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ome People Want Quality,
Others Price

Sensible people get both when they drink Blue Ribbon Tea.

If you don’t find this tea superior to what you have been
using, please return it and get your money refunded.

Don’t take our word for it. 'We may be prejudiced. Be
your own judge. Buy to-day a packet of Blue Ribbon Tea and
if you don’t find it satisfactory your money will be promptly
returned to you.
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40c. and 30c. a pound. Sold by grocers all over the West
Ask your own dealer for Blue Ribbon Tea.
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Winnipeg, February, 1911.

The Western Home Monthly.

SUITS
NOTHING

If our suits at $8.60
are not equal in cut,
quality and style to
many advertised and
sold at $20 you
can keep the suit
and we will re-
fund you your
money.

There is a
reason why we
give better
value than
other firms.
You will find
all particulars in
booklet, which we
will send you along
with patterns free
and post paid.

SEND POST CARD
FOR FREE PATTERNS
which will be forwarded
free from our distributing centre in
Canada, as below. Together with
patterns we send you fashion-plates
and completeinstructions foraccurate
self-measurement and tape measure.
We fit you, no matter where you live,
or refund the full amount of your
purchase money.

AWARDED 2 GOLD MEDALS.

Read our unique list of unsoli_citesi
testimonials ; $20,000 forfeited if
not absolutely genuine.
$20 Suit or Overcoat
to Measure for $8.60

The World’s Measure Tailors,
Dept.103, 60-62 City Road, London, Eng.
Addresses for Patterns:

GURZON BROS., care of the CLOUGHER SYNDICATE
L Dept. 103
450 Gonfederation Life Bullding, Toronto

Please mention this paper.

Look Ahead!

There is only one last new country on

this continent—the richest and best.

British Columbia is being opened up

fo

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Vol. XII. Published Monthly No. 2
By the Home Publishing Co., McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada.
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to send by registered letter or Money Order.
. POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as eash for the fractional parts or a dollar. and in any amount when it is
impossible for patrons to procure bills. We prefer those of the one cent or two cent denomination .

WE ALWAYS STOP THE PAPER at the expiration of the time paid for unless a renewal of subscription is received.
Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless they send the mouey to
pay forit another year.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS. —Subscribers wishing their addresses changed must state their former as weoll as new address
All communications relative to change of address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.

WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. Ifthisis not
dcne it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to
let us know the address on your label.

A Chat with our Readers:

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS

increased to $1.00 per year or three yearly subscriptions for $2.00 or
four yearly subscriptions for $2.50, with premium to club-raiser.
The subscription price of the Western Home Monthly has been

beautified to an extent that fully justifies such an increase.
still further enlarged, improved and beautified during the year 1911,
and will not only be fully worth the increased subscription price, but |
will be remarkably cheap at that price. |

Perhaps the strongest evidence of the high opinion that readers |
have of this magazine has been shown in the large number of yearly |
subscriptions that have been sent as Christmas presents to friends of
our old subscribers. If you were pleased with the wonderful improve-

The subscription price of the Western Home Monthly has been ' |

increased because the magazine has been enlarged, improved and |
It will be |

ment made in this magazine last year, you will be more than pleased with
the issues of 1911.

and during December we easily beat all records. Of course the Christ-
mas number, shown to those having never seen a copy of the Western
Home Monthly, made it easy for the friends of our subscribers to sub-
scribe. It is a recognized fact that the Western Home Monthly repre-
sents the largest dollar’s worth of literature obtainable in Canada angl
the letters we receive from our readers every day, containing words of
eulogy for the Western Home Monthly, are very encouraging to us.

TO OUR CLUB RAISERS

In nearly every community there are dozens, in many there are
scores and in others there are hundreds of people who would gladly
subscribe for the Western Home Mom-thﬁ/ for the coming year, if they
were shown one issue. Everybody should get up a club this year.

Home Monthly, and all who make an effort in this direction will be
successful and secure one or more of the splendid premiums we offer.

enlarged, improved and beautified Western Home Monthly may be Fad
for only 623 cents, which is even less than our old subscription price.
Make up your clubs of both renewals and new subscriptions—it makes
no difference—both are taken upon the same terms. Clubs may be

by three transcontinental and other
lines of railway.

Over 30,000,000 acres of rich agricul-
tural and fruit land; 50,000,000 of the
finest timber, coal and mineral lands
that have never been touched will be
thrown open to the public for develop-
nent. This is the famous Fort George

ountry.
Do you want a share of the profits?

Let us send you free a copy of the
“British Columbia Bulletin of Informa-
tion,” ‘giving synopsis of mining, land
mineral and timber laws. Costs you

nothing. Write to-day.

made up now in less time and less effort than ever before, therefore
you should “make hay while the sun shines,” and gét as many sub-
scribers as you possibly can, and so secure some of our splendid premiums,
which are finer this year than ever.  In conclusion you will therefore
note that while single subscriptions for the Western Home Monthly
cannot be accepted for less than $1.00, $2.00 will pay for three yearly
subscriptions, while all club-raisers sending us $2.50 for four yearly
subscriptions will be entitled to select any of the valuable premiums
which we are now offering. Club-raisers sending us $5.00 for eight
yearly subscriptions will be entitled to two premiums and so on.

TO OUR ADVERTISERS

The many improvements inaugurated by the Western Home
Monthly will, we trust, make it more profitable than ever to its
advertisers. ‘
We are not ungrateful for what our advertising patrons have

As a matter of fact we are making new records in subscriptions, |

It will be the greatest year for club-raisers in the history of the Western |

Tell all your friends and neighbors that by joining in a club, the '

enabled us to do, and it is our intention to give them the benefit of |

Natural Resources Security Co. |

Paid up Capital $250,000

Joint Owners and Sole Agents
Fort George Townsite |

585 Bower Building, Vancouver, B.C, | even better.

their expenditure not only in increased ecirculation but in a magazine |

Lwd. | greatly beautified and strengthened in its every department.

If the journal in the past has invariably brought tangible results
to its patrons it can confidently be expected that the future will do

Reproduction of a Sanitas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room

SANITAS

Sanitas exactly repro-
duces the finishes, designs
and effects of the finest
wall papers and fabrics,
but in a far more service-
able material of moderate cost.

Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, never cracks,

never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a demp cloth.

All the handsomest glazed tile effects
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pantries.

Sanitas is sold by all relia
3o and” wal) by oll reliable dey

anada.
Write us your needs fully, and
we will send you samples and
sketches and tell you how to be
quickly, satisfactorily supplied. _
STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City

" USE MERITAS — the guar.

[ﬁ-[ anteed table oil cloth. * For
the name of any dealer not

handling Meritas we will

send you ¥ dozen handsome

Every Yard Meritas doilies.
A
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THE, WASHABLE
WALL COVERING

Simply Say H.P.

to your grocer and
he will hand you a
bottle of the most
appetising sauce In
the world.

But be sure you DO say

H. P. because you must
have
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Poultrymen .

Have Doubled Their Profits By
E PEERLESS WAY

What these poultrymen have done you can do—no matter in what part of Canada you live; you
can raise the crop that never fails—the crop that knows no bad years! If you have never kept

‘poultry do not let that deter you; you will have fewer formed habits to overcome and will be ready

to let The Peerless Way lead you to success. Or if you have been kqepigg poultry in a haphazard
way, The Peerless Way will show you how to systematize your enterprise into a real money-maker.
Even if you have made a failure of poultry-raising—even though you be discouraged—disinclined
ever to consider poultry-raising again—investigate' The Peerless Way for yourself and study the

_poultry forms only an incidental

FREE Do Vst

‘The Peerless Way

+ Simply fill out the coupon and send

"it to us. Then when you get the

boak, read it at least twice. You

will find it packed full of facts

about raising poultry for profit.

There is no clever writing nor empty theory

about the book, “When Poultry Pays”; but

it certainly does clear up a whole host of

problems that have long and often puzzled

practical poultrymen. Let this book put its

plain, terse facts befare you—let it tell you

why and how you can put The Peerless Way

to work to make money for you. Do not

ut it off—there is no time like the present
or increasing your knowledge.

Send Us The Coupon

Manufacturi T e -
Company, Limited QUGN urin (fo
133 Pembroke Rosd, W@l (O)iftmita

Pembroke, Ontario SoAlle
Gentlemen: — Without obli. Qh= d ‘i’ =t

ga myse lfwion may send me

your * en Poultry Pays,”

and the proot of how The Peerless \
Way has suc co-operated wit'. \

Name. ............cocooovvieiiieo )
) ~~~
L}

‘guarantee that it has to offer you; for, let us say this, whether you are simply a beginner, whether

part of your farm work, whethier you are already in poultry-
raising as a business, The Peerless Way affords you a real way

to increase the profits.

Consider this very carefully.

Then read

every word of what follows and send for our big FREE book

entitled ‘“ When Poultry Pays.”

Knowledge Is More
Essential Than Money

Very little money will start you

right in profitable poultry-rais-

ing—if you know how to go

about the business. And The

Peerless Way will show you ex-
actly what you have to do and how you
have to do it to make money. The Peer-
less Way is more than merely a system for,
raising poultry; it is a system for raising
at a profit! The knowledge that The
Peerless Way offers you is so explicit that
a child could not misunderstand it—it ex-
plains everything—and if, beyond that,
some unusual problem does "arise, our
Poultry Advisory Board is at your service
without charge to consider your case in-
dividually and to write you personally.

Poultry Raising is the
Profitable Branch of
Agriculture

Given the same care, time and
attention as any other branch of
agricultural work, there is no
department that can be made to
yield such handsome returns on
small investment. We know this—15,000
Canadian poultrymen, working with our
co-operation, have proven it for us. But
it is one thing merely to “ keep poultry "
and quite another to get every last cenf of
profit out of the work. The profits are in
the knowledge you possess—knowledge of
how to proceed, in the first place, and after
that, knowledge of how to market your
output. The Peerless Way will guide you on

COPYRIGHTED. CANADA. 1910

The Peerless Incubator (toed for
ten years) that has helped 15,0C0 Can-
adian Poultrymen to greater profits.

T

both these essential points—will show you
what to do and how to do it—and then,
through our co-operative marketing plan, will
take care of all the eggs and poultry you
can produce and at highest market prices.
When you get our book, read the letters we have

printed in it from hundreds of followers of The Peer-
less Way in every part of the Dominion—letters from

- practical poultrymen who have never been able to do

by any method what they have done by The Peerless
Way. = Get the book—just send the coupon—that
brings it.

Let Us Show You How
To Market—Right

Let us explain what we mean by Co-Oper-

ative Marketing—Ilet us tell you about the

method that has been proven by 15,000
poultrymen who command higher prices

than the old way of selling poultry and eggs

i could ever have given them. Let us ex-
explain to you how to get all the profits that
rightfully belong to you. Write us for further in-
formation about this proof of successful poultry-raising;
let us tell you how it has been worked out, how it has
been tested, and how it has been proven: let us tell
you why it is the only way that successfully meets
Canadian climatic conditions—why there is no farm
in Canada on which poultry would not pay better
than any other crop—why our methods are so simple
and yet so practical, that a schoolboy could not fail
\mh.thcm-—why you could not find a better investment
for either part or all of your time. Send for the book.

_— “LEE "5 PEMBROKE 2
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_The Western Home Monthly.

The .perpetual problem in every democracy is that
of reconciling individual liberty and state sov-

ereignty. How far shall the individual be free to
express his opinions? Is an unmuzzled press an
unadulterated blessing? How far shall the indi-
vidual be free to amass wealth? Is the multi-
millionaire a blessing or a curse to the community ?
How far may one engage in a calling that brings
grief and ruin to his fellows. Should the state have
the right to prohibit the sale of intoxicating liquors?
May one neglect to educate his children? May he,
when suffering from contagious disease, mingle with
his fellows? Or, turning from the individual to
the class, it might be asked if the state should
have power to grant or take away privileges from
any particular set of men. Has the state a right
to grant bonuses to manufacturers, or to assist
them by the imposition of duties? Has a railway
king any right to representation before the com-
mittees of parliament if the day laborer from his
position is unable to have a representative? There
are scores of questiong of this nature that might
be asked, and in all cases the answer cannot be
readily given, for there is something to be said on
both sides in nearly every case.

THE EVILS OF INDIVIDUALISM,

The evil of unrestrained individualism it is not
difficult to demonstrate. In the moral field as in

the field of industry no man can be allowed free
rein.  Our legislature is already weighted with
prohibitions that experience has found it necessary
to insert. No liquor for minors, no cigarettes for
children. No open disorderly houses. No -selling
of obscene literature (but, unfortunately, the too-
free sale of much that is more poisonous than the
obscene). No stealing, no profanity in public, no
assault, no libel. And so the list might be con-
tinued. It is to the credit cf our nation that in
the moral realm it has placed a just limitation on
the freedom of citizens. In the field of industry
it has not yet asserted itself, but must do so just
as soon as it perceives that individual aggression
wmay imperil the morality and permanent welfare
of the whole people.

ALL UNFAIRNESS IMMORAL.

During the past few months there has been an
agitation looking towards remedial and protective

legislation in one or two matters that vitally con-
cern the West—and, for that .matter, vitally con-
cern the great mass of citizens throughout the
Dominion.  The question of a lower tariff is, at
bottom, a question of morals, so is the question of
the ownership and operation of the Hudson’s Bay
Railway. \ghen, as a result of legislation, the
people of Western Canada pay millions annually
into the pockets of a few manufacturers, and when,
as a result of further legislation, a few railway
magnates receive in cash, lands and bonds, close to
a billion dollars, the knowledge of these facts gives
rise to indignation and wrath, and, worse still,
leads directly to a feeling of disloyalty, for how can
men be expected to love a land which belongs to the
privileged ‘few? The worst feature of the growth
of plutocracy in Canada is not that a few dishonest
men have control of the wealth (it is said that one
per cent. of the people own over fifty per cent. of
the wealth), but it is in this fact that there is no
patriotic feeling, and cannot be, among men who
have been deprived of their wealth and power.

THE GROWTH OF INDIVIDUALISM.

Notwithstanding the fact that from century to
century our government is nominally becoming
more democratic, it is without doubt true that never
before was there a time when we could claim such
an aristocracy of wealth as can be found today.
Nor has the wealth always been honestly obtained.
It has come into a few hands because unscrupulous
individualism has been allowed to run riot.

THE REMEDY FOR THE EVIL.

What, then, is the ordinary citizen to do? Shall
he resort to violent measures? Shall he manufac-

ture bombs and bludgeons and take the law into
his own hands? Most certainly not, for there is
open to us a way of peace if we are but courageous
enough and patriotic enough to follow it. Our
bullet is our ballot. Any free people can have any-

thing they wish in this world, if they but wish it
with a full heart. And tomorrow, if we desire it
truly. we can end the reign of offensive indi-
viduality. '

THE DANGER OF STATE DOMINATION.

Now to turn to the other side of the picture. It
is possible for the state in its legislation to act
the tyrant and to restrict unduly the right of the
private citizen, or to impose upon him duties he
has no right to bear. In Canada there are few
cases, perhaps, in which individual liberty has been
limited without cause, . lthough provincial free-
dom has more than once been unjustly assailed.
The great, sin of the parliaments of our land con-
sists in this—that the many are sacrificed to the
few. The liberty of earning a fair day’s wage for
a fair day’s service is not always accorded the

&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&%
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THE CALF WALK.

ESUSIPSHSY

One day, through the primeval wood,

A calf walked home, as good calves should;
But made a trail all bent askew,

A crooked trail as all calves do.

Since then two hundred years have fled,
And, [ infer the calf is dead,

But still he left behind his trail

And thereby hangs my moral tale.

The trail was taken up next day

By a lonely dog that passed that way;
And then a wise bell-wether sheep
Pursued the trail o’er vale and steep,
And drew the flock behind him, too,
As good bell-wethers always do.

And from that day o’er hill and glade

Through those old woods a path was made;
d many men wound in and out,

And dodged and turned, and bent about

And uttered words of righteous wrath

Because ‘twas such a crooked path.

But still they followed—do not laugh—
The first migrations of that calf,

And thmuglﬁrthe winding woodway stalked
Because he wobbled when he walked.

This first path became a lane,

That bent, and turned, and turned again;
This crooked lane became a road,

Where many a poor horse with his load
Toiled on beneath the burning sun.

And travelled some three miles in one,
And thus a century and a half

They trod in the footsteps of that calf.

The years passed on in swiftness fleet,
The road became a village street;
And this before men were aware,
A city's crowded thoroughfare;
And soon the central street was-this

+  Of a renowned metropolis.
And men two centuries and a half
Trod in the footsteps of that calf.

Each day a hundred thousand rout
Followed the zig-zag calf about;
And o'er his crooked journey went
The traffic of a continent

A hundred thousand men were led

By one calf near three centuries dead,
They followed still his crooked way
An?losl one hundred years a day;
For such a reverence it lent

To well established precedent.

A moral lesson this might teach,
Were I ordained and called to preach;
For men are prone to go it blind
Along the calf paths of the mind,
And work away from sun to surnt

To do what other men have done,

They follow in the beaten track’

And out and in, and forth and back
And still their devious course pursue,
To keep the path that others jo.

But how the wise old wood gods laugh
Who saw the first primeval calf!

Ah! many things this tale might teach,
But I am not ordained to preach.

—Sam W. Foss.
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Individualism and Socialism.

-

working man, because of the privileges that have
been granted to those who direct the giant concerns
of tne land.

However, in the smaller organisms within the
state, such as unions, clubs and parties, it is a
common experience for the individual to be com-
pletely submerged. To escape the domination of
their employers men form a union. Then the
frequently find themselves under a bondage muc
more irksome than the first. While a non-union
man, one could work as long as he liked, he could
work as hard as' he pleased, he could go when he
wished; but now he must ease up in his time and
his faithfulness, and when the whip snaps he must
desert the best employer in the land. But such is
life. We are all continually escaping from one form
of tyranny to find ourselves under another form.
Notwithstanding the immense moneta? gains that
have come to men in all walks of life from forming
into unions, it is possible that union men have less
freedom today than any other class. And what s
true of unions is true of political parties. The man
who really wants a political plum can get it only
through a party’ organism, but usually when he
gains the plum he loses his own soul—his right to
honest thought, free speech, and independent action.

THE RECONCILIATION OF OPPOSING FORCES.

So it happens that in every human organiutioh
there is bound to be a conflict of opposing interests,

and the only solution is through the method of give
and take. As a human being a man has a right to
freedom, but he must accord :(fusl freedom to
others. The golden rule is the all-sufficient guide
in social and industrial life. As a member of an
organized body, be it union, church, or state, a man
must sacrifice something in return for the benefits
he receives.  Here, again, he can put the same
golden rule into practice. The strongest State is
that which ean permit to each member the t
freedom—religious, social, industrial—but which, at
the same time, demands that each member in his
activities shall have regard to the comfort and wel-
fare of his fellows. It'is just possible that on this
continent individualism has pushed itself forward
too prominently—that it has been selfish in the
extreme. It is also possible that in the smaller de-
fensive groups the individual has been unduly sup-
pressed—all of which'is another way of saying that
ideal conditions do not yet prevail.

THE FARMERS’ DZLEGATION.

In light of the above, what shall be said of the
farmers’ delegation to Ottawa? This, in the first

place, that it was not there to seek favors for a
particular class, but to seek redress of wrongl. In
asking relief from certain burdens it spoke for all
classes and conditions. If these men had gone down
in an individualistic capacity, simply as represent-
ing a special class which was endeavoring to win
an advantage over other classes, they would have
received scant courtesy; but as they’ truly repre-
sented prevailing sentiment on the chief matters
submitted, their presentment must ‘be considered
seriously.

Nor is it difficult to forecast at this stage just
what- redress they will obtain. On the question of
chilled meat they will be promised consideration;
the question of terminal elevators will be decided

. in their favor, and the government will go ev

further than requested. As to reciprocity, there will
be a relief in the matter of duty on agricultural
implements and a few other articles—just enough
for campaign purposes. But when it comes to the
matter of the Hudson’s Bay Railway, the present
railway interests will prevail. Government con-
struction and control may be decided upon, but it
may be depended upon that when it comes to the
actual operation of the road, the present companies

" will be in evidence, and the new rates will be the

very thing that will keep up the rates on existing
lines. There are two reasons for saying this. In
the first place, the existing roads cannot afford to
have an independent road in operation. They can
afford to pay not one or ten millions to have mat-
ters come their way, but tens of millions. The new
road must be theirs at any cost. In the second
case, elections cannot be run without money, and
there are no contributors to election funds equal
to railway magnates. So it may be taken for
granted that the chief petition with regard to the
H.B.R. will not be heeded unless the people put up
even a more stubborn resistance than has yet been
offered.

What are people to do? Just keep on agitating,

of course.  Every man should besiege members of
the House with letters. They cannot use bullets,
but they can use billets until such time as they

are permitted to use the ballots,
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S.C.P. The “ QUEEN

Matt, Glossy, Porcelaine,
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soft or flat negatives.

S.C.P. de Luxe.
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(1] Art

‘e Art

One of the most simple and

Write for further particulars.

S.C.P. & S.C.P. de Luxe

” of Gaslight Papers

Thick Matt, Thick Glossy,

Thick Carbon, Canvas White, and Canvas Cream. For

The Perfect Gaslight Paper

Vigorous Carbon (Matt Surface)
' (Satin Surface)
« Glossy (Enamelled Surface)

For use with weak negatives

Soft Carbon (Matt Surface)
(Satin Surface)
‘“ Glossy (Enamelled Surface)

For use with normal or plucky negatives.

charming photographic printing

mediums, yielding delightfully artistic results with ease and
certainty from negatives greatly varying in quality.

Wellington & Ward, 13 St. John St., Montreal, P. Q.,

ROBINSON &

|IRISH

CLEAVER L¥%

LINEN

| WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

net prices. For manufacturing purposes
extensive making-up factories at Belfast.

have furnished Hotels, Clubs, Institutions,
outfits in almost every country in the world,

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest

we have a large fully-equipped power-loom

factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work, and

We hold Royal Warrants of Appointment to

H.M. King Edward VII.. H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, H. M. the King of Spain, and

Yachts and Steamships with complete linen

Household Linen.

Dinner Napkins, .Q x$ yd. $1.42 doz. ' Tabe-
cloths, 2§ X3 yds., $1.42ea. Linen Sheets, $3.24
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33¢ each.
Linen Huckaback Towels, $1.18 doz. Glass
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz.

Embroidered Linen.

Afternoon Teacloths, from .90¢ ea. Sideboard
Cloths from .90c ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

Dress Linen.

Whit: Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish
.48¢c yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50
shades, .48¢c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in
colours, 48in. wide, 42¢ vard.
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SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:

Handkerchiefs.

Ladies’ All. Linen Hemstitched Handker
chiefs, # & ¢ in. hems, .84c doz. Ladies’ Linen
Handkerchiefs, hemstitched with drawn
thread border, $1.08 doz. Gent’s Linen Hem-
stitched Handkerchiefs. § in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94c ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
$1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ettes, $15.00. Irish Lace goods direct from
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gentlemen's Collars, made from our own
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, * Match-
less *’ quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sofr
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

ward

and attention.

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS.—Samples and price lists post free anywhere—
Goods packed securely by experts for shipment abroad.— Merchandise for-
against bills of lading or bank draft.—Carriage paid on orders of
$4.80 and upwards to port of shipment.—Foreign orders receive special care

PLACE

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

1 4 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,

Telegrams: ‘‘Linen, Belfast,”

IRELAND Also

LONDON & LIVERPOOL
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T was on the last

night but one of the
session that Creigh-
ton found himself.
Catching the Speak-
er’s eye, he rose in
his place and began
to speak. With
some diffidence he
faltered through his preliminaries, and
then, growing bolder, he launched forth
into his theme with an eloquence and a
passion that enchained his hearers. Dis-
sentient murmurs were drowned at
their birth. Men who had sat there for
hours, bored beyond expression, roused
themselves and glanced with interest at
the tall young figure with the earnest
face and the glowing eyes. Those on
the front benches began to turn their
heads, restlessly at first, but their rest-
lessness vanished as the impassioned
periods volleyed among the benches and
rang in the vaulted roof.

After a speech that had lasted forty-
five minutes, and had been listened to
with ‘an interest that the House never
remembered, Creighton sat down amid
a burst of ringing applause.

Men craned over towards him, and
patted him on the back. Though the
Speaker and stood nervously determined,
his voice could not penetrate the din.
It was not a question of party interests
that had occupied Creighton’s intellec-
tual tirade; it was a national matter of
all-consuming  import, and he knew, as
he took his seat, that he had carried his
point. fThe House rose in a tumult, and
Creighton passed out into the open air,
his mind in a whirl, his heart beating
strangely, his head swimming with the
intoxication of sudden success, than
which, perhaps, there is no sweeter, more
subtle intoxication known.

The chief of his party stopped him

! just’ as he was leaving, and held out his

hand.

“You should go fat,” said the great
man, with a smile that was both sad and
encouraging, for he, too, had been young,
and knew the taste of the wonderful
joy that comes to him who has striven
and won worthily. Even the leader of
the Opposition had a friendly nod for
the young member for East Kilbride,
and many another man who had had his
chance--and failed—bestowed ungrudg-
ing praise of word and look on the hero
of the moment.

Carried out of himself. Creighton
passed to the Terrace and looked down
on the swirling tide of the Thames. The
lights of the opposite shore were re-
flected wanly in the turgid flcod; the
steady swirl and rush of the headlong
waters were in keeping with his
thoughts. For a moment, a whimsicality
of mental twisting allowed the young
man to compare himself with the stream
that flowed beneath him. Was he like
it? he asked himself. Should he go for-
ward, ever widening, growing in impor-
tance with every stride. unt\il)he bore on
his shoulders the very welfare of a
nation?  But another thought struck
him close on the heels of the first. The
Thames was of vast importance to the
land he served, but presently. flowing
onward throidgli~the world's richest city,
the river became merged in the sea and
was lost to human ken.

was an uncertain thing. He had ecar-
ried his hearers with him on a flood-tide
of rhetorie, had swept away the opposi-
tions of those who would have stayed
him, but—what was it all worth? Did
it mean ultimate submergence. a sink-
ing of his identity in the myriad iden
tities of those others who. in common
with himself, flocked daily to the House”

“Rather a startler tonight.”

The words came to him faintly. but

he  straightened  himself  instinetively,
for his own heart told Lim they referred
to what had gone before. A couple of
shadowy figures leaned aver the halus-
trade. and Creichton conld not avoid

overhearing,
“Creighton will ¢himb
another voice, which

very hieh™ <nid

a thrill as the voice of u very ereat man

Even so might he fare. Public acclaim,

i ]r(lllvh :
?tirsn:nl speech was dimming before the
e recognized with |
"seemed to grow up on the background
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evelation.

By Frank H. Shaw.

indeed. “I shouldn’t be surprised if
that speech of his carries him to the
top. Not directly, of course; but I fore-
see an Under-Secretaryship almost im-
mediately.  There arn’t many strong
men, and he’s undoubtedly strong. [
heard Sir Edward Freshman call him
‘The new Pitt’ five minutes ago.”

Creighton craned forward, but the
night was dark, and he could not dis-
tinguish the features of the speaker. He
knew, however, from the thrill in his
voice that he was in earnest. Wave
after wave of exultation surged through
the young man. He felt all the glow of
a conqueror, and the sweetness of his suc-
cess was still unembittered. . That would
come on the morrow, perhaps, when the
newspapers took up the tale and spoke
their mind, unaffected by the personal
magnetism of the man who had stirred
his listeners to the COITG. .

“Great promise,” said the voice that
had first spoken. “Great promise. But
then, many others have shown great
promise, too. I only hope Creighton
won’t fall suddenly, as suddenly as he
has risen. One can never tell. But if T
were in his place, with my life before
me, untrammelled, rich, T’"d never stop
until I'd raised myself to the very top
of the tree. That’s his chief asset, the
fact of his being unhampered. Once a
man marries. he’s done. Tf he' marries
a political woman she starts a salon,
and then—well, the men whose wives
have salons don’t go very far. There
can’t be two strong souls under one
roof without disaster. If he marries  a
sweet, clinging woman, love proves fatal.
No man can serve two masters, especi-
ally today. Political success is a master
that requires undivided attention. ILove
also is another insistent dominie. He
who tried to love a woman and make a
Parliamentary career would fall be-
tween two stools, and the end would be
very much worse than the beginning.”

“So that’s your opinion. is it? Well,
there’s truth in it. too. But I venture
to predict that if Creighton remains un-
married, and if he follows up the promise
of tonight by the practice of the future,

he’ll be Prime Minister before he’s
thirty-five.  The country’s waiting for
him.  Tf that speech had been made

against the Government, the whole coun-
try would have risen. and demanded an
election. He’ll go far. once he’s got rid
of his personal note, and learnt to make
himself a part of the machinery. His
egotism came out here and there. you
know; but that’s youth more than any-
thing else.” '

“Yes: and that egotism is just the
downfall of the many  That’s where
marriage is fatal to success. For if the
man marries, his egotism becomes more
rampant than ever. Tt’s fanned by the
gentle admiration of the one woman. or
it's called into the action hy the oppo-
sition of the onme woman. if the wife
happens to be of the militant sort.” . .

“But then, Sir Frederick. youre a
misogynist.”

“And why shouldn’t T be? Good
Heavens, my heart bleeds for my sex
when T see the careers that have been
sacrificed on the altars of a woman’s de-
mands. Look at Sidney. look at Went-
worth. look at half a dozen in the House

tonight. Tf Creighton is a wise man.
he’ll elimb alone, and then—we shall
see.”

They strolled away, leaving the mem-
ber for East Kilbride vaguely torn by
conflicting emotions.

“And that’s what it all turns on?”
he said to himself. his eyes still fixed
unseeingly on the river. “Love and suc-
cess cannot mix. They're oil and water.
Well, what has it to be? There’s Mar-
jorie on the one hand. and the high
places of the world on the other. And
it's come to this: that tonight T must
make my choice.  TLove versus Greatness.
And God knows how T want to be great!”

He roused himself, conseious that the
clammy night was chilling him to the
The remembrance of his sensa-
face

One

rush of other thoughts now.
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of the night, and he sighed a little as he
allowed his thoughts:to carry him to a
house not far away.

“Shall I go?” he asked himself, as he
walked slowly along the terrace. ‘Shall
1 go? If 1 do, I shall get—what?
Praise, soft glances, whispers of ador-
ing worship? Perhaps. But that would
never do mnow. No, I mustn’t go. It
would be fatal. Thank the powers I
never spoke. Now, one must think, and
think hard. Success or Love? Choose
ye this night!”

He laughed a. little mirthlessly. Then
he walked out of the precincts and
passed into the hurrying tide of human-
ity that swept over the bridge. Once as
he passed under’a glaring lamp, he saw
a little group of men suddenly stiffen
and point in his direction. They bent
together and whispered eagerly. It felt
good to be the object of their regard.
A passing newsboy with a late edition
ran, screaming: “Sensational speech!
Speshul!” It was his speech that was
causing all this uproar, and this was the
taste of success. Very good indeed.

Merged in thought, he walked on heed-
lessly, and looked up with a start to find
himself in a well-known street. He
shuddered a little as he realized whither
his unonscious steps had led him. This
was the street in which Marjorie Sandys
lived. He was almost, opposite the door
now, and a sudden of light flashed
across the pavement that particular
door was thrown wi A motor was
chugging away impatihtly at the kerb,
and Creighton instinctively shrank back.
Marjorie herself passed out. He could
see the beauty of her face for ome in-
stant, could mark the live grace of her
figure, in spite of the heavy motor coat
that shrouded it. He was on the point
of darting forward to tell her of all that
had happened, but he restrained himself
with an effort as the words of his well-
wisher came back to mind.

“l must have time,” he muttered, as
the motor darted away; and he turned
back, leaving the quiet residential streets
behind him, plunging into the vortex of
the traffic.

His man was awaiting him when he
entered his rooms. A meal was laid on
the table, and he sat himself down, eat-
ing and drinking mechanically, as he
had mechanically dressed.

“Beg your pardon, sir,” said the man;
“but I've just finished reading the special
edition. It was great, sir.”

Creighton laughed somewhat self-con-
sciously, for he was still very young,
and he had not learned to know that
‘fame is the most intangible thing in the
world. But it was very sweet, very
precious. He said nothing in reply, but
when the meal was cleared away, he
donned a smoking jacket, found his big-
gest pipe, kicked the fire into a blaze,
an(d sat down in a deep chair seriously
to consider the greatest problem he had
ever been confronted with in his life.

Fame or Love—which? He stared in-
to the glowing embers, and Marjorie’s
face took shape there, alluring, witch-
ingly beautiful, almost irresistible; a
face to win one smile from which it were
good to die. He took the poker angrily,
and pounded at,the coals until they fell
down in a huddled mass, and Marjorie's
face disappeared.

to become only too plainly apparent.
Life with Marjorie would be one long
delirium of unending delight. Love wou.d
crown their lives, would draw them on-
ward and upward into realms that those
who had never loved could not dream of.
Love meant

He rose from his seat and walked
about the room. Love must be stifled,
cast aside, sunk fathoms degp beneath
the sea if his dreams of fame were to be
realized.

“I'll go to bed.” he said vexedly. *“A
night’s sleep will show me where I
stand.”

But night brought no relief to har-
assed thought. The visions crowded in
behind his firmly closed eyelids, and
sleep held sternly aloof.

Morning found him hagard and pale,
undecided, torn by conflicting emotions.

“I know what I'll do,” he said as he
breakfasted. “I'll leave town for to-
day. 11l go down by the sea, and then
fight the matter out with my own soul.”

There was an unimportant debate on
at the House that day, and his pres-
ence was not required. As soon as he
could, he left his rooms, caught a chance
train, and came out at a place where
he had known for long. A sudden
thought made him laugh ironically as
he alighted at the little station. This
was the place where he had first met
Marjorie. The town, the yellow beach,
the inland downs all spoke of Marjorie;
every little object in sight was remin-
iscent of the girl. -

He had gone there half unconsciously,
his thoughts having flown there by in-
stinet, when he had first mooted the sub-
ject of solitude to himself.

It was a magnificent day to settle
such a battle as that which had to be
fought. He was invited to 15 Worthing-
ton Square for that night, and that was
Marjorie’s home. He would see her for
several hours; he would have endless
opportunities of speaking all that was
in his mind. He must come to a firm
decision within a few hours. The wind
blew in from the sea, salt; vigorous,
warlike, and it aroused all that was
militant within him. He came of a
fighting stock, and the old blood told.
There was a light rain falling, and it
beat on his face gladly as he plowed
steadfastly along the sea-coast, wrest-
ling with his inner soul.

“What shall it be?” he asked himself
again and again. “Love or Fame?”
The answer would not come from with-
out.

“Fame means so much. I can do
great things—not for myself, but for the
world. I know I can. Heavens above!
that was but the beginning, that speech
last night. There’s no telling where it
might end. The lists of battle and lone-
liness, or love and the backwaters of
life? Which?” :

It was a hard fight. There was so
much to be said on both sides; for he
was a man in whom sentiment ran
strongly. But sentiment must be stifled,
if needs were. Common-sense must reign
in his soul for he owed a duty to him-
seif.

“And to Marjorie,” said an insistent
voice in his brain.

“T don’t,” he exclaimed aloud. “So far
—thank Heaven, I drew up in time!—

“That is what Love offers; what will
Fame bring?”

He asked himself the question quite
coolly, for he was bringing all the forces
of his wonderful intellect into the
struggle.

Fame would bring many things. Tt
was a delicious play of the fancy to
imagine the coming years. A vista
opened out in the heart of the fire, and
he could see himself trudging upward
and ever upward. Trudging?  Nay,
leaping. racing—almost flying, as he had
once seen a startled chamois dart up
the almost inaccessible crags of an Alpine
mountain. Under-Secretary, Cabinet
Minister, Prime Minister. House of Lords
—no one might sayv where that fortune-
haunted path might lead.

“One can’t settle it here.” he said im-
patiently. as Marjorie’s face grew up at
the end of the path he had vaguely pic-
tured in the fire. He allowed himself
for one moment to forget all aboyt the
past evening. and launched himself upon
a sea of dreams. Marjorie was every-
where. She loved him. He knew it
without undue egotism. for the sim-

so far she’s never heard a word from:
me that any man might not have spoken.
I've never even shown her any atten-
tion that might be construed as lover-
like devotion. We have been good
friends, that’s all.”

He was quite right in that respect.
Not even the most chivalrous mind could
have construed his conduct in any other
way. He had not compromised the girl:
he had met her carelessly, and had left
her as casually. Whatever had been:in
his heart before the events of the past
evening he had never given a sign. Some
called him hard and callous. but he knew
himself that if he allowed the love he
bore for Marjorie—yes, he owned it to
himself at this juncture, he did love her
-—full sway, it would be an impetuous
torrent that would carry him all-whither
so that she might be glad.

That was what made the words of the
man he, had overheard so full of potent
meaning. He knew his own capacity for
loving, knew that once he embarked on
that rushing tide of passion, all other
matters must be relegated to oblivion.
For with him it was all or nothing.
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Get Your Overcoat or Suit
FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than can get from
your local tailor at any price. This is not mere talk. We guarantee
absolutely to do what we claim or refund your money without
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The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining
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Use Sunlight Soap
This Way

Wet the clothes well and soap
thoroughly all over with Sunlight.
Then roll the garments, put
them into soak in lokewarm
B s &
or thirty minutes while ight
Soap does its work. Rinse well
.. inwater of the same temperature,
take special care to get out all the
dirty suds, and then wring out.
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A SOAP FOR
- WASHING FLANNELS
- AND SOFT GOODS

EVERY soap is'compounded in a general way

from similar basic materials; the significant
difference between Sunlight Soap and other soaps
is that Sunlight is a correct compound made scien-

tifically exact b exfen chemigis—
and tl}l’at it is ibso utely free from
injurious ingredients of any kind.
There isno free alkali or chemicals
in Sunlight Soap; there is just suf-
ficient to render the process of soap-
making complete, to leave the fats
so thatthey dissolve readily in either
hard or soft lukewarm water, so that
they make a soft, quick suds and do
away with rubbing and hard work.

Sunlight Soap may be safely used

on any kind of underwear, flannels, merino,
cashmere and any other soft materials without

fear of shrinking or hardening them.

them soft, fleecy and clean-smelling—no
1 .00 yellow color or no mugty odor.

greasiness, @10 . oili

It leaves
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Use Sunlight Soap according to directions—
&ry it just once—and convince yourself that
it will do twice as much as other soaps.

}masions, and love the girl with all his
ife’s implicit devotion, or he must blot
her out of his heart for ever, and pursue
the -other path. No middle course, no
compromise now! Fame or Love—
which ?

