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All the other Blue Ribbon Goods, the Coffee, the Baking Powder, the
Extracts and the Jelly Powder; are easily in a class by themselves. They
are famous as the pure food family. The family that is guaranteed to

please. If they don’t please you, your money will be cheerfully refunded.
Try them.

B N A O T T AR L W L VU M U B s e P o i . e

“The House of McLean”
Canada’s Greatest Music House

When in Winnipeg at the Exhibition do not fail to wvisit
our beautiful show rooms. This store is the last word in
show room designing, while our splendid stock furnishes the
required touch in making this the most complete music
house in Canada. An intercsting feature of this great
store is the large showing of

Heintzman & Co. Pianos and
Player-Pianos

The House of McLean extends a cordial invitation for you to make yourself at home at this great store—write your letters, use the phone
and hear the music of the world’s greatest composers.

- Winnipeg’s New Home of the Victor-Victrola

Style 10—$100

Four new sound-proof
record demonstrating rooms
and a large Victrola parlor
are at the command of the
public.

Call and hear the latest
Victor records.

Cail or Write for.
Catalogue

Winnipeg’s Greatest

Music House

The Victrola

Is Unequalled as an
Entertainer

Any music from rag-time
to grand opera, vocal or
instrumental  reproduced
with absolute precision
by the Victrola.

When in the city, call at

our Victrola parlors.
VICTROLAS

From $20 to $300

Cor. Portage Ave. and

Hargrave St.

Style 14—$135




" Reproduciion of a Sanilas design

Before you select a wall
'_covd-inz—for any room

SANITAS

Sanitas exactly repro-
duces the finishes, designs
and effects of the finest
wall papers and fabrics,
but in a far mo.e 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 damp cloth.
Al the handsomest glazed tile effects
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pantries.

Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry
‘goods and wall paper jobbers in
‘Canada.

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

8 SE MERITAS -- the guar-

N anteed table oil cloth. For
N the name of any dealer not
handling Meritas we will

send you % dozen handsome

Lg,." Yard Meritas doilies.

IT

" THE WASHABLE

“to our good friends, our readers, about

‘their good money in order that not a

-Simply say H.P.

‘to your grocer—he

will hand you a

bottle of the most

appetising sauce In
the world.

But be sure you DO say
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Published Monthly

No.« 7.

By the Home Publishing Co., McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada,

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western Home Monthly is $1 & y
Canada, or British 1sles. The subscription price tq foreign C‘)mltﬂelm

limits and in the United States $1.26a year.

REMITTANCES of small-sums may be made with safety in

well to send hy registered letter or Money Order.

r or three years for $2 to any address in

1,50 a year, aud within the City of Winnipeg

ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more it would be

POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as cash or the fractional parts or a dollar, and i amo!
is impossible for patrons to procure bills. We prefer those of the one.cent or two-cent de! s g e e

WE ALWAYS STOP THE PAPER at the expiration of

the time paid for unless 2 ren

received, Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue 10 receive the paper unless they send . i

the money to pay forit another year.

CHANGE OF 'ADDRESS. —Subscribers wishing their addresses changed must state their former as well as new address,

All communications relative to
WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to

not done it leads to confusion. If.you have recently

be.sure tolet us know the address on your Iabel.

ola:rdmmmargeivedwu&notm:th& thl'e‘m'ihnfthepnmdh month.
your name exac e same as it appears on the label of your paper. f thisis

the paper has been forwarded to you,

A Chat with our Readers

It almost seems unnecessary to talk

The Western Home Monthly, and yet we
believe it is worth while speaking and
writing about. ‘In this opinion- we ven-
ture to think that we are shared by at
least 40,000 readers who readily spend

single copy of the magazine should fail
to reach them during the twelve months.
Few, if any of them, would be happy
without it, and with the passing years
their interest and regard have wonder-
fully increased, 8o that-now great num-
bers consider it their duty to bring its
merits under the notice of their friends.
While people complain that at present
the West is undergoing @& period of
stringency, nothing of that nature is
noticeable in our subscription depart-
ment. Our mail bag is bigger than ever
and cheerfully optimistic. Old and new
subscribers are remitting daily from
farm, ranch, village, town and city all
throughout the West, and sometimes
from very remote corners of it. For in-
stance, one subscriber wrote us today.
gending us not only his own yearly sub-
seription, but that of five others. He
is in the remarkable position of living
two hundred miles from a railroad. In
his isolation he finds The Western Home
Monthly a cheerful and - never-failing
friend, and while comrades are few time
does not hang wearily. Letters ap-
preciative of the progress of the publica-
tion reach us by every mail, and we feel
that the appearance and character of
this very issue is the highest evidence
yet shown of what we are accomplishing
in’' presenting & healthy Canadian
magazine that is of interest to man,
woman and child. Our increasing cir-
culation is naturally most gratifying
and encouraging to us, for circulation is
the life and pulse of every periodical;
it is the fundamental without which no
great structure can be erected. The
Western Home Monthly was founded fif-
teen years ago, when the territory ex-
tending from the Great Lakes to the
Pacific Coast was sparsely settled in
comparison with today. It quickly made
its way, found a place in the affections
of the people and in every way kept
pace with the influx of population. It
has grown in strength, favor, and
influence.

In some districts it is rare to find a
home that does not receive the
magazine. For instance, in one Al-
berta city we find that no fewer than
three hundred subscribers are paid up
to the end of the year 1916, while it is
a regular thing to have thousands of

our readers pay two years in- advance.
We are very grateful to our subscribers
of former days who have so0 gengrously
contributed time and thought to the wel- |
fare of the magazine. We are proud of
their friendship, proud of the standing
we have won among the many publica-
tions that are published in the West,
and we hope to continue to keep. The

| Western Home Monthly at such a high

standard as will always merit their re-
gard and confidence.

Qummer is a very busy season for |
most of our readers, but even while in |
the midst of work preparatory to the
harvest, many opportunities are afforded
our friends of saying a good word for
The Western Home Monthly. Some 9f
your neighbors may be recent arrivals in
the “Great West” and they would ap-

reciate your courtesy in drawing their
attention to a magazine which they
could really enjoy reading. We obtain

the greater part of our circulation
through the recommendation of ‘our
readers, and this is why we emphasize
the importance of any little thoughtful-
ness which you may care to exercise on .
our behalf. This idea of getting sub-
scribers for us is by no means a ohe-.
gsided proposition. Every new subscriber -
means a step to the advancement of the
magazine, and those of our readers who
have been on our mailing list for any
length of. time will readily concede that
we are constantly a.ddinanew features
and making The Western Home Monthly
more and more attractive. When you |
come to Winnipeg for the Fair don’t for-
get to look us up and renew your sub-
seription. The majority of our readers
renew promptly, and it might be re- -
marked that a renewal is the surest sign
to the publisher that the periodical is |
appreciated, ~ The address tag on the
cover always shows to what date your
subscription is paid, so that, as a ma
of fact, it is quite unnecessary for us to
write and tell you when to renew. By
taking an active interest in your su
scription and ‘promptly renewing :
the time comes, you save us & great deal -
of trouble and, in addition, insure for
yourself uninterrupted receipt of the
magazine. Some of our readers who
on failing to renew, have been cut

our list, and have expressed surprise .
our high-handed attitude, A magdazine,”
however, should be paid for the sam
as anything else, and while some pub-
lishers are philanthropie enough to'take
long chances in this respect, we cannot
and only guarantee continuous receipt
of The Western Home Monthly 'to
those whose subscriptions are paid in
advance. ,

P

Billimun, Sask., May 24, 1918.
Dear Sir:—The April issue of your -
magazine found its way through the .
mail to my shack and, being pleased
with it, I unearthed a dollar which you
will find enclosed as a first subscription.
While smoking after dinner oné day T
took up the copy I received to find what
it contained, and it was the middle of the
afternoon before I remembered to go out
plowing again, so I'm not sure if its a
good magazine for & bachelor to take.,
A. McGladdery.

North Lancaster, Ont:
Dear Sir:

I have just received the last issue
of your valuable Western Home Monthly -
and, on looking at the wrapper, 1 found
out that my subscription runs out next
month. I have taken it for a year and
a half now, and I would like to thank
you for the pleasure it has given me
during that time. I like reading it very:
much during the long winter months, I
think I will come to a close by sending
you ‘a dollar for the book for another
year. ; :

Nellie A. Morrison.
Ogema, Sask.
Dear Sir:

I have much pleasure in enclosin
herewith order for $2.00, being renewa
of subscription. My wife certainly
could not do without The Western Home
Monthly, and I consider it the best-best
(if T may ues a dual adjective) journal
in Canada. Wishing you a gigantic cir-
culation for 1913 and thanking you for
regular delivery of papers, T hope to re-
main always a subscriber.

Yours truly,
John McLeod.
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HOme-Made Gas & Farm |

ARE YOU A SLAVE TO YOUR FARM? tolfma!ntai?; Anyo&eﬂ;an manage it. Your. |

wom martyrs to your crops self, your wife, your or hired man or woman
i yA;I:rye?:l? A‘:glm of you workinglike'l‘roja:: can operate and understand it and keep it going |
| end putting up with inconveniences and dis- With less trouble than you can keep a kerosene .
comforts that sap your energy and courage and  lamp. ;
take the “fun” out of it all. All the attention it needs istodrOpafewlumps I

of fuel in the generator once a month. The rest
WOULDN'T YOU LIKE TO RELIEVE _ takes care of itself. Turning a thumb screw and
THE SITUATION? striking a match gives you all the light you want

W ouldn’t you like to take the sting out of the &t any time, . Cheerful, beautiful illumination in
" long wigé":m;n‘,.nd enjoy all the com- yoyrhomemllbeyourstoownandutﬂueand
forts and advantages of city illumination in your ~€njoy for many years.
| farm home?. Ifnothiawillbeaweloomemeuage Are

: I you interested in this modern illumination
to you and your &m‘ly‘ —R-md' for your farm home?

WE ARE RURAL LIGHTING Would you consider a ition to equi
CONTRACTORS home with one of our a lene plants under

We set ﬁp and equip iilldividualchome gas s:ight. " a resms?ible guarantee and on casy terms of
in ts in F ouscs, Country Stores, payment?

g Hl‘lh’;hgh“r;;lﬂ.‘ghooh. Theatres, and rural :

' buildings aev;:tyh kind, . OUR PROPOSAL

gl ::;m. s R 1o e ] giving - If you will ill out the coupon below

- ense satisfaction all over the world. More and mail to us we will beglad tosend
. than 3,000 Canadian farmers are at Present

_ you complete information regardin,

| enjoying tht;heo?‘fm-,,goﬂ'eniﬂg" and  our plans of installing these systemsg.
| ©conomy of thismodern ‘“home-made gas.” We will answer fully all questions as
WE WANT TO DOUBLE THIS NUMBER to dprobable cost in the first place

: THIS YEAR and cost by the year to maintain,
wf,w"",t % m!t.i;to mthome mf.pec,-,l odtma \}’l:wl}lcli expla;n in detail the safety,
and under a rigid guarantee one of cur modern 375
simplified gas light plants that will give you the Zas gs soﬁl’ :l;d::gu:xgny of a: etyllene
whitest, brightest, cleanest, most economical and W uaranteeplan,
satisfactory illumination the world has ever We can probably refer you to some-
~ known, .body whom you know thatis already
Nﬁ matter wg&mou live v;_e tchan installlinhyour using this ﬁlne ligh‘i- i ‘
e iy or outbuilding one of these simple home = you a Complete explanation of how
i ts that with only t tes’ attenti

cach month will yield aa’&?o?ﬁiﬁf&. white, thi; light is installed and Operated
soft, radiant light for your sitting room, bedroom, 20d numerous testimonials from
kitchen, attic, celler, barn and dairy—any part farmers who have used it for years,
of your home or outbuilding where you need f necessary we will send one of our

light. lighting experts to talk it over wi

: with
This modern system of home-made gas is you. He will give yo fi
creating a revolution in f. life. It i ) you exact figures
Siving gity comforts and convenicaca. to a8 to cost. If you are ready for this
g;airie homes—adding years to the life and great convenience in your home do

Ppiness of women and youngsters on the pot lose any ti i
farm. Once installed in your homes you y time in filling out the

coupon and mailing it to yus In
1d not be without it one hun *
po g oo P or one hundred return you will get information that

And thi derful lene 1 the sim. Will be worth to you hundreds of
plest, safcst and ka::ml:sol:n? to:" alleli:& dollars a year,

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO. LIMITED
| 608 LIGHT, HEAT AND POWER BUILDING :: MONTREAL

o e e e

e g i R
ity e g e 35

FILL OUT THIS COUPON |
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‘T is the month of exhibitions—the month
when the people of Western Canada
“meet to wonder afresh at the marvels
. of their own growth, when the products of
the field, the forest and the mine are brought
side by side with the products of the shop,
the mill and the factory, when town and
country meet in friendly admiration of each
other’s power and progress, when there is a
common holiday in which rich and poor, old
and 'young, grave and gay, delight them-
selves in innocent amusement or edify them-
selves by serious contemplations of their
country’s greatness and glory.

It is not to be wondered at that people
grow enthusiastic as they consider what this
country has to offer. It contains nearly

Our Heritage

thusiasm. The bank clearings for 18 cities
amounted last year to over ten billion
dollars. The amount barrowed for invest-
ment exceeded $200,000,000; the manufac-
tured products for a year have passed the
billion mark; the building operations have
come close to $150,000,000. The revenue

‘has exceeded $200,000,000.

Above all, the increase in poulation in ten
years has been 32 per cent. Of course, the
great increase has been in the Western prov-
inces—in Alberta, 411 per cent; in Sask-
atchewan, 439 per cent; in Manitoba, 78 per
cent ; in British Columbia, 183 per cent.

The progress of Canada is linked with
railroad extension. At Confederation the
earnings for a year were $12,000,000, now

Wwestern Home Monthly

tered in all three, provinces, although the
methods followed differ widely. This is a
proof of the power of the. people to adapt
themselves to varying conditions.

It would be easy to multiply facts with
regard to Canada’s condition and prospects. -
None of these could be more illuminating
than the figures relating to Wester 1 Canad

In 1911 the crops were estimated at $300.-
000,000.: This is marvellous when it is re-
membered that thirty-five years ago 3
duction was only a few thousan
In 1901 there were 71 banks in
Western Provinces; today there are
ten years the population in Western_cities
has increased from one hundred and fifty pe
cent to ten thousand per cent. Weste
Canada now yields between 40 per cent and

4,000,000 square miles of territory; is larger

than the United States; 18 times as large as |

Germany, or 33 times as large as Ttaly. It
is in area, one-third of the British Empire.
And it is rich in forests, mines and water-
stretches. More than that, it is the grain belt
of the world. Bordered by three oceans, it
stretches 3,500 miles from east to west, and
1,400 miles from the boundary line to the
Arctic. In this land there is possible for cul-
tivation, an area of 370,000,000 acres. The
amount of forest land, mineral bearing rock,
of coal belt, no one yet knows, for we are
only ‘beginning to realize what there is con-
cealed in the fastnesses of the mountains or
beneath the prairie soil. The power in the
streams, in the natural gas, in the petroleum
fields, is yet barely suspected. It is all wait-
ing here for the daring and the enthusiasm
of men who have the will to believe. Those
who have already believed, have made great
conquests. 'In agriculture, mining, forestry,
manufacture, it has been over and over again
the same story. At exhibition time this
story is told and retold to those who come
to learn and to profit.

It does any one good to consider the pro-
ductions of his own land. The field crop of a

single year is valued at about $600,000,000.

H

GIVE US MEN!

JOSIAH G. HOLLAND

God give us men! _A time like this
demands
Strong minds, great hearts, true
faith, and ready hands;
Men whom the lust of office does
not kill;
Men whom the spoils of office can-
not buy,
Men who possess opinions and a
will;
Men who have honor and will not
lie, '
Men who can wstand before a
demagogue
And scorn his treacherous flatteries
without winking,
Tall men, sun-crowned, who live
above the fog
In public duty and in private
thinking.

It has more than doubled in ten years.

Canada now ranks fifth in the world pro-
duction of wheat and third in the production
of oats. The value of the roots and fodder
for a year is estimated at $200,000,000. The
600,000 farmers of the country keep the rail-
‘ways and the flour mills constantly busy. In
a single year the capitalization of milling
plants increased by $24,000,000. ' The output
of the mills will supply with flour a popula-
tion five times as great as that of the Domin-

ion.

The dairy industry is quite as remarkable.
This yields over $100,000,000 a year. The
4000 creameries and cheese factories do.a
thriving trade.

The live stock held in the country is
valued at $600,000,000. The production of
the mines for a year is $120,000,000. The
fisheries yield $30,000,000. The forest pro-
duction is $80,000,000.

It is not a contemplation of these resources

so much as a contemplation of growth and
actual trade conditions that awakens real en-

they approximate $200,000,000. Then the
mileage was less than 2,500 miles, now it is
more than 25,000. Indeed counting in double
tracking and sidings it is about 32,000. Other
figures showing development since Confed-
eration are quite as remarkable. The revenue
has increased from 14 millions to about 200
millions. Mineral production from $10,000,-
000 to $120,000,000, total trade from 131
millions to 900 millions. Exports have in-

" creased six-fold; imports seven-fold ; custom
“duties

ten-fold; manufacturing capital

eleven-fold.

Nor has the advance been all on the side
of trade and commerce. Canada has schools,
colleges, universities. Eighty-five per cent
of the people over five years of age can read
— not such a bad showing, when so many are
foreign-born. In every province there are
‘proofs of progress. In Saskatchewan and
Alberta a new school is organized every day.
In Manitoba schools are being consolidated

every month. Agricultural education is fos-

50 per cent of the total field crop of Cana

It grows 90 per cent of the wheat. Thi
. phenomenal expansion illustrates the rate
which settlement is .progrcSSing.: It
trebled in ten years. And as to the future-
who can say what we shall be when Albert:
begins to mine its 90 billion tons of coal, ang
Saskatchewan its 20 . billions; when tl
water-way
‘Winnipeg is opened,”and when instead
having one-twentieth of arable land u
cultivation it is all productive?  {

connecting Edmonton  af

i

It is almost needless to say there are di
culties and problems: “These will be solve
however, for if there is one thing in whi
the western spirit prides itself; it i
overcoming of obstacles, R

First there is the problem of ‘th
Forty nationalities, fifty languag
and sects without number.” The one
remedy is the public school. Towar
end the Dominion Government must &
provinces. It was the immigration
the Dominion that hived these no
people in large constituences. Tt
Dominion Government that imposed the
den on the Western Provinces. The Domii-

ion must now come to the rescue. e

The second problem is that of wealth-dis-
tribution. It is recognized that owing to Quii
method of taxation, our tariff, our railvira){,é
rates, our speculation, and the number of
middlemen engaged in distribution of pro-
ducts, that life is unfair to the day-worke
and to the man who takes wealth from th
soil. Some of the things that the men of

Western Canada are studying and whicl

they are bound to remedy are ‘these: The

will get free trade with' the mother land, they
will get cheaper freight rates, they will get
more direct dealing 'between the original

producer. and. the.consumer,-they will find a

way whereby it will not be so profitable for

men ‘10, engage in real estate speculation,
they will stop.the ‘enorinous traffic in drink.
But these are only sample problems. The
‘West is equal to.them and to all others that
may arise. They are not “insuperable.

They ;make life worth living. We ‘have the
land, ghe climate, the people. We have ‘done
wpl!’}n the years gone by—we shall do in-
finftely better in years to come if we’ only
have the will to succeed.
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A Dominion Piano in your home will give you
the supreme satisfaction of having an instrument
described by master musicians as “musically
perfect.” :

This is the result of a musical and mechanical
excellence that is made possible by more than forty
years of high-grade piano buil knowledge.

Our selling plan is most economical.

We sell direct to you at
a fair profit above cost and n

more. We give'no pianos

uomy to artists or colleges—we. burden our prices with extrava~
5 gant selling expenses This saves you $100 to $1. on your
“Dominion.””  Easy payments arranged,

Send tor our illustrated Catalogue and new summer ofter TODAY

Dominion Organ & Piano Co. Ltd.

F3 Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player Pianos.
Bowmanviile, Canada.
Geo. H. Rife, Western Representative, 362 Sixth, St., Brandon.

The Canadian
- Housewife’s Choice

Benson’s Prepared Corn
For Culinary Purposes

Silver Gloss Starch
For Home Laundering

BENSON’S and SILVER GLOSS

have led for over half-a-century

The Canada Starch Co.

LIMITED
Manufacturers of the EDWARDSBURG BRANDS

Montreal Cardinal
Brantford Vancouver

Torento

. The Oﬂhér One

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by S. Jean Walker, Edmonton, Alta.

R. Harvey Graham had barely
D time to swing himself on the

moving train, but he did it ar:d
laughed victoriously at the porter’s
grinning exclamation, “You nearly got
left that time, Boss.” ]

In his first rapid glance on entering
the coach every seat appeared to be
taken, but on scanning the condition
the second time he saw a place at the
opposite end where he thought he
might possibly find room. In a moment
he was agking, apparently, of the morn-
ing paper that concealed the face be-
hind, “Is this seat occupied?”

A careless but courteous. “No” came
from behind the paper.

The voice seemod agree:bly familiar,
and as though in answer to his mental
wish the paper was lowered.

“Miss Hastings.” “Dr. Graham” was

the surprised exclamation from each,
followed by a quick hand clasp.
“This is really most unexpected good
fortune,” _r. Graham said delightedly
as he sat down beside her. “For I
thought you were in Europe. Then to
walk straight to you. There must have
been some pleasant psychic power con-
trolling me.”

I

£

E

|

i

i

"..
|
i,
|

iy

“Oh, a mere coincidence, most likely”
She remarked carelessly. = Then added :
“You evidently do not read the papers
if you thought that I was still in Eur-
ope.”

He felt a covert rebuke in her ‘words
and hastened to explain: “Oh yes, I do
read them, but never the personal col-
umn. I did not think that it would
have anything to interest me, and see
what I have imissed.”

“When did you return?” He tried to
speak conventionally, but tha undertone
of gladness could not be concealed.
“Two weeks ago,” she answered with
quiet indifference.

“Why.” he returned with a slightly
wondering element in his voice. “]
passed your home a week ago, and it
was not lighted, so T naturally con-
cluded that you had not returned.”
“Well we had,” she explained. “But
father and mother went at once to see
sister Kate and her husband, while T
went to visit an old friend in Lenwood
who was very curious to hear all about
my travels.  We had a good old time
talk.  Possibly you may remember her,
Jennie Elgie She is now Mrs, Grant,
wife of the Presbyterian minister
there.”

“Yes I do remember her,” he said. “T
wa: out West when she married. I
hav  lost trace of so many of my ae-
Gua ntances that T <hall have to take a
few lessons in modern history before T

become (’]i{:”\l.v to meet them without
wounding their feclings by pot recog-

“You have been too self-engrossed”
she coolly told him. Her words seem-
ed like a challenge flung over the bar-
rier of years. He instinctively felt it
so, and quickly replied in self -defense,
“No, not that, but I have been too eter-
nally hurried running the race to get
within sight of my goal to keep in
line with other things.”

“And so you threw aside the weights
that might hinder you.”

Her tone and manner puzzled him,
Her old-time friendliness seemed to have
vanished. He felt the conventional re-
striction, and chaTed at its being there,
yet a self-inflicting conscience  chided
him. His decision that had seemed the
only wise and common sense one to
make loomed up in a different perspec-
tive now. He did not reply, so she
asked in a cool, level, colorless voice
that irritated him, yet he would have
been baffled to explain why it did,
“Have you won?”

Concealing his chagrin at being thrust
back upon calm acquaintanceship he
replied in a matter-of-fact way, “as far
as obtaining my degree, and being in a
position to work up a good practice is
concerned, I have won, but—”

The Winnipeg Hunt Club, St. Vita}

“And are you not satisfied?” she in-
terrupted, surprise and sarcasm blend-
ing in her voice.

“No I am not satisfied,” he returned
passionately, and his tone emphatically
declared that his decision had been made
before her question suggested it. - “I
have other sweeter, dearer dreams than
this,” he continued, “but—but the reali-
zation of them is so improbable that I
almost despair of succeeding.”

Something in his voice and manner
precluded further questionings, or pos-
sibly her courtes, subjugated her cu-
riosity, but for some reason she made no
reply, while something on the flying
landscape appeared to demand her at-
tention.

“How does Mrs. Grant like living in
Lenwood ?” he asked, feeling that the
conversation should be = maintained
rather than this unexplainable silence
and reserve should continue,

Miss Hastings turned from the win-
dow, and her reply was prefixed by a
low reminiscent laugh.* ‘T never saw her
more wonderfully alive.  Her husband,
home, baby and church activities keep
her happy and busy. She is the most
satisfied woman of my acquaintance. In
fact, I am secretly envying her.”

“You are,” he echoed, much amused at
this confession.

“Which of the four things
envy most "

“Oh.mot anv of them in particular.”
She hastened to explain.  “Just the
general happiness and satisfaction of

did you

nizing them.”

the combiy tion,”




Winnipeg, July, 1913.

The Western Home Monthly

«T understand,” he replied, with a low
glad laugh, for he had caught a gleam
of her old friendliness in her eyes. “A
happy home, loving and beloved with
the inestimable privilege of working for
each other and for humanity are God's
_ best gifts to 2 husband and wife.”

He spoke so solemnly that she turn-
ed her gaze full on him to find that he
was looking not at her, but in a dreamy
way on some pictures. When he spoke
again she was sure that she heard a.
smothered sigh precede his question,
«Are you going far?”

«To Fairview, to visit Mrs. Jennings,”
she said.

“One station farther than I am going,
he told her; then continued, “I was call-
ed to Wellwood last night to hold a con-
sultation with the local doctor on a
rather critical case. Some homesick
feeling took possession of me, so I
telephoned Dr. Allen to look after my
patients for a few days, and I am going
to spend this Easter with father and
mother. I feel ke a boy at the pros-

ect of having a short time with them,
and enjoying some of mother’s delicious
pies. I am all they have, you  know.”

«[ am sure that it will be very
pleasant for you all” Then she con-
tinued in a conmstrained, diffident way,
and the little catch in her voice caused
him to turn and look keenly at her as
she continued: “I am going to settle
my fate at Mrs. Jennings. Her brother,
Mr. Lansing, came over in the same
steamer with us. Ve met him at
geveral places in Europe. He is to
meet me there today, and—"

«And so Fred Lansing is to be the
lucky man chosen from your many devo-
tees.” He broke in quickly, while the
steely look that leapt into his gray eyes
and the-drawn look that hardened his
mouth signified that her information
was not agreeable to him.

“Many devotees,” she repeated impa-
tiently.  “What nonsense, the number,
apparently, is limited to one.”

“Two anyway,” he corrected, looking
directly at her, the steel gling in his
eyes softening somewhat. But Lan-
sing had the money, and he can go in
and win,” while the other poor beggar
had his way to make, so as to ha-e
something worthy to offer you. His
love he gave you long ago, but one can-
not live on that alone, although T con-

9

cede its paramount value in domestic

happiness and—"

_“The other ‘poor beggar’ as you call
him,” she interrupted quickly while an
element of bitterness crept into her
voice, “ is intensely practical and love
does mot thrive well in such an atmo-
sphere.”

“No?” he returned, the questioning
assertion in his voice giving way to
positive assertion. “It may not grow
so rapidly as in more romantic situa-
tions, but it is stronger and of more
lasting duration. In other more com-
monplace words it wears better. But
this ‘poor beggar’ had to be practical
and cautious or lose himself in the
surging, weakling mass of human fail-
ures. And so you are going to marry
Lansing?” he observed in a slow medita-
tive way, while his intent look seemed
as if it would pierce the most sacred
corners of her heart. “I suppose I
should congratulate you, but I shall
make no pretense of doing so, mor sac-
rifice truth to conventionality. ~May I
tell you something of the other ‘poor
beggar’s’ hopes? You may think less
hardly of him, then.”

She made no reply, so he continued,
while she listened with a flushed and
averted face, not once meeting the eyes
that were watching her so closely.
“The ‘poor beggar’ had his way te¢
make, for his father is only a village
minister, whose salary barely suffices tc
cover his living and charitable expen-
ses, and consequently his son had a
hard struggle to obtain his professional
degree. The one thought that buoyed
him up through all his difficulties was
the utimate hope of winning you, for he
knew that you knew that he loved you,
although he had never dared tell you so
in words. He was not in a positioa to
do so, and he was poor and you rich,
He did not wish to bind you to him in
any way, even if he could have done so
through- all ‘these years, and now it is
too late.” 5
She turned towards him with a mo-
mentary look in her eyes that baffled
analysis.  She instantly controlled it,
and replied coldly: “He did not conmsider
me at all, nor that I could help him
in any way. He was too proud. Love
was coldly thrust aside lest it might be |
an obstacle to his 'ambition. Love de-
lights in sacrifice, but it must be all his
and—" .
“He was not proud” he answered with
some indignation. “Would you have
done otherwise had you been in his
place?  He was handicapped but had
to make good. He could not ask such
a sacrifice from her much as he ‘loved

BOTH GAINED
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real strength and the foundation of solid
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sluggish a part of the
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time because they
digest their food,

her. She had. to be considered more
than anything else.
«A man must coldly reason every-
thing,” she rejoined impatiently.
“Perhaps so,” he agreed. Then added
in a pained, tense voice, “the poor devil
realizes now what he has lost. What

little measure of success he has attain-
ed will be of small value now.”
“He put the attainment of success
first in his life” she answered half re-
sentfully.” “And he should be conmsis-

and the undigested portion is changed
into what is practically a kind of poison
that acts upon the blood and nerves,
thus getting all through the system.

“] was a heavy meat eater,” writes a
Western man, “and up to two years ago,
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pounds.
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and decided to try it. My wife laughed
at me at first, but when I gained to 125
pounds and felt so fine, she though' she
would eat Grape-Nuts too. Now she
is fat and well and has gained 40 pounds.
We never have indigestion any more
and seldom feel the desire for meat.

A neighbor of ours, 68 years old, was
troubled with indigestion for. years, and
was a heavy meat eater. "Now since he
has been eating Grape-Nuts regularly,
he says he is well and never has indi-
gestion.

I could name a ‘ot of persons who
have rid themselves of indigestion by
diet to
Reason.”
Canadian Postum Co.,

changing from a heavy meat
Grape-Nuts.” “There’s a
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A new

tent.”
«I4 was never first” he retorted pas-
sionately. “He was forced to act as
he did, and you little dream what it
cost him.”
«Or me,” she breathed, so low that he
did not catch the words, but the soft-
ened look on her face gave him a clue
to their import.
«One of the sweetest pictures,” he con-
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tinued, leaning towards her as he spoke,
and the longing hope of his life was
the thought of some day taking you
to see his parents. His father, a
dear, dignified old saint, would hold
your hand in both of his, and kiss you

Then he would look deep into your eyes
as though reading your very soul, and
what he would see there would glad-
den his heart. He woulu breathe a
benediction of joy and welcome you as
a dear daughter. Then he would leave
you with his wife while he went to
visit some of his parishioners. ~ Then

kindest, truest eyes that ever glowed
in a woman’s face. She would kiss you
on the lips, and you would Kkiss her
back again. The ‘poor beggar’ would

)

Ever read the above letter?

one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human in-

terest.
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look on yearning to take you both in
! his arms, but unselfishly

\little mother come first. He would
watch delightedly one surrendering to

on the forehead with stately ceremony. |

the little mother would gather you in |
her arms and you would look into the |
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the. cther,
derstanding look would pass

that her mother
with his choice,

cosy, blue room,
your wraps.
to you about the ‘poor beggar,’
for he
You both to him,
Then she would bring
cosy,old-fashioned living room,

have his share of
would be happy in
upon you.

to

her ueck, and

go 1nto her son’s room and tell him how
sweet and pretty and womanly you
were, and of other ‘dear things such as
this mother would say about you. On
Sunday you would all go to church and
listen to the father preach.  In the
afternoon you and the ‘poor beggar’
would have a quiet talk when he would
tell you how very sorry he was for—for
misunderstanding you in the past, and
how he loved you.” He would tell you—
do I weary you?” He asked solicitous-
ly, for she had turned away and was
looking through the window again,

“No, no,” she whispered without turn-
ing towards him,

“No, the picture is blurred,” he an-
swered abruptly. “It will be enshrined
in the ‘poor beggar’s’ heart while Lan-
sing makes a more magnificent one a
grand reality. And so you love him?
Well, he is a good fellow, but somehow
he does pot seem suitable for you; but,

of courte, you know yvour own heart
best, but it is tremendously hard on

Then a swift, loving un-
between
mother and son, and he would know
heart 'was satisfied
Then the mother
would take vou upstairs into the small,
not the great cold
Spare one, and assist you in removing | 5t Lansing for years, and we have al-
Possibly she would talk :
and
1Y%ur eyes wouiu glow as you listened,
was your lover, and love bound

you down to the

and
leave you with her son while : she got

dinner ready. The ‘poor beggar’ would
You then, and ‘you
the  love showered

At bed time the mother would go up
your room and kiss you good-night.
Your two white arms would steal around
you would draw her face
down and kiss her again just because
you could not hélp it. Then she would

"A glimpse of Pyramid Lake

the other one who loves you with every

eternal, and which no other woman will
ever satisfy. “Think of him as kindly
as you can.”

She turned round, yet did mot meet
his eyes as she replied:“I have known

ways been good friends, but he knows
that I do not love him in—the—the way
that you have just described, and—and
—I am not engaged to him yet.” Her
voice trailed away, and was lost in the
rumble of the wheels as the train came
to a sudden stop,

He rose, and bending over her, whis-
pered excitedly, “What do your _words
imply, Helen? Tell me quickly if the
‘poor beggar’ has a chance, This is
my station.”

“Your station?” she repeated. Then,
half rising in her confusion, and look-
ing up appealingly at him
brokenly:“Harvey, I—I think that
would like to meet your mother.”

she said
1

“Oh, Helen, come,” he breathed, while
the intensity of his love and desire of
the station he looked down at ler with
years vibrated in his voice,

When they were on the platform of
a smile of love and possessive victory,

fibre of his being, with a love that is

)
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“and so you want to meet my mother,

Helen.  Where will the ‘poor  beggar’
come in?”

“Oh, incidentally, somewhere in the
background.”  Sie laughed low ang

Lappily.

“I think that you will fng that he
will be very much in the
he rejoined confidently,
home to mother,”

foreground,”
“Come, elen,

“You are the proprietor' and
macist of the first clags?”

“Yes, madam.”

“And you know vour bus

“From the foundation”

“That is well. Give me {wo cents’

a phar-

iness well 9
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A Co-operative Baby

By Tom Gallon

P hamm—

RE was a child—and it has been
found.”
Mr. John Shearman spoke with

a certain accent of triumph, althoughat
the same time he watched his client
somewhat nervously. That client stood,
stiff and alert, and grave-faced, before
the fire, looking down at tne other man
seated at a table turning over some
papers. He made no comment on the
news he had heard, save to nod sharply
and to stand waiting.

" «Jt has been a matter of consider-
able difficulty, Captain Follett,” said
Shearman, after a pause, during Which
the sharp rustle of the papers was
the only sound in the room. “Taese
people move about rapidly from place
to place, and it is somewhat difficult
to trace them.”

“What people?”

«I have been for some time past in
search of a particular troupe of dan-
cers—girls—who would - in all prob-
ability know something about the child,”
answered Shearman, speaking  with
grave deliberation. “Even when I
found them at last I had to resort to
subterfuge to find out anything about
the child.”

“The dead girl belonged to a troupe
of dancers,” said Captain Follett slow-
ly. “I can well understand that your
task, Mr. Shearman, has been a diffi-
cult one. But at last”—he squared his
shoulders and set lips firmly—“at last
we are nearing the end. We have
found the child—and the rest is easy.”

The lawyer raised his eyebrows.

“Not quite so easy as you imagine,
Captain Follett,” he murmured. * “We
are merely at the beginning of our
difficulties—not the end. I will explain
as I go on. In the first place, I want
to be absolutely certain we are on the
right track. I have been fortunate
enough to secure a photograph of the
dead girl.”

Please the |
Home Folks
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He fumbled amongst the papers, and
drew out g cabinet photograph. Cap-
tain Neville Follett, watching him,
slowly drew from his breast a letter-
case, and took from it another photo-
graph. As Shearman laid the photo-
graph from the bundle of papers on ‘the
table the other stepped gravely forward
and laid that other photograph beside
it, much as though he were playing a
hand in some strange game of cards.
“Do they match ” he asked quietly.
Shearman looked from one to the
other; nodded quickly.
«Absolutely,” he said. “May I ask
where you got thist It has been in-
jured, though fortunately the face is
untouched. What is this hole?”
“Made by a bullet,” answered 'the
Captain. “If you turn it over you’ll
find a dark stain on the back; that’s
bloou. It’s som. thing of a coincidence
that the photograph is pierced in pre-
cisely the same spot—straight through
the breast—as my brother was shot.
He wore this”—Captain Follett touched
the photograph with his finger-nail light-
ly—“in the pocket of his tunic; the bul-
let that killed him went straight
through it.” _
The lawyer, looking a little awed,
had hastily put the photograph down;
he waited while the Captain went on
speaking.
“As you know, we were both in the
same regiment, and by the very irony of
things it happened that the boy was
brought in, mortally wounded, and laid
almost at my feet. There wasn’t
much time to say anything; you haven’t
time for words at such a moment as
that. But he managed to get that
photograph out of his breast, and he
mentioned the name of the girl—and he
spoke the name of the child. [He
had meant to marry the mother, but
had been ordered abroad—and then had
been afraid to send for her, or to tell
me the truth)”
“An old story,” murmured Shearmarf
with a grave nod,

“An old story, as you say,’
swered Captain Follett.  “Dying, he
thought of the mother and of the child;
he begged me to look after them. So
I promised—and as soon as I could get
to England I sent for you, and gave
you such information as 1 possessed.
He didn’t know, then, that the
mother was dead.
“He didn’t know,” answered the other.
“As she is dead, 1 is all the more
necessary that the’ child, being friend-
less, should be looked after.”
Mr. Shearman . coughed again, and
glanced furtively at the tall man at
the other side of the table: : i
“That’s just the difficulty. The
child is not friendless.”
«Pm afraid I don’t understand,” said
the Captain, a httle impatiently.
“The position is a very difficult ome,”
began the lawyer. “I have traced the
very troupe of dancers of which this
dead girl—Ruby Temple—was a mem-
ber; they are known ag ‘The Jolliffe
Troupe,” and are gix in number. They
travel about from town to town with a
manager, and appear at certain halls.
They are good, hard-working girls——and
the “child is with them.”

«T begin to see daylight a little,” said
Captain Follett. ~ “These young ladies
are temporarily looking after the cuild
—eh ?”

“Not quite that,” answered the law-
yer. “They have adopted ‘the baby,
and they flatly refuse to give her up to
anyone.”

The Captain
his moustache.

“«I'm afraid,” he said icily, after a
pause, “that you have not clearly un-
derstood your .instructions, Mr. Shear-
man. Those instructions were that the
child was to be found, and was to be
taken by you out of the custody of
whatever persons were looking after
it, and that thcse persors were to be
suitably rewarded for their care of her.
1 told you that I was a rich man, and
that money was no object. I wish
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_'3‘?5-| "W e
ANY BRANDS OF BAKING
E e ET "POWDER GONTAIN ALUM WHICH
sss=|*===="l s AN INJURIOUS ACID. THE IN-
' GREDIENTS OF ALUM BAKING
POWDER ARE SELDOM PRINTED
ON THE LABEL. IF THEY ARE, THE
ALUM IS USUALLY REFERRED TO
AS SULPHATE OF ALUMINA OR
A RS SODIC ALUMINIC SULPHATE. ~
RS T 'MAGIC BAKING POWDER
1 CONTAINS NO ALUM %
"°, THE ONLY WELL-KNOWN MEDIUM=
"~ PRIGED BAKING POWDER MADE IN
CANADA THAT DOES NOT CONTAIN ALUM, |
AND WHICH HAS ALL ITS INGREDIENTS
PLAINLY STATED ON THE LABEL.
‘E. W. GILLETT COMPANY ‘LIMITED 0
WINNIPEG TORONTO. ONT. MONTREAL. IR

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 51b. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin
pails. F
Brigger's Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Gnnul:m
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.

BLACKWOODS PICKLES

~ARE THE BEST

Ask your dealer for BLACKWOODS

Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,

White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

THE BLACKWOODS LTD.

WINNIPEG.

|

’ - :
CLARK’S PORK & BEANS

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

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

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

W. Clark  Montreal

N

e

you had understood that more clearly.”

S e D R T T T R

TH E L ABE L on your paper will tell yoﬁ when your
subscription expires.
$1.00 Per Year. $2.00 for 3 Years. Send in your renewal NOW,




A i i e A

o

e g B

S, W M T AR T R e SR o e D AR
e e e e e

The Western Home Monthly

Winnipeg, July, 1913,

drink

WALTER BAKER & CO. Lismited

is a delicious

and wholesome

Made by a per-
fect mechanical
process, without
the use of chem-
icals, thus preserving the
delicate natural flavor, aroma
and color characteristic of
‘high-grade cocoa beans.

Established 1780
Montreal, Canada Dorchester, Mass.
»

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealersip Photo Supplies

both Professional and Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5c. for illnstrated catalogue and prices

Washes

IF YOU USE THE

L X.L. VAGUUM WASHER

PRICE, $3.50

Anything and Everything from a Horse-Blanket
and Ovenus‘to the l:ei;e,st Laces without Injury

Coupon Balow Saves You $2.00

Washes a Full Tub of Clothes in 3 Minutes Perfectly

Not Only Washes But Rinses and Blues

SENT UNDER A MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE
Western Home Monthly COUPON

.Cut out and mail coupon and your name and address
with $1.50 to Dominion Utilities Manufacturing Co., Ltd.,
ain Street, Winmipeg, Man., and you will receive
One LX.L VACUUM WASHER. All charges prepaid
anywhere in Canada on condition that your money is to be
refunded if the Washer does not do all that is claimed.

When writing advertisers please
mention The Western Home Monthly.

Mr. Shearman got -to his - feet and'
slowly tied his papers together.

“Captain Follett,” he ‘said with deep
deliberation, “I have done all that is
in my power. Short of kidnapping the
child I have done everything. Money,
to any extent within reason, and even
beyond it, has been offered; I have
pointed out the advantages that must
fall upon the child when she comes un-
der the guardianship of a rich man like
yourself; and I assure you, Captain
Follett”—the lawyer was becoming
quite heated, and actually banged the
table as he went on—“I assure you
that I might as well have been talking
to the empty air. My offers were
laughed to scorn. I was told that
nothing on earth would induce them to
give up the child.”

“I shall put the law in motion,” ex-
claimed the Captain.

you—that’s all,” answered Shearman.
“You have no authority for taking this
baby away from the.e girls; anyone will
tell you that. Persuasion is the only
force you can use, and persuasion has
failed.”

Captain Neville Follett paced the room
in angry silence.

“But I promised the dying boy,” he
said at last helplessly, as though that
made any difference.

“I am afraid that would scarcely
carry any weight with these girls,” an-
swered the lawyer with a twitch of his
mouth.  “They have some rather hard
things to say concerning Mr. Leonard
Follett; there is a sort of impression
among them that he behaved very
badly.”

“Well, on that score T agree with
them,” assented the Captain. “How-
ever, I am not going to let the matter
rest; T must try what personal persua-
sion will do. I suppose you know
where this troupe is at the present mo-
ment ?

“They are performing this week at
Mexchester,” answered Shearman, “and

the child is, of course, with them.”

“Will it be convenient for you to go
with me to Mexchester to-morrow?”
asked the Captain.

“To-morrow I will be at your service,”
answered the other. “And I sincerely
hope that you'll meet with better suc-
cess than I have done. Frankly, I
have my doubts.”

Captain Follett, for his part, was not
.at all disturbed by doubts. rie was ab-
solutely certain in' his .own mind that,
as a gentleman, he could persuade these
misguided young females that they
must give up the child, in order that
that child might be placed wunder
the care of competent people, and might
give up the wandering hie it was ap-
parently leading at present. After the
lawyer had gone, the Captain picked
up the shattered photograph from the
table, and stood for a long time look-

Meditating the Rugged Grandeur of the Rockies,
“Then you musn’t ask me to help

ing at the face of the dead girl.

“If the child .s anything like the
mother she must be very beautiful,” he
thought. ~ “No wonder  poor young
Leonard lost his heart. Heigho!— a
strange world, that flings two people
together like that, and leaves one dead
and buried in some obscure little Mid-
land  churchyard, and the other thrust
into a hole in the ground in a savage
country.  Well, I must look after the
baby; so much is certain at least.”

The Captain knew nothing of provin-
cial musie-halls, and he was assured by
Shearman that the only wayv to reach
the troupe and to see the child was
to visit. the hall at which they were
performing. Shearman,  being quite
willing that the matter should he left
to him, engaged a box for the evening
of their arrival at Mexchester, and tnla
the Captain that he would arrange so
that they might go “behing” ;uur see
the ladies after their performance.

Behold the Captain, therefore, to the
astonishment of tie audience in that
particular music-hal] at  Mexchestep
resplendent in evening costume, an( :lf:
Fended by Mr. Joln Shearman in morn-
ing 111‘1‘«'. Nee the Captain also a little
bored with the various “turns.”  con-

A LOVELY BABY BOY

This Mother is quite Enthusiastic over
a well known food

Mrs. J. W, Pateman, 34 Harriet St
Toronto, in writing about Neave’s Food
says “When I first knew one of my
friends, her baby Jack was eight
months old and dying by inches. She
had tried three foods because her Jack
could not digest milk. At last, I fetched
her a tin of Neave’s Food. At the end
of a month, Jack was rapidly ga:ning
flesh and was bright and happy. He is
a lovely boy now and she declares
Neave’s Food sav 1 his life, And it did,

Then I recommended it to a friend on
Victoria Avenue. She had a baby 6
months old that was not thriving a bit.
She put the baby on Neave’s Food and
at) the end of three months, the baby
was twice the size.

I have never seen two bigger, strong-
er boys than mine for their ages and
we owe it all to Neave’s Food. I have
the utmost faith in Neave’s Food.”

Mothers and prospect’ve mothers may
obtain a free tin of Neave’s Food and
a valuable book “Hints About Baby” by
writing Edwin Utley, 14 Front Street
East, Toronto, who is the Canadian
agent. (Mention this paper.) For sale
by all druggists. 24A

Especially Good—
& as a flavoring is.
Mapleine

A pure vegetable product
that makes a perfect table
syrup by adding it to white
sugar syrup. ) :

Also a dainty flavoring for
cakes, candies, desserts, ice
creams and puddings.

Grocers sell it. If not,awrite
Caoscent Manufacturing Company, Seattle. Wash

for all purposes
is eagily secured.

THE LOW COST .
OoF ncs{n.mm

, RIFE RAM

is such that
. every man can

- have running
water night and day. It operates with
any fallfrom 2 to 50 feet, and will pump
to a height 3 to 25 times the fall.

If you have a flow o f 3 or more gallons
per minutefrom a spring, artesian well,
brook or river write for our free Cata-
logue and i nformation.

RIFE ENGINE CO.
2136 Trinity Bldg., New York City

A RUNNING WATER SUPPLY

Matl us your films ONCE
and you will ALWAY

6 Exposures 10 Cents

Ten and twelve exposures 20¢c. Brownie
Prints 35¢ a doz. 24 x4y, 3% x3%,
x 53 and
PostCards ,80¢ a doz.

3} x 414 40c a doz. 3
4x5,50c adoz.

