove to give forth an
appetising odor, th¢n repaired to the
cdge of the clearing to proceed with his
task of levering up tree rosts.

Scarcely twenty minutes had passed
when MecHick heard  someone coming
along the trail towards the hut, whist-
ling shrilly. There was only one man in
the vicinity who could whistle like that—
Mack’s next door neighbor, Druille. Dru-
ille originally hailed from sunny France,
He was large and fat and extremely
volatile. His shanty, where he lived
with his wife and children, was a mile
away on the other side of the creek, and
though Mack’s partner and he were the
best of friends, Mack and the French-
man were too much alike in disposition
to get on very well. They had quarrelled
once over a shovel, and now were barely
on speaking terms.

There was no time to remove the gear
which was obviously set to cateh some-
body’s dog, so Mack lit his pipe and
squatted himself on the root he had heen
levering to await developments. Druille
strolled into the clearing, ‘mopped his
forchead, mnodded uncommittingly to
Mack, and looked agound for Don. Fail-
ing to see him he ignored Mack and pro-
ceeded to the shanty.

“Be hanged to him!” muttered Mack,
his short ginger hair bristling savagely.
“If ke runs foul of the gin it's his own
show.”

The fat Frenchman bundled across the
threshold, upset the willow wand, and
was promptly smitten straight across the
nose by the retreating door. The foree
of the blow sent him stageering, and at
last recovering he behield Mack, a wide
grin. on  his  sun-tanned  comtenance,
Inumorously  contemplating the  incident
from an adjacent tree root.

To say that Druilic was angry would
be putting it mildly.  Tlis first impres-
sion was that this was a joke at his
expense, and @ joke at one’s expense s
never soothing, especially when it hurts.
For some scconds he could not speak,
then he Tumbered towards the fiery little
Scot, his fists clenched.

SYou do that to me. ah™ he blurted
out. “You sce me coming, vou set trap,
vou hreak my nose—ali 7™

“You did it to yourseli,” responded
Mack coolly, striking another matgh.

Francoise. waving  his  handkehiof,
dancing from one lee to the other, was
overcome by a second specchless parox-

vam, “You fit there—Ilike one hen—aon
its duck’s ecggs—wiiting for its pullets
to hatch.”™ he velled. 1 Llow your nose

»—|)}' hang T will'  You are—one—~hig
l".l])lb;l“_:l'!”

Mack began to warm up. Tt was not
Iis way to take things lvine down. His
hadr bristled acains 100 swore. “What

Vou o owant e conn .m“md
here fors anvaw v 7! ! “eome
to borrow ~omctiomg, boexpect, Well

&

it's your own funeral if you go sticking
your ugly face in another man’s cabin.”,

“Ugly face!—what about your own
dirty head?’ bawled the Frenchman.
But at that moment a new move on
Mack’s part broughgt the conversation to
an abrupt full stop. .

Mack had been using dynamite to re-
move some of the more refractory roots,
and a charge was already laid under the
very root on which he sat. Well, he
would make that Frenchman hop 'it!
Calmly he lit the fuse—a perilously
short one—and as it spluttered into lifc
he stepped back.

“Fire!” he exclaimed coolly, and the
way in which Francoise took to his
heels was truly laughable. Scarcely
were they both safely clear when a
terrific explosion littered the whole
clearing with twigs and earth.

Then, as the smoke cleared, Mack
caught sight of a huge, round, frightened
face emerging cautiously round a corner
of the shanty. Francoise, realizing that
the danger was passed, shook his fist and
bawled—“You cabbage!"

Mack blew him a kiss. ‘“Allez vous en,
mon petit!” he murmured. “Go and play
with votre chien, you ugly pomme-de-
terre!”
v I1. .

For long the feud between Mack and
Francoise had simmered, dnd fate had
apparently decided that it should reach
its crisis that day. Scarcely had Fran-
coise taken his departure when Mack
was disturbed by a loud cackling, and
looking round he beheld the Frenchidn’s
dog in full cry after one of his roosters
—the only  Plymouth Rock within a °
twenty mile radius, the pride of the
Scotchman’s heart. Magk did not inter-
fere, for he felt that the horny old
rooster was capable of taking care of
itself, but imuttering angry cuss words
he stole quietly to the shanty, and ob-
tained his little gopher rifle. The dog,
however, had seen him, and with wolfish
cunning had effaced itself, so that when
Mack stole out, Francoise's dog was no-
where to be seen. At length he spotted
the tip of a black nose protruding from
belind the trunk of a neighboring pine,
and knew that the dog was standing
motionless behind the tree, wolf fashion,
cunningly watching him.

Up went the little rifle, then came a
gsharp report. The dog leapt straight
into the air with a fearful yell, rolled
over and over and bolted for the trail,
yelling and pawing at its muzzle as it
ran. Now, Mack was anything but a
hard-hearted man. He had acted in
anger, but the sight of an animal in pain
at once restored him to his senses. He
knew, from the way the dog acted, that
he had inflicted a terrible wound, and
his conscience told him that it was now
up to him to see the matter through.
Francoise would not have the heart to
put a fly out of misery, far less a dog, *
=0 Mack, suddenly grave and thoughtful,
took the big rifle from its shelf.

That rifle was “some gun.” It was
designed to knock a deer off its feet, or
to pulverize a caribou so that it dropped
on the spot. Tt had been used, on ocea-
sions, for opening bully beef tins, and
thus armed, Mack set off on the trail of
the mangy wolf dog. determined to fol-
low it to its end.

Now there was but one way to and
from the shanty which Don and his part-
ner shared. At the back was the im-
pregnable cternity of the mountain side,
but at the bottom of the clearing was
the creek. Tt was not a wide creek, but
deep and tumultous, carryving an enor-
mous volume of water, and across it, as
the sole way to and from the cabin, lay
a fir tree, its branches trimmed in such
o way that they formed, as it were, 2
railing for the natural bridge.

There, across the fallen tree, were
signs indicating that the dog had erossed.
and slingiug his rifle Mack followed, the
sweet - seented  spray rising  from  the
water as it erashed and surged among
the Loulders at his feet.

From the other side the trail led
straight on to Druille’s shanty threugh
the grove of second growth halsam, and
thither Mack headed. Reaching the edge
of Druill#s clearing the place was appar-
ently deserted. then he espied the dos
Iving at the cdge of the verandalh—
clawing at its muzzle and rolling.
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It is here that we are presenteq with
a- glorious illustration of Mack’s impul-
give temperament. Up went the huge
rifle, and a hideous report followed. The
dog, with a hole the size of a walnué
clean through its head, never moved
again, but the bullet crashed on, tore up
the floor boards, ricochetted through the
petroleum tin, and finally brought half-
a-dozen pots and pans from a shelf on
the inside wall. .

Unhappily the - whole of Druille’s
family was at home, and pandemonium
proke loose. The baby—a sturdy ten-
monther, capsized his cradle and disap-
peared from view. The kitten shot up
the curtain rod and growled. Mrs.
Druille dropped the pudding and em-
braced her husband, who, at that incon-
venient moment, was accomplishing the
impossible by eating macaroni with his
sheath knife. The elder children yelled,
muttering a tangle of hysteria in some
strange jargon none but their parents
could understand.

Mr. Druille bundled them into the
bedroom, and knife in hand, boldly ap-

out Druille, in deep guttural anger. “I
will kill you for this, you—wicked
husband!”

Then the band began to play. Mack
charged the huge southerner with
lowered head, catching him fair amid-
ship like a battering ram. Francoise re-
covered, and with a lightning movement
kicked Mack under the jaw. Mack re-
taliated with a back sweep of his right
fist which knocked the Frenchman’s nose
sidewise.

Druille’s wife joined in, and landed
Mack across the bony scalp with the
saucepan, whereupon it became a family
affair, all but the last born, who was still
safely imprisoned under the cradle,
taking a hand in the fray. One of the
little girls handed the rolling pin to her
father, while the other, yelling wildly,
threw a piece of soap at Mack.

After about ten minutes, Mack began
to realize that he was up against it.
Twice he had been hit by the rolling pin,
and save for the fact that Druille had
trodden on the soap, a third blow would

@
A tranquil winter scene in Northern Ontario.

proached the door. There he beheld the
dog, lying dead—beheld MceHick, calmly
slouching up, the smoking rifle in his
hand.

No one will deny that Druille had
now a real grievance, but as to whether
or not he acted prudently is another
matter.  His feelings were beyond words
—acts only were adequate for such an
occasion.  He went back into the hut to
find  something—something with which
to hit McHick. Fortunately the only
Wweapon that lay handy was the damaged
frving pan, but it was a large frying
pan, with a certain, amount of weight
about it.  As hé”emerged Mack, full of
explanations and apologies, reached the

verandah, but hefore he could speak, or
even think, Bruille dealt him a terrific
SWipe across the head with the black
side or the culinary utensil.

2o hit a Scotchman, then expect him
to co on with his intended apologies is,

of conrse, absurd. For fully ten seconds
1‘1_»‘ two glared at cach other across the
width of ¢the  verandah, then Mack
dropped his rifle, flung off his coat, and
becan to roll up his sleeves. .
Cloam—=sick of it—af, last!™ rolled

have knocked him out. Several times
the saucepan had fallen upon his un-
defended pate, and somebody—whether
Madame or Monsieur did not matter—

had almost made their teeth meet
through the biceps of his arm. He

began to respect Madame, and his only
satisfaction was that his hair was too
short for her otherwise formidable
talons. :

Then it transpired that Mack hit Fran-
coise in the eye at the same moment and
Francoise kicked him in the ear, so that
they fell apart, and when finally they
rose—Francoise with the soap stuck to
the seat of his baggy breeches—a stern
ficure stood between them. It was Don
Cary, Mack’s partner, just returned
from the city with the stores, and carry-
ing a bustnesslike pine’ club in one hand.

The calm grey eyves of the woodsman
passed coolly from one to the other.
“You fools!” he muttered calmly, but at
that moment Francoise dashed him aside,
and dealt a territic blow at Mack’s head,

straicht from the shoulder. Mack
ducked, and Francoise’'s  fist  crashed
clean through a soap hox piled up

against the wall.  Again Mack cliarged,
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This name
& can - your
guarantee
of “Coffee

Satisfaction”

In %, 1 and 2 pound sealed tins
—also for Percolators.
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Every lover of delicious coffee should
have our booklet, ““Perfect Coffee-
Perfectly Made”. Write for a copy.
CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL

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

CLARK'S PORK AND BEANS save
you the time and the trouble. They are
prepared only from the finest beans com-
bined with delicate sauces, made from
- the purest ingredients, in a factory equip- |
ped with the most modern appliances,

Clark’s Pork and Beans *
|

They are cooked rea(ig/¥si7rzply i
warm up the can before opening |
1

W. CLARK MONTREAL |

The Best Washer You Ever Met!
Never gets tired or cross! Never *‘skimps.”” Handles light or heavy ~—blankets
Gbls clothe, or (& baadberchicte—a full tub or & few aiticles equally well. Dosss't Wear

: oaly tahes half the timo | o't thatthe Kind of &
go to your dealer’s to-day and meet the—

home? Then
74

e
' M“Iﬁam
(IR

[/ l_ . gears mean
—={) MAXWELLS LIMITED, Dept. V St. Marys, Ont. 36

“Home” Washer
_ 2 r - .
_;‘b:“-l;’e“m’ P | cliablé. Sp ~e=‘yyn' peD |
dasher makes it best for mmc ever&nq. Enclosed
safety. Write us for booklet — FREE.

i

ENNINGS’

The Celebrated English Remedy

As used in Great Britain and Colonies for the last fifty years

FEVER
CURER

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

130-Egg Incubator and Brooder & $15.75
If ordered together we send both machines for only $18.7§ and W
e:y all freight and duty charges to any R. R. station in Canada. AND ‘ll:x

e have branch warehouses inWinnipeg, Man. and Toronto,Ont. P
Orders shipped from nearest warehouse to your R. R, station.
Hot water, double walls, dead-air space between, double glass
doors, copper tanks and boilers, self-regulating. Nursery under
! . egratny. &eﬂdly adapted to Canadian climate. Incubator and B
shipped complete with thérmometers, lamps, egg testers—ready to use when you get them. Ten
year guarantee—30 days trial. Incubators finis! in natural colors showing the high grade Cali-
fornia Redwood lumber used—not painted to cover inferior material. If you will compare 6u
machines with others, we feel sure of your order. Don’t buy until you'do this—you’ll save money)|
—it pays to investigate before you buy. Remember our price of $156.75 is for beth Incubator and &
Brooder and covers freight and duty ges. Send for FREE catalog today, or send in your order and save time.

Ve midr: WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO., Box 200, Racine,
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In a time needing food

“ economy many people are
not getting all the nourish-

ment they might from |

their food.

It is not how much you eat,

but how much you assim-
ilate, that does you good.

The addition of a small
teaspoonful of Bovril to
the diet as a peptogenic
before meals leads to
more thorough digest-
ion and assimilation
and thus saves food, for
you need less.
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Write toeday forour bigd
FREE CATALOGUE

showing our full lines of Bicycles for Men
and Wommen, Boys and Girls.

MOTOR CYCLES
MOTOR ATTACHMENTS

Tires, Coaster Brakes, Wheels, Inner Tubes,
Lamps, Bells, Cyclometers, Saddles, Equip-
ment and Parts of Bicycles. You can buy
your supplies from us at wholesale prices.

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame Street West, Montreal.

The internal method of

treatment is the correct one, and is

sanctioned by the best informed physi-

cians and surgeons. Ointments, salves

and other local applications give only
temporary relief.

If you have piles in any form write for a
FREE sample of Page’s Pile Tablets and you
will bless the day that you read this. Write to-day.

E. R. PAGE, 330A Main SL Marshall, Michigan

P"-ES DON’T BECUT
_Until You Try This
Wonderful Treatment

but his partner pushed him off the
verandah.

“Youll get your blooming head
knocked off, you ding-dong coyote!”
muttered Don, who accurately judged
the real state of affairs.

“Let me alone,” retorted Mack.
just beginning to enjoy myself.”

But Don barred the way, his ugly pine
club held aloft. That he would use it
without hesitation both men knew.
After a pause he turned to Francoise.
“Go into the cabin,” he commanded. “I
will see you later. And you, Mack, come
home.”

He clutched Mack by the arm, and
began to drag him off, wildly expostulat-
ing, while the Frenchman obediently re-
tired without a word. At the edge of
the clearing the partners seated them-
selves on a moss-covered log, and with
the glories of the sunset over the forest,
the scent of the balsam fragrant in their
nostrils, the good-night cry of the
grouse birds sweet across the stillness,
they discussed matters man to man.
Finally Don rose and trudged back to
Druille’s cabin while Mack, thoughtful,
penitent, but still angry, went back to
the peaceful spot where the fir tree
spanned the mountain creek.

The interval was brief, but not too
brief for Madame, whose anger was as
quickly forgotten as it was roused, to
place hot cakes and wonderful coffee on
the table ready for Don's return. They
had no quarrel with Don, and,did not
mean to quarrel with him. He was too
much of a friend, and his big, jovial
being  meant too much to the happiness
of their children. So, when Don re-
turned, his grave but jovial face bore no
signs of what had happened—his man-
ners carried no suggestion of the affair
of twenty minutes ago. The two little
girls, pretty, black eyed little creatures,
dressed in the customary crimson and
blue of the French-Canadian backwoods,
ran out to meet him, each embracing
one stalwart leg, while Don, with an
action as sincere as it was courteous,
stooped and kissed them with old world
decorum.

“Ah mon ami, you are back at last—
ah?—Dback at last?”’ cried Francoise,
slapping Don’s shoulder. “You must be
hongry—sure—ah? When last did you
eat your breakfast?”

“T have not troubled with food much

“I’m

to-day. I knew Madame would have
gsomething ready for me, something

really good. Ah, Madame, 1 have

" thought of your cakes and coffee ever

since 1 left Nelson!
back.”

“Ver’ good!” repeated Francoise. “Our
sorrow is that we have so little to give
you.” And so, the clouds of a moment
ago forgotten, the crimson lights of
evening shining in over the wreckage of
battle at the open door, they sat around
Don while he ate his evening meal.

And when the meal was over Don
went to his pack sack, at which the
children, wide-eyed and  expectant,
gathered round. Don had mixed so much
among French-Canadians that he had
partaken liberally of their manners.
“Madame,” he said, “I have remembered
vour candied peel and your raising and
your cereals, but—goodness, me'!—I have
forgotten this time the togs for the
children!” '

Madame clasped her hands to her
bosom, Monsicur flung his arms towards
the roof, Don clutched his hair in a ges-
ture of wild regret.  But the bit of act-

It is good to be

ing, clever though it was, did not suffice
to do more than cast a momentary

shadow over the cherub faces of those it
most concerned.

“You have no#! You have not!” cried
a joyvously shrill voice. “We know you
too well, Monsicur. You never forget.
Where are our presents!”

Don, by means of a conjuring trick,
conveyed something from his own palm
to the palm of Francoise, but hunting
through the contents of the pack, he re-
assured himself that he must have for-
gotten the presents for the ehildren. And
just when hopes began to sink to zero,
the squeal of a “dying pig” sounded
from the verandah, Monsicur had es-
caped with one of the presents, and then
ensued a hunt for Monsicur, who must
be found and brought to book ere it was
possible, to locate the remainder of the
mysteries which lay somewhere amidst
the assorted contents of Don’s huge
packsack.

It was not. till the merriment was
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over, the children in bed, that Don
referred to “the regrettable affair.”
Then it was that he saw that Monsieur
and Madame could not forgive his part-
ner. He knew by their refusal to discuss
the matter that henceforth, so long as
they lived as neighbors, a bitter feud
must exist between them.

Don did not argue the point. He saw
that it was of no use. Mack, who was
full of high and noble intentions, had no
control of himself, and the feud, now
thoroughly roused, might live a genera-
tion or more. What was Don to do?
This was the question he asked himsclf
as he walked home down the scented
balsam grove, but alas he found no
answer.

“,I)on,’/said McHick, late that®night,
“I guess we got to split.”

“Why?” queried Don, knowing full
well the answer.

“Them French folk,” answered Mack,
jerking his thumb towards the creek.
“You seem to like them—I don’t know
why. There’s no accounting for tastes.
1 can’t see ’em a mile off without feeling
kind of riled.” .

“Race prejudice,” observed Don coolly.
«I like Francoise’s children. They're
the only kids we got in this part. They
kind of cheer things up.”

Mack thumped the bench, and rose to
his feet. His short red hair was begin-
ning to bristle. “Then you want to
choose, pardner, between them kids and
me,” he stated. “I got to get. A feud
ain’t worth while when you’re only a
mile apart, and no neighbors between.
I got to quit. You want to make up
your mind right here and right now
whether you hit out for Athabasca with
me, and we sell the property, or whether
you buy me out, and remain behind with
your kids.” )

Don thought for some moments. He
thought of little Annette, with her
laughing eyes, and of little Maya, who,
slow in speech, loved him the greater of
the two.

“My partner,” he said, “if you rob
me of them childer, life wouldn't be
worth living.

Mack thought. “Which means,” said
he, “that if you come along with me you
will be a miserable cuss at the best of
times. No, partner. You stay right
here where your fool heart aches. It’s
your blame show. T’ll go out alone. It’s
the only way.”

And for the rest of the evening the
two men, each with nothing to say, each
with his heart heavy, sat with their chins
on their chests in silence. They loved
cach other, and a breach of the partner-
ship was hard—almost impossible—but,
so fate had ordained. There was no
other way.

* * * %

It was four days later. Dawn awoke
with a stiflish breeze and a sickly orange
sunrise. When Mack went out to haul
his gear to the canoe he paused on the
verandah and stared at his sleeve.
Several particles: of white dust had
settled upon it, and as he looked, still
more specks collected.  He blew  them
lightly and they disappeared, then he
looked at the sky, moistened his finger
and held it up to the wind, and finally
He muttered—"Blow me tight if I didn't
think so!”

He stole lcisurely back through the
door. “No hitting out to-day,” he ob-
served simply: but somehow it seemed
that there was a shade of relief in his
voice., “Fires burning over Arrowhead
way, and it's freshening.”

Don left his pots and went out. He
returned with the brief observation,
““Maybe she’ll be here in less than two
hours.”

Mack mnodded. “Noticed flocks of
spruce hen last night flving high—due
cast. The Indians at Fork River clearced
out two days back. It can very easy be
a hell of a blaze up.” ’ ’

An hour later it was almost dark, and
the air was acrid with cedar fumes.
White flakes could now be seen floating
in the air—curling and eddying about.
ll}%l caves and under the verandah, An
indistinet. rumbling—faint, vet of vast
volume, could at‘intervals be heard, and
a brown-haze shut the sky from view.
The two men, without comment, had

hut, and dumped them in a pit dug for
that purpose near the door. These they
covered with a blanket, and tossed the
soil and clay over them.

“Reckon that’s all we can do,” ob-
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all acclaim the good qualities of

BAKERS(0COA

It's purity,delicious flavor,
wholesomeness and food
value combine fomake it
aperfect food drinko.

Booklet 9
ChoiceRecipes
Sent Free.

REGISTERED
TRADE-MARK

WALTER BAKER & Co.IT>

ESTABLISHED 1780
MONTREAL, CANADA,
DORCHESTER., MASS.

DROP ON A CORN!
LIFT CORNS OUT
WITH FINGERS-

Hurt? No, not one bit!
Just drop a little Freezone on
that touchy corn, instantly it
stops aching then you lift that
bothersome corn right off. Yes
magic! Costs only afew cents.

&
N

Why wait? Your druggist sells
a tiny bottle of Freezone for a few
cents, sufficient to rid vour feet of
every hard corn, soft corn, or corn
between the toes, and calluses,
\\:i[ll(vlll soreness or Srritation.
F'reezone is the much talked of
discoverv of the Cincinnati genius.
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‘gerved Mack.

: keg soil will burn like gun cotton.
.be roasted out.”

s

was  a
woodsmanship.

“We'd best get now. No
d trying to save the hut. This mus-
] We'd

«Right,” agreed Don. “Yoar best plan
is to head up the crick for Long Fea-
ther Lake. Take the canoe. I’ll follow
soon.” )

“Where you going now ?”

Don nodded in the direction of the
Frenchman’s shanty.

«Q, I gee.”
Don set off towards the creek, while

.Mack dallied behind, doing nothing in

particular with the shovel. Immediately
Don had vanished into the brown haze,
Mack, cursing and muttering, set off

_after him. He, too, would help Francoise

_not as'a friendly act, but because he
was a true woodsman, and the woods-
man’s code says that in timestof forest
fire, neighbors must help each other.
Don found Francoise and his whole
family frenziedly dousing the clearing
about the shanty with buckets of water.
He fell in without a word, and presently

“was joined by Mack. -

No one spoke, but was it by accident
that Mack, in the act of heaving the
contents of a bucket into the bush, acei-
dentally lost his hold of the.bucket, so
that its full weight caught Francoise in
the middle of the back? Was it by acci-
dent that Francoise, seeing Mack poised
on the end of a windfall, placed his huge
weight on the other end and thus shot
Mack into the air? But it was becoming
very dark now. At intervals hot blasts
of air scorched their faces. Somewhere
near at hand a deep rumbling, like
underground thunder, came to their
ears.

Small birds flew into their faces,

wearing the mask which is of suc

U.S. Marines in France lined up for the gas mask drill.
a shape that it makes them look like the proverbial

grinned grimlyvas he heaved water over
Francoise and himself. Then suddenly
there was a roar overhead, and looking
up the men saw a mountain of fire and
seething sparks sweeping across the
sky—seeming to consume the very
clouds in its hungry maw. It was a
terrible and terrifying spectacle, and the
sight of it sobered the Frenchman. Mut-
tering hoarsely he looked at Mack, bu!
next moment the two men were grovel-
ling on their faces, gasping for life
amidst the heat and fumes. The fire was
upon them.

Words may suffice for describing the
ordinary scenes of life, but how can one
describe a nightmare? When, many
times after, Mack was called upon to
describe it, he would answer simply—
“Yes, sure, me and the Frenchman had
a pretty close call.” Nor could he remem-
ber in after years the exact sequence of
events. Certain incidents retained pos-
session of his memory. He remembered
that the Frenchman went mad, and
rushed pell-mell into the very wall of
fire. He remembered that he followed
the Frenchman, that he flung himself
upon him, hurling him to the ground,
and that he hauled Francoise back into
the safety zone.

But it was Mack who, by some mar-
vellous sense, kept his bearings, and
piloted the massive Frenchman to the
creek. When finally they reached it,
they had reached also the limits of
human endurance. Speech, hearing,
sight, even pain itself was beyond them.
They tottered, they crawled, they pulled
one limb after another—hideous, pitiful,
spectacles of human suffering, and rolled
into the icy flood, the Scot’s strong

They are shown in this phdto

“Bug-a-boo.” The Marines have the gas mask drill down to a science, and they can put

on a mask properly, which is not so easy as it appears, in very little time.

As they stand

now they are ready to battle with the poisonous fumes sent over the lines by the Germans.

fluttered about their clothing. Madame
clutched her infant, and looked with
frightened eyes at her husband. Don
shook Francoise by the arm.

“Time to get out,” he observed briefly.
“We done what we can to save the
property. If she comes this way we’ll
be caught.”

But Francoise shook himself free, and
flung his arms into the air. “I must
save my home,” he cried. “It is mine—
I have built it all! If the fire eat it my
children starve. It is impossible—"
and mad with excitement he continued
to heave water—blind to all, heedless,
deaf to the entreaties of common sense.

Both Don and Mack knew that when
a man reaches this stage, not even the
fear of death will stay him. A nod
passed between them. “You get along
and see the woman and kiddies out,’
said Mack. “I don’t envy you your job.
I’ll look after this madman.”

Don stared. “It’s blame foolish to

stay behind,” he observed, a shade of,

admiration in his voice.

Mack nodded. “Get along out,” he
urged. “There ain’t a moment to waste.
She’ll be on us any time. TI'll look after

Francoise ” and his voice softened
again.
The woman and the children were

becoming dazed by the smoke, so that
they hardly knew who led them. That
Don got them out alive and unscathed
testimony to his marvellous

Francoise, heedless that they were
being left, scarcely knowing what was
soing on around him, prm‘v(-ded to damp
"l(»\‘\‘n the surrounding bush, while Mack,
his  stubborn fighting spirit roused,

fingers still entwined about the scarf of
the man he had led and cursed.

Thus they found them when the holo-
caust was passed, and when the doctor
was reached he nodded gravely. “Mack’s
right arm must go,” he said simply.

There was not much of that arm left
to amputate—the arm that had dragged
Francoise through—and so Mack was
just as well without it. They laid them
side by side in the hospital at Nelson,
and when, after many weary days of
waiting, both took the turn at the self-
same hour, each found at his bedside the
partner of his private life.

The men said nothing, but they
looked into each other’s eyes and each
saw the partnership of life written
therein. The woman passed her hand
over the Frenchman’s forehead, and
muttered soft words in her own croon-
ing tongue. Then, for a whole month of
convalescence, Mack and Francoise kept
up a simmering fire of disagreement, till
finally Mack, still weak and sick, rose
from his bed against doctor’s orders,
staggered into his clothes, feebly shook
his surviving fist at Francoise, then
tottered towards the door.

But ere he reached it Francoise called
to him. “Ah mon ami! Mon ami!” he
cried, in the cadence of his departed
childhood. “Do not leave me thus after
all we have suffered together! We are
fools, you and I, great fools—cabbages!
Let us be one, one great friemd. Let us
embrace each other!”

And Mack, grinning and bristling at
the same time, but ignoring the embrace,
took the Frenchman’s limp hand in a
friendship as sincere as it promised to
be quarrelsome.
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IRISH

following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN.

Damask Table Cloths, size 2 x 2 yards,
~ from $192 each; 2 x z’s'yards. from

8214 cach: a2} x 3 yar from §672
each. Damask Table Napkins, to match,
from §28§6 per dozen. Linen Sheets,
size 2 x 3 yards, from @1148 per pair.
Pillow Cases, size 19 x 30 inches.
from $1:08 per pair. Embroidered Linen
Bedspreads, from $7°'44 each. Embroid-
ered Linen Pillow Shams, from §1°18 each.
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from

$4:68 per dozen.

THE IDEAL COLORED , DRESS
LINEN, non-crushable finish in white and
fashionable shades, 36 inches wide, $048
per yard.

By Appointment

Tothe r Majesties the
King and Queea.

ROBINSON & ‘CLEAVER’S

World Renowned for Quality & Value

EWSTABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the centre of

8 the Insh Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms 1n many cottage homes.. The

Ilustrated Price Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world.
attention devoted to Colonial & Foreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER
38 U Donegall Place,

BELFAST, IRELAND.

N

LINEN

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS »
—Ladies' Linen Hemstitched, from $132

r dozen. Ladies' Embroidered Hand-
erchiefs, from §180 ger dozen. Gentle-
men's Linen Hemstitched, from §2'14 per
dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $0'§0 to
1'66 per dozen.

IRISH COLLARS AND SHIRTS—Our
celebrated Linen-faced Castle Collars in
every size and shape, $1'§6 per dozen.
White Shirts, for dress. or day wear, from
$1'38 each. Oxford or Zephyr Shirts, from
$1 18 each. Mercerised Twill, from $0'94
each. Cellular, $1'08 Medium Weight

Flannel, $1'42 and $166 Ceylon Summer
Weight Flannei, $118. Heavy Winter
Weight, all wool, $2 28 each. 144 to

16§ inches in stock,

Special care and personal

LTD.

\

Beware of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor trlnlluy

S R RN innnnnenm
——SUPERFLUOUS HAIR-—

Can be permanently removed-by the proper use of the Llec-

tric Needle. A skilled operator will not fail in giving satis-

[ have made this work a specialty, and

after over twenty vears steady practice in the city of

Winnipeg, | am in a position to assure my patrons that they

will make no mistake in giving my safe and sure method a trial.
Send for booklet ““Health and Beauty™ for further particulars.

factory results.
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Mrs. COATES COLEMAN .

T 1 O N F R E E

224 SMITH STREET

l PHONE MAIN 996
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A% No matter how fast it comes, the
most unruly animal can’t break
through a Peerless Perfectim Farm
Fence— it springs back into shape.

Made of heavy Open Hearth steel
galvanized wire with all the impurities

taken out and all the strength and toughness
leftin. Every wire is crimped making the fence
into one continuous spring. ‘Top and bottom wires

are extra heavy.

Will notsag. Requires less postsgf

‘Don’t buy a rod of fencing until 4
you get our illustrated Catalog. Describes 4
our big line of farm, poultryand ornamental

fencing.

Also Peerless farm gates.

Throughout Oanada Peerless Perfection fencing has |
built areputation that we are proud of.

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Company, l(.)td.,
nt.

Hamilton,

 REV.D.BRUCEMACDONALD, M.A. LL.D., HEADMASTER

St. Andretw’s College

TORONTO
A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
UPPER AND LOWER SCHOOLS
EaMuL'Ovenioht ! Thorough Instruction
arge Playing Fields Excellent Situation
Summer Term commences April 9, 1918

Calendar sent on application _




Another Letter

from “Laddie’’

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Bonnycastle Dale

THOUGHT you good folk
who have dear ones at the
front might like to know
just what happens if the one
you love gets a “Blighty.” I
am, unfortunately, able to tell you from
sad experience.

How little, save the oft-read and
treasured letters, comes back from that
misty region called by the many “Some-
where in France.” Before me on my
desk is my share, to wit: One diary,
1916; ome diary, 1917; copy of payroll;
one punce of “Krupp.”

I do not name this last item in levity,
far from it. I hate the sight of the
crude, cruel bit of metal, but Laddie, sr.,
calls it his “foundry” or his “bit: of
Krupp.” It is about an ounce in weight
and three-quarters of an inch long by
half an inch wide and tapers from a
sharp edge to half an inch in thickness.
Upon my soul I cannot give you full
copy of that last diary, buteI’ll try to
tell you what it contains, now that the
lad _is almost fully convalescent in

* Whitly Gamg, England, then you can
at

judge just w chance you have to see
your own loved one back in Canada, even
though he may be severely wounded,
and just think, a few weeks ago we
were playing politics as to whether we
shouldp send reinforcements to our war
weary men. I could not for the life of
me, even though I am a good Unionist,
ublish the facts, part of which I lay
gefore you, but I knew then that while
we were trying our best to get more of
our wounded men back home that the
high officers were visiting the hospitals
and urging the homesick, torn-bodied

men “to hurry up and get fit again as
they were needed at the front.” But to
thé one particular case you and I are
at present interested in.

One other thing I must advise. Do
not, unless the first cable message tells
the case positively angd forbids even hope,
trust to the exact wording. It is hard
for the overwrought staff to give the
nice details on which we distant ones
build our frail hopes. Take Laddie Sr.’s
case, for instance, the message read:
“Seriously wounded; dangerously ill,
gunshot wound in chest penetrating”—
yet the same young gunner is to-day a
strong, healthy man, save as I will tell
you later.

We had been getting serious letters

7

An airship on patrol - duty. This “Silver

Queen” is an air craft between tug-towed

sausage gnd the Zeppelin style, used to warn
against “raiders.” London bound.

$500.00 PCWAPRD
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from the boy (not serious enough after
once I read his diary). It reads: “The
trip back was a terror, there were hum
dreds of horses and men down every-
where, we could not trot or gallog, it
was impossible to get ahead. Fritzy
put scores of shells in — (censored by
me) It was a hell of a place to
be held up in ten seconds) and we were
there three or four minutes in the
whine and bump of the shells—we
charged through and broke clear.”
(That’s not a bit like the dear lad’s
letter, just notice how our boys try to
save us from worry; here’s the way the
letter tells it): “We were in a pretty
hot corner last night, but don’t worry,
it’s all over.”

Well, he made one more trip, next day
was the second attack at Vimy. He
tried to go over with the gun but got
a stray bit in one hand. All the men
fell flat as pancakes—he really un-
kindly said “as flat as your pancakes”—
and were then ordered to retreat. They
made the “Sunken Cemetery road,” and
again the shells sought them out, and
again the command came to “retreat to
the horses.” Laddie tried to make that
short hurried trip, when a shell burst
right ahead of him in the road. “I felt
a bit of mud spatter my tunic,” he
writes me. Alas! It was pretty solid
mud; it was that very piece of Krupp
that lies before me, and the poor lad
knew no more.

Next morning, when that hardy body
of his had partially recovered from the
shock, he actually resumed his diary, for
the last time for many long weeks. He
tells that “at last he has got it,” of the
terrible trip on the stretcher down to
the dressing station, of resting in a
good bed, of the pain, “but I expect to
get over it O.K.—guess he will be scared

Rewards, agdregating $1,117.00, offered by * Canada Weekly *’
Can you translate this scrap of paper?

MESSAGE SENT BY GERMAN SPY?

‘ N ,' . -
o, fnakgiilltaecndhd J sturo
, Below Rewards

ARRESTS FOLLOW
KITCHENER’S DEATH }an

(Continued from Page 1, Col. 7.)  }less

N
N

fetrnooedmral.sy.

d.! mystery.

Scott.

Noted Criminologists Suggest Solutions
for this Difficult Problem

Can you unravel it?

Selecting a capital letter as a starting point and count-
ing every second or third letter until all the letters are

Tand among the papers seized was a torn ﬂ!’; used up would surely preduce some result. —Inspectop

folded and worn “‘scrap of paper.” con

_Inspectar Donlan for the first. time in | pri
his many years of service bowed his head | las
in defeat. "He was completely baffled | w
.| and the hidden message of the uncanny [ Y
| jumble of letters remained a profound

Watson and I would procure a mirror and reflecting
the ““scrap of paper’’ endeavour to decipher the hidden
message.—Sherlock Holmes.

Beginning at a selected one I should read every other
letter or every third letter. i
solve this mystery.—Arsene Lupin.

I believe I should soon

FIRST REWARD $300Q-00 Netie ot oo e

See Big Illustrated List of Rewards—Sent Free

The first reward will beawarded to the con-
testant who obtains the largest number of
points. For instance, 50 points can be
obtained by sending in the correct answer
to the mysterious message. Then there
are 3&30 ts given for general neatness,
handwriting, spelling, punctuation, etc.,
and when you comply with the other con-

We frankly tell you of these simple rules in advance.

ditions and rules as below 50 points addi-
tional can be gained. 130 points is the
maximum number.
“Canada Weekly” (formerly Canada
Monthly, established 1906), has created a
reat reputation for its excellent fiction,
ts great national articles about Canadians
and things Canadian, its broad editorials

as well as for its artistic covers and illus-
trations and its high grade printing and
general appearance.

You can help us advertise this magazine
should you like it, and when you enter the
contest you will be asked to write and tel)
if you are willing to do so.

There is no obligation on your part

to subscribe or take the magazine or spend any money in order to compete in this contest.

l Write your solution of the mysterious message on one side gained on each entry.
of the naper only. Put your address in the upper right hand 4 Each com
corner. “‘Canada

compete, nor arec employees o

known business men who have no connection with this
will be awarded according to the number of points

Dept. 92 VANDERHOOF, SCOTT & CO., LIMITED, 35 Lombard Street, Toronto

firm.

*‘Canada Weekly."’
3 The judging of the entries in this contest will be done by three

Contest will close on 31st day of May, 1918.

titor will be asked to show a sample co. of
eekly’’ to five or six frierids, business a‘;sociaaa{x or

h h i
2 Boys and Girls under fourteen tyem-el of age are not allowed to w&%{'?ﬁ“{:“‘:’u}: ?n':g:‘;fnear:;?ﬁ::l;e will appeal and who will

Such guarant
petitive rewar

For these services the publishers guarantee to pay each con-
testant in cash or by a prize selected by him or her ¥n advance.
reward will be entirely in addition to any com<
which may be won, t

Address your reply to ,

Lascasiy: Rent, Proaton,

L e .2 -
Preston’s busy corner. The long way around
to Moor Park on the cars.

1&
when he sees my name in the papers.”
Oh! the brave boys of ours at the front,
even thinking of those at home, before
they are operated on.

Now comes a time of waiting for yg
in the Homeland, but dont be
despondent, the willing ones who are
appointed for this work are as anxious
to let you know as you can be to re-
ceive further tidings. Two days later
the chaplain of the clearing station
wrote encouragingly. Imagine getting
time to write a two-page letter to eve
wounded man’s friends. God bless this
kindly British race of ours. Five days
later comes a letter from the  Base hos-
pital, full of cheer, again by a Church
of England chaplain. (I do not mention
my own church invidiously. If in this
most wonderful world of ours there was
more religion in the heart and less on
the lips, we would not be quarreling
over the name of any church.) Now
comes the silence, the long wait, that is
doubly hard to bear.” At last Laddie Jr.
comes running into camp yelling “A
trench card and he wrote it himself!”
Then comes another grievous waiting,
when cables are not answered because
they cannot be delivered, as the guns
are going forward so rapidly and the
wounded are scattered in the many ex-
cellent base hospitals far behind the
new line. Ah, new line! That sounds
good anyway.

. Seventeen days, what a long time it
is from sunrise to sunset, until that
longed-for mail stage appears on the
distant hilltop. Then comes the first
letter in his own handwriting. It’s all
too sacred to tell about, it seems like

e

Laddie in his spinal carriage.

.

a message from the other land; as I
know now he lay for many days un-
conscious, dangerously near the crossing
over. He writes like a wee babe once
more; scrawlingly, he tells how well-
they feed him; chicken until he is tired
of it—chicken for all that long line of
wounded that- comes palefaced down
those many roads to these excellent hos-
pitals, what wonderful care, what most
thorough, never exhausted supplies, as
Britain at this time has well up to
twenty thousand wounded a week on all
fronts.

Early in the war tetanus (lockjaw).
gas, gangrene, and blood poisoning
were common and death more so; cause
—surgeon too far from the front lines.
Laddie was attended to within sound of
lho guns, ax were all the awounded at
Vimy.  These advanced hospitals and
the new serum treatment has made a
record possible of over ninety men out
of every hundred almost completely
restored to health within a six-month,
and six per cent more good recoveries,
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¢AUGRT COLD
" NEGLECTED IT

'WAS SICK FOR-MONTHS.

You should never neglect a cold, how-
ever slight. If you do not treat it in
time-it will, in all possibility, develop
iito bronehitis, pneumonia, asthma, or
gome other serious throat or lung trouble.

: On the first sign of a cold or cough it is
advisable to-cure it at once, and not let

it run on for an indefinite period.

For this purpose there is nothing to
equal Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup,
a remedy that has been universally
used by thousands for over twenty-five

- You do not experiment when you buy

it.