He had come out on the edge of a
towering cliff. Below him the angry,
resolute sea was slowly eating away the
solid rock that reached upward from its
grasp. It was a very wild day. Strife
and turmoil were in the air. Out at sea,
just visible, a steamer trudged toward
the open waters of the ocean. There was
no appearance of softness in her advance.
She crowded down all the opposing

waves, shouldering her way with a grim
determination through all that came
along. It was a hard, stern fight, with
a distinct objective. He pictured to him-
self the glad exhilaration that possessed
the souls of those who stood on the reel-
ing deck. They were hattling for em-
pire, spreading the glory of the land to
the uttermost parts of/the world. Not
for them was the leisure of home. For
them no loving arms waited, no softness
of ease, né fond caresses. Duty called
them, and they went forth into the
world, without hope of reward, save the
knowledge that they were doing some

small thing for their country’s weal.

It was an omen. He himself had more
than a safe arrival at a definite port to
look for. He had the world at his feet.
Honor was to be won as the price of
striving. The deleterious smoothness of
a love-filled life must have no place in
his existence. He must fight on for ever.

There on the sea-washed cliff, he made
up his mind. He opened his overcoat,
and groped in the breast pocket of his
jacket.  Something was there, and he
drew it forth. It was a tiny glove,
white, still impregnated with a subtle,
elusive perfume, that brought the visions
of Marjorie crowding in on his mental
sight.

Winnipeg, February, 1911,

“Here’s my sacrifice to Fame,” he said,
and with a fleeting kiss he weighted the
delicate glove with a stone and flung it
far from him. The wind caught it. For
a moment he thought it would be blown
back in his face, refusing to be discarded
thus. But then the wind lulled for g
brief space, and the little pledge fell sul-
lenly down, to disappear in the angry,
foam-capped waves.

“Now for Fame. Let Love pass by,”
he cried defiantly, and walked away.

It was not until he had walked back
to the town that he realized how the
time had fled. It was growing dark now,
and he was conscious of a great hunger.
The season was over at the place. All
the restaurants were clbsed; only from
an unconsidered public house did a glow
of warmth proceed. He entered and
called for food and drink, and when it
was served he ate hungrily. He was
quite satisfied with his decision now.
Marjorie would never know of that
struggle between his heart and his brain.
She would go her way; he would go his.
He would send a wire to her saying that
his appearance at her home was impos-
sible on account of a pressing engage-
ment, and then he would forget to call,
or would call when he knew she was out.
He felt a curious sense of pleasure now.
His duty had bound him in thraldom,
and he would not be free again.

“Didn’t I allus say it?” demanded a
hoarse voice outside the room in which
he sat. “Them motor-cars are the very
deuce and all. Downright jug-an’-
noughts I calls ’em!”

The landlord of the inn entered. In
his hand was one of those flimsy yellow
afternoon editions, which a sport-loving
age demands shall be published every
hour of every day.

“Extra special just in, sir,” said the
landlord, coming forward. “Like to see
it?”

Creighton took the paper carelessly.
It so happened that the countryman had
folded the paper with the “Stop Press”
column to the front. Creighton read the
slurred, smudged paragraph there with-
out much interest.

“Alarming motor accident,” he read.
“A large touring car overturned this af-
ternoon at Lowminster, and all occu-
pants were killed. They were Lady
Ferrars, Lady Merceston, and Miss Mar-
jorie Sandys.”

“My God!” he cried numbly. And then
again, “My God!”

Boniface looked at him curiously, and
grunted.

“Got a pain, sir? Heard bad news?
’Ope no one you're fond of got hurt in -
that there motor accident.”

“When’s the next train to town?”
asked Creighton, rousing himself with a
mighty effort from the horrible numbness
that was closing in upon him.

“There’s the bell now. You’ll catch it
with a run.”

Creighton heard, as in a dream, the
ringing of a nearby bell. He flung a sov-
ereign down on the table, caught up his
hat and coat, and raced forth, leaving
the landlord standing open-mouthed,
scratching his head.
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“Lunnon manners,” quoth that worthy,

“Lunnon manners!”  And retired to
bury hmself in the sporting columns of
the throwndown paper.

Creighton swung on to the footboard
of the train just as it was leaving the
station, and though a guard and two
porters tried to draw him back, he fought
them off, and persisted. As yet he was
unable to think clearly. He was -obey-
ing a natural instinct—to fly to the side
of the woman who was dead.

Breathless with his struggle he sank
back on the cushions and tried to clear

his heart? '‘Could the plaudits of the
world ever obliterate the recollection of
the past? What did it matter if he sank
into the very oblivion of forgetfulness,
8o that Marjorie might have been spared ?
Fame was a useless thing—a bubble that

fell away in the hand that grasped it;
but Love—ah!

Sleed. Love was all that was of moment
in the world. Without it life was blank

 and hideous, a meaningless chaos of

the confusion that hurtled through his |

staggered brain. Gradually, to the
steady clanking whirr of the speeding
wheels, clear thought came. Marjorie
was dead! The awful truth of it was
dinned in on him insistently; the very
clatter of the rushing train seemed to
have entered into a conspiracy against
him. Marjorie was dead! It hummed
through the disturbed air; the very jolt-
ing of the window spoke the same awful
refrain: Marjorie was dead!

He could see her now with vivid clear-
ness, and he crushed his hand over his
eyeballs to shut out the sight. He
prayed God that' the death might not
have touched her lovely face. Then, with
a sudden soul-twisting, he was confron-
ted with a vision of what she would be
like when he saw her. The light-filled
eyes would be closeu, the rich carmine
of her lips would have paled to a sickly
hue. The glowing radiance of her glance
would have gone for ever, the fleeting
wonder of her smile would be composed
into the stern, grim smile of one who is
staring in Death’s face. He choked down
the scream that rose to his lips, and
cursed the slowness of the train.

Thought was busy now.
the thought of what he had lost. It
was one thing to resign; it was another
to have the object snatched away thus
ruthlessly.

Of what avail was all the fame the
world could bring now? It was nothing
—a thing of no worth—a thing, indeed,
to be despised. Could Fame give him

But it was |

| known how well he loved her.

sounds and sights, with no coherence.

“Marjorie, Marjorie,” he muttered, as
station after station flew by, and the
steady clank of the wheels answered his
cry: “Marjorie is dead!”

He repeated the sounds mechanically.
licking his dry lips. The visions of fame
that had occupied his mind had vanished
now, swept away by a vain torrent of
hopeless longing and strenuous love. He
would have given his soul to see her just
once before the end, that she might have
But it
was too late now!
bring back those wasted hours that he
had given to the pursuit of worldly
honor, when he should have been at the
sde of the woman he loved. For he
owned it now: he loved her with a love
that blotted out all else in life. And it
was too late!

He sprang’ from the train before it
stopped, and raced to a hansom

“15 Worthington Square,” he shouted
to the cabman, and the man, seeing the
unrest of his soul, lashed his horse to
its speed. Creighton sank back, and let

his interrupted thoughts resume their 1 and he kissed her upturned lips with a

sway. In a few moments he would be !
at the house. They would have carried
her there, he said, for the accident had
occurred some hours ago, and the scene
of the mishap was not far removed from
Worthington Square. What should he
do when he reached the house? What
could he do?  There remained nothing
now. Only to sob out his remorse at the
side of that still figure that had waited

Love was different, in-

Nothing could ever

: \ ! . ' : s
back the witchery of Marjorie’s glance? | for his coming, until the waiting became |
Could it ever dull the throbbing ache of | too long.

| The cab drew up outside the door, and
Creighton sprang out. He rang the, bell
| furiously, and the servant who opened
| the door fell back befor the white misery
| of his face. There was a rustle of
| drapery as he darted in, but he did,not
! lift his eyes.
“Your master—where is he ?” he asked
| fiercely. He felt that he must find some
outlet for the passionate remorse that
was tearing him in pieces.

Out, and this grim tragedy afoot!
| haps the stern old man had not heard
| the awful truth yet. He reeled for a
moment, and then—a soft hand was laid
on his arm, a voice that he had thought
never to hear again was in his ears.

“Clifford, what is it?”

He shrank back, saying that this was
the price he had to pay for his ruthless
ambition.  Marjorie’s reproaches must
be added to the dull weight of his own
self-loathing.

“Clifford, what is it?”

The voice came again. He opened his
eyes dizzily, and recoiled with a ecry.

“Marjorie, Marjorie!” he cried \Y
amazement. “Then it's nct true.
thought you were dead. ''hank God—
| oh, thank God!” And Lis arms fell

about her willing form.

“I was in the car,” she said softly,
clinging to him as he shook with silent

sobs. “The others were killed—oh, it’s
terrible! —but I wasn’t hurt. It was a
{ marvellous escape—and oh, Clifford,

what is it?”

“It is a revelation!” he said tenderly,
wonderful reverence. Ile had made his
choice.

<
e

Golf-——A game that begins with a golf-
ball and ends with a high-ball.

A Skeptic—A man whp ca;l’t believe in
the miracle of Jonah and the whale and
vet thinks he can beat Wall Street.

“He’s out, sir.” Creighton Staggered. '
Per- |

An Insult to Paderewski.

Dr. Walter Damrosch tells a story
serving to illustrate the sensitiveness
of Paderewski in matters musical.

A Chicago man, a great lover of musie,
who had met the Polish pianist abroad,
had given a supper to Paderewski in his
palatial apartments, inviting several
congenial souls to partake of the harmo-
nious feast.

Now, Paderewski doesn’t play for
everybody—at least not as a rule for
those who haven't the price of admis-
sion to his concerts—but as the Chicago
man was a very good friend, he gracious-
1y consented to give a few numbers as
an evidence of his appreciation of that
friendship. So, when the pianist began
his own famous minuet, the coterie of
friends sat back prepared to enjoy them-
selves to the utmost. One of tie ests,
indeed, was in such rapt attention to
the master’s playing that, all uncon-
sciously, he forgot where he had put his
hands, which were thrust into his trou-
sers’ pockets; and very soon he fell to
jingling sundry coins that reposed there-
m.

Quite suddenly Paderewsk} sto
as suddenly as though the piano had
broken its string-board. The jingle of
the coins had penetrated the harmony of
the minuet and had upset the pianist.
Paderewski wheeled about on_his stool
fiercely, grew red in the face .and
plumped his hands down hard upon his
knees.

“What!” shouted he, his eyes flashing
at the luckless man with the coins,
“What! Do you t’ink I play for money!”

At this the guest wﬁo had thus un-
consciously offended the Pole was' so
overcome with confusion that he had to
be assisted to his feet in order that he
might apologize. It was some time be-
fore the infuriated virtuoso could be
mollified by the explanation that the
jingling of coins in the pockets is onl’},’
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characteristically American way |
showing one’s appreciation. '

—always cool.

sweet and pure.

The
Gurney
North-West
Foundry Co.,
Ltd., 126 Lom-
bard St., Winnipeg

Plcase send me your
Book of Hints for saving
time and money. 20

Name .

Address

A Model Kitchen

With our forefathers the hearthstone was the centre of the home—the special sphere and pride of the house-
wife.  Here all her talents as a home maker found full expression. Here before the great heart
the air as pure and clean as the fresh scoured tiles—she prepared the great white loaves—the delicious flakey brown
pastry—the roasts whose juicy tenderness made her simplest meal a feast—

Have a kitchen you can always be proud of —alwa

Have meals you can always be proud of—everything just browned to a turn—never over-cooked—never
under cooked—always just right.

The Wonderful Oxford Economizer

guarantees such a kitchen—such meals—always. . . . . o
The Oxford Economizer sucks all the foul air from the room just like the old-fashioned chimney, leaving it

It gives you an evener, steadier fire than ever before known.
It insures the best results in cooking always.
It saves you at least 20% of your coal bill in real dollars and cents,
It is the most remarkable device ever found on a cook stove.

Yet this is only one of the special features found only in

Gurney-Oxford Stoves and Ranges

There are many others, each one of which will save you time, ~money and inconvenience. Se]nd us
the enclosed coupon, mentioning whether you are interested in a steel or an irpn range and let us
send you our book on how to save time and money in your kitchen.

P ——————

The Gurney North-West Foundry Co., Ltd.

126 Lombard Street, Winnipeg, Man.

ys clean and sweet—always free from stuffy, smelly air

[

—whose flue kept
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The Famous lgg’m

Gives the Best Light at Any Price

When you pay more than the Rayo
price for a lamp, you are paying for extra
decorations that cannot add to the quality
of the light. You can’t pay for a better
light, because there is none. An oil light
has the least effect on the human eye, and
the Rayo Lamp is the best oil lamp made,
though low in price. You can pay $5, $10,
or $20 for some other lamp, and although
you get a more costly lamp, you can’t
get a better light than the white, mellow,
diffused, unflickering light of the low-
priced ﬁayo.

’Has a strong, durable shade-holder. This sea-
son’s burner adds to the strength and appearance.
Made of solid brass, nickeled, and easily polished.

Once a Rayo User, Always One

Dealers Everywhere. If not at yours, lm'!yar descriptive

circular to the nearest agency of the

The Imperial 011 Company

‘CAMP’ COFFEE is
ready almost before you know it. Add boiling
water, sugar and milk to taste, and there you are
—steaming, refreshing, fine—a drink for a King.

CAMP cor=ec

B‘u.;»% be sure of the PURITY, the QUALITY, and the truest
ECONOMY, you must take care to always ask for ‘CAMP.’

% SOLD EVERYWHERE =a
Sole Makers—R. Paterson & Sons, Ltd., Coffee Specialists, Glasgow.

Learn How the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet Saves
Time, Labor, Health, and Pays for Itself

WRITE today for our free booklet. It tells how the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet

forever.does away with Kitchen drudgery, improves the appearance of the
Kitchen and saves its own cost many, many times. The Hamilton combines
all the latest and most scientific Kitchen Cabinet features.

We will shiip you a Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet subject to your approval. If

==\

v

’,
H

e P
OO

e

=1l

W {2 S==

4= m L
Sy

you are not pleased with
it, return it to us at our
expense,

Our booklet tells how you
can pay for this wonderful
device while it is paying for
itself. Every housewife ought
to have the Hamilton Kitchen
Cabinet. It saves half your
food. Write today, before you
forget.
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KITCHEN
CABINET

The HAMILTON INCUBATOR CO., Ltd.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO

2

OUR GOODS IN SOME LOCALITIES

HAMILTON

advanced toward Mr.

HAT sound was
that?” exclaimed
Mrs Seriggs, sitting
up in bed and rub-
bing her eyes. She
listened for a while
but no repetition of
the sound came to
her ears. After a
while her eyes grew heavy and she lay
back on her pillows.

Just as she was dozing off, however,
the sound came again. This time more
distinct, a sound of glass touching stone
metal. .

“John, John,” she whispered excitedly
rushing into her husband’s room. “Wake
up, there’s a burglar in the house.
Tﬁey’re down stairs in the parlor, just
think, John, in the parlor! Get up,
get up! My jewels are in the pa’l"lor,
on that little table, in a jewel box.

She emphasized these last words, by
a vigorous shake followed by a jerk
of the bed clothes. _

“Burglars? Aw, hum! Small table:
parlor—jewels—ah, what did you say?
muttered Mr. Scriggs sleepily, and turn-
ed over on the other side preparatory
to a continuation of his doze.

“John, John! How can you, whgn
there’s burglars in the house!” said
Mrs. Seriggs, in despair. “Come,” sl’le
continued impulsively, “Get up, or Il’}
get you up with a dipper of cold water.
Mr. Seriggs heard her and prompt.ly
obeyed, not because she had told h}m
to, but because he had heard the noise
also, stealthily and indistinct, still it
sounded.

He was thoroughly awake mow and
so he got up and went to a drawer, from
which he pulled out a rix shooter. Then
revolver in hand he started through the
door, but in the hall a thought struck
him. “It’s only the cat,” he muttere
and came back into the room. *
“Aren’t you going to shoot him?”
asked Mrs. Secriggs. - .

“No, not now, at least,” said Mr.
Scriggs, and sat down in the rocker.
“You’d better go back to bed and Ill
wait till I hear that sound again. I
want to know what I'm up against be-
fore I go shooting burglars.”

Mrs. Scriggs protested, but her hus-
band was firm, so she went back, and Mr.
Scriggs settled. himself comfortably. He
wasn’t sure it was the cat. It might
be burglars, but then—oh, no, he wasn’t
afraid.

He lit a cigar and settled himself
to enjoy it. He smoked the cigar, then
waited and for a while he listened. After
a while he grew sleepy and was dozing
off when the sound again came to -his
ears, but he was now fully convinced
that it was the cat so he did not even
trouble himself to open his eyes, but
turned his' head over so he could be
facing the door, and went to sleep again.
He had not dozed long before the
creaking of the chair startled him. He
listened and before long his listening
was rewarded by the sound of stealthy
footsteps in the hall.

That was enough. Seizing his gun
he hid himself behind an old fashioned
wash stand and—waited. The burglar
soon appeared. He was a tall, strong,
wiry-looking man, with grizzled beard
and piercing gray eyes, and as he en-
tered Mr. Seriggs’ room he cast a sus-
picious glance around.

Apparently he was satisfied. for after
a moment’s survey, he walked past Mr,
Seriges’ hiding place and was going on
into the bedroom when “Up with vour
hands!™ rang out from Mr. Seriges and
Mr. Housebreaker turned to find a mur-
derous looking revolver pointed at him.
[nstead of complying with Mr. Serjoes’
carnest request he thrust his hand into
his vest pocket, pulled out his wateh,
looked at the time and then coolly

Mr. Scriggs and the “Mag-
netized” Chair.

Mr. Seriggs started at the voice, then
in his sugprise his pistol clattered to the
floor and he exclaimed in a tome which
betrayed surprise and annoyance. “Jack
Dawson! What in blazes are you doing
here? I thought you had gone to New
Zealand.”

“No, I didn’t go, and I’ll tell you the
reason. I didn’t go because I wanted to
have revenge on you before ] cleared
out for good. Ever since you took from
me the girl I loved,—and in so doing you
deprived me of everything I had in the
world—I have nursed a secret revenge-
ful feeling in my breast. In those past
days you could afford to laugh at me;
and, while preserving a peaceable ex-
terior, in my heart I cursed you, yes,
cursed you, damn you!”

“Is that so! And so ‘them’s my senti-
ments,’ ” said Mr. Seriggs with a sneer.
“Well I admire you for your audacity in
coming here and talking in this free-
handed manner. H’mph! And what, may
I ask, is the tool with which you’re go-
ing to have your miserable revenge on
me?”

“I want you to come with me,” said
Dawson “and get a wiggle on you, toc,
because I can’t wait.”

“Oh, come .. w,” said Mr. Secriggs,
don’t you think this is carrying it a
little too far. If Marion hadn’t preferred
me to you I wouldn’t have got her. If
vou were in financial difficulties I could
help you out, perhaps. As for going
with you tonight that is entirely out—”
His speech became suddenly cut off, for
Dawson had drawn his own gun and now
had Mr. Scriggs neatly covered with it.
“Come Scriggs,” he growled, “I can’t
wait here listening to you chewin’ the
rag.”

“You blithering idiot! Get out of
here,” said Mr. Scriggs, “and shut this or
I’]I_”

As he stooped to pick up the revolver
he had dropped, he felt himself rolled
over and before Mr. Scriggs could say
“Jack Robinson,” he was bound and gag-
ged. Then Dawson, seizing him and
throwing him over his shoulder, strode
off down the hall and stairs to the street.
Here Mr. Scriggs saw an electric car
waiting for them. Dawson tumbled his
burden in and got in himself and in a
moment they were off.

Through the streets they sped. Out of
the more respectable part of the city
and into the slummy region. The car
shot down a deserted street and stopped
before a dreary looking building.
Dawson leapt out, and picking Mr.
Seriggs up as though he were a child,
he entered the house and locked the door.
Then he untied Mr. Scriggs’ feet and told
him to precede him up the stairs. Blind-
ly Mr. Scriggs obeyed. He realized that
he was in the hands of a man who would
have no mercy on him, if his motive
was as he said it was—revenge.

They ascended three flights of stairs,
then went along a dark corridor till
they were stopped by an iron door.
Dawson pressed a button and the
heavy door swung open, noiselessly.
They entered and the door closed as
noiselessly as it had opened.

Mr. Seriggs looked about him. The
room, a large high-roofed place, was
brilliantly lighted with electric lights.
This seemed ususual and out of the way
in this low part of the city. At one end
was a door, also made of iron,—leading
into another room where Dawson told
him, was a complete electric plant.

The furniture in the room consisted
of a few old chairs, a small table and a
stove.  But what interested Mr. Seriggs
most  was a sort of high-backed
chair which was made of solid iron. This
chair was connected with the plant in
the other room by means of two or three
wires.

Dawson  unbound Mr. Seriggs and
pushing him toward the chair he told
him to sit down.

“There is no use resisting,” he said

Stop or T shoot™ warned Mr, Sepives.

“Oh, vou wouldn'™ ot an old friend
like me. would you Sericos<™ said the
burglar with an ingratiating grin.

secing that Mr. Seriggs was inelined to
object, “No" oiving Mr. Scriggs a push
him into the chair with a

which sent
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_from head to foot.

accept a rather large consignment of
wool for delivery at an intermediate
port, and the stowing of the numerous |1
bales of which it was composed had de-
tained us several hours.
forty minutes. Captain Hayman had
paced the )
patience, squirting tobacco juice to right
and left of him and firing heavy oaths
at the toiling lumpers above and below,
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thump, “Just sit down, please, and be
sociable,”

Then with a satisfied grunt he con-
tinued, “You see, this chair is connected
with that electric plant. A new kind of
connection which I have invented. I am
going to experiment on you.” He pressed
a button on the chair and in a moment
Mr. Scriggs felt a prickling sensation
all over his body. This changed to a
contracting feeling of his skin, while
convulsive shudders passed through him

He tried to rise, but he couldn’t budge
an inch. Some powerful magnetic in-
fluence held him there, and, in the mean-
time, the pain and convulsions became
so near being unbearable that his face
writhed and he shrieked and prayed for
mercy. At least he ‘tried to shriek and
pray, but his efforts seemed to end in a
kind of whining sound.

Dawson, seeing all this, laughed with
a kind of fiendish glee and said, “You
see, this is what one can do with electric-
ity when he tries. T have converted it
into a kind of compound of magnetic and
electric power. The magnetic power—
very much stronger than ordinary ap-
plications— holds you to the chair while
the electric power—well, you know what
it does.”

His words seemed to come from a
great way off to Mr. Scriggs. A roaring
sound filled his ears and his past life
came to him as clear as though he were
living it over again. It was then that
he recalled the fact that Jack Dawson
used to be always talking about electric-
ity, and its probable power.

The truth suddenly flashed on him.

iastic over electricity and its*yossibilities

e

that he had “got it on the brain® and
now he was a maniac of the worst kind
—one who would sacrifice “anybody or
anything to attain his own ends.

The pain had suddenly vanished from
Mr. Seriggs and he had come back to
his former self. He realized that Daw-
son was telling him to get up, that the
“experiment” was over and he (Daw-
son) was highly satisfied with the re-
sults.

Mr. Seriggs lost no time in getting up
from the—what seemed to him—hell of
erture. As he set his foot on the floor,
however, his heart came into his
throat, then sank to'his boots. For he
realized with a thrill of dismay that
he had stepped on a trap door which had
promptly given way and now he was
falling, falling, God alone knew where.
It seemed to him that it was an abyss,
how deep he could not tell. Looking up:
he saw a bright light where he had fallen
though the floor and a face—Dawson’s
it seemed—was there, the eyes looking
at him, He watched those eyes, for they
gradually changed their expression, and
where a moment ago he had fancied he
saw the wild light of a maniac’s eye, he

now seemed to see only tenderness and |.

love.

Gosh! The face suddenly changed from
that of Dawson to Marion’s and she
seemed to be calling him.—“John!
John!” he heard quite plainly, then
“Marion!” he cried and woke up to find
the sun shining brightly through the
window and his wife looking down into
his eyes.

“My dear!” he said, clasping her in his
arms. She seemed so dear to him now.
“Gosh! and that was a dream after all?”

Heavens! the man had been"%o enthus-

o

Waiting the Master’s command.

o

WINCHESTER

+22 CALIBER CARTRIDGES

W inchester .22 Caliber Cartridges both Black
and Smokeless powder are unequalled for
accuracy and uniformity in shooting, The
Smokeless powder cartridges are loaded with
Winchester Greaseless Bullets which makes
them clean to handle and prevents the powder
from losing its strength, Try them next time,
Ask for Winchester make—the Red W Brand.

SOLD BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE.

Attention, Horse Owne
Send for Handsome Book
Absolutely FREE

Voucan'l‘nil'olr.collhllmor
Break Your Horses of Any Bad Habits
by Prof. Beery’s Simple Methods

Prof, Jesse Beery, king of horse tamers and traipers,
has retired from his marvelous career in the arena and
is now teaching his wonderful system by mail to thou-
sands of interested horse owners,

Prof. B is acknowledged to be the world’s master
horseman. His wonderful exhibition of tlmlnzn&ome.
man-killing horses and conquering horses of all disposi-
tions have thrilled vast audiences all over the world.
He can teach you the same simple, yet marvelous,
principles which have brought him such remarkable
success, so that you can take the most vicious horse
and subdue him in a few minutes. He can teach you to Never before in the ]
train a green colt, break any horse of bad habits, teach  world hm there bee: 3
a horse to drive without reins, tell the disposition of [ :

The Only |

~ The Captain on The Tertius.

Written specially for the Western Home Monthly by Alec Lambie, author of
“Kandahar,” “0ld Pip,” etc.

CHAPTER I.—A Deep Depth.

CCORDING to the
sailing bills, we were
to have left Sydney,

N.S.W., for London
at noon of the 5th
June, 1895. At the
last moment, how-

ever, Brimlow, our
agent, had seen fit to

For the last

bridge in undisguised im-

But the last of the bales disappeared
at \length in the capacious hold, the
gang-planks
hawsers unhitched and thrown on deck.
The captain, still vomiting fire,
signalled to the engine-room, and the
screw of the Tertius had given an an-
swering turn. The dockers, perspirinyg
from their labors, were lined along the
edge of the wharf watching our depar-
ture.
me near the deck-house.
ready standing out from the quay when

beheld a number of grimy laborers seiz-
ing on to a passenger gangway which
was the last medium of communication
to be unshipped.
proceeded to push it over the side. Al-
though no time was lost in the action,
the steamer was alrcady

were removed, and the

had

My position as second officer held
We were al-

heard a sudden outery, and looking up

Turning it round they

too far out

any horse at a single ‘ﬂnce. train him to do difficult c¢h
tricks and, in fact, g complete mastery over any
horse, young or old.

You can take a useless and dangerous animal and
double his value in a short time by these easy, simple
methods. And ‘these horses will be cured of sh
kicking, balking, biting, fear of automobiles and
other bad traits forever.

Prof. Beery’s lessons are simple, thorough and
practical,

$1,200 to $3,000 a Year
At Home or Traveling!

Competent Horse Trainers are in demand every*
where. People gladly pay $15 to $25 a head to have
horses tamed, trained, cured of bad habits, to have
colts broken to harness. A good trainer can always
keep his stable full of horses.

What Prof. Beery’s Students Are Doing

Breaking horses of every conceivable habit, no mat-
ter how long standing it is. Training colts to be ab-
solutely trustworthy and useful in 8 hours. Riding
with perfect ease and control. Training horses to go
all the saddle gaits and do fancy steps. Training
horses to do the most difficult and interesting tricks.
Telling any ’s tion at sight—judging a
horse right the first time. There is no limit to what a
horse can be taught when you know how.
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. O. Brown, Cameron, Mo., .. W bes on
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A. W. Bower, Tipton, Ind., writes, **You have made me &
practical colt trainer, have all the work I can do and make
more mones than ever before,"’ .
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bu¥ln¢ 8.year-old kickers cheap, fnndllng them a few :lnlnx
selling them, perfectly broken, at nlir‘:e profit.’’
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PROF. JESSE BEERY
2% Academy St. Pleasant Hill, Ohlo

‘Save you money
Stop all troubles. “Chal-

op laundry ¥ g
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.
If your dealer hasn’t *'C "’ Brand
write us en ng money, 25c. for collars,

- per pair for cuffs. We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited
64-64 Fraser Ave., Toreate, Can.
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Moose Hunters

There is nothing in taxidermy that we cannot do.
,only the most competent artists in the business
most modern scientific methodsof any Firmin the trade.

:  We make a specialty of Game Heads of all kinds, for which
we cl;arge the following prices

$16 to
- $16 to 825

Taxidermist supplies of every description in stock, including
did assortment of Birds’ and Animals’ eyes.

Books for Hunters and Trappers at our usual prices.
FURS AND HIDES purchased at highest market value.
Largest stock of Curios in the West. -

SEND FOR PRICE LIST.

Indian Curio Co.
Dept. C.

We
, and

Deer - - :glo 10
Antelope - tfo 810

Winnipeg

concrete lined ditches.

British Columbia. Kelowna has the
surroundinﬁ it of any other point in
bathing: an

rices obtained.
grices $200 per acre and upwards.

'N If interested write

INA FRUIT LANDS

T (IRRIGATED)

Ready to plant; 5, 10 and 20 acre lots situated from 34 mile to 5 miles
o the town of Kelowna (population 2,000) in the celebrated

 OKANAGAN VALLEY, B.C.

These lands are practically level and the
location, quality of soil, marketing facilities and climate, we feel safe in
saying that they have no equal in British Columbia. Our irrigation system
is of &e most anent nature, being all of steel pipe, steel flume and
The Kelowna District has dgﬁplfit

and again, by the winnings made at the different Fruit E
it grows & grade of fruit superior to that grown at :;137 other point in

fishing. Markets for our products unlimited and highest

three equal annual t‘pa.yment,s ; interest at 6g. _
or illustrated booklet and further information to the

L__(_EITHAI. OKANAGAN LANDS, LTD., KELOWNA, B..

eater part plowed. Considering

ely proven, time
ibitions, that

level fruit land

largest area of g
Good boating,

British Columbia.

Terms one-fourth cash, balance in
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are supérior to all other Plaster

‘““Empire’’ Brands of Plaster

material on the market.

Shall we send you our booklet

on Plaster?

The Manitoba Gypsum Co., L td.

Office and Mill

Winnipeg,

Manitoba,

BRIGGER'S Pure

Jams and Orange
Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars

and in 5 lb. sanitary

double-top gold lined tin
pails.

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

to afford a point of contact. Accord-
ingly the wooden structure. swung dan-
gerously over the churning water. In
spite of this, however, I saw a youth
spring lightly between the rails and
lower himself to the extreme end of the
gangway. The united weight of the
men on the shoreward part alone kept
it from being overturned.  Observing
that he held a crumpled note in his hand
I instantly rushed to the side and mount-
ed the handrail. Steadying myself with
my heels, I succeeded in reaching far
enough forward to receive it from him.
At this moment I recognized him as one
of the lads in our agent’s employ. On
seeing his mission thus successfully ac-
complished, the dockers drew up the
gangway and landed him safely on shore.
Soon afterwards we were in mid-channel.
A lusty cheer was raised on shore. We
sent back a vigorous reply, and present-
ly ran, full steam ahead, down the glit-
tering harbor into the gathering night.

The letter, thus strangely delivered,
was addressed in a sprawling hand to
Captain Hayman. I straightway laid it
on the table in his cabin, and proceeding
to the bridge, acquainted him of its
arrival. Together we remained on duty
for an hour, when we were relieved by
the first officer. The old man immedi-
ately went aft to read the agent’s note,
while I, having nothing better to do,
went to smoke a pipe with chief engin-
eer Burgin.. On the way, one of the deck
hands reported that a stowaway had
been discovered in one of the. chain
‘lockers.  Even while he spoke, two
greasers appeared, dragging the lad be-
tween them. Like most of his class, he
seemed pale, and pinched, and poverty-
stricken, yet he was not so abject in de-
meanour as the majority I had seen. As
he halted in front of me he pulled his
meagre frame erect, and regarded his
captors with a wild stare of defiance.
There was something, indeed in the
gleam of his light blue eye which was
indicative, I imagined, of an unusually
strong will, while the pucker between
his eyebrows seemed to denote a fierce
temper and the restive spirit of a young
unbroken colt.

Tt was necessary, of course, to inform
Captain Hayman of the stowaway’s
presence. Accordingly I sent the men to
their posts, and taking the boy by the

When & duty of this nature devolved
upon me, I always experienced some un-
pleasant qualms, for the captain of the
Tertius was a veritable scourge among
unfortunates of this class. I believe,
indeed, I dreaded the scene more than
the culprit himself.

When we knocked at the door and
entered the cabin at the captain’s in-
vitation, we found him seated on the

| edge of the table, with one foot swing-

ing free of the floor. The open letter
he held in one hand, while he stroked
his chin meditatively with the other.
He did not look up for some time, and
when he did so at last, it was only to
shift his position, and fall to perusing
the strangely communicated epistle.
While we paused, I distinctly remem-
ber noting for the first time that he
was ageing rapidly. The crow’s feet on
his weather-beaten brow were more
marked, T imagined. His nose, likewise,
seemed rather pinched, the nostrils dilat-
ing with each breath he drew, and his
mouth, at the moment, seemed haggard
and drawn. The veins at the temple
were too prominently outlined, perhaps,
while the sunken eyes gave to the cheek
hones a heightened appearance. Doubt-
less all this occurred to me at the least
propitious moment for him, for it was
evident from his manner that the news
he had just received was very unwel-
come, if not wholly disagrecable. I re-
membered, too. with pity, that his wife

asked me to give him a berth in the
Tertius. I told him I had no use for
him, but the brat was importunate, ang
you know I can’t lump ‘hat sort of
thing. I cuffed him soundly and kicked
him downstairs, but the puppy had the
audacity to turn and tell me that he
would get aboard in spite of my teeth.
The day after that I detected him try-
ing to induce one of the deck boys to
desert, in the hope, I suppose, of secur-
ing his berth at the last moment. I
hounded him off and threatened to twist
his neck if he should be seen about the
whatf again. But it made no more im-
pression on him than a bucket of suds
in the South Pacific. I saw him steer-
ing around all yesterday, and in the
evening caught him stumbling aboard
with a sack on his back, thinking to pass
as & lumper. I tell you I nearly crushed
the life out of him—yet, by the great
Columbus, here he is! Now, boy,
what have you got to say for yourself ?”

Captain Hayman’s voice rose like a
clap of thunder as he put the conclud-
ing question. Nevertheless, I could per-
ceive that his anger, so ready to bubble
on most occasions, was only assumed on
this. Somehow, we have all of us a
sneaking admiration for pluck, especi-
ally when opposing forces are strong,
and repeated failure leaves it unshaken.

“Nothing, sir,” replied the youth, in
an off-hand manner. as if, having put
his finger in the crow’s nest, he could
not rouse himself sufficiently to be in-
terested in the consequences.

“No excuse to offer?” pursued the cap-
tain.

“None, sir.”

“You were persistent in your endeav-
ors to sail in the Tertius. Why did you
choose her in preference to all the others
in the harbor?”

“Because I was ordered.”

“Why, who commanded you?”

“My mother, sir’”

“What!” cried the skjpper. “Do you
mean to tell me, boy, that your mother
ordered you to stowaway ?”

“No, sir, not to stowaway. I was to
ask you to take me on bhoard. She
never dreamt you would refuse.”

“Do you know any reason why she
was so confident of your success?”

“Her father was a seaman, and she

shad heard him speak of you.”
sleeve of his ragged coat, led him along. |

“By the great Christopher!” said the
master, turning to me. “That’s like a
woman, Manson, isn’t it? Sent her lad
to sea because her father was a sailor,
and wanted him to join the Tertius be-
cause its captain, forsooth, was alleged
to be like Brutus in the play ‘an honor-
able man’ But here, send the imp to
Burgin with the first hand you meet.
He reported a short while ago the de-
sertion of one of his men. T reckon he
can be trusted to brace the brat a bit.”
Then, just as we were leaving, he added,
“By the way, boy. what is your name ?”

“Matt Grimm, sir,” responded the
youth, glad, doubtless, to find that he
had come through the ordeal unscathed.
“Well,” said the old man,” see that
you do as Burgin tells you. If you give
satisfaction you may be put on the ship’s
books and taken to London, but if there
is any trouble, T’ll give you a taste of
a rope’s end and hand you over to the
authorities at the first port. Now go,
and——

“Mr. Manson, you might step this way
as soon as your hands are free.”

The captain’s manner puzzled me
hugely, for during the three vears I had
been under his command 1" had never
seen him treat stowaways otherwise
than. with diabolical severity. Here he
was, laboring under a passion that was
wholly assumed, and uttering words
more fit for a nurse’s lullaby than the
mouth of an old  sea dog whom I had
known to stand for three days
with a revolver over the heads of a
crew of mutinous Portngese. A pos-
sible explanation presented itself when.
on my return, he made me acquainted
with a  grievous picce  of  misfortune
that had just befallen him: for I have

had died during the last trip. e was
now without a home. and as his only
daughter had disgraced him many vears
betore by a runaway match, he was ']vl';l\‘» 4
tically without » relative,

At Tength the old man fhrew the lot-
ter om the table and turned to where

we stood.

"Nt wond he addressine the Loy, who, |
meanwhile, had rospect fallv remeyi] his |
A UYou o Live oo ;z;» afto all! |
o ! Fodon™ s now heth ) |
adnire von !:F'ul to eliq i
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T iserable

noticed that a man of passionate tem-
perament generally hecomes more for-
! under  calamity.  just as  his
speech is always rendered less aerid by a
prece of oo l‘ur‘HHl«R The full OXtt’llt. of
the ol man's trouble had been com-
muticated to him in the  Jetter <o
Stranzely delivered by the agent’s clerk.
Tt was in
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decipher it. It ran somewhat after this
fashion: —

“My dear Captain,

According to advice received within
the last hour from Schofield, of Singa-
pore, it appears that the tobacco crop
on the Koolenben estate has again
proved an entire failure. In consequence
of this, and the heavy drain that has
been made upon the capital of the com-
pany during the pas' four years, the di-
rectors have decided to throw the whole
property upon the market. When all
claims are' met, it is expected that not
more than 1% per cent. of the paid up
capital will be available.

In so far, my dear captain, ags my own
great misfortune enables me, I sympa-
thize with you most sincerely, and only
trust that the actual loss may not be
so great as Schofield’s estimate implies.
—Yours faithfully, G. O. Brimlow.”

