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In future, BLUE RIBBON TEA will reach
double package.
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Ask for the New Packet
the consumer in the new air-tight

is far and away the most efficient method of packing tea. But only the

largest packers can use it—as the process involves extremely costly apparatus.

In place of the old lead packet— easily punctured and liable to rust—a double |
thickness of absolutely dust-proof, air-tight, oiled parchment and stout cartridge
paper is used. The combination makes a perfect preventive of the slightest

deterioration.
In a word —a perfect wrapping for a perfect tea—
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officially count it on June 1st.

Contest Closes June

PROF. S. A. BEDFORD

Supt. Manitoba Demonstration Farms,
Chairman Provincial Weeds Commission,
who selected the 4-1b. sample of
Northern Wheat, and who will open and

This Automobile
For One Dollar

Looks easy, doesn’t it? And it is just as easy as
it looks. It is a real 5-Passenger Ford Touring
Car, latest model, and will be delivered to nearcst
railroad station of the person who wins it. No
freight charges. ‘

Read the Conditions

This automobile will be given to the person who first sends us the nearest correct
estimate of the number of kernels in four pounds of wheat, the estimates to be accorn-
panied by one or more subscriptions to THE NOR’-WEST FARMER for not less than one
year. The sample of wheat was selected by the Ghief Grain Inspector’s Office, Winnipeg,
qmler the supervision of Prof. S. A. Bedford, Superintendent Manitoba Demonstration
]%u‘msg, and sealed by him. It is a good average sample of No. 1 Northern, perhaps half
Red Fife and hall Marquis, weighs 64 1bs. per measured bushel, and has been deposited
in the vaults of the National Trust Co. for safe keeping, where it will remain until
June 1st, when it will be opened and officially counted by Prof. Bedford. All subseriptions
must be for bonaflde farmers living in Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta or Ontario west
of I'ort William, .but anyone can send them in. REMEMBER: Estimates will not be
credited unless the subscriptions accompanying them are for bonafide farmers.

How Many Estimates Do You Get?

The regular subscription price of The Nor’-West Farmer is $1.00 per year; two
years, $1.50; three years, $2.00; four years, $2.50; fNlve years, $3.00. A 5[{1)5:('[1[)[11)[}
for one year earns one estimate, two years three estimates, three years 1lve estimates,
four years seven estimates, and flve years ten estimates.

The Nor’-West Farmer

Is Western Canada’s oldest farm ,paper. HKeis published in Winnipeg on the 5th
and 20th of each month, and is the only farm paper covering this fleld v.hose subseription
price is not more than $1.00 per year. Each issue is full of valuable information of
interest to every Western farmer.

How to Make Your Estimate

In making your estimate it is not necessary to count every kernel, Take one ounce,
or half a'pound, count the exact number of kernels and from that estimate the number
of kernels in our 4-pound sample. BOYS

AND GIRLS! Here’s a great chance for you
to win an automobile. Get the subscriptions
and send in your estimates at once. The
first most nearly correct estimate that we

THE NOR’-WEST FARMER LTD., Winnipeg, Canada.
Enclosed please find $

gives me ....estimates in your Automobile Contest as follows. -

No. 1

The Nor’-West Farmer Ltd.

Winnipeg, Canada

st AT

............ for which send.The Nor’-West Farmer to

receive up to June 1st will get the auto- Mr

mobile without further expense. Use the TEEE S e L RS e s e e e g N
coupon. If more than one subseription is secured, send in AT, ; .

names and estima‘es onsenarato sheet, Also be sure to stato Province ..:...... who is a bonaflde farmer, for ....yvears

to whom estiniies are to bo eredited. ¢ .

I understand that this

WHM. |




11
WV

N

N1

111 O O O O

MMM A0 A0 40 A0 A0 Ah Ah 4d 40 40 40 40 40 40 40 a0 4

1O O

il

v, B
11 N YN

VM.
ner to

.....

There's
only one way
§ to wash woollens
/ . flannels, and filmy
§ fabrics absolutel
j clean without injury: The

LUX]

way. LUX softens hard
water — gives a rich,
cream-like lather which
the daintiest hands or

filmiest fabrics need
never fear, LUX
coaxes rather than
forces the dirt out
of clothes.

Won’t Shrink
Woollens

Made in Canada by Lever
Brothers Limited, Toronto.

Painless
Dental Work

New system Teeth, without plates;
crowns, inlays, all kinds of fillings;
extractions or any other form of
work performed for you by the
most up-to-date methods.

Samples of our work shown and
estimates given upon request.

No Person too Nervous
No Work too Difficult

We Solicit Difficult Cases Where Others
Failed

New Method
Dental Parlors

Canada’s Best and Most Up-To-
Date Dental Office

OFFICES; Cor. Portage and Donald
WINNIPEG ‘

For Sale

Everything from an apple tree to
a strawberry plant, shade, nut,
ornamental and evergreen trees,
ornaméntal shrubs and vines,
roses, hardy flowering plants
bulbs, asparagus. Guaranteed
stockat reasonable prices, catalog
free. Silver black foxes

DOWNHAM BROS.
Box N. itrathroy, Ont.

love stories.

'The Western Home Monthly J R

AN

The Wégtern Honio Monthly

HIELETE0 0000 00L00 10 000000000000000

Published Monthl “
Vol. XVII, By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd,, ‘Ninnipeg. Canada, No. 4.

o

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year or
three years for $2.00 to any address in Canada, or British Isles. The subscription
to foreign countries is $1.50 a 'year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and
in the United States $1.25 a year.

Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums
%f c;:me dollar 6y more it would be well to send by registered letter or Money

rder, /

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

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

When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears
on the label of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion, If you have
recently changed your address und the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure
to let us know the address on your label,

) A Chat with Our Readers

CONSIDERABLE number of subscriptions to'The Western Home Monthly
A expire with this issue. To all whose subscriptions expire with this issue

we have sent by mail a subscription blank as a reminder of the fact.
Now, we wish to ask if there is a single one of these many readers who regrets
that he or she subscribed for the magazine a year ago? Have you not received,
in instruction and entertainment, many times the value of the small sum of
money you paid us for the magazine? Has not the magazine been all that we
promisged it should be, and all that you could wish or desire? Have you not been
pleased with it ever since you became a subscriber ?

We earnestly hope that every individual one of those whose subscriptions
expire with this issue will send us a renewal of his or her subscription for the
coming year, and that as many as feel disposed to do so will get up a club, and
thus secure one or more of the valuable and useful rewards we offer. Remember,
that if you get two friends to join you in subscribing, thus making up a club of
three, each will get the magazine a whole year for a total cost of only two
dollars. ~ For larger clubs we give fine premiums. If you will send for our
Complete Outfit for Getting Up Clubs for The Western Home Monthly, which we
send free, you will receive our complete Premium List, describing different
articles given upon remarkably liberal terms.

The growing appeal of this popular periodical is due to the fact that we
embody in it the characteristics of a publication above all indispensable to the
home, While it is primarily a fiction magazine, its various departments are of a
high order of excellence. The Western Home Monthly is more popular to-day
than ever before in its history. Rarely does any one ever hesitate to subsecribe
when the magazine is once called to his or her attention. :

We do not wish to lose a single one of our present subscribers, and do not
see why we should. The magazine costs such a small sum that any one can
afford to take it. Please send in your subscription just as soon as possible.
Do not put it off; do not neglect it. Remember that for the modest price of a
year’s subscription to The Western Home Monthly you provide yourself with
wholesome reading for a whole year to come.

LETTERS FROM OUR READERS ‘

]

The best of all! Shall I copfess it? I, the busiest of housewives and
mothers, with four babies to care for, do love the “stories” best of all, .

I enjoy every page of our Western Home Monthly: I read it from’cover
to cover, and receive great help from its splendid departments. It seems that,
from gratitude alone, I should be most interested in- the helps for busy mothers.
But I verily believe that I get more real good from your clean, wholesome love
stories. That “all the world loves a lover” is true of all in whom the milk of
human kindness and “interestedness” in others has not dried up completely into
pure selfishness. And then, we need ‘just.that recreation, a pure delight for the
tired mother to drop down into her big, comfortable chair and wander away for
an hour into & blissful land of love and romance; to come back refreshed in mind
and body, to be more tender and loving to her own loved ones, to feel afresh the
thrill of her own romance.

Love is, after all, what is best. Let us have plenty of good, pure, honest

-* Mrs. R. K. Allan, Moose Jaw, Sask.

R R
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I think your “varigus household departments are the best of any of the
similar departments instituted by your competitors. The contents always show
a careful selection of the many letters you are bound to receive.

Probably this letter from a man will not receive the attention it would if
written by a woman, therefore I will explain. My wife died four Years ago, and,
against the advice of neighbors and acquaintances, I decided to raise our child
myself, and as I miss the help and assistance of a mother, I naturally turn’ to
any advice or suggestion that rings true and sounds reasonable. And right here
is where I need your paper. The discussions and suggestions contain genuine
help for one in my position.

While the other features in your monthly stand out prominently when com-
pared with any of those published in the journals which sell for fifteen cents,
none claim my attention as do the departments to which I, as father and mother
to a growing child, offer my thanks. :

I. Young, Grenfell, Sask.

Kingston, Ont., March 8th, 1916.

Editor, “Western Home Monthly,” Winnipeg, Man.

Dear Sir,—Being very much interested in Western Canada stories, which
have such a large place in your magazine, I am taking the liberty of writing
you a few lines of approval of your magazine. It was only called to my atten-
tion a short time ago by a friend who knew how interested I am in things Cana-
dian. A serial on the Peace River was just beginning, and I have followed this
with absorbing interest. Please let me say, and I am a reader of a good many
magazines, many of which are higher priced than yours, how much T appreciated
this. Certainly Mr. Dickie’s writing ahility is on par with many writers whose
work T have been following in the larger American magazines. All in all, your
publication seems to me quite equal to the American magazines I have heen |

<@

reading in the past. Hoping I have not-taken up too much of vour time, I am, MADE IN CANADA
Sincerely yours, ; . . ' Packing Co., Toronto, Canada
Mrs. H. E. Bradbury (4 Canadian Awmerican.) o oot Fononte; ot

\
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Save $85 to $100 By Joining Our

TER PIANO CLUB

Just at the season of the year when music is most ap- CANADA PIANO CO.

preciated. Here is your opportunity to secure a really
high "grade piano at this generous reduction from the genuine
price—and on the terms that are most suitable to yourself.
. We afford you the opportunity of making your selection
from any one of the forty different styles of pianos we handle—
only showing here five makes that will doubtless prove the most popular.
Any responsible person on the market to purchase a piano may apply for
membership. By joining the club you are not only entitled to these great
money-saving advantages, but to all the other special concessions enumer-
Bell ated below—and remember it costs nothing to join—merely fill out the
coupon, have your name registered and then make your selection before
May 15th.

One Year’'s Music Tuition
— As a special inducement, we will give FREE, to Club members,

Club Price 4 FHEE one year’s course of music from a well-known College of r— o

Music of established reputation. This instruction may be had

Price 8345 by mail if desired. Tuition includes regular lessons together Prig ciar Cluly Prios
with diagram and charts. $
$450 $375 285

This Offer Good Only Until May 15th

wé Pay Freight to Any Point in GERHARD-HEINTZMAN | Many s&el::ll,aﬁ‘l g:lll\lr):rll.;ages to
Western Canada To all Club members we give free a
Not only that; but we guarantee safe beautiful piano bench with music re-
delivery of the instrument you choose, ceptacle to match Piano. To the family
to yournearest station. We will deliver of any 'club Igember, 1.10t in arrears,
your piano immediately on receipt of - and dying (.iurl.ng thg life of his' con-
your request to join the Club—and give f:i”;z’ iv;e ff:ll]u H?)I:Li??:(ellga::zde: ;f;
you our unreserved guarantee as strong given only to those taking advgantagé
ES wo;dz :;a.ln Ix:;ake ift. ;(i; %:Jiftel' yog of this special offer at this time. Only
ave ha e Piano for ays an
are dissatisfied, we will give you your

the héavy co-operative buying that we
anticipate could enable us to make

. Regular Club Price w05 :
money back on return of the Piano. Price $365 you such a proposition on such high |

$460

grade instruments.

PRIVILEGE OF EXCRANGE ~ § ° Terms to Suit You
SHERLOCK-MANNING | : ‘ . N
: Privilege is given all Through our long and extensive deal- GOURLAY
club. members of ex- ings with the pcople of Western Canada
changing, within one we have (become well acquainted with
year; jor any bew the terms of payment most favored,
i by f s .
piano sold by us ° and have divided them into four
equal or greater list y £ which l
value at the time ex- f}dSh(‘S—dIl.y o “witlich you may adopt
chsnge U mmide—all In purchasing: ' ‘
payments made being A Terms, $35 cash, balance spread
placed to the credit of over 36 monthly payments.
the price of instru- B ?::lms’a$50 C?Shv and 12 quar-
ment for which it is ¥ PryTEHE,
C Terms, $75 cash, and 3 Fall pay-
exchanged. ments
‘ D Terms, cash—less 10 per _'u
Regular Club Price ¢ cent discount. Regular Club Price !
Price $ E Or suggest your Price $ i
$426 325 n . - own terms, g $450 365
p— , Lo and we 3 L—
' will ar-
range Club closes May 15th. There will be a big

demand - for membership “which must be limited
WINNIPEG PIANO CO,, 333 Portage'Ave, according to our \im-'k. Take no chances. Sign the attached
Please send me more information about your Faster Piano conpon.and mail it to-day. You'll never have a better oppor-

Club—also membership blank, catalogues, ete.—as described
in the Western Home Monthly.

tunity of securing a high grade I

Mano on such liberal terms.
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The Referendum

HAT which was predicted has taken
T place. Manitoba has decided by g
two-to-one vote of her male popula-
tion to close all her saloons, They. will
remain closed for all time. What this wil]
mean in increased happiness and wealth and
in improved moral conditions Nno one can
estimate. Recently a member of the cabinet
in Saskatchewan said that’the closing of
. saloons in that province meant a gain of
$15,000,000 a year. Think what the saving
in Canada will be when the whole country
goes dry. And the saving of money is the
least thing about it. Men and women are
freed from the awful dread that their chil-
dren will grow up exposed to the powerful
temptation of drink. Vice and crime will
be lessened by seventy-five per cent, Hap-
piness will visit many vhomes that have
never known anything but. misery and
desolation.

The taking of a vote does not end this
matter. Administration is everything. The
people of Manitoba have confidence that
there will be no failure in this respect. The
mandate was so pronounced that it is com-
paratively easy for a sympathetic govern-
ment to insist upon absolute fulfillment of
all the conditions of the Act. Of all the
happenings of the past year nothing was
of greater importance than the decision of
the Manitoba electors on the 13th of March,
Well may they afford to smile. Well may
they praise the referendum as a principle
of good government.

¥The Training of Youths

]’T is more necessary than ever for our
. country to consider seriously the training
of its young people, and more particular-

ly the boys. Thousands of young men have -

taken up arms and, judging by happenings
up to this date, many will not return. More
than that, it is the young men of courage
and spirit and of strong loyalty who have
gone, while the loyalty of some of those who
remain behind cannot be depended upon. It
is necessary that an earnest effort be put
forth to develop in growing boys a feeling
of responsibility and power to carry on the
work usually entrusted to men. Life can
neveragain, in our time, be as care-free and
as purposeless as it was. We enter into a
new world.

Training in the Home

. The preparation of boys for life will begin
In the home. Parents who are wise and
loyal will think of service in the home, in
society, and in the state as well as in the
vocation. The time has gone by for men
to think of themselves and their families
alone. The conception of brotherhood must
be broadened to include all mankind, and
particularly all of one’s own nationality. A
writer in a magazine published in a neutral
country points out that even if the motive
behind German unity is unworthy, even if
it is brought about through misrepresenta-
tion and, in a measure, by coercion, the unity
is still there. Each man lives not only for
himself but for his state. Possibly the
writer was here thinking of the common
people, for no one will accuse the bureau-
cracy of Germany of being other than
supremely selfish. To them the idea c_)f
rerman stipremacy means ultimately their
own personal gain. Yet, the idea of a whole
people interested in each other and working
Ora common advantace, has its lessons for
us. There is no doubt but that in the end it
is a united people who will attain to true
freatness. So in the home this idea of the
Creater brptherhood should be emphasized.
J“:x:nily devotion is gond, even party lovalty
i commendable, but hicher and more ¢lor-
i0ts than either is that patriotism which
compels every man to consider not his own
things but those of his neighbor, It is easy

. Editorial

in the home to develop the spirit of co-oper-
ation and kindliness. The parents who
neglect this are no true friends of.the state.

Training in the School

The preparation of the home is continued
by the school. The school is not primarily
an agency for teaching, reading, writing and
arithmetic. These should be regarded as
mere incidentals. The school must build
up life and prepare for life. These are its
two missions. It must touch the boy onall

“sides of his being, and look towards service
in all fields of endeavor. On the one hand
there will be an attempt to develop the
physical, the intellectual and the moral

natures of the pupils, and on the other a _

The 'Hothor

My heart was too full when he told me,
Though I scarce could sense the blow ;

He came where I sat in the firelight,

"~ And said he felt he must go.

And I knew without the asking
Where he must go and how,

For the music and drums had beat it
Into. my soul—and now!

“And why must you go?” I flashed him,
“To join in a crime insane,
““Patriotism!’ ”—I sneered it,
“Mad sentiment, stript and plain.
Why should we place it higher
Than mother, child or wife?
God gives us these to cherish
And we throw them aside—and life!”

Well, God forgive my anger
And the things I said to the lad,
As I tried to quench with doubting,
The highest desire he had.
For the glow that lit his features
Died out; he turned on his heel.
A son can never fathom
How deep a mother may feel.

But as I thought in the firelight,
I somehow came to see,
A mother can hardly reckon
The man her son may be.
And I saw that Patriotism
' Was more than a fancied spark;
'Twas a fire, without whose burning,
The world would go back in the dark.

N

I had wanted other mothefs A
(God knows they have hearts like me.)
To let their sons go dying
That the freedom of right should be;
That I, and those I cherish
Might reap where we did not sow.
Then I honored my son for feeling
What it took me so long to know.

So I called the lad to the firelight,
Sullen he came and slow.
I told him how proud it made me
That he should be brave to go.
Then he laughed aloud and kissed me
When he saw that my pride was real.
'Tis well a son cannot fathom
How deep a mother may feel.
—Margaret Minaker.

methodical attempt to fit for the duties of
the vocation, and for all the duties of life.
IEven in the elementary school, the activities
of home and society can be had in mind all
the day long. In such activities the exer-
cises of the school will centre. The school
garden will prepare for better home garden-
ing, the school reading will lead to home
reading, the study of civics in school will
look to co-operation among the members
of the community. Book study, unrelated to
life, will not be the stogk-in-trade of the
class-room.  Every depaftment of life will
be enriched. and bettered because of the
work done in the school. Tt will be a true
auxiliary to all institutions and educative
forces in the community.
Training Outside of School

Among the forces outside of schanl that
may assist in preparing for community life,

two are worthy of special consideration.
First, there are the forces inherent in the
life of the community and expressed in its
institutions. The character.¢f parliaments,
courts, councils,trades unions; church life, is
reflected in the behaviour of"bqth old and
young. “The forces operating through the
social milieu are probably greater than those
proceeding from any other source.” The
best thing a man can do to help his family
and his own affairs, is to enter wholeheart-
edly into the social and political life of the
community. If these are wrong, all will be
wrong.
In the second place, there are things which
a community can do by organized effort ‘to
supplement school and home education. The
community is wise that includes public play-
grounds and recreation centres, public
libraries, and other public necessities, as a
part of its programme. The whole commun-
ity rather than the individual home is the
real unit for purposes of education. The
greatest need to-day is the cultivation of a
community spirit. Even if for no other
reason than self-defence it is necessary for a
man to consider the children of his neigh-
bors. Community provision for\community
needs is just as pressing as family provision
for family needs. This should be regarded
as axiomatic until it is generally so re-
garded, or community life cannot be con-
sidered as ideal.

' The World View

T is said with some degree of truth that
I Canadians are quick to adapt themselves
to new conditions, Pioneer life makes
many demands upon both men and women.
There is one sense, however, in which pion-
eers are the slowest of all in the matter of
adaptation. _ On the social side they are
necessarily compelled to think in terms of
the locality. They are the last to feel the
pulse of new movements in civilization.
They carry on churches, schools, homes, and -
other social organizations, as if the customs
of a past generation were to be customs for
all time.

Nothing is more certain than that the war ~
will make necessary for all people in all
lands a new order of life—economic as well
as social. Men and women can no longer be
local, provincial or even mnational in their
outlook and their sympathies, They must be
children of the Empire and citizens of the
world. And so it must be good-bye to the
old school, the old church, the old conditions
of trade and industry, and the old modes of
culture. It remains to be seen whether
Canadians will be able to get oyt of the rut
and adapt themselves to the new order of

things.

Nowadays we have not many good things
to say of Germany—that, is Germany as a
military power; but there is a story told of
industrial Germany from which we, and all
the people of the Empire might well learn a
lesson. One of our great corporations re-
quired @ great number of steel shovels of a
certain type. They wrote to one of the
largest manufacturing concerns in England
asking for prices and terms.. The answer
came back to the effect that the firm had
been making shovels for forty years, and if
the kind of shovel it was producing was
not good enough, the order could be placed
elsewhere. The corporation then wrote to
a German firm which immediately altered
the form of its shovels to suit the demand.
The story of the rapid commercial develop-
ment of Germany may be partly explained
by such an incident. "It is for us to profit
by the illustration. In. the world of the
future, provincialism in thought and action
will be suicidal.  Our reading, our schools,
and all other forms of culture must unite to

give us the broader outlook.  This does not
mean that cvery locality may not have its
own individuality and charm. It is hoped

that these will never bLe lost.

/
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Rub its cleansing
antiseptic lather in!

IF"not, you do not know how beneficial & soap can be, For
thirty years, John H. Woodbury made & constant study of the
skin and its needs. He treated thousands of obstinate skin dis-
eases; he made countless skin tests, always emphasizing to every-
one who wanted to improve some condition of the skin the

following big fact:

You can make your skin what you
would love to have it

Your skin is changing every day! As the old skin dies, new skin
forms in its place. This is your opportunity. Your complexion
depends on how you take care of this new skin. You can keep
this new skin so active that it cannot help taking on the greater
clearness, freshness, and charm you want it to have. The best
way to do this is by proper cleansing with a soap prepared to suit
the nature of the skin.

1t was to meet the need for such a soap that John TT. Woodbury,
out of his long experience, evolved the formula for Woodbury's
Facial Soap. Begin now to get its benefits for your skin. What-
ever condition is keeping your complexion from being beautiful it
can be changed. Start the following Woodbury treatment
to-night. .

The most famous skin treatment
ever formulated

Lather your washcloth well with Woodbury's Facial Soap and
warm water. Apply it to yvour face and distribute the lather
thoroughly. Now with the tips of your fingers work this elean-
sing antiseptic lather into-your skin, always with an upwanrl
and outward motion. Rinse with warm water, then with coll,
the colder the better. F¥inish by rubbing your face for a few

For Sale by Canadian Dru:gists from Coast to Coast
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: a piece of ice. Always be particular to dry your .
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Some of Our Adventures in ursﬁit of the
Finny Ones .
By Bonnycastle Dale

E WERE standing on top of the feo
high red stone bluffs .that en- tl

compass Saanich Arm, - Througl

the powerful binocularg we could see delibe
two races of animals fishing—a man in o robbe

canoe, and an osprey, or fish hawk.
“I'll bet on the man,” laughed Fritz
“And I on the bird,” said I.

On mighty pinions the great fishing

bird floated.

1 like aflash through the air and caught
1e falling fish onsthe surface of the water;
1 slowly it flapped up onto a great fir and
rately tore the fish to pieces. The
bed osprey sailed up to- the nest,

beside which, the female sat eating her
- trout. Did she divide like a_good, kind
wife? Not a bit of it, for shé threw out
her wings, ruffled her neck, whistled

It was an old bird with a shrilly as an urchin schoclward bound

very white head, all its well oiled plumage and drove her lawful mate off the family
glittered in the sun, its breast was as tree.

white a8 snow. No wonder it fished there,

right within our line of vision, low down,
. near the shore line, for, on a tall hemlock,

" we spied the female sitting in a great
tub of a brushwood nest. As early as this
late March day she was setting or laying,
and the unseasonable fall of snow must
have kept her on her nest. Suddenly
the male whistled shrilly.

“You win, Iritz,” I cried, “the man
in the canoe has a salmon on.” Intently
we watched both man and bird. Again,
as the fish leaped in full right, the great
osprey whistled. It knew full well it

" dared not dive for that fish so close to
the canoe that held the dark figure. We
saw the Indian pull in his trolling line
hand over hand; he reached for the killing
stick and gaff hook combined; there was
a mighty turmoil in the water alongside,
a high-flung body of a silvery gleaming
fish—and the salmon was off, free once
more to face the swift tides and hunt its
daily prey. “I have another chance
coming, laddie,”’ I laughed, as we watched
the pair of fishing animals. Off set the
native paddling slowly against the low
spring tide—off sailed the fish hawk on
great curving circles. Two whistles,
the female on the nest, too, caught sight

of the school of smelt that made the watcr

boil, but they are too small for our noble
pair. Now see the gulls “darting down
as a school of tide fishing cut-throat
trout are coming into the Arm. Like a
flash the female quitted the nest, descend-.
ing with folded wings like a plummet; the
male uttered a short, sharp call ere he
headed down, but they struck the water
together. Tach disappeared in a mighty
upthrow of spray and foam and_bot
emerged with a struggling trout in its
mouth—good, big fish, too, they seemed—
over two -pounds apiece, from all that
Bwarming mass, in that infinitesimal
fraction of time it took to dive. Up,
up, up they both mount towards us, the
water falling in shining drops off both
fish and bird. .
“Look, I've not won yet!” All this
time ‘another spectator of thc; fishing sat
unnoticed and, with a rush like the roar
of a great mass of flame, the dark body
of a great bird passed over us, falling
towards the water of the Arm. Instantly
the female osprey changed her course
and swept into the shelter of the hemlocks;
the male, outmanoeuvred by the swooping
eagle, was driven out over the water.
Down went the Baldhead, down—Ilower

As we descended the very slippery
path to the shore, we saw the native
land a salmon. Here is the place for
all my inland dwelling readers who want
rcal fishing. If you ever come to the
Coast, be sure and try the salmon and
trout off the shores of Vancouver Island,
or any island in the Straits and Gulf of
Georgia. But Fritz and I this day had
our mouths all made up for a feed off
the very tasty cod, so we igncred the
native’s catching two more salmon and
paddled out of the Arm, grounding our
canoe on a little reef. In a few moments
we were afloat again with a large tin full
of huge mussels; these shell-fish make
excellent bait. Off we paddled until
we came to a little deep bay I knew of,
where the tide makes an eddy in a pocl
and the lower places the haunts of several
different kinds of cod, each seemingly

more brilliantly colored than the other.
Once we snubbed our craft—the crevice
I passed the bow rope into had been the
burial place of a Coast Indian, for there
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swiftly, and right up in the very midst

sand and clay he sent down that I was

of this will rise a “‘tide-rip.” (Pour water . perfectly useless, so, after we both had

from a pitcher into’a basin and see the
turmoil rise in the middle, and you have
the action of the Pacific pouring its mighty
tides into the fiords and inlets of the Coast)

“We paddled slowly up tide into the
Pass. I could hear the “rip” bellowing
and I intended only to paddle up far
enough so that we could see it, and then
throw out our trout trclling spoons and
sweep, fishing back down the Pass—
but the erratic “rip” took into its mind
to sweep down the Pass too, and the first
thing we knew we were tossing and tumb-
ling about in a current that ran and leaped
in every direction. The lean angr{
waves fell splashing into the canoe and,
really, I did not know just where or how
to steer, as the current and the wind
were against one another, and the “rip”
was fighting both. We in the centre
were fully six feet above the sides of
the Pass.  With a sort of expiring gurgle,
the tumultous mass sank down and rose
again away below us, so out came rods
and gleaming spoons and soon we were
catching “cut-throat” -trout as fast as
the ospreys did.

But we have caught much larger fish
out here than these hard fighting cut-
throats. We have five kinds of so-
called salmon, and one big trout—the
“Steclhead,” "this latter being almost
exactly like the Atlantic salmon caught
off Eastern Canada and Great Britain.
Look at the two B. C. salmon fishes and
the magnificent specimen of a Spring or
Tyee (Bigchief, as the Coast Indians
call it). This is the fish called the King,
the Columbia, the Sacramento or Cali-
fornia salmon—each locality has its ovn

|

Saanich Arm in foreground, Straits of Georgia and mainland in distance. From Mt. Malakat, B.C.

instinctive
out flew the killing stick, a shower of
blows and he lifted g twenty-pound
Spring into his canoe,

regained our breath, we stumbled our
way down stream and ate our simple
lunch by our canoe—not failing to note
that deer had criss-crossed the sands
«about the bow with their atrow-pcinted
hoofs since we left. The only thing that

Heud of a typical B.C. Eagle.

saved our lunch—there were apples in
the basket—was the oilskin coat thrown
over 1t, and the timid deer are afraid-
of any unusual thing or scent like that,
“Let us paddle home along the outer
Kelp and éatch a big salmon for the
inlet people,” said Fritz, so off we started
on the ten-mile stunt—tide and light air
all in our favor. As soon as we got out
to the “Kelp Banks” we saw an Indian
Kelp fishing in their midst. This strange
work is done under an immense ‘hat,”
a3 big as a parasol—this covers head and
shoulder as the native leans over the side
of the canoe and gives a good shadow for
moving objects below. In his hand he
ad a copper spear—one 1 would dearly
like to own,"a8 I feel sure an Fskimo had
first made it in far off Arctic seas and
hdrled it into a whale; the slightly injured
animal had carried the easily detached
head many thousands of miles, and

finally some creeping flotilla of natives
had surprised it and hurled their seal-
skin buoyed spears into it until it died,
and had then cut out a spear head none
of them could faslion.
until the right arm cf the hidden figure
stiffened, the dark red skin and musecles
strained, up went the big brown fist
down into tﬁ

the dark figure, and, just as we pull a
water bucket up on a’pole, passing the
{;ole up through the hands, so this Indian

We watched
e water it splashed, up raised

rought ulp the big struggling salmon,
he reached into the canoe

We left the old dusky fisherman well

buried under his “hat’’ and trolled off.,
We made some miles swiftly without a

strike, and f’(ust as we were turning ¢ ‘Sea
Urchin Rocks,

"’ we got one that made us

were the hand chopped boards, and the
white gleaming bones of one who, in
times gone by, no doubt drew from out
this very pool the ancestors of the very
cod we seek. With due respect for the

sanctity of the ancient buriol place, we
drew off across the pool, and no sooner
had the lad’s baited hoolk struck bottom
than he got a most violent tug. Up he
jumped, much disarranging the balance
| of the nonc too steady craft—might and
main he reeled in, mizht and main he
struggled with that fish, and pulled up
a great big do;rﬁsh—or}e of the lesser
sharks, a perfect pest in these waters.
Well, we caught about a dozen of these
nuisances—some a3  heavy as fifteen
pounds—before we hooked our first_cod.
I wish you could have scen that fish—
it was a pale grassy green, all spotted
and marked with robin’s egg blue, one
of the most wonderfully colored fish in
the Northern Pacific.  We got come with
terra cotta spots and r(‘dd'i::h f_ins, some
of a deep sponge color with light |lue
dots—a most odd collection of cod, but
all good4ish to cat.  Finally Tritz caught
a big strawberry shaded ‘smrfv?). a
great bottom-feeding, five-pointed thing,
‘without any shell and with myriad feet,
cach armed with a sucticn dise.  “Come
on,” he laughed out. “We h:wf- the
dogs and the cod and the stars, we'll get
than the hawk, driving it up ngnin—thoq the 1n¢.m.n”:11'ul the other things up at the
the Jige robber swept up at the end of ‘tide-rip’.