Money or Post Office Order to accompany.
Promptest delivery guaranteed.
MANITOBA HALL STUDIO

Room 2, 29114 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

HELPFUL AND HARMLESS

MATHIEU’S

NERVINE POWDERS

For Headache and Newralgia
Contain mo Opium, Morphine ov Chloral.
One powder will relieve and a few powders
ou,

will cure you,
Youhave a bad headache, (“rhcae Dowders|
If you are feverish. ]
{fyoudonot siecpwen,  RISEET €200
are ne:
§ 1l you have LaGri il

18 Powders for 25 cents

If your dealer cannot su;
f pply you, the J. L.
Mathieu Co .. Sherbrooke, P.Q., sends box post-

paid on reccipt of price.
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gulting his programme from time to
time ‘in impatience for the appearance
of the Jolliffe Troupe.

«Their number’s up!” whispered the
lawyer in’ his ear;; Captain Neville Fol-
fett fixed his eye-glass.

Six pretty girls, walking with the as-
gured and springy step of the trained
dancer, marched on to the stage, sing-
ing a catchy air. They marched, as
it happened, straight towards where
Captain Follett sat; it was almost as
though they were g.ving their perform-
ance for him alone. But the Captain’s
eyes were not for them at all; looking
past them in the direction of the
wings from which they had entered, he
saw something else that more deeply
interested him.

It was a child. A little mite of some
wthree or four years of age, prettily
dressed, who stood just round the angle
of the scene, and gravely went through
the-whole performance on her own ac-
count. She jigged about on her small
feet, and gravely kicked up her small
legs, in time to the kicking of the six
dancers on the stage; solemnly march-
ed round in a little ¢ cle of her own,
out of sight, as they marched round
on the stage. And when at last the
“turn” was finished, and the girls had
bowed themselves off, the Captain saw
the child caught up in a medley of
rushing figures and hurried away.

“P’'ve seen their manager, and they’ll
give us five minutes if we go round
now,” whispered Shearman, getting to
his feet.” “Follow me, and don’t fall
over anything.”

The bewildered Captain was led along
passages and down staircases, under the
guidance of Shearman and of a little
common-place looking man who was ex-
tremely anxious to know what they
thought of the t-oupe and of the dan-
cing, and who chattered incessantly as
he went along. Coming to the door of
a room, he knocned upon it, and was ad-
mitted, while the Captain and his com-
panion stood outside and waited. Now
and then a strangely-dressed - figure
came flitting past; once-a whole troupe
of acrobats tore madly down the stairs,
almost upsetting the Captain, and raced
out of sight. Then the door opened,
and the little manager came out, shak-
ing his head.

“It ain’t no good, gentlemen,” he
said briskly. “The gels are tired, and
they don’t see any good to come of any
more interviews. It’s no good your
waitin’—not a bit.” ‘

“Will you present my compliments
to ‘the ladies,” said the Captain stiffly,
yet with infinite courtesy, “and remind
them that I have come a journey of
many thousand miles to England in
order to see them; say that I beg for
five minutes only.”

The door near which they were stand-
ing was slightly ajar; suddenly it
opened wider. A head was thrust out
and a voice called sharply:

“All right, George; let the gentleman
come in—for five minutes. There’s no
’arm in that.”

The Captain put his erush hat under
his arm, and smoothed his slightly grey
hair, and bowed himself into the room.
An untidy room, with garments of every
sort and description tumbled about on
the chairs and hanging against the
walls. The girls were grouped about
their dressing-tables, and in the very
centre of them, seated on one of the
tables, was the child. The Captain had
a ridiculous, pathetic feeling for a mo-
ment that he was waging rather unequal
warfare against these girls—what with
his money and his lawyer and one
thing and another.

“This is Captain Follett,” said Shear-
man, coughing nervously. “Captain
Follett, this is Miss——”

“Oh, all right; T’ll do the introducing!”
said a Dblack-eyed girl;} whose head the

Captain recognized as having been the
one thrust out of the door. “We don’t
need to be so particular as all that.
I'm Fanny—and this is Cicily—and this
is Queenie—and that’s Audrey in the
corner there—and  that’s Daisy—and

this is Pauline.”

Each girl jerked her head a little
deflantly as her name was spoken, and
the visitor bowed gravely and un-
smilingly at each. In the awkward

Pausc that ensued the Captain’s voice
spoke for the first time,

, bowed—“for the support of the—the.

"and when you know as much as some

“Thank you” he said; “but there is
one omission. I should like—as a mere
matter of form—to be introduced to—
everyone.”

_The black-eyed girl looked at him cu-
riously for a moment, then drew back
a little; she had been standing exactly
in front of the child. “Oh—all right,”
she answered, with a hard laugh.
This is Ruby.”

The Captain bowed again, and held
out his hand for the first time. The
mite frankly put her small hand into
his, and he gravely shook it; Shearman,
watching eagerly, saw that one or two
of the girls had unbent a little, and
were smiling.

“This ain’t business,” interrupted
Fanny, putting an end to the hand-
shaking by getting beside the child, and
slipping an arm about her. “I under-
stand, Captain Follett—and if it comes
to that we all understand—that you’re
‘ere to make some proposal about a
certain party that shall be nameless”
—she hugged the child a little closer
as she spoke, and went on a little-more’
fiercely—“that proposal ’aving been
already made by the gentleman beside
you. And the answer’s the same as
it’s always been—and that answer is—
‘No!’” . )

“My position, ladies,” said the Cap-
tain, drawing himself up as though
about to make a speech—“my position
is a difficult and delicate one. I fully
recognize how very miuch has been done
by you all’—he waved a hand com-
prehensively, and one or two of them

party that shall be nameless. But 1
would merely suggest that it is perhaps
“—the Captain glanced round the un-
tidy room, and lowered his voice a lit-
tle—“perhaps not quite the kind of life
for a young and—er—delicate child.”
“T should like to ask what’s the mat-
ter with the life?” asked the girl who
had been introduced as Audrey. “If
you're careful they treat you like ladies;

of us do you can look after yourself.”

“I referred, Misg Audrey,” said the
Captain, who never forgot a name—*l
referred rather to the child. I want
you to think of the life she has—and
the life she might have. I am willing
to take her away from here, and to
place her with people who will gee to
her welfare—ana who will bring her up
and educate her as a lady—"

“Which her mother wasn‘t!” exclaim-
ed Fanny fiercely. ‘“’Er mother was one
of us—working hard, and going on
from town to town and living decently
and well—till your precious brother

came along——"

“My brother is dead,” broxe in the
Captain gravely. “Also I believe that
the lady is dead—so that we may) leave
them out of the question. Ladies,” he
exclaimed, in an unwonted burst of
eloquence, “I appeal to you all. The
little person who shall be nameless—
what sort of life is it going to-be for
her in the years that are coming? She
must wander from place to place, as
you wander; she must see sights and
hear sounds to which you have grown
accustomed, and on which you can put
their proper valuation. Then look for
a moment at the other side of the pie-
ture. She shall be taken away from
here, and shall be sent to people who
understand her, and understand  the
training of young children; she shall be
provided when she grows up with
proper guardianship ai. with a proper
income;she shall never want for any-
thing. It is a sordid fashion of speak-
ing, ladies,” went on the Captain, not
without agitation; but I should like to
say that I am a rica man—and that I
am only trying to do my duty to the
dead—and to the living.”

“Hear, hear!” murmured the lawyer
behind his hand.

“All very fine and pretty,” said Fanny,
still with an arm about the child, “but
it. won’t exactly wash. I don’t want
to say anything ’ard about the dead,
(iod knows; but your brother wasn’t
our sort, and you’re not out sort, and
that °s the long and the short of it.
When poor Ruby died, and Daisy ’ere
came to take her place, we made up
our minds—the six of us—that we’d look
after the—the person that shall be
nameless. Being six of us, we settled

"

The New Silks -
Are Here

HERE is a list of Silks the popularity of which is
assured for wear on all occasions. They have
been chosen with great care, particular attention being
given their reliability, attractiveness and finish, A

most important point in their favor is their prices.

Colored Silks and
Satins

36-inch Duchesse Mousseline

—a very .attractive Satin, excel-
lent finish and effect, 40 of the
newest colors to select from, 36-
inch, $1.50 a yard.

36-inch Rich Satin Pailette

—very soft, highly recommended
for its draping effect, charming
colors, 36-inch, $1.19 a yard. g

40-inch Ninon-de-Soie—all silk for
over-draping etc., 40-inch, $1.00 a
yard.

Rich Satin Pailette—soft rich ef-
fect, all staple shades, 55¢ a yard.

27-inch Shantung—a very popular
weave, two qualities—27-inch,
59¢.; 27-inch, $1.25. All colors.

40-inch Satin Polonaise — very
strong and durable, excellent
finish, colors are grey, squirrel,
steel, also black, and white, 85c.
a yard.

27-inch guaranteed Maxim Satin,
for best lining Satin. All good
lining shades kept, 27-inch, $1.25
a yard.

- Rich Dress Foula.rds.

40-inch Satin Foulard— “
Soft draping effect, choice designs
and colorings, per yard, $1.2560 -

40-inch - Satin ' Foulard— ;

One 'of the best lines we have
handled at $1.50. Excellent tex-
ture and finish, lovely designsand
newest colorings; per yard, $1.50

40-inch Satin Foulard— :
Our best line and one we woul
certainly like you to see, charmin
colors, rich designs, per yar
$1.25. b

Elegant Black Silks
Satin Pailette—
Nice soft silk, per yard, 86ec.

36-inch Satin Pailette-— '
Perfect black, -98c. ‘

36-inch Duchesse Mousseline ;
Rich black, excellent texture, per
yard, $1.50. '

40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $1.75 -
40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $2.00
40-inch Duchesse Mousseline, $2.50
C. J. Bonnet Guaranteed Silks
Also several of the smart Cotele
weaves, for coat and suit wear, at

$1.50 and $1.98 a yard, 32 inches
wide. et :
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that enjoys the universal recom-
mendation of medical men.

and convalescence.

over-growing children,

we’d share and share alike, "and that

WATERPROOF I
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For use| during illness
For weakly infants and
As a supplementary food

]

in cases of malnutrition, and in all cases
of dyspepsia and impaired digestion.

'Benger'’s

is’ ;oothing and comforting, when other foods cause pain. It is the
8} most easily digested of all foods, but is not pre-digested.
8N A Samnle of Benger's Food, with instructive Booklet on the feeding of Infants, Invalids andthe Aged, free from

BENGER'’S FOOD LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.
or from their Wholesale Agents in Canada:—

The National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canads, ktd.; Montreal, or any of their sranches at
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Stop all laundry troubles. *
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.
Lfﬁy‘:ut demun‘t *C i "’ Brand
us en ng money, . for collars,
supply

50c. per pair for cuffs. We will
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited
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B¢. per packet.
Badwards® Desiccated Soups are made in three varieties
Brown, Tomato, White. The Brown variety is a thick,
nourishing soup prepared frcm bref and fresh wvege-
tables. The other two are purely vegetable soups.

Lots of dainty new dishes in our new Cook Book.
Write for a copy post free.

Pop

a packet of Edwards’
Soup into the pot or
pan when you are
making that stew—or .

: .v » e L] Ll
_ that hash or sauce, or whatever, it is.

Let it boil for at least half an hour. )
home-made Irish soup will make your pet recipes tastier
ever, by bringing out their full flavour.

You'’ll find that the
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FREE-Send For This

Large lllustrated Catalogue of HOME-STUDY Books
On Electricity, Engineering, Carpentry, Building, Painting, Business

Check the subjects you areinterested in and mail it with your name and address.
We will send you full particulars by return mail.

Electrical Engineering
Electric Light and Power Supt.
%l?cul'liml iring
‘elephone Expert
Architect
Building Contractor
Architectural Draftsman
Concrete Engineer
Mectanical Draftsman
Steam Engineer
Stationary Engineer

FREDERICK J. DRAKE & CO.

Dept. 28, 1325 Michigan Ave.

Gas Engine Engineer
Automobile Mechanician
Book-keeper

Plumber

Mason and Bricklayer
Carpenter

Painter, Sign and Card Writing
Letter Writing

Railroading

Motorman

Chicago, Il1., U.S.A.

The matei'ial in

expert analyst.

Get a “Jaeger’” Sweater

Jaeger Pure Wool Sweaters are comfort-
able, look well and fit perfectiy.

They include so many styles in all sizes,
that every man, woman, or child can be
suited. All styles, colorings and effects.

thoroughly tested before use by our
DrJAEGER %@

352 Portage Ave.
Carlton Block, Winnipeg

these garments is

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Monthly
Special Rates in combination with other papers

that person should belong to us all--
to one as much as to another. Most
of ’er little things we’ve bought we’ve
clubbed together for. Bein’ six of us—
we takes ’er one day a week each,
so as it shall be fair, and there shan’t
be no one saying that she's fonder
of one than she is of the rest. Mon-
day’s my day, and Queenie looks after
her on Tuesdays; Audrey Wednesday,
Cicily takes charge on Thursday, Paul-
ine Friday, and .aisy finishes up the
week. Sunday she don’t belong to no-
body in particular;; but she’s our baby
all the year round, and she’s going to
stop so.”

The girl’s darc head was bent down
over the child, and a short sob broke
her voice at the end of the little speech.
“Fanny’s put it quite right,” said
Queenie, speaking in a high piping
voice.  “It ain’t likely you’d under-
stand—men never do understand those
things. If six of us can’t look after
her it’s a bit ’ard lines, and she has a
much better time than most children
that come the way she diuv. We've
made upeour minds—I think I speak for
one and all, girls?—that things remain
as they are.”

Captain Follett glanced at Shearman,
who shrugged his shoulders; then he
gave a comprehensive bow all round,
and said the final word that was neces-
sary.

“I am sorry to hear your decision,
ladies,” he said, slowly “but I feel that
I must regard it as final. There are
quite a number of things I should like
to say, if it were possible—things con-

I cerning admiration of your conduct, and

“So that’s the end of the business,”
said the lawyer at last. “I should like
to remind you, Captain, that I predicted
what the end would be.” :

“Yes—yes—I know all about that”
exclaimed the Captain testily. “You
were right—and they are right—from
their point of view. I feel a great res-

.pect for those young ladies—and I trust

that I behaved in a perfectly straight-
forward manner with them.”

“So now, I suppose, Captain Follett,
you will regard the matter as closed,
and will go back to London ”

“I don’t know, answered the Captain,
standing still, and frowning at the pave-
ment. “I haven’t really made up my
mind.”

As a matter of fact, Captain Neville
Follett did not return to London. He
sat late in his room at the hotel that
night, with his chin sunk wupon his
breast ,and his finger-tips joined be-
fore him, staring into the fire. Now he
seemed to see that mutilated photo-
graph of the dead girl; now he seemed
to be on his knees, holding the head of
the dying boy against his breast, and
hearing the last faitering injunction to
him to look after the child. And now
again he seemed to be in that untidy
dressing-room, w’'th the baby seated on
the table smiling at him, and the six
girls in their dancing dresses defying
him to take the chila away.

Something else too; bavy arms about
his neck. The Captain had grown up
in hard service in many lands, and his
life had known but little softness; he
could not forget that the child had so
impulsively kissed him. He got up at

of the fashion in which you have be-
haved to the little person that shall
be nameless. In effect, ladies, I almost
feel that I have not quite played the
game in trying to force you to give her
up. I—I apoligize.

With which speech the Captain moved
across the room to the girl farthest
from him, and gravely shook hands ;
performing the like office with each one
of them, and ending with the child
upon the table. Something to his em-
barrassment, the child suddenly = flung
her arms about his neck and kissed him
rapturously. So that the Captain, on
regaining his dignity and his full
height, was seen to be violently blushing

“Captain Follett,” said Fanny, lean-
ing a hand easily on her hip, and look-
ing down somewhat nervously at her
well-proportioned  legs—*“I think I
should say, on behalf/ of me and the
girls, that we didn’t expect to be treat-
ed in quite so gentlemanly a manner.
I ’ope we know a gentleman when we
see him—one that knows how to treat
a girl as a lady; we should like to say
that things ’ave been done kindly and—
and generously. We have no quarrel
with you, Captain Follett—and we are
very sorry. None the less, we're quite
sure you understand.”

“Ladies, I understand perfectly,” an-
swered the Captain, with a little troub-
led glance at the child on the table. “I
wish you a very good evening.”

He found his way out of the place,
and stood for a moment or two in the
street, with the lawyer watching him.
He seemed a little depressed, a little
troubled; presently he walked away

without ~ayving anything; Shearman
! walked beside him.

Falls on the English River, east of Winnipeg

last out of his chair and went to bed—
to dream that he was riding hard
through the night, with the sounds of
battle away behind him in the distance,
and with the child on his saddle before
him, fast asleep, with her head against
his breast, .

The next night found Captain Follett
still in Mexchester; it saw him also, as
immaculately dressed as ever, seated
alone in the box'at the music-hall. The
Jolliffe Troupe saw him also, and their
performance suffered a little in conse-
quence; there was.a mnervousness about
it that drew upon them the wrath of
their manager, who threatened dire
pains and penalties if the thing wasn’t
“bucked up a bit” by the following
night.

When, the next evening, that quiet
figure was seen again in the box, the
nervousness of the troupe had given
way to defiance, and they had scarcely
ever danced so well. Not that the Cap-
tain noticed them; he looked always
past them at the tiny -figure in the
wings, going through her performance
solemnly in time to the others. And
when once, catching sight of him, the
child stopped and waved a hand to him
shyly, a curious pleased flush crept over
the Captain’s lean cheek as he waved a
hand in response.

It was with no hope that anything
might happen that the Captain followed
the troype to the next town on their
list; it was rather as hough the man
were hewitched.  The bitter loneliness
of this baby, wandering about always
from place to place, and living in ob-
scure lodgings; the .uncertainty of her
after-fate—pretty and engaging and

nameless as she would be; all these
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things haunted the man. He knew it| They came in in a small procession. | could never ave had in any other way; | the others, came slowly across the room

hopeless; and yet he could not
::ﬁ- hixgself away. Alwayg thg mess-
age of the dying voy was in his ears;
always he seemer to hear himself prom-
ising solemnly—there amid the rattle of
musketry and the shouts and cries = of
men—that he would do this thing he
now found himself powerless to do.
" For a couple of nights, in that next
gown to which they had gone, the Cap-
tain sat in the box he had secured, and
watched the performance, and watched
the child at the wings. And then, with
the fortitude of the soldier, he told him-
celf that he had done all that was pos-
gible, and that the matter was ended.
He had tried and he had failed; he
could do nothing more.

It was quite late at night, after that
final visit to the music hall that the
Captain sat in his private room at the
hotel, writing a letter. It was ad-
dressed to Miss Fanny—(he did not
know her other name)—of the Jolliffe
Troupe; it gave her the name of his
bankers, and assured her that if at any
time anything might be wanted for the
child a letter there would find him, and
would receive attention. The Captain
was in the very middle of the carefully-
worded epistle when a waiter entered,
after knocking somewhat agitatedly at
the door.

«Well—what is it?” asked the Cap-

tain.

«Some—some ladies to see you, sir,”
stammered the man. :

“There must be some mistake,” said
Captain Follett, with a glance at his
watch. “Ladies?—at this hour?”

“Yes, sir; they asked for you by
name, sir. Six ladies, sir.”

The Captain started.

“Oh!—will you bring them up?” he
asked. - “I will see them at once.”

As the man retired Captain Follett
puzzled his brains to know what this
visit could mean. Was it a protest
against his following them from place
to place—or what was it? Mechanical-
ly he hurried about the room, placing
chairs for them; he threw his cigar
into the fireplace.

A very quiet procession, with not a.
word to say until the six of them were
in the room, and thé wondering waiter
had retired and had closed the door.
The eyes of the Captain, sweeping the
six rapidly, saw mnothing of the child;
his heart, that had been foolishly beat-
ing, fell a little. He indicated the
chairs, and the six, with glances at each
other, seated themselves in them amid
a painful silence.

“I—I am pleased to see you,” said the
Captain nervously.

It was Fanny of the black eyes who
plunged into the business; she spoke
in a hard voice, and with a little note
of resentment in her tones. .

“We've talked it all over, Captain
Follett—laid awake at night, we’ave,
some of us—especially when it ’ap-
pened to be each one’s particular turn
to take the baby with her. God knows,
sir,” went on the girl passionately grind-
ing the knuckles of one hand into the
palm of the other—“there was a time
when we’d ’ave cut our ‘earts out
rather than let the little one go; but
we've got to cave in. That’s what we've
come to say; that’s what we’re ’ere
for.”

Two of the little girls, whom the
Captain dimly remembered as Queenie
and Daisy, were surreptitiously dabbing
their eyes with their handkerchiefs.
The Captain turned away, and softly
mended the fire.

“We’ve had to think of her mother,
sir,” went on Fanny, raising eyes that
were suspiciously bright to him, “and
when we’ve come to talk it over, we’ve
felt that if she’d lived it would have
been ’er wish. Ruby was always a bit
more of a lady than what we wete;
and the girls don’t mind my saying
that. The little one will ’ave a chance
we couldn’t give her; she’ll grow up to
be a lady—and she’ll forget,”

“T will undertake that she shall not
forget her old friends,” exclaimed the
Captain eagerly.

“Then yowll not be doing your duty
by the baby,’ said Fanny sadly. “Don’t
you see that it’s just the chance she

and she’s young enough to forget all
about us—and . only to remember you.
It’s ’ard for us—but then life is mostly
’ard, if it comes to that. We haven't
been like one mother to ’er—we’ve been
like six; and when tomorrow she isn’t
there, it’ll seem as though she’d taken
a bit out of each our ’earts, and as if
our arms were precious empty. There—
I’ve dome!” she exclaimed, getting up
quickly and fiercely rubbing her eyes.
“And I thought you told me, Queenie,
that there was to be no blubbering
over it,” she added savagely.

The Captain stood looking at them a
little awkwardly; there was so much
to be said and so much to leave unsaid.
Never before had he been placed in so
difficult a situation; never before had
he felt it so necessary to rearrange all
his ideas of life and of people. That
these common dancing girls could be
moved as they were moved, and could
have the power to shake his self-pos-
session as it never had been shaken be-
fore, was remarkable; the Captain felt
strangely humble, :

“I think I understand—to some ex-
tent at least,” he began lamely—“the
sacrifice you are making. When I first
came to you, ladies, I was brute enough
—the word is hardly strong enough for
my own self-condemnation—I was brute
enough to suggest that the baby should
be sent away to strangers who would
look after her; I swear to you, by all
I hold sacred, that that shall not be.”

The girls exchanged quick glances and
quick nods; they were listening eag-
erly.

“She is the child of my dead brother;
I am a very lonely man,” went on the
Captain simply. “I—I am very fond of
her; she shall be to me as she might
have been had I, under happier circum-
stances, had a child of my own. She
shall be brought up as my own; she
shall have my name. By God’s grace
she shall grow up a rich and happy
woman.”

There was a long pause, and then

Fanny, as though with the consent of

and stood before him, ‘ :

“We knew we wasn’t mistaken in

you, Captain Follett, from the very

first,” she said softly. “It makes it eas-

ier for us—even though it makes it ’ard-

er. She’ll soon forget—"

“A  child easily forgets,” murmured

the Captain. “May I ask when you will

bring the child to me? Any arrange-

ments I can make——"

“They’re all made,” answered the girl.
“When: we’d made up our mind:? we
knew it wasn’t any talking about
it; so we brought her alonq might.
We took the liberty of ’aving ’er put to
bed; one of the chambermaids is look-
ing after ’er., A.l ’er little things that
we’ve made ourselves are in a tiny box;
we brought that along too. Thank God,
we've finished ’ere tonight, and we shall
be miles away by the early train in the
morning; I don’t think we could ’ave
stood it otherwise. Good-night, Cap-
tain Follett.”

The girl held out her hand, and the
Captain took it. ;

“If I might write to you—and 'tell
you how she gets on,” he faltered.

“Much better not,” she answered
firmly. - “Say ‘good-night’ to the Cap-
tain, girls; we must be going.”

Solemnly they shook hands with him
—and solemnly they filed out.

The Captain saw the door close, and
wondered for a moment why he had
that sudden inclination -to run after
them and call them back. But he knew
that was impossible; that he could not
'madly undo what he had done so well.
He walked across to the window, and
drew aside the curtain and looked out.

The deserted street of the little town
lay bathed in moonlight below him. As
he looked he saw a little group of fig-
ures—six in number—cross that moon-
lit space and disappear down an' obscure
side-street. But now they walked
drearily and in silence; theré was no
high-pitched girlish chatter floating on

the quiet night air, and no spring in

their movements.
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Eéster Lilies

Written for The Western Home Monthly by ‘W. R. Gilbert, Calgary

organist of St. Luke’s was very

H much annoyed. It was Easter Eve
and, owing to his having a severe

cold, the leader of the choir was unable
to take the solo in the Easter anthem.

“We will give you each one chance
more!”—and Herr Lutz turned again to
the organ, shaking his head ominously.

The choristers did their best, and
the rector listened attentively, once
turning his head and looking question-
ingly around, as he fancied he heard a
few notes of peculiar sweetness and
power mingling with the voices of the
singers. He nodded approvingly as the
music ceased, and requested one of the
boys to sing the solo, and this time
there could be no doubt about it—
somebody else was singing.

He glanced down the church, and as
the voice became more distinct he held
up his hand to stop the singer in the
choir, The chorister ceased, but the
other voice went on, and all listened
with bated breath to the sweet, pure
notes.

The organist sat as if spellbound, and
the Rector, gazing into the dim aisles,
could have believed that one of the chor-
isters from the white-robed choir above
had strayed down into the fine old
church with its dechings of Easter full-
ness. What sweetness and power, what
intensity of feeling, the unknown singer
threw into the beautiful words of that
Easter solo! Tears came to the Rector’s
eyes, while Herr Lutz sprang excitedly
from his seat.

“Ach, it is the voice of an angel!” he
cried, “Ah, that solo; If he might but
sing it to-morrow night! We must get
him—it is marvellous—marvellous.”

The Rector was already halfway down
the aisle, peering eagerly into each seat
as he passed it. But he could see no
one in the dim light. The heavy scent
of hot-house flowers came to him, and
he paused a moment to admire the beau-
tifully-decorated font, and then he saw
a small ragged boy standing near it,
gazing with clasped hands at a cross
of pure white Easter lilies with a back-
ground of fern.

The Rector laid his hand on the boy’s
shoulder, and the latter looked up with
a startled expression in his large shin-
ing eyes. It seemed impossible that
that beautiful voice could belong to this
small ragged spe¢imen of humanity.

“My boy, was it you who were sing-
ing just now ” asked the Rector, tight-
ening his hold as he saw the boy glance
towards the door.

There was no answer, and he repeat-
ed his question.

“Yes; I beg your pardon, sir!” said
the frightened boy.

The Rector was amazed.

Who are you? Where did you learn
it?” he asked quickly. “Tell me all;
I am not angry with -you,” he said.

“Please, sir, I learnt it here. I come
to hear you practising,” said the lad,
drooping his head at the confession.

But the Rector’s look was very kind.

“My boy, you have a very beautiful
voice. I wonder—could you sing in
our choir to-morrow? You know the
solo perfectly. ~What is your name?”

“Dick Travers, sir.”

“Where do you live?

- “Pilgrim’s Alley, sir.”

“Come up into the choir,” said Herr
Lutz, who had joined them. “Ah, that
voice! We must haf it to-morrow.”

The Rector took the boy’s hand, and
once in the gaslight he was struck by
the beauty of his features. TFair golden
curls elustered on a broad, low fore-
head; the large eyes were blue and
shining, and the mouth was one of sin-
gular sweetness. The lad sang the
solo through again. Nervous at first,
he soon gained courage, and the clear,
ringing voice held his listeners spell-
bound.

“It is beautiful—beautiful; ecried the
excited German master, “what would he
not do with training? He must—ah,

he must sing the solo to-morrow!”

But the choristers looked askance at !
the tattered clothes aad bare feet of |
the boy, and more than one gave an |
audible sniff of disgust, IHowever tiicy

were dismissed very.soon,-and the Rec-
tor turned to the boy, but he could not
persuade him to come on the morrow,

The Rector was much interested* in.
the boy, whose face and manners-pro-
claimed him to be something above the.
level of the ordinary street boy. But
it was getting ‘late, and Dick seemed
anxious to be gone.

“Well, listen!” said the Rector. “If
you will promise to be here before
eleven to-morrow morning I will give
you two dollars.”

In an ' instant Dick's expression
changed. An eager light came into his
eyes, and he held out both hands.

“Oh, please, would you give it to me
to-night instead? I will promise to
come!” he said eagerly.

The clergyman ..: itated. How did he
know he might trust the boy?

“Oh, sir, please give it to me to-night!
I will come to-morrow—indeed I will!”

But the good Rector thought it only
right to ask—

“My boy, can I trust you?”

At those words the fair head was
thrown back proudly and the blue
eyes met those of the clergyman un-
flinchingly. :

“I never tell a lie!!” he said, and
walked swiftly down the aisle.

The Rector followed, and found him
standing with quivering lips and tear-
filled eyes before the cross of Easter
lilies. He laid his hand on the lad’s
shoulder.

“My dear boy,” he said, “I do trust
you. I did not mean to doubt you for
one moment!!” and he put two dollars
into the boy’s hand. “You like flow-
ers ” he said quickly. Wait one mo-
ment”—going to a distant seat he pick-
ed up a bunch of lilies and gave them
to the boy. “There, take those to your
mother! Have you a mother? Some
day you shall tell me all about your
home,” he added, as the lad made no
reply.

But the Rector’s hand was caught and
kissed, and tears—a child’s bitter tears
—were warm upon it. The next mo-
ment the boy was gone,

* * * * * * *

Dick hastend along the streets, clasp-
ing the two dollars tightly in one hand
and the beautiful flowers in the other.
His eyes were sparkling, his cheeks
flushed as he peered eagerly into the
gaily decorated shop windows.

“Dear mother, you shall have such a
nice Easter!” he murmered.

How proud he felt, this gentle child,
as he did this Easter shopping! He
bought grapes for his sick mother,
dainty slices of chicken, and some hot
soup, and then hurried home as fast as
he could.

His mother was asleep as he entered
the poor little room he called home. A
clean, neat woman, with a gentle, placid
face, sat sewing by the bed. She look-
ed up with a smile as he entered.

“Well, Dicky, are you back? Mother’
is having such a nice sleep,” she said.

The next instant Dick was kneeling
beside her, pouring out his story. She
rose as he finished.

“Come, we will light the fire!” she
said.

“How glad I am, Dicky! you had only
a crust in your cupboard, and mine was
almost as bare.”

Dick made no answer—but he kissed
her—this dear woman who ever since
she had come to lodge in the room
above their own had been their great-
est friend and comforter. She it was
who cleaned their room, who tended and
cared for the sick woman, as for a sis-
ter, and who, when their cupboard and
grate were empty so often took ‘from
Lier own scanty store. It was just an-
other version of the widow’s two mites,
and the heartfelt gratitude of the two
she helped was :11 the reward Mary
Barton looked for.

She got the meal ready while Dick
made a fire in the grate, looking so
happy over his work that the tears
fell from Mary’s eyes and her heart
sank.  How could she tell him—dear,
trusting Dick—that his mother was
dying, would perlaps not live through
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- conclusive sobs shook his whole frame.

. tears as he thought of the price he was
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the night? And he was so ‘happy, all

unconscious of the fact that in the last

few days his mother had grown rapidly
e.

w(‘)‘r];ick!” called a voice from the bed,

and the next moment the boy was in

his mother’s arms.

Then it wes that the truth flashed
across Dick’s mind. He gave one glance
into the face of Mary Barton, and
the answer he read there was sufficient.
He spoke no word, uttered no ecry—
only grew very white, and then, after
an interval, his mother once more open-
ed her eyes and he crept to her arms
with his bunch of Easter lilies.

» » ®* » * * |

Easter morning had dawned, and Mrs.
Travers slept. Dick knelt on the floor
in front of the small fire, with his
‘head buried in Mary Barton’s lap, while

“Oh, Mary, my promise-—I must keep
my promise!” he sobbed. “The Rector
trusted me, and I have spent the money.
I shall be away all the morning, and
mother "But he could not finish.

“Dinna greet sae sair, laddie!” Mary
answered, lapsing into her own native
tongue.

“The Rect.- is a guid man—ye must
just tell him all, and we will soon be
able to give him back the two dollars;
but indeed, laddie, ye must not leave
your mither!”

But Dick still sobbed.

“There is no one else to sing the solo,
and I promised so faithfully to be there.
Oh, I must go, it is nearly ten o’clock
now! If mother would only wake be-
fore I go!”

But the quiet sleeper did not stir, and
Dick rose to his feet.

“Perhaps she will sleep until T come
back—or—or—Mary—do you think—
might she——"

But Dick coula not ask the question,
and Mary shook her head.

“Ay, bairnie, she might pass away so
—but laddie, laddie, must ye go?”

Dick was almost past speaking now;
he hung over the still form of his
mother, scarcely daring to kiss the pale
cheek.

“If she wakes tell her I kept my
promise—she would wish it—she taught
me so0,” he said, and, taking the white
Easter lilies out of the water they
stood in, Dick laid them out on the pil-
low beside the still whiter face and
gently kissing the marble brow, stole
across the room to be pressed once
more in Mary’s arms before he hurried
off to St. Luke’s.

The Rector had waited five minutes
for the appearance of the boy, and was
just about to leave the vestry, pained
and disappointed at the breach of trust,
when the door was flung open and vick
rushed in, breathless.

There was no time for any questions,
but the Rector himself helped the boy
to don a cassock and clean white sur-
plice.

“My boy, im glad I trusted you!” he
whispered,

At the words Dick’s eyes swam in

paying for that trust.

Then the long line of white-robed fig-
ures filed into the church. Dick was
given a seat right opposite to the Rec-
tor’s desk. Herr Lutz looked around
anxiously, satisfied himself that the
boy was there, and after a series of nods
and smiles turncd again to his organ,
while Dick, after one glance down the
beautifully-decorated weli-filled church,
turned his head and fixed his eyes on the
tall vases, filled with beautiful Easte:
lilies.

He listened as in a dream to the
pealing notes of the organ, and the
voices of the choristers, but he took no
part in their joyful song, and the ..2ctor
wondered at the look -of trouble in the
beautiful eyes.

Herr Lutz listened in vain for his
voice, and not till the boy next him
Whispered, “Why don’t you sing?” did
Dick recollect what he had come for,
and the blood rushed to his face.

Sing! How could he sing that joyful
hymn when his mother lay dying—per-
haps dead? He clasped his  hands
convulsively. But Dick was honorable to
the core. He was paid to sing, and he
would, though the effort well-nigh
choked him. He threw his head, and
by a great effort of will joined in the

His marvellous voice, trembling slight-
ly at first, soon rose above the others,
startling all who listened. Almost un-
consciously he slipped from the low
notes to the octave above, leading all the
other voices with piercing and distinec-
tive clearness.

Herr Lutz almost forgot to play.

“A born singer—a born singer!” he
was murmuring to himself and the Rec-
tor listened and wondered until the
sweet, pure notes ceased and Dick was
kneeling—a white-robed figure, his face
hidden in his hands.

He saw not the others rise, he heard
not the sound of the organ, he still
knelt, his face hidden, until. a gentle
touch aroused him, as the Rector bent
over him.

“My boy—the solo—can you sing it?”
Dick rose and mechanically took the
sheet of music held out to him, The
choristers were beginning, but Dick
needed no music; he laid the sheet
down and listened for his key-note,

It came, the choristers ceased, and
Dick took up the strain. His voice
did not falter, but rang out so sweet and
clear as to hold his hearers spell-
bound; he sang as if inspired.  The
notes rose and fell with a marvellous
intensity of feeling, and the people held
their breath to listen. Dick for one
brief moment seemed to have forgotten
his sorrow, seemed to be drifting away
from earth and joining the white-robed
choir above.

Echoing up in the vaulted roof his
voice rose, ringing through the aisles,
and seeming to bear its message of peace
and goodwill straight to the gates of
Heaven; and surely the angels were
rejoicing, for as he :sang weary faces
brightened, the careless heart was
touched, and the hard one softened.

* * * * * * *

The service was over. Dick had
thrown off his surplice and rushed away
before the Rector could speak to him.
“T must follow him!” he said, and im-
mediately set off after the boy.
He saw nothing of him, however, and
some time elapsed before, by dint of
careful questioning, he found Pilgrim’s
Alley. i :
Meanwhile Dick had rushed home,
had climbed the narrow stair, and stood
breathless and trembling outside the
door. No sound came from within, and,
gently lifting the latch, he went in.
Mary Barton was standing beside the
bed with folded hands, and Dick knew
the truth before he reached her side.
He neither spoke nor moved, but stood
and looked down at the calm, still face,
beautiful with its look of perfect peace
and rest, a sweet smile curving the pale
lips.

pMary broke the silence.

“Ay, bairnie, div ye ken how happy
she is noy? What a smile! Ay, lad-
die, laddie, what a joyful Easter Day
for her; and, laddie, almost the last
thing she said was “Tell my boy how
glad T am that he was able to keep his
promise!” My Dbairnie, what a
happy Easter Day f-r her!” she re-
peated.

At the words all Dick’s unselfish ten-
der love shone in his face, '

“Mary,” said he, “I will be happy be-
cause she is so happy!”—and, taking the
Easter lilies, he pressed his lips to,
their white, waxcn petals before he laid
them on his mother’s breast; then,
gently kissing the marble cheek, he
stole softly from the room.

* * * * * *

The Rector spared no pains in finding
out the history of little Dick. He
learnt that Mrs. Travers had been dis-
owned by all her relatives when she
married Dick’s iather, a poor subal-
tern in the armv, who Lad died when
Dick was seven years old, and she had
bravely struggled on alone, maintaining
herself and her boy by her needle.

The Rector took Dick home to live
with him, and the boy unconsciously
took the place of his own little son, who
had died years ago. Soon after, Mary.
to Dick’s great joy, was installed at the
rectory as housekeeper.

Now the Church of St. Luke is
famed far and near for the wonderful
voice of one of its choristers, and Sun-
day after Sunday the old aisles ring
with the pure thrilling notes of “The
Angel Chorister” as Herr Lutz calls

beautiful words,
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his Dbrilliant, promising pupil.

HE SAID—'‘Few of us realize how much salt we eat. The fact that we
put salt on all meats and Ve(gletables—in bread, cake and pastry—
soups and sauces—butter and cheese—shows the importance of
using an absolutely pure salt.” ; e

SHE SAID—‘‘Well, we are using WINDSOR SALT and no one could
make me believe there was any better salt in the whole world than
my old standby 64

Direct from the Factory to You. csaoge
Boots of equal quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT ;
possibly be obtained in.any Canadian Store. 'To get the very
best material and workmanship combined you MUST se
your order by postto our Northampton (England) Factory,
the very centre of the world's boot and shoe in
We guarantee to send you by return mail a pair of these
maghnificent boots immediately on receipt of remittance
All youhave to do is to fill in the coupon and send to us with!
a Post Office Order, and no matter in what part of Canada!

ou may live, the goods will be despatched to'you at once)
iuum .nlrhlh'llll:liofﬂlwtlﬂ

revela the  matter S
solid value. t1-‘l=1.rt.h¢:\',lf uareng'tmorem

satisfied with your bargain, if you do not feel that the
oods sent are worth double the amount we are
them, send ‘the;r‘lm backda.t once a;u‘!)f we Mtlal retu‘;n 7
your money in and pay cosi b e :
addition, uld anything be yah'er ? ot
FULL DESCRIPTION.
Boot No. 1180.—Extra Stout Kip leather u; :
Derby pattern, Wax-thread sewn, half-wat:
tnnﬁlsxe, straight toecap, unbreakable Jockey
bac! p, extra stout hard-wearing soles
inch substance, with 6 rows of iron studs
t in flush with the leather. The boot
screwed right through the outer sole to the
inner sole, thus making it impossible to

break away.
The “ Barratt” of Sizes
“ Footshape " *

- GENTLEMEN’!
Boots are made in eight different
sizes: 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11 (size 12 25C.
extra). Each size in four different
widths, No, 3 width (for slender
feet) ; No, 4 (medium) ; No, 5
(wide) ; ‘No. 6 (extra wide),

HOW TO ORDER. — Fill in
the a}tacgl;gt} Ort‘i;xl'll"orm. st:att‘ilng
size (len , usually worn, then
the width according to the shape COUNNQ
of your 'foot. _lf narrow, order m-a—

No. 3 w;fdt‘l;i :i if g;edmn‘h dr:hq ;} oPl csmf. . BARRATT & Co., LTD,y Northar:ptou. Eng:

width ; e, No. 5 H ease forward one pair of All-Leather “ Footshape’

extra wide, No. 6 width. Books Noweties e e At
—Applications

"TOTAL REMITTANCE 3,

Size.oieee

SPECIAL NOTE. for which I enclose Postal Order valu@..ecsesesseess sessssasesses
for Catalogues d(sv;rhich bmet gv_a Name
will save pounds in your
should be sent to W. Barratt an& Address
Co,, Ltd., DegLWMBox. PO,
Montreal, but all orders and Box Calf, § 3.25.
remittances must be sent to—

W. BARRATT & CO,, LTD.

Boot Manufacturers,
(Dept, WM ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND. _

enas

THE TRINIDAD-LAKE-ASPHALT

i

The natural oils in Trinidad Lake as-

phalt give life to Genasco and make it last.

Get Genasco for all your roofs, and lay it with the Kant-leak Kleet.
Write us for samples and the Good Roof Guide Book. Free.

2 . B . H. H ., Ltd., Street
The Barber Asphalt Paving Company, Plnlnde(l:ghm TS, S &m‘éﬂon“a’m” Youm
Largest producers of asphalt,and largest I!Iew York icago The C dian A ha']g Cor Ltd
manufacturers of ready roofing in the world. San Francisco wmn:p Man. o
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~ Long Tré.hmps

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by E. L. Chicanot

RECENTLY two young men —O. R.

Ford, of Chicago, and W. S. Kil-

ner, of Boston — arrived in'
Harerstown, Maryland, finishing the
first lap of a 3,400-mile tramp across the
American continent. They are walking
from Washington to San Francisco on a
wager, their time limit being one hun-
dred days. They are making the trip
under the restrictions of never eating or
sleeping in a house, and have conse-
quently to spend their nights out of
doors or in barns. They had but little
money to start with, but expect to earn

~their living. by advertising = schemes

along the route.

This is but one of the many pedestrian
feats undertaken for wagers, and but
recently a young man named Julius
Rath landed in New York having per-
formed the enormous feat of journeying
twenty times around the earth. He

Ralph Tomkins, of Poughkeepsie. Tom-
kins, who is nineteen years old, left New
York under a wager of $500, and re-
turned in twenty-four hours under his
time-limit. It is a notable fact that he
gained thirty-seven pounds on his New
York-Chicago expedition.

A walk of 8)000 miles was lately ac-
complished by Mrs. Stella Woolf, the
champion woman long-distance walker
of the world, and her husband, Dwight
H. Woolf. The trip started in San An-
tonio, Texas, and finished up at their
home town, Kansas City, Kansas. A
little more than thirteen months was
taken, and in all this time the couple
ate and slept in the open. Previously
they made two other walking tours,
covering 10,300 miles entirely on foot.

To test the efficiency of a vegetarian
diet, Warren T. Buffum and his brother
Jesse, both Harvard students, set out to

Riding on horseback twice across the
American continent is the way a young
rancher in Wyoming proved he had
“grit.” One of the old-time ranchers
gave it as his opinion that “boys have
no grit nowadays.” This angered Tom
Brubaker, who at once set about look-
ing for some method to prove his pluck
and spirit. Somebody suggested a trip
on horseback across the continent, an.d
the young fellow immediately took it
up. He started out for New York,
whence he rode to San Francisco, and
then home to Wyoming. At the start
of the ride his brothers promised him, if
successful, to pay his way through col-
lege.

A tremendous task was undertaken
by J. Scott, of the Sutherland High-
landers, who made a journey on foot
around the Union of South Africa. He
started from Durban, his journey in-
cluding Zululand and Swaziland. When
the wildness and loneliness of large sec-
tions of this country are taken into con-
sideration, the inconveniences and perils
of such a journey are more fully
realized.

When President Wilson’sletter, recognizing the new Republic of China, was read to President Yuanshhki

was twenty-nine years old and had be-
gun his long tramp in 1897 on a contract
with the Lotus Club of St. Louis to walk
500,000 miles in eighteen years.

He had to start without any money
and to finish with one thousand dollars

in hand. He expected to end his jour-
ney in 1915 at the San Francisco Exposi-
tion when he also expects to have con-
siderably added to the $450 he had al-
ready collected. He cannot beg, borrow,
or steal money, and the sale of his own
photographs had so far been the princi-
pal source of his income. When he has
completed his walk according to speci-
fications he will receive $30,000 from the
Loftus Club.

Looking much yvounger than his given
age of sixty-two, H. Chapman, a rancher
of Cheyenne, Wyoming, walked into
Annapolis and thereby marked the end
of a tramp of more than 5,000 miles.
When he started he was accompanied
by six companions, but all of these gave
up before they had reached the Colorado
border. At each of the cities he visited
he stopped to get a certificate bearing
the municipal seal and signature of
either the mayor or town clerk as a
means of showing the various places at
which he stopped.

The difficult feat of making a com-
plete round trip afoot between New
York and Chicago was successfully ac-
complished by a one-legged bootblack,

walk across the American continent.
Warren lived solely on a vegetable diet,
whilst Jesse lived on a meat diet, but
seven days before the end of the jour-
ney Jesse was forced to give up, ana
finished the journey by train. The
tramp in all took five months and was
a triumph for the vegetable diet. The
walk was arranged under the direction
of Professor Sargent, of Harvard, where
both young men are students,

Recently Henry William Wellington
who, for a wager of £500, walked round
the world, finished his long trip. He
started in February, 1903, and was al-
lowed ten years to complete his jour-
ney. He traversed most of the globe
and met with many adventures., In
Canton he witnessed public executions,
and in Old Mexico was attacked by a
native with a knife and received an
ugly wound in his forearm. Ilis creden-
tials are contained in a large volume,
the pages of which are covered with the
seals of the consulates of the countries
he has visited.

A curious method of travelling the
world is being undertaken by Mnr.
William Brown, of St. John’s, New-
foundland, who, under a vager of
$10,000, started on his long voyage with

. team of five dogs and a wolf. He has

been heard from on several points of his
route and it looks as if he will success-
fully complete his long journey,

An arduous foot journey was recently
undertaken by two Kuropeans who
tramped all the way from Johannes-
burg, South Africa, to Cairo in Egypt—
a journey, at the lowest estimate, of
some 5,000 miles, :

The feats of Alexander Livesay, the
wheelbarrow man, are well known, and
recently he made a journey from Ayr to
John o’ Groats, from there to Land’s
End, and thence back again to the Ayr-
shire capital.  Throughout this 2,000-
mile journey he tramped daily, except
on Sundays when he rested, all the time
pushing in front of him a large barrow,
and no matter what kind of weather
prevailed he stuck to his programme
daily.

Two students of the University of
Cambridge recently journeved to Monte-
negro and Turkey, and then to Persia,
in a donkey-cart. They had numerous
adventures, and in Austria were ar-
rested and imprisoned on suspicion of
espionage.

To walk from Spokane, Washington, to
San Francisco, on crutches is no slight
feat, and this was performed by a
former high-school  athlete, Charles
Galbraith. Several years ago he lost a
leg in an accident, but, nevertheless,
managed to maintain an  average of
thirty miles a day.

Perhaps the most unique way of tour-
ing the world was undertaken by two
Ttalians who journeyed in a barrel. The

" barrel bore a huge label declaring its

weight as 230 lbs. and its contents as
two Italians named Dianelle and
Zenarchie,

P
S

A Canadiar Prayer

Oh God! we thank Thee for this beau-
teous land
Fashioned and moulded by a Will Di-
vine;
Thine was the word that browght it
forth from nought,
All that within it lies of good is Thine,

Rugged and stern Thou bad’st her moun-
tains rise |

Pointing with snow .clad summits to
the skies,

Out of their bosoms, at Thy voice

Burst forth the wellsprings, bidding
plains rejoice.