Long ago, Captain Hayman had in-
formed me, in a casual way, of his in-
terest in a tobacco plantation, but I
never cared to enquire its locality or
the extent of his investment. He now
explained to me that at Schofield’s sug-
gestion—who, like Brimlow, was an old
shipmate—he had bought shares in the
Koolenben Estate Co., Sumatra, amount-
ing to something like £4,000, which re-
presented the bulk of his savings. If
the concern prospered, he determined to
withdraw the whole in a couple of years
and retire to some out of the way cor-
ner on the Cornwall coast. The first
years of the company proving unremun-
erative, he, still at Schofield’s sugges-
tion, held on to his papers,. preferring,
it seems, to run further risk than sell
out at a falling price. The worst, how-
ever had taken place, and here he was,
an old man, without friends, without
money, and the possibility of having
soon to retire from active service staring
him in the face. I felt, somehow, that
he was more disappointed than he cared
to show, for in spite of his blustering
style, he was of a reserved temperament
and, except to myself, rarely unbosomed
himself. When I realized the full ex-
tent of his misfortune, and knew how
bitter was the prospect that confronted
him, T hastened to assure him of my
sympathy, and to reiterate Brimlow's
hope that surely things would not turn
out quite so bad in the end. And when
you come to think of it, under all simi-
lar circumstances, this is the least and
the ‘'most, the beginning and the end, of
all charitable thought.

Chapter I.—A Deeper Depth.

Having consigned Matt Grimm to the
tender mercies of the chief engineer,
Captain Hayman appeared straightway
to forget that there was such a person
within the iron walls of the Tgrtjus.
An accident, however, brought the stow-
away to the old man’s recollection,
when we were six days out. Burgin, it
seems, had set the lad to perform the
work of the greaser, whose love of liquor
had detained him in Sidney. Being
satisfied with the manner in which Matt
quitted himself, the engineer kept him at
the post. On the day to which I have
referred, the lad was engaged cleaning
a piece of machinery connected with the
fanners, when, without the slightest
warning it burst under his hand. There
was a sudden outrush of scalding spray,
accompanied by a blinding, burning cloud
of steam. Burgin instantly rushed to
Matt’s assistance, only to find the poor
little fellow lying limp against the hand-
rail. With difficulty he dragged him to
a place of safety, and sent a hasty sum-
mons to the doctor. The lad’s condition
was precarious, though not without-
hope. The explosion had caught him
full on the left side, inflicting a series
of burns from the knee upwards. He
was carried to the hospital, which was
situated, as usual, amidships. Here he
was stripped of his clothes and his
wounds dressed with the haste whicli his
condition demanded. On the mishap be-
ing reported to Captain Hayman, he in-
stantly left the chart-house for the hos-
pital. Matt was unconscious, but came
round shortly before the old man left.
He was too dazed, however, to bear
questioning. It was probably just as
well, for if ever there was a man whom
the sight of suffering deprived of words,
it was the stern visaged, fiery spirited
captain of the Tertius. He might feel

! place for the execution of so delicate a

one whose countenance was less forbid-
ding, or whose voice was less gruff, but
to convey to.the sufferer one sympath-
etic thought was almost beyond him. It
might be, of course, that this reserve only
manifested itself when any person other
than the patient was present; at any
rate he was never given to loud regrets,
or the commiseration that is expressed
in a gush of over-sanguine hope.

Duty and common humanity required
that Captain Hayman should see the in-
valid occasionally, but when it became
known, in the course of a week or so,
that they were in the habit of spending
hours together, everyone wondered. It
was the doctor who first made me aware
of the bond of sympathy existing be-
tween our gray-headed, gray-bearded
captain and the pale-faced Sidney youth.
Burgin vouchsafed some further particu-
lars. The engineer looked in now and
then, as he said, “to cheer the kid up a
bit,” which meant, I suppose, telling the
lad some tall yarns of his life in Borneo,
and initiating him in the gentle art of
chewing pig-tail. On several occasions
he found the old man in attendance on
the invalid, and once in particular dis-
covered the pair deep in the mysteries
of Stevenson’s “Treasure Island.”

Under such treatment it would have
been a marvel if Matt had not quickly
recovered. Sooner, indeed, than any-
body anticipated he was on his feet
again. But he was not permitted to
return at once to the engine room.

We were now heading straight for
Trincomalee, the port for which Brim-
low’s shipment of wool was destined.
Ceylon, indeed, had already risen to view,
and with every revolution of the screw
was showing with greater distinctness.
The day was bright, with now and then
a puff of wind to fan the cheek. Except
to shoreward, where a thin band of
haze rose and fell like a veil of gauze,
the panorama of the sea was motionless.
By and by, this lifted almost completely.
As it did so, a barque that had evidently
been creeping behind the screen came into
view. I watched it for a little, and
then, turning to Captain Hayman, who
had several times directed his glass to-
wards the vaporous bank, I remarked
that it looked like the Geraria, the vet-
eran master of which was known to
both of us.

‘“Why, where?” he exclaimed, rather
excitedly, I thought. I indicated the di-
rection, and he levelled the telescope
again. .

“It must be the Geraria,” he com-
mented, “for Banks told me he expected
to be in this quarter about this time.
But, good God! Manson,” he added, turn-
ing to me with a queer expression, “I
can’t make her out at all! Indeed, I
can’t! My eyesight has been troubling
me lately. If you are able to make out
Banks’ old tub with the naked eye, it
only proves what I have been fearing all
along—that I am going blind!”

I turned towards him and looked earn-
estly into his face as he uttered the last
ominous phrase. Sure enough, a gray
speck appeared to be growing over the
retina. of his right eye. The left had
never been much good to him, a nasty
knock he had once received in a scrim-
mage with some Spaniards at Suez hav-
ing injured it irreparably. Truly, this
was the worst misfortune of all. It was
a moment or two before I could realize
just how much it meant to him. I was
too dumbfounded even to find a single
syllable of consolation to offer him. He
turned and slowly descended the ladder.
Almost the first thing he did I after-
wards learned, was to make an entry in
the log-book to the effect that finding
himself incapacitated by the loss of his
sight, he had resigned the command of
the Tertius in favor of first officer Brier-
ly. His next was to consult the doctor.
That gentleman saw at once that it was
necessary an operation should be per-
formed if the captain’s sight was to be
preserved even in the feeblest degree.
But a great throbbing steamer is no

task. And so it was resolved to await
our arrival at London. In the meantime,
the old man was obliged to confine him-
self to his cabin, which was specially
darkened to insure his vision against the
risk of Dbeing over-strained. @ Matt
Grimm, being fully convalescent by this
time, was ordered to wait upon him.
Nothing could have been more agree-

No better cream in all the world
than this for skin troubles of all
kinds, eruptions, or itching, for
abrasions and in every case where
& pure soothing, comforting, per- '
fectly hygienic ointment is required.
Many physicians and sufferers have
written in praise of its wond:
efficacy.

" PRICB, 35 cents and S0 cents.

On sale at all good Druggists and
Stores.

VINOLIA COMPANY, LTD
London Paris Toronto

Cmdiu Depot : Eastern Avenue
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Now in an Orchestra!

Music Lessons Free

In His Own Home Started Him

*Icould notplay a note when I received the first lesson from you, and now I am playing in a goed
orchestra of ten pieces, and can read music and play as well as any of them. | shall always recom-
mend your home study school of music.”  That is what Eli Smith, Jr., R. R. No, 2, Masietta, Ill.,
writes after one-year course on the Violin.

Eli Smith's only expense under our free tuition plan was for postage and music  That cost him
less than Two Cents a day, and he was under no further obligation whateves. i

If you wish to learn to play the Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, Banjo, Cornet
Cello, or lear to Sing, our teacher will come to you by mail once a week with a lesson until you can
read music and play your instrument to your own satisfaction,

"~ Ower ten thousand weekly lessons are now being sent to homes all over the world to pupils in all
walks of life, from seven years of age to seventy.

Our free tuition plan will enable you to get weekly lessons costing You less than two cents a day.
It will be youronly expense and places you under no further obligation whatever.

Thisschool has been established since1898. Don't be deceived by imitators.

Don’t say you cannot learn music, but send for our booklet and free tuition offe. It will be sent by
return mail free. Address

United States School of Music

Box 63, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City.
INSTRUMENTS SUPPLIED WHEN NE!DED. CASH OR CREDIT
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LEARN RAILROADING

If you want a big salary.. We teach and qualify you by mail in'
from 8 to 14 weeks without loss of time from your present work.'
Positions are secured ; there are many openings right now. Our course
is the most complete treatise in existence on the subject of Rai i

FIREMEN AND BRAKEMEN EARN FROM §75 TO $150 A MONTH!'

Two or three years advances you to engineer or conductor with a salary of from
$90 to $185 per month. This is the only school of its kind in Canada with text-

|
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books written for use on Canadian Railwa When wri for our FREE
BOOKLET state age, weight and height, . ng

e g l)o!nl_nlon Railway School, Vllnllpo!, Canada |
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Chi]dren Often Need 2 laxative—but you - cannot be loo

‘ careful what you give them. ' Harsh
purgatives injure the bowels and pave the way for
life-long troubles. The new

Ru-coO L

evacuant in

. does the work most
effectively without irritating the bowels

or causing any discomfort. The children like them for they taste
like candy.. One of the most popular of the NA-DRU-CO preparatians,

25c. a box. If your druggist has not yet stocked them, send 25¢. and we will mail them. 20
National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited, - . Montreal.
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by the way in which he
duties.

Before the steamer put in at London,
the doctor made arrangements by tele-
graph for the reception of Captain Hay-
man at a private hospital in the west-
end, and the Tertius was no sooner
berthed than he set out in a cab for his
destination.

Chapter ITI.—The Deepest Depth.

On the day following our arrival, Cap-
tain Hayman underwent the painful op-
eration which the ship’s doctor told me
was the only chance the old man had
of remedying his defective vision. Be-
fore the Tertius started on her next run
I went out to the hospital to learn how
the patient was progressing. I was not
permitted to see him, however. The
strain had been too great for even his
vigorous constitution. = Doubtless the
worry comsequent upon the ill news
which Brimlow’s note contained. was in
some degree accountable for his com-
plete prostration. I was assured, how-
ever, that the operation had been emin-
ently successful; so far, at least, as it
was possible to judge at that early
stage.

_,Contrary to my expectations Matt
Grimm- did not return to the Tertius.
Considering that he had expressed his
determination to follow the sea, and
that he would have had no difficulty in
securing his berth, I thought this rather
strange. Burgin seemed specially dis-
| appointed, and blamed himself several
| times for having lost sight of the “kid.”
For my part I concluded that Matt had
| had enough of the sea; and that perhaps

it.-was London that had lured him after
all. e

performed his

mate of the captain’s I resolved to look
him up on the mere chance of receiving
a suggestion as to where I'might prose-
cute my inquiries. The commission
agent was working industriously at his
desk when I entered. I told him my
errand at once, and frankly admitted my
fears regarding the old man’s physical
and financial state, thinking, thereby, to
stimulate his sympathy to the extent of
some pecuniary assistance.

“Good heavens! man!” said he, catch-
ing my drift at once. “Captain Hayman
is not in need of anybody’s help—you
take my tip for it. He holds a consider-
able number of shares in the most re-
markable venture that has been heard
cn ’change for many years. I wrote him
full particulars last mail, so that, if the
newspapers have mot already supplied
him with details, he will have them in his
possession by the time you arrive home.
Some years ago I induced the captain to
invest heavily in a tobacco plantation.
But it was an unmitigated failure from
the very start. Indeed, things came to
such a pass in May last that we resolved
to go into liquidation Before any ac-
tion was taken, however, I received a
visit in this office from a mining en-
gineer named Gilbertson, who had been
over the estate with a friend. After
bifiding me to one or two promises, he
told me that one of the chief reasons
why our Koolenben tobacco venture had
failed was the fact that the soil was
so saturated with oil that plants could
not possibly thrive in it. If we would
sink a well or two, however, he had not
the slightest doubt that we could not
only recover what had been lost, but
make a handsome profit into the bar-

Winn'peg.
Sir,

An Editor's Appreciation of the Western
Home Monthly.

The Editor, Western Home Monthly,

Your magazine is a splendid one, brimful of valuable
information, and we assure you that we appreciate it greatly.

Yours sincerefy,

(Miss) RALPHIA STILL,
Editor, Woman's Department,

Dipper Office, Ottawa.

On our return home again, I found
that Captain Hayman had remained at
the hospital till only a day or two be-
fore our arrival. From what I could
gather, the operation had, after all,
failed to effect even the slightest cure and
he had passed out with the assurance
that nothing more could be done for him.

gain. T called a special meeting to con-
sider Gilbertson’s proposals. But it
didn’t take much talking over. We were
already so deeply involved that another
hundred pounds or two didn’t seem to
matter. Well, the upshot was that in
little over six weeks we struck oil. Since
then we have sunk several shafts, the

Knowing his circumstances as I did,
there was something distressingly piti-
ful, I thought, in this announcement. He
had talked of going to some place in
Cornwall, but just exactly where nobody
had thought it worth while to inquire.
As he had sold the little cottage in Pen-
zance in which his wife resided before
her death, it did not seem at all likely
to me that he would go there. I knew
he was not the kind of man to court
his acquaintances in time of trouble. I
was left, therefore, without further trace
of him.

On the next run to Sidney my mind
was so much exercised with the old man's
unhappy position, that I resolved to call
upon Brimlow and inquire if he had anyv
knowledge of the captain’s lnu\'emom;,
or if he could suggest where he was like.
Iy to be found. But he was unable to
give me the ‘slightest clue.

in some corner,

oil is already on the market, and the
shares are being quoted at sixty above
par. I was going over the dividend re-
turns for the first quarter when you
came in. At the very lowest estimate
these will go out at fifteen per cent. By
all‘ means, then, Mr. Officer, make in-
quiries about Captain Hayman as soon as
you get back, and advise him to hold on
to hi.?* papers, for this is something that
1s going to make all kinds of money for
us.’

I returned to the ship highly delight-
ed with the news I had received, and de-
termined, even more than ever to find the
captain. To think of him hiding away
blind and helpless, and

living in the belief that he was a ruined

man, was pitiable in the extreme.

On reporting myself at the office of our

company in London. I inquired whether
He was good | (

Captain Hayman had been heard of

enough to inform me, however, that [ lately.  For answer, the cashier pointed
might draw on him for €33 should I find | to several letters and nows;')nperspwhi(;h
the skipper in need of assistance, This | were waiting for him. Among them, of
naturally, Lad the oifeet of making me | course. was Schofield’s, = l]l:lt it \’\'as
more anxious to frace his wheresbouts, quite apparent the old man had not heard
indeed, T promised the agent to Jdo all 11 of his own good fortune, o
could on my return. We were ten davs in port on this oc-
CAs chanee wonld have it we ealled casion, and 1 \yw-nll every spare hour of
moat sipgapore on the min home, Dee it in my search. T advertised in the
H'Z{‘m‘)f‘]':fl;'_' that one Schofield. of thi<  Times and the 'l‘uh-m-:lph. [ looked in
city. was. like Brimlow. o fopur | \

at overy likely and unlikely place in
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the city. I sent messages by telegraph
and telephone in every direction. I even
ran down to Penzance, though I could
ijll afford the time to do so. But all to no

purpose. )
The last evening of my stay ashore

had that afternoon put the matter in the
hands of a private detective agency, that
the quest might be continued in my ab-
sence. Feeling that I had done every-
thing I could think of, T dropped into one
of the theatres in the vicinity of the

Strand, by way of giving my mind a rest.

On the stair I met a boy with a bum_lle

of programmes under his arm, and sig-

nified to him that 1 wished to possess

one. While I fumbled for a copper I

was surprised to hear him say:—

“The Tertius is in port again, I sup-
pose, sir?” )

I looked at him in astonishment. It
was our stowaway, Matt Grimm. The
row of shining buttons on his short, of-
ficial jacket had made me overlook the
fact. )

“Oh, Mr. Manson,” he hurriedly whis-
pered, when I had looked him over,
“couldn’t you come and see the captain?
He is so ill and out of sorts, I’'m sure it
would do him good.”

Somehow, it had never once occurred
to me to couple the boy and the man to-
gether. »

“When are you free?” I asked.

“At the commencement of the second
act,” he answered.

“I shall wait for you at the door, then. |
Don’t delay.”

Somehow the mummers on the stage
failed to rouse any interest in me during
the opening scenes. The drama of the
captain of the Tertius still held sway
over me.

It was with some impatience that I
waited Matt’s appearance. He came at
length, and together we issued into the
Strand. Leading me through a perfect
maze of narrow streets and alleys he
brought me out upon the river front.
From his intimate knowledge one would
have thought him to be a true-born
Cockney. As we went, I drew his story
from him by degrees. He had somehow
learned of the captain’s losses, and, fear-
ing that the operation might prove un-
successful, had hovered round the hos-
pital all the time. At first he had been
content to procure a livelihood by selling
wax vestas and cheap toys in the vicin-
ity, but becoming acquainted with tie
porter of the institution, who promised
to let him know when the captain was
expected to leave, he extended his field
so far as to attach himself to the theatre
in which I met him. He was conse-
quently on the spot when the old man
was led forth and put into a cab. As
soon as the vehicle rattled off, Matt
started in pursuit,arriving at Paddington
almost at the moment that Jehu drew up.

It was quite apparent from the cap-
tain’s hesitating manner that his vision
was well nigh gone. As soon as possible,
therefore, the lad made himself known.
The old man had decided to journey to
Penzance, but as his means had now
become extremely limited, he was readily
induced to accompany Matt to the house
where he himself had found shelter.

- It was not by any means a place of
superfluous or even moderate comfort.
The district was squalid and the house
inordinately so. At least, that was how.
it struck me, as I entered the low door
and mounted the creaking stair. = The
room was on the second floor. It was
dark, of course, when we entered. On
Matt procuring a light, the wretchedness
of the whole surroudings filled me with
dismay. A table, a chair, and an iron
bedstead with a mattress upon it, were
the sole articles of furniture. Og the |
latter lay the captain, grizzled and gaunt,
and hollow-eyed; a mere battered and
broken wreck that the inexorable sea of
human circumgtance had made derelict.

I spoke to him. )

“Why, is that you, Manson?” he Sﬂl(!.
quite cheerily, “I'm glad to see yop."
But I knew by the groping way in which
he held out his hand that he did not see
me at all.

The news I had to tell was too impor-
tant to waste time on preliminaries, so
I launched out at once. When I men-
tioned how things had progressed with

signand

sed with | pon at the right,
tiie Koolenben tobacco plantation. Cap- °
tain Hayman simply sat up in bed and and get this FREE

vasped.  The moment he fell

wearily back,

next
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“No, no, Manson,” he said, “it’s too
good to be true.”

“I have it from Schottield,” I said,
“and you know he is a man to be trust-
ed. Besides, the shares are being quoted
daily with the newspapers.”

For a moment the old man lay quite
motionles, then, in a quiet voice called
Matt to his side.

“My boy,” said he, taking hold of both
his hands, “I want you to promise never
to leave me. You have been good to
me when you thought I was poor. It
will go hard with me if you desert me
now that I am rich.”

I did not stay long with them, for I
knew they wished to be alone to talk the
future over. I thought it well to prom-
ise, however, to bring the letters from
the company’s office in the morning.
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The Tertius was sailing with the after-
noon tide, so as soon after breakfast as
possible I took a cab to the captain’s
lodging, calling for the correspondence
by the way. )

“I have made arrangements,” I said,
as-I entered, “to remove both of you for
the time being, to a nice quiet house in
the west. I know the people, you may
rest assured they will make"you com-
fortable. Here are the letters.” As soon
as you have looked through them we
shall take our departure.”

“Thank you, Manson,” said the old
man, radiantly, “now, like a good fellow,
just read them for me, please.”

The first was Schoffield’s, intimating
the change in fortune and the change in
name of the Koolenben Estate Company.

“He mentions that the name of the

The

| Th. latest style Edison Phonogra @lll honr
- outfit No. 10—this superb entertainer, Mr.
latest, final improvement of phonograp

you to keep the phonogra

mining engineer who made the discovery
was Gilbertson,” said the skipper, when
I had finished. “Now, do you think that
by any chance this can be my daughter
Manda’s husband? I never set much
value on his sagacity, but it is« just
possible I may have been mistaken
about him.” ,

As he spoke I broke the seal of the
second letter.

“Why,” I exclaimed, “here is a letter
from your daughter. It may afford an
explanation.”

“Read it, read it,” cried Captain Hay-
man, excitedly.

“Brisbane, Queensland,

My dear father, 4th October, 1895,

I have just received a Penzance paper
which records the death of “poor, ;dear
mother. I cannot tell you how sad-it
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has made me; for I had ever give up
hope of seeing you both again. My grief
are all the more that my husband and
boy are away from me at present.

From George I have a letter saying
that he has secured an ‘excellent posi-
tion with the Koolenben Oil Company,
of Sumatra, and is making a handsome
income.

“But it is about Matthew, my only
boy, that I specially write you now.

“It has always hurt me to think that
You and I should have been estranged so

| long, and as Matthew grew up I conceiv-

ed the idea of sending him to sea in your
own vessel in the hope not only that he
might become a sailor like you, but that
somehow he would secure our pardon.

“It was, perhaps, a childish thing to
do, but I had brooded over it so long
that it came to look like the inevitable.
Matthew himself, though only fourteen,
was eager to go, and so in May last I
sent him down to Sidney to await the
arrival of the Tertius. Since then I have
not heard of him and I fear the worst
has happened. Oh, father, dear father,
write me quickly and tell me if you have
seen him. He was to adopt the name of
Matthew Grimm, and be known by no
other. If it is in your power, make in-
quiries about him and bring him back.

“If we have lost him it will seem a
fear{}ul penalty for having disobeyed you,
but God knows that beyond this we have
had nothing to regret in our married
life.

“Write me soon, dear father, and give
me news of my boy.

“With love and sympathy, I reamain,
your affectionate daughter =~ Manda.”

Matt came over to us when he heard
his mother’s letter being read. The old
man knew he was near, for he put out
his hand and drew him to his knee.

“Matt,” said he, kissing him on the
cheek, “you are the best boy in the
world. And to think you are my own
dear grandchild after all! This is'a day
to be remembered.” :

I saw them settled in their new home,
and at the captain’s request sent a cable-
gram to Brisbane to the boy’s mother.
It was brief, but there was sufficient in
it to relieve her anxiety regarding Matt
and assure her of a reconciliation with
her father.

Before the spring of 1896, the captain
bought a cottage at Penzance, where he
and Matt went to reside and where they
were shortly afterwards joined by Mrs.
Gilbertson. Here the old man underwent
another operation which restored his vis-
ion somewhat, although it was never
anything”but feeble. Matt’s father re-
mained for two years at Sumatra, and
then came home to live with them.
Matt himself was sent to college for a
year or two. But the sea had cast her
glamor over him, and he could no more
resist her appeal than the rest of us. He
is now an officer in the King’s “Navee.”

Capturing a Wild Camel of the Marisma,

Winnipeg, February, 1911,

The Life of a Turkish Lady.

The revolutions which are taking
place in Turkey affect the women of the
country to a greater extent than woulq
have been the case fifty years ago, for
it is little realized in England how their
position has improved, and how eageriy
they are making use of the opportuni-
ties now offered them for a wider life
and a better education. In this, says
Eveline B. Mitford, writing in tne
“Queen,” they have the help and ap-
proval of the most cultured and best
educated among Turkish gentlemen, es-
pecially those who have been accus-
tomed to'mix with foreign ladies who
are keenly desirous that the lives of
their womenkind should be more in ac-
cordance with the ideas prevailing in
Western Europe.

Turkish women are only returning to
a former state of things, for in earlier
days Mohammedan law allowed them
much greater freedom. They spoke in
public, and among them were recog-
nized preachers who delivered addresses
to congregations of their own sex in
the mosques. They also figured in the
literature of their country, and tue
names of two poetesses, Zehneb and
Mihri, who lived in the fifteenth cea-
tury, are known to the people. Gradu-
ally the laws became stricter and their
lives more circumscribed, until at last
the position of the Turkish woman be-
came a by-word in Europe for all that
was most enslaved and retrograde. A
great deal of misapprehension has exist-
ed on this subject, however, and the
evils and miseries of the Turkish lady’s
life have been greatly exaggerated.
It is true that after childhood she is
only allowed the companionship of mem-
bers of her own sex, for, with the ex-
ception of her husband and nearest male
relatives, no men are ever admitted in-
to her society; but she manages to
extract a great deal of pleasure out of
life all the same. The average Turk,
far from being the Bluebeard story-
books have painted him, is a courteous,
kindly gentleman, who treats his wife
with great consideration and respect.
The best part of the house, commanding
the finest views, is set aside for her use,
and if he be wealthy she has all her
heart can desire in beautiful furniture,
bric-a-brac, and dresses from the great
houses of London and Paris. She gives
sumptuous luncheon parties to her
friends; her well-appointed carriage and
splendid horses fill many an English-
woman’s heart with envy; while her
boat, with its rowers in gorgeous livery,
is to be seen gliding over the waters on
its way to some picturesque spot where
she is giving a picnic or tea-party. The
morning is passed at the public baths.
which take the place of her club.
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A Pure Product of a Perfect Procer

BAKER’S
BREAKFAST
COCOA

is made from the best cocoa
beans, carefully se-
lected, cleaned,
roasted, freed
from shells
and the ex-
cess of fat, and
then, by a per-
fect mechan-
ical process, is
reduced to a
very fine red-
brown pow-
der. Itisab-

~ solutely pure,

vEFaotce healthful,

and makes a most delicious
drink. Get the genuine with
our trade-mark on the package.

§2 HIGHEST AWARDS IN
EUROPE AND AMERICA

Walter Baker & Go. Ltd.

Dorchester, M&SS;J

Established 1780
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Music Lessons Free

AT YOUR HOME. Write today for our Booklet,
It tells how to learn to play any instrument
Piano, Organ, Violin, etc. Address American
8School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chi-
cago, Ill.

Use a Bax’s Legal Will

Perfectly Legal izt
Will for 35 cts. Soiy Soiiis
= e

broken if you follow our
instructions. You do not
spread your affairs over the whole township. You sit
down and fill in the blanks as shown by the sample will
accompanying each blank. Don’t delay. Do it now.
Sent for 85¢. postpaid. 4

Bax’s WillForm Co., 126L Howland Ave.,Toronto

WANTED

Reliable parties to do Machine Knit-
ting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned. Wool, etc., furnished free.
Distance mno hindrance. For full par-
ticualrs address :

The Canadian Wholesale Distributing Co.
Orillia, Ont.

1 have cured cases of 20 years stand-
ing. Trial package free by mail.
Dr. 8. PERKY, Dgls. Park Sta., Chieago, LlL

Washclean Washes Glothes Withcut Rubbing

Ladies’ Greatest Labor Saver ever in\'('nted.f\'o_n-
injurious to clothes or hands  Send 10c for trial
package, postpaid.

Dept. 35, Nixon-Brosius Co., Boonville,Mo.

The Things That Count.

By Owen Oliver. .

the evening of the
day that Sir John
Forrington’s knight-
hood was announced
I called to see him.
My congratulations
had too much heart
in them for pen and
ink. 1 wanted a
grip of the hand, and a smile to my
smile,

His grip was heurt\ enough, but there
was somethmg missing from his smile,
There often is when one comes to forty
years.

"1t is—an honor,” he said, with the
slightest touch of bitterness in his
voice.

“Well, it’s only the hall-mark,” I ad-
mitted; “but one is glad to be the stuff
they stamp.”

“Thanks, old man,” he acknowledged
“Thanks. There’s al“ays a fly in the
sugar, isn’t there? It seems cheap to
profess indifference. 1 suppose I'm
pleased really. It’s just—liver. Come
into the den and talk.”

We went to his handsome study, and
took luxurious arm-chairs. Time was
when our studies were bare attics. Now
the signs of prosperity are around us;
but life isn’t Turkey carpets and cigars.

“You’ve been looking up ancient
history ?” I charged him. “We always
do when we come to a new volume.
Well, there are some good chapters in
volume I. of John Forrington.”

I recounted the steps in his career,
with a friend’s enthusiasm, :till T came
to the rung of knighthood. Then he
turned round and faced me, with his
chin on his hand. I had often thought
what a fine face he had. A man’s life
writes " on his features. Clever and
strong, and clean-living and kindly; that
was what one read on the face of John
Forrington.

“They aren’t the things that count,”
he stated. “You leave the honors be-
hind. A few withered rose leaves go in
the coffin.’

“Ah!” 1 said.
old chap.”

‘“No,” he said slowly. “It’s a hairpin.

I did you an injustice. I thought
you’d laugh. o

And then I laughed

“If you asked me what counted most,”
I told him, “I’d say a handkerchief
spotted with red. I bound someone’s
finger when she cut it once.

That ought to encourage you!”

I laughed again, and so did he. You
get into a way of laughing when you
have an ache to hide.

“It’s in that drawer,” he mentioned.
“If anything happens to me, youw’ll know
what to do with it.” ;

“Yes,” T said.

We were silent for a long time. Then
he told me this story.

“So it’s rose leaves,

* * * * *

I met her ten years ago at Gibraltar.
It was on one of the trips that helped
me a step up the ladder. She was only
eighteen; not much more than a child.
I didn’t think she was anything more.
That was my mistake. I was careful
enough with women. A married man
separated from his wife—well, you know
about that.

You can understand that I didn’t want
to talk about my domestic life, I for-
give her for all but one thing. Well, T

try to forgive that now she’s gone. She .

made me a worse man than I might have
been. Ah! but I know! I didn’t
see why it mattered to other people that
[ was married, unless I wanted to be
friends with a woman. Then I said just
enough to let her infer that T was. It
didn’t seem necessary to take precau-
tions with a chila.

The way 1 came to know" her was this.
' We were staying at the Bristol, and in
the evenings they used to sit in’ the
strip of garden across the road, against
the cathedral. I mean the little girl
and her mother and elder sister. They
were sitting there that evening, and I
was in the smoking-room with Young
Reeves” You know Reeves,

He was |

with me as a sort of secretary-assistant.
He was a good boy, and keen on his
work; but prettty girls distracted him.
That’s what they’re for!

The distraction at the moment was the
elder sister. He kept fidgeting, hear-
ing her voice through the open window
as we drank our coffee; and I saw that
my instructions were going in at one ear
and out of the other.

I was explaining to him about taking

some levels in the morning. Gib. is all.

ups and downs.

“Well, Charlie,” I said at last, “I’ve
wasted a lot of good breath on you.”

(Plle muttered an apology, and grin-
ne

“It’s confounded hard lines when you
don’t know people,” he remarked.

“It’s confounded stupidity if you want
to know them and den’t,” I retorted.

“Oh, well!” He shrugged his shoul-
ders. “Of course, you find a chance,
sooner or later, if you look out. I'm
going to. But I'd like to talk to them
now.”

I was just going to load my pipe,
and an idea struck me; and I laughed
aloud. I'd been pretty hard hit; but I
was younger’ then, and I could raise a
reul laugh.

“Come along, young innocent!” I said.
“We will go and talk to them forth-
with.”

“You won’t offend them?”’ he beg-
ged; “but of course you won't.”

“Not a bit,” I promised. “If they
want to talk to us—women generally
do want to talk to men, that’s what you
boys forget—it will be all right. If they
don’t they won’t anyhow. ‘lgaint heart,’
you know, Charlie.”

We walked out and sat down near
them. I fumbled about with my pipe.
Then I turned to the mother. I could
see that she was a cheerful old soul, and
I guessed that she’d see through my
dodge, and wouldn’t mind.

“Excuse me,” I said, “but could you
by any chance lend me a hairpin to
clean my pipe?”

She lookea at her daughters, and all
three laughed. Their laughter had the
real ring.

“My little girl could,” she answered.
“She is always losing them, so she car-
ries a stock in her pocket.”

They laughed again. The little girl’s
hairpins were evidently a standing jest
with them. She flushed a little, and
looked at me.

“They aren’t in my pocket,” she ex-
plained—what a pretty soft voice she
had!—“I keep them in my hair—the
spare ones. That is why they tease me.
But I will fetch you a new one.”

She rose quickly, but I jumped up and
barred the way to the gate.

“As if I would let you run up threc
flights of stairs for me!” I protested.
“I am sure that you always run.”

“Yes!” She laughed gaily. “I don’t
mind.”

“But I do. Besides, I should like one
out of your—pocket!—much the best.”

“Of course he wouldn’t, dear,” her
mother observed.

“Of course he would!” said her sister.
She was a very attractive girl, and evi-
dently used to badinage.

“Naturally he would,” Reeves added.

The young girl looked round at wus
with her eyes sparkling, and still flush-
ing a little.

“Now which am I to believe?
asked.

“Me!” cried all the rest.

I held out my hand. She took out a
hairpin and gave it to me.

“It’s nearly new,” she told me, with
a little amused smile. If I were to try
to-describe her look in a word, it would
be just that—amused.

“And you needn’t clean your pipe with
it, if it doesn’t want cleaning,” her sis-
ter remarked daringly. “Daring” is the
one word for her.

We all laughed a little guiltily.

“No,” T admitted. *“I needn’t.

?” she

looked ‘at her mother, and she nodded.
“T am an old traveller,” she said, “and
I have eaten salt with many people.

1t isf
—a way of eating salt together.” 1

Letters
ol
Commendation

Many hundreds- of letters ‘have
come to us during the past month
complimenting us on our service
by mail, the quality of our wares,
and the policy of fair - dealing
always present in our transactions.

One Lady Wntes"

“The five-stone garnet ng
which I ordered: from, you- some
time ago amived 'in due time
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Reader! where are you buying
your Jewellery, your Silverware,
your Gifts ?

Here is a Mail Order organiza-
tion of experience, behind “which
is a fim of national repute, that
can serve you by mail just as
satisfactorily as if you purchased
over the counter.

The thing for you to do is to
write a letter, stating your require-

ments. g i

The next mail will“bting ybu a
wealth of suggestions . that will
save you money.

Will you try it? b

Henry Birks' & Séns
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Cor. Portage Ave. and Smlth SI
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0Old as he Feels!
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are payable all over the World.

Absolutely the best way to re-
mit money by mail.

~Travellers’ Cheques Issued

Money sent by Telegraph
and Cable. Foreign Money
bought and sold

[PV TS

Rates for lq_oncy Orders

$5 and under -
Over 5 to $10 - - 6 “
“10to 30 - - 10 “
“30to 50 - - 15

3 cents

On Sale in all Can. Pac. Ry.
Stattons.

The Western Home Monthly.

Winnipeg, February, 1911,

They are welcome to eat salt with me if
they are nice. That is the condition of
your forgiveness.”

“It is easy for you to forgive, mum-
my,” the elder sister objected. “He has-
n’t stolen your hairpin.”

“Well,” retorted the Little Girl—they
called her that—“he hasn’t stolen
yours!” She nodded her head several
times.

“That is right,” I agreed.
your hands, little lady.
She sat down again and leoked at me
with her head on one side.

“Will you give me back the hairpin?”
she suggested.

“No,” T replied decidedly.

“Do you really want it for your pipe ?”
“Not a bit!”

“Then,” she said, “you have eaten
my salt!”

“Amen!” I assented. God knows I
never meant to break faith with my
little hostess.

We grew friends very quickly, all five
of us. Reeves and Ethel flirted for a
Then she drifted off to a
Naval officer, and he to the daughter of
an Army doctor, who is his wife now.

“I am in

| The mother made friends with some

people who played bridge every night,
and drifted off to them. The Litte Girl
and I did not drift apart. Her mother
trusted her to me, and I used to amuse

e e e e e e

ined at leaving. I knew that it was at
leaving my little companion, but that
was all.

“To-morrow,” I said, “I shall be walk-
ing up and down the deck of the Arabia,
with no nice Little Girl.” .

Then the thought struck me, like a
fierce blow, that no way in life was
worth walking henceforth—without the
Little Girl.

Our eyes met suddenly. I had 'not
thought enough of love-making even to
avoid her eyes. !

“And I she said, with a little shake
in her voice, “shall be walking here,
with no nice you!”

I saw her hands grip together, and I
knew. How the deuce do we
know things? Well, I did.

The silence that followed was hissing
with danger. I realised well enough that
I ought to break it, and turn the sub-
ject; but I could find no words; and I
have always been ready with my tongue.

Presently she looked at me for just a
moment, and dropped her eyes again;
and again I tried to find words and
couldn’t. I.was numbed with hurt—
stunned! I could have borne my own
trouble, but to hurt her! I tried to
find the way of hurting her the least,
but I couldn’t think, even.

Sometimes I fancy that it would have
been best to tel. her everything, but

Another Reader’s Appreciation.

The Western Home Monthly,
Winnipeg.

Dear Sir,

writing to express my appreciation

. &
) ’ n

'Aylesbury, Sask., Dec. 26, 1910.

I cannot lay down the December number without

many times the price and fully deserves its reputation of being one
of the cleanest, strongest and most up-to-date magazines in Canada.
It is a magazine in every sense and not merely a monthly story book.
During the five or six years | have been reading it it has been
symbolical of Western Canada in at least one way—Dprogress.

Yours faithfully,

of your magazine. It is worth

J. A. MENZIES.

her in the evenings, when the others

YOU CAN EARN]||

WREAL ESTATE|
BUSINESS

Are you ambitious? Write us to-day
Free 40 Page Book

" We will teach you, by mail, the Real Estate, General
Brokerage and 1 b and appoint you our

Co-Operative Representative
in your own town. .
We are the oldest and largest co-operative real
estate company in
CANADA
Representatives are making $2,000 to- $10,000 a year
without capital. .

One student, upon completing his course, and without
capital, made a profit of $2,714 in his first month's work,
Be Your Own Master

Good judgment and ordinary education and ambition
with our course of instruction, will quickly win for you
an independent life.

Free legal advice to each represertative

'DOMINION CO-OPERATIVE REALTY C

CENTRAL OFFICE. ®
TRADERS BANNK BLDG

TORONTO.ONT.

STOVE POLISH

is not a little, messy box
of powder that has to be
mixed with water, nor a
hard cake that has to be
scraped. Itisa generous

can of paste, easily
applied and magical in

its results. For stoves,
pipes, grates and iron-
work.

If your dealer does not carry
“Black Knight” Stove Polish in
stock, send us his name and r10c,
and we will send a full size tin
by return mail.

THEF. F. DALLEY (0., LIMITED

HAMILTON, ONT. 28
Makers of the famous ““2 in 1" Shoe Polish.

were playing at bridge—or at love.
Sometimes we sat in the garden and
talked. - Sometimes we walked along the
Line Wall, or through the queer narrow
streets. Sometimes when it was moon-
light we walked along the Europa Main
Road, above the Alameda. I have been
all over the world, and I know no road
to match it in the moonlight. The road
beyond Sea Point at Cape Town comes
nearest. . I know of no company
on any road to match the Little Girl’s;
and your comes next. I always
treated her as a child, you will under-
stand; teased her and let her talk; play-
ed draughts and let her win; taught her
card tricks and puzzles; got her to sew
on buttons for me, and rewarded her
with a Mobrish bag—the best I could
buy at Benoliel’s—to keep her needles
and cottons in. I ‘gave her a bangle
from Tangier, too. T called that a doc-
tor’s fee, because I had “the dumps,”
after a nasty letter from England, and
she laughed them away.