Dog Fish

a l'vie curve directly beneath the hawk, Here is a t}nnu.T_\v\'um f;; Iw:xrn r:("l\\l’

ani for an instant the eagle seemed to comers against—this is ¢ne of the natur:
e et ' breas langers of the Ducifie. Moot of us are

be 1ipside down striking at the breust dang : :

of i osprey with its long sharp talons. used to wind and waves running the same

In<iintly the hawk dropped the trout. way, but here vou may have a north
and as  instantaneou:ly the aggressor wind with a tide from the south running

name for this truly great fish—and runs
to over 100 pounds in weight. ‘We also
have the Sockeye, Coho, Humpback and
Dog salmon, enumerated according to
value; but the Spring and the Coho
are the cnly ones that take a lure, or
even a bait, excepting always the hard
fighting steclhead trout, as we will call it.

Well, your humble servant and the

ever faithful Fritz were standing at the”™

mouth of a brawling mountain torrent,
admiring the great snow-crowned crest
that arose far off up the river. We had
been watching the shore rats fishing and
scampering along the rocls, savage,
snarling little beasts, first cousin to our

-house rats, living on the fich that die in

the stream, if the squalling gulls do not
find them first. We had also found the
nests of some sticklebacks—tiny spined
fish that build a nest in the stems of
under-water weeds, just as a wren does
in the swordlike leaves of the flags. We
had earlier left our canoe at the mouth
of the stream, and splashing and tumbling
along had walked several miles through
the underbrush 2nd over the mossy,
slippery rocks, trying in vain to catch
one of the dainty fawns that fed with
their mothers on the steep banks of the
watercourse.  Once, when a female Black-
tuil doe and fawn escayed to climb the
bank, Fritz dashed up after her, and al-
most caught her delicate youngster ag
they both pushed and serambled through
the wmbrella-like growth of roots that
stiuck out over the top of the eliff.  Frit,
touched the spotted pet more than one

but could not close his grasp. 1 laug!,
so hard at the contortions of the fat lad,
and was so blinded by the torrent: cf

°

both drop paddles and get very busy.
The fish was on Fritz’s line, so my rod
must be taken in—it seemed to take a
long time to reel in that hundred yards—
I had twice too much out by inattention.
Then I lit my pipe and watched the lad
struggling with a great Spring. Every
time he got the fighting silvery thing to
the stern he was fairly engulfed in showers
of spray and foam->there was a bit of a
sea on here. I saw his eyes flash as he
caught the “superior” smile on my face,
but it would have made a cat laugh to sece
a big fish neatly catch up a pail of water
and dash it in the open-mouthed face
of your assistant, who spat it out and
shook his head for all the world as if
he too were another water animal. (I
have seen both seals and sea lions shake
their heads in open-eyed, open-mouthcd
dismay in the churning centre of a leaping
school of salmon.) Well, between pullirg
and yanking and having its head sorgly
clouted with a big cedar spear haft/the
poor salmon finally gave in and allowed

the boy to tow it alongside. Do you

know, he could not lift it in then—it

must have weighed over forty pounds; we

had no scales and very fow men ever

think of weighing a fish out here, ’tis

catch them and give them away as rocn

as you can—ro I slid towards the bow

and together, by the aid of the tide ancher

line, we flopped that huge silvery thirg

into the hig codar log canoe and off we

fline. T rough the gathering .dusk, with

the ~e doves ealling sweetly overheed

and the phosphorescent diatoms flaming

our wake and paddle strokes, to that

dearly loved =pot, this wandering animal

man calls home
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The Mark of Cain

5. . By Edith

3 :
LD EDWIN HARLEY lay dying.
,’eSome men, having come to the

5

end, are permitted peacefully to

leaving a/-gentle smile upon .

{ v - features, leaving, *too, a
circle of mourners about the bed.

But{death to Old- Harley seemed slow
of approach. People said he had been
dying on his feet for weeks past, and that
the end,' wher it did come, would be
painful and long .'drawh .out. Their
opinion Was justified by the fact. Noth-
ing now was keeping the fire of life burning
in the feeble olxi) frame, but ‘the indomit-
able spirit of the man—that spirit that
had made him what he was. Success
and wealth had been his—sol through
his own efforts. Love and affection he
had scarcely known, being too busy
making his castles-in-Spain materialize.
Then, ‘realizing at last when it ;was too
late, that at the grave’s edge gold is of
no account, the old man’s starved heart
began ‘to ¢ry out for the onl being he
had ever loved—his son Gilbert; Self-
seeking friends there were . a-plenty
but these, together with the murse an
the servants, had been ban
his presence. All he wanted
Gilbert—Gilbert, the scapegrape, !
was serving a term of years in the peni-
tentiary, ten miles away. Alice;Gilbert’s
wife, stole in and out of the room gcceasion-
ally, but OL?HMley would have none of
her. “Gilbert—bring me Gilberg!” he
would cry, raising himself in bed to point
a trembling forefinger at the girl.

Then he“would fall to whining and
moaning in senile, helpless wrath, de-
manding to\.know why his child could

ot be brought to him,-and his claw-

~hands would revert to their almost

ceaseless fluttering over and clutching
of the counterpane—one of the surest
harbingers of the approaching dissolution.

Alice Harley, when certain -that he
could not observe her, would drop into
a seat by the fire, where, with bent head,
she would moodily watch the flames,
as though searching there for a solution
of the problem. How to get Gilbert!
Could he be brought from the prison by
special permission? No, not even rich

dwin Harley could purchase a few hours’
respite from a stern sentence such as
Gilbert’s was. He might start up in
‘bed shrieking—the old man, with a face
like a mask of death—with his cavern-
like black eyes glowing fiercely, almost
as in health and strength; he might cry
out maledictions upon all and sundry.
There was no_use in trying his old master.
ful methods in a situation such as this.

e law is invincible,

Alice had to acknowledge that the law
was h::fht in this -case, Nevertheless,
she always borne a guilty conscience

over that terrible -affair of a year ago.

.the . branches

G. Bayne

tempered brother, pretending she liked
Walxt):r best. How criminally foolish
she had been! Yet she had atoned
insofar as she could, for she had married
‘Gilbert in prison.
enough? The world, after that, could
not.call her a trifler. In her heart she

£

knew that her husband had not intended

to kill his brother that dark night. It
was Gilbert’s temper, and, alas, Gilbert
was paying the penalty. So of what use
to say more?

Alice rose from time to time and crossed
the room to where a cradle stood just
inside the door. Here lay Gilbert junior,
It was a comfort to the girl this lonely
Christmas Eve to have the infant near
her, where she could watch it and her
other charge at the same time. In the
pauses of ministering to her aged father-
in-law, she would croon softly to the child
who was awakened now and then by the
old man’s high-pitched querulous voice.

Without, the storm howled fiercely.
Swirling snow was whisked momenta.rif;r
against the windows of the house, and
of a, bare old thorn tree
scraped and creaked against the roof,
like an angry spirit. Alice Harley was
glad to be indoors upon such a night.
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Was that not test

¥

This was one of his lucid moments when
he remembered the peculiat significance
of ‘a mark on 'Gilbert’s forehead. It was
but a small blooed-red blemish that was
quite hidden under his hair at the top

\

e TR (RS

back now and the flakes did not sting him
in the face. Still, it was cold—with 4
numbs.g chill—and the brave captuin
was hungry into the bargain. He hopcd
fervently that he was approaching a town

B.C. Scenery

of his brow. But a foolish nurse, and
many other sensation-loving people, had
dubbed it the mark of the first murderer,
and so it had clung to him—this annoying,
frayed-out bit of superstition. It had
bothered him at times when he thought

- start the -circulation.

The Giant 'Douglass Firs of British Columbig

At times it seemed to her that the old
tree was possessed of human hands that
implored " entrance and would not be
denied. She had worked herself up to
a pitch almost of terror at the sound.
“The mark! The mark!” shrieked
the old man, suddenly. “It was but a

Where

1

gotten off with a much lighter
than would have been the case
the evidence ' been forthcoming.

Gilbert had
sentence
had all
She had never really loved Walter.
had always enjoyed taunting
the younger and mare

She
and teasing
passionate and hot-

the lordly salmon are caught

birthmark and meant nothing. I tell
you my son is no murderer!’’

Alice ‘winced. She shut her eves,
shuddering at the appearance of Old
Harley, sitting up there in bed in denunci-
atory attitude, his white lips shaking.

of it. In later years he had almost
forgotten Jt. Then when he had left
Walter, his elder brother, lying there so
still and white on the edge of the old
swamp, Gilbert had recollected.

But to do him justice, he had ‘given
himself up. The police had not been
obliged to hound him down.

Out in the storm this Christmas Eve
a solitary traveller was making but poor
headway against the elements. Like
a great white wall, the seething blizzard
seemed to shut out the world and every-
thing therein fronf the pathway of man.
Every moment or two the rider would
halt his plunging horse in the drifts to
listen for sound of human feet or voices,
Nothing could be heard but the wind
and the gusty breathing of himself and
his mount. They had been travelling
since noon and the early December dark-
ness had closed down™ at four o’clock,
while they were still on the open prairie,

Now, having entirely lost his bearings,
the rider was, to say the least, nonplussed.
Alarm he did not vet feel. Was he not
a soldier and a captain of soldiers? Since
noon he had rounded up and enrolled
fifty recruits for the new company which
was to refill the ranks of the slain in the
gallant 90th Regiment. So what wonder
that there was room for little else than
exultation in the rider's heart? But
this getting lost in a prairie blizzard—
he that was prairie-born and prairie-bred
—savored somewhat of the ludicrous,

“Ha, a light!"

Drawing up the reins again he pressed
his beast forward. So many times this
night he had fancied he saw a light and
always he had missed it.

'vogleam was but a faint
of speck off to the right.
ply on the right-hand rein

werved aside and started
for this promising point
M. The snow still eame
; but the wind was on his

bravely «w:
on the hai,
thicklv dow;

or village—or, failing these, a hospitabl.
farmstead. ‘When one has been accus.
tomed for months to the mild air of olq
England, the piercingly keen cold of the
Canadian winter strikes right to the
centre of one’s bones.

The light came on, it grew brighter
with every step, and presently he saw
other lights. Yes, it was a village, thank
heaven.

“I'll stop at this first house, it looks
hospitable, and thaw myself out,” gaid
the captain to himself.” “And Tl tie

ou up, old pal, in some sheltered nook,”

e went on, stroking the horse’s neck
fondly, “and a little hay for you.”

The rider dismounted stifly and
clumsily—for his-fingers were half-frozen,
tethered his beast to a poplar in the
lee of a small shed. Then he approached
the house door, stamping his feet to
It was a small
house and the lower rooms were in
darkness. Only one light shone from
the upper storey, and it was a dim one.

“The good wife will think I'm Santa’
Claus,” chuckled the captain, as he
knocked on the door, after trying to
ring. (The bell was muffled for some
reason.)

Long moments passed and then after
he had knocked again he heard footsteps
within. They seemed to halt in their
approach, as though their owner dreaded
opening the door, It was close upon
midnight. But at last . fingers fumbled
at the lock and the knob turned. A-
woman’s slender form stood faintly out-
lined in the dark little entry.

“May I have shelter from the storm,
please?” spoke the captain. “I’ve lost
my bearings a bit, but if you will allow
me to sit near the fire for a few moments
and then direct me——"

. “Come in,” said the woman, opening
the door quite wide. “What a night to
be abroad.”

The captain, looking like a huge polar
bear, entered, shaking as much of the
snow from his garments as he could.
The woman turned to g gas-jet on the
wall and turned the tiny blue flame up
until the small hall was lighted.

“I have a fire in the kitchen,”” she
said, “if you will just step out.”

“Thank you,”” was the grateful re-
sponse,

. The captain pulled off his fur cap and
his .riding gauntlets and removed his
outer coat, disclosing beneath the uniform
of a Canadian soldier. It was at this
moment that the woman turning, with
one arm holding back the portieres, met
his glance, directed st eadily upon her.

One long moment each gazed into the
eves of the other,

The woman was first to find voice.

“Walter—my God!”" ghe breathed.

“Alice! ”

“Is it you—or am T out of my head?”’

She had whitened to the hue of death

and stood clutching the door-frame for
support,

“Alice—ng
whose house-
“We moved—just aftep——_»
“And—you live here now?"
“Father is living with us. The big
e at N is closed. He couldn’t
e couldn’t bear it—after the——. "’
whose house ig this? Not—
rt’s?”” he asked, quickly, catch-
airl’s arm,
’ (,10\'1.
citomarried him'."f

I' live! Where am I—.
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WESTERN CANADA’S GREATEST SEED HOUSE
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BUY IN THE WEST

STAND FIRM BY THE WEST
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Lettuce
McKenzie’s
All Seasons

surance.

Why?

INSURANCE: Every man believes in both fire and life

Because of the protection it
affords. The first step toward the insurance of a good crop
is the purchase of good seeds.
out this insurance:

Can you afford fo be with-
Why take the risk when the protection
is largely within your own choice and keeping?

WRITE FOR OUR CATALOG TODAY—THE “RED GUIDE BOOK" FOR THE WEST
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Golden Vine
Canadian Field
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A Post
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We have magnificent stoc

high germination
appearance,

of wireworm. There is a
Flay—the demand usually exceeds the supply.

Standarqd...... ... .. . .
whea.t—Ma.rquis—-McK’s Selected.

Black Rye Marrowfat. ...
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. SPRING RYE

One of the most profitable crops
Possesses the
advantage of being used either
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FLAX

It is immune

._Bags con:
us. each gexcept Oats—2i bus.)
Stocks, 100 1bs. Each,

All quotations on frej -
ments are F.0.B. B et iy

xlg.rehouse, Calgary
“Registered’
price 26c¢.

randon and Ex.
tain

]

ks of Flax—clean,

and bright, fine
from the ravages
good market for

Prices per bush,

Brandon  Calgary

$3.10

$2.6
Sﬁe our Catalog, page 47, for new introductions
ax,

WHEAT—OATS—PEAS

Price per bush,

egistered. Per

Wheat—Red Fife—Registered. Per
100 1b

ry....:'.l.........

double

en state or for

grain. Many farmers sow Rye
as a cleaning crop, especially to

Oats. The cost,
its enormousg

yield, high quality of feed and
ease of cultivation, is trifling.
124 bushels sows an acre. . . ..

1.35

Brand Calgary
Wheat—Marquis—McK's Gold.s randon il

1:38 =1.88
3.50 3.75
3.50 3.75

{

1.50

WINTER RYE

The coming crop of the West. In-
creasing in popularity by leapsand bounds,
Can be sown with advantage in June
and July, thus producing abundant
fall pasturage the same year, and
the earliest green pasturage the

following spring, and will
still produce a grain crop. We

recomme
early—Our

selected and

nd ordering
stock [is [extra
re-cleaned

1.40 1.45

Agents for Planet Jr.
Cultivators, Drills,

Seeders, Hoes

Your Qarden will be gay and profitable by

sowing McKenzie’s Seeds.
delighted customers testify to

quality every year.

Thousands of
their superior

O will keep a family of six in fresh,

green x.fegetables all the summer,

VEGETABLES
Pkt. Oz, Lb.
BEAN, McK’s Golden
WaX................. B¢ ...... .45
BEE!Tfy McK’s Extra 5 25
arly............. ... R ] R
CA%A%% X McK’sWin- & . 30
ningstadt. .......... 30 ......
CAhRggT, McK’s Ox- 5° 28
T [} 20 ......
CAEUI.lIrg.OWEB,McK’u 280 3.25
arly Snowcap. .. ... c 285 ... ..
(o) Y, Mcx’g White
Plume. ............ . .85 ......
gg%ﬁ, Ear%y .lr\lual.lcom. ."} 6 .oee.. — 4 &
, Bar y..... 10¢ ...... -4
G%RN, Mcyx’s White 5° 38
OFY . i ovioinion g vs o [ s =
cgg?n&nzn, McK'’s 5 20 1.40
ng Green, ,....... c i .
u:'ir'rﬁcn, MCcK'’s Prai- 10 26
rie Queen........... c . ecsnes
ONIlob s McK’s Yellow 5 20 2.00
obe............... [/ - -

O etango. ” Red 25 2.25
ethersfield......... 6 . .
PTA, McK’s Manifold.. gc ...... . 20
PEA, McK'’s Prosperity. G ..eee o 40
R%DISE. McK'’s Rosy 5 20 1.10
em............. ... . "

TOMATO, McK'’s First o
of All............... 1C¢c .40 ......

Three Special Good Things for 1916

SOLANBERRY—Quite
the Wonderberry.
taining 75 seeds. . .......

new;

better
In sealed packets con-

than

......... 186¢

TOMATO—Alacrity—The  earliest Tomato
in the world. Pkt., 10Q¢; Y4 oz.,, 30¢:;

L T T T 50¢
RADISH—Giant White Strasburg—The

largest, whitest and best flavored Radish

in the West. Pkt., 10g¢; oz., 28¢;

% 1b. 60 11, 100 o . $1.50
“ COLLECTIONS”

McKenzie’s Farmer’s Garden . .

McKenzie’s Bachelors’ Homestead. . ..
McKenzie’s Flower Seed Collections—
Comprise one packet each of the best and

gayest flowers,
McKenzie’s ‘““Sweetheart’’ ... ...
McKenzie’s ““All Colors’’

.......

See Catalog, page 5, for particulars.

SWEET PEAS
The Grandest Creation of the
Pkt. Oz. Y lb,
McKenzie’s .
Spencer’s.. 100 300 80
pencer’s. , [ [ [
Laura Bell
Mi‘: %e P 6c 25¢ 50
0d . 5.5 [ ] (]
Ecl‘)dioc{dln&gyd 18¢ 40
rids e ] C
Cupid Mixed. c e .....
McKenzie’s
Prize Mixed

grandiﬂoras 10¢c 25¢ 75¢

-.B.—All vrices in this column are postpaid.

Flower World
Ylb. 1lb,

1.60 ....
.90 1.50

1.25 2,00

CLOVERS, GR”’I‘
Brandon Calgary
5 Ibs. 50 lbs, 100 lbs,
. cx&?"k - 50 lbs, 100 Ibs
rke an -
At " 12,78 25.00 13.76°27.00
gt BT
alfa........ 16,76 33.00 17.76 35.00
Liscomb Alf- . -
Qllfs.... . 21.00 40.00 21.50 42.00
alfa........ 33,00 66.00 33.50 66.00
Common Red
Clover. ... 16.50 32.00 17.00 33.00
(ST 17.00 33,09 17.89 3488
or%igl—"m' . * * oy
B o 388 &85 1488
Brome..,.... . ) K »
Roagy O ‘ iy
x ,?i‘".si;“? 10.76 21.00 11.28 22.00
u © :
Biue Grass. 10.76 21.00  11.26 22.00
Canadian

ostpaid
# nux{cllbnx.—ucx'- Manitobs Giant

BRANDON, MAN.

WESTERN CANADA’S GREATEST SEED HOUSE

' 3 ASK YOUR DEALER
Read about the i - Every Progressive
s A E McKENZIE CO; Ltd, =imws
PHOTO o ° ' : ° ©  out the West carrieg
COMPETITION ‘ a stock of

CALGARY, ALTA.

Prices quoted on Grains are for
quantities of 10 bus. or more, ex-
cepting Field Peas and Corn, which
are for 5 bus. or more. For less
quantities add 5¢c per bus.

.FIELD CORN

Unfavorable weather conditions prevailed
at harvesting time, resulting in-almost entire
cr? failure. On many stocks the crop
did not return the equivalent of seed
planted. Our stocks are dependable.

Price per bush,
Brandon Calgary
Imp;oveél Leaming Yellow s s
e I s .

Minnesota No. 13 Yeliow Dent: . .
North Dakota White Flint. . .. X
Longfellow Yellow Flint. . . ... .

See our Seed Catalog, pages 52 , b4, for other
varieties also particulars of Corn éompetiuon.

Blue G & R 25 14.00
it ungguezs 12.00 7.2

Commoq .
German ,

géq
5

Hoz XL /e
FIELD ROOT SEEDS
Pedigreed Strains—
to produce the maximum of feed for all
kinds of stock. (See Catalog).

ul%n -...y..nb;ﬁ..-- aa4s
1lbeee,iiiininininnnns .

Agents for Cyhpers
Incubators, Brooders,
Hovers, Etc.

A Post
Card will
bring our
Incubator Catalog

AN

=S

LSIM THI

FOd MO¥D IVHI SAIas 1sag THI—S TIZNITIOW
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McEENZIE'S SEEDS

'THE BEST OF

EVERYTHING FOR YOUR FARM AND GARDEN

\ .
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- on the 8

* old eyes saw his children.

8

She nodded again and drew her tongue

across her lips. Words seemed hard to

" speak in a crisis such as this.  Only a
vast wonder illuminated her face. Walter
was alive—and Gilbert was free!

“Where—where is he? And my faQn\c;,
how is he?” °

“Your father is dying. He is upstairs.

sent for—”7 "¢ ' .

» “Dying!” cried Walter, sharply.

“Dying these past two weeks. He has
been _cal.ﬁng for Gilbert till I couldn’t
bear it any longer. I—I sent for him.”

“He was away?”

Alice Harley paused and bent an odd
gaze upon the captain. .

“Then—you didn’t know?” ;

He looked more bewildered than ever.

“Know what?”

“That he—he is serving sentence for—’

Walter started.

“Not “that! Not murder!”

She nodded.

“We thought—ev.
that he had thrown the body into the
wfat_tt!r ften}:m% ’Ic‘il;ere e(vivas no trace
of 1t, though they dragged——’

“Good Lordl”" .

“And your cap and coat, bloodstained,
were found——”’

It was Walter Harley’s turn to pale.
“Alice, I'm" a_guiltier man than poor

Bert. Listen, I'll tell you—no, take

me to my father. Explanations will

wait.”’
. Bhe sent.a glance of inquiry. at his
uniform as she led the way upstairs.

“How long have you been—I mean,
when—”’ .

“Just“ got to Winnipeg ‘last Friday.
I'm here to'drum up recruits. Where
is Bert, did you say?”

Alice stopped, finger on lip,

“He is ‘withyoiir father, Walter. The
~~the guard from the prison is here, too.
They wouldn’t remove his handcuffs and
father doesn’t recognize his son—after
calling for him so long.”’

A sob caught her breath.

“I sent for him ea.rl{ this evening.
I knew the end was not far off. At first
they refused, but I named a big price
and they consented under the circum-
stances,.. Ahd now—.7"

She stopped, as a shriek from above
rent the air. Walter started.

“It is your father—calling for Bert.
Come, let us go in softly. He may
recognize his other son.”

ey entered the sick chamber.

Old Harley, had fallen back among
his pillows again, with his fast-dimming
yes fixed in, dull .apathy on the night-
ight. By the bedside, bent over it, his
dark head bowed in his hands, was Gil-
bert. At the table sat the prison-guard -
‘coolly readng _& newspaper.
- Gilbert 'did not look up at first. Alice,
Btep, ingig)ven to him, touched-him softly
ulder,

“Bert—I—I have a surprise for' you.
Look up,” she said.

Gilbert slowly raised his head. At
first his eyes took in nothing but the fact
that a soldier was in the room, on the
opposite side of the bed. A rather
handsome young man, Gilbert’s face at
this moment bore a striking resemblance

. to that of his sire, who had been a dis-

tinguished looking man in his,day. The
face was pale, the eyes were dark and
mournful, yet with a piercing light in
their depths. Closer inspection revealed

the fact that the hair of the younger -

man, scarce thirty, -was streaked with

ey. ..

He looked across-at the captain, who
returned the look with a tremulous smile.
Gilbert rose unsteadily. His - eyes
closed a second and he passed his hands
—manacled so securely—across his brow.
He flashed Ya bewildered look at Alice,
who stood trembling, her cheeks going
red and white, at his side. Then falling®
back into his seat again, he moaned an
dropped his head in his hands.

“Gilbert!” cried Alice, shaking him
by the shoulder, “It's Walter. Don’t
you know him?”’

“Why do you taunt me so!”’ cried
Gilbert, wildly, brushing her aside,
impatiently,. “Do I not see him—
every night, yes, every hour? Must he
haunt me to my death? See him—
know him! Let me be, I tell you!”

Walter advanced and stood by his
brother. The dying man in the bed,
preternaturally keen, with the keenness
of those last moments before death,
lay watching. All mists were now ob-
literated from his sight. Clearly his
Walter took
one of the wrinkled hands in his,

~ resounded through the house.

“FIather. ” he said gently, “tell him
it is L” :

Gilbert started and glanced up. Then
swiftly he stretched out his hands to feel
the other. Yes—it was a solid apparition!
It was his brother, in the flesh!-

“Boys,” said Old Harley, in a strange, °
thin /voice, “I have not long—make it
up.  Alice—is it Christmas morning girl?”

Before Alice could bend forward to nod
her assent, he had his answer. Faintly

and from far away came the sound of W

Christmas bells on the frosty air. Some-
where downstairs a clock struck. There
was silence as the twelve measured strokes

. “Gilbert, my son,” said Old Harley,
his breath coming now in labéred gasps,
“I give you—my blessing. You have
had your lesson. Walter, my blessing

The Western Home Monthly
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“I am going to beg your forgiveness, ,them. I have fifty now, but I want
Gilbert and Alice, in my turn.
confess that I have acted the part of a
cad. Bert very nearly did for me that
night—but not quite. ¢ t
folks, it was not premeditated on Bert’s

I will several hundred.”

Gilbert. .
Walter stared hard at his brother.
“You me “ :
“] mean Ia’g}a going to enlist.”
~“In the ranks?”
“Certainly.”’ ) o
“You could purchase a commission,
There is_plenty of money.” -
“No, I am going as a private.”
Gilbert spoke firmly, and straightened
his shoulders. One hand went to his
brow and he passed his fingers over a
certain spot under his thick hair, in the
centre of his forehead. o
* “There is a little mark here,” he said,
as though he had just discovered it. “It
has always been against me—that and

Get this right,

art. My ~supercilious air maddened

im. We quarrelled over you, Alice,”’
Alice hid her face over that of her child.
“It was blow for blow,” he went on.

—~

“Then take my name down,” said A

body thought—

upon you, too. I know not—if you—
have risen from the dead—or where in
this wide world—you have been for the

past—thirteen months.”

Walter was about to speak, but the

old man held up a trembling hand.
“It matters not now. Alice, farewell.
Farewell—all of you. It is finished.”
After all, popular opinion had erred,
for now that he had given his blessing,
Old Harley drew but one long, fluttering

sigh and passed away, peace upon all

his features.

From the cradle in the corner came
a sudden insistent wail. The watchers
started. Walter sent a quick glance of
Inquiry at his brother. Gilbert nodded.
“Our son,” he said simply. ’

LR

my temper.” ) .

Alice endeavored to interrupt him.

“No, let me finish,” he said with a
humorous little smile. “If the mark of
Cain is upon me, I am going to take it
out on the Germans.
fighting blood if it cannot
to serve one’s country?”’

e brought

Bert’s hand. “Bully for you, my boy!"”"

he said.

|
2

o

Rainy Lakes, Ontario

3

Rainy River, Ont. C.N. Ry.

[t no

“I too, have a child,” said the elder
brother, softly. “I married a swect
English girl last Christmas:”’

Alice brought the infant over to lay
it in its father’s arms, but stopped sudden-
ly. Motioning to the guard from the
prison, she waited till he had removed
the handcuffs. Gilbert then took his
son upon one arm and held out his hand
to Walter. In silence they clasped.

After a few moments, when theK had
moved away, and the guard had slipped
from the room, Walter spoke.

“He must have left me for dead. When
I came to I remembered nothing for a

never
After a while it all

time. There was blood—well,
mind that part.
came back to me. I staggered up and,
taking off my coat, I left it with my cap

right there at the point where the swamp

runs below the rocky promontory. Be-
yond'that is deep water, as you know.
I am not one who easily forgives. I
decided to let Bert’s conscience pay the
penalty—to let him think he had killed
me. I—I never thought—it did not
occur to me that it would end with g
charge of murder and a prison term.
That night I enlisted, and our company
was ‘sent across to England almost at
once.”’

“And you never heard?” asked Alice,
looking up, her eyes‘full of tears, whether
of joy or sorrow it was hard to state—
perhaps both. :

“No, I saw few papers.”

“They found a—I mean the body of
an unidentified man sixteen miles down
the river. It was sometime afterward.
Father never could be brought to believe
1t _was you, though. They had dragged
for weeks and found nothing until then. ”

They were silent for a moment or two,
Then Gilbert spoke in a voice that sounded
firm and resonant once more,

“You have been promoted to a cap-
taincy, I see by your sleeve, Walt,” he
began.

Walter glanced with soldierly pride
at the insignia and nodded.

: L e . ;
“Have you any vacancies in vour
compﬁn}‘) i) y
“Vacan i« T should say so. | o

over here {ur thie very purpose of filling

And if there were tears in Alice’s eyes,
she hid them bending over Gilpert junior,

o

The Parting
By Frank C. Steele

Wounded” he lay in the thick of th
fraYJ L
Pierced by a Teuton ball;
In the midst of the fight, striking
strong for the Right
He fell where the bravest fall.

A comrade kneeled near, in his eye
shone a tear
As he bared the bleeding breast;
Their - love, Ah, ’twas grand, and as
broad ‘as that land ,
Far away in the great, vast West.

“I'm dying, old pard; My God! but it’s
hard
To leave you, Bill, like this;
I stuck with you tight till Death hove
in sight,
And, Bill, he didn’t miss. -

“We met on the trail in the teeth of a

gale,
Just north of the Little Bow;
And we headed the brutes for them
‘shelt’ring buttes
"Rising black in the whirling snow.

“And all night long with the cowman’s

80 :
We helllg the moaning herd;
Till_m}?rning gray found the storm at
a

And the cowman’s senses blurred.

“’Twas a terrible night, but we won
the fight,
And T won you, old man;
And now in a trance on zh,ese plains of

p France

I live it all over again.

“We've mastered the
’Peg Stampede,
And tied the wildest calves;
We've slept on the range and suffered
with mange,
And plastered ourselves with salves.

breed at the

“We’ve ate the same junk and shared
the same bunk,
. And oft in old Medicine Hat
We’ve blew in our wad, then hit the
hot sod
For camp—way north on the flat.

“Goodbye, Bill, 'm weak—it hurts me
to speak—
My throat’s afillin’ up fast; g
But, Bill, tell Jen, when you meet her
again
I was loyal to the last.

A gasp for breath—the sweat of death—
The stare—a low, weak moan;
And the battle’s surge played a solemn
dirge
As he soared home—Sweet Home.