Wide-spreading forest plants was Thy
dower,

Verdure Thou gav’st for prairie -aye,
and flower

Beauteous and fragrant;
ward the dome '

All this Thou didst to make for man a
home.

smiling to-

God of the moor and the mountain, God
of the valley and hill,

God of the wood and the prairie, God
of the river and rill;

This is the prayer of Thy children, as
bowed in Thy presence we stand,
Make us a race of people worthy of this

great land.

Let us be men like her mountaing—
steadfast and firm for the right,
Broad as her rolling prairies—nothing to
hide from the light,

Strong as her mighty rivers—active and
bright as her rills,

Pure as the snows eternal that cover her
sky-kissed hills.

—W. H. Kelly, in Victoria Colonist,

-
.

Conserving Vast Resources by Killing
Gophers and other Pests

One of the largest and most unnecess-
ary sources of farm waste is the damage
wrought by gophers. These little nuis-
ances destroy millions of dollars’ worth
of grain, ete., each year, and every dollar
of the amount could be saved by the
general use of a few cents’” worth of
something like Kill-Em-Quick Gopher
Poison, made by the Mickelson-Shapiro
Co. of Minneapolis and Winnipeg. For
town use such a preparation is also
valuable in doing away with rats, mice,
ete. The continued depredations of such
creatures seem to show one weakness
that the “conservation of resources”
movement has not corrected, but a great
part of the loss is being cut off annually
by farmers and townspeople who are
learning that the removal of the pest

means nothing more than a visit to the .

drug store and the purchase and use of
something that will do the work.

<
~=

A Remarkable Happening

An elderly gentleman of rural ap-
pearance had hardly seated himself in
the crosstown street car when a young
lady. who had followed him in ap-
proached him.

“Sir, did you lose a five-dollar bill?”
she asked.

For a moment the farmer observed
her with a surprised, curious look, then
said convincingly, “Yes, ma’am, 1 did.

“Then here it is,” said she, handing
the Dill to him. “I picked it up behind
you from the car floor.”

“Thank ye very much, young lady,
for your honesty. This is a most re-
markable happening!”

“Oh, T don’t think so, sir! T believe
every one should return the money In
such a case as this. What is there s0
remarkable about it ?”

“Why, T lost my five-dollar bill two

Years auel?
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This Hart~-Parr Drive Wheel

Unbroken By A Pile Driver

Blow 0f 216,000 Pounds

The drive wheels on our small, light oil tractor are not built as we once might have built them, and as other

manufacturers of small tractors still build themq

Painstaking experiments and rigid tests showed us the fallacy of trying to make any built up wheel do efficient
reliable duty on a small tractor. For the drive wheels must be light to keep down weight, and still be strong

enough to stand up under the constant, racking strains of every-day field service.
our small tractor for sale, we experimented, at our own expense,

used, and which other tractor builders still cling to.

How Hart-Parr Drive Wheels Are Built

The drive wheels on the small, light Hart-Parr Oil
Tractor are Solid Steel Castings—not built up or pieced.
Casting them of tough steel does away with hundreds
of small parts and insures lightest weight, yet greatest
strength. Moreover, these drive wheels are cast with
our wonderful, self-cleaning wave form lugs, which
afford a bull dog grip on soft ground, but do not injur-
iously pack the soil. No built up drivers on a small
tractor combine all these vital, necessary features.

Hub Undented By A 216,000
Pound Blow

One of thesesteel drive wheels was picked at random
from a batch of 50 or more, made during an ordinary
day’s work in our steel foundry. This drive wheel was
placed on a solid foundation, absolutely without give,
and laid in the position shown in the illustration to the
right. A 3,600 pound cast iron weight was then drop-
ped from a height of 60 inches, full on to the hub of the
driver. As it fell, it gathered speed and struck the
hub a crushing blow of 216,000 pounds. Close inspec-
tion of the hub showed hardly a dent in it. The wheel
was uninjured. -

Here’s What Happens

In actual service, the tractor travels over roughroa
and uneven fields, many of them with quite deep ruts.
When it hits the bottom of these hollows, the drive
wheels are compelled to sustain the tractor’s weight
exactly in the same manner as the driver, on test,

A Size For Every Farm
Hart-Parr Oil Tractors are built in three sizes, and
are big money makers on farms of 100 acres or 1,000

acres. They are strictly One-Man Outfits, use cheapest
KEROSENE for fuel at all loads, and are oil cooled.

Get Our Literature

Consult us on your power requirements. we'll gladly
send you our fine catalog and other interesting literature
on power farming costs, and advise you the size tractor
best suited for you.

And so, before we even offered
and discarded the various drive wheels commonly

The Tests We Made

The remarkable strength, toughness and durability
of these all-steel, single piece Hart-Parr drive wheels,
are clearly shown by severe drop tests recently cone
ducted at our works. These tests will interest every
farmer who intends buying a power equipment.

Rim Stands
216,000
Pound Blow
Without A
Crack or
Break

This same wheel
was then placed up-
right, as shown In
the Jllustration to
theleft. The 3,600
pound weight was
again dropped from
a height of 60 ins.,
striking the rim a
216,000 pound blow.
Careful examination

This test bar shows the high quality and smnﬁh of
the steel used in the Hart-Parr (;lll Tractor drive wheels.
1t has a tensile strength of 70,000 poundsper sq.inch—
the elastic limit is 40,000 pounds per 8q.inch. A steel
bar, when cold, should bend to an angle of slightly more
than 90° around a 1-in. rod, without showing cracks.
The above test bar is bent double without showing a
single crack. :

of every inch of the wheel showed not a break or crack
anywhere. Rim, spokes and hub—all remained abso-

lutely unharmed. The

testa this wheel withstood

would send an ordinary wheel to the scrap pile.

In Field Service

sustained the terrific blows of the falling weight, only
in a much smaller degree. Nothing better proves the
marvellous strength of the drive wheels we put on our

small, light tractor.

Big Margins Of

We could build cheaper drive wheels. We could
even build a smaller margin of strength and safety into
them and still make them as good as the drivers ound
on other makes of small tractors. But our policy and
aim is to give the farmer the best that can be had in

material, workmanship,

Safety and Srength

_efficiency and reliability.

And it’s just the same with every other part of this
small, light Hart-Parr 0il Tractor. No gkimping in
quality—nothing left undone which will ensure the
farmer the utmost in tractor satisfaction. The reason

Hart-Parr Oil Tractors

are superior to all others is

because they are built so from the drive wheels, up.

Hart-Parr Company

26 Maln Street, Portage la Prairie, Man.
53 West 23rd Street, Saskatoon, Sask.
1612 8th Avenue, Regina, Sask. _
The Chapin Co.,321 8thAve.W, Calgary,Alta.
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Perfect Lubrication

is necessary for perfect sep-
aration. Get both by using

STANDARD

il Hand Separator Oil

F A light colored, light bodied oil, compounded
especially for the delicate bearings of a
separator. v

Insures free, even spinning. Never gums.
Never rusts. Never corrodes.

Prolongs the life of the machine and in-
creases the cream yield. :

Ask yourdealer for Standard Hand Separator Oil.
One gallon cans. ‘

THE IMPERIAL OIL CO. LIMITED
Main Office: WINNIPEG

Moose Jaw, Saskatoon,  Calgary
Edmonton, Lethbridge, Vancouver

ey

pate

Regina,
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Mr Dooley on the Origin of Man

“Wat arre ye readin’i” asked Mr.
Hennessy. ' ;

“A cggical little piece in th’ Sunday
pa-aper on th’ Descent iv Man,” said
Mr. Dooley. “Ye get a good dale iv
knowledge out iv th’ pa-apers when
ye’re not lookin’ fr it, an’ a fellow
that’s paid five cents to find out where
Gyp th’ Blood spint his vacation, lf.h?
doesn’t stop there but goes on r-readin’,
is li’ble to end up an idjacated man.

“Maybe ye’d like me to read ye some-
thing out iv this here fable in slang.
Well, thin, listen to th’ profissor: ‘Such
habits not on’y tended to develop‘the
motor cortex itself, he says, ‘but
thrained th’ tactile an’ th’ kin—t%’ kin
Il spell it fr ye—k-i-n-a-e-s-{-h-g-t-i-c
—pronounced anny way ye plaze—senses
an’ linked up thir cortical areas in
bonds iv more intimate assocyations
with th’ visyool cortex il

“What kind iv language is that?”
Mr. Hennessy interrupted.

new problems an’ was.th’ first married
man. But it hurted a good manny proud
people to think that but fr th’ luck iv
th’ game they might all be up in the
Zoo makin’ faces through th’ glass at
little ‘boys an’ girls. So Darwin was
excymunicated fr'm manny a church
that he’d niver been in, an’ expelled
frrm th’ Knights iv Pythias, an’ gin’
rally treated as he desarved fr a long
time. But afther awhile people begun
to take more kindly to th’ idee an’ to
say: ‘Well, annyhow, it’s more com-
fortable to feel that we’re a slight im.
provement on a monkey thin such g
fallin’ off fr'm th’ angels. F’r awhile it
looked as though we weren’t holdin’ our
own. But now it looks as if we are on
our way, an’ thought no more about it.
An’ th’ monkeys had no access to th’
press, so they cudden’t write in kickin’
letthers signed ‘Indignant Monkey’ or
th’ like iv that.

“But this pro-fissor has gone further
thin Darwin in pusooin’ our lineege
down to its disgraceful start. He hag

Fashions do not trouble the youth of India
“It’s scientific language,” said Mr.

Dooley. “I've been thryin’ to wurruk
it out mesilf with th’ aid iv a ditchnry,
but I cudden’t put it together till Dock
O’Leary, who’s great at these puzzle
pitchers, come in. Fr'm what he said
I guess that th’ pro-fissor that wrote
it medant to say that th’ reason man is
betther thin th’ other animals is hecause
iv. what’s in his head. I suspicted as
much befure an’ have often said so. But
nobody has iver ast me to go befure a
larned society an’ have me chest
dhraped with medals fr sayin’ it. 1
cudden’t fill up me time on th’ program.
All T cud say wuld be: “Fellow pro-
fissors, th’ thing that give ye an’ me
& shade over th’ squrl an’ th’ grass-
hopper is that we have more marrow in
th’ bean. Thankin’ ye again fr ve'er
kind attintion, T will now lave ve while
ve thranslate this almost onfathomable
thought into a language that on’y a
dhrug clerk can undherstand.’

Adam Was Far Better

“T can well remimber how hot ivry-
body was agin’ Darwin on account iv
what he wrote. Nobody had been very
proud iv Adam as an ancesthor, hut
still ye cud put up with him if ve took
into account that he was dalin’ with

Tun acrost a lot iv old town records,
marredge certyficates, birth registhers,
an’ so on, an’ has discovered that our
original proginitor, th’ boy thai give
us our push tords respectibility, th’
first mimber iv th’ fam’ly that moved
uptown, th’ pilgrim father that came
out iv th’ jungle, th’ foundher iv th’
fam’ly fortune was—what d’ye think?
Ye'll niver guess #f I give ye a thousand
guesses. It was th’ jumpin’ shrew iv
South America. It’s as I tell ye. Here
Ye see it in black an’ white befure ye’er
eves; ‘Man descinded fr'm th’ jumpin’
shrew.” Hence our sunny dispositions
an’ th’ presint campaign. I niver cud
understand why if mankind come down
fr'm th’ monkey we weren’t more jan-
val. But now T know. It’s th’ old
shrew blood that still coorses throu.gh
our veins that makes us so cross with
each other,

<
<

The Peacemaker
Village Grocer—“What are you run-
ning for, sonny #”
Boy—"T'm tryin’ to keep two fellers
from fiehtin’.”
Village Grocer—“Who are

91

lows?

Boy—“Bill Perkins and me!”—Puck.

the fel-
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The Slav in our Midst

Written for the Western Home Monthly By J. Richardson.

The Western Home Monthly

condemnatory of - the “Slavish
stocks whicn have come to our
country. - S
" A'lack of sympathy and of a real com-
- prehension of the influences which have
geen a compellicg force in their lives
“ijs seldom shown, ‘

We frequently hear of the polyglot,
non assimilable element ¢i Saskatchewan,
_but hear little of any effort put forth to
“make these people at home in our midst.

Too often their ignorance is taken ad-
“vantage of by machine agents, business
.men and others. )

They have taken homesteads in sec-
vtions: of the covutry, which entails a
struggle for existence for years.

These homesteads are often swampy or
gcrubby or alkaline in character, and,
owing to the absence of public roads al-
most inaccessible.

These homesteads demand great toil
and often privations before a decent liv-
ing can be wrested from them.

Yet in spite of these difficulties they
are, in many sections, giving evidence
that they are an asset to the state.

Frequently they are used as pawns
in the political game b = th2 governments
in power. Promises to create ce. ain
conditions to their advantage, or prom-
_ises to refrain fro. enforcing certain
enactments are made tham in return for
which they cast their vote for the gov-
ernment candidate,

The economic problem s ever with
.them, living often remote from the ac-
cessories of their calling, and as every dol-
lar acquired has required strenuous labor
it is reasonable to suppose they will be
.inclined to part with them reluctantly.

These people have a wonderful tenacity
of holding on in spite of adverse con-
-ditions.

" The necessity of purchasing farm im-
plements presses heavily upon them, the
men leave their wives and children, and
the struggle for existence demands that
the most shall be accomplished by those
left ‘at home. The children are kept

~ from schools (a) owing to the pressure
of economic combinations; (b) the ab-
gence of schools or their inaccessibility
owing to want of roads. Particularly is
this the case in Saskatchewan and sec-
tions of Manitoba,

.With such conditions is it any won-
der. that progression is comparatively
slow? A few acres under crop and three
or four cows do not offer much to sup-
port a family, and should the land lie
in an area’liable to f-ost, they realize
the lowest prices pessib.e, since the ele-
vator people do not pay the actual value
and frequently the money received does
not.pay for the cost of production.

These people have been paid 19 cents a
bushel for frozen wheat, and last year
19 to 21 cents a bushel was the price
paid for oats. Truly, under such con-
ditions is it not a crime to condemn
‘them for their present status?

These Slavs have hauled a load of
dry poles into town, a distance of 10
miles, and then have been offered the
munificent sum of 50 cents, and, at
times, having waited all day for a pro-
spective buyer, for 5 cents. Think of
it, a twenty mile trip and the load of
wood and the pay for such labor figured
out at 25 cents.

You will often meet sleek, well fed,
paunchy individuals in these towns
maintained by the labors of the Slav
element in the district, who will turn up
their noses in «.sgust when brought into
contact with them, but who are prepared
to take advantage of the ignorance or
compelling necessity of these people.

These men, boasting of their Anglo-
Saxon descent, rand with ready t gue
the Slav as non-progressive. How can
it be otherwise with them? Progression
depends upon ecc .omic conditions, and
When economic conditions are adverse it
Is an impossibility for any one to make
progression,
~These people, who brand the Slav as
“The sheepskin voter,” and who are loud
In their professions of fealty to the

MUCH ‘has been gaid and written

R T R A A R R R R

British Constitution, fail to interpret
a}'lght some phases which mete out jus-
tice to all, irrespective of race, language
or condition. :

The problem relating to the incorpora-
tiop of these people : has a twofold
phase.  The first of these is the: econ-
omic phase, the second is the racial or
linguistic phase, and with this may be
included their ancient customs which are
at variance with Canadian ideals.

The assumption in law is no excuse
for the doing of a wrong acts otten
harshly and unfairlv upon these people.

Frequently, in making a bargain, or
entering into a con.ract, their inability
to comprehend the terms, places them at
tne mercy of the other party to the con-
tract, and presumably the Albertan
Legislature had this and kindred matters
in mind during the recent session, vrhen
a law was passed making principals re-
sponsible for the acts of their agents.

This inability to understand English
places them at a great disadvantage in
all their business relations.

English speaking people often find
it difficult escape the machinations
of the glib-tongued, wily agents of the
commercial firms doing business through
slz)n agent, who is paid on a commission

asis.

Is it not then much more difficult for
the Slav farmer to avoid the danger line
with these men who ar: concerned sole-
ly with getting a sale, and that, whether
the party making the purchase under-
stands the condition or not His signa-
ture to the legal in  trument is binding.
Whether it produces an injury to the
purchaser does not at all matter. In all
and similar cases wrong has been done
to these foreign people for years.

Many persons comsider it no wrong
to take an advantage of these people
whenever and wherever an opportunity
presents itself, _

Again, party exigencies are damning
agencies which invariably result to these
people’s disadvantage. ‘

Twenty years ago objections were!
urged against allowing any one naticn-
ality to settle in large bodies. The
settling of large areas with people - of
any one race is a disadvantage to the
people themselves, and many become a
definite menace to the progression of that
and contiguous sections.

And to-day we have difficult problems.
to solve, because of the vast bodies of
people of foreign origin perpetuating the
language and customs of their forbears,
and tecause we have many more of the
foreign-born than we can absorb,

Further, wherever we go, English
speaking persons will not long remain
in any section of the country where these
people predominate. :

The reasons for such withdrawal are
obvious. At present there is no com-
mon plane whereon they can meet. The
medium of communication is wanting,
and in the administration of the Muni-
cipal Act in Saskatchewan there are no
provisions preventing the Slav or any
foreign body from carrying on the busi-
ness of that municipality in their own
tongue, providing they are in a majority
on the board.

In certain sections of the country
English speaking persons were prevented
from settling upon lands, which for poli-
tical reasons were set apart for the
foreign element The result has been
that, owing to the disproportionate num-
ber of settlers of foreign origin in a
locality, such few English speaking per-
sons as might make a home therein were
soon compelled to withdraw therefrom.
And the leaven whica might have leav-
ened these districts was altogether want-
ing.

gl‘he only remedy which will be of
permanent advantage is a sane educa-
tional code, providing an efficient train-
ing in the English language for the chil-
dren born of these people, and an effec-
tive, compulsory attendance law.

Financial aid, over and above, the mere

pittance now granted, mu be provided
by the state.

A Quality Store

- with

Because we have earned ‘the reputation of
carrying the finest quality of Ladies’ Outer
Apparel and Furs in this city, it must not be
thought that our prices are, in any sense,

high. o

Quality considered, your money will purchase
more here than it will do in stores where the
merchandise is . undoubtedly commonplace.

Sults, Coats, Dresses, Waists,

Corsets, Gloves, Hosiery and Mllllnery o

Our ‘Ladies’ Ready-to-wear will be found to
possess a distinction and a quality that can
only be obtained in the garments of the
tailors whose models we sell, .

High-Class Furs
“ For Men and Wolﬁen : e

Our Fur Styles for the 1913-14 season are at
hand and advance models are now on display
in our Showrooms,

Fairweather's Furs are so well known

throughout Canada as the high_est _qua,lity il |

that they scarcely require mention. = Our.
Fur Styles are authoritative, and many of
our designs are exclusive. Anyone contem-
plating the purchase of Furs of any kind -
should visit our Showrooms while in the city
for | the Exhibition, as special prices are .
in force at this season of the year, oy

3
B

Exhibition Visitors -

Visitors to the city are cordially invited.tocall,
at our Showrooms and make comparisons.
No obligation to buy. . . ' -7

Fairweather & Co. Limited
297-209 Portage Ave., Winnipeg =
TORONTO MONTREAL

Moderate Prices |

Ladies’ Ready-to-wear Apparel |
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 An Educational
Policy

Since the essence of Life
Insurance is care for depend-
ents it is not surprising to
see an increasing tendency
to provide, through carefully -
arranged Life Insurance, for

.~ ' the education and

‘Establis‘hment
in Life

of children. Finding a de-
cided demand for a definite
* form of “Educational’’ Policy,
a plan of this type has been
prepared by The Great-West
Life Assurance Company.

It would be difficult to find
a more attractive  plan for
the man anxious to ensure to
his children the advantage of
a ‘good education—whether
'he lives or dies.

Rates and full information on request

The Great-West Life Assurance
Company

Over $89,000,000 of Insurance now in force.

The Western Home Monthly

WINNIPEG

for selling Assorted
PICTURE POST CARDS.
@ In one hour you can earn
37 this handsomely Chased
Signet Ring, engraved with
your own monogram, The
design is an exact duplicate
. 4 of a solid 18K Gold pattern.
Given for selling only 24 pkgs. of our Multi-celor
Picture Post Cards at 10c. a pkge. FEach pkge,
consists of 8 cards' done up in a Valuable Coupon
Envelope, which makes your friends buy them on
sight. Don’t wait a minute, We prepay postage on
both Cards and Ring. Big Catalog of all our
Premiums sent with cach order,

COLONIAL ART CO.. Desk 3 L. TORONTO

This Ring given FREE

- WOOL.

‘We pay highest prices for
Wool, Hides, Skins, etc. No
lot too small. Ship direct to
us. Write to-day for prices.

JOHN HALLAM, Limited
111 East Front St. TORONTO
The largest in our line in Canada

When writing advertisers please
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The schools should be accessible, In
many districts in Saskatchewan, and no
doubt in Maniteba roads do mot cxist,
and it is known that in many districts
it is almost impossible for the child to
reach the school,’

In every provine a twenty dollar tax
might be mere b gatelle to some farmer,
whereas a simnar tax in other districts
would work an untold hardship.

The adminisirators of the law, as we_ll
as the parents should be mulcted in
penalties for not carrying out the pro-
visions of the law. .

The abolition of all foreign training
schools for teachers snould be obligatory,
and no certificate ought to be granted
except to a teacher who can give evi-
dence of ability to impa t a practical,
working knowledge of the English tongue
to his pupils. ¢

This problem is not confined to
Manitoba. It affects all the prairie
provinces, and the s three provinces
should have a common purpose and a
common procedure in aealing with this
vexatious problem.

All problems must be handled with a
sympathetic touch. No coddlicg 1is
needed. At present the economic difficul-
ties affecting large sections of the com-
munity deter the Slav farmers from
making any attempt to meet the nee s
of the district, and in cases English
speaking - teachers will not accept posi-
tions in these districts owing to their
inability to obtain boarding accommoda-
tion. Therefore, teachers’ houses or
rooms adjoining ~th» school must be
provided, or the teacher’s house m’'ght
be placed centrally between two districts
and the cost shared jointly by the two
boards. -

To make provision for the education
of these children of Slavish parentage an
obligation r.sts upon une st ‘e, whicu
insistently calls fo- fulfilment,

The child is an asset, or rather it may
be an asset, provided the right course is
taken to make it an asset.

The well being of the state, as well as
the well being of the child, demand
prompt action.

The child has a right to expect an
equality of opportunity, and the state
ceases to be a state whe it withholds
the highest good that can be acc rded
the child.

The only instrument which the child
of foreign parentage can use to place
himself upon a plane of equality with
the English speaking child is a thorough
knowledge of the English tongue.

What possible gain can come to the
state by allowing a series of foreign
states to exist within he state? We
do not desire Western Canada to be
turned into-am empire similar to that of
Austria-Hungary—where race and faction
are in eternal conflict, and brute force
often is necessary to restrain the activi-
fies of these heterogeneous factors.

Yet by invasion of the evident intent
of a statute, that is, ly permissive con-
sent to ignore the provisions of the act
or by statutory enactment, conditions
may be created which encourage a spirit
of resistance to any statutory amend-
ment, or enforcement of a law which
it is in the highest interest of the state
to have amended or enforced.

In the province of Saskatchewan the
policy followed is to wait until the
parents of their own volition are prepared
to avail themselves of the educational
advantages. If parents of foreign origin
decline to send their children to school
it is considered in the best interests of
the state to leave the matter in abey-
ance until the parents voluntarily act.
Yet Saskatchewan has a compulsory
school law more honored in the breach
than in the observance, .

Manitoba seems to follow a similar
line of policy,
Send your children to school if you

wish to do so; if vou don’t wish uon’t

send them. The fault is yours. “We
diselaim all responsibility” seems to be a
government maxim, Moreover, the
Manitoba school la.. provides for the lan-
guage of the children to be used by the
teacher in charge. providing a certain
number of pupils present themselves, or
are resident in the school district, if.

of the legal age.  The same results are
obtained in Saskatchewan bv onlv em

teaching of Ruthenian to one hour a day,
which is the last hour of the school
day. The teachers’ excuse for this is
that the trustees insist upon it, and that
dismissal will follow, and that in the
second case the praying men demand it.
When we see the dilemma ‘these govern-
ments have created we must insist upon
an absolute reversal of the present, in-
imical policies.

Constituencies are controlled by the
Ruthenian vote; hence the government:
fail to live up to their responsibilities.

The child of foreign parentage has an
inalienable right to .he care of the state.
The poltics of the state cannot override
this principle, .
The child demands from the state—
irrespective of the name or location of
the state—an equality of opportumty,
and the state can and does destroy this
equality of opportunity by statutory en-
actment, which robs the child of his
educational inheritance, and statutory
enactment can be left unenforced, and
then the same resulls ensue,

This problem is surcharged with men-
aces to the state. Its stability and well
being is placed in jeopardy by thejejune
policies -followed. : :

The increasing preponderance of the il-
literate elector constitutes a dangerous
factor in our national development. -The
life of a political party is nothing to
the state, and if by its removal .a
brighter and more beaeficial condition can
be created it will be well.

The future is filled with difficulties
which will have a disruptive force if
permitted to remain.

These illiterates and the illiterates
which the state is manufacturing day by
day will become a dangerous force in the
hands of unscrupulous politicians. And
those who may be cultured in their own
tongue are yet alien in spirit until they
fit themselves for the duties of true
citizenship by making the ideals . of
Canadian national life their cherished pos-
session.

Were the illiterate debarred from the
exercise of the. frarchise he would find
means to fit himself for its exercise.

The political parties would be up in
arms against such a proposal. The cry
of “tyrannous oppression” would be
raised by them. But by the removal
of such from the electoral list, the
temptations to pander to the elector’s
prejudices by the political parties, would
be removed, which would be a good in
itself.

Finally, while feeling strongly for the
stranger within our gates, that feeling
cannot ‘be allowed to interfere with the
growth and expansion of Canada along
the lines of our national ideals,

Yet we must measure out to him
a measure of justice. @~ 'We must study
carefully his economic condition, and the
government must give a liberal grant to
enable him to rise to a higher plane of
activity. His children need the fostering
care of the state. They must be equip-
ped with a working knowledge of the
English tongue, for his protection and
their protection and advantage and for
the benefit of the ..ate. The govern-
ments concerned must make sane laws
which can and - will be enforced, and
which are made in the interests of all, in
short, racial sectionalism must go by
the hoards. Our national life needs only
one means of communication—the
English tongue.

<>
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Too Busy for Business

In a quiet little country town, so
quiet that the silence hurt, a commer-
cial traveler entered the general store.
Going through to the parlor at the
back, he found the proprietor and a
friend having a game of draughts. °

“Here, Mr. Slocum,” he said, in an
energetic whisper, “there are two cus-
tomers in the shop.”

Slocum never raised his eyes from
the board. He merely shook his head,
and whispered in reply:

“That’s all right. Keep quiet, and
they’ll go away again!”

P
5%

Would Wait
“Johnny, T don’t believe you’ve stud-
ied vour geography.”
“No, mum; I heard pa say the map

mention The Western Home Monthly.

ploying Ruthenian teachers for Ruthen-
ian schools, and it is known to  the
government that {he Ruthenian teachers |
evade the juvovisio.  which  limits the

of the world was changing every day,
an’ I thought I’d wait a few years till
. things goi settled.”
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| The Snake’s Den in the Gully

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

The Western Home Monthly

TH'E least possible to remark is that
B the sight is reproachful, a spec-
‘ tacular array of viperous creation.

'Af the base: of a 1ugged ravine in the
deep gullies northward of Clearwater,
Southern Manitoba, is what in local par-
lance is known as the snakes‘ den, a ca-
vernous winter r-treat of reptilian life
in the valley through which Cypress
Creek winds its course amidst the high
banksides of shale and gravel whereon
the poplar and scrub oak grow, yet upon
some of these, scant vegetation is exist-
ent.,

Within recent date, the writer had
been informed that a resort of the viper-
ous family was located in this district
of the gullies, a visit to which would
attest the veracity of ‘t.at which many
persons’ would immediztely adjudicate
as-of mythical origin, concoction of im-
b aginative mind, but the mists of seeptic-
al attitude are relegated into oblivion by
the assertions of residents in the neigh-
borhood, some of whom have visited this
hillside retreat, to others dwelling with-
in the district, the hibernal cavern’s ex-
jstence is based solely upon report, and
in the villages, towns of this portion of
Southern Manitoba, t is safe to assume
that the percentage of people to whose
knowledge the Lollow with its loath-
some contents is now being revealed,
will possess dubious thought as to its
existence, will not be small. The snakes’
den in the gully is a reality, statement
of fact, can be seen.

From a standpoint of number, to form
any calculation of the reptilian assembly
cannot be accomplished; it is possible to
guess its figurative quantity but in
haphazard fashion at many thousands;
this would decidedly suggest itself to
the observer. A wriggling mass, to
whom advent of summer’s days will
mean movement to the ravinesides,
woods, and meadowlands. The day of
the writer’s visit at the latter part of
April was not of that balmy atmos-
pheric condition which would stretch
forth invitation to the crawling mass
to emerge from its fastness of hibernal

BEGAN YOUNG

Had “Nerves” from Youth.

“When very young I began using cof-
fee and continued up to the last six
months,” writes a Southern girl,

“I had been exceedingly nervous, thin
and very sallow. After quitting coffee
and drinking Postum about a month my
nervousness disappeared and has never
returned.” (Tea contains the same in-
jurious drug, caffeine, fo.nd in coffee.)
“This is the more remarkable as I am
a Primary teacher and have kept right
on with my work. '

“My complexion now is clear and
rosy, my skin soft and smooth. As a
good complexion was something I had
greatly desired, I feel amply repaid even
though this were the only benefit de-
rived from drinking Postum.

“Before beginning its use I had suf-
fered greatly from indigestion and head-
ache; these troubles are now unknown.

“I changed from coffee to Postum
without the slightest inconvenience, did
not even have a headache. Have known
coffee drinkers, who were visiting me,
to use Postum a week without oeing
?ware tnat they were not drinking cof-

ee.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Write for booklet, “The
Road to Wellville.”

Postum comes in two forms.

Regular (nust be boiled).

Tnstant Postum doesn’t require boiling
but 1s preparea instantly by stirring a

level teaspoonful in an ordinary cup of
hot water, which makes it right for
most persons.

A big cup requires more and some
people who like strong things put in a
Leaping spoonful and temper it with a
large supply of cream.

Experiment until you know the
amount that pleases your palate and
‘m\"(- it served that way in the future.

“There’s a Reason” for Postum.

retreat. A few specimens, perchance an
advance guard of more venturesome dis-
position, might have been noticed in the
vicinity of the den’s exterior, possibly
wearied of the retirement from=haunts
of summer days. At the place from
}vhlch a view of this den was obtained,
it was apparent that the viperous con-
glomeration was composed of that vari-
ety indigenous to a major number of
Mze nitoban localities, the garter or strip-
ed snake, a reptile credited by the stu-
dent of natural history as a harmless
member of the viperous family, which
is a correct claim; nevertheless, to the
average individual, the snake of any
species cold be dispensed with.

From a size point, the snake life with-
in the den was variable; every appear-
ance was indicative that a species of
minor length was predominant. It was
possible to observe tome which were not
of this characteristic, and it is safe to
estimate these to have obtained a meas-
urement of five feet, whilst a few speci-
mens were noticeable which were in ex-
cess of that figure. Verily a weird and
detestable sight, reptilian coils, and it
is possible that within the recesses of
this cavernous excavation, were twisted
together thousands of the creatures. A
resident of thirty years in the locality
states that this horrible resort amidst
the stony ravineside was visited by him
in the first year of his arrival. It is
safe to assume that for many ages this
den has constituted the liberal resort of
a loathsome snake migration when
snows of winter cover the scenes of their
haunts in summer’s pleasant days.

In the curriculum of creation, the
snake has received the endowment of
instinctive power that it may at the ap-
pointed season return to a place of re-
tirement. From what distance the crea-
tures are enabled to accomplish this end
cannot be said, and, trom they who have
studied the question, hence in a position
to speak, the average date of this crawl-
ing migration may be said to commence
about the middle of the autumnal sea-
son, then, when sunshine’s bright rays
are indicative that the fields, woods,
grass meadows have assumed the gor-
geous raiments of surmmer, the .den- is
depleted of its crawling inhabitants un-
til_climatic condition is - compulsory. of
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(' (\ LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS

If you, like many Canadian sportsmen, prefer -
American shotgun shells, when buying be
sure to get the kind which are made in Amer-
ica, and not shells bearing an American name
and label, but which are not loaded there. All
Winchester loaded shells are made at the
works of the Winchester Repeating Arms
4/ Co., New Haven, Conn., U. 8. A,, under the
same skillful management and by the same
up-to-date and careful system of manufacture
~which have made Winchester rifles the best
and most generally used sporting arms in ghn
world.
"loaded shells may cost a few ‘cents more
) _over the counter, but any difference in
price is more than made up by their superior
- Quality and general dependability. They are

Winchester—the W brand — of
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| AMERICA’S BEST — USED.
| AND SOLD EVERYWHERE

return.
There are few only such viperous re-

sorts in Manitoba; one such may be
seen in the valley of the Souris; anoth-
er was, until some years ago, located in
close proximity to the site of the Pro-
vincial Penitentiary at Stony Mountain;
however, this den has been destroyed, a
plan which should be highly recommend-
ed to any wherever existent.

A more repulsive spectacle than this
cavern with its loathsome creation is
difficult to imagine; and, perchance,
readers of the Western Home Monthly
may be cognizant of viperous retreats
within their own localities.

—_—

The Universal Failing

Miss Mary Wood, organizer' of wom-
en’s clubs, and a member of the bar, is
another advocate of the theory that
vanity is a failing of men no less than
of women. To make her position sure,
she tells on a judge, that brand of man
which is supposed to be superior to
ordinary human weaknesses:

His honor was thoroughly and pic-
turesquely impressed with his deep
knowledge of the law. As a judicial |
genius, he thought, he had old Rhada-
manthus backed off the boards.

On one occasion, in the trial of a
case, a young lawyer made a point, and,
in support of it, began to read a few
selections from Blackstone.

“Tt is presumed, gir,” interrupted the
judge, “that this gourt knows the law,
and it cannot be dictated to. Another
such infringement on the dignity of the
court. sir, will be followed immediately
by vour going to jail for contempt.”

Keep a

Kodak Record

Preserve for future reference an indisput-
able record of your crops, your growing
stock, the condition of buildings and fences
and roads—by means of photographs.

Make sales of your stock by means.of
photographs; bring home ideas from other
people’s farms by means of photography.

You can make good pictures by the

Kodak system.

It’s all very simple—and

less expensive than you think.

Catalog free at your dealer’s or by mail.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED

TORONTO

“Tf it please your honor,” quickly re-

plied the young attorney, “I was mere-
lv reading this to von to show you

what an old fool Blackstone was.”

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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' House-Makers

home of the beaver is that of the
muskrat or musquash of the
Canadian waterways. As summer ad-
vances—say towards the end of July—
these industrious rodents begin to make
preparations for -the coming winter.
Near to the margin of some pond or
sluggish creek they get to work collect-
ing together the mud and reeds from
one particular patch of water and piling
it into a heap. The foundations of the
heap are, of course, below the surface,
and as the building process goes on the
surrounding water is deepened, while the
dome grows in height. At length a
pile from three to seven feet in diameter
and standing high out of the water is
constructed.

Long before this stage is reached,
however, one of the rats has got busy
on the interior, while the other added
to the exterior. In the centre of the
heap quite a considerable chamber has
been hollowed out, and as the weight of
the dome incredses and the heap of
rushes settles, this chamber requires al-
teration to prevent the roof from sink-
ing in. It is provided with but one en-

EVEN more remarkable than the

Ways

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by H. Mortimer Ba%ten

trance, and though the chamber is, of

course, above waterline and high and
dry, the entrance is below the surface,
so that however wild the blizzard may
blow or however keen the frost there is
no likelihood of the inhabitants of the
dome being snowed or frozen in.

Just above the waterline the rats
gnaw several short passages into the
heap. These passages answer the pur-
pose of verandahs. The animals procure
most of their food below the surface,
but they do not eat it there. They rise
to the top, like the common water voles,
and prefer to sit in some sheltered spot
and eat at their leisure.

This leads up to another feature in
the home-making of the muskrats. In
addition to the main “dome” or “house”
at the water’s edge, the animals usually
construct rafts near by, on which they
can squat and eat or sun themselves.
Usually a floating chunk of wood is
secured to the weeds or rushes in some
convenient position, but should the pond
not be thus conveniently provided, the
rodents construct rafts of reeds which
float for a time on the surface, like the
nests of some waterfowl.

These rafts or floating platforms
answer a double purpose: not only are
they used as feeding places and look-
out stations, but owing to their constant
motion they keep the water in their im-
mediate vicinity free from ice during the
cold weather. Thus, should their home
be raided by their deadly ecnemy the
mink, the rats are able to rise to the
surface from some secret corner and
escape unscen.

The muskrats have many enemies, and
were it not for the clever arrangement

of their homes they would doubtless

View in Kildonan Park, Winnipeg

of the Water-

have become extinct in many parts
years ago. One day a friend and ’I
silently approached a musquash “dome
we knew to be occupied, and pushed it
over, expecting to take the animals by
surprise. But sound travels well
through water, and the rats escaped
from the “dome” before we reached it.
We waited some time for them to come
to the top for air, but nothing hap-
pened, and just as we were about to go
away we observed one of the rats
seated serenely on his raft at the other
end of the pond and eyeing us coolly.
He dived directly we saw him, doubt-
less to rise elsewhere and take another
look at us.

It was not till that day I realized the
full value of these floating platforms 1
had seen so often. The rat in question
had full time to fill his lungs and take
stock of the situation before we saw
him and renewed the hunt, and there is
little doubt he had played the same
trick many times on cther unwelcome
visitors to the pond.

In clear water the rats can be seen
swimming below the ice, and can easily
be followed from place to place till
eventually they drown. A hole is then

made in the ice, and the body of the
much persecuted animal hoisted out.
The Indians approach the domes with
caution, and with a steel spear poised
for use. They pat the dome gently, and
as the animal swims out from below,
the spear is driven home, penetrating
four or five inches of ice, perhaps, and
pinning the rodent to the bed of the
pond.

Even more cleverly designed than the
winter “domes” of the muskrats are the
bank burrows which they occupy during
the spring and summer. The exits and
entrances to the burrows are below the
surface; so far as I know the musquash
never allows its passages to communi-
cate direct with the openl air. The liv-
ing chambers of the burrows, like that
of the dome, are well above high-water
line, and are ventilated by a shaft which
extends vertically to the bank above.
These shafts are very small, and are
never used for passage, their sole pur-
pose being to admit air, for without
them this important element would ob-
viously be absent,

It often happens that the pond which
the muskrats inhabit shelves to a very
few inches in depth towards its bank,
in which case the rats have to swim
through shallow water to gain the bur-
rows. This, apparently, does not meet
with their approval, and they overcome
the difliculty by digging deep trenches
from the mouths of the, passes across
the streteh of shallow water to the deep
which lies bevond. By passing to and
fro along these cuttings they are able to
keep a sullicient depth of water over
their backs. Should the water sink be-

The Old Way.

The New Way.

New Method
Dental
Parlors

Cor. Portage and Donald Sts.
WINNIPEG

for
all forms of up-to-date and dur-
able dental work,

p

Absolutely no pain where the
Dola Method is used.

-

Visitors to Winnipeg make your
trip to this city the most enjoy-
able and the most useful in your
lifetime by having dental work
which will last for ever, im-
prove your appearance and give
you better health,

Good dental work is a cheap in-
vestment because you get returns
every time you open your mouth
te speak, every time you eat a
meal, and it doesn’t wear out or
get out of style.

If you doubt our ability we will
gladly furnish you with a list of
names of satisfied patients who
will tell you what we are and
how our work looks and wears.

low mormal level, and the mouths of
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Protect Your Property With
Peerless Lawn Fencing

Ornamental fencing serves a double pur-
pose. It mot only enhances the beauty of
your premises, but also protects it and your

|

children, as well. It keeps out marauding
animals and trespassers. It protects your
lawns and flowers and always gives your
property that orderly, pleasing appearance,

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is the result of years of fence building. It
is built to last—to retain its beauty and
grace for years to come and should not be
confused with the cheap, shoddy fencing
.offered by catalog houses. Peerless fence

N is built of strong, stiff wire which will not
sag and the heavy galvanizing plus the
heavy zinc enamel is the best possible as-
surance against rust.

Send for Literature
Shows many beautiful designs of fencing
suitable for lawns, parks, cemeteries, etc.
Agencies almost everywhere. Agents
wanted in unassigned territory.

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co.,Lid.
Winnipeg, Man. Hamiiton, Ont.

for Spraying

Fruit Trees, Shrubs,
Bushes and Plants, there’s
nothing to equal

EUREKA

COMPRESSED AIR, FOUNTAIN

PRAYER

Requires but one pumping
to empty cntire contents of
tank. Automaticlever valve

A

stops flow of liquid while
going from one plant to an-
other. Easy,light, compact;
tested to stand 5 times the
pressure required to cxpel
liquid. Two nozzles, with hose
attachment for spraying small
trees. Write for catalogue. < 1

THE EUREKA PLANTER CO,

Limited, = Woodstock.Ont.

the holes thus become exposed, they are
stopped up at once with sticks and mud,
and other passages are dug at a lower
level.

There are several obvious reasons
’why_ the muskrats are so particular in
passing to and from their homes under
water. Were they to venture into the
open the position of their stronghold
would at once be betrayed to any
watching enemy, while they .themselves
would run a prominent risk of being
snatched up by passing owls or eagles.
More important still is the fact that
water retains no scent; and therefore
their enemies cannot smell them out as
they could if the burrows were on dry
land. Also the muskrat is capable of
remaining below the surface far longer
than his sworn enemy the mink, and by
making a stand at the mouth of the
burrow he is no doubt often able to hold
this ferocious freebooter -at bay. Add
to all this the necessity of gaining the
underside of the ice without exposure,
and it is evident that self-preservation
is the prime factor taken into account
by the muskrats in building their
homes.

The bank burrow is usually provided
with two separate chambers, both of
which have their individual use. The
floor of the first is littered with husks
and other debris, and is evidently the
dining room. From this chamber usually
extends the ventilating shaft. The
second is comfortably lined with
gnawed up rushes, and it can safely be
assumed is the bedroom. The burrows
are kept scrupulously clean, the drop-
pings being deposited in the water at
the mouth of one of the passages, or at
some recognized place.
somewhere adjacent, the musk,
which the animal derives its name, is
deposited. As to what object this musk
depository fulfils seems uncertain, but
certain it is that it acts as a lure for
mink, and many trappers make use of
it when hunting these animals.

That the musquash possess a certain
love for their homes they construct with

fact that when wounded they invariably
return theré to die, even though it be
the very centre of the danger zone. By
nature the animals are quiet and peace
loving, but they have learnt by long
persecution to fight well and savagely

Visiter: The Lord Bishep of Terents.

A Residential School for Girls.
Young Children also received.

Preparation for the University. Art Depart-
ment, including drawing, painting, woc
carving and art needlework. Conservatory
of Music examinations held annually in the
College. Fine, healthful situation. Tennis,
basketlsall, skating, snowshoeing and other
outdoor games.

For terms and particulars apply to the Sister-
in-Charge, or to the Sisters of St. John the
Divine, Major Street, Toronto.

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 17.

when cornered, « in defence of their
young. i

The muskrats are essentially water
rodents, and when away from their be-
loved element are as much at a loss as
the loon in the Indian legend. Should
their home quarters dry up the animals
are sometimes forced to make journeys
overland, and on these occasions they
will face anything that threatens to
molest them. Unable to seek shelter
under water, their courage is the cour-
age of desperation, and men and horses
have been held up by a single muskrat.
This may sound rather tall to the un-
initiated, but innumerable instances of
children on their way from school dur-
ing the dry season being held up, and
of horses and oxen being frightened

PORT
HOPE, -

ONTARIO

Residential
Church School
for Boys
00 ®  FOUNDED 1865
®  Beautiful, healthy situe
ation, overlooking Lake Ontario, with 20
acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, BMag-
nificent New Covered Rink.

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal
Military College and Business, Religious
training throughout the cdurse. Beautiful
Chapel. Special attention given to
younger boys.

Next Term begins Sept. 11th.

For Calendar apply to the Headmaster,
REV. F. GRAHAM CRCHARD, M.A. Camb.
(Late Headmaster St. Alban’s School, Brockville. )

from the trail by a musquash viciously
holding the centre of it, have been
recorded.

owing to its abundance affords a sub-
stantial revenue to many of our
Canadian provinces. The usual price
paid per pelt is from twenty to twenty-
five cents, and in many parts of Mani-
toba, for instance — the home of the
musquash—an experienced trapper should
take from twenty to fifty pelts a day.
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in Quest of Beauty

Summer is now with us and if we

AGENTS $100 monrn

B Profit made by W. W. Peters. $7.00 ada
O Froitmede by W W e Mo E G
Wainwright. Don’t miss this bigchance. Write
atonce fortermsand FREE OU [FIT to workers.
\ ROYAL DARNLESS HOSIERY

4 Pair Guaranteed 4 Months *

for Men, Women an en. All sty!
all grades. Guaranteed to wear without holes,
A8 or new Hosiery Best seller for

iven
agents. Bi Frofm. Easy Sales, R
@ or Bl‘xﬁd a business of your own. New
%/ Steady increasing income,
=g postal will do. Write quick for territory.
Royal Mig. Co., 114 Royal Bldg., Windsor, Ont.

epeat

Plan sells to all 52 weeks in the year. '
Send no money

wish to derive the pleasures of a sun-
bath without its inconveniences, it will
be necessary to protect and strengthen
the delicate skin tissues, so that they
can withstand the scorching rays
which they will be exposed.
having a distinctly beneficial effect on
the skin inasmuch as they purify same,

les, | and enable it to withstand the attack of

the numerous microbes with which the
| air of all large cities and towns is laden,
the sun’s rays has its inconveniences.
since it dries up and coarsens the deli-

ing much inconvenience.

Here also, or|
from |

so much toil and care is clear from the’

The fur is of low market value, but
; T YA ok | est building in New York, how many

{
|
{

to |
Whilst |

’(‘:lte surface and tissues, thereby caus-

The best preventative is the use of a
reliable emollient, and there is nothing
on the market to equal La-rola (obtain-
able of all chemists and stores) for this
purpose. A little rubbed into the face
before going for a walk, a game of ten-
nis, golf, etc., will make the skin beauti-
fully soft and enable the user to defy
with impunity the effect of the sun’s
rays, cold winds, ete., ete. :

Another cause of the ruination of
complexions is the dust and dirt to
which we are invar®.bly exposed when
out of doors, since same clogs the pores
of the skin and prevents them fulfilling
their proper functions.

If you have used a little La-rola be-
fore your outdoor excursion, and upon
your return rub your face with a soft
piece of leather, silk or other material,
you will find you have brought away
quite a quantity of dirt. The La-rola
has filled the pores and has been acting
as a skin food and tonic, and the dust
and dirt which would otherwise have en-
tered the skin, have been excluded and
can be removed with the greatest of
ease.

So good a preparation is it for this
purpose that numberless mothers wisely
use it for cleansing the faces and hands
of their children on their return from
their daily walks or rides out of doors,
as it is so purifying, cooling, healing and
soothing to their sensitive skins.,

A few drops added to the bath or
washing water render same delightfully
soft and refreshing, and no bath room
or toilet table can be considered com-
plete without its bottle of La-rola.

3 ¢
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Health and Helpfulness in Schools

Out in Oregon they are a little ahead
of the rest of the states in looking after
the health and welfare of the child in
school. In one country school the teach-
er supervises the preparing of hot lunch-
es on the school room stove. The boys
bring the material for soup. The girls
‘prepare it. All eat at one table. After
‘the meal is over the dishes are. washed
and put away in cupboards built- by the
boys. In the Oregon schools the teach-
ers are encouraged to study each’ pupil
as an individual. For this purpose a
chart is supplied to the teachers to re-
cord the habits and tendencies of each
child. The records include state of
health, industry, -&elf-control, altruism,
including politeness, home industrial
work, etc., etc. A regular system of en-
couragement to the children to make
themselves useful in the home is also
one of the features of the rural schools
in Oregon. The boys and girls are given
credits for simple tasks performed at
home, and a certain number of credits
entitles them to a prize or to a holiday
in some instances, Thus the school be-
comes a very important factor in de-

veloping the altruistic and helpful spirit |

in the child which is so necessary to its
future well-being and happiness.