I never flirted with her for a moment.
I want you to be clear about that. I
never held her hand a second too long
when e said good-night, never gave
her my arm when we walked. T didn’t
even think of anything of the sort till
the last night, or dream that she did.
What a fool a man is! !

We were walking up and down the
Line Wall together after dinner. I felt

then T judged that silence was kindest.
Afterwards I thought that the knife
would have been more merciful. She
would haveshad more to get over; but
she would have got over it .quicker.
And I might have comforted her for a
moment,

Anyhow, I said nothing. She evident-
ly thought that I feared my fate too
much; considered myself too old or her
too young; and she tried to hel me!
She was sure beyond doubt that T loved
he;-, or she wouldn’t have done that.

“You have been so very kind to me,”
she said, with a grave, unfaltering
voice. “I should like You to know that
—that I am not too much of a child to
appreciate it. You think that vou are
dreadfully old, and I am dréadful]v
young, but—but I do not think vou are
old, and—and I am quite grown Vup in—
in some things.”

She laughed her little laugh—oh,
ever a man suffered hell on earth T suf.
fered it then. 1 couldn’t tell hey

more depressed than I could have imag-

crying, but she laughed

H

then

blessed little laugh!--so differently. If L
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For Local Examinations in Music in the !
BRITISH EMPIRE,

Patton~HIS MAJESTY THE KING

The Annual Examination in Practical
Music and Theory will be held through-
out Canada in May and June 1911.

An Exhibition~ valué about $500, is
offered annually.

Syllabus, Music for the Examinations,
and all particulars may be obtained on
application to

M. WARING DAVIS

(Resident Secretary for Canada)

87 SHUTER ST., MONTREAL
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lighted with a match, like i gos plant
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after that. Our hearts would have run
away with us for a moment. I thoueht
she would be glad aiterwards that she
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I don’t know. . . j don’t
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if her laugn ever got back the old ring.
That is what I should like to know.

I don’t think it did for a long time. I
think she waited and hoped. She sent
me one or two picture post cards, and a
tie that she had promised to work me.
It’s with the hairpin.

I wrote to her, then. I think I enabled
her to infer that I was not free, with-
out saying anything that implied that
this mattered to her, or that I suspected
that it did. Anyhow, I wrote and re-
wrote the letter sixteen times.

Seven years afterwards I was free. I
spent a small fortune tracing her. She
had been married a year, I found. That
ends it all, except—I’d like her to know
the facts—that I didn’t mean to hurt
her.

I've thought over that a good deal.' T
couldn’t write and tell her. It would be
"an insult to suggest that she cared. By
now she probably doesn’t. I hope not.
Still, I'd like her to know that I wasn’t
just a blackguard who deliberately flirt-
ed with a young girl.

If I were a story-writer like you, I
should just put it in a story and hope
that she might read it. She read a lot.
Will you, old man? Thanks—many
thanks. I expect I'd have told you
some day, anyhow; but that was in my
mind when I started to tell you to-night.
Yes, we understand each othér. Our

. friendship—counts.
* * * * *

The editor of the Fiction Weekly was
worrying me for a domestic story. “The
Things that Count” appeared within two
months. I gave Forrington’s story word
for word, altering the names.

A few days afterwards the editor per-
suaded me to go to one of his wife’s
At Homes. . -

“A friend of my wife,” he said, “at
least, she’s the friend of a friend of a
friend—insists on -knowing you. I be-
lieve that she made our -acquaintance
solely for that purpose. She is a singu-
larly charming young lady of about
eight-and-twenty, and 2

‘My dear man!” I interrupted, “I am
lady-proof!”

“Oh!™ He laughed. “I don’t suppose
she wants you to marry her; only to
read “a* story.”

. “Hang her!” I growled.

¢ I repented of this rude observation
when I'met the lady. She was a ‘delight-
ful young woman, pretty and  smiling
and bright. - ’ :

! “Now, Mr. Franklyn,” she said, when

e had talked.for. some time, .“I' want
to ask ‘you»about one of, your stories—
‘The Things that Count.’ TIs it fiction
or reality ?”

I looked hard at her and she looked
hard at me.

“Does that—count?” I asked.

“Yes,” she said quietly.

“Reality,” T owned, “except—I under-
stood that the Little Girl got married;
but perhaps she didn’t, Miss Vane?”

“Possibly,” she suggested, “he might
have heard of the marriage of a younger
sister—the youngest.”

“It would make a great difference to
him,” 1 told her. “That you—I mean
that ‘she’ is free.”

“Then he really does—care about her |

still? Really ?”

“He really does—you mean Sir John
—?” T paused.

“Forrington,” she supplied, and 1
nodded.

She smiled, and I understood why he
had described the Little Girl’s expression
as “‘amused.”

“Then will you tell him that, if he
still uses them to clean his pipe”’—she
drew a hairpin from her hair—"he may
have this one.”

“Hadn’t 1 better tell him to ecall for
it—say, this day week?” 1 asked with
a smile.

“You provoking man!—I am going
back to the hotel now.” She gave me
the address.

“Some people are very lucky,” T said.
“Yes. He will come. Good-bye.”

“Good-bye. Perhaps you, too—if the
rest of the story were true. T won’t
ask, but good luck, Mr. Franklyn.”

“Good luck to you; and him,” T said.
“My luck is out.”

“You never know,” she protested.

“I know,” T said sadly.

I motored to Forrington’s office. He
borrowed my motor to go to her, and

.Prospectors,” in search of the elusive
| gold; “Grandmother Sewing on a But-
ton,” “The Children Playing with Tige

for two hours, but I‘ don’t remember
where.  One way is as good as another
when you travel alone; and since Phyllis
Newton would not walk with me, I must
Journey singly to the end of my days.

* » * * *

The next morning my married sister
sent me an urgent summons to go round
in- the afternoon. 1 went, and there I
met Phyllis Newton. I had not seen
her for five years—not since our engage-
ment terminated. I was five-and-thirty
then, and she was five-and-twenty.

“The years have treated you lightly,”
I said, when my sister went out—she
said to fetch the baby for us to see.
(‘Now I__”

I touched my head where the hair was
growing thin.

“It’s production has been internal,”
she suggested. “I read a great deal of
your work. I always thought that
authors put themselves in their stories,
but you have disillusioned me. ‘The
Things that Count,” you know.”

“Some years ago you disillusioned me,
Phyllis. I beg your pardon, Miss New-
ton.”

“I suppose I am growing too old to be
called by my Christian name?”

“You look very young,” I told her.

“Do I? You can call me how you
please, then. The disillusion wasn’t all
my fault; but I daresay I was as bad
as you were. That’s a great admission
for me, isnt it?”

She laughed—that old, deep contralto
laugh, that seemed to come from the
bottom of ter heart. If Phyllis could be
put in a word it would be “genuine.”

“It’s a pity that we weren’t both more
ready to make admission then,” I said.
I—it happens to be true about the hand-
kerchief, Phyllis.”

She fumbled in a little bag and
brought out the programme of the last
concerf, that we were to together; and a
crooked sixpence that I gave her when
she wore her hair in a pigtail.

“Oh, Tedaie!” she cried with a sob.
“Oh, Teddie! The things that count!”

i

A Great Eastern Clothing House.

One of the greatest enterprises of the
city of Halifax, N.S., has for years past
' been the factory of Clayton & Soms, the
well known manufacturers of “Acadian
Pride Homespun Pants.” In Eastern
Canada this make is so well known as
to be well nigh a household word, and
now the manufacturers are invading the
West. They will do so with goods that
have certainly proved their merit. No
one will be disappointed with this firm’s
garments, and the trade mark, “A.P.H.,”
is a valuable  guarantee and one that is
well worth asking for. Should anyone
be unable to get them at their local
clothier they are invited to write to
Clayton & Sons, Halifax, N.S., and the
small consideration of $3.00 will do the
rest. The firm’s advertisement will be
found on another page of this issue of
the Western Home Monthly.

I. H. C. 1911 Calendar.

For 1911 the International Harvester
Company of America has gotten out a
set of very attractive calendars, direct-
ing attention to the well-known lines of
harvesting machines—Champion, Deer-
ing, McCormick, Milwaukee, Osborne, and
Plano. These calendars are beautifully
lithographed in colors, and are 20 by 131/
inches in size. The scenes depicted on
these calendars include “The Hunting
Camp,” with the successful rifleman who
is bringing in a deer; “The Days of ’49,”
when the prairie schooner was a familiar
sight west of the Missouri River; “The

on the Beach,” and “The Summer Girl
with her Parasol.” S
Any one of these calendars would be
a decidedly appropriate ornament for the
home, and we suggest that you write
or call on your local dealer and ask him
for an I.LH.C. calendar.

.

Hard and soft corns both yield to Holloway's

left me to find a cab, or walk. [ walked

Corn Cure, which is entirely safe to use, and cer-

s s 7 G
i e

Fairy Soap Looks
Good Enough to Eat
That’s because it is white—untainted with '

dyes and high perfumes—and is made from
edible products. We could charge you five
times the price you -pay for it, and we'could :
add nothing to the quality. Inhigher-priced o
soaps, you are paying for expensive per-

fumes and fancy labels, not better soap,

Try Fairy—the handy, floating, oval

) cake —and know true soap luxury,

W RZE

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
MONTREAL AN

aranteed Implements
Backed by over 35 years' experi-
ence of a practical farmer and manu-
facturer. You run no risk when you get
a Planet Jr, and you will be surprised
at how much more and better work
ou can do with less labor. Planet Jrs
are light and strong, and last a life-time
\ Planet Jr Combined Hill and Drill
Cpea the urton sows seed I deily o Blm i

rolls, marks out next row in one operation.  Also bas:
perfect _cultivating attachments, i

[No. 16| Planet Jr Single Wheel-Hoe, Cultiva.
J g%-, Rake and Plow is a most useful adjustable gar-
o en tool. Keeps q_«;und in thorough condition all
il through season. e new pressed steel frame makes
. the tool practically indestructible.

Write y for 1911 illustrated
catalogue of all Planet Jr imple-

ments.  Free and postpaid.
S L Allen & Co ]
Box 11070 «Philadelphis Pa

.

Write for the Name of our Nearest Agency.’

tain and satisfactory in its action.

A. E. MCKENZIE CO., LTD., 2iiomRr 253

Western Canada’s Great Seed House are Agents for

PLANET JR. TOOLS

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Mont-';,
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What Soup Do
You Like Best ?

In the home any one good
soup pleases the whole
family. Clark’s Concen-
trated Soups are family
soups, Add hot water and
you havean excellent soup,
rightly seasoned and ready
to serve.

|
Ask your grocer for

Clark’s Chateau Brand

Wm. Clark - - Montreal
Manufacturer of High Grade Food
Specialties

The Proof of Quality

Five Roses Flour

<“MAKES GOOD” on Baking Day
“Unbleached yet White as Snow”

‘You Need This Book

FTER you use it awhile, you’ll wonder how
you ever got along without it. Every-
thingis so simple and clear and practical

it’s just like having some wise old cook at your
elbow. Ani with so many dishes to choose
from, both old and new, there’s no need of
cooking the same old things time after time.

Even if you have a fairly good one already,
ycu need the Blue Ribbon Cook Book.

It is specially prepared for everyday use in
Western homes and is practical and up-to-date.
For instance, all ingredients are given by
measure instead of weight, so you do not need
scales.

Not a cheap advertising booklet, but a
complete, reliable cook hook, strongly bound,
clean, white, washable oilcloth. And here’s
your chance to get it.

qg Snd 75c. for Western Home Monthly for one year and we will send
you a copy of Blue Ribbon Cook Book, FREE.

#Cook Book

For Everyday Use
in Western homes

MONEY TO LOAN

On Improved Farm Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan
and Alberta.

Sherwin & Vincent,

317 Portage Avenue, Wir

Notaries Public and
Estate Agents

1peg
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In the Alder Valley of
British Columbia.

By Bonnycastle Dale.

It might be well to locate this huge
hunting and shooting ficld of which I
write. Especially in view of the fact |
that & prominent London daily in writing
about the Canadians winning at Henley !
spoke of the Winnipeg team of Toronto— ‘
these two places lie further apart than do |
the ends of the British Isles. So you will |
have to cross over the entire continent of
Amecrica, right though the Dominion of |
Canada with its nine great provinees, up |

over the huge backbone of the continent, |.

the Rocky Mountains and adown the
slopes and benchlands' to this sea-girt
shore of British Columbia, the furthest
western bit of the Empire, fully six thous- |
and miles from London—of this the At-
lantic ocean that you cross figures out
some three thousand miles. .
Here you will find a climate something
similiar to that of the west coast of Eng-
land. Eight months of extremely good
weather, with a few fogs and rare showers
and four months of the intermittent
winter or wet season. Under these

exudes some four thousand eggs that she
too in course of time may give back two
fully grown salmon to take the place of
herself and her mate that dic in the act,
of spawning.

During all these ages before the whitce
man set foot upon this coast it was in-
habited for fully one thousand years, as
the skulls of the natives found benecath
the roots of the giant firs teach, by fishing
and hunting tribes. These pcople lived
by the chase, yet, when we arrived, all the
‘fauna was well represented. They took
‘to preserve their own lives. We kill from
wanton love of slaughter. And‘it is very
hard to eradicate this blood lust. Per
sonally I have written praying for merey

| for the creatures of the flood and field for

years. Ever, as I grow older, I have uscd
the camera more and more and the old fax-
ourite gun the less—yet I was out on o
lonely spot not long since and the lad
assisting me turned over a log and out
ran a fine big male mink. Well! what
did I do? Tell the lafi to be merciful and

Ruffed Grouse.

genial skies Nature sends forth the best
specimens of the fauna.

It is about a eontury ago that we white
men entered into this island studded,
mountain range covered land.  We found
the ruffed grouse and the blue grouse
(umbellus subini and Dengragapus ob-
seurus) in possession.  All the lower val-
leys and benehes held the former and the
upper levels  and  vallevs the latfer.
There is no doubt these ‘exeellent, game
birds were in quantities everywhere, as,
the “old folk,” asthey now eall'the ancient
pure breeds took them with snares and
arrows. One thing I must note here,
Iiverywhere, wherever we have tuken the
lands of these widely  different, native
races of this continent we have found the
game birds and animals thrivine  1f vou
will elosely study the nets of that oeninl
old Dame Nature yvou will
allows ample room for i kil
ning out, both by mui: he
not ealendated  for i s
recreation, and by e
The nesting +y
that she may produce
in process of time fwao ¢
to perpetute the

II}‘-'\'l'_

not injure the sleek bounding ereature.

vo! and again, No! T scized a stick and
tried my hardest to kill the lithe furbearer
and after I had, luckily, missed a crack
at his head as he ran over a log at my feet,
I sat down, remembered, was properly
ashamed of myself and then told the lad
“not toinjure the sleck bounding ereature”

a case of sour grapes and also showing
how close to the surfiuce the old barbaric
natureisin the modern man.

Thus you may account for the passing of
various species. We have for years cub
millions of trees annually.  We have each
year brought under cultivation hundreds
of thousands of acres. We have, in the

{outlving settlements and by boys and
; lawbreakers in the more populous places
| Killed each year more than enough of the
| surplus production of our birds and ani-
ials to alow the natural enemies of these
to further decimate them  while

their right and natural food.  Now

vseare ery and a flurry and Con-

are meeting and
are being set astde for the
ool the fauna. Tt is nothing
cne ol our provinees setting
cural park aomighty domain

Iz
I L ongresses
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Calitornia Snall in B,C,

as large as an European State. Re-
forestration is the cry of the hour. For not
only by cutting down all the trees have
the people of this continent—the United
States especially—killed off the birds and
beasts, aye and the fishes too, but they
have so dried up the rivers and streams as
to impoverish the land and the result in
this year of grace 1910 is that the great
republic to the south of us will, for the
first time in many years, cease to be an

as my notes of telescopic observation |
taken lately run this way—and you will )
see eyes of eternal watchfulness, legs that |
take their owners swiftly across exposed

places. Ears that are ever open to|
crushing begetation or whirring wing.
The whole day and night the merciful
battle (I say merciful else the birthrate
uneaten would speedily sweep the human
family off the earth) continues. Nature,
with her great munificence, breeds in such
generous numbers that the immense

exporting nation of cereals and food-
stuffs.

Luckily this wildly magnificent pro- |
vince of British Columbia, this furthest
west and last to be civilized part of this
mightly continent, feels least this des-
tructive modern element. Although the
lumberman and the forest fires have been
unusually busy our great forests stand yet
almost untouched. We own about one"
fifth of the standing merchantable timber
of the world? so therefore our birds and
beasts yet roam in their primeval soli-
tudes in sufficient quantities to charm the
eye of hunter and trapper, sportsman and
fish:rman. The wapiti, the moose, the
goat, the sheep, the caribou and mule and
blacktail and whitetail deer yet abound.

But it is with the game birds I must
deal, Wherever the full growth of the
evergreen trees is to be found one of the
grouse family issure to be. Of course close
to the cities they have suffered but the
non-sale law is rapidly correcting that
matter. My assistant and I find prolific
birds with their peeping swiftly disappear-
ing youngsters everywhere. The ¢ nse un-
derbrush that covers much of the Island
of Vancouver and the Mainland of British
Columbia accounts for this.

One thing I would like to affirm:
Nearly all the desk writing of those men
that popularize their stories by charming
accounts of one animal’s merciful kindness
to another. these men that tell of birds
mending broken legs, and warring natural
enemies seeking company in decrepitude
is false, all false. There is one unwritten
watchword of the inhabitants of the wilds
—eat or be eaten. Watch carefully the
deer, the mink, the muskrat, the common
river rat, the wild ducks, the pheasant, the
grouse, the quail. I enumerate them thus,

majority must perish that the number
sustaining minority may survive. Much
as I love to teach the lads mercy to all
animals there is no misreading the page of
Nature, and if man had never disturbed
it the balance would remain true, for, if
in places over breeding causes overcrowd-
ing the very parasites are bred by the host
‘to sweep off this needless mass of things.
The lad and I in our rambles see and
hear with pleasure, many dusky grouse.
This large, well fleshed *bird loves the
higher benches. It loves to roost on the
upper branches of some tall fir and to
throw out, with many an acrobatic motion
the dull yet penetrating “hoot.” It nests
as early as Xpril on the Gulf Islands and
the young have been seen flying in late
May. Its eggs seldom number ten.
The young closely resemble young of the
Leghorn—yellow with brown stripes,
somewhat as in the ruffed grouse, Y)ut
fuller and larger. The eggs are creamy
with brown spots? although I have heard
of the broods, as with the pheasant at
times, I have no personal knowledge of
this occuring. ‘
Eagle and hawk, mink and marten,
panther and wolf all pursue and take of
the young of the grouse. The common
river rat is very bad on the young broods,
but worst of all is a domestic cat running
wild. These deserve a well directed
charge of number six. By the way, about
guns. Those cursed pump and automatic
guns are doing their share to sweép the
earth clean of game. I have watched the
Indians and Halfbreeds using them many
times. The only .thing to rejoice at is
that his ammunition soon gives out as he
shoots long before the birds are within
range and long after and then cries out,

Steelhead Trout, Ruffed Grouse. and Green Winged Scal

i SemSemm———
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Special Price Discounts

ON .¢ r :
Furs and Ladies’ Ready- .

to-Wear Apparel

Our present large discounts and well assorted stocks of !
dependable furs and ladies’ ready-to-wear apparel backed by
nearly half a century’s experience mean that our goods afford '
the BEST VALUE, dollar for dollar

to-day.

BONSPIEL VISITORS

are cordially invited to visit our store and inspect qur splen('iid.

stocks.  You will be welcome whether you buy or not.
We guarantee satisfaction with every purchase

MAIL ORDERS e ik

for these goods will be filled promptly and satisfac'torily. R

, obtainable in Canada

N

LARE

Ladies’ Furs

Ladies’ Persian Lamb Coats
—Besfti quality, 50 inches long,
semi-fitting. Reg. $500
For ... ...... - . $375
32Per;ian Lamb Coats—30 and

inches long. Regu-
lar $225. For........ $160

Ladies’ Fine Hudson Seal
Coats--50 inches long, shawl or
notched collar,

Regular $225. For $167.50

Ladies’ Black Russian Pony
Coats—48 and 50 inches
long. Regular $90. For $60

Alaska Sable Stoles—Wide
ondshoulders, trimmed tails
and paws. Regular
$69. For, e ey 48.75

Large };{x;lolow Muff to Match
Regular $35. ;
For......cooveiiunn $26.25

American Sable Stole—New
design, wide on shoul-
ders. Regular $25., For $18
Large Rug Muff to Match—
Regular §18.

BOF s 1 s 5 wrars e wsvs $1 4'.4-0

Men’s Furs

Men’s Fine Coon Coats—50
and 52 inches long, very dark,
fullfurredskins, Reg-
ular up to 8125. For 377.50

%[_en’a Plkuct_ed Beaver Coat
—Fine dark skins.

Regular $300, For.... $24'0 .

Men’s Fur-lined Coats — Fine
broadcloth shell, natural Cana-
dian mink lining, Labrador
otter shawl collar. Re.
gular 8365, For... 3290

Black Beaver and Melton. |

Co;\,ts—.Mua;kratt) lining, otter |
or Persian lamb col- ,
lar, Regular $75. For $47.50 i
Chamoisand Satin-lined Coats
—Broadcloth shells, Persian

lamb collar, Regula ;
885, Forv.or...o b $60
MEN'S CAPS, COLLARS
AND GAUNTLETS AT
SPECIAL SALE
REDUCTIONS

A

Ladies’ Coats

Imported Tweed Coats and
Ulsters of exceptional charac-
ter, realScotchand Irishmakes,
in brown, green and grey mix-

tures. Regular values
835 and 840. For... $19.50

Ladies’ Suits

Man Tailored Suits, New
York styles; some strictly
plain, others with trimmed
coats and plain or pledted

skirts. Regular $33
and $40. l§or ...... 324'.50

Ladies’ Waists

Persian silks, veiled in chiffon, chiffons over net, and fancy
net over silk. All popular shades. Newest styles.
Regular $6.50. For............

...................... $3.75

£

WRITE FOR FUR CATALOGUE ‘N”

Fairweather & Co., Limited
297-299 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

TORONTO

MONTREAL

Of absclute reliability and power is enjoyed by every owner of a

Gilson Engine

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly,

A FEELING OF SECURITY

‘“ Goes Like

Sixty ”
Gas Gasoline Alcohol
. A mechanical masterpiece of the highest type , with our
improved simple methods of air eooling. governing and
sparking. Positively guarantecd, biggest value. free trial.
All sizes.  Ask for catalog.
. 45 York Street
Gilson Manufacturing Co., Guepn casata

Empire Cream Separator Co., Winnipeg, Man., Generai Agents

Re—




A THEATRE AT HOME

a8 EDISON

with
12 Records

£10 50 Only PAY s240
T4 Monthly
binstion , with 6 i
;°-s=aum mum%%h Sanyramate
lﬁ'&ﬁ:wtﬂt, $32.80; Standard outfit, $43.20;
] outfit, $56.20, etc., etc.

‘We do‘not send you second-hand, ‘‘tried-over’’
gods.”* Easy payments from $2.50 monthly. No.
0.D." Return if not'as represented, and money
refunded. - Satisfaction guaranteed. A straight
business ‘offer ; no mysterious philanthropic ad. We
séohd-hand machines at bargain prices. Old
bines’ taken in trade; 40 styles of talking
hi ,000 records: 40 styles of pianos.

m.d Cylinder Records, two minute, 25¢.;
tour minute, 45c.

Col Indestructible Cylinder Records, 4sc.,
§ iful tone, cannot break, fit any machine.
‘Mai charge 4c. each only. Indestructible
4m \;%0 records, 66c.

The Western Home Monthly.

This Columbia in beautiful modern cabinet with
largest sound box, latest aluminum scientific tone
arm and revolving horn, exactly asshown. No
crane, stand or rv\:ﬂger tubing required. So simple,
no attachments. Plays all makes and sizes of disc
records. The disc style reigns supreme.

AL Only iFhr s
p o:: e discs) of your
PAY $6.50 DOWN

~> $4.00 Monthly

Other Columbia Outfits $25.00, $50.00
$75.00, $100.00, etc.

Victor Disc Gramophone, with 16 large ‘selections.
$26.40, $55.00, $75.00 and upwards.

Double Discs, 2 different selections, 85c.; new vel-
vet finish, last for ever. All languages. Import-
ed British records now ready.

OUR PIANO SPECIALS $290.00 and $350.00
Three Fall Payments Arranged

Write - for interest-

ing | Graphophone /ll/
m and Free

BookletNo.41. . ¥ ¥ |

iy

Biggest Piano and
Phonograph house
in Canada. Whole-
sale and retail.

295 PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG

THE SIMPLE,
KODAK WAY

DEVELOPING films in the Kodak Film Tank is
so easy and-so little apparatus is neede ] that you can
do all the work on the kitchen table and have room
to spare. The Kodak Film Tank can be used in
any l.ight—no datk room required for any of the pro-
cesses. The cxpenence is in the tank, so you won't
waste any time or matenals in learning how.

The important part of it is that a beginner who
uses the Kodak Film Tank gets better results
than the veteran Kodaker who clings to the dark-
room method. Developing films will make many a
winter evening pass quickly and will give you that
satisfaction which comes from doing every part of the
work yourself.

Ask vour dealer o1 01 ite us divect for a free
copy uf the bovklet ~ Tank Development.*

CANADIAN KODAK Co., Ltd.

. Toronto, Can.

A Gents’ or Ladies’ Solid Gold Watch cos’s from $25
to $50. Do not throw f'nurm(mvy away. If youdesire
to secure a Watch which to keep'time and 1ast vell will
be equal to any Solid Gold Watch send us your name and
address immediately and agrce to sell 10" he s only of
Dr. Maturin's unous Vegetable Puls at . a box.
They are the greatest remedy on earth for the cure of
poor and inipure blood, indigestion, hgeadaches, ¢ onsti-
pation, nervous troubles, liver, bladder -
cases, and all female weaknes: Q|
Blood Purifier and Invigorator, : and T
Builder. With the Pills we send 10 articles of jwelry to
rive away with the pills—this makes them ensy to € 1L

hisis the chance of alifetime. Do notmissit.” Sond us

our order and we will send you the 10 hboxes, pest paid.

Vhen you have sold thewm send us the money ($2.00) and
we will send you

JAGENTS or LADIES WATCH

the same day the money is received.

We are giving these beautitul Watehes to advertise
our Remedies. Thisis a grand opportunity to secure a
valuable Wateh without having to spend o cent. And
owr Watchis a stem wind and stem set and not tne eheap
back wind article generally given as prewiuns, Scend
for our pills without delay.  Address

| sea coasts,

“Ha! Ha!” and blames the gun for being

crooked or the powder for being bad.
These coast men are the: worst judges of
distance I have met on this continent,
therefore the worst shots. Stick to the
good old double barrel with its musical,
swift following reports. The continued
“‘rip-rip-rip”’ of the new self loaders is
alarming and game frightening.

Into these sea air moistened and cold
night preserved valleys, where the alder
grows 1n its luxuriance; we have liberated
pheasants for years. The Ringnecked
(torquatus) have bred and furnish much
sport, consequent, on the limited areas of
islands and valleys these prolific fowl have
interbred. To correct this we are liber-
ating new stock as well as many of the
hardy Mongolian. If you want to see
a sight of rare beauty come to this land
of green firs and red hills and sparkling
blue sea waters and ascend one of the
NAarrow arms or rivers in a canoe, as we
often do. Silently we glide up this softl
flowing water, with its banks set with all
the exquisite beauty of the forest primeval
firs waving far overhead, delicate ferns
nodding to the light air, graceful alder
and maple clothing .the alluvial flats.
Suddenly we are startled in this mighty
solitude by the rattling fall of a pebble.
“There’s a pheasant feeding up on the
cliff,” whispers the lad. A regular volley
of paddle beats on the gunwale, shatters
the silence and echoes away along the tall

Winnipeg, February, 1911,
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natural enemies to take a share for foo(,
In flight it is not uncommon to scc g
dozen swift whizzing little chaps following
the flight of the mother birds while {he
male lags behind, the last of all to leuve
the ground.

In all the Empire there is no lovelior
spot than this far western land. Nature
has fashioned the scene in harsh heroie
mould—might mountains, swift rivers,
wave worn, reef guarded shores, byt
amid it all she had planted many a restfy]
glade where the game birds we love go
well are to be found feeding at the ever
spread table of the bountiful Dame.
If the present world wide slaughter goes
on, in fifty years this table will be desert o
and the air will be filled with vegetation
destroying insects.

—_—————————————————

I. H. C. 1911 Almanac and
Encyclopedia.

In almanacs fashions have changed.
Directions for planting in favorable
phases of the moon no longer have place;
and even jokes and homely, pithy saws,
such as Poor Richard was wont to de-
liver, have passed into the great beyond
of printers’ ink. - Within the last few
years the arm of progress has swept
tradition aside, and produced an almanac

Ring-Necked Pheasant.

river riven banks. Out from its hiding

of red and green and yellow—now swiftly
fanning, .now gliding through the clear
blue air. “Ping” sings the smokeless
and, if the aim were true, down falls this
resplendent bird to wet its gorgeous plum-

| age in the clear blue waters beneath, 1
i always feel heartily ashamed of killing so
| lovely abird, but there are times when the

pot demands attention.  Now: fortunafe-
ly, we have a close season of a year or two
to allow the new birds ample to grow and
breed.  Experimentally  the two  fit{le
partridges, Mountain (Orcorfex pictus)
and Valley or Californian (Lophortyx
Californicus) were liberated  at many
places in British Coluinbia and the adja-
cent States to the south of this part. of
Canada. Hardy Tittle things, except
where deep snow and cold weather oceur
simultaneously, they have literally cov-
cred the land. 1 often find their nests

with so great alaving of eges that, they spo |
How the industrious meth- |
R RS P DA
P G0 Luekes of Columbia Universitys

intwo layers.
er and the male too, ever incubate such

[ 2 mass and turn them so {hat
| ceives heat enough puzzles me

ber the nights are cold along th
But they scem (o b
bring out the great majority of

[ as the flocks at present testify .

the full number run between the
bird< <he usually wiulks ahend o
ing every bush and

. ( [in accord with the times. Containing
leaps a glorlqus,_swlftly rocketing bird, |
| a very glittering jewel of flashing shades

not only all practical, scientific infor-
mation regarding the changes of season
and  the movement of astronomical

| bodies, {he modern almanae goes further

and makes itself each year a purveyor
of the latest gospel of eulture; by
giving strong, striking, signed article

from the areat authorities of agricul-
ture.  Of such a nature is the handsomao
100-page almanac recently issued by the
International  IHarvester Company of
America, with general offices in Chicago,
ML In uscfulness it has not been sur-
passed by its authoritative utterances.
The feature articles in the new almanac
are by Frank . Holland, president
Texas Farm and Ranch Pub. Co., who

writes on “Trees Worth Growing;” Prof.
P. G. Holden, of the Towa College of Ag-
riculture, who writes on “Corn:” aud
W. D, Hoard, editor of Hoard’s Dairy’
man. who tells about up-to-date dairyving:
and Henry Wallace, editor of Wallace's
Farmer, who advises on “Sanitation in
the Country.” “Building  Suggestions.”
Wing: “I'arm Power.” by DProf.

Farm lachines and Progress,” together
vitho maps showing the number of mach-
nes i use and the production of wheat
Py decides from 1840 to 1900, The ar-
I accompanied with ]rlmtu;_'r:lpil*-
and are powerful and full

other \llll_i(‘('l.\ are inter

in this hook. Ask the

»bird brings wn

THE DR. MATURIN MEDICINE CO. Watch Dept. 29 ! I 5
| Ilmt‘”u\} oan ﬂ)', Nature has ol

Toronto, Ont. ocopyoof this very vahu.
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Forgive us Qur Trespasses.

By Alan J.

GOOD night, Mr. Cord- '
ingley. Thanks for the |
escort.””  “Aren’t you
) going to ask me in?”
inquired the man,
slowly.

“Hardly — this time
of night! Think of the
proprieties, Mr. Cord-
ingley!”” A sharp

glance at Olive Quesnay’s expressive coun-
tenance warned Cordingley that it would
be unwise to urge the request. He yielded
with good grace, but as his companion
turned to go he placed a restraining hand
on her arm. “‘You won’t forget—Thurs-
day at six,” he said, then, lowering his
voice, added, “You will come? I shall
expect you.”

‘‘Perhaps,” was the airy rejoinder.
“Good-bye.” And Mrs. Quesnay ran
lightly up the steps.

“Auf wiedersehen,” responded Cording-
ley. For a few moments after the maid
had closed the door the man remained
motionless. Then he walked slowly away, |
with a rather unpleasant smile. “Ithink,” |
he murmured, lingeringly—“I think, my ]
dear girl, you will come.” -]

Mrs. Quesnay was humming a gay air |
as she ascended to her room. She unclasp-
ed her luxurious cloak and tossed it upon
the bed. A delightful evening—quite a |
success. She had not enjoyed herself so
much for ages! She had been positively
brilliant! The cheval-glass afforded hera
radiant vision—flushed cheeks, sparkling
eyes, and really the most becoming toilet.

A most delightful evening!

She relapsed into an easy chair before
the cheerful fire and. slowly sipped ‘her
chocolate. At Cordingley’s, too—of all
people. Malcolm had “disapproved very
strongly’’ of the Cordingleys—had stig-
matized them as “fast.”” Fast! Why—
yet—well, she could not altogether
suppress the consciousness that more
than once during the evening some of
the remarks had rather disquieted her.
And then Mr. Pembroke Cordingley—her
host’s brother? Very accomplished—very
fascinating, certainly, but almost too—
attentive. There was really no occasion |
for him to see her home, and the
assurance with which he had dismissed
the brougham without consulting her
bordered perilously on impertinence.
Homage from so distinguished a quarter
was, of course, extremely flattering,
vet —she was obliged to acknowledge
that her attitude towards him was not
altogether favorable.

Mrs. Quesnay looked down at her
bare, shapely arm.  The pressure of the
man's fingers still scemed to linger. She
rubbed it slowlv—not with gentleness.
I'rom a diminutive silk purse dangling
from her wrist she took several coins—
golden coins.  Bridge winnings It had
been very exciting, and fortune had
favored her. 1t was nice to win. Yet
the gesture with which she put the little
purse of gold aside a minute later was
curiously suggestive of aversion.

“Suppose,” she asked herself, “Mal-
colm could see me now, gloating over my
gambling harvest!  Her husband’s strong-
Iy marked countenance, pale and stern, |
rose before her mental vision. .
looked at her like that when——The girl |
shrugged her shoulders to the accom- |
prniment of a hard  lictle laugh.
Puritan!’” That is how - she had named
him after their very first meeting; and |
cvents had more than justified the desig-
nation.  What o sober,  strait-laced,
rizhteous——Ugh!  She would not think
of him. Vestalli hal
movement superbly  tonight. It scemed
almost uncanny from so young a man. |
Maleohm would have enjoyved that, and
Mudeolm, Maleolm, toujours Maleolm!
What was the matter with her to-night?
With an imparient  exclamation
Quesnay rose to her feet and commenced
pacing restlesslv about the room. . Her
citorts to divert her thoughts from her
hushand were futile  She wisundergoing
one of the periodieal  experiences to
which  the most  orderly  minds  are
Lhable-—when  the  thoughts  assuming
control refuse to be diverted from a
purticular topic, no uatter how unwel- |
cowme. And Olive Quesnay's thoughts

-and..there was a truce.

quired the slightest provocation to revive
hostilities.

habitual repression disguised strong pas-
sions, and, now thoroughly rouséd, he let

| Olive quailed before the storm, then her
customary hardihood reasserted;itself;"and
her * counter-demonstration was.more
effective than the man’s.  She' tainted
him with jealousy and unnatural abhor-
rence of his own son, ridiculed with pitiless
scorn every foible he
mistake of his she woul
exaggerate with feminine ingenuity.' “She
was a clever woman, and—she did not
spare him. Beneath the bitter lash of her
tongue Quesnay became pale and still.
When her eloquence was exhausted he
asked her a question.
embittering every hour of your life; you
wish you had never met me.
a remedy.
that?”’

I shall not come back to you until you
beseech me—on your knees.” ‘

ate.

He had | make the provision absolutely necessary
for. this rearrangement of
There had been no publicity, no scandal,
“The I and Olive had kept the boy.

Thompson.

of her husband were certainly far from
pleasant.

{

Nine months before they had quarrelled '\

fiercely—and separated. ~ Before Eustace
was born there had been little disagree-
ments, light clouds had flecked the domes-
tic azure—but nothing serious. The real
storms had arisen after the birth of their
child—or, as Olive would have said, her
child. That was the trouble.

Her little son.
love of her intense nature had
developed abnormal proportions, shutting
out for the time all other considerations.

She desired no hand to touch, no voice |

to soothe, the child but her own, brooked
no interference in his management,
grudged an hour spent from his side.
Her love was supremely selfish, a danger-
ous obsession. Her husband, completely
neglected, soon showed his natural resent-
ment; gently at first, then unmistakably.
Hewasunable to comprehend, to make any
allowance for, this devotion to the first-
born which relegated him so completely
from his wife. His temporary insig-
nificance was too galling to disregard.
He claimed his rights to the mother’s
society. Olive heard his complaint in
silence, inwardly rebelling against what

she ' considered - dictatorial interference, |
and the result was  bitterstrife. " She |

thwarted his - plans, - made' light of
his wishes, and ridiculed @all his sugges-

tions where the boy’s welfare was con- |

cerned. Disobeyed before the eyes of his

servants and humiliated in his.own, Ques- ‘
nay’s sensitive nature at length reached

the limit of its endurance. He protest-
ed angrily to his wife; she temporized,
But relations
became deplerably strained; it only re-

Olive provided this by refus-
ing to submit to -the orders issued by
the doctor Quesnay brought in to attend
a slight ailment Eustace had contracted.
She consulted another doctor on her own
initiative. = Slow combustion produces the
most violent . conflagration. Quesnay’s

loose the full torrent of his wrath. At first

ssessed,  every
remember and

“You say I am

There is
We can part. Do you wish
“With all my heart.” :

“You do? Remember Olive, If I go

“Thank—you. You are very consider- '
This is more than I dared hope for.”
And so he left her, only staying to

The passionate mother |

their lives.

Nine months ago! Mrs. Quesnay sat

back with her hands resting idly in her |
lap, letting insistent thoughts have full
play.
ing, scen nothing of him.
plaved that last ' time she had thought.a month without
him would be unendurable.
had had a splendid time—the time of.
- | her life! A
dances,
"uninterrupted stream  of gaiety, a series
Mrs.  of
asked the curious.
travelling, you know.
obliged to stayv: my little son "

Nine months! She had heard noth-
And at one

Why, she

round of delightful visits,
theatres, dinners, concerts an

“Her husband?”
“Oh, ves, abroad

No: I have ln-vnl

social * triumphs.