In a foreign land his grave is fanned
By fire; for the war-god reigns;
Put his soul is light for he died for the
T‘(ight, ) .
And Jen—his Jen—of the Plains.

Of what use is'y

Walter reached forward and gripped "




v, but I want

e down,” said A

his brother.

enlist.”

a commission,
f." .
rivate. ’’

id straightened
| went to his
fingers over ga
ck hair, in the

here,” he said,
yvered it.  “It
me—that and

rrupt him,

e said with a
f the mark of
ing to take it
" what use is®
t be brought

~and gripped
ou, my boy!”"

n Alice’s eyes,
Gilpert junior,

1d

eele

thick of the

1;

ght, striking
b

3t fall.

in his eye

y breast;
and, and as

rast Wesﬁ.
God! but it’s

his s
. Death hove

a
e teeth of a

3ow ;
s for themr

ing snow.
e cowman’s

d;
1e storm at

blurred.

ut we won

se plains of

ed  at the

08 3
nd suffered

th salves.
and shared

at
en hit the

he flat.

. hurts me

s X
. meet her

of death—
oan;
- a solemn

Home.

y fanned
eigns;

ed for ﬂn}_

’lains.

—fx

\
\
\
\
.

7

be out on the prairie to-night for

a thousand doHars! It's twenty-
five below, and a snorter of a blizzard
blowing,” and the speaker, who had just
entered the room in the unpretentioug
building serving as postoffice, general
store and meeting place for all the gossips
of the little western village, shook the
snow from his fur coat and cap and took
up a position in close roximity to the
roaring stove, around which a half-dozen
or so of farmers, villagers and “bummerg”

€6 I TELL you what, boys, I'wouldn’t

“It happened in the eighties, as I sed;
one of th& hardest winters I ever seen,
and I hev bin in the west more’n thirty
years,

“That gea.r I hed bin knockin’ around
all over the country, and doin’ most any
kind of a job that come along. The fall
found me in K——, a little one-horse
place in Saskatchewan, and I wus cursin’
my luck fer leadin’ me ter sich a forsaken
hole, when I dropped acrost a fellow one
day in the only saloon in the town.

were already seated.

“It’s a freezer, all right, and I, fer one,
am mighty glad I've only ter go ter the
next block fer my bed this night,” spoke

. “‘Hev a drink,’ sez he, by way of
Interducin’ himself. ‘I guess I will,’ sez I,
namin’ my poison ter the barkeeper.
“‘Stranger in thede parts, eh?’ he
went on, flingin’ a five-spot acrost the bar.
“‘Yes,” sez I, as I poured the whisky

Camp Life, Rainy Lakes

“ ‘Well, my name’s Phil Mawes,” the
fellow sez, sippin’ outer his glass. ‘I
keep bach on m place, twelve miles
south, and I would like ter get hold of
someone ter help me look arter a hundred
head this winter. If yer’ll come I'll give
yer good money. Fill up yer glass and
think over it.’

“Well, boys, ter cut things short, it
took four glasses ter help me think mat~
ters out, and then I concluded I might
do worse than take a spell on a farm. So
I got my traps tergetﬁer, and left town
with Mawes fer his place. Phil hed one
of the slickest, placesyer ever cla%t eyes
on—stables, al.lp built in a bunch, and

Pithers Point, near Fort Francis, Ont.

C.N.Ry.

up a voice, the owner of which sat with
both feet elevated on the fuel box, and
his chair tilted back at an angle which
strained its two back legs to creaking
point. )

“Aye, yer’re right,” exclaimed a third
member of the group, a big hulking

“shanty-man from the camps away north,
and a stranger, evidently, to the rest.

“I oughter hev taken the trail ter the
camp ter-night, but I guess I'll wait till
this blows is-self out. Gee! how it does
gnort,”” as an unusually strong blast
screeched around the building, rattling
the stove pipes in the chimney and whirl-
ing through every minute crevice around

e door frame streams of snow, dry a.ng.
fine a5 powder. “Sich a night as this,
the stranger went on, “reminds me -of
that record cold winter, back in the
eighties, when I wus baching it on the

farm with Phil Mawes, who gev me this
in ‘membrance of him, as the tombstones
jay.”” Here the speaker pushed back
his cap and revealed a long, deep scar
across his forehead. .
“Tell us the yarn, boss,” cried several
Voices in unison, while the postmaster
and storekeeper combined, whose at-
tention had been divided between his
rﬁlties and the words of the stranger,
exclaimed: “Yes, let’s have the story!
It’s closing time, but I don’t mmd,’keep-
ing open if you'll tell us the ‘yarn,” and
e tossed more wood into the stove and
Seated himself among the group. .
“Well, boys,” began the stranger, I.rr}
not much at spinnin’ a yarn, but seein
zltls ver want the story I guess I'll et yer
ev it.

Indians on Rainy River. C.N.Ry.

hay and straw piles around ’em fer a
wind-break. His house wus built about
thirty rod away, and all done up in style
—paper and picters on the walls, carpets
and 1lecloth on the floor, and a pianner
in the parlor. %

“When I hed bin with him about a
week he kinder let things out a bit,\and
told me he wus goin’ ter get married\in
the spring. He hed known the girl fe
years in the Old Country, and when he
concluded he’d come out here ter get

| The Western Home Monthly
‘Mad rm Mawes—A Story of Saskatchewan

By John E. Hargreaves
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Wet your brush, squeeze
a small bit between the
bristles and go toit. Or
apply the cream directly
to your face if you prefer.

It's all lather in‘an in-
stant—the same moist-
ening, lasting lather

that you always get
in Williams’ Shaving

Soap no matter what the form. .

Williams made shaving soap
before cream was
and the soothing, refreshing,
enduring lather that has made

Williams®" Shaving Soaps famous for 75 years is in

”

Williams" Shaving Cream.

ought of

Your nearest dealer can supply you.

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn., US.A.'
Add the finishing touch to your shave with W, illiams’ luxurious Talc Powder
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ME(C
MADE
VERALL
=3  Safety
Combifgion '
Watch and Pencil
Pocket

vMade in Winniﬁeg

Stick, Powder, Cream, Liquid

Send 12c. in stamps for a trial

size of all four forms, and then
decide which you prefer. Or *
send 4c. in stampsforany one,

CHANIC

Every Garment
Guaranteed.

Western King Mfg. Co.
Limited - Winnipeg.».,_

S
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rich quicker, she told him she would
wait fer ever fer him.

\

“He had blanked bad luck art ttin’
here, Onnl((l )t\xl'gl:e y(l:arsu elizrl)?)gcri gon\11n\ wet Matches

afore he found himself able ter send fer

““‘That’s her futtergraft’ sez he,
pointin’-ter u big pickter over the pianner,

" the girl.

apparatus nor chemicals required. Just your-
self and the wet match.  Firp started a8 readily and
casily ag {f match was dry.  8end 25¢ for full information

to The U.8. Manufacturers Agency, Box 2006, Calgary,Alta,

How to make
fire with wet
matches, No

Wedding Rings

AIN

D. BERMAN, ©* X

Issuer of Marriage Licenses and

STREET
NNIPEG
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| Have Corns

“Now, at the firstsign, I apply a Blue-_
jay. And I never feel the com again.

“In two days it completely disappears.

Y them. Then [ used harsh
ltr::e:n::t:ar el d;:imaﬂ that you have done.

“But what's the use?
“A Blue-jay always ends a_com without
any ihcc.:nvenience. It is simple, scientific,
‘sure.

“And it costs five cents in that way to
.end a corn forever.

“Now I never have a com. In years
and years, | have never let a corn pain

twice. _
“For your own sake, go get Blue-
.

Blue-jay
Ends Corns

15¢ and 25¢ at Druggists

BAUER & BLACK
Chicago ard New York
Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.

Think What You Can Buy With
the $100 We '
‘Save You!

* The $100 we save you will
‘buy many other home com-
forts and your piano will be

ithe best that time and money
“can produce.

You take no chance in buy-
ing a

Style 75—Chippendale

SHERLOCK-MANNING

20th CENTURY PIANO

hecause it comes to you with a positive guarantee of ten years, Its vifal parts are the best
that money can buy; this includes action strings and hammers,

Because it is the best; yet sells for i'ully $100 less, we are justified in_claiming it to be
‘‘Canada’s Biggest Piano Value’’

If you must spend that $100, why not put it into new rugs, handsome furniture, curtning
or other useful articles. Buy a Sherlock-Manning 20th Century Piano, and have 3100 of your
money left for other purposes.

Get Handsome Just w‘rit(ly’Dept_. 14 a postal for our beautifully illustrated Piano Cata-
Art Catalogue logue “‘A’’, wh‘lch fully explains every point of the construétion of
FREE Sherlpck—}}\_lz;.nmng Plx_:mos, and tells how we are able to save you $100),

yet give highest quality.

THE SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO COMPANY,

LONDON (No Street Address Necessary)
P —

Sherlock-Manning Agents

Write us for catalogues and prices. Complete
range of pianos always on hand. We pay
freight on all Western Canada orders,
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and, boys, she:wus a peach, too, with a
bunch of black hair, and big eyes that
follered yer all over the rgom. )

' “My! Phil thought a pil& of that girl,
and no' wonder, fer she wus the purtiest
creature I ever seen. It wus nigh the
middle of November that I went with
Mawes, and fer about two weeks we
hed nothin’ miuch ter kick about-—not
much work ter do and plenty of time
ter do it in,

“The weather hed bin grand all fall, the
cattle feedin’ out on the prairie all the
time, and we thought we were in fer a
slick time, when a sudding change come.
The sun come up bright and warm as
usual one mornin’, but about noon a
big bank of clouds rolled up from the
north-east and specks of snow began ter
fall.

“The cattle hed got wind that a storm
wus brewin’, fer I hed gone off arter
dinner ter round ’em up, when I met ‘em
two miles off comin’ home. By the time
I hed got ’em all home a big snow-storm
hed set in. .

“Phil hed gone ter town afore dinner,
and when he got back, at midnight, eight
inches of snow smothered everythin’, and
peltin’ down harder’'n ever.

“Next mornin’ when we got up, the
snow hed stopped, but ‘there wus a
howlin’ blizzard on, which lasted four
days, scoopin’ the snow off the (p))rame,
and near %uryin’ the stables. On the
fifth day the blizzard let up, but the
glass went ter forty below zero, where
it stuck fer nigh on

|
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and smothered up the trail in no time.,

“It's a_ mighty wonder I got home
at all, and I hev ter thank the horse fer
it, fer a better beast fer keepin’ the
trail I never seen. What-with jerks and
plungin’ through drifts, : the - poor - lug
wus near played out when we pulled up
at dark in front of the stables.- =~ -

“The cattle wus bawlin’ all over the

lace fer feed, and some of ‘em hed
groken inter the stack-yard. I looked
round fer 'Phil, but couldn’t see nothin’
of him. I could see a light in the house
when the blizzard would let up fer 5
second, but, although I yelled myself
hoarse, I couldn’t make him hear. |
put the horse in the stable and made tracks,
fer the house, wonderin’ if Phil kneyw
the cattle hed broken inter the stacks,

“Afore I opened the door I knew some-
thin’ wus wrong, fer the parlor wus lit up
and Phil aplayin’ the pianner and singin
like mad.

“I opened the door and crept in, quiet
like. The only light in the kitchen wug
what come through from the parlor, and
I crept acrost the floor and peeped inter
the room.

“There wus Phil all dressed fer goin’ out,
fur coat, cap and all on, asittin’ at the
pianner, playin’ and singin’ one minute
then larfin’ and ecryin’ the next, and
lookin’ at the futtergraft of his girl ail
the time. Then he jumps up sudding,
leans over the pianner with his face
near touchin’ the pickter, and starts
atalkin’ ter it.

“¢T'm comin’,’ he

a week, while me and
Phil worked like
niggers aclearin’ the
snow from thestables
and stacks.

“We hed no sooner
got the yard clear
of snow,s0’s we could
walk around decent
like,” than another
blanked big ' snow
storm and Dblizzard
come, driftin’ up the
yard and bankin’ the
stables worse.

“Phil near cried |
when he saw our |
week’s work all' un-
done in a day, but I
swore good and hard
and went at the job
again as soon as the
storm let up. ;

“ And soit went on,
boy. , all through the
long winter: snow
storms and blizzards
every few days, and
blanked cold weather
all the time. We
didn’t care a cent,
though, fer our
selves, fer we had
a warm house and

4%
A scene

] sez. ‘I’'m comin’ to
yer, dear. Oh, how
long the time has
bin.  Twelve long
years!
time has passed, and -
our meetin’ will be
all thesweeter. It's
a hard winter, and.
all my cattle are
dyin’, but what do I
care, fer I shall
soon see yer. Seel
dear, I am startin’
now ter meet yer.
Oh hurry! sweetheart,
hurry, hurry! I'm’
comin’! comin’! ;
“Then, afore I
knew what he wus
about he dashes.
through™ the doorway
inter the kitchen,:
lungin’ inter me arui
sendin’ me on the
floor in a heap.
““Hello!” sez he,
surprised like. ‘What
hev you come back
fer? I thought yer'd
left after starvin’ all
the cattle. You want
ter kill more, do
you? T'll fix yer,

of great natural beauty in B.C.

plenty of grub always
on hand. But vhen the middle of
January come we concluded we’d hev
ter shut down on the cattle feed a bit.
Then, about a week later, we cut their
feed down again, fer the stacks wus dis-

-apoearin’ like greased lightnin’, and Phil

began ter look’ uneasy like.

“However, we jogged along fer some
time, cuttin’ down the feed closer - and
closer, until the cattle wus only bunches
of bones, and would stand all day lookin’
at the feed and a-tryin’ ter break through
the fences ter get at it.

“Phil hed gone all over the country
fer miles tryin’ to get feed, but it weren't
no use; everyone wus short that year.

“At last, near the end of Fe ruary,
things got desperate like. Since New
Year, near, the cattle hed bin keelin’ over
one by one until, when March come
round we hed hauled over fifty hides
on ter the prairie. Poor Phil, about
this time, began ter give way, and ter
look queer at times. He would go inter
the parlor after tea, and sing and play
the pianner, in the first part of the
winter, but he gave it all up now, and
would sit until bed time starin’ inter

the stove, and never say nothin’.

“No wonder the poor beggar fclt, down,

TermS: ;’o';:'s“:? o;:,';::: after slavin’ all l.h?s(* vears, and then ter

sce his cattle dyin’ all round him.
“Well, things come to a head mighty
“\p “ “\k “ sudding one day, and I shall never fer-

\ — " get 1t.

| N v “Ihed binup town in the afternoon, and
333_PORTAGE AVENUE. WINNIPEG. a blanked cold day it was, too. T didn’t,
: care fer the cold, though, but when I
. - ; wus about half-wiyvs home one of the
* When writjng sdvertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly. worst bliziords T ever ooy overtool e

fi

wards me, his fur coat aleggin’ him over
near every step.

though. I'll send yer

ter the same place where yer’'vesent ’em.’

“Then he dashes acrost the room

and reaches fer g repeater on the wall,
which we allus kept loaded fer kyotes.

“I pulled myself tergether, then, mighty

quick, and springs ter the door, opens
1t and scoots outside inter the blizzard,
him_after me, shootin’ and vellin’ awful.
Gosh! how I ran, and sweated, and panted,
plungin’ through drifts and tryin’ ter
keep on the path
guessed if I could reach ’em ahead of
Phil I might slin him and hide till morn-
in’, then take a horse and scoot fer help.

ter the stables, fer I

“The path, though, wus all drifted up;

I soon lost it, and wus cursin’ my luck
fer havin’ missed the stables and  got
lost, in the blizzard, when I bashed inter
the stack-yard fence, makin’ the wires
fair sing, "Then I hears 1 shot behind
me and. feels a bullet whiz past my head,
then an awful bellow from a steer up at
the stables, the other side of the stack-

yard.
“I looks round and makes out Phil's
ager in - the blizzard, flounderin’ to-

o b ; .
sees him raise hig arms, then a

flash, I:md a bullet hits a fence post near,
me.
through the fence like mad, cuttin’ my
face and tearin’ my fur coat ter ribbons .
on the barbs.
bled through the blanked wire Phil was
near the fence, and as wus gettin’ up
out of the snow he leans over the wire
ter grab me, hut T scooted quick acrost
the vard fer the other fence, and goes
through it like ninety,

ducks down then, and goes

By the time I had seram-

-~
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“Soon as I gets the other side Phil fires
again, and I feels a sting where thigscar
is, but I thinks nothin’ of it at the time,
and scoots fer the stables as if old nick
wus after me. )

“Phil then bangs away fer all he’s
worth, and I hears the bullets whizzin’
all about me, so I ducks down in a drift
and looks back, fer I guessed he hed
not hed time ter get clear through the
two fences. .

“I couldn’t see nuthin’ of him, fer the
snow wus flyin’ thick, and it wus pitch
dark, but I could see the flash of his gun,
and I kalklated he wus somewhere’s in

. the stack-yard, and hed the second fence

ter get througﬁ
stables. -. .

“He must hev filled his pockets with
cartridges afore he left the house—we
allus kept a lot near the rifle—fer he
kept blazin’ away at the stables behin
me, known’ as I wus makin’ that way.

“Soon I hears a big smash of glass up
at the stables, then an awful bellowin’
among the cattle shelterin’ in the yard,
and then they comes stampedin’ Tight
past me, rushin’ inter the fence and
tearin’ the wire off the posts; then chargin’
out on the prairie like mad.

“Phil starts a-yellin’ and = a-larfin’
awful, and I just caught a sight of him
scramblin’ through the wires and follerin’
after the cattle, blazin’ away at ’em all
the time, ;

“I gets up outer the drift and makes
fer the stables, but I hedn’t gone a rod
afore I grows faint like, and topples over
in the snow, where I lies fer a minute
kinder dazed. Feelin’ somethin warm
runnin’ down my face I puts my hand up
and finds this gash where, I guess, Phil
hed hit me while I wus crawlin’ through
the fence.

“I drags myself along, then, as well as
I could, on my hands and knees to the
horse stable, opens the door and goes in,
fastenin’ myself in with a hook on the
inside. I crawls past the horses, speakin’
ter 'em as I went fer they wus snortin’
80, wonderin’ what the rumpus wus, and
lies down under a manger.

“I must hev fainted or somethin’ soon
after, fer when I come to it wus daylight,
and the horses whinnyin’ fer grug.

“I gets out from under the manger
and finds I could stand up all right. M
cap wus glued ter the cut in my head,
and a good thing, too, or I guess I'd hev
bled ter death—leastways the doctor sez
so afterwards. :

“I opens the door a little and peeps
through the crack fer signs of PhiIl,) but
I sees nothin’ of him, and there wus no
smoke comin’ outer the house chimney.
A lot of the winders wus smashed in the
stables, and about ten steers Phil hed
shot wus lyin’ around dead and covered
with snow.

“The rest of the herd hed come back
after stampedin’, and were feedin’ in the
stack-yard.

“Well, boys, there’s not much more
ter tell. I give the horses some hay,
then took one of ’em, hitched him ter
the cutter, quiet like, in case Phil wus
around, and drove ter town fer help:

“While I went ter see the doctor about
a dozen fellows went down in a sleigh ter
look for Phil, but they couldn’t see him
nowheres.

“The house door wus open, just as he
hed left it when he chased after me, and
the kitchen hed drifted half full of snow.
Three of the fellows stayed ter look
after the place and search gangs went all
over the country after Phil. About s
week afterwards one of the gangs sees a
bit of cloth stickin’ outer a drift eight
miles from the house. Going ter it they
finds Phil all froze stiff in the drift, with
his gun near him, and his hands all
ga’shed with the barb wire.

‘The council wrote ter his folks in the
Old Country, and told ’em all about it,
80 his brother and the girl Phil wus to
hev married come out, ter sell up the
farm. When they saw the kind of place
1t "wus they took a likin’ fer it, made
things up between themselves ter marry
and settle,on the place. ‘

“Last I heard of ’em they wus still
armin’ and doin’ ’mazin’ well, with a
little Phil ter help ’em milk the cows.

“That is the, yarn, boys, about this
gash, and yer bet I wouldn’t go through
that bizness again fer all the farms in
the west. Good night.”

afore he could reach the

If brass or copper, after cleansing, is
rubbed . with  soft newspapers, it will
look  much brighter and keep much

THE DESIRE FOR HAPPINESS

Every human being desires happiness.

“A merry heart/) doeth good like a
niédicine;” therefore every one wishes a
merry heart. To be joyful, to obtain
happiness, is to fulfil at least a part of
humin destiny, for enjoyment expands
all our capacities, our abilities to play,
to work, to love. Yet often we wish
too greatly for happiness that may add
solely to our temporary ease of mind
that may help us to forget what we
ought to wish to remember.

Happiness that is an anodyne, that
merely stills pain, may become a posi-
tive evil. No one has the right to wish
for 'happiness at any cost. Every one
Wwho is living a decent human life will
have some measure of happiness. The
modern world recognizes in happiness a
promoter of health, and a help to the

'The Western Home Monthly .,
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sane and symmetrical development of

mind.

To be happy may become & duty, but
there is an attitude toward happiness,
a craving for dt, that is an evil. De
Quincey, wrote,, “Shall I speak ingenu-
ously ?
infirmity of mine, that I am too much
of an eudemonist; I hanker too much
after a state of happiness, both for
myself and others; I cannot face mis-
ery, whether my own or not, with an
eye of sufficient firmness; and am little
capable of encountering present pain for
the sake of any reversionary benefit.”

That is one way of describing what
may be called moral cowardice, which
is what the ecraving for happiness
sometimes means.” We are not strong
enough, or well enough disciplined, or
Obedient enough to bear pain. We think
Wwe must find an escape in happiness.

I. confess it, as a bésetting.

11

The  suffering, the lesson that should
bite into us a% acid bites into a metal
plate, we wish to avoid or to forget.
In the pursuit of pleasure people lose
many pleasures. That is what happens
with happiness. In. working for it at

‘any cost, in being unable to compare

its present value with the benefit de-
rived from suffering or sorrow bravely
borne, we lose much. Most of the ter-
rible habits that injure mankind have
come as a consequence of craving for
happiness, of desiring to forget at any:
cost.

The force that comes with moral
courage, the development of our own
personality, knowledge of life, strong
love, self-control—all these values can
be ours only as we are willing to pay
for them and we must pay, if need be, ;"
with the happiness for ‘which we are
weakly craving.

The Plants at Walke;viﬂe —your guar-
antee of QUALITY and Quick Service

Four-Cylinder Models
Touring Car, 7-passenger - $1225
Roadster, 3-passenger = - 1200
Landau-Roadster, 3-passenger 1500

Six-Cylinder Models

Touring Car, 7-passenger = $1450
Roadster, 3-passenger - - 1425
Landau-Roadster, 3-passenger 1700

F. O. B. Walkerville

STUDEBAKER

Walkerville, Ont,
Dept. F

A

Studebaker ideals of quality and the GREAT Studebaker

" plants at Walkerville—these are your guarantees of quality
in Studebaker cars. And especially, the Walkerville plants.
For they represent one of the most complete automobile
manufactories that any country knows—a guarantee not
only of quality, but of Quick Service.

This new SERIES 17 Studebaker FOU'

R is the supreme effort of these

great factories backed by all of Studebaker’s resources. Dollar for déllar
of the price, it gives more real, actual VALUR than any other 4-cylinder
car on the market—FORTY horse power—room for SEVEN—112-inch
wheelbase—34 x 4 tires—upholstery of the finest leather—DIVIDED
front seats—and scores of other Studebaker refinements that set this new
Studebaker in the very forefront of the market,

No man can safely invest a dollar in a car

until he knows what Stude-

baker, one of the industry’s leaders, offers. ' And we urge every man to
see this SERIES 17 FOUR—the biggest value that is *Made in Canada”
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possible grades and prices.
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MORRISON & CO.
GRAIN COMMISSION * B y-gtegey
GRAIN EXCHANGE, WINNIPEG -

We handle Wheat, Oats, Flax and Barley on commission, obtaining best
work is prompt, accurate an- reliable. Iet
us-handle. YOUR shipments this season.

_ application. '
quermoea Bank of Toronto, Northern Crown Bank and Commercial Agencies

&

Daily or weekly market letter on

*

- .

_.that are going.

Established 1857

are in strong demand for special shipment. Write us before
loading for best destination and secure advantage of any premiums

‘Careful checking of grade, liberal advances, prompt adjustments.

;lame's' Richardson & Sons, Ltd.

Grain Exchange, Winnipeg

Licensed and Bonded

[r—

request.

' The Report for 1915

Of The Great-West Life Assurance
Company is now in print, and will be
mailed to any interested person on

It records a year of remarkable success
—success founded upon twenty-three
years of remarkable -

Results to Policyholders

Over $119,000,000 of Insurance is now
held in force by

The Great-West Life Assurance Company

- Head Office

- Winnipeg

and the damage is:done

Your seasbn's crop destroyed, and your time and money wasted. TLoss—A

ataggering loss.

our neighbor was wise. He insured against loss,by hail with

‘The Canada Hail Insurance Company

Insure NOW with a Company known throughout the West as the BEST for fair

dealing, low rates, positive protection, prompt settlements, full payment of losses.

Full information from our Branch Recording Offices: P.O. Box 366, Regina ;
P.0. Box 232, Calgary, or our Local Agents. '
CARSON & WILLIAMS BROTHERS LIMITED

UNION BANK BUILDING, WINNIPEG
General Agents for Manitobs, Saskatchewan snd Alberte

2
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’ Jo Ho Mo CARSON s
Manufacturer of ARTIFICIAL LIMBS
838 Colony St., Winnipeg’
Established 1900

The Latest in Slip Sacket. Satisfaction
‘ Guaranteed: !

PATENTS

Trade Marks and Designs
Write for booklet and circular, terms, ete.

Featherstonhaugh & Co.

Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh . KX.C., M.G,
Gerald S, Roxburgh,B.A. Se.
209~10 Bank of Nova Scotia, Portage Ave
(Corner o fGarry)

WINNIPEG

Peace River Pioneers of 1914
' By Q. Fairchild. -

the lure of the more settled

_ parts of the west and after a
return east and his marriage, he -felt
even more certain that only in the west
he' could satisfy his full belief in his
capacity of “make good,” and use his
knowledge of logging and sawing learnt
in the timber lands of Quebec, to be the
first to set up a mill in the new country
opening up, and known as the Peace
River District.

To Ada Ward, the west meant nothing
beyond a vague idea of rolling prairies,
wheat, horses and “getting rich quick”
talk, but to offset her merciful ignorance
of all before her, she had a good stock
of common sense and adaptability,and an
all-round knowledge of household and
farm management. Both young people
possessed health, and with that essential
qualification, they had a little money to
start out on. :

After the wrench of parting from the
old home, the journey to Edmonton was
full of interest, arnd it was mnot until
leaving the train that Ada realized the
only ‘connecting link with the life she
knew was vanishing with the trail
smoke.” A few days rest, and on the
pioneers started by train to Athabasca
Landing, for the autumn was rapidly
overtaking them, and Peace River Cross-
ing still to be reached by any and every
means they could command. Wallace
was commencing to have misgivings as
to how a woman would stand the rub-
bing shoulders with all sorts, and the
difficulties of wsecuring any privacy

WALLACE ‘WARD had experienced

far as. Mirror Landing, where shore
lodgings consisted.-of wooder windowless
stalls of bedrooms. From Mirror Land-
ing, those going further on, drove over
a rough portage to Saulteau, but no
boat having yet arrived, Waliace pitched
their tent, and arranged their belongings
and food; it was their first Wwestern
“home,” and such as it was, it afforded
hospitality to travelling companions less
fortunate than themselves.

Crowded on the steamer once more,
they huddled about the boiler for com-
fort, until Sawbridge was reached at the
lower end of Lesser Slave Lake. Across
its broad waters the boat ploughed all
the next day, and it seemed exhilarating
after the intricacies and uncertainties of
river navigation.

Grouard, at the opposite end=o6f the
Lake, ended their voyage, and from here
to Peace River there was no one to look
to but themselves, to help them on their
way. Although Grouard boasted of be-
ing a “town,” with shops and' streets,
to the Wards their own tent again seem-
ed a much preferable shelter. After
two days bargaining, a pair of horses
and a buckboard were bought. With
tent, blankets, groceries pots and pans,
tin stove, gun and small trunk packed
on behind the buckboard, they started
away from Grouard,—no one Kknew
them, no one cared, and a mile out they
might have been Adam and Eve, so alone
were they, but for the companionship of
the big dog bounding along beside them,

A night alone on the trail! Wallace
anxnouinced that it was no use attempt-

|
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A Peace River game bag

while travelling. Bnut Ada laughed at
his fears and reminded him that she was
now an old married woman.

Athabasca seemed quite a centre of
civilization, and there was enough ex-
citement in the arrivals and startings
out of there to keep up Ada’s spirits,
and make her feel that at least she
would have human companionship, even
if only that of the old saying, “Misery
likes company.”

No heavy luggage having overtaken
the travellers, they decided to trust to
luck to getting it forwarded, and bought
a supply of provisions, as nothing but
actual transportation could be counted
on from Athabasca to Peace River. A
fine collie dog shared their fortunes, but
rough as the conditions might be to his
owners, to him anything was better than
flying express trains,

The Athabasca River steamer was
crowded with freight and passengers,
and its navigatign in the low water re-
minded the wards of “Old Times on the
Mississippi,” and the leadsman makine
the soundings should have called ouriz,
“Mark Twain.” Only the laziness of
the South was lacking, and there were
no picturesque darkie loafers to amuse
them. Rafts’also were being floated
down on which “Huckleberry Finn” and
“Old Jim” might have lived. Freight
was unloaded at lonely spots, wlhere
some settler was eagerly awaiting the
arrival of something to make ]il]'hmm'e
bearable. At nicht the boat was tied
up to the shore, and the passengers who
had no bunks arranged to sleep as best
they could. )

_At )_hm:n Portage travelling condi-
tions did not improve, for the river here
grew shallower, and a more desperate
packing t1n ever was neceszary to eet
all on by a -1 Snl:l”t-l‘&;\l(":lnh-l'hﬂ:

.cabins,

ing to reach the rest house kept for
wayfarers, and they must hurry to
make camp before darkness overtook
them. The work of preparing a meal,
kept Ada from thinking of the loneliness
of her surroundings, and it was not un-
til rolled up in her blankets, that the
dread of it all seized her. The snufflings
of the tethered horses nearby, seemed
comforting sounds, but “Sport” stirred
restlessly at the tent door, and once
far away Ada felt sure she heard a
weird cry. Tears scalded her cheeks at
the thoughts of home and their concern
if they could see her now, but Wallace,
poor fellow, was so tired, she had not
the heart to wake him.

Breakfast next morning in the crisp
air was the most appetizing one ever
eaten, while the horses got their por-
ridge too, for there was nothing to add
to their grazing, but a feed of “Quaker
Rolled Oats.”

‘Prairie and poplar bush, poplar bush
and prairie, for eighty miles, marked
only by the rest or “bunk” houses every
ten miles or so, kept by half breeds, or
a white man sunk to the level of a
half bred wife. Water, wood and fodder
for the horses could be depended on at
these places, but travellers had to cook
their own food, and put up a screen
of a Dlanket to make a domestic divi-
sion from others occupying the room.
I'he only picturesque features of the
lodgings were the hig open fires in the
mud chimneys across the ends of -the
Poor as these stopping plarcs
were, they were eagerly looked forward
to at the end of the day's journey, and
there was a queer gathering in of - peo-
ple from the four corners of the earth,
and much  exchange of experiences.
Sometimes from sheer delight at being
among a small crowd again, the young
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men danced together to the music of
mouth-organs—the following morning
the trail swallowed them up.