-

New York’s Highest Building

“I am very interested in high build-
ings,” writes a Highgate Chum. “What
I want to ask you is:Whit is the high-

storeys has it, and '8 height?”

The highest building in New York is
the Woolworth Building, which is on
Broadway, between Park Street and Bar-
clay Street. It is 750 feet from the
street to the roof-top, and contains 51
storeys. I believe it is nr - actually
completed.  Other buildings of over 600
feet high are the Metropolitan Insurance
Company’s building, which is 700 feet 3
inches high, and contains 50 storeys; also
the Singer Manufacturing Company’s
building on Broadway, which is 612 feet
high, and contains 41 storeys. There are
several other buildings in New York of
over 30 storeys.

It may also be interesting to know
that Mr. Woolworth, who built this high
building, started,in ..ew York with what
is known as a *“10 certs shop,” which
we call a 6%d, bazaar. From this mod-
est beginning he has been able to amass
a huge fortune and erect this tremen-
dous building.

<

One Saturday lately 3,000 people em-
barked for' Canada at Glasgow.

The

Stampede

WINNIPEG
August 9th to 16t§

LOOK!
 $20,000
AS CASH PRIZES

The largest ever oﬂbred for
any similar gvont..‘

Cowboys

Cowgirls

Mexican Vaqueros
Indians and Daring
Range Riders, etc.,
etc.

REAL

FROM

Old Mexico, New Mexico,
Texas, Wyoming, Oklahoma,
Montana and Western Canada.

<,
Poritively the Most Thrilling
and Exciting Event in the

History of the American
Continent.

Come and See

You’ll have the time of your
life.

Write for full particulars to
GUY WEADICK
Manager
445 Main St. Forum Block

Phone M. 1888
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Holeproof, Dad

Did You Ever See Finer Looking Socks?

““Do yon mean to say, son,
they guarantee them to wear

six months without holes?”’
" That is exactly -what we .are
- doing,

Six pairs of cotton hose, guar-
anteed six months, for men, cost
$1.50 to $3 per box; for women and
children, $2 to $3 per box; also’

~ three pairs for children, $1 per lzox,

guaranteed three months. Several

weights; all sizes and colors. Three
pairs of silk Holeproof, ‘guaran-
teed three mionths, for men and
women, cost $2 a box for men and
$3 a box for women. All colors.
Medium cashmere socks, six pairs,
$2; fine cashmere, six pairs, $3.
Women’s fine cashmere stockings,
$ix pairs, $3. Six pairsof cashmere
guaranteed six months.

These are soft, pliable and styl-
ish. The foundation of the wear
is yarn that costs us an average of
74c a pound. We could buy com-
mon yarn for 32c; but hose made

- from it wouldn’t last.

Our guarantee covers every
stitch, not just the heels and toes.
Our inspection department, where
each paﬁ' isexamined, costs $60,000
a year. But we cannot afford to
replace many pairs, so we see that
each pair is right.

The above figures refer to Hole- .

roof as made in the States and

anada.

Look for the trademark and sig-
nature, , stamped on
pair. - The genuine Hole-

roof are sold in your town. Write
or the dealers’ names. We ship
direct where there’sno
dealer near, charges
prepaid, on receipt of
remittance.

Write today for our
free book on Hole-
proof.

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, Ltd.

020 Bond Street, LONDON, CANADA

(446)

| part of all was that he still loved her

. This Beautiful Sugar Shell

For Western Home Monthly Readers

g

The above illustration is an actual photograph
of a piece of silver plate ware which is bound

to become popular with our readers.

It is

made by the well-known firm of ROGERS and

guaranteed for twenty-five years.

Each shell

is packed in a neat box and sent to you

This is Our Offer:

- Send us $1.00 in payment for one new sub-
scription and ten cents for postage and packing
and we will forward this sugar shell at once.
We only have a limited number in stock, so.
urge immediate acceptance of our offer.

postpaid.

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Man.
Enclosed find $1.10 for which send Western Home Monthly to

A Case of Promotion

A Story of the New York Police. By W. B. M. Ferguson.

OGAN was Irish, ambitious, and a
H regenerate. The two adjectives
qualified the noun. If he had not

been Irish and ambitious, the many
“facers” he had received in his thirty-
five years of life would long since have
hammered the impregnable smile from
his countenance. The two principal fac-
tors in Hogan’s life had both been wo-
men, and they the greatest determining
influences that ever mould a man’s char-
acter—his mother and his sweetheart.
Hogan’s mother had died when he was
twelve years old. The clay of his char-
acter had been soft then, and she, the
potter, had moulded it as a mother
should; fashioned it by precept and ex-
ample. Now it had hardened and the
chief attributes embodied in it were
Duty, Honor, Love and Charity. And
the greatest of these was Charity. Of
course Hogan once had a father. Some-
times he regretted the necessity of such
a factor in the scheme of generation.
But what his father had lacked, his
mother had over-balanced and it is al-
ways the mother that touches the
responsive chord in the heart of the child.
Hogan’s mother had left in his soul,
as a heritage, a strong vein of pure gold.
His sweetheart had left a lode of pure
iron. She had entered his life when he
was twenty; she had departed it two
years later. She had found it happy,
ambitious, commonplace; she left it un-
happy, for the time being, unambitious,
and decidedly uncommonplace.  For
Hogan suffered a moral relapse and took
to drink and the level of the sodden.
She had jilted him for a man of better
family but, personally, of poorer moral
stamina than Hogan. Hogan never even
knew the name of him who had sup-
planted him. At any rate Hogan’s
sweetheart passed out of his life twelve
Years ago, and he never heard whether
she had made a permanent wreck of her
own fortunes as she had made a tem-
porary one of his. And the bitterest

and always would. It was his nature.

two years when he suddenly braced up
and started to repair his fallen fortunes.
It required all the grit he possessed to
successfully retrace his floundering
footsteps, but he eventually succeeded.
His mother’s heritage, the vein of pure
gold, had been temporarily smothered by
the lode of iron. But the latter had
melted in the fierce fight for self-respect
while the gold had’' but emerged refined.
He was Irish, of fumbleé birth. He had
been an electrical mechanic, now he
determined upon the police force. By
hard work he passed his Civil Service
examination and won his appointment
as patrolman. Then his education and
grit came to the front and in six years’
time he had earned promotion to a plain
clothes man and now headed the eligible
list. His fight for promotion had been
against odds, internally and externally,
and his probation of hard luck was not
yet over. He was grimly battling
against the prejudice of his precinct
commander, Captain Schmidt of the ——
Precinct. His captain was German, he
Irish, and the national antipathy started
it. Perhaps the senior officer dimly real-
ized, in his heavy, methodical, Germanic
way, that Hogan’s aggressive and in-
tuitive blood might some day in the near
future supplant him behind the desk if
it was not tempered by an authoritative
douche. At all events, two less com-
petent men had been promoted over
Hogan’s head. Hogan’s smile had become
a little more grim and his energy a little
more volatile.  Then luck, for a fleeting
second, had replaced her frown with a
smile. He made an important capture
which placed him head of the eligible
list despite the captain’s disereet, but
nevertheless vigorous, disapproval. That
had been five years ago and his longed for
promotion seemed as elusive as the
Fountain of Eternal Youth.

No doubt if the Commissioner of Police
had known of Hogan’s ability and clean
record, he would have cast an approving
eye his way. But the old Police Com-

Hogan had been an unfortunate for |’

fitted as an after dinner speaker than
filling the executive  chair at. Mulberry
Street.. He was an honorable, easy-going
gentleman who swallowed . his . captaing’
reports without the usual digestive grain
of salt. If he had known of Hogan’s past
life, his two years’ descent to the level
of the sodden with its. fetid atmosphere
of moral and physical degeneracy; if he
had known of his superhuman fight for
self-respect and moral cleanliness, . his
eyes would have "been sympathetic as
well as favorable. For, like all families,
there was a skeleton in the old Police
Commissioner’s closet.

His eldest son was a black sheep with
an utter aversion to the whitewash
brush. The boy had always been wild
and after several shady transactions:in
money matters, he had left his father’s
roof to make a new record. He had mar-
ried a girl of lower social standing than
himself but of respectable parents. Then
he had got in with a fast crowd and the
big city swallowed him. It was twelve
years sinece the Police Commissioner had
seen his s¢n, but his love for him still
ate like a canker at his heart. His hair
tyrned gray, then white in the twelve
years, but the boy’s image ever con-
fronted him. He waited patiently vear

Walter H, Page; the newly-appointed American
Ambassador to London

by year for the return of the prodigal.
He made no effort to find him. He
trusted blindly to the boy’s inherent
manhood. He hoped he had worked
safely out of his past mistakes, righted
himself in his own and his.fellow man’s
esteem. Then when he had won recog-
nition from tlre world he would return to
him, and his past would be laughed over
and his present achievements praised.
And he would be the one, the rightful
one, to cheer his and the mother‘s declin-
ing years. The mother who had ever
striven to be a buffer between the son
and retribution in the family circle, and
who was eating her heart out because
the world would not admit of such ser-
vices. Yes, the prodigal would return,
weighed in the balance of human achieve-
ment and found no longer wanting. And
so.the old Police Commissioner dreamed.
It was on a misty evening in late Sep-
tember when Captain Schmidt, of the
—— Precinct, lined up the night patrol
in front of the desk for the usual instruc-
tions and orders. Among the bluecoats
was one, John Hogan, plain clothes man,
who for the past week had been on pool-
room detail in the Tenderloin. Among
the various orders the captain read the
following notice from headquarters:

“Wanted: Charles (alias “Sport”)
Fairchild, gambler, bookmaker and
forger. Age, thirty-two years. Height,
five feet ten inches. Weight, one hun-
dred pounds, Hair, sandy, thin. Face,
long, oval, clean-shaven, sometimes small
Van Dyke beard. Complexion, clear.
Birthmark, three moles formed like a
triangle on right cheek. Known to be
married and to have one child. Former-

missioner wus a new man who was more

ly resided in West Thirty-first Street.
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nted for passing forged check on the
g&ional Bank of this city. When last
geen had on a light gray suit, tan shoes,

ete., ete.” i
«Keep your eyes open for him, men,
conlciludgdyCapta}i’n Schmidt. “The Com-
missioner has determined to round-up all
the crooks and forgers, and his orders are
strict. It might just happen that your
man is in this precinct. 1 may say, un-
officially, that it will be good work for
the man who happens to run him in.”

The meon saluted and filed out. They
were accustomed to such orders. They
geldom resulteu in anything. The Central
Office men had all the show when it came
to trailing high-class game. It would be
owing to luck if the forger came their
way. He had formerly lived in their
precinet, and it was not likely that he
would return to his old haunts for some
time. More likely he was in Baltimore
or Chicago by now.

A month passed, and the forger was
still “wanted’ by headquarters. Every
time -John Hogan had gone out on his
detail he kept freshly dusted in his men-
tal Rogues’ Gallery the picture of “Sport”
Fairchild. He had come to know the
characteristics of that face by heart.
His soul was concentrated upon it, his
ambition. Once let him make this cap-
ture and his promotion would be won.
Captain Schmidt could no longer with-
hold his recommendation. But though
Hogan narrowly scanned each face he

assed in the street, the face that meant
gis promotion never met his eyes.

Two . months, three months slipped
away. Then one evening as Hogan was
standing on Fifth Avenue his attention
was attracted to the opposite corner.
Patrolman Mullaney, of his precinct, had
a small boy by the hand. The boy was
about four years old and dressed in a
ghort reefer jacket and leather leggings.
Hogan crossed idly over.

“Lost ?” he asked indifferently.

“Shure,” ,said Mullaney, a perplexed
look wrinkling his Milesian countenance.
“Been lost for four hours, I guess. Faix,
the bye don’t know his own name at all,
nor - where. he lives. Oi’ll' have to be
afther takin’ him to th’ station house.”

Hogan had a way with children.

“Let me try,” he said, and lifted the
little chap in his strong arms. The
violet glare from a neighboring are light
struck full upon the child’s frightened
eyes. Large, gray eyes they were, and
as they met Hogan’s a vague memory
thrilled through the latter. But it was
not the eyes-that had sent the blood
pounding in the plain clothes man’s
breast. It was the sight of three moles
formed like a triangle upon the child’s

right cheek. o

Hogan’s voice was steady and soothing.

“And where were you going when you
got lost?” he asked.

“To—to see favver,” said the boy
struggling to keep back the tears.

“And don’t you live with your father?”
pursued Hogan gently.

The child shook his head.

“I live wiv—wiv Muvver.
been away—a long way.”

“Oh,” said Hogan. “And so your
father has just come back, eh?”

The boy nodded slowly.

“Well, why didn’t he come home to see
mother and his little boy? All fathers
do that the first thing, you know,” sug-
gested the plain clothes man.

The child eyed him in grave surprise.

“Oh, but you know, favver—favver
can’t.”’

“Better let me take him to th’ house.
Ye’re wastin’ time quizzin’ th’ lad,” inter-
rupted Mullaney.

But Hogan impatiently shook his head.

“And why can’t father come home to
see mother and his little boy ?” he asked
gently. ’

“Muvver says there is a lot of bad men

~ Who want—want to hurt favver.”

“Oh,” considered Hogan. “And so you
Wwere on your way to tell your father to
come home? that the bad men had gone
away? Is that it, eh?”

The child nodded.

"l-‘u.\'ver was going to take us away,
away.” ’

[fogan turned to Mullaney.

“T guess T know who this kid belongs
to I'll see him home,” and taking the
boy in his arms, he started toward Sixth

Favver’s

“Have you ever been to your father’s
house before?” he asked, while on his
way.

“Yes,” said the boy. “Once muvver
says favver’s been home for four, five,
days. You're not a bad man?” he fin-
ished suddenly, looking -trustfully into
Hogan’s eyes and tighter ng his ‘hold.

. A queer thrill of self-contempt shot
into the plain clothes man’s heart. For
six years now he had been a stranger
to that feeling. - It was dirty work he
was engaged in—but duty and ambition
stifled his conscience.

“No, I'm not a bad man,” he an-
swered hurriedly. “And what does your
father’s house look like?”

The boy considered.

“It’s awful big and—and dark and I
have to go up an awful lot of stairs.”
“Flat house,” mused Hogan. “And'I
suppose you have lots of fun looking
out of the windows at the cars? You
know, the cars that run past on a high
bridge,” and he pointed to the elevated
overhead. )

The boy said “yes,” with his head.
“I’ll risk it as a flat house on Sixth
Avenue,” said Hogan to himself, “But
where ?” :
He and his little charge had reached
the glare of the avenue.

Hogan considered, scratching his chin.
How could he find the elusive flat house?
“Don’t you know whereg your own
home is? Your mother’s?” he asked
presently.

“N—no. It’s that way. A long way,”
and the child pointed up the avenue.
“And can’t you remember where your
father lives? Try,” persuaded Hogan.
The boy shook his head, finger in
mouth.

“Then how did you find your way to
your father’s house the last time you
visited him? And how did you get home
again ” grimly persisted - the plain
clothes man.

“I went wiv muvver.. Muvver came
wiv me today but when we got off the
big car I—I got losted,” and the tears
would not be denied,

“He can’t have wandered far.’ The
father must be in this precinct,” mused
Hogan, his pulse quickening. He had
set the child on the sidewalk but now
he stooped and lifted him again in his
arms. Once more those gray eyes stir-
red a vague memory in his heart.
“Now tell me child,” he said impres-
sively. “How did you know whenever
you were near your father’s house?

to watch, like the cars that went by
the -window? The cars on the high
bridge ?”

The boy suddenly clapped his hands.
“Oh, you mean the car? A—a big, a
great big house on waeels all golded,
and favver would get a funny fat man
wiv funny red hair to give me pies—”
But Hogan, recognition pulsing in his
eyes started up the avenue.

“‘Dan’s Pantry’ on Thirty-seventh
Street, by all that’s holy.”

“Are we going to—to favver’s?”’
asked the boy happily, laying his
drowsy head upon the broad shoulder
of the detective.

“Yes,” said Hogan. But his eyes
would not meet the trusting gray ones
so near his own,

On the way up to Thirty-seventh
Street Hogan’s big heart was raked by
many feelings, For the first time since
joining the force he despised his calling
—and yet he was about to earn the
much coveted step in promotion. The
boy, whose golden head was so near his
own, had touched a chord in his nature
that had not actively vibrated for many
years. It brought to his mind his moth-
er’s face and her heritage of duty, hon-
or, love and charity. But he was only
doing his duty. Yes, his duty, not his
ambition. He crushed down the mo-
mentary spasm of weakness, of self-
contempt.

The boy was very tired and happy
when they reached Thirty-seventh
Street, and after a brief period of in-
decision he finally located “favver’s
house.” Hogan, a grim smile on his lips.
pushed open the hall door and asdended
the narrow, meanly carpeted stairs. At
the boy’s instructions he mounted three
flights, then knocked at “favver’s” door.

.'\ venue.,

There was silence, then footsteps sound-
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| ed and the door was opened half -an inch,

We Pay Full Prices
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our fair and square methods we
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received. We return cans in 48
hours, and pay all charges. Write
us and let us prove that it will be
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Supply Co.
BRANDON MANITOBA
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“Favver!” called the boy. The next
moment he was. in the arms of a fair-
ired man with a 'Van Dyke beard

and brown eyes. He had a birthmark

upon his right cheek—three moles form-
ed like a triangle. :
“The kid was lost so I brought him
home,” said Hogan . entering | the small
room and shutting the door behind him.
The man’slowly seated the boy in the
chair, then faged the detective, a half

smothered suspicion in his eyes.

“I cannot thank you enough,” he be-
ﬁan impetuously. - “His. mother and I
ave been distracted. His mother is out
looking—". He bit off the sentence, sus-
picion rife in his eyes. “How did you
know ‘where the boy lived!” he finished
slowly. -

“Oh, favver, he’s such a good man,”
exclaimed the boy looking at Hogan
with drowsy, friendly eyes. :

Hogan looked at the floor, - finally at
the pale-faced man, ,-

The Western Home Monthly

Winnipeg, July, 1913,

“Charles Fairchild, you're my prison-
er. Captain Schmidt would like to see
you at the station house. You’re want-
ed on that forgery charge,” he blurted
out harshly. ] . )

The man looked at him with unseeing
eyes, the blood slowly ebbing from™ his
cheek. He fiercely gripped at the table
he had been leaning against, then drop-
ped into a chair and buried his face in
his hands. The boy, the sleep frightened
from him, gazed at Hogan with wide,
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gives new life to the
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reproachful eyes, scrambled from the
chair, and running over to his father,
flung his arms about his neck. Hogan
turned and glowered at the opposite
wall.

Finally the man raised his head. He
had aged ten years in that one minute,

“Let me go!” he demanded hoarsely,
inarticulately, “Let me go, I tell you!
You don’t know what it means to me—
to the wife—to the boy. I’ll pay you—
P’ll—There, let me go,” his voice was
pleading, imperative. “No one will ever
know. God, you don’t know how I’ve
worked to turn over a new leaf! Give
me a chance!” He clenched his hands
in an agony of supplication, passion. “I
starved, I sweated to—to scrape a home
together! = To—to be an honest man.
P’ve got a small one out in Chicago. My
record was against me here. T came on to
bring back the wife and—and boy. I’ve
got a good position. T'm in a fair way
of leaving an honest name for the boy.
Don’t, for God’s sake, don’t drag me
back to hell! Give me a chance, man to
man! Only one little chance!”

“It’s not my order, it’s headquarters,”
said Hogan gruffly.

“Go on, give me a chance!” reiterated
the man frenziedly. “It’s nothinz to
you—everything to me. I've hoarded
every honest penny; my wife has
slaved, starved, to pay off that forgery.
I'll pay the bank every penny if you
only give me a little time. Upon my
honor as a—” He choked on the word
“gentleman.” “Just one chance” he
cried hoarsely.  “For—for—the boy’s
sake. I'm not a felon. T went wrong.
I'm of good family. Fairchild isn’t my
name. [ disgraced my right one. but
['m living honorably under it in Chi-
cago, where they don’t know my record.
Don’t brand me a criminal! For God's
sake, don't! It will kill my father—
mother—wife—all, all” He sprang to
his feet, his chest heaving, his hands
working. The boy had huddled in the

“Pm sorry,” said the detective dog-

 gedly, “but it’s my duty.” But even as

he said it he knew that it was his am-
bition.

Then footsteps sounded in theé «arri-
dor, the hall door was flung open and a
woman entered, As her eyes met those
of the boy she gave a strangled ery and,
flying across the room, she clutched him
fiercely to her breast. ' She sobbed and
laughed over him, utterly oblivious to
the dramatic tableau at her back. 'The
man was looking' at her, love in’his eyes,
a weary smile upon his \&hite lips.
Hogan’s eyes, likewise, were riveted
upon the slim graceful figure. Then the
woman, laughing and gurgiing and push-
ing the red gold hair away from  her
forehead, struggled to her feet, the boy
in her arms.

“How did you find him, Charley—”
For the first time, apparently, she no-
ticed the big figure of the plain clothes
man standing silently by the door,

“Q-o0-h, this gentleman found—” She
faltered and her voice trailed away as
her eyes met those of Hogan. The old
rose in her soft cheek died quickly.
Hoggn’s gaze never flinched. He knew
now why the boy’s eye had drawn his
soul. He was looking into a pair of
gray eyes he had not seen for twelve
long years. The eyes of the woman he
loved.  And by every law of God and
man the boy he had held in his arms
should have {een his. "

There was intense stillness in the
shabby little room. The man’s -eyes
were traveling from Hogan to his wife
and back again. He was too stunned
by the sudden wreck of his life to un-
derstand, :
Then Hogan turned slowly to- the
door, "

“I—I am very glad that it was my
luck to find the little chap. Better keep
an eye on him in the future,” he said
heavily. He looked straight at the man,
“Chicago, I believe, is a pretty -safe
city for. children. Good-night,”  and
opening the door, he passéd quietly out.
Honor and ambition were defeated;
love, charity triumphant. :

In the course of another two years,
the old Police Commissioner’s faith in
his wayward son was vindicated. - The
prodigal returned, weighed in the bal-
ance of human achievement and found
not wanting. He came on a flying visit
from Chicago where he held a responsi-
ble position with a prominent bank. He
brought with him his wife and son.
Of that reconciliation little need be: re-
corded. There were many tears and
many smiles. Suffice, that shortly
afterwards one John Hogan, plain clothes
man of the ——— Precinct, took an un-
precedented leap wup the ladder of
tortune. He did not receive his long
coveted step in promotion. He skipped
it. He was officially created a captain
with a strong recommendation for an
inspectorship. And he wonders why the
old Commissioner happened to select him
for the honor.

-
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No End to This Game for Two

Said He: “It is sweeter to give than re-.
ceive.
Of a whipping this doubtless is true,
But of kissing I cannot believe '

It holds good till I've tried it. Can
you?”
Said She: “I don’t know; let’s each

give and receive, -
And se come to proof of the prop.
Now you give, and I’ll take, and we’ll
leave
The one to decide who cries ‘Stop!’”

P

This shaving each morn is a terrible
bore;

And whenever I'm at it, I wonder the
more

Why, instead of the hair on one’s head
growing thin,

One shouldn’t grow bald on his lip and

his chin!

“How much, Parson?” asked the
bridegroom, after the greetings were
over,

»
“Oh! whatever she’s worth to you,’

proachful, wouunded eyes.

chair, staring at Togan with wide, re-
= |

replied the clergyman gallantly.
~ “Whew! T say, what do you take me
tor—an Astor feller?”
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Bulgarians

Respectfully dedicated to my gddfather, H.R.H. Ferdinand, Czar of Bulgaria.

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Ferdinande De Foras.

HE sun was slowly setting in the |
T hills surrounding the house of little
Xenia, but the girl in the doorway
'heeded it not. Her eyes were fixed
"on the narrow road, the only path lead-
-ing up from the village to the small
_cottage where her grandmother and
she had lived alone for many years.
Every evening, his work . finished,
Danillo would come up for supper with
the old Bulgarian woman and the young
girl, barely seventeen, who in but two
. short months would be his bride. To-
.day for the first time he was late, and
the girl wondered. ; {
“Xenia, my love bird,” called the
cracked old voice, “Come, the soup ig
getting cold.”  The girl only raised her
hands to her brow and stocd thus, deep
“in thought, nev-~ answering. In the
faint rosy light of a Bulgarian sunset
she made a charming picture, character-
istic of her country. Her linen sleeves

The old woman crossed herself, “long

life to our Czar, and may God help
his children.”

A silence fell. On the sky far off
the sunset was slowly dying, and the

'shadows crept darkly under ths trees

near by.

Suddenly from ' the darkness below,
the figure of a man emerged, running
towards the cottage. Xenia knew him
at once, and as she ran eagerly forward
to meet him a smile camz %o her face.
“Danillo, sweetheart, mine, you come
at last,” she panted, stopping short as
she noted the anxiety written on his
face. “Danillo,” she urged, taking one
of his hands, “ it the war?’ The
eyes of the man, bloodshot as they
were, never left her face. “My own—

my own little girl,” he said hoarsely.
“Danillo,”
quickly.”

she pleaded. “Tell me

The German Emperor’s only daughter, Princess Victuria Louise, married to Prince Ernest Augustus,
d son of the Duke of C\;mberland, May 24th

and shirt showed white against the dark
blue of her dress, quite plain except
for its tiny garlands of purple flowers.
Thus standing she looked slim indeed,
and strangely beautiful with  heavy
braids of black hair falling to her
knees. The only touch of color was
the red handkerchief tied loosely on
her head, and the crimson of her brown
cheeks, Her face had the expression
o1 silent watching. Somehow she look-
ed appealing, perhaps because the face
was only the face of a child, or rather,
Leeause, oddly enough, in that child’s
tace one could discover the eyes of the
woman, dark deep like pools of sleep-
mg water

“Xenia,” called the old voice again,
“Danillo will not come to-night; ma¥-
be he has gone to Varna!”

The suggestion aroused the girl. She
turned slowly to her grandmother. I
have been thinking,” she said wearily,
“Danillo would not have left for Varna
without letting us know.”

The old woman shook her head.
“Xenia girl—Bulgaria must come first—
mayhe Danillo went to see what was
the truth about these rumors of war:

“Girandmother, dear, it can’t be the
trip to Varna that keeps him—but bad
news down there in the village. War,
perhaps, I feel it is war)”
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The man‘s voice dropped. “It is
harder than I thought,” he muttered
as if to himself, and before she real-
ized what he was about to do he took
rner in his arms roughly, crushing tle
red lips to his.

In the trees near by a bird was sing-
ing, the light breeze moved the leaves,
all the night seemed hushed as if to hide
Danillo
eyes, her cheeks—even the little curls
on her forehead.

A moment thus, and then the man
stepped back as if from a blow. He
was near, and yet Xenia felt as
though he were far away.

“Sweetheart mine—the voice shook—
“I must leave you. It is war, Jear,
and I must join the others who are
going to-night—now.”

She could see him, or rather his
shadow, coming nearer again, and
something shook in her throat as he
‘bent over her hands, kissing the palms

“ reverently.

“I love you—you and Bulgaria—he
{said slowly, “and pray the God Al-
imighty that our country shall be vic
torious, and that I may come back.”

He was going, but the girl caught
his coat. “Danillo,” she pleaded, her

voice steadying itself as she whispered, |-

‘Where you go, I shall go too.”

kissing passionately Xenia's
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Never apologize for needing a shave—get a
Gillette and have one every morning. The

Gillette Safety Razor

makes shaving

so easy that you never feel like putting
it off— , ‘

so quick that you can always spare the - .
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so comfortable that you will wonder how
you ever put up with any other razor.
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VANISHING CREAM
(ST A Perfect Tonic for the
Skin and Complexion

DELICATE, luxurious,
soothingand refreshing,
restoring elasticity, while ‘
vanishing quickly and com-
pletely through its rapid
absorption by the pores.
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It is especially welcome
to those who dislike the
feeling of anything heavy or
oily. It is absolutely non-
greasy, and will not cause-
growth of hair.

Soothes and refreshes
the most delicate skin.

Used by gentlemen after
shaving, it promptly allays
the irritation from the razor.
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Supplied in a convenient,
patent, collapsible tube, having
the advantage that the user can-
not lose the cap.

Can also be had in glass jar
with screw top.
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Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfully and permanently
removed by Electrolysis. This is the only safe and sure cure icr these
blemishes. Thick, heavy eyebrows may also be beautifully shaped and
arched by this method. There are several poor methods of performing
this work, but in the hands of an expert it may be done with very
little pain, leaving noscar. I have made this work or:: of my specialties,
and with fifteen years’ experience, the very best methoo ‘= use, and a
determination to make my work a success, I can guarantee ... _sfaction.
Write for booklet and further particulars.

Mrs E. COATES COLEMAN
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Where Are You Going For Your Vacation?

IF your reply depends upon your pocketbook, yc: are in just the

position in which hundreds of young men ai. women found

themselves early in July last year—men and woi 2n who later
enjoyed just the vacations they had hoped and plann . for.

n your own town we need several representatives to look after
new subscriptions and renewals to

: The Western Hor.2 Monthly

We will pay you, for part of your le’-are time, a liberal commission
and salary. Renewals count the sam- for you as new subscriptions.

" In the two months or three months remaining before vacation time

f arrives, you can earn all you need, a- d ms-e, to put your plans into
K b effect.

: Last year hundreds eventually sp it their vacations where they

i wished and did what they wanted "o do —through answering a

Your veply lo this advertisement
Ada.ess Agency Division
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} L ; :
¥ similar advertisement of ours.
: [ will not obligate you in any way.
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“You?—no—a thousand times no. I
forbid it.”

“I shall follow.”

“No—I say no.”

«Yes I will—through storm or sun-
shine—war or peace—what does it mat-
ter?”

“Xenia,” he pleaded.

«Danillo come, let us ask the bless-
ing of grandmother.”

From the shadows a shadow came for-
ward, “Children, you need not move, I

| am here, Xenia girl, you shall go if you

wish—and nurse the wounded—I am too
old to be of any help, otherwise I would
join you.” .

As she spoke a mystic light seemed
to come from the sky above and radi-
ate on her face. Hand in hand Danillo
and Xenia knelt before her. They could
not hear her blessing, but they felt it
fall on them. It was a message of
peace. .

“Grandmother,” said the girl, rising
to her feet, “I. do not intend to nurse
the sick, but to fight.”

“Fight t—Mother of God, hear the
girl.” .

“Keep hearty, grandmother mine,”
whispered the man, “They will not let
her do it. But better let Xenia come
with me, else she might go alone.

The old Bulgarian woman stepped
back into the shadows listening ‘to the
dying footsteps of the children she
loved. She was left behind. Perhaps
she would never see them again, and
her old lips prayed not to ask that they
might be safe, but that they might do
well their duty to Bulgaria.

Down below the village was in a tu-
mult, women cried, children wandered
here and there unheeded and half-
frightened, while their big sisters wept
on their lovers’ shoulders. One by one
they left to join Danillo and Xenia who
had taken the lead, for they had a long
way to go, before they could reach the
railway station.

All * the night on they walked,
through the mountains and the hills,
crossing big dark forests, while' the
stars shining brightly above them spoke
only of love and peace! Sometimes one

speaking of Freedom, of God, and of
Bulgaria, and all would join in the
chorus. The mountains caught the strain
and sent it back enlarged. It seemed
that the voices of the woods, of the

the greati ess of their country.

It was late in the morning when,
tired and hungry, they reached the
small town, from which they were to
take a freight train for Sofia. Officers
then stopped Xenia and .refused to let
her go with Danillo, saying that men
only boarded this train.

“But I will fight the Turks, too,”
answered. the girl. And the officer try-
ing to reason with her, had to give it up.
All pleading, all reasoning, broke under
her firm resolve. At last when Xenia
realized that there was nothing to be
gained by arguing she left Danillo and
raced to a captain who was watching
soldiers loading supplies and ammuni-
tion. “Little Father,” she cried, kissing
his hand, “Danillo, my sweetheart, is
leaving now, and i..e officers up there
forbid that I should go too.”

“Right,” smiled the old man.
him fight, girl.”

“But” she urged, “I can hold a gun
too.”

“Listen, pretty one, war is the busi-
ness of men, and not of women. Now
run—I am busy.”

“Little Father—pray—.” The cap-
tain shook his head. “No—I have said
no. Better that you should go, girl.”

Xenia looked at him for fully a min-
ute. Suddenly a thought came to her.
A light showed in her dark eyes, it
lasted but a second, and already she
was racing madly out of the station

“Let

vard. When Danillo saw her it was to
catch the flutter of her skirt as she
turned into the street. His heart

leaped.—She was gone—gotie without a
parting kiss—that seemed harder than

the rest.  Yet he was glad that she
should be spared the battle—the fight-
ing—all the horrors of war.

Danillo <at in a corner, his head in
his hands, for a man cannot cry for his
beloved when God has chosen him to
| save hiz country. The minutes dragged
dully by A whiztle blew. and <lowlv
the train started. Danillo, with the

of the men would sing a wild anthem

peaks, of the wilds, sang with them of"

others, stood up. A mob of women and
children waved and shouted. Suddenly
out of the crowd a man raced to the
train, was dragged for a while, and
then hauled on board: And then came
again the parting cries and sobs of
those left behind.

Panillo could bear it no longer, and
fell back in his corner with but one
thought—Xenia—, he had loved her '
since childhood, and though it seemed
jmpossible, he felt that every day he
loved her better. For him she had such
charm. He could remember, things she
had said years ago. ' Only the night
before, when in the long walk to {own
she had refused to slip her arm- through
his, saying that she would not add to
his burden. And through his sadness
and the yearning of his heart he was
glad. Glad that she had not come, for
he felt that she would have followed
through battle eyes shining, ignoring
death to think of him. .

A hand falling on his shoulder
aroused him from his thoughts. A
stranger with warning finger on rougish
lips was looking at him. For a minute
he could scarcely believe his eyes, for
in the man standing there he recognized
—Xenia—his Xenia—." Yes, others
might be deceived, but not- he. He
knew too well every curve of the face
he loved. Yet, just the same, how
could she be there and in a man’s garb.
He would have liked to ask a. thousand
questions. and yet he could not utter
a word. .

“Danillo,” she whispered, sitting down
beside him, “Love of my "heart, it is I
—Xenia—did you recognize me?

“Recognize you—yes indeed—at once
—. And just when I was thinking I had
lost you forever. How did you come
here ?”

“Come closer, Danillo, I will tell you.
First you must have guessed that the
captain refused to let me join you. I
was in despair when a thought occur-
red to me, so I raced to the nearest
house, got into "these clothes, cut my
hair, and made another race for the
train. It was all luck that I thought
of it in time.”

“But, Xenia, why did you do it ”

“Mostly for you, silly, and a little,
too, for my country. I can shoot pret-
ty well, you know that much,” and she
laughed softly.

Careless of the others, he took her
hand in his. After a while she dropped
asleep, and Danillo watching, prayed
God to save her if need be at the price
of his own life. She smiled in her
sleep. No danger could assail Danillo
—for she would save him from any—
was she not there just for that pur-
pose?

Sofia—the noise—the bustle of the
big city—the greetings of soldiers—the
commands of officers—and always near
Danillo, Xenia just a trifle pale, but
with eyes as hard as steel.

That night the, recruits camped be-
neath the stars, Danillo watching long
over Xenia, while around them men
crowded, some sleeping, some snoring,
some eating the remains of their sup-
per, and many smoking, the light of
their cigarettes being thé only bright
spots in the darkness.

The morning broke in a mist of grey
clouds. Drums and clarions awoke the
men. The great day had come which
was to make them soldiers. That they
felt proud of it showed in every face.
Then the inevitable happened. Someone
stopped Xenia and she could not deny
that she was a woman. Again she
knelt, praying the officers to let her
fight next to the man she loved, but one
after another they shook their heads
and refused. In despair she waited
hours near the tent of a General, and .
when he came out knelt in the dust
begging to be allowed to be a soldier.
But the answer was ever the same.

That evening Xenia went back to see
Danillo.

“Sweetheart,” he said, kissing the
red cheeks all wet with tears. “Sweet-
heart, it is for the best. Don't er mYy
<t)\vn girl. Some day I shall come back
o vou.”

“Danillo, listen, I shall not go back,
I shall fight with you, and if - do
come back it will be together.”

“Nenia, T am proud of you, my love

hird. Tut it is useless thinking to be
@ soldicr. They won’t let you.”
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«Tomorrow our little father, the Czar,
is coming. I shtall wait until then,
kneel to him, and our Czar Ferdinand’
will let me go. I know it, I feel it.”

“My own Xenia,” murmured the man.
And again the mist closed on them and
on the army.

In the distance Sofia rested peaceful-
ly, while in the royal palace a man was
bending over maps and papers, think-
ing, scheming, for the greatness of his
country. The stars woke one by one.

The children of the Czar rested, for they:

knew that upon them Ferdinand was
watching, working for them, and they
slept to be able on the morrow to fight
and die for him and for their Bulgaria.

When the morning sunshine flooded
the sky, Sofia appeared ablaze, glorious
in the glory of the sun. Through streets
decorated as for a festival, he came.
He—their Czar—escorted by devoted and
brave officers, to address and give his
blessing to the recruits. As he was
about to speak, some one pierced the
crowd and crouched at his feet.

“Little Father,” pleaded the one who
knelt there—Xenia— “Little Father, I
want to fight for you near the boy I
am to marry. I come to you, for you
will let me do it. You are mnot like
those others who said ‘no’ to me.”

Officers were about to push her out
of the way, but with a gesture the
Czar stopped them. Xenia lifted her
head in hope, she had known always
that their beloved Czar would listen,
he would understand, he would say yes.
Something urged her to speak. She
told of the walk through the night, the
train, the days at Sofia, and then she
pointed an accusing finger at officers
who had refused to help her.

The Czar was smiling, “Little girl,”

he said gently, “You will prevent the]

others from fighting, besides, what can
a girl like you do?”

“Little Father,” answered she, rising

end facing them all; “Little Father, I
can always die for you and for Bul-
garia.”

The Czar turned to his officers, fac-
ing the men, these soldiers of just one
day. “Soldier Xenia” he said at last,

take your place in the ranks., Men like
you make our country great. May the
blessing of the Almighty be on us all,
and on you.”

Xenia dropped Lack. A gun was
handed to her. She was near Danillo
and together they listened to the part-
ing words of 'their Czar. When he
ceased speaking there was but one cry.
The wind took it on its wings and the
Turks listening heard the clamor and
shuddered.

The next day Danillo and Xenia
boarded the express—soldiers—lovers
no more. Somehow their love had
broadened, the love of the man and
woman stood still while the love of
country had become so big, so over-pow-
ering, that in the train as they went
forward Soldier Danillo’ was teaching
Soldier Xenia to load his gun. !

On the edge of the firing line they
camped at last. Every day on went the
fight, every day they went forward,
every day men dropped dead behind
them, before them, and at their side.
What did it matter? Black with pow-
der, red with blood, their uniforms in
rags, they went ahead in victory,
laughing while the cannons were singing
a death song that echoed with the -beat-
ing of a thousand drums.

Sometimes the soldiers stopped. A
dead horse would provide meat or they
would make a sherbet with snow end
his blood. Who cared if the snow was
cold, if the windy sunset was of the
same crimson as the snow! Who cared
that men fell, if only others went on
smiling as they fought, conquering new
lands, making the flag of Bulgaria and
the cross rest where but the morning
before had rested the crescent. And in
the male chorus of soldiers’ voices there
mixed the voice of one who a Wwo-
man’s voice, but who could race; ﬁght,
or hold her own with the others. And
all the army knew that it was Boldier
Xenia with her shadow Soldier Dah-
illo,

It seemed as i1 the two of them had
been afraid that some one might do
better than they, so eagerly they raced

ing cannons, another day coming back
with a flag belonging to the enemy.
Death smiled at tLem, she seemed to
enjoy stepping bac.. to let the lovers
pass, .letting sometimes the blood of
others splash in their faces.

Adrianople was looming in the dis-
tance. A night bright with stars and
frost had stopped the fighting of the
two armies. A great peace seemed to
fall from Heaven. The cry of the
wounded, the moan of the dying had
ceased. One could no longer see the
battlefield. The stars gave every man
the appearance of an indistinct shadow,
lying on mother earth close, so close,
as if they listened to the secrets she
had to tell.

One by one the fires went out, there
was no sound, heaven and earth were
still, here and there the soldiers slept.
Danillo had been listening for a long
time to this and to something more—
to the calm respiration of the woman
he loved, sleeping with her head rest-
ing on a broken box of ammunition.
On the cheeks he noted the shadow
made by dark lashes, and as he was
bending over her, her eyes opened.

“Danillo” she whispered, moving
noiselessly nearer, “Danillo, sweetheart,
look—the night is still—just like the
night in the village. Do you remem-
ber it? If seems now that our soldier-
souls are gone and’that we &té back
to the goog old days. It was all love
and peace then!”

“Yes, Xenia,” whispered the man, “I
feel it too. It seems; dear, the same
night and the same stars shining.”

lowly the hands of Xenia reathed
those of Danillo and the silence closed
around them while something in the air
whispered old words long forgotten,
just sweet words of love! ,

‘Xenia,” said Damillo at last, Xenia,
sweetheart, won’t you be my wife row?
—tomorrow or the next day we shall
come to Adrianople, let us be married
there!” y

Soldier Xenia shivered a little: *Yes,
Danillo” ehe answered at last, “We will

-

ding ring shall be made from & Turk.
ish gun.” : L

Then her head dropped on his shoul
der. The world was forgotten. It wa:
the old story over again but with death
watching in the background. i

Far away a dog barked. A gun
cracked near by and a canhon answered,
and-again the calmness of the night and
the brightness of the stars. j d

o
-

In the Jubilee year of Queen Victoria
two women were heard in. & street car
in Scotland discussing the medning of
the word “Jubilee.” One did ndt know
the meaning of it. The :other thought
that she did, and gave the following ex-
planation: “Twenty-five years mairits 4
silver waddin’, an’ fifty yeurs mairits
a golden waddin’, an’. the jnbilee’s -whan
the maun dees!” RF ;
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Compensations

By Martha Martin.. -,
If it were not for the darkness:
That enshrouds the world af night,
We should never know the beauty
Of the stars’ soft radiant light;
But these eyes of Héaven open i3
When the shadows first appear, |
And their lustre only deépens sl
As the blackness grows more drear:
If it were not for the sorrows 3
That we daily have to bear
In the trials and afflictions.. .
That each human life must share,
We should never know the bléssing
Of that holy inward calm,
Born of every earthly sufféring, -
Bringing with it.healing balm,
Darkest clouds have silver linings; . .
Rainbows span the storm-girt sky,
Giving promise through thé rainfall
Of full sunshine bye and b{e.,
Pain and anguish borne in patiénce,
Sweetest compensations hide,
And with every crucifixion :

to the dangerous spots. One day tak-

| ——

Outside space for Large Machinery,
The Premium List is one of the most
Live Stock. Transfer Track delivers Live Stock to Exhibition Barns.
Reduced Rates from all parts of Canada. Special one day Excursions,
Manitoba Amateur Meet, Saturday, July 19th.
Entries close July 1st. Write for Prize List.

Exhibitors are requested to make their entries by July
Brandon Municipal Electric Railway and Canad
This may be the last Dominion Exhibition. Do

P. PAYNE, Esq., President

w. - - x -

be married at Adrianople—ana my wed-

The Dominion Eibitio

Brandon, Manitoba

buildings and

$50,000.00 in Premiums

$25,000 for Attractions, Aeroplane Flights, Parachute Drops, Pyrotechnical Displays and Music,

This is Canada’'s Greatest Exhibition

The Premium List includes classesfor all Breeds of Live Stock, Poultry, Dairy Products, Domestic Manufaét\itps,

JULY 15th to JULY 25th, 1918

Will be held on the most beautiful Fair Grounds in Canada. The Directors have expended $150,000 in new

larger grounds.

$20,000.00 for Speed

Horticulture, Fine Arts and Ladies’ Work.

Display Building for Small Machinery, i
liberal and the classification the best yet issued.

Commercial Travellers’ Day,

J. S. GIBSON, Vice~-President

Machinery and Farm Implements

applications for epace should be filed at once. ,
We refund 80% of freight on all Car Lots of

for Dates and Routes, see Railway Advertisement.
Monday, July 21st. ’

1st, a Catalog of Entries and a Program of Judging will be iesued.
ian Northern Railway to and from the Grounds.
n’t miss it, make an exhibit and attend.

W.1 SMALE, Secretary

Comes a joyful Eastertid}e,_ R
. £ onr . AP hd




1 Don’t fail to visit us and have your
tested by our optiéal specialist.
Wedo the largest optical business
.in ‘Western Manitoba, and -our
| Glasses are guaranteed to relieve
‘headaches, eyestrain,etc. We have
the very latest ideas in frames and
Eye Glass Mountings. :

- KODAKS
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The Exquisite Miss McLush.

By Nathaniel P. Willis

Miss McLush was tall, and her shape,
of its kind, was perfect. It was not a
fleshy one exactly, but she was large
and full. Her skin was clear, fine-
grained and transparent; her temples
and forehead perfectly rounded and pol-
ished, and her lips and chin swelling
into a ripe and tempting pout, like the
cleft of a bursted apricot. And then
her eyes—large, liquid and- sleepy —
they languished beneath their long,
black fringes as if they had no business
with daylight. Oh! it was lovely to
look into them!

She sat, usually, upon a fauteuil, with
her large, full arm embedded in the
cushion, sometimes for hours without
stirring. I have seen the wind lift the
dark masses of hair from her shoulders
when it seemed like the coming to life
of a marble Hebe—she had been mo-

a goddess of sleep as she sat with her
eyes half closed, lifting up their superb
lids slowly as you spoke to her, and
dropping them agpin with the deliber-
ate motion of a cloud. Her figure, in
a sitting posture, presented a gentle de-
clivity from the curve of her neck to
the instep of the small, round foot lying
on its side upon the ottoman. I re-
member a fellow’s bringing her a plate
of fruit one evening. He was one of
your lively men—a horrid monster, all
right angles and activity. Having nev-
er been accustomed to hold her own
plate, she had not well extricated ]§er
whole fingers from her handkerchief
before he set it down in her lap. As
it began to slide slowly toward her feet
her hand relapsed into the muslin folds,
and she fixed her eye upon it with a
kind of indolent surprise, drooping her
lids gradually till, as the fruit scattered
over the ottoman, they closed entirely.

Such supreme indolence was irresisti-

Winnipeg, July, 1913,

could summon energy to “sigh—I—to
whom a declaration was but a synonym
for perspiration—I—who had only
thought of love as a nervous complaint,
and of women but to pray for a good
deliverance—I—yes—I—knocked under.
Albina McLush! Thou wert too ex-
quisitely lazy!

I found her one morning sipping her
coffee at twelve, with her eyes wide
open. She was just from the bath, and
het complexion had a soft, dewy trans-
parency. It was the hour when she
would be at the trouble of thinking.
She put away with her forefinger as I
entered a cluster of rich curls that had
fallen over her face.

“Lady Albina,” said I, “how are you?”

“Bettina,” said she, addressing her
maid, ‘how am I today?”

The conversation fell into short sen-
tences. The dialogue became a mono-
logue. I entered upon my declaration.
With the assistance of Bettina, who

Full stock of Cameras from $1.00
3 $65.00.. Films for gvery m:.::
and finishing in 24 hours at half
Give us a trial. Pronipt attention
‘given to mail orders.