Her little son,  Fustace. A slight

frown marred the smooth expanse of her
white brow. It
absorption
after—Nalcolm had gone.
loved him quite as devotedly, she told her-
self.

was strange how  her
in the bov had diminished
Of course she

But then he was growing and did |

carried

The thing to consider

in purchasing a sound-reproducing instrument is
the fidelity with which it reproduces the human
voice in songs or speeches and the musical notes’
of instruments. Until you have heard the

you cannot appreciate how far Mr.

his invention in this respect.

Every note of music and every syllable of a
speech is not only clear and distinct, but also a
perfect reproduction of the singer, band, orchestra
or speaker who made the original Record.

There are Edison dealers everywhere. Go to the nearest and hear the
Edison Phonograph play both Edison Standard and Edison Amberol Records,

" Get complete catalogs from your dealer or from us.
Edison Phonographs, $16.50 to $240.00. KEdison Standard Records, 40c,
Kdison Amberol Records (play twice as long), 66c. Edison Grand Opera
Records, 86¢. to $2.50.

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY '
100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.J., U.S.A. y
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the waist-line, BEWARE

out-of-order kidneys,

Easily done--with Dr. Clark’s

80 many diseases arise.

EET NITRE
PILLS

50c A BOX
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When your back aches just above
That is
Nature's dangér signal—the sure sign of
Heed the warning— °
7=~ ) cleanse the kidneys and stop the aching quick, '

Get Your Kidneys Well

weet Nitre Pills.
These are the pills that work directly on the
kidneys and urinary organs—affect’ no other
part of the body- and tone, invigorate and
make healthy the whole urinary tract, whence

Use them with con-

fidence and you will be healthier than . you
ever were. Sold everywhere or mailed direct,

TRY DR. CLARK'’S
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==no seed wasted — no
crops lost — if you sow
Ewing's Seeds.

If soil, weather and
étilllng are right

8 (!

Seeds

will do their part and you'll
- be rewarded with splendid
" Crops.
" Even under unfavorable
%-conditions Ewing's Reli-
" able Seeds give far better

returns than most seeds,
. ‘because of their freshness,

:vigor and vitality.

- Why not make a bid for

the best crops grown in
“~1911 by insisting, when you

“buy your seeds, on getting
.. EWING'S? °

c,:Writo fo:n:nl;' illuo:ln:.tled

talogu if your er

/Basa't Ewing's Beeds buy

from us direct.

WM. EWING & CO.,

i Seedamen 9
. . McGILL ST., MONTREAL.

Start a mail course with us in Book-
Keeping, Commercial Law, Pen-
manship, Arithmetic, Business Cor-
respondence, Higher Accounting,
Chartered Accountancy, English or
Shorthand.
Write for
particulars,

little  booklet

giving

Winnipeg

COWS GIVE MORE MILK
---cattle make better beef---Bulls are
no longer dangerous when dehorned

with the

KEYSTONE DEHORNER.
Cuts 4 sides atonce---No crush-
ing or vruising. Little pain. T1e
only humane method. Write for
free booklet. R, H. MCKENNA
219 Robert 8t. Toronto, Out.  Laté of Picton, Qnt.
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very capable. Her own nurse. Yes,
Eustace was growing, and growing day
by day more like his father.
it had been otherwise. The resemblance
reproached her—no, no, she did not mean
that! It irritated her. At times it was
too insistent ; and on these oceasions
the mother avoided Mer little son. But
he had everything the heart of child
oould desire. ’

The mother moved uneasily at the
remembrance of two wistful eycs.
Neglected? No one could accuse her of
that—no one. During his recent illness
—well, it was hardly illness. FEustace
had been a little run down—she had
given up several important engagements
to -be with him. It was good to know
he was better. She had been rather
anxious. That feverish cough, and the
boy had grown thinner. Yesterday,
however, he had been quite himself
again, bright and merry.

She had not seen him today. The

Folliots had been so anxious for her to
join their skating party at Prince’s—and
1t_had been delightful, too. Afterwards
she had had to rest, and dress for the
Cordingley affair. Yes, it had been a
most enjoyable day. Now she would
just have a peep at Fustace, and then—
to bed.
Putting on her bedroom slippers she
silently traversed the few yards separat-
ing the two bedrooms. The landing was
in semi-darkness, but a shaft of light at
the end of it indicated that the door of
Eustace’s room was ajar.

A few paces from the door Mrs.
Quesnay halted  abruptly—startled.
First the unexpected light, now the
sound of a voice. What was the matter?
Vallor—no, then was certainly not nurse’s

voice. Dr. Redwold! There was no
mistaking his Lancashire burr. Some-
thing must be wrong with Eustace.

She-—

“Yes, 1 soon saw that, nurse. The
little fellow has been sadly neglected.”
Negleeted ' Mrs. Quesnayv remained
motionless—seething with indignation.
Neglected!

The doctor’s voice rumbled on.
he missed his father?”

“He did at first, and fretted for him.
But not lately ”

“Ah, children soon forget. I thought

“Has

the mother scemed very fond of him
though.” .
“Oh, wyes, doctor, she is—she is,
indeed. But-—--"
“Humph. Well, she will have to be

told the news tomorrow."”

“It is dreadful. And is there no |
hope?” |
“Unfortunately none.””  Both lungs

are affected.  Galloping consumption.”

She wished:

not require the same attention—it would ’ towards Eustace’s father in this quarter,
spoil him ; and Nurse Vallor was so |

she paid no heed to it.

—how.long?”’ ;
“I can’t say exactly, nurse, but he
cannot live long under the most favor-
able conditions. We must—why, dear
me, it is nearly twelve! I must go at
once. There 18 a case at Kensington
which—"
But Olive Quesnay stayed to hear no
more. She returned swiftly to her room,
closed the door, and locked it. For a
moment she swayed unsteadily, then
sank into a chair. .
Her hands were very cold. The light

was too brilliant, it hurt her eyves. She
rose and depressed the switch. That
was better. She—who was that? Dr.

Redwold. She could hear his retreating
footsteps. © She would hurry after him
and ask him to explain, to tell her—
but, no, she couldn’t. She felt it was
physically impossible. And it would be
no use. He could only repeat—ah, how
her heart was throbbing! It hurt, how
it hurt. She could hardly breathe. The
room—there ‘was no air. .
With hands pressed to her heaving
bosom she stepped out on to the veranda.
The air was soft and moist. Overhead
a flying host of ragged clouds swept
across the heavens, often obscuring the
pale moon, which illumined their wild
progress. Leaves rustled uncasily beneath
the expiring breath of the gale, looking
grey and ghostly as the wan light glinted
on their rain-washed surface. Whenever
the sighing breeze lulled, the faint drip,

Yower Dam, West of Brandon.

This, then, explained why Nurse
Vallor had been so strange lato]'y, pale
and distrait.  The woman’s evelids had

several times been red and swollen, and
she had avoided her mistress. Why had
she not told?  Beeause —did the woman

her 2 Mrs. Quesnay had been
aware for some time of a vague reproach
in her bl attendant’s  manner, but,

distrnst

knowing there had been real attachment

drip of elusive raindrops was perceptible.

Mrs. Quesnay gazed on the mournful
prospect with wide, dark eyes. She
held out her rounded arms. How white
and smooth they looked in the moon-
light! And her soft grey dress—almost
unearthly. Everything was so pure, so
cold-—except  herself. © How her eves
burned and burned—and her head.
If she could—oh, Eustace, Eustace!
God in heaven be merciful! Eustace,
my little son!

In her piteous agony the poor girl
shrank into the ¢ friendly shadow and,
sinking to her knees, stretched her arms
upon the balustrade and hid her face
against {them. For a few moments her
thoughts were a confused whirl until the
nevitable question of those who suffer
was evolved from incoherence. What
had she done to deserve such suffering
--s0 heart-breaking a loss? Why should
fate make cruel sport with her life To
lose her husband--to lose her son.
Was there no pity for ill-starred Oli\'n)

““I'he poor boy, the poor boy! When

Apadiau Pride Homespun

{Registered)

The strongest and best

$3.00

pants made in Canada, heavy
weight, dark grey mixture.
manufactured from pure Nova
Scotia wool, This cloth is
kept up to the higheststandard
of excellence for durability by
the St, Croix Woollen Mill Co.
Limited, Newport, N.S. These
pants are kept by the leading
clothiers of the Dominion. If
you cannot procure them write
to

CLAYTON & SONS
HALIFAX, N.S.

and enclose $3.00 with waist and lez’measure
for sample pair, which will be delivered to you
postage paid.

PARING AND

THE ACME SLICING KNIFE

The greatest kitchen work-saver known. Made
from high grade cutlery steel. 3 cutting blades
rubberoid (waterproof) handle. 3 cutting blades
polished steel finish.

.

@I s

Note v-shaped blade for ‘“‘eeying’’ a potato, or
coring an apple. One person using an *Acme”
can do mole work, and better work, than 3 persons
using an ordinary knife. Send now. Price 25
cents by mail.

) W. F. Canavan,
| St. Nicholas Building, Montreal.

Order This Dress To-day

Comes in soft warm cloth in
plain colors for winter wear, Black,
navy, dark green, dark grey, dark
brown, dark red, also a fine luster
In same colors as above and for
evening wearin cream, pink, and
sky blue. Give bust measure, waist
measure, hip measure and length of
skirtin front. 1hisdress consists
of a waist and skirt :waist has two
tucks on each shoulder and tucked'
cuff ,front o f waist is trimmed with
a tucked front and braid just as
pictured ;Skirtis made in the new
side gore pleated style: 14 large
satin buttoLs trim the dress. $4
isallthat weask for this suit in
either material. Orderthiswonder-
ful bargain today , ask for suit No
5, add 35¢ for Rostuge. Mention
this paper. National Suit Co.,
5 Knox Block, I.ondon, Ont.

o

Ready Made
Fruit Ranches

The Choicest Fruit
Lands in the .. ..

KOOTENAYS

Wholly Improved
Partly Improved
" Unimproved

Send card for tull information

The Kootenay - Slocan Fruit
Co.Ltd. - Nelson, B.C.

Receive by
Send us only $1.50 Receive by
this beautiful child's dress, made from
faney dress goods, in black and white
white chieck or blue and dark red
7 plaid tartan, will wear hike iron, and

Derrincourt?-—no, Olive Quesnay.  Ah
if she could only be Olive ])f‘l’;'illﬁolll‘l,
again—a happy, irresponsible girl.  She
awvishe¥d she hag never lad a child—heen
born—that shgmight die now But never
been a wife.  She had nevér, why shoyld |
she grieve? What did it wmif(ey?

Was it so dreadful after
be free now to do ne widhied oy,
enjoy herself  with Lo frion . I
friecnds ' The Cordin. |\,
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guaranteed to give the best of satis-
faction. The dress is made with a
picated skirt and waist joined with

belt trimiiings consist of fancy strap-
pives designs and brass buttons, Tt
Comes in ages 12, 14 and 15. Give
bost, waist and iength of skirt in
S0 fronte We want you to have this,
it ©bestind lowest prce dress sold

I from the best and lowest
dl order house under the
Order dress 84. Add

“TAWDARD GARMENT CO.
fe Block, LONDON, ON1
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And she herself was even mere contempt-
ible. No, she would be alone—utterly
alone. Oh, Eustace—poor little Eustace! |

It would not have been so bad—she !
could have borne it—with Malcolm to
comfort.her. She longed for her husband’s |
strength to lean upon. The remembrance |
of his nobility, his patient love, over-
whelmed her with a sudden flood, and
she realized the meaning of -the dull pain
that had weighted her heart all the weary
months of separation. She would write
to him—ask his forgiveness—implore
him to come back. He had left her
a lawyer’s address for forwarding letters.
He had been relentless—had given no
gsign. But suppose he had left the
country? It was probable, indeed almost !
certain. He was fond of travel. And
there was nothing to keep him at home. | )
No, he had no home.

With a sudden revulsion of feeling she
welt bitterly on his pride, a pride more
repressed but even more stubborn than |
her own. No, she wouldn’t yield! She .
wouldn’t plead with this man, who had
ruined her life. He had no affection for
her—no interest in his son. She would
Raising her eyes to |
the cloud-strewn heavens, she tried to !
form a prayer. It was useless. She |
couldn’t pray. There had been a
period of her life when religion seemed
very real, all-sufficient. But that was
pust.  And what use would it be?
Eustace was to die.  She must suffer as
others had done. The common heritage!
Life was a cruel jest. There was no
hope anywhere—in heaven or on earth.

perfect pianos. 80,000 “‘Domthion’’ inst
You can buy a “Dominion” Piano at moderate cost because

are sold by agents at factory

The “DOMINION” Piano

Has Tone.

Factory: Bowmanville, Ont.

Why ? |

“‘Dominion’’ instruments dre made like grand pianos, with a
one-piece plate frame, out of the very best materials, by skilled
workmen. You get the finest musical quality and best material for
a piano. Its length of service, ability to withstand Arctie or tropic

conditions, purity and volume of tone—these make
ruments have been sold from Canada all over the world." -

you buy on a factory basis, direct from the

and gift instruments. This $100 is saved ‘¢
add to the selling price.

“DOMINION”

ORGANS & PIANOS & PLAYER PIANOS J [senoon tes .

1 f prices, or from the factory. Each piaxio or organ means full -
value in quality and wear, perfect service. Moderate prices and easy terms make it possible
for any home to easily get a *“Dominion’’ instrument. Styles are shown in the catalogue—
sent free—and nearest agent’s pame will

The Dominion Organ & Piano Co., Limited

be sent on request. Write to-day.

minions”

tactory, where there are no local agents near you, and do not have t 100 e seninb
concert instruments, professional testimoni a.I); W ve to pay $100 extra to pay for warehouses,

ers. On ordinary pianos these unseen expenses

minion” buy--

G6EO H. RIFE

Western [rav.
Representative

354 16th ST..

It was all darkness and misery.

As she gazed with pale, anguished
face into the night a sudden light
illumined the trees near the house. A
momentary glance revealed the cause
Someone had entered the conservatory
slightly to the left of, almost bencath, the
haleony where she crouched, and had’
switched on the electric light Who
could it be? What did it mean? She |
turned slightly and  peered between the
veranda rails at the’ conservatory door,
plainly visible to her. It was opened
almost immediately, and Nurse Vallor's
ample form appeared in the entrance
What on carth was she doing there at this
time of night? Could 1t be that Eustace

why someone was coming across the
lawn! ’

Mrs Quesnay could hear the ‘‘subb-
subb " of hurried footsteps on the sodden
turf. She could detect a dark
ficure approaching rapidly. Who—ah'
Her hands flew to ‘her bosom. A tall
figure, a man’s, slightly stooping. Very.
very familiar.  Maleolm—her  husband?
No, no. it could noi be—it was imposs-
ible —a trick of her imagination!

As the man dréw ncar he raised his
face towards the window of her room.
The light from the conservatory fell upon
il There could be no further question
as to identity. 1t was her husband. He
looked  strangely  thinner and  older |
Perhaps that was a trick of the uncertain
Light.

“Very late agan, nurse. I'm afraid.”

comfortab

!

keep the feet warm and
le, no matter how long you
are out. They are the only possible
means of protecting the feet against
cold. They prevent you taking cold
—and make walking —driving and
curling an extra pleasure.

Elmira Felt Slippers are fine for the house. '
See that the trademark, as shown &

—

—

B el
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above, appears on the sole. All | 4’
. X . o 1 | |
genuine Elmira goods have the ¥ é g -
above trademark. : “, N E ay &
. Sold all over the West s ; A ‘ : :’ v h 1.
by best dealers. 53 —T1 ¥ N 4 curd o |
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Mrs. Quesnay drew back farther into
the shadow. His voice—after so long!

“About the usual time 1 think, sir, or

well, it doesn t signify.”

What did this mean? It was evident
it was no sudden, unique visit!

“Yes, but it keeps you up.
very fair.  How is the boy?
he ‘has been keeping better?”

The woman crouching above hid her
face in her trembling hands. Now he
would hear!

“Very much, sir.
again.”

Nurse Vallor's answer was ready.  Her

back against the cold

him to-night.” The

It isnot | come with difficulty

1 hope 1
I leave for Australia.
go. Doctor's orders

The man laughed
Quite his old self

you ware better sir.”

burned with sudden shame.

“I should have liked—to have seen
last visit—for a long time.
must be obeyed sometimes "

and there was a short pause before his
ally spoke. “But I thought—I understood

— -

She shrank
stone.

words seemed to
. "It will be my
. Next week |

that  shook
man’s  evident
regret, humiliation,
. yYou know, nurse,

rather mirthlessly, | bereavement, alone,

! should suffer!
|

her frame.
distress,

before a sense of bitterest desolation.
had gone, leaving her to meet sorrow,
She could not bear
‘it. It was unjust. He was the boy’s father
after all, and it was only right that he
Why should he slip away
in blissful ignorance?

feelings
vague

of

repentance,

: | ' .

I am obliged to ‘ were scarcely realized ere they vanished
He

It was not fair

voice well under control.  How could
she deceive him?  What was the reason?
Did she  wish to spare  him?  Then .
perthaps Maleolm  really loved the child.

“T'm awfully glad to hear that.  And

<he—is Mrs. Quesnay well?”

Quite.  She is out again tonight.” r

“1 see. Not back yet?  Then !
perhaps —couldn’t I have a peep at llu-|
boy?"
She may be
I have been
She has only

“I'm  afraid not, sir
back any moment, now.
listening for the carriage.

a little way  to come—from  Mr. |
Cordingley's.” i
“Ah

Mrs. Quesnay could guess rather than
hear that sharp, cloguent indrawing of
the breath. Her face, her whole body,

" muffled sobs of

“Oh, yes, I am , But it was a sharp
attack and has l('f{f after-effects which
necessitate a sea voyuge—a  change of
climate. You will write me to this
address, please, nurse, and tell me—
cverything.  For  vourself —well, T can-
not thank you properly now for all you
hawe done-—1 shall never be able to do

so adequately. 1 know, though, to a
large extent, your faithful heart will
reward you. This is a little parting

present. I must go.  Good-bye, my
dear old friend. Kiss hun—Kkiss little
Fustace for me.  But I suppose he has
forgotten his father.  He-—good-bye ™
Mrs. Quesnay heard the sound ol his
rapidlyv retreating
the tender-hearted old

nurse. The conservatory deoor wuas
closed. The light wuas gone.  She rose

. She could stop him yet. Was there time

if she ran through the shrubbery, to
reach the gate first— to intercept him?
She would try  She would tell him.
Gathering her cloak  about her, she
ran swiltly down the short flight of
steps, across the sodden lawn  and into

Fthe Little wilderness of trees and shrubs

dark. Rough, straggling
at her skirt, tore
cloak, and lashed  her arms and face; her
fragile  woollen  slippers  were  soon  in
shreds, she stumbled and  slipped on

It was very
branches ecaught

"the unievel ground; but still she hurried

footsteps, heard thé
was she doing?

on, had almost gained the clearing, when
a sudden thought arrested her. What
What heartless cruelty,

| what utter sclfishness, was she contem-

plating”  However much her husband

slowly to her feet, and was glad of the f might despise her it was evident he
| support afforded by the balustrade as she 'loved the child.
strove to control the violent trembling |
Pity for the

She could not inflict
such suffering upon him. No, ah, no.
| She must let him go, as Nurse Vallor
(had done-—-with no suspicion of
{ the truth.  She had driven him away, but
kept his son from him; now she must
 bear the full responsibility. She could
not pain him any more. She—shce—alas!
she ’luvcd him-—and he was going away.

But not in silence. She could not
bear to live without his forgiveness. He
would not deny her that before they
parted. She must hurry, hurry, or she

{would be too late. “Malcolm, Malcolm,”

she cried in her heart, ‘“wait for me!
Oh, where is my  pride—what am 1
doing !’ Love and fear lent wings to her
poor, bruised feet. Panting and trembling
she reached the gate.  Her "hushand
was not in sight. She was in time.
Leaning heavily on the rough wooden rail
she fought to recover her fleeting breath,

They had
often stood together at this gate, watched
the sunset glories fade, and seen . the
magic stars gleam suddenly in the pale
surnmer night. 1t had been a favorite,
a sacred, spot to them. And

. | to ealm her quivering nerves,
| He was o long time coming.

almost
11O\

How hor heot throbhed!  What was
Lo Wias b 1

never coming?

I‘,i eping
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An Attractive Investment
'i‘;xe xssue of Empire Loan Stock at $110.00 was
greatly over-subscribed. A small amount will now

be sold at $115.00 after which the price will be
increased to $120.00. Buy before the next increase.

AAE Gl

I THE EMPIRE LOAN COMPANY
W Bank 6f Hamilton Chambers, Winnipeg, Man.

Pk A o o

NEW THINGS FOR OLD

Take stock, some afterioon, of the old things you have around g
lﬁehom.ethg\you can make fresh and pretty again, just like

() Wldl
" The Easy Home Dye
Blouses, Dresses, Children’s Frocks, Petticoats, Parasols,
Rllboss, Sk Gloves, Sil Seatver Fanerurs Farssls ,
m"ﬂ 3|Ilpu, Feathers, Artificial Flowers, Stockings, Toques, Sweaters,
Mittens, Curtaing, Cushion Tops, Lamp Shades—to all these things and
more you can give bright, fresh, fadeless colors, without muss, fuss or bother, with
ons or othier of the 24 shades of Maypole Soap.

Dyc.'o'lgguln(k. black 15c.; at your dealers, or postpaid with free booklet “How to

FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO., Montreal

SILK GOODS DIRECT FROM JAPAN

) For half the prices you pay locally. As an introduction we offer Gent's
o hité Silk Haudkerchiefs, 16 inches square, with white hemsstitched bor-
e

!3 $150 a doz.; with colored border, $1.75; with fancy border, $2.00. -

‘Il‘:-i ies’ 12 inches square, $1.25, $1.50 and $1.75 respectively—post free.
al custorcers hecome permanent ones, always. Catalogue of Japanese
Roods free. Send money order to

ES & CO.; P.0. Box W152, Yokohama, Japan. (Letters to Japan 5c).

BONSPIEL VISITORS!
Let us demonstrate to you the advantages ot a

BROWNIE CAMERA

The popular FIXED FOCUS camera. Can be operated
by every member of the family down to the smallest
<hild, with surprising results,

Just the Cameras for Beginners

Prices from $1.90 to $12.00

Free illustrated catalogues, and finishing price list
mailed upon request.

Steele Mitchell Limited

213 Rupert Avenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba

BOOKS THAT REALLY TEACH you the things you want

to know, and in a simple, practical way that you can understand.

Our illustrated catalogue; which will be sent you free upon request,
tells all about the Practical Mechanical Books for Home Study that
we publi

There are popular priced books on the operation of trains and station
work, practical mechanical diawing and machine designing pattern mak-
ing, electrical railroading, power stations automobiles, gas engines. elec-
trical wiring, armature and magnet winding. dynamo tending “e lementary
electricity, wireless telegraphy and telephony. carpentry and architec
ture, concrete construction, plumbing and he ating, sign and bouse
painting, amusements, etc . etc.

No matter what your ambition or desire for knowledre may be we
publish books written by authorities in their different lines that will give you
just the training and information thar you want and necd

Write today for this up-to-date and complete illustrated catalogue

and popular price list Itis free
FREDERICK J. DRAKE & CO,,
Publishers of Self-Educational Books WH M Michigan Ave., Chicago.

Had he gone another way? The suspense
was c’rue%—almost unbearable. I-II:r cou}:‘-
o, she

e was droopi flagging.

, gvgould not, wa.it.m?t oom do no good.
| He—ah, there he was.

The man came slowly with bent head
and lagging footsteps round the margin
of the shrubbery. At a little distance
from the gate he paused and turned
towards the house. is wife, motionless,

watching, could just discern his face, |

could see the misery of that mute farewell.
The pain it caused her was too intense
to be prolonged. The gate was partially
open. She pulled it to sharply. The
man, startled, turned at the sound, and
his wife stepped from the shadow.

“Olive!”

A distant echo .repeated the startled
cry “Olive!” and then there was silence.
The woman returned her husband’s intense
gaze with strange, wide-eyed calm. She
could see now he had been ill, terribly ill.

She made no sound, and at length he |
spoke. “I thought you would go to the |

Winnipeg, February, 1011,

despise me! What shall I say? What
can I do—what can I do.

The man raised his hat significantly,
but his companion stood motionless in
front of the gate.

“Well?” he queried, then after a brief
pause added, sardonically, “I suppose
you are awaiting my apology for this
trespass? I tender it—with all humility.
It issingularly unfortunate—" 4

The moon, floating higher and brghter =
in the vast dome of night, passed from
beneath the hurrying clouds and cast
its light upon the motionless woman, upon
her pale, strained face, upon one pitifu] -
slipperless foot.

“Good heavens! Olive!”’

He was at her side—bending over her—
held her in his arms, close, close to
him. “Olive my poor girll What is it—
what does it mean?’’ ‘

She remained motionless in his embrace
her head thrown back, her eyes closed.
The man bent and kissed her.” Then she
struggled wildly to release herself. “No,”

front,”” hesaid, heavily. “I thought you | she cried, frantically, ““Malcolm, you must

were driving home.”

Mrs. Quesnay laughed. Heavens, it'

not—you must not! You do not know!
It is—oh, Eustace, Eustace!”

Street Scene, Winnipeg,

scemed impossible — but she laughed ! |

“No, T wualked home--with Pembroke
Cordingley.”

| What dreadful impulse moved her to |

| say it—to say it lightly, like that? Now
} let him strike her—kill her!

“I see.” The man spoke with perfect

seli control, and stepped forward as if to

| pass, but his wife stood bhefore the gate,
}hurrinr_{ his progress, 1 suppose,” he
| remarked,  hesitatingly, ‘'you wonder -—
| what I am doing here®”

“No, I know.”

“You know?”?
I "Yes, T heard vour e nversation with
| hurse. T was on the veranda. I heard
; evervthing.”  Malealn Quesnay shi
[ his shoulders, 1

“an exnla
1

orriupted h
A< merciiul .

what he thinks of

| storm, her husband neverthe

Shocked and bewildered br this suddes
(S

S preserveo
his composure. Retaining a firm yet
gentle hold of her slender form he succeed-
ed in calming her intense agitation. At
length he ventured to ask the meaning
of her reference to the child. Exhausted
by emotion Olive made but feeble resist-
ence; brokenly she told her woeful news.
She had overheard Dr. Redwold— Eust-
ace had consumption—was dying fast.
Quesnay heard her with mingled alarm
and incredulity. “Fustace—dying?” he
repeated slowly.  “Olive, it is impossible!
can’t believe it—there is some dread-
ake. 1 saw Redwold about him
v yesterday. He assured me
perfectly  healthy.  Vallor,
too, vou heard M
e pansed ubruptly.  Olive, her eyes
n his face, saw the doubt and
| “I think I see,” he
CTell me as much  as you can;
v oof what von heard.”
word that had come to Olive

~= f{rom it.
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( Try Our High Bred Honey-Eye-Rose Potat
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HANDSOME SEED
CATALOG. A POST-
CARD WILL BRING
IT. SEE CATALOG
PAGE 5. TELLS ALL
ABOUT THE SEV-
ERAL HUNDRED

GIVING AWAY.
SEND FOR IT ToO-
DAY.

BRANDON
MAN.

McKENZIE’'S
SPECIALLY
SELECTED

have AUTHORIZED

WHETHE
SR S
< you & the FAIR.
- PLANT LIFE, ENABLES YOU to GROW BETTER mgﬁlé)nl;zs ﬁen'rms. L
ABOVE ALL, it AFFORDS to PARENTS the SIBLE for INTER-
ESTING the BOYS and GIRLS in a8 GOOD HEALT TIME ABLE
TRAINS and DEVELOPS THEM INTELLECTUALL%’Y EAR nPROFIL, QUCURATION.

Prize Winning Garden Seeds

BEAN—MCcK’s Golden Wax ........ .05 .25
BEET—McK’'s Extra Early........ 05 .10 1.00 CULTIVATION, and ENVIRONMENT that the
CABBAGE—MGoK'’s Winningstad .... .05 .20
CABBAGE—McK’s Brandon Market .10 .25
CARROT—McK's Oxheart.......... .05 .10 90
CAULIFLOWER—MCcK’s Early Snow-

The Wheat Sensation of the Day

MAR%EJ IS WHEAT—This is the WHEAT that is RE-
CEIVING SUCH WIDE SPREAD ATTENTION all over
the Country. ASIDE from its EXTREME EARLINESS
(about 10 Days Earlier than Red Fife) and IMMENSE
YIELD (Headsthe List at Indian
PRIZES WE ARE acre), itis for MILLING PURPOSES EQUAL to R
FIFE. In SIZE, APPEAR 3
CLOSELY RESEMBLES RED FIFE. PRICE PER
BUSHEL F.0.B. BRANDON, $4.50.. CALGARY, $4.75.
NO ORDERS ACCEPTED FOR OVER 5 BUS. s

A. E. McKENZIE CO., LIMITED,

Western Canada’s Greatest Seed House )

(__Orders for Marquis Wheat Should be Placed ot Once )

FREE-TWO HUNDRED PRIZES

TO USERS OF

es WITHIN

SEEDS

every AGRICULTURAL ASSOCIATION in ALBERTA, BRITISH
COLUMBIA, MANITOBA and SASKATCHEW. ARD IAL PRIZE
USERS of McKENZIE'S SEEDS. The SE RAL HUY D AGRICO] RS

throughout tho WEST HUNDRED AGRICULTURAL FAIRS

VERAL
the REACH of and gives E i
CANADIAN WEST an OPPORTUNITY to COMPETE for ONE & S ebon pripas’ USER in the
R YOU GROW VEGETABLES for PLEASURE or PROFIT, TRY FOR THESE

SM, INSTILLS much good NATURED RIVALRY

BEST OPPORTUNITY POS!

Pedigreed Inherited Seed Grain

The IMPORTANCE of SEED SELECTION and the

Pkts. Oz. Lb. ORIGIN of GROWTH is of vital IMPORTANCE to |
EVERY SEED BUYER. Our SEED GRAINS are so

HANDLED from JUDICIOUS SELECTION,

CONSTITUTIONAL VIGOR and HIGH GER-
'IJ\:'IélI\,IﬁTING POWER make them a SUPERIOR

GROWN in SMALL PLOTS, from HAND SELEC-
TED, HIGHEST DEVELOPED, FULLY MATURED

CE FIRMNESS, we only offer with EVERY PURCHASE of 5
B o e or MO};{E of any other VARIETY of our POTATOES
BUSHEL of this
BUSHEL, BAG INCLUDED.

R APPRECIATION of

BRD. »:05550iainiiinsermisons = o 0 5% Rmmmrainie 25 3.00 f{»ﬁ?ﬁﬁlﬁsﬁf ggﬁggggggcv%%lgggm%%gﬁ
CELERY—MCcK’s White Plume .... .05 25 b A
NE A

CORN—MGcK's White Cory ........ .05 25 DU(C)ESIS\BIInggAtI{}l%I‘;VY?STERN COUTFIRY wTheh
CUCUMBER—McK's Long Green .. .05 .15 1.2§ Price per Bus, F.0.8. Brandon Calgary
LETTUCE—McK's Prairie Queen .. .05 .25 COTTON BAGS 25¢ EACH. Per Per
ONION—MCcK's Yellow Globe . . .... .05 20 175 Mc‘!v(' &EE%LD STANDARD RED FIFE 811)%.5 S‘INO.(;

ONION—McK’s Red Wethersfield .. .05 20 225 GonATAT SemLbs PR RO UL O YRR . y
: % SPECIAL STRAIN BANNER OATS.... .90 1.05
PEA—MoK’s Manifold ............ -05 40 SIX ROWED MENSURY BARLEY.. ... 110 1.10
catalo PEA—MCcK'’s Prosperity............ .05 .40 GILT EDGE RED FIFE WHEAT........ 1.50 1.68
g RADISH—MCcK'’s Rosy Gem i . .05 1.00 GILT EDGE BANNER OATS. ....0...... 80 .95
2 TOMAT MoK’ ¢ All Tt 10 :20 GILT EDGE MENSURY BARLEY...... 95 .95
SEE OUR LARGE O—MCcK’s First of All....... » Deduct 5¢ per bushel for quantities of 10 bushels or over.

Highest Bred Manitoba Potato Grown

HONEY - EYE - ROSE POTATO. The RESULT
of 5 YEARS' SELECTION. Thisis UNQUESTIONABLY
one of the FINEST BRED POTATO

Tt is the FIRST SEED POTATO of REGISTERED
STOCK ever offered for SALE to the PUBLIC.
£ SEE PAGES1 of OUR SEED CATALOG FOR GEN-
ead, 63 Bushels .

ED ~ OURSTOCKSare very LIMITED, CONSEQUENTLY

ever GROWN.,

USHELS
CT strain at $2.50 per

CALGARY
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ONLY THOSE WHO ORD
_ ALTA. EARLY DARS HOPE 1O SSGURE
HIS REQUIREMENTS. g
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Include Burbank's Wonderberry in Your Order )
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ORDER. EARLY

IN PAST YEARS W
BEEN SOLD OUT A%MB :f
a,%mnz THEUBSEED SEASON WA

through the half-closed doorway was
clearly stamped upon the tablets of her
memory. Wonderingly she repeated
them.

“It is all right, darling,” her companion
exclaimed, with triumphant relief, when
she had ended. “My poor girl—what
a strange coincidence! Listen. Neither
mentioned any name. Had they done
so, it would not have been—Eustace.
Olive, it was Vallor's grandson they
were discussing. Hasn’t she told you
about him? The poor little fellow,
who lost his father only a few weeks ago
from consumption. The mother—Vallor’s
daughter—has not—behaved very well.
It was not surprising that you »

The relief in its overwhelming un-
expectedness was more than the mother’s
overwrought nature could bear. She
turned her face to her husband, her lips
parted, she strove to speak, but only a
fain cry trembled into the silent night—
her eyes closed, her head drooped, she
passed into unconsciousness.

Quesnay, strong with the power of
reawakened happiness, gathered his wife
in his arms and bore her gently—home.

They stood together in the moonlit
room, close to the bed where their sleep-
ing child lay. She placed her hand gently
on his shoulder, and their eyes met.
“Malcolm,” she said, slowly,” I have
learned a lesson. In the future I shall be
a better wife—a truer mother—a better
woman. Do you believe that? Will you
trust me—and keep me with you?” ‘

His look was sufficient answer, yet he
added gentle, earnest words. ‘_‘We were
both wrong, my wife. We sacrificed love
to pride. There could only be one
result. It will be different, dear—in the
future, so strangley, so mercifully, given
us.”

“I have been
unhappv.”

“Hush, Olive. I, too, have been—very
lonely.”

There was a brief silence before the

terribly wicked and

woman spoke again, with an unsuccessful
attempt to do so lightly. “Then you
forgive me? You do not ask me to kneel
to you? You vowed you would, you
know.” .

“Don’t, dear. Don’t remind me of it;
it is a nightmare.”

He took her hands in his and kissed
her gently. “Never kneel to me, my
wife but’’—his voice took a solemn note,
—*“we will kneel together, side by side
before God.”

As they knelt by the little bed the child
stirred in his 8]06{). The words of  his
evening prayer still lingered with him.

“Qur Father,” he murmured.

The mother’s tears gleamed gem-like in
the light of the moon.

Again the words came distinctly from
those innocent lips.

‘“Forgive us our trespasses—as we for-
give them—that trespass against us.”

Silence. A peaceful smile rested on the
child’s upturned face, and the mother
heard the rustle of angels’ wings.
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The Golden Stream.

A very commendable little booklet of
68 pages, called “The Golden Stream,”
has been recently issued by the Inter-
national Harvester Company of America.

This booklet covers a multitude of
vital facts relative to the plain, ordin-
ary, every-day cow in a very interest-
ing manner. Such up-to-date topics as
“The Dual Purpose Cow,” “Bovine Tu-
berculosis,” “How to Make a Babcock
Test,” “Rations for Dairy Cows,”.“The
Feeding Value of Silage,” and “Advan-
tages of Dairy Farming.” ete., etc., are
discussed. In general, the purpose of
the book is to impress the farmer with
the proper relation of the cow to our
modern civilization as the source of a
golden stream of wealth.

Numerous illustrations , throughout

the booklet showing record-making cows
and herds of various milking breeds,
silos, dairy barns and interiors, etec.,
greatly engance the value of the book-
let. It will be greatly appreciated, es-
pecially by farmers and dairymen. A
copy of the booklet may be obtained by
writing the company or any one of the
various LH.C. branch houses.

<
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Maintaining an Attractive Wardrobe
on a Small Allowance.

In planning her dressmaking a woman
should keep in mind the fact that ex-
pensive clothes do not insure an attrac-
tive appearance, and that it is better to
have two inexpensive dresses, which
permit of a little variety, than one
costly gown.
~It is wise to make simplicity the key-
note of every dress and instead of
spending all the available money on one
or two, it is better to make it “go far-
ther” with less expensive material.

Even the best dress when worn con-
tinually day after day becomes monot-
onous, and monotony in dress is as fatal
to the appearance as monotony of
thought is to the mind.

When, however, the wardrobe contains
several dresses, it allows a welcome
change on desired occasions and gives
freshness and new life to the appear-
ance. And, though inexpensive, just so
the gowns are neat and becoming, they
will lend an added charm to the wearer.

To the woman who appreciates this
fact and puts it into practice, the prob-
lem of an attractive wardrobe is prac-
tically solved, and through the adoption
of this “wise and economical method
many women on an exceedingly slim
purse are able to appear to better ad-
vantage than their less thoughtful sis-
ters who spend two or three times their

| allowance on clothes.

Of prime importance in the matter of
serviceable dresses is the choice of mate-
rial—it is necessary above all thin
that the material be of good, depend-
able quality, that will wear well and, if
it be a wash dress, will stand repeated
washings without fading or losing its
freshness and dainty appearance.

For this purpose nothing is more suit-
able and satisfactory than the many
different styles of the well known
Simpson-Eddystone dress goods, which
for 68 years have maintained that high
standard of excellence which made t
Simpson mame a by-word among the
belles of our grandmothers’ day.

These substantial materials vie with
the more expensive goods in elegance
and bezuty as well as in originality
and scope of designs and styles. And
the fact that they are dyed in fadeless
permanent colors renders their use prac-
tical when less serviceable or less de-
Eendable goods would be worthless after

ecoming soiled, or ruiner. through wash-
ing.

The woman who wishes to plan her
new clothes effectively on a small in-
come can utilize these desirable mate-
rials to the best possible advantage, for
instance the silver-greys, hazel-browns,
and shepherd plaids are all excellent.