Ont.,

Mrs. W. G. Paquet, Smith’s Falls,
writes:—“I was troubled with la-

I caught cold, and neglected it,
and was sick for several months. I took
three bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup, and before I finished the
last one I was entirely cured.
not have any other cough medicine in

the house.

‘Dr. Wood’s.’

It also cured my baby, who was very
gick with bronchitis. She had the doc-
tor three times,,and he recommerided
I highly recommend it

to those who need a quick cure.”

See that you get Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup when you ask for it.
accept a substitute. It is put up in a
yellow wrapper; three pine trees the
trade mark; price 25¢. and 50c.; manu-
factured only by The T. Milburn Co.,

Timited, Toronto, Ont.

I would

Do not

so don’t despair even though your dear
lad is wounded, his chances are very large
indeed. If you contrast this with early
days, I remember where, on one ‘occa-
sion, a young surgeon friend attended to
four hundred cases before he flopped over
himself, and that with insufficient help
and supplies. Now the staff is fully as
large as required and the supplies
stored in such great abundance that, if
the Huns ever do break through, we have
enough for their wounded also.

One cursed mean trick of the cam-
paign of ferocity has been the active
shelling of these advanced hospitals,
even with a great red cross displayed
on the ground. They use now inten-
sive concealment (no, I am not going
to quote that overworked French word,
as I do not care to use all my knowledge
lof that tongue at once). They threw
a few shells down near where’ Laddie
was quizzing the nurses and mending
up for a stretcher trip to “Blighty.” 1
was a bit nervous when I heard he was
going across, but bless your dear heart,
we don’t light up the hospital ships any
more, a glaring target with a huge red
cross by night and by day. No, we

s paint them battleship grey and put a
string of ocean greyhounds on either
side. You remémber Laddie saying
when the destroyers met the Canadian
overseas transports coming towards
England, “these fast escorting destroyers
circled and darted and swung in amongst
us like dogs playing about their mas-
ter’s feet.” Well, so they played that
dark night when the semi-invisible,
shrouded great hulk, with its cargo of
sufferers, sped across the boisterous
Channel. As the lads were “stretcher
cases,” they saw precious little of the
scene, but they exulted in the thought of

that ever-present, impalpable, most
wondrous defensive arm—the British
navy.

Just a thought here, dear readers, al-
though you have on many occasions
helped on the cause of funds brought
actively to your notice, don’t forget the
thousands of widows and orphans left

dependent by the men who have died at

Food Will Win
the War

Serve your country and yourself
by raising FOOD on the fertile
plains of Western Canada. The
Canadian Pacific Railway makes
it easy for you to begin. Lands
$11 to $30 an acre; irrigated land
up to $50; 20 yedrs to pay. Loan
toassistsettlers onirrigated lands.
Get full particulars and free illus-
trated literature from

ALLAN CAMERON, Gen'l Supt. C.P.R. Lands
919 1st St. East, CALGARY

with every
reliey P

bowerful germicidal qualities.
to those exposed.
dm\“‘|“| |g itls) 3% years of successful use.

Sol¢ ruggists
bookict, Y RgEats,

THEStVAP'O-CRESOLENE CO., 62 Cortlandt

sea defending you and L

On sped the great dark shape, to port
and starboard swept the sinister long,
low hulls of the powerful destroyers and,
at last, without a pain-wrenching bump
since the stretcher left the hospital tent
at the base in France, our dear wounded
boys were landed in a port of “the
Mother of Nations.” Here they had to
be watched and defended from the
deadly peril of over-kindness. T guess,
if their desires had led that way, these
lads, fed on chicken and eggs and like
delicacies at the base hospital—think of
the wonderful commissariat depart-
ment that supplies chicken for ten
{honsand ever shifting patients within
sound of the roar of the greatest con-
flict that ever raged on earth and tell
me, will we not win this war? Well, I
cuess they could have had anything
from thick porterhouse to Welsh rare-
bit, with consequent results, but the
ever-present orderlies switched - these
overkind people and Laddie kept fearing
he would wake up.

Now came a slow trip in a comfort-
able irain, not a hard bump yet, a fel-

ESTABLISHED 1879)

Inhalation
Treatment for
Wﬁ%‘oplng Cough,
“Spasmodic Croup,

Colds, Catarrh, As-
thma, Bronchitis,

: | ;
Established 1879, Coughs:

Simple, safe and effective, avoiding internal drugs
Vaporized Cresolene relieves the paroxysms of

T il v
- xh““l}"“g‘( ough and Spasmodic Croup at once; it
(RR'S[‘ e common cold before’it has a chance of
h eloping into something worse, and experience
shows that a neglected cold is a dangerous cold.

Mrs. Ballington Booth savs: *No family,

Where there are yo
WIthout L lnmpy_'_ung children, should be

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled
breath, makes breathing easy and
the congestion, assuring restful nights.

Itis called a boon by ma sufferers.

For the bronchial co tions of Scarlet Fever
"l‘;‘_d Meas nd as an aid in the treatment of

iphtheria, Cresolene is valuable on account of its

It is a protection
Cresolene’'s best recommen-

Send for descriptive
Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the

rritated throat, eomposed of slippery elm bark,

orice, suflarand (¢ ‘resolene. ‘They can't harm you.
vour druggist or from us, 10c. in stamps.

s N.Y., or Leeming-Miles Building
Montreal, Canada.

low could even see the tops of the trees
and the glitter of the rising sun on the
gables of the farmhouses, as the warm
April sun got up and looked down, won-
dering now why, in this scene of peace
and plenty, they had to have train loads
of injured ones puff-puffing along the
shining rails, Now the train slid
quictly into a little station near a river
that flows peacefully into the Irish Sca,
and soon 1 got a letter, and you too
will, if your dear lad is unfortunate
enough to get wounded, get a letter,
telling you how comfortable the long
hut-like semi-circular hospital is, and
how well fed they are, and of the flow-
ers that bloom as only English flowers
can, and of the nurses that bloom like
only Enjlish nurses can. T may have
just a wee word to mention in another
letter of how the dear lads get acclim-
atized, shall we call it, to these same
nurses.

A Dig from Diggs
Biggs: T'd join the church if it wasn’t
<o full of hypocrites.
Diggs: That needn’t deter you. There's
always room for one more.
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ush Hard

This Year marks a critical period in our national life.

Not only must we cultivate our gardens and fields that we may raise
food enough for ourselves but we must cultivate our resources so
intensively that we may have a surplus to help support our Allies,
who have not the power to raise sufficient food stuffs for themselves.

Grow Your Own Vegetables

Never has the importance and the necessity of the home garden been so great
as this year. It will mean more than it did last year or ever before. It is not only
a means of national copservation and patriotism; a measure of national health lies

within it.
McKenzie Seeds

To £t the full results from your garden you should plant the best
seeds obtainable. After twenty-two years of continuous seed selling
‘McKenzie Seeds are the Standard.

General Crop Seed Pedigreed Strains

-]

. Recognizing the responsibility It 1s freely acknowledged that
- which rests uponr. us as Western McKensie’s Gold Standard

| Canada’s foremost Seed and Registered Strains are
.. House we have provided ample better than f)lttz‘best of ‘t’;.he' s, but i
"Wl stocks of dependable quality OATS you pay nolhing jor the nmame. | ]
B WHEAT and BARLEY. That | @4 thevalueisinthe Seed! a

| our efforts are appreciated 1is We have the finest ped_wreed and e
ol evidenced by the fact that hundreds %{uer is‘t}"(:ms- % Il!_arqm:dantg 'Rted -
= of orders are being received daily. RZoc Cmer:un;on p?)':’g";‘;sl am;"ﬁr =
B Never in the history of our | D.R.Flag; 0. A.C. 21, Mensury {8

| business has_ there been such and Manchurian Barley. Grasses ]
l. urgent necessity for Seed Buyers Clovers, Alfalfa, Fodder Corn, l.
'y 0 Order Early. Millets, Rape. See our Current [

n Wire, phone or mail your Catalog for full particulars and =
.. order to-day. prices. ..
| " ]
.'_' McKENZIE’S ANNUAL FOR 1918 n

The leading C. Seed Catalog, esigna e

. Bools for th Weat,"Lis now ready. Aot mu“r‘h:xh'n‘ a'l:ldh?l\;‘fex.l m
- information that will appeal to every Farmer and Gardener. Send a =

™ Post Card TO-DAY. . .
| ]

| n
™ A. E. McCKENZIE CO. Ltd. =
o BRANDON, MAN. CALGARY, ALTA. |
I- The Best Seeds for Farm and Garden i l.
[ ] H B N R EE R NN EN

|| H N = ‘ Ed

A

EAST — Hamilton, Oat., London, Ont., Montr.
St. Jobn, N

Now

Order Farm Machine Repairs
Delay May Mean Eoss

AVE YOU thought of the difficulty you are goin%to have
this year in getting repairs for your machines? It is the
most important thing for you to be thinking about right

now. Your crogs may depend upon it.

.. You, no doubt, realize that all manufacturers are hard put to
it to get materials; and the transportation facilities, freight and
express, are congested tosuch an extent that shipments go ugh

ver%slo'wly. i
_The implement manufacturer and agent in, Canada realizes
this today and the utmost is being done to take care of the farm-
ers’ requirements for repairs. Unless the farmers are also fore-
sighted, many of them are likely to realize the difficulty too
when the season for field work opens. They are going to be
greatly handicapped if they wait until just before they are ready
to use the machines before overhauling them and finding out
what parts will have to be replaced.

We cannot urge you too strongly to get busy on this at once.
Overhaul every machine on your place and see just what parts
you need to put them in good working order, then place your
order at once. This is the only way you can be sure of having
the new parts in time for use.

We are making every possible effort to get ample stocks of
repair parts to convenient points where you can get quick service,
International Harvester branch houses are located in all parts of
Canada and they always carry large stocks of repairs. Besides
there are thousands of local agents who carry a good supply of
the parts usually called for. Under normal conditions, you
could expect quick action on repair orders sent to us or to any
of our agents, but at this time conditions are not normal and it
is a personal and patriotic duty to look ahead and plan ahead
and be prépared to avoid confusion and crop-wasting delays..

Remember the first orders received are the first to be
50 _you can recognize the importance of overhauling your ma-
chines now and seeing what you will need and getting your order
placed. Better be ready than sorry. Do it now. -

BRANCH HOUSES

WEST — Brandon, Man., Calgary, Alta., Edmonton, Alta., Estevan, Sask., Lethbridge,

Alta., N. Battleford, Sask., Regina, Sask., Saskatoon, Sask.,
Winnipeg, Man., Yorkton, Sask.

-

eal, Que., Ottawa, Oat., Quebec, Que.,

International Harvester Company of Canada, Limited -




The Challenge

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Jessie Findlay Brown

T is just like him.” Penelope
stood before the portrait with
clasped hands and expression
rapt and adoring. “How noble
————= he looks—dear boy. He is so
fine and good. Such a dear brother.”
Bishop, standing aside and slightly
in the rear, marked the beauty of her
delitate profile outlined against the dull
blue of the plush curtain. He cleared
his throat before replying. "
“I'm glad you like it. I put 'my best
work on it. I wanted to please you.”
She seemed not to hear him, and con-
tinued as though thinking aloud. “He
is so like his father. Strange, isn’t it,
that two persons so utterly unlike in
nature should in appearance be so simi-
lar? Jack’s father was a careless
scamp. He broke my mother’s heart.”
She turned to her caller, brightly.

Of course he is!

“Jack is only my half-brother, you know.
I am seven years older than he. Mother
left him in my charge, a dear tiny baby,
when she died—and he has been such a
dear boy.”

Bishop’s quiet gray eyes met hers with .

an inscrutable look. He was thinking
that if Jack Bateman’s father had been
a scamp, then, from' what he had heard
of the son, the lad resembled his sire in
more ways than one, and he marvelled
at the love that could blind a girl of
Penelope’s perception to faults as glaring
as those of her brother. He felt sorry
for her, and impatient with the hand-
some young scapegrace upon whose por-
trait he had labored so painstakingly
and with such success.

“You will miss him,” he said’somewhat
lamely, and Penelope caught up the word
with a wistfulness that touched him

THE WESTERN HOME MON
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acutely. “Miss him! How I have miss-
ed him already and he has been gone
only one month. He is all T have, you
see, and I have been both sister s:nd
mother to him. Oh, I shall miss him.
but I must be brave. I shall be busy. I
intend to take a position downtown. It
will be better for me. And I shall have
my Red Cross work. I must  keep
occupied, and I shall not have time to
brood.” )
“That’s right. I think to go to busi-
ness is the very best thing you ean do.
You will make new friends and the
daily close contact with other lives will
keep you, as you say, from brooding.”
She brightened ‘at his approval and
smiled upon him with such grateful
sweetness that Bishop, twirling his hat
in half-embarrassed fashion, took cour-
age to add “Miss Bateman, won’t you
let me be a friend to you? I've mo
sister of my own, but I imagine that if I
had one and were obliged to go to the
war and leave her behind, I'd be mighty

Every healthy, normal boy is.

Buster Brown Stockings stand the wear because they
are made of long fibre cotton specially twisted and
tested for durability, with a specially knitted double leg
and three-ply heel and toe. They are fast dyed in Black
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‘You will save money

Brown Stockings.
them.

and Leather Shade Tan, shapelyand excellently finished.

RESOLVED
THAT The BUSTER BROWN S TOCKING
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Stockings?
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Girls, Too—

Buster Brown'’s Sister's Stocking
for the girls és a splended looki:
stocking at a moderate price,
two-thread English mercerized lisle
stocking, that is shaped to fit and
wears very well indeed.

Colors—Black, Leather Shade
Tan, Pink, Blue and White.
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““Look for the label
on the box.”

BUSTER BROWN

and abolish darning troubles by buying your boys Bust
They cost no more than the ordinary kind. %Ig'ur deallg carri:;

Che Chipman-Folton Knitting Co., Limited
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Largest Hosiery Manfarturers in Ganada
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Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and “Little Daisy” Hosierx for Infants and Children

glad of some chap to take an interest in
her. Will you count me your friend?”

For the first time Penelope looked at
him with real interest—this quiet photo-
grapher man who had done such good
work on Jack’s picture. He had a slight
limp, he was not handsome, but his face
was strong and pleasant and—that was
it—friendly. She put out her hand with
a frankness that matched his own.

“It is so kind of you,” she said earn-
estly. “I shall be glad to have you as a
friend. You will come and see me
soon? Thank you so much for doing

=the picture so beautifully, and for being
so good as to bring it over yourself.”

She bowed him out very graciously in-
deed, but looking back from the strect
at the lighted window he saw the slen-
der figure posed before the mantel with
clasped hands and face upraised, and he
knew that no sooner had the door closed
upon him than she had flown to her
shrine, whole-hearted and devoted, her
entire thought for the wayward youth
over the sea.

Bishop felt a little lonely himself as
he took his way down the avenue be-
neath the burgeoning chestnut trees. It
was the middle of May, the mnight was
warm and balmy, and Bishop in his pre-
sent mood felt inclined for a stroll.

Norman Bishop possessed mneither bro-
ther nor sister, father nor mother. He
had been obliged to stand on his own
feet at a very early age, and make his
own way in the world. It had been an
honorable way, and was beginning to be
an easier way, but to-night he felt the
loneliness of it as mnever before. Why
was it, he asked himself, that a scamp
like Jack Bateman should have lavished
upon him a devotion that was esteemed
but lightly by him, while he, Bishop,

A went hungry for even a crumb? Well,

it was a world of unequal divisions, and
the workings of the law of compensa-
tion were not always easy to follow.

During the months that followed
Bishop gradually lost the feeling of
aloofness that had haunted him from
the days of his cheerless, unloved child-
hood. For the first time in his experi-
ence he found himself almose indispens-
sable to another, and that other the
sweetest, gentlest, most delightful little
lady in the world. Penelope had taken
him at his word and made him a friend
indeed, consulting him upon numberless
matters, now deferring to his judgment
with flattering respect, again dissenting
with flat contradiction, sharing with him
her impressions and experiences in the
office life which was new to her, depend-
ing always upon him for the sympathy
and understanding which were so neces-
sary to her and in which he never failed
her. She gave, too. There was no
sponge-like quality in her nature. She
drew him out so that he, who had al-
ways thought-himse]f a quiet fellow, was
surprised at his fluency and range of
knowledge.

Best of all, of course, she loved to
talk about Jack and read extracts from
the boy’s brief letters, to which Bishop
forced himself to listen patiently. The
dear boy was chafing at being kept so
long in England—he was asking to be
transferred, to get across the channel
more quickly—she was cabling him
money again, his own of course, which he
had assigned to her—it was so difficult
for a boy to do on so little. He was
such a good boy, too—she must read him
the letter telling of his visit to the little
country church in England—and so on.
S0 on. ¥
o She had mailed the boy a cabinet
size reproduction of the portrait in the
parlor. “ “Mr. Bishop has done good
work on it,” she wrote. “I think it is
a splendid likeness. What I like best
about it is that it is just exactly like
you. He has managed to get you just
as you are, and I am so glad. Just
imagine if I had been left with a picture
tAlmt was stiff and unnatural, and not
like you at all, how horrid it would have
been” To this Jack replied modestly
that the camera-man had flattered him,
but he was glad she liked the picture.

At length word came that Jack had
been transferred to another unit, and
expected to leave any day for France.

Dropping in one evening, Bishop found.
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s and the screaming shells will get on
his nerves! He was always so particu-
lar, too, about his linen. Everything
had to be just so. ‘And now he will be
caked all over with Flanders mud, and
perhaps no dry place even to sleep in.
And then, there is always the danger.
But I must not dwell on that.” She
smiled mistily. “All we women at home
can do is to be brave, work and pray.”

Bishop felt his throat tighten sym-
pathetically. The sight of Penelope in
distress caused to surge up in him an
almost uncontrollable longing to take
her in his arms and comfort_her as one
would a little, sad child. To return to
safe commonplaces, he inquired about the
box she was preparing for Jack, and
resently she was laughing and chatting
quite brightly with what he called the
“shine” restored to her eyes.

Bishop wondered sometimes what the
girl would do if her brother should fall.
He recalled a remark dropped by a
woman at his boarding house concern-
ing a mother lately bereaved in the war.
«She was too proud of him. I believe
it is downright sinful to be so set up
in a boy. She thought him perfection
itself.” © While disagreeing with the
sentiment, Bishop admitted that there
Were cases which appeared to warrant it,
and he disliked to think that Penelope’s

‘might be one; but he knew that from the

girl’'s trusting heart prayers for the
boy’s safety went up without ceasing,
and did not God answer prayer?

Jack had been in France just two

less demonstrative.  Penelope was by
nature a being of light and joy, under
normal conditions exhaling happiness as
a flower fragrance, and to see her bright-
ness dimmed by a crushing sorrow was
to feel the pang with which one views
the untiinely blighting of a rose.

As time went on she became her cheer-
ful self again, almost, to her fellow-
workers. Only to Bishop she spoke out
the pain in her heart.

4T think I would rather know for cer-
tain he were dead. At first, I used to
lie awake at night thinking, thinking.
I used to wonder, if he were dead, would
someone take the time to straighten his
body gently, fold his hands on his breast
and brush back the hair from his fore-
head; or would he just lie as he fell—
perhaps all doubled up, all stiff and cold
—dear, dear brother! My little brother,
Norman, that I mothered from a baby.
How I used to hear his prayers every
night, and tuck him in, and now maybe
he is over there in a cold dark grave, so
cold, and no flowers on it. Oh, I know
it is too late for flowers to bloom this
year, but some might be planted to
blossom first thing in the spring. I would
like to know if there were flowers on his
grave. . . . . He liked to be warm
and comfortable, too. He was such a
boy to be comfortable. And then, may-
be he is a prisoner in a horrid German
camp, half-starved. Or maybe he died
in awful pain, alone, in the cold dark,
no one there to lay a hand on his head.
He used to get such headaches, and I
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| MILITARY HOMING PIGEONS
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These are the birds that
* Coe
work to save the lives of |

our bovs in France.

The Allied forces facing the Teutons all along the western front, are relying more and

more on the homing pigeon. as an indispensible means of communication.

Uncle Sam’s

men will have them, too, and when a company goes into the trenches the birds will go with
it. Their homing instinct is unerring, and a message entrusted to them is sure of delivery.
When telephone, wireless, or any other means of communication breaks down, “the winged

wireless”” will be relied on to keep commur

fication open between the fighting front and

headquarters.

months to a day when word came that
he was missing. Bishop was out of
town at the time on a short business
trip, and picking up a paper on the
train, saw the boy’s name in the casual-
ty list.  He left the train at the next
station, took the next back to the city
and went immediately to see Penelope.
She was pale and heavy-eyed. The tele-
gram had reached her the evening before
and she had not slept. At sight of her
wan little face he opened his arms, and
she crept into them. It was all settled
then and there. though no word was
spoken. Presently Penelope began to
sob, and the tears relieved her. When
she was quiet again she told him *I
think I should have died if you had not
come,” and Bishop glowed at the thought
of her need of him.

Penclope went back to her work the
folowing day. More than ever she felt
the need of mental occupation.  She was
touched by the expression of sympathy
which came to her on all sides from her

co-workers in the office. The manager
(';‘llbl"‘l to England for further informa-
tion. but the reply held no hope. The
girls cime and mutely pressed her hand,
or went out of their way to perform
little ~ervices of goodwill, and the men

of the <tatl wereino less sympathetic if

could always cure them. . . . The
uncertainty of not knowing is so hard.
But I won’t believe he is dead till T hear
for certain.” @

Bishop had need to be very wise and
tender upon these occasions, and always
he comforted her. She spent a great
deal of time looking at the photograph
which he had taken of the missing boy
just before he left for overseas, and if
ever man rejoiced in action of his own it
was Bishop in the success of that photo-
graph. He had talked for over an hour
with Jack Bateman before he had been
able to summon that lofty look, and now
it was there on the pictured features for
all tinfe, and Penclope would have her
hero to the last. She, who in life had
never seen the fatal weakness of his Tuce,
would never now be undeceived.

At length the girl settled into a state
of resignation to the will of the all-
wise Being whose ways are so myster-
jous to our finite understanding, and a
year from the day of Jack’s disappear-
ance she and Bishop were quictly
married. *

The Bateman home belonged to Pene-
lope. having been bequeathed her by her
mother, and after her marriage, though
Bishop would have preferred a bright
little bungalow in the suburbs, Penelope
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Year by Year

the returns of the Great-West Life Assurance
Company become more and more satisfactory.

The essential figures for 1917 are as follows :

. Policies issued.......... K 30,309,542
Business in force Dec. 3ist,

1QI7 ¢ tvee e 152,643,165
Increase of business in force

1B 001 Fsnansnss snnannass 19,626,717

Total assets Dec. 31st, 1917. 24,385,666
Interest earned on invest-

ments, over ............. 7 per cent

Those needing Life Insurance will do well to
investigate the Policies of

The Great-West Life Assurance
Company
Dept. ““Q”’

Head Office - ‘Winnipeg

\
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UNION

OF CANADA

Loans for Livestock
THE UNION BANK OF CANADA is prepared to}

make loans to good farmers on reasonable
terms, to purchase cattle for feeding or breeding
purposes. It is in the best interests of farmers
to increase their herds.

Consult the Local Manager for particulars.

PAID-UP CAPITAL - - - - $5,000,000
TOTAL ASSETS EXCEED - -  $135,000,000

THE PIONEER BANK OF WESTERN CANADA

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Assets over
$135,000,000
Depositsover $110,000,

IBANIK |

{© ¥ GRAIN @ &6

We continue to act as agents for Grain Growers in the looking after
and selling of car-lots of Wheat, Oats, Barley, Rye and Flax, on com-
mission only. The members of our firm give personal expert service in
checking the grading of cars, and have been frequently successful in
getting grades raised.  Liberal advances made at seven per cent interest
on grain consigned to us for sale. Write to us for market information
and shipping instructions.

~

THOMPSON, SONS & CO.

Grain Commtission Merchants

700-703 Grain Exchange Winnipeg

Vien writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

o
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HAD TO GO TO BED

KIDNEYS SO BAD
COULD NOT STAND STRAIGHT.

omen should not despair even if
they are troubled with severe pains in
the side or back, and not able to attend
to their household duties.

The kidneys of course, are to blame
nine times out of ten, but they can be
gromptly and permanently made healthy

y the use of E)m’s Kidney Pills.

Mrs. H. M. Jansen, Pathlow, Sask.,
writes:—*I feel it my duty to recom-
mend Doan’s Kidney Pills to anyone
having weak kidneys, as they have been
a t help to me. A month ago my
kidneys were so bad that I had severe
pains in my sides and back, and it was
impossible for me to stand straight. I
theng;tsobadlhadtogotobed,and
was that way for a week. We sent for
some Doan’s Kidney Pills, and I have
taken just about one box, and now I am
able to be up and do my own work. I
am certainly grateful for the good they
have done me.” ¢

To ensure -getting Doan’s Kilney Pills
when you ask for them, see that they are
put up in an oblong grey box with our trade
mark of a “Maple ” on the label.

Price 50c. per box at all dealers or
mailed direct on receipt of price by The
T. Milburn Co., J.imited, Toronto, Ont.

NERVOUS BREAKDOWN
AVERTED

No Appetite, No Energy, Sleepless and
Weak, but soon cured by
Dr. Cassell’s Tablets

Mr. G. C. Inman, 330, Harcourt street,
Sturgeon Creek, Winnipeg, says:—“I was in
a very weak, run-down condition. I ate little,
frequently missed meals because I had no
appetite and suffered if I forced myself to
eat. My nerves were in a bad way and my
sleep very disturbed. Everything pointed to
nervous breakdown. Then I got Dr. Cassell’s
Tablets, and it was astonishing how my
strength came back.” Mr. Inman is now in
England as manager of A. W. Inman & Son,
printers, Leeds.

A free sample of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets will
be sent to you on receipt of 5 cents for mail-
ing and packing. Address Harold F. Ritchie
and Co., Ltd., 10, M‘Caul street, Toronto.

Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets are the supreme
remedy for Dyspepsia, Kidney Troubles,
Sleeplessness, An®zmia, Nervous ailments, and
Nerve paralysis, and for weakness in children.
Specially valuable for nursing mothers and
during the critical periods of life. Price 50
cents per tube, six tubes for the pricg of five,
from Druggists and Storekeepers throughout
Canada. Don’t waste your money on imi-
tations; get the genuine Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

Proprietors, Dr. Cassell’'s Co., Lid., Manchester, Eng.

Rheumatism
A Home Cure Given by One Who Had It

In the spring of 1893 I was attacked by Mus-
cular and Inflammatory Rheumatism. 1 suffered
as only those who have it know, for over three
years. 1 tried remedy after remedy, and doctor
after doctor, but such relief as I received was
only temporary. Finally, I found a remedy
that cured me completely, and it has never
returned. 1 have given it to a number who were
terribly amMicted and even bed-ridden with
Rheumatisin, and it effected a cure in every
case.

1 want every sufferer from any form of rheu-
matic trouble to try this marvelous healing
wer. Don't send a cent; simply mail your
name and address and 1 will send it free to try.
After you have used it and It has proven itself
be that long-looked-for means of curing your
heumatism, you may send the price of it, one
dollar, but, understand, I do not want your
money unless you are perfectly satisfied to send
jt. Isn't that fair? Why suffer any longer when
sitive rellef is thus offered you free?  Don't
s:hy. Write to-day.

Mark H. Jackson, No. 335D Gurney Bldg.,
Syracuse, N.Y.
\Mr. Jackson Is responsible.
true.—Pub.

Above statement

National Aluminum Shoes

For Dr‘ Feet—Saving—Comfort
Outwear several pairs of all-leather, rubber or wood
ole boots or s . Rust- , water-proof, kee
eet dry, warm, comfortab For farm, railroad,
actory or mine. Easy walking, noiseless, fit fine.

movable friction tavs easily replaced at small cost,
tu.ke up wear, prevent slipping. _Removable cushion
elt soles, best le ers. GUARANTEEDbreak-
bottoms. Thousands of delighted users. Mone
if uot satisfied. Free catalog gives prices on afl
styles and heights.
National Alnwul Shoe Co.

Racine, Wis.
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found it so difficult to detach herself
from the old house which held so many
memories of her lost brother, that the
idea of removal was abandoned.

The room that had been Jack’s was
at the top of the house, and every day
since his departure Penelope had paid
it a visit, airing it, keeping it in perfect
order, finding a faint comfort in handling
the objects so often unthinkingly grasp-
ed by the boy’s strong young fingers.
Sometimes, as she moved about the
room, she talked to him as though he
were present; sometimes she sat in the
big chair and thought; but never did she
allow herself to shed a tear in that room,
for Jack had always had an abhorrence
of women’s tears. The two geraniums
in the dormer window, of which the boy
had never taken the slightest notice, she
tended devoutedly because they had at
least breathed the same air with him.
Of these tender ministrations she told
Jack nothing, remembering his dislike of
any show of sentiment, but after he was
reported missing she was glad that she
had made a friend of the room in this
way, as otherwise its emptiness might
have caused her to shun it. If it were so
that he were dead, she liked to think
that in spirit he was near and knew,
and if he were living, then must she keep
the room warm and friendly against
his ultimate return. To this hope of
his returnsghe clung now with pathetic

~

tenacity. “I don’t feel as though he
were dead,” she would say to her
husband.

Bishop, on the other hand, had quite
given the lad up for lost. He found him-
self extremely busy at the studio these
days. His experience with Jack Bate-
man’s photograph had given him his cue,
and he had made rather a specialty of
soldiers’ pgrtraits, so that his success
was being talked of a little. Tt was said
that he had the knack of catching the
best in a face, and people wondered how
he did it. 5

One drizzly evening toward the end of
November Bishop came home to his ap-
petizing dinner to find the little lady
at the other end of the table wearing an
air of unwonted excitement.

“I went up to Jack’s room,” she told
him, “And fell asleep in the big chair,
and I dreamed that Jack came to the
door and looked in and smiled. He
didn’t say g thing, but he looked happy
and well and just his old self. Not a
particle changed. I felt so happy when
| woke. I feel sure I am going to hear
news of him.”

“I wouldn’t build on it,” cautioned
Bishop, noting her bright eyes and
lieightened color. g

“I know I shall,” asserted Mrs. Pene-
lope. “I’ve a feeling.”

“That settles it, then,” said Bishop,
kissing her, and the subject was dropped.

Two evenings later Penelope met her
husband at the door with a paper in her
hand, and dragged him unceremoniously
over to the chandelier, her finger glued to
a paragraph headed “Returning heroes.”
Bishop’s skeptical eye travelled down
the page till a name arrested and held
it—Pte. Jack Bateman.”

“Now,” said Mrs. Bishop, with the
<olemnity which the occasion demanded,
“\What do you think of that?”

“There may be other Jack Bateman’s,
you know, dear. Of course, T hope it is
our Jack, but 2

“Tt is our Jack! T've a feeling. T'm
sure I am not mistaken.”

Her eyes were shining, her whole de-
meanor one of joyous anticipation. Pen-
clope had not been sad since her marri-
age but she had never been so glad as
this, and Bishop, while hoping with his
whole heart that indeed her premonition
might be true, yet was obliged to own
to a momentary pang that her happiness
in the vent would lie so entirely aside
from himself. )

“1t must be he.” she was rattling on
excitedly.  “There has been some foolish
mistake before. We will go to the
station to-morrow morning, darling. T
feel as if T could go there now and
~tand all night on the platform to - sce
him in the morning. 1 feel sured too, he
will come back, just his old self. Won't
it be splendid, Norman?”

Bishop glanced into the parlor above
the mantel of which hning the portrait of
the absent one.  “To sce him come home
looking just,like that would certainly be
splendid,”™ he said.

Jack Bateman did come home—a man
grown in body and mind. All the weak-
mess and irresolution were gone from
his face, which in strength of charactei
had gained almost unbelievably. There
was not a trace of the old domineering
spirit that had formerly prayed on his
sister’s love and forbearance; it had
been burned out in the fire of service.
Only the gold of the boy’s soul had been
suffered to survive the furnace of his
experiences. .

The two men werg sitting together
that first evening of Jack’s return,
Penelope having slipped upstairs for a
final inspection of her brother’s room
before conducting him thlt.hel'- .

“By Jove, Jack,” said his brother-in-
law, “Your work out there’has certainly
made a man of you. Youre twice the
chap you went away.” )

Jack pulled a wry face. “You pretty
nearly put it up to me, with that camera
of yours. Not that I thought so mgch
about it at the time, except to feel kind
of shamefaced when I read Pen’s letter
saying she thought the picture just like
me.  But when I got to France, and
after I was taken prisoner, I got to
thinking about it. = You know, over
there, side by side with death, a fellow
thinks about a lot of things that never
bother his head at home., I used to look
at that picture and wonder how in thun-
der you got that look on me, and why
Pen thought it was my natural expres-
sion. I decided it must have been in
me to come out even for that short time
and Pen’s belief in me challenged me to
live up to it.”

He named his sister almost reverently.
“I’'ve changed my views on a lot of
things since I left home, and one of them
is my duty to Pen. I realized over
there how much I owed her, and what a
little trump she’s always been and what
a rotter I was, and I made a solemn vow
to God that if ever He allowed me to
come back to her I'd be a different
brother.”

Penelope appeared in the door. “Bed-
time, Jacky boy,” she said with a quaint
big-sisterly air which somehow seemed
to rebound back from the big-shouldered
chap who sprang up to place his arm
around her shoulders.

“Don’t you order me to bed, Madam,”
he said laughingly, “Don’t you see that
I'm a big boy now ?”

Penelope emerged gasping from the
bear hug to which he subjected her.
believe you have grown up,” she said.

Arm in arm they went up the two
pairs of stairs. “Funny thing, Pen, but
I've thought considerable about this
room this last year. It used to come
into my mind often, just as it looks
now. The night I escaped, when I was
lying in the ditch all under water except
my nose to throw the hounds off the
scent, this room kept coming before my
eyes—the fireplace, the dormer windovw,
just as it now. .. . . I declare, Pen,
it scems only the other day that I rush-
ed out of here that last evening before
we entrained, and yet I feel ten years
more a man.”

When Penclope came back to the
library, she went up to her husband's
chair and settled herself cozily on the
arm. “Happy, dear?” he asked, drawing
her into the circle of his arm. “Happy?
]011, yes, so happy. God is good, isn't
e t”?

“Penclope.” said Bishop, drawing her
close and holding her there, “I believe,
if such a thing were possible, that you
love your brother more than your hus-
band. 1 feel just a tiny bit jealous to-
night.”

“Oh, no, dear, no. T have had Jack
longer, that is all. You must remem-
ber you are new, yet, as compared with
Jack. T love Jack like a mother—he is
a dear boy—but, you, you old dear, don't
you realize that T love you like—every-
thing 7" '

There was  silence then for awhile.
both ]‘"'*9,'“}! into the fire, and content
with the nearuess of cach other and the
stillness, ])]‘l\s\'n(l‘v
drowsily, “He did come back just like
dreamed,  just  his  old  self,
didn’t he?”

Norman,

Juror —\We
sympathy.™

Friend  “For hi- aeced mothers™

Juror —Oh,
lawyer.™
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BIG MONEY

IIN ORNERY HORSES

' MY free book will amaze you. See the
money that is being made by those
taught my famous system of horse breaking
and training! Wild colts and vicious, unman-
ageable horses can be picked up for asong,
By my methods you can quickly transform them into
ntle, willing workers and re-sell them at a big profit,
2 You can also earn fat fees breaking colts and
horses for others.

. My book s free, postage prepaid. No obl
wnte! gation. A postcard brings it. #rize :adq,,o >

ON
23 *trua

um. JESSE BEERY, 262 Main St., Pleasant Hill, Ohi
FULLY
GUARANTEED

[

SEPARATOR

ASOLID PROPOSITION to send ||
new, well made, easy running, i

ect skimming se] tor for [
only $17.95. Closely skims warm ||
or cold milk. Makes heavy or light
cream. Bowl a sanitary marvel,
easily cleaned, Different from
picture, which illustrates larger
capacity machines. our easy

Monthly PaymentPlan

Shipments made promptly from
Winnipeg, Man., Toronto, Ont,
and St. John, N. B. Whether
dairy is 1 or small, write for
handsome free catalog and easy
payment plan.

AMERICAN SEPARATOR CO.
Box g19¢ Bainbridge, N, Y.

Penelope  saidg,
" FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

acquitted  him  ont of 7

W
CANCER
R. D. Evans,
discoverer of
the famous
Evans’ Can-
cer Cure, de-
gires all who pos
suffer with ;
Cancer tc
write to him. |
The treat-
ment cures
external or
internal
Cancer.

R. D. EVANS

Cured His RUPTUR

I was badly . ruptured while lifting a trunk
several years ago. Doctors said my only hope
of cure was an operation. Trusses did me no
good. Finally T got hold of something that
quickly and completely cured me. Years have
passed and the rupture has never returned,
although 1 am doing hard work as a carpenter.
There wuas no operation. no lost time, 10
trouble. I have nothing to sell, but will EW:

8randon
Man.

- full information about how you may fin

complete cure without operation, if you write
to me, Fugene M. Pullen, Carpenter, 9

Marcellus Avenue. Manasquan, N.J. Better
cut out this notice and show it to any others
who are ruptured—you may save a life or at
least stop the misery of rupture and the

worry and danger of an operation.
Trade Marks

PATENT and Designs

Write for booklet and circular, terms, ete.

" Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C., M.G.
Gerald S. Roxburgh, B.A. Sec.

16 Canada Life Building, Portage Avenue
(Corner of Main) WlNNlPEG

When writing advertisers, please mention
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sixty years

ax|HAT a very attractive young
W lady!” said Mr. Harold Dalton
@ |to_himself; “and what a won-
derful resemblance to o
He suddenly stopped, stroked his
chin thoughtfully, and gazed out toward
the sea as if for inspiration or instruc-
tion.

Resuming his soliloquy, “These Ameri-
can scenes are full of suggestions of the
past, though there are great differences.
Perhaps the change has been more in
myself than in my surroundings. Why,
it is nearly—yes, quite, nineteen years
since I last stood on this spot and
gazed at the waves gently breaking on
that headland yonder. A change does

come over a man during nineteen years e

of travel in foreign lands, rubbing
against foreign men. Yes, nineteen
years of adventure, business, pleasure.
The time has not seemed long, but I
realize that I have changed greatly
Nineteen and twenty are thirty-nine.
Why, to a young lady like the one over
there, tripping gaily along, with light
and innocent heart, I must seem to be
rather well-preserved man of sixty—
old at the very least.

That’s the way she would describe me
to the man she has given her heart to.
Well, what matters it how old I am?
When a man has passed the time of
life when cupid darts may enter his

heart, he might be Methuselah so far as -

the girls go. But while the season of
love lasts, the love-fires burn something
out of the soul that never grows again.
It is well that it should be so. It would

be extremely troublesome to carry a

susceptible heart round the world with
one for ever. It is not like me to be
even thinking of such things; but I sup-
pose the memories that cling to this
spot are responsible. It was here that
we met, and here that we parted. What
a different place this was then! A love-
ly cape, smooth near the sea, but rising
into deep restful woods farther back;
a few rocky headlands round which
circled coots and gulls in great numbers;
and one old farmhouse, standing all
alone, where now stands that grand new
summer hotel, with its balconies and
wide verandahs, and elegant porticos.
What a fine array of cottages and ce-
ment walks and bridges, and bathing
houses and pleasure boats! And what
an admirable concourse of well-dressed
and pleasantly inclined men and wo-
men! After all is said and done, it is
hard to find a finer looking crowd any-
where else than can be found in my own
country. I believe I would like to live
here for the rest of my days. Yes, I'll
buy a nice little cottage here at The
Point, and spend my time between here
and New York. I wonder whether Alice
is still alive? Perhaps she ig the
mother of a dozen  children by this
time.” And so his thoughts ran on, while
he watched the crowded summer resort.
the people at which gave him no concern.

As Miss Grover and her aunt reached
the verandah of their cottage after
their morning walk, Miss Grover asked
her aunt who the gentleman was who
had looked at them.

“What ¥ Who?”
absently.

“The gentleman in the light gray suit
and Panama hat; surely you saw him.
He was rather tall and thin, very dis-
tinguished looking and yet quite simple

asked Mrs. Cutler

and pleasant apparently. His eyes and
chin were extraordinarily handsome, and
he wore a heavy beard. Auntie, why in

the world do you never look at people.
Now | think that men of forty or fifty
are cver so much nicer than younger
men. This one looks as if he would be
anvwuay, T think he must be somebody.