'W.A.ROBERTSON

'ROSSER AVE. BRANDON

.tionless so long. She was a model for | ble. I gave in; I—who mnever before | supplied her mistress with cologne, I
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Brandon, Man.
Bigger and Better
| every year.
GET OUR NEW CATALOGUE.
F. A. Wood, Principal

TOE-KOMFORT

CURES INGROWING NAILS

.'Satilheﬁon. or money-back at druggists and
' shoe stores.or send 25¢ to

FOOT KOMFORT MFG. CO.
889 Tweed Ave., Winnipeg

Central Park, New York. 10,000 school boys in greatest Athletic Meet ever held on Continent. ' Photo, Underwood & Underwood

kept her attention alive through the
incipient circumstances. Symptoms were
soon told. I came to the avowal. Her
hand lay reposing on the arm of the
sofa, half buried in a muslin foulard.
I took it up and pressed the cool, soft
fingers to my lips—unforbidden. I rose
and looked into her eyes for confirma-
tion. Delicious creature! she was
asleep!

Spring Park Nurseries
HANDLE ONLY

Hardy Home Grown
Nursery Stock

Thousands of dollars have been wasted in buying
nursery stock—fruit, trees and shrubs—that are
not hardy in Western Canada. Avoid the mistakes
of others and buy hardy stock grown in the West,
for the West, and under Western conditions. There
is no more risk in planting out hardy trees or fruit
of the right varieties than there is in growing
wheat. Our nurseries at Brandon are full of hardy
stock. We have the right kinds proved best by
test. .

B
When Benjamin Franklin Scored

Long after the victories of Washing-
ton over the French and English bad
made his name familiar to all Europe,
Benjamin Franklin chanced to dine with
the English and" French Ambassadors,
when the following toasts were drunk:

“‘England’— The Sun, whose bright
beams enlighten and fructify the re-
motest corners of the earth.”

The French Ambassador, filled with
national pride, but too polite to dis-
pute the previous toast, offered the fol-
lowing:

“‘Irance™—The Moon, whose mild,
steady and cheering rays are the de-
licht of all nations, consoling them in
darkness and making their dreariness
beautiful.”

Doctor Franklin then arose, and, with
his usual dignified simplicity, said:

“*Georee  Washington™—The Joshua
who commanded the Sun and Moon to
stand still, and they obeyed him.”
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ORDER NOW

Fall Delivery: From October 20 to
November 1.

SPRING PARK NURSERIES

LIMITED
MANITOBA
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] Holvrood Palace is closed to the public
on account of the suflfragettes.

BRANDON
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~ Father as a Quitter

Written for the Western Home Monthly, by Frances

,p_lae——that the fathers of today shirk

their part in the bringing-up of
their children. If this is so, it is a very
unwise and selfish thing for fathers to
lea or excus., that father is
tired with the work of t e day; that
he has done his share in providing the
bread and butter and “wherewithal” for
his family, is really no excuse at all.

Beyond doubt—he is tired! Whether
his employment be.of hand .r brain, he
is unquestionably tired; but what of
the mother? ;

The mother of a household, main-
tained, on ordinary dail, - monthly, or
“gt any old time” wage, has no enviable

gition.

Imagine a man in her place, with “a
half dozen iroms in the fire” at one time,
as a woman often has. Say—a pot of
jam to be kept from burning; . a batch
of bread in its various processes of mak-
ing; something to be mended; a creep-
ing baby to ‘Keep out of the stove and
coal-hod; three or- four active 1 -ger
«phabies” out in the yard, requiring over-
gight, lest they destroy themselves or
each other; or carry off the surround-
ings entirely; and a dinner to prepare
and serve at a given hour; why—a man
of just common man-intellect, would go
stark, raving crazy! Yet, a woman wins
through in some fashion, but at an
enormous sacrifice of temper and vital-
ity. Father comes in to a hard-earned
supper—after that, he will cast off care,
with his working shoes, and putting on
his hat at a becoming angle, will travel
forth te recuperate, from his nerve and
body-racking day. What of the mother?
All day long her nerves have been filed
to breaking poin*, and bed time often

lT is a growing belief—with many peo-

. finds ‘her, still upon her aching feet.

She has .to adjust quarrels; bind up cuts
and bathe bruises; and try to enforce
obedience to her wishes. What wonder
if she loses authority sometimes, and
cunaren regard mother as an irritable
being, formed of “Don’ts”; and divers
querulous admonitions. Many a woman

gains the reputation of “Shrew”! who
is simply a victim of “nerve-frazzle.”
What would happen if mother arose
from a disordered tea-table, and swag-
gered away on her own pursuits in-
tent? her hat on rakishly at one side,
and hands thrust deep into the pock-
ets of her coat; why, an uprising would
take place! Father would have several
fits! and what an outcry would go up
from the .children! Why, father is al-
most & stranger to them! Nine fathers
out of ten would not recognize their
own, if they met them unexpectedly a
mile or more from home.

Seriously speaking—fathers should de-
vote a portion of time to their child-
ren. A “word in season” from father
often carries more weight than a whole
chapter of “Don’ts” from & busy, wor-
ried mother. If every father won the
confidence of, and established comrade-
ship with his daughters, perhaps there
would not be so many girls going as-

tray, or designated as “Street-Walkers”
—ere they come to long dresses. If he
asserted firmer authority over, and kept
closer to his sons, there might not be
so many useless, spineless, aimless
young men in the world today. ' Fa-
thers! you cannot shirk your obliga-
tions without being punishel,

~Dear Mothers! we cannot pick up a
“periodical,” but what is filled with
“Do’s,” and “Don’t Do’s”—for our “do-
ing” or “undoing.” Hints on economy;
recipes; “sewing wrinkles,” until the
brain fairly reels with the well-meaning,
and conflicting things, hurled at our de-
voted heads. Why is there no “Maga-
zine Advice” for fathers? Here lies a
field, yet untrodden, waiting for the en-
terprising man or woman, who will
launch upon its career. “The Father’s
Magazine”! Father’s spare time will be
well employed then, in reading—“How
to make a pair of rompers for ‘Baby
Low out of his own worn-out, jeans™
“How to re-seat Jimmey’s trousers and
re-hand his mittens.” “To retail Bob-
by’s shirt and re-foot and re-knee his
stockings.” He will be told—“How to
make a delectable, economical pie, out
of a potato and a handful ‘of apple-
cores,” and he will be instructed “to

‘West Kildonan Ratepayers’ Association Opening Night of Gardening Section

make two elegant napkins out of the
ends of a worn-out dish towel,” and his
holidays can be profitably spent in fol-
lowing the good advice measured out in
Father’s Magazine. °
Why are there no holidays for Mothers?
To most mothers, a holiday looms up
like an ogre! the very busiest days of
the year! I have a dim idea of having
heard of “A Mother’s Day” but I am in
the dark as regards any well-defined
knowledge of its purpose or meaning. .
But—after all, mothers take unto
themselves burdens, that there is really
no need of doing. Children can be
taught to “help” at an early age;. boys
should learn to cook and dry ‘dishes.” I
have in mind as I write, a boy who used
to mend his smaller brothers” stockings,
in the morning as lie helped them to
dress. * v |
A girl has no real education, unless;
she knows how to kéep house, and has’
some ' knowledge of sewing. Let there
be a division of labor in every well-or-'
dered home. “Bear ye one another’s:
burdens, and so fullfil the law of
Christ.” R

Excessive Eating.

“Anything in exce.s is inimical to na-
ture,” said Hippocrates, When you put
more food into your stomach than is ac-
tually required to sustain the body in
health, you shorten your life a little.
A writer in the British Medical Journal
has collected .some of the proverbs ac-
cumulated . through the ages contginiug
warnings against excess in eating an
drinking:— | : gk

More people are killed by supper than
by the sword.

Much meat, many maladies, - "<

Quick to the feast; quick to the

rave. - :

*The glutton digs his grave with his
teeth. ‘ HEC

Feastings are physicians’ harvests.

-~

We haven’t much use for the quitter, -
The most of us hate him like sing
But another' chap makes -us:' more
bitter— » :
The chap who’s afraid to begin. .

FREE TO

Our “Veteran” is the bes
and heaviest canvas belt on

Fully guaranteed.

37c. per foot.

strongest
e market.

~ Our price for the best 2-in. Canvas Covered Suction Hose with
woven jacket is only 60c. per foot. Plain 2-in. Suction Hose, only

Our prices on Canvas Covers are very

low. Get them at once.

THRESHERMEN

Our L

. Washington’s Superior Pulley Cover-
ing consists of canvas and a specially
prepared cement. Is more durable
than a leather covering. Put up in
outfits of 3 different sizes.

No. 1—Sufficient for 50 sq. fect..$12.00
No. 2—Sufficient for 20 sq. feet.. 6.00
No. 3—Sufficent for 10 sq. feet.. 3.50

it

arge Catalog of Supplies
Write for it Today——

Quickly pays for itself. Fully warranted.
price,  only $2. 3 AL

LY

Tiger Adjuneble Ratchet Cylinder wﬁgz .

2 i i N
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Headqyarters for Galvanized Steel T hresher Tanks. Write for Catalogs giving
full description and prices.

Windsor Supply Co., Windsor, Ont.
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FOROLD TEA
DAVID BROWN'S

Blend of India and Ceylon Tea

is really the result of a twenty-five year study of the tastes,
~ fancies and requirements of the Canadian people.

The blends are specially prepared at my direction by the best
tea experts in London, England, from the purest leaf obtain-
able, and under the most favourable of modem conditions.
The tea is packed in'lead packets retailing 60c,50c and 40c.

We call particular attention to David Brown's Golden Blossom
at 60c, a very fine Orange Pekoe blend of tea from Assam,

possessing a rich, creamy liquor.
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. If not obtainable from
him, send me your order, and I will give it my best attention.

You will also confer a favor by filling in the attached coupon
and maikng it to me,

- -DAVID BROWN
328 Smith St.

Name

8 Address
E 3 - Grocer
__His Address

Winnipeg |
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SUMMER SERVICE OVER THE GREAT LAKES

i

i CAHADIAH NORTHERN RAILWAY
o/ -

»
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Eastern Canada and
United States

VIA DULUTH

The Longest Trip on the Largest
and Finest Steamers on the Lakes.
One day longer at the same cost.

Leave Winnipeg daily, 6 p.m. and
7.40 a.m.; arrive Duluth 8.25 a.m.
and 10.40 p.m

All Rail connection via Chicago
or the ‘“‘Soo.”

VIA PORT ARTHUR

Connects all Steamer
Train runs down to the dock.

Lines.

_All Docks and Hotels adjacent
to Canadian Northern Station.

Leaves Winnipeg daily, 6 p.m.

PATRONIZE THE POPULAR TRAINS

The Alberta Express, between Winnipeg, Saskatoon and Edmonton.
The Capital Cities Express, between Winnipeg, Brandon, Regina,
Saskatoon, Prince Albert, .

REDUCED FARE SUMMER EXCURSIONS

For full information apply to any Canadian Northern Agent, or write
R. CREELMAN, General Passenger Agent, Winnipeg.

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home
Monthly. Special Rates in combination with
other papers.

Household Suggestions

Cooking Vegetables

The usual method of cooking vege-
tables in a large quantity of water,
which is afterwards thrown away, is not
to be recommended, as it means the loss
of much valuable saline matter. Where
the cooking liquor is not used, as with
such vegetables as peas, turnips, beans,
ete.ete., it is well to add a little sugar
to replace that which las been lost in
the boiling. Root vegetahles are al-
ways improved by the addition of a
little butter when being served.

It is difficult to give a definite time
for the cooking of either root or green
vegetables, as so much depends on their
age and freshness. Green vegetables
should be cooked rapidly in -boiling,
salted water; they should not be covered
while cooking, as this tends to make
them lose their ¢ - color. Some cooks
add a little soda to the water in which
green vegetables are cooked, but this is
neither needful nor advisable,

Just as soon as vegetables are tender
they should be removed from the water,
as too much cooking causes the flavor to
deteriorate. The exception to the rule
of cooking green vegetables in boiling
water is spinach, which requires . no
water other than that which clings to
the leaves after washing,

" Spinach needs more washing than any
other vegetable because it grows in a
sandy soil close to the ground. To
prepare it for cooking, remove the roots
and dead leaves; thon wash by placing
it a little at a time in a large vessel
of cold water, toss it about, and trans-
fer it to fresh water. Repeat the pio-
cess till all the sand is removed, and
the last water is perfectly clear. From
six to ten waters may be needed to ac-
complish this properly.

hen preparing cabbage, cauliflower,
dandelion and beet greens, remove all
the dead leaves, wash thoroughly, then
let stand in cold, salted water for an
hour before cooking. This draws out
any insects that may be hidden among
the leaves. :

Cabbage should be cut into quarters
when being cleaned; cauliffower is
sometimes divided into small flower
stalks, and when this is not done it is
wise to make a crosscut in the stalk,
otherwise, being hard, the center is not
likely to be sufficiently cooked as soon
as the rest of the plant.

Beets need no preparation before cook-
ing, and should be boiled without even
cleaning. If the skin is broken they
will “bleed” and lose much of their at-
tractive color. The tops should be cut
off several inches above the root, and the
beets cooked till tender in boiling water.
Young beets will cook in about an hour
but old ones take much longer.

Green vegetables are sometimes pre-
pared for the table by blanching—that
is, cooking in fast boiling water from
five to twenty minutes, having the
saucepan uncovered. The water is
then drained off, and the cooking com-
pleted by adding a little butter or drip-
pings, seasoning, and a little stock, after
which the saucepan is covered and the
cooking continued very gently till the
vegetables are tender. This method
gives a much better flavor than where
they are simply boiled in a large quan-
tity of water.

There are several ways of eliminating
at least a part of the odor of cooking
vegetables. One is to discard the wurst
cooking water after five minutes, replac-
ing it with fresh water; a second plan
is to place a small piece of charcoal
in the pan with the vegetables; or, with
onions or greens cook a slice of red pep-
per, fresh and dried, in the same pan.

Cucumbers, when they begin to get
old, lend themselves to many kinds of
cookery. They are very good stuffed
and baked, and are prepared by cuttine
into halves, simmering till tender, then
removing the seeds and filling the cavity
with @ savory forcemeat of Dread
crumbs, a little onion, lemon rind, or
any seasoning preferred, together with
half as much meat finely minced, as you
have crumbs. Moisten with )

our a little white sauce over them,
and bake twenty minutes.
If you prefer to fry the cucumbers,
cut them after peeling, into thick slices,
and cook till golden brown, after which
place them in a saucepan with a minced
onion, seasoning, and enough stock to
cover. Cook slowly for three-quarters
of an hour, and add a little lemon juice
just before serving. Served with steak,
or lamb chops, these are excellent.

-
.

Puff Paste and How to Make it

There are many good cooks who will
tell you frankly that they cannot make
good pastry. Kither it is tough or it is
greasy or possibly it has both faults,
We need none of us think very hard to
remember pies and tarts we would
rather not have been invited to eat.
And yet, the making of pastry began
away back wlen the first cook dis-
covered that by adding oil and honey
to the meal for her flat cake she could
make it into a tempting dainty. Some-
where in the beginning of the middle
ages butter began to take the place
of oil, salt was used as a flavoring and
it was discovered that eggs imparted
lightness and richness to the pastry.
Then began the use of pastry as an
enclosure for meat followed quickly by
its combination with fruit and cream.
In those days of groaning boards heap-
ed with everything edible there was no
lack of opportunity for its use, and
up to the middle or the nineteenth cen-
tury every chef vied with his fellows
in the construction of wonderful past-
ries and confections, huge in size, and
elaborate in design and decoration. In
recent years our talent in this diree-
tion has been limited to small pastries,
which if less imposing still afford scope
for1 ingenuity, taste and manipulative
skill.

The quality most to be desired in
pastry is lightness, and when it is thor-
oughly understood- that this depends al-
most entirely in the amount of cold air
in the pastry when expansion takes
place in the oven there will be few fail-
ures. The difference between puff paste
and short paste is that in the former
there are thin layers of air and pastry
alternating, while in the latter the air
is mixed in irregularly.

A frequent cause of failure with pas-
try is the use of the ordinary household
flour, which, while more valuable as food
than the fine starchy flour, contains .a
larger proportion of gluten and makes
tough pastry.

The butter used for pastry should be
good and sweet. For ordinary pastry,
good clarified fat is better than lard or
dripping.

Rich short crust is lighter when made
very stiff using little water, but a
plain crust unless it is sufficiently moist-
ened will be hard and tough.  The
consistency of the butter determines the
amount of water to be used in making
puff paste; when the butter is soft the
paste must be equally so, otherwise it
is impossible to keep the layers separate
and the paste is deprived of some of its
flakiness,

The fat or butter should never be
rubbed in with the palms of the hands
but lightly and thoroughly with the
finger tips. A knife is best for mixing
as it is cooler than the hands and paste
should be kept as cool as possible.

Paste should never be rolled back-
wards and forwards, but in short for-
ward rolls, lifting the pin between the
volls,  Puff paste should never be roll-
ed off the edges, as this forces out the
air; thin the edges by a little pressure
or by an inward roll. Care in this re-
spect and allowing the paste to stand
between the turns and so giving the
butter time to harden and keep the lay-
ers separate will ensure success with puff
paste. Paste to which baking pow-
der has been added should be got into
the oven as speedily as possible, othe.r-
wise the effect of the baking powder will
be lost.

Pufl paste:—One pound of flour, one

. gravy,
stock, or milk before filling the cucum-
bers. Lay the halves in a baking dish,

pound of butter, one tablespoonful of
llumuu juice, Wash and squeeze the
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butter in cold water, dry well in a | ful of hot water. After it is cool add
floured cloth. Keep out about two | enough cold water to make three pints

tablespoonfuls, shape the remginder into

a square about the size of a slice of | of cheesecloth and bottle it.

sandwich bread and keep in a cool place
until the paste is ready. Sift the flour,"
mix in lightly, -but thoroughly the two
tablespoonfuls of butter. Make a
well in the centre, put in the lemon
juice and add water gradually until
a smooth paste is formed. The con-
dition of the butter determines the
consistency; when soft the paste must
be equally so. Toss the paste out on

a floured board and knead it into a |moisture on the bristles will sink into the

strip a little wider than the butter
and more than twice its length. Place
the butter on one-half of the paste,
fold the other half over, enclosing the
butter entirely, and press the edges to-
gether with the rolling pin. Let it
remain in a cold place for about fifteen
minutes, then roll out to about three
times the original length, but keeping
the width the same, and fold from ends
to centre exactly in three. ~ Turn the
edges round, so that the folded edges
are on the right dnd left, roll and fold
again, set aside for fifteen minutes in
cool place. Repeat this until the paste
has been rolled out six times. The roll-
ing should be uore as evenly as possible
and the paste kept in a long narrow
shape which when folded forms a square
Each time the paste is rolled out it may,
if necessary, be sprinkled with flour, but
it should be evenly distributed, and all
the loose flour brushed off with a pastry
brush before beginning to roll. When
it has had its sixth roll it is ready for
use. It should be baked in a hot oven
and set where the bottom will get the
heat first. A layer of brown paper
ghould be used to line the bottom of the
pan in which it is baked.

P

Round the House Recipes

Did the cork of your glue bottle ever
gtick tight? In fact, was there ever a
time after the bottle was first opened,
when it did not stick? To avoid this, rub
the cork all over with lard,

Fine sewing pins to.pin fast a piece
of work will be found very. useful to one
who does much sewing on delicate mate-
rials. They can be made of different
gized needles in the following way: Dip
the eye of the needle into melted para-
fiin, and shape into a round, smooth
head with the fingers. Sealing wax may
be used if preferred.

Grass stain is removed from chil-
dren’s hose and dresses by saturating
the stain with corn syrup or molasses,
previous to washing with soap and water.
Blood stains disappear after being soak-
ed in glycerine and washed out with soap
and water. Automobile grease is easily
taken out of washable material if lard
is geneously applied before laundering.

Never use a cloth or brush to remove
the soot from cooking vessels; they are
most easily #nd quickly cleaned by rub-
bing with old newspapers; if this is done
each time they are used, soot will not
accumulate on them; the paper can be so
handled that the soot will not come
into contact with the hands, and, when
through using, it should be burned. When
the deposit on them becomes caked,
heat the,vessel and rub the rough sur-
face with a sandstone, but this will never
be necessarv if cleaned when used.

Common salt can be put to a great
many uses if one only knows what they
are. It will remove grease spots if dis-
solved in aleohol; cleanse glass bottles if
put in water; relieve nasal catarrh if
put in water and used to spray nose and
throat; cleanse the teeth and harden the
gums; brighten the colors in carpets if
they are wiped up with cloths wrung out
of salt water; relieve tired eyes if it is
dissolved in a little warm water and
used to bathe them; clean rattan furni-

ture if dissolved in water and used for

scrubbing; and will prevent pastry
from scorching on the bottom if put un-
der baking tins in the oven.

To keep the belt of a child’s Buster
Brown dress always in place, make a but-
tonhole in each end of the belt, and sew

ﬂ‘}e button in the center of the front

of the dress, placing a small pad of three

or four thicknesses on the wrong side to | somewhat sweet, into which meat, of

prevent a tear,

To make bluing at home, buy a nickel’s | may easily be applied, for there is no law

worth of the bluing powder at the drug-

of the fluid, strain it through a piece

A thin cold starch makes an excellent
window wash. Rub it over the glass
with a clean cloth, then rub it dry with
a piece of chamois. Any cloth, however,
that does not leave lint, answers as well
as the chamois. This treatment leaves
the glass wonderfully clear with very
little labor. ;

Never lay any kind of a scrubbing
brush upside down'after using, as the

back of it and cause the brush to be-
come soggy; but stand it on the end, so
the air can pass through both sides of
it and dry it, causing it to wear longer.
An excellent cleaning solution for
housecleaning time is made by boiling
two ounces of sha ed soap in two quarts
of water until it is thoroughly dissolved.
Remove it from the fire and add two
tablespoonfuls of strong ammonia. This
can be kept indefinitely if tightly bot-
tled.

Kitchen Recipes

Fruit and Savoury Soups

Germans make a variety of soups in
which fruit appears. A simple milk
soup favored by the family is made
by cooking rice so that it is thoroughly
done, but light and free. It is boiled
up once more, in plenty of milk, and
into this good raisins or currants are
thrown and cooked well to swell them.
Sometimes this milk soup is seasoned
just with a aash of cinnamon, or it is
served ‘merely with salt or sugar. In
any case it is nutritious and hygienic.

A chocolate soup is a favourite sweet
one very acceptiable on a cold day. I
add the recipe.
Take three pints of milk, four ounces
of chocolate, two yolks of eggs, one
teagpoonful of potato flour, sugar and
salt to taste and the whites of the eggs.
‘Boil the milk (saving a little to mix,
later, with the flour), with the chocolate
grated finely. Stir in the dissolved
potato flour and then the yolks of the
ggs. Sweeten with sugar to taste. Beat
the whites of (ggs to a stiff froth and
throw it, in lumps, on the soup in the
tureen. Serve hot or cold. Cranberry
soup, cherry, bilberry, pear or apple soup
are all easily and simply prepared; they
are all calculated to make a change in
the round of daily food. Now that fruit
is so well preserved, and so moderate in
price, they are all within reach of the
most thrifty housewife and tend to re-
duce the outlay on meat,

'Rabbit Soup

It is a well-known fact that clear soup
made from rabbit or Belgian hare, espe-
cially the latter, has a greater amount
of nourishment than clear soup made
from beef and mutton.

Skin, clean and singe a good-sized
hare; cut off the hindlegs and shoulders,
divide the remaining part into three
pieces. Put two tablespoonfuls of olive
oil in a saucepan; add an onion sliced.
Cook slowly without browning. Cut the
rabbit into pieces; roll each piece in
flour, drop the pieces in the oil, shake
until a golden brown, being careful not
to brown the oil. Add a bay leaf, a
saltspoonful of celery seed and two
quarts of boiling water; bring to boiling
point and skim; cover and simmer gent-
ly for an hour and a half; add a level tea-
spoonful of salt and a saltspoonful = of
pepper. Take up the hare, remove the
meat from the bones, cut it in blocks.
Strain the soup, return it to the kettle;
add the meat, a teaspoonful of kitchen
bouquet and a teaspoonful of mushroom
ketchup. Put into a tureen two hard-
boiled eggs, and half a lemon cut in
thin slices; pour the soup over this, and
serve at once Wwith crescent-shaped
croutons,

Science in the Kitchen

When the cook has commenced to
look a little further afield than usual she
will soon find how sweets are mingled
with flesh food. There is, for instance,
a whole range of Austrian omelets, made

almost any kinu, iz put.  Ingenuity

to denounce any .xperiment made by the

gist’s and dissolve it in about a cup-

seeker for variety.
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__POULTRY AND EGes
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“EGGS FOR SETTING— Comb B
MNES NG—Rose Comb Brown

153 $3.00 for 00° s hondred,
Goaain, e in. enienmmgred.

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—Registered Yorkshire swinc.

nlr;s. 23453 egg strain. $l.$%vf;;

Barred Rock eggs, $1.00 per 13. Bloomingz
Grove Farm, Sutter Bros., Redvers, Sask. &
FOR .SALE—A r old Registered Hol-

riesian bull from goed stock. Weight
s. Buff  Orpington eggs $2.00 per
G. L. Laycock, Ponoka, Alta. 7

SAEE—-Timothy seed, government test
four ,days.. Won third premium . at
cial Fair, first at Gleichen. 10c. a
Wm. Goodwin, Box 113, Gleichen7,

REFORD CATTLE AND SHETLAND
nies—Pioneer prize herds of the West.
Yony wehicles, harness, saddles. This farm
and stock eombplete for sale. J. F. Magples,
‘oplar Park Farm, Hartney, Man. 8

ﬁ QUICK SALE from owner to pur-
chaser 17Q1' % acres high and low_land. Pad-

éln!nf Nicomen station on C. P. Railway.
W. About 40 acres cleared, mostly

othy, the rest easily cleared. Barn
x 30 ft. Good five roomed house.
nty well water. Price, $10,000, half cash,

ﬁ:nce' in 12 months. F. W. 'i‘urner, De
oche P.O., B.C. 9

WANTED

WANTED—men, desiring to learn practi-
cal auctioneering. Write quick. Box 66,
Melfort, Sask. 7

LADIES wanted to

needlework at home.

do fancy and plain
Instructions given by

ermanent work. Good pay. Suite
101 Catleton Block, Winnipeg. . 7
REAL ESTATE WANTED—Sell your

ftoperty quckly for cash, no matter where
ocated, rs free. Real Estate Sales-
man Co., Dept. 26, Lncoln, Nebr, 7

WANTED—Clear title farms, homesteads,
preemptions in exchange for clear title lots.
Give full particulars in the first instance to
The Foster Realty Co., Room 15, Cadagon
Block,  Calgary. 8

SALESPEOPLE WANTED for the most
wonderfcl proposition of the century. Ener-
getic ssles?eople communicate with us at

ull particulars, Department D.
adian Specialties Co., Station C, Montrea7l

FARMS WANTED—We have direct buyers.
't pay commissions, Write describing

g;opetty, naming lowest price. We help
uyers locate desirable property Free. Am-
erican Investment Association, 26

Palace
bldg., Minneapolis, Minn, 9

WANTED—A live agent in every good
town and district where we are not repre-
sented in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Al-
berta, to sell our hardy specialties grown
specially for Western plantings. Good pay.

xclusive territory. Free equipment. Stone
& Wellington, Canada’s Greatest Nurseries,
Toronto, Ont. 8

MEN WANTED for Canadian Govern-
ment ‘Railway Mail; Post office and other

positions. Excellent salaries. 3 weeks
vacation each year. Many appointments
coming. Common education sufficient. Write

immediately for full information and_ list
of gosiuons open. Franklin Institute, Dept.
P-87 Rochester, N.Y. 7

MISCELLANEOUS

= S )

MAGIC POCKET TRICK and illustrated
catalogue 6¢, stamps. Magic Dept.,, 12-249
West 38th St.,, New York. 8

HELPFUL LITERATURE FOR BIBLE
study, free on application. Sec’y Internation-
al gible Students Association, 59 Alloway
Avenue, Winnipeg. 8

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toro’i‘ltg'

PHOTO FILMS developed ten cents roll.
Post cards and prints equally cheap. Results
by experts, superior to home finishing.
Prompt return. Trial roll developed free,
also booklet. Wsetern Photo Co., Napmka7,

an,

IF YOU NEED ANYTHING—from a tin
whistle to a high-grade piano or organ, let
us know. We are out of the high rent
district, consequently can save you money.
We carry immense stock of sheet music and

instruction books for all_instruments, Satis-
faction guaranteed. Royal Music Co,
Spadina  Ave., Toronto. 8

DON'T BE HAIRY-—Superfluous hair on
face, neck or arms, vanishes like magic by
using our skin depllatorz. Particulars H.
Mlclgnizht Co., 3736 Rokeby St., Chiugos,

WOMEN' MADE BEAUTIFUL by a
copyrighted New Life to the Skin Method.

Price 50c. Special to Western Home Monthl
readers, 25c. postpaid. = Address, Edw. (y
Coles, Salmon Arm, B.C. T.F.

FLESH REDUCER—Simple, sure, harm-
economical} no dieting, exercises nor
drugs to take. Flesh reduced permanently.
Absolute money back guarantee. Free book-
lﬁt. Chautauqua - Supply House, Jaxnes_tovm?,

oXo
[e2e

ATHEENIC WOOL UNDERWEAR is
made from the purest materials, guaranteed
unshrinkable, and gives lasting wear. Wri::
for free patterns and buy direct from the
makers at first cost. ]gept. H., Atheenic
Mills, Hawick, Scotland. 7

$2,000 PER YEAR OR MORE—We require
representatives in each locality to look after
the business we send you. It is in connection
with realty deals. .It's permanent. Write us
today for full particulars. The Co-operative
Brokerage Co., Dept. H, Orillia, Ont,

CASH FOR YOUR FARM OR BUSI-
NESS—I bring buyer and sellers together.
No matter where located if you want to buy,
sell or exchange any kind of property or
business anywhere, write me. Established
1881. Frank P. Cleveland, 1481, Adams Ex-
press Building, Chicago, Illinois. 4-14

HOW TO MAKE AN ORCHARD in
British Columbia—Send 25 cents for book
written by J. T. Bealby, B.A., the prize-
winning B.C. fruit grower. Full information
for beginners or .experienced growers. In-
ternational Securities Company, Limited, 844
Somerset Building, Winnipeg, Canada. ' T.F.

BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS—We
have paid thousands of dollars to song
writers—send us your poems or melodies.
Acceptance guaranteed if available by
largest, most successful concern of the kind.
We publish, advertise, secure coptyright in
¥our name and pay 50 per cent if success-
ul. Hundreds of delighted clients. Write
today for Big Magazine, Beautiful Illustratcd
Book and examination of your work—ALL
FREE. Dugdale Co., 117 Dugdale Bldg.,
Washington, D.C, 7

ARE YOU A SLAVE of your stomach,
a sufferer from kidney, liver, bladder, heart,
throat troubles; gallstones, diabetes, appendi-
citis, constipation, rheumatism, defects of old
a¥e (calcination of arteries) ? I-iere is a message
of hope! Don’t weaken your system with
harsh drugs, don’t experiment with fads.
There is another way—a different way—a way
you probably never heard of before. Take
Yoghurt. t means freedom from diseases,
a ipatnantial age, in full health. Write for full
in

ormation about Yoghurt. Do not sen
money. Yoghurt Co., Hazelmere, B. C.,
Dept. 13. 7

WILD ANIMALS

W. D. BATES, BREEDER AND DEALER
in foxes, Box J, Ridgetown, Ont.,
cross foxes wanted. Give sex, description
and price asked in first letter. 8

We are overstocked with
children’s print dresses in ages
1,2,3and 4 We will send to
any address five for $1.00 if
ordered at once. Add 18c. for

postage,

STANDARD GARMENT CO.
10 Standard Bldg., London,Ont,

FREE for selling 12 high grade ar~
ticles of Jewelry for us at 25¢ each.
Sell like hot cakes. Send today. We
trust you. When sold send us our
$3.00 and we will send immediately
either of these premiums or any you
select from our catalogue.

Western Home Specialty Co.
Dept.W, P.O. Box 440 Vancouver, B.C,

Silver and '

THE LABEL

on your paper will tell you when your
subscription expire_

Send in your renewal NOW

it S

—
- 8END 10c, receive post paid Woman’s Print
| Apron. Standard Garment Co.. London, Ont.

Poultry Column

By H. E. Vialoux, Sturgeon Creek

A Peep at the Poultry in M:A.C.

The “Better Farming” train is working
its way through M: nitoba giving much
practical advice and expert knowledge
on the care of tne farm flock as well
as many other live topics.

I quite enjoyed a little visit to the
College when the chickens were being

‘put in readiness to go on their travels

at an early age, 40 youngsters were
only just out of their shells. Of course

‘their grown up aunts and cousins with

an old daddy or two went along as well,

‘but the little yellow, fluffy darlings

were the most interesting. .

Incubator hatches have been coming
off, at the College since March 20th.
The young fry number 900 of all sorts,
White Leghorns were more numerous
than the other breeds.

The March hatched broilers were very
fine indeed: over 100 of these had been
reared and the dozen pairs marketed
June 1st had averaged 3 lbs. to the
pair, which is excellent. The poultry
runs presented a ; “etty picture, the
neatly painted colony houses made of
piano boxes, dotted at intervals over
the field of peas, drilled in and grow-
ing well, despite the dry weather.

=%

o SV ST ORI MUY < e S

Happy with the Family Favorite Magazne

Each colony house contuined a hover
of the outdoor make and sheltered 50
chicks, ranging from 7 weeks to a few
days old. The chicks look the picture
of health and seem to cnjoy browsing
on the field peas.

Each house was provided with a hop-
per of dry mash, grit, a tin of butter-
milk and a water-fountain. The oblig-
ing attendant told me bowel trouble

had caused them some trouble and loss, |

but cutting off the buttermilk had help-
ed in overcoming this disorder. Person-
ally, I am afraid to use much milk
for very little chicks, though an excel-
lent food for month old chicks. I al-
ways make curds it for little chicks
and poults sweet skim milk is much
better and care is needed in feeding it
as well, in hot weather. Prof. Herner
has found the intensely ary spring we
have had much too lacking in moisture
for successful incubation, therefore the
hatches have averaged small in per-
centage of chicks. I have experienced
the same trouble this season, fertile
eggs not hatching as weil as usual ei-
ther in the machine or under hens.
Though the eggs have been well sprink-
led with water, the chicks have had a
difficulty in hatching freely in some
cases,

The incubator room is full of interest
with its row of machines of differcnt
makes and tables of new laid eggs, son:c

boxed in mneat cartoons, readv to send |

to Roblin Hall for immediate consump-
tion,

Lucky students, to have new laid cogs
for breakfast! o

|
|
l
|

The 300 hens, kept at the College,
supply eggs for the institution as well
as for incubation. The egg yield is not
so good when the hens are kept in the
somewhat  restricted ‘runs' as' under
present conditions at the plant.

In St. Vital, the poultry plant will
cover twelve acres, when doubtless bet-
ter results will be obtained. For a
splendid egg yield commend me to the
well kept farmer’s flock of ' hens es-
pecially if the farmeress is fond of
poultry and keeps her watchful eye upen
feed: hopper and - water fountain! If
confined hens need so much green food,

‘meat ‘seraps, ete., to lay through rain

or shine, but put mesh wire around your
garden and give Biddy her liberty and
see her pay “the grocery bill.”

There are some fine water fowl also,
at the M. A. C, but owing to cramped
quarters and lack of water the eggs of
cither ducks or geese have not hatched
as they should. Dry weather affects
them even more than hens’ eggs. Green
fodder is quite an essential as well.

1 heard the other day of a busy farm-
er’s wife, who 1> located near a good
duck pond where keeping ducks and
gesse is a simple matter. Sne had 200
aucklings and goslings hatched out by
June 1lst from a flock o. 13 breeding
birds.

Bronze - turkeys and White Holland
are kept as well at the College, but
doubtless these birds will give a better
account of themselves, when given
heaps of room as they are essentially
creatures of wild habits and liberty is
the breath of life to them.

To sum up, the poultry plant is a
splendid one indeed, every artificial aid
to raising fowl being in evidence but
after all I prefer a good strain of any
utility breed and natural methods for
the really successful rearing of chick-
ens and any farmer can have these with
a little effort.

“Breaking up” setting hens is one’of
the tasks that we are confronted with
at” this season. Very little trouble will
be experienced if the broody hens are
at once rcmoved to an airy crate,
which may be hung up to allow the air
to circulate around it, feed well and
keep in three days when the fever will
have passed as a rule. Sometimes a
half dozen can be broken up together
by putting them in an outhouse with
a lively cockerel to keep them awake.

Now is the time to introduce. the axe
to all but the finest of the roosters, as
infertile eggs are the only reliable new
laid eggs during the hot weather.

It is to be hoped Manitoba will fol-
low Alberta’s lead in the matter of egg
circles and Winn.peg can then count on
a_better fresh egg supply. City peo-
ple are quite prepared to pay the price
for a superior article. Strictly new laid
eggs are at a premium all the year
around and customers will come some
miles out to get these eggs, as they
cannot rely upon the ordinary stock
offered in town. Eggs should be sold by
weight also and in the future these
good things will come to pass.

<
>

From the Schoolroom

a

The Salis law is that you must take
everything with a grain of salt. .

Julius Caesar was renowned for his
areat strength. He threw a bridge
across the Rhine.

The Zodiac is the Zoo of the sky,
where lions, goats.and other animals go
after they are dead.

An abstract now. is something you
can’t see when you are looking at it.

Algebraical symbols are used when
vou do not know what you are talking

about, s

Cataract is the name of the mountain
on which the Ark rested.

The Mediterranean is joined to the
Red Sea by the Sewage Canal.

The hole in the top of a voleano, oub
of which the lather comes, is called the

. ereator,
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Hoarding

Written for the Western Home Monthly, by Dell Grattan

HO of us is there that has not

W carefully cherished articles for

time unknown because they

seemed too good to throw away, and be-

cause we diwan’t know exactly how to
dispose of them anyway?

Almost eve., woman has some squir-
rel-like characteristics in her makeup.
She hoards the most hopelessly impos-
sible things und« the delusion that they
will come useful some day. Xeep a
thing seven years, and it will come in
useful, our grandmothers used to say.

Perhaps you have a cupboard under
the stairs. One of those long, dark, nar-
row old-fashioned horrois that reach
away and away in, are as dark as Egypt
in the days of the plague, and fhlled
right up to the door with things that
“are sure to be needed some day.” One
morning, under stress of housewifely

zeal, you conclude that the cupboard un-

dust and tumble over things you have
laid down, and . fume and pers'pire, and
drop candle greas: over everything, and
then ‘when all is said and done you turn
round and put everything back again
because, well—they are too good to
throw away and there is no place else
to put them. Have you ever spent an
hour or so'in this manner?

Then perhaps you are a miser of old
clothes. It may sound. romantic to
hoard the gowns of long ago, but it is
really a poor policy. You know your-
self they never are useful again, and
you would not for worlds at thirty-sev-
en, passing for twcnty-seven, show to
your dearest friend a relic of finery
that you wore when you were luceen.
Your friend keeps just as strict tab on
the fashions as yourself, and she can
tell to a year, from an old dress, your
correct age.

Sir Cecil Spring-Rice, new British Ambassador to Washington, and his family

der the stairs really must be cleaned
out, so donning a big apron and dusting
cap you seize the broom, and armed
with a candle stuck in the neck of a
bottle you sally forth. For a minute
you stand irresolute in the flickering
light of the candle, the awful hodge-
podge of hoarded relics in front of you
looks so formidable, but sternly con-
quering a decided inclination to leave
it for a more convenient time, you fall
to, after shoving and poking into the
darkness to scare away any possible
mice,

Dear, dear, how does stuff gather so
quickly!  First, an old rubber, some
pasteboard boxes that would surely be
useful some day, an old checkerboard,
a discarded wringing machine, two or
three fruit sealers, a used up lantern,
a forgotten. pair of shoes, a fishing rod
(ouch!) a fish hook and then a broken
hammer. Now comes a box of cartridg-
es with the lid off and the contents roll-
g over the floor, a few glassless pic-
ture frames dangling from the wall, and
1!“'11 Vvou lug forth a bundle of old maga-
sines carefully put away in the utter-
Mmost corner, awaiting the day when

~omeone might want to read them again. |

“ut they all come, while you sweep and

The other day a garbage man found
in a barrel a fat bundle wrapped in
[ newspapers, and tied about with tape.
Thinking he had made a find, he un-
rolled it. Out dropped two suits of
fine cloth and good cut, but every por-
tion was literally honeycombed with
moths. He badly needed clothes ‘and
here were two -good suits hoarded by
some foolish woman until they were
ruined, Why didn’t she give them

| away? So it happened the man had a

very large family, and his wife works
out by the day. It was she who told
me the story. “And how it would have
helped me,” she said, sadly enough,
“with all them boys and my old man
himself.”

So give out of your store, give with
both hands, broadly, kindly, and make
another human creature, not so fortu-
nate as you, the happier for the gift.
Don’t sell your. cast-off clothing for a

trifle, which in no sense repays vou.
Give it away. What to you is shabby
and out-of-date, the old coat, (don’t

please don’t. cut the buttons off) or the
faded skirt. will make some person
warm and happy when the winter winds
blow, :

]

|

Write for Free Illustrated Booklet—
“DAIRYING FOR DOLLARS"

LARGEST BUYERS OF CREAM IV CANADA, |
PAID UP CAPITAL, #268, 2592 :

This Everlasting Memorial for only $_§

< If you are looking for an everlasting memorial to |
your loved ones and feel that the marble is more
expensive than you can afford, then by all meanslook
thoroughly into the merits of the “STANDARD
CEMENT STONE?” before making a purchase. |
A Beautiful Everlasting Stone at a reasonable
cost is our aim in business, ; ,
“STANDARD CEMENT STONES" are becom-
ing very popular as we find it to be an undeniable’
fact that from every new place we send stone there
are always numerous orders from thesame place.
“STANDARD STONES” are made from steam-
treated cement, thoroughly weather-proof and will
never decay. ] |
Send for our lllustrated Price Lis.

6IROUX, MAN:

No. C 36

STANDARD CEMENT STONE GO.
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D’ WATER
WooDWARD'S GRIPEWATER
The Great ‘British Remedy for Infants and Young Children.
Messrs. WOODWARD. think of being without it. I have been .
I feel I must write and tell you what - living in Canada where I could always
a lot of good Woodward’s Gripe et it ; and I have now come to live
Water has-done for my baby. She in Florida. If I can not get it here
has been very fretful and would not - I shall have to send to Canada every-
sleep and seemed to be always in pain. time I want it. I recommend it to
A friend of mine recommended me to everyone with babies, :
try Woodward’s Gripe Water and Yours truly,
after wusing only two bottles she MRS. ROTHERY,
improved so much that I could not Tampa, Florida.
Invaluable in Teething and All Digestive Troubles. 3
It can be bought everywh re throughout the British Empire
Insist on having WOODWARD'’S. YOUR DRUGGIST WILL SUPPLY YOU.
Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Monthly
Special Rates in combination with other papers :

/
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The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind
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This is the Exhibition number and I
have been asked to say something ap-
propriate to the occasion. I have looked
through the prize lists of the difterent
fairs, and cannot see anything strikingly
new or interesting. The

Exhibitions only thing which seems
to demand attention is

the Dominion Exhibition at Brandon. I

.| notice in this connection that the priz-

es for women’s work are good, and I
know that very extra efforts have been
put forward by the management to make
the grounds especially comfortable for
women who may come in in the morn-
ing, and wish to spend the day there
without the expense of going to an ho-
tel. I think that T can assure the wo-
men who want to do this that they will
be very c¢omfortable, There are some
very mnice nooks to picnic in on the
Brandon grounds, and while there will
no doubt be good meals to be had, the
attendance is likely to be very large and
those coming in from near-by points
might find it very comfortable to bring
their own baskets with them. So for as
Winnipeg Industrial is concerned, I have
not heard of anything new in connec-
tion with it. The fact that this is prob-
ably the last fair on the old grounds
has no doubt to some extent damped
the ardour of the management in the
line of introducing new features. In

| spite of this, however, I think the Ex-

hibition will be well worth attending,
and as the rates are reasomable, it is an
excellent opportunity for women to come
in, and I might say also that it will be
an excellent opportunity to shop. We
had rather a cold and backward spring,

f} | and while it has been hot enough of

See our Display at the
“Brandon Exhibition.

We cordially invite strangers to

make our Salesrooms their head-
quarters when visiting the Winnipeg
Exhibition. Have your mail
addressed to 337 Portage Avenue,
in our care.

COMPLETELY CURED

OF DYSPEPSIA

By Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets

We are continually hearing from
grateful people who have had experiences
like that of Miss Alice E. Cooper of
Niagara Falls, Ont., who writes:

“I wish to express my gratitude to you
for the benefit I received from your most
wonderful Dyspepsia Tablets. Having
taken other medicines without having
received the slightest relief, I heard of
your Na-Dru-Co. Dyspepsia Tablets and
thought I would give them a trial. 1
have been completely cured of dyspepsia.
I will be only too pleased to advise any
one troubled with dyspepsia to give
them a fair trial.”

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets not only
give the immediate relief from heart-
burn, flatulence, acidity of the stomach
and biliousness, which is so much needed,
but if taken regularly for a few days or
weeks they completely cure .the most
aggravated cases of stomach trouble.
When for 50c. you canf get a box from
yvour druggist, why go on suffering?
National_ Drug and Chemical Co. of
Canada, Limited, Montreal. 144

When writing advertisers please

mention The Western Home Monthly.

late, still the merchants did not sell as
many summer goods as usual during
May, and there are certainly splendid
bargains in wash goods being offered and
I understand that there are to be special
sales of this kind during Exhibition
week.
* * * * *

Since last T wrote T ha e attended the
triennial meeting of the C.W.P.C. It
was, as I stated in last month’s page,
held this year in Edmonton. It was a
wonderful experience, this trip. For the

first time in my life, I

The C.W.P.C. travelled for nearly ten
days with a party of
women. In tle course of my newspaper

experience I have more than once trav-
elled with parties of men who were dele-
gates to various conventions, and have

| been upon several occasions the only

woman in the party. This meant that
I enjoyed the luxury of a dressing room
in the sleeper to myself, and had no
trouble whatever. I have travelled in
trains where the bulk of tne passengers
have been women, and have suffered a
good deal of inconvenience from over-
crowded dressing rooms and lack of con-
sideration on the part of the women
travelling for the comfort of others be-
side themselves, and I must frankly
state that I looked forward to a train
made up entirely of women with con-
siderable apprehension, only to find that
my fears were quite groundless, and that
everybody was considerate and obliging,
and everyboay had a simply splendid
time. So many of the members of the
C.W.P.C. devote themselves to the writ-
ing of women’s pages that I feel that an
account .of their triennial gathering and
the social events that affected it, will
be interesting to mnearly all my readers.
On the afternoon of June 7, some 44
members of the Club came in from East-
ern Canada. They covered the territory
from Halifax westward, though there
was only one delegate from Halifax and
only one from Montreal. There was a
good contingent however from Ottawa,
Toronto, Hamilton, London,

At and individual representa-
Winnipeg tives from some of the
smaller cities and towns of

Ountario. When the train pulled into

Winnipeg Station, they were met by
not only the members of the local
branch, but by the civie and railway of-
ficials. and both the vizitors and mem-
bers of the Winnipeg Branch were taken
out by the Pubncity Commnissioner in mo-

tor cars and had a splendid run.round
the city., Tea was served by the Parks
Board in the beautiful Pavilion at As-
siniboine Park, and later at the Royal
Alexandra the City Council of Winnipeg
tendered the newspaper women and a
number of invited friends a banquet. It
was a very jolly atfair and an adiairable
augury of the good thin,s to come. The
banquet was concluded just in time to
give the members a chance to get com-
fortably on board their train for Edmon-
ton, which left at eleven o’clock. Every-
body was tired, and it took a consid-
erable time to get evening gowns packed
away, and the berths loeated and every-
body in bed, so that it was not surpris-
ing that everybody slept pretty late on
Sunday morning. Hr -ever, t_e sound of
“Last “call for breakfast in the dining
car” was sufficient to bring out even the
greatest sluggards. All day Sunday the
train sped westward, and all day the
women visited back and forward: The
Winnipeg branch was 20 strong, and oc-
cupied a Pullman of their own. The east-
ern delegates had two cars, so that there
was plenty of going to and fro. it was
like one happy family which had been
separated a long time and had come to-
gether for a reunion. One very di.ting-
uished guest who accompanied the party
was Miss Agnes Maude Nachar, whose
verse and novels have been familiar to
nearly all Canadians for many years.
Miss Nachar is a dainty lit.le lady, her
face surrounded by soft silvery curls;
she was the oldest member of the party,
she was also one of the vrightest and
most contented members, always ready
to enter into anything the others wished
to do, and enjoyed the scenery and the
people with a zest anu vigor that was
not outdone by the youngest meémber,
who was a sweet bud of seventeen.