Every one can follow out her own
ideas as to patterns and the style of
trimmings, and each dress should, of
course, possess its own particular touches
of distinctiveness.

The materials can bhe obtained from
leading dry goods stores, and in a great
variety of designs.

<
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A Pill That is Prized.—There have been many:
pills put upon the market and pressed upon public
attention, but none has endured so long or met
with 8o much favor as Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills.
Widespread use of them has attested their great
value, and they need no further advertisement
than this. Having firmly established themselves
in public esteem, they now rank without a peer in
the list of standard vegetable preparations,
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For lli;allds and Convalescents

- During critical sickness or in the trying
time following an acute illness Bovril is
invaluable. ’

It gives strength and life to the invalid.
BOVRIL is the concentrated goodness
of beef.
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The “Bon-Ton” White Sale
Here is a new kind of Whitewear Sale. Instead of strugglin
with the crowds in the shops, you sit down with the Bon-Ton spec'iﬁ
catalogue and order what yon wish by letter. The goods will reach
you promptly, with a tag attached guaranteeing absolute satisfaction
© OF money baci:.

~ We pay the delivery charges to any part of Canada. Our special
catalogue, supplementing the big winter catalogue, illustrates all
kinds of whitewear also some charming advanced spring' styles of
tailormades. The models that we illustsate herewith, give an idea of
the unusual values.

332—-Night Gown, cottonn. Yoke of handsome eyelet embroidery insertions

and hemstitched tucks, Front and mneck with edging to match,
Exceptlonalvalue...............-............................gp.ci;lPric. 690

333—-Same'as 332, 42 to 46 bmt................................Snochl Price 890

**Princess Slip" of good soft cotton, Tight fitting, Lace

t, ribbon run at neck and bow at centre. Neck and arm-holes

with dainty Vallace. The ro-inch flounce of fine lawn at bottom is with five

gows of pin tucks and with wide lace to match top of garment, Sizes s2to 42
inches, bust measure, and skirt lengths 38 or 40 lncgeo. One of our best

Values At the..voveccoecscessmnms Special Price 890

soft cotton, v

rset Cover, good Co
lusertlon,afternnting with beading run with

gibbon and bows at centre. Neck and arm-holes with ed ng to match.

Embroidery beading with ribbon at waist, Drawers with ﬂou%icexof fine lawn

trimmed with pin tucks and finished with lace to match corset cover.

Open only._..,..............................,..-......u.-.....Spocial Price 89c
3102—Dress of very quality sheer and soft finlish white lawn, Waist {5 most

attractive with its dainty trimming ot lace insertions outlining the handsome

hand made and artistic Swiss embroidery

long and the back where closing ismade in

wlit t}')ronl. A gt;ttytbsilt tlbf lace lnlerhtlons

skirt has a panel front displaying another Swiss emb id

thered frill finished with dainty lace on top otro ﬂ:n:nyc?
f:shionablc double skirt effect. Bottom flounce is also with neatly made
horizontal wide tucks, The whole dress is one of our prettiest

TOAEIS. 1 eveansssesrctsssssneiuesiscsusanssnsecsonsrsers Spocial P $3.95
3121—Tailor-made Suit of good quality all wool invisible striped Worsted in

black, navy blue, new green or raisin shade,

incheslong in back. The model is

the material, ending in overlappin

shapely votched collar and revers, ti

stitched. Lined throughout with good quality mercerised sateen. The skirt is

& nine gored model, the long slender lines of which are accentuat

length panelin front, The kilted flounce is headed by a strap of t

shaped and trimmed to harmonize with the coat ornamentation. l

Special Price. . ...... PRt i AL LT Y DI T e $ 4'9
3122—Same as 3121 but proportioned for Misses or small women. Sizes

K 36 bust onmly. Skirt 1 h to 38 incl
Special Price.....vvvorvoveremensere P 40 38 fnches ouly” @7 4°0'0

Send for this special catalogue to-day. It is free and will save
you money 1-11

THE BON-TON Co., 433 s1. Joseph St., QUEBEC, Que.
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‘Scotch Column.

Conducted by William Wye Smith, Scottish expert on standard dictionary

and Translator of “New Testament in Braid Scots,” etc.

Bonnie Charlie’s noo awa’, )
Safely ower the friendly main;
Mony a heart will break in twa
Should he ne’er come back again!
Will ye no come back again?
Will ye no come back again?
Better lo’ed ye canna be —
Will ye no come back again?

Lady Nairne.

There ne’er was a silly Jock but there
was a silly Jennie.

In Scots law, a child takes nationality
from the father, no matter where born.

A houndless hynter and a gunless gun-

ner aye see routh o’ game!

“ Ministers are but the pole. It is ’t’he
brazen serpent you are to look at.”—

Robert Murray MecCheyne.

“A mercifu’ faither or mither or a
mercifu’ kirk aye lea’s the door un-
steekit for the wanderin’ ane to come
back.”—New Testament in Braid Scots,

2 Cor. ii. 7 (note).

ROBERT BURNS,

Scotland’s Immortal Bard, whose 152nd Anniver-
sary was celebrated on January 25th by Scotsmen
the World over.

A Kist o’ Whistles. An old body being
asked what she thought of an organ she
had seen and heard in a church, said:
“It’s a vera bonnie kist fu’ o’ whistles:
but, eh, sirss, it’s an awfu’ way o’
spendin’ the Sabbath! ”

]

T remember an old Seotsman on the
Grand River, a few miles south of Galt,
Ontario  (the country was then very
new), soliloquising over a little pine, as
high as his shoulder.  “ Ah! » saiq he,
“if L had come to Canada when they
were all as small as you, T could have
managed you better! ”  In those days
the great problem was. “ How {0 aet rid
of the pines—and the pine-stumps? "

——

0, young Lochinvar is coine ouf of the
West,

Through all the wide Border |his steed s
the best:

And save for lis cood broadsword e
weapons had none,

He vode all unarmed., and he rode all
alone,

So faithful in love and <o danuntless in
war,

There never was Nuieht like the nne |

Lochinvar!
Sic Walter Seons
People can “read and wrjte it Seed
land. At the last Genern) Election

| side the Universities, there were fon, -
other constituencies in which no voters
had to have assistance in marking their
ballots. :

Many of Sir Walter Scott’s “charag.
ters ” are drawn from real life, They.
could not possibly have been so life-like
otherwise. ~ Acting on this assumption,
Rev. W. S. Crockett, of Tweedsmuir,
whom many of us met a few years ago in
Canada, is engaged on a work on the

“Originals of Characters in the Waver-
ley Novels.”

In Dumfries there was—we have seen
it ourselves—and doubtless there is still,
the square foundation of a church steep]
which projects several feet on the “ foot-
path.”  The story goes that, many years,
ago now, four fellows, rather “fou.” de-
termined to do the town a good turn one
night by lifting this obstruction -back!
It was winter, and each had one of .those
long gray “ greatcoats,” once so common.
Two of them at each of the outstanding
corners—and then “ Heize!” ¢ Boys,”
said one of them in a hoarse whisper, his
coat-tail under another fellow’s foot,
“Boys, ye maun lift her again! Ye've
sutten her doon on 'my coat-tail! »

But gloamin’ fa’s at last
On the dour, dreich, dinsome day,
And the troubleg through whilk we hae
safely passed :
Hae left us weary and wae.
Hae left us weary and wae,
And fain to be laid limb-free 5
In a dreamless dwawm to be airtit away
To the shores o’ the crystal sea!
Robert Reid.

A’ compleen o’ want o’ siller, but nane
’ )
o’ want o’ sense.

An auld tout on a new horn.
Envy shoots at highest mark.

Hearts may ’gree though heids may
differ.” -

He could wile the laverock frae the
lift.

Ika thing that we hae becomes waur
o’ the wear.

“See ither. folks’ fauts, and forget
yer ain!”

A bairn maun creep afore it gangs.

A bird i’ the haun’s worth twa fleein’
by. '

Burns. Sir Walter Scott, when a lad
of sixteen, saw Burns twice, He said:
“I never saw such an eye in a human
being! It literally glowed! ” An old
man who had seen Burns told the writer
of this column half a century ago,
“Man, sic an ¢’e as he had!” Jeifrey,
the great Scotch reviewer, when a boy,
was staring at a man on the street.
“Ay,” said a man at a shop-door, “ye
may weel look at that man! That’s
Robert Burns! » Jeffrey mnever saw
him afterwards, )

The nightingale, estecmed the sweet-
estosinger in the rld, is not found in
Seotland: it is_ too far north. Ocea-
stonally some of the old Scots bards, as
Dunbar, <peak of « the nightingale,” but
s merely a faney—but a fancy some-
one aping the Seoteh ” would bLe very
apt fo fall into.

P
I\
1

The farmers in Secotland have . often
f‘ﬁ‘iy"!ivuh.\ Lo make the thing “pay.”
Fhevwould do well to emigrate to Can-
“toand eultivate land of “their own.
Colather used to tell me about one of
ther whios despite all his skill and care,
hecope h;lnkrul»i. On  his  way
Seme i he Borders ? (o Edinburgh to

\




peg, February, 1911,
\
e —

%

tandard dictionary
Scots,” etc.

8, there were fou -

in which no voters
ce in marking their

er Scott’s “charae.
m real life. They.
we been so life-like
on this assumption,
t, of Tweedsmuir,
b a few years ago in
on a work on the
ters in the Waver-

was—we have seen
btless there is still,
of a church steeple
feet on the “ foot-
8 that, many years,
, rather “fou,” de-
vn a good turn one
obstruction - back!
'h had one of .those
,’ once so common.
of the outstanding
Ieize! ¥  “ Boys,”
hoarse whisper, his
her fellow’s foot,
her again! Ye've
coat-tail! ”

ast
linsome day,
ugh whilk we hae

nd wae.

wae,

imb-free .

to be airtit away

crystal sea! )
Robert Reid.

o’ siller, but nane

*w horn,
st mark.

wugh heids may
averock frae the
ae becomes waur
uts, and forget

fore it gangs,

vorth twa fleein’

cott, when a lad
wice. He said:
eye in a human
wed! ”  An old
< told the writer
a  century ago,
had! ” Jeffrey,
er, when a boy,
on the street.
shop-door, “ye
man! That’s
ey never saw

med the sweet-
is not found in
r north. Occa-
Scots bards, as
ightingale,” but
t a fancy some-
would be very

imd have . often
thing * pay.”
nigrate to (an-
of “their own.
e about one of
- skill and cave,
On  his  way

Edinburgh to

&
\j o
gt
.
B

Winnipeg, . February, 1911.
E———

see the lawyers, he saw and heard a
laverock high above his head, and sing-
ing and soaring as only a lark can.
“ Aye,” said the poor “broken” man,
“weel may ye sing! Ye hae nae debt
aboon yer heid!”

Many years ago I was walking from
Yetholm to Morbattle, some four miles.
An old lady, a relative, was with me.
At a gravelly ridge which had been cut
through to make the road level an old
“cist 7 (“stone coffin,” as the natives
called it) had been unearthed; and the
parish minister, the late Rev. Mr. Baird,
a great antiquarian, had carried away
the skull. “ And some o’ the folk,” said
my old friend, “ spak again’ the minister
and said he should na hae dune sic a
thing. They said ”—and she did not
seem to agree with them at all—*“ what
wull the puir man do at the day o’
joodgment wantin’ his heid?”  And
when T could not help laughing she
looked very severely at me. It was no
laughing matter!

“Man,” said Mr. Bell, of Glasgow, one
day to a friend who had asked him what
he thought o’ a certain preacher, “ Man,
I was perfectly vexed for him. He
jumpit and jourxit up and doon i’ the
poopit, and- yerkit frae this side to that,
and squeal’t till he was crawin’ like a
roupy cock. I really wish some ane
had squeezed an orange in his throat.
And then he warol’t as muckle wi’ his
subject as he did wi’ himsel’; and at last
it fairly suist him a’thegither. Waes
me! It was awfu’!”

“ Laird o’ Logan.”

In Afric’s fabled fountains I have panned
the golden sand,
Caught crocodile with baviaan for
bait;
I've fished with blasting gelatine for
hook and gaff and wand,
And lured the bearded barbel to his
fate.

But take your southern rivers that me-
ander to the sea,
And set me where the Leochel joins
the Don,
With eighteen feet of greenheart an’ the
tackle running free,
I want to have a clean fish on!

The eland an’ the tsessebe I've tracked
from early dawn,
I've heard the roar of lions shake the
night,
I've fed the lone bush-velt camp on dik-
cop an’ korhaan,
An’ watched the soaring vulture in his
flight.

For horn and head I’ve hunted, yet _the
spoil of gun and spear,
My trophies, I would freely give them
all, .
To creep through mist and heather on
the great red deer—
I want to hear the blackcock call!

I’ve faced the brunt, its strajn an’ toil,
in market an’ in mine,
Seen Fortune ebb and flow between
the “ chains,” )
Sat late o’er starlit banquets where the
danger spiced the wine,
But bitter are the lees
drains.

the alien

For all the time the heather blooms on
distant Benachie, '
: A’ wrapt in peace the
valley lies,
1 want to wade through bracken in a
glen across the sea—
I want to see the peat reek rise.
“The Alien,” in Charles Murray’s
new volume, “ Hamewith.” »

sheltered
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¢ Against Despair.”

By Rev. Geo. Matheson, D.D.

“ Strengthen the things which remain.”
~Rev. iii. 2.
There are two courses which have

been preposed as a safeguard against de-
spair.  The first and most common is

W—_
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They

firm in Canada.

They save every
' mission men’s profits, »
They deal with their customers in such a way that they
recommend their Pianos to others. :
Vou deal direct with'the owners of the business.
guarantee to sell you handsome Pianos that usually

cost 500 for 400 dollags, and 400 for 300 dollars, :
They have sold thousands of Pianos to satisfied customers
in Western Canada. " -
They give you terms of payment
lars a month, or one, two or three fall payments if necessary.
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0 —Reasons—10

Why You Should Buy Your Piano Direct from The

Winnipeg Piano Co.

Because they have absolute Factory control of ten of the
best Standard Piano Factories'in Canada and America.

They have the largest and choicest stock of high-grade

Pianos, Player Pianos, Organs and Talking Machines of any
Prices from 250 to 1000 dollars, - =

‘They guarantee every piano to be exact!

walnut with ivory and ebony keys and warranted for ten years,
purchaser all retailers’, agents’ and com-

y as the repruentit.r.
They guarantee every piano to be genuine an"ho

éslowasﬁ,

gany or

7, 8 or 10 dol-

The Winnipeg Piano Co.
295 Portage Ave., Winnipeg

CUT OUT THIS PORTION AND

NOTE-In .order to better advertise ourselves and our
Pianos we have decided to send, absolutely free, ,

Favorite Songs with musie, to any

person answering the following questions correctly:

one of our books of

How many letters and figures in this advertisement..,...,.....

(=]
14
§ < Maker's name of your PIano, if A0y ..,.ee..cvicevecios venesronnss
g Maker's name of your Organ, if any.,. '.............‘............
3 Maker's ngme of your Talking Machine, if any...........
NAME. (0. iocoeos seneanvorosannsnsyorssrsonpyesfosntassanensars soas oy
ADDRESS----O- L N L I I I N P LT L Y
OCCUPATION........oiit it vieineensnnsees Pesvenesiesasnn e 43
‘e S ".".:.‘t’.-'- :.-.‘."..::“‘.‘-".“ .“'.:"".".""‘. p
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fable; the grapes become sour when they
are lifted out of reach. Many a school-
boy, when he loses the prize, says it is
not worth having; many a man, when
he fails to get an appointment, says, * It
is a poor thing; I wouldn’t have taken
it.” To speak thus is to give loss a
great victory; it is to assert that we
have not only lost the object, but have
been deprived of our love for it. Never
encourage such a sentiment. I agree
with Tennyson that it is better to keep
your grief than to lose your love. But
there is another way of avoiding despair
when loss comes. It is the way pre-
seribed by the man of Patmos—the man
who was separated from his dearest by
a cruel sea. Does he say that those
things separated from him are not worth
having? On the contrary, he longs for
the time when there shall be “no more ”
sea.  But meantime there is another
refuge, a better refuge, than the sourness
of the grapes that are left to him. To
all souls and to all churches which have
suffered loss he stretches out his hands
and cries, “ Strengthen the things which

the disparagement of the thine lost. It
s the method of tae fc.. a1 Aesop’s

remain! 7
Ol, theuw whe in the time of loss seest

no refuge but either despair or disparage-
ment, 1 show thee a more excellent way!
I would not have thee disparage thy
dead. I would not have thee drop.them
from thy memory as if they had never
been. But I would have thee to turn
memory into present love—to make thy
remembrance of the dead a means of de-
votion to the living.. I have heard the
child in Mrs. Hemans’ poem say, “O0,
while my brother with -me played, would
I had loved him more!” It is a very
pretty sentiment, and a very common ex-
perience. But I do not think the full
moral is given when the child in this
poem is told, “ Thy brother is in heaven.”
If we stop with that statement we nip
in the bud the aspiration after better
conduct. I would say to the child:
“You have otlLer playmates who are still
on earth. They, too, may be soon called
from you. Whenever you think of how
much more you might have done for the
brother you have lost, remember those |
playmates who remain! Remember that
when they go you will have the same
remorse for them; try as much as you
can to love them now! ” So would I say
to the child; and so, my brother, I say

to thee. Sink nol in' despair at the
memory of thy shortcomings to those
whom thou canst help no longer! Turn
that memory into. present. love! Re-
member those whom thou canst help!
Remember the children who are still
laying in the market-place! = Remem-
er the needs that ean still be met, the
wrongs that can still be righted! Re-
member the hands that still are un-
warmed, the feet that still are weary, the
hearts that stijl are sad! Remember to
say the word of kindness to-day. Love
the more deeply because death has s
deep shadow!  Lavish upon the morning
what the night may prevent thee from
giving.  Strengthen,  strengthen the
things which remain,

i

Muscular Rheumatism Subdued.—When one

| is a sufferer from muscular rheumatism he cannot

do better than to have the region rubbed with
Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil.  There is no oil that
so speedily shows i ts offect in subduing pain. Let
the rubbing be brisk and continue until ease ig
sccured. There Is more virtue in a bottle of it
than can be fully estimated,
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The Canadian Bank of Commerce.

Annual

Meeting.

. The forty-fourth Annual Meéting of
the Shareholders of the Canadian
Bank of Commerce was held in the
banking house on Tuesday, 10th Jan-
uary, 1911, at 12 o’clock.

General Manager’s Address.

The General Manager said in part:

We ‘have pleasure in presenting you
with a statement which is in many
respects a culminating record in the
Bank’s history. The past year was re-
markable for a large volume of busi-
ness and general prosperity, which* jus-
tified. our predictions when last we had
the honor of appearing before you. *At
no time during the year was there
any apprehension lest we should fall
short of our estimates. The trend of
business,- uniformly satisfactory profits,
and comparative freedom from losses
make it possible to.lay before you the
results of our operations with great
confidence and a full assurance that they
will ' meet with your very cordial ap-
proval.
- 'The profits for the past year were
$1,838,065.04, an increase of $327,370
as compared with those of the previous
year—being 18.38 per cent. on the paid-
up capital. This result was obtained

ter making a careful revaluation of
our assets, and ample provision for all
bad and doubtful ‘debts.

In accordance with our recommenda-
tion, your Directors increased the divi-
dend to nine per cent. per annum,
which called for a payment of $900,000.
We are gratified that our present and
prospective fpro:;perity justifies the ex-
pectation of a larger return on your
capital, and it will be our pleasure to
suggest the payment of ten per cent.
for the coming year.

You were good enough to pass a re-
solution at the last annual meeting
authorizing the %rant of $20,000 as a
nucleus for a Widows’ and Orphans’
Fund, and this sum, with the regular
payment of $30,000 towards the Pen-
sion Fund, accounts for the $50,000
charged against profits for this year.
After very careful investigation and
actuarial examination, we are pleased
to say we have been able to adopt a
comprehensive 'schemme to -embrace in
one fund a beneficent recognition of
every member of the staff. We can-
not express too strongly our gratifica-
tion at this consummation of . our de-
sire for the welfare of the service. This
crowning act will do much to foster the
best interests of the Bank, so zeal-
ously guarded since its establishment.

After providing for these appropria-
tions we were able to transfer to Re-
serve Account $1,000,000, and to carry
forward $310,204.06 in Profit and Loss
Account.

Our deposits show an increase of
$6,347,275, which we regard as a healthy
growth under this head; the accession
of special amounts of a temporary na-
ture, mentioned in last year’s state-
ment, cqualling the withdrawals during
the year. On account of the ex-
pansion of our commercial business in
Canada current loans and discounts
have increased $10,900,344, and .this
necessitated the withdrawal of $9,523 -
788 from our call and short loans in the
United States. We report - $2,167,410
more cash on hand than on last year’s
statement, and our quick assets equal
45 per cent. of our liabilities, excluding
capital and surplus. .

The extraordinary development of
Canada, the manifest need for the ex-
tension of our system to meet the re-
quirements of a rapidly growing busi-
ness. and the protection of our business
at points where we are already estab-
lished, make it imperative that we
should do our duty in opening branch-
es, often anticipating the necessities
of the case. We are not unmindful of
the criticism activity of this kind en-
genders, -but are conscious of the fact
that we are expected to do our full
share in the upbuilding of the country
which gives us privileges with the un-
derstanding that our service will be

shareholders of this Bank, who have
entrusted us with a large investment,
and- we believe you will . be satisfied
with the assurance that we exercise a
{:rudent caution as we continue to open
ranches in new fields. -

We have closed a very satisfactory
year, our accounts showing unusual
profits and a healthy advance in ma-
terial prosperity. There was a steady
and sistent demand for money to
care for the needs of merchants, manu-
facturers, and our farming community,
with rates fairly well maintained, the
fluctuations ‘being . unimportant, not-
withstanding ‘the uncertainty of finan-
cial affairs in other centres with which
we are intimately connected. The out-
look for easier conditions in Great
Britain will probably result in the sale
of Canadian securities abroad in large
volume, ‘and the prospect of cheaper
money in the United States may have
a reflex influence here; but with the
great development in all parts of Can-
ada there should be employment at
remunerative rates for funds to carry
on ordinary business. and all the in-
dications are favorable to active trade
along safe lines. We enter the com-
ing year with a confidence begotten of
past experience, and hope to share in
the general prosperity, and to enjoy
reasonable freedlom from undue anxiety
in the management of our institution.

President’s Address.

The President then said in part:

Doubtless the feeling most strongly
present at the moment regarding busi-
ness conditions 'in Canada is that we
are enjoying a prosperity as great as
we -have - ever - known.. : Whatever. sig-
nificance the .check .of 1907 had at the
time, or should still have, even the
memory of it seems to havé passed
away, and with larger foreign and
home trade, larger bank clearings, a
larger amount of building in cities, a
larger amount of railway construction,
and larger immigration than in ‘any
previous year, it would be strange if
we felt otherwise. Our Western crops
were not to our liking this year, bank-
ers know that a little more expansion
may make money scarce, and the pace
of real estate speculation has brought
on the inevitable «temporary exhaus-
tion, but, important as these things
are, they have little effect on the situa-
tion as a whole. Even the large reduc-
tion in the volume of business in the
United States is regarded as mainly
due to political unrest and as having no
direct bearing on our position. That
we are experiencing. very great pros-
perity is a matter evident to all, but
if we examine in detail the circum-
stances accompanying this prosperity,
there is much that is not satisfactory.
Great Britain is a country that can
afford to import much more than it
exports because the world owes it an-
nually an enormous sum for interest
and other things, for which it must, of
course, take payment mainly.in mer-
chandise. .The United States i a
country which should export annually
about $500,000,000 more than. it im-
ports in order to pay for interest, and
for the money drawn from the coun-
try by permanent absentees, tourists,
emigrants to Canada; ete., and because
it cannot afford to increase its debt to
foreign countries, having already about
100,000,000 people and a scarcity in
many raw materials. Canada is one
of the new countries which is entitled
to, and which must, during its period
of rapid settlement, import more than
it exports. The difference is met, how-
ever, by debt obligations which must
some day be paid. The question then,
as to how much we should go into debt
is the same which confront the indi-
vidual in trade, but the considerations

it is hard to know._ when we are wise
and when unwise. What is certain.
however. is that when a man is in debt
he should live sparingly. not extrava- |
gantly, and that if, with the money

commensurate with our opportunities.
We realize our accountability to the

he has horrowed. he has put himself in '
the way of making a product with

The Western Home Monthly.

are so large and so complicated that |
|

~
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which he hopes to pay his debt, he
should strain every nerve to make and
sell as much of that product as he can,
in order to.reduce his indebtedness to
the lowest point possible. Now, Can-
ada is somewhat like a man who, hav-
ing a rich inheritance in land, borrows
to develop it, and, confident of its fut-
ure value, spends freely for his present
gratification, .while he does not make
effort enough to create the needed pres-
ent revenue from his property.

Dominion Government our imports and
exports both reached record figures.
Our ‘imports were $391,803,000, and our
exports $301,358,000, the balance against
us being $90,445,000. The excess of
imports is not a record, having been
exceeded in 1907 and 1908, but it is, as
was expected, a great increase over
the previous year, when, because of the
contraction in 1908, the excess of im-
ports was only $48.162,000. The total
of our foreign trade was $693,161,000,
more than three times the volume of
twenty years ago. It is unfortunate
that we cannot estimate, even roughly,
the volume and growth of our domestic
trade during the same period. Our im-
Forts from the United States were
arger than ever, $237,693,000. This is
almost twice the amount of ten years
ago. Our exports were a trifle less
than in 1908, being $113,145000. The
sum we had to pay to the United States
in money was therefore $124,548,000, or
more than two and a half times the
amount we had to pay ten years ago.
This money was obtained partly from
the surplus in our exports to Great
Britain, partly from the sale of se-
curities in Great Britain and Europe,
and to a small degree from invest-
ments in Canada coming from the
United States, and the wealth brought
in by settlers from that country. Our
imports from Great Britain were $95.-
677,000, a trifle less than those of the
record year 1908, Our exports were
a record, being $149,634.000, against
$134,484,000 in 1908. The surplus in our
favor was $53,956,000, a smaller figure
than in six of the last ten years, and
about eighteen millions less than in the
most favorable year, 1903.

It is clear that if we chose we could
largely increase our exports. We know
that in almost all parts of Canada the
majority of farmers produce very much
less wealth per acre than would be
possible with greater effort and with
the necessary labor available. The
farmer who has no mortgage or other
debts, who finds labor extremely hard
to obtain, whose standard of comfort
is fixed, and who is no longer young,
cannot easily realize that he has any
duty to the State which he does not

perform, nor can any ‘ pressure he
brought to bear upon "him except by
friendly argument and practical illus-

tration. The fact remains.
that because the farmers as a
not produce more, our debts ‘to other

however,

in anticipation of future development
are more burdensome than is necessary.

The total value of the field crops of
Canada, at local market prices, as es-
timated by the Census Department, is

$507,185,000, the product of 32711062
acres. The corresponding figures for

1909 are $532,992.000 from 30,065.556
acres, and for 1908, $432534.000 from
27,505,663 acres. The loss in 1910 was
in wheat, oats, and barley, in which
the acreage was 20.992.900. with a value
of only $248.738.000. against- 18.917.900
acres in 1909, with a value of %289 ..
144,000. So that. while {(he decrease
in all field crops is $25.807.000. the loss
in wheat, oats and barlev alone is $40.-
406,000, leaving a handsome
allb other field crops,

The most curious feature in Canada
at the moment is the outhrealk from
time to time of agitation stirred
sometimes by ouilds.  sometimes
strikes. and often by city councils,
always by one set of interests against
another. We  have a more aonersl |
prosperity than could readily be found
clsewhere, now or in the history of {he

increase in

up.
by
hut

past. The only people with g just
complaint are those whose Talny and |
brains arve paid by a more op Joe. fixed |
| recompense. which is not adinstod in |
accordance with the chanoe in DI

These are the people whoo as 5
do not complain, perhaps hecane. o
fortune is the same in ovops

COUN

In the case of the majority of our
wage-earners there is some adjust ™
ment, whether sufficient or not. = [y
any event, the overwhelming bulk of
our people share in our prosperity,
which, be it remembered, is the re-
sult of our combined activities. It ig

During the fiscal year 1910 of the

not due to the farmer alone, nor to the
mechanic, nor to the railroad, the bank,
the manufacturer or the shopkeeper.

(It is the result of the fortuitous ecir-

cumstances under which we are ens,
abled by our combined effort to make
profitable use of the natural resources
of Canada. Is it not, therefore, most
regrettable that, instead of each indi-
vidual finding happiness  and content-
ment in his own prosperity and in his
share in building up this country,
which is his guarantee of future well-
being, we agitate merely that we may
still further profit as individuals, even
if other Canadian industries are made
to lose or are destroyed thereby ?

The Maritime Provinces.

While there is, perhaps, less change
from year to year in the Maritime Pro-
vinces than in most parts of Canada,
there is a slow but steady improve-
ment in many industries, and the year
just closed has been one of marked
‘prosperity.  The results from general
agriculture have been perhaps the
best in the history of this part of
Canada, both as to yield and as to
price.  The value of the field crops of
the Maritime Provinces in 1910 was
$50,150,000, compared with $49,684,000
for 1909.  Potatoes suffered so severely
from rot and the yield was so smalil
that this important crop brought in
only about half the usual returns. Ap-
ples and other small fruits, excluding
berries, were most unsatisfactory—ap-
ples being less thap one-third of a
crop—but in other products, especially
hay and grain, crops and prices were
80 good as to second the admirable
efforts of the Agricultural College to
impress upon the people how profitable
are the results to be obtained from land
which is fertile and near to good .mar-
kets, but which lies idle largely be-
cause the people of many parts of these
provinces have been used to other pur-
suits. In Prince Edward Island dairy-
ing and stock-raising are increasing in
volume and have been very profitable
during the past year, and the same is
true of some parts of Nova Scotia, but
in New Brunswick, notwithstanding the
higher prices and the fine hay crops,
much less cheese and butter is made
than five or ten years ago, many less
factories and creameries are in opera-
tion, and the stock of horses, cattle and
sheep is actually less numerous than
ten years ago.

Ontario and Quebec. *

A year ago, despite some fluctuations

whole do |

countries for national expenditure made !

in conditions, the record of agriculture
in Ontario and Quebec was most sat-
isfactory. This year the record is still
better, and it is questionable if as re-
gards yield or prices, excepting in the
case of fruit, potatoes, and one or two
minor articles, a more generally sue-
cessful result was ever obtained by
our farmers. High prices in 1909 had
caused a larger acreage of arain to be
planted, farm work began carly in the
spring, fall wheat came through the
winter well, harvest results were ex-
cellent, hay gave a large yield, roots

in most localities did well, cattle, horses,
hogs, poultry, eges and all dairy pro-

ducts brought, high prices, but the sup-

ply was unfortunately always insuffi- -
cient.  The value of the field crops of

Ontario and Quebee for 1910 was $301,-
:29‘,) 000, compared with $290.469.000 for
909,

Although in the fruit distriets where
apple growing is carried on scientifi-
callv, as fine apples were produced as
could be desired. {he crop as a whole
Was as great a failure in Ontario as in
1I|_v Maritime Provinces. In neither dis-
trict can accurate statisties be obtain-

edy but the (quantity shipped from
Montreal is suflicient to show what a
bad crop means. In 1910 the shipments
were only 163,000 barrels. there beine
Hoorecent vear comparable  with  this

exeept 1007]

122 {10y

when shipments were only
barrels, The  highest figure
vehied was in 1903, 732.000 bharrels. and
OPTIN of cight ordinary vears was
Pria0i0 harrels, Doubtless no
vould have averted the main cause
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of a lessened crop, but with scienti
methods the *number and size of the
apples would always be greatly increas-
ed and the quality greatly improved.

We used to be able to follow  closely
the- growth of our dairying industry
by - using the figures of the shipments
of- cheese and butter from Montreal as
examples, but new conditions have
arisen, and these figures are mnow of
little use. The consumption of butter
in .Canada and of cream in Canada and
the United States has practically de-
stroyed. our foreign trade in butter,
\vhib{i one year reached 573.449 pack-
ages, valued at $7,400,000. The ‘same
causes. have kept our cheese exports al-
most stationary for three or four years.
The figures for 1910 are 1,892,000 boxes,
worth $17,503,000, as against. the record
of 2,395,932 boxes in 1903, valued at $21,-
500,000.. One great departmental store
colleets direct from the farmers suf-
ficient milk to keep several cheese fac-
tories busy.

Successful as the year has been
with .the farmers of the East, there is
a growing conviction that this part of
Canada is at the moment a land of
neglected opportunity, largely owing to
the easy success of those who have
taken up the cheap lands and virgin
soil of the West. While many think
that more effort is necessary to success
in the East, facts gathered from re-
cent experience show that in no part
of Canada can a larger return be ob-
tained in proportion to the intelli-
gence employed than here in Ontario.
We have one of the best and most fa-
mous of Agricultural Colleges, and
wherever one of its students is farm-
ing, the effect of his knowledge on his
own . farm and the influence of his ex-
ample on those of others is most mark-
ed, but there are many parts where no
such examples of improved methods
extist,” and the Government has now
adopted the plan of taking the College
to the farmer. The Farmers’ Institute
lectures and the Agricultural Fair
prizes have done and are doing much
good, but the new effort is of a much
more effective and practical nature.
It is sought by demonstration farming
actually carried on by experts acting
for the Government, and by visits paid
to various parts of the Province by
cexperts who are able and willing to
give advice, gradually to break up that
condition of contentment with the
farming of our fathers which is so
great an enemy to progress. If young
men can be shown the results of a
thorough knowledge of stock-raising as
compared with not knowing, of caring
for orchards instead of not caring for
them, of systematic manuring and of
proper drainage, of a knowledge, in-
deed, of the many things which bring
about the enormous difference in re-
sults between old-fashioned and up-
to-date farming, we may hope that
more farmers’ sons will stay on the
land, and that many city men will set-
tle there, and that increased wealth
and happiness will be the result. But
actual results are more powerful ar-
guments than mere preaching. An or-
chard in Ontario which yielded prior
to 1909, $100 worth of apples annual-
ly, produced in 1909 in new hands fruit
worth $1,437, the Tet profit on which
was $974, in addition to apples not
suitable for eating worth more than the ‘
whole crop before the orchard was prop- |
erly cared for. In other cases 8 acres
of orchard produced $2489 gross and
$1,890 met: 5% acres produced $2.237
gross and $1.720 net: 1Y, acres produced
$539 gross: and many cases of yields
in money from $150 to $300 per acre
could be shown, the result varying, of

course, with the age of the trees but
mainly with the practical knowledge

of the fruit grower. In vegetables one
man with 17 acres raised 127 tons of
caulifiower, which he sold for $30 per
ton, a return of about %225 per acre.
We know that for years large profits
have been made in Ontario growing fine
roses and other flowers for New York
and other United States markets, but
we now hear of one experienced hybrid-
izer. who is also a banker. ‘who has
made himself famous as well as pros-
perous as ‘a producer of innumerable
species of gladioli, which are in demand

Western Ontario similar things can be
done. Too much credit cannot be ac-
corded to the Department of Agricul-
ture of Ontario for the effort it is mak-
ing, and we can but hope that the num-
ber of lecturers and demonstrators will
be increased, and that they will .be
persistently kept at work as a per-
manent force working for agricultural
improvement. In some parts already a
new tone has been given to farm affairs,
emigration to the West has nearly
ceased, farm values are increasing, and
intensive farming is a subject of gen-
eral and keen interest. w

That a more enterprising spirit is
necessary may be vreadily gathered
from the statistics of live stock in On-
tario. From 1901 to 1907 the number
of horses on hand grew from 620,000
to 725,000, but since that year there
has been practically no increase. The
number sold annually has, however, in-
creased from 51,000 in 1901 to 98,000 in
1910, which is evidence enough of the
difficulty of maintaining a stock on
hand. ~ The number of milch cows in
1901 was 984,000, in 1907, 1,152,000, in
1910 only 1,052,000. The number -of
other cattle in 1901 was 1,523,000, in
1906, 1,834,000, and in 1910, only 1,514,
000. The number of stock slaughtered,
however, rose steadily from 610,000 in
1901, to 817,000 in 1910. In sheep and
lambs the story is one of steady decline
from 1901 to 1910 in both the number
of those on hand and of those slaught-
ered. In swine the number on hand
rose from 1,491,000 in 1901 to 2,049,000
in 1907, and fell to 1,561,000 in 1910,
while the number slaughtered, rose
from 1,973,000 in 1901 to 2,267,000
in 1905, and fell to 1,844,000 in 1510.
In poultry of all classes there has been
a satisfactory increase in the number
on hand and in the number annually
killed. It will be seen from these fig-
ures, which are mainly taken from re-
ports of the Agricultural Department
of the Province of Ontario, and do not
agree very closely with those of the
Census Department at Ottawa, that we
are meeting a greatly increased demand
by decreasing the stock on hand, and
such a state of things cannot, of course,
continue long. Many quite’ natural
causes have led to this result, and others
will tend to remedy it to some extent
in the near future. Hay being scarce,
high prices prevailing for coarse grains,
and the highest prices ever known for
cattle, the farmer has in many cases
sold both cattle and coarse grains, in-
stead of feeding his stock as usual. But
food crops are mow more plentiful, and
we may look for an increase in the
stock of animals on hand.

Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Albertd.

Considerable disappointment, as we
all know, accompanies the record of
what is nevertheless another year of
progress in the prairie provinces.
The wheat, oats and flax reaped in the
previous year were the highest in
grade, and the whole crop was the
largest and produced the largest sum
in money ever known. Under such con-
ditions the acreage for 1910 was natu-
rally increased, not merely by older
farmers, but by new settlers preparing
their first crops. With an early spring
everything promised well, but because
of many adverse conditions a smaller
and less highly graded crop was the

result. Our estimates in  August
were:—

Bushels,
Wheat .ovimismeeminmasaism. 88,000,000
DS o puspntmasmeamaimess 90,000,000
Barley ...................... 17,000,000
RN . iiivsmenn vn oo e e s e s 1,000,000

Other estimates are as high as 104,-
000,000 bushels for wheat and 128,000,-

000 for oats, but we do not expect
either wheat or oats to reach 100,000,-
000 bushels.  About 60 per cent. of the

wheat is fit for milling, and oats and
barley grade badly. The flax crop was

larger than in 1909 and the price during
1910 has been as high as $2.54 per bush-
cl. and is still most unusually high, so
that the crop is much more important
than might be supposed. The money
result  from the crops of the three
prairie provinces, as estimated by con-

servative Western opinion, will be about
£20,000.000 less than for 1909. The es-

in all quarters of the world, It must
be remembered that these results are
not due merely to the proximity of i
market. but that in almost any part of

timate of the Census Department. which

includes all field crops. is less favorable.
The total field c¢rops for the three pro-
Cvinees tor 1910 are valued at $155926,-

000, as compared with $192,839,000 for

1909, a less amount by about $37,000,000. |

Much of ;the shrinkage in value is due
to the decline in price.