He Jiis such an air of refinement about
hine, and he is so graceful and manly
looine that T couldn’t help noticing

liini wore than anyone else this morn-
e Who can he be, Auntie?”

ot What were you saying,
A dear?” and Aunt Cutler looked up
Tre o letter she had just opened while
e iece chattered on. “Sarah writes
it Fred Fernton is to sail on the
N0 he won’t be here for over a
W Vet

d Fernton,” said the girl quickly.
) I am sure when he went away
I r expected him to come back at

Wi

Whom Did She Love

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Brenda E. Dow Ve

all.” Her face reddened perceptibly as
she spoke. *

“You are both of you a year older and
wiser,” said the widow, thoughtfully;
“I hope you have learned how wrong it
is to irritate a man needlessly. Why,
1 never irritated Cutler in all my life.
Men don’t understand it, and it just
makes trouble.”

“Here comes Mr. Clovertop. T’ll ask
him. He always knows about all the
newcomers.”

“For pity’s sake don’t ask him in,”
said Mrs. Cutler, picking up her letters
and going upstairs. “He is for ever
chattering about nothing.”

“The top of the morning to you, Miss
Alice,” came the greeting from Mr. Clov-

RN
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ertop effusively. “How fresh you lock
after your morning dip. Did you ever
see such a fine morning? I never saw
a place I liked so much as this. So
fashionable already, and only been on
the go three or four years at that. Why,
one meets such a gay crowd. Who do
you suppose has blown along this morn-
ing? But there, you don’t know him.
He has been gone since before you were
born I should think. Most charming
man I ever met, and very rich at that.
Made his money in the tea trade I think;
or, hold on, I believe it was at some big
silver mines. Anyway it don’t matter
about that. He has travelled abroad for
years; been to Africa and Australia,
and they say he had charge in some
diplomatic affair in China once. You
really must meet him, Miss Alice. I'll
manage an introduction. Likely he wik
be here all summer. Oh youw’ll be charm-
ed with him, I’'m sure you will.”

A}

" asked Miss
Grover, interestedly.

“Oh, perfectly elegant, you kuow,” re-
pliecd  Mr. . Clovertop. “Rather above
middle height, and a lighter weight man
than I am, but graceful as a greyhound.
Wears a heavy beard, hair a little gray,
eyes blue. - Looked like an English army
officer somewhat. You understand—
cool, but pleasant mannered. There he
goes now—that man over there just
lighting a cigar. That’s Harold Dalton.
I'll introduce you to him on the sands
this afternoon. How is your aunt to-
day? So sorry not to have seen her.
Give her my regards, won't you? Good-
bye, T must be off. See you again this
afternoon. Tra la.”

“Has that fool gone?” demanded a
voice from within. [

“Yes, Auntie,” the girl replied.

“Then come in and eat your dinner,”
and Alice heard her aunt draw a chair

An actual photograph of Thomas Chalmers
of the Metropolitan Opera Company singing
in direct comparison with the New Edison.
This is the famous tone test which proves
that the voices of artist and instrumentare
indistinguishable. .

Over 30 great artists have conducted these
tests; more than 2,000,000 people have at-
tended them. And in not one instance has
a listener been able to note a shade of
difference between the two renditions,
Not one has succeeded in detecting when
the living voice ceased and the instrument
scontinued alone.

Mr. Chalmers, one of the world’s greatest
baritones has scored a tremendous success
in his roles this winter, His interpretation
of Valentine in Faust is acclaimed by the
criticsasone which willoccupy a prominent
page in the history of operatic music.

we rejected twenty-five.

Secure.

tion to data about

T was in response to a strongly felt demand
. that we recently concluded to offer the Official
N Laboratory Model in a walnut cabinet, in addi-
tion to the popular Chippendale.
how we developed the cabinet, which is pictured
on this page, may throw some light on the
methods of the Edison Laboratories.

We began by asking the country’s leading
makers to submit designs.
sketches were offered. After a careful inspection

one of them a handsome model. But we wanted
the best, the most beautiful cabinet possible to
So we had fifteen different models actu-
ally constructed, one from each sketch. A jury
then weighed their respective claims and finally
the model you see was selected. Thus thirty-
nine designs were rejected that the most beauti-
fully proportioned cabinet of its period might
grace your drawing room.

This process of elimination characterizes every step in
the manufacture of our instruments.
rials, for example, were tried and rejected before we finally
found the best material for the diamond stylus reproducer.

See the new William and Mary Model at your dealer’s.
Price $350. Send for our Magazine ‘‘Along Broadway."
It’s packed with interesting musical information, in addi-

The NEW EDISON

**The Phonograph with a Soul’’

THOMAS A. EDISON, }NC., Orange, N.J.

Edison Re-Creations should not be plaged and cannot be played
properly on any other instrument. If t

turers who seek tosprofit by Mr. Edison’s research work would be able
to make tone test comparisons, such as we have made with the New
Edison before two million music lovers,

To tell you

Forty different
That left fifteen; every

2,400 different mate-

ey could be, the manuiac-

For Catalogues and Easy Payment Terms Write :

The Home of The NEW EDISON
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DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER. CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,

SHERLOCK - MANNING ,

DOHERTY,

CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS.

EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS
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FOR MISSES
D SMALL WOMEN

ALMOST TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE—

you are apt to think. but we guarantee complete satisfaction or refund your
money. Both kid and patent uppers, representing “left-overs” from a former
catalog. Will send as near style wanted as possible. This limited quantity
will clear quickly. Write Out Your Order Now

BRUCE’S GARDEN COLLECTIONS

Bruce’s School Children’s Collection—1 pkt. each Beet, Cabbage, Carrot, Cucum-
ber, Lettuce, Onion, Parsnip, Radish, Squash and Turnip Seed, our selection—
For 40c P
Bruce’s “Small Garden” Collection—1 pkt. each Beet, Cabbage, Carrot, Cucumber,
Le*tuce, Onion. Parsnip, Parsley, Radish, Squash and Turnip, and ¥ 1b. each t.arden

For $1.00 Postpaid.

Bruce’s “Larger Garden” Collection—10z. each Beet, Carrot, Cucumber, Onion,
Parsnip, Radish, Spinach and Turnip; ¥ oz. each Cabbage, Lettuce, Pirsley, Pump-
kin and Squash, and 1 1b. each Garden Beans, Sweet Corn and Garden Peas, our
selection . e e e .« w i . ' For $4.00 Postpaid.

FREE : Our 113-page Catalogue o, Seeds, Plants, Bulbs, Implements and
Poultry Supplies mailed on application. Write to-day.

Beans, Sweet Corn, and Garden Peas, our selection ” ‘

—_—

INAIE

OUR ADVICE

Ship to us at once and Reap Benefits of High
~ Prices now prevailing

PRICE LIST AND SHIPPING TAGS FREE

“ierce Fur (o, Lid

Richard M. FPierce, Manager

up to the table rather violently. Alice
Grover lingered a moment to gaze at
the figures of the men in the distance.
Then she turned slowly and went into
the house.

As a matter of necessity Mr. Dalton
had engaged rooms at the hotel. All
the cottages were either private pro-
perty, or rented. The publicity of the
hotel dinner, however, gave him no con-
cern. When the dinner gong sounded
he composedly entered the room, select-
ed one of the smallest tables from
which he could obtain, a good view of
the blue sea, and at the same time
watch all the rest of the room. Seating
himself he silently held up a dollar bill
in full sight. Thus he was not long
securing the services of a waiter.

At this juncture who should come
bouncing into the room but Mr. Clover-
top. In the centre aisle of tables he be-
came transfixed, as it were with his
eyeglass. Suddenly he espied Mr. Dal-
ton, and made for him in such sputter-

Another big combination has been formed.

Two of the world's greatest fun makers have

der vet, but promising; complexion not to
be compared to the generality of girls,
and such a winning handshake,” ran on
this chatterer, filling his mouth mean-
while with fish.

“Tg this young lady from New Eng-
land ?”? enquired Mr. Dalton.

“Born in New York, I believe. Her
father was a Southerner; her mother
came from Boston. ~Her father died
when she was quite a child, and her
mother lived six years longer.  Then
Alice was left in the care of her Aunt
Cutler, who is a good old soul, but vague,
verv vague. Mrs. Grover was a woman
who was very set in her ways, and
Grover was a wild sort, but extremely
wealthy when she married him. He lost
his money later on speculating, and the
marriage turned out to be not especially
happy- Mrs. Grover seemed to feel
that she had made a mistake, and so
there was a good deal of dissatisfaction.
Miss Alice here is a different sort
though. She looks like her mother, but

It is one of fun this time, instead of business.

joined forces to make the world laugh, and

when Harry Lauder and Charlie Chaplin get together on the screen, you can be mighty

sure that every movie fan the world over 1s

going to roar with mirth. Both of them are

in the first rank as fun makers and both can get thei fectious jollity over to the most
dour visaged of glum audiences.
It is difficult to imagine anything as funny as the comedy these men can produce, but
vou'll soon have an opportunity to gauge their combined abilities, for they have collaborated
on a screen play that will be shown the world over for the benefit of the Lauder Five
Million Dollar War Relief Fund. Here they are together, having traded hats, canes and
smokes, ready to start in to make vou laugh for war relief.

ing, but none the less amiable eestasy,
that Mr. Dalton had no choice but to
receive him with serenity. He seated
himself at the other side of the table,

~as if he himself was charmed with all

about him. and felt himself equally
charming.

“My dear  Dalton,”  explained Mr.
Clovertop, in the interval between the
soup and the fish, “there is a young lady
here you really must meet. The most
charming zirl vou ever saw in vour life,

and she ix dyving to get acquainted with -3

vou, too. We were talking about you
this moruine.  Her name is Miss Groves
—Alice Grover. You must have seen hes
about. She has an old aunt, widow ot
Jim Cutier. who's dead and gone some
)’(‘!ll's. You remember ]H'l'. Hf COUrse
“Not iron wr deseription” rejoined
Mr. Dabl: his friend to fish,
*Oh, witively  the hand
somest »i hercabhoutss Talll with wavy
brown ! Uobrown eves clovely

eves, my fienre rather slen

has more character. She has very little
money. but is a nice girl, very. You
must know her, you really must.”

“What did you say her mother’s
maiden name was ¢

“Maiden name? Let me see. Oh,
ves—no-—yes, it was too—Clyde—Alice
( l.\'q‘\\"

“Alice Clyde, of Boston. She married
Osear Grover about nineteen years ago.
S0 this Alice Grover is her daughter!
I used to be acquainted with the lady.
' . Clyde is dead! Help yourself,

rtop. | never eat much at this
 the day.”

Von o must let me rhake you ac

© 47 said  Clovertop, between

Vil see later,” responded Dalton,
“You will excuse me if I leave
<uid. looking at his watch. Tt
ilan 1 thought.” .
top did not see Dalton again
-0 the introduction he had so0
raneed for did not take place.
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Next morning, as Alice Grover sat
watching the children playing on the
sands, she heard a light springy step
near her,
encountered the eyes of the tall ele-
gantly dressed stranger of the morning
previous. . 5 :

“Good morning, Miss Grover, he said,
composedly, lifting his hat as he spoke.
«] feel privileged to speak to you as an
old acquaintance, as I knew your mother
years ago. My name is Dalton, Harold
Dalton.”

«] think I have heard my mother
speak of you,” said Alice, looking up
with a bright smile, such as Psyche’s
might have been when Cupid waked her
with a Kkiss.

Mr. Dalton sat down beside her and
quietly continued. “It was on this spot
that I first met your mother, and we
often sat here and talked. I was a ro-
mantic young fellow then, not much
older than you are now. Your mother
__» He paused and looked intently
at the bright young face beside him.
Then in a gentle tone he went on:“Your
mother, if she had thought as much of
me as I thought of her—well, you
would have been our daughter in that
case.”

For a few moments Alice was silent.
Then said: ‘“Are you married, too?”

“No,” he replied. “I was always in-
tended to be an old bachelor; and, be-
sides, I have lived abroad many years,
and a foreign wife does not appeal to
me.” _

«I have always thought I should like
to go abroad,” said Alice.

and turning her head slightly -

have not met my aunt, have you, Mr.
Dalton?” )

“No, I wanted to meet you first. Now
I want to meet her, and become one of
the family if I may, for I find that theve
is no one left who belongs to me. May
I become your bachelor uncle ?”’ '

“That would be pleasant, I am sure”
said Alice with a little laugh. “Let us
go and see her.”

Alice found her new bachelor uncle
as good company as she at first antici-
pated. In fact, all who met him voted
him as charming.

As for Harold Dalton, the past receded
from view in the full sunshine of the
present. Alice Grover was so like the
Alice Clyde he had loved in olden days
that he often almost forgot that the
present was not the past; forgot the
difference between' his age and hers—
almost hoped that all the past was a
dream, and that 'the present was all that
was reality.

He had returned to America a wealthy
man, to_find that his old love was dead,
and that this young girl was all that
was left of the past. It was his native
land, but he had in it no other ties.
Alice Clyde had been dearly loved by
him; but she had jilted him, to marry a
man with more money than he possess-
ed. Harold Dalton was much too rea-
sonable a man to idolize for a life-time
a girl in which he had seen so grave a
fault, although he had through her” in-
fluence remained a bachelor.

While he was greatly drawn toward
Alice Grover, he would have laughed at
the idea of his falling in love with her,

Making Sun Helmets in India.

“Americans have the special privilege
of so doing,” said Dalton. “You see,
other people for the most part are born
abroad, and cannot realize what real
travel means. So you have not yet
crossed the ocean?”

“No, I have never been on the sea.
Father did not care to go while he lived,
and after he died Mamma could not
go.”

“Well, ‘the good of travel respects only
the mind’.  Who was it said that?
Emerson, I think. So we do not need
to depend altogether on railroads and
steamboats to see the world by.”

“If we never moved ourselves, do you
minds would really move
either v” i

“Where would you most wish to go?”

“To London, Rome, Egypt.”

“Why 17

“Because my mind has been to those
places often, but I feel that 1 can never
realize what they are like until I see
the places T have so frequently read
about.” )

“Is there any part of the world to
which vou are drawn by heart-desires?”

Al thought a while, and then said:
Il feautiful places everywhere ap-
peal - me strongly.”

i~ easy to believe,” Mr. Dalton
sald

h " is a great deal of beauty here,”

i

‘I(' vhded

but the cottages have spoiled
mue S e

1 vou remember the old farm-

hou- 1< it used to be?”
"t ves. Mamma used to bring me
hero . iry vear after my father died.

AN t has a cottage here now. You

or anyone else, for that matter. But a
girl of eighteen! Why, it was unthink-
able that he, a confirmed bachelor and
man of the world, could fall in love with
her. No, he liked her, and felt benevo-
lently towards her. He would find great
pleasure in sgeing her married to some
young man who was worthy of her.

Yet he found himself daily more
engrossed in her companionship; rest-

less when away from her; constantly

thinking of her. He began to be a stern
critic of himself, and found to his aston-
ishment that his feelings were far from
those of the benevolent uncle toward his
niece.

So he loved her! Now, did she love
him ¥ Here was the problem to be
solved. She was very young. He must
aet warily, and not wound her. So he
planned to test her heart.

He came to her to tell her that he
must remain away from a picnic they
had planned. She appeared genuinely
disappointed and dejected, but that,
though hopeful, was not proof-positive.

One day he picked up a pretty little
shell, as they were strolling together
on the beach. He gave it to her, and
soon afterwards saw her wearing it on
a ribbon. Another good sign, though
it might mean nothing.

Sometimes he thought her eyes met
his oftener, and that she listened to his
conversation more than to that of other
people. |

Still, when he attempted any more
pointed attentions, she seemed to avoid
him. So he began to think that she
felt friendly toward him more on her
mother’s account than on her own——that
<he was good to him because she knew
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Think of your family being celldaiclge‘i'cd by falling plaster (as
frequently happens when old fashioned lime mortar is used).
Imagine the destruction to your fine furnishings. You don't
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her mother had used him badly. Con-
sequently he shook himself violently,
and made up his mind that he would
annoy her no more—that he would in
future be the affectionate uncle only.

Ome day they had quite a discussion as
to the lasting qualities of love. Alice
claimed that love lasted forever. He
claimed: that though true love might
last, the object often changed.

Alice said: “It seems to change some-
times. We think we have found what
we love in one person. but afterwards
find that what we love is not in the first
person, but in some other afrer all.”

“It would be a dangerous thing to be
loved.” Then said Harold Dalton seri-
ously.

“Why dangerous?” quoth Miss Aliee.

“Oh, a man would never know whether
he was really what his lady took him
for. He would never know when her
opinion Would changed

“l caw’t argue,” gaid Alice. “I ecan
only feel, and say( what I feel.” She
paused, then continued, “She may think
one_man good until she finds that“an-
other, is better.”

“And that a third is better still?”
mischievously enquired Harold Dalton.

Alice blushed and laughed. but said,
“You do not trust my feelings very
much.”

“Perhaps,” =aid Dalton. “I am afraid
of trusting them more than I <hould.”

For .some time he remained silent.
Then, gazing out over the <ea. he said:
“If you should-gver decide to come, and
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want a guide who knows the country
well, I shall be at your disposal.

“Come where ?” she asked, hesitatingly.

“Abroad, to Eastern Europe.”

“You will ecome with me?”’

“No. I shall be there to receive you.”

“Are you going baek?”

“Very soon. In a few weeks in fact.”

“Oh Mr. Dalton! But why should you?

“I am too old for this young country.
It does not need me. Still T am glad to
have come back. My visit has healed old
sorrows. 1 shall never forget the hours
I have spent here.”

“Are you quite sure your country does
not want—need, you?”

“T do not want to be made more sure.”

“Whom have you asked? Who has
told you?”

“It is not always wise to ask. for the
answers to some questions are hard to
hear.”

“But how can you know the answer
till you have asked the question?”

Dalton looked at her intently, almost
sternly. “Do you know where my coun-
try i=?” he asked.

With heightened color she replied, “Is
it not where you are loved and wanted
most ?”

“Do not deceive yourself —or me!” he
exclaimed. “There is only one word

more to say.”

There was silence between them for a
moment, and that moment was the one
in which opportunity seemed to pass
from them suddenly, for a step sounded
near them, and on looking up Harold

these g;ock)ul gems are the
thing
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Dalton recognized in the mnew comer
none other than Fred Fernton. As he
exelaimed. and spoke Fred’s mname

quickly. Alice gave a smothered gasp and
turned her head away. '

Fred came forward expectantly. °I
did not know vou were here Mr. Dalton,”
he said, I was looking for Alice Grover.
How are you Alice?”

Alice rose without meeting his eyes,
and said in a low voice, “How do you do,
Fred? You came quite unexpectedly.”

Fred drew himseli up abruptly, ‘and
<aid. “I didn't stop to think that I might
be interrupting you.”

Mr. Dalton. who had been watching
both faces intently, spoke now in a
matter-of-fact tone. “Fred, I have a
crow to pick with you when you and my
niece get through with your first greet-
ings.”

“Aliee. vour niece!” exclaimed Fred, in
such evident astonishment that all of
them laughed.

“My niece by consent. Her mother
was a deag iriend of mine before Alice
was born, And now it seems that this
is the lovely voung lady of whom you
use to rhapsodize to me in Europe! You
rascal! I have a notion to refuse my
consent. What if 1 had married her to
<ome other fellow while you were away?
Now come down here and shake hands,
and then I'll leave you to make your
apologies for your long absence.”

As he climbed rather heavily up the
path, he sighed and said to himself, “Oh
Harold Dalton, there is no fool like an

i The GOPHIR DIAMUNT) Co. of Canada, ]
G Dept. I' 40 Yonge 8t., Toronto.
ande?lﬁllfmen;su‘ind me your new Jewelry Book
particulars of
Ll your Free Trial, easy
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v .
old fool. Here you have been using y.ur
ancient charms on a poor young gir
whom you might have made quite miser-
able for life in a few moments more,

But why didn’t they tell me? God
knows I loved her!”

“Fred, where did you get acquainted
with Mr. Dalton ?” asked Alice.

“Oh, Alice, I met him in Europe.
have him to thank for my return.”

“In what way?”

“Why, I hardly know how to tell you;
but I got in-an awful scrape with an old
Jady over there who called herself a
countess. Harold found oyt about it and
talked to her. He found out that she
was only a common adventuress, and
not the injured countess she pretended
to be. Harold gave her a very stern
talking to, and then took her away, I
never knew where. Anyway. when he
came back he talked to me like a father,
and made me promise never to have any-
thing to do with any woman, married or
single, except the one I intended to
marry.”

“Fred, did you do anything wrong?”
asked Alice, looking intently into his
face as she spoke.

“No, Alice, if I had I would never be
here,” said Fred, looking straight back
into her eyes.

“Let us go to the house,” said Alice.

“Mr. Dalton wished me to bid you
good-bye for him,” said her aunt, late
that evening.

“Has he gone so suddenly?” asked
Alice.

“Yes, he had a telegram, I think, and
had to hurry off without seeing anyone.”
She finished laying some specimens she
had been collecting on a shelf, then said:
“Mr. Dalton was as fine a specimen of
the real gentleman as I ever saw. Too
bad your mother couldn’t have married
him. Too bad you couldn’t have done
so yourself; but of course that couldn’t
be expected, when your head was so full
of that young Fred Fernton. Anyway,
no one could look for a man his age to
think anything of a young girl like you.”

You

”»

McKenzie’'s Annual

Once more, the A. E. McKenzie Co.,
Ltd.,, Brandon and Calgary, -catalog,
bright and interesting, reaches us. This
1918 issue is the company’s twenty-
sccond annual, and it eclipses all pre-
vious efforts. It contains a wealth of
valuable information for the farmer and
gardener. On turning over its bright
and well illustrated pages, the reader is
foreibly impressed by the intelligent and
practical manner with which every sub-
jeet is handled and the descriptive mat-
ter is particularly striking. The beau-
tiful half-tone engravings are all taken
from photographs representing products
of McKenzie seeds. This catalog is a
microscopic reflection of the wonderful
strides made in the past twenty-two
vears by an institution which has devo-
ted so much energy to win the approval
and confidence of western people and
should be freely made use of by the seed
buvers. It is free and will be mailed on
receipt of a postal. Mention this paper
when writing.

In order that intending settlers in
Western Canada may  be properly in-
formed as o the system of government
which prevails in this country, the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway has just issued
through its department of colonization
and development,” a pamphlet entitled
“Canada’s  System of  Government,”
which explains in very simple language

the general principles of municipal, pro-
vincial wnd Dominion government in this
conntry. -\ copy of the pamphlet may

© had without charge by addressing
Behert o0 Stead, department of colon-
tronand development, Canadian Paci-

Railway, Calgary.
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v The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind

I wonder, as I write the title _Whether
there is a woman left with a quiet hour.
This is written from a hotel room in
Ottawa, and this is the third trip to the®

capital, on war service of one
War kind or another, since Novem-
Service ber last.  Hitherto the calls

were in connection with mat-
ters agricultural. This time, among
others, the call is for women as women
to discuss with the war committee of
the cabinet, the labor supply of women
and the problem of food control.

You will know, through the daily and
weekly press, what decisions are arrived
at, before this reaches readers of The
Western Home Monthly.

Ever since the war started women
have pointed out to the government the
need of in some form mobilizing the
power of women in Canada for war ser-
vice, now for the first time a government
has called upon the women directly for
advice. This marks an epoch, and
should be productive of much good.

The writer’s own feeling is that the
first place for woman labor to be utilized
is in the farm kitchens. There is no
doubt, even if the second draft of men

is not called out, that to some
Kitchen extent at least the labor of
Help women will have to be directed
towards the land this year, if
the maximum of production is achieved,

=,
«

able to do farm work without further
training.

Comparatively few women in the cit-
ies realize how large a place scarcity of
good water and scarcity of fuel occupy
in the trials of the housewives on the

farms in large sections of Sas-
Water katchewan and Alberta, and to
Wanted a somewhat less extent in

southern Manitoba. Last sum-
mer there were many districts where
water was hauled ten and fifteen miles,
and where the housewife had to use it
in three ways at least before throwing
it away, for example, to wash herself
or her children, then to wash some
clothes and finally to wash a floor.

Fuel is almost as difficult to obtain,
on the broad open plains which produce
such wonderful crops of wheat; coal is
often hauled fifteen and twenty miles
and woe to the housewife who runs out
when all the teams are busy on the land.
One of the great hardships of the short-
age of coal last season was that farm-
ers were not able to lay in a supply for
the harvest and threshing time and
teams had to be diverted from the work
of harvest at critical moments m order:
to haul coal for cooking.

These are a few of the things which
make housework in the country diffi-
cult and most unattractive to the woman
who is merely regarding the doing of
housework as a means of making a
living. It will have to be put on a much
higher plane, namely, that of national
service and a direct factor in winning
the war, before much will be accom-
plished in supplying the present great
need.

I am glad to see that the various or-
ganizations of farm women are demand-
ing that labor-saving machinery and de-
vices be placed on the free list, as well
as tractors.

With regard to women working on the
land, this will have to come, and the
government should provide means of in-
struction for those who are physically
strong enough to undertake such
work. Farmers who are very
busy should not be asked to take
wholly inexperienced men or
women and train them to do farm work.
In this emergency the farms of the ag-
ricultural colleges, the experimental
farms and the institutional farms con-
trolled by the government should be
utilized as training schools. This in-
structlion should be free, but should carry
with it the obligation for the women
so trained to remain in agricultural pro-
duction work to the end of the war,

Ehired help on other farms or

“@ their own.
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- d She Watched Him
fighted man lost his hat in a
d. He gave chase, but every
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Let us Bring Back to Mother

—the bloom of her cheeks

—her sunny disposition
—her sound constitution

Get a case to-day of

or direct from

&

i

and watch tired Nature reassert herself. It
nourishes and refreshes the body, sharpens the
appetite and helps to build bone and brawn.

Commence to-day to make Mother feel better by
getting her this non-intoxicating food beverage.
Don’t put off the good deed until to-morrow.

Order from your grocer, druggist, confectioner,
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TWestern i!au;m Monthly

Tl eekly Jfgee iBtess and
I armer

THE WEEKLY FREE PRESS enjoys a large circula-
tion in the Prairie Provinces., All the important news
is given in length from the various theatres of war, domestic
news, and also latest grain prices.
Use this coupon and secure a very rema

rkable bargain.

Name

Address

The Western Home Monthly

WINNIPEG
Enclosed find $1.25.

Send me Tne WESTERN HoME MONTHLY
and WEEKLY FREE PRESS AND PRAIRIE FARMER for one year.
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The Annual Renewal

March is the month in which, acco;di_ng to the
calendar, Spring begins. In this region, it is true, the
actual climatic fact is not unfailingly in accord with
the almanac; but even our most blustering March
days, there is a something in the sun and in the
sky which speaks of the coming of the great renewal
of the .year—something which tells us that while
Spring, the season of “soft rains and blossomy
boughs,” is not actually at hand, it is nevertheless on
the way. The sun rises higher ip the sky every day,
and shines more strongly—so much so, indeed, as to
start tE s3p. mounting unwisely soon, for though the
sunshire ‘may be strong on our March days, there is
frost during our March mights, which freezes the too
early mounting sap and so, splits the trees—which
The Philosopher found to be one of his main primary .
difficulties in growing fruit trees here in Winnipeg,
and so learned the lesson of the necessity of mu}chmg
to keep the sap from starting upward until the
danger from frost is past. It is the annual miracle,
this renewal of Nature’s life every spring—but a no
more wonderful miracle, if we will but. consider
things rightly, than the new beginning which every
separate morning brings in the eastern sky—the
wonder of each new®day, which (because it has be-
come so familiar a wonder) we have ceased to regard
as a wonder at all. 1t is our loss that this is so—
our loss that we do not renew our lives not only
with each spring, but with each new morning. Nature
surely sets us the lesson often enough.

The Curse of Party Patronage

Every thoughtful and patriotic man and woman
in this country is looking for such decisive action by
the new Dominion Parliament as will effectively do
away with the whole pernicious patronage system,
which has not only impaired incalculably the effici-
ency of the country’s public services in the past and
cost the people untold millions of worse than wasted
dollars, but—worst of all—has been the mainspring
of corrupt and corrupting politics. The spoils system
has been truly a curse to Canada. Now is the time
to establish a radical measure of reform which will
do away with that curse. Both the Dominion Par-
liament and aj] the Provincial Legislatures should
take action to'/free the land from this insatiable
plague, which has preyed upon it for generations.
The strain and stress of war endeavor and war need
make this reform imperative now; and the considera-
tion of the burden of war taxation in the years to
come adds to the compulsion that every Canadian
who is capable of thought must realize there is for
protecting the public money for spoilation. The
freeing of Canada from the spoils system will be the
work of true and high patriotism.

A Queer Creed

Consider the case of some people in Michigan, who
are members of a sect known as “The House of
David,” and have conscientious objections to a num-
ber of things. A whole company of them has been
formed at Camp Custer, near Battle Creek. Their
ereed enforces upon them respect for the constituted
authority; and so they made no objection to the
draft. They announced they were willing to serve
their country; but when they were drafted, the prob-
lem of what to do with them presented itself. Their
creed does not allow them to touch any weapons.
Not only are they vegetarians, but they have as
strong conscientious objections to touching meat as
they have to touching weapons; and so their useful-
ness in the camp kitchens is restricted. They are for-
bidden, too, by their creed and their consciences from
touching diseased living flesh; and so their usefulness
in the camp hospital js also restricted. They are
willing workers within the field marked out by their
conscientious objections. They clepn out the camp
stables, and do whatever work they are ordered to do
which does not bring them into conflict with their
interpretation of the Seriptures. They attach ex-
treme importance to the fifth verse of Leviticus, xxi.:
“They shall not make baldifess upon their head.
neither shall they shave ofl the corner of their
beard”; and so one of the strongest of their con- ¢
scientious objections is to cutting either the hair of
their heads or 'their beards, both of which growths
they cherish in flowing, luxurious length. They are
fortunate that they are living in a land which is not
under German rule.

Our Victuals These Days

“livery householder in Canada can and will be a
I‘'ood Controller,” said the new Food Controller for
Canada. Henry B. Thomson, in his first announce-
mentgatter assuming his duties last month. This
personal view of the food problem by not only every
householder, but by every person in Canada, \\'lu*(ll(:r
@ houscholder or not, is essential no less than viei
lance on the part of the official Food-Control sor\-:-v
of the Dominion in profiteering, hoarding rnd ille-
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gitimate trading. It is only the luck of geographical
position which has left the Canadian householder
with a roof over his head. If his home had been in
Belgium, northern France, Serbia or any other of the
regions devastated by the Huns, it would not be a
case of his being exhorted to practise food conserva-
tion and economy—he would be confronted by actual
food shortage, dire, with the spectre of Stz_).rvz},tlon
stalking in the background—“that Starvation,” as
Baron Rhondda, the Food Controller in Great Britain,
has said in his address to the farmers of Great
Britain, urging them to their top capacity of pro-
duction, “which is followed by Disease and Death.”
The people of the United Kingdom have been put on
..a meat ration of a pound of meat a week; those who

" ‘dte content to eat inlferjor grades of meat may obtain

slightly more than a pound a week on their meat
cards, four of which each permitting the purchase of
ten cents’ worth of meat, are available weekly. In
Germany, the meat ration, consisting largely of pork,
is about three-quarters of a pound a week. How does
our consumption of flesh food in Canada compare
with the ration in Great Britain? Should we not,
each and every one of us, regard the British meat
regulation as a challenge and a warning?

In Regard to Self-Sufficiency

There are not a few fine and valuable thoughts
finely expressed in the speech delivered by W. L.
Grant, an old friend of The Philosopher’s, on the oc-
casion of his installation as Headmaster of Upper
Canada College, in Toronto, of which speech The
Philosopher has been honored with a copy. In one
passage of that speech Principal Grant (who is a
son worthy of his distinguished father, the late
Principal Grant, of Queen’s University, Kingston,
who was one of the first of the men of light and
learning of his time to foresee the possibilities of
Westerny Canada) tells” of how several years ago in
London he spent part of a day in showing a youth
from Canada some of the sights of that great city.
“I ventured to point out to him some points in which
I thought we in Canada might learn from the Mother
Land. ‘Oh,” he said, with a touch of accusation in
his _voice, ‘Canada is good enough for me!” If he
meant what he said, he was right, abundantly right.
Canada is good enough for him, for you, or me, or any
other man or woman, to live or die for. The land
for which so many have died needs not to have that
established. But I fear that what he meant was a
very ‘different thing—that he was good enough for
Canada—that he, a'raw, crude, half-educated young
cub, was God’s last and most perfect gift to hu-
manity, and had nothing to learn from the Old
World and its civilization.” 1In that utterance Prin-
cipal Grant sounds a truc note, which needs to be
sounded not in this country alone. Rightly-based,
resolute, unvaunting self-confidence is one of the best
of human qualities; but self-sufficiency which “knows
it all” and is puffed up with, ghe conceited delusion
that it has nothing to learn, is one of the most evil
things under the sun.

Stage Thunder by the Junkers

During the Brest-Litovsk negotiations the journals
in Germany which speak for the Junkers—the large
landholders who are in the forefront of the extreme
Conservative party—clamored for the immediate and
unceremonious annexation of the Baltic provinces of
Russia by force of German arms, and denounced anv
“pandering to the idea that the people in those pr(;-
vinces should be given any say in the determination
of their future political status.” They demanded
that, instead of holding parleys, Germany should
“carve those provinces away from Russia with the
sword,” as the Berliner Deutsche Tageszeitung, the
organ of Count zu Reventlow, a leader of the Junkers,
expressed it. The Tageszeitung even went so far as
to hint that there ought to be a military rebellion, to
enforce that view. 1In which—including the sugges-
tion of a military rebellion against the Imperial 60\'-
ernment at Berlin—the Tageszeitung was, of course
acting on the instigation of the Imperial (:m’ernnwnt‘
at Berlin, and by and with its advice and permission.
It was simply stage thunder by the Junkers, to serve
the purpose of the Hohenzollern regime.

i The German Talk of the “War Map”

When von Bethmann-Hollweg  was the
servant and mouthpiece of the Ka
the title of Imperial Clgancellor.
ing about the “war map” as proving that German
might was already victoriou® German invaders ‘l‘l'(‘
still in occupation of large areas of territory \;'lnli(~]1
they have overrun; but there is not quite o much
heard from Berlin about the “war mapt as there
used to be. It is being borne in even l][b(b‘l:i t“u- ('vr‘-
man mind that there are other “war xxl;l]n"‘ fn'b'
considered than that which shows the 1m'rit\.»r\- " A'(
run by German armies ont of which thev ]»-{‘,“ ,',,I,{
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yet been driven back. There is the economic map of
the world, which shows that German ships have been
driven from all the seas, that the great structure of
German world-wide commerce has been destroyed.
that the supplies of raw material for Germany’s
manufacturing industries from the world outside
Germany has been cut off, so that only war work,
with “substitutes” for not a few matetials, kee

German factory chimneys smoking, and that the food
of the German people has been cut down. Another
map may be called the democratic map—it shows
the free peoples of the world allied against the con-
federacy of Germany, Austria, Bulgaria and Turkey
—a confederacy which stands against the world-
movemelﬂ:;& wards free government and representa-
tive instifutions. And last, but not least, is the map
of Justice—the imperishable scroll whereon are re-
corded the crimes of men and of nations. Burnt
indelibly into that dread scrool, as into the memory
of humanity for all time to come is the long ist of
crimes of Germany and its three associates in infamy
which are mere vassals of Prussianism rather than
equal and independent co-partners.

The Changed View of Education

“We must educate our masters!” was the famous
utterance in the House of Commons in which Robert
Lowe, after the first of the widenings of the fran-
chise that were the great fundamental facts in the
political history of Great Britain during the nine-
teenth century, summarized the imperative need of
making provision for the spread of education among
“the masses.” Robert Lowe’s declaration was brought
to The Philosopher’s mind on reading the excellent
report of Deputy Minister of Education, Mr. Robert
Fletcher, which forms the introduction to the annual
report of Manitoba’s. Department of Education, is-
sued during the past month. Mr. Fletcher, in dwell-
ing on the new point of view in education, quotes
Macaulay’s famous speech in favor of a grant of a
mere £20,000 for public elementary education, in
which “he addressed himself to the governing classes
of the country, appealed to their fears, and warned
them that if the tasks of the Government were to be
safely accomplished, if crime and intemperance were
to be reduced, they must provide for the education
of the people.” The new British Minister of Educa-
tion, Mr. Fisher, in stating his educational plans to
'the House of Commons, while, of course, he does not
ignore the essential, vital importance of enlightened
public opinion in a democracy, takes the view that
education is also an end in itself, and must in
Justice be extended to all classes of the community.
“It enables men and women,” he said, “to escape
from the oppressions of a difficult and somewhat
sordid life into regions of pure enjoyment; it dispels
the hideous clouds of class suspicion, and softens the
aspirations of faction.” What a change from the
time when “the governing classes” regadded the idea of
tllu- spread of education among “the masses” ‘with
alarm. i
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Galloway’s Greatest Offering

Overflowing with everything needed for the farm and
home and all a't g:;ices that make for lower cost of living,

In this book will be found all the latest styles and varieties in Men’s,

Womens’ and Childrens’ Wearing Apparel—Dresses, Suits, Coats, Skirts,

“Underwear, Hosiery, Gloves, Boots, Shoes, and, in fact, everything
needed for the Farm and Home.

Besides this you will find in this book the Great Galloway Line of
Farm¥ Machinery—Gasoline Engines, Cream Separators, Manure
Spreaders and many other lines of farming implements that you must
at this time be interested in.

Now, no matter what you need or are going to need this spring,
don’t order until you have first received your copy of this book and
compared prices.

The book is free, remember, and yours for the asking. All you need
do is to drop us a postal and say: “Send me your new free book of
Patriotic Prices,” and you will receive it by first mail with all postage
paid. Address: Dept. 12.

Return It If Not Satisfactory

i e-piece dress made from an excellent quality gingham, just the thing for a becoming good
looki?xgr:?ttg;o:: f‘r’ock. The large square collar and cuffs are of white 'll)uen trimmed ' with silk.milim braid;
the blouse may be fastened up and worn with the collar high or open, as illustrated. Closes with g qualit
pearl buttons: The skirt is full plaited and finished at back with perlum as pictured, and wide sash girdle of self

material completes this attractive model. We know that you wil
at its wonderful low price.

Colors—Blue and fawn
or green and fawn. Ages,
14 to 20 years. Bust
measure 32, 34, 36 and
38 inches.
10H229—Price, ..

postpafll

be delighted with the material and surprised

The Wm. Galloway Co. of Canada
16 Princess St., Winnipeg, Man, Limited
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i course, to-day for me

may be what it is, in
difficulty and danger, because of my past. But that
does not affect the truth of the statement that my
obligation to-day is timited to to-day. So many of
us saddle ourselves with too big a load—a load which
almost) orce makes us stagger and stumble.
Everybody knows the adages about “borrowing
trouble” and about “jumping ditches” and “crossing
bridges.” The contrary attitude is enshrined in the
wise word: “Sufficient unto the day is the evil there-
of.” ' Let us limit the burden of our responsibility to
the present. Make to-day right. To-morrow wiil be
a new to-day, when, once again, you can apply the
same principle. A series of right to-day’s solves the
problem of life.

Avoid Exceptions

Of course it does so, only in so far as the series is
uninterrupted. The great trouble lies in the breaks

and the lapses. A man forms a certain scheme of
life. This virtually amounts to his conception of an
ideal life. Well, he loses prestige in his own eyes

every time he proves recreant to that conception.
And he may é)rove recreant to it so often as finally
wholly to undermine his self-confidence. There is &
momentum in failure as well as i success. We say
commonly: “Nothing succeeds like success.” Simi-
larlty, “Nothing fails like failure.” There is a habit
of failure, as there may be a habit of success. We
may set up in our life whichever of the two tradi-
tions we please.

& . The Marvel of Memory

‘What a marvellous thing memory is! Just as I
write I see in my mind’s eye a certain hill, valley,
river, cliff. I see the exact spot where I was when
for the first time they lay beneath my eye. That
was thirty-five years ago if it’s a day. Fourteen
Yeurs ago the fellowing incident happened to me:

was on the western coast ‘of Brittan , that rocky
shore-line, which, because it bears the full weight of
the Atlantic, the peasants call “la cote sauvage’—the
wild coast. Coming up over the brow of a hill I
looked down into a narrow cove. The waves were
breaking in foam on the beach. All alone there, was
an old, old man. He was dragging seaweed out of
the water and flinging it, with strange, unnatural
quickness up on the strand. As a wave receded he
would follow it until he was waist-deep in water.
Then he launched his fork—its prongs at right angles
to the handle—into the waves. Then, with an ad-
vancing wave he would rush up on the bank, drag-
ging his catch with him. We did not exchange a
word, but I watched his fervous movements for
rather a long while. Then I turned away. But I suppose,
until the day of my death, I shall be able to conjure
up that scene in virtually all its details.