The Valley of the Peace River. That

‘ the Wards might gaze on the country

spread out below, the tired horses were
pulled up before making the descent of
seven htindred- to the “Crossing.” Al-

' though the scenes Wwere mew to them,

yet it seemed as if they had arrived
in a homeland. The waters of the Peace
and Smoky Rivers were like silver
streaks, while the hills and dark ever-
greens reminded Ada of her own Lauren-
tian hills in far Quebec. Down, down,
the horses went until the level of the
river was reached, and the main street

House boat on the Peace River

of the little town building upon its
banks. A bank in a wooden shack,
hotels (of sorts), a small mission
church, stores and a few houses formed
the nucleus of a place predicted to de-
velop into an importantly placed town
“when the railroad came.”

The “Peace Hotel” opened its doors

Food seemed at famine prices to one
accustomed to the plentiness of an east-
ern farm, but on the other hand, the
amount of game seemed marvellous.

The Peace River was the highway, a
river steamer plying between the Hud-
son’s Bay trading posts, while the in-
evitable Hudson’s Bay 'store was the
centre of life at the Crossing, and a few
Northwest Mounted Police held their
wonderful sway over their district.

The first Christmas came and found
Ada anxiously pacing the floor as Wal-
lace was days overdue from his last
prospecting trip. What could have hap-
pened? Only something serious to leave

her alone on such a day, a box from,

home had come, and the dinner was ar-
ranged as much like old times as Ada
could do it. A meighbor begged Ada to
leave the house and come to hers, but
no coaxing could prevail, in case Wal-
lace shquld arrive at a shut up house.
The afternoon passed, then night came,
and Ada was thankful for the company

of the meighbor’s child. Two days
later Wallace drove in with a
dead lame horse, and the tears
that  had mot come. during the

agony of uncertainty, flowed for joy at
Wiallace’s safety. The poor Christmas
dinner was warmed again, and eaten as
a thanksgiving one.

New Year’s Day was to be a grand
event in the annals of the Crossing, and

“a wonderful charity ball was to be given

at the hotel, to raise money for a cot-
tage hospital. The little town was full
of men in for the holidays, in parties, or
twos and threes, but more of lonely men,
desperately lonely men, determined
though strangers all, to have as good a

T

to the weary travellers, who felt it
would be better to get to know every-
one as quickly as possible, instead of
keeping more ‘aloof in their own camp.
After a few days prospecting about, ar-
rangements were made to rent one of
the houses for the winter, as the owner
was leaving for (Calgary. No better
piece of luck could have befallen the
Wards, as with a comfortable fixed up
house, they could endure many of the
winter discomforts of their surroundings,
and were much envied by others who
were rapidly pushing into the “Cross-
ing.
- Wallace could have had work from
first, but refused to be tempted by the
high wages offered, feeling that he must
keep his own dim and object in view—=
timber limits and a mill

With a comfortable home to return
1o, and good horses to drive, the Wards
pushed on to see Dunnegan for them-
sclves, The country was very fine and
quite parklike woods were driven through
affording a good supply of fuel to the
settlers who had already studded the
trail with their log cabins. These new
homes were just what the different types
of women made them; some were de-
sobate, others, while possessing no more
worldly goods, had an air of comfort. In
one cabin, the Wards found the house-
wife -had made curtains and covers of
well washed bagging wscalloped Wwith
bright wool. Dunnegan in spite of the
fair prophecies for it, seemed very
bk and dreary, and with only a wo-
mangs instinet to guide her, Ada urged
Wallace to settle once for all at Peace
River Crossing. After returning there,
Wallace often taking a man with him,
lert for harder trips, and Ada’s was the
Weary role of waiting., Neighbors offered
to he helpful, the majority of the women
being half breed wives.

“Caboose ” in which the ward fravelled

/

\
time as possible in the young apology of

a ‘city. A great baking and cooking

went on for, days, and much scouring ,

around for chairs and crockery.

On the day itself, the little church
was crowded with those who went for
many reasons, and witH' feelings only
known to themselves, but there was no
doubt as to the attraction to all of the
familiar hymns. But the affair of the
evening was to be the cementing offer of
friendship by the citizens of the “Cross-
ing” to the strangers within their gates.

There was a tremendous furbishing up
by the guests, and searching of long
stored baggage. No one could boast an
entire new outfit, but a new tie, or a
pair of old evening slippers for one, a
collar last laundered in an eastern city,
or a fancy vest, made quite a fine effect,
while the only concession one man could
make for such a “real party” was to
shave off his beard. ‘The squaws and
half breed women were gaily bedecked
with ribbons, quite eclipsing the half
dozen white women and Ada, who had
looked in vain for the arrival of the
long delayed freight boxes.

-No one was very much.the worse for
the gathering, and many Wwere very
much better, for the attempt to do as
those in" choicer surroundings were do-
ing that very same mnight. The dancing
was fast and furious, and the “grul”
disappeared like melting snow in a hot
sun. It wasn’t much, poor fellows, to
meet with such a generous responsc,
but it would have taken a great deal of

enticement “back East” to have cleared

three hundred dollars.

About the middle of winter, Wallace
was completely discouraged in his at-
tempt to find the timber limits he need-
ed, and he decided there was nothing to
be done but go down to Edmonton and
see the provincial head of the crown
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< Have you funds you wish to invest for one year or five?

'.f Have you ‘an)"'«trust money you wish to put in a safe place? . - «
€ Have you surplus funds which you wish to lay aside from your business for a ti gZ?
1 Have you money on deposit to meet some future payment ?

All such moneys may be entrusted to the care of The Empire Loaz; Company and earn 5
per cent, while fully secured by mortgages deposited with a trustee.

THE EMPIRE LOAN COMPANY

UNION_  TRUST BUILDING WINNIPEG

J

OF  CANADA

Secure Prompt Returns Through
Union Bank of Canada Drafts

‘When you ship your live stock, grain or dairy B[:a'oduce, ensure

: %rompt payment by putting through & Union Bank of Canada

raft on the Consignee. This is the business-like way, and will

save you delayed payments and sometimes loss, The cost is
trifling—sce the Manager about it.

Over 315 Branches—Manitoba over 40 ; Saskatchewan over 90 §
Alberta over 50 ; British Columbia over 20,
BRANCHES IN SASKEATCHEWAN.

Abbey, Adanac, Alsask, Arcola, Asquith, Assiniboia, Bounty, .
Bruno, Buchanan, Cabri, Canora, Carlyle, Craik, Cupar, Cut
Knife, Dinsmore, bummer, East End, Esterhazy, Estevan. Eye-
brow, Fillmore, Gravelbourg, Guernsey, Gull Lake, Herbert,
Hughton, Humboldt, Indian Head, Jansen, Kelfield, korrobert,
Kindersley, Landis, L.ang, Lanigan, Lawson, Lemberg, Loverna,.
Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin, Major, anfe Creek, _Mnryﬁeld,
MacRorie, Melfort, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Moosol Morse,

pot, Plenty, Prince Albert, Qu'Appelie. Regina, ocan-
ville, Rosetown, Saskatoon, Scott, Sceptre, Shaunavon éimpson.
Sintaluta, Soutixey, Strassburg, Swift Current, Tessier, Ly eodore,
Togo, Tompkins, Vanguard 'Veregm Viceroy, Vidora, %?ella,
eyburn, Wnkxe, indthorst, Wolse-

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Assets over $90,000,000 Wawota, Watrous, Webb,
Deposits over $72,000,000 ley, Yorkton, Zealandia.

Netherhill, Neudorf, Qgema, Outlook, Oxbow, Pense, ue, Pia- °
i Robsart,

UNION BANIK-

FARMERS!
You will get good satisfaction and the best possible.
«cash results by employing our services to look after-
and dispose of your carlot shipments of Wheat, Oats,

Barley and Flax. Liberal advances against shipping

bills at 7 per cent interest.
i '

THOMPSON, SONS & CO.

700 W GRAIN EXCHANGE, WINNIPEG

Little Things Count
Even in a match you should consider the ‘Little

Things”” —the wood, the composition, the strike
ability, the flame.

Eddy’s Matches

are made of strong dry pine stems, with a secret

perfected composition that guarantees ‘“Every .

Match a Lighter.” Sixty-five years of knowing how -~

—that’s the reason. All Eddy products are depend-
able—always.
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I.and'Bargains On Crop Payments or 'Exellang’e'_‘_ﬂ_

Write for our big new list of lands for sale, exchange, or crop L

payments, in Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta and British
Columbia. It is sure to contain a description of a farm such
as you are seeking. Wrhe

THE WALCH LAND Co., Northern Crown Bank Bldz, Winnipeg
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SEEDS

| I Trees and Shrubs
& tull Boe—mostly Western Grown. Write
: : for catalog

FENCING

Woven and Barb Wire
Get our prices, laid down at your station

POSTS

Split or Round
Delivered prices on application.

. PAINT
‘ Oils, Varnish, etc.

] the best, at a great saving in price.

(Kill-Em-Quick) ’
and quantities, Write for pricet list,

KETS OF GOPHER POISON.

:’,D through your Local Association
& sﬁ -get &'. benefit of Co-operation

The Saskatchewan Grain

Growers’ Assoeiation
501 SCOTT BLOCK

'I"Nl is our new “Equity’’ Paint. Equal toy
) (o
. GOPHER POISON

:"f' wholesale l;rlcen less full trade discounts for

' IF 'YOUR "ASSOCIATION BUYS]SUF-
FICIENT TO SECURE THE LOWEST
PRICE, YOU CAN SAVE THE MEMBER-

FEE IN THE COST OF TWO PAC-

MOOSE JAW SASKATCHEWAN

lands, and secure what inflnence he could
to put through the deal. The weather
was intensely cold, but the snow did not
lie deep on the ground as the Wards
had ‘been accustomed to seeing it at
home,yet the thought of a journey over
those desolate wastes of smow.was ap-
palling, but on the other hand, Ada
had had one experience of what it meant
to wait alone for days, what it would
be for months she couldn’t allow herself
toeven think of. Betterathousand times
to go with Wallace to share and help
him through any hardships.

When reading old. tales of prairie
schooner days in the Western States, of
the. pioneers’ - terrible experiences of
burning sun and thirst, and terrors of
Indian attacks, Ada could mever . have
believed that in 1914 she would travel
in a winter schooner on runners with the
temperature at 50 degrees below zero.
The “building of the ark” the Wards
called it, as 'Wallace made the platform
on the sleigh and the uprights, over
which to stretch the canvas. Into this
shelter was placed & cot bed, folding
table, tin stove and provisions. A win-
dow a foot square was cut in front to
allow of driving while standing up. With
layer upon layer of clothing, socks,
moccasing and sheepskin overboots, the
Wards started their outward trek of
three hundred miles, over what seemed
like the steppes of Russia or Siberia.
The tiny room was never really ‘cold,
and turns were taken at driving. 'When
off duty, there was nothing to do but
lie on the cot and try to read and for-
get the monotony, or once or twice a
day take a brisk walk behind the
schooner or ‘“caboose” as it is called in
local language.
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a wan.fzin on deck, were the river trad-
ers coming down in canoes. Hails were
exchanged, and some of Ada’s good home
‘made food for any game they had.

For those who loved the wildness of
it all,~it was an ideal summer life until
the cold weather warned them to make
up steam for the Crossing. * )

Two years passed. Logs were cut and
driven down the current, a homestead
was secured, as well as town lots, and
the mill set up. Ada pulled the first log
up to the saw, and its buzzing scream
as the teeth passed through, was the
most beautiful music the Wards had
ever heard. The first board has been
put aside until Wallace has time to
make it up into something for the home.
The mill cannot work quickly enough
for the waiting settlers to have the

grandeur of a frame house instead of a

log cabin.

A rough life it might seem to those
who care for nothing but city life and
its so-called culture and great offerings
of art, music and literature, but to those
pioneering in the still unopened further
west, nature is the best art, the sweep-
ing wind and rushing waters is as music,
and literature is in the making, for the
romances and adventures of the people
about one were more wonderful than
those of fictitious characters described
by the ablest pen. The growth of their
town is of greater pride and interest
to its citizens than if they were mayors
of a ready-made city.

The Canadian Northern Railway is
now near enough to fulfil all hopes and
promises of what its coming is to mean
to the Crossing of the Peace River. Ada
is to have a trip home from her door
to that of the one she left so bravely

i§

To Reduce Surplus
Stock

s’ Fr Seape

Clean Floors in 1,000,000 Homes
5 *nd Business Houses

Do you know that this scraper

ill save more money in one week
than what it costs you? It re-
moves the mud ag efficiently as the
snow, and has a Heel Piece which
is very effective.

Price $1.00

delivered to the nearest|R. R. station
or Post Office in Man., Sask. or Alberta,

The Western Steel & Iron
Co., Ltd. |
mmr‘ls' os%%mod Capital
Winnipeg ' Canada

Bargain

The Peace River steam boat

Grouard was reached onthe now frozen

Lesser Slave Lake, over which a fine

road was kept. At the emall places
where the boat touched in summer and
the rest houses, the Wards made short
stops, while homesteaders seeing them
coming, gave them their western hospi-
tality, until Athabasca brought them
into complete touch with civilization
again. The horses were pretty well play-
ed out, but had to get on somehow to
their well e#trned rest' in Edmonton.
When standing in a street with droop-
ing heads, & cheery stranger seeing them,
stuck his head into the “caboose” and
said, “Well, friends, is it Peace River
or bust?” “No,” answered Wallace, too
amused 1o resent the intrusion, “it is
Peace River and husted.”

The sleigh was dismantled, and now
that the trip was a thing of the past,
Ada could think of it as an experience
she would not have missed. A few
months of weary hanging about offices,
he wanted, and with the return
spring and fresh hopes, back the travel-
lers drove over a trail now growing
familiar to them. The short time they
had been away made them seem the
strangers, o many people had come to
the Crossing, and after the lonesome-
ness of a large city, this time the Wards
felt it was a home-coming.

For the sake of its boilers, a little
steamer was bought that Catholic mis-
sionaries had used, and on it the Wards
started up the river to the timber berth.
No captain of a C.P.R. “Empress” was
prouder of his ship and' erew, consisting
of one man. Between high shores, the
beautiful waters rippled and sparkled
with ever changing lights and sHades,
and within the boat all was snug when
a storm lashed it at”anchorage. Across
the prow a frightened moose sometimes
swam, while bears were 80 numerous
that Ada seldom wandered far from
shore. Equally as startled as the ani-
mals at the sight of a steam-boat and

.and Wallace finally got the ooncessum»
of

but she says every mile the train
speeds on, she will wonder what hard-
ships and loneliness other pioneer wo-
men endured as they came westward.

The Return of the Birds

First the Bluebird comes,
With his nodding plumes,
Builds his home in state
For his joyous marte,
Quite a songster he

In a minor key.

‘Then comes Robin, dressed
In his erimson vest.

He's saucy and bold,

And his wife’s a scold,
But bright heralds they
Of the springtime gay.

Hear the Catbird’s note,
See his handsome coat!
In the lilac tree,

Such a mimie he.

We are sure of spring
When we hear him sing.

We shall have a vrea.
When the next we greet.
Joyous melody!
Sweetest symphony!
Every one, I think,
Loves dear Bokolink.

If beauty you prize,
Then open your eyes
And Oriole view
There posing for you,
In orange and bhlack
On wings and on hack.

The little Thrush shy,
The tiny Wren Spry,
Sparrow and Tomtit,
Blackbird and Linnet,
And Lark and Finch and Quail,
Not one of them fail
Eac.. “netime to hail,
- Itta Marshall Ntaufler,
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Let the Sunlight in

When your bedroom walls are
, red with

SAKIITA

MODERN
WALL COVERING |

" there i no danger of the design
‘fading.

Sunlight means health—so0 does
SANITAS. _

SANITAS does not collect dust
or germs—SANITAS does not fade,
crack or tear and you can wipe it
clean with a damp cloth. In your
wall coverings you want beauty, har-
mony, adaptability; but you want
more, you want efficiency, health—
you want SANITAS,
d“Made foi'.thdlli :ttennl; the r;!:ll. rich soft

e s bedmom

or lﬂih; the glax ﬂ fotm'bathroom. N
pantry or kitchen. '

See the new SANITAS designs

surely before you redecorate

Your decorator can show them to you
now, or you can write to us for SANITAS
booklet and name of your nearest dealer.

Modernize your walls—use SANITAS

Write for your booklet and sample
designs to-day.
We maintain a suite of rooms decorated
in SANITAS in the Craftsman Build-
ing, at 6 East 39th Street, New York
G E N OEE JEN NN Sy SNy BN ANy AN BwOmm AN Gw Bm E

THE STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO., Inc.
320 Broadway New York, N.Y. Dept. 12

booklet showing the SANITAS
deus#nsetbemdhmd:wlu.

NAME ...ccoivvutencnnncnccsnnneceennnns

Makes Old Razors Shave
Like New [ ¢ 507

NoSafety-razorcan equal

the good old-fashioned

razorfor easy shaving,if it

iskeptin good condition

by fegular honing—

stropping alone fs not

enough. An expert B

barber has invented @ hone that makes honing

casy. It prevents ‘wire-edge’’ caused by

OVER-honing, Youcan take your dullest old

razor and sharpen it on this Perforated Hone.
THE HONE WITH THE HOLES

Justlike you would sharpen your pocket-knife—

back and forth, or round and round—any way

youlike solongas you keep it flat to the stone.

No skill is needed ; you simply can't go wrong.

Those little round holesin the hone trim off the

roughness or “wire-edge,” and leave a keen

smooth edge that is @ wonder even to barbers.

WHAT MEN SAY ABOUT IT |
Itmade newrazors out of my olddiscarded ones.
Shaving is nowa pleasure for me."'—Milton H.
Douglqs, Bath, Maine. “I had an old razor
Ihadlaid aside. * ¥ could not getitsharp. Now
it shaves aswéllas a new razor,"—Rev. H. W.
McArthur, Gainesville, Ga. I have fixed
up some old razors that ‘wouldn’t cut soft
butter’and they shave fine."—Robert Laking,
Kearney, Ont. Thousands say the same.

TRY ONE 30-DAYS
Then,ifyoudon’tget thefinest
shaves you ever had,if it
doesn’t make your old razor
shave like new, we gladly re-
fund price, 50 cents (Large
Size $1.00). At your dealer’s,
or by mail, prepaid. Write for
_ Booklet *Houning MadeEasy.'
Perforated Hone Co., Lynn, Mass.

Allorders shipped from our Canadian Factory.
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By H. H. Pittman

Winter! The very word has a chilly
gound and makes one think apnreciatively
of fur_coats and of evenings by a glowing
stove. In the country, it is, in a way,
welcomed, for it brings a period of cre-
laxation to the farmer—a rest after the
work which has had to be rushed on
account of the short season. In the
towns, however, the snow and biting
winds are dreaded, for, after all, comfort
tends to create “softness,” and a drop
in temperature that leaves the farmer
unmoved has a painful effect upon the
townsman.

On the great plains, far away from the
cities, the changes of the seasons stir a
contemplative mind unaccountably. They
are so great, so immune, that man’s

Baird’s prairie deer-mice

mightiest efforts seem paltry in com-
parison. Humboldt, I believe, once wrote
to the effect that the marvels of Nature
had a tendency to sadden, but surely
only a morbid disposition would be
affected in this way. For most of us,
perhaps, “awed’” would be a better way
to express our feelings, for who has not
experienced a feeling of awe or reverence
for the master hand behind some won-
derful creation—whether of man or
Nature?

The countryman is generally drawn
to Nature, although often unconsciously,
and studies the movement of the wild
life—the animals, the birds, the plants—
with the interest the city person bestows
upon his daily paper, and who shall say
the result is not as beneficial—mentally?

November is the first winter month.
The ground becomes too stiff to plow and
the air is pleasantly crisp. Snow is
general, and the merry ringing of the
sleigh-bells relieves the silence of the
plains. Frequently the first snows are
melted and disappear during a mild
spell, making the animals that have
c%anged their coats conspicuous. During
a drive after one of these warm spells,
scores of jack-rabbits can be seen, and
bush-rabbits found in every patch of
scrub. The wegsels, which are the first
animals to turnogghite, are not so notice-

HEALTH AND INCOME
Both Kept Up on Scientific Food

Good, sturdy health helps one a lot to
make money. With the loss of health
one’s incomwe_js liable to shrink, if not
entirely dwinzf}]e away.

When a young lady has to make her
own living, good health is her best asset.

“I am alone in the world,” wiifes a
young lady, “dependent on my own
efforts for my living. I am a clerk, and
through close application to work and a
boarding-house diet, I became nervous,
and got so bad off it was almost impos-
sible for me to keep up in the office.

“A friend suggested to me the idea of
trying Grape-Nuts food which I did,
making it a large part of at least two
mezls a day.

“To-day I am free from dyspepsia and
the'ills of an overworked and improperly
nourished "brain and body. To Grape-
Nuts T owe the recovery of my health,
and the ability to retain my position and
income.” “There’s a Reason.”” Name
given by Canadian Postum Co., Windsor,
Ont.

Ever read the above letter?. A new

"one appears from time to time. They

are genuine, true, and full of human
interest,

able because they are smaller and live
in holes, although they seem to lead rather
a wandering life during the cold months.
«This month the last of the migrants—
the ever busy wood-pecker—flies from
bluff to bluff on his way to a more con-
genial climate.

The journey of the wood-pecker is
typical of nearly all migration. The
immense journeys of the birds are not
direct flights from cold to warmth, as
the older observers believed, but a series
of gradual flights from one feeding ground
to another, south in the fall’andtnorth
in the spring, along regular routes that
have possibly been followed ever sihce
the world has been in its present condition.
Our fore-fathers marvelled at the long
distances covered, but in reality this is
simple, although we have yet to explain
the underlying guiding instinct and many
other problems.

December is really cold, but it is far
from being a “dead” month. I have
seen, both in Manitoba and Saskatche-
wan, one of the smallest mammals known,
the pigmy shrew, running on the snow-
erust in December, when the thegmometer
was many degrees below zero, ‘and my
cheeks and nose were frozen, and my
hands numbed and useless. Other smazll
creatures are about also, and the tracks
of voles and" field mice are plentiful—
a fact of which the great snowy owls
seem to be aware. .

The shrews, voles and mice, the prairie
hares or jack-rabbits, the bush-rabbits,
the weasels and the wolves are the princi-
pal animals to be seen this month, but
there is other life about of an unexpected
kind, for sometimes badger tracks can
be seen in the snow—proof positive that
our knowledge of hibernation is limited.

With the coming of January one feels
that the back of the winter is broken,
although the weather is generally colder.
The wolves draw nearer the houses and

-can be heard howling in every direction,
Jparticularly if any dead horses or cattle

have been drawn out to the sloughs. The
horned larks and snow-birds are bolder
and feed around the farm buildings
crouching low to protect their legs an

feet with their body feathers. The -

sharp-tailed grouse leave the  stubble
and straw piles and also condescend to
visit the farm-yards, quarrelling and
running about with erected crests in a
peculiarly restless manner. There is
something very likable about these
birds. They are so independent, scorn-
ing, one feels, to descend to subterfuge
by changing their plumage in order to
harmonize with the surroundings. They
make no attempt to conceal themselves,
often settling right upon the roofs of the
houses.

In February the cold is still generally
severe. An interesting feature this month
is the action of the wind upon the snow.

‘In cold weather the snow falls in single

crystals, and when,- towards the end of
the winter, a slight crust has been formed
by the increasing warmth of the sun’s
rays, the wind carves out fantastic and
beautiful designs. When pressed upon,
too, snow.will “pack,” and the tracks
of the sleighs, human footprints and the
trails of animals stand out in relief.
On fine nights the wonderful Northern
lights appear. Sometimes merely a vague
indefinite streak, and at others a gently-
quivering lemon-yellow light resembling
the lower edge of a constantly moving

Snowy 'owl

curtain of flame. Occasionally there is
a single line of flame with the oscillating
curtain above it. The folds in the
curtain—ever changing—are marvellous
to watch, yet impossible to do justice
to with either pen or brush.

Towards the end of the month mild
sunny days occur, and the cheery song
of the little horned-larks (delivered
from the ground) is heard, particularly
welcome affer the silence which for so
long has enveloped the snow-covered
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p TEA
=) Assam and
7 Ceylon

The rich, strong, Assam
teas and the more delicate,
finely flavored Ceylon teas
are ideally combined in /7
Gold Standard. It is /7
blended to please the !{f
ixacting palate and at the 77
\'same ﬁm?‘;eet the re- 7

{ quirements \\of the 'most_‘ulende‘r

Sraneil
Z reputation\for full yalue

endid, i \,”'E-l: Ly ,T
: 1f/your grocer does not keep i, drop ¥
us a|line and/we mllgl{(}ly send -you a A
free /sample, and tell you where - you can g
PfocureW C
Pached in 1 Ib. and 1/2
Ib. lead pac!;eu.f -

' 3 Ib.-and 5 Ib; tids.

Goi‘d”ﬁtandard -
Manufacturing Company
~ Winnipeg

One of the most

valuable foods known to

the Medical Profession.—*The

Lancet” describes it as ‘“Mr. Benger's
admirable preparation.”

Benger’s Food is distinguished from the others b
the ease with which it can be digested and absorbed.
BENGER’s FooD 1s FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDsS,
and- all whose digestive powers have become weakened

. .
through illness or advancing age.
Mothers and interested persons are requested to write for Booklet, * Benger’s Food -
and liow to Use It.” This contains a *‘ Concise Guide to the I:t'uring of Infants”
end practical information on the care of Invalids, Convalescents and the Aged,
Post free on application to Benger's Food Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, Eng,

Benger's Food is sold in lins by Druggists, elc., everywhere.

The GIBSON PLANT PROTECTOR
WILL SAVE ALL YOUR PLANTS

The cut worm Is the gardener's worst enemy. Last year
from 20 to 80 per cent of young plant growth was destroyed by
it. "Here is a simple and incxpensive inventionh which posi-

- tively stops this destructive pest.

The Gibson Plant Protector absolutely protects your plants
from cut worms and other ground pests, which are most
active immediately after transplanting, while the ground Is
loose and easy to get into. It saves water as a cupful poured
into each per cylinder is sufficient as all this goes directly
to the root of the plant:

The Gibson Plant Protector will bring 99 per cent of your
plants to maturity. It is made in two qualities—No. 1 costs
50c with 25 wrappers, by mail 10c extra. No. 2 costs 60c with
25 wrappers, by mall 15c extra. Additional wrappe-s 23¢c ar
100, by mail Sc extra. Descriptive literature with testi.on.u.s
will be mailed free on application,

If your dealer cannot supply you, write direct to the
patentees and manufacturers and your order will be mailed
the same day It is received.

THE GIBSON PLANT PROTECTOR CO.
394 Lipton Street -Winnipeg

Patented in Canada Feb., 1916 Patented in U.S. Jan. 1916
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100,000 Farms
run on his Schedule
Put your early rising dred thousand of them live
l;;roblems in Big Ben’s °ns?"§fg' o folas ot
© n a,
ands — juSt tell him dealer’s. 7 inches tall, yi:a:dsgx(r,x‘:‘:
what time in the morn- built to loat for years. Rings fuo
S
ing you want to get :vl'a:\’t;loafl‘;:-emia:r‘xl.x‘;:zsinterval;nf::::l ::st;
things stirring around l;l}lnut:;-&l,u;les:hyog t:l:ut l;l;.?) 6)3‘;
your place. Canada, T Tt
- He’s calling time and keep- It your dealer hasn’t him, send

a money order to his makers and
ing time now for five million he'll COl‘fle direct by parcel post, all

families—more than a hun- charges prepaid.

Western Clock Co.

La Salle, Ill,, U.S.A. Makers of Westclox

s edm— ———

T will do more than satisfy his craving
for ‘“‘somethingcweet’’—it willsupply
the food elements needed to build up

his little body and help him to gain in
health and strength

*‘Crown Brand'’ s a wholesome, nourish-
ing food —as well as the
most delicious of table

syrups.

Tho recipes in our new
book, * Deu&(} and

ML TV TV T

(TR

Candles", will tell you just how to use it, In many novel
r a copy to our Monmglal Office. /

\ ways. Write f

Dealers everywhere have *“Crown Brand” in 2, 5, 10 and
20 pound tins.

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED

MONTREAL, €ARDINAL, BRANTFORD, FORT WILLIAM.
Makers of“Lily White” Corn Syrup, Benson'’s Corn
Starch and ‘' Silvey Gloss'? Laundry Starch,

- and says in a loud voice:—
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leties--Good as Gold

Bean‘—Re!uge Wax—Pods round, clear and transparent and of hand-
some appearance. Is tender, very productive, free from rust, and
i)tantds .gry weather well. 1 1b, 15c, 1 lb. 45c., 5 lbs. $2.00.

ostpaid.

73 —GColden Bantam—An early, hardy, productive variety, of finest
Corn quality and delicious flavor.” Tt is a rﬁ-h, cream yellow,y'deepening
o orange-yellow when ripe. 34 1lb, 10c., 1 lb, 80c., 5 lbs. $1.40.

ostpaid.

Pea‘8 —Bruce’s Early Settler—A grand extra early wrinkled marrow
variety. The pods are large, deep green, and filled with lirge
beas, possessing the rich flavor and quality of the best late
varieties. It attains a height of about 11 feet and is very
productive. 14 lb. 15c., 1 1b. 40c., 5 lbs. $1.75. Postpaid.

Tf sent by Express at purchaser’s expense, deduct 10c. per pound.
BRUCE'S Seeds are the cheapest, because they are the best.

Our handsomely illustrated 128-page catalogue of Vegetabls,
Farm and Flower Secds, Plants, “Bulbs, Poultry Supplies,
Garden Implements, etc., for 1916. Send for it.
Hamilton, Ontario
JOhn A. Bruce & Co.’ Ltd.’ Established S;le~nli¥05?&
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landscape, The grouse 'begin to . call
and some of the hares commence to
change color, although most remain
white until well into March.

March “many weather,” the old
saying runs, but one is tempted to regard
it as- the first month of Spring. Bare
spots appear on the prairie, and here
and there little pools of water. The
gophers awaken from their dong sleep, the
first birds—the crows—return, stray
blades of new grass appear, and there 13
an indescribable feeling of elation in
the air.

To the observant, particularly on the
rairie, there are no “dead” months,
or every month, every day, indeed,
has an interest of its' own. This article
is brief, for I have omitted many things—
the wonderful snow-shoes of the bush-
rabbits, the elongated scales along the

-

Sharp-tailed grouse sunning itself on the snow

toes of the grouse, the excavations of the
badgers in the snow-drifts, the occasional
visits of the red-polls—but it may show
that winter on the immense prairie need
not be dull, and that a person living
away at®the “back of beyond” is not
necessarily out of reach of all° uplifting
influences, and that the cold months
need not really be dreaded. '~

The Redskin’s War Bonnet and
What it Means

The typical Indian is always showm
with a war bonnet, or war cap, of eagle
feathers. Everyone is familiar with
the look of this thead-dress, but I find
that few know its meaning, or why the
Indian glories in it so.