The smaller yield of the crops of
these provinces is due to unfavorable
weather in three districts, Southern
Alberta, ~ Southern Manitoba, and
South-Western Saskatchewan. In the
northern districts and in some south-
ern parts results were most excellent.
In the districts where results were gen-
erally unfavorable,” however, isolated
cases stand out clearly, showing splen-
did results obtained, despite the weath-
er, simply by scientific farming. Ag-
ricultural conditions at the moment in
Southern Manitoba and parts of South-
Western Saskatchewan are unsatisfac-
tory because of lack'of moisture; while
in Southern Alberta, because of plenti-
ful moisture during the last few months,
the prospects are as good as could be
desired. For some years the necessity
of more advanced methods in such older
parts of Southern Manitoba has been
painfully evident. May we now hope
that the Government of Manitoba as
well as the farmers will forthwith do
the quite obvious and not difficult things
necessary to redeem and maintain the
reputation of this part of Canada as a
grain producing country. - Undoubtedly
the crop’is ‘largely- reduced’ every year
by the prevalence of weeds, and it is
clear that the Provincial Government
cannot take too much trouble to re-
move this evil as far as possible. Enough
has been done by individual cases of
good farming to show how much larger
the froﬁts of agriculture in the West
should be. The results of the present
poor crop have been improved by the
fact that mixed farming has been in-
creasing—indeed, that is one direction
in which Southern Manitoba is already
working out the reform made neces-
sary by the impoverishment of the land
as a result of repeated grain crops.

There is mo question of more impor-
tance to Western development than
that of improving the breeding of live
stock and of increasing their numbers.
We are witnessing the gradual extine-
tion of the rancher and the gradual es-.
tablishment of a great grazing and feed-
ing industry. It is naturally difficult
by the increase due to the slower meth-
ods of the ‘latter to make up for the
losses consequent on the passing of the
rancher, but the outlook as a whole is
promising. The Live Stock Exhibition
at Winnipeg in 1910 exceeded all re-
cords in the number of high-grade ani-
mals shown, and these were of such
excellence that little further 'improve-
ment can be looked for, some classes
havin
America. The progressive Western
farmer is. demonstratin
that if each of them will, as soon as he
can afford it, raise a few head of high-
grade stock, the disappearance of the
rancher will redound to their gain, and
the problem of maintaining a sufficient
supp‘)y of animals will be solved. As'
matters now stand, stocks are not as
large as .they. should be, nor are they
increasing as fast as they should. Stat-
istics do not go far oenugh back in Sas-
katchewan and Alberta to be of much
service, but in Manitoba horses have
increased in © numbers only about
50 per cent. in ten years, cattle a trifle
more than 50 per cent., sheep have les-
sened in number, swine have increased
about 100 per cent., and poultry about
65 to 70 per cent. Such statistics as
are available show that stocks on hand
for the three provinces are about 870,-
000  horses, 2,300,000 cattle, 345,000
sheep, and 608,000 swine. Figures for
poultry seem unreliable, but apparently
there are not as yet half as many as
in Ontario. One has only to look at
the map and consider the small part of
Ontario that is farmed, and to com-
pare it with the West, in order to see
how very much must be done before it
can be made impossible for the Vice-
President of the C. P. R. to reproach
Manitoba with the importation of 12,-
000,000 eggs in one year over that
railway alone. and to say further that
the poultry and cream for their dining
cars must be obtained partly in the
United States.

The storage capacity of terminal and
inland elevators has increased from
63,190,000 bushels in 1909 to 77.901,000
bushels in 1910.

The railways are again to be congrat-

been the finest ever shown’in‘|

to his fellows |

ulated on the manner in which they
handled the crop. It is estimated that.
by the close of navigation 60,000,000
bushels had reached the head of the
lakes. Terminal facilities for handling
the crop have still further improved,
and through the Lake Shippers’ Cleax-
ance Association vessels can be. leaded
and despatched with much greater rap-
idity than heretofore. There has been
the usual large increase in the mileage
of railways, with the prospect of a still
greater increase in 1911. In addition to
Winnipeg, there are now many impor-
tant railway centres, such as Brandon,
Regina, Moose Jaw, Weyburn, Saskatoon,
Prince Albert, Yorkton, North Battle-.
ford, Edmonton, Calgary and . Leth-
bridge. n
One of the most intemtin% things .in:
the settlement of Canada is the work of: °
the superintendent of the irrigation
schemes of the Canadian Pacific Rail-.
way.

and the dryness of the past season has
drawn attention to the value of irriga..
tion in' Southern Alberta. Sales of land
in the irrigation area have been very
large during the last three years, and
have lately averaged a million dollars:
a month. The railway company natu-
rally favor sales whic resulli);‘?n imme-
diate occupation. - Their ' plans “have.
succeeded so well that an appropriation’
of $8,000,000 is said to have geen voted *
by the Railway Board in order to carry
the irrigation system further east. *

EDSON|

The Calta_ry of the -
Grand TrunkPacific

The last prairie divisional Em, 5
and the best. The time to M& ‘
in a new town is right at the : |
start. "

Edson is now four months old
but we are still selling at the
original prices.

By purchasing lots now for

$25.00 Each

on easy terms, you are getting i
absolutely on {he grofl;td goor
and will double your money three
and four times over in a few
years,

Our. lots, which are within
half-a-mile of the Grand Trunk
Townsite and adjoining. Main
Street, are dollar for dollar the
cheapest proserty on the market
at Edson to-day.

It costs you ore cent to obtain
full particulars. Mail us a post
card to-day.

J. B. MARTIN
608 Mcintyre Blk., Winnipeg

“

Send us $1.75

Receivethischild’sdress. The
e s R Ry

clof n dar b na
and brown remnants froz
our suit fa . The dress is
made with e belt below
waist from which springsa full
pleated skirt, Whenordm
give age. If over 10, give »
waist and length from neck
down back to desired length,
also sleeve length (measure
under arm seam for sleeve
length). $1.75 is the price for
any age up to and including 8
years, over 8§ and to 12 years
$2 50. Order to-day, you will be

well pleased with your bar-
gain Guaranteed to be just as
represented, Add for

postage. Order dress No 82, .
This dress may be had in all wool Panama in
dark, red, green, brown and navy at $2.50 up to
and including 8 years. Up to 12 yearsé&rice 95.
Order dress in Panama No 80. Add for post.

age —Standard Garment Co., 10 Coote
lock, London, Ont. :

The policy of providi 'mdlw
made farmsk is ysucoel;ding l;%mimb o :
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By James W. Dempsey, Brandon.

4 N\
IT was during the
winter of ’76. 1
was then in the em-
ploy of MacMillan
#  Bros. Lumber Com-
pany, of old Fort
Garry, and was
(73 to ‘be sent out to
inspect some timber
limits secured by them about fifty miles
waest of Portage la Prairie, in the range

of hills that extends northward; and
broadens ' out until they reach ‘the

Ridings 'on the horth. As guide I'se-
cured the serviees of Old Andy, a middle-
aged weather-beaten “old timer,” who I

learned had a shack on the banks of’

Pine Creek, near the timber limits which
I was to explore.  Old Andy had come
to Fort Garry to procure some supplies,
and was setting out next morning on the
long trail for Pine Creek. For many
years he had been a trapper along this
creek and throughout the hills, and he
knew the whole ¢ountry well. I had
been told by some of the traders at the
fort that he was “rather a quare old
duffer, but a good guide.” he only
peculiarity I noticed about him was his
quick and rather nervous way of glanc-
ing about and his almost moody silence.
"About five o’clock in the evening of

-the third day we struck Pine Creek, and

Hhad yet about ten -miles to go down the
oreek to where the shack was situated.
This was vhe only shack within twenty
miles, and we calculated to reach it be-
fore eight o’clock. '

We followed the windings of the creek.
On either side extended a wide swamp
for about four hundred {ards, overgrown
ig many places with willow, and beyond
this rose the. hills, extending west and
east for about fifteen miles on both
sides and running in a wide range far

to the northward. A thick poplar and
spruce forest covered all the hills. The
snow was about a foot deep, and lay
smooth and even. The air was intense-
ly cold, and every sound re-echoed. Far
through the hills we heard the lonely
yell: of the coyote and occasionally the
angry snarl of the wild cat.

It was already dusk, and we quick-
ened our pace. Suddenly Old Andy,
who was walking ahead, stopped.
“Listen! ” Far across the hills echoed
and re-echoed a long, weird cry, plaintive
and menacing, intensely human and
terrible. A cold shiver ran through me.
I looked at the trapper. He was pale
as death, and seemed dazed. “ What
is it?” I asked, my voice a hoarse
whisper. He-started as one suddenly
awakened. “Oneega’s cry! the spell!
the spell! ” he cried. “ Come, we must
reach the house.” And he hurried on at
such a pace that I could with difficulty
keep up. For about an hour I struggled
after him; and ever and anon there came
up through the frosty night that long
and terrible cry, and each time the
trapper seemed to quicken his gace till
at last we redached a clearing and caught
sight of the shack.

Not until we had kindied a fire and
prepared supper did the trapper venture

a remark, and, looking at the man, I
feared to ask the meaning of the strange |
cry. Now, settled before the fire, he’
began one of the strangest stories I had |
heard for many days. However, again
and again, as he talked, that lonely cry ‘
broke in upon us, and each time some -
strong influence seemed to move the
trapper. I give the story as he told it
me, bit by bit. :

It was in the early days, when the
Crees were wont to encamp in these hills
during the winter months to obtain

| their supply of deer meat and skins. In
| the winter of 1862 a large tribe, under
the chicf Eagle Feather, were encamped
a few miles to the north. Among them
was the chief’s son, Young Eagle, and
his cousin “ Ishwashka,” familiarly
known as “Grey Wolf.”

Now, Young Eagle and Grey Wolf had
for some time been rivals for the hand

of Oneega, the belle of the tribe. See-

Young Eagle determined to get rid of
him in some way. A journey was to be
made about 20 miles to the northern
forests to search for deer. Usually only
two young braves were sent. Young
Eagle contrived to have Grey Wolf with
himself selected.  Suspecting nothing,
Grey Wolf consented, and the two set
out. On the morning of the second day
Oneega was found to be missing from
the camp. A spirit of foreboding had
seized her, and, obeying the superstitious
impulse of her race, she followed on the
trail of the hunters. All day she fol-
lowed, and eventually at even came near
the camp.
alone.

Oneega waited till he was asleep, and

then, stealing up, stabbed him to the,

heart.
Many days the tribe waited for the
hunters, and searched for Oneega, but

no one returned and no trace of Oneega |

was found. At last they found the
body of the treacherous Young Eagle,
and many suspected what had happened.
Soon the tale got abroad through all the

tribes that the spirit of Oneega could |
be seen wandering ever over the north- |

ern hills seeking her lost lover, Grey
Wolf.

Seven years later a French Canadian,
Louis, came to Old Andy’s shack and
stopped with him for some time. All
through the late fall together they
trapped and hunted, till at last the
streams were all closed over, the snow
was unusually deep, and all the deer
seemed to have gone north into the
thicker bush.  About the middle of
February, their supply of meat being

ing that his rival had the preference, |
| Oneega.
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done, they determined to go morth to
secure venison. Starting ‘out early one
| morning they travelled all day, till they
came at last to Moose Creek, where they

' intended to camp.
It was on just such a night as this,
and at the same time of year. There,
as they sat before their camp fire on the

| banks of Moose Creek, Old Andy and
| Louis heard for the first time this lone,

weird cry of the lost Indian maiden,
They had often heard the

' story from the Indians, and the tradi-

There was Young Eagle, and |
Divining what had happened, .

tion that anyone who followec the phan-
tom was doomed to die.  Again and
aga they heard that plaintive wail,
ever nearer, distinct and entreating and
so terribly human. An uncontrollable
desire seized Louis. He must follow and
find what it really was.  Seizing his
rifle he left camp and went out into the
night.  Across the frozen stream he
followed the sound of the cry and up a
long ravine, and there, in the frosty
moonlight, he saw the ghostly .figure of
the Indian maid. She beckoned to him,
and a spell seemed upon him. He at-
tempted to draw back, but the irresist-
ible desire was in him to follow that
phantom cry. On went the figure, and
after her the hunter. Over high hills,
through the heavy forest and far to the
northward she led him. Ever he tried
to return, but ever he heard that en-
treating call. Clouds covered' the
moon, the wind began to rise, the snow
sifted through the trees and around him,
but still tLat compelling plaint. And
now it begins to snow, the wind rises
higher and the .blizzard has begun.
Louis struggles on, up to the knees in
snow, his rifle long since discarded, all
sense of time and place obliterated; but
ever in his ears rang that voice just
ahead and drawing him on—on—on.

The blizzard lasted for two days. Ol
Andy waited for many weary days, and
searched long, but no trace of Louis
could be found. And now the Indian
told of how Louis had come under the
spell of the wandering Oneega, and of
how in seven years she would return.

s

Union Bank

Write us today for to-morrow may be too late.

The Peace River Valley is well advertised and the rush of homesteaders into that territory w
tofore. The Edson district has rich coal deposits, extensive forests, stone quarries of high
Jasmin Park, a resort that is in every way equal to the resort at Banff.

It is safe to assume that Edson will have a population of 20,000 people in five years,
a population of 15,000. Lots that sold in Saskatoon seven years ago at $300 each, cha

Building

'EDSON, ALTA.

is the only town that can be favorably compared with Saskatoon. Saskatoon, when it first began-to-attract general attention

some seven years ago, was the centre for all that territory now known as Goose Lake Country, the Eagle Lake District thé
Long Lake District and considerable territory to the east and north east. That territory at that time was sparsely settled and
it was due to this fact and owing to the rush of homesteaders into that district that made Saskatoon what it is today. Take a
map and compare the prospects of Saskatoon at that time with the prospects that Edson has today.

Edson is the last prairie divisional point on the main line of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. It will
railway until the mountain section of the road is finished, probably three years hence. y W el e

ulw : It has no competi
within 150 miles, to the west within 300 miles, Deting towns 19 The muth

to the north within 500 miles and to the east within 132 miles.
way to the Peace River Valley, the country where 22,000 homesteads will be taken up this year, try

{ a try that i ,
acknowledged to be well adapted for agricultural purposes and which has engaged public attentio e e e I enemaly

n for the past ten years.

ill surpass anything known here-
quality, lakes and rivers, and the ™

It took Saskatoon seven years to acquire
nged hands last year at $40,000 cash. ,

The opportunity that Saskatoon offered seven years ago is exactly what Edson offers you today
today who regret that they did not buy Saskatoon property in 1904. They talk entertainingly abou
chance to be independently rich but they did not have the courage to invest their money in

¢ invested your money in Saskatoon seven years ago there is nothing more ¢

You frequently meet people
t the fact that they had the
. Saskatoon seven years ago.
ertain than that you will buy a lot in Edson today.

Our lots are all located in the first survey of the original townsite of Edson and range in price from
sell on easy terms of payment and will be glad to furnish full particulars upon receipt of p

£ A ; ost card from i
interested in Edson and want to make an investment. you saying you are

THE WALCH LAND CO.,

Winnipeg, Man.

It is the gate-

If you

$125 to $1,800 each. We
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Mounted Owl.

FIRST

Mounted Wood-duck,

then you should by all means know taxidermy.
to be among them.

We cannot tell you all about this
OWE IT TO YOURSELF TO INVESTIGATE.
or the coupon, AND THE FREE BOOK WILL BE SENT

| [perd =

WRITE FOR THE BOOK TO-DAY

This invitation is extended to every man, woman and boy who has a desire to
increase their income or who wishes to learn the newest and most interesting art
: in the world, ;
SEND RIGHT NOW—TO-DAY—FOR THE FREE BOOK AND WE WILL INCLUDE A FREE

SAMPLE COPY OF THE LAST EDITION OF THE TAXIDERMY MAGAZINE. PO....

MAIL,

We want to send ABSOLUTELY FREE, to every reader of the W. H. Monthly a Beautiful
Illustrated Book, fully explaining the great art of taxidermy, and tell.mﬁ in simplé language how
we can teach you by mail to mount and preserve all’kinds of birds an¢ ‘
were in life. Remember that we are willing to ship this beautiful book to you
CENT OF COST, if you write AT ONCE or mail us the coupon below.

NO COST---NO OBLIGATION

This GREAT FREE BOOK OFFER is made for IMMEDIATE ACCEPTANCE ONLY,
so be sure to send at once. All we ask you to do is to give us the privilege of telling you
about this wonderful business and our unique school for sporismen and nature lovers.

MAKE BIG MONEY FROM YOUR SPARE TIME

You can easily make from $20 to $50 per month from your leisure time-alone by mounting
specimens for your hunter friends or selling your mounted trophies.  If you want to take wu
Taxiderm%_Las a business, you can make from $2,000 to $5,000 per year.

L PARTICULARS. Do not fail to get it.

TAXIDERMY EASILY LEARNED
You can easily and quickly learn taxidermy in all departments by giving your spare time to it

for ‘only a few weeks. The study is extremely interes
that will be the wonder of your friends and aquaintances.

SAVE YOUR FINE SPECIMENS OF BIRDS AND ANIMALS |

Mount them true to life and start a museum in your own home. You cannot imagine how much sure
- much money you can make by. taking up this interesting study if you ever hunt or fish, or lr o prypbiorde bl o 12 K o
Ten thousand Canadian

eat art in this small

ting ap,i fascinating,

WRITE Learn by Mail to Stuff and
NOW I Mount Birds, Animals, Game
. ron - Heads, Fishes; to Tan Hides
THIS A d Make Rugs and Robes.

s just like the
THOUT

OUR FREE BOO

O YOU PREP.

Our student K, C, Shobolen, and his first
mounted deer head. Mr, Shobolen says: *‘I am
delighted with your léssons and am having fine
success in my work. Taxidermy is the most
interesting study I have ever taken up, and I

tcex-tainly regomm:t::d vour sc#ool toe
rapper and s man.” E. C, SHOBOLEN
Orangeville, nk. b

you Wil by delighted with it and will soon have a fine collectio®

you are a lover of birds and animals, |
Sportsmen are members of our school, and we want yoﬁ

ce, but our free book makes every point clear and plain. YOU
It costs you absolutel nm& All you need d;yigo mail us a letter, postal card

REE BOOK COUPON—SIGN AND MAIL TO-DAY
N. W. School of Taxidermy, Dept. 5012, Omaha, Neb.

H ‘ Please send me sample M
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—————

ine, Catalog, ete., FREE,
I am interested in ’l‘axldermy.

........................................

The old trapper finished his story and
rose. He was strangely agitated. We
still heard at intervals that weird and
mysterious ery. To Old Andy it seemed
more distinet than to me. I noti®ed
that he started often towards the door,
and then appeared to conquer his desire
to go out.

We piled fresh wood on the fire and
“rolled in” for the night; but I could
not shake off the memory of the story
I had just heard. Something uncanny
seemed to pervade the whole place.
After a troubled sleep of about
two hours I awoke with a start and a
sense of loneliness. I felt that something
was wrong. Rising to put more wood
on the fire I noticed that Old Andy had
left the shack. Then there came the
story I had heard from him just a few
hours before, and his strange behaviour.
Putting on  mocassins and coat, I
hurriedly seized my rifle and went ou

All was silent-for a moment. and then

I shivered as T listened, for far, far to
the northward echoed that same ecry,
more weird than before, and seeming to
me almost mocking in its plaintiveness.

The wind was beginning to rise, and
the snow swirled in eddies round the
shack. I traced the trapper’s foot-
steps, down to the bend of the creek,
where they turned northward up the
ravine, and were already covered over
by the sifting snow. Fainter again over
the wind was borne that terrible ery.
Oneega’s spell had claimed another vie-
tim.

No settler inhabits that lonely region,
and for many years I have wandered
wide, but again and again, as each
seventh year comes round, I, who last
heard that lonely cry, feel that terrible
desire to make my way far through the
hills and over Moose Creek ever to the
northward, to follow the phantom
wanderer.

g

Nellie’s Faith.

By Mrs. J. D. Wright, Deloraine.

W

T was nearing the time
for the evening ser-
" wice.  The doors of
the beautiful Broad-
way Tabernacle in a
Western city had just
been  opened, sup-
" posedly to  welcome
to God’s house all
watching the crowds of

comers.  But, i
stylishly dressed people passing within.
sne had the feelingg that the vich. the
moneyed people, claimed as theirs this

temple made with hands. T*f\'or.\'thm’f_'
seemed to say*This is not the poor man’s
chureli.” vet everything the evelooked on
was <o beautiful that one felt rested just
to «it still and quietly take in its
beauty.  Surely here was un ancient

prophecy fulfilled where all things were
brought togetiier * to beautify the place
of My sanctuary.”

Among the throng that passed up the

broad aisle  came fair, curly-headed
Nellie.  From her close quarters she
could see nothing but the, tall, stout

Jady’s shimmering silk dreds, which she
<shyly felt as she walked in the crowd
directly behind this colossal presence.
No one seemed to see the chiid, and she
<cated herself on one of the steps which
led to the high pulpit.

Whatev the motive power that
moved this vast audience to ’ka God’s
lion=e on this particular Sabbath evening,
<he had come with a purpose: a purpose
<o strong and holy that it made her fear-
les= of the crowd or the grandeur of the

place. She sat on the pulpit steps and
looked at the beautiful lead light win-
dows that reached as far up as she could
see; and in her childish fancy she
thought perhaps they reached right up.to
heaven. Then she watched the ladies’
pretty hats, with their profusion of silky
feathery trimming that trembled and
quivered in such a bewitching manner,
till she grew tired, and, resting her head
on the step above her, with her arm for
a pillow, was soon fast asleep.

When the service was ended not even
the full mellow tones of the great pipe
organ roused Nellie from her slumber,
and every one passed out without notice
ing the sleeping child.

Fortunately the minister returned in
a short time for his spectacles, which he
had left on the pulpit desk, and stepped
close beside the little girl before he knew
of her presence. Gently he leaned over
and touched her. Almost instantly she
sat up rubbing her eyes. The kind
minister patted her tenderly on her
shining curls, saying, “ Well, my dear,
how came you here all alone?”

By this time Nellie was wide awake,
and answered brightly, “ Oh, I'se often
been here wis my mama, but now she is
sick, an’ I tummed all by myself, tos 1
wanted you to pray her well.”

“Who told you to come?”

“Nobody. And papa is eryin’ so he
tant see, but T is big enuff to tum dest
by myself.”

“Well, dearie, what would vou like
me to do for you?” he asked.

“Oh, pr y my mama well.  Every

time I was here ['heard you-pray for lots’
of sick folks to get well, and I know God
will hear you here, tos this is His house.”

Together the white-haired man 6f God |

and the golden-haired child knelf on the
pulpit stairway, while he tenderly, ear-
nestly, but simply asked the great Un-
seen Power to turn back the dark shadow
threatening this voung life, and restore
to health the precious mother. During
the prayer Nellie kept her hand. snuggled

trustinely in that of the iminister. At |

The Northwestern School of Taxidermy, Dept. 5012, Omaha, Neh, [| Sl

its close she joined him in a hearty
“ Amen." S
When they arose from their knees he
said, “ Now, Nellie, I will take you home,
-and see how your mama is.’ o
“Oh,” she answered, with a little skip
of joy, “I1 know she will be better, tos
God heard us.” ¢
Hand in hand they walked home, where
they fonud Nellie’s papa just starting out
to look for their darling, whom they had
Jjust missed. He was surprised to learn
of her whereabouts, and, with eyes full
of tenderness, thanked the good minister,
who asked, “How is the sick mother
now?” :
"“Thank God she is better, The: doe-
tor says she has just passed the crisis,
and with care &nd good nursing will soon
be well.” :
With reverent step and bowed head the
man of God walked toward his own
home.  As he walked he mused thus:
“God is love, and love is life, and the
spring of eternal joy that flows from the
fountain of life to bless the souls of men;
and the power that touches its source and
sometimes turns back the gates of death
is given even to a little child, for in my
heart I know this blessing was won by
little Nellie’s faith.”

e

A Lesson in Good Mannem.

A well kne\\(i lawyer tells a good
story about himself and his efforts to
correct the manners of his office-boy.

“I say, guvnor, there’s a test match
on to-day, and I'm going!”

“James,” said the lawyer, “that is not
the way to ask a favor. Sit down in
my chair and I will show you how per-
mission should be requested.”

His employer then picked up the boy's
cap and stepped outside. He then open-
ed the door softly and said quietly to
the boy, “ Please, there is a big cricket
match to-day? if you can spare me [
should like to get away for the after-
noon.” “Why, of course, Jimmie.” re-
sponded the boy in his role of master;

“and here is half-a-crown to spend!”
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- The Martin-Orme

Your Piano is not bought for a day, but to give

Supremacy Has Never Been More Clearly
Demonstrated Than in the Gase of

Piano

D

you pleasure for years-to come. ,

. The tone grows richer as years go by, and it is
with this end in view that the Martin-Orme Piano
is built.

Use ' diserimination—don’t buy from habit—
choose only the Instrument which is the best and
has real reasons for it.

It is practicable for you to know the Martin-
Orme, though you may live far from the centres
where its triumphs have been won. We should like
to send you a catalogue. A card to us will bring it
at once.

‘A. E. Soulis & Co.
328 Smith St.

Winnipeg, Man.

Home Monthly.

British Columbia’s Climate

in itself is enough to make
you want to live there.

In the Whatshan Valley, where we are offering cleared,
irrigated and planted fruit lands at $150 per acre, there
are no blizzards, no early or late frosts, no mosquitos, no pests,
but there are lots of pure air, pure water, rich soil and hunt-
ing and fishing, and wonderful scenery.

We have removed every difficulty that can stand in the
way of you owning an apple orchard. We give you guarantee
that assures your money back if we do not do just what we
say we will do. It is unquestionably '

The Apple Orchard Opportunity
of a Lifetime.

It is something that you should look into at once, for we
are offering only a few orchards at this price in order to open
the Valley and advertise our lands. You can secure full in-
formation by applying to

Beaton & Vezina, 305 Enderton Bldg.
Winnipeg, Man.

i woke at five o'clock in {he

Winnipeg, February, 1911,

‘Where Western Canada Fails.

In Matters of Education Manitoba is a Long Way Beh.ind. Importance of Wage
Earning and Home Making. By J. Richardson.

“How ‘many of you children have seen
the sea?”

Over four hundred young Canadians
were asked this question by Dr. Robert-
son, the chairman of the Royal Commis-
sion on Technical Education and Manua]
Training which recently went through
the West.

One boy put up his hand in one cor-
ner. Another did the same in another
corner. One girl in the middle of the
class-room thought she had seen the sea
but could not say for sure. Anyhow,
she lifted her hand. One little fellow
was certain that he had seen it because
he still remembered being sea-sick when
his mother brought him from England.
Altogether, out of those four hundred
scholars, only four had seen the sea.

It sounds like a backwoods story, but
it isn’t. The children were not living
thousands of miles from civilization, but
in Brandon, one of the most progres-
sive cities in Manitoba, and they were
sitting in the assembly room of the Fub-
fic school the city thinks so much of. -

When those four hands went up it

The Reformatory at Portage La Prairie.

round and say, “Mother, do you think
there are any mushrooms ther 2‘”

The sight of the sea dazzled' me. T
could not understand how it was the
horizon seemed so low. If I asked the
question once, . I.-asked a dozen times
where all the water came from. I went
home the same.night in the same train
I did not look out of the carriage win-
dow and wonder where the mushrooms
were. I leaned my head agiinst my
mother and  dreamed of the boats, the
waves, the crabs, and I fancied mysclf
paddling with my boots slung acrosg
my shoulder. I had had a new experi-
ence—I had seen the sea.

This is the picture I painted when I
saw those four hands go up ‘in that
Brandon school. “The 896 don’t know
what they have missed,” I remarked to
Dr. Robertson.

But' the fact ‘that only four out of
four hundred scholars had seen the sea
was not the most lamentable thing that
impressed me as I' accompanied the
Royal Commission through Manitoba.

saw a well pastured field I vgu]d turn

For the Bad Boys of Maunitoba, Saskatchewan

and Alberta.

made me think of the time I first saw
the sea.
age then. I had heard a lot about the
sea. I had seen pictures of children
playing on the sands. Some of my play-
mates, whose parents were better off

I was about twelve years of,

than mine, would come from their holj- |

days carrying little wooden spades and
buckets.
had made sand houses on the Dbeach,
how the tide had washed them away,
and how they had romped in the sun.
shine.

They would tell me hoyw they |

Girls Could Typewrite but Scorned
Cooking,

In the same Brandon school, Dr. Rob-
ertson asked how many girls could cook.
“How many of you girls can cook ?”
Why the question ‘seemed too old fash-
ioned for the up-to-date girls of Bran-
don. «Some of them could manipulate

- the Remington typewriter, but they had

|

One day my mother told me she was |

going to take me to the sea-side, I
could scarcely “believe it. I dreamed
about it. T asked all my schoolmatc-
if they had been to Scarborough., Some
of them had: most of them hadn't. Any-
how, T was going. and 1T went.

It was an amual excursion the ol

liers have in the North: of Enclaud |

towns. T remember to this day how 1
morning
to catch a train that went at nine, Iy
the crowded railway carringe 1 goi a
seat next to the window, and T noticed

i

everything the train passed. When

hever given a thought to cooking. If
there was a girl in that class room who
could cook she was afraid to confess
before  her school chums what she
thought was a weakness.

So, in some Western towns it is con-
sidered far more important to teach a
girl how to hammer away at a type-
writer than.to teach her the rudiments
of h-um:-mnl\'ing.

“If the future of Canada depended on
real estate values, she might be all
ieht,”  Commissioner  James Simpson
faid when we returned to the Govern-
men oat the  station. “But it
docsn't 1t depends upon the sort of
! hose girls make.”

fwbertson could not leave that
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A QREAT NEED HAS BEEN SUPPLIED

BY THE INTRODUCTION OF

™ Massey - Harris New Engine Gang Plow

“The Famous ““Olds” Gasoline Engines
Are now handled in Canada

«ely by Massey~ Harri
The “OLDS,” for many years,h been known as the finest all round engine built, in every Iand where it has been sold.
We are in a position to supply all standard sizes, both stationary and portable. X ! g
Call and see our demonstration of ‘““OLDS '’ Engine and examine Engine Gang at our 'Showi'oom‘ on the
. MARRET SQUARE, WINNIPEG, DURING BONSPIEL : e

The only Power Plow on the Market having Automatic, Self-Levelling Bottoms

The varioqs improvements on the New * Massey-Harris ” over any and all other makes are far too numerous to be mentioned here.
prove to you, eitherby calling on our Local Agent or by writing to WINNIPEG, REGINA, SASKATOON, CALGARY or EDMONTON Office, that this plow will do
MORE and BETTER work than any other Engine Gang on the market.

-

s Company Limitea

But give us the chance to
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school without testing the boys as he
had tested the girls.

Boys Taught to Speak French Instead
of to Work.

“How many of you boys can dig with-
out having a pain in the back ?” was his
question. “How many of you could do
odd jobs at a carpenter’s bench?” He
was trying to find out how many of them
were preparing for the work many of
them would have to depend upon for a
livelihood in later years. '

If he had asked “How many of you
can speak French? ” nearly every boy in
the building might have answered. But
because he wanted to know who could
set a row of potatoes, the boys looked
at each other and laughed.

No, education in some of the Western
towns is not what it ought to be. In
some places the children are not even
taught how to use their own hands.
Night schools are rare. Portage la
Prairie has neither manual training in
the schools nor a night class.

“Why haven’t you adopted manual
training in this town?” Dr. Robertson
asked the Mayor. _

“Because we thought it would be too
expensive,” was the answer.

And yet Portage la Prairie, with its
population of eight thousand can afford
to run forty automobiles.

“We hope you will do something to
improve the education of this province,”
said one of the witnesses before the
Royal Commission at the Winnipeg sit-
ting. “Thousands of children are grow-
ing up in ignorance because Manitoba is
not doing its duty,” he declared.

Manitoba! Why, it’s one of the pro-
gressive Western provinces. Its wheat
crops, except that of last year when
damage was done by drought, have brok-
en records. Land which a few years
ago could be bought for next to nothing
fetch $40 an acre today. Yet in Mani-
toba only a third of the children go to
school. The other two-thirds stay away
and run about the streets because there

are growing up in ignorance in that pro-
vince.

Winnipeg’s Problem.

I once heard Mayor Evans say that
Winnipeg had its problems. This edu-
cation of children is one of them. Win-
nipeg is the magnet which draws thou-
sands of foreigners to it every year.
They bring their families from Austria,
Scandinavia, Roumania, and all parts of
the world. The child gets little or no
schooling because the parent has every
inducement to keep him at home. Why
should Pierre Tremblay go to school
while Jean Pion is earning $4 a week
running errands?  Until the province
awakens to its duty and says that every
child must be educated and given a fair
chance in life, ninety-nine out of every
hundred of these foreign children will
follow the example of Jean.

If you ask the average man in the
street what is wrong with Western
Cgnada, his answer will be “Nothing.”
vou ask him if its future is assured

is no compulsory school law. It was
stated in the Provincial Legislature last
year that no less than 16,734 children

If] 3
hé—-"’?night sneer at you. But there is

' something radically wrong in this mat-

ter of education, and the future of the

Children Attending the Indian School at Brandon.

country does not depend upon enhanced
real estate values but upon the charac-
ter of the people.

Unless I am mistaken there will be
many a:terations in the near future.
The Royal Commission has felt the
national pulse, and noted the weak re-
sponse. With the personnel it possesses
it will do its duty. One of these days
we shall have the announcement from
Ottawa that the educational machine of
the country must be re-modelled. Tt
must be re-modelled on lines which will
prdpare a boy in the art of wage earning,
and a girl in the art of home making.

<
o

Manitoba Agricultural College.

In past years the farmers of Mani-
toba have shown their appreciation of
the programme put on during Conven-
tion weck at the Manitoba Agricultural

College by attending in large and ever
increasing numbers. So much interest
was taken in the Farmers’ Short Course

put on last year that it has been decided
to make this a permanent feature in

—————————x
the pro%vramme of Farmers’ Week.  Gon-
sequently, a course of lectures on. sub
jects of foremost  importance to the
farmers of the West has been arranged
for this year. The convention assem-
bles Feb. 14th, and all information will
be gladly supplied by Principal Black,
of ‘the College. :

The Manitoba Winter Falr.

The premium list for this fair and fat
stock show has been issued. It is to
be held at Brandon on March 11,
13, .14, 15, 16 and 17, 1911, A glance
through the list will serve to show the
reader that there js something good in
store for the exhibitor, and should cer:
tainly bring together a fine display of
the products of the country. e di
rectorate is composed of men who have
had wide experience, and who spare no
effort to make the fair .a success, and
from the su port they receive it is evi-
dent that this show grows more popu-
lar every year. Entries close on Febru-
ary 28th, and should reach the secre-
tary, Mr. W, 1. Smale, not later than
that date.

Dr. Osler:—Alcoholism is a symptom
of degeneracy, and it is also a cause of
the degeneration of healthy stock.

Rev. Dr. Aked:—There is an idea
about that ‘heaven means sitting on
clouds and singing hymns; personally, I
should be tired of that sort of thing in
a week.

Jack London:—It has been said by a
cynic that the prison population consists
of two classes—those who ought never
to have been sent there and those who
ought never to be let out.

’ —

Upton Sinclair:—To know that a man
was to wrestle bare-handed with a wolf
would arouse instant attention—unless it
was that every-day affair with the wolf

at the door. -
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College, Winnipeg. -

' This autumn Principal, Black took ' over the province.

For the Purpose of Establishing Household Science Associations for Women.

By Annii: B. Juniper, Professor of Household Science, Manitoba Agricultural

Last February, at the annual conven- | the matter up, and was instrumental in ]
tion . of the zigricultulul Societies of | obtaining the support and kindly inter- | stands for. It is a‘ organized society
Manitoba, when the matter of household | est of the agricultural societies through-
science instruction for girls was dis- | out Manitoba; whilst Mr. W.'W. .
cussed, those responsible stated t.at | son arranged the details for .a six-
they hoped also to do something for the | weeks lecturing tour, to be given ‘under
women of the province from that de- | the auspices of the agricultural societies
partment of the Agricultural College. at twenty-three towns widely scattered

The Western Home Monthly.
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‘As a result ‘of the tour, Household community. Surely this is a grand

Emerson, Russel, Birtle, Minnedosa, De-
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| THIS OUTPFIT IS TRE ONLY ONE OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD
THAT GIVES THE THREE GREAT NATURAL CURATIVES IN
ooﬂ:t’urxo:—ﬂrnnu:xol. GALVANIC AND FARADIC ELEC-
. TRICITY. The Direction Book thatigoes with each machine is written
80 simply that'i ohild of 8 years old can operate it without the LEAST
feax' of Asdiiger.
Wil you let a few dollars stani between you and health, when
you can purchase a Vibrator for $15.00 ? YES, or NO ? Common Sense
should answer this question without the least hesitation.

Vibration Banishes Disease
As the Sun Banishes Mist! .

‘ VIBRATION is the remedy NATURE meant. It sets your nerves
a-tingling—your blood thrilling through your veins and arteries—it
remaves the cause !

, VIBRATION will make you feel refreshed and invigorated from the
VERY FIRST TREATMENT !

The White Cross Electric Vibrator

begins where doctors stop. Hundreds of people who have been given
{I- up by specialists as incurable now say that they are well and happy

through the aid of this marvelous invention. What the WHITE CROSS
v ‘.mlfxron‘ has done for others it may do for you. No matier where
you live or what your trouble is, you owe it to yourself to find out all
about:this wonder of the 20th century!

Even if you are perfectly well now, you should investigate anyway !
You cannot tell when the dread hand of disease will scize upon you or
one of your loved ones. Be ready! Post yourself! Don't
’ let disease get ahead of you. Take the
first step yourself.

A Valuable Book Now Sent Free

The famous book ‘Health and Beauty
will be sent to you absolutely free for just
your name and address. No matter who
you are or how well you are—you meed
this book ! It tells you all about the
human body in health and disease so plainly
—s0 clearly —that anyone can understand. It
tells you how, with the aid of the WHITE
CROSS Electric Vibrator, you can

treat yourself without the aid of drugs.
VIBRATING CHAIR With the White Cross Electric Vibrator and a
. simple attachment you can transform any chair
.nto a vibrating chair. Send for Free Book which explains all.