The Palimpsest of the Brain

De Quincey has a brilliant and haunting essay on
the subject I have just been referring to.
He calls it The Palimpsest of the Brain.

Macbeth on Memory,

Macbeth makes two poignant deliverances on the
moral aspects of memory. Trusting my memory,
which I know tricks me a little, so that the lines are
not perfect, I think they run about as follows:

Canst thou- not minister to a mind diseased,

Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,

’Rase out the hidden trouble of the brain

And with some sweet, oblivious antidote )

Cleanse the stuffed bosom of what weighs upon it

withal?

I know the last line is quite faulty. I have no
doubt that if I worked it over and over aga.m,.I
could get it correctly. This last summer I was in
Nova Scotia. I found that the beautiful landscape
of that province, and of New Brunswick, kept
prompting recollection of all the poetry I ever knew.
The point I wish to make is that again and again, a
passage that 1 could not reproduce at first righted
itself perfectly in my mind, as a result of thinking
hard over it. All of which throws strange light, of

course, on the nature and functions of memory. The |

other passage.from “Macbeth” runs thus:

Methought I heard a voice cry, Sleep no more
Macbeth doth further sleep. The innocent sleep!
Sleep that knits up the ravelled sleeve of care,
The death of each day’s life, sore labor’s bath,
Balm to hurt minds, great Nature’s second course,
Chief nourisher in life’s feast.

Recollections from Childhood

All the poetry I know “by heart” T learned before
I was sixteen. Strange the way those old things
linger. Take Scott’s description, in the “Lay of the
Last Minstrel,” of Melrose Abbey by moonlight:

If thou woulds’t view fair Melrose aright,
Go, visit it by the pale moonlight.

For the gay beams of lightsome day

Gild but to flout the ruins grey.

When the broken arches are black in night
And each shafted oriel glimmers white;
When buttress and buttress, alternately,
Seem framed of ebon and ivory,

And silver edges the imagery,

And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die; 0

When the distant Tweed is heard to rave,

And the owlet to hoot o’er the dead man’s grave;
Then go, but go alone the while,

Then view St. David’s ruined pile;

And home returning, soothly swear,

Was never scene so sad and fair.

With regard to this treasure of my childhood; T
may make three remarks. The first is that I do not
think I could memorize that to-day if my life were
at stake. T can get phrases, bars of striking ex-
pression, individual sentences: but T certainly
shouldn’t like to address myself to a prolonged pass-
age. The second is, that it looks to me now as if

thing largely as a matter of verbiage, rather than by
any considerable appropriation of the meaning. [
do not believe that, when I learned this passage, I
realized even that it was a picture of the old abbe
at night and by moonlight, as contrasted with the
same thing by day; and yet that is the whole point
as it stares out on me to-day. The last comment I
wish to make is that I remember about twenty years
ago hearing a student here in Winnipeg quote the
last two lines as follows:

And home returning, smoothly swear,

Was never scene so sad and fair.
.

Great Literature in the Schools

The vein I have been following here prompts me
to remark upon the importance of having our school
readers packed with great literature. Go into the
dining halls of the Oxford colleges. You find that the
walls of those rooms are hung with the pictures of
alumni of the college who have gone out to do great
things. In other words, the students ‘have daily
before their eyesiexemplars of notable achievement.
This is an integral part of the justly famous “at-
mosphere” of Oxford. This summer at St. John,
New Brunswick, I met Mr. Powell, a member of the
International Waterways Commission. He has a
library of 6,000 volumes in his house. For almost a
whole evening he regaled me with great passages he
had learnt by heart from the school readers of his
boyhood. I myself have never forgotten certain
passages in the speeches of Burke and Chatham that
I learned to recite at school closings when I was
six, seven and eight years old. “If I were an Ameri-
can as I am an Englishman, while a foreign enemy
was embarked upon my shores, I never would lay
down my arms, never, never, never!” A great
phrase like Burke’s “the dissidence of ‘dissent, and
the protestantism of the Protestant religion,” lying
in one’s sub-consciousness throughout the years, may
conceivably mean much for one’s own powers of ex-
pression. Mere words often have a strange power.
Tennyson relates that when a boy he often ran
through the woods or over the moor crying aloud:

“I hear a voice that’s thundering on the wind!”

This shows that his expressional sense was already
feeling its infant way. Perhaps if he had not done
that sort of thing as a boy the time would never
have come when he could achieve a noble initiative
passage like this from the beginning of the Morte
d’Arthur:

So all day long the noise of battle rolled
Among the mountains by the winter sea.

Remember Wordsworth’s words:

The child is father to the man,
And I could wish my days to be
Bound each to each in filial piety.

First, he describes the palimpsest, a
parchment or some other material used
for writing purposes before the invention
of paper. The material was, naturally,
costly; and when the writing had ceased
to have value, the desirability was felt
of using .the parchment again, if only [ »
the original writing could be effaced.
The ' chemistry of the time met the
demand. That is, men became able to
obliterate the markings, sufficiently at
any rate, to permit a new inscription.
Apparently effaced, though, the writing
was not wholly deleted. And DeQuincey
‘makes the point that modern chemistry
has enabled them to call back into dis-
tinctiveness and legibility the various
manuscripts entrusted to some of these
parchments. A lewd song might upon
occasion have been superimposed upon
a bit of the Gospel. Well, to make a
long story short, the opium-eater says to]
his reader, to you and me: “Such a pal-
impsest is your brain.” Nothing im-
printed upon it is ever really -effaced.
There it lies, waiting if even to the crack
of doom, ready to spring into clearness
when it is really needed or called for.}. ¥
So he accounts for the panoramas that J.&
unfold themselves with lightning swift-
ness before the eyes of the drowning
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man.  Following ' the same train of

thought, if this is true, our memory Momber

of the Manitoba Legislature on a visit to

°, Tuxedo Park, Winnipeg
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| EATON'S i
| CATALOGUE

COVERS THE WES
AND THE NEEDS OF THE WEST

The needs of the West are the needs of the
individual families of the West; nothing more.
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The New Eaton Book

Western Canada knows that EATON goods
means quality goods, and that the prompt an
efficient service of the entire EATON system 1s
a further assurance of satisfaction.
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If you are a regular EATON customer, a_
copy of this most interesting book is on 1ts
way to your address. If you are not a regu-
lar EATON customer your name and address
on a postcard is sufficient.

DO NOT DELAY—SEND FOR IT NOW
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Poultry
BARRED ROCK COCKERELS — Good

from rch 20th; $2.00 for 15 eggs. James
Barrat, 585 Spruce St., Winnipeg. T.F.

“LITTLE COTE” BARRED ROCKS—
Pure-bred eggs for hatching. Fertility r-

anteed, 15 for $2.00; 30 for $3.00. rs.
M. Vialoux, Sturgeon Creek, Man. T.F.

EGGS FOR HATCHING — Trap-nested
S. C. i keﬁoms, grand winter layers,
30 for - Mrs. C. C. Chataway, 86
Cathedral™” K innipeg. T.F.

BUFF ORPINGTONS—The best cocker-
els, 1$10.00 to $15.00. I‘EJ , $3.00, $5,00 and
$1000 for fifteen. rite for prize list.
F. J. G. McArthur, Wolseley Avenue, Win-
nipeg. / + §-18

WHITE ORPINGTONS—The great winter
layers. Still a few large, vigorous cockerels
for sale at $5 and $7. in season. Write
your wants. Mrs. Amon Scott, Laura, Sask.

ELECTRIC INCUBATORS AND ELEC-
TRIC HOVERS—AIlso 50-egg lamp incubator,
$9.00. Guaranteed sure hatchers. Made in
60, 120 and 240-cx¥ size. Write for full de-
tails and prices. he Brett Mfg. Co., Ltd.,
Winnipeg, Man. T.F.

FOR SALE—Twenty White Wyandotte
cockerels, the low, blocky kind, and 35 nice
blocky pullets; speak quick as I cannot hold
them, for want of room. Pullets, $2.00 to
$10.00; cockerels, $3 to $20.00. W. T.
Beirnes, Box 98, Viceroy, Sask. 4-18

POULTRY THAT PAYS—If interested in

. poultry that really does pay, drop gostcard for

descriptive booklet of the plant. rice list of
baby chicks, eggs for hatching, and stock
from Conestoga bred-to-pay Barred Rocks,
S. C. Reds, S. C. W. Leghorns, White Wyan-
dottes.: Conestoga Egg Farm, Arthur, (5)nlt8

IF YOU WANT HATCHING EGGS from
guaranteed winning stock, I have them. Buff
and gWhite Orpington, Dark Cornish, Part-
ridge’ Wyandottes, White Crested Black Polish

. and Barred Rocks.5 My birds won at 19 On-

tario shows, including Guelph and Ottawa.
Why buy inferior egg‘s when you can get the
best just as cheap. ixed settings if desired.
Price, $3.00 and 35.00 per fifteen. Order now
if you want the best. Douglas E. Wgrks.

-1

GET YOUR EGGS FROM MY STOCK—
The best birds obtainable anywhere. Won
high honors at all exhibitions.. At Stratford,
won 1-2-3 cocks, 1-3 hens, 1-2-3 cockerels and
1-2-3 pullets. Murphey Cup for best collection
and Atkins and Sﬁoh&r Cups for best colored
pair. At St. Catherines won $5.00 gold for
rest collection, cup for the best display and
the American Barred Rock Cup for the best
cock, hen, cockerel and pullet. At Goderich,
won 1-2-8 cocks. 1-2 hens, 1-2-3 cockerels and
1-2-3 pullets. Eggs, $5.00 per setting. G. J.
Shaw, Goderich, Ont.

Fruit and Farm Lands

IF_YOU WANT TO SELL OR EX-
CHANGE YOUR PROPERTY, write me.
John J. Black, 14 St.,, Chippewa Falls, Wis.

3-18

IMPROVED FARMS FOR SALE TO
SUIT ALL NEEDS in one of the best wheat-
growing districts in Saskatchewan. Enquire
H. J. Reid, Perdue, Sask. 12-18

Stamps for Sale
STAMPS—Package free to collectors for 2
cents postage; also offer hundred  different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

Patents

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO. The old-
established firm. Patents cverywhere. Head
office, Royal Bank Bldg., Toronto; Ottawa
office, § Elgin St. Offices throughout Canada.
Booklet free. T.F

e

For_Sale

FOR SALE—Silver black and patch foxes;

reds from black litters. Write for price and
description. T. R. Lyons, Waterville, Kings
(‘0., & .S. 3-18

BILLIARD TA.BLES-'F()r farm homes,

portable and stationary. The game of kings,
$50.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Blllmrgl
Co., Winnipeg. T.F.

A RANCHER'S LIFE IN CANADA, and

Guide to Rural Industries, fruit growing,
poultry keeping, caponizing ducks, geese, tur-
keys, guineas, pigeons, hares, goats, ‘bees,
flowers, 25 cents postpaid. By
Langley Fort, B.C.

C. H. Provan,

the People’s Wants

[ 4
[ 4
:
IF YOU WANT TO BUY OR SELL ANYTHING IN THE LINE OF POULTRY, ¢
FARM PROPERTY, FARM MACHINERY, OR IF YOU WANT HELP OR EM- g
PLOYMENT, REMEMBER THAT THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENT COL- @

NS OF THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY ARE ALWAYS READY TO @
HELP_YOU ACCOMPLISH YOUR OBJECT. COST 3c WORD, MINIMUM :
®
@

LL LT PR R T Tt T 1
Agents Wanted
WANTED—1,000 Male¢e and Female, can

barring. Latham strain. Eggs for hatching earn $50 week easily in your own town.
fia

Samples, full particulars, 10 cents. M. Manu-
facturing Co., Sault Ste. -Marie, Ont. 3-18

SELL, “AMERICA, WE LOVE YOU”—
Great merican Patriotic Picture. Many
make ‘$10 daily. Large, beautiful 16 x 20
sample picture, prepaid, 10c. Sells for 25c.
Eastern Ed. Publishing Co., New Egypt, gIle

Educational

LEARN ENGINEERING—Simple, practi-
cal courses by mail: Stationary, Steam Trac-
tor, Gas Tractor, Automobile. Ask about
what. interests you. Canadian- Correspondence
Cbollege, Limited, Dept. W.H.M., Toronto,
Canada. 3-18

CAN YOU CONCENTRATE?—Can . you
remember names, faces, facts, figures? Our
Mind and Memory Course will build you up
strong in memory, concentration, self-confid-
ence, initiative. Write Canadian Correspond-
ence College, Limited, Pelman Dept. W.H.M.,
Toronto, Canada. 3-18

GET YOUR EYE ON THE POSITION
AHEAD—Qualify for it now. Our course
will help you to do it in your spare time.
Beginner’s course, complete commercial sten-
ography, teachers’ courses, matriculation, en-
gineering, mind and memory training—ask
about what interests you. Canadian Corre-
spondence College, Limited, Dept. W. H. M.,
Toronto, Canada. 3-18

Miscellaneous

J. D. A. EVANS, Teacher of English Com-
position, etc., Crystal City, Man. T.F.

LADIES—Our spring samples ‘“Wash Mate-
rial” now ready. ooklet free on application.
Harry Tolton, Kitchener, Ont. 8-18

SAFETY RAZOR BLADES re-sharpened,
any make, 35 cents dozen, postpaid. W.
Davidson, 216. Wolsley St., Port Arthur,
Ontario. 3-18

$5 A DAY GATHERING EVERGREENS,
roots and herbs; 10c brings book and war
#rices.  Particulars free. Botanical 20, New
Haven, Conn. 3-18

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by ex-
perts.  Gillette, 35c. per dozen; Ever-ready,
25c. per dozen. Mail to Albert Keen Edge
Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto, Ont. T.F.

WANTED—By respectable married woman
with two children, position as housekeeper to
farmer in Alberta or Saskatchewan. Address,
stating terms, Mrs, Walker, 53 7th Avenuc,

New Westminster, B.C.

PRIVET, BARBERRY, CEDARS,
Spruce, Pines, Oaks, Chestnut, Walnut, Mul-
berry, for hedges, windbreaks, timber, mailing
size prepaid.  Dozen, same variety, $1.00;
100, -§5.00; list free. John Downham, Strath-
roy, Ont. 4-18

DO YOU WANT WATER-—1I havewan in-
strument with which 1 have located over 400
wells in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
Registers only on springs, no soakage shown.
Terms modgrate.  This instrument not for
sale. "E. A Hobart, Water Expert, Brandon,
Man. 3-18

e

Pieces—just what
(you need for making
‘razy Qullts, Cush-
fons,etc. Large
packet 10c., or 3 For
5¢c. SEWING EM-

) s BROIDERY SILK
of vest quality in assorted colors
10c. for 25¢c. We Pay postage. Order now
and receive our catalog free.

United Sales Co., Station B, Winnipeg, Man.

SILK &z

Got Gophers?
il Em Qui
| | muu
For further information see the

KillEm-Quick Gopher Poison
Advertisement on Page 43

FREE CATALOGUE Write ngwol(:{ our
new 1917-1918 cat-
alogue showing . splendid :«swrrnwnllnle\!n\]'c-ll(i::A
Masquerade Supplies.  Jewelry, Books,  Speclalties,
Stereoscopes, Putriotic | mes,  Deeorative  Goods
Goods for Red Cross Waorkers, ¢te. Send your name
and address and we will send Same post paid. )

UNITED SALES CO .Station B,Winnipeg. Man.

HOME MONTHLY -
Poultry Chat

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by H. E. Vialoux, Charleswood, Man.

Poultry raisers must be up and doing
in this fickle month of March, whether
he blusters in with a roaring blizzard or
the lovely mild days just creep along
and old Sol melts the snowdrifts by
magie.

Breeding pens must be mated up, a!\d
the breeding hens fed to produce fertile
eggs by April lst, when the hatching
season is with us for a short period. In
the three western provinces, where our
season for growth is short, these 8 to 10
weeks, from April 1st to June 10th, are
the most important in the year. All
profitable incubating must be crowded
into this short time; young birds hatched
early here in the west mature splendidly,
and cannot be beaten east or west, but
-late chickens seéem to feel the chilly
nights and early mornings in September

" and October, and get stunted, unless

there is a great deal of fussing over their
well being, and they do not pay. In my
opinion the early bird catches the worm
every time. Naturally, the incubator
comes in for a great deal of attention at
present. If there is an old one to be
used again, the machine should be put in
perfect order, thoroughly cleaned and
disinfected before it is loaded. The best
oil and a new wick should be put in the
lamp, and all lamp fixtures should be
boiled or replaced by new ones. The
regulator should be tested and the
machine run without eggs for two or
three days. If a steady even,tempera-
ture is registered by a good thermometer,
it is safe to run it filled with eggs. 1
sometimes notice farmers using an incu-
bator with indifferent results, and find
any thermometer around the house is
thought. good enough for the old incu-
bator.  Even a cream thermometer is
used. This is silly, and a waste of time
and eggs and temper. Even busy people
should remember that an incubator must
be run in a systematic way—lamp
cleaned and filled at a regular hour and
cggs turned. Turn the eggs at first,
however, and see to the regulator, etc.,
before filling the lamp and getting coal
oil on the hands. )

If good, fertile eggs are available, the
machine should have the first hatch of
eggs the second or third week in March
if early April pullets are needed. But
if there is no warm attie or corner in the
basement where a brooder can be placed
where the little fellows will be comfy and
healthy, until real spring is out of doors.
I should advise leaving the machine idle
until April. T know from sad experience
what .a eare a hateh of incubator chicks
can be without a proper hoéme, where
winter lingers in the lap of spring.

We have now an electric machine made
right here in Winnipeg by the Brett Co..
for anyone who ean switeh on the electric
light. Tt is certainly splendid. It will
almost run itself, and is guaranteed not
to. burn out, as electric bulbs are not
used.  Of course, even an eleetric incu-
bator must be handled with common
sense. - When the temperature runs up
past 103, an automatic regulator cuts
the current off. A button touehed on top
of machine flashes a light on to read the
thermometer or wateh the chickens hatch
inside the machine. One dollar's worth
of clectric light will heat the machine for
cacll hatch, and any good reliable incu-
bator can be converted into an electric
machine at moderate cost. The electric
hover also seems an ideal affair for rear-
ing the chicks under. Anybody who has
got up several times cach windy night
to see if the brooder lamp has gone out
or found a promising hateh of ehicks
:;'Ml’i":—' out their last breath from lumli'
fumes and smoke, must appreciate an
cleetrie brooder, T Suppose an Q'I(-('t;'it'
hen will be the next immvatinnvpr»».\s a
button and an cgg is laid. 1In buving ;
n.()-\\' nnu-h.l‘nv do not get a large one. The
120-cgg 8iz¢ is the farmer's friend. and
every beginner should study his I:!;l.vh:.n--
and follow the direetions «-':n'vfuﬂ\
A The town dweller will do wel) l«.' Tvest
in one of the <mall machines, gls, :;"M.»-
here in town: they are all m..i.if l;..‘,:
hold 50 eggs ouly, and cay be used ‘»x!»-‘\'.'.f«
anywhere., \any people  fingd ‘ ~'-!~:“:
Fn;u-him-s handy and yse several of ;.I.‘.i
i preference to g large make o |v“"|”
bator. In the April s ot T, \\:ik:.

crn Home Monthly ] Wil continne
. { i 11 1
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chat on incubation, and will be delighted

to answer any questions on this subject, |

or any other poultry problem, tq the
best of my ability. -

The Record PoultryeShow in Winnipeg
Feb. 18th to 23rd . ’

The Winnipeg Poultry Association
were, indeed, fortunate in securing (on-
vention Hall, Industrial Bureau, for the
-largest and finest show of poultry ever
held in the west—2,500 birds were exhi-
bited and magnificently staged in the
large, well lighted hall, where the coops
and pens could be seen to the best advan-
tage by the many visitors who attended
the show during the week. In the gallery
there was a fine display of pigeons and
bantams of all kinds as well as rabbits
and Belgian hares. Two carrier pigeons
were shown that had done their )it
carrying messages in the trenches in
France. Another pair of carrier pigeons
had recently flown from McLeod, Alta.,
to Winnipeg, a distance of 750 miles
The judges, Clark, of Guelph, Ont., and
Geo. Woods, of Winnipeg, had no easv
task in placing awards. Judge Clark
was surprised and delighted to find such
high quality in western birds, and pre-
dicts a great future for high class poul-
try in the western provinces John
Davies secured many prizes in S. C.
White Leghorns, his first prize cockerel
in this class was one of the best birds at
the show. Cross Bros., of Killarney,

Man., were heavy prize winners in sev-
eral classes, exhibiting 300 birds in all.
The largest class exhibited were Buff
Orpingtons, and some splendid specimens
were shown. McArthur, Hoffman, Crun-
dell and Yellowlees won most of the
prizes in Buffs.

The biggest bird in the Winnipeg Poultry

how.
AV

Special mention must be made of the
fine display of beautiful” white fowl—
White Rocks and White Wyandottes
called forth much admiration. A. M.
Johnstone, Winnipeg, carried off honors
in this class. The farmers’ fowl, the
Barred Rock, were shown in large num-
bers, and were very fine in'quality; Car-
ruthers, Moose Jaw ; Geo. Wood, Holland,
Jlan.; Beavis, Crystal City, Williams and
Earle, of Winnipeg; all won prizes on
Barred Rocks.

Rhode Island Reds were also there in
hot competition, the prizes being divided
between eight or ten exhibjtors.

The pens of birds of the utility breeds
sent in from The Tuxedo Military Hos-
pital, made a good display. A model of
a coop for backyard poultry keeping was
ontributed from the hospital; also, Thos.
Bowers, of Home street, Winnipeg, car-
ried off the honors in the open compe-
tition, for best cockerel in show, with a
magnificent Partridge Rock, reared in
his backyard last season, and winner
recently at St. Louis over all American
entries. The T. Eaton Co. put on an
attractive exhibit of poultry keeping as
it should be done; incubator and brooder
displayed with all the frills on velvety
freen orass. The exhibit of new laid
2¢s was very small and many of the
cegs could not be classed as “new laid”
at all. Ars. Kaye, of St. James, took
first prize for her White Leghorn eggs,
the wenuine article; Fairlie, St. James,
took first in brown eggs. Evidently new
Hidegs are scarce these days.
Vl"rv\'id.-m Rutherford was again re-
ciected president of The Winnipeg Asso-
ctetion ot the annual meeting, and was
dtesented with a handsome chair by the
tiembers of the Winnipeg Association as
¢ ltokenof esteem, It is hoped that the
THOW et vedy will be an “All Canada”
i poultry; and the Winnipeg
- wre to be federated with the
Poultry  Association  very

vABthityon
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Young Woman and Her Problem
Pearl Richmond Hamilton

Our Motto—“Honest Labor is Dignified
Service.”

Sisters of Service

There is a call for girls to help in
production. An idle girl in these days
is a traitor. During the past year girls
in plain khaki uniform—short skirt or
bloomers and low-heeled boots have
worked in gardens and on farms. More
will enlist this year.

This is a splendid experience and 'won- -

derful aid in patriotic work. It will
develop in our girls’ physical strength
and moral muscle. The more we sac-
rifice for our country the more we love
it. Boys are going out under the very
fitting title of “Soldiers of the Soil.”

Someone has asked: “What title shall
we give the girls and young women ?”
May they not be known as “Sisters of
Service ?”

His English Bride

Our young soldier friend has just
written that he has married an English
girl. During the days of his recovery
in a hospital there he wrote us he was
lonely for the good Canadian girls—that
was only six months ago. Now he says
his wife is a lovely, English young
woman.

I do not blame that English maiden
for falling in love with our brave Cana-
dian lad. It is a compliment that they
recognize the manliness, magnificent
courage and genuine sincerity of Cana-
dian men. Cupid has been very busy
over there with his bow and arrows, and
somehow he is aiming straight into the
lines of the Canadians. He is hitting
them, too.

I do not blame those English girls.
I admire their good judgment. She is
proud of her husband with a scar on his
face or leg or arm missing. I happen
to know of two or three Canadian girls
here who refused offers of marriage
from some brave men just for this rea-
son. But those men were whole in
patriotic spirit. If I were a girl I
would rather marry a hero ?an a cow-
ard with all of his legs and arms, for
the children of a hero husband would be
real Canadians.

So I breathe a prayer of blessing for
our soldier friend and his English bride.

An Emotional Crisis

When a nation is at war the emotion-
al and spiritual life of young men and
young women is greatly heightened.
They are eager to give of themselves.
Boys can express this glorious feeling
by enlisting—but girls find it difficult to
find a way to put their feeling into
action. They see the boys give up all
for their country, and they want to do
likewise. This is a wonderful spiritual
motive and must not be allowed to run
The community
must study this great force, for it is
closely allied to moral impulse. Unless
it can find wholesome forms of expres-
sion it will often expand itself in a
destructive way.

During the past year many letters
have come to me from girls who breathe
in évery line the impulse for expression.

It seems to me I have never seen so
many good true pure girls as I have
during the past two years, nor have I
before seen so many who have run wild
without guidance into emotional ex-
cesses that have brought sorrow and dis-
grace. This is a time when girls espec-
ially need sympathetic understanding.
They should be given every opportunity
to use this unusual energy and enthu-
siasm in doing patriotic work.  There
are splendid avenues of service opening
up for girls.

The ideal soldier is required to live
up to the standard of physical and
niral uprightness. ‘

i.ct our girls understand this and they

! realize the responsibility of serving
country by living clean and pure

Meot this great emotional crisis with

't control. g

Canadian Girls in Training

‘he days and months and years slip
i this busy age and every new sea-
i i~ heralded with a call to higher

“window  box.

efficiency in womanhood. We hear con-
servation on every side and it seems im-
perative that every force possibie in girl-
hood must be conserved for greater
physical strength, finer moral sense and
keener intellectual power. The C(ana-
dian Girl in Training is a recently torm-
ed organization of girls in the “teen”
age. There was a description of this
work in our November department of
this magazine. The idea was started
and very successfully worked out by the
Sunday-school organization until many
country districts already realize the
benefit of the girls’ work. They met in
conventions last fall in Winnipeg, Sas-
katoon and other places. The aim of
the organization is to train girls physic-
ally, mentally, practically and spirit-
ually—a four square ideal.

This “teen” age organization was
started in Manitoba three or four years
ago by the Sunday-school department,
and the idea has produced such splendid
resulfs that the Y.W.C.A. have adopted
the plan and are extending the organiza-
tion under the name of The Canadian
Girls in Training. Their ambition is to
develop the “teen” age girl to her high-
est power of efficiency. They hope to
see her strengthened physically so she
may be able to take her place in the
more difficult kinds of work that women
must fill in the country’s call.

All professions are fast making pro-
gress along lines of efficiency “and only
the well-equipped girl can hope to be
successful in the industrial world. The
clear eye that sparkles from a clean
mind and a healthy body and mental
keenness is the only eye that will see
opportunities. Never before have there
been such promising chances for women.
Opportunities come in proportion to our
ability to grasp them. The poorly
equipped girl will fall by the wayside—
the well-trained - girl will climb to
heights of splendid accomplishment. It
is an age of the survival of the fittest
and we breathe a prayer of blessing for
any movement that encourages efficiency
in girlhood.

Honest labor is dignified service
Tonic for Tired Nerves

We hope every girl who reads this
page will sow packages of garden seeds
somewhere this spring if it is only in a
Add something to
the world’s supply of food. Would
it mnot be well for every girls’
club to rent a bit of garden
space somewhere and become interested
in vegetables? Let it take the place of
tennis this summer. It will provide
recreation and instruction.. Close con-
tact with the soil is tonic for tired
nerves. Why not arouse an interest in
gardening among girls’ clubs and plan
for an exhibition and sale of vegetables
in the fall? I refer to clubs in the city,
as well as in towns.

The “Big I”

Someone has said “A moment of cour-

tesy will take a woman as far as a
whole afternoon of apology,” and ’tis
true. )
We load too much up for apology.
Courtesy is a fine art. The ¢ourteous
woman with a calm clear mind accom-
plishes most things she goes after, but
the impulsive woman who loses her head
usually fails in her ambitions.

Women whose vgices are loud are
often rude—a serious characteristic of
lack of courtesy. A woman of this type
usually places herself before the cause.
I know a prominent woman who begins
ler public talks thus: “As President of
the ———1L” One cannot spell courtesy
correctly with a big “1.”

Now that women are coming out into
public affairs we must not forget the
value of womanly dignity, for, after all,
femininity is woman’s strongest weapon.
Let us all remember that we are women
first.

I have in mind a woman whom I have
admired ever since I met her ten years
ago. Her work has taken her among
men, and she has mixed among men’s or-
canizations probably more than any
other woman in Canada. But her ex-
perience has never taken away one bit
of her womanliness. She is dignified,
courteous, sympathetic and womanly.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY )

Of Quaker Oats at the Cost of
One Meal of Meat

The nutrition in a dish of Quaker Oats
would cost as follows if served in form
of meat:

In Eggs—10 times as much

In Round Steak—8 times as much

In Whitefish—12 times as much

In Chicken—20 times as much

The usual mixed diet—bread, potatoes and meat—costs
four times as much as Quaker Oats per unit of nutrition.

So Quaker Oats, used in place of meat, saves at least
seven times its cost. Used in place of mixed diet, it saves
three times its cost.

One egg costs as much as five dishes.

Yet the oat is the food of foods. It supplies needed
elements in just the right proportions. In units of energy it
yiélds 1810 calories per pound. In flavor it stands supreme.

It is the food for growth, as every mother knows. It is

the vim-food with an age-old fame.

Serve in big dishes—make it the morning meal. Also
mix Quaker Oats in your flour foods. They add delightful
flavor, and they save our wheat.

Quaker Oats

The Delightful Vim-Food

discarded. We get but 10 pounds
of Quaker from a bushel of choice
oats. :

These superlative flakes cost
you no extra price. It is due to
yourself that you get them.

You get the utmost in oat flavor
when you get Quaker Oats. This
brand is made from queen grains
only—just the rich, plump, luscious
oats.

All the little starved grains are

The Quaker Qats ©@mpany

Peterboro, Canada (1869) Saskatoon, Canada

Quaker Oats Muffins

35 cu guua Oats (uncooked), 134§ cups flour, 1
cup saﬂl milk, 1 ae‘l 4 level teaspoons biking
wder, 2 tablespoons ted butter, }4 teaspoon salt,

Quaker Oats Bread

1 34 cups Quaker Oats (uncooked)
salt

2%tmpoona

cup l“ﬁ!l‘

2 cups bolling water tablespoons sugar.

1 cake yeast Turn scalded milk on Quaker Oats, let stand five
}(cupfulewarm water minutes: add sugar, salt and melted butter; sift in
5 cups flour. flour and baking powder; mix thoroughly and add egg

well beaten. Bake In buttered gem pans.
Mit together Quaker Oats, salt and sugar.
Pour over two cups of bouu? water, let
stand until lukewarm. Then add yeast which
has ‘been dissolved in )4 cup lukewarm water,
then add 5 cups of flour.
1 cup sugar, 2 eggs, 2 teaspoons baking pow:lrr.
Knead slightly, set in a warm place, let | 1 tablespoon butter, 1 teaspoon Vanilla, 21§ cups
rise until light (about 2 hours). Knead Quaker Oats (uncooked).
thoroughly, form into two loaves and put Cream butter and sugar. Add yolks of eggs  Add
in pans. Let rise again and bake about 50 Quaker Oats, to which baking powder has been added,

minutes. If dry yeast is used, a sponge |and add vanilla.

should be made at night with the liquid, Beat whites of eggs stiff and add lasr.  Drop on but-
tered tins with a teaspoon, but very (ew on

as they spread. Bake in slow oven, Makes about

cookles.

Quaker Oats Sweetbits

the yeast, and a part of the white flour.
This recipe makes two loaves.

Y T A T e
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Aré Popular‘West

Kidney Pills

Pepsia Tablets.
Pandora, Alta.

That’s what Mrs.

has to sa
ey remedy.

him,” is the reason that she gives,
“I must also tell

lets* did for me.
very bad attack of dyspepsia.

of Dodd’s Kidney Pills.” .

p o

chests of the West. Dodd

have earned for
thousands of
Great Lakes.

of the Great Lakes

Mrs. W. J. Valé Talks of Dodd’s

She Also Tells How ﬁer Dyspepsia
Was Cured By Using Dodd’s Dys-

(Special.)—*“We are never without a
box of Dodd’s Kidney Pills in the house.’”’
W. J. Vale, a well-
known and high m?ected resident of this

y of the great Canadian
“My husband suffers
f; lumbago, and they always help

%4 you,” Mrs. Vale

continued, “what Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab-

They cured me of a

C I have

also derived (freat benefit from the use
ne;

It is evidence like this that proves
that the Dodd’s remedies have gained
a permanent place in the famil’y medicine

s Kidney,
ills are particularly popular. The suc-
cess with which they have been used to
treat all kinds of kidney ills from backache
to rheumatism and Bright’s disease
them the gratitude of
people on this side of the

F asionable Shoes

We want you to send for our cata
logue if you have not already had a
€opy; 1t contains a splendid assort-
ment of women’s shoes in all the very
latest designs and at prices that repre-
sent material, savings.

The above™ shoe is made
poplin, a material that wears as well
as duck—but more stylish and more
dressy. The shoe has 12-inch top and
covered heel. It i

vere X 1s selling to-dav in
Winnipeg retail stores at §6.50 per
pair.

Women’s high cut white pnplin“zs

shoe, size 2V to 7. Per pair
The S. H. Borbridge Co.
WINNIPEG - - CANADA

of white

¢

Manufacturer of ARTIFICIAL LIMBS
338 Colony St., Winnipeg
Established 1900

Ths Latsst in Slip Socket. Satlgfacuon
Guaranteed

J. H. M. CARSON ,'

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

People listen with confidence to what
she says, for her experience has given
her the right to voice her opinion on
matters of vital importance. It was
she who once said? “I am one of the
richest women in Winnipeg for three
reasons—I have always had plenty of
work; T have liked my work and I have
lots of good friends.”

This is a most fitting example of a
business woman who left the “big I” out
of her life and consequently is a rich wo-
man in every sense of the word.

“Blessed is she who has found her
place, and is conscious that her efforts
are strong links in the endless chain of
woman’s life and work.”

/

Founding a Home

Among the letters that come to this
department are those from girls in their
teens who are puzzled over love affairs.
They usually apologize for writing. I
want every girl who writes me to know
that every girl’s problem is serious to
me.” Why will mothers tell them they
are silly when perhaps the solution will
make or mar a girl’s whole life. All
affairs concerning a girl’s choice of a

Japancse women in the LS,
Cross  Auxiliary  which they have  established,
workers, all prominent worthien.  They meer
great deal in¥a short time,  Mrs, C. Yada,
York, chairman of the branch, is shown
Already nearly 2,000 compresses, puds,
by these women of Japan to the Red Cross ware
the best workers in point  of

are bending their efforts to the

two  days
wiie
working at g
and ather

Specd, acouraey .,

the war.” We can every one be a sister '
of service these days. 1 would get some |
good books, and, ifspossible, a grama-
phone—even if it were the cheaper kind
that costs ten dollars. I would not give
up my ambitions. It is a great oppor-
tunity to be in a place where one can
think. There are so many opportunities
opening up now for the girl on the
farm; the care and raising of stock, the
study of grains and vegetables, home
canning and community responsnbllhtle.s.

Among letters I receive from girls in
rural communities T find some perplexed
over proposals of marriage. I fear there
are girls who mistake sympathy for
love. Jealous men make selfish hus-
bands in most cases. )

I realize that the problem is difficult
for the young woman in a community
where young men of her station have
gone away. - A girl who feels that the
young man in question has not her
ideals—has nothing in common with her
—should realize her responsibility to the
home, for the characteristics of both
parents will determine \\'hotll(tr that
home will advance the community and
strengthen the race. We must plan for

The Economical
Wall Covering

Sanitas proves the truth
of—“the best is the cheap-
est in the end.”

Before you decide on wall
covering material, ask your
dealer or decorator to show
you the new stylesin Sanitas.

See the dull-finished, decorative
and plain tint styles—there are styles
for every room in the house.

Because Sanitas is made on cloth it
does not tear or crack. The surface is
finished in durable colors that will
not fade or peel.” Dust and finger
stains can be wiped off with a dam
cloth. For durability youll fin
[ 3 1

most

If your dealer cannot supply you
Write for Booklet and Samples
Address the Manufacturers of

.. SANITAS MODERN
WALL COVERING
320Broadway Dept. 12 NewYork

Pronounced Incurable— ]
Save-The-Horse Did The Trick

: “Last May”, writes Fred C. Nichols of Jefferson, N.Y..,
4 sewing machine in ths photograph. “m horszhadabadankle,‘alargewiudp% and it
ot JH‘I'IE‘I reurements h"“".' heen supplied ﬁa«{kenhurtandmrnedhard. Save-The-Horse has
house. | The Japanese o said to ‘be among taken it all off. I was told it was incurable. Have used
andoexcetlleney grothe

A\”i('}] Cause
membership  of
cach

through a Red
about twentv-five
week, and they accomplish a
of the Japanese Consul General in New

with a

finished

products. several treatments but Save-The-Horse is the best ever.”

husband are serious. l,f-l me urge the  those who will live after us. Many SAVE.m,.HORSE
.“;.‘“.'L' :I'.” to be careful of her first  youne women find the vears of vouthful (Trade Mark, Registered)
aflair. | t‘l.\nl!;l“_\' I. would not have decicion- fraught  with  almost tragic  was made forthe stubborn, so-called incurable
had any happiness with the young man signiticanee, : cases of Ringbone, Thoropin, SPAVIN — or
I thought I cared for in my “teens.” owonld bhe far better for her and %mcase o ?,houl‘ier' e, Ajnue‘: l;b?f" d;
< g Te wre o wiking il . . . ¢ ¢ endon — when all other lies hawv H
| .l\nm\ there are communities where In‘! ln-]. part in the onflowine life stream and is sold under signed Guarantee’ to cure of
girly are lonely and almost anyvone seems of rvacial progress, if e would dwel]l return money. Always keep a bottle ready for
to comfort the monotony of life in unmarried. run hoer ke .1 any emergency. Send today for FREE 96-page
tsolivted. nlnces B 1 ‘ : Soonmoher own farm P and® fill Save. he-Horse BOOK on diagnosing and
solated places. . e that same ex her house wal the linehter of oy treating all lameness — result of over 22 years,
perience in my “teens™ and I know the unmaothered  and unfathered  ehildren of success; also write for sample of contract
hungry longing for something different. than to form a home that waould jn. o SkPert veterinary advice. FREE.
I wondered then if it would last for ever.erease the misery of the el ' TROY CHEMICAL CO.

It seemed at the time (hat there would

L

There are heautify] children of i TORONTO, ONT.

ot <oldicrs 5o 2
never be any change. Rt a4« | look back  who have oiven theiv lives for o D “7ovhere sell Save-The-Horse “"”‘,““”""j
on the life in that little Lone that shel- comntey and w oee W s Deste Sk Fo o ‘ Sl 1 viiest oy Puresd Post Frepats
tered a lonely, sensitive wohitions eirl | able to stamd o i W . Greaiose Bi '""ﬁi Drugless Heali
. anl g Sy . _— . : L ) L h ! xreatost Discovery in Drugless Healing
am thankful for a quie i h alth giving did PAITIOtIC <~ oviee By Voes  Foresin ».;f,-_lnmxigﬂio“andlmckofblood and
atmosphere  that  develogpd physieal  the lite of i [ineral salts ”reth?mﬁlmﬁ?eg{i;\m

§ s o ceinni i ation, digestive
health and «lean ideals. Fhere <hould he . ' w.'”:rli)rghwnf-gxr?gm;epdeath. Free
T X . . of \ Pt H - . & viaa ) l T Your eyes.
Ilu" l¢ t~t|‘l that cifme Lo n desk this o Lo tastes sl YUTRC L 00l (12) Bellingham, Wash.
morning from a lonely girl in o icolated  with high idea U Shionidg 4o - ' =
place touches me keenly, for it has om cherished inoeo v oy ) EBEFE Rex Wonderor
ried me back to my- own @irlbiod from her hon o S - e BN Rg“r’"g'}ji“
3 g N s : & i’ St S or
What would 1 do? 1 wa <ty trived for the e «‘ui - Coparkier, \pour,Ihev
G o . o e X e, f 2c. o —
right there on the farm and heln “win e anong o vortd e " 3 yeara.” Goid Filled.