In the days when the red man was
unchanged by white men’s ways, every
feather in the brave’s head-dress was
awarded to him by the Grand Council
for some great deed, usually in warfare.
Hence the expression, “a feather in his
cap.” These deeds are now called coups
(pronounced coo), and when of excep-
tional valour they were grand coups,
and the eagle’s feather had a tuft of
horsehair, or down, fastened on-its top.
Not only was each feather bestowed for
some exploit, but there were also ways
of marking the feathers so as to show
the kind of deed.

Old plainsmen give an exciting picture
of Indian life after the return of a suec-
cessful war party. All assemble in the
Grand Council lodge of the village. First
the leader of the party stands up, hold-
ing in his hands or having near him, the
scalps’ or other trophies he has taken,

“Great Chief and Council of my Na-
tion, I claim a grand coup because T
went alone into the enemy’s camp and
Iearned about their plans; and when T
came away 1 met one of them and killed
him within ‘his own. camp.”

Then if all the witnesses arunt and
say, “Hu!” or “How, how!” (“So—it is
80”) the Council awards the warrior an
cagle feather with a red tuft and a
large red spot on the web, which tell
why it was given.

The warrior goes on: “T claim-grand
coup because I slapped the enemy’s face
with my hand (thereby warning him and
increasing the risk) before I k.lled him
with my knife.”

A Toud chorus of “Iow, how, how'™"
from the others sustains him, and he is
awarded another grand coup.

“I claim grand coup becanse T captured |
his horse while two of his frienas wepe (
watehing.”

Here, perhaps, there are murmurs of
dissent from the  witnesses:  orother
man claims that he al<o had o hand in
it. There is o dispute, and mavhe hotl,
are awarded a coup, but  neither  oets
arand coup.  The feathers are markol
with a horse-shoe, but without o red
tuft.

After ! Uoeach or the

is awarded, his due honors, to be worn
ever after on state occasions. All awards
are made and, all disputes settled by the
Council, and no man would dream of be-
ing so foolish as to, wear an honor that
had not been conferred by them, or in
any way to dispute their ryling.

In the light of this we see new inter-
est attached to the head-dress of some

famous warrior of the West, when he is.

shown with a circle of tufted feathers
around his head, and then, qE;(dded to
that, a tail of one hundred “or more
reaching to the ground and trailing be-
hind him. We know that, like the rows
of medals on an old soldier’s breast,
they are the record of wonderful past
achievements; that everyone of them
was won, perhaps, at the risk of his life.
What wonder is it that travellers on
the plains to-day tell us that the Indian
values his head dress above all things
else. He would usually prefel to part
with his ponies and his teepees hefore
he will give up that array of eagle
plumes, the only tangible record that he
has of whatever was heroic in his past.

From “The Book of Wooderaft.” By

Erness Thompson Seton. Published by
Messrd. Constable & Co., Ltd. Price 6s,

J
net. //

On another page of this issue will be
found an announcement by the Western
Phonograph Co., which should be of in-
terest to our readers. This company are
the distributing agents for the famous
Emerson Phonograph—a very low priced
machine, capable of playing standard
Pathe or Victor records in addition to
a special number of records manufac-
tured by the Emerson Company. The ad-
vertisement contains full particulars,
Lut any further details which may be
desired can be readily obtained by ad-
dressing a post card to the Western
Phonograph Co. ’

A small boy who was sitting next to
a very haughty lady in a crowded sub-
way car kept on sniffing in a very
annoying manner. At last the lady
could bear it no longer, and turned to
the lad.

“Boy, have you got a handkerchief ?”
she demanded.

The small boy looked at her for a
few seconds, and then, in a dignified
tone, came the answer:

“Yes, T ’ave, but I don’t lend it to
strangers.”—New York World.

Ever Think of It ?

Some folks go on clogging
their systems and drugging
themselves day after day with
tea and coffee—half sick
most of the time.  They
wonder: what balks their
plans and keeps them down.

Suppose you stop tea and
coffee 10 days and try

POSTUM

You can then learn what

a difference it makes in body

and brain to quit tea and

coffee, which contain the

drug, caffeine, and use the
food-drink—Postum.
y

“There’s a Reason”
Sold by Grocers

come UM Lid oLt oand elaime-
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Plyllll for Gammrtamé and Attractive Farm Hdmo

. T
T is a common saying that a man
I must plan and build three houses

before he will have a home; but the.

farmer, especially 'the farmer who has
arrived at comfort by the honorable toil
of producing food, will have his mind
made up as to the requirements of his
home.

The planning of a moderate cost farm
home requires considerable thought. The
farmer by his own labor can build with
less expense than the city dweller who
has to employ high priced labor for all
his work. The first question is the site.
Sentimental reasons have something to
do with this selection. A man and his
family who have progressively lived on
a certain spot of land will cling to it,
even if it is not just adaptdble. Build
on rising ground if possible; build so
that the sunlight will come into your
woman’s work rooms. The man’s work
ig outside. The woman’s is to a certain
extent, inside, and so this kitchen has a
large window facing south, and in the
winter is the brightest room -din the
house. The dining room has a south
easterly exposure giving light when
most desired in the early mornings and
being cool in the evening. The first win-
dows in early times were simply holes,
and without glass. When the winter
sun is low on the horizon and the days
drawn in, good sized windows are en-
joved, especially on the south side. On
the north side avoid too much glass, and
always use storm windows. The same ap-
lies to the doors. Never have an entrance
facing . north, as however you protect
it, it will be cold and dreary throughout
the winter. Use stock doors and win-
dows as much as possible, as they can
be bought at less cost, and with less'
delay. In the catalogues of the lumber
mills are all kinds of windows which
can be made to suit the purpose equally
as well as detailed ones. The floors
should always be of hard wood as it is
mpossible to keep a splintered floor
clean, and carpets should be tabooed.

; By V. W. Horwood I

The plan shotwn this month is for a home,
and as a farmer’s home is his place of
business, a section of the ground floor
is laid off, so that business {s - not
brought into the home portion of the
house. The office has an entrance from
the rear and business with the men,
marketing the produce, correspondence,
etc., can be attended to and all the faci-
lities for this work can have their pro-
per places. '
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The rear entrance has a wash room
so that dirt will not be taken into the
house. Next to the wash room is a
winter closet in case drainase is not

possible.  Wiater pressure can always
be laid in the house for ordinary pur-
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poses by means of the many compres-
sion purhps or windimills, but if neither
water nor sewage is possible, in the
winter a sanitary closet can be installed,
with ventilation to the outside, and by
this means avoid a great_deal of the
hardship and sickness eonsequent on go-

ing out in 'zero weather. A small store-

room i§ also at the rear. There is no
direct entrance from the outside to the
kitchen. Many farm lhouses have it,
but when the wife is doing her cook:
ing and house work the frequent open-
ing of the back door keeps the floor
cold and snow covered, even if a porch
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or shed 1s attached; so this entrance is
separate but convenient. The men have
an opportunity of cleaning up before
going into the house. The wood or coal
box is filled from the wash room
through a hinged lid.

'The kitchen has a service cupboard
with bins and drawers, with also 'a slop
sink under, which can discharge,into a
screened barrel outside, .The window
faceg south. )

If no basement can be put in, the
whole space behirid the rear@*\bf the
stairs can be made into store room and
closet. The stairs going up can be used
from the kitchen without going into
the living room, and if wished a very
effective decorative scheme could be
made in the living room by building a
screen instead of a solid wall. The
fire places are of brick, or if field stone
can be obtained, use it, but be sure and
bond well.

The main entrance is into the living
room, and a large screened verandah
goes across the house. The dining room
is next the living room and kitchen.

Upstairs are four bed-rooms and a bath
room. The bath room should be provid-
ed, even if water is ndt, piped for. The
finishing of the bed-rooms can be done
as required. Clothes cupboards for each
bed-room are shown, and also an ample
linen closet; and a sewing or sitting
hall where the sewing machine may be
kept.

1f a basement is built an outside en-
trance is provided and a furnace should
be put in.
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(Continued on page 20)

IMPERIAL BOILERS,

LIVING ROoOM
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BEoRoom

" BED Room
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FIARST FLOOR

The Heating System YOU

Should ’Investigate

most severe weather.

IMPERIAL BOILERS are constructed of the best material
and fitted and machined throughout by skilled workmen.
Every boiler i3 guaranteed to be perfect in material and

workmanship.

IMPERIAL BOILERS have an overhanging arched fire-pot
-.and the sections are joined by means of
and no packing of any description is used in joints.

sections are so arranged as to

secure the maximum fire
travel and take every heat unit out of the coal.

IMPERIAL BOILERS are fitted with a properly adjusted
clinker door enabling one to rake the surface of the grates
without destroying the fire or wasting fuel.

for sweeping.

cast iron nipples

These

plans, and

Plates.
shown here,

specifications
BOILER, HYDRO-THERMIC STEEL RADIATORS, the neces-
sary Piping, Cast Iron Fittings, Nickel Plated Radiator
Valves and Air Vents, Nickel
Gunaranteed. to heat

) = (OMFORT

plus HYDRO-THERMIC RADIATORS, equals

The ground floor and first floor plans here are the same
as in the article on this page, showing the /installation
of our heating system planned by our experts who are at
your service in all matters pertaining to heating.

Heating by the Imperial Hot Water Boilers and Hydro-
Thermic Radlators installed, in your new, or present, home,
according to plans furnished by our experts bear our ab-
solute guarantee to heat your house comfortably during the

HYPRO-THERMIC RADIATORS are absolutely superlor to
the old-fashioned cast radiators, both economically and
artistically and are more sanitary.
without sacriflcing efficiency. Only one=third the water used
per square foot as compared with cast radiators, which
decreases the consumption of fuel and responds to the
‘%mper regulation more promptly.

“Occuples less than half the space of cast irofi radiators
of corresponding size and on account of its light weight
Hydro-Thermic Radiators can be used either on legs or sus-
pended from the wall on concealed brackets, the latter doing
away with cutting the carpets and also gives free access

Brings down the cost

&

‘Write to-day for our booklets describing the many' im-
portant features found

also free
IMPERIAL

in our heating
including

system
price for

Plated Floor and Ceiling
a house constructed on plan

This house can also be heated with our “HECLA” Warm Air Furnace.
Estimate and plans of same will be furnished free of charge.

Clare Bros. Western, Litd.

'

Dept. H

WINNIPEG, MAN.
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: Summing It Up

. | Allies liberate. Teutons would dominate. Mean-
,%vlﬁle,' Neutrals’ deliberate.—New York Sun.

1 " But He' Is a Hohenzollern

! - The Kaiser. haslived: to see. another birthday, .

but: & million German: soldiers have not.—Tbronto
Star. . <t : A it -

No mChange Whatever

“ .Canada entered this-war with her eyes open and .

her mouth’ very grimly shut, and ‘that is still’ the
position.~“Halifax Herald.* - = - :
; A Poor Fit v

It is:being demonstrated that: hyphenated Ameri-
cans do not:fit- very closely ‘into the national life
of the United States.—Vancouver Province.
. _In the Fewest Words
‘v It just amounts to this: If we are prepared we
will be ready; if we are not, we won’t be, and it
will be too late to begin.—Pittsburg Dispatch.

& The Weight of Wealth in- China
.. A dollar’s worth of Chinese money weighs eight-:
een pounds. No wonder so many. of -the moneyed
‘lass of China are bowlegged.—Victoria Times.

Madame Speaker

. Some"day Mrs, Speaker will be giving her rulings
in the Manitoba legislature—and in most of the
other legislatures of the Dominion.—Toronto Globe.

A Grotesque German Falsehood
For grotesque 'absurdity mnothing has appeared

since the war began to equal the story that Great

Britain would seek a separate peace with Germany.
—+Paris Journal des Debats. ‘

On the Street. Cars in Berlin

.. Over three thousand women are serving as street
car conductors in Berlin, But then they don’t have
to .yell, “Make room there in front—there’s room
f?r two 'more!”—Stratford Beacon. : :

Costly Beyond Calculation

4 o The Western Home Monthly
e © . What the World is Saying

.

| Wilhelm’s Bargain with tl;e,Turk .
It is useless to look to Cermany.to exert a re-
straining influence upon its ally Turkey in the mat-

“ter of massacres.of Armeniaif§, for the:simple reason

that 4 . benevolent' blindness: toward . such domes‘tic
matters was part of the price paid for German in-
fluence in Turkey.—Springfield Republican.

A Sidelight on German Food Supply
An“interesting sidelight on the condition of Ger-
many ‘as to food supplies is afforded by the fact
that -practically -all of Holland’s herring catch for
the season has been sold to Germans at twenty-nine

- dollars a barrel, as compared with seven to ten
.- dollars of other years.—St. Thomas Journal.

_ The Importance of Crops in War
The, French Government has moved to have

.. every available parcel of land placed under culti-
vation immediately and will see that whatever labor

.. if necessary.

is required is supplied, by the military authorities
In a long and stern war of big pro-
portions crops are next in importance to men, am-

. munition’ and money.—London  Saturday Review.

I “Our Kaiser is a dear man,” writes ‘a Germans*

sthoolgirl in the Frankfort Gazette. Germany will

+ find he is a“véry dear man by the time th‘e"Aﬂ’lé’sf’ L.

bill 'is presented.—Kansas City Star.
- The Kaiser's Gift to the Sultan -

* .« The Kaiser. has sent a jewelled sword to.the
Sultan of Turkey, a little act of thoughtfulness
comparable only to presenting the foreman of ‘the’
abattoir with a 'manicure’ set.—Ottawa Evening
Journal., :

The Kaiser’s Present to Hii,nself ‘

On his birthday the Kaiser released ‘all jail pris-
oners between the ages of 18 and 55 and forthwith
drafted them into the army. A valuable birthday

esent bestowed by himself upon himself.—Toronto
ail and Empire, : '

Edith Cavel &

In the gardens of the Tuilleries the French na-
tion will erect a statue of Edith Cavell.  There will
be many heroes of the great war, but' the chief
heroine of it is sure to be the gentle English:nurse.
—Amsterdam 'Telegraaf. o

Quite So

We should have in New Brunswick. a, recruiting
organization just about ten times as effective as
the organization of either political party iin' any of
our most keenly contested general elections.—St.

John (N.B.) Telegraph.
As to Copper in Germany

“Germany has such immense stores of copper as
to suffice for years to come,” said the chancellor in
the Reichstag, and the cheers that greeted this
statement almost drowned the sound of the work-
ing men’s hammers stripping off the copper roof.—
Wall Street Journal. ’

A Coming Russian Avalanche
In the spring Russia hopes to be able to put in
the field an army of seven millions, including one
million cavalry, and 10,000 pieces of artillery. Japan,
the United States, and Britain are daily furnishing
large quantities' of rifles. A spring avalanche, in
brief.—Victoria Colonist.

In the Land of Obedience

The Vorwaerts declares that public discussion of
food prices and the coming additional war taxes is
to be forbidden in Germany. Evidently the Govern-
ment does not desire the people to be:reminded too
often of their misfortunes, which keep on growing
in extent all the time.—Quebec Chronicle, ‘

A “Society of the Lusitania”

Cleveland. Ohio, has a “Society of the T.usitania.”
The members wear a button which bears the arms
of Germany disfigured by a great rel snlofch and
these words appear bencath. “The Blot That Won't
Come Of.” Count Bernstorff, the German ambassa-
dor at 'Washinaton, ought to sce about this.—Wood-
stock Sentinel-Review,

Canadian Adaptability

The theory frequently urged that we have lost
the adaptability of our pioneer ancestors is finally
dispersed. - All vacancies for Canadian recruits for
the British naval aviation service have been filled,
and now there is a big rush of young men able to
handle motor boats, to get positions on the British
motor-boat patrol.—London Advertiser.

Trembling for the Doctrine
Does any one think that if Germany is vietor-
ious she will be in no condition, if she is in the
mood, to attempt to make larger that place in the
sun which success on the continent will insure her?
The truth is that a German triumph will place the

Monroe Doctrine in greater peril than at any other-

time since it was first formulated.—Philadelphia
Ledger. : s :
- . . Belgium’s Outlook .

- The ‘Belgian minister of war denies indignantly
that Belgium would consider. a, separate peace. . Bel-
gium: knows that her chances of obtaining indemnity
-for her wrongs depend on sticking to the allies to

".. the last, and she may reasonably argue that when

Germany begins to throw out hints about a sep-
‘arate peace, those chances are looking brighter.——
Duluth Herald, %

' The Wearers of the Khaki

Many a lad who because of menial occupation
we ignored or treated patronizingly now holds our
sincere respect and admiration. The khaki sends a
man’s shoulders back and his head up, mentally and
physically. Tt gives him what we for lack of a
better term call “class.” War tends to level all, yet
putting on the' khaki places a man in that splen-
didly exclusive set which plays the chief and most
heroic part in the conflict.—Arnprior Chronicle.

Austria’s Amazing Demand

Not being a humorist, Sir Edward Grey made a
rather ineffective reply to that demand of the Aus-
trian government that the British government make
adequate provision for the safety of the ‘“better
class” Austrian passengers on the steamer Golconda
in the event of her being attacked by a submarine.
It would require another Jonathan Swift or a Mark
Twain to have done full justice to that demand.—
London Tinies.

Undesirable Visitors

Secret service agents of the government, as well
as those employed in self-defence by the large mu-
nition-making firms are making it very hot for
German plotters in the United States. Are any of
these dangerous characters being smuggled over the
long boundary line into Canada? They might con-
sider themselves safer in this country, where the
guard is down, so to speak, than in the United
States, where events have compelled close official
vigilance.—Montreal Mail. :

Meaning of “Germany”

If we can mneither trust nor compel Getmany
to keep the peace, what hope is there for the fu-
ture? The answer to this lies in the meaning at-
tached to the word “Germany.” The Germany that
nobody can trust is the Germany that has revealed
itself in this war, the Germany that acknowledges
no law or obligation but her own interests, the
Germany that tears up treaties, murders: non-com-
batants and neutrals wholesale, plots arson and

outrages and crimes of violence in neutral (that is,
friendly) countries, that maltreats prisoners of war,
and violates even the few strict rules of warfare
unconditionally laid down in its own evnical. war-
book, which allows almost evervthine by wav of
exception under the plea’ of necessity. S0 long as
that Germany remains on that moral plane, and in
that state of mind, there ean Le no real peace. and
to megotiate with her, either carly or late, is to

lose the war in effect, if not in appcarance.~—Nine-
teenth Century.:

“Nourished, Sustained and Inspired”—by Hatred

“As our worries increase,” says the Frankfurter
Zeitung, “so day by day grows our naturgl h.atred
against_the enemy who is responsible for this misery.
This hatred is so potent that it will nourish and
sustain us and inspire us to .hold on until finally we
hack our way .through, even though we have drawn
the belt so tight around our bodies that the mere act
of breathing becomes a trouble and a weariness.”—
Frankfurter Zeitung. -

As to the Value of Bachelors

Rev. H. M. O'Neil, of Ebensburg, Pa., in a ser-
mon on the interesting subject of bachelors, declared
that the unmarricd man was usually of little value
to any community,. being ‘generally selfish. Bache-
lors were rarely found at the head of the great gov-
ernments or leading in work for the benefit of the
community. . In fact, they seldom accomplished much
in life. Perhaps the reason for the latter fact is
that the unfortunate fellows who have not families
to support do not have to “do things.” They have
no drivers.—Montreal Gazette.

What the United States Owes to the British Navy

We owe the continuance of our customs revenue
te the ‘sea-preparedness -of England. . If ‘Germany
had been equal to Great Britain on the high’seas,
no ship flying the flag of a nation engaged on either
side would have been safe, and mneutral = vessels
would almost certainly have been so hampered by
searches and seizures that they would have ‘quit.
The customs might have fallen to almost nothing.
As it is, we get what the Allies sell, and we get
what neutral countries sell. The much-talked-of
interference by England with neutral trade is.small
by comparison with that trade’s total volume.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

M. Cambon’s Summary

“On the one side are tranquil courage, faith in an
ideal -of justice, and the will to employ only legiti-
mate means of defence. On the other, thoughts of
lucre, forgetfulriess of all the principles of humanity.
the destruction of an open town, the taking of in-
nocent lives, a sort of perverse joy in the accom-
plishment of evil, and a plan, pursued with childish
disregard of scruple, to.dominate the world by tei-
ror.” This summing up of the situation by M. Paul
Cambon, ambassador from France to Great Britain,
might be employed as’ an effective reply. to those
who ask what the nations are fighting for.—~Minne-
apolis Journal. -

A Confession from Berlin

We must look the fact in the face that we are
dealing with a nation of masters, which for cen-
turies has never known what it is to yield. It is
not to be expected that England, though she may
have been at fault in her caleulations in this war,
will show any weakhess. The nation, even in spite
of its leaders, if need be, will hold out to the ut-
most with iron will. Germany and England have
both under-estimated the possibilities of develop-
ment of which their forces were susceptible. After
eighteen months of war we no longer engage in
feints, we are aware that it is a question of fight-
ingfor life—Berlin Tageblatt.

Great Peace Work in War Time

The British government in Tndia has just opened
the greatest irrigation-canal in the world, greater
than that of even the Nile system in Egypt, and
alone watering as much land as the whole of the
twenty-five irrigation-canal systems of the United
States. This is the Jhelum river system, in the
northwest of India. It has 322 miles of main line
(about the length of Take Ontario and the” St.
[Lz}wrence, from Toronto to Montreal) and 22,645
miles of subsidiary channels. It will water two
million two hundred thousand acres of hitherto arid
land.  The cost direct and indirect is about
$70.000,000, but the watered land will produce crops
worth at least $13.000,000 a year., This is the sort
of“work British rule does in India, and which war
does not stop.—Paris Matin.

Wilhelm the All-bountiful
Hurrah for Kaiser Bill! He is an open-handed

spender! e has the give-away privileges of the
o‘art.h! He has just offered to give Gibraltar to
Spain! e has also offered to give all of Finland

Sweden! . 1 H
Zo) b_\\']ul(n. lAftex he_has given Gibraltar to the
.)i:;:stl 1}})00115 the kaiser might jcurn around and
present the Panama canal to Switzerland for the
use of .1101' V?xtmmve merchant marine. Then he
mlght' give Niagara Talls to Denmark. Think of the
p(.n'k. mdustry it mioht support. A few other things
l<|<:l\m:_" around that might come in handv for the
{\):nwr?]u.w about Christmas {ime would be the
Yramids to bhe' used as a paper-wejo 7 Turkey
s Ptttk T as a_paper ‘glﬁht by Turkey.
t piinx: tor Holland, with the North Sea thrown
n as a chaser,

! Any time he would like to have the
Rocky ,\‘lnnntnin.\ for Brazil. this continent will have
them <111'>]>1-<1_ into the Pacific and poled around the
Nnrn. ]’m]j\‘l:‘ micht like one of our ereat -lakes.
I'en Hu-‘w‘-\ the North Pole Teft. \thhlmf give it
to the Clinese? 1t might come in hémdy for the -

(Ont)

laundry ' —1ondon Advertiser

{




—by Hatred

1e Frankfurter
natural hatred
or this misery.
1" nourish_and
ntil finally we
ve have drawn
t the mere act
. weariness.”—

lors

Pa., in a ser-
elors, declared
of little value
elfish. Bache-
the great gov-
benefit of the
mplished much
latter fact is
e not families
>’ ~They have

British Navy
stoms revenue

If ‘Germany
the high’seas,
aged on either
eutral ~ vessels
hampered by
1d have ‘quit.
most nothing.
, and we get
nuch-talked-of
trade is.small
tal volume.—

re, faith in an
y only legiti-
r, thoughts of
, of humanity.
‘taking of in-
in the accom-
with childish
world by ter-
n by M. Paul
Great Britain,
eply. to those
r for.—Minne-

1

 that we are
hich for cen-
yield. It is
ugh she may
 in this war,
even in spite
ut to the ut-
England have
, of develop-
ptible. After
er engage in
tion of fight-

me

s just opened
vorld, greater
1 Egypt, and
whole of the
f the United
stem, in the
of main line
and the” St.
) and 22,645
l water two
hitherto arid
°t is about
produce crops
s is the sort
d which war

open-handed
leges of the
Gibraltar to
Il of Finland
altar to the
around and
land for the
e. Then he
Think of the
other things
mdy for the
ould Dbe the
t by Turkey,
1 Sea thrown
» to have the
ent will have
1 around the
cereat ‘lakes,
v not give it

mndy for the -

{

=

QLR A

(T T

1
\

LT T T T T R G

" R

G TR

HEURNGITm e

iLm

FEVEETOEEE R i i v

EVERYTHING IN
FIELD AND
GARDEN SEEDS

WRITE TO-DAY
FOR
CATALOGUE

Swine Pasturing ca Rape
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Our Booklet (9 pages, copy-
righted) “RAPE—ITS USES
AND HOW TO GROW IT,”
will be mailed to our custom-
ers on request. (To.others 10c
per copy.)

[
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S.B’S
Reliance
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STEELE, BRIGGS
for SEEDS
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IJMPORTANT It is of the first importance to secure seeds that are

known to be the best, but the poorest economy in the
world is to pay good money for inferior, cheap and unknown strains.
grower cannot afford such chance—the ordina
and contingencies over which he has no control is very great with any and all
crops—the use of good seeds will save the double risk.

The

risk of an unfavorable season

v

table is the luscious melti

or

opinion there are two varieties that meet these r
ESTERN BEAUTY and RELIANCE.,

vor.,

S.B’'S WESTERN BEAUTY

A new early wrinkled pea of such exceptional merit
that we are firm'in the belief there is nothing to equal
it for the average home garden.
18 inches high; in earliness is ahead of American
Wonder and

Grows from 1

ott’s Excelsior, and superior to either
in productiveness, bearing more peas to the pod and
many twin pods, while for _quali:]y the rich dark-green
&(}ds and peas are of delicious fla

estern Beauty is very hardy and may be planted
first thing in tﬁe spring. It is fit for the table in
50 to 55 days, from planting. It will delight every grower who
wants a fine early crop of the choicest quality of wrinkled peas.
is also_specially suitable for planting at intervals in succession,
thus affording a constant supply.

tofold Stratagem Pea holds a great
is a big improvement and haséWon on real merit.
The vines are vigorous and
twenty inches high and producing immensely; the
pods are long and broad, well filled with very large
peas
sure cropper and specially suited to the West., We
are confident that as fast as growers become ace
Tt|quainted with Western-Beauty and Reliance they will
drop other varieties.

dark-green

GARDEN PEAS

For the farm a variety is required that ’producu a good yfeld without too
much attention, that retains cooking qualities several weeks, and when on the
kind which everybody wants right along.

equirements perfectly—they are

S.B’S RELIANCE

This peerless Second-Early Variety is usually fit for
the table in from 55 to 65 days from planting. The

In our

cord but Reliance

ardy, growing about

of  delicious melting flavor. A

Price, both kinds, Packet Sc ; Pint 40¢, Postpaid.

Steele, Briggs’ Thoroughbred Root Seeds

NOTED EVERYWHERE FOR THEIR VIGOR AND PURITY

In Field Root Seeds we have the largest trade in America. We have spared. m to supply our
customers with the finest stocks—true to name and the heaviest yielders. These a

re of 8 ex-

ceptional merit that to protect both ourselves and customers we send them out only in sealed packages.

[LIb)

STEELE, BRIGGS' PRIZE MAM-
MOTH MANGEL. There is no
other root.crop grown which pro-
duces so large an amount per
acre of desirable cattle food for
winter feeding as the Prize Mam-
moth Long Red Mangel. Under
high cultivation over two  thous-
and bushels per acre have been

grown.
STEELE, BRIGGS’ GIANT YEL-
LOW OVAL MANGEL, the
best of this type—a truly superl,

strain.
~. STEELE, BRIGGS’ GIANT
~ WHITE SUGAR MANGEL.
Fine quality and heavy yield
combined.
Above varieties, each 35c. per Ib.

postpaid.

STEELE BRIGGS’ “ROYAL
GIANT” SUGAR BEET. There
is no finer Root Crop to grow
where quantity and quality are
desired either in Beet or Mangel.

The Heaviest Cropping Sugar Beet
- Known. It should be grown by
every feeder of Milch Cows be-
cause it increases the quantity
and quality of milk and imparts
a rich pleasant flavor to dair,
. products. Per 1b. 35c. postpaid.
STEELE, BRIGGS’ “SELECTED”
SWEDE, “GOOD LUCK”
SWEDE, “PERFECTION”
SWEDE, “JUMBO” SWEDE
cannot be substituted and equal
crops secured. All- 50c. - per lb.
postpaid.

‘Fodder Corn

Northerly grown crops of Northwestern Dent failed the past season
and our supply is very short in this variety.

We have splendid stocks of the following:

Timothy, “Marten” ........
Timothy, ‘“Seal”
Timothy, “Otter” ..........
Western Rye Grass “Lion”. .

Bags included

Peck. Bus. 6 Bus. ’
Mintiegota 13 1 o5 snwmms ¢ 5 s $0.70 $2.35 $13.50 Bags included
Pride of North Yellow Dent .... .70 230 13.20° * (L
Northern Yellow Dent 70 2,20 12.60 ‘ L
I.eaming Yellow Dent .... .65 195 11.40 ‘“ s
Longfellow Yellow Flint . . .70 2.25 13.00 4 *
North Dakota White Flint ...... .70 2.25 13.00 .
Our “Lion” Brand of Field Seeds is the finest obtainable
i Per 100 1bs, Per 100 Ths.
Sudan Grass ........e00000 $12.00| Western Rye Grass “Extra
Sweet Clover (White Blos- Choice” ..... PRRREERERES $11.00
, SOM) vevvrnnnnnn s # 5 3 " 30.00 llzrome ((:nrass“‘g‘lt()n LR iggg
riegated ........ 31.00|Brome Grass “Extra Choice .
f:‘llgi}ff? Yok 27.00| Brome & Western Rye Mixed 12.00
¢ Alfalfa, Selected .......... 24,00 Speltz ....$1.15 per bus. (10 pus.
N 3—Alfalfa, Grimmr ............ 70.00 Sp‘f‘in‘;"gy)e V135 waehies, o0 Sk
Timothy, “Tion” .......... 13.001 "o “overy i .

Essex Rape, Broad Leaf English,
highest grade, ..$1.70 for 10 Ibs.
Essex Rape, good quality ........
$1.30 for 10 Ibs.

in our prices.

Sweet Peas

We offer Sixty-Nine Varieties' of Named Spencers—the hest and truest

stocks from the world’s most famous growers.

home or exhibition purposes.

~J

Also Sweet Peas in Mixture—Get catalogue for description. h

~ STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., LIMITED

WINNIPEG -
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None better anywhere for

STEELE BRIGSS
TR g >

M SEED @g_lg_nlfsb

SUPPLIED IN
SEALED PACKAGES

ONLY
i W,
lggs WINNIPEG

Man.

Bacteria Cultures for Clovers and Alfalfa—"{
for 30 Ibs. of seed, 50c.: for 60 Ibs. of seed, $1 00

CANADA
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The Western Home Monthly

Special East

er Bargains

in ORGANS AND PIANOS
Here is a partial list of our‘Ea'Sfer'Barg‘ains. Write to-day and secure
the one you want, or fill in coupon and mail it to us for complete list of

bargains in the kind of instruments you want. Every instrument is guar-
anteed—you take no chances. Write to-day or it will be too late.