At Saskatoon, on Sunday afternoon,
the train was met by the District Super-
intendent, Mr. Edward Duval, and sev-
eral officials. There was time for a nice
stroll up and down the platform, and the
party was augmented by several mem-

: bers from Saskatoon.

At Saskatoon Our train arrived in

South Edmonton on
Monday morning about 7.30, and here
the delegates were met by many of the
citizens of Edmonton. All who wished to
accept hospitality were bi.. ted, and they
were met in almost every instance by
their host or hostess. Just prior to our ar-
rival, a train had come in from Calgary,
bringing the Vancouver and Calgary con-
tingent, also some odd K members from
points where there is not sufficient to form
a local branch. Monday morning was
spent by the majority of the delegates in
getting located and changing into lighter
attire, for Edmonton gave us a very
warm welcome in the mattér of Weatllei‘,
The executive was called together in the
morning, but the rank and file did not
convene until the afternoon. When the
roll was called, it was found that, with
the members of the Edmcnton local
branch, there were 1 3 members presenti
The Club was orcanized in Winnipeg in
1906, and at that time there were only
some 40 mem' rs present, and there
was not a single local branch in exist-
ence. The Secretary’s report showed
that the total membership in Canada is
now 240, so that 200 members have been
added in the seven years that have
elapsed since the organizztion of the
Club. The actual business c¢f the Club
would not be of special i "erest to the
ceneral reader, as of course it consisted
largely of shop. There were, however
at this meeting many interesting women
present—Jean Blewett, N.lie L. Me-
Clung, Mrs. Murphy (Jennie Cannuk)
Mrs. MceKay, Miss Emily Weaver, and
last, but not least, Miss Marjorie Mac-
Murchy of Toronto, President, who has
been for vears a writer on many topics,
and has more recently hecome
prominent through her articles in
Canadian Courier on the cause of
working wirl,

The citizons of Tdmonton gave {he
Club a roval welcome. anl on Monday

very
the
the

evening e was a eivie conversazione

guests had the r'easure of hearing sean
Blewett, Isabel McKay, and Nellie L.
McClung recite from their own works.’
Tuesday was taken up with business.

meetings of the Club until
Edmonton five o’clock in the after-
noon, when the whole Club
was invited to an afternoon tea at the
home of Mrs, Secord, one of the old
timers in Edmonton, whose beautiful
home, overlookin, the valley of the Sas-
katchewan, prov  en.ideal spot in which
to hold such a function. The guests
strolled about admiring the fine pictures
and exquisite statuary and listened to
the music of the first-e> ‘s orchestra.
Everyone had on their prettiest gowns
and it was a clarming scene. Mrs. Se-
cord proved a most gracious hostess, and
was ably assistr' in her efforts to en-
tertain the Club by a number of Ed-
monton women,
On Tuesday mi g at 8.30 the entire
Club became the _ ‘ests of the Grand
Trunk Pacific Railway. Tke Railway had
provided a special train to take the mem-
bers through the r.ocky Mountains to
Tete Jaune Cache, which is practically
the end of the steel at the
G.T.P. present time. The night was
spent in covering the territory
between Edmonton and the Mountains,
and just at sunrise the party awoke to
look out upon the glorious snow capped
peaks. All day long we followed first
the windings of the ‘Athabasca River,
and later, after we had passed the great
divide, those of the Fraser. No one can
by pen describe the beauties of that
scenery. At Jasper Park the party was
joined by Colonel Rogers, the Superin-
tendent, who knows all this country
thoroughly, and who was indefatigable
in giving the party in.ormation.
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DODDS

The Elite
Hairdressing

Parlors
207 Enderton Bldg.

. Winnipeg
Established 8 years. Patronized by Royalty.
LADIES! ——

Buy your Hair Goods from a well estabished
firm.” Remember we arethe actual manufac-
turers of all hair goods and can supply you
with anything zamdg everything necessary to
beautify the appearance.

COMBINGS

made up with any design you wish.

Toupees a Specialty

Prop. Dr. H. E. HILLINGS

ussABSORBINE JR. s’

Swollen, Varicose Veins, Bad Legs,
Goitre,Wen,Gout and Rheumatic De=
posits, Bgmlns and Bruises respond
uickiytotheactionof ABSORBINE,J K.
safe, healing,soothing,antiseptic liniment
that pcnetrates to theseat of trouble assiste
ing nature to make permanent recoverys
Allays pain and inflammation, Mild and
pleasant to us uickly absorbed into tise
> sucs. Successful in other cases, why not in
bot yours? ABSORBINE, JR., §l and § per
0ot'le atirnogists or delivered. Book 1 G frees
It is spelled A-B-S-O-R-B-I-N-E and Manv-
fach{red only by W. F. Young, P.D.F.,
138 Lyman’sBuilding, Mon. eal

and bauuet,

At this conversazione 1 o |

LPQ.
Also furnisied by Martin Bole & Wynne Go., Winnipes.
=St \. ton! brug and Chemical CoA.\\'i:mipegnndCah!‘W
| dndlicudersou Bros, Cow, Ltd., Vancouv
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For the first time many of us learned
the origin of the Yellowhead Pass, Tete-
jaunecache. In some remote period, even
before the Hudson Bay, a Scotchman,
or a Dane, named Jasper Hawes, went
into this country to trade with the In-

~ . dians for fu He was a typi-

Yellow cal blonde, and had a w.ouder-

Head ful quantity of fair hair,

- which he wore ng, and the
Indians called hi-. in their own language
«Yellowhead” which the French voyageur
speedily translated into “Tete Jaune.”
“Cache” came froi1 the fact that this
man had, at this particular point on the
Fraser, cached all his s rplus supplies
before starting in canoes down the Fra-
ser towards Fort George. His name is
perpetuated not only in Yellowhead and
Tete Jaune Cache, but also in Jasper
Park at a station called Huav.es. Jasper
Avenue in Edmonton is also called after
him. There is very little definite data
about this man, but he must have been
a strong personality, or he woul’ not
have succeeded in impressing himself so
indelibly upon the country. We had
nearly two hours Tete Jaune, which
by the way was flooded the day we ar-
rived owing to the rapid melting of the
snow on the mountains. We also spent
an hour at Robson, and gazed on the
wonderful 13,700 ft. high mountain,
which has only twice bee conquered by
man—Mount Robson. It was capped,
and though we waited for over an hour,
the cap was never lifted, though during
our stay occasionally it shifted. Sub-
lime seems to be the ~~ly word which at
all approaches a description of this mass-
ive pile of rock, snow capped and cloud
crowned. The gre t summer Hotel of
the Grand Trunk Pacific will be built
facing this mountain, and from .t par-
ties to attempt the ascent will be made.
We got back .to Jasp Park in the
evening, shortly before sunset, and had
the pleasute of sitting on' the banks of
the fa'nigu'g: thabasca and watching the
gorgeous; displa, .of colors as tru sun
went down. " At-this point, we ran across
a womal} who_bgfore- her marriage had
also -be },a_.;j_oll;rﬁli_sat, having worked as
a reporés .on' t¥e first Y4d paper in Lon-
don, Exgland. .Bhe: was overjoyed to
meet with sisters of the craft, and was
eager with questions as. to how we did
our ‘work. It was mnot hard to guess
that. she® still hankered for the old life.
Her husband is an engineer on the con-
struction, and soon she' will be moved
still further westward into the moun-
tains. »

At Tete Jaune Cache we ran across
Mr, Jowatt, who 25 years ago was or-
ganist of Holy Trinity Church, Winni-
peg. When the darkness came, there

was not much difficulty in
An getting the party to bed.
0ld Timer Everyone was dead tired,
and the moment berths
were made up, in we tumbled, and slept
the sleep ‘which comes from leng hours
in the pure exhilarating mountain air.
We reached Edmonton about eight o’clock
on Thursday morning and at ten were
taken out in automobiles by the Adver-
tising Club of Edmonton to see the City.
It was a gorgeous day, and Edmonton
certainly looked a queen among cities.
The lush verdure of June was on all the
trees in the deep valley between the
north and south sectio.. of the town, and
the members from Eastern Canada were
loud in their enthusiasm of the beauty
of the place. The { .skatchewan is very
high this year, which of course adds to
the beauty of the picture.

Thursday night the party left for
Calgary and arrived there about eight in
the morning. After breakfast and a
general cleanup, there was an adjourn-
ment to Paget Hall, where the party
was met by the City officials, who with
others of the City took ther: out in au-
tomobiles. Calgar;” was looking her very
best and “Sunny Alberta” was no mis-
nomer that day. At noon the me ers
of the local Press Club and the ladies of
the National Council of ‘vomen enter-
tained the whole party at luncheon, and
a very jolly affair it was. In the after-
noon there was a tea and speeches. The
evening was free, and as many members
had friends in Calgary, it was spent
largely in individual rocial festivities.
On Raturday morning the C. P. R. once
more received the party, this time as
their own special guests and whisked the

fore noon, and after everyone had se-
cured their baggage and got something
to eat, the delega s broke up into small
parties, some went driving, some riding,
some indulged ir golf, many spent the
afternoon in the hot springs, but by 7.30
everyone was in'evening dress, and after
dinner assembled for the opening of the
new ball room, a wonderful apartment
with walls of glass, and which gave on
some of the most magnuiccnt scenery
the world knows. It was a very pretty
compliment to the Press Club that the
C. P. R. should ten - them this ball. It
was not a very formal affair, and for
that reason was all the more enjoyable.
At this function, the Press Club seized
the opportunity to present to George
Ham, of the C. P. R. a fitted suit case,
and the members of the Winnipeg Branch
at the same time presente¢ to Fred
Trautman a handsome leatner: travelling
case as a token of their appreciation of
his care of their particular car. On Sun-
day morning, before seven o’clock, there
was a granu stampede for the hot sul-
phur pools. After that breakfast, gath-
ering together of 1. rgage and the drive
down the mountain side to the station.
Once more aboard, the train pulled out
for Calgary, but not with all who had
gone west, as many of the members had
seized the opportunity to go through to
the coast. However, a very jolly con-
tingent came back, and en route were
entertained at Moose Jaw and Regina.

ol

" A Sleeping Child

Lips, lips, open! .

Up comes a little bird that lives inside,

Up comes a little bird and peeps, and out
he flies.

All the day he sits inside, and sometimes
he sings;

Up he comes and out he goes at night to
spread his wings.

Little bird, little bird, whither will you

Back comes the little bird and looks, and
in he flies,

Up wakes the little boy and opens both
his eyes.

Sleep, sleep little boy, little bird must
g0

Round about the world, while nobody can
know.

Sleep. sleep sound, little bird goes round,

ound and rounu he goes—sleep, sleep
sound!

<
—a

Home Economics Column

Swan Lake

There was a record attendance at the
Swan Lake Home Economics on Thurs-
day afternoon, May 22nd, when Miss
Kennedy, of the Agricultural College,
Winnipeg, gave her promised demonstra-
tion on dressmaking. '

Three of the ladies on the May pro-
gramme surrendered their turn so that
the proceedings should not be unduly
lengthened; but as the meeting was held
so near Empire day, it was decided that
part of the programme, which was un-
der the direction of the Misses V. L.
Gordon and Christilaw, should be given.
After the usual business the president
introduced Miss Kennedy to the mem-
bers. The following items were much
enjoyed: Recitation, “What shall we
bring from the Motherland?” by Amor-
ence Vermere; chorus, “Oh Canada,” by
school children: recitation, “Children of
the Empire” by William Couch; chorus,
“Land of our birth,” by school childre:m.

go? :

Round about the world while nobody can
know.

Little bird, little bird, whither do you
flee?

Far away round the world while nobody
can see.

Little bird, little bird, how long will you
roam?

All round the world and around again
home.

Round the round world, and back through
the air,

When the morning comes the little bird is
there,

Cure Your

Take it in hand at once. If you don’t
get rid of Catarrh now in the beginning
of the summer, there’s certain peril
ahead, for you’ll meet the extreme hot
weather coming with your system ter-
ribly weakened and undermined by this
treacherous, poisonous trouble. Remem-
ber—if you keep on neglecting Catarrk
later on it’s sure to mean danger—dis
ease—perhaps incurable and deadly dis-
ease.

It’s a horribly loathsome disease—is
Catarrh. It makes you an object of dis-
gust to your friends—though they’re
usually too kind to tell you so., As a
matter of fact your hawking #nd spit-
ting and constant nose-blowing fairly
make them sick. They turn away naus-
eated by your foul, fetid breath. Such
things hurt you tremendously, not only
at home but also with outsiders—with
the people you meet in daily life.

But Catarrh is more than a loathsome.

trouble—it’s a fearfully dangerous one.
People make a terrible mistake in say-
ing “Only Catarrh.” It isn’t “Only Ca-
tarrth”—It may be CONSUMPTION if

N

you don’t stop it in time, Cure your Don'l be a -kuubyc-m

Catarrh now before it becomes Consump- " And that's Just what you are, - :

tion. Don’t be discouraged if other doc- With hawking, spitting and » breafhs -

tors or the widely -advertised so-called Made loathsome by Catarrh.

“Catarrh remedies” have failed to help 5 :

you. S i . 5 )
Seek aid at once from one who thoroughly understands all about Catarrh and its cure, = Accept.

generously proffered help of Specialist Sproule, B.A.; (Graduate in Medicine and Surgery,

University, Ireland, formerly Surgeon British Royal Mail Naval Service,) the Catarrh L0

known the world over. He will give you

MEDICAL ADVICE FREE

————"T H1S FREE COUPON
entitles readers of this paper to medi-
cal advice on Catarrh iree of charge.
Is your throat raw?
Do you sneeze often?
Is your breath foul?
Are your eyes watery?
Do you take cold easily?
Is your nose stopped up?
Does your nose feel full?
Do you have to spit often?
Do crusts form in ~our nose?
Are you worse in damp weather?
Do you blow your nose a good deal?
Are you losing your sense of smell?
Does your mouth taste bad mornings?
Do you have a dull feeling in your
head ?
Do you have pains across your fore-
head ?
Do you have to clear your throat on
rising ? i
Is there a tickling sensation in your
throat? _
Do you have an unple.sant discharge
from the nose?
Does the m.ucus drop in*o your throat
from the nose?
NAME ;s s 5o wues .

ADDRESS ........ s s i sl s .k

Whole of them off to their magnificent
lotel at Banff. We arrived shortly be-

Miss Kennedy opened her address by

emphasizing the need for the thorough;

Make Wash Day a Pleasure! |

and explain to you just how you can:be
cured. For years he -has studied the
causes and ‘cure of Catarrh.. Today he
is recognized.as a leading authi 0]
this common but dangerous disease, Hijs
success in conquering it is unparalleled;
{et.. with all the benevolence .and open
eartedness of a good as well as a great .
man he now offers, free of..charge,: the
benefits of his amazing skill and knowl-
edge to all who need his help. He has
saved thousands from Catarrh after: all
other treatments had failed to help
them. They came to him sceptical and
unbelieving, he cured them and their
cures have been PERMANENT. He will*
send you the names of people, livi
right near you, who will tell you ho
successful he was in their cases. With;
out its costing you a cent he will gladly:
give you the most valuable and helpfu
Counsel. Don’t miss this golden opporf
tunity. . Answer the questions yes or no,
write your name and address plainly a
the dotted lines, cut out the Free Medi
cal Advice Coupon and send it at once to

Catarrh Specialist Sproule

117 Trade Building, Boston

Only $65.00

Complete and Ready
to run as illustrated

Including ** Canada” Power
Washer, Wringer, Belt and
Engine. Any boy or woman
can operate this engine, thatis
why every farm should have a
““Handy Boy” to dolight work
or chores. No exposed cog
gears on this washer to tear the
clothes, It is a combination
hand or power washer, and
guarant, the best made. -

Test it for 30 days in your
own home before you need keep
it.

If you haven’t a copy of our
cata.og we will be glad to send
you one free. Write us today,

“HANDY BOY” WASHING OUTFIT *




ARSI R L BT Sl

e Y =

The Western _Home Monthly

Winnipeg, July, 1913,

N e ——

efenrhoge i naveband , o I RN
‘ eight minutes.
gy ° z }
The Adanac Boiler
: .STEAM OR HOT WATER
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the most efficient heating plant it is
possible to secure.

Estimate of Cost supplied upon request.  Send Today
for illustrated literature.
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This Handsome Pair of Embroidery
Scissors Free for One New Subscriber

These Scissors are made of the finest Shefficld steel and

are useful in a thousand and one ways to every farmer’s wife.

The usua! retail price of these Scissors is 60 cents, so that

_you are in reality getting $1.60 value for $1.00. A limited

number only on these terms, so let us hear from you
immediately.

FILL OUT THIS COUPON

Western Home Monthly,
Winnipeg, Man.

Gentlemen,—Enclosed please find $1.00 for Western Home Monthly
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and systematic study of each subject
taken up by the Home
Economics societies. In dressing each
part should be well thought out, and the
directions studied before any attempt
was made to cut out from the pattern.
Miss Kennedy also spoke very plainly
on the necessity for every child to learn
to sew properly. .

In studying the art of dressmaking,
the best article to begin upon was a
house dress which should be simple,
washable, durable, light in weight, com-
fortable, skirt and waist joined, short
and becoming. Although a house dress
is one of the most simple that can be
made, any worker who could make one
well would be capable of so altering or
adapting from the original pattern as to
be able to make any dress desired. Miss
Kennedy then laid down certain rules
which should always be followed in the
art of dressmaking:

First—When it is found necessary to
shorten the skirt never attempt to do so
by turning up the bottom hem; shape
the skirt up from beJow the hip measure
in the waist line, taking in the seams
until the desired length is found.

Second — Mark the centre front and
back, top and bottom, with a few run-
ning stitches, and be sure to have all
seams running in straight lines from the
waist to the bottom of the skirt to in-
sure a good “set.”

Third—Do not be afraid of over-bast-
ing. Basting is most important, and
should be carefully done before any real
work is commenced on the gown.

After thoroughly demonstrating the
making of a house dress, Miss Kennedy
gave practical directions for drafting a
pattern of a dress or coat by using a
corset bust placing the pattern material
on it and fitting and moulding it. This
was an interesting part of the demon-
stration and was thoroughly enjoyed. It
was so clearly and fully explained that
it could be easily understcod. A hearty
vote of thanks to Miss Kennedy for lLer
splendid demonstration was moved by
Mrs. Gardner, seconded by Mrs. Flack,
and unanimously approved.

Then followed the second part of the
programme: Solo, “My heart is over the
sea,” by Mrs T. W. Simpson; flag drill
by nine school girls; duet, “God Bless
Our King and Country,” by the Misses
V. L. Gordon and Christilaw. The
National Anthem was then sung and
lunch served.

Mrs. W. E. Gardner kindly acted as
corresponding secretary during the un-
avoidable absence of Mrs. Langridge.

<

THE MONTH'S BRIGHT SAYINGS

Arnold Bennett: It is as great to be
a woman as to be a man. :

Sir William Osler, M.D.: Our greatest
‘misfortunes come to us from ourselves.

Viscount Okuma: There is no more
helpful and profiting exercise than sur-
mounting obstacles.

William Jennings Bryan: Sometimes
noble failure serves the world as faith-
fully as distinguished success.

George Horace Lorimer: Some people
spend their lives waiting at way sta-
tions for the limited express.

Andrew Carnegie: Misrepresent no-
thing. No permanent success was ever
built upon a foundation of fraud.

Dr, J. W. Robertson: To learn and
then to practice opportunely what one
has learned—does not this bring a sense
of satisfaction?

Edna Ferber: You would probably be
surprised if you know how much good
has come out of your mistakes.

Rev. R, E. Knowles: It is better to
tempt the tates and “breast the blows of
circum=<tiances” than to =it in the shadow
of progre~s when another step would ad-
mit you into <unlight,

Thomas A. Edison: Thosze who have
real merit Lo last ones to see it in
themselves and the first to sece it in

others.

Sir Hiram Maxim: We learn wisdom
from failure more than from success;
we often discover what will do by find-
ing what will not do.

Lord Strathcona: It is not work that
kills men; it is worry. Work is health-
ful; you can hardly put more on‘a man
than he can bear. It is not the.revolu-
tion that destroys the machinery, bug
the friction, '

Some people would
rather beg what they want from heaven
than work for it. They forget “in the
sweat of thy brow shalt thou.eat thy
bread” and that one should pray. as if
everything depended on heaven, and
work as if everything depended on man,

Rev. Dr, Bland:

James L. Hughes: There are just two
classes of children who should be. kept
in the kindergarten until they are nine .
or thereabouts—the unusually dull child
and the child who, is unusually bright.
And I make that statement as .the re-
sult of almost a lifetime’s study of the
question.

ﬁ:‘

The Popular Cook Book

The cook book, with its varied reci-
pes and the assistance it gives house-
wives is comparatively a very modern
product, In the old days the women of
each home cooked and baked with the
knowledge gained only by individual
experience. The desire for greater va-
riety and for more economy led to ex-
changes of recipes and methods of cook-
ing and this in turn led the assembling
of large numbers of these recipes in
what are now termed cook books. The
most widely used and' most popular
cook book in Western Canada is the
Blue Ribbon Cook Book. It was com-
piled by experts of national reputation
whose time for - more than one year
was- occupied in preparing it. The Blue
Ribbon Cook Book is a ‘cook book for
Western women and was in faet pre-
pared especiallv with thé needs of West-
ern women in view, There are scores
of thousands of Blue Ribbon Cook Books
now in use in Western Canada. When
one housewife gets it her friends in-
variably want one and so recognition
of its value spreads. Its oilcloth cover
which is so easily kept clean is one of
its unique features. This popular cook
book is issued by Blue Ribbon Ltd., of
Winnipeg, whose Blue Ribbon Tea and
other Blue Ribbon pure foods are so
widely used in the West. Any Western
housewife can secure a Blue Ribbon
Cook Book by sending one of the Blue
Ribbon advertisements from this paper
with twenty-five cents to Blue Ribbon
Ltd., Winnipeg.

-
-

Keen Rivalry in Contests

Championship Honors to be Keenly Con-
tested on Frontier Days’ Exposition
in July.

Cheyenne, Wyo.—The championship
honors for lady riders, to be competed
for at the Winnipeg exposition, July 8-
16, will be keenly contested. In the
bronchd-busting competition.  Fanny
Sherry, who won the championship ab
the Calgary Stampede last year, has sig-
nified her intention of challenging
“Prairie Rose” Henderson, who won the
world’s championship at the “Rhodio,”
Los Angeles, last year. In the relay
race, after seven years’ retirement, Mrs.
\V. H, Irwin, winner of the ladies’ cham-
pionship at Cheyenne Frontier Days 1n
1902 and 1904, will compete against 1@51?
vear’s champion. It had not been the in-
tention of Mrs. Irwin to compete again,
and it was only the excitement of last
vear’s race that induced her to change
her mind.” In a recert interview she
said, “I'm going to show the youngsters
that sometimes a champion can come
back,” and from appearances at her train:-
ing camp the would-be champions will
have to show splendid form to enable

them to win. )

In the broncho-busting, outlaw horse
vidine. and in every other feature of
this oreat exposition visitors to the Win-
nipes fair will see just as keen competl-

fion and witness a spectacle to be re-

Cwenbered for a lifetime.
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THE PHILOSOPHER

THE EXHIBITION SEASON

Once more, in rounding the circle of the year, we
have come to July, the month which stands out
on the Western Canadian calendar as bringing the
Exhibition season. The Winnipeg Industrial starts
and the other Exhibitions throughout the West

~/, follow in their due order, the whole succession

furnishing a striking manifestation of Western pro-
gress. KEvery year sees a marked advance in the
all-round development of Western resources and
the building up of Western Canada into vastly more
than “a mere geographical expression.” Broad-
based upon the agricultural industry, the life and
work of Western Canada are shaping themselves in-
to a great complex development, which is going to
make itself more and more felt in the world. The
industrial development of these provinces is going
forward rapidly and variously. There are many
Western Canadians, indeed, who do not realize to the
full how rapid and how various that development is.
The Exhibitions serve to bring them into contact
with it, and help them to realize the progress the
West is making. The Exhibitions serve, also, as the
great annual round-ups for both business and
pleasure, while the grain-maturing heat is doing its
work over the millions of prairie acres ripening unto
the harvest.

i * * * * * *
THE MOVEMENT FROM EAST TO WEST

There are increasing indications of disquiet in
Eastern Canada on account of the movement of
population to the West. For instance, the Woodstock
Sentinel-Review says in an editorial in a recent-
issue:

“There are indications that the rush to the
West has already gone so far as to invite at
least a temporary check. Farmers in various,
parts of old Ontario are crying out because of
the scarcity of farm help. In the Woodstock
district the complaint is serious -enough. It
seems to be even more serious in other parts
of the Province.”

Among many other like expressions, take .the state-
ment made in the pamphlet issued by the County
of Huron Publicity and Improvement Association
that the population in that district of Ontario “has
been decreasing for several years, owing to the
stampede of young men and women to the West.”

To quote a few more lines from that pamphlet:

“QOnly the older men have been left on the
farms, in many cases, to do the work. The
attempt to replace the native population by
means of immigration has not been very
successful so far. Only a small portion of the

immigration that remains in the Province ‘is
attracted to the farms.”

Similar quotations from FEastern newspapers and
other , publications might be cited in great number.
And, on the other hand, it would be easy to set forth
a multitude of quotations from Western newspapers
and other publications to the effect that, as the
Medicine Hat Call tersely puts it, “The great reason
why many young Ontario farmers have come west
is that they could not see in their own province
anything like the opportunity they knew the West
held for them.” The West is getting its turn in the
development of this Canada of ours, whose vastness
of area is matched only by the variety of its
natural resources.
* * * * *

EMPIRE POSTAGE STAMP

An English newspaper makes the suggestion that
all the postage stamps of the Empire should be of
the one design, the only difference being in the names
of the countries issuing them and their designations
of value. The idea is that the words “British
Empire Postage” should appear on them all. “The
stamps could be uniform in color, the 1d. stamp of
the United Kingdom being of the same color as the
1d. stamp of New Zealand or the 2c. stamp of Can-
ada, and so on.” It is a good idea. If such a system
of Empire postage stamps were established, every
one of the many millions of such stamps used each
year would announce the unity of the Empire. It
is to be noted that this country led the way in
the matter of “Empire” postage stamps, though not
in the sense here referred to. At the time of the
Diamond Jubilee of Queen Victoria, the then Post-
master-General of Canada, Sir William Mulock,
caused a whole set of “Empire” stamps to be issued,
in commemoration of that historic Empire festival.
They were of oblong shape, and bore a miniature map
of the Empire, with the inscription, “The Vastest
Empire That Has Been.” They are now, curiosities in
every stamp collection of any magnitude. They were
a notable and significant issue, and if—or, rather,
when—the excellent suggestion of the English news-
paper for Empire postage in the sense of having all
the stamps in the Empire of one design is realized,
those Diamond Jubilee stamps will give this
Dominion some claim to have foreshadowed that
particular feature of the development of Empire
nnity.

ROSEATE HOPES AND HARD FACTS

There is, unfortunately, some loose talk heard on
the other side of the Atlantic from some of those
who undertake to induce emigration to Canada. Most
of it comes from persons having no official
responsibilities. ~ The Victoria Colonist has lately
been protesting with proper vigor against the state--
ments which Miss Binnie-Clark is reported as making
in the addresses which she has been delivering in
London with the object of inducing. women to come
out and take up five-acre lots on Vancouver Island,
on which, according to roseate word-pictures of the
lady lecturing in London, as reported, they will be
able to combine pleasure with profit in growing fru't
and vegetables. She is represented as saying that
lots of five acres each, with the very best of soil
and all the conditions most favorable for successful
fruit and vegetable growing, and with a market at
hand in which there is a constant demand, can be
bought mnear Victoria for $100 an acre, by paying
$100 down and having the balance extended over a
long term. “Will Miss Binnie-Clark,” asks the
Victoria Colonist, “be good enough to cable us, at
our expense, where this land is? With some little
knowledge of ‘prices we would think it lucky to get
a 30-day option on five acres of farming land near
this city ‘where the bulb-garden will slope down to
the seashore,” at $1,000 an acre. There is none for
sale at such a price or anything near it.”

* * * * * *

“HE WHO RUNS MAY READ.”

In your survey of any issue of any newspaper you
find something of the seamy side of life presented to
your view. And if you do not remember that the
news of the day is not a full and true picture of
human life, as it is being lived from day to day,
you are apt to think that the world is:getting no
better. The plain, honest, uneventful lives of the
mass of humanity furnish nothing to the day‘s
chronicle of humanity’s doings that is printed. The
crimes and disasters claim attention. Not that there
are not included in every day’s mews records of
personal heroism, cheering notes of progress in
human welfare and advancement. But, taking even
the murders, the suicides and other like events, we
should try to analyze what led to them, and examine
our own personal aims, inclinations and acts, with'
a view to discerning their tendencies. = The same
thing can be done with the more cheering items of
news. Thus the newspaper can be made a teacher,
a guide, a mentor, a friend. It can be made to
breed in the thoughtful reader a deeper interest in
humanity and a wider sympathy, & more alert
conscience and a stronger will And it is only
through individuals becoming better that the world
becomes better.

* * » * * »

THE DIVORCE PROCEDURE

Within a fortnight of the close of the session of
parliament which occurred in the first week of June,
it was announced in the newspapers that already
there were six applications for divorce listed for
hearing ‘at the next session of Parliament. The
Senate Committee on Divorce will meet in November
and December and take the evidence in these and
the other cases that will have been listed by that
time, and will later on make its report on each case
to the Senate, which body in its intervals of work
between the long intervals of rest in which it in-
dulges during the session of Parliament, will consider
these reports. In each case where the Senate decides
that a divorce should be granted, it passes a Bill to
that effect, which then goes to the Private Bills
Committee of the House of Commons, which may
reject it on the ground that the Senate was too
accommodating. Well may one of the leading
journals of the Dominion say:

“The spectacle of a number - of elderly

gentlemen without any special legal training
conducting this kind of case is not very
creditable to the country. When shall we
have the end of this farcical procedure?”

Moreover, it is notorious that there has been lobbying
at Ottawa in connection with divorce cases. In one
case last session, when the Senate rejected its own
Committee’s report, the lobbying was openly de-
nounced. The divorce procedure in this country is
antiquated and costly. Right may be, and sometimes
is obtained, but it is in spite of, and not because of
the procedure.

* * * * *

AS TO DRINKING AND EATING

Perhaps there is no abler physician living than
the great Canadian, Sir William Osler, who has held
the leading positions in the two greatest medical
schools on this continent, at Montreal and at Balti-
more, as well as the Professorship of Medicine at
Oxford, in England. In his latest book he says that
gensible people everywhere have begun to realize
that alcoholic excess leads invariably to impaired
health. “A man may take four or five drinks a day,

or even more,” he writes, “and think that verhaps
he transacts his business better with that amount
of stimulant; but it only too frequently happens that
early in the fifth decade, just as business or politica!
success is assured, Bacchus hands in heavy bills for
payment in the form of serious disease of the arter.es
or of the liver, or there is a general breakdown.” It
is to be noted that Dr. Osler goes on to say that
while temperance in the ma tter oi alcoholic drinksis
increasing greatly on this continent, intemperance in
the quantity of food eaten is almost the fule.
Adults eat far too much, he declares, and physiciW

are beginning to realize that the early generations,
particularly of the arteries and kidneys, leading .to
Bright’s disease, which were formerly attributed
to alcohol, are due in large part to too much food.

* » = *» * =
ARE HINDUS WHITE MEN?

The recent decision of a court in Spokane that a
Hindu is a white man, as defined by the present
laws of the United States, and the admission: of
one to citizenship, is causing widespread comment.
The Spokane judge gave credence to the declaration
of the Hindu in question: » anh

“I come from the northern part of India, -:
or Hindustan proper, I am a high caste .
Hindu of pure blood, belonging to what is .
known as the warrior or ruling caste.. ' The *
-high caste Hindus always consider themselves
to be members of the Aryan race, and their -
native term for Hindustan is Aryra-Vartha,
which means country or land of ‘the Aryans,

i

The judge pointed out the difficulty of defining.the
term” “white man”, for no such' man exists, in the
common meaning of the word, “white.” A “white”
man would be a ghostly and repulsive object, and
the meaning of the term “white man,” as we com-
monly use it, must be taken as indieatinf people ‘of
light colored - skin, some pink, some sallow, m
brownish.  The ethnologists have defined .8eve

different types among the natives of India, some of
them varying enly slightly from what is pted
as the Aryan type. For a long time the Aryan rac

which includes ‘the most advanced people of Western :

Europe, was believed to be a distinct tge. “but
recently some distinguished ethnologists have been

denying that the blond race of northern Europe was
m}ﬁeaw :

Aryan. These ethnologists say it is imp . to
define an Aryan. It would seem to be a matter of
difficulty, likewise, to define a white man. But the

decision of the court in Spokane is contrary to the

practice of the British courts. It is only & few :
since it was decided in this country that the d
are not entitled to be recognized as white men, no
matter what their caste. In Australia and in South

Africa the same decision has been arrived at. The

Spokane decision has given further cause for com-
laint against the United States on the. part of
apan and China, and has also added to .the.dis-

satisfaction of the people of California and the other

Coast States, in view of.the possibilities of the im-

planting in the minds of the Hindu millions in India,

of .the idea that it would be a good thing to move
across the Pacific. R Sy
B * - * * -

THE JAP QUESTION ON THE COAST

It is only within the past decade, or, indeed, within
the last half of the past decade, that independent
farming by the Japanese, the real object aimed
against by the California legislation which has
caused so much commotion, has become an actuality
on this continent. California fruit farming requires
a very large amount of. labor to the acre. The pre-
cedure which the Japs have followed has been to
underbid the white workers and so drive them out
of the fruit-farm labor market. Then he raises the
price, and at the same time offers to lease from ‘the
owner at a rental which is anywhere from 10 to 50 per
cent more than any white man, with ‘the Caucasian
standard of living, can afford to pay. That is to
say, the owner of the fruit farm can take his choice
between a remunerative lease and an unremunerative
Jease; and he has chosen the former, finding it con-
venient, as well as profitable, to lease to the Japs,

Land ownership by the Japs is the next step. Cheap- .

ness being the great essential in the modern system
of production, the Japanese labor carries the day;
and then there is the keen Japanese desire to own
land. The problem is one which we are going to
hear more of, not less.

* * » » L *

CHILD LABOR |

The maximum refinement of cruelty to children
is not developed until a community becomes over-
crowded and the struggle for bare existence places
the employers of sweated labor in a commanding
position; until cold and want and misery have de-
prived parents of the instinet to protect their chil-
dren. There is no reason to think that mere babies
are sweated in Ontario. But child labor is employed,
and it is incumbent on us to see that the abuses of
older countries are not reproduced in this Province.—
Toronte News.
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THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLE

. By James L. Gordon, D.D, Central Congregational Church, Winnipeg

FRIENDSHIP - : -

It is the law of friendship which holds society
together. The man who can make friends holds a
strong position in the social circle. He has an
influence which is potent in its charactér and increas-
ing in its power.  In the hour of emergency a man’s
friends gather around him and for the sake of friend-
ship refuse to submit to his dishonor or dethrone-
ment. Many a time an average man with strong
fﬁs has proven mightier than a strong man with-
out friends. Make friends, man, make friends!" Col.
MeClure says: “From the moment Grant and
Sherman met they understood and admired one
another; their friendship, their mutual reliance and
esteem was uninterrupted and constant through good

* * *
BE PRACTICAL

Be practical. We live in a real world. We are

- face to face with real problems. We must face con-

ditions exactly as they are. I may preach ideals,
but I am compelled to practice realities. And if I
cannot get the best, I am going to take the best I
can get. If I cannot close the saloon for twenty-four
hours each day, I will try and close it for sixteen
hours out of the twenty-four. If I cannot get a
whole loaf, I will take a half. Let us be as practical
as sane men ought to be. An English writer says:
“1 was once passing through a little village in the
Lake District, and there was a card in the shop
window ‘which gave me more than a passing thought.
On the card were a number of artificial- flies with
this engaging: headline: ‘Flies with which to catch
fish in this locality.””

e . . - = * *

CAN YOU SEE?

Friend, can you see? And if you can see, what
can you see? There is a vast difference in the quality
of eyesight. The original thinker can see deeper
than most men. The practical politician of principle
can see farther than most men. Afd the genuine
philosopher and poet can see away beyond us all.
All nature is beautiful and suggestive to the man
who can see. Lyman Abbott remarks: “I pluck an
acorn’ from the greensward, and hold it to my ear;
and this is what it says to me: ‘By and by the
birds will come and nest in me. By and by I will
furnish shade for the cattle. By and by I will pro
vide warmth for the home in the pleasant:fire. By
and by I will be the strong ribs of the great vessel,
and the tempest will beat against, me in vain, while
I carry. men across the Atlantic’ Oh, foolish little
acorn, wilt thou be all this? Hark, and the acorn
answers, ‘Yes; God and I.””

* - * *

APPRECIATION

- Some men are full of appreciation, but they
never say so. They leave it to you to guess, imagine,
infer or suppose, that they appreciate your efforts
in their behalf. “Mum’s the word” and silence is
the rule. These are the -mortals who appreciate
appreciation when it is lavished on them. But they
never seem to be conscious that others are hungering
for a- word of encouragement. Individually they
accept all praise, compliment and commendation, but
to breathe to another one word of approval or
encouragement seems to go against the grain. The
mother.of Thomas Carlyle wrote: “ If e would only
be satisfied; but I have learned that when he does
not find fault he is pleased, and that has to
content me.”

* * * * *

YOUR DESTINY

" Tt is a great thing for a man to believe that he
is a child of destiny. To believe that in the plan
of God there is & place for him. This makes life
worth living. How poor we should all be- without
such a confidence. It is ours to believe that the
place  where we live, the time of our existence on
this planet, and all supposed limitations of our
surrounding circumstances have been permitted in
divine purpose. Booker T. Washington has said:
“I am proud to be identified with the Negro race.
If T could reenter the spirit world and be asked
what race T would prefer, I would ask to be made
a Negro again.” .

- * L I *

ENCOURAGE

Blessed is the man who knows how to encourage.
Blessed is the man who can criticise with kindness
and suggest improvements with tact. It is always
possible to cut -the wick without putting out the
light. Tt is always possible. to prune the plant with-
out injuring the root. There is danger in prajge:
but there is a greater danger in an absolute absence
of praise.  Canadians may read with profit the
following paragraph: “The United States has rarely
been the home of pessimism for any lasting period.
Foreign visitors who stay long enough with us to
really catch the spirit of the .nation often remark
on our spirit of enthusiasm and confidence. Among
our recent visitors of whom-this has been true is

the English novelist, Mrs. Henry de la Pasture.
Wherever she went, she said in an address at a
dinner of women writgrs in London recently, she
was conscious of the same pervading atmosphere:
‘An atmosphere of alertness, of -enterprise, of hope,

“and, above all, of warm encouragement for workers

of all sorts and conditions’ As an illustration of
the difference she told this story: ‘I showed an
American artist a sketch done by a clever child.
His face lit up. ‘Why, now,’ he eried, ‘that’s good.
The coloring’s fine. . She’ll get on, sure.” I showed
it to an English artist. He examined it cautiously
and remarked, ‘I can’t tell you all the faults at one
glance, but I can see it’s a little out of drawing’
Both spoke truth, but with the American truth
and enthusiasm joined hands. The American
wasn’t- afraid to encourage the little artist to think
well of her work, and the Englishman was.’”

* * * * *

PAYING THE PRICE

Everything has its price. There is nothing in
this world worth having which cannot be secured
or attained if you are willing to pay the price.
There is a price to be paid for skill, success, honor,
popularity, power and character. There is only one
question to be asked, namely, “Are you willing to
pay the price?” And you:will pay the price in toil
and tears, blood and brawn, brain and thought,
anxiety and sweat—if you are you can choose what
yvou will. A lady fluttered up to an eminent
violinist and said: “I would give half my life to be
able to play like you do!” “That, madam,” he
replied, “is exactly what I have given to do it.”

* * * * *

WISDOM vs. KNOWLEDGE

There is-a difference between knowledge and
wwisdom. - Wisdom is the “know how” of knowledge.
Wisdom ‘is the gift of knowing what to do with
what you know. Wisdom is the difference between
education and graduation. There are educated
people and there are graduated people. There are
people who “know why” and there are people who
“know how.” Solomon said “Get wisdom and with
all thy getting get understanding.” He was trying
to express the same thought—the difference between
book-knowledge and practical experience. Ruskin
says a man may read all books in the British Muse-
um and yet remain an uneducated, illiterate person.

* * * * *

GOD’S TOOLS

God can only use the tools which are near him,
and among the tools which are near him, he will,
all things being equal, use the instruments which
are the sharpest. God can do more with knowledge
than ignorance. God can do more with caution
than with conceit. God can do more with intelligence
than with a superstition. God can do more with
convictions than with opinions. God can do more
with mind than with missle. Get your tools ready.
Have a keen edge on each blade. Remember God
takes the instrument which is the nearest and the
sharpest. Dr. Burnham, of Colgate University, once
said: “God Himself can cut more wood with a sharp
axe than He can with a dull one.”

* * * * *

A SMALL ROOM

Within four walls is God, Time, Eternity,
Thought and Spirit. You are a child of God, there-
fore, your presence makes a small room great—
great if your thoughts are great—great if your
ambitions are great—great if your desires are great
—great if your ideals are great.  Henry Ward
Beecher once said: “Go into that little closet-room,
not as large as this platform, in which Jonathan
Edwards wrote his Treatise on the Will, in a cane-
bottom chair (which a man promised to give me
and never kept lis word); and would you say that
in that room about eight feet square, with a little
miserable table and chair, it was not possible for
a man to write an immortal treatise? You would
have him sit on a meeting-house steeple, and write
under the broad canopy of heaven. You would
“have the place where he worked bear some propor-
tion to his magnificent treatise.”

* * * * *

CUT IT OUT

The best surgical operation is the removal of a
bad habit. And the removal of a bad habit is cer
tainly o surgical operation. There is no gradual
process by which you can remove the tainted roots
of character.
immediately and instantaneously. The emergency
calls for decision, action and execution. The man
who can stand a moral surgical operation possesses
“nerve.” The fact is the whole matter is a question
of nerve. Can you “cut it out?! To quote: “Henry
Drummond used to relate how & gentleman went to
a London doctor for a private consultation about
his health, and how the doctor declared to him that.
unless he made up his mind and relinquished a
certain sin, he would be blind in three months. The

The thing must be done at ONee,-

/

gentleman turned to the window, looked “qut with
wistful despair, clasped his hands, exclaimed, “Tiren
farewell, " sweet " light/ and’ turned again to ‘the
doctor and said, ‘I can’t give up my sin.’ ~And on
he was for ever blind. This is the ‘climax -of human
tragedy, when a man’s will-power is so ‘enfeebled
that he is practically paralyzed.” i

* * * . 4 57

* *

WITHOUT AIM

There are prodigals who never leave home. ‘They
are intellectual wanderers. They go from idea to
idea as a bee passes from flower to flower, but: more
rapidly. They find no resting place for concentra-
tion. They are storm tossed on the ocean of their
own emotions. They are as feathers on the stream
of existence. They pass from pillar to post and
from post back to pillar. They are double minded
without being two faced. The black gulls at the
Golden Horn are noted for seeming to be ever on
the wing. They are darting everywhere and at all
times, restlessly seeking. something that continually
eludes them. The natives called them “lost souls.”

* * « * *

DONT “PUT HIM OUT!”

It may be easy to get rid of the man who differs
with you, but have you gained anything by the
process of elimination? May it not be possible
that your critic may be correct? Might it not be
possible that the man who stands in opposition
may have a suggestion or two which would be
profitable to you? And if he is wrong and you
are right, do you not owe your opponent the debt
of enlightenment? If your ideas are of any
practical value does not “your friend the enemy”
stand in urgent need of them. While W. J. Bryan
was speaking to an audience a few days ago, a man
in the crowd disagreeing with a statement made
interrupted with a remark. Instantly half a dozen
policemen had seized the interrupter and were rush-
ing him out of the hall, when Mr. Bryan cried out:
“Don’t put that man out, officers; don’t put him
out! He’s the man I'm trying to reach.”

* * * * *

AS I GROW OLDER

Time tests all. Time proves friendship. Time
determines character. Time cools-.the - passions.
Time eliminates the unnecessary. Time enthrones
the essential. At sixty only a few things are' neces-
sary—a place to live, a dollar or two to spend, a
few associates for friendship’s sake, and a quiet
hour for meditation. At seventy the sun is setting
and life’s circle is contracting. At seventy the
sun is sinking behind western hills and the western
stars are piercing the blue. Said Thomas Carlyle:
“The older T grow—and I now stand upon the brink
of eternity—the more comes back to me the first
sentence in the Catechism which T learned when a
child, and the fuller and deeper its meaning becomes:
‘What is the chief end of man? To glorify God
and to enjoy Him forever.””

* * * * *

TENDERNESS

Truly great men are tender. Tenderness is a
soul quality—it is about the finest thing in human
nature. It is love in germ and kindness in liquida-
tion. Softer than velvet, richer than the down
upon the pansy, more glorious than the silver light
of the star, and more fascinating than the sheen
on a bird’s wing is tenderness of heart and kind-
ness of soul. The historian remarks: “Sir Walter
Scott was a man full of the milk of human kind-
ness. E}‘(-r_\'bod_v loved him. He was never five
minutes in a room ere the little pets of the family,
whether dumb or lisping, had found out his kindness
for all their generation. Scott related to Captain
Hall an incident of his boyhood ‘which showed the
tenderness of his nature. One day, a dog coming

towards him, he took up a big stone, threw it, and.

hit the dog. The poor creature had strength enough
left to crawl up to him and lick his feet, although
he saw its leg was broken. The incident, he said,
had given him the bitterest remorse in his after-life;
but, he added, *An early circumstance of that kind,
properly reflected on, is calculated to have the best
effect on one's character throughout life.””
* * * * *
LIVING A LIFE
The main thing in life is to live a life. For a
man can be great without being famous and mighty
without being well known. Into the fibre of our
('h.nr;\('tn'r we can weave the golden threads of con-,
science and the silver threads of sincerity. And
what we are is more than what we pos.sess. and
what we think more %han what we say, write or
dn. ]’!ll]i]\ Brooks once said: “I want to live, if
God will 'gi\'(‘ nme ltnh', such a life as that, if all
the men in the worlg were living in it, this world
would ’1‘5“ regenerated and saved. 1 want to live
!:1::;1\1:1 1'-Atv];.‘x‘..x::n‘. 't that life changed into mew per-
t; 3\ p“”,i“”'t".\' A< it went to different men, but
111‘i(;!.;\1::|],]:!,‘;,,: ” I every man were living it. the
- vt be liere—nay, heaven would be
here. the uniy ! presence of God.”