/ #<1JewelryCo., Dept, 2 , battleCreek, Mich.
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Double «T”

i L YW B .
Written for The Western Home Monthly by Charles Dorian

COMMON copper cent would
have aroused as much interest,
perhaps, but the coin that was
dug out fourteen feet beneath

=%~ the surface of the earth was
four times as big as a Canadian cent,
and was like no other coin in the wortld.

It looked like a large copper medal
cast in commemoration of some great
man whose name began with a “T,” that
being the only inscription it bore, in
prominent relief, one on each side of the
coin.

«Sufferin’ cats, phwat’s this?’ asked
Mike Tierney, hired excavator on the
estimable enterprise known as the first
Welland canal.

His nearest work-mate, looking for an
excuse to rest his spade, gave. the russet
disc a careful inspection, handing it
back with a grudging comment:

“You ¢'d buy a schooner the length av
yer arm wid thot.”

This was savory information to Mike,
and he referred again and again to the
possibility of anchoring said schooner up
to the whistle screech of quitting time.

He repaired silently to Baird's side
entrance to dazzle the innkeeper with his
find, and was saddened to observe that
beacon of omniscience utterly indifferent
to the merits of the thing. Mike took
it back and paid out a good nickel for
his beer.

Someone less disinterested, however,
saw the coin, and Mike found himself

article,
mud "
“Quite possible, my dear Doolan. The

it sunk fourteen {feet in  the

earth  hereabouts is partly clay and
partly sand. It could very easily drop
in the sand, and by alluviali action

caused by various rainfalls, gradually
work deeper and deeper until it rcached
the clayey subsoil from which it was
taken.”

“Sounds sensible! And ye think the
“T" stands for ‘to-come-soon,” manin’ suc-
cess and money on the way and soon to
arrive?”

“The ‘T’ undoubtedly stands for Te-
cumseh,” and there’s a dollar coming
your way right now if you wish to part
with the bauble,” said *“Bud Wiser,”
taking the money from his pocket.

“I think I'll be kapin’ it, thanking ve
for yer advoice,” said Tim, turning to
leave. “Hello Mike, phwat the divil are
ve hangin’ round here for? A man av
vour eddication!”

Mike slipped out after him and re-
marked that he would like to have the
coin back to show the “owld woman.”

“Mike,” addressed Tim Doolan with
the assurance of new power, “you've
thrown away fer a bumper av froth
phwat was the makins av yer forchun.
Oi'm only doin’ me juty be me family
be kapin® it.”

Mike Tierneyv reflected for a moment
and decided that he had the first right
to the coin, and first rights were worth

This pretty yvoung French girl is a traffic

soldiers as the “Belle of Arques.” and her

this point. She is shown in

enriched by two extra schooners while
he drank good-bye to the tarnished
treasure.

~ The new possessor, Tim Doolan, took
It over to “Bud Wiser,” the town his-
torian, librarian and numismatlogoist to

get his unqualified testimony of its
worth. Mike Tierney squeezed into the

reading room and slumped into a bench
behind a high row of bookshelves, which
scparated the public from the private
side  of “Bud's” affairs. There he
wrinkled his brows over the last edition
of the “Post,” while he cupped his ears
In acute anticipation.

“This  here coin,” pronounced the
Wizard, rubbing in turn his misty spec-
tacles and the tawny object under inspec-
tion. ~Ah, this coin has a wonderful
history. 1t is, perhaps, a little known
fact that the Shawnee chief. Tecumseh,
lad an amulet which brought him suc-
¢ess and wealth, and it was nothing more
than a coin hammered out of copper and
tooled with the erude instruments of his
tin. It is a known fact that he
trovrsed this part of the land before he

W \!%lill in the battle of the Thames.
W is more plausible than the theory
ti this is the very coin, amulet of
N and suggess? T would give a dol-

such a piece for its sentimental
‘lone.”

‘ You mane to tell me.” charged
: ~lowly, - “that whin your owld

tu-come-soon, dropped the blasted

officer on
Arques she controls the carval and road iraftic o! the British Army.

Ry this photogravh
official photograph is i1:e st (0 snow women doig ti's sort ol

At

! town of
She is known to the

the western front. the

word is law as to the movement of trafhic at*
holuing un a motor truck. This Britush
work near the ironu

fichting for. So he approached Tim with
a jaw set at stern defiance and a flinty
glint in his eye.  Tim was ever prepared
to defend anything he had, and the fight
that ensued was by no means onesided.
It took place literally all over the main
street of Torolow. from one side to the
other, down and up, attracting crowds
as it progressed. “Bud Wiser” was one

of them, explaining excitedly to one
group after another what it was all

about. And the news of it spread like
the flames of Sodom.

Mike had a lock hold on Tim and was
reaching into his trousers pocket when
the lock broke and they parted like a
catapult string, while Tim’s money
clinked to the street. The double “T”
coin was frisked by an unknown hand,
and the fight was off. Mike and Tim
grinned through their gore and shook
hands. entering immediately into a com-
pact to run down the stealthy purloiner
of the lucky piecea

Tim had a son in the militia and a
pretty daughter just out of convent.
Mike's family were still bairns, the old-
est two having died. Mike, therefore,
did not have the worry that assailed
Tim, for Patricia Doolan was setting her
lieart on a heathenish young ci#ptain of
a canal boat. Jimmy Pearce.

Jimmy was payving more attention to
Martha Bolling. daughter of the excavat-
ing contractor. owner of much plant and
wiclder  of  considerable  power.  This
only half pleased Tim because he could
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One Egg and
One Extra Level

Egg-o Baking Powder

- @

EXI’ERT cooks have proven that

question.

HE necessity for war-time economy makes it most desirable for
every housewife to use Egg-O Baking Powder.

required, and the results are hetter.

H OME-MADE bread and cakes are vastly superior to the baker’s,

both in taste and food value.

many hesitate fearing failure,

GG-0 is so sure that it practically eliminates the possibility of
If you @n’t bake regularly you will enjoy the Egg-O way.
If you arc an expert you will appreciate the =

failure.

quality of Egg-() Baking l;:y\\'(lt-l'.

ET a tin from your grocer with your next
Buy the pound size or larger—it’s

order.
much gheaper.

163

Send for Our Free Recipe Book

The Egg-o Baking Powder

: Co. Limited
HAMILTON -

(Careful tests have shown that there is no loss in the
quality or deliciousness of food prepared the Egg-O way.

ONTARIO

Spoonful of

this is the solution of the egg

Less Egg-O is

Every housewife knows this, but

“Orange Lily Saved My Life”

These words, or expressions having the
same meaning, are contained in hundreds of
the letters 1 have received during the past
vear. Many were from women who had
suffered agonies from falling of the womb:

in silver or stamps

Send loc for our up-to-date
Spring and Summer

others trom women who had escaped danger-

the tumors and

surgical operations, as
the action of

ulcers had been removed by
Orange Lily; and others who had suffered
from suppressed menstruation, leucorrhoea,
painful periods, etc. For all these and the
other troubles known in general as Women'’s
Disorders, Orange Lily furnishes a positive
scientific, never-failing cure. It is applied
dircet to the suffering organs, and its opera
tion is certain and beneficial. As a trial
actually proves its merit, I hereby offer to

ous

send, absolutely free, a box worth 45¢ sufli
cient for ten days’ treatment, to cvery sufier
ing woman who will write for it Address

with 3 stamps—

MRS. LYDIA W. LADD Windsar, Ont.

e

When writing adver! v . o0

- 1918 Catalogue

containing 550 designs of Ladies’,
Misses’, and Children’s Patterns,
'a concise and comprehensive
article on dressmaking, also some
points for the needle (illustrating
30 of the various, simple stitches)
all valuable hints to the home
dressmaker.

ages, 2156 beautiful pictures
Hatching, rearing.

feeding and .-‘

tion; describes the m‘:
ooty chosss fom ogs aud souyrs
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for 10 centa.

_£*POULTRY BOOK::ii7un2

Berry's Poultry Farm, Box 41 ,Clerinds,.lows
Lavalliere or

!:RE Rose Bud Ring.

iny et with Rose Bud. Laval-
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Warranted for three years.
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see no discernible aflection shown by the

Bolling girl.

Tim had his eye .on young Terrance
Jorgan, the mayor’s son and gentleman

of leisure, as a life partner for Patricia

and it was bad enough to have things
going against him where she was con-
cerned without having the insignia of
success for the future snatched from

him.

He and Mike agreed that whoever had
picked up the coin would keep quiet
Their plan was to watch for
results, and their vision being naturally
narrowed to the scope of the plant on

about it.

THE WESTERN

which they worked they saw what many
did not sce-—that Jimmy Pearce was
getting on.

Jimmy’s boss was patronizing Baird’s
’ gide entrance inordinately. Jimmy’s first
venture was the purchase of the tug,
“Emily,” and two scows. Then it came
out that the contract was split, Jimmy
getting the bigger share with Bolling
subservient to him. It was, therefore,
no marvel that Mike and Tim watched
him.

And conversely, as logicians say, Ter-
rance Jorgan, the mayor’s son, went into

" Why We Should Bathe

Internally

Adds Many .Years to Average Life.

By R. W. Beal.

Much has been said and volumes have
been written describing at length the
many kinds of baths civilized man has
indulged in from time to time. Every
possible resource of the human mind has
been brought into play to fashion new
methods of bathing, but strange as it
may seem, the most important as well as
the most beneficial of all baths, the “In-
ternal Bath,” has been given little
thought. The reason for this is probably
due to the fact that few people seem to
realize the tremendous part that internal
bathing plays in the acquiring and main-
taining of health.

If ydu were to ask a dozen people to
define an internal bath, you would have
as many different definitions, and the
probability is that not one of them would
be correct. To avoid any misconception
as to what constitutes an internal bath,
let it be said that a hot water enema is
no more an internal bath than a bill of
fare is a dinner.

If it were possible and agrecable to
take the great mass of thinking people
to witness an average post-mortem, the
sights they would see and the things they
would learn would prove of such lasting
benefit, and impress them so profoundly,
that further argument in favor of in-
ternal bathing would be unnecessary to
convince them. Unfortunately, however,
it is not possible to do this, profitable as
such an " experience would doubtless
prove to be., There is, then, only one
other way to get this information .into
their hands, and that is by acquainting
them with such knowledge as will enable
them to appreciate the value of this long-
sought for health-producing necessity.

Few people realize what a very little
thing is necessary sometimes to improve
their physical condition. Also they have
almost no conception of how little care-
lessness, indifference or neglect can be
the fundamental cause of the most viru-
lent disease.  For instance, that univer-
sal disorder from which almost all
humanity is suffering, known as *“consti-
pation,” ‘“auto-intoxication,” , “auto-in-
fection,” and a multitude of other terms,
is not only curable, but preventable,
through the consistent practice of in-
ternal bathing.

How many people realize that normal
functioning of the bowels and a c¢lean
intestinal tract make it impossible to
become sick? “Man of to-day is only 50
per cent efficient.”  Reduced to simple
English this means that most men are
trying to do a man’s portion of work on
half a man’s power.  This applies equally
to women.

That it is impossible to continue to do
this indefinitely must be apparent to all.
Nature never intended the delicate
human organism' to be operated on a
hundred per cent overload. A machine
could not stand this and not break down,
and the body certainly cannot do more
than a machine.  There is entirely too
much unnecessary and avoidable  sick-
ness in the world.

attainment of happiness, but the most
essential thing of all, that of giving
their bodies their proper care.

Would you believe that five or ten
minutes of time devoted to systematic
internal bathing can make you healthy
and maintain your physical efficiency
indefinitely? Granting that such a
simple procedure as this will do what is
claimed for it, is it not worth while to
learn more about that which will accom-
plish this end? Internal Bathing will do
this, and it will do it for people of all
ages and in.all conditions of health and
disease.

People don’t seem to realize, strange
to say, how important it is to keep the
body free from accumulated body-waste
(poisons). Their doing so would pre-
vent the absorption into the blood of the
poisonous excretions of the body, and
health would be the inevitable result.

If you would keep your blood pure,
your heart normal, your eyes clear, your
complexion clean, your head keen, your
blood pressure normal, your nerves re-
laxed, and be able to enjoy the vigor of
youth in your declining years, practise
internal bathing, and begin to-day.

Now that your attention has been

called to the importance of internal
bathing. It may be that a number of
gquestions  will suggest themselves to

your mind. You will probably want to
know WHAT an Intérnal Bath is. WHY
people should take them, and the WAY
to take them. These and countless other
questions are all answered in a booklet
entitled “The WHAT, THE WHY and
THE WAY OF INTERNAL BATH-
ING,” written by  Doctor Chas. A
Tyrrell, the inventor of the “J.B.L. (‘as-
cade,” whose life-long study and researcli
along this line make him the pre-eminent
authority on this subject. Not only has
internal bathing saved and prolonged Dr.
Tyrrell's own life, but the lives of multi-
tudes of individuals have been equally
spared and prolonged. No other book
has ever been written containing such a
vast amount of practical information to
the business man, the worker and the
housewife.  All that is necessary to
secure  this book is to write to Dr.
Tyrrell at Room 252, 163 College street,
Toronto, and mention having read this
article in The Western Home Montlily,
and same will be immediately mailed to
you free of all cost or obligation.

Perhaps yvou realize now, more than
ever, the truth of these statements, and
if the reading of this article will result
in a proper appreciation on your part
of the value of internal bathing, it will
have served its purposes. What you will
want to do now is to avail yourself of
the opportunity for learning more about
the subject. and your writing for this
book will give vou that information. Do
not put ol doing this, but send for the
book nor. while the matter is fresh in
your mind.

“Procrastination s the thief of time.”

How many people can you name, in-

cluding yourself, who are physically
vigorous, healthy and strong? 'The

number is appallingly small.

It is not a complex matter to keep in |
condition, but it takes a little time, and |
in these strenuous days people have time |

A thief i one who steals something.
Don’t allow procrastination to cheat you
out of your opportunity to get this valu-

able information, which is free for the
asking.  If vou woald be natural, be
healthy. 1t aaccral to be o sick,
Why be unnas o vioonoat is osueh a

to do everyvthing else necessary for the [simple thing to hoowg)
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the real estate business and made a mess
of it. )

“Well,” said Tim to Mike one evening,
on their way from the aqueduct, “phwat
did yer owld woman foind out?” )

“Nary a symptom,” replied- Mike.
“She’s been pumpin’ all the neighbors
till she’s fit for the sacret sarvice. It
seems everybody's just the same as usual
barrin’ Jimmy Pearce and Terry Jor-
g‘a“.’) .

“So my missus raypoorts, too,” said
Tim. “And from me own observations
and yours there’s nobody gettin’ on like
Pearce and nobody failin’ like poor
Terry.” |

“°Tis the ' truth,” assented Mike.
“Which proves that Pearce has me big
penny.”

“Your big penny, indade,” objected
Tim. “Sure if it’s anybody's it belongs
to the both av us.”

“The main thing’s to lay hold av it—
then we’ll see,” challenged Mike. “Now,
don’t be makin’ trouble whin we’re in a
fair way av gettin’ it. We’ll go shares—
the first that foinds it has the first
wake’s holdin’ av it. Is it a go, Mike?”

“It is,” agreed Mike, ready for a sport-
ing proposition.

“Thin shake!” They shook hands
solemnly. a

“How will we waylay Jimmy Pearce
widout him knowin’ us, seein’ as we're
both av us workin’ fer him now?” was
Mike’s perplexing query.

“We'll disguise like they do in the
play,” suggested Tim. “Oi’ll wear your
clothes and you wear moine.”

Within ten yards of the tug where o
red lantern blazed, they halted to ro.
arrange their clothing and their tep,.
pers, and then picked their way cau-
tiously to the pier. ' \

Mike, who could strike a treble kv
undertook to do the talking and callcd
out, coyly:

“Is Captain Pearce there ?”’

To which the only answer was a o}y,
glub” from a frog pond close. He tried
it again and only the frogs replied.

Tim suggested that they enter ang
wait. Mike agreed.

They found, in the flare of matchlight
the cabin cozily fitted up and indicati’ons‘
of the Captain’s having made a careful
toilet. So they waited in the dark. It
was only a few minutes when they dis-
tinguished the sound of a stealthy move-
ment in their direction.

In less than another minute they were
glaring at the bull’s eye of a dark lan-
tern and listening to the commands of
two officers to submit peacefully to the
majesty of the law.

Mike nudged Tim by way of cue and
bent his head to his cupped hands and
began to whimper. Tim saw through
the ruse and assisted with a guttural
fugue.

The two officers burst into a roar of
laughter at the effort to deceive, and
called out in recognition:

“Mike Tierngy! Tim Doolan!”

The- whimpering ceased. Tim and
Mike glared at each other in the dim

3]

light while each tried to think up an

You can’t make a British Tommy lose his smile.
No matter what the circumstances.

would lose. .
them, they’ll smile and they’ll fight. and oh.
own little version of the style of fight

was only

“The divil ye will,” resented Mike.
“OUve a better one than that.  Let's
wear the owld woman's dress and go

callin® on him in the night and belay
him in his cabin. They tell me he lives
in his precious tug.”

“You're a ganius, Mike.
to-night.”

The tug, “Emily,” snubbed to the im-
provised dock on the feedwater dammed
back from the canal, lay a full mile
away. It was a trying tramp for men
I trousers on any night, however clear,
but the night of their escapade was black
to extinction. Their skirts, though full
at the bottom, were unmanageable, tang-
ling their unwary legs.  The blonses they
wore were too tight at the waists and
pinched in the armpits.  There was no
way of keeping theiv hats on until Mike
suggested the sun bonnet idea and they
tied them one Tim cursed the <kirts and
threatened to turn back,

“Let’s pick them up and run for it.”
suggested Mike,

. “That's the brightest thine
since we staorted,” orouched

We'll do it

vou've said
i . i,

Yet pick them up they did and hiked
along the muddy t‘illl:ll.[r.l!':l!”’i in the
direction ot the inky lake, Vi leadine
and cursing  the expedition tru:
Hibernian Loartiness, 1y, - Hline on
cchoing  the dinst L v
1|ru|n'n-<| I

monre i

\lll\l'_

\Ves

how they will fight.
brought to them.
shows a detachment of East lancashires marching
front on their way to the snow covered trenches.
be cold and uncomfortablé® does not disturh them.
recently

the
“Sorry, gentlemen—but duty is duty—
female
on government property is pretty bad
husiness.

o

aptaim

That's the last thing in this world he
no matter how great the ‘odds are against
Many a Boche has his
This British official photograph
through a ruined village on the western
The fact that they know it is going to

The village they are passing through
captured.

. . [l
explanation for their presence there—
and in that attire.

“Well, we're losing time,” said one of
oflicers, in a Dbusinesslike tone.
impersonation and trespassing
Let's be moving.”

Mike and Tim submitted to the en-

forced escort back to town, glad of a
chance to think out a defence.
stables, however, kept them apart and
the thinking was not so easy.
they ¢hought it over only made them
more barren of argument—the outstand-
ing foolishness of the adventure striking
them at every turn.

The con-

The more

It came as a surprise, then, when

brought before the sergeant, Tim blurted
out:

“It'd be best if ye'd get Captain Pearce

to explain this business. Whin yer boss
ihvoites ve to a masquerade party and
thin he's out whin ve call, it’s a knave's
trick.”

The sergeant grinned.
“Where would there be a party on the

aqueduct * he asked, quietly.

“That's the captain's saeret,” bluffed

Tim.

e sergeant turned to Mike. .
o Let me have a look at the invitation.
CNureS” answered Mike,  “Tt was the
ast Tim word: av
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mouth and nary a scratch av the pin
al)out it-” f‘-'.

«] guppose,” said the sergeant, lan-

idly,” that no one but Captain Pearce
Himself can clean the case up and we'd
petter just hold you over night.”

Tim and Mike }ooked crestfallen,
while the representatives of the law
fought hard to repress a laugh at the
Judicrous picture they presented. Mike
Jooked up suddenly and suggested:

“Now, couldn’t ye lave us go home
and we’ll be here whin wanted in the
mornin’ 2’

“What security have we that you'll
appear ?” asked the sergeant.

Mike handed over his watch. Tim,
having no watch, fumbled in his pocket
for something of value, and his hand en-
closed what he thought was a silver half-
dollar, but when brought to light was
the copper coin with the double “T.”

Tim was more non-plussed than any-
body present and his face showed it. But
Mike was not looking at his face; ‘his
eyes were glued to the coin.

“You decavin’ haythen!” he charged,
in a terrible voice. The frown on his
face and the hard look in his eye put the
officers on their mettle at once. The ser-
geant spoke up.

“That's the coin that caused trouble
hefore. Seeing the unmistakable value
of it, I'll accept it as a bond.”

Tim recovered and slipped the coin
back in his pocket.

“Tll stay,” he said, and looking at
Mike, added: “turn about!”

Mike caught the meaning of the words
though they were spoken as a command,
and he calmly turned to the door, es-
corted by one of the constables; the
other took charge of Tim and showed
him to a cell.

Mike bade him bodyguard a glum
good-night at the cottage door. It was
locked and the cottage dark. Next door,
Tim’s_house, was gaily lighted up and
strains of dance music rasped upon his
ear. The joint household were evidently
celebrating while the men’,“ﬁolks were out
on their spree. Mike would show them.
The constable had halted at a safe dis-
tance when he had seen that Mike was
barred from his own house and, suspect-
ing that he would inquire at Tim’s place,
waited in keen anticipation.

In the heat of righteous disapproval,
Mike had not thought of the figure he
would cut in festive company, but he
had knocked at the door too late to
1etreat.

It was opened by a gay young fellow
who called out above the din of merry
voices:

“Lady to see Mrs. Doolan, then, “come
on in,” while Mrs. Doolan prompted,
“yes, bring her in,” and before Mike half
knew what was happening, he was stand-
ing amid the hilarious crowd, among
whom he saw Captain Jimmy Pearce.

Mrs. Doolan tried to look artless, but
Jimmy's gfin told Mike more than a
whole illuminated address that the joke
was on him. Mrs. Tierney kept dis-
creetly in the background.

“And °where’s Tim?’ asked Mrs.

o1 Trustees of Manitoba at a Conference held recently in Winnipeg. i
Province, and the.meeting passed many progressive

Doolan, backing him into the hall before
the amusement went too far.

“In the coop,” grumbled Mike.

By this time Patricia had left the
company and come into the hall. Her
cves were brilliant with mirth and the
Joy of a great happening.

“Did dad find the coin?” she asked,
quaintly.

“He did—it was in his waist ¢'t pocket
all the toime,” replied Mike, disgustedly.

“Oh, no, Mr. Tierney, you're quii:e
wrong,” took up the charming Patricia,
“I've had the coin since the day it rolled
into my hand. Knowing what dad was
going to do to-night, I put it into his
vest pocket unknown to him. It brought
me success, you see, and I wanted him
to have his turn. Mother knew what
poor dad couldn’t see at all, and that
was that Jimmy Pearce and 1 were
going to be married to-night!”

Enlightenment came to the Celtic face
of Mike in a generous grin.

“Tell me owld woman to give me the
kay av the cottage till I change me duds,
and then me and the scoundrelly captain
will go and let poor Tim out.”

Things that Count

“If only,” said the little grandmother
softly, “I could make you see things as I
see them—the things that count.” She
was a little, frail, gossamer bit of a
creature, more soul than body, but she
looked at the young lad before her with
eyes that still held the spirit of youth in
their bright depths.

“What sort of things,
asked the boy.

“Truth, my lad, and honesty, sincerity
in word and deed. Al, if you only
knew.” '

“Is it a secret?” asked the boy, slightly
awed at his grandmother’s tane.

“Everything is, Jerry boy, until you
know it—everything worth while,” she
added. -

“But how can a fellow learn those
things?”’ There was genuine interest n
the boy’s words.

“Some of them don’t exactly have to
be learned, Jerry,” she replied. “For in-
stance, you are naturally sincere. Stick
to it and you’ll never be tempted to dis-
honesty or craftiness.”

“Oh,” exclaimed Jerry quickly, “I
know what you mean. It’s when a fellow
lays down on his job and pretends he's
sick 80 as to go fishing.”

Grandma nodded her fine head.
“Exactly,” she agreed, “that’s the way
it begins sometimes. Or, he borrows,
perhaps, and forgets to pay back—that’s
another way.”

Jerry colored. “Oh, I say, Grandma, I
didn’t really forget, only I—T—I’'H- pay
it back to-morrow.” He: hung his™“head
in shame.

Grandma reached over and patted his
shoulder.” “Good boy,” she murmured,
“I know you didn’t mean to forget. But
remember, Jerry, that more men get into
trouble through borrowing and not pay-
ing back than the world ever knows. It’s

Grandma ?”
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poor business anyhow—Dborrowing. 1 had
a neighbor once who borrowed everything
she could lay her hands on from goose
grease to grape jell—and she never paid
back. That woman is in the poor-house
to-day. Know why?” She peered at
Jerry wisely. “She was getting all she
could and never thought of giving. If
that doesn’t spell poverty, nothing does!”

“The poor-house—phew!” exclaimed
Jerry, wide-eyed. 1 wouldn't like that!™

#1 can tell you a sure way 'to keep
out,” Grandma smiled quizzically. *Al-
ways give everyone his money’s worth.
Give a little more than is necessary, but
never under-give even When money is not
concerned. This applies to business, to
friendship, to family relations and every-

'

This is the largest assembly of Trusteed® ever assemblcd in the
resolutions

thing in life. 1t means success and hap-
pinéss and well-being!”

“I’Il begin right now, Grandma,” d&
clared Jerry, “by doing those errands
that you spoke about last night.”

And Grandma smiled happily to her-
self as she sent him on his way.

He—“Will you have some oysters?”
She—“I don’t care.”
He~—“All right, we won’t have any.”

A Romp in The Desert

The Bedouins of fiction are usuall
supernaturally grave fellows, who lool
out on the world with “unfathomable
mystery” in their eyes. Quite a differ-
ent picture is that drawn by Mr. Norman
Duncan in “Going Down from Jeru-
salem.” It was a company of travellers
—Christian and otherwise—that had
stopped for the night. One member had
just performed a simple trick for the
entertainment of the others. “A feat!”
cried Mustafa. ‘I, too, will perform a
feat!”

They made a ring in the moonlight,
and fell silent and watchful, while the
old fellow gravely wound his skirt
about his middle. An athletic perform-
ance, evidently some mighty acrobatic
feat oyer the desert.

“Observe!” said Mustafa.

Attention deepened, and Mustafa, hav-
ing bowed with much politeness to the
company, turned a somersault.

Then restraint broke loose, and all
sorts of games were indulged in, to the
delight of the Bedouins. s

“Ring-around-a-rosy” -and the desert
fairly groaned from the vigeur of the
~quatting.

‘Bull-in-the-Ring"”  a mad success!

“Crack-the-whip” and the climax of
carthly joyvs was achieved.  Altogether a
different kind of pilgrimage to holy

places than the guide book leads one to o

anticipate,

e
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Back Door Exits from Germany
Written for The Western Home Monthly by Aubrey Fullerton

RIVATE A. NELSON, of Mani-

) toba, was taken prisoner at

Ypres in 1915. For two years
- he endured an irksome captiv-

ity, but could never reconcile
homself to the fact, let alone the meth-
ods, of a German prison camp. The
greater part of his time was served at
Munster, and it was there, in due course,
that he made a break for liberty.

Early last Angust two Scottish com-
rades in misery joined with him in a
deep-laid scheme to be done with German
captivity. They were working at the
time with a large party of British and
Canadian prisoners, in a stone quarry at
Munster, and the three of them, with
many a careful watching for their chance,
wandered away in the dusk one night
when the rest were being rounded up for
the return to camp. They had planned
this thing for days, and in preparation
had stinted themselves of their rations
that they might have some food to take
with them. It was eighty miles to the
Dutch frontier, and all they could carry
was in their pockets.

After the get-away there followed a
cross-country journey that was accom-
plished with great difficulty and at such
risk as to make the escape itself seem
only a bit of play. By day they hid
themselves under hedges or in ditches,
and travelled only at night, even then
avoiding villages and public highways.
“Many times,” said Nelson afterwards,
“German women working in the fields
passed go close we could hear them talk.
We had to guess the direction in the
dark, but were always lucky, and 1 think
we made almost a straight line, without
being stopped once. Dogs running out
at us gave us the most worry.”

It took eight days to reach the border
of Holland, and at Rotterdam the British
consul gave them each an outfit of
civilian clothing. By the middle of the
month they were in England, and ready
for service again.

Without a fair sprinkling of jail-
escape stories like this, the history of the
war can never be quite complete. There
are lots of them, differing in detail, but
agreeing absolutely on one main point.
To have been in a German prison, and
then to have got away, on the testimony
of men who have done it, is like passing
out of abysmal darkness into glorious
sunshine.

Sergeant Joseph Turcotte was an-
other Canadian prisoner at Munster,
where he was taken on Christmas Eve,
1915.  During the winter he attempted

. to escape, but was caught in the act and

suitably punished. In April he made a
second attempt, failed again, and was
removed to another and still worse prison
at Riga.

When, some time in the summer, he
was ordered to take eharge of a prison
gang on a piece of fortification work,
Turcotte refused. He was then returned
to Munster, and subjected to stricter
surveillance than ever. Karly in Novem-
ber he made a- third break, and this time
he succeeded.  Then came two weeks of
hide-and-seek travelling across country,
with turnips and cabbages picked from
the ficlds as almost his only food. Even-
tually he reached the seaboard, and

. crossed to London.
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An old theatre in Dulmen, Westphalia,
was the place of durance vile in which
Private John Vaughan, of Halifak, was
quartered in 1916, along with a number
of other prisoners of war. Vauglian’s
mate was Private Pollet, of Winnipeg,
and together they schemed an escape.
Fortune favored them by the very mea-
greness of the prison service, which left
them the more largely to themselves.
Every sixth day each man received a
loaf of bread for his weck’s supply, and
in addition they were given black coffee
in the morning and some meatless soup
through the day.

A number of Belgians, who had been

deported ‘and woie allowed to go at
liberty, were in unother apartment of
the theatre-prison, and it was with their

connivance that the two (anadians fin-
ally got out.

Vaughan and Pollet. in some mys-
terious way, posscssed themselves of a
saw, and with it, aficr weeks of careful
and tedious work. (v cut a  hole
through the ceiling . ‘i
pied by some of the :

LANns,

low prisoners, willing to help in the plot,
kept up a stream of chatter and song to
distract the guards while the sawing
was going on, and when the two jail-
breakers finally got through to the upper
room the Belgians rigged them out in
disguises like themselves, and so let them
down a back stairway to the street.

They carried with them a little food,
a railroad map which they had stolen,
and a cheap compass, and with this
slight provision for their journey they
set out for Holland. After four nights
of hard travelling and .four days of
hiding along the way, they reached the
Dutch border, only to find impassable
wire entanglements blocking their fur-
ther progress. There was no other course
for them but to keep on to the north,
and in this direction they came at last
to a place where, according to the story
sent home to Canada, “the frontier was
guarded with sentries only, the sentry
boxes being about two hundred yards
apart. They lay all day not far from
these sentries, praying for a dark night.
The moon rose clear and bright, and they
did not dare make a start. About two
o’clock a mist came up, and taking
advantage of it, they crawled from their
hiding place, and succeeded in crossing
the border. They were not long in find-
ing a military camp, where they gave
themselves up, and were sent to Rotter-
dam by the British consul.”

One of the most stirring stories of
war-time escape from Germany is that
of Major Pete Andersdn, of Edmonton,
who made a hairbreadth get-away and a
consequent chase for liberty across six
hundred miles of enemy country.

Anderson and his company were fight-
ing in advance of the British firing line
at Ypres, when they were taken prison-
ers. The major himself was interned in
a large concentration camp at Bischef-
swerda, one hundred miles south of Ber-
lin. He wrote home that he had as good
a time there, through the summer of
1915, as he could have expected under the
circumstances, but after fiver months he
got tired of it. Right at that point he
began to think of breaking loose.

When one is seriously planning a get-
away of that kind, the first step is to
gather up something to eat, and for sev-
cral days Anderson saved out portions of
his meal allowances and secreted them
in the sand close to an old well. That
well had already been sized up as a
strategic point. Another was an empty
barn just inside the prison-camp enclo-
sure and so close to the well as to be
really inviting. To complete his arrange-
ments, Anderson made a rope ladder,
very much on the quiet, of course, and
perhaps as much because it seemed the
right thing to do as because he had any
clear idea how he should use it. So fax:,
the plot was developing nicely, and quite
according to rule of book.

Then one evening in September, as the
prisoners were about to be shut up for
the night, the liberty-loving  Major
crawled out to his well, lifted its loose
wooden cover, crept under it, and drew
it after him over the mouth of the well.

A prison guard on his night beat came
uncomfortably close to the hiding-place,
but after an hour or so Anderson began
to push the well-cover back, very gradu-
ally, till there was room for him to get
out; and then, when the guard was at
the farthest point of his beat, he made a
sudden spring, lifted the knapsack of
food from the sand, and jumped like a
cat into the barn.

There were more guards and a wire
fence on the other side of the barn, and
no exit but a high window, He watehed
his  chance, lowered  the rope  ladder
which he had brought with him, climbed
down on it, and when the suards were

agail_l farthest away from him he dashed
off across the open—having previously

muffled his feet—and wax quickly over
the fence. ’
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Under cover of the night he made off
fast toward Switzerland, the border
country of which was not far away. But
for some reason—perhaps becafise the
Danish blood in him drew him to Secan-
dinavian territory—he changed his mind
and headed for the Baltic coast, by way
of farm-fields and forest. On the second
day, having meanwhile disguised himself
as well as possible, he ventured into a
small town and bought a raincoat, a
chart and compass, and a newspaper. In
the paper was some prison camp news,
including the discovery of his own
escape, from which he learned that he
was supposed to have gone in the direc-
tion of the Swiss border, where the war
dogs had already set out after him. This
tickled him immensely. To have his pur-

suit headed just the opposite way from

himself was exactly what he wanted.

Emboldened by this pleasant news, and
wishing to see the Kaiser’s big city
before quitting Germany, he went into
Berlin, and mixed with the crowds, which
is a very good way of covering one’s
tracks. He even treated himself to a
taxi ride. But he was still, as he very
well knew, on dangerous ground, and to
make a better disguise he assumed the
role of a bricklayer, with such creden-
tials as a slouch cap, a stubbly beard,
and a familiar acquaintance with bricks.
In that guise he bought a railway ticket
in the direction of Denmark.

What happened along the way, through
Schleswig-Holstein, was uneventful in
comparison, with his adventures on
reaching the border. The scrutiny of all
travellers was naturally much more
strict there than in the interior, and
Anderson found it as difficult to get past
as it had been to get away from the
prison camp. One gendarme in par-
ticular was so persistent that he found
it necessary to head him into a hotel and
treat him till he was drunk. Eventually,
however, he got into Denmark, which
meant just then the best kind of Easy
street he ever had been on. His chase
across Germany had taken a week and a
half. In due time he crossed over to
England, and there reported to the War
Office.
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Young

The Fairy’s Visit

It was several days before the brother
Bears and our three little friends, Geof,
Chrissie and Jack set off on their visit to
the Land of the Good Fairies. This time
the Bears arrived in their airship, which
came floating gently down on the grass

lot in front of the nursery windows.

The three children shouted with delight
as they saw the two friendly Bears alight
from the airship, and immediately began
to beg for ‘‘rides,” all talking together at
the top of their voices.

“Why, of course,” answered Bear,
«that is what we have come for. Come
along, we have far to go, and must not
waste any time.”” While Bear was
speaking Forbear was bus unstrapping a
guit case, out of which he pulled three
lovely little fur coats and caps. They
were made exactly like the coats that the
Bears always wore themselves.

“You wii,lsfeel cold you know when we
get up high,” explained Forbear as he
hel Geof into the largest of the three
coats. When all the children were
dressed up in the coats and caps they
looked for all the world like three more
Teddy Bears, for there was very little to
be seen of their faces.

In they climbed, and away they went
and strange as it may seem they did not
feel the least bit afraid as the airship sped
upwards.

“This is the airship we always take
children in,” said Bear, “it is a very safe
one for them and we never have an acci-
dent. That is the name we have given
it,” he went on, pointing with his paw to a
white flag floating aloft, on which was
embroidered in gold letters the word
“Trust.”

The journey seemed all too short for
the three little travellers. They felt that
they should like to go on and on in this
wonderful airship, but good things must
come to an end sometime even when you
are on your way to Yairyland, an it
seemed to them only a short time before
the Bears called their attention to a
bright light shining just ahead of them.

“What is that?” asked Geof. “That,”

Patmore’s

IT IS AN URGENT NECESSITY AT THE
PRESENT TIME TO
GROW your own Vegetables for Summer use.
GROW your own Vegetables for Winter can-

ning.
GROW especially lots of PEAS, BEANS and
EARLY POTATOES. They are ready in

June or July, and can be used all the
vear round.

VEGETABLE growing offers every opportun-
ity to reduce the high cost of living.

SEED CORN
S bus. or ooger

Minnesota Yellow Dent. Per bushel. .. >.
White Dent. Per bushel... .. on
Leaming. Per bushel....... . ... .
Red Cob, Fodder. Per busbel...........

KaMPCOTN: ¢ sis v s s o swmavms s  sosmmen s 2.00
BOrBRUM G oc 5 o pnmmes ¥ ¢ somwwes « 5 & o s » 12.00
MR o 2 v smvarnins v v 8 & oo s o v o sromasnse 7.00
RapoBeed.: : ;o 5 5 v 5 v 25 5 0 05 .... 16.0C
Western Rye Grass. . .............. . 16200
Permanent Pasture Grass. .. .. 22.00
Field Peas. . ;cocvwp oo os s 12.00

Alfalfa (Northern grown)............... 28.00
GARDEN SEEDS

Per Ib
Onion Seed, Australian Brown . . ....$3.50
Onion Seed, Red Weathersfleld. .. 3
Onion Seed, Yellow Danvers. . . .. .. . 3.50
Carrot:Seed.... s« o v o woars s .

BeetSeed.................
Peas, Beans and

for quantities.
Early

bushel. . ..

Potatoes. r
CC _ECTION No. 1
Contains 22 var .es of our Reliable Vegetable
Seeds in packets and ozs. 2% 1bs. of seed
O . o nr o r et S § 8 NS G 8 B ¥ $1.25 prepaid
COLLECTION No. 2
15 pkts. of Reliable Flower Seeds for..25¢ prepaid
SCHOOL GARDEN COLLECTION
School collection of 55 packets of the best var-
ieties of vegetable and flower seeds for. . ..$1.00

PERENNIAL COLLECTION
A Permanent Old Fashioned Flower Garden
¥rom the tall Hollyhocks and Foxgloves to the
creeping Forget-me-not. This collection con-
tains such old favorites as the Canterbury
Bell, Iceland Poppy, Pin’ 3 and Sweet Wil-
liams, ete. 20 packets fo......... 75¢ postpaid

PATMORE'S “:c:::2: SEED POTATOES

We have all standard varieties. Wee McGregor,
Early Bovees, Carmans, American Wonders,
Rose, Mortgage Lifters, Ete.
Per bushel .50
Ten bushels or more, per bushel. . .... $2.30

Write To-day for Our 1918 Catalogue

in which we list all the hardiest and best varieties
s and Flower Seeds, Fruits, Trees and
Shrubs, Grasses, yodders and Seed Potatoes
Profusely Illustrated and Cultural Directfons
R

\

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

People

explained Bear,” is the sun shining on the
gate of Good Fairy Land. I expect you
have heard that it is made of ivory and
gold, but very few grown-up mortals
ever behold it, and those who do are so
entranced with the sight that they find
themselves unable to deseribe it to anyvone
else, and so it is seldom talked about in
your land.”

By this time they had gently descended
to a beautiful stretch of green grass
outside the gate. The children’s cyes
were quite dazzled by the wonderful
beauty of what they saw before them.
The gate was shining and gleaming in the
sun, and in and out of it passed beautiful
little fairies, all seeming to be busy about
something, and yet playful and happy
as they skipped along. A group of
fairy children espied the Bears as they
and the earth children stepped out of the
airship. They came running to meet
them calling out “Welcome!  Welcome!
to the Land of the Good Fairies.”

Now when the children had taken off
their coats just before getting out of the
airship, agftrange thing had happened.
Although they knew nothing of it they
came out of those coats tiny and wee, so
that when they met the fairy children,
they all seemed about the same size and
felt quite at home.