Ye Olde

Firme .

HEINTZMAN & COMPANY, LIMITED

THREE SAMPLE BAR

GAINS IN ORGANS

son, etc, Grand organ and knee swell.

DOMINION, six-octave organ, walnut case
board, 11 stops, including
organ and knee swell.
Special at

sreesoscsessasc s e secscscnnes

Jox Humana, Couplers, Diapason, Mclodia, etc.
A sweet-toned ‘instrument, .very suitable for a small church.

KARN, five-octave organ in oil ‘finished walnut case, high top with music pocket,
cylinder fallboard, lamp stands; has 7 stops, in¢luding Vox Humana,
In perfect condition and a~snap at....$35

Forte, Diapa-

with imitation pipe top; has sliding fall-
Grand

B 184

BELL, 7-octave organ, piano cased model, rosewood finish; has rail top with mirror,

and Treble Couplers, Vox Humana, Forte,
swell. A 7-octave organ is out of ;
played on an instrument of this description.

18 in perfect condition. Is a genuine snap

the .ordinary, and

.sliding fallboard, 3 panels in top door, lam;])_).stands; has 11 stops, including Bass
1

apason, etc. Grand organ and knee
any kind of music can be
The tone is very rich, and the or%an

X R PRI R LRI

—_——— e
SQUARE PIANO BARGAINS

UPRIGHT PIANO BARGAINS

piano, rosewood case, octagon legs, harp

ment is in perfect order and has a very

Bt coesecsasrasssscasessssssacscas$52

over-strung scale; 7-octave

and renewed in every part, both inside

BNAP; BE o sooniiiide ¥ ¥ 54 FoeEEE £.4 5 S $89

JENNYS & SON, New York, square
scale, 6-octave keyboard. This instru-

sweet tone, and would make a fine little
practice piano, A special bargain

MILLER BROS., New York, square
piano, dark rosewood case, handsome
carved legs, full metal frame with long

%eyboard, 2
pedals; has been carefully’ overhauled
and out, in our own factory. The tone
is very rich, and this instrument is a

- NEW SHOMER, Boston, cabinet grand
upright piano in polished mahogan
case, colonial design, Boston fallboard,
automatic full length music desk; has
full metal frame with hushed tuning
pins, overstrung scile, 7 1-3 octave key-
Loard, 3 pedals. This is a sample in-
strument, and has been carefully tested
by our experts. The tone is rich and
sonorous, and this piano will give splen-
did satisfaction. Regular $350. Special
hargain «#...cecceessccnscessess.$255
HEINTZMAN & CO. cabinet grand
upright piano; in handsome polished
rosewood case, folding fallboard, 3 plain
panels in top door with centre swing
music desk, long over-strung tri-chord
scale, 7 1-3 octave keyboard. Has been
carefully renewed in every part in our
own factory, and is practically as good
as necw. Has genuine Heintzman tone
and touch, and is offered special at $285

ONE SPECIAL PLAYER-PIANO BARGAIN

PAY A LITTLE AT

Pay a few dollars now, then
just a few dollars a month.

195A Yonge St

AUTOPIANO, New York, Player Piano in handsome dark mahogany case, over-
plays 88-1nie ncusic and las up-to-date player piano equipment. The

Regular price
0

ltrunﬁ scale; om Las
case design is plain but artistic, and this piano has an elegant tonec.
$650. Special bargain pric€ c..eeeiececceons o ¥ 5§ § GUREHISE 8 K § § e SIeENe 8 § @

We include $10 worth of Player music and bench, free of charge.

A TIME

HEINTZMAN HALL

Toronto

Mail this.Cou pon

Heintzman & Co., Limited
Please mail me complete list of bar-

gains in ;
your ad. in Western Home Monthly,
April.

Name

Address

Until you have seen this specia

tion, as it means a big saving to you.

The Judson Cream Separator, the separ-
ator that’s built to do the work.

‘Send for our special proposition to-day.

We can save you money on farm supplies
« of all kinds with 011{ new spring catalogue.

Copy sent free on request.

C. S. JUDSON CO. Limited, Winnipeg

| proposi-

N

Plans for a Comfortable and
Attractive Farm Home

(Continued from page 17)

In the living room the finish of the
walls could be made very attractive .b,\'
using a wall board. .These boards which
are nailed on strips or even on the studs,
come in different widths and lengths,
from four feet wide to twelve feet long.
Over the joints mail a strip dividing it
into panels. This is an inexpensive way
of finishing a home, when it is hard
sometimes to have a good job of plas-
tering done, in remote parts of the coun-
try. The board can be painted and de-
corated afterwards or' papered.

The exterior with its low picturesque
roof lines and galle ends woull fit in,
and harmonize with its surroundings.
If poplar or oak trees are near leave
them as much as possible, until trees
that will bear cultivation can be develop-

ed.

The outside could be built of either
shingles, clap-boards, brick or stone. In
this plan, large one-inch by ten-inch
boards are uscd outside, left rough from
the planer, and stained, not paintel;
roof shingles, five inches exposed, and
left to weather. The foundation is pos-
sible of ficld stone, well bonded and the
chimneys of brick or field stone.

The house should make an ideal farm
home, warm in winter, cool in summer,
and if the surroundings are carefully
considered it- will make a picture to
gladden the eye of the traveller, as
well ag comfort the heart of the dwel-

ler therein [

Essentials for Success
Mrs. O. B. Staples.

This is the beginning of my third vear
raising chickens and n:y neighbors say T
have “marvellous luck;” but I believe
it is only the result of careful reading of
good poultry literature, good attention
to the comfort, cleanliness and food of

. my flock, and a genuine love of poultry.

Believing that the first essential is
aood stock T started with twelve fully
Sadured White Wyandotte pullets and
the very best male bird T could find. T
quartered them in a dry, sunny, roomy
house, the south side covered only with
wire netting. Adjoining this is a narrow
room for laying and sitting with clean,
roomy mests.  Both houses are kept
very clean by removing droppings fre-
quently, sprinkling lime about the floor
and roosts freely.  Oceasionally, as a
preventive measure, T go over every ineh
of each shed and nest box with a blazine
torch made of rags soaked in kerosene
and thus keep free of mites, lice and
other pests,

[ learned that only the busy. active
Lien is the hen that lays, so I f)rn\'idc a
~ood seratehing pen. This is made by
boarding up a place about six fect
square and piling it full of straw or
leaves. I throw the morning feed of
small grain into this Titter and the hens
never stop working until every grain is
found. '

To aet coos in the fall' and winter

while prices are highest 1 try to make
conditions as nearly the same durine the
cold wonths ax in the summer months
when the coo vield is usnallyv heaviest,
T force my hions to molt v;n'll\" by takine
away theh orain and feeding lightly

% L s
throueh July wnd Nugust on moi-t mg

. A-

and green food from the garden. By
October 1st they have beautiful, glossy,
snow-white coats and begin their “lay-
ing songs.” I then begin to “feed for

~eggs,” and I have every single hen laying

and have dozens of eggs to -sell when
‘they are scarce and the price biggest.
The food must be ample and varied,
Keep, in mind “the four G’s”—grains,
greens, grits and grubs.  Also clean
water should be provided always. |
Their morning feed is chops, a q
to twelve hens, fed in litter. At no(%
mash, composed of equal parts of wheat
bran, shorts, corn meal and about half
the quantity of cotton seed meal, is fed.
In this put a little salt and powdered
charcoal and mix with skim-milk to a
crumbly mixture, never sloppy. At night
I feed a good feed of shelled corn, altern-
ating with oats which have been soaked
for 12 hours. Before them at all times
is kept a bowl of clabber, a'box of oyster
shells, crushed charcoal and pounded-up
bits of broken china and crockery.

I scald all water and milk vessels
several times a week; and during the

-winter months feed fresh beef scraps

ground in my food chopper, or green
bone cut fine in a small bone cutter
about twice a week. This furnishes pro-
tein, in place of insects, worms, ete. A
large patch of green oats planted in
September furnishes green food.

My chickens do not have colds or roup
because I put a small lump of copperas
in each gallon of drinking water. They
do not have cholera or bowel troubles
because their food and quarters are
clean. At the first sign of sorehead I
paint the spot with iodine twice, which
always stops the trouble. Scaly leg I
can kill by one application of coal oil.
I provide a good dust pile of dust and
ashes mixed, always a popular resort
for the chickens. '

I set my hens as early as I can after
Christmas. The most vigorous chicks
are hatched in January and February
and are my earliest layers in the fall.
However, the last two years, pullets
hatchedyin April and May were pushed
to maturity rapidly and were laying in
five months. \/

I feed baby chicks on good egg Forn
bread, dry bran, and crushed charcoal
for three weeks, then feed commercial
chick feed and chops.

Each little brood has a separate coon,
which T clean daily and disinfect weekly.
I get 12 to 14 out of every 15 eggs set,
and hardly ever lost a chick.

Every fall I cull my flock, eating and
selling cockerels as rapidly as they reach
the proper size. Every hen that is not
“paying her board” or up to the stand-
ard in shape or size, or is over two years
old, goes to market. )

I sell eggs the year through; sell many
sittings in the spring at fancy prices
when market eggs are low in price.
Sometimes I sell a flock of baby chicks,
a good cockerel for breeding, hens for
roasting, or a flock of pullets to someone
wanting a start. I have sent a crate of
pullets as far away as Spanish Honduras
and I am not a professional either, but
an ex-music teacher living in a small
town, with only.a large back yard, and
who, until two years ago, never handled
a chicken. I have never advertised in
any poultry journal, and have spent very
little for my chickens outside of feed. I
got the original flock in a trade.

I make my coops of boxes, and my
only real outlay was for the bone cutter,
which I bought cheaply secondhand.

It is planning of this kind, coupled
with careful exceution, which has. made
possible the success of this venture.

At o tiime when, like the present, pros-
peets are good and we appear to be at the
dawn of an era when prosperity will be
abroad throughout the land, it is pleas-
ing to peruse that highly optimistic
publication  “National Progress.” The
February issue is certainly choek full of
exceptionally interesting. matter—good
strong stufl, presented in a  manner
which compels vour attention. The edi-
tors have succeeded in obtaining con-
tributions from some exceptionally well
citted writers and {hey must certainly
be congratulated in barring from their
colimns anything that is  hackneved.
“National Procress™ s 0]ﬁf_¥in;1] f'mm
cover to cover and verily . breathes the
tre -pirit of optimism,
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The Woman’s Quiei Hour
By E. Cora Hind

This is the day after the referendum
and Manitoba has gone dry in a most
unmistakable manner ,gnd in 2 and 1-2
months we may lope to sece the bars

closed throughout the entire
A Dry province. While the women
\Manitoba were not permitted to vote

on this particular issue, they
exercised an enormous influence and did
an amazing amount of hard preparatory
work and did yeomen services at the
polls, particularly in the cities and large
towns.

We have reason to believe that the
government will make every effort to en-
force the law and if they are ever the
least inclined to go slack at their task,
the knowledge that the women of the
province have votes and that the ma-
jority of them are in favor of the pro-
hibitory law will be a great help. Per-
sonally, I 'have not been able to see
there is any thing gained for enforce-
ment of the law Decause the men hdve
abolished the liquor traffic themselves,
indeed to my mind it carries something
of a reproach, as if they could do it in
1916 they could have done it 20 years
ago. Though no man is likely to admit
it, I believe that the mere fact that the
women v-ould be voters in the next elec-
tion has had a very stimulating effect
on the men working hard to abolish
the 'trzyfﬁc. The “eternal masculine” is
very fond of showing the “eternal fem-

why it would be desirable that it should
be.  Housed under this ope roof there
could be the bdrber shop, the town
library, the public telephone station and
many similar small public utilities.
There must be a dining-room of a good
size, and there is no reason why this
room should not have a good floor suit-
able for dancing. The dining-room could
then Dbe used for social gatherings and
the fact that there were other rooms
available for the use of the guests
would make it much more convenient
than the ordinary hall over a store. The
hotel parlor could be frequently. utilized,
at a very modest rental, for the various
meetings of women’s organizations in
the town. Tt would be quite feasible
at many of these places, to establish at
the village hotel public baths on a small
scale.

* * * * *

.'Where present buildings are utilized
it"would not always be possible to have
a garden, but even among the present
buildings, in many of the small towns,

there is a piece of land easily
Hotel available, and wherever new
Gardens buildings are erected this

should, he a part of the agree-
ment. A garden/plot with a few trees
and a tennis lawn would make the hotel
a social centre for the summer as well
as the winter. Worked in this way

Currant River Falls (Port Arthur Ont.) C.N. Ry.

inine” what he can do when he gets
busy. However, how the change camne is
immaterial, it has come and it has come
to stay, and as long as we have large
bodies of soldiers training in our midst
it is a matter of great thankfulness that
this particular form of temptation is re-
moved from them.

* * * * *

The whole matter of hotcls will have
to be re-adjusted under the new regime
and I am taling this opportunity of re-
viving a subject on which I wrote at
length in these columns a
number of months ago,
namely, the duty of the tem-
perance people, and especial-
Iy of the women, in regard to hotels and
places of accommodation for the travel-
ling public. I feel that accommodations
of this kind, particularly in the smaller

The Haotel
Question

towns and villages, should be very
largely in the hands of women. With

the bars eliminated the hotel of the
small country town or village is nothing
more and certainly should not be any-
thige less, than a thoroughly comfor-
to e hoarding house where the guests
ey stay by the week or the night as
toir business requires them. With the
i"toxieating drink atmosphere dispelled
there i no reason why the local hotel
~ Il not be the social centre of the
Vi ze and there are very many reasons

there would be absolutely no trouble in
mal:ing hotels without liquor pay.

My own idea would be that the vari-
ous temperance organizations through-
out the province should form a big co-

operative or juint stock company; the

shares should be had at modest price and
the number to be held by any one in-
dividual limited. An organization of
this kind could very speedily acquire the
hotels throughout the province.

* * * * *

The hotels without liquor should he
under license just as much as the
licensed house, though, of course, at a
much lower figure, and they should bhe
regularly and thoroughly in-
spected and the inspectors
should Dbe unguestionably
women.

If a company to handle the hotels for
the whole provinee is 1ot feasible it
should at least be feasible for eadh small
town to have a company to fcarry its
own hotel, or it might be done by the
municipalities.

Small, homelike hotels with the ad-
justments. that have heen mentioned in
thistarticle would prove extremely at-
tractive not only to the public who
travel on business but to the ever in-
creasing volume of tourist traffic. Man-
itoba lends itself splendidly to motor-
ing and more and more every year peo-

Women
Inspectors

“No-Not This”

“Go Get Your Own Puffed Wheat”

Iivery child has dainties she dislikes to share.

You did and we d.d.

Children always will.

And in every home that serves Puffed Wheat, that
dainty is among them. e have often watched it. With
a great big dish, and a package-full in waiting, one hates

to share a taste.

Flaky, Fla{fory Bonbons

These bubbles of wheat look and taste 'like'confections.
Children love to eat them like peanuts—carry them in

bags when at play.

Adding cream and sucar Takes a breakfast dish with
v-hich nothing else compares.
delicious as a good-night dish, floated in bowls of milk.

And they are about as

Another pleasant fact is that any hour one may eat

his fiil.
wheat puffed.

It is quite a mistake to be

ing and so hygienic.

Every food ecl
bevond all other grain foods,

FFer there thin, crisp morsels are simply whole
- has been exploded. So,
uffed Wheat easily digests.

sparing of a food so fascinat-

Puffed Wheat &

‘ Puffed Rice

Except

Wee 15¢C

which P’rof. A, I’. And

These are the fonds;;}

son solved the problem/of

perfect cooking.

In other forms these
grain foods are cooked or
Thus

baked or toasted.

part of the food cells are.broken, but rarely more than

half.

In Puffed Grains alone is every food cell exploded.
Over 100 million steam explosions are caused in each

Puffed Grain.

comes available as food.

Thus ever

y atom of every element be-

Your doctor will tell you that wheat and rice, in every
way, are best when served in puffed form,

The Quaker Qats (©Ompany

Sole Makers

Peterborough, Ont.

|
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Saskatoon, Sask.
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ple will seek to motor through the prov-
ince  for pleasure. ; The mere fact that
decent, comfortable hotel accommodation
could be obtained in any small town
would increase this traffic . immensely.
Manitoba has very much to offer in the
way of ‘beauty in the summer and the
knowledge that clean beds and good
meals await the motor tourists no mat-
ter where night overtakes them, would
stimulate travel of this kind.

* * * * *

There is a housekeepers’ class at ‘the
Manitoba Agricultural College and this
_‘could be enlarged at no additional ex-
pense to include special training . for
housekeeping in small hotels.

Educating There is.no reason why this
House should not become a de-
Keepers  sirable and reasonably re-
! munerative profession for
women. Active interest in the working
out of some such scheme as this and the
counsel and support of the temperance
people to the hotel man who honestly
seeks to meet the changed conditions

LT aY~ »
e -

and give good public service would be
one of the greatest factors in the sue-
cessful enforcement of our new temper-
ance legislation.

‘The Graduate Baby
“ By N. Phillips

been recognized-as women’s special busi- trick; he“can—!”
ness dn-life. We are beginning to under-

no time in looking after it.

: - - “Oh, you can’t guess what Baby did
Housekeeping for the family has long tozday! Baby has learned a brand new

\ The ‘two dr three years of babyhood
stand that, she has a duty.in the civie bring to parents many delightful little
housekeeping "also, and this housekeep- surprises, but these are only the sha-. 1tseli—t
ing for the benefit of the travelling Jows cast before, some of them not sovery inclinations.
public is quite as naturally and legiti- delightful, that come when the little one
‘mately her province, and she should lose },4 stepped over the thres old into early
childhood. Then it is, “You ean’t pos-

sically,” says one. His.developing ten-
dency to put two and two, together—
combine facts and impressions — leads
him to draw wonderfully original con-
clusions, some of which will stick like
burrs all through life, in spite of ex-
perience gnd education. 1In babyish
crudity his individuality begins to assert*
itself—temperament, special gifts, tastes,
The child that has seemeq
to be quiet, docile, innocent of serious
faults, perhaps develops a fighting sel-
fishness; .manifests a passionate temper,

I shall be very glad to have readers sibly imagine whgt that youngster was OF is unaccountably reticent, almost
of the page take this question up and up to this mox?ingﬁjj “I'm utterly dazed sullen. Ilis imagination runs away with
y

(discuss it. Any letter along this line gt the traits

-either opposed or in favor of it will be Joes she get her ideas?”
Much is said of the vital importance of

welcome,; and might I suggest that it

little girl shows! Where his wabbly judgment and leads him into

strange ficlds, so that his prospects for
upright character seem to be shot

might, with profit, be discussed at meet- 4}, years of later childhood, of adoles- through and through with untruthful-

ings of home economic societies, home-

. y 10 cence, but no years can be more vitally-
makers clubs and kindred organizations. importarl;t thar}: those that follow close
upon infancy. Then the little one be-

. ' comes an animated, never-satisfied in-
Whipped cream strongly flavored with terrogation point, for this is the learning
cucumber juice, is a delicious sauce for time of life as is no other. “He is al-

ness, dishonesty, scheming purposes. He
beging to realize his own rights, and de-
fends them in cruel, almost savage ways.
Withal, he is a bundle of feelings, ready
to go into high tragedy at a word, or
shadow of a frown, or imagined neglect;

causes. He is naturally religious, asks

fish, ways hungry, both mentally and phy- or to be made happy by equally slight

L

afraid to play hard and
have to go home and

ortorninour
stockings.
And the
stockings
are mighty
comfortable
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Girls, Too—

Buster Brown's Sister’s Stocking
for the girls is a splended lookin
stocking at a moderate price, K
two-thread En{lish mercerized lisle
stocking, that is shaped to fit and
wears very well indeed.

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

The Bo‘ys'[.ikeThem

“We like Buster Brown
Stockings because we are not

mother the holes we have rubbed

B <
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The Mothers
o

Like Them

“Every spare minute
used to be taken up
with the darning
basket before I bought
my boys Buster Brown
stockings and the girls
Buster Brown's Sister’s
stockings. They are
the nicest looking
stockings they have
ever worn, and they

have certainly saved
money for me.”

then
show
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Buster Brown stockings for boys are made in Black
and Leather Shade Tan, of the best long fibre cotton
specially twisted and tested for durability, with
double leg and three-ply heel and toe.
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Your dealer can supply you.
e -
Chipman-fiolton  Knitting

familton & -]

Also makers of the celebrated

Largest Hosiery Manufacturers in Canada

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO B

(o., Limited

- Ontarin

“Little Darling” and “Little Daisy " Hosiery for Infants and Children

many questions whose answers are of
great significance to his soul welfare, and
at the same time he practices a degree of
faith that shames his elders. He is “out
of one thing and into another” so rapidly
that it makes older people dizzy — he
simply will be busy, though he has no
way of telling innocent from harmtuy
busy-ness. Homnesty, honor, truth,
urity, courage, personal cleanliness,
Eindness, reverence, gentleness—these or
their opposites all begin to sprout during
this period, and in due time Will become
fruitful of best things, or worst things,
according as he is wisely or unwisely
fostered and trained. Because these are
the years of many, many new and in-
tensely interesting experiences, discav-
eries, also years of rapid mental and
moral unfolding, they are years of habit-
forming to a far greater degree than ia
usually recognized. ‘

What are the mother’s — rather, tne
parents’—duties and opportunities at this
time? Who will dare try to tell them
all? They are legion. A few general
principles seem to assert themselves,
however. The“old rule for making'a
good rhubarb pie is to put in sugar as
long as conscience 'will consent, then shut
the eyes and put in some more. A new
baby may be making himself very iu-
teresting, or set up many claims to at-
tention, the fledgling child may seem to
be doing very well, or may be inde-
pendent; yet, in dealing with the later,
love’s hopeful, watchful, sober, patient,
studious sympathy cannot be too freely
drawn upon. The young child is nothing
but a tender, growing, sensitive, un-
symmetrically developed human being
with many of baby’s limitations still
clinging to his life.

The only rational response to his
ceaseless activity is not repression, or
disapproval, or punishment for honest
mistakes, but painstaking care to find
out ways of letting him do things worth
while, a great variety of them. He is
only trying to get his hands on life’s
handles and find out the “hows” of
everyday doing, wants to feel himself
“in it” as he sees the world around him.
Because he has queer ideals, hot in-
dignations and “silly sorrows,” is in-
clined to original action, wise or unwise,
it is necessary for his God-appointed
guides to realize liow little of adult
“common sense” he has to work with,
how much of feeling, energy, hunger for
appreciation, ambition to,iﬁccomplish,
dominates in his tiny world.

Parents must stoop to serve the child
physically, so they must learn to see
irom the child’s mental and moral stand-
point, analyze his real needs, and so help
him approve and choose as best he can
with his own childish ability. One
mother has apfly called this “feeling
around to find the best way.” Surely
“feeling around” is sunshine and moist-
ure and rich soil for the child with his
countless needs and capacities and pos-
sibilities.

A cleaning fluid that will remove
grease from the most delicat. silks and
cloths is made of one pint of distilled
benzine, three-sixteenths of an ounce of
fluid chloroform, one-eighth ounce of
carbonate of ammonia, one-eighth ounce
sulphuric ether. It should be bottled and
corked tightly, and kept from fire and
lights, as it Is very inflammable,
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The Young Woman and Her Problem

By Pear] Richmond Hamilton ~

\

Womanly Poise

“Caught in the coils of falsehood!” I

thought as I entered a ward of unfor-
tunate girls one evening. A sob in one
corner, a moan in another, a sigh in an-
other and a still pale face at my side—I
stood for a moment stunned by the aw-
ful torture of suffering girlhood. Then
I went over to a daughter that one
mother must have loved, and as I took
her hand in mine she said: “I placed my
trust in that which was false®~and here
I am.” '
+ The next day I met another girl in a
store. She was looking for a'position—
always when I meet her she is looking
for a position. Nobody wants her. Her
hair is loose and untidy, her waist is
soiled and pinned carelessly and her
skin is not clean. I have often met her
This time she lifted her eyes no higher
than my collar—ah, then I knew. I tried
to lift those eyes higher, but could not.
A year ago I tried to lift that mind

form of mental consumption produces
physical bondage. -
Mary I. McLaughlin says:
'Wit\llx'in thyself some -dormant .seedling
ies,
Just waiting for the tillaze of thy will
To aid its growth, from which some
day may rise
A harvest worthy of the reaper’s skill.
Within thyself there lies some latent
power,
As potent as has ever comé to light;
3ut which awaits the coming of the
hour, _
When thou shalt set it free before
man’s sight.

Then to be a moving influence in life,
one must face the broad open streich
of her future, picture her ideal and
climb step by step to that throne.

One writer says: “Each one walks her
soul pathway alone, guided only by the
star of Bethlehem beckoning, ‘Follow
thou me.””

The Western Home Monthly
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in its mission.

UR “CHILDREN'S
HOUR" BOOK IS
AN UNUSUALLY AT.
TRACTIVE ONE—FOR
THE LITTLE TOTS
WHO LOVE BRIGHT
PICTURES, AND FOR
THE OLDER ONES
WHO LIKE PRETTY

We are sending it out in the
hope that it will furnish
many happy moments for
the little ones into whose
hands it is placed.
a way, dedicated to their
enjoyment, and, if it pleases
them, it will have succeeded

Send a 2-cent stamp, ‘with

Itis, in

+ your name and address, and
we will forward a copy to
ou at once, Mentionhc

estern Home Monthly,
D. R. Dingwall
_ LIMITED

Jewellers
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The tram conductor collecting fares in Paris

In the striking sketches of life in Paris under war conditions, M. Sabattir has done well
to include a vivid presentment of the conductor on the tram, for the tram is very impor-

tant, an indispensable feature of daily life.

In London we have already grown familiar

with the sight of trim women conductors; and their unobtrusive civility, tact and care are

much to their credit. In Paris the trams are almost as popular as our own system, and

the wonien employed have quickly shown themsclves capable substitutes for men. The

work, too, is not so onerous, and passengers have shown themselves eager not to add to
difficulties., (From *“lllustrated London News.”)

higher but did not. Lift your mind
Teavenward, girls, and you can look at
anyone frankly,

Every tree and shrub on a mountain
grows upward as if to communicate
With God. The great mountain itself
dirccts man’s impulse heavenward—
points to greatness beyond the scope of
Present vision.

The secret of power lies in vision and
Teverence for the invisible, and few men
or women are successful who do not re-
cognize it because human power—power
I emphasize—is but the expression of
the Divine in man or woman.

I'very act of kindness, every honest
smile of love, every richt impulse, every

friendlv hand clasp is the reflection of
the Iligher Power in the soul. Within
each virl is stored the power of thought.
If <1 takes into her mind nourishing
Mental food she will grow in power, if,

on the other hand, she indulges in men-
tal psison her mind will shrivel and this

There is no event .6F \circumstance
that can ‘hinder you in reaching your
goal—except yourself, P

Poise is power and it is only when one
is in harmony with a higher power that
she has calm confidence—that surety of
purpose that has mnothing to do with
rervous tension. Womanly poise is too
deep to waste in outbursts of energy.

Trifles bother women. A strong, mov-

D9

ing purpose in life lifts woman above
trifles. We see so many women fail in
life because they are slaves to their
nerves. In their effort "to accomplish
things they exert themselves too much
and thus make 1mpossible the power of
mastery. .

The undertone of life’s harmonies
buoy one up. A calm. mental balance
capable of weighing forces and placing
each one in itz proper file gives one a
yision of courage and hope,.

No girl has vet reached the limit of
her mental and spiritual expansion. The

t
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Who's Your Dentist ?

Consider carefully your Dentist before you employ him—
see that he is undisputably well established and has the
name of delivering only the best in Dental work—the
materials used in Dental work go a long way to -make
that Dental work lasting—again the price that the Den-
tist charges should be in keeping with the times—hereto-
fore my charges for Dental work have been in keeping
withhe quality of work that I always endeavored to
give my patients—To-day the public can receive the
benefit of this high class work at a price heretofore not
believed possible in Western Canada.

Whalebone Vulcanite Platés. ..... $10.%
Fit Guaranteed

Crown and Bridge Work. . ........ $7 .oo
Materials and Work Guaranteed

Teeth Mthout Plates, per Tooth. . .. $7 .m

N

Dr. Robinson, pentist
Birks Bldg. Smith and Portage
Winnipeg, Man.

-

R Get Rid
ot FAT
Free Trial Treatment

Senton request, Ask for my *pay-when
reduced” offer, My treatinent has reduced
attheriteofapound aday. Nodieting, no
exer'se, absolutely safe and sure method,
Let e send you proot at my expense

.4
DR.R. NEWMAN, Licensed Physiclan (
. Btate New York, 36 East Third Street, .

~ v
mend all leaks in all utensfls—tin,
<> brgizopper,mnlwwm.thwrban.ctc.
<23 N&kolder, cementor rivet. Anyonecan use
them; fit any surface, two million inuse. S8end

for sample pkg., 10c. COMAPLZTtE PAC&&G!
ASSORTED 81ZES, 20¢., POSTPAT_. Zents wan
7 Collette M1g.Co., Dept. B Collingwood, Ont.

New York, Desk 118

When writing advertisers please mentlol®he Western Home Monthly.

ZBER S s e Bt B Sl

ot amee LAY M

. Pain. o

i~ i 2,

B e
o i L




‘Going to Decorate?

If you are going to “do”
the dining-room or the
droom, or even the
kitchen, this spring, you
need this book. It illus-
trates in photogravure, in
colors, rooms done with
“Alabastine. It contains
suggestions and ideas for
color schemes, and it
shows how you can do
the work yourself. H

Artistic Wall Tints

A copy of ‘"Homes Healthful and
Beautiful” costs but 15c. (coin or
stamps), but if it saves you from mak-
ing even one mistake—and there is noth-
ing easier to make than mistakes in color
—will it not pay for itself a hundred
times over? Then send for it now and
study it before you start housecleaning,

THE ALABASTINE COMPANY
LIMITED
48 Willow Street’

Paris, Ontario

A Woman's Pro-
fession Learned £3

at Home

‘The opportunity
which wi lflolve the
tremendous problem
of an income '‘for
thousands and thou-
sands of women is
told clearly and inter- |j
estingly in a charm-
ing book called
“Sre:smaking Made
Easy.’’ It is for you free on request. and
tells the story of the wonderful new

WOMAN'’S INSTITUTE

of Domestic Arts and Sciences
founded as the sister institution to the world-famous Inter-
national Correspondence 8chools, which for 25 years have
been helping men to train themselves for advancement.
Courses are offered covering Home and Professional Dress-
making, Tailoring and Millinery —the simplest, most
economical, practical and complete ever prcsented., You
need not leave your home, there are no books to buy, no
one need know what you are doing; nor do your age, sewing
experience or environment matter—you can positively fit
yourself, wherever you live, in spare time, to earn a good
Income. These books explain the fascinating methods by
which you can now learn

Dressmaking and Millinery

The dressmaking course teaches you not merely plain sew-
ing, but the whole art of fashionable dressmaking—how to
draft and make your own perfect-fitting patterns, how to
design and plan garments of every kind—waists, dresses,
suits, lingerie, skirts, babies’ and children’s clothes; how
to buy and use materials; how to renovate successfully and
to make over the clothes of past seasons. The millinery
course is equally complete—both have been prepared by
experts, Either course will qualify you to make a success in
the profession or to make all your own and your children's
clothesor hatsatone-halfwhatthey previously have cost youi.
Send for One of These Books Today
Handsome illustrated books have been prepared telling all
about these courses. Write a postal or letter telling us
which subject interests you most and we will send you the
right book at once

WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Inc.
Dept. 16 D 358 Fifth Avenue, New York

[ D.E.BLACK & CO.LIMITED ||
| JEWELERS & OPTICIAN ,

[ IS SUER "OF

MARRIAGE LICENSES

LARGECZT WATCH RE PAIR (-]
TBUSINELS IN WESTERN CANADA \
SEND FOR CATALOGUE HERALD BUILDING
fRr > CALGARY, ALBERTA (¢ 0
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more a girl gains in m%l and spiri-
 tual growth the more doé€s sie realize
possibilities ahead. .
Never has there been a time of such
great possibilities for women as now.
Opportunities are opefilng up for, wo-
men to take the place of men and wo-

men who would be capable of efficiency’

must have mental poise. :

Work and faith in one’s undertaking
is the only combination that gives one
satisfaction of conquest.