G |
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IN REMEMBRANCE

The Antarctic Heroes of 1912

England, heroic deeds have ever crowned
thee,
Have proved the davalless temper of
thy soul;
Great memories of the past have ever
found thee
Intrepid,—as of old, untouched and
whole.

Triumphant mother! make an end to
sighing _
For heroes, bappy!—with sonorous
breath
Let bugles sing their requiem who are
lying
In all the full masnificence of death.

They knew not failure!—dream and as-
piration
They knew, indeed, and love, and noble
oy;
And, at the last, faith brought tliem the
elation
That Destiny is powerless to destroy.

The utmost summit of desire attaining,
What further is there left deserving
strife?
Ah, there is still the peerless hope re-
{ maining,—
In death to prove one’s worthiness of
life!
England, once more heroic sons has
crowned thee—
With hard-won laurels have enwreathed
thy name:
Have shown the world the bulwark set
around thee,
Adding a consecration to thy fame.

Nor have they blessed thee, only: Fate
defying, :
Others, in Lands remote, shall fear
contemn,
And find it easier, themselves denying,
To die like heroes, too, remembering
them!

They do not lie in lonely graves, for-
saken,
Who for high eiuds supremely strive
and dare!
From human hearts they can no more be
taken,
And Immortality is with them there!

—Florence Earle Coates in July Lip-
pincott’s,

B e S~ SV

The Fumigated Band

An antiseptic Baby and a Prophylactic
Pup

Were playing in a garden, when a Bun-

) ny gamboled up.

They looked upon the creature with a

loathing undisguised,

said he was a Microbe, and a Hot-

bed of Disease,

steamed him in a vapor bath of a

thousand-qu degrees,

froze him in a freezer that was

cold as banished hope,

scrubbed him with permanganate

and carbolated soap.

sulphuretted hydrcgen they bathed

his wiggly ears,

clipped his frisky whiskers with

a pair of hard-boiled shears,

They donned their rubber mittens when
they took him by the hand,

And elected him a member of the Fu-
migated Band.

They
They
They
They
With

They

The Western Home Montnly.

Pipe and Drum Band 79th Cameron Highlanders, Winnipeg

Nowadays there are no Microbes in
that garden where they play,

For they bathe in pure formaldehyde a
dozen times a day; )

They take their daily ration from a
hygienic cup,

The Baby, and the Bunny, and the

Prophylactic Pup.

For he wasn’t disinfected, and he wasn’t
Pasteurized.

They Have

“Now children,” said the new school
teacher, “we must have some sort of
appropriate exercises in celebration of
the opening of school. Would any of
you like to suggest anything?”

“Why not recite ‘The Melancholy
Days Have Come’ ” said the overwise
boy in the back row.

wbhotqkel
ighbors.

precautions beforehand doesn’t hm
hislosses or t help from wiser
o] WE:on the man :4::9 meets trouble bravely
iling face is less to be admired than the one who
versity in, advance,

-Why She Thought So

“Mamma,” said the little girl, “sister
doesn’t tell the truth.” :

“Why, Jennie,” said the mother, “you
mustn’t say such things.” ;

“Well, last night I heard her say,
‘Charlie, if you do that again I’ll call
mamma.” And he did it twice more
and she didn’t call.”—Ladies’> Home
Journal. SRR

toslt

rotecting his possessions by
We offer

LIVE STOCK INSURANCE

written under policies free from ham(rem} conditions. Our recon:l*
an

%swm and methods have merite

won the con dence o

estern farmers, with the result that the volume of business we
handleshows a greatincrease year af ter year. 5 :

Write any of the Companies shown above forinformation as to

our rates and policies, see one of our 1,600 Local Agents or address

Insurance Agencies Limited

BRANDON
SASKATOON .

REGINA
EDMONTON

WINNIPEG
CALGARY
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Pampered Poodles. :

Chicago maids are prptesting against being required
to wash their mistresses’ pet dogs.. A long felt want

would be filled by the invention of a canine vacnum

cleaner.—Vancouver World.
» : 8 e . e ™
An Unparliamentary Jibe
Says Maeterlinck: “I have ceased to look for
anything more beautiful in this world, or more in-
teresting, than the truth.” Then he would not be
interested in Hansard.—Toronto News.

_' * * * » *
Fashion Note

Men’s trousers and coats will be skin-tight next
fall and derby hats are likely to have crowns two

°

“inches high, says a fashion note. What awful thiurs -

the women are wearing this year—aren’t they?—
Minneapolis Journal.
i * * » - * *

A Plaint from Greenwood

There is plenty of idle land in B. C., and yet
around Greenwood some of us are eating cheese from
Ontario, mutton from Australia, pickles from
England, and beef and butter from New Zealand.—

" Greenwood Ledge.

* * * * * *

The Lure of Western Canada

One of the wonders of the 20th century is the
development of Canada. During the year ending
Mareh 31 it attracted over 402,000 immigrants, ot
whom' no less than 139,000 went from the United
States, many of them the very flower of western

: agri 1 communities.—Philadelphia Ledger.

» * * * * »
"A Bl_lsy Edmonton Minister

An 'Edménton minister has distinguished ‘himself
by hitching up six married couples in one day.
While. it is not desirable to discourage this branch
of local industry, it is to be hoped that the speeding
up did net interfere in any way with good workman-
ship.—Saskatoon Phoenix.

¥ L] 2 . = ]
4 A Quebec Boast

According to statistics of criminology for the past
yeur, 40,782 offences, indictable and minor, were
ommitted in Ontario and only 19,773 in/Quebec.
And yet there are those in our sister province who
smile upon us as unenlightened.—Montreal Herald.

® * * * * S
Vancouver Jocosity

A member of the Fijian Parliament objects to any
reciprocal ‘trade relations with Canada. As Canada
has none of the favorite edible of the natives to
spare, and there is no demand here for extinct
voleanoes, the interchange of commodities would be
inconsiderable.—Vancouver Province.

L * i * * * *

Surely Not .

It is reported that the grey “murder car” used in
the Rosenthal shooting case in New York, will be
exhibited at the Central Canada Fair. - Appropriately

draped and stained it should attract the morbidly -

curious. But surely the Central Canada Fair does
not Have to tolerate such exhibits as that.—Ottawa
Journal. :

A Crime, and its Punishment

The Montrealer who sold wood alcohol. to a
number of foreigners and caused the death of eleven
of them has been fined $300. Canadians do not have
to go to the United States for -amazing features of
the law to deal adequately with crime.—Toronto
Mail and Empire.

* i 2

* * *

Athletics in China

. The Chinese till lately disdained athletics, consider-
ing bodily exertion menial labor. But within a
year the Manila Chinese alone have founded five
athletic associations, The members display stamina,
sporting spirit and pluck. They show themselves

the best losers. The new development is sure to do
-the Chinese scholars good.—Victoria Times. ‘

» * * * * *
Human Nature in Moose Jaw

There was a considerable amount of human nature
about the Moose Jaw man who is said to be going
to claim damages against the hospital authorities
for a nurse’s mistake, unless the nurse is reinstated.
He seems to be so determined to forgive his nurse
that he cannot forgive others for not forgiving her.
—Lethbridge Herald.

* * . * i * » *
“Splendid!”

- Professor Darsonville, of the College de France,
Paris, has invented an explosive ten times more
powerful than dynamite, it is claimed. What a
splendid substance it will be to place in bombs to
be dropped from aeroplanes on the defenders of a
country ‘manoeurvring or attempting to hide below!
—Ottawa Free Press.

* * * * * *
While Stefansson is Away

Stefansson, the explorer, is soon to set out for
the frozen north and- expects to be away till
November, 1916. Much will happen in that period
in the world which he leaves behind. Much will
happen in Canada; it may even be that by the time
of his return the naval question will have been
settled.—Medicine Hat Call.

L * * * * *

The Problems of the Orient

We are sometimes disposed to feel that the white
races of the earth are as powerless in respect to
what is developing in the Orient, as is a fire brigade
watching a. conflagration which has got out of hand.
We are confronted by a mighty spectacle. And as
it is not a spectacle of our creation, perhaps the
best thing we can do under the circumstances it to
take it for granted that He who rules all things
well, is in this making no mistakes.—Montreal Wit-
ness. '

B ® E % ® ®

The Art of Being Kind

There was a time when . little children were
worked long hours and whipped by their employers
when they began to lag behind; there was a time
when the miserable: wretches who were imprisoned
were clubbed and worse. But, happily for those un-
fortunates and the world in which they live, the
individual who is placed in confinement today is
considered human and worthy of better treatment
than the dog. We dre progressing some, but it's
a slow job.—Windsor  (Ont.) Record.

HE WORLD IS SAYING

Justly Indignant Bridegrooms

Fifty brides-to-be arrived in Montreal one day
last week from the Old Country. The majorivy
were married a few hours after landing, but not
without an indignant protest against the $10
marriage license fee required .in .Quebec. They
denounced the imposition of this smg_le (or double)
tax as being opposed to both public and private
policy.—Toronto Star.

* * * * * *
A New Brunswick Boast

In all Canada in 1910, 279 persons were charged
with forgery or uttering false documents, and 237
were convicted. In 1911, 404 were so charged, and
398 convicted. . There were in Ontario 171 such
charges, in Manitoba 64, in Alberta 48. In Saskatch-
ewan 41, in British Columbia 30, in Quebec 23, in
Nova Scotia 10—and New Brunswick none.—St. John
(N.B.) Telegraph.

* . * * * * *
A Hero in Humanity’s Cause

A’ prominent and successful doctor in Connellsville,
Pennsylvania, has just died of blood poisoning con-
tracted while ministering to a “charity” patient.
He had a big practice, was making money and could

have made much more had he not insisted on giving ’

so much of his .time to poor people who could not
pay him fees. Such men as this are the world’s real
martyrs. No money can pay them, and no medal
or monument is needed to commemorate their good
deeds.—Brantford Expositor.

* * * * * L ]

Easy Come, Easy Go

According to the press dispatches, Luther McCarty,
the prize figher whose tragic death in the ring, in
Calgary, may not be deplored, made $100,000 in the
past 18 months, but his estate schedules only $30,000.
In 18 months he spent $70,000 in ways that suited
him and his friends, while his wife worked as a
servant in a restaurant in Fargo. ~ To spend
$70,000 in 18 month- is to get 1:d of the cash at an
average rate of $4,000 a month, or $1,000 a week, or
$145 a day, week in and week out.—Detroit Free
Press.

{

*» * * * 2 +* e )
Mistaken Metho@u;

Tt is alleged that a school teacher. ﬁt,N?agam Falls,
Ont., whipped an eleven-year-old pupil who refused

_ to join in the singing of “God Save the King,” the

youngster being the child of parents who owe
allegiance to the United States. A similar incident,
with the conditions reversed, caused a stir in a New
Jersey town not long ago and indignation in Canada.
It appears that there are people on each side of
the border who believe that the proper way to
teach children respect for a free country is to beat
it into them with straps and rulers.—Ottawa
Citizen.

* * * * * *

A Matter of Money

American news agencies are trying to work up an
alarm concerning the dispute between Japan and
California. Japan happens to be situated like every
other “civilized” country; it cannot go to war unless
the moneylenders advance the necessary funds.
There is not much likelihood of money being forth-
coming to attack the United States. The inter-
national money monopoly has too much capital
tied up in America to take any risks.—Halifax
Herald.

"I'he Steamship ‘*Noronic” of tiie Northern Navigation Co,, being luunched at Port Arthur, June 2nd, in the presco

ot a distinguished gathering, representative of Western and Eastern business
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| EATON'S GREAT SEMI-ANNUAL SALE |

SPECIAL PRICES ARE BEING OFFERED FORLIMITED PERIOD ON ALL LINES
OF GOODS LISTED IN NEW SEMI-ANNUAL SALE CATALOGUE JUST ISSUED

The EATON SEMI-ANNUAL SALE for Western Canada opens July 2 and continues until August 135,

- Our 1mmense stock is available to Mail Order purchasers at greatly reduced prices, the bargains this
; year far surpassing those offered in previous sales.

All particulars of the sale are given in our special Semi-Annual Sale Catalogue, now being distributed.
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The above is an illustration of the front cover of our new SEMI-ANNUAL SALE CATALOGUE, thousands of which are
bcing sent through the mails to Western Canada customers.

Have you received a copy yet? If not, drop us a post card with your name,

to you free of charge.

If you have received the Catalogue,
midsummer sale in our history and have price

Do not fail to order early, as with the great rush of business some lines will be

MakE vour seLEcTions < T. EATON CQure

AT ONCE

WINNIPEG

CANADA

address and request, and it will be forwarded

read it carefully, for every item listed is a bargain. We have planned for the biggest
d our goods accordingly.
exhausted rapidly.

The best Eaton service will be
given in every transaction
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to H.M. King George V.

Holt, Renfrew & Co., Limited

WINNIPEG, MAN.

Grand Opening
During Winnipeg Exhibition

JULY 8 to 16

OF FALL AND WINTER MODELS, LADIES’ CLOTH
COATS, RAINCOATS, MOTOR COATS AND FURS AND
FUR GARMENTS.

A comprehensive exhibit with all the latest new
fall models prominently displayed.

Visitors are invited to inspect our showing of
the new authoritative styles and novelties.

FURS REPAIRED at reduced rates during
summer and held until fall.

HOLT, RENFREW & GO. LIMITED

430 Main Street, WINNIPEG, MAN., 2
. ' 26 2

NO MORE DREAD 2.
DENTIST CHAIR

Oxygenated Gas for Painless Operations.

Easy, sweet and harmless as the sleep of Nature.
the extraction of teeth easy and pleasant to take.

operators American or Canadian Graduates. No

attendants.

Special attention to out-of-town patients. Have your imprescion taken in the
morning and go home with the teeth the same day.

All languages spoken. Free examination. All work guarantced for twenty
ears.
g The largest and most sanitary equipped office in Canada is at your scrvice.

with the latest, up-to-date, painless methods, and a class of dentistry that is the
best in Canada.

BRIDGE
WORK

I make a specialty of Gold and Porcelain Bridge Work. . This is, without
doubt, the most beautiful' and lasting work known to dental science. Spaces where
one or more teeth have been lost we replace to look so natural that detection is
impossible. Ask to see sample of this beautiful work We guarantee our work not
alone against breakage, but satisfaction for twenty years. Personal attention,
honest methods, written guarantee with all work.

Somnoform, Anesthesia, for

students, Laay
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WHALEBONE PLATE—Few people in Winnipeg ever heard of whalebone
plates, much less know what they are. The great beauty of these teeth is their
close and striking resemblance to natural teeth. Their durability is phenomenal,
in that they will wear forever. We guarantee them to bite corn off the cob—a
good test to prove this assertion.

GOLD CROWNS require skill and experience to botain a perfect fit. Our
gold crowns are made of the heaviest gold, 22K fine, double thickness on chewing
surface, and guaranteed for 20 years.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN EXHIBITION VISITORS

DR. ROBINSON

Over Birks’, Corner Portage and Smith, Winnipeg, Man.
OFFICE HOURS, 8.30 A.M. TO 3 P.M. PHONE MAIN 1121
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The Young Woman and Her
Problem

By Pearl Richmond Hamilton

A WORD OF APPRECIATION

The writer of this page appreciates
very much the confidence her readers ap-
pe:ir to have in her and since nearly all
letters that come to this page are very
confidential they are regarded sacredly
and with the strictest privacy. We do
all we can to encourage and imspire the
girl who is lonely and discouraged. There
are girls in environments ‘that do not
seem to furnish tliem a friend, and these
girls appeal to us for advice. In a way
they feel that we are an “unseen friend.

have been suctessful.  This mont. we
have had, among other prominent vigit.
ors,” two  well-known women—>Major
Soper, from Eng'and, who is the sistep.
in-law of General Booth, and Mrg,
Florence Kelley, secretary and chief or.
ganizer of the National Consumers
League. Major Soper is doing a great
work*among girls and women in Great
Britain, and th  sositi>n in the Salva-
tion Army makes it possible for her to
inspire and help thous. nds of our Brit-’

ish born women. She is making a thor-

Shadow Time near the Athabaska Ry.

One girl states in her leiter these words:
“I have prayed to God to help me and
send me one friend, and He has sent you.
He is good, and you are good, a-1 I
will do better, T wiil, T will.” T appre-
ciate these heart-to-ueart letters, and T
appreciate more than I can express the
co-operation of The Western Home
Monthly and management, for they al-
low me to write the truth, and for tlis
reason alone lundreds of girls in West-
ern Canada are warnza of dangers that
might wreck their womanuood. 1t is
this very spirit in The Western Home
Monthly management that has made this
magazine a “home” publication in  the
true sense of the word, for our readers
realize that The Western Home Monthly
reading matter creates an atmosphere of
sincerity, trutn, and inspiration.
* * *

GREAT WOMEN

There are visiting  Canada every
month in the Year fumous women fromn
other countries.
expericuce of other lands. and are frank
in relati i ) =

1

have [:'leq and thell movements tht

ough study of the conditions of the
wage-earning girl in Canada, as well as
the Canadian homemaker in rural com-
munities. She is s pping in the cities
of Canada, and is interviewing personally
the leading women from Great ‘Britain,
but we want them t know all about us.
We feel that the greatest opportunities
in the world are here, but they do not
grow on bushes. One has to work and
work hard: There ar» freedom and
liberty here, but bitter and deadly are
the larvests reaped from seeds sown
in recklessness and carelessness, A}ld
so T am glaa that a wom-~n like Major
Soper is here to learn personally about
us. Major Soper herself is a woman of
rare charm, with a personality that
touches a responsive chord in the hearts
of girls. T ean u- - sta d the reason of
her great success among girls in othr
fands - <hie loves them, and in loving
them <he inspires and encourages tl_;(-m.

A\l Florence Kelley, of New York,
comes to Tanada under the auspice: of

They come rich in b |

their experiences that |

the Wonen’s Canadian Club. to tell us
thout the work of the National Con-
s’ Jeneve. Next to Jane Ad;u.n*
"v 1 {le best known woman in social
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gervice work in the U.S. The Nati nal
Consumers’ League is formed to protect
women sand children who work in fac-
tories dnd stores. Mrs, Kelley gave two
in Winnipeg—one on “Wages,
Morals, and Shoppers,” the other on
«Who in the Long Run Pays the Mini-
mum Wage.” In her ficst address, M}'s.
Kelley made these statements for ug “to
consider while we are building our great
new country:

«ld cities like Chicago and New York
| be useful to you as you take
from us a terrible exawp.e and profit by
our sins.”. If even in 1882 when Rus-
sian immigration began, if our forebears
had been animated with the spirit that
pow stirs men’s and women’s clubs they
could have avoided and annulled much
suffering. The United States offered
a home for the cppressed.  Flocking
there the immigrant merely exchanged
the oppression of the Czar and his police
for the perfectly new oppression of the
sweat-shop of which America profited
ignomineously by his defencelessness.

“We began wrong with tle schools. In
former years they' only bought enough
land for the schools of that year. With
the docking of every ship the price of
land :went up, and now we are com-
pelled :to be niggardly. Never can we
hope to get enough land for school aec-
commodation. Every year 80,000 chil-
dren”are compelled to stand Without the
school. Always they play the losing

me.

“Then we have our tenement house
question. Our forefa’*ers had not the
imagination to forecast the growth — our

Yellowhead Pass Route

cities, So they allowed tenements to be
built that encourage tuberculosis. Popula-
tion increased, so dia the tenement, so
did “the rent. Only the size of the
rooms shrank. Children 5 and 6 years
of age worked to pay that rent. We
women were dressed by the product of
child labor, and could not defend our-
selves. - So the Consumers’ League was
initiated 20 years ago, and has since
striven to investigate and right this
state of affairs. We wish legislation to

compel manufacturers to have their out- |

put made in factories under right con-
wuons.  Chicago women have stamped
o\ut sweating, New York i on the way.
Four States following Europe’s example
have legislated against women and chil-
dren working at nights.

. “You cannot clear your conscience by
Individual effort,” Mrs. Kelley conclud-
ed.”  Industrial conditions must be
levelled up so that a father can earn
money enough to support his own chil-
dren.  Women armed with knowledge
must stand together against industrial
greed.
g vour defenceless brothers and sisters
and the rest will fo low.”

Tt was then stated that Winnipeg has
360 fuctories, and one factory inspector—
an octogenarian. [ should like to axk
(.mo question, In cur ('it}' is a woman
- Christian uniform, who_ is doing a
great deal of good among factory girls.
1‘} our own })Oalltlfvl.l way she is helping
scores of girls, Whw ‘- it that many of

Y . .
?l‘“‘. titories will not allow her to enter
eir

o lactories?  TIs it because condi-
tons sure <o bad that they cannot bear
Inspection

“Yes,” came the reply, “but I am willing

Learn the conditions surround-:

WANTED

Most women who have made a success
of their lives have made it out of the
minutes that other women waste. Car-
eers are found in paths of opportunity
that come into everyday life.  Little
incidents that the majority neglect to
notice the capable woman turns into ad-
vantage. Never before was the oppor-
tunity of the capable girl so great as
to-day. Never bpfore has there been
such a demand for honest reliable young
women. A few minutes ago I was
called up and asked if I knew of a reli-
able girl to fill a certain position, and
the person mentioned the salary. I
answered, asking, “That is more than is
usually paid for that work, is it not?”

to pay it if the g.rl can be trusted.”
“Wanted—an honest girl”’—is the de-
mand of the hour among business men.
Never let your ideals grow dim or your
ambitions waver. No matter where
you are, you can rise. Some of the
best women I know have risen from the
depths of error. With eyes lifted up,
and with a smiling sympathetic face, a
girl can conquer any obstacle. The
mission of woman is to show the world
a high, fine type of womanhood. The
world also does not owe me a living, but
I owe the world a pure womanly life.
We want girls with hearts that are full
of tenderness and sympathy, and .faces
that radiate the light and inspiration of
beautiful thoughts. This is the kind of

girl most worthy men want for their
wives

LUNCH-HOUR

The other day I went into a certain
dining room for lunch, and sat at a table
near the door leading into the kitchen.
Shortly the air in the room back of me
was stormy with thundering oaths. I
|listened for a while, and then asked the
waitress serving me who was swearing
in this way. “Is it the chef?” I asked.
“Yes,” shewreplied, “that is nothing.” But
who are they swearing at?” I asked. “Oh
at us” “Is this common?” I urged.
“Yes, we hear it continually over the
least provocation. A few minutes ago I
had an order given me for pork and
beans, which you see is on the menu.
When my plate was ready for the cus-
“tomer there was no pork on it, and the
customer asked me to get it. I went out
into the kitchen, and told the man
v'hat the customer wanted, as it was on
the menu, but all the satisfaction I got
was a volume of oaths, such as you
hear now. The customer was dissatis-
fied, and I was not to blame.” I
finished my lunch to the discord of the
oaths quite out of tune with the orches-
tra in an adjoining ro m, and went home
thinking of another problem concerning
‘the wage-earning girl—and, by the way,
a girl in another dining place was hurt
severely this month by one of the men
helpers, who threw a dish at her because
she made a mistake in an order,

* * * * *

WHY HE REMAINED SINGLE

A bachelor of thirty-five has not mar-
ried any of six girls whom he courted
for these reasons: Elizabeth hated hou=e
work—she could not sew—she could not
cook. and knew nothing about market-

A REAL GOOD WATCH

can be bouglit in these days for very little mone;
to go about it. We pledge our reputation wi

if you know how
the least expen-

sive time-keeper we sell. By our special mailing system, we take
all risk of safe delivery, and guarantee complete satisfaction with
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ing or keeping house; she was too placid.
Margaret was too exacting; her demands
resembled graft. Helen always enter-
tained him alone—other members of the
family felt they should not intrude.
Louise talked too much, and Alice was
extravagant in dress, and Grace’s tastes
were too expensive. Yet he says in
closing this article: “What do I want?
Am I unreasonable? Iwant to be hap-
py- I want a helping wife, who pleases
me. Perhaps my next matrimonial pos-
sibility will be a girl who can make me
much happier than I am at present.
There is nothing in the world 1 would
like better. But I have not met her
vet, and until I do I shall remain
single.”
* * * & -

HOW TO0 BE BEAUTIFUL

T so often hear girls re%ret the fact
that they are not rich. Wealthy wo-
men often suffer from their indulgences
more than poor women suffer from their
hardships. They continually contrive
ways and means to murder time. Noth-
ing deteriorates faster than an idle
mind. No girl or woman can be really
healthful whose mind is not usefully and
continually employed. Begin early in
life to develop fine qualities.

I know plain women who have a per-
sonality so charming that they are
beautiful.

Antoine Berryer says: “There are
no ugly women. There are only wo-
men who do not know how to look pret-
tv.” Tf we love the beautiful in every-
thing and everyone, we shall become
Leautiful.

. SAVE YOUR HAIR! Washing will make
it .fall out. Use Elmere’s Dry Shampoo
Powder. The most delightful ﬁreparatlon on
the market. Write Elmeres Home® Product
€é., ‘Windsor, Ont. ¢ N s

LADIES—Start a business of your own,
Opportunities in every town and neighbor:
hood for -a Beauty Parlor. My complete
instructions and recipes giving you topmost
profit, -sent for only 50 cents, Pacific Supply
Agency, Dcépt. 17, P.O. Box 27, Cedar
Cottage, B.C. 7

WANTED—Ladies to do plain and light

sewing at home, whole or spare time; good

pay; work sent any distance; charges paid.
Send stamp for full particulars, National
Manufacturing Company, Montreal, -7

sive to the beautiful. A girl passed a

magnificent ‘home the other day, and
carried away with her'a vision of beauti-
ful foliage that the daughter of this
house never saw, because that daughter
lay idly in her hammock finding fault
with her father because he did not buy’
her jewel-studded bows for her slippers.
The wage-earning girl saw the jewels of -
Nature’s embroidery that sparkled in the

morning dew. In this beautiful en-
vironment of Canadian country we have
no right to devote our energies to the
| pursuit of selfish aims. Poverty of
' thought is worse than poverty of dols
lars, ’

P
>

Safer

Baket—“In five years you won’t see
a horse on the street.”
Wayburn—“Yes; they would be safer

Every girl’s soul is respon- | on the sidewalks.”> -The Causeur.
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The above photegraph was taken on the occasion of  the inspection ‘of the troops by Sir Ian Hamilton, in Winnipeg on June 23rd. In the top row from left to right are the
following: Count de Bury; Sir Hugh John Macdonald; Mayor Deacon; Colonel Thomson; Edward Brown; Hon. Robt.” Rogers; Sir Daniel MacMillan, K.C.M.G.; His Honor the

e s b

Lieutenant. Governor is seated in the centre, having on his right General Sir Ian Hamilton, Inspector of the Overseas Forces, and Colonel Steele, D.S.O.; while the Hon. Sam Hughes,

T

Minister of Militia, on his left.

of Thierthally, Mysore, sat in his

veranda awaiting more or less
patiently the arrival of his nephew, Bob
Iverson, to dinner. Bob was a lieutenant
in the — M.N.I, and it happened that
his company had come into camp at
Thierthally. The year was 1878 and
the day was hot and close.

Colonel Danvers was one of the
deputy-commissionets who, last century,
were appointed to administer the affairs
of Mysore during the minority of the
Rajah. The headquarters of his court
was at Thierthally, and there he had
built his bungalow.

Round about the veranda was a low
parapet wall; the Colonel, from his seat
in a shady corner, looked across the
compound towards a group of handsome,
heavy-shadowed tamarind trees. The
fragrance of champaka flowers filled the
air, and the silence was only broken by
the shrill “tret-tret” of a beautiful
white-tailed bird which flew uheasily in
and out of a pepper-vine. The vine
twined about a betel-nut tree that lifted
its crest close to the tamarinds.

The uneasy flight of the bird puzzled
the Colonel, and, watching narrowly for
a cause, he became aware that the heavy
shadows under the tamarinds suffered a
slight modification, such as might be
occasioned by stealthy movements with-
in them. Then came a gleam of some-
thing white, and almost immediately a
dark-skinned native passed from them
into the open, near the betel-nut tree.
He wore a turban and a loin-cloth, and
had a small leathern wallet slung over
his shoulder by a strap. To the Colonel’s
surprise, he advanced straight towards
the veranda, pausing some six feet from
the wall to salaam silently.

“What’s your business here?” asked
the Colonel.

The man made no reply, but, looking
steadily at him, slipped his hand into
the wallet and advanced nearer the
parapet.

“What do you want?” cried the
Colonel in the Kanarese dialect.

“Nothing, O sahib!”

And as an illustration of his words he
drew from his wallet a handful of silver
coins of the heavier kind.

“Now, what the deuce does this
mear " muttered the Colonel.

I ATE one afternoon Colonel Danvers,.

régiment he is honorary Colonel.

The. Colonel_’s Gem Collection

By Emma Brooke

The native, with imperturbable indo-
lent dignity, laid his coins in a row upon
the wall, fastened his eyes briefly but
piercingly upon the Colonel, raised his
hand, and began te make passes in the
air. Then the Colonel became aware of
a most stupefying and unprecedented
fact. As the man continued his passes
the coins visibly stirred; then they rose
and stood upon their edges and began to
spin, slowly at first, by degrees with
rapidity, and at last fell back to their
places with a silvery clash. Whereupon
the owner clapped his hands and ex-
tended them, and the coins flew through
the air and returned, with a hustling
jingle, into his open palms. With a
gleam of triumph in hisy eye he glanced
at the Colonel, quietly replaced the coins
in his wallet, and turned on his heel.

“Stop!” ecried the Colonel.

The man paused without approaching.

“Come back! I want you to do that
again. I will pay you to do that again.”

The man faintly smiled, shook his
head, and, at a run, sought the shade of
the tamarind trees, where he disap-
peared.

The  Colonel had witnessed many
strange phenomena in India, and had
found them inexplicable, but never had
he been so far from a satisfactory ex-
planation as at present. Had the whole
thing been an illusion produced by a
mesmeric influence of which he was un-
conscious? Or was it merely an extra-
ordinarily clever use of a concealed
magnet by an expert conjurer? Above
all, why should the man have risked his
intrusion into the compound to exhibit
his skill unpaid?

His reflections were broken by the
clank of a spurred foot on the veranda
and the voice of his nephew.

“I am very sorry to be late,” said the
voung lieutenant; “I've been detained in
camp by a case of cholera.”

“ADh!” said the Colonel, rising; “that
means yvou are fast here in cantonment
for weeks, if not for months.”

“T suppose it does,” said Bob.

e spoke gloomily, for his aim was
Bangalore -cheerful, gay Bangalore! To
be trapped in dull Thierthally seemed
the very malice of fate. 8

“Come in, my boy,” said the Colonel.
Kindlv. = At Teast T ean give you a good
dinner,”

During dinner came the hour of sun-
set, and a blaze of glory gathered over
the landscape; as an appropriate frame
and foreground to the picture were the
creeper-hung veranda and the figure of a
white-turbaned, white-coated peon, who
had slid to a corner there to be in readi-
ness if wanted. :

“Your prolonged stay here would have
been a godsend to my lenely life,” said
the Colonel, when dessert was on the
table and, save for the peon, they were
alone. “But, unfortunately, I go on
Jummabundy [taking a court on circuit]
shortly.” .

“That’s bad luck,” said the young man,
absently. .

“The most I can do is to offer you
my bungalow and my servants during
my absence.”

Bob thanked him heartily and dropped
into silence. Inwardly he was question-
ing whether it would be permissible in
an impecunious lieutenant, and one,
moreover, in debt, to write to the love-
liest girl in Bangalore and acquaint her
with the disaster to the — M.N.I. at
Thierthally. He regretted his debts.
They were a heavy weight upon his
mind. Raising his eyes wearily he
missed the figure of the peon.

“The peon’s gone!” he exclaimed.

“He had no business to leave until
dessert is over. Clap your hands, Bob.”

Bob clapped as he was ordered, but
clapped in vain. Some fifteen minutes
passed without response; then Appao,
the butler, appeared on the veranda at
the open windows and salaamed.

“Where has that rascally peon gone,
Appao?” asked the Colonel, as he and
Bob stepped out on the veranda to-
gether.

Appao spread his hands and became
voluble in explanation. Tt appeared that
the godowns (servants’ quarters) were
in excitement, owing to the unprece-
dented arrival of a yellow-cloaked
traveller, who was entertaining them
with stories of the far country whence
he came.

“There’s no objection to the servants
listening to the tales of the holy man,”
said the Colonel; “but the peon should
have waited until his duties were over,
Where does the traveller hail from®”

“The yellow-cloaked one say he come
from  very  far, sahib—even  from
Trichinopoly,” said Appao. And in hi<
solemn eye lurked the hint of a slv
twinkle. '

“He calls that a far country, does In-‘.’"l
laughed the Colonel: and he waved his
hand in dismissal.  But Appao did no
move.

It will be noticed that Sir Ian Hamilton, out of compliment to the 79th Highlanders, wore the }xtxiform of the Cameron Highlanders, of ‘which.

““The sacred yellow cloak is a dis-
guise, O sahib. This man no traveller.”
“Ah!” said the Colonel, quickly. -
“No traveller,” repeated Appao; “I

saw him with the pack-bullocks and the

betel-nut drovers on the hills. O sahib,
he a Korchar. '

The face of the Colonel became grave.
It is a peculiarity of the wandering tribe
of the Korchars that, by long-inherited
custom, they bind themselves to thieving
as a by-occupation, adding this nefar-
ious pursuit to more honest - callings;

and in the practice, prolonged through -

generations, they have acquired incon-
ceivable dexterity. Of all this the
Colonel was not ignorant; moreover, it
happened that, for various reasons, the
man’s connection with the betel-nut
drovers struck him unpleasantly.

“See him off the premises at once!”
said he, sharply.

The butler shook his head.

“No good, sahib; let not Appao drive
the thieving Korchar away. Give Appao
leave, O sahib, to take him into the
dwelling as a servant.”

Bob removed the cigarette from his
lips and grinned. The Colonel stroked
his moustache and mused. Appao waited
in dignity, his arms crossed upon his
shoulders.

“Why should I do that, Appao?”’

“If the Korchar eat salt in the house
of the sahib, he protect the goods of the
sahib. But if the sahib drive him away,
he lick the walls of the house bare as the
plate of a hungry dog.”

“Then. take him on as an
gardener,” said the Colonel.

And the butler, well pleased, salaamed
and departed.

“Uncle,” said Bob, “are you mad?”

“No,” said the Colonel, slowly; “it is
possible that what Appao says is true,
and that my only chance lies in taking
into my service a man whom I suspect

to be an emissary sent to rob me.”
“Sent!”

under-

“Have you never heard that I am

a gem-collector 2
" “There’s a rumor going round that you
are.”

“Well, a few days ago I purchased
from a wealthy merchant of Gubbi in
Toomaoor, interested in the betel-nut
traite, this stone.”

He drew from his pocket a Smﬂ_”
packet. opened it, and laid the gem In
his nephew’s hand.

“Gemini!” eried Bob.
It Taivly burns and spits fire.
You eave a fortune for it, sir?”

ave what would he a fortune to
ma A rogue in debt,” said the
Colonel cmilimg,

“What a ruby!
I expect
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Bob - colored and glanced at his uncle
with a startled air.

«T shall be sorry to leave any unusual
responsibility‘ on your shoulders when
I go away,” continued the Colonel, “but
will you undertake something for me?”

«Of “course,”. said Bob; “anything you
like and that I can do for you.” :

“It relates to that merchant of Toom-
goor. I think he wants his stone back
as well as keeping the price. Perhaps
he wouwld like other gems besides.”

“Youtdon’t mean that you house the

ms here?” s

“That’s where the trouble comes In.
I do; and I shall have to leave them in
your charge. Come! Light the lamps
for me:in the’ dining-room, and I will
show ydd.” )

In the dining-room was a recess In
which sgood a cabinet of inlaid wood; it
was on castors, and the Colonel wheeled
it easily aside. In the wall behind were
two -small iron doors, which on being
unlocked - showed a steel panel whose
spring acted upon receiving a certain
number of deft touches, each one: light-
ing in- a. particular spot in a particular
‘The fingers of the Colonel
went through the operation with light-
ning-like tapidity, and the panel .slid
back,. displaying the velvet-lined shelves
with their treasure. He laid the ruby
amongst the other gems, closed the panel
and  the .iron doors, and replaced  the
cabinet. His actions throughout were
marked by a certain dispatch. ' '

“I didn’; see how you manipulated the
spring of the panel,” exclaimed Bob.

“Tt takes time to learn,” returned the
Colonel, smiling, “and I don’t care to
linger over the affair. I wanted to put
the gem in safety while I am certain
that no one is about.”

As he spoke he remembered his con-

stepped out on the veranda to make
sure that he was mnot lurking mnear.
Night had fallen, and there was no
moon; but the lights from the windows
streamed into the compound, and he
satisfied himself that no one was at
hand. ]

The next morning when walking
early in the compound he encountered
there a small, lithe man at work; he
was thin to emaciation, and the Colonel
surmised in him one of the sufferers
from the drought, followed by famine,
which had afflicted Mysore in the years
between 1875 and 1877, and from which
disaster the district was only now be-
ginning to recover.

“Hast thou eaten food this morning?” |

asked the Colonel, kindly.

At this the man turned with a hoarse
exclamation and, prostrating himself at
the feet of the old soldier, muttered un-
intelligible sentences in Kanarese. Then
the Colonel, not without some inward
amusement at his own predicament, re-
membered the thieving Korchar who
had entered his service on the previous
evening.

“Appao has taken thee into my ser-
vice, as I know,” said he. “Do thy
duiy; be true to thy master.”

Two or three days later he set off
with his court on circuit.

The circuit was an unusually busy
and harassing one; drought and famine
had left behind, not only disease and
suffering, but a plentiful crop of petty
attempts at extortion. In the mass of

business the Colonel forgot the in-
cidents immediately preceding his de-
parture.  But presently they were

brought to mind by a singular personal
affliction, which added to the exhaus-
tion entailed by a pressure of affairs.
He began to suffer from depression,
waking morning by morning in a spirit
of heavy foreboding, and in time found
that this distressing mental cloud was
attached to d recurring dream. Tt was
some time before he could summon to
his waking hours any clear presentment
of the vision that harassed him by
night; but at last, on a sudden and
with a great mental shock, he had the
picture clear. He saw the wooden
cabinet in the recess of his dining-room
at Thierthally, and before it the figure
of Bob in an attitude of absorbed re-
flection.  Was this perturbing and re-
enrring  phantasy a trick of an over-

latigued brain: or was it a warning of

i <aster — of some trouble connected
with his nephew and the gems?

The

Finally he - determipéd- to - hurry on
his work and, leaving the minor, eases
to a subordinate, to return unannounced
to Thierthally. o ik
A few days later he rode into "the
town an hour before sunset; dand .dis-
mounting gave the horse to his-syce,
with directions to place it in ‘the public
stables for the night; and ‘walking to
the - hyngalow, came unnoticed to the
front. The day had been sultry and
the -cuscus mats hung over the windows
—over-all the: windows save ope— the
French windows. of -the dining-room
stood wide open, and one half had, been
left uncovered. No one was within; on
looking into his bedroom he saw no one
there, and, passing’ on to the -office,
found that also deserted. The absence
of the servants did not surprise him, for
at-this héur they were usually in their
quarters. But if Bob was not dining-at
the bungalow, why had he left the place
unguarded ? 5 g
The office was gratefully eool. and
dark in the-shade of 'the cuscus-tattys,
whereas over the dining-room ' floor -fell
a broad streak of light from the un-
covered window. He remained, there-
fore, in the office, and, drawing a lounge
chair near the open door, so as to com-
mand a view of the dining:room, sat
down to await events, but shortly fell
into -a deep - slumber, from which he
awakened to find that the night had
come, and that the streak of light had
changed to the strong glare from a full
moon. - -And  still e place was
deserted.

This circumstance renewed his -un-
easiness, and convinced him that mis-
chief was afloat.

In India the peculiar brilliancy of the
moonlight is accompanied by shadows of
contrasting depth; the spot where he
sat was heavy with them, so was the
near corner of the dining-room between
the outer wall and the door of the office.
Into this corner he stepped and there
seated himself, slipping his hand into
his pocket as he did so, to make sure
of his revolver. From his position he
had command of every part of the room,
including the bedroom door which stood
ajar; by turning his head slightly he
could have seen the office door out of
which he had come, had not that part
lain in impenetrable shadow. He knew
not what he waited for, but sat on in
indomitable patience, finding for some
time no change—save, indeed, that the
strip of moonlight moved nearer ,the
recess. '

At last came that thrill which is apt
to seize the nerves of anyone standing
on the brink of an unusual event. He
had heard nothing — not the slightest
rustle of a sound—but became aware of
a diminution of the light, and perceived
that through the uncovered window a
shadow was cast upon the floor, having
the shape of a turbaned head and the
bare arms and shoulders of a man; it
moved over the threshold and into the
room slowly, and then paused. There
was no more than the head and
shoulders, so that he knew the body
casting the shadow stood a little dis-
tance back. Then he saw that the arms
rose and that the hands moved
rhythmically, making regular passes in
the air. There was no sound:; but so
weird and stealthy was the effect of the
shadowy, snatching fingers, making their

dream persisted and robbed

prace,

him of

mvsterious movements on the moonlirht
. floor, that he felt his heart grow cold
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Horse-shoe bend in Saskatchewan River at Fort a la Corne.-

and his breath almost stop.. So far, not
for an instant had he thought of the
conjurer; now, he remembered him. It
was more than probable that with him
he had to-do. :

But for. what purpose was he' here?
He could form no faint idea of his aim,
and therefore waited on the event, un-
til a-slight: sound" came which -brought
him the first indication. of what his
seasonéd. courage might expect.

"The sound came from the recess, and
he perceived — or ‘was it an illusion of
the sight?—that the cabinet was mov-
ing on its castors, not; lightly as he him-
self had "been wont to move  it," but
slowly and, as it were, unwillingly.
Presently he was sure of the fact, for
he found that the iron doors became
gradually visible behind. Could it be
that the gems were the conjurer’s ob-
ject? From some unknown source; he
had received knowledge of them? ' If
that were so, his former visit was ex-
plained as a forced opportunity for
reconnoitring.

The Colonel’s nerve was steady
enough; he even felt a profound in-
terest, and determined that—in so far
as he-could permit it without danger—
the man should play - his game -un-
hindered. Hardly had he formed  this
resolve when the cabinet, whose . pro-
gress had been of the slowest, gave a
quick run forwards and stopped dead.
The iron doors were now completely re-
vealed; also more of the shadow was
thrown over the floor.

scoop out the secret of his own dark

corner. At once the Colonel came to his

decision, and, easing his arm, he brought

his revolver into aim upon, him.

Then it was that the unexpected, the

totally “ unexpected, occurred. As an

officer . of ‘the British ‘Army and an

official of Her '‘Majesty’s - Goyernment,

the Colonel found time to reproach him-

self. that . in -his_ mental “equipment 3a

serious flaw should be discovered: ‘He

had forgotten, clean forgotten, the: office

door! He was reminded of it with a

jolt. ~ For as he raised his' revolver:ib

was dexterously twisted from his fingers

by the hand of another, while his throat

was caught in the vise-like grip of a

hooked elbow, and before he could emit

a gasp of astonishment a hand upon his

mouth prevented. him. {

The - Colonel . knew when he was de-

feated. The plot:to rob him of: his;gems

was more extensive and better _en-

gineered than he had thought;- as,

obviously, his life was not worth a

moment’s purchase. He remained ! ab-

solutely  quiet, even making shift to

notice that almost the whole of the con-

jurer’s shadow : was now .in the.room;"
and with that found place for a hope

that the hooked: elbow would: fall :short

of . throttling . him.until he had-time -to

test. the perfection ‘of his complicated
spring. The spring was his own inven-:
tion, and, since mind was here measured
against mind, it was a point to. his

pride that the. uncanny powers should .
prove powerless against it.

His hope, however, was short-lived.

The faintest rustle close' at hand ad-

monished him of some new movement on
the part of his assailant, and a hot
breath came upon his cheek. Ah! where
was Bob? He 'closed his eyes in ex-

pectation of some swift death, then as
suddenly ‘opened them again. : The pres-
sure on his throat had relaxed, and he
became aware of an almost voiceless
whisper in his ear.

“Don’t shoot; keep still.”

* The revolver was pushed back to his

But had there been some other sound
in the room? A breath, a stir of life, so
far unperceived? With an almost un-
conscious impulse the Colonel’s glance
leapt to the bedroom door, which stood
open some ten inches, and, settling there
with a snap of the eyelids at the un-
welcome surprise, perceived, through the
aperture, a black face whose eyes glared
like a sulky tiger’s.

He stole his hand to his hip pocket.
There was an accomplice, and he was in
a tighter fix than he had dreamed. Well,
he had been in many an awkward cor-
ner before this, and had brought him-
self safely from it. But the intricacy
of the matter was somewhat heightened,
the question no longer being simply
when he should interfere, but rather—if
firing became necessary—in which direc-
tion he should aim his revolver first.

He was debating this nice point when
from the recess came a fresh sound—
very small, very strange. It resembled
the turning of the lock in the iron doors
under the key. Yet no more than the
shadow of the conjurer’s hands was
upon the safe, moving there quiveringly,
rapidly, with a shocking suggestion of
greed. It could hardly be a surprise
and yet it was in a kind of spell-bound
stupor that he heard the lock re-
luctantly yielding; it slid back with a
creaking, grinding noise, and the iron
doors moved forward on their hinges.
Nothing now save the steel panel and its
ingenious spring lay betweén the con-
jurer and the gems. The Colonel glanced
towards the bedroom to see what ac-

fingers and the hooked elbow with-
drawn. In the immensity of his relief
{he felt more stunned than he had been
' by the terror.. For the whispering voice |
was Bob's. hEa
By now the conjurer. had. appeared
upon the threshold: His eyes were fixed,
his aspect was as one undergoing exces-
sive and prolonged effort, and: almost
lost to consciousness of a world outside

| himself. He paced slowly into‘the room,

the control of his steps being in con-
trast to his hand movements, which
seemed, in shadow, to pluck and grip at
the steel. In the bedroom the attitude
of the accomplice had not altered; ob-
viously he had not detected the presence
of -the watchers in' the corner.  But
would the spring yield or would it hold?
The Colonel asked the question in an in-
credible glow of interest, but was
destined never to receive a reply. TFor
at the very height of the excitement,
when the movements of the hands had
reached a point resembling frenzy, the
man in the bedroom leapt from his con-
cealment, and by the sheer impetus of
his assault brought the conjurer to the:
ground. At the moment Bob jerked the
cuscus-tatty from the mnear window,
flooding the room with moonlight, and on
the floor' the two natives were plainly
visible, rolling together, struggling,
snarling, and gasping like wild animals.
Presently it was clear that he of the
bedroom got the better in the fight; at
last he so far freed himself as to be
able to raise his knife for a blow. But
there Bob interfered.

“Halt, there!” he cried.

Not too willingly the victor rose and
stood aside, while the Colonel hauled
the exhausted conjurer to a chair and
kept him prisoner while he with great
minuteness examined his gaunt, dark
features.

“Ah!” he exclaimed, when his scrutiny
was over, “once’ you visited me as a
merchant of Gubbi in Toomkoor. A
second time you had thrown off that
disguise and came as a conjurer to ex-
hibit yvour skill. Now I see you in your

companying change he might find there.
He discovered that the expression of the
black face had intensified to savagery,
that a bare foot was planted forward in
| the moonlight, while in the uplifted
{ hand a knife glittered. At the same

true character as a thief. I shall nob
forget your features.”

At these words the native, whose ex-
haustion was not so great as he feigned,
gave a sudden upward spring, and,
when the Colonel would have seized him

moment the glaring eyeballs, roving

over the room, seemed to rest upon and

again, slipped like an cel from his hands
and fled into the night.
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“Let him go!” cried the Colonel, as
Bob ran forward. “Even if you caught
him you could not take him, for the
man is oiled.”

He turned towards the second native,
who stood patiently waiting his notice.
When the eyes of the Colonel fell on
him; the man instantly prostrated him-
self on the ground and murmured
broken sentences in Kanarese. At that
the Colonel’s memory stirred, and a
sudden light broke upon him.