After the fairies had given the children
a loving greeting, one of them who seemed
to be a sort of leader among them, turned
to Bear and asked him if he wanted any
wings for his little visitors.

“Not at present, thank you, Kind-
heart,” answered Bear.

“What a pretty name,” thought Chrissie
as she heard this, and something in the
little fairy’s face as she gazed at her
reminded her of the first fairy she had
ever seen, that dear and gracious I'airy
Love who had visited her on that dreary
afternoon days ago. She turned eagerly
to Bear and Forbear:

“Oh, please’” she cried, “Do first of all
take us to see your sister Fairy Love.”

“Why, yes, certainly,” said Bear, “you
\\'i]@l like to sce her I know, and Kind-

4

heart will lead the way; you know she is
one of the Maids of Honour to Love.”

They passed under the Fairy Portal,
and,oh, what a different scene met their
eves from what had greeted them in bad
Fairyland. Here were beautiful gardens,
fountains, trees and flowers, and so many
lovely things that the children secmed
quite bewildered.

“How clean and pure everything
seems!” gasped Chrissie, hardly knowing
that she spoke aloud.

“Yes,” said Forbear, ‘“we are very
particular about our town. Fairy Love
1s always sending out her little servants
to tidy up anything unclean or ugly that
may get blown over from your ecarth
world, or carried in on the feet of our
fairy messengers. There are two of her
little helpers,” he went on, pointing to
two little boy fairies dressed as pages in a
livery of blue and silver. Their names
shone in silver letters on the left arms of
their blue tunics, and Chrissie read aloud,
“Forgive and Forget.” “They are broth-
ers you know,” said Bear, ‘“like we are”
nodding his head at Forbear. “Forgive

is such a bright quick little worker; Forget
is not quite so quick as his brother some-
times, but Forgive will help him with his
work if he gets a little slow, and they are
the best of friends.”

Increase Your Production! By Using

RELIABLE SEEDS AND HARDY
HOME GROWN FRUIT TREES

NEW EVERBEARING STRAWBERRY

The Greatest Acquisition Yet Introduce into the “West ro Provide Fresh Fruit Constantly

U o+ Photo taken in
our Nursery
Note the vigorous growth, the berries lnoall rizes (Some ripe) and flowers still showing for more frult
This plot wis planted first week in Mauy We picked ripe strawberries from .t 2ith of June, and continued
picking ripe -traw berries every day until the hard frosts came iv the eoiddle cplewber.

Patmore Nursery Co.

Brandon, Man.

Est’d 1883

Saskatoon, Sask.
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While they were talking they had been
Aearing the beautiful home of F“'a.lry Love.

t was the prettiest house you could
imagine, and the door always stood wide
open so that anyone could go in and rest
when they like(f. Kind Fairy Love was
always ready to help any of her fellow
fairies, and was always busy, as she had
told Chrissie at their first meeting, trying
to help the little earth girls and boys who
needed her. Just now she happened to
be at home, and welcomed tlxe three
children and her two brothers, Bear and
Forbear, with gracious kindness.

“So your three little friends really want
to get to know me better do they?”’ she
said to Bear and Forbear. “Ah, you
good boys, that is some of your doings, I
expect,’”” she went on, hugging the two
Bears fondly. “Well, you must all stay
to dinner with me, and then you can have
a look round our beautiful land.

“You have a great deal to see” said
Fairy Love as they rose from the dinner
table. “I think it would be best for you
each to have some wings, and then you
will be able to get about quite fast.”

Now you all know what it feels like to
be fitted with a new coat or dress, but I
don’t suppose you have ever had a pair of
wings tried on. Certainly it was a new
experience for the three children, and
they were each wondering in their heart
whether they would not ﬁe afraid to try
to use them. But they had forgotten_for
the moment that they were in Fairyland
and there strange things happen, an
difficult things are made casy. No
sooner were the three children fitted with
a pair of wings each, than Fairy Love
called to Fairy Kindheart to take them
for a tour round Fairyland.

“But aren't you -oming,” said Chrissie,
turning to Bear and Forbear.

“You don’t really need the Bears an
more to-day,” said Fairy Love, “Kind-
heart will be a splendid guide, and I want
to send my brothers to some children 1
know who are always quarrelling over
their toys, they shall come to you another
day if you want them.”

{t was wonderful how casy the children
found it to fly after Fairy Kindheart as
she started off and called them to follow.
It seemed to be no work at all, but they

Bow

Make a Bigger and Better
Garden This Year
A7
procure seeds of kmown quality. We
our seeds in our ¢mnh¢n:'u bo‘nd‘“
ing. Our thirty-five years’ testing o b
ing seeds here in the West has n: an
unequalled experience that {s ind every»
thing we sell.
To get Good Crops you
must have Good Seed
Our Garden Seeds are all tested in our
Greenhouses during the winter season, 80
that they may be depended upon as being of
good germination and vitality. We grow
many of the seeds we offer, which enables us
to make our prices so moderate compared to
many other catalogues.

IT IS NOT ECONOMY—IT IS NOT WISE
To allow one year to slip by. Plant a 50-cent t
now. In three years you will view it with pride,
saylng it is worth $25.00.

FOR ORNAMENTAL HEDGESP

er 100
100,000 Caragana, 2-3 feet high, at $5.
50,000 Lilac, 2-3 feet high, at . . .. .
FOR SHADE OR SHELTER
Straight Young Trees
50,000 Maple, 5-6 feet high, at. . .. $10.00
. 10.00

50,000 Russian Willow, 3-0 feet high, at
Half a million thrifty, hardy young trees and shrubs
of Native Ootarlo soft or Japanese Naples, Ash,
Elm, Russian and other Poplars, Laurel, Golden
and Red Willows.

Thousands of Crab Apples gnd Plum Trees, Cur-
rant Bushes, Raspberry, S aw berry amd  other
frulits, ete.

Trees will increase the value of property.
Windbreaks will reduce the fuel bills. Shade
trees make life a joy and pleasure Hedges
are cheaper than fences.

We are special agents for Messrs. Sutton &
Sons, of Reading, England. We list in our
Catalogue the hardiest varieties of their
World Famed Seeds in sealed packets.

Hardy Fruits

Plums, Currant Bushes, Raspberry
and Strawberry Plants.
IRaspberry Plants, best and hardiest varieties,

per . .. i
Ied Currants, per doz
jslack Currants, per doz

Everbearing Strawberry

“These plants flower and frult continuously, as long
a3 the weather remulns “é'%run.

Crabapples,

838




| WANT YOU TO
TRY MY GATARRH
REMEDY 15 DAYS
ON MY GUARANTEE

There is No Apparatus, Inhalers, Salves
Lotions, Harmful Drugs, Smoke
or Electricity

Tt is a new way. Tt
is something  abso-
lutely different. No
lotions, sprays or
sickly smelling salves
or creams. No atom-
izer, or any apparatus
of any kind. Nothing
to smoke or inhale.
No steaming or rubbing or in-
jections. No electricity or vibra-
tion or massage. No powder;
” no plasters; no keep-
ing in the house.
Nothing of that kind

at all. Something
new and  different,
something delightful

and healthful, some-
thing instantly suc-
cessiul. You
do not have to
wait, and lin-
ger and pay
out a lot of
money. You
can 'stop 1t
over night —
and 1 will
gladly tell you
how— FREE.
I am not a
doctor and
this is not a
so-called doc-
tor’s prescrip-
tion—but
am cured and
my friends
are cured and
you cun  be
Your suffering will stop at once like

cured.
magic.

Guarantee is Good l._‘; Days

My catarrh was filthy and loathsome. It
made me ill. It dulled my mind. It under-
mined my health and was weakening my will.
The hawking, coughing, spitting ynade me ob-
noxious to all, and my foul breath and dis-
gusting habits made even my loved ones avoid
me secretly. My delight in life was dulled
and my faculties impaired. I knew that in
time it would bring me to an untimely grave,

" because ' every moment of the day and night

it was slowly vet surely sapping my vitality.

But T found a cure, and I am ready to tell
you about it FREE, and I am rcady to let
you try it for fifteen days on my guarantee.
Yes, I'll guarantee it, and if you are not satis-
fied it won’'t cost you one cent. Write me
promptly.

SEND NO MONEY

Send no money. Just your name and ad-
dress on a postal card.  Say: “Dcar Sam
Katz: Please tell me how you eured your
catarrh and all about your 15-day guarantee.”
That’s all you need to say. I will ‘understand,
and T will write to you with complete informa-
tion, FREE, at once. Do not delay. Send
postal card or write me a letter to-day. Don't
think of turning this page until you have
asked for this wonderful treatment that can
do for you what it has done for me.

SAM KATZ, Room H.B. 1158,
142 Mutual Street. Toronto. Ont.

IMPORTED COLLIE PUPS

Golden sable, from registered
stock. Mauales $15; females
$10. At stud Loveland
Scotty. Registered. A. K. (.
236978, Fee $10. Book on care
and training of the Collie,
S0c¢ post paid.
G. DETBERNER

Watrous - -  Sask.

just glided quietly through the air, and
thought it was better than anything they
had ever done before.

“Would you like to go to the Fairy
school first?”’ asked Kindheart, “and see
the little fsiries being taught all the useful
things they know?”

“Oh yes, do let’s go!” cried Geof, “but
I never thought Fairies had to do lessons,
I always thought they would do just as
they like.”

“So they do,” answered Kindheart,
“but we teach them to like to do what is
good and nice.” '

By this time they had arrived at the
schoolhouse, and floating gently down to
the door they peeped in. The fairy
children were just then busy learning how
to make presents for the earth children.
They were all hard at work doing up little
parcels, and Chrissie at once wanted to
know what was inside them. The old
schoolmaster, Mr. Ready-to-Help, heard
her whispered question, and turned at
once to welcome the three little visitors.

“You want to know what my young
people are so busy over?” he said, smiling.
“Well, all morning they were hard at work
making kind thoughts, and now-they are
doing them up in packages ready to send
to the earth children who sometimes get
so short of them. Tomorrow they are
going to make kind deeds, and the next
day kind words. You know we are
always busy here trying to make things
go smoothly in your earth world. Our
last wagon load of kind thoughts was
waylaid on its journey to your world by a
bad fairy called Ogre Selfishness; he
emptied them all out on the road and

Transportation in

filled the wagon up with some, of his
poisonous candies.”

After the children had been all over the
school and seen all there was to he seen,
Mr. Ready-to-Help said,  “My  pupils
will now sing you one of their songs.”

The fairy children all rose at once, and
began to sing in sweet tiny voices:
“Little kind thoughts we send to you

Out of our Fairyland,

Each has been made for some earth child,

And touched by a fairy wand.

Little kind deeds will follow soon,

And little kind words next day;

And be sure that the first thing you do
with them

Is to give them all away.”

After the song Kindheart told the
children that they had better take their
leave as there were still so many things
they would like to see before going home.

“We will go and call on Farmer Good
Temper,” she said, “for the Bears told
me that you visited Mr. Bad Temper's
«farm when vou were in bad Fairyland the
other day, and I should like you to see the
difference.”

What a pretty old farm house it looked
as the children alighted near it a few
minutes  later. lverything scemed  so
peaceful and happy.

“Come and have a look at his crops,”
said Kindheart.  *This, that you see so
many acres of, 15 called Contentment, it
grows so well on his land, and always
vields a big crop. Then that field over
there with the pretty little blue tlowers
all over it is a crop of Smiles.  He gets
large orders for these from Iairy Love,
who always serrds big packages of them
to the earth babies. He has such nice
farm helpers too.  Those two boy fairies
over there are brothers, their names are
Give and Take, and _their father Courtesy,

also works on the farm. Then there is

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

the dear old lady fairy who helps in the
dairy. Her name is Mrs. Smooth-Things-
Over, and she has two daughters, Patience
and Gentleness, who do a lot of work on
the farm.” _ o
After going all round the place, Chrissie
suddenly said, ‘‘Bear and Forbear prom-
ised to show us some of the good fairiess
you send out to stop Mr. Easy-Way-Of-
Doing-Things from taking children- for
rides in his buggy. Will you please take

us to them?”’ &
Kindheart led the way to a large auto
garage. “Here,” said she, ‘“we keep

atutos of all kinds for children to ride in,
if only they would give up riding with
that foolish old man, who, as I expect the
Bears told you, always puts people down
at the place that they started from.
This garage is owned by Mr. Perseverance,
and there you see some of his drivers,
Fairy Try-Again, Fairy Attention, Fairy
Hardwork, Fairy Do-Your-Best, and
Fairy Don’t-Shirk. These fairies never
play children tricks like Mr. Easy-Way-
Of-Doing-Things. You are pretty sure
of getting where you want to go if you are
driven by one of them. But it is quite
time you young people were getting
home, perhaps you will come again
anotherday.” )

The fairy’s voice grew indistinct, and a
sort of soft mist came over them. When
it cleared away they were again in their
cosy nursery, and mother was calling
them to supper.

The Preliminary &
“What is the best thing any one can
get for his dinner?”
“Hung’l‘y.”

India—Grown-ups are carried in dandies. s

As Mother Used to Do

He criticised her puddings and he found
fault with her cake:

He wished she'd make such biscuit as his
mother used to make:

SNhe didn’t wash the dishes and she didn't
make a stew,

Nor even mend his stockings, as his
mother used to do.

His mother had six children, but by night
her work was done;

His wife seemed drudging always, yet
she only hdd the one.

His mother always was well dressed, his
wife would be so too,

If only she would manage as his mother
used to do.

Ah, well/ She was not perfect, though
] shegtried to do her best, N
Until at length she thought her time had

come to have a rest;

So when one day he went the same old
rigmarole all through,
She turned and boxed his ears just as

his mother used to do.

Explained at Last

A young woman unversed in tl:ﬁ? my-
steries of baseball was recently pr:-.\onti'd
to a famous player. ) ’

“I love the game.” <he confided to him.
“I love oqm-iully to watch the man at
the l):lt: .“ I3 20 cute, too, the way he
Keeps hitting the ground gently with the
end of the bat, Why does he do that *”

“Well, you see, miss,” explained the
player, “the worm$ have an annovine
habit of coming up to sce who's h:\tiin:
and that naturally puts the batter mt;l‘
a bit: =0 he just taps them on the head
lightly and down they o0 acain,”?

A CRIPPLE FOR
HREE YEARS

Helpless In Bed With Rheumatism

T e

el N : ,
MR. ALEXANDER MUNRO

R.R. No. 1, Lorne, Ont,

“For over three years, I was
confined to bed with Rkieumatism.
During that time, I had treatment
from a number of doctors, and tried.
nearly everything I saw advertised to
cure Rheumatism, without receiving
any benefit,

Finally, I decided to try ‘Fruit-a-
tives”’. Before I had used half a box,
I noticed an improvement ; the pain
was not so severe, and the swelling
started to go down.

I continued taking this fruit me-
dicine, improving all the time, and
now I can walk about two miles and
do light chores about the place”.

ALEXANDER MUNRO,

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, irial size 25¢,

At all dealers or sent posipaid on

receipt of price by Fruit-a-tivesg
Limited, Ottawa.

Until He Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES”,

BE WELL

I am a woman who
helps women to be
well. I tell women how
tobe free of headaches,
backaches, nervous
spells, crying spells,
tired, listless feeling,
constipation, fretful-
ness, sleeplessness. Simply write me
and I will send you postpaid, ten days’
{reetrial treatment,with names of peop'e
in Canada who owe their present health

and strength to my treatment.
Write me to-day.

MRS. M. SUMMERS, Box 86, Windsor, Ont.

The Secret
Of A .

PERFECT

And Form
Sent Free

Madame Thora’s French Cor-
sine System of Bust Develop-
mentis asimple home treatment
and is guaranteed to enlarge the
bust six inches; also fills hollow
places in neck and chest, It has
been used by leading ‘actresses
and society ladies for twenty
vears. Book giving full particu-
lars sent free. Letters sacredly
confidential. Write to-day.

Madame Thora Toilet Co., Dept. M, Toronto, Ont.

RUN IT YOURSELF

You can quickly learn to run
steam engines by studying
Young Engineer’s Guide
Save the expense of hiring an en-
gineer. Book recently revised to
254 pages, illustrated. Endorsed
by engine manufacturers and #’33-

rice

_L_)
)
oty
[ Enmneers

Guide
Lo\ s ]

e ing engineers everywhere. F
bound in cloth, postpaid Sl.u().'
Write for Catalogue of Books

Windsor Supply Co. Windsor, 0"’;
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. COLUREBIA

GRAFONOLAS
and RECORDS"-

SOLD BY

NNIPEG PIAN

333 PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG.

Stanwood’s Limited

390 Portage’Ave. Winnipeg

CROSS, GOULDING
& SKINNER

323 Portage Ave.  Winnipeg, Man.

“Punch” tells of-a teacher asking her
small pupil the meaning of ff. *Oh, it
means ‘fump, fump.” answered the
child.

Music and Education ’ -

There is a music teacher in an Ontario
town who left school when she was in
the Third book. The result is that she
cannot write a letter in correct English,
and spelling is to her a continual tribu-
lation. She is teaching children to dab-
ble in scales and to play the Sweet Kiss
waltz. In a measure she is successful,
for she has a natural interest in music,
though her understanding of it is sadly
hampered by her lack of general iriform-
ation.

-Music is an art. Before a man is con-
sidered competent to lecture on English
literature he is supposed to have a broad
general education. Surely an under-
standing of poetry is not less difficult
than an understanding of the founda-
tions of music. Without a knowledge of
the foundations of the art, how can a
teacher succeed?

There is mno subject of human
knowledge requiring a breader culture
for its appreciation. The “musical pub-
lic” found in every town or city is the
cream of the place. Would it not be
reasonable, therefore, for teachers whose
general education has been neglected to
undertake a course of self instruction, at
least in musical history and in the
principles of art? Children cannot be
inspired with interest in music unless
the teacher is something more than a
dull plugger at routine work. Further
the boy or girl whose musical education
is contemporancous with his or her edu-
cation in public or high school i$ likely
to do better than the one who is with-
drawn from school to ‘specialize” in
music. A competent teacher and a pupil
who “sticks at it” for five or six years
make a great combination.

The country is still full of people who
have no'musical education at all.  One
can only feel sorry for them, as persons
lacking a well-balanced training. A man
of this type was a member of a club once
established in Ottawa. The lighting in
the big room was unsatisfactory and the
committee recommended the purchase of
a chandelier at a cost of $125. There
was a cood deal of discussion. Finally
one member rose and said that for his
part he did not see the advantage of
spending so much money for a chande-
lier. hecause he was sure there was not
A man in the club would be able to
play it,

Sole Wholesale Columbia Selling

Agents For Western Canada

AGENTS Wanted in Unrepresented
Territories

Cassidy’s, Limited
Columbia Grafonola Dept.

ROBERT SHAW, Manager
- 168 MARKET ST. E., WINNIPEG
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Great Britain Recognizes

the Value of Music in War-time

| To manufacture any article in England today it must
, be proven to be an absolute.necessity. The land is
A stripped bare of extravagance and waste.

vy

=

A\

Yet the making of musical instruments has been in-
creased by two thirds in the last year over 1916. Why?
Music is a tremendous necessity in homes no less than in
the trenches. Good music is absolutely needed to strength-
en our endurance—our morale. Great Britain knows

it to be so.

Q)

Wi
B
L

=%

%

So your purchase of a Columbia Grafonola is not an
extravagance. ltis a sign you are bringing courage, cheer,
inspiration, good fellowship into your home.

Columbia Grafonolas
and Records §

Send some records to your seldier. There
is @ Columbia Grafonola in his Y.M.C.A.
or Knights of Columbus Hut.

Priced
from $24
to $300

Here is a
Permanent
Entertainer

Columbia Grafonola
Price $100 .

Your Home Needs the Grafonola

Its value cannot be computed in cold dollars and cents.
The golden flood of Columbia music—song—band—
instrumental—is just waiting today to delight you and
yours. Why not step into the nearest Columbia dealers
and enjoy the marvellous tone of the Grafonola—no need
at all to buy unless you wish.

New Columbia Records out the 20th of the month.

Music helps you endure the war: enjoy it. Food will win the war: don’t waste it

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, - Toronto, Ont.
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The Final Phonograph

Designed—not adapted
—to Play All Records

|

WHY restrict your choice of records when you can have a Phonograph
that will play perfectly any and every make of record?

The Brunswick “had to come.” Just as we nave
seen the automobile perfected during the past fifteen
years, so those in the phonograph industry have been
watching and waiting for the Final Phonograph. And
it bas arrived—it is the Brunswick.

In the Brunswick all the best features of all the best
phonographs have been frankly adopted. And, with
some added refinements of beauty and finish, this
wonderful phonograph is priced to you without the
necessity of charging for discarded models or ex-
periments, :

Among other features that lift the Brunswick above
all others is the perfected tone chamber which, like a
violin, is built entirely of wood—white holly, backed
by spruce.

Find Out For Yourself

Get the full details concerning the Brunswick. Fill
in and mail us tonight the attached coupon and let us
send you a bodklet that will give you the full story of
the Brunswick—*All Phonographs in One,” as well as
a list of Brunswick Records.

| MADE IN caNADA |
Models from $45 to $2500

The Brunswick plays better, looks better and costs less

MUSICAL MERCHANDISE SALES CO.
Sole Distributors for Canada (Dept. W.M.)
204 Excelsior Life Bldg., Toronto

Please send me booklet deseribing the Brunswick Phonograph.
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No More Blue Mondays

We want an opportunity to demonstrate to ycu the advant-
age of modern over ancient methods.

Our way of washing b
forcing soapy water THROUGH
cloth is preferable to the old
way of rubbing off both dirt
and cloth on a washboard.

“Klean Kwick”
Vacuum

Washer

does the family washing thor-
oughly, from father’s grease
covered overalls to baby’s
daintiest dresses.  Without a
rip or even causing mother to
worry nJ,)out tif lace.

Ordinary washing machines poke, fork and stir the clothes. The Vacuum
Washer pounces them with a vacuum cup-shaped head which chases out
dirt and forces clean water through the entire wash.

OPERATED BY HAND, GAS OR ELECTRIC' POWER. Strong wringer,
excellent rollers—every working part fully protected.

Better write to-night for full particulars and see our guarantee.

Cushman Motor Works of Canada, Ltd.

HE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Dept. H Whyte Ave. and Vine St. WINNIPEG

When weriting adeertisers, please wention The Westorn Hom. Wonthly
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Music and the Home

| Interesting Briefs

HeaTing Corelli’s Gigue on a record as
a harp solo a lady asked, “What is a
gigue anyway?” It is a dance that comes

from Italy and gets its name from Geige,

an early fiddle. It is usually a jig played
in a rollicking manner.
* * *

When you are listening to a minuet
being played remember it was considered
a dance for kings and queens, very for-
mal and slow. It is quite easy to under-
stand why the minuet should be ;slow
for there were long trains to manage,
high heels to stand upon, and swords to
keep out of the way. In the olden days
it often took three months to learn the
minuet of the court. .

* * *

A masque is an allegorical, dramatic
entertainment combining music, dancing,
scenery and poetry with gorgeous cos-
tumes and decorations. It preceded the
the opera and was given with the splen-
dor of the“pageant. In the early days
the masques were given in the homes of
the noblemen or in their spacious
grounds. James I. and Charles I. of
England spent great sums of money for
these masques.

* * *

An American correspondent who got
out of Germany with difficulty is cred-
ited with the statement that musical
activity in Berlin continues to be very

become the musical capital of the world,
One may hear there every important
soloist who formerly haunted the saloong
of London and Paris, Berlin and Vienna,
and a good many American ones as well,
Though the musical public is exceedingly
large, complaints already appear about
the astonishing fullness of the secason
and the need of having the week en-
larged to eight or ten days instead of
seven!

Even in Toronto, with its modest hali-
million inhabitants, the recital list
begins to grow long. We have there
“intimate” halls seating about four
hundred each and thesesmake the exposi-
tion of chamber music or the playing of
a piano recital more than commonly at-
tractive. Our musical season grows in
interest every year. We have a goodly
number of recitalists and solo artists
and the quality of the work done ig
commendable excellence,

Recognition for the Accompanist

While among the more musically
trained people attending any concert
there is an appreciation of the work of
the accompanist, it is cdoubtful if the
ordinary run of music lovers really do
that person justice. Accompanying is
no sinecure. It requires a peculiar

ability, almost to the extent of having
or acquiring the knack. Indeed, many a
accompanist.
is necessary

a pianist is a poor
To accompany well it

This Canadian tent hospital can be taken as a criterion oi what comfort the tent hospitals

offer. This one here is

fixed to accommodate in delightful comfort a small number of men.

The sick could not find a more pleasant refuge while they are convalescing than this
tent hospital.

intense in spite of war conditions, scar-
city of food, police restrictions and a
thousand and one other annoying fea-
tures. He says: “Music is in their blood,
with them it is not a luxury, not exactly
one of the joys—but rather one of the
necessities of life.”

* * *

A story is told of Paganini to the
effect that once when he was playing at
a concert he was interrupted by hisses.
Enraged, he vowed vengeance., He played
the programme through, and then, after
the last number, came upon the stage
and offered to imitate the voices of
various animals. After having rendered
the notes of different birds, the mewing
of a cat and the barking of a dog, he
finally advanced to the footlights and
calling out, “This is for those who
hissed,” imitated in an unmistakable
manner the braying of a donkev. At
this, the pit rose to a man. rushed
through the orchestra, climbed the stage,
and in all probability would have killed
Paganini if he had not fled instanter.,

” The Musical Season

Forty-two concerts and recitals were
held at “Eolian concert hall in New York
during the single mopth of November,
Add to these the Jat o4 Carnegie Hall
and one or two ot sy tportant “ditor
s, and then deap a0 sypathetic foar
for ”Il- llr\\\w]';l[n I \I’I‘li' ; ! l‘ll o i
cnough,  call

gang !

=owhoo cynically
g themselves  “The  ¢hain
New York, since the war, |

as

to be very versatile. You have to
adapt yourself to the whims and mocds
of the soloist. For his sake you often
have to transpose. You often have to
start him out right and you have to fre-
quently keep him on the right track.

Those who have had any accompani-
ment work to do know that while plenty
of the pieces are easy, many of them are
difficult, almost to being tricky. It,
therefore, requires an excellent sight
reader. It means that one must take in
the technical characteristics of the piece,
the spirit of it, and any special frills
that need emphasis all at a glance. The
accompanist must sort of feel what the
singer is going to do next. He must co-
operate with the soloist, or with the con-
gregation, or whomever he is accompany-
ing to give expression to the meaning
of the song.

It is in the accompanist’s power to
make or mar the song, and when he helps
make it, the audience should always re-
member to feel that a part of the ap-
plause is for the accompanist who as-
sisted in the success of the number.

It Has Many Qualities.—The man who pos-
sesses a hottle of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil

is armed against many ills. It will cure a
cough, Licuk w0 cold, prevent sore throat; it
will reduce the swelling from a sprain, cure
the most persistent sores and  will speedily

heal cuts aud contusions. It is a medicine
chest in irself, and can be got for a quarter

of a dollu
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Under the Seat

It is the matured opinion of most
musicians that the inventor of the piano
pench which conceals a receptacle for
gheet music should be assassinated; not
suddenly, but by some Oriental form of
the art which would prolong his suffer-
ings. The visiting pianist, perhaps, has
played the accompaniment of who is
Sylvia. Then she says, “Have you ‘Deep
River?”? “Certainly. If you will stand
up I can find it for you.” The owner
turns up the bench lid and begins a
gearch which may last twenty minutes,
the pianist standing all the while. Every-
thing is rammed in unholy confusion
into this convenient locker—songs, popu-
lar and good, piano pieces unnumbered,
«Collections,” hymn books, exercise
books, P.s, Editions with the covers off,
Editions with the covers half-off, music
paper and note books. It is one glorious
mess—a sort of limbo into “which all
things are swept, and from which
gcarcely anything can be recovered. A
‘musical library soon goes to wreck when
it is kept like a rummage pile. There
are such things as music cabinets, and
there are also such things as card
indexes. On a shelf an inch high twenty
pieces of sheet music can be kept. 1f
there are twenty shelves a respectable
library can be maintained at one’s fin-

rs’ ends. A card bearing the names
of all the pieces in each shelf is not
difficult to prepare and it would save an
infinity of annoyance and confusion. The
phonograph  manufacturers
wisely when they provided indexed recep-
tacles for. records. Pianists sometimes
complain that the standard size or sheet
musie is difficult to preserve and just as
difficult to handle without damage. This
complaint will vanish in the future, for
the Américan Music Publishers have
determined on using the quarto form—
like Peter’s edition—for all music they
issue from henceforth. That will sim-
plify the task of maintaining a musical
library in reasonably neat condition.

Why We Call a Musician an Artist

Anyone who submits to a child’s cross-
questioning is about sure to get floored
sooner or later. Sometimes, very often
in fact, the final thrust comes in the
form of the most simple question. Not
long ago a music teacher was just finish-
ing the lesson with a little girl when the
latter asked, “Why is a musician called
an artist?” An answer was given but
it did not enlighten the child and the
teacher confessed to the writer that it
was far from satisfactory to himself. “It
was about equivalent,” said he, “to say-
ing in several sentences—because.”

The incident had passed entirely out
of mind when one day a young woman
said to this same teacher, “Why would
you say we call a famous musician an
artist?”” Again he was at a loss for
direct concise answer. But one evening
shortly after that he was looking over
some of the books in his book-case and
his eye caught a page in Florence Bar-
clay’s The Rosary which, he said, brought
home to his mind the exact answer to the
bothersome question. It was this in
brief. A blind man was sitting in the
moonlight singing this:

“The radiant morn hath passed away,
And spent too soon her golden store;
The shadows of departing day

Creep on once more.

“Our life is but a fading dawn,
Its glorious noon, how quickly past!
Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone,
Safe home at last.

“Where saints are clothed in spotless

white,
And evening shadows never fall:
Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light,
Art Lord of AlL”

“These words came back to me,” he
related, “and to get away from despair-
ing thoughts I began reciting them to an
accompaniment of chords. And then,
suddenly, I saw it pictured in sound!
Just as T used to see a sunset in light
and shadows and then transfer it to my
canvas in shade and color—so I heard a
sinset in harmony, and I felt the same
Kind of tingle ‘n my fingers as I used to
feel when inspiration came, and 1 could
cateh mp my brushes and palette. So I
plaved the sunset. And then I got the

wrought
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You’ve always wanted a Piano. Act now. Take
prompt advantage of either of these

Two Special Piano Values -

Either one brand new—and ii[l)xlly guaranteed—a high grade instrument at the

right price—and on terms to (pragtically suit yourself. Read the following par-
ticulars carefully and note the practical saving you can effect by acting now.
War, labor and enlistment conditions have materially affected manufacturing
costs. Pianos will be much dearer later on. Buy yours to-day. ;

$50 Cas

The Bell
Regular $476

rrice 9395

Extracts from Hun-
dreds of unsolicited
testimonials as to our
way of handling long
distance sales.

WINNIPEG PIANO CO.

Dear Sirs,—* The Piano ar-
rived to-day, @nd opened up
to our entire satisfaction, just
as good as if the whole family
had gone to your store to make
the selection, and better.”

“ Received the organ in good
condition, and we were sur-
prised with its fine appearance
& and quality of tone. I must
report the very best of satis-
faction with this transaction,
and will certainly recommend
to you anyone wishing to buy
an Organ or Piano.”

SALE
PRICE

Sends either of these Pianos
To Your Home

Gerhard Heintzman
Regular $525

$445

These Prices for a Limited Time Only
For those who prefer to make a more substantial cash payment than the small

amount above asked, we offer

These Still Greater Saving

The Bell The Gerhard Heintzman —
Pay $ 50 cash and the price is...... $396 Pay $ 50 cash and the price is...... $446 .
Pay 126 cash and the price is...... 386 Pay 126 cash and the price is...... 436
Pay 200 cash and the price is...... 376 Pay 200 cash and the price is...... 425
Pay all cash and the price is........ 366 Pay all cash and the price'is........ 400

Balance on Easy Terms

No matter what cash payment you may care
to make, we can arrange monthly, quarterly
or half-yearly payments on the balance.

We Pay Freight

Either instrument will be laid down at your
nearest station in guaranteed perfect condi-

tion, all freight charges prepaid.

VIO AN

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES

SHERLOCK = MANNING, DOHERTY,

charge. 7/ and full particulars regard-
333 / ing .......... s 8 68 W 8 BAeTe '
. piano advertised in March
issue of The Western Home
PORTAGE NE., /  Monthly.
\NINNIPEG. /
" e e . GHeCHIR, AT . L LT L —— .
sy CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS. p
EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS. / !
4 Address ......cieeiinieniiicisasirieaiitiesaan

Free With either instrument we ,
will supply a $15.00 Piano Bench
and Instruction Book without

Many Other Bargains also, both //
new and second-hand. Write to- ,7

day for fuller particulars and ,° Mesrs.
Illustrated Catalog. .

/ Winnipeg
7 Piano Co.,
333 Portage Av.,
Winnipeg.
Without in any way
obligating me to purs

chase, you might send
me illustrated catalogue

plunged into darkness: and then the
prayer. And then I heard a vision of
heaven, where evening shadows mnever
fall. And after that came the end; just
certainty and worship and peace. You
see the eventual theme worked out of all
this. It was like making studies for a
picture.”

Then it all opened up. Music is sound
pictures. It will, perhaps, be remem-
bered that once Chopin had a picture in

thone for life fading, and what one feels vhis mind of the mnobility of Poland

when  the glorious mnoon is suddenly

marching to his music.

Sta.telx dames

e SR R N

and lofty cavaliers swept past 'him and
he saw Polish soldiers going into battle.
The view transposed to a sound picture
created either his A Flat Polonaise or
the Military Polonaise. A person who
was fond of music heard of Welsh Rhap-
sodie, To her it represented the moun-
tains and rivers and glimpses of the sea;
the sea-fowl wheeling und screaming in
the wind; then the melody the Welsh
songs of love and home sung by the
common people as onkv the Welsh can
sing them. 1t was a sourd picture again.

Surely one who composes such a work
or onc who interprets it to his or her
aundicnce is the highest type of artist.

Miller’'s Worm Powders do not need the

after-help of castor oil or any purgative to
complete their thoroughness, because they are
thorough in themselves. One dose of them,
and they will be found palatable by all chil-
dten, will end the worm trouble by making
the stomach and bowels untenable to the para-
sites. And not only this, but the powders will
be certain to exert most benefictal influences

in the digestive organs.
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The Plow it Pays to Use
SEE the Oliver Improved No. 1 Gang Plow.
It is a model of strong construction, light

draft, closeadjustment, ease of operation—the result

of 59 years of good plow building. .
Getting down to details, compare the heavy one-piece bar
steel frame, the bracing, the bail hangers, the wheel connec-
tions, wheel bracket bearings and control rod adjustment, with
those of any other plow sold in Western Canada. The Oliver
No. 1leads them The plow beams with theirrigid bracing;
the long, strong frog that makes the foundation of the plow
ttom; the longer, stronger, sharper point of the Oliver share;
feature that means good work and long life for the tool,
is found in this Oliver plow. Look it over carefully; compare
it point by point with any other gang plow offered. .

n this same Oliver plow line are tractor plows, sulkies,
disk gangs, prairie and brush breakers, and walking plows to
meet every possible plowing condition. See the local dealer
for full information about any plow in the Oliver line, or write
the nearest branch house below.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Limited

BRANCH HOUSES
WEST = Brandon, Man., . Alta., Ed ton, Alta., Est , Sask., Lethbridge,
Alta., N. Battieford, Regina, Sask., Saskatoon, Sask., se
Winnipeg, Man., Yorkton, Sask.
EAST — Hamiilton, Ont., London, Osnl.jobli.ontreul. Que., Ottawa, Ont., Quebec, Que.,
t.

n, IN. &
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| A Message
For Everz Home

Is to be found in the Splendid Picture

The Dispatch Rider
By Malcolm D. Charleson

The Dispatch Rider'is one of the .finest water color art productions of the
year 1917.

It depicts a trooper of the 34th Fort Garry Horse Regiment in France.

It is from the brush of Mr. M. D. Charleson, a well-known western Canadian
artist, and was produced by him while a member of the famous Fort Garry lorse.

Many months ago Mr. Charleson was commissioned by the management of The
Manitoba Free Press Company, Limited, to create a watercolor that would make a
suitable premium for the subscribers of The Free Press Prairie Farmer. Western
Home Monthly readers, by taking advantage of this special offer, can also secure a
copy of this picturc.

The writer of this announcement cannot hope to picture in cold type the
expression on “The Dispatch Rider’s” face as he dashes along the old Roman road,
with a century-old village just behind in the fierce grip of the red flames of war.
There is somecthing about the peaceful valley and the exploding shrapnel that is
inexplainable, and both the horse and rider glaringly convey the absolute necessity
and the urgency of the situation existing in the background.

The Free Press Prairic Farmer has had this watercolor painting reproduced in
eight delicate colors on photocrome paper by the best lithographer in Western
Canada. The size of the picture itself is 13 inches by 18 inches, and including the
mount is 21 by 28 inches.

This Exceptional Picture—FREE

A SPECIAL SUBSCRIPTION OFFER

The Free Press Prairie Farmer (1 year)
The Western Home Monthly (I year)

BOTH PAPERS
FOR ONLY

$1.25

Each subscriber sending in this advertisement with their subscription to th
two papers, will receive a copy of* the splendid watcrcolor painting,.

- THE DISPATCH RIDER—FREE

Carriage prepaid. Address all orders to The Free Press, Winnipeg

o

— e e Smmm e m— — —m e — —— — ——— e — — — — —
o FREE PRESS, WINNIPEG-
Enclosed find. $1.25. Scnd me Free Press Prairie Farmer. The Westorn Hom
Monthly, and the premium picture —The Dispatch Rfjbn.

Subscriber’'s Name Address. .

When eriting advertisers, please mention The Westorn Home Monthiy .

The Home Doctor

Why Hunger Does Nof Make Babies Cry

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B.,,
M.A., M.D., Johns Hopkins University.

The average mother is implicitly con-
vinced that seven times in ten, when her
baby cries, the infant is hungry. She
will, therefore, be as amazed, perhaps, as
was the old woman whose little dog
failed to recognize her with her petticoat
cut off, when she learns that researches
carried on independently by Dr. R. Tay-
lor, Dr. A. J. Carlom, Dr. I. Timpowsky,
and Dr. H. Ginsburg prove that young-
sters seldom cry when they are actually
hungry.

When a baby cries it is more apt to be
due to emotional symptoms, to want of
warmth and comfort traceable to habits
engendered by thoughtless, selfish per-
sons, who pick them up, spoil and coddle
them.

Most often the cries, shrieks, howls, or
real tears of infants are due to the
absence of some accustomed, expected or
looked for sensation; just as the fear of
the dark in older children owes its
origin often to the withdrawal of the day
sensations of noise, light, sound, feelings,
movements, and sights.

nursing or the bottle. The commonly
made claim of aunts, nurses, and grand-
mothers that crying stops when water or
food is given, is about as logical as that
a mustard plaster “cures” a pain. Either
procedure is only a matter of diverted
attention—a counter-attraction, as it
were.

Even prematurely born babies exhibit
great contractions of the stomach due to
hunger. While the taste of sugar, salt,
acid, or tart things check the sensations
as well as the moments of hunger in a
grown-up’s tummy, babies and infants of
older age lack this mental influence.

In the normally cared-for, breast-fed
child, nursed at regular, clock-like inter-
vals and- not picked ‘up or coddled
between times, hunger is rarely, if ever,
an immediate source of crying.

Neither the hunger contractions them-
selves nor the possible irritability sup-
posed to be duesto them, incite the child
to cry. When a baby cries, you may at
once eliminate the two commonly blamed

causes, nimely, hunger or the teeth, and

look for wet “didies,” lack of covers, pins
that stick, faulty food, too much food,
colic, fever, middle car infection, aden-
oids, or some other definite trouble.

Youngsters are fighting for Germany, boys apparently sixteen to seventeen years old, are
shouldering arms, and are put in the front line trenches to battle with the French and

British.

to do her fighting.

‘

The all too prevalent notion that the
babe that cries is hungry, has been con-
vineingly disproved by a multitude of
plain  facts, observations, and experi-
ments. It can be scen by X-rays and
during operations that the empty, +hun-
gry stomach of grown-ups, as well as
youngsters, squirm and wriggle when the
pangs of hunger and the need of victuals
and drink are apparent.