It is the spirit put into a girl’s work
that determines its blessing,

Do you go to your work tired from
late hours of the evening before? Do
you watch your hours and eomplain if
you work a minute overtime? Does the
matter of dollars outweigh duty in
your estimation? If so you have mnot
caught the spirit of your work,

The woman at the head of any great
enterprise which her individual efforts
have created, is usually broad minded,
generous hearted, pleasant to meet, kind
hearted and sympathetic. Why ? Because
‘her work has called forth the best pow-
ers within and that has developed the
woman., 8he will suffer perhaps bitter
antagonism but these pin-pricks nearly
always come~feom an underling who is
working on a small salary—and whose
mind has been centered on such small
details that it is not broad enough to
grasp the spirit of the big minded wo-
man.

Home Monthly

that they think they will have a better
standing socially, have short hours and
good wages. Then she refers to some
who cheat in their examinations. She
says such teachers are in the wrong
place—they do not understand children
or 'humanity, She speaks of great lead-
ers, great statesmen, poets, and authors
who had a hard time because they were
misunderstood at school. .

The young woman tells the experi-
ences of several children. She says: “I
passed through the school grounds the
other day and saw a little boy about
seven years old with his book in his
hand all alone with a nervous look on
his face. I spoke to him kindly about
his book and said ‘I lelieve yon like to
read.” His face brightened as he re-
plied: ‘I like stories, I know a lot of
these stories but teacher doesn’t know
them.” The next day when I passed
through the lad was there waiting for
me. Why do children dislike school? The
sensitive child never makes headway in
school; some teachers do not make the
work interesting. They do not point out
beauty in what they teach. They remind
me of machines. Having belonged to the
rank of teachers, myself, I feel interest-
ed and will answer this young woman
by quoting from a famous address to
teachers.”

Bishop Huntington once gave an ad-
dress on “Unconscious Tuition.” By
“Unconscious Tuition,” he said, “I mean

Only Woman Soldier in the French Army
The French army can boast of the fact that in its ranks there is one woman fighter. Madame

Fatimah, the lady in question, can likewise
the only woman to bear arms,

boast that in all of the French army she is

She is shown at the right with her husband who is a
lieutenant with the Tirouilleure Mororains (Morrocco Sharpshooters),

They are presiding

at a distribution of rice to the soldiers. Mme. Fatimah’s husband has been ‘decorated twice
(Military Medal and Cross of Tegion) for conspicuous braverty. Mme. Fatimah is entitled
i ten

to bear arms and she accompanied the Tirouilleurs o

I have seen big men and women suf-
fer so much from the cancerous bitings
of little minds.

The very strength of a woman’s de-
mand upon her power within deter-
mines her attraction for other forces.

]Cvux)y girl has an atmosphere—a cer-
tain radiation which attracts, inspires,
depresses, or repels.

All growth depends on the soil and at-
mosphere, so do girls grow on the fer-
tility of the mind and her environment.
- One writer says there are two kinds
of people—those who lift and those who
lean.

“Individuality is too offen quenched
by criticism by those who have no pur-
pose in life and have time to throw
stones.”

Right principles bring right results.

If a girl builds her work on truth
strength will be given for success.

Remember the unfortunate girl who
said: “I placed my trust in that whicly
was false, and here 1 am.”

Am I My Pupil’s Teacher

A letter came to me recently from -a
yvoung woman who is interested in chil-
dren. She sympathizes with the sensi-
tive ¢hild and says he does not have a
fair chance in school. She says many
girls take up the profession of teaching
—not because they want to instruct the
young or to improve the naticn’s wel-
fare, or because they love children, but
because they are clever and pass their
examinations, - She says furthermore

on the battlefield.

that part of a teacher’s work which
she does when she seems not to be do-
ing anything at her work at all.”

School room impressions are powerful,
The possibilities of the teacher are
limitless.

There is something very affecting in
the simple and solemn earnestness with
which children look into their teacher’s
face. Some one has said the face is the
public playground of all the fairies or
imps of passion. In this same address
the bishop .said: “The human counten-
ance is the painted stage and natural
robing room of the soul. There it is
that love puts on its celestial rosy-red;
there lovely shame blushes and mean
shame looks ecarthly; there hatred con-
tracts its wicked white; there jealousy
picks from its own drawer its bodice of
settled green; there anger clothes itself
in black, and despair in the gravness of
the dead; there hypocrisy plunders the
rest, and takes all their dresses by
turns; sorrow and penitence, too, have
sack cloth there; and genius and  in-
spiration, in immortal hours, encinetured,
there with the unsought halo, stand
forth in the supremacy of light.”

Can a teacher expect a healthy school
atmosphere if she enters with a face
blacker than the black-board?

I have scen boys and girls dodge as
if stabbed when their teacher looked
at them. A teacher has only partially
comprehiended her power when she has
left out the ivssons of her own coun-
tenance. Nuture made her countenunce
to rellect tie spirit of her life.

L_doo Secret.

HOW I CURED
MY CATARRH

TOLD IN A SIMPLE WAY

Without Apparatus, Inhalers, Salves
Lotions, Harmful Drugs, Smoke
or Electricity

Heals Day and Night

Tt is a new way. Tt is something abso.
lutely different. No lotions, sprays or 'sickly
smelling salves or creams, No atomizer, or
any apparatus of any kind. Nothing to

smoke or inhale. No steaming or rubbing
or injections. No electricity or vibra-
tion or massage. No powder; no plas-

tersy no keeping in the house. Nothing of
that kind at all. Something new and differ.

ent, something delightful and healthful, some-
thing instantly successful. You do not have
to wait, and linger and pay out a lot of
money. You can stop it overnight—and I will
gladly tell you how—FREE, I am not a

octor and this is not a so-called doctor’s pre-
scription—but I am cured and my friends are
cured, and you can be cured. Your suffering
will stop at once like magic.

| Am Free—You Can Be Free

My catarrh was filthy and loathsome, It
made me ill. It dulled my mind. It under-
mined my- health and was weakening my will.
The" hawking, coughing, spitting made me
obnoxious to all, and my foul breath and dis-
gusting habits made even my lored ones avoid
me secretly. My delight in life was dulled
and my faculties impaired, knew that in
time it would bring me to an untimely grave,
because every moment of the day and night
it was slowly yet surely sapping my vitality.

But I found' a cure, and fam ready to tell
you about it FREE. Write me promptly.

RISK JUST 1 CENT

Send no money.  Just your name and
address _on a postal card, Say: “Dear Sam
Katz: Please tell me how you cured your
catarrh and_how I can cure mine.” That's
all you need to say. I will understand and
I will write to you with complete information,

EE at once. Do not de ay. Send postal
card or, write me a letter to-day. Don’t think
;)}fistu‘;nm tfhxls tpage until gou have asked for

‘onderiul treatment that ¢
what it hgsAg'oxic‘:Af%r me. an d9 for you
Room J 2559
142 Mutual Strootz' Toronto, Ont.

SACRED SECRET KILLS
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Until middle age, I had a rezular mustache and beard and
a hairy covering on 1y arms. Every
thing I tried, including the electric
ueedle, only made it worse. Finally,
my husband, a noted British Army
officer, secured from a Native Hin-
doo 8oldier the closely guarded se-
cret of the Mohammedan Religion
which forbids the Hindoo women of
India to have even the slizhtest
trace of Superfluous Hair anywhere
on the.r body. Iused it andin a
few days my hair-growths had en-
tirely disappeared. To-day not a
trace caltlo befound T will send free
anyone, the
secret of my FREE
success. So send me your
name and address, stating

PO

R W_hltl‘tlmr Mrs. or Miss,
Whose - - with a 2 cent stamp for
band'’s s'ﬂ}’;ig,‘;““s,,_ postage.  Address, Mrs,

Frederica Hudson, Suite 914
H. R. Bronson Building,

cured the Sacred Hin-

Attleboro, Mass,
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Zemeto Co., Dept. 65, Dbilvaukee, Wis,

BE A VENTRILUQUIST Ara bos Beva sl
) mden_hg bed,eto. Imitate dog.bizd, cat, ete. Fool ou;friondl. B-l'
FOSl) © izard. ShineasaBtar i your town. Getour VENTRILOPHONE
Xa T4 Flta roof of mouth. Cannot be seen. Boys and girls can use it.

i W onderful invention. Bent with full directions. Also bock ““Art of
¥EENTRILOQUISM." All for 100, 4 for 260. Write today.
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The bishop further states that ome
can reconstruct her features. The face
that reflects power is the only kind of
beauty that is producible. When a love-
ly soul shines through the face it is
beautiful. Another unconscious educa-
tory force is the voice. The voice dis-
closes” thie disposition ‘of the heart.

Elizabeth Fry quieted a raging maniac
by the tones of her voice. The voice in-

_dicates the moral coloring of character.

Another force in the making of a
teacher is manners. Good manners is the
finest of fine arts and can come only
from a kind heart. Sir Phillip Sidney
was the pattern to all England of a
perfect gentleman—he was the hero,
who on the field of Zutphen, pushed
away the cup of cold water from his
own fevered and parching lips, and held
it out to the dying soldier at his side!

The street car was crowded the other
night when an old lady with her soldier
son got on. A young woman immediately
rose and offered her seat. The old lady
at first hesitated but accepted the seat
with a smile when the young woman
said: “I cannot remain seated while the
mother of a soldier stands.” That was
good manners. That was the kind of
manners that one does not learn from
a dancing master. There is a difference
between manners and polish. Manners
act on the springs of feeling. A moble
attractive everyday bearing comes of
goodness, of sincerity, of refinement.
Children are not educated till they catch

Genuine Sisters

Many prominent rich women in New
York city wilb not Wwear jewelry, rich
furs or expensive suits in their shop-
ping tours or in any place where they
may come in ‘contact with the poor girl
lest they have'a hand in her temptation.
There are very rich women who, ex-
cept when engaged in such social duties
as take them among their own class,
wear the simplest and plainest of cloth-
ing, cotton stockings, and plain, sensible
shoes, with no jewelry and no frivolous
accessories, not because they would not
enjoy wearing the clothing which their
purses could well afford, but because
in so dressing there will be no covetous
eye travel from their elaborate apparel
to a temptation which promises like
luxury. These same women, too, put
the money which might otherwise be
spent upon their own dress, into the
homes for working girls where some
measure of that social life may be had
for which every human being longs, and
which is denied so many homeless young
women who Wwork for their living. It is
a temptation for a girl to serve women
no prettier or better than herself be-
decked in jewels and laces and velvets
and furs while she must stand and smile
and serve, her wages but enough to buy
the poorest necessities of life.

Magistrate Henry W. Herbert, a night
court judge of New York City, in.an in-
terview written by Richard W. Wlinans,

Rainy River, Fort Francis District, C.N. Ry.

the charm that makes a gentleman or
lady. A coarse and slovenly teacher has
no place in the school room.

A teacher belongs to the most ‘sacred
profession in the world for she is en-
gaged in the moulding impressionable
minds of boys and girls. Besides these
channels through which the stream of
this unconscious influence flows, there is
a total impression going out from char-
acter—through the entire person, which
we cannot wholly grasp in any analysis.
There are teachers with a presence of
such true character that they inspire
every pupil with a thirst for knowledge.

In every school there are dull pupils
with brains that text books torment.
The ~vital teacher can create an interest
in these pupils that will be remarkable.
There is no grade of intellect that the
teacher with a soul cannot reach. I
knew of a boy whose teachers kept him
in the same class for years. He was
the dunce of the school. Finally a teach-
er came who ordered his thumb worn
books burned and a new set in a higher
grade was purchased for him. That gave
the boy fresh inspiration, to-day he is a
well educated man.

Only a heroic tone habitually high will
win character.

The measure of real influence is the
measure of general personal substance.

I[f we mean to train children of char-
acter we must have character ourselves.
Like produces like.

Teaching must not be mechanical.
Does vour work degenerate into routine?
Human service is paralvzed by routine.
Teachers are the. masters of immortal
rearing. These thoughts taken from Bishop
Huntington’s address may be helpful to
some of our teachers. Giuide well the af-
fectionate and aspiring soul of child-

llO()ll,
\

turning to a woman editor.

in the National Police Magazine, says:

“If parents would keep a closer eye
on their girls and the companions of
their girls during the danger period
they would save many of them. They
should watch their girls’ assgcigtes. The
danger doesn’t lie half so muclywith the

boyvs the girls go with as withi/the other

girls. A good girl will not le§ a boy or
man get beyond the first agfance, she
is on her guard, but she dofkn’t watch
the othe girl so closely, there is
the danger.”

/

/

There is' a subtle influence of a.\g;rl
compzazion that is more important than
parents realize.

I remember in my own girlhood a very
dangerous girl companion that I waa
determined to be with. To overcome this
hunger for something in the girl mind
the home life must be planned to satisfy
these cravings for companionship, social
intercourse, and some degree of excite-
ment, adventure and thrill without any
of the dangers which attend those ne-
cessary emotions outside of home in-
fluence, and to win and keep the con-
fidence of her girls the mother mugt in-
struct them in those principles of life
which will arm them against danger.

Mrs. Lutes says:

“The girls who prattle so innocently
to-day, will, in a few short years, he
the women who will be—where?”

Judge Barton, of the New York night
court for women, says:

“The reason girls find themselves here
is that they were not taught what will
happen to them if they take the first
step down. Are you trying to make
mothers understand that?” he
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asked, &

NN

aBrud'- Is the cheapest
Lood known. Home bread § :
i %
aking reduces the high ///4 ‘
Z

cost of living by lessen-
ing the amount of expen-
sive meats required tg.
supply the
nourishment to the body.
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necessary

Coarse pores annoy women tremen-
dously.  Steaming the face too often
makes pores unsightly. A little tincture
of benzoin used in lukewarm water,
with which women bathe their faces,
will tend to make the skin both smooth
and fine grained.

Vegetables should be carefully c,leane\'&
and nicely washed. Boil them in plenty
of water, and drain them the moment
they are done enough. If over-boiled
they will lose their crispness. Bad cooks
sometimes dress them with meat; which

' is wrong, except carrots with boiled beef.

of McLean.

repeating combination met:
taves. Patent noiseless pedal action.

329 Portage Ave.

This is one of the best values in new pianos that can be obtained from the Hou
Has new improved scale with full iron plate.
Mahogany. Full length swinging music desk. .
Rolling fall, continuous hinges throughout. Trichord over-strung
rail and brass flange action.

SOLD ON EASY TERMS

Write for Catalogue of new pianos,
Every instrument sold under a guaran

J. J. H. McLean & Co. Ltd.

Winnipeg’'s Greatest Music House
The Home of the Heintzman & Co., Piano‘and the Victrola

Style “A”

- $335.00

Double veneered :':': )
Sustaining 3

Three pedals

scale. i il
Ivory keys. - Ti§ Ocs . |

rices and terms.
e of satisfaction.

reat Subscription Offer!
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tidies, chair-scarfs,

slippers, babies’ socks, etc., eteo,

designs.

an adept in the art.
attractive paper covers.

Each song is publishe
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¢ FFancy Work Manual.

: ADDRESS..........

T T T T

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY AND
WEEKLY FREE PRESS AND PRAIRIE FARMER

BOTH FOR ONE YEAR
ALSO R

THE LADIES’ MODEL FANCY WORK MANUAL
AND 150 FAVORITE OLD TIME SONGS

ALL FOR $1- 25 | |
THE LADIES’ MODEL FANCY WORK MANUAL

This book embodies all the latest ideas in needlework, crochet, knitting and embroid-
ery. It contains designs and directions for making nearly fifty different patterns of
knitted laces, many charming crochet patterns, also instructions for making many useful
articles of wearing apparel and numerous articles for home decoration, amon, wgich are _|{.

- oylies, purses, table-mats, shopping bags, lamp shades, shawls, .} + °
Afghans, toilet sets, counterpanes, sofa cushions, chair covers, pin-cushions, g i
Full and complete instructions accompany. each désign,
together with an explanation of the terms used 1n knitting and crochetting, etc. :
contains full and complete instructions in the art of embroidery, with mumerous - beautiful
The whole is illustrated by 95 handsome engravings, and the whole subjéct ‘of * )
ladies’ fancy work is made so clear in this book that with it 48 a guide one may become
It is a book of 64 large double-column pages neatly bound in

150 FAVORITE OLD-TIME SoNes ||

With Words and Music Complete

This is a splendid collection of favorite old-time songs and ballads. Songs that touch
the heart and recall the tenderest memories, many of them having been popular favorites
for forty or fifty years andJ’ust as dearly loved to-day as when they were written.

in this book with both words and music complete and we
question if there has ever been issued a book containing as large a collection of sterling

COUPON
WESTFRN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG :

Enclosed find £1.25. Send me The Western Home Monthly and Weekly Free Press
: nnd Frairie Farmer for one year, the 150 Favorite Songs and The Ladies’ Model

dressing
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SO




\

/

.

26

~ $5 This

Phonograp

~ N - % .
“Well, T -never would have believed i,” said one eustomer, *Why, that machine plays the.
records just as good as my $100.00 phenograph.”’ .. He thought it was a toy. We not_only r-
anteeit worth the $5.00, but if you don’t think it is worth twice what you

%VITHOUT ARGUMENT, and pay fi )
birthday gift for young or old. Pin a $5.00 bill to this advertisement to-day and you will find
& new, enjoyment for the long winter evenings. Extra records 20c each. 100 different selections
n stock. i

ADIAN DISTRIBUTING CO.

125 Pacific Avenue, Winnipcg

REFUND YOUR MONEY

THE CAN

Phone: M. 8762

Agents and dealers, the best money maker yet. Every purchaser is not only satisfied but
Write immediately for particulars. ~ |

The Wesarn

Home Monthly

helps you sell another,
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You Can Buy:
You Can Sell:

High Grade Implements, Guaranteed Seed for
Garden orField and Household Supplies of merit

all your grains and, whether buying or selling,
you will always receive Quality, Promptness
and Service,
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Mike: An Anomaly of Huskydom

{ ~ By Francis J. Dickie

born, not made. Tothe Eskimo and
Indianresiding in the vast wilderness
tretches of the Canadian Northland,
dogs are.more precious than gold
anore treasured than wives, more hope(i
for than sons; for even though the wheel
dog be lazy, or some of the rest of the
#eam be lacking of brains, all such handi-
@aps will be overcome when the team
#train--at the traces behind a trained,
wexperienced, thinking leader.
" Should you chance to travel among the
Eskimos and Indians of the Hudson Bay
district, you might purchase ordinary
train ‘dogs for from two and a half to
ten dollars in trade, not money; which
means so many pounds of tobacco,
flour, bacon, or perhaps rounds of am-
munition. But to buy a leader! - That
is a task! The natives, especially the
Eskimo, may be poor, may be even hun-
gry, but he will seldom part with this
member of his team. - If he does, it is
only for some very precious thing of the
white man, such as a rifle—and it must
be a good one.

There is good reason for this. * Such
a wise animal, like the before mentioned
musician, besides being the result of
careful selection, is the product of
months, even years of painstaking train-
ing, begun while it still moved with
infantile canine roll. It has probably
been selected from out of even a dozen
litters, for of only the finest stuff are
lead dogs made. His is the keenest
mind; the one most susceptible to im-

EAD dogs, like great musicians, are

pressions; the one which learns and stores

away the vast_knowledge. of the lore of
the trail. Tgb, he is more powerful of
build, faster of movement quicker with
deadly slashing bite than the rest of the
team, enabling him to keep in subjection
those whom he leads. This also is an
essential of successful leadership, for he
lives in harsh region; a land of snarl and
fang, where might makes right, and only
the fit survive. i

Thus a lead dog in the Canadian
.Northland is ahove all things  most
valiant; and most valued by the men
dwelling therein,

Thus the members of the first mounted
police force to Hudson Bay learned when
they came to the country on the explora-
tion ship “Neptune,” in the year 1903.
The little band of men needed dogs;
but even ordinary ones they had difficulty
in getting. This latter was due to the
Hudson’s Bay Company’s factors.

For over two centuries previous to the
coming of the police, the Factors of this
great fur trading organization had gov-
erned the land with iron hand. They were
sole rulers, supreme, feared and obeyed
by the Indians, dealt with andrespdeted
by the Eskimo. The coming of the
mounted police was a disturbing element’
in the trader’s scheme of life. According
to their reasoning, the police were not
needed, for there was little efime. The
Hudson’s Bay had always ruled well and "
wisely—there was little erime; so why
should the poliee bother? Then, because

they were old fashioned in their ways of
thinking, and in many ways cherished
their supremacy in this little world of
their own making, they decided upon
a campaign of discouragement. They
sent word out to the natives of the region
to sell the new-comers no dogs. The
word passed from Churchill to Fullerton,
the two posts where the police were
locating. :

into him not to bite through that thin
trace. This training is a fine art with
the aborigines of the Hudson Bay and
Labrador countries. And Mike's was
no different from that of any well brought
up husky.

When Mike was a few weeks old he
was fitted with a miniature harness,
much like the shoulder braces on round-
shouldered men. The end of the harness
came to about the middle of his back,
where a single trace—the Eskimos use
but one—extended from it. Thus rigged
out, and with one end of the trace tied

An Eskimo Dog Train starting for a long journey

But the police, though new to this
particular part of the Northland, were
determined men; all of them had seen
service in other parts of the wilderness,
so this opposition left them unmoved.
Without comment, even feigning ignor-
ance of the hostility of the fur traders,
they sct grimly to work establishing
themsclves, and, by cajolery, bribery
and force, succeeding in procuring dog
teams, which at many a future date
put to shame the teams of the fur men.

Of the two detachments of the mounted
police—mounted in name only—that
settled in the Hudson Bay district in
1903, the half dozen men of the Fort
Churchill one were mcst fortunate in
having as a starter a lead dog named
Mike.

Mike was a Labrador husky, strong of
frame, fierce of appearance. Yet, though
all the physical characteristies of wolfish
ancestors showed in his make-up, Mike
was strangely diTerent from the usual
suspicious, snapping train dog. Some-
where, perhaps far back, yet making itself
felt through many ages of his family
tree, a strain of finer blood had been
infused by some “outside’” dog from
kinder land. It showed in Mike in his
liking for human ‘companionship; in his
permitting himself to be approached and
petted by the men of the Post—all such
actions Keing diametrically opposed to
true husky nature.

In spite of all these things, Mike was
still a husky when among his kind. He
outfought and brought into subjection
the siy other dogs of the train which the
police had succeeded in gathering.

And Mike was a born leader, physieally
and mentally. From that day in early
{)u])pyhood when his  IXxkimo owner
1wd  placed a miniature harness upon
him and tied one end of the single trace
to a firmly driven stake, it had been in-
stinet in Mike to serve. Too, like all
well trained sleigh dogs',’ he had it drilled

to a tightly driven peg, Mike was left
to his own devices. With short legs
supporting a shambling body, fat and
furry, the pup’s ambition to see the world
took- form in the beginning of a journey,
to be sadly cut short when he reached
the end of his tether. When the sharp
jerk of the trace brought him up short,
mstinct bade him pull. Pudgy legs dug
in, every nerve' and sinew of roly-pcly
body leaped to the fray. With all his
might he strove. A long time the contest
went on. From every ancle did he pull,
but to no avail. But Mike was of the
wolf dog breed; in his still young brain
there still lurked some of the age old
wisdom of the wild. Strength exhausted,
cunning came to his aid. A still, small
voice within whispered anarchist counsel:
“Why, you little fool, what are you
straining so hard for? That which holds
ou is strong only when you pull again:t
1t. Where are your sharp little teeth?”

So cunning spoke. Mike sat back.
Out of his funny little eyes he surveyed
the thong appraisingly. Then his mouth
opened; the baby fangs closed upon the
trace. But what was this? With a
yelp the puppy let o, for descending
upon him was a wrathy man with keening
whip-lash that sang and bit into his
furry hide.

The wise Eskimo trainer had been
watching. As long as the pup confined
itself to tugging, he made no meve; but
with that first attempt to sever the trace,
he was upon his canine pupil, meting
out harshest punishment.

In the days and weeks that followed
when Mike spent hours pegged-out upon

the Arctic tundra, many things were
impinged upon his slowly  developing

mentality. He came to know that it
was good to tug upon the trace—pood
at least in that it brought no pain of
whiplash: while, always with the biting
of his trace, came a beating.  So slowly,
but irrevecably, did his mind associade

¥

ain with the latter action, till he no

. longer attempted it, and all through the
years to come that memocry remained,
By the time he had grown 'old enough
to be harnessed to a real sled, the training

of puppyhood caused him instinctively
i~ to strain ,at thes tightening trace, thus

making for an eternal bending of his
strength to the law of the trace.

But one thing that Mike — out of g
superior wisdom — did learn was to
throw himself out of his harness.

Using one trace oh each dog, the
Eskimo fastens the other end to a main
toggle on the sleigh. From this the team
when in motion spread out fan-wise,
each one exerting his strength individually.
upon his own trace. Of these, tle
leader’s is, of course, the longest, allowing
him to run ahead. This system is opposed
to that in-use in the Mackenzie River
and other sub-Arctic districts of Northern
Canada, where the double trace system
is in vogue, the dogs moving in single
file. Both ways have their recommenda-
tions, but in the single trace system of
the Eskimo there is less snarling of
harness when the dogs get to fighting
among themselves or with other teams,
and the unsnarling afterwards is com-
paratively easy.

. Mike learned to get out of his harness
in a peculiar way. Running at full speed,
he 1c'ould suddenly diverge to one sice,
turfiing himself clear around as he did so.
The rest of the team, sweeping on,
naturally carried the end of his trace
forward. When it tightened, the whole
harness was carried over his back and
all the pressure of the onmoving team
exXerted to draw it forward against the
collar, which enabled Mike, by some

peculiar twist of his neck, all his own .

to slip free.

He had learned this trick long before
he came:to Fort Churchill to serve tte
mounted police, and though the men
tightened Lis collar almost to choking,
Mike always managed to accomplish hig
freedlom when he so desired.

He did it only on rare occasions when
seized by some strangely come whim,
and not often enough to count against
his value as a lcader. So the men came
to allow him these little spaces of free-
dom, for though his pulling value was
for the time being lost, he still kept ahead

" of the team, turning to right or left at

the driver’s command, thus successfully
performing his duties as a leader.

Inspector Rodney, officer commanding
Fort Churckill mounted police post, sat
in his office looling out over the frozen
expanse of desolation that stretched™
away from the shore of the Bay to the
tree line beyond. It was a fair day and
wincless, and the Inspector, noting this,
decided on a courle of days’ hunting.
Following the thought, he arose, went
in search of Doctor Mortimer, the police
surgeon.

In an hour the sled was loaded. As
the Doctor and the Inspector wecre
about to depart, Sergeant Nicklin, the
gecond in- command, accompanicd Ly
the rest of the men, came in with the
second dog team drawing a load of wood.
Seeing the party about to depart, Nicllin
came forward inquiringly. A short time
previous he had gone hunting with the
doctor as companion, on which occasicn
ke had perceived that the doctor was ore
of those unfortunate persons utterly
lacking in the sense of orientation.
Rodney, he knew, was also lacking in
this respect. With this in mind, Nicklin,
much expericnced in wooderaft and
travelling in Arctic lands, ventured:
“Better take a native*with you,” knowirg
that with an Eskimo along the men stood
no chance of getting lost. :

There were half a dozen FEsl:imos
worling at the post, any of whom were
available, but Rodney, inexperienced
though he was to wilderness ways, was
an egotistical autocrat, owing his position
to political preference rather than akility.
Considering the Sergeant’s advice in the
licht of presumption, coming as it did
from an inferior officer, he did not deign
to answer; instead called “dueet sizzz”’
to the dogs—the Fskimo word of com-
mand—and started off.

‘It was the intention of” the Lunters
to make camp where the caribou were
wont to' pass, a point some twenty miles
from the Post.  The going being heavy,
both men travelled ahead of the dogs,
Lreaking  trail  with  their snowshoes.
Thus moving in front, they covered some
ten miles hefore, happening to look back,
thivnoficed that their tent and provisions,
by onded by the inexperieneed doetor,
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had slipped off. It was already two in
the afternoon in a region where darkness
fell at four. Not knowing how far back
the lost articles might be, they decided
to unload what theeg' had. This done, the
inspector proceed ‘
the doctor, turning”the dogs, started on
the back trail to recover the outfit.

Presently the darkness began to fall
with an earliness unusual even at this
Northerly point. Now and then, as
they ran, the dogs whined apprehensively,
knowing with the strange prescience of
wilderness things of the coming storm.
Thinking they were homeward bound,
Mike, wise old leader that he was, quick-
ened his lope to a gallop, and the seven
dogs’ settled down to the rhythmically
swinging, mile devouring stride of the
running wolf pack.

Quickly, for the team’s pace was fast,
the lost (iunnage came into view along
the trail. As the sleigh reached it, the
doctor called: “A-aaaa,” and obedient
to command the team halted. Swinging
the load aboard, the man started to
turn the team. As he did so a faint little
.wind came fsighing through the trees,
stirring thegnow and setting into motion
the silent ‘pines. Hearing it, and with
the fear of the blizzard in his heart,
Mike balked, whining nervously and
kept on in the direction of home. But
Mortimer swung the lash, and the seven
dogs cringed under its biting sting.
Always had they bent to the will of man
to the tune of this snapping scourge that
sent burning pains even through their

2

to make camp, while

and vehicle were swallowed up in that
opaque, whirling gloom.

In ¢ moment the dogs knew they
were fﬁ With the reajg.i';a.tion there
sprang simultaneously in the brain of

~each the desire for the shelter of the Fort. "

They knew how close it was, for the
doctor had come within a scant two miles
before finding the dunnage. Knowledge
of the Fort’s nearness overcame the first
desire to lie down here in the forest.
Swayed by the homing instinct, Mike
turned about, headed for the Fort,
moving rapidly even under the storm.
A mile the team ran.

Deep within him stirred ancient strain
of foreign blood. In his brain cells
lurked memories, traditions, instincts of
civilized forebearer utterly at variance
with every impulse of husky nature.
Now, from away down the corridors
of the past, from time infinitely remote
they called to this running dog, emanded
allegiance to that man back in the snow,
standing symbol of a race whom that
ancestor and all his kind had served

= unswervingly since the dawn of time.