“t 8. G. THOMPSON, Specialist

332-338 Portage Ave. Winnipeg, Man
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. How do you feel right now—this.minute?’ i )

.Are you full of energy, overflowing with ambsition ? °

an intense, vivid inferes! in your work—are you confiden
"—ARE YOU ALIVE? oo

If you have to force yourself along it's

that something is wrong.

; : A few minutes’ use of the White Cross
will aid in putting you in better health
& years.

|
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Do you feél"
/ of yourself

a sure sign

1 Any machine that works hard
wears’ out rapidly. Your mind—your body are no ex-

You cam’t wear them out if you keep them

in perfect condition—you can »#in them in

while if you have to goad them a
VIBRATION IS THE SECRE%‘

feel dull, listless, dragged out, spiritless; if

seems to smother you, something is wrong.

tuning up all over.

can do it.

What This White Cross Electric
Vibrator will do for you

long. ’
—1it 1s

just a little

life. If you
your work
You need

VIBRATION—nothing else

Electric Vibrator each day
1 than you ha
" Drugs may relieve, but they seldom cure. The White Cross
Fos 25 Vibrator attacks t.he cause. Whe 7

ve known for

n the cause is removed the disease

1s gone forever. The White Cross Vibrator gives you

not only Vibration but Galvanic and

Faradic elec-

tricity as well. It is not only an ELECTRIC MAS-
SAGE VIBRATOR but also a COMPLETE ELLEC-

TRIC MEDICAL QUTFIT

HERE IS THE WAY IT ACTS on a few of the'
most common chronic and acute diseases:
X Hendache.—from whatever cause, can be almost
instantly relieved by the White Cross Vibrator. How-
ever, headache is usually only a symptom of some

other trouble. Find the cause, then use

the Vibrator.

Cfunh—Clogge(_l nostrils removed after a few min-
utes’ ireatment . Dlscl_mrge grows gradually less. Time
for complete relief varies only with the foothold which
the disease has obtained. (Comman *“‘cold-in-the-head"
or coryza can frequently be relieved in one treatment).

Insomnia—A short treatment with the

Vibrator and

in the Vibration Chair just before retiring should bri
agood night’sslee evenin the most long standing cas:*‘sg.
Indn;est:on-— his common disorder yields readily. to

vibration. DYSPEPSIA, which is
indigestion, is more stubborn, but great

always results in a surprisingly short time.

R_heul_nngism —is caused by congested
sulting in inflammation and a deposit

only CHRONIC

relief almost

condition re-
of uric acid.

The worst, case of Rheumatism can be quickly relieved
Ly the application of Vibration and Electricity.

Icre are afew of the other diseases which have
been treated successfully by vibration and electricity :
Asthma, Nouralgin.. Earache, Weak Eyes, Nervous

Debility, Constipation, Heart Trouble,

eakness,

Deafness, Stomach Trouble, Skin Diseases, Sealp Dis-
eases, Lumbago.

nant,
laries

sequenc
tively n
renove

tricity.

SIGN THE COUPON i1

As the speed of
the blood slows up
and becomes stag-

the capil-
clog, the

muscles contract,
the nerves wither,
and the whole sys-
tem suffers in con-

e. Possi-
othing will
the cause

of pain quicker and
more surely than
vibration and elec-

his free hook

will open the

door to a new world to vou. Tt pr aches the gespel
of health and hope,  Thousands Ly benetivted by jus
teachings why not you ? o

SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON TO-DAY

S. 6. THOMPSON, Sp.cialist. 332.338 Portage Ave
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Address

of women who meet together at stated
Thomp- | intervals (usually once a month), and by
means of papers and discussions on
topies pertaining to the home, and social
intercourse, seek to endeavour to in-
crease their own efficiency ‘as home-
makers, 1!1i)t1§cis," and members of a

T ° Science Associations were formed at aim and object to have i", view, and
: A I tlu o . ll l“lal ut0ba ‘ ' worthy of every true woman’s considera-

\ our ug loraine, Manitou, Morden, Miami, Car- |
man, Virden, Headingly,

tion. |

Stonewall, ' 1t was unfortunate that it was not
Swan Lake and Hamiota, whilst Morris definitely stated in the preliminary an-
and Valley River, where societies similar . nou.cement sent out that the formation
in aim already’ existed, both decided to | ,f societies for the study of home duties
amalgamate with them, as Gretna has
since done, making a total of seventeen.

It may help matters to explain what
a- Household Secience Association is and

was to be ore of the chief ‘objects of the
tour. Instead, various subjects of in-
terest to women were billed for the ad-
dresses to be given. But we learn from
mistakes. Had the ladies of the towns
visited xnown in advance what such as-
sociations were, and the benefits to be
derived, the total number formed would
probably have been greater. For it is
somewhat of an undertaking to talk up
a new society and organize one the same
evening, without any preparation in the
' minds of one’s hearers.

The meetings were usually held in a
public hall, and weré well attended.
Numbers varied from 20 to 200, many
men often being present. The speakers
from the household science department
of the Agricultural College spoke on such
topies as “ Conveniences for Lessening
Housework,” “Clothing,” with a plea
for the introduction of sewing to be
taught in all schools of Manitoba; and
at each meeting the aims and advantages
of a Household Science Association were
outlined.

‘The idea that there is need for definite
and systematic study of the various
branches connected with home-making
had evidently already presented itself to
women in parts of Manitoba, for at
Morris and Valley River, as has before
been stated, societies for that purpose
already existed. Nowhere did we have
more encouraging and happy meetings—
and we had many—than at those two
towns, It was our good fortune to
start with a meeting at Morris, where
we found from 50 to 60 enthusiastic
members of their Women’s Institute,
formed on the plan of those in Ontario,
and on which the Home Science As-
sociations are patterncd. | Here we re-
ceived much kindness by both private
and public entertainment, and the en-
couragement received there spurred us on
for future work. \When, several weeks
later, we reached Valley River, we
needed a fresh supply, and it was forth-
coming in abundance; for, though in a
rather more out-of-the-way part of
Manitoba, the people there are intensely
alive, and eager for advance in all direc-
tions.  Indeed, it is not in the large
mansions of a big city only that one
finds advanced thinkers and interesting
people.  The impression left on the

mind after such a tour is. that the

strength of -Manitoba lies in the homes
of the country and small.towns.

It was a great help to anyone respon-
sible for planning a course to heip the
future makers of homes to visit the
homes already existing, to meet the
parents of possible future students, and
to gain to-a certain extent their view-
point of life; this, and the great kind-
ness received in many places relieved the
tediousness’ of continually speaking on
the . same-themes, ’ .

We.were anxious to have some. vital
connecting link between the homes and
the household science department at the
College, just as the aerieultural depart-
ment and farmers lave through  their
agricultural societies.  For if the daugh-

ters are to advance and study for. their
future work from a scientifie standpoint,
the mothers also wilt want to keep pace
with them 'y reading and thinking along
similar lines.

In February next, during  Farmers’
Convention week, two days’ meectings
hive been arranged. to which it is ex-
pected  representatives  of all  associa-
tions formed  will  come, Prineipal
Black is to give an address of welcome,
reports from the different towns are to
he read Iy delegates, such matters as a
permanent constitution, a suitable name
for the <ocieties. the amount and kind
of outside assistance in tl, way of lee-

tures or demonstrations desired. and the
nature and financine  of such, are all
topies 1o he disenssed, Papers bhearing

ononntters of interest to women are to

beoread by Mps McClhing, Dr. Mary
UREY el Nes,  Callins and  Professor
Lo There are al<o to bhe two demon-
ot Hoeme ot Cookery the other

!)u\(‘lr'l,‘ln('lli of w Iat.” 1t is

TR 2+ T SIERPR ST N,

RN AT Y D0 58

Bl stk

ok S

X
4

B IS i




ebruary, 1911.
m

is is a grand
- in view, and
1an’s considera-

at it was not
reliminary an-
, the formation
of home duties
frobjects of the
subjects of in-
led for the ad-
we learn from
s of the towns
what such as-
benefits to be
formed would
er. For it is
ing to talk up
2 one the same
aration in the

ally held in a
vell attended.
to 200, many
The speakers
e department
spoke on such
for Lessening
with a plea
sewing to be
[anitoba; and
nd advantages
ociation were

ed for definite
the various
home-making
mted itself to
toba, for at
13 has before
that purpose
- did we have
v meetings—
it those two
1 fortune to
forris, where
enthusiastic
1’s Institute,
e in Ontario,
Science .As-
Here we re-
both private
and the en-
spurred us on
everal weeks
River, we
it was forth-
though in a
1y part  of
wre intensely
in all direc-
n the large
ly that one
| interesting
left on the
s, that the
1 the homes
‘ns.
‘one respon-
to heip the
0 visit the
» meet the
udents, and
their view-
great kind-
relieved the |
speaking on

some. vital
homes and
nent at the
wal depart-
rough:: their
“the daugh-
Iy for their
standpoint,
0 Keep pace
nking along

r Farmers’
' mectings
h it is ex-
1l associa-

Principal
f welcome,
wns are to
atters as a
table name
- and kind
vay of lee-
«d. and the
e arve all
s bearing
nen are to
Dr. Mary
Professor
wo demon-
the other
[at.” 1t is

B A, (v

AT

SRR

i

Winnipeg, February, 1911.

‘The Western Home Monthly.

35

hoped that these meetings will be well [
attended by all interested.

If there are any readers in places
where as yet nothing along this line
exists, and it is desired, please apply to |
the Agricultural College, Winnipeg, for
information as to the method of organiz-
ing; or, better still, come to the Febru-
ary m¢etings. ‘

In Gonclusion, speaking as a woman to
women, have you considered what a
glorious heritage is ours? . Such stu-
pendous responsibilities rest upon us!
We bear the men, we rear the men, and
they can only do in after life what we
have given them the capacity to do, by
providing them with fine or poor
physique, clear or befuddled brains,
strong or weak nerves, pure or soiled
hearts.  If the nation is to progress
physically, mentally and morally, it
mwust be through the mothers, for they
have the child in its earliest and most

impressionable years.  They prepare
the food which should make vigorous
men; they care for the home, which
must be sanitary if the body is to escape
disease; they it is who must train in cor-
rect habits if the individual is. to be
heal'hy and self-governed, strong in
mind and bocy to govern others.

Does it not seem worth while to work,
to study, to think, and to prepare our-
selves by every means for this fascinat-
ing labor of such far-reaching possibili-
ties?

Not a Sinner that Time.

She was a tnin, narrow, dark-visaged
woman with “specs ” on, and she carried
a package of tracts and leaflets, which
she scattered broadcast among the sin-
ners in the car.

A man got on, carrying a big water- !

melon.  Out of his pocket protruded a !
glass flask- with a rubber cork. The
woman with the tracts handed one im- |
mediately to this last passenger.

“Thankee,” he said; * comic almanac,
hey?”

“ No, sir,” said the woman firmly, in a
high, falsetto voice. ™ It's to save your
immortal soul.  Touch not, taste not,
handle not the wine,” and she pointed
with a crooked forefinger to the glass
flask protruding from his coat pocket.

“Oh, I see,” said the man, smiling,
“Dbut this Lottle ain’t for me, ma’am.”

“‘Woe unto him that giveth his neigh-
Lor drink,”” quoted the woman fiercely,
as she waved a warning hand high above
her head.

“He ain’t eggsactly my neighbor,
eyther,” said the man gently. “You
see, it’s for the mnew baby, and wife
cal’lates to bring him up by hand.”

But the woman with the traets

hurriedly left the car at the next corner,
followed by the smiles of the passengers.

e

Denied the Only Shade.

It was ;\'lu'niling hot day in the park,
and those walking therein were well-nigh
exhausted, when a very stout old lady
came bustl'ng along one of the paths,
closely followed by a rough-looking
tramp. ;

Twice she commanded him to leave
her, but still he followed just behind.

At last the old lady, quite disgusted,
turned angrily round and said—

“Look here, my man, if you don’t go
away I shall call a policeman.” -

The poor fellow looked up at her with
a tear in his eye, and then remarked—

. “ For goodness sake, mum, have mercy
and don't call a policeman, for ye're the
only shady spot in the park!”

THE WINNIPEG TELEGRAM’S

GREAT SHETLAND PONY C

Three Ponies This Time. Twenty-one Other Prizes.

Commission of 10 per cent on all Collections. Mammoth Rewards for First Twenty-Four:

=
-

One Dollar of Every
Ten is Your Own

In addition to awarding twenty-
four grand prizes in e Tele-
gram’s Second Shetland Pony Con-
test a commission of 10 Per Cent.
will be paid every- Contestant on
the money collected for subscrip
tions to The Telegram. Candi-
datesare allowed to deduct this com-
missionand on remitting the bal-
ance, subscribers will be credited
with the full amount. Aside from
the grand prizes contestants can
make big money in commissions,
for the diieount allowed candidates
in this contest is double that usual-

ly paid.

FIRST PRIZE

“GENERAL SHAFTER,” BUGGY AND HARNESS.
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weighs 308 pounds.

his registration pa
prize. This pony is also well broke to

prize at any show.

$300.00 and has never been beaten in a show rin
awarding him a prize, he is as good a p.ny asthereisanywhere, That is'a big com
He is of the circus pony type, bgmf beautifull

developed. The winner of this pony can enter him in
He 1s perfectly broken to both ride and drive and has excellent manners. 3
master. Space is not at the dhisposalt o{ ;.l}_xc Ponylctou‘t,;s: Edltgll'llge adequately descri
im justice. ter in the Contest his complete history wi ven. E >
;&3: gé:nnlgl;éci:llylgannfactured for the Gene&l, and whzcver takg; the first drive with General Shafter and his handsome outfit will be in a cla;

THE PONIES

SECOND PRIZE

birth. This

“ADMIRAL.’; SADDLE AND BRIDLE.

inches high.
the pony

anything

prizes and well worth trying to win.

Diamond Rings

Any little girl can handle him with safety, for he is a great studen
ge ‘‘General Shafter’ in the initial announcement of this
With General Shafter goes a new Pony Carriage and a black set o

—‘“Admiral,” the pony which will be awarded to the second highest candidate in this contest, is an exceptionally
ADMIRAL rs. With ‘‘Admiral” goes a brand new saddle and bridie, and as he is well broke to ride. t
rive and whoever gets him will no doubt be pleased to buy a bug;
He 1s a very attractive little fellow and like most members of his tribe, very intelligent. He is coal blac

DONDER—"Douder." the third pony, was christened the “Wonder" after his

pony is only six months old and is just twenty-five
Like ‘‘Admiral” he is coal black and he is a full brother of ‘‘Corporal,"
he Telegram presented to John Pollock, of Moosomin, in the last competition.
A goad strong boy could pick “*Donder’ up and walk away with him under hisarm. But
he will not always be small; and althgugh he now resembles a small brmyn bear he
has all the points of a goodpony and with kindness and care will develop into a great
Shetland. With “Donder” goes only the halter. I A
time training him next summer and with youth in his favor cah be taught to do most

Twenty-One Grand Prizes Besides Ponies

The twenty-one grand prizes that follow the three Shetland Ponies are
as named below and will be awarded as listed. These prizes all denote
quality in their class and have been specially selected for The Telegram's
subscription competition. Contestants who do not succeed in winning one
of the three Shetland Ponies will find the subordinate rewards magnificent

Book Case

Phonograph Gold Watch and (Genuine Leaiher)
Kodak Chain (Ladies’ or Violin and Case
Camera Gentlemen's) ' Mantle Clock
Mexican Saddle Gold Locket Auto Harp
Repeating Rifle Field Glasses Set of House Scales

(Hammerless) ° Travelling Bag Gold Ring
Gramophone (Genuine Leather) China Tea Set
Writing Desk Toilet Set

g since that time, ‘I'wo years ago, at the Winnipeg Exhibition a prominent horse judge said, when
gliment and the judge was con
marked in black and white, S

any Shetland Pony trotting race in Canada and win in a walk,

for him.

entious in his statement,
He stands 38 inches high without a shoe and will never grow any more, for he is now fully
For his wonderful speed he goes high with action like a Hackn 3
t of p¢:n eti%xe'.te and never fails to obey ﬁn

at Pony
pony harness. Both the buggy and harness -

high class pony. He is standard bred and with him go
he winner of this pony will be the owner of an enviable
“‘Admiral’’ will be three years old next spring and weighs 250 ds.
with heavy mane and tail and if treated kindly and given good care wimn a

‘

GENER AL SH AFTER-the Shetland f'ony that heads the list of prizes is the best Shetland Pony in Canada to-day. When the General was nine montiu old he sold for

‘‘General Shafter” is five years o'ld and

ontest, for it would take pages

88 distinctly by himself.

His winner will have an interesting

Suit Case

THIRD PRIZE

“DONDER,” THE WONDER.

Contest Closes March 1st. Write Pony Contest Editor, care of Telegram, Winnipeg, for particulars.
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SOME EASTERN TALL TALK.

_That _strenuous advocate of protectionism, the
mtreal Gazette, in the course of an article on the
¢latiye importance of Eastern Canada and Western
Anada, said, with the view of putting the Westerners
inf their place, that the hay crop of Ontario alone last
year was equal in value to the whole wheat crop
of the three Prairie Provinces. This absurd state-
ment has had considerable currency in the East.
Immediately after the Gazette launched it Mr. Rus-
sell, of the Manufacturers’ Association, repeated it in
his widely quoted address before the Canadian Club
in.Toronto. The Gazette, not content with- multi-
plying the Ontario hay crop, went on to greater
flights of imagination by declaring -that “ the harvest
in the province of Quebec, which. the Western people
never consider of any ‘importance at all, was more
valuable than the tagal product of the West last
year.” It has been pointéd-oiit to the Gazette, in
régard- to its exubeiant attempt- to make- it appear
that the tofal Western wheat crop last year amount-
‘to no more thafi; Ontario’s Jbay crop, that the
official s of the’ value of Ontario’s hay crop
are $46,621,740, and of ‘the value of the wheat crop
of ‘the three Pra rie Provinces $115,391,000; which
d.-the . V.'_utte‘to:silen‘ce,gnut only about
itario hay'erap, but also. ab-ut “ the harvest
Jdn the provinee of Guebec;” in regard to which fre-
quent challeng®s to produce the
to rouse it from''its dumbness.

§+

figures have failed

W W .
. * A SLIGHT OMISSION.

A ro_técti‘dbﬁt«‘ paper in the East reads the farmers
of “the Westi 4 Tlecture, % The Canadian farmer,
Whether in the East or in the West,” it says, “in his
own field is his own sovereign. He owes allegiance
to no master, lives under good laws, is not taxed high
even for' public laxuries. “All that we ask of him

is that he scliodl hiniself to get the best that is in

his land and to return to the soil that which it needs
to continue the ‘ outpouring of its fruits.” ~The
Protectionist jourmal from - which this quotation is
taken, omits'to mention the thing which it requires
from the farmer ag being, in its mind, the most im-

rtant of all, nantely, that he shall let the bene-
ciaries of protection rule him, and that he shall
not presumg to interfere with them in the exercise
of . their patriotic wisdom.

..., . THE WEST PAYS ITS FULL SHARE,
‘Nothing ‘could ‘be more preposterously insolent
and unfounded than: the assertions which have of
late found - frequent - utterance in the Last to the
effect that the East furnished the money that bought
what is now Western Canada from the Iudson Bay
Company,. and also the money that has built the
railways in this country; and that, in a word, the
East has ereated and maintained the \West, and that
therefore the Western farmers owe the East a debt
of gratitude which should prevent their presuming
to' speak out their mind in regard to the publie
affairs of Canada and questions of national policy
or their expecting that any attention should be paid
at Ottawa to their opinions and their demands. [t
would not be fair to the peoplz in the East as a
whole to catertain for a moment the idea that such
assertions express their mind. But the fact is not
to be overlooked that sueh assertions have appeared
in print in Kastern Journals, and have fisured in cer-
tain public addressés made in the Fast during the
past month or .(wo. I reply to them, it is only
neeessary to point out in regard to the purchase of
Rupert’s “Land now  \Westorn Canada —from  the
Hudson’s Bay Company forty years ago for £300,000,
wmitlion and a halr dollars, and to. all other
Federal, experditures in regard to .the West, that
such expénditures Were all provided for by Dominion
debentures, and’ that - the' people of the West have
burne, and are hearing, their full share i
and providing., for
debtedness.,

n carrving
that and all other ‘national in.
‘As for the railways, they are con-
structed and- maintained by funds devived from
three sOUEees—money subsidies, land grants and
carnings: fnom  traflic. They also borrow money in
the money markets of the world, but as this money
must be repaid from tleir traffie revenue or the
Proceeds of their land sales, it need not be separately
considered. The Western  farmer, by cnltivating
his homestead, increases the value of the railway
lands, and also swells the volume of the railway .
revenue from - traflic, The railways thus receive
their richest returns from the land and the labor of
the West.. - More-than that. railway building on the
prairie . is, the easiest and cheapest of all railway
building. = FTha costliest construction of the C.P.R.
is the seetion around the north  shore of Lake
Superior-and - the Rocky Mountains seetion. neither
of which were necessities for the farmers of the
West.  That is to say. if the sole and only idea had
been ‘to provide railways for the of the
West, the prairie section would than
paid their way, and railway between

farmers
have more
connection

Winnipeg and Lake Superior would have furnished
an outlet by lake and rail. It was for national and
Imperial reasons that all-rail route across the Do-
minion was wanted; and every Canadian may justly
take pride in the national spirit that insisted upon
the construction of that route. To attempt now to
charge the whole expenditure up against the Western
farmers comes pretty near being the _extreme . limit
of cool audacity. The progress and prosperity of
Canada as a whole are based upon . thie development

of the West, and the men who are developing the -

West are the farmers of the West.

CANADA’S CENTURY.

We are in the 'beginning of the century that has
well been said to be destined to be Canada’s century,
as the last century was the century of the United
States. The census of the United States taken last
Year gives.a total population, not including Alaska
or any dependencies, of 92,000,000, an increase of
15,371,000 over the population in 1901. That was a
greater increase than in any previous decade, but not
the highest percentage of increase. The highest
percentage of increase was reached in the decade from
1790 to 1800, when the population rose from 3,929,000
to 5,308,000. Another deeadein which a very* high
percentage of increase was attained was between
1870 and 1880, in the boom tinig ‘after the Civil War,
the era of transcontinental railway building, when
the population increased from 38,558,000 to. 50,155,000,
If that rate of increase had been maintained :the

present population of the United States would be

110,000,000.  There is a disposition to compare the
progress of Canada in the present century with that
of the United States in the nineteenth. The fact
that the United States had 5,308,000 people in 1800,
and that this country had 5,371,000 in 1901, lends a
certain fascination to the eqmparison. But the
similarity-is only on the surface. There is no-real
resemblance between the condition of Canada to-day
and the conditign of the United States a hundred
years ago.  The western migration of settlers in the
United States a hundred years ago was a slow-and
dangerous process, and it is wonderful indeed that
such progress was made. The condition of Canada
at the present time has more resemblance to that of

the United States a generation ago, or less, when the
o (- Bt

railways were carrying thousands of settlers into the
Western States. And this country draws not only
from the sources of the best immigration into the
United States at that time, but from the Unifed
States in immense numbers.  There is reason, there-
fore, for counting confidently upon a greater increase
of population in this country in the next ten years
than the United States had in the corresponding
period of the last century. .

-

WHAT IS A PARLIAMENT?

Mr. Patrick OTlea, solicitor, of Durban, Natal, and
fermerly a member of the Britisn House of Commons,
appears to be an Irishman without a sense of humonr.,
He has written to a London paper a vigorous protest
against the use of “M.P.” by members of the new
Parliament of United South Africa, suggesting in-
stead “ U.R.,” meaning “ Unijon Representative.” e
thinks that the South African legislators who attach
to their names the sacred letters “MLP .’ are auilty
of “consummate effrontery.”  To a Canadian the
idea that members of the Parliament of:Great Britain
should have a monopoly of “ M.I>.” is rather amusing,
Members of the Dominion P:n‘limm-nt‘Im.\‘p been so
styled sinee Confederation. When Austealia: bemime
a Commonwealth, the members of its Federal Parlia-
ment also assumed the time-honored letters.  The
same custom obtains in the Dominion Paviiament of
New Zealand.  While an M.P. by any other name,
as Julict says, would smell as sweet, we Canadians
and in this our fellow-citizens of t.ae other overseas
self-governing nations of the Empire feel with us .
would not think of adopting any method of designat -
ing our legislators which would imply that we are
not in full partnership with Great Britain. The
legislative body which governs the 3.800,000 square
miles of Canada, the 3.000,000 square miles of Ays-
tralia or the 500,000 square miles of United Soutl
Afriea is surely worthy of the name of Parliament ?

MILLIONS OF CARIBOU IN THE BARREN
GROUNDS.

By all acconnts, the caribou in the Barren Grounds,
between the Mackenzie River and Hudson Bay. mist
greatly outnumber the millions of buffalo in the time
when the buffalo were most numerous on the praicies,
Thompson Seton tells s« that the Barren Grounds<
caribou number more than 0000000, and he ad <
that there may he twice {hat number of them. 11.
savs that in the very lareest estimate the number
killed annually by the Indians, the Eskimos and the
Aretie whalers does not exceed 40000, which is a mere
fraction of the natural inerease every vear. . Colonel
Jones tells of standing on a hill in the middle of the
passing herds of caribou going to their winter range.
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THE PHILOSOPHER.

He had a clear view some ten miles each way, he

—says, and there were caribou as far as he could see.
They averaged, he figured, not less than one hundred
caribou to the acre, and they kept passing him at
the rate of three miles an hour. He did not know
how long they took in passing tl'nat poi_nt, but at
another place they were four days in passing. “ The
whole visible world seemed to be a moving mass of
caribou.”  The Barren Grounds, where they thrive
and multiply, are over a million square miles in ex-
tent, and are described as “bare of trees, but the
plains are covered with rich, rank grass, like New
England meadows, and in some stretches the herbage
is as rank as on the Indiana prairies.” Their protec-
tion is one of the matters in charge of the Mounted
Police, and they form a national asset which should
be—and there is every reason to hope will be—pre-
served.  What other country in the world contains
such abundance ‘of incalculable and varied resources
as this Canada of ours?

A DIFFERENT LAND FROM THIS,

Simply inconceivable to the person born on this
continent is the difference between the. conditions of
life in this country and the United States and the
conditions: in such a country as Russia, reflected in
the fact of the increasing prevalency. of suicideé in the
Czar’s dominions. A St. Petersburg letter. in the
London Times recently stated that there had been 62
suicides in one week in that city, and that the epi-
demic of self-destruction was spreading "among the
peasantry.  “ Half-distracted pareints,” we read,
“have formed a society here to save their children
from self-destruction. This society teaches the
Young that while Ru;siq.,_ is at present utterly dis-
organized and cast down, a“béttér day is coming, and
that the rising generation must nerve itself to hasten
that day.” It is snéh tidings ‘from the:0ld World
that give even thost*df us' whose lot is not-the mest
fortunate cause to rejoice that we are-living ourlives
in the New World.' ,

THE EXPLODED “ EXODUS ” MYTH. ‘|
As an exploded fiction, ' the mythical' exodus of
American settlers from this country back across the
boundary ranks aith. M. Cook’s Munchausen dis-
covery of the Northilole. Both were cases of ways
that were dark and.‘tricks that were vain—particu-
larly the exodusZmyth, ‘which was decidedly a‘ vain
waste of imagination and printer’s ink, which failed
utterly to produce the desired results, It is interest-,
ing to know that there was one “exoduster,” who
went from Alberta to the Meeting Creek district in
Montana. - Wlhen he: realized ‘his mistake he posted
in his shack, before starting back across the boundary
line again, the following legend; either for the relief
of his feelings or the information of his, SuCeessor: —
“Four miles from a neighbor, sixteen fro
fourteen from a school, forty-one from
one hundred from a Canadjan.” The legend, which
was sent to the Camrose Canadian by g subseriber in
the Meeting Crecek distriet, went on to tell—lefNus
hope, as an imaginative touch—of the undesirable
proximity of a horse thicf. Tt also implied a cerfain
nearness to the future abode of the wicked, and
wound  up by announcing  that  its  author was
. abandoning his shack and going back to Alberta to
‘make a fresh start.  The original picee of paper with
that legend inseribed on it ought to be secured and
preserved as  the only evidence of {he exodus of
American settlers baek across the line from Western
Canada, of which there were such wondrons storjes
told in <o many newspapers in the United States last
year, those stories having heen preparved by fietjon
writers engaged for that purpose by certain railroad
cand land interests in the States.

m a railroad,
a church and

COSTLY OFFICIAL CARELESSNESS.

The faet whieh recently came to light that the
J,l.”“i”i(l“ Government naq lost $100.000 thmuulvl the
f:l}lm'v of an ofticial to send a certain nutili:';ui‘:n
within the proper time' after the collapse of the
Quebee bridge to the Guarantee Company whiely was
liable under bond to that extent iy mn}wcliun with
the contract for the erection of that structure, is
oue of those :1i~'(-u|n-n;.:in;: things whiel tend to h-s:sen
f;.nfh in the all-suflicing eflicacy of Government super-
vision ;_m«l control, As nthe ecase of devices for
preventing accidents on railroads, the faetor of human
S-;m-h-“m-\s or negleet or failure from whatever cause
I~ one that cannot Le absolutely climinated. It R an
obvions thine to sav, of ('um'su.. that if a private com-
Py "“”"""il “ueh aloss, the othicial whoee carcless-
Hess cised Howonld Lo looking for another position

homes after )ie carelessness was found
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Building in Advance of the Times.

Anything like a complete statistical re-
view of industrial and agrieultural ad-

vancement in the Canadian West is im-
possible, and amazing developments of

daily commercial advancement are so
frequent that they receive but passing

indifference. .
Occasionally, however, some splendid

achievement like the erection of the im- |

mense building at Branden by A. E.
MeKenzie Co., Ltd., the big Western seed
house, marks an epoch in the progress of
the country that sinks silently into the
fibre of the mind, emphasising, as it

were, the steady, persistent growth and |

the rapid advancement of the West.

This building is a structure of con-
siderable moment, as the construction is
conceded at this writing tc be the most
modern of its kind so far erected, built to
withstand the changing whims of archi-
tecture and the ravages of-the elements.

Comprising eight ﬂnm% of reinforced |
concrete bllp?l\tlll(‘tlll(‘, brick and tile
finished, copper doors, metal frames, wire
glass windows, huge steel elevators.
cement stairways of the latest and most
up-to-date equipment. Perhaps the first
and only building --ithout a chimney in
(Canada, as it is heated by steam generat-
ed four blocks away-— all of which, com-
bined with its interior and exterior fire
appliances, make it absolutely fireproof.

It is certainly unmistakable evidence
that the great realm of industry has re-

warded the high character of purpose

pursued by these energetic seedsmen.
From its infaney. this business, con-

ducted on highly ll\\(.l”lll‘(l policies of

quality and service. has forged ahead.

at every point, they have not only made
the seed industry a profession, but raised
the quality of seed to such a high stand- '
ard that its intluence toward a higher de-
velopment of agriculture is almost im-
measurable. '

Always alert and quick to foresee, re- |
cognize and appreciate that new condi-
tions require new methods, they have
adopted every modern idea and device of
merit that would in any way promote or
accelerate the seed business to the great-
est service of their already enormous
and rapidly increasing host of customers.

That their efforts to produce seeds of
quality, satisfactorily serve and win the
confidence of the seed buying public is
appreciated is befittingly illustrated  in
the erection of their fine new building. |
self-evidence of the phenomenal business |
that requires so enormous a structure to
house.  While all this, at the most. re-
presents the achievement of to-day. time.
as it flits on to higher things and
greater advancement, will, we are sure,
find the MecKenzie Company. as usual.
studyving the needs of the people and the
country, and catering to their wants with
the best seeds and most up-to-date
facilities.

So intimately connected with agriculnn‘(- )

Mrs. Humphry Ward: Al successful
men hear on their brows the marks of
the struggle wheh they have had to un-

dergo.

|
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At Prlces Never Reached

‘In the Hlstory of Piano Values

ur Pre-Inventory Slé

has been planned to effect a clean sweep of every new and’
second-hand instrument in our Winnipeg Factoryf
- Warehouse prior to stock-taking date =

There is an impression abroad that one can never hope to get the QUALITY GOODS at Y
bargain sale—that the sales are run to clean out the retuse. The Mason & Risch Company
set a value on the reputation they enjoy wherever there is a piano of their production that, they
would not risk for any prospect that might be offered them. _ That character has been built solely:
on the SUPI;RB QUALITY of instrument handed out tw public in any sale made by them
or their agent.

In announcing the present RECORD EVENT, the Mason & Risch Co. state that the
lowest priced instrument in their pre- inventory sale llbt is absolutely guaranteed as to quallty and
condition. Our only reason for giving the public this unprecedented opportunity is the circum-

stance of our annual stock-taking and the determination to start our financial year with an abso-
lutely NEW stock. :

Below is a list of high-class used pianos, all guaranteed and sent out in first-class order with-
out a single weakness. They have been taken in exchange for some new model of our own piano
or Pianola piano.

7—English made Upright Pianos for $65 each. 3—Heintzman Pianos for.......... 260, 277, 310
2—German made Upright Pianos for $90 and 100 2—Harmonic Pianos for..... . Ll 26§ lnd 270
3—Evans Bros. Pianosfor..... . $135and 155 3—Classic Pianosfor ............
3—Bell Pianosfor............ .... 1;160, 175,180 4—Newcombe Pianos for ..... ... $290 295
1—New Scale Williams Piano for.. - $200 . eacil
2—Gerhard Heintzman Pianos for.. $220 and 235 2—Henry Herbert Pianes for...... , 310
2—Morris Pianosfor.............. $225 and 240 4—Mason and Risch Pianos for. .. and
1—Gourlay Pianofor.............. $255 : upwards

The above is only a partial list of the altogether unique chances this sale offers of selecting
your heart’s desire in an instrument at a saving of from 23 to 50 per cent on any ‘deal you could
make elsewhere and where at the best-you would be saddled with a very doubtful instrument.

AN ABSOLUTELY NEW PIANO | “

may be bought at this sale for $175 up on terms of payment to suit purchaser. The prices are

rendered possﬂ)le by the fact that we handle OUR OWN retail trade. With a store in every -

city of any size from Port Arthur to the Coast, we are in a position to offer retail prices’ AT
ANY TIME on HIGH-GRADE PIANOS at the same prices paid by the smaller retailer when

he buys wholesale.

If you cannot attend this sale, write for full descriptive details of what we are offering.
You can buy with the same conﬁdence by mail as if you visited our store. We take the entire
risk in sending for your approval. Honest methods, and our FACTORY-TO-HOME selling
plan has built up the greatest PIANO RE PUTATION and the largest business in the West.
We can’t afford to take chances on it.

The Mason & Risch Piano Company, Limited

Factory Branch: 356 Main Street, Wlnmpe"‘ Man. %
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- Health Specialist Sproule
The Great Catarrh Specialist, Explains

His Method

of Treatment

. m GREAT ENGLISH SPECIALIST
 CURES ALL FORMS OF CATARRH

:, Twenty-five’yegrs ago a young, but highly honored Surgeon in the British Royal Navy aston-
ished his friends by suddon y leaving the service and entering  on private practice, That Surgeon
', was the now famous Catarrh Spacialist Sproule. His keen brain had early st n in the then new
"discase, Catarrhi, a menace to the life and happiness of the civilized world.” Wiiile other physicians
were neglecting it as unimportant, Specialist éproule studied its nature and the means of cure. He
tlaboured in office, hospital and laboratory. He mastered the sunject,

As Specialist Sproule had foressen, Catarrh spread with frightful rapidity. Twenty years ago
Cutarrg was almost unknown. OW Do age, sex or condition is exempt from it. No climate or
locality is a cure for it. ‘Catarrh is to be more dreaded than.yellow fever or smallpox. Itis, in the
l arge majority of cases, the forerunner of Consumption. ital statistics show that deaths from

Consumption in this country have increased more than 200 per. cent. in the last five years, N early
all of these cases have heen traced back to Catarrh as their starting point.

Catarrh Specialist Sproule makes the treatment of Catarrh a specialty, He cures Catarrh.
8peoialist Sproule, the first to make Catarrh a specialty, has perfected the only scientific, consti-
tutional and PEhMANENT cure. The widely advertised so-called ““Catarrh cures” do not and
never can cure Catarrh. Th? often do harm by driving the Catarrh germs deeperinto the system
CONSUMPTION, BRIGHT’ DISEASE, PAINFUL S%‘OMACH DISORDERS are liuble to result,

Catarrh is a disease of the mucuous membrane and -is curabl only through the blood, and by
medicines pre{;mred foreach case. Medicines that will cure one will often harin another. Spacialist
Sproule’s method drives every germ out of the body. It clears the head, stops the hawking and
spitting, sweetens the breath, strengthens the eyes, restores the hearing. It purifies and enriches
the blood. It invigorates and tones up she 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 is a Graduate in Medicine and Surgery, Dublin University, Ireland
formerly. Surgeon British Royal Mail Naval Service, and his nam» iy revered as that of a benefactor
in thousands of homes. If you have any symptoms of Catarrh, the doctor carnestly invites you to
write to him and tell' him ali-about it. It will cost you nothing. He will give you the most valuable

MEDICAL ADVICE FREE

He will diaznoso your case without charge and tell you Just what to
In such casés every moment is precious. Do not neglect yourself,
wrong treatment. The results may be fatal,

CATARRH of the HEAD and THROAT.

The most
from neglected

do to get cured. Do not delay.
Above all do not give yourself

DISEASES of BRONCHIAL TUBES.

When catarrh of (he Lead and throat is Jefy
unchecked it extends (ow n the wind-pipe

revalent form of Catarrh results
colds. into

‘1 Do you spit up slime? the bronchial lu'-twj, and in time attacks the
2 Are your eyes watery? lungs and develops into catarrhal consumption.
8 Does your nose feel full? I Do youtake cold casily?
‘4 Does your nose discharge? 2 Is your breathing too quick?
« &6 Do you sneeze a good deal? 8 Do youraise froth ¥ material?
- 6 Do crusts form in the nose? 4 Is your voice hoarse and husky?
? Do you have pain across the eyes? 5 Have you a dry hacking cough >
8 Does your breath smell offensive’ 6 Do you feel worn out on rising?
9 1Is your hearing beginning to fail? 2 Do you feel all stn ffed wp inside?
10 Are you losing your sense of smell? 8 Are you graduwily losing strength
11 Do you hawk up phlegm in the morningy 9 Have you a disgust for fatty food’
12 Arethere buzzing noises in your cars’ 10 Have you a sense ofweight on chest?
13 Do you have pans across the Sront of your 11 Have you a scratehy fe eling in throat’
Sorehead? ) 12 Do you cough worse night and morning-

14 Do you feel dropying sn back part of throat? 13
If you have some of the above symptons your
discase is ca