Hunger moments in the stomach are
associated  with  hunger  sense.  The
stomach of the infant allowed to remain
cmpty a long time, becomes more in-
tensely animated than does the grown-
ups hungry alimentary canal. Experi-
mentsy and  observations made in the
departures of physiology have just been
extended by Professor Taylor, of the
Children’s Department of the University
of Wisconsin, '

TTe offers a mass of facts, whieh go to
show that unspoiled, unpetted \'mmhg‘ in-
fants pay little or no attention to the
hunger sensations or hunger contractions
of the stomach, They oven sleep throngh-
out such periods.  Thev are not ;n-
usually quict for sixteen hours afier

3 This photo shows a number of the boys, of the class of 1918, captured by the
French, and gives proof that Germany is running shy of man power, of full
Therefore, boys just out of school, are put in the frcnt lines.

grown men

The Unsanitary Art of Dish-washing

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B.,
M.A,, M.D., Johns Hopkins University.

Miss Bessic D—— was employed a8
ledger clerk and poster in one of the
departments of the Bell Telephone Com-
pany of a southern city. She and half 2
hundred other pretty girls and an equal
number of amorous young men, usually
ate their lunch in the offices between 12
and 12.30, and then walked in the open
air for another half-hour.

It was not unusual there, nor is it so
clsewhere, to exchange bites of sand-
wiches, cakes, apples and oranges with
cach other. Miss D allowed another
young girl, Miss A , a bite or two
from her dainties almost every lunch
hour.

One day, Miss A—— had a hemor-
rhage from the mouth, while at work.
Miss D mentioned this easually, and
with no realization of its significance.

“Miss A must have tuberculosis
of the lungs,” T told Miss D——.

“Well, T believe she has,” was her
dawning reply. It was clear to her now,
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although it had not occurred to the
young woman before that 98 times in the
100 a hemerrhage from the mouth means
tuberculosis.

Miss D—— has lived in a sane fear
ever since that she might have become
infected with the eternally present
tubercle bacilli of that scourge. . She
may escape its ravages by the very
terror generated.

This has made her live an outdoor
meat-fat eating, anti-tuberculous life.

It was not, however, the exchange of
morsels from each other’s lunch that
exposed so many to the bacilli of this
lague. Wash water from the dishes,
hand-washed cups, saucers, plates with
the dish cloths reeking with bacteria, are
perhaps, a greater menace’than eating
something removed from the mouth of a
consumptive.

Studies and experiments in dish wash-
ing by Dr. Wallace A. Mannheimer, of
the New York City Department of
Health, show that the glasses in restau-
rants and confectionery stores are merely
rinsed off, and therefore not properly or
sanitarily cleaned.

Even where sterile paper cups are used,
the glasses, spoons, and other parts
ought to be washed thoroughly, not with
a lick and a promise, but with soap and
hot water. Scalded dishes and spoons
are less infested with germs.

The care employed to have the dishes
and ware perfectly clean, depends upon
the average of human nature. This, you
will observe is a devil-may-care, take-a-
chance carelessness, which contradicts
most of the work of sanitariums and
hygienises.

Dirty dishwater, soiled towels, repul-
sive greasy dishes, flies and their profli-
gate distributions; lukewarm water in-
stead of scalding hot fluid to help
destroy bacteria, are all aids to the
spread of the disease.

Bacterial tests and examinations made
of the dish water, towels, linens, dishes
and implements of tables and lunch
rooms, show large numbers and varieties
of disease germs.

Vigorous use of soap and scalding hot
water with frequent changes to clean,
sterile dish cloths reduced the species
and number of bacteria nearly 99 per
cent.

Hand washed dishes, however, can
never equal those mechanically washed
by means of several modern inventions
as far as the prevention of disease is
concerned. .

These mechanical devices do away with
hand drying, and are decidedly labor-
saviag. Except when bacteria are in the
bottom of bottles or déep containers,
protected thus from the scalding boiling
water, the dishes are nearly always
sterilized and as free of microbes as the
area of skin and flesh operated upon by
a skillful surgeon.

Poverty—The Friend

“Poor child,” exclaimed the new-found |
friend, “you have suffered great hard-
ship. How could you endure such a life?
To be hungry and no money at all—for
weeks did you say?”’

“Nearly two months,” smiled the little
woman in brown who was just rising out
of obscurity into comfort and plenty.

“And you walked from the suburbs to
the city each day secking work ?”

“And back,” nodded the little woman,
smiling. “Five miles each way—with-
;)utt]uncheon. Sometimes without break-
ast.”

“Didn’t it almost—kill you?”

“It saved !”  The little woman in
brown raised her head proudly. It
showed me that poverty doesn’t amount
to anything at all. That it’s merely a
test to prove one’s worth and to show
how kind people are at heart. My dear,”
her voice shook with feeling, “when you
are. treated with respect and considera-
tion in your old clothes; when even
strangers go out of their way to bhe nice
to yon—and you without a cent in your
pocket, that is when you begin to realize
how good people are, after all—common
people, rich people, all sorts of people!”

“But where were your friends? Didn't
they help you?” asked her companion.

The little woman smiled. My friends
Wwere all about me—stranger-friends. I
never realized before what friends just
anybody can prove in time of need. Why,
I made the most delightful iriends in my
S]l.a}-‘\\’ four-season clothes.” Her eves
misted at the reeollections. Do vou

THE WESTERN

know that I wouldn’t be without the
riches I gained in those two vears. of
experience for anything I can think of?
I learned amazing things. 1 learned that
the reason why people don’t help one
another more is because they are
afraid!” '

“Afraid!” exclaimed her listener.

“Yes, afraid of giving offence, afraid

hoy. will be seen and misunderstood,
afraid they may not be doing the right
thing. Everyone wants to give—I found
that out. It’s the primal desire of the
human heart to want to help another in
distress!”

“I wonder if it is.” The friend nar-
rowed her eyes thoughtfully.

“I know it is!” The little woman
spoke with conviction. “Those seem-
ingly hard, unprogressive months in
reality were times of glorious growth—

interest.

particularly effective.

medicines are sold.
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The Comntry

is done, men like to stroll over to
® the village store to discuss the war,
politics, or whatever may be of local

lN’ the evening, when the day’s work

It is under these circumstances that
the health of the family is referred to
and experiences are interchanged in
regard to’ medicines that have proven

Instead of trying to imagine what
the man in the picture is saying about
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, we shall
publish a letter from Mr. James Carr,
who attributes his good health and that

HOME MONTHLY

of spiritual wealth unspeakable—of ten-
derness and strength and understanding
that will broaden and enrich my whole
life.”

“It isn’t everyone that would look at
it in that way,” commented her friend.

“It_ isn’t everyone that mneeds to,”
smiled the little woman in brown, ‘“but
I've won happiness out of what the
world calls poverty—a friend it is, not
an enemy. That is really what all trials
are if we would but see them so0,” she
continued, ‘“The hardship and suffering
aré soon forgotten. They go down into
the dead past, but the strength and
courage won of the struggle remain for-
ever.” ,

“And what are yow going to do now
that you have risen above it all?” There
was a note of curiosity in her friend’s
tone.

39

The little woman in brown laughed.
“Why, I'm just going to spend my life
trying to help those who haven't yet
learned the lessons to be brave and
cheerful. That’s what life is, isn’t it?”
she asked softly, “just learning and pass-
ing it on?” |

“Well,” her friend sighed, “You’re
surely a brave woman and an unselfish
one. There aren’t many such. I'm
afraid I like my luxuries too well to
yearn for the blessings of poverty. But

—I envy you just the same,” she de-

clared warmly.

And the little woman in brown smiled
happily as she thought of the fullness of
the years ahead.

Corns cripple the feet and make walking a
torture, vet sure relief in the shape of Hollo-

- way’s Corn Cure is within reach of all.

‘iﬁ“ .‘ \obi

gl 790

writes:

and shoulders.

good.”

After long experience with Dr. Chase’s Medicines we have found/
that people who try them are soon convinced of their exceptional
merits.

We have published thousands of letters to give you an idea of
the benefits others have obtained by their use, but if you are still
skeptical we shall be glad to send you our

Free Combination Package
One 25-cent box Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills,
One sample box Dr. Chase’s Ointment.
One copy Dr, Chase’s Recipes.

You will kindly mention the name of this paper and
enclose a 2-cent stamp to pay postage to Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Ltd., Dr. Chase Bldg., Toronto. 4

&
Store

of his large family to the use of Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. '

18 Miles From Drug Store.

Mr. James Carr, Maynooth, Ont.
“About nineteen years ago f
received an envelope containing two of
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.
doctoring at the time with two doctors
and, as they did me no good, I used the
. . ills, and by the time I had finished one
After Dr. Chase had introduced his  Pox T was cured of the pain in the baclk
medicines to the druggists he found

that many, who wrote to him for treat-
ment lived many miles from doctor or
druggist, and had to depend on the
country store for-their medicines. Thus
. it came about that Dr. Chase’s medi-
" cines were placed in general stores, and
you can now obtain them wherever

“We -ave great confidence in Dr.
Chase’s medicines.- I have a family of
ten children and have never had a doc-
‘tor in the house for any of them.
‘live eighteen miles from a drug store,
and find that these pills cure nearly all
the ordinary ills by regulating the liver,
kidneys and bowels.
well and sound I attribute to their use,
and I have recommended them to hun-
dreds and given away many a box be-
cause I believe there is no medicine so

I was
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[HEN the ground is covered with snow, and the rigors
of wintry blasts, mud and slush, cause you to

come home at night, cold, tired and almost ex-
hausted, there is nothing that will more quickly
give you both mental and physical ease and re-
laxation than the cheerful comfort of music.
music is best expressed when played on a

Mason & Risch Piano

The Mason & Risch is built for a lifetime of service—
made to defy the tests of cold, heat or dampness—made to
withstand any climatic or atmospheric condition.
does the greater beauty of case and tone make the Mason
& Risch most desirable, but its durability and long life
means money saved.

Let us mail you a descriptive illustrated folder showing
our many designs.

Cheerful |
Comfort
of Music

Satisfying

Not only

Write our nearest Factory Branch
Store for catalogue and full details of
our Easy Payment Plan. Also for
description and prices of used Pianos,
Player-Pianos and Organs.

7E HOME OF THt VICTROLA”
EVERY STYLE-EVERY PRICE

YRy ALY

306 Portage ‘Ave., Winnipeg

. Other Branches at
REGINA,

MOOSE JAW,

S

AND THOUSANDS OF RECORDS
FOR YOU TO SELECT FROM

SASKATOON,
J CALGARY, LETHBRIDGE, EDMONTON

UG GhIG S b ]

Eﬁ@%ﬁ% LNOETOTUL TOSOTI <CrJO=E—

STEFL H

INCREASE PRODUCTION

STEELE, BRIGGS’ FAMOUS SEEDS

Steele, Briggs Seed Co. Limited

WINNIPEG

TWO—~PIECE

sally correct. Two pieces of selected stee

of greatest strain giving double strength.

water proof, weather proof.

Dept. O

BY PLANTING

CATALOGUE ON REQUEST

&

AMES

The design and construction of Dreadn-urht Steel Hames is mechani.
forced together in powerfu
presses makes a perfect truss.  All overlapping parts reinforce points

STRONG —-WON'T BREAK

Draft studs; forged steel—rings electrically welded; Anti-rust treated

| Write for Descriptive Folder
\\ ‘\ Explains the tensil strength of our hames. Sizes for every requirement.
| \\ ) DEALERS—Write for proposition and selling helps

by ) McKINNON DASH COMPANY

St. Catherines, Ontario, Canada

CANADA

A Distinctive Pattern for Table or Hot
Platter Mats Done in White Mer-
cerized Cotton

A set usually consists of 2 small, 2
medium and one large, though your re-
quirements will determme the number.

These directions for smallest size.

For each size larger begin with 5 stitches
more, begin the small diamonds 2 rows
further up, and make the large diamonds
1 row deeper.

The back loop is used throughout the
work. Ch. 21, turn. 1st row: Skip Ist
ch., 19 s. c. in 19 ch., 3 s. c. in next ch.,
working down other side of ch. making 19
8. ., 3 8. ¢. in end st., join with sl. st., ch.
1, turn. 2nd row: 2 s. c. in Ist s. c.
widen by making 3 s. c. in next s. ¢., 3s. ¢
in next, 19 s. c. in next 19, 3 s.c. each in
next 3 st., 19 s. ¢. in next 19, join with a sl.
st. in ch. 1, ch. 1, turn. 3rd row: 1-s. c.
in each s. c., join, ch. 1, turn. 4th row: 2
s. c.in 1st s. ¢, 1 s. c. in next 2 s. ¢., widen
(the widenings throughout the work are

»

made by taking 3 s. c. in center st. of each
previous  widening, thus gaining 2 st.
between all widenings), 2 s. e., widen, 21
s. ., widen, 2 s. ¢., widen, 2 s. c., widen,
21 s. e, join, ch. 1, turn.  5th row: Like
drd row. 6Gth row: 2s. c. in Ist s. ¢., 4 s.
c.,, widen, 4 s. ¢, widen, 11 s. ¢, 1 d. c.
around 11th st. in 3rd row, 11 s. c., widen,
4s. c., widen, s, e, widen, 11 s. ¢, 1 d. c.,
11 s. ¢, join, ch. 1, turn. 7th row: Like
3rd row. Sth row: 2 s. c. in Ist s ¢, 3
s. ¢, 1. d. c. in 5th row, 2 s. c., widen, *2
s. ¢, 1d e, 3s. ¢, widen, 3s. ¢, 1d. c.,
7s.¢,1d.ey1s.¢,1doe,7s. ¢, 1d. ¢,
3 s e, widen, 3s e, 1d. e, 2s. e, widen.
Repeat from * to the joining, ch. 1, turn.
9th row: Like 3rd row. 10th row: 2 s. e.

2
inlsts.c,3s.¢,*1de,1s¢,1d. ¢,
2s. e, widen, 2sley1doe, Is.e, 1 d. Ci;
3s.e,widen,3s.e,1doe, Us.el 1 d. e,
Ss.e, bdie3sie,ldoe,ds e, 1d. Gy
1 s e, Ldoe,3s e, widen, 3s. e. and
repeat from * to the joining, ch. 1, turn.
11th row: Like 3rd row. 12th row: 2s. c.
mists.e,d3s e, *1d e, 3s ¢, 14d e,
2xoe,widen, 2x e, 1doe, 3s el 1d. t'.y
Ssocen, widen, 3< e 1 d c,3s0¢e,1d. (",
a8 e, 1 . ., 2 =, (5 1 l], i 2 s, el (]. (‘.'
3se,ldien3s e, 1d e, 3s, c., \\‘MNI‘
3 = ¢, repent from * to joining. Ch. 17
turn.  I5th row: Like Srd row. 14th
row: 2 s e Ist soel 3soe ¥1dl e,

o

5s.

c,1d.c,2s.c, widen, 2s.¢,14d. ¢,
5s.c,1d.c.,3s.c., widen,3s.¢,1d. ¢
§s.c,1d.c,1s.¢,1d.¢,2s.¢,1d.c.
1s.c,1d.c,2s.¢,1d.¢c,1s.¢.,1d.¢.
5s.c.,, 1d.c., 3s.c., widen, 3s. c., repeaé
from * to joining. 15th row: Like 3rd
row. 16throw: 2s.c.in 1sts.c., 5. c.

h

*1d.c,3s.¢,1d. c, 4s. c, widen, 4

. ¢, 3s.¢,1d.c, 5s. ¢, widen,
5s.c,1d.c,3s.¢c,1d.¢,3s.¢,1d.¢,
2s.¢,1d.¢,2s.¢,1d.¢c,3s.¢,1d.c,
3s.¢., 1d.c., 5s.c, widen, 5 s. c., repeat
from * to joining. Widening as before,
make 6 rows carrying out diamond design
as illustrated. 23rd row: Like 3rd row.
24th row: Widen in widenings.

For Lace: * Ch. 5, skip 2s. ¢, 1s. c.
in next s. c. Repeat from *.around edge.
2nd row: 7 s. ¢. In each loop, join, 1 sl. st.
on Ist 3s.¢c. 3rdrow: * Ch. 5,1 s. ¢. in
4th s. c. in next loop. Repeat from *
around edge. 4th row: * 7 s. c. in next
loop, 4 s. c. in next loop, ch. 7, turn, 1 sl.
st. 1n 4th of 1st loop, turn, 4 s."c. in loop,

picot, 4 s. c. in same loop, 4 s. c. in next
loop. Repeat from * around edge.

U
Y,

To Marry or Not?

That is a question which. intimatelﬁ
concerns most women. I want to te
you how one Canadian woman answered
1t just two years ago. This story is true,
but for obvious reasons I am not telling
you the heroine’s name. She lives in a
Western Manitoba town, and in spite of
the fact that she acted contrary to the
wishes of ncarly all her friends, she 18
happy, that is as happy as she can be in
times like these.

I'm going to call her Mary. Mary
was engaged to Jim for three years before
he enlisted, but on account of her mother’s
opposition she did not marry him. Her
mother was an invalid and did not want
her daughter to marry and leave her, nor
was she willing to live in any but her own
home. S@lfish?  Yes, but Mary humored
her from a mistaken sense, or/perhaps 1t
would be better to say an exaggerat
sense of duty. Her mother was a widow
and had always been humored. .

Then war broke out, and Jim decided
to enlist.  Mary didn’t stand in his way.
Just as the care of her mother had been
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ber duty she knew that Jim's duty was to
his country. Then she questioned her-
qlf. Was she really doing her duty?
Had she any right to keep Jim waiting for
nis happiness? He was going away to
what? To death? She didn’t know, but
in any event she felt that she had failed
him. But it was not too late, she could
make it up to him in part. She would
marry him now. So she sent him a wire,
«Come immediately.” He came, and she

id, “Jim, I want you to marry me now,
pefore you enlist.” Jim said, “No, it
isn't & fair proposition.” Mary insisted.
Jim said “no” once or twice more, but
each time the “no” was less emphatic.
Then he consented, and just as quickly as
it could be done, they were married.
Mary met with considerable opposition.
Her mother brought every argument up
against the pro sed match, but Mary

" wasfirm. Her friends pointed out to her

the folly of what she was doing, Mary
was still firm. The strongest argument
against the match was the possibility of
Jim being killed and Mary becoming a
mother. That was one of Mary’s strong-
est reasons for marrying. In speaking
to me some time after the wedding when
Jim had gone overseas Mary said, “I re-
joice that I am to be a mother, if the very
worst. happenswl shall have so much
consolation.” e often talked together
of the child, which she hoped would be a
son to bear his father’s name. She was
always brave and cheerful, though she had
little "encouragement from her mother,
who persisted in a gloomy “I told you so”
kind of manner.

Then the boy was born. The same
day came news that Jim was wounded.
They kept the news from Mary for a day
or two, then she sensed that there was
something wrong, -and had to be told.
She wrote cheery letters to Jim, and sent
snap-shots of little Jim. Jim recovered
and went back to the trenches. Heisstill
fighting.

Little Jimn is a fine healthy baby, the
idol of his grandmother's heart, who is
doing her best to spoil him. She is more
of a normal woman now than she has been
since her husband's, death, thought of self
is crushed out by love for- the child.
Mary has not been too proud to take
help from the Patriotic Fund. She is
taking a business course now, and if Jim
is not home when the baby is six months
older she intends to obtain a position
that she may save a little for time of need.

Most girls who contemplate marrying
a soldier are advised by their friends not
to take risks, and yet this is an age of
risks. Personally I feel that the girl who
is sure of her love and has health takesa
greater risk when she decides to wait till
the war is over. The woman, who is a
mother is one of the greatest benefactors
to her country. So many of our best

*young men are pouring out their hearts’
blood on the fields of France. They, the
potential fathers of Canada that is to be,
are dying childless, while the foreign born
young men stay home and marrv. In
the days that are to be, the proportion-ot
British Cunadians to the foreign born is
bound to be less than it now is. That
being the cuse the girl, who marries the
soldier who offers hislife for his country, is
doing her bit in a very special way, and
should be encouraged, not discouraged. 1
heard one girl suy, “I prefer a live man for
a hushand to a dead hero.”  Many may
feel that way, but heroes do not die in the
hearts of those who love them, and it isa
glorious heritage for a boy or girl, that his
father layid down his life for his country.
Che war widows must suffer many things,
but it will be our place to see that they do
not suffer from a material point of view.

_(Editor’s Note—\Will the writer of this

timely article kindly forward her name to
this office.  Unfortunately the letter ac-
companying the article is lost.)

A Wise Child
“George  Washington told his father
the exact  truth about chopping the
cherry-tree.” -
“Yes™ rveplied the sweet. impression-
able ¢hild: “George knew when he was
caught with the goods, all right.”

They Soothe Excited Nerves.—Nervous af-

e usually attributable to defective
15 the stomach dominates the nerve
\ course ot Carmelee’s Vegetable
o<l all disturbances of this char-
I v restoring the stomach to normal
relicve  the nerves gfrom  irritation.
.o sedative like them and in the cor-
irregularities of the digestive pro-
preparation has done so effective
Wt 1 he testitied to by thousands

’
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You Can Still Buy The Famous \\*

ewEdisonAmberola . "%

AT ROCK BOTTOM PRICES
ON THE SAME EASY TERMS

Bigger each month is the demand for this greatest inven
a great inventor-—the Amberola that has brought the world’s bes Y
music into thousands of farm homes-—music for dancing, patriotic and \ v

sacred music, humorous stories and entertainment that has made life \ LY
much brighter in many a home outside the larger cities. T,
need the musical education thatMr. Edison’s greatinvention makes possible . \

.00 Sends this Amberola to you \\
Complete with 10 Selections '

Think just what the possession of one of these great entertainers means in your
Think of the added hours of pleasure and enjoyment—and for so little
money. Old and young alike will appreciate the instrumental and vocal musie that
the Amberola makes possible in your home.

Why buy an unknown and in-
ferior make of instrument when
you can purchase an EDISON
at these prices ?

OTHER STYLES AT
DIFFERENT PRICES

No expense has been spared
to make the New Edison in-
struments the finest that
money can buy.
what the name Edison means
on a product. It is the same
as Steinway on pianos.

TWO OTHER STYLES
(With 10 Records each)

On which half eash and balance
next fall will be accepted.

Mo $88.50
$121.50

A Full Upright Cabinet Model
WRITE TO-DAY FOR CATALOGS

WINNIEL IR

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES

BYEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
SHERLOCK - MANNING, DOHERTY, CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOCS.

EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS

%y

. f .'... .-..
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Your family

This is a Straight
Business Proposition

41

USE THIS COUPON
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Made by Western Canada’s
largest Music House. A
brand new’ instrument to
every purchaser—not one
that has been repeatedly
gent out on the ““trial offer”
gystem. A small cash pay-
ment and the balance of
$49.50 at $5 monthly, or
quarterly, half-yearly or fall
payments arranged with

larger deposits. ‘
WE GUARANTEE
SATISFACTION

and the safe delivery of your
instrument at the same prices
paid anywhere in

USE THE COUPON ABOVE
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| and look very pleasing. ]
| all beautifully embossed and actually easier to put on than wi

Use “Metallic” instead of lath, plaster and paper '
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“Metallic” is beautiful for walls and ceilings

Any shaped wall or ceiling can be tastefully covered

We show here how two of our most artistic and popular plates with border -
to match can be cut and notched if necessary to suit an odd shaped surface
We have dozens of modern designs to choose from,
all paper.

““Metallic” steel plates never sag or crack or get
torn off, they can be painted or washed, and they
are fire proof, sanitary, economical and once put
up are there to stay. Have you any old or broken
plaster ceilings, ér are you putting up anew home?
Let us scnd you our illustrated folders on “Metallic”
the handsomest and most durable of all wall and
ceiling coverings. You'll have a splendid choice.

The METALLIC ROOFING CO. Limited
Manufactarers, 797 Notre Dame Ave., Winaipeg

Catalogue, if interested, on“’l'anku Jor all purpoeses,
mow melters, feed cool-ers, *Eastlake” steel shingles,

“Emmpire”’ corrugated iron, ventilators, ete.
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: ’Quickest! Cheapest! Easiest!

Way to Pull Stumps!!

¥ Use aKirstin Puller \- 5l

: o
On 30 Days Free Trial

~ Pull Stumps at 5c¢!
Labor scarcity no longer prevents

ANY man pulling STUMPS! One
~ man alone handles, operates this [f FREE trates i am
famous Kirstinone-man CLUTCH Il Filioviocier sourstums:
Stump Puller! No help needed! No Y <l s et s
: lgorstgss! Leverage principle gives man

glan

gpwe;—enables you to pull
.stumps big, little, green, rotten, low-cut
: rooted—or brush!

Pulls them émickly.{
ILY! CHEAPLY!! A record breaking 30 Days FREE
TRIAL to prove astounding sulﬁnonty! Clear one acre
from ome anchor—think of it! No longer is labor scarcity

a good excuse for stumps—not with the

Lrsfin iz StumpPuller

Because of its wonderful double leverage, the Kirstin gives a boy the power of a
giant. A few poundson the handle pulls tons on the stump ! No stump can resist it!
6 s d § When stump loosens, increase speed, without stopping!
pee S & Patented jiffy “speed-shift” bles you to operate in any
one of 6 Speeds and make the change instantaneously. Saves time—saves trouble
~—permits pulling stumps in from 4 {0 20 minutes at a cost of from Sc to 10c.

Take-up saves time and bother in taking up cable-slack—makes quick hitches
possible—saves cable. The Kirstin is made of high grade steel, strong, light,
easy to handle. Soft steel clutches grip cable without injury. Nothing to wear,
get out of order! None like it! A 3-year guarantee—flaw or no flaw! Lasts for
years, Most economical puller made! Used by U.S. Gov't! Users everywhere.

Four Big Liberal Propositions

with a No-Money-in-Advance, 30-Day FREE
TRIAL OFFER, an Easy 6-Months-to-Buy '

Plan and a SPECIAL OFFER to one man nRRYy
in a community! Get all the facts!—as ex. QY
plained in FREE book! - Write for it quick— - ALe
JL-" - )\‘-‘)‘
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A.J. KIRSTIN CANADIAN CO.
IIﬂZADennls Street -  SAULT STE. MM“E, ONT.
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Little Brown Hen Incubator and
3 Brooder Combined $725

A WONDERFUL HATCHER
EASILY UNDERSTOOD
A SUCCESS—Not an EXPERIMENT

Wonderful Value at This

Price

The incubator is 18 inches in diameter, stands 15
inches high, and holds about 50 average size hen
eggs. It is made entircly of metal with double
walled nest and top lined with insulating felt.
Heat radiates above and around nest and is uni-
formly distributed, the fumes being carried off
through side openings. Regulator is of the expan-
sion disk type with brass disk. Thermometer is
uaranteed high grade, and can be easily read through glass window in top. Lamp
gas heavy one-piece bowl and burner and chimney of improved safety design. Com-
plete instructions for operating furnished. The brooder part is 4 inches deep. A
cage or yard of galvanized wire screen, with galvanized bottom 10 x 12 inches
attaches to side of machine and gives the chicks opportunity for exercise and
fresh air. Many thousands of this type of machine have been marketed with

satisfactory resufts. .
$7.25

No. 18 H 20. LITTLE BROWN HEN INCUBATOR AND BROODER.
LIMITED

_Weighg ;0 Ihe:  Pricei s « s § 5 § $EEIEEE6e 8§ 5 § 5585000 et
WINNIPEG

Send for our new Money-Saving
Catalog of Farm Supplies

Macleod’s

The Best Magazine Value Available—
The Western Home Monthly at $1.00 a Year

U
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About the Farm

Modifying the Constituents of Plants
By Prof. Thomas Shaw

The various experimental stations in
Canada aifd\the United States have con-
ducted i:a}he aggregate an amazing
amount of experimentation. The larger
portion of it has been useful. _But with
regard to some of it a question mark
may fitly be placed at the end of the
report concerning it, not for the purpose
of questioning its veracity, but rather
for the purpose of questioning its utility.
Before an experiment is undertaken it is
well worth while to consider whether the
worth while to consider whether the
results will pay for the labor expended
in securing them.

To cite an instance by way of illustra-
tion as to what is meant exactly, refer-
ence may be made to an experiment
several years ago at the Illinois experi-
ment station, with reference to increas-
ing the protein content in the corn plant.
To accomplish this even in a moderate
degree several years of experimentation
were called for. This was brought about
by selection in the seed. The seed of
corn will vary somewhat in its protein
content, though of the same variety and

In Illinois protein can be abundantly
supplied from other plants which would
bring nitrogen to the soil also, in the
process of their growth. Would it not
be wiser to seek protein by growing
these than by seeking it through increas-
ing it in the corn plant?

In much of that State clover and alfal-
fa may be grown with at least a fair
measure. of success. In the southern
half of the state the soy bean and the
cow pea grow in good form. Would it
not be wiser to encourage the farmers
to grow these as a source of protein?
The soy bean especially is exceedingly
rich in protein. The medium varieties,
as the Ito San, and the large varieties,
as the Mammoth Yellow, will produce
readily a tonnage that will fit them for
siloing. Would it not be much wiser to
grow these and to silo them with corn
than to increase the protein content in
corn? To the writer it would seem
about as great a mistake for the Cana-
dian stations to spend time in increasing
the protein content in timothy, while
they should rather be perfecting methods
of growing such legumes as alfalfa.

It must not be understood that there
is no place for changing or seeking

e

First Prize Winner at Winnipeg Poultry Show, 1918. S. C. Buff Orpington.
Bred, owned and exhibited by F. J. G. McArthur.

grown in the same field. The increase in
protein was considerable; notwithstand-
ing, did the practical benefits resulting
repay the outlay? Is it a wise thing to
seek to add to the protein content of
corn which in as far as the change is
successful is made at the expense of the
carbohydrate content in the corn? Corn
is a fattening food. That is its dis-
tinguishing feature. Among the grain
plants generally grown over wide arcas
corn is unquestionably king as a fatten-
er. Why should such a food be thus
changed? Is not the amount of fat form-
ing constituents one of the crowning
characteristics of corn?

One object sought by the experimen-
ters was to make corn more nearly a
balanced ration in areas where corn is
abundantly grown, but would it be for
the general good if all fodders grew in
balance? Would not such a econdition
encourage the one crop  system  and
therefore militate against the principle
of rotation? Nature evidently intended
that foods should be balanced in the feed
lfox u'nd t]n_‘ manger rather than in the
field in whicligghey grow?  Could the
protein content be so improved in corn
that it became in itself a balanced food,
the area of corn culture would certainly
be relatively extended. Would that be
in -the interests of a bLetter aoriculture
since corn is mot a ~oil enricher? '

change in the constituents of plants
by way of experimentation. Take, for
Instance, the sugar-beet. The more
that its sugar content is increased, the
more valuable does it become providing
such increase is not made at the expense
of other good qualities in the beet.
Sugar in the beet is its most valuable
element. Increase in the sugar content
adds to the cash value of the tonnage.
A little more protein in corn than is
usual may possibly add something to its
intrinsic value, but it will not affect the
market value. The beet is grown pri-
marily for its sugar. Corn is grown
primarily for its carbohydrates.

It is also not only legitimate but com-
mendable to increase the starch content
in potatoes when these are grown mainly
for use in starch factories.  Usually’
heavy-yielding .varieties are devoted to
such use.  Now, if the starch content can
be inereased in these materially without
reducing the yield, the gain is so far to
be commended.  But this would not
justify experiment with a view to change
the starch content in the ordinary
edible varieties, that is, varieties in
favor for table use. There would seem
to be no distinet advantage from chang-
ing the starch content in these. .

It ix also not only Jdegitimate but it is
frequently  commendable to try to so
chunge the habit of growth in plavnts
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with a view the better to adapt them to
thé purposes for which they are grown.
TFor instance, it is legitimate and com-
mendable to remove the suckers from
corn, in varietes that are grown chiefly
for grain. It is commendable to seek
increase in hardiness in varieties that
are grown far north. In such areas it
may be wise to try and increase the
leaf .growth in crown that is intended
for the silo, where the conditions are
such that it cannot mature. These modi-
fications . may affect the protein content
or they may not. If they do it will only
be slightly. Nor is it a matter of much
consequence.

Again, take the question of the sugar
beet. The more perfectly that the ctown
is buried in the soil, the less will be the
loss in sugar in the crown part of the
beet, which is rejected for the factory.
Should a variety acceptable otherwise,
but faulty in this respect, be grown
extensively, experiment to remove this
defect would be helpful. Once again,
should mangels be grown for stock feed-
ing, it may be worth while to encourage
by way of experiment the mangels
growing well out of the ground, for this
will add to the ease in handling the
crop, but it may not materially influence
its food constituents.

Once more, take the oat plant. The
amount of hull and the proportion of
the same differs very considerably, not
only in varieties but in the same variety.
Now the food value of the kernel is
greater than the food value of hull. It
would be commendable, therefore, in a
largé-yielding variety to experiment
with a view to decrease the amount of
hull without decreasing at the same time
the yields. The outcome would be in-
crease in weight and in feeding value.
This may doubtless result without affec-
ting materially the chemical constituents
of the oats. So, too, it may be legiti-
mate to try to increase the relative oil-
production in flax grown chiefly for the
grain, rather than to try to increase the
protein in the same. The oil is the es-
sential element in such flax—the protein
is a by-product.

Some Notes on Millfeeds
By Agricola

To feed or not to feed is the problem
confronting many stockmen just now.
Of course there will be those who will
adopt the latter course as near as may
be, and bring their animals through the
winter more or less alive. It will, how-
ever, be the feeder who is willing to in-
vest an extra dollar now, who will draw
the 'biggest milk cheques next June.
Although purchased feedstuffs are rul-
ing high in price, the careful feeder who
is looking for business six monthgs hence,
as well as the present, will be in search
of the best and cheapest concentrates
wherewith to supplement his home-
grown grains. He knows that an un-
balanced ration is wasteful; that if the
quantity of digestible protein is too
small, the animals produce less milk or
beef. Futhermore, the other feed com-
!)onents, starch, carbohydrates, fat, etc,
if in excess of the animal’s capacity for
assimilating them, are to some extent
passed out of the body incompletely
digested. Having tried a good many
millfeeds, I am tempted to offer a few
notes on the more common kinds, that
In my experience seem to possess the
highest nutritive value.

Cotton Seed Meal

_ Cottonseed meal as a concentrate rich
in protein is unexcelled. Both as a milk
and beef producer it deserves considera-
tion. Analyses establish its high feed-
Ing value and clearly demonstrate that
it holds the preinier position for the
Yargest amount of digestible protein to
be had in any concentrate. For growing
Yearlings and other young stock it is
unequalled, if fed moderately. Tt should
not be fed to calves under six months of

. age, or be included in a ration for young

B3
A Real Asthma Relief.—Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s
Astlima Remedyv has never been advertised by
X agant statements. Its claims are con-
~ indeed. when judged by the cures
t performs. Expect real relief and

tianent henetit when you buy this remg:d.\'
u will not have cause for disappoint-

ather so called remedies have utterly

J U
Tt gives permanent relief in many cases’

pigs. A small quantity may be fed to
ewes after parturition with advantage.

This valuable concentrate is the by-
product in the manufacture of cotton-
seed-oil. ~ The hull of the cottonseed
is removed, the kernel «ooked and sub-
jected to pressure to remove the oil
The residue or cotton cakes are then
pulverized, in which form they are plac-
ed on the market.

Cottonseed meal is frequently adul-
terated. If one is familiar with the
genuine article, the difference can be
easily detectegl. The pure meal is a light
golden color, and should be free from
black and brown specks. Hulls are gen-
erally used to adulterate the meal.

Linseed Meal

Linseed meal” gives good results when

fed to all classes of animals. On account
of its concentrated nature it, of course,
must be fed in moderate quantities, and
will be found valuable to correct the
deficiency of protein in some of our home
grown feedstuffs. Containing a high
percentage of crude fat it has a beneficial
mechanical effect in rendering the pass-
age of the other components of the
ration through the alimentary canal less
difficult. :

This product is the residue left after

extracting the oil from flaxseed with.

naptha, benzine, or a similar solvent of
oily matter. In the extraction of lin-
seed oil by the old process, the flaxseed
was subject to pressure. The new pro-
cess admits of a more perfect removal
of the oil from the seed; therefore, lin-
seed meal obtained from the “new pro-
cess” generally contains more -protein
and less fat than the “old process” meal.

Gluten Products

Gluten feed and gluten meal are two
important by-products from corn. Un-
fortunately, these names are often con-
fused. The terms are very much alike,
and yet there is quite a wide difference
in the composition of the two products.
Gluten meal is very much richer in pro-
tein and fat than gluten feed, whereas
gluten feed is. considerably higher in
carbohydrates than gluten meal.

Gluten meal is the residue, or part of
the residue . from the manufacture of
starch and glucose.  The process con-
sists essentially in the separationm, first,
of the germ and hull from the starch and
gluten; and second, the final separation
of gluten from the starch. The residue
may then consist of three products: a
mixture of gluten, germ and hulls; a
mixture of any two of these components,
or a single component. In any case, the
by-products are part of the original corn,
but when prepared for market they
differ from it, and from each other, in
the amount of nutrients, and also in

appearance. The entire residue is called *

gluten feed. It has a bright, yellow
color and is more bulky than corn meal.

Ten Rules for Poultrymen

The ten following rules if observed
will aid in increasing our production:

1. Keep more pure-bred hens of a
good laying strain.

2. Keep one breed, the best you can
et.
g 3. Select your breeding eggs from
the best layers—the latest hens to molt
in the fall and winter.

4. Select large uniform eggs of even
shape and color. -

5. Hatch pullets in February, March
and April. #

6. Keep plenty of green feed where
the hens can graze it regularly. )

7. Provide good feed and housing,
and provide water in clean vessels.

8. Feed a variety of grains, such as
wheat, corn, oats, and sunflower seed.

9. Feed a dry mash of corn meal,
cottonsecd meal, wheat bran and shorts
or ground oats.

10. Keep a good <cratch of straw and
throw all grain feed in it to induce
exercise.

Disappointing
“How’s that book you were just read-
ing?” J o
“Oh, it's another of, those publications
in which a corking good title is spoiled

by the story.”

«
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Tired OF Boarding Gophers?

Are you ready to quit slaving to provide a bounteous, free board-
ing house for gophers? .

Do you want all the profits from your labor, or are you still willing
to share the profits with the gopher? .

Would you take the advice of the Manitoba Agricultural College?
They advise killing gophers. They say gophers do enormous
damage, that every gopher on your land costs you real money. They -
have tried many ways of killing gophers. Their advice is founded on
cold facts proven by careful tests. Of all the killers they tried, one

proved up to their requirements. That one was Kill-Em-Quick, which
this great school recommended as the “most effective er poison."

Kill-Em-Quick is the cheapest gogher poison sold in Canada.
Others may give larger packages, but the size of the doesn't
kill gophers. It's what's inside that counts. Kill-Em-Quick is a
concentrated poison, the strongest gopher poison sold in s @S
was shown by the Government analysis.
Kill-Em-Quick is the cheapest gopher poison you can use, because
it never fails to “‘get’’ the gophers. You never
have to do the job over because it never fails,
You waste no grain because of weak l({:mao
no time, no money, when you use this old frien
of the cw Best for ten years, ever since farmers

began killing gophers. .
If Kill-Em-Quick was apt to fail, could

we give the rock-ribbed money-back guarantee
that is printed on every package? it fails,
we are bound to return the price.
The () Guarane
Timcv- e ks teed
Gopher
Tested P N Killey
Let Kill- .
: Gopher Poison y
Em-=Quick a
It deserves your confidence. It has earned
Increase it. Don’t be misled by the unsupported claims

idel ; i X
Your Crops | bh:i::lire widely made; get the genuine Kill-Em-

1to5 42 aTre size, fS(})lc; 100 acre‘oizf, $1.00, ‘(rom
your dealer or, i1t he cannot supply you, from
Bushels per us prepaid upon receipt of theppr¥ce.
Acre.

Kill-Em-Quick CO., Ltdo
Dept. G Winnipeg, Canada.

Uegs, ng-wa :
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EASTLAKE i EMPIRE
SHINGLE = \ il CORRUGATED
'l i

e R
il

MAKB your buiidings last a

Iifetime. Let us show you
the savings made by using
“Eastlake” Galvamized Shingles, “Empire”
gated Iron (for roofing and sidin, ) “Metallic” Rock and
Brick Faced and Clapboard Siding, “Halitus” Ventilators, “Acheson” Roof

L:qhts, “Metallic” Ceilings, Eavemh, etc. 100
Write us for information and booklet on yearsof experience in farm buildings.

Metallic Roofing Co. Limited, Masufacturers, Toronto and Winnipeg

If It’s Made of

RUBBER

We Have It.

wWrite Us and mention your
wants.