“The Korchar!” he exclaimed.

“The sahib’s gardener, O protector of
the wretched!” corrected the man,
dnxiously, “The sahib say, ‘Do thy
duty. Be true to thy master” I eat
the sahib’s salt. I true to my salt. I
wateh, and I see thief about. He man
of the Lambadi tribe; he great thief.
He stedl a man’s teeth from his mouth.
I watch him a8 I garden; he not know
I. wateh. At night he hide -in the
tamarinds and come near and make his
magic. He has devil inside. I watch
tonight, for the moon at full and I
know he come. I find the young sahib
gone and the windows open. I lift the
cuscus-tatty and creep to the bedroom
on my hands and knees and hide, be-
fore he drop from the tree.”

The Korchar’s story was corroborated
by Bob over a late supper. Early in
the Colonel’s absence the young lieu-
tenant had become persuaded that a plot
to rob his uncle was at work; for re-
turning one day unexpectedly from
camp he noticed that the cabinet was

Happy fatherhood.

displaced from its right position. The
displacement of the cabinet occurred
more than once, and his suspicions fas-
tened on the Korchar, whose persistency
in gardening towards sunset in the front
had puzzled and annoyed him. But in
time he altered his surmise. One night
he caught sight of someone lurking near
the veranda; then the Korchar, like a
noiseless - shadow, glided from a con-
cealed corner and the would-be thief
fled. The Korchar, then, was also on
the watch? By degrees he became con-
vinced of the man’s fidelity, and
presently found a kind of sporting in-
terest in his game.

“But, apart from this interest,” con-
tinued Bob, “I had an anxiety of my
own. How could I tell whether the
gems were safe on the shelves or mnot?
The thief might remove them and leave
no trace. I had heard of the neatness
and finish of Indian thieves in this
respect. - It was only the continued
watchfulness of the Korchar which al-
lowed me to hope I was still guarding
a treasure and not the empty shelves. I
regretted that I did not know the use
of the spring. Many a time have 1
stood before the cabinet in great
anxiety, trying to reproduce in memory
some vision of your manipulation of it,
but in vain. The gems might be there
of they might not; I could not tell. And
then some fresh assiduity on the Kor-
char’s part would reassure me for a
day or two. At last the matter got on
my nerves, and I resolved to arrange a
trap by which, if possible, to resolve my

doubt. I Lad remarked that the appear- |

ance of the stealthy figure was more
frequent when the moon. was full, so I
planned my trap for this evening. First
I managed to jyid myself of the
solicitous attentions of your excellent
Appao and the rest, then I openly de-
parted from the bungalow, leaving the
windows as you found them. After-
wards I secretly returned and climbed
up the veranda and hid there. Presently
I ascertained that the Korchar was at
hand. I did not see him enter. Before
the moon rose I dropped down and got
into the office. Here, to my amazement,
I found you sleeping. That bothered
my plans a little, but I decided to let
things take their course and to act as
events might direct. I followed you
when you stepped into the dining-room;
but only when you aimed, your revolver
at the faithful Korchar did I think it
necessary to act at all.”

- -

“Ah, my boy,” cried the Colonel, rue-
fully, “it was then I got my bad five
minutes!”

A few days later the — MNIL
marched on to Bangalore. Some little
time afterwards Lieutenant Iverson

sailed from India on leave, wearing
about his person a belt in which were
sewn his uncle’s priceless gems; these
he brought with him for safe depesit in
an English bank. Also next his heart
he carried a letter from .the prettiest
girl in Bangalore, while in his mind he
had the cheering knowledge that his
debts were paid and his future secured
by his good uncle.

As for the Korchar, he ‘'was promoted

to the post of matey, and served at the
'Colonel’s table under Appao, the butler,

and wore a good white suit and a crim-
son belt. )

The Call o% the West

Written for the Western Home Monthly, by William Lutton

ALF a million people will be added
H to the population of the domin-
ion this year, This is the con-
fident expectation of those who have to
do with immigration matters. Of this
total number the west will receive 80
per cent,

Europe pushes out her surplus—reluc-

tantly, but necessarily. It goes deeply
against the grain, for instance, for Ger-
many to part with a single one of those
sturdy fellows, who at home, would
swell the ranks of the fighting forces of
the empire, and who, abroad, contrib-
utes not a little to the wealth of the
country of their adoption.. It is because
indeed that the bone .and sinew of the
nation emigrate t.at Germany  builds
her tremendous navy with such fever-
ish haste,
' The day may come when the wer-
man immigrant, bulking predominantly
in the land of his adoption—say in Ar-
gentina may set up a replica of that
government he has left behind him—
when the European chancelleries have
laughed the Monroe Doctrine out of ex-
istence,

Italy pours out her millions like wa-
ter, and still maintains her population
at 30,000,000 souls. Russia knocks at
out door—stolid, patient, ignorant, but
strong and worthy and hopeful. The
smaller states offer contribution, for we
are the last great West, and the world
knows it.

The Britisher is giving South Amer-
ica the go by now and spreading him-
self under the British flag. He comes
to Canada by the hundred thousand. He
goes to New Ze: " nd and Australia and
South Africa, in increasing numbers.
The Britishers are in small groups.
They belong to different social strata.
The farm laborer is among them—stur-
dy, wholesome, eager for the larger life
and opportunity. The middle class fami-
ly is plainly in the crowd—rosy of face,
comfortable as to dress, significant and
important as to baggage; commanding
the regard with those bright yellow sov-
ereigns which they still retain, and
which, in all lands, speak an eloquent,
if silent language.

They will be found in Vancouver, Vie-
toria, in the fruit valleys of British
Columbia—prosperous, growing fruit for
the London markets, at once for profit
and aesthetic denight, inoculating their
neighbors with their own refinement and
outlook, cultivating the spiritual, and
setting down, in speech and accent and
manners, a bit of Old England in cne
fairest province by the sea. They pass

by the Lower Provinces, which have
nevertheless a potent lure,, in
climate, undulating scenery, well or-

dered¢ homes, and a life which, though
not feverishlyx active, is vet by no means
stagnant; pause at Quebec, with its
store of historic memories; touch at
Montreal, where the diversity of race
quickens apprehension, where the glow-
ing furnaces impress with the sense of
vitality, and where the scores upon
scores  of factory chimneys hint the
mighty organism which lures not a few

of the host passing on its way to the
illimitable factories,
The lure of the West is on them,

The majority will go straight to Win-
nipeg. They will glance at the big city,
hastily, wondering at its size and vital-
ity—its eager life which, thirty years
ago, had little or no expression. Then
they will disappear. Space will devour
them. And thi¥ will go on all spring
and summer and fall. And every family,
new and fresh and eager, compels the
C. P. R, the urand Trunk Pacific, and
the Canadian Northern to build, each of
them, five additional freight cars. Some-
how the flamboyant prognostications in
regard to crops fail a little; but a
young people is always exuberant. The
acreage is veritably “being increased.
The Americans are doing that to some
purpose all the time—doing it " thor-
oughly and scientifically, independent of
all extraneous aid, accustomed, as they
are, to the rigor of winter; understand-
ing the soil, ambitious apd fitted to con-
struct a prosperous and“wholesome en-
vironment.

The ready made farm scheme of the’

C. P. R, is working hopefully. The ir-
rigation plans have been advanced far
enough to guarantee the reclamation of
5,000,000 acres of admirable soil, Now
ground is broken; the railway, whether
by main or spur line, comes reassuring-
ly closer and the town, the city, grows
like Jonal’s gourd.

Sir Robert Perks—in the Dominion at
the moment of writing—insists that the
Georgian Bay canal, which he is ready
to build, is an absolute necessity, more
especially in view of the discrimination
which the Americans threaten to prac-
tice against Canadian ships using the
Panama canal. The great project may
be delayed, for the Dominion is commit-
ted to many other large undertakings
of an enormous nature; but, in any
case the efforts of the three great na-
tional railways will take care of the
output, though the extension of the all
water route would be an unquestionable
benefit, as offering alternative and com-
petitive routes.

The chief marvel is, not where all the
people go to, where they set themselves
up, and form their own communities,
making no bulk in the vastness, but the
growth of the new towns and cities.

A recent visit revealed wonderful ad-
vance all over the country. One might
say that there are too many people in
the towns; but numbers are greatly
desired by the ambitious Publicity Com-
missioners.  There are unattached ele-
ments in many of the newer towns
which do not make for wholesomeness.
This is a temporary experience, no
doubt. But the amount of work car-
ried out; the immense undertakings of
a government and municipal nature;
the rapid way in which the new towns
are supplied with permanent features
and institutions; the eager and ready
acceptance of all modern methods cal-
culated for comfort; the unexampled
pride in growth—all these are marvel-
lous.  Possibly, the pride in growth i<
too insistent. The supremacy given to
the material is too candidly acknowl-
edged, as constituting. in the general
conviction,” the sole desire; but these
are passing features. There is a strange

fascination in watching the growth of

these new places. The air is tenic.
Every creature is keyed up—unwhole-
somely, some would say. -

There is a general conviction that
great things can and must be doné™The
emulation between the new towns is a
wonderful stimulus, in the exploitation
of material considerations values are
soaring. Indeed they are the despair of
all moderate persons. The ‘corners are
fabulous, the central coigns of vantage
can not be bought, as Mr. Farwell, the
President of the Eastern Townships
Bank,” said some time after trying hard
himself—“for love nor money.” -

Although there is the sense that every
citizen is in a hurry; that his eye ig
on the clock—the hospitality extended
in every centre is a most delightful fea-
ture of any visit the eastern man may
pay to the West. The hard grip of the
hand; the cordial light in the eye; the
insistence upon bringing the friend home
instead of allowing him to stay at the
hotel-—all this is charming:

They are a fine, wholesome people in
the Northwest. With material space and
breadth, there comes an answering en-
largement of the heart. “Too material,”
as a local minister said to the writer,
in a certain town which need not be
mentioned. _

“It is all real estate—mot a word
about higher things. The people are

bitten with the desire for sudden gain,
It is awful”

In young communities the material is
always exaggerated for a brief space.
When institutions are formed, and man-
ners are given the best sanctions, and
social life adopts its code—the spiritual

Native medicine man and his wife.

enters, in due season, The problem of
assimilation is intense in its character
and urgency.

The chief feature of the mew land is
individualism. It is, until you have
something of the grace and leisure of
life, every man for his own hand. Ac-
cordingly, the various elements, for the
time being, are left largely, at any rate,
to work out their own salvation. Agen-
cies are working for assimilative pro-

cesses and the fruit will appear, when
differing ideals ana habitues will be

thrust into the melting pot of Canadian
citizenship;  but there is something
tragical in the consideration that forty
nationalities have set up their stand-
ards and sanctions in a country of which
it was .he hope that it would be un-
equivocally British, if not in name—in
texture.

The growth of manufacture is attract-
ing population in such places as Cal-

gary, Edmonton, Regina, etc. Manufac-
tures are bulking. Ever- town boasts
it~ manufactured product, however

slight. As Mr. G. E, Drummond, one of
the great manufacturers of the Domin-
ion said recently to the writer; “the
great thing in the West now, is to put
ax many people on the land as will cor-
respond, in  productive power, to the
people who are engaged in manufactur-
ing in the new towns and cities in the
west.  If the land does mnot attract,
while the workshops do, then you will
lave such inequality between a;_rrivu.I'
ture and manufacture as must result n
an increase in the cost of living. Only
a few vears ago, and such manufacture
as ~howed itself at all was an offshoot
of certain firms in the east. Today lo-
cal capital Is invested; local men de-
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nding, it may be, to some cqnsideraple
extent on the banks, but with native
daring and ente-prise, have tak_en off
their coats to do things off their own
bat. The initiative came, was bound t_o
come, from the east, where the experi-
ence and money were; but the optim-
jsm was a native product. From less to
more the local manufacturers, grew, un_tll
today, we find an almost equal equipoise
between the agricultural and manufac-
turing interests which could not have
peen dreamt of a decade ago. This, too,
is only an earnest of what 1s to come
in the near future.

Amid it all, one is hopeful that the
British leaven will ultimately be deter-
minative of the whole lump. There are
tremendous possibilities, but also great
dangers in the northwest. The type to
be evolved in the crucible of time is of
haunting interest. At present, each
gegment of the varied population is min-
istered to by its own business and spir-
itual agents. Possibly this is unavoid-
able; but this maintains segregation,
aloofness, and the continued disinclina-
.ion for Canadian citizenship, as we un-
derstand it. :

Moral and religious agencies are at
work and progress is being made, es-
pecially in those districts in which the
common school without restriction,
flourishes; but this is the mastering
feature of the Northwest—its racial di-
versity and the problems that are bound
up therewith. ~ On the material side,
we are anxious to see the fulfilment of
Lord Strathcona’s prophecy of 300,000,-
000 bushels, for every creature in the
West is obsessed, with the desire for a
success that bulks and stuns with its
bigness; but more important from the
moral, aesthetic and religious point of
view is the problem of assimilation,
which can only be settled by molding in-
fluences constantly exerted by those
who are best fitted to inoculate our own
ideals, which have had telling effect, not
only within sour own borders, but
throughout the world.

A Story-Book Story

The story-book tells that once upon
a time there was a pleased man who
lived somewhere, and who was very
much ‘ pleased with his room, and his
table, and his chair, and his dishes, and
his dinner, and his cat, and himself.
The pleased man had a pleased cat who
was very much pleased with the pleased
man, and her home, and her mice, and
her own whiskers, and her fur, and her
eyes, and her nose, and her paws, and
her tail. This pleased man and his
pleased .cat sat down together to
eat their dinners. When the pleased
man bit off a piece of bread he was so
pleased that he laughed a pleased laugh,
and when the pleased cat bit off a piece
of bread, she was so pleased that she
laughed a pleased laugh; thus there
were two laughing pleased laughs, the
Pleased man and his pleased cat; and
if anybody had looked in at the win-
dow to see them, anybody would have
laughed a pleased laugh; and that
would have made three laughing pleased
laughs; the pleased man, and the
pleased cat, and the pleased anybody.

P

Catarrh Advice Free

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

We advise our readers to turn at once
to this offer on page thirty-five of
this paper and we urge them to read
every word of it and send today for that
valuable medical advice. Remember,
t}m advice is free. Address Specialist
Sproule at ais office. 117 Trade Building,
Bo-ton, Mass.
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Quiet Timpers

“Iimpers is a very quiet man.”
“Yes, indeed.  Timpers makes about

HI

the servants, and “Corporal Jim” to the
“Yankee” soldiers,

his grandmother on a plantation wm Ala-
bama, near the Alabama River.

family had gone to the war, Jim and his
grandmother were the only white people

Corporal Jim
By Charles F Nash

IS real name was James Mason
Coolidge. He was plain “Jim” to
his grandmother, “Marse Jim” to

His mother was dead, and he lived with

'This
was in 1864, and as all the men of the

left on the plantation.

Times were very hard in those days
down South. The ports were all block-
aded, so that nothing could be brought in
except by blockade-runners, and they
were having lots of trouble with the gun-
boats; consequently the people were
obliged to do the best they could with
what they could make and raise at home.
There were plenty of chickens and fresh
vegetables to eat, but fresh meat was
scarce, and coffee and tea were almost
unheard-of luxuries. ~Wheat flour could
not be bought for love nor money, and
you know corn-bread is not very nice for
a steady diet, however good it may be
occasionally.

Grandma Coolidge had endured the pri-
vations very well until her tea gave out.
She had been content to wear homespun
dresses that she had made herself, from
the spinning of the cotton to the cutting
and fitting of the “frocks,” as she called

“The idea!” she exclaimed, indignantly,
“of a Coolidge selling vegetables. = It
would be a disgrace to the family, and
I will not permit it. You may ‘as well
dismiss the matter from your mind.”

Jim, however, did not dismiss it, but
kept up his assault with so much per-
sistence that the good lady succumbed
at last and consente., with the stipula-
tion that Ben should be ostensible
merchant while Jim could accompany
him merely as a looker-on. This plan
satisfied Jim, and with his assistance Ben
soon had the largest farm-wagon filled
with choice vegetables. Jim, to do honor
to the occasio.., dressed himself in his
best suit of homespun gray cloth, the
coat of which, in keeping with the war-
like spirit of the times, was trimmed with.
black braid, and had * -igular stripes
on the sleeves, not unlike the chevrons of
a corporal. '

The camp, which was about six miles
from the plantai n, was on the bank of
a small creek or branch of the river, and
there was a pontoon bridge across the
creek, in place of the regular bridge whica
had been destroyed by the Confederates.

As the wagon jolted along the road to-
ward the camp Jim told the sympathetic
Ben all about his plans; and Ben, who
was as full of the scheme as he, coincided
with him in every detail. To have heard
the two discussing as to the best menner
in which to expend the money, one would

them. and had corftentedly knit the stock-

ings for the household, and woven the
cloth for = Jim’s clothes; but when
her only solace, her cup of tea, could
no longer simmer on the hearth and send
its fragrant aroma over the cozy sitting-
room, then indeed the good lady lost her
equanimity and denounced the “Yankees”
in good round terms. She tried to make
tea of dried willow-leaves, upon the as-
surance of old Aunt ’Tildy that the de-
coction was very fine; but the first taste
of the bitter infusion was enough for her,
and she gave up in disgust.

Mr. Coolidge’s favorite servant, Uncle
Ben, and his wife, Aunt ’Tildy, remained
with the “ole Miss,” as they called Grand-
ma Coolidge, all the other negroes having
left the place when they heard that
“Marse Linkum?” had set them free. Ben
worked ins the garden, and Aunt °Tildy
did the housework and cooking. Ben’s
garden was his especial pride, and, having
nothing else to do after the other ser-
vants left, he had put all his energies
into raising vegetables. .

One day Ben went to the mill to get
some corn ground, and when he return-
ed he told Jim that there were “more’n
a milyun sogers down thar by the crick,
all a-livin’ in little cotton houses, and a-
cookin’ of deir pbrekfus’ at fires right on
de groun’” When he heard this news,
Jim was struck with the idea of selling
some of their vegetables to the soldiers,

with the money, for he had heard that
there was tea for sale at the store at a
figure far beyond their present means.
He went to his grandmother and unfolded

much noisé as ‘the letter ‘¢’ in im-
Lroglio.” )
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his scheme to he*, but she refused flatly

A picturesque home.

and getting some tea and white sugar |

to entertain & thought of such a thing.
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have thought that they possessed all the

treasures of the Klondike instead of a
wagon-load of truck.. Jim’s first object
was to get some tea and white sugar for
his grandmother, for he knew how much
the old lady longed for her favorite
beverage. )

They had nearly reached the creek
when they heard the beat of horses’
hoofs on the bridge, and in a few
minutes a large party of horsemen
dashed up the road between them. These
men were a foraging party from the
camp, and when they saw the fresh,
crisp vegetables in the wagon, they stop-
ped to investigate,

“«Well, uncle!” called out the leader,
“where are you going with your truck iad

“We’s gwine to de camp to sell it to
de sogers, sah,” replied Ben, touching
his hat politely.

«Wwe'll take the whole of it now, and

save you the trouble of going to the
camp. What will you take for the
load ?”

“I don’t rightly know, marster; de
truck a’nt mine ’zactly. It belongs to
Marse Jim,” replied Ben, indicating Jim,
as he spoke.

The soldier looked at “Marse Jim,”

rched up on the high seat, resplendent
in his new suit, and his quick eye caught
sight of the trimmings-on the coat.

“Hey, corporal!” he cried, in a banter-
ing tone, “what will you take for your
truck ?”

«I don’t know the value of it, &ir,” an-
swered Jim, in his politest manner; “I
will let you fix a price, if you wish to
take it.”

“Very well: p* :h in, boys!” said the
leader, turning to tae rest of the sol-
diers; “I’ll settle with Corporal Jim.”

The boys, who had been enjoying their
leader’s conversation with the two mer-
chants, did “pitch in,” with so much de-
spatch that the entire load was soon
transferred to sacks which they carried,
and was stowed on their horses’ backs.
When they had finished their task and
remounted, the leader turned to expec-
tant Jim. .
“Now, -corporal,” “e said, “you can
right-about-face and march for home,
and when you get there you can tell
your folks to charge this load to Uncle

L Sam.” :

With this, he gave a word of command
to his party, touched his horse with his
spurs, and in a .ew moments. the for-.
agers were lost .o sight in a'cloud of
dust, away down the road, S
The whole affair had transpired ' so
quickly that, for a short time after the
men were gone, Jim was dazed and could
not realize his loss; taenm, as it ‘Lurst
upon him, he laid his head on old Ben’s
ts)houkk.ler and cried as if his heart would
rea ) “

Poor Ben was as much grieved as Jim,
but he patted the weeping boy on the
back, -and with many endearing terms,
besought him not to cry, telling him
that, “Dem Yanlkees is a miserable set,
anyway, and you don’t want to notice
gich trash!” Then he turned the horses
about, and they drove slovly and sadly
home, their bright dreams blasted and
their golden castles demolished. ¢

Grandma Coolidge vas indignant et
her boy’s mishap, but assured him that
it was just what she had enticipated
when she allowed him to go.

This unfortunate conclusion to their
first attempt put an end to the vegetable
business. Jim had a notion that it
would be a good plan to to the com '’
manding officer, and tell him of the
treatment he had received at the hands
of the foragers. He was afraid to tell
his grandmother what he thought, for
he was sure that she would object to
his going. Still the idea grew on him,
and at last he resglved to go. On the
morning of the third day after the rob-
bery he set out for the camp, just after
breakfast, and - walking ' rapidly, soon
reached the creek. ;
It was early in the spring of the year,
and the creek, swollen by the hea-y
rains, swept fiercely -by in a yellow
flood, full of “‘Viﬂi-? eddies and Hating
debris. Jim walked down to the bridge
and saw that the rushing water had cut
away the bank, so that the timbers to
which the bridge was made fast were
on the point o1 peing torn from their
places. ~ The cable that held the centre
pontoons in position were stretched as
taut as a bow-string, and it was plain
[ that they would not hold on if the shore-
fasts gave wa{.

Jim stood looking at the swaying
structure, expecting every moment to see
it break loose and go spinning down the
creek, when something called his atten-
tion to the opposite shore, where he saw
a party of horsemen riding rapidly down
the road toward the bridge, evidently
with the intention of crossing over,

His first thought was that if these
were the same men that had robbed him
of his vegetables, it would be a good
thing to let them come on, and in that
way revenge himself upon them, for the
bridge would certanly not bear the
weight of so many men upon it at once.
Only for an instant did he permit such
a thought to remain in his mind, then
he blushed to think that he had even
allowed it to come to him, and he re-
solved to save the men if it were pos- -
gible. The creek was about two hun-
dred yards w’'le at the point whore the
bridge crossed, and as the men were
not more than that distance from the
other end, he hau to .-* quickly.

There was a Wide s .ce between the
shore and the lridge, panned only by
the swaying timbers, and it was a dan-
gerous undertaking to climb out on the
unstable structure, but he had made up
his mind to do it, and without hesita-
ting longer, he cvept cautiously out on
one of the rocking stringers and gained
' the bridge in safety. The men were still
approaching the creek, ard it was evi-
dent that they did not see the danger-
ous condition of things, for they had
not slackened their pace. Jim seeing
this started across at the top of his
<peed, waving his handkerchief and cry-
ing as loudly as he could:

i)
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“Stop! Stop! The bridge is breaking
loose!’

Fortunately the leader saw him when
he was about half-way across, and
stopped the men just at the edge of the
creek. When J°- saw they had halted,
he slackened his speed, but at that mo-
ment the overtaxed fastenings gave way,
the mid-stream cables parted with a re-
port lik a rifle, and the bridge swung
own the creek with a crash and a roar,
breaking in pieces as if struck by an
earthquake.

The soldiers on the shore saw the
slight form of the brave boy s*anding on
the parting timbers/while the yellow
flood surged and roared about him; for
an instant he stood there irresolute,
then he put his hands above his head,
gave a spring, and disappeared, head
first, beneath the yeasty water; only
a moment was he out of sight, when he
reappeared, and, shaking the water from
his eyes, struck out boldly for the shore.
his main object was to keep clear of
the floating wreckage, for.it was useless
for him to attempt to stem the cur-
rent, which bore him on so swiftly that
when he got near enough to the shore
to feel the botiom with his feet he
was over a mile from the place where
he had jumped in. The party on shore
had kept pace with him, and as soon as
he was near enough for them to reach
bhim, willing hands bore him to a place
of safety. When the exhausted boy
was safe on shore the crowd around him
and lhe leader recognized in their pre-
server the boy whom he had robbed a
few days before.

“It’s Corporal Jim!” he shouted as he
grasped the panting boy by the hand,
while a cheer rang out from the men
when they heard this, that drowned for
a moment the roar of the flood,

The men carried Jim to the camp in
preat state, and when his deed was made

nown to the rest of the soldiers, he
became the hero of the hour. He had
certainly saved the men, for the end of

the bridge by the side of the creek being |

protected by the bank, nad remained in-
tact until the other side gave way. But
for Jim’s warning cry the men would
have been on -the bridge when it broke
loose, and some, if not all, would have
been lost. R

You may be sure that he was paid for
the vegetables that had been taken from
him three ti—es over, though he pro-
tested against taking so much, and when
he went home in the evening by - road
that led arov & the head waters of the
creek, where there was another bridge,
the guard of honor that accompanied him
took such a sup,- - of groceries with
them that Aunt °Tildy’s eyes fairly
bulged with amazement t the welcome
sight. .

As long as the soldiers remaine« .n
their camp by the river, Jim was an
honored guest when he visited them, and
when they left for the North more than
one of them carried away with him a
kindly remembrance of “Corporal Jim.”

<

The Voice of the Child: What may be
Done with it

By Gabriel Katzenberger

If one travels abroad—say through the
msagniﬁcent forests of Germany, Farnce
and England—everywhere is heard the
pleasant sound of the songs of birds.
But on a simil.r journey through the
forests of Canada and the United States
one is forcibly struck by the fact that
few of the birds sing. They are silent
or their noises are discordant,

Why there should be this great con-
trast between the birds of two conti-
nents—one flock so joyous and one so
sad and silent—I do not know, but I
have often thought of those two sets of
birds, and then of the children of Eur-
ope and those o1 America. The chil-
dren of the Old World sing, those of the
New World do not.

In the alleys of Rome, the playgrounds
of Naples, the parks and avenues of
Berlin, the boulevards of Paris, and the

gardens of England, the child’s most nat- |

ural form of expressing joy or sorrow is
through a song. Here our children are
preternaturally silent so far as music
is concerned, maybe for the same reason
the little Miss gave who was asked why
she never smiled.

“It is not good form,” she replied.

Now our American children ought
to be good singers, and in singing, add
more moral cheerfulness to their natures,
They live out of doors, the national
physical tendencies are athletic; thin-
chested girls and stoop-shouldered boys
are disappearing. The introduction of
deep breathing into child culture has
had a wonderful effect upon the stomach,
lungs and voice.

Why then among American children
have we so little singing, and, com-
pared with the children of other nations,
so little natural love of music? After a
long life devoted to study and use of
the human voice, and many years’ con-
nection with the musical education of
the children of. the public schools of
Chicago, I feel somewhat qualified to
answer the question, and to make some
suggestions to American mothers, which
may be of material benefit to the voice
culture of their children.

I regard it as peculiarly unfortunate
that many young men and women seem
to think it necessary as soon as they
are married to drop little artistic plea-
sures which had been a part of their
life when single.  In those days the
father had a bass voice and the
mother was a pleasing performer on the
piano or violin.  Perhaps for a short
time after marriage their enjoyment in

tuese wholesome things kept up, and
then the sordid side of married l'ife
crept in and music went out of the win-
dow. The direct and indirect effect of
this upon the child in the home is ugly. !

»but music and a score ot other forms
"of sound.
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We know what effect it would have
upon all living things of this earth if the
amount of sunlight were reduced one-
half. The life of the soul is injured in a
quite similar way when music is re-

‘moved -from the home.

Now in Europe few men of the middle
classes fail to belong to chorals or other
singing societies. The young boys fol-
low in the father’s footsteps. A great
majority of the mothers play  come
musical instrument and nearly all sing.
The evening pastime and the Sunday
pastime is the family group gathered
about an instru en., joining in folx-
songs or renditions of more classical
pieces. :

The child yet unborn is constantly
under the influence of music. There is
song in the mother’s heart, on her lips,
and in the home, and it has a prodigious
effect on the nature of the babe and its
future appreciation of music. A
mother can scarcely realize until she has
tried it, the effect of music in the home
upon the soul and voice of the unborn
babe. .

In the training of the finest canary
birds, the best singers, the young birds
and the mother and father-bird, are kept
constantly under the influence of sweet
music which will suggest the purest
whistling and trilling to them. A horse
that is being trained to perform to music
is given a long experience with orchestra
music before his technical education be-
gins. The situation is no different with
an unborn chill whose parents constant-
ly sing and smile, who have some kind
of instrumental and vocal music always
at hand.

Could we surround our national
mothers with simple, pleasing home
music during the pc.riod of child-bearing
it would not require many generations
to change our national tendency to som-
berness into one of song. I do not know
that our crop of vrima donnas or bari-
tones of note w~uld be increased, but
national life would take on a more joy-
ful tone, and the h art be 1 tea nearer
to that God who bestowed the voice for
purposes of melody and not discord. We
would have tender, well-modulated and
not strident, nasally offensive voices.

Child Voice Culture

Of the technical training of a child’s
voice by trained tcachers I shall say
nothing. 1f parents can aford to have
the children receive a systematic course
in voice culture, even though they are
never designed to be public singers, so
much the better for the children in par-
ticular and society in general.

But where this is not possible there is
much a mother may do within the home
for the benefit o. the children’s voices
that will bear fruit in later years.

Now I am going to suggest some very
simple things, that may seem ridiculous
to many mothers, but they are born
out of a long experience, and, if prac-
tised, will have exc-llent results,

Suggestion one is that the mother
never speak to the babe or child in a
loud, harsh, piercing tone of voice. No
matter what the impulse of an angry
moment is, keep the voice under excel-
lent control, favor the harmonious minor
tones. It is extraordinary what effect
a voice that is always harsh and imper-
ious will have upon the voecal powers
of a child. A baby, just beginning to
talk, and giving every evidence of
having a rich and melodious voice, may
through the constant shrieking at it by
another, entirely change the character of
its voice.  The change will invariably be
from accord to discord.

Uncontrolled anger, giving away to
passionate expressions of rage or hatred,
through the medium of thé larynx of the
throat, works immense harm not only
on ‘the phydical and moral nature of the
person enrageu, bat upon the mind and

vocal organs of the growing child. The
primary vocal or voice elements origin- |
ating In the larynx are mcdified in |
their passage outward through the |
pharynx and mouth so as to form articu-
late speech or musical sounds, in speak-
ing or singing,

The telephone receiver and transmittdr
is a modified form of the powe of the
human voice and it supporting organs
to transmit not only articulate speech

Yelling. shouting. screamine
into the telephone and its human-devised
supports, producces jarring, confusicn. im-

possibility of correct hearing at the other
end of the line.. A low-pitched, well-
modulated voice can be distinctly heard
if the mechanical service is of any worth
at all.

Imagine then that the eardrum of the
young child is a million times more
sensitive than that of the receiver of
the telephone, tl t this drum has surg-
ing through it a hundred and one curious
vibrations previously unknown to the
opening brain, and the throat! organs
striving to articulate, and you can faint-
ly conceive what effect a screaming home
voice, a voice coming from the mother
who bore it, will have upon the child’s
sense of harmony in vocal expression,
The low, self- controit 1 voice has led
more generations upward than any high-
pitched voice that ever existed.

My second suggestion is that no mat-
ter what the quality of the mother or
father-voice, the baby child be sung or
“crooned” to, morning, noon and night.
Crooning is merely giving a simple
melody to a yet simple heart and brain.
It has some of its best expression in
Juanita, Sweet A ce Ben Bolt, the Lul-
laby, “Scott’s “O Hush Thee, My Baby,”
or in these lines:

“The bairnies cuddle doon at nicht,

W1’ mirth that’s dear to me;

But sure the big warl . g cark an’ care

‘Will quaten doon their glee.

Yet, come what will to ilka ane,

May He who sits aboon

Aye whisper, though their
bauld,

O, bairnies, cuddle deon. *

My third an. last suggestion is, that
as soon as children can produce any
melody, they be told the story that lies
behind nearly every world-old song that
exists. = A gentle mother-voice has
taught them how to modulate their own
tones, so that a whisper may be more
distinctly heard tham a shriek. Daily
home-song service has brought them into
touch with words and melodies that
build for the stronger side of doing.
The mather and father-fingers have
gently shown them what their own
fingers may do with piano key or violin
string.

So shall the children know and take
into their own daily lives, the wisdom
and melody of the past,

be
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Be Sure You’re Right '

“Be sure youre ri_.t, then go ahead!”

That’s what a brave man #isely said;

And every man in wisdoth’s light

Can surely tell the wrong from right,

So that, the evil knowing,’ he

May work, for good ana #ictory.

There may be some who’ll gibe and
sneer .

At honest effort, but it’s clear

That he who dares to do the right

Shall some day conquer in the fight.

If, heeding not the scoffer’s ery

He march right on e’er faithfully.

The grandest victories ever won

Are blessings sent for good d ds done;
And richer far than crowns of gold,

Or gems of fabulous wealth untold,

Is that bright crown of gratitude

The world gives to its brave and good.

>

Poor Little Chap!

A little boy from the slums had been
taken out into the country for the first
time. After a bit he was found sitting,
all by himself, on a high bank, and
gazing wistfully out over the hills.

The woman who had made the little
excursion possible quietly seated herself
at the youngster’s side. To her the
child turned a radiant face and asked:

“Nay, it’s darn pretty, ain’t it? Is
this all in the United States?”

<

Generous

A farmer boy and his best girl were
seated in a buggy one evening in town
Watching the people pass. Nearby was

[ @ popeorni vendor’s stand.

Presently  the lady remarked: “My,
that popeorn smells good!”

Thats right,” said the gallant. T
drive up a little closer so vou can smell

ILobetter."—Everybody’s Magazine.




. Winnipeg, July, 1913.

Commissary Building

citizen of the world wishing to

spend a holiday at Banff, in the

heart of the Western Canadian
Rockies or to make a business-journey
along the lines of the Canadian Pacific
Railway rents Lis sleeping car berth,
boards the train, lives and eats
in  luxurious :surroundings' while be-
ing whirled across the continent, and
has little idea of the vastness of the en-
terprise upon which he bestows his
patronage, nor of the tremendous system

Demonstration Farm, Strathmore

~ How the Men who walt on the Public are cared for by the
Canadlan Pacific Railway

LY
require an army of three thousand dining
and sleeping car attendants with several
hundred additional men a% terminals to
handle supplies for them. This is ex-
clusive of the thousand men who would
be operating the train in the capacity of
brakemen, conductors, firemen and engin-
eers, a total aboard in all of 34,000 people,
Taking Care of the Public

It would take a great deal of space to
tell how the Canadian Pacific Railway
takes care of that public which patronizes
its lines and he™ also it takes care of

thresholds each meal hour. It is esti-
mated that in the stmmer season the
QP.R. serves on an average twenty
thousand meals a day on its cars. For
many years the company has been
grappling with the problem of supplying
this enormous demand in a way that
would insure to the general public
absolutely clean and perfectly whole-
some meals and only now has the com-
pany come to believe that it has the
situation completely in hand.

The first problem that presented itself
was to have secure a really assured and
permanent source of supply. To attain
this and, incidentally, to show farmers
in various districts the possibilities of
their lands when scientifically worked,
demonstration farms were started
throughout the Dominion. These supply
absolutely fresh provisions to the chain
of commissary stores stretching across

| the continent and give the Canadian

Interior of Dining Car, C.P. Ry.

which must be maintained in order that
he and others, likew : minded, may
travel in such safety, comfort and luxury.

For instance he goes to bed and does
not know that an army of men four
thousand strong is employed by that
Dining and Sleeping Car Department. He
is not aware that the same company
could, within five da;s, transport an
army of thirty thousand people from
Vancouver to Halifax, giving each a
sleeping berth, and supplying ninety
thousand meals a day, or pra- ically half
a million on the five day journey across
the continent. Again, he does not realize
that, if the dining and sleeping cars of
the Canadian Pacific Railway were made
up into a single train with a locomotive
stationed at interv-" ten coaches art,
that that train would be fourteen miles
long. To man this city on wheels would

those employees whose duty it is to min-
ister to the comfort of that public. Yet
the C.P.R. has taken many steps in that
direction and it is safe to say that in a
dozen particulars it stands ahead of any
road on the continent when it comes to
treating its dining and sleeping car em-
ployees humanely and sanely.  These
men are as desirable a class of public
servants as can be found in any" private
house from the point of view of efficiency,
personal cleanliness and freedom from
danger of sprcading disease. The com-
pany is as considerate of its men as it is
of the general public and is fully aware

that such a course is simply “good

business.”

Certainly the most colossal task that
presents itself to the C.PR. is that of
provisioning its dining cars to feed the
hungry multitudes who cross their

Pacific Railway the assurance of a per-
manent supply at cost prices. In this an
absolutely radical departure was made in
that the C.P.R. actually owns and oper-
ates the farms which supply it with pro—
visions.

The advantage of this is not far to
seek. Fresh milk and cream will soon be
secured in whatever quantities are de-
sired. A sufficiently large number of
poultry can be képt to supply all require-
ments for tab.c fowl and eggs. To insure
freshness in the eggs used on dining cars

the product is gathered from the nest:

(all eggs are mnon-fertile by the way)

| stamped with the date, and then packed

in cartons and aealed for delivery to

commissary stores. Milk and cream are’

not handled in bulk. After being

thoroughly pasteurized the products are
placed in seale. bottles and these .are
opened in the presence of the passenger
with the day and date of milking right
on the bottle. Similar care is taken to
insure absolute cleanliness in all other

demonstration farm products. %

Fruits and vegetables form a large '
item on dining car menu. The Canadian

Pacific Railway imports these: from all

parts of the world and offers them on its .
tables before they are available else-

where, and then, when the Canadian pro-

ducts are ready the preference is given .
them. In fact the company specializes

in the famous fruit and vegetables of

British Columbia and contracts for these :
products for the ‘entire requirements,

especially apples anu potatoes, for this

service for all western lines one year in "

aavance.  The quality of these fruits,

such as apples, plums, cherries, pears, 5
and vegetables, such as celery and pota-

toes, now stands lighest in the continent,
An Obstinate Problem

One really obstinate problem has con-

fronted the Canadian Pacific and that has
been the suppl-ing of fresh bread and

pastry to its patrons—bread and pastry
of such a quality that the- shield and
beaver trademark would be its guarantee,
Many experiences have been tried, but
that " degree of success desired by the
company ‘is ‘only mow . b.ing attained.
Final upon all plans comes the announce-
ment on this year’s appropriation list to
the effect that the company will install
4 chain of modern bakeshops at such
terminal points. between Halifax and
Vancouver as would insure a complete re-
stocking of dining cars with fresh bread,

Section of Bakeshop, C.P.R. Dining Car Department
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eakes and pastry every fifteen hours.
Montreal, Toro- Winr% eg, Moose Jaw,

] and Vancouver are to have such
railroad baceshop as ~ 1 as several
other points not yet definitely decided
upon. :

The care of meat, milks, vegetables
and perishable g @3 for the twenty
thousand people who must be fed daily
by this one  railway requires most

aborate refrigerator plants. All re-
frigeration is dome artificially and the
scientifically perfect degree of coldness is
maintained to preserve the goods and so
to maintain highest quality.

A Modern Science.

Modern medical science, both preven-
tive and curativ: - has reduced itself to
practically one only erience—bacteriology

~ —with the allied art of preventing disease

bugs. from finding - lodgment in any
lace that comes in contact with human
eings, more particularly to keep all
human food free from exposure to these
germs.

Recognizing th , the Canadian Pacific
Railway has worked out an elaborate
system of individual service, reducing the
handling of food to a minimym. All
bread, cakes, pastry, pie, puddings, etc.,
are prepared in individual orders; in fact
‘this system is extended to cover all
possible service; even ‘ice cream, which is
made under most sanitary conditions,:is
prepared in individual portions,” each
portion wrapped in special case to pre-
vent' ha.ndhnpgp " ’

Dormitory for accommodation of layover Dining Car Crews

Its First Care,

One of the first cares of the Canadian
Pacific Railway is to see that all its em-
ployees are physically healthy and clean
and to this end it has been deemed ex-
pedient to establish a chain of homes for

the dining and sleeping car men over the
entire continent. The C.P.R. is the only
railroad corporation today which provides
this class of employees with free lodg-
ment had one main idea in view. It
At all large terminals such as Toronto,

Monthly

Winnipeg, Moose Jaw, Calgary and Van-
couver these dining car and sleeping car
employees are hous I by the company.
In establishing this syst:— the manage-

One of the chain of buildings built for accommodation of Dining Car Crews

ment had one main idea .n vieﬁ. It

would be able to give the general public’

the assurance that every employee had a
physique free from disease, because all
are subjected to a periodic medical ex-
amination, and it would itself then be in

One of the C.P. Dining and Sleeping Car Departments

a position to assume responsibility for
the cleanliness of employees. Under the
system that prevails on the C.P.R. it is
impossible for a dining or sleeping car
employee to go out on a runm, as it is
called, without having first taken a.bath
and gotten his clothes newly cleaned and
pressed free of any cost to .ne empioy-
ee;

Nor is the Canadian Pacific Railway in-
spired by solely business motives in this
work. The compary is not a “soulless
corporation” in dealing with its men.
On the contrary, the homes, as the illus-
trations will show, are an embodiment
of the cosy home spirit. Comfortable
nooks and corners abound. All are
scientifically ventilated and managed by
competent caretakers. Libraries, bath-
rooms, including showers, large windows
and indeed all the addenda of the moaern
home are present, and everything is spot-
lessly clean. -~ Thus, when a C.P.R. man
is away from home he is under the com-
pany’s care. And so it comes about that
C.P.R. employees would pass medical in-
spection to report for duty in-any hos-
pital, if occasion for their service arose.
The result of all th.s care shows in the
health of the employee liy going out
from the terminal rested, in good health,
and in every way p.epared to care for

the public.
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Saven (onmlort
Do you want quicker easier, pleasan "4
ter shaves than you ever had before?
Do you want to keep your face in the
pink of condition, free from pimples®
ingrowing hairs, soratches or ocuts? '
Then hone your razor 80 days at our
expense on a Perforated Hone.
Take your finest blade or your poorest ;
@ive it a few strokes or hone all day, the
result will be the same—a perfect shave-
The Perforated Hone isthe only hone made \
that can be used by the ordinary man ; no
barber’s skill or experience being required.
The small deftly rounded holes in this new hone
absolutely dispose of that hacking; pulling, irri-
tatingedge which no amount of old-fashioned
honing could ever remove. The picture shows how
The holes Prevent Wire-Edge and automa-
tically produce a perfect keen shaving edge. The
Perforated Hone is made from an except-
jonally fine natural stone found in British
QOolumbia. It lastsa lifetime. If your dealer
cannot supply you, send us his name and One
Dollar and we will send you at once, all
charges prepaid a Perforated Hone
packed in a neat pocket case.
Try it Thirty Days FREE
Unless you find it leave asmooth: ‘
cutting edge on your razor that
feels like silk on your face, return
it at our expense and get your
money back immediately.
Send today for FREE
Booklet ; The Secret
of Easy Shaving.

THE PERFORATED HONE CO.
iv Power Building., Walkerville, Ontario, Can.
Reference: The Royal Bank of Canada.

The Subscription
Price

Western Home Monthly

is

$1 for one year
$2 for three years

Gentlemen:

Enclosed find $
Western Home Monthly for

$5,000.00 a year.

A good openings.
est office) Dept. 148

Chicago New York
New Orleans San Francisco Toronto

 $alesmen Wanted

No experience required. Earn
while you learn Practical Sales-
manship.  Hundreds of positions
now open paying $1,000.00 to
Write today
for particulars about how to
secure one of them, also list of
Address (near-

National Salesmen’s Training Association
Kansas City

Western Home Monthly
Winnipeg

for which send me the
years.

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Monthly
Special Rates in combination with other papers

SEND US $1.00

Receive by mail three little dresses
like cut, 2 to 8. One gingham, one
_ blue and white print and one white
, lawn. Age 10—two $1;agel2and 14

75c each, Add 14c postage.

STANDARD GARMENT CO.
LONDON, CANADA

EXHIBITION
VISITORS

are invited to make our store their headquar-
ters during their stay in Winnipeg.
_For the next few weeks we are allowing 20% .

dxsc_ount off regular prices, so hereis an oppor-
tunity to buy Switches, Pompadours, Toupees,
Wigs, etc.,at a bargain. Mail order customers
are entitled to the same privileges.

SPECIAL OFFER: Handsome Switch made
from your own combings for $1.00,
Seaman & Petersen

New York Halr Store
283 Smith St., Winnipeg

THE LABEL
On your paper will tell when your
subscription expires.

Send in your renewal NOW
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' down the shore, and the Indians landed
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The MELVILLE

lars

popular this Spring and Summer. Gives
‘the effec of a rather high collar yet is
exceptionally comfortable on account of

the low inside band.

promises to be very

136_-

Increase
Your

You can doit by

Harvest
Profits

weather proof.

prices.

much.”

posure to weather or gophers. Our

“METALLIC”
Portable Granary

offers you a safe and convenient place to store your grain. It is fire, sust and

It can be put up anywhere you wish and moved at your desire,
You are independent of the railways and can afford to wait for proper

It will increase your profits all around for “It costs little and protects

Write for Particulars and Prices

, The Metallic Roofing Co., Limited
Manufacturers, WINNIPEG

doing away with all losses due to éx-

Western Canada Factory, 797 Notre Dame Ave.,, Winnipeg, Man.

A Young Naturalist on the

- Pacific

Coast

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bonnycastle Dale

little inlet. Only a long crooked

) spit of sand and shells and pebbles
divides it from the ocean. We have a
playground ten miles long of sand. It is

ten so hard that men have come all
the way from New York to see what a
fine race track it would make for their
autos. We never know what wonder-
ful things we may find on that big
stretch of shore. But say! it’s hard to
Tun against a sandstorm, even if there
13 some big-dark thing ashore a mile
or two up the beach.

My brother Fritz and I have made a
collection; some of it floated all the way
from Japan. We have bamboos’of many
kinds. =~ We have redwood bark from
California. Once we found a spar, and
on it was a big bunch of barnacles, just
the same barnacles that are pictured in
the old Natural Histories. They call
them goose barnacles there. But I
guess that was only a fable, as no goose
could ever come out of these she'lfish.
Once a whale came ashore. No sooner
did it lodge than a fleet of canoes swept

OUR home is on the sunny side of a

and started to cut it up. My! but it
was strong! I asked Dad—he’'s a
naturalist, collects all the

birds

and |

animals and fishes, and takes the tides

and the rain, and the currents and the | | ;

weather. He said “I think they must
have smelled it,” #nc he laughed, as Dad
always does, and wrinkled his eyes up at
me.

Setting up tidal scale a.tlo tide

One day, after I had learned how to
do it—Dad was ill that day—we went
and caught the coriect low tide line,
and put up the tide scale for him. It
must have been right, for he took several
looks through h.; instruments, then he

put what he called a “bench mark” on a
big boulder on the shore. Dad said the
ice ages ago carried that boulder for
thousands of miles, and put it there, and
now he was going to turn it to some use.
He said that men could tell hundreds
of years from now the correct tide lines
ana height and depth by the “broad ar-
row” on that big rock. Then he put
the instrument on the top of a long tube
that had a float inside. He wound up
the tall clock, stuck a bit of lead in a
sorb of mnippers, placed a ruled paper
round the tall clock cylinder, and off it
went, drawing a line that told just how
high the tide rose and fell every minute
of every hour of the day. Dad told us
about one of these tide recorders he had
placed with an obse<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>