Camera Supply Co.

(VOLPEEK

WILL STOP THE LEAK

P.O.Box 2704 Montreal
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, Airmen
In the Great War

are using WRIGLEYS regularly.
It steadies stomach and nerves,
allays thirst, puts “pep” into
tired bodies. Aids digestion.
Lasting refreshment at small cost.

Chew it after every meal

Made in
Canada

IN ORDERING FLOUR
INSIST ON GETTING

~ OGILVIE’S

(Government Standard) . l
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BOOK ON

' DOG DISEASES

and How to Feed

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 West 31st St., N.Y.

and Tumors successfully treated
.. (removed) without knife or pain.
E- All work guaranteed. Come, Or
S write for free Sanatorium book

Dr.WILLIAMS SANATORIUM
3023 University Av., Minneapolis, Minn.

Malled Free to
any address
by the author

Fashions and Patterns

A Pretty Dress for a Little Miss.—
2362—Serge, velvet, gingham, chambray,
galatea, percale or linen (_:ould be used
for this model. The skirt is gathered to
the waist, and the fronts are closed over
a stay. The sleeve may be made with a

uff and in wrist length, or as in the
fmck view, in bell style. The pattern is
cut in four sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
Size 8 will require 3% yards of 36-inch
material. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A Stylish Dress for the Slender
Woman.—2378—Black satin was selected
for this design; the finish is simple
stitching. Blue serge or brown Jersey
cloth would be nice, too.  The model is
also good for crepe, corduroy and velvet,
linen and other wash fabrics. The right
front of the waist overlaps the left, at
the closing. The skirt is a two-piece

model, gathered over sides and back
and with the fronts plaited. The pattern
is cut in three sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years.
Size 16 requires 4% yards of 44-inch
material. The dress measures about 24
vards at the foot. A pattern of this il-
lustration mailed to any address on re-
ceipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Charming Three-picce Suit.—Coat
waist 2184, Skirt 2187—The waist of
this could be of ecrepe, silk or erepe de
chine, and the coat blouse and skirt of
jersey cloth, serge, silk or satin. Pattern
2184 furnishes the coat blouse and waist,
and 2187 the skirt. The waist and coat
blouse are cut in seven sizes: 34) 36, 38,
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure.
1t requires 23 vards of 36-inch material,
for the waist, and 33§ yards for the
blouse, for a 36-inch size. The skirt is
cut in seven sizes also: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30,
32 and 34 inches waist measure, and re-
quires 335 yvards of 36-inch material for
a 24-inch size. The skirt measures about
212 yvards at the foot.  This illustration
calls for two separate patterns, which
will be mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents for each pattern, in silver or
stamps.

A Good Style for School or Play.—
2363—Waist and trousers may be of the
same material or the waist may be of
madras, cambric, percale or linen, and
the trousers of khaki, serge, cheviot or
corduroy. The trousers are made with
gide closing. The pattern is cut in four
sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4 will
require 2% yards of 40-inch ‘material. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

" A Dainty Waist Model.—1953—Ladies’
Waist in Surplice Style.—Georgette
crepe in the new shade of blue would be
nice for this, or a pretty shade of gray
or brown flannel. It is also nice for

lawn, linen, linene, madras, batiste, taf-
feta, satin and serge. The right front >
overlaps the left in surplice effect. The ’
collar is wide over the shoulders and has
smart lines.

The sleeve is comfortable

and finished with a pretty cuff. The pat-
tern is in seven sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
44 and 46 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 2% yards of 44-inch material for
a 36-inch size.. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Smart Dress for Home Wear.—2374
—This model is nice for gingham, linen,
seersucker, percale, gabardine, serge an
silk. The sleeve has a short seam ab
the back, below the elbow, which may be
finished for a closing with buttons and
buttonholes. The pattern is cut in seven
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards
of 36-inch material. The skirt measures
about 21 yards at the foot. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Dainty Party Dress.—2373—\White |

voile, with a bit of embroidery and “Val”
lace edging is here shown. The model i8
simple and may be finished without the
jacket. It is nice for all wash fabrics,
for combinations of silk and cloth, of
gingham and organdie, crepe and silk. Tt
is a =nirt styvle for velvet or serge. he
pattern is cut in five sizes: 4, 6. 8. 10
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and 12 years. Size 12 will require 3%
yards of 44-inch material for dress with
Jacket. The jacket alone will require
1% yards. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple, Popular Style—2004—
Junior dress, with sleeve in either of two
lengths. Serge, gabardine, plaid suiting,
or shepherd check would be nice for this
style. The sleeve may be in wrist or
elbow length. Taffeta, corduroy or vel-
vet are also nice for this model. The

attern is cut in three sizes: 12, 14 and
16 years. It requires 534 yards of 36-
inch material for a 14-year size. A pat-
tern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

A Neat, Practical Apron Model.—2368
—Very attractive in brown checked ging-
ham, with facings of brown or white, or
in blue chambray, with white braid for
trimming, or in khaki or galatea, with
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pipings of red or white. Percale, too,
could be used in any of its pretty de-
signs. For warm days this model will
make an ideal work uniform. The
pockets are roomy and gathered to a
wide-shaped band. The pattern is cut
in four sizes: small, 32-34; medium, 36-
38; large, 40-42; and extra large, 44-46
inches bust measure. Size medium re-
quires 6!4 yards of 36-inch material. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

A Pretty Afternoon or Calling Gown.
—Waist 2384, skirt 2381—Embroidered
voile with lace insertion, or bands of
contrasting material would be nice. The
waist fronts are finished with wide sash
ends that are crossed at the centre and
fasten at the back. The waist pattern is
cut in six sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches hust measure. The skirt is cut in
siX sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches
waist measure. A dress for a medium
size, as illustrated, will require 5%

Worms cause fretfulness and rob the infant
of <leep. the great nourisher. Mother Graves’
Worm FExrerminator will clear the stomach
and intestines and restore healthfulness.

yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
measures about 2% yards at the foot.
This illustration calls for two separate
patterns, which will be mailed to any
address on receipt of 10 cents for each
pattern, in silver or stamps.

A Practical Model. — 2386 — Little
guimpe dresses, such as this, are just the
thing for school or play, and indeed, also
for best wear. They are easy to develop
and easy to launder. The guimpe may
bf_e of crepe, lawn or batiste; the dress of
gingham, percale, linen or voile. Silk or
woolen goods are also appropriate. A
wide belt at empire waistline, holds the
fullness of the dress, which is closed on
the shoulders. The pattern is cut in
four sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. Size 8
requires % yard of 36-inch material for
the guimpe and 2% yards for the dress.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps.

A Popular, Simple Model.—2151—

uEEEREuEm
HRRNEREARS
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Girls’ dress with sleeve in either of two
lengths. This model is such a comfort-
able style for a school or play dress and
so easy to develop. It is nice for dimity,
lawn, batiste, gingham, chambray, gabar-
dine, challie, poplin, repp and serge. The
pattern is cut in four gizes: 2, 4,6 and 8
years. It reqpuires 3% yards of 24-inch
material for a'four-year size. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Frock for Slender Figures.—
92369—This is a season for straight lines
and simple styles. The model here shown
is lovely for velvet, serge or satin. It
may also be made of velour, gabardine or
voile. The dress is loose fitting, and
closes at the left side of the front under
the collar. The pattern is cut in three
sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. Size 16 re-
quires 4% yards of 36-inch materidh
The skirt measures about two yards at
the lower edge. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipb
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Comfortable, Serviceable Garment.
__2364—Blanketing, eiderdown, flannel,
cashmere, satin, silk, and silk and cotton
crepe are good for this model. The
gleeve may be cut in either length illus-
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ic Baking Powder costs

no more than the ordinary

kinds. For economy, buy

the one pound tins.

B

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO. ORT.

RED LAk

Y =

4 PERFECT TEA 102

BLUE RIBBON
EA

Drinkers of inferior teas are
only delaying the discovery that

BLUE RIBBON
TEA

is theqbest for the money

Garden

his family this year, as a patriotic and personal duty. It

is a vital wartime necessity. He must be doubly sure
the seeds he selects will produce the most vigorous possible
crops. In other words, he must plant Rennie’s seeds, indisput-
ably the standard of high quality, dependability and unqltllen-
tioned purity. Rennie’s War Garden Seeds are pledged to help
win the war.

ONION_RENNIE'S EXTRA EARLY RED. Best for the

EVERY owner of garden space must help to grow food for

North West. .. Per pkt. §c. ; oz. 35c. ; Ib. $3.75; 6 1bs. $17.60
For CABBAGE _COPENHAGEN MARKET.
Early : Best Round Head Early Variety. ....Per pkt. 10c.; oz. 90c.

e CAULIFLOWER —RENNIE'S GILT
Planting EDGE SNOWBALL.. .. .. ...+ Per pkt. 25c.; % oz $1.25
We give herewith| CELERY —_RENNIE'S XXX GOLDEN
a suggestion of SELF-BLANCHING. ....coceenens Per pkt. 25c.: % oz. T5c.
| seeds recommended ’

for early planting ASTERS _RENNIE'S XXX GIANT )
but study your cat- COMET MIXTURE.....c..coocectenncncnscns Per pkt. 10c.
alogue. PANSIES _RENNIE'S PERFECTION ‘

MIXTURE. ccsccoccsncscasseacecdnsiossssssof Per pkt. 28c.

PETUNIAS RENNIE'S XXX RUFFLED
GIANT: MIXTURE. . ivoswnssmsmssmapes o Per pkt. 26c.

SWEET PEAS_RENNIE'S SPENCER
GIANT MIXTURE....Per pkt. 15¢. ; oz 36c.; % Ib. $1.00

»* - X
Our 1918 Catalogue is the guide to suc-
LOOK FOR cessful war gardening. Consult it at
. every opportunity. Watch especially
the special bargains enclosed in a star

THE STARS border, such as encloses this paragraph.

When buying from dealers insist on
Rennie’s Seeds.

*

wirriam JR EENNI

KING & MARKET S7°

ALSO AT MONTREAL WINNIPEC

COMPANY
LIMITED.
TORONTO

VANCOUVE =
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'FREE LIBRARY

A Set of Six Books Given Away with
; One Year’s Subscription

WHESE books are little pocket editions of stories by
§ well-known authors. Each book consists of 36
pages, and is printed on coated paper with illus-
trations in colors. Every set is enclosed in a neat
green box, and is certainly the daintiest premium ever
offered by any publication. Look carefully through the
list of authors, and we feel sure that you will immediately
send us in a subscription, 8o as to secure one of the sets. If
your own subscription is paid up, get one of your friends to

subscribe, and have set of books sent to your own address.

TITLE Set No. 1 AUTHOR
...................... James 0. Curwood
T UNGTONPEN Budyard Kipliog
ARGO orozomer e K
THE MPTU COUSIN............ ... .......... Montague Glass
. 8. L1 T T Geo. Vaux Bacon
LOVE and THE BEAUTY DOCTOR....................
Set No. 2
THE BORI!H%IE. ........................ Geo. Randolph Chester
HIS WEDDED WIFE... ... .. ... . ... .. .. .Rudyard Kipling
CASK OF AMONTILLADO... . o : ...Edgar Allan Poe
:r%‘rgt&ox PO:UL! ............... m P. ‘l’)ousg
< SR S 5 s Q0AWaAr
[~ WANTED A r&m’% Z 8TAR... ... . ... Clarence L. Gullen
Set No. 3
0 KETEERS . . ... ................. .. ... Rudyard Kipli
TGS BOUEE OF DoBbHO0 T Renarard Kiviog
SOMETHING JUST AS GOOD. . .. ...............Montague Glass
A 20 TO 1 SH sevspsssgcals .....Jerome C. Beatty
G T o 5 m e diee QGeo. Middleton
THE RANGE RIVALS ... ... . ... e cevev....R. K. Culver
Set No. 4
AND THE GREATEST OF THESE. ..., ....... .. ..... Montague Glass
THREE AND—AN EXTRA . .

.............. Rudyard Kipling
ITNIT Edgar Allan Poe
grmy DOLLAR BILL ...Frank Condon

BUBDY Phins BoHEMIA. . EdwiCaBumner
Set No. 5

.Maurice Brown Kirby

ER...... 2% cnnnnnnsoEed Stephen Leacock
T. ... .. Frank M. O'Brien
GRA' UDE.. ... Montague Glass
N ONE.. ... Clarence L. Cullen
THE Y MAN... = ..., Clarence L. Cullen
Set No. 6
(¢] G TO HIS LIGHTS. . .. .. . . Susan Glaspell
OF RED svug . Hugh Pondeft@r
GIRL......... ... . Bailg Millard
C K AT THE NORTH POLE -Wisd. H. Nourse
8 DEME - o coininis 555 s 5 28R R C. 8. Thompson
N WATERS .....Eleanor Ferris

Geo. Randolph Chester
Gen. Allen England
.Izola Forrester

Olive M. Briggs

.W. Kee Maxwell

.R. J. Pearsall

CHITS AND A CHINAMAN.. . . .

Set No. 8

chuwx‘ THURSTON’S DUEL

Edward Peole
Geo. M. G. Cain
BIDDLE'S RALLY ROUND THE FLAG Frank X. Finnegan
CUPID TAKES A HAND W.J. H. Nourse

} G . Charles R. Barnes
4 John Amid

..... Alfred Henry Lewis
Gouverneur Morris

. . Max Hart
Jerome C. Beatty
Rudolph Erich Raspe
.......H. H. Munro

GHOST OF THE -B-8... .

SENATOR'S %ﬁrm .
EES. McCHORD REJUVENATES .
THE HEADLESS HOTTENTOT. . .
;am OF BARON MUNCHAUSEN

TP EN WINDOW........ ....... .H.H. Munro
DISMISSAL OF SILVER PHIL . . .. .Alfred Henry Lewis
BURTON'’S DINNER PHILLIPIC .Pierpont Saddington
N FIFTY SIX...  ..... v . tephen Leacock
THE -TALE HEART ...EBdgar Allan Poe
THE G D — E .. .Holworthy Hall

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Winnipeg
Enclosed find & ... ... ... for which send me The Western
Home Monthly for. .. ... .. year, also Set N\

trated. The waist portion has a shaped
lower outline. The garment is loose and
closes in double-breasted style.  Figured
blue Japanese crepe, with facings of
white or blue, would be nice for this.
Gray eiderdown, with trimming of satin
to match, will make a warm robe. The
pattern is cut in four gizes: 'Small, 32-
34; medium, 36-38; large, 40-42; and
extra large, 44-46 inches bust measure.
Size medium will require 6% yards of
36-inch material. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

An Ideal House Dress.—2170—This
model is unique and practical. It is
made with reversible closing, and its
fullness is held by a belt that fastens at
the centre back. The sleeve may be in
wrist or elbow length. Deep, ample
pockets trim the fronts. The pattern is
cut in seven sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. It requires
for a 38-inch size, 6% yards of 36-inch
material. The dress measures about
three yards at the foot. A pattern of
this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple but Becoming Dress for
Mother’s Girl.—2376—AIl wash fabrics,
cashmere, serge, checked and plaid mate-
rial, corduroy, velvet and silk are suit-
able for this model. White lawn with
edging of embroidery, gingham, with
collar and cuffs of embroidery, or brown
velvet with tiny frills of satin, could be
used. The skirt portion is closed under
the centre plait. The sleeve may be in
wrist or elbow length. The pattern is
cut in four sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
Size 8 requires 3" yards of 44-inch mate-
rial. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps. ,

A Practical Play Suit for Mother’s
Boy.—2166—Boys’  “Overall” or .play
suit—This is a splendid style for khaki,
gingham, chambray, linen, lawn, cor-
duroy, galatea, poplin and drill. The
blouse may be of lawn, cambric or linen,
and may be finished. with long or short
sleeves. The pattern is cut in four sizes:
2, 3, 4 and 5 years. It requires 1%
vards for the blouse and 2!% yards for
the overalls, of 27-inch material, for a
{hree-year size. A pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any address on receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

A Splendid “Cover All” Style.—2115—
This apron may serve very well as a
house dress, and with the *cool” neck
and slecve, is especially attractive for
warm weather. The pattern is nice for
chambray, gingham, linen, drill, percale,
alpaca, jean or sateen. It is cut in four
sizes:  Small, 32-34:  medium, 36-38:
large, 40-42, and extra large, 44-46 inches
bust measure.  Size medium will require
5 yards of 36-inch material. A pat-
tern of this illustration mailed to anv
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver
or stamps.

From “Inkerman”
(By Gerald Massey)
“We camnot fear for England. ave ean die
To do her bidding, but we cannot, fear:
We who have heard her thunder roll of
deeds !
Reverberating through the centuries:
By battle fire-light had the stories told:
We who have seen how proudly she pre-
pared .
For sacrifice, how radiantly her face
Flashed when the hugle Llew ifg hloody
sounds '
And bloody  weather httered  her ol

Flag.
We who have seen Ler wWith the red leaps
round:
* * B * *
We who have heard how e the darkest -

hour
The greatest miglhit
the time
Of trial she veveals her nohloo stronetl)
We do noto will not, canmot fear for l"lvr.
We who have'felt her big hieart beat ili

hreaks ont, and in

ours.”
This is Awful
‘ Wife—"0n. huabby. T honeht A waist
tor a dollar winetynine and 1 oegve the
clerk a twosdollar Wil T just notieed
that ~he gave me {wao il & ;'lmnm- Oh
dear— Oho dear, am | auilty of lh:\'r."‘ ‘

Hubby—Clam v oygpeaely
clam yourself. v Ty

dear wife,

Cinacent.?

HEART WAS BAD

WOULD WAKEN UP
IN DISTRESS.

There is nothing that brings with it
such fear of impending death as to wake
up in the night with the heart pounding

and thumping.

uncertain and ir.

regular heart action causes the greatest
distress of both mind and body.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
strengthen and invigorate the heart, so
that it beats strong and‘regular, and
tone up the nervous system so that the
cause of 8o much anxiety becomes a

thing of the past.

Mr. Archie Beaumont, Edgett’s Land-

wit,
years, caus

ing, N.B., writes:—“Have been bothered
h my heart and nerves for about gix
by overwork and worry.

My heart was so bad I would waken up
several times during the night in great
distress, and my heart thumping. About
a year ago I took three boxes of Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and they
helped me a great deal.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
50c. per box at all dealers or mailed

direct on receipt of price by The T. Mil-
burn Co., Limited,

‘oronto, Ont.

THE MAKING OF
A FAMOUS

MEDIGINE

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound
Is Prepared For

Woman’s Use.

A visit to the laborato!'y where this

successful remedy is made impresscs
even the casual looker-on with the reli-
ability, accuracy, skill and cleanliness

which attends the making of this great

medicine for woman’s ills.

Over 350,000 l;l)o
y

are used gnua

unds of various herbs

and all have to be

gathered at the season of the year when
their natural juices and medicinal sub-
stances are at their best.

The most successful solvents are used
to extract the medicinal properties from

these herbs.

Every utensil and tank that comes in
contact with the medicine is sten.hzed
and as a final ,precaution in cleanliness

o the medicine is pasteurized and sealed
in sterile bottles.

It is the wonderful combination of
roots and herbs, together with the
skill and care used in its preparation
which has made this famous medicine
so successful in the treatment of

female ills.

The letters from women who have
been restored to health by the use of
Lydia E.®Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
Eou_nd which we are continually pub-

shing attest to its virtue.

SWITCHES |

We will send you this
beautiful Switch, made
of best quality hair, by
registered mail, for

# Seaman & Petersen

NEW YORK HAIR

30( Kensington Blk.

$1.60

Just send us a sample [
of your hair. We can
match it exaetly. -

STORE

WINNIPEG
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Correspondence

Editor’s ‘Note—It is strictly against-
our rules to give the name and address
of any contributor to our correspondence
.column, but anyone desiring to com-
municate with any of the writers can
send a letter in stamped envelope which
will be forwarded to the desired party.

A War Sufferer

Dear Editor and Readers,—Though I
am not a subscriber to your valuable
paper, I often get reading it, as my
brother-in-law is a subscriber and gives
it to me when he reads it. I, too, have
suffered from this war. I lost my oldest
brother last August while fighting in
France.
from town. I find it very lonesome here
in winter, but have plenty of work in
summer. If anyone would care to write
to me, I would be delighted to answer all
letters promptly. My address is with
the Editor. I will sign myself,

Daddy’s Girl.

.

Wants Little Girlie

Dear Editor:—I am not a subscriber to
your paper but my brother is and as
he is overseas I get his paper, and if
I may I will come to your paper for

* assistance. I wonder if any of your
readers know of a little girl in need of
a good home that I could adopt or
borrow as a companion to my two year
old girlie, one her own age or older. I
can supply good references and will
gladly pay all expenses. It is nearly
three years since the good man of the
house crossed to the firing line “Some-
where in France,” has been twice
wounded, won the D.C.M. and a bar to
it, and is back in the trenches again,
like a great many more, I am trying to
do my share by carrying on the farm
during his absence, my address is with
the Editor, and I am earnestly hoping
for many replies.

“A Soldier’s Wife.”

A South African Veteran

Dear Editor:—I have been a contribu-
tor to your periodical for the past three
years; and many times have all but
decided to write a few lines for your
correspondence columns. Having at last
decided, I take the advantage of saying
I am a bachelor, and live upon the open
prairie, as a farmer, having done so for
the past six years. I like the publica-
tion immensely and would not be with-
out it, this being a dreary means of
livelihood to my previous means of liv-
ing when at home in England. ‘What do
other contributor’s think of the war, we
may read so much of almost in any
paper or periodical published. I might
say I served in South Africa, (Trans-
vaal), as a trooper for two years and
eighteen days, and after the campaign
I had the pleasure of meeting with
Generals Botha and De Wet, the former
I thought to be a very fine man, physic-
ally and morally.

In 1904 I was present in Pretoria at
Ex-President Kruger’s funeral, taking a
prominent part. Ultimately visiting
Belfast, Lang’s Nek, Spion Kop and
Ladysmith; places at the time being of
great interest to me and the world at
la_rgz(* generally. 1 was greatly taken up
with the farm (O’Neill’s), at the foot of
3_hljubzt Hill, where the convention was
signed, by our British; worthy following
the climax of Majuba Hill in ’81. I es-
caped with the exception of a slight
wound on the hand, and have been in
this country now nearly nine years. (I
have an enamel cup costing ten cents 1
bought in the immigration hall, Halifax,
the day T arrived, and now value it as

» as a memento), and am engaged in farm-
ing a half =ection. Farming I think to
be a very healthful occupation. As re-
fards the present hostilities, I do mnot
come within the meaning of the Military
Nervice Act.

#Those of us employed in farming find
plenty of labor for willing hands. I
homesteaded on my present farm, and at
thof time was sixty miles from a town,
being the main line of the CP.R. Now
“We o bave a thriving town three miles
disiant. which is growing appreciably.

We live on a farm twelve miles..

I trust these few lines may interest other
readers, who like myself; are always
anxious to see the® publication each
succeeding month as it comes.
Remaining dear readers, yours sincere-

ly,
“Teddy.”

Wants a Correspondence Campaign

Dear Editor.—Although not a subsecri-
ber to your valuable journal, I have the
privilege of being one of its readers,
which is, as you all know, a pleasurable
distinction.

The correspondence page is by no
means least amongst the features, and
it gives me great pleasure to peruse
these columns every month. Many of
the letters give us plenty of food for
thought, and the writers of such should
be encouraged to do even better. Why
not commence a “correspondence cam-
paign.” I invite all the young people to
write in their very best style, and upon
the acceptapce of three letters award a
button or pin, when the third letter is
published. What say?

As this is my cup d’essai I must not
take up too much space, for that aw-
ful creature, “W.P.B.,” will have no
choice but to devour it fins and all!

It will be sufficient to say that I
wish every reader, and especially our
friends of the correspondence page,
health and happiness for the present
year. And don’t forget that my de-
scription and address is with the Editor!
Will answer all letters.—Sincerely,

Bagatelle.

Finds Farm Life Enjoyable

Dear Readers and Editor:—I have
been a reader of your valuable magazine
but have never got up the courage to
write before.

My father always took your paper
and the people where I am at work
also take it, and seem to like it very
much.

I am nearly eighteen years old. Have
worked on the farm all my life, and
know that I would not enjoy life any-
where as well as on a farm.

My sister and I helped father with
the harvest work this fall, as it was im-
possible to get men to do the work.
We stooked all the grain on a half gec-
tion of land and helped with the haying.

I think it is up to the women of
Canada to prove themselves as brave as
the men at the front are. Those men
are fighting to protect us; surely we
can work to help to feed them.

If this letter escapes the W.P.B. per-
haps I will try again later. Also if
anyone will write to me I will answer
the letters promptly. My address is
with the Editor.

“A Lass from Western Canada.”

Rind Words From Kid of 37

Dear Sir:—Re my tihoughts of your
paper, I might say that I am very
much pleased with it, as I have been a
subscriber for five years, and have re-
newed by this mail for another three
years.

It sure is every person’s friend and
a special friend to the bachelor.

1 know this is so, as I happen to be
one of those noble animals, the bachelor,
and T am sure none in the bachelor zoo
would dare to contradict me on The
Western Home Monthly as their friend,
the correspondence page being his chief
attraction or bait. However, he is a
jolly good fellow, which no girl would
deny.

Now I would like to correspond with
some of the fair sex, as I am a farmer
quite alone at my task, at which I have
had much experience. I would be sure
to answer all letters, and would like
to have a letter from “Shamrock,”
“English Peggy,” and “Flora,” if they
would be so kind, of any others who
wish to write.

Wishing the paper and circle a pros-
perous year and the joy of seeing this
war ended soon. Good-bye for present.

“Ki(l o 37")

Bad News

Visitor (hungry)—“And at what time
do you have dinner, my little friend ?”
Terrible Boy—"Soon as you've gone.”

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Good News for Canadians

'Health Specialist SPROULE

The Great Catarrh Specialist, Explains

HIS METHOD OF TREATMENT

THE GREAT ENGLISH SPECIALIST

Graduate in Medicine and Surgery of Dublin University, formerly Surgeon
British Royal Mail Naval Service.

Has Cured all Forms of Ca/tarrh

Thirty years ago a young but highly honored surgeon in the British Royal Mail Naval Bervice
astonished his friends by suddenly leaving, and entering on private practice. That surgeon was'the now
famous Catarrh Specialist Sproule. His keen brain had early seen in the then new disease Catarrh, &
menace to the life and happiness of the civilized world. While other physicians were n |oetuu it as
unimportant, Specialist Sproule studied its nature and the means of cure. He labored in office, hospital
and laboratory. He mastered the subject. . . N

As Specialist Sproule had foreseen, Catarrh spread with fri htful rapidity. Thirty years ago Catarrh
was almost unknown. Now no age or sex is exempt from it. o climate or locality is a cure for it. Itis
in many cases the forerunner of éonsumption. ital statistics show that deaths '‘Consum
in this country have increased in the last five years in startling fashion. Altogether too many of these
cases have been traced back to Catarrh as their starting point. . .

Catarrh Specialist Sproule, the first to make Catarrh a specialty, has perfected a scientific, consti-
tutional treatment which has cured hundreds and hundreds of cases of Catarrh. Many hundreds of Can-
adian people, throughout the provinces, bless the day they saw his advertisement fifteen or twenty years
ago. .

The widely advertised so-called “Catarrh cures” often do more harm than good, by drivi the
Catarrh germs deeper into the system. Painful stomach disorders and even more serious troubles have
thus originated. X X

Catarrh is a disease of the mucous membrane and is curable only through the blood, and by remediés
prepared for each case. Medicine that will cure one will often harm another. mgponhli-t Sproule’s
method drives every germ out of the body. It clears the head, stops the hawking 8] ittinf. sweetens
the breath, strengthens the eyes, restores the hearing. It purifies and enriches the bl'ooJ. It invigorates
and tones up the entire system. It gives new life, energy, and ambition. The hardships of life seem easier
to bear. Work becomes a pleasure. The man feels as if made over.

Catarrh Specialist Sproule’s name is revered as that of a benefactor in thousands of homes. If you
have any symptoms of Catarrh the Specialist earnestly invites you to write him and tell him all about it.
It will cost you nothing. He will give you the most valuable

Medical Advice Free

He will diagnose your case without charge and tell you just what to do. Do not delay. Insuch cases
every moment is precious.. Do not neglect yourself. Above all do not give yourself wrong treatment.
The results may be serious.

CATARRH o the HEAD and THROAT

The most prevalent form of Catarrh results
from neglected colds.

DISEASES of BRONCHIAL TUBES

When Catarrh of the head and throat is left un-
checked it extends down the wind-pipe into the
bronchial tubes, and may in time attack the

1 Do you spit up slime? lungs and develop into Catarrhal Consumption.
2  Are your eyes watery?
3  Does your nose feel full? 1 Do you take cold easily?
4 Does your nose discharge? 2 Is your breathing too guick
5 Do you sneeze a good deal? 3 Do you raise frothy material?
6 Do crusts form in the nose? 4 Is your voice hoarse and husky?
7 Do you have pain across the eyes? 5 Have you a dry, hacking cougx'
8 Does your breath smell offensive? 6 Do you feel worn out on rising?
9 Is your hearing beginning to fail? 7 Do you feel all stuffed up inside?
10 Are you losing your sense of smell? 8 Are you gradually losing strength?
11 Do you hawk up phlegm in the morning? 9 Have you a disqust for fatty foods?
12 Are there buzzing noises in your ears? 10 Have you a sense of weight on chest?
13 Do you have pains across the front of your 11 Have you a scratchy feeling in throat?
Jorehead? 12 Do you cough worse night and morning?
14 Do you feel dropping in back part of throat? 13 Do you get short of breath when walking?

(4}

If you have some of the above symptoms your If you have some of these symptoms you have

discase is Catarrh of the head and throat. Catarrh of the bronchial tubes.
Answer the above questions, ved or no, write FULL
our full name and address plainly on the dotted NAME . .. .. ... e R
ines, cut out and send to
CATARRH SPECIALIST SPROULE ADDRESS . ..... R TREERES e
117 TRADE BUILDING, BOSTON
Be sure and write to-day. T 332
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Divine Right and Safety First
The Kaiser has lost no sons in the “defence” of the
Fatherland. And he has six.—Paris Liberte.
B Not a Charity, But a Due Debt
The Patriotic Fund is not a charity. Tt is a fund

for liquidating the country’s debt to her soldiers.—

Vancouver Province.

The Formula

The oné certain formula for a democratic peace
is the holding of the seas and the standing fast on
the western front.—New York World.

What the' War-lords Fear Most

The Germans are punishing captive airmen who
drop leaflets. The war-lords fear ideas more than
bombs.—Saskatoon Phoenix.

Our Neighbors’ Sweet Tooth and Ours

W hat the
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The Art of Telling Lies

After reading von Hertling’s speech we recalled
that Swift once said that although telling lies was
an art as old as man, man never quite learnod the
art of telling lies.—Kingston  Whig.

Titles in This Country

The agitation against the bestowal of titles, and
particularly hereditary titles, in Canada grows in
strength and influence. The press in all provinces
seems to be united in supporting the movement.—
Woodstock Sentinel-Review.

Could Any Government Handle the Job?

After experience with men’s work for the period
of the war, we doubt whether women will ever go
back to washing dishes. The Government will have
to “take over” dish-washing.—Chicago News.

" Hereditary Nobility Not Wanted Here

Whorld is Saying
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A Thought for the Kaiser

We often hope in our vindictive way that the
Kaiser has time to sit down occasionally and wonder
with increasing nervousness what good the kind of
money they’re using in Germany now is going to be
when the war’s over and they attempt to resume |
commercial relations with the comparatiyely civilized
world.—Calgary Herald.

A French Tribute to British Valor

In all his story there has been nothing more superb
than the heroism of that “contemptible little British
army” fighting with bare hands against the onrush-
ing Germian legions armed with machine guns and
heavy artillery, who day after day were forced back
and fiercely contested every foot with never a
thought of surrender, and then at last turned and
defeated the enemy.—Paris Gazette de France.

Q

Canada’s Savings

The national debt of Canada is nearing the billion
mark, but to offset that is the fact that the Cana-

The money spent for candy in the United States The objection to the bestowal of hereditary titles
and Canada in the past year is double the amount of upon Canadians should be crystallized into a resolu- dian people have more than that amount in the lac
money needed to keep Belgium supplied with food tion of Parliament against the practice. A here- savings banks alone, which indicates that even the p
for a year—St. Thomas Times. ditary nobility is not wanted in Canada.—Toronto war burden can be borne by so wealthy and prosper- and
Star. ous a country as Canada. We have little in the way
Who Would Have Thought—? of war sacrifices to show even yet, save the lives of
Who would have thought the time could come The Island of Paradox d_e ar boys ‘who vol}mtarily went to fight for the ow
when the American people could not eat what they Ireland is truly.the land of paradox. In the recent right.—Regina Evening Post. p
wanted to eat and plenty of it ?—Portland Oregonian. by-election in Armagh the Sinn-Fein candidate stood - , 1ts
for Parliament on a platform that Irishmen should Saskatchewan’s Wheat hana
& Nothing to Blui)bet Over not go to Parliament. And, by the way, he was Canada leads the world in per capita wheat-pro-
Whale steak has been declared delicious by the defeated —Ottawa Journal-Press. duction, a speaker told a convention in Toronto the
American Museum of Natural History. Whale steak Lots of Other Things to Eat other day, the production being 70 bushels per head
to our idea is nothing to blubber over.—Moose Jaw 0ts 0 er 1hings to ka of the population. Saskatchew’an, it may be added, can
Times. l Wheatless and meatless days don’t mean eatless produces about half of Canada’s wheat, with a pro- non
days by any means. There are plenty of substi- duction of over. 170 bushels per head of the popula-
Bourassaism tutes, and it is only by the extensive use of sub- 2:l°£’m %?%;ﬁogvoo?aﬁm 2(;30 l;,“ShelS perul:.ead. The
. Prerl . stitutes that the food most a or ¢ ready 1Ior cro 18 year 1s
Henri Bourassa approves as ‘logical and just” the be :a\'zd e stxtﬁci:nt gntiti((la:.rfg f::;']texPHt C?&T - greater in area by more than ﬂ,OOOI,)OOO acreys than fait/
German Chancellor’s proposal that Britain abandon qu BTN, SEIR i ;
s ‘the greatest acreage prepared in any previous year.
Gibraltar and other naval bases. But what Bourassa Fall plowing also increased by 50 t and
DPYC is seldom either logical or just.—Brantford The Kaiser’s Pecksniff s 9 . y 50 per cent over 1917.
Foves 18 se g ) ’ A total of 16,000,000 under crop in Saskatchewan in
$PO itor. Figures cannot lie, but liars can figure. The most 1918 isn’t impossible.—Saskatoon Star.
hypocritical and deceitful passage in the German e you

The Wolf and the Lamb

The enthusiasm with which Germafly receives the
“Ukraine Republic” would make anything but a very
new republic extremely nervous and conservative.—
Victorja Colonist.

What Germany Can Justly Claim

One claim Germany can certainly make with en-
tire truth—namely, that no nation ever before in
history ‘sympathetically mobilized so many liars in
every land under the sun for its own purposes.—

. Rochester Democrat Chronicle.”

The Whole Case in Two Questions

The Germans want to talk to the people of other
countries, but the only countries we should address
to them are: “Why are you in Belgium? Why are
you in France?”—New York Sun.

The Typical German and Liberty

The typical German is afraid of the idea of hav-
ing real liberty; he knows he wouldn't know what
to do with it. And not wanting it himself, he
doesn’t want any one else to have it.—Montreal
Gazette.

Not Fair to the Mules

One of the new army orders in France forbids our
soldiers swearing at the mules.  This will merely
make the mules more homesick for Missouri than
ever.—Detroit Free Press.

The Cause of Right and Justice

There may be adversity for us, but there cannot
be humiliation. For since the world began no man
was ever humiliated by doing his utmost in the name
of right.—London Spectator.

Food Thrift in Canada
In all matters of food production and distribution
we have hitherto been a very reckless people.  Food
thrift, as well ax money thrift, is something Cana-
dians have still to learn.—Brantford Expositor.

The Root of the Patronage Evil

“Patronage,” say= Professor Wrong, “has cut poli-
tical freedom to the heart, and must be eliminated

Chancellor’s speech was his ponderous effort to
show how poor little Germany was threatened by
enemy mnations before she began the war and made
them fight.—London Daily Express.

When Enduring Peace Will Come

An enduring peace will come only when the fangs
of the mad beast of Europe have been drawn, when
the military power of Germany is broken; when the
Yerman people are under the harrow, sweating to
pay the,indemnity that is the price of their crime,
in their poverty and suffering made to realize the
suffering they have brought to the world—London
Saturday Review.

The Nemesis of Germany

The remark of a French officer that history will
prove to be the German’s worst foe is a true and
profound one. The lack of honor, of faith, of truth,
of all moral and humane considerations, will stand
against that race for generations to come, and make
their dealings with other nations exceedingly diffi-
cult.—London Truth.

~

A Need in Quebec

The effort of T. D. Bouchard to get compulsorys
~chool attendance instituted in Quebec, and more ade-
quate supervision of the work of the public schools,
will win him admiration outside of his own province,
and a good deal in it, though undoubtedly he will
meet, strong opposition.—ldmonton Journal.

s A Secret Revealed

“Wear your summer underclothes,” says one of the
doctors, “and give your body a chance to furnish its
own heat.”  That’s fine. Now we know how the
ladies who wear gauze sleeves when the thermometer
registers 34 below @ manage to be  comfortable.—
Fdmonton Journal

Unexplored Canada

Nearly 30 per cent of continental Canada is still
undiscovered, and if Indian reports are to be believed
there is in the basin of the Mackenzie river one of
the Targest arcas of possible oil-bearing country on
the face of the carth.  The Indians report the exist-

\

“Blood and Iron”—and Gold

Bismarck announced that his policy for Germany
was one of blood and iron. The men who now guide,
and for some decades have guided, German inter-
national policy have added gold as the third weapon
in Germany’s armory. To a policy based on callous
disregard of death and suffering, and the brutal ase
of force, they have added the habitual and extensive
employment of corruption as a means for weakening
their foes and bending other nations to their ser-
vice.—Lethbridge Herald.

The End Not Yet in Sight

Tt is not possible to say when victory will be won.
Its outward and visible signs will be a treaty of
peace, dictated not in accordance with the decisions
of the sword but by the unchanging verdict of right
and liberty—a settlement which will contain no seeds
Qf. fresh wars, as did the peace of 1870, because it
will restore all the invaded pecples of Europe to
independence, will liberate and unite oppressed
nfttl()nalities everywhere, and so create the founda-
tions upon which a new international order can be
rTgared. Such a peace is not in sight yet.—Londen

imes.

The Violent Hun Greed ®

How futile it is to say that we are at war with

the German ruling classes, but not with the German
people! We are fighting what up to the present
has been a solidarity of the Kaiser, the Kaiser’s gun-
men and the Kaiser’s people. But, above all, we are
fighting the primal cause back of them—the un-
governable German appetite.  We -are fighting to
eradicate it if we can, and, if we cannot, to make it
t.<,\o_oxpensi\'o for indulgence—to force it under that
_)ll(‘llC'l()us control which civilization imposes on all
primal appetites.—New York Herald.

The Men Who Caused the War

The same men and the same caste that plotted the
war and have planned its execution are still in power
in the capitals of the Central Powers, and they know
that the system whereby they live can only sufvive
it they are able to show that it is not justice but
the sword which has drawn the new map of the
world, For all their eloquent protestations about

oot and Branth.” Let us tackle the root first. Thai cnee of  lakes a0 hundred mile~ Tone in Yukon universal peace and disarm: 1 t more
is to be found in the minds of men who seek entrance “that no white man has ever seen, while even the ready to give ni-l“-ti(tjli\"'-lii}l(l-nlp]‘tdt L az{’ ‘110] strac-
to public Tife by promising contrasts or places in the Indians  themselves apparently, know nothing of tions 1]1«\\7 hml!v\‘\' t1 “1 (1}1“;( tvﬂ. a-y i 42 Iab?:ie by
cervice  to o elector< with a pull--Toronto (e _ax yet untrodden Mackenzie mountains.—San fhe treatics and inh»:“xll'-:tin;:“ll\l\xp\,\"(; ]\:{:flc\}’\ tt(l)n:t' l<i"“(‘.d
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PURITY FEOUR

Government Standard

Ask your Grocer or Dealer
for

PURITY FLOUR

(Government Standard)

Not a “War Flour” -Just
Canada’s “War-Time” Flour

A Pamphlet in every bag to advise the housew:fe
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