Desire to return, to stand by the man
being, thrilled Mike, Labrador husky,
creature of snarl and fang. Yet he ran
on; for his was still the brain and the
sinew, the ways and the thoughts of the
wolf. Still this strange thing kept calling
within. Above the roar of the Arctic
cataclysm, despite the sting of snow-
flakes turned by the wind to leaden
pellets, came this call of an age old duty.
It reiterated and repeated; towering

3

Mike, an anomaly of huskeydom

)
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thick hides. So now, reluctantly, they
turned away from the haven of the Post;
with dragging steps began back tracking
into the teeth of the coming storm.

Again the advance guard of the blizzard
came snooping down the aisle of dying
day, a long moaning note that hurled
little flurries of snow from overburdened
branches and set the stunted pines to
whispering. The sky bowl crept close
to earth, seeming almost to hug the sway-
ing tops of .the evergreens creaking
warningly in agitated air, as yet but a
breeze. Then the mother of all winds
nurtured and strong from the frozen
desolation that lies forever about the
apex of the pole, sent forth her battalion
on battalion of icy blasts. Sweeping for
endless miles across the frozen tundra
the wind leapt upon the tree line and
the moving man and dogs. The snow,
a moment ago serenely still, became all
in an instant a flying chaotic mass.
With startling suddenness the wind
increased from a ten-mile breeze to a
twenty - mile blow, then thirty, then
forty and faster and faster till it drove
along full a mile a minute gale. Under
the pressure of the wind, the snow leapt
from bank and bush and barren stretch.
An ever thickening mass, rotating and
resistless, it moved on, obliterating all
the world. 'The dogs cowered, would have
lain down and curled up in the snow till
the storm had spent itself, but with curse
and ‘lash Mortimer drove them on.

- Then the wind ceased blowing against

them. It began coming from every
direction. Wind met wind and shrieked
and roared and threw the snow now in
the man’s face, now in his back.

With the wind no longer coming from
one direction, which had assured him
of the correctness of his movement
the doctor became bewildered. Riding
o the sleigh quickly slowed his blood
circulation, cooling his body. Now the
intense cold numbed him. He stepped
off to walk, All in a sccond the dogs

above the impulse of primitive brute
it struggled for mastery.

The distance to the Post was but a
matter of a hundred yards, when suddenly
Mike faltered in his step. The dog run-
ning behind was upon him. With a
snarl it brushed by. As it went, Mike
leaped to one side, about faced as he had
done so many times in the past, and, in
another moment, free of collar, was
bounding back in the direction from
whence he had come.

Meanwhile, after stumbling a few
hundred yards, the doctor, blinded by
the pitiless beat of the snow, had dropped
to his knees. A long time he remained
thus, while the cold crept up and up in
his veins through which the blood pulsed
ever slower:from suspended action.

A listlessness crept over the man; his
every limb and muscle seemed oppressed
with a vast heaviness. A dull languor
followed. His whole being cried to
rest. He slipped forward, cuddling down
amid the drifting snow. ‘

Then suddenly out of the mist closing
around him leaped a furry body. Run-
ning with head low, hcld close to the
ground, which his nose told him had been
a trail so shortly before, Mike came full
upon the fallen man. He thrust a cold
nose inquiringly into the human face
turned half toward him. Mortimer stirred
feebly. The movement incited Mike
to fresh esdeavor. With rough tongue
he licked " the immobile features. Like
a drowsy child annoved by a lighting
fly, the doctor raised one hangd to heat
off this dimly realized torment that
strove to bring him out of such ethereal
dreams. Mike drew away. The man’s
hand dropped limply. back. Again and
again did the dog repeat the action,
while each time the human hand rose
and fell. But gradually this action of
the man started to moving a little his
sluggish blood. Presently Mortimer sat
up, in his eyes the light of returning
rcason. Only & winute 1t showed; he
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THERE is one feature of the Oliver tractor
gang which it does not share with any other -
plow made. Each complete gang of over six
bottoms, no matter how large, is built up of
small sections. These sections are made in four, five,
and six-bottom sizes joined together in gangs, to make
up any size of plow desired. The joining is flexible,
and this flexible joining enables the Oliver tractor
ganf plow, of any number of bottoms, to follow the lay ot
the land and plow it all to an even depth, no matter how roll-
ing it may be. As a test, a 55-base ganﬁ was made up, plowing
a furrow 64 feet 2 inches wide and thef owing done was as even
in depth as though done with a plow of regulation size.

Whether you plow with a tractor or use horses, whether your
work demands a gang, sulky, or walking plow, the Oliver is the
?low for you to buy. Sed the nearest McCormick local agent

or catalogues and full information, or write to the nearest
branch house.
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RESTORE YOUR HATR
10 YOUTHFUL COLOR

Lot Me Send You My Free Proof That Grey
Hair Can Be Restored to Natural
Color and Beauty

No Dyes or Other Harmful Methods.
Results in Four Days

At 27 T was prematurely grey—and a failure
because I' looked old. o-day at 35 I have
no trace of grey hair and I look younger than
I did eight years ago. I restored my own
grey hair to its natural color and beauty of
youth-and am a living example that grey hairs
need no longer exist. No dangerous dyes,
stains or other forms of hair paint are neces-
sary to keep your hair young.

‘018 and Grey at 27

Let me send you free fuil information that will enable you
to restore your own hair to youthful color go that you need
never have a grey hair aguin, no matter what yourage or the
cause of youw greyness, or how long you have been grey or

Young and Happy at 35

how many things have failed. My free offer is open to men
and women alike for a few days longer.

Send no money.  Just write me to-day giving your name
and address plainly, stating whether (Mr. Mrs, or Miss) and
enclose two cent stamp for return postage and I will send you
full particulars that will enable you to restore the natural
color of youth fo your hair, making it soft, natural and easily
managed.  Write to-day. . Address Mrs. Mary K. Chapman.
Suite 384D, Banigan Bldg., Providence, R.I.
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went to Jie down aga%m, the
dog leaped forward. /The great wolf
jaws closed” upon one cloth protected
wrist. But these long fangs, terrible
for their crushing, tearing force, did not
sink in, only itook tight hold and tugged
and tugged.| With legs wide - apart,
braced and tense, Mike pulled, and under
the force of his attempts could not

revent his teeth from now sinking in a
Ettle. The man cried faintly, a querulous
pratest, causing the dog to desist. Again,
however, Mike took hold, this time sinking
his teeth into the edge of the man’s
koolitang. With teeth tightly clenched
upon the tough caribou skin, the dog
dragged the body inch by inch through
the snow. The coat, pulled as it was
with the grain of the hair with the snow,
formed a rude natural runner, and the
dog began to. move faster. But it was
an awkward load, and Mike, though he
had drawn his six hundred pounds of
load many times, found this present
weight an entirely different and vix('r
tiring proceeding. Presently he' stopped,
wearied by the strain. e

Then, once again, the man moved.
The rough motion over uneven ground
had started his blood pulsing faster.
In him life fought for rehabilitation.
With an’ effort he raised himself upon
all fours. He would  have halted here;
but Mike, gladdened by the mgvement,
caught once more at the loose” folds of
the coat and pulled.

Slowly one of the doctor’s hands moved
forward, then the other. In unison one
knee swung into this primal gait. The
other followed in turn. Presently the
man’s crawl became too fast for the dog,
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upon the inspector snuggly ensconced
behind a snow covered windbreak.

Often in the months that followed the
doctor caught glimpses of Mike lying full
stretched and still before the Post, his
great head turned out to sea. There
motionless he remained for long hours
at a time, eyes staring away’ out over
dreary waste of tossing, lonely sea. And
sometimes, coming upon him unawares,
the doctor thought he saw reflected in
the beast’s brown eyes a strange light,
an alien something, weary of the stern
harshness of the frigid Arctic shore,
a longing look for other dimly compre-
hended things of kinder lands.

Homes Healthful and Beautiful”’

The above is the suggestive title of a
beautifully illustrated book™®n interior
decoration, just issued by the Alabastine
Co., Limited, Paris, Ontario. It is one
of the most ambitious and artistic
pieces of color printing that has come
to our notice for some time.

The above rooms‘in colors have been de-
signed by clever artists, and these are
illustrated to show the various color
schemes worked out in: perfect taste.
The outstanding feature of these rooms
is their quiet simplicity. They form al-
together a liberal education in the artis-
tic. combination of colors and the pleas-
ing group of furniture.

A copy of this book has been supplied
to almost every de. er who will be glad
to let customers look through it for
suggestions in the decorating of their
homes; or it can be had of the -publish-
ers for the nominal sum of fifteen cents.
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tugging and moving backward at the
same time as he was. Letting go, Mike
turned, took new hold, and swung into
stride along side the man. So they moved
on; the man by blind instinct from revived
will to live; the dog, son of a hundred
generations of wolves, swayed by that
one jot of finer blood, which, throbbing
through brain cells in an all-conquering
flood had beaten down the strain of all
those wilderness years.

At the end of perhaps two hundred
yards the man halted. The dog let
go, stood staring inquiringly. A little
*shakily Mortimer reached out a hand,
rested it upon a furry back. Thus aided
he got slowly to his feet. Once more in
standing position he took a step ahead.
Mike trotted a couple of steps forward,
stopped, stood waiting for his human
confrere to catch up.

Running and stopping the dog led
the way with unerring instinet toward
the door of the Post. When it was a
hundred feet away, Mike, unablé to
contain himself any longer, dashed
forward barking loudly, bringing to the
door the anxious eyed members of the
detachment, already alarmed by the
returned dog team, but helpless to render
aid till the storm should abate, which
time, for Mortimer’s sake, would have
been too late.

A minute more and the doctor eame
stumbling in, fell into willing arms that
carried him within the I'ort.  And Mike,
because he too belonged to  civilized
things, followed, to curl up in a corner

farthest from the stove and fall asleep.
He slept for a long time, till roused by
men' going to the rescue of the inspector.
Once more in harness he led his {eam
over heavy snowed trail to at Tast come

McKenzie Lock (Fort Francis, Ont.), C.N. Ry.

Physical Culture in Middle Life
By Elizabeth Sloan Chesser, M.B.

Physical culture enthusiasts have said
that life would be healthier, happier, and
longer if we but exercised judiciously the
various muscles of the body. This is
especially true of middle-aged people
who, having given up the manifold sport
interests of their youth, are inclined to
allow their muscles to enter the ranks
of the unemployed. They have not time
for physical culture; they have not the
energy nor.the deésire to play games.

The average middle-aged man’s mus-
cular exercise consists in an oceasional
game of golf; the average woman has no
physical exercise at all apart from the
meagre amount of walking she gets
through in the twenty-four hours. What
is the result? Lethargy, apathy, and
gradual loss of energy; the various ail-
ments of middle life—gout, rheumatism.
and digestive disorders; all these are
directly or indirectly caused by insufli-
cient exercise. and, as health of body
and peace of mind are associated inevit-
ably together, most people’ would find
that regulated physical exercise in middle
life would contribute enormously to the
joy of living.

Why are so many middle-aged people
frequently depressed in spirits for no
apparent cause?  Simply because, from
lack of exercise, poisons are allowed to
accumulate in the blood to affect for the
worse the brain and nervous svsfem
generally.  “Blues” are lareely due to
insuflicient exercise combined with crrors
in diet. Tt i< a bad thing for any man

to eat more than he can digest: over-
cating i~ o more fruitful source of i11-
health in people who commit another

power, our character.

physiological sin in neglecting to exer-
cise sufficiently, every day, all the year
round. 4 . ~

After forty years of age the tendency
is- to exercise less and the resulting
“weakness” or decline in muscular force’
is laid to the charge of middle age, when
in reality men, and women tobd, sheuld
be at their best, physically and men-
tally, in middle life.

Apart from setting aside a definite
part of each day for physical culture, it
is most important, also, to avoid the
defects, the bad habits, the muscular
sing that middle-aged people habitually
commit.

The man who stands badly as a regular
thing, the woman who sits in a defective
attitude when sewing or reading, will not
correct the evils of such habits by any
physical culture in the form of exercises.
Before deciding upon physical culture at
all, the importance of correcting bad
habits already formed must be realized.
Criticize severely how you stand, how
you sit, and how you walk along the
street. Ask someone to point out all
your defects of position and action, or
at least as many of them as you can
receive with polite equanimity. Not one
person in a hundred stands straight, or
knows how to sit in a chair, so as to get
all the support and the rest that it is
possible to obtain. With regard to cor-
rect versus incorrect walking, we have
only tp observe the passing throng to
realizejthe inherent lack of grace in our
fellow~creatures. The dash and energy
of youth cover a multitude of sins, but
in middle life muscular defects are sadly
apparent if one cares to look for them.
Too many men are the victims of an un-
becoming adiposity in middle life; top
many -matrons degenerate into the
floppiness, the dowdiness charaecteristic
of the aftermath of youth.

‘there is something inexplicably satis-
factory about a middle-aged man or
woman who has the energy, the physical
alertness of youth combined with the
.poise and dignity of maturity. The
habitual physical attitude indicates
very strongly the mental outlook, the
character of the person. And the con-
verse is alsg true. If we take the
trouble to acquire physical well-being, to
cultivate our muscular system as we
should, it will react upon our mental
Try the effect of
a few weeks’ reoular physical culture’ if
proof of the assertion is desired. o

Practise the art of correct standing,
with the shoulders braced, yet so ‘that
the line of the body is so straight that
there is no bulging forwards below the
waist. Stand in profile before a mirror
so that you can observe any defect of
position, and watch carefully and con-
tinuously until the habit of correct,
casy, graceful standing is acqujred.
Many people appear old before their
time, simply because they allow the back
to [droop, and a round back has a
peculiarly ageing effect. Correct stand-
ing has an enormous influence upon
health and good spirits. Anyone who
habitually stoops is not allowing suffi-
cient room for the lungs and heart to
act casily, the circulation is consequently
impeded, and the vitality of the entire
system is affected for the worse.

Correct standing in the erect position,
on the other hand, increases the capacity
of the chest, and the space available for
the abdominal organs, the liver, stomach,
and intestines. Habitual stooping, a
defeetive position in standing or walking,
means that unnatural pressure is exerted
on all the organs, causing them to “sag”
and to drop forwards perhaps an inch or
two below the nmormal. The resulting
loss of tone makes the various organs
liable to discase.

What exercises are likely to influence
correct standing in middle life?.

Breathing exercises are
.most important of all.  Practise deep
brv:lﬂlinj_: for five minutes night and
morning, try to breathe deeply as you
walk along the street, and take a few
deep breaths occasionally as you sit at
work, and you are establishing a habit
of exercising the lungs and the chest
muscles  which no form of so-ecalled
physical eulture can heat, The proper
Way to breath» is to stand straight and

perhaps the

casyowith the arms at the side. With
the mouth shut, take a deep breath,
nan ,u- for ten seconds, and then slowly
exhale,

»
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Her Unconventional Burglar

* By Edith G. Bayne

of four daughters. The Lamberts
lived in a-large town—qgne of thosé
towns that aspire to be a'city and cannot
quite make it—and, as is usually the case
in towns of that kind,-all the most de-
girable young men had either gone West
or been pre-empted (matrimonially) by
somebody else.

. Alicia was now approaching her twenty-
pinth mile-post, with the speed levers
pressed and the clutch thrown wide open;
therefore, it' was deemed advisable by
her widowed mother and three sisters
that there should be something doing.
It was high time she was settled and out
of the way, for were there not Patricia,
Felicia and Justicia to be brought for-
ward in their respective turns? Besides,
a gipsy fortune-teller had once told the
girls that Alicia would be the first to
marry—this being a fairly safe prognesti-
cation on a gipsy’s or anybody else’s
part, because Alicia was the best-looking
of the lot. While not actually beautiful,
ghe had “her points,” the:chief of which
were two dimples, a most engaging smile,

‘ a LICIA LAMBERT was the eldest

“You ought to land something this
summer,’”’ Patricia was saying one, May
morning, as they sat over a rather late
breakfast, “and I think you might hurry
up, too. None of the rest of us have a
look-in while you’re on the stage.”

“Girls, girls, stop quarrelling! Here's
Postie,” interjected Mrs. Lambert. “Go
to thej door, Pat.”

“Papers—and ohe letter,” sang -out

Pat, returning.

“Who’s the letter for—me?”’ inquired
Felicia.

“No, Miss Smarty. The letter is for
Alicia, and it smells (sniffing the missive)
—smells like spring viclets. Who'’s your
perfumed friend, Allie?”’

Alicia took the letter rather languidly.

“Blest if I know!”’ she ejaculated,
then frowning a bit over the superscription
she finally gave a gasp of astonishment.

“Wh%{t’s from Elaine Grayson, I
do believ@!”’ , o

“What!” chorussed her hearers. Mrs.
Lambert adding: “The Graysons, of
Hamilton? Those nice people you met
at Burlington Beach two years ago?”

Alicia nodded and, inserting a grape-
fruit knife under the flap of the envelope,
drew out the enclosure. After one hasty
perusal of the few lines she pursed up her

and hair of a pretty, red-gold shade. ~Jfull red lips and gave vent to a regular

tom-boyish whistle.

- “What is it?” demanded her sisters
in a breath. |

Alicia tossed the sheet of heavy cream
notepaper across to Patricia, who snatched

“ it_eagerly and read “ajoud:

\General Gourard assumes old command with empty sleeve

General Gourard is probably one of the most popular men in the French army to-day. He
is the idol of the men of his command, having made a record on the field for bravery. In
an action in the Champagne district Sept. 25th, he led his men toward the German trenches

and fell wounded.

He was carried off the field and had one of his arms amputated.
was the joy of his soldiers when recently he took up his old command with an emFty
sleeve. The photograph shows General Gourard tapping a captain on the shoulder a

Great

ter

having decorated him for bravery

“Yep,” agreed Justicia, who was
addicted to slang. “Pat’s said*it! Betty
Norris was just spieling something yester-
day along the same lines. She said it
was funny nobody had fallen for your
crowning glory. All the men rave over
that goldenish-chestnut shade.”

“Yes, but you forget there are no men
—here,” sighed Felicia.

“Oh, I mean men at large, you know.”

“Well, the city is full of men at large,”
suggested Pat. “That is, some of tftm
are at large and the rest are married.”

“Pat!” chided Mrs. Lambert, with a
glance of mild disapproval. “Don’t
{)est on solemn subjects. Marriage is a

oly estate entered into——"

“Don’t preach, mother darling! Of
course we really are serious deep down
you know. But as I was saying v

“Oh, what’s the use,” Felicia cut in,
“without money, what can we do? We
couldn’t go near the city.”

“If Alicia could—or would—marry
money,”  sighed Justicia, who always

ad an eye to the main chance.

Alicia, who had not yet spoken, now
set down her coffee cup, pushed back
her chair a bit, and faced the last speaker.

“You mercenary little wretch!” she

gl “Why must T contract a moneyed
alliinee?  Am 1 not free white and
twentvoone?” . p

‘ Plux—"" began Pat, maliciously.

.observed Felicia, with envy in

“The Elms, Hamilton,
‘ May 29th.
Dearest Alicia:—

I am giving a week-end house party
for some cousins of ours who are gong
abroad and I wish you would join us.
Let me know if you can come on Iriday
afternoon next, dear, and the car will be
sent to meet you at the depot at whatever
hour you shall name.

Lovingly, Elaine.”

“Gee! Wish it was me!”’ cried Justicia.

“Just our luck!”” groaned Pat.

“Here’s your chance at last, Allie,”
er eyes.

“Oh—shall I go?”’ murmured the lucky
sister a trifle wistfully.

“Why not?” demanded Mrs. Lambert.
“Go? Of course you'll go! Why, what
are you thinking of, child, to refuse?”’

“Clothes, for one thing,” returned
Alicia, ruefully.

“I1l loan you my peach-colored char-
meuse,”’ offered Patricia with sisterly
generosity. “Don’t worry about frocks.
Your white crepe de chine still looks
nice, and ”

“You'll meet all scrts of lovely peoj.lc,”
Felicia put in, “all the swagger set and
—vperhaps ‘the man’!”

A tout ensemble of sighs from the un-
invited sisters.

“TI hope he’s blond,” eried Patricia,
who was brunette.  “I adcre fair-haired

§0

men with blue eyes! ‘
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TO be in good style—and be perfectly
comfortable —is assured to ladies
who wear C/C a la Grace Corsets.

See them' at your favorite store or write for

our new catalogue.
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Store Your
Furs
At Fairweather’s

Protect them against fire, moth
and burglary. :
And at only a nominal cost.

Before placing in storage for the
summer, we thoroughly clean all
‘furs, thus greatly adding to their
future life.

We pay express on furs sent in for
storage.

Fill Out This Coupon

And let us tell you how little it
_ costs you to have this absolute
" protection for your furs.

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

Dear Sirs:— -

I am considering stor-
ing furs on which I place a total
valuationof §......... ... . . .. ..
Kindly advise me regarding the
cost of storing same.

Fairwéather & Co.
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Toronto WINNIPEG Hontrea{

o

“Nonsense!”’ sniffed Justicia. “They
are too. insipid for anything—sort of
milk-andéwaterish. Me for, the dark and
romantic-looking ones.”

“Well—he’ll only be brother-in-law to
you anyway,” observed Pat, “so don’t
get excited. It’s Allie’s. funeral.”

“You girls talk as-if it were a sure
enough thing. Suppose—-"

“Well—suppose what?”’:

“Suppose, after all, there is no man.”

“Horrors! Don’t entertain the idea
for,a minute. There’s got to be a man!”’

Pat leaned forward and pretended to
faint, then revived slowly.

“Allie gives me a weak turn. Honest
to goodness, if it were I—I'd—well, I'd
see that there was a’' man. And what's
more, I'd fetch him home here after the
party and introduce him all around, with
a flourish: Mother, dear, and sisters three
allow- me to introduce—' Oh, no, rd
have to present you each in turn. Oh,
I can fairly see the expression§ on your
faces! Envy, struggling with delight,
and so on.’

“Remember what I have always said,”’
began Alicia, a little primly. “I haven’t
changed my sentiments in regard to——"’

“Oh, she’s going to rake up all that!”
moaned Felicia.

“In regard to the manner of meeting
if I ever do meet a man I could marry, 1
wouldn’t want it to be in the common-
place, conventional way—in a drawing-
room, for instance.”’ .

“Oh, we've heard all that before,”
Patricia retorted. ‘‘But, my dear, you’ll
just simply have to take him as he comes,
and be thankful for him,”

297-299 Portage Ave., Winnipeg /
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Ladies, send us your combings.
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Satisfaction Guaranteed
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“Let’s fill our. coffee cups again and
drink to the health of—our unknown
brother-in-law,”’ cried the youngest sister.

Mrs. Lambert smiled indulgently as
the cups, clinked together. I

“Here’s, hoping!” murmured Justicia.

“That as eodles of it,” ﬁyshed
Felicia. - . . - ’

Like Miss -Matty in. “Cranford,”
Alicia never went to bed (in a strange
bed) without feeling somewhat nervous
about what might be in hiding under the
bed. Miss Matty, you will recollect
just couldn’t bear to stoop down an

eerr underneath, so she used to roll a

all under. If the ball came out at the
other side—well and good. But if not—
she had her hand ready to the bell-rope
to summon aid. 7

But nowadays, of course, bell-ropes
were out of date®and it was not always
possible to travel about with a ball. So
Alicia had hit upon a rather novel scheme.
For two nights now at “The Elms” she
had mounted a chair and dived into
bed from it, snapping off the light after-
ward from the switch above her head.
This proceeding, while cowardly, had at
least the merit of originality and though
she spent the first five minutes or so in
listening with straining ears for any
sounds which might come from beneath
her, she soon dozed off and all her fears
were forgotten in sweet dreamless clumber.

It was Sunday night. The day had
been a quiet one as compared with the
two preceding ‘cngy and the guests had
retired rather “e#irly. Alicia and her
hostess and several of the other girlg

The Falls (Fort Francis, Ont.).

¥

“It must be a very unusual sort of “had chatted themselves sleepy in Elaine’s

meeting,” went on Alicia, dreamily, her
grey eyes fixed on the line of\ tulips
bordering the pathway outside the French
window. "Wpe\’must come together as
though by Fate’s own hand, and see and
recognize each other in a soul-flash, as
it were. Our life-lines hitherto running
far apart and seemingly unrelated, must
of a sudden converge and fuse——"

“How do you mean—unusual meet-
ing?”’ interrupted the practical Justicia.

“You mean you'd like Eim to rescue you
in distress or something like that? If
you were drowning, for instance?”

“Well—er—yes,” assented her sister.

“But not drowning exactly. I'd look
a. fright wet all over. Besides——"

“How about fire? Couldn’t you man-
age to drop a lighted match somewhere
near some gasoline?”’

“Or get lost in the woods,” suggested
Pat. “Anything—anything! Be a sport!”

“QOr you could choose the occasion—
the psychological moment you know—
and faint away like an early Victorian
heroine. Men like that kind of woman.”

Felicia nodded with an owl-like ex-
pression of wisdom on her animated, but
slightly freckled face, as she spoke.

“And you may have my satin slippers,
old dear,” suggested Justicia irrelevantly.
‘‘But don’t dance the soles off.”

“Thanks, love. You are all dear and
kind. ; I just hate to go and leave you all
behind, but—duty must be done I
suppose.”’

“Good! She’s beginning to look at it,
in a sensible light,” said Patricia, with
a sigh of satisfaction.

“And remember, Allie,” subjoined
Felicia, ¢ if all else fails, this is Leap Year
vou know! All things are fair in love
and war,”’ '

dressingroom and separated shortly after
eleven for their respective nests. Alicia

occupied Elaine’s own bedroom, the
latter sharing her mother’s bed.
“’Night, dear, sweet dreams,” said

Elaine, kissing Alicia, at the door of her -

bedroom. =

“Good-night,” and Alicia yawned lux-
uriously, “same to you.”

Alone, Alicia stood for a moment,
gazing up at a framed photo which hung
beside Elaine’s (dressing-table. It was
the picture of a young man. She could
not have stated in bold words just what
there was about the young man that
arrested her attention every time she
happened to glance up at him. He was
not handsome. Yet there was a rugged
sort of charm about him she could not
define. He had whimsical eyes and a
pleasant looking, though large, mouth,
and broad shoulders. ., His taste in cravats
seemed rather extraordinary. But after
all that was a minor defect and easily
cured. The one he was wearing in the
picture was a large-patterned affair.
She hoped the colors were quiet, for the
stripes certainly were not. They fairly
shouted at the passerby.

“Looks like as if it had been"cut from
the side of a zebra,” reflected Alicia,
“but, oh—hasn't he got the loveliest
eyes? T'll ask Flaine who he is first
thing to-morrow.”

And with this determination in her
mind, Alicia yawned again and, stepping
out of her blue silk mules, began to draw
a chair over to the bedside.

“I'll say my prayersin bed to-night,”
she thought half guiltily, “and T suppose
I’ll have to put in a word about comfort
for dear old mother and the girls, for it
certaiuly iz going to be a huge disappoint-

R
ment for them when I go ho‘éle Tuesday,
without any—prospects.”’

She sighed and began to slip off her

silk dressing-gown. To think that after
all there was to be no brother-in-law for
Patricia, Felicia and Justicia!
- The fen of the house party were nice,
of course—that is, the most “of " them.
There was a grumpy old colonel and s
poker-playing member of parliament.
She didn’t. care for either of them. Of
the younger men, all seemed to have
already given their hearts into the keering
of some fair damsel. The testy colonel
had escorted her to the theatre the first
evening and sat beside her almost tongue-
tied in the party box. At the picnic
the following day the M.P., who wes
addicted to poker, sat beside her in the
car, and afterward stuck to her closer
than a brother or a burr, but all his
conversation was of kings and aces,
and “full houses,” and “flushes.” Cn
the Saturday night at the ball Alicia had
had many partners and a fairly good
time, but somehow, when it came to
fancying any one of that cutaway-
coated assemblage - sitting opposite to
her at the breakfast table each morning,
for the rest of her natural life—well, Ler
rather vivid imagination just couldn’t
picture such a scene. Sighing again,
from the very depths of her heart, Alicia
mounted the little gilt-and-satin chair
and, placing her hands together in the
attitude of high-divers, counted one-tv.o-
three-pol—and leaped into the bed.

Crash! '

For one brief startled second Alicia
thought that an earthquake had oceurred
for the shock had been so very sudden.
Then, laurhing shakily, she tried to
regain her feet. It was then that another
sound broke the stillness. Common sense
told Alicia that the bedsprings had fallen,
but—gracious heaven#! had her.  ears
deceived her or did she hear—a man’s
voice? ‘

Gasping faintly, she managed to sit
up and clutch at the bed-rail. Horrors!
Something was moving underneath the
mattress, something huge and squirmy!
A man? . Nonsense! It was: a
dog probably, but then a dog would have
1};elped. What on earth was it? Alicia’s

eart pounded. Some live thing assured-
ly was pinned beneath the debris.

“Help! help!” she called, weakly.

And then came the sound once more—
a _cross between a groan and a laugh.
Words followed.

“I say, would you mind—er—just
getting up you know, so that I can—er—
oh, thank you so much!” .

“The last five words were uttered in a
tone of obvious and immense relief. Get
up? Oh; yes, Alicia would get up, it
was no very great pleasure to sit there
holding down a man. - ;

“Help, help!” she quavered again, as
she made haste to get to the door, but
her voice seemed only a whisper. Her
limbs trembled under her. She was
afraid to look back. She snatched up

-her dressing-gown and donned it hastily,
Then the man spoke again, in a half
whisper.

“I say, might I beg of you not to call
or ring, or anything, until I explain?”’

Alicia turned about. One of her hands
was upon the knob of the door. The
other was at her cheek half covering one

eye. He had spoken politely. That
was perhaps what made her pause. But
then Raffles was polite, too. She sent

a hurried glance in the direction of the
bed—or what had recently been a bed.

A man—a man in very truth— was
just emerging from beneath the mattress!
He was breathing what sounded like
a malediction on bedsprings in general.

“Don’t alarm the house, please,” he
puffed, as he stood up and brushed the
dust from his clothes. ‘‘I can explain
fully.”

He spoke in a low, but confident tone.

“Explain?”’ .

Alicia’s tone was icy, but still she
paused. Then, as her eye took in her
unwelcome visitor, from head to foot,
she could not forbear a fleeting smile.
It was too ridiculous. Before her stood
a Raffles in tweeds, a rumpled-haired,
profoundly apologetic Raffles. His face
was red (though whether from his late
exertions or honest shame, she could not
tell), and he was tall and quite young—
not more than thirty, certainly.

“So good of you to wait,’’ he murmured.
“You see, it was this way——?7"

He glanced up and caught her eye, and
had the grace to redden again.

-~
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-4] know this is awful,” he began again.
] know Iylvou won’t ever forgive me.
But if you’ll only believe me——"

Alicia turned the door-knob.

“Wait, wait! Please listen. I promise
on my honor not to come a step closer.
You see I was just trying to play a trick
on Bubs. IL.arrived unexpectedly ”

“Bubs?’”! .

“Er—Elaine, I meéan. Used to call
her.Bubs you know. ' It’s a pet name—"’

“But—"’

" “She’s my sister.”

Alicia made as if to open the door.

“I don’t believe you. It's a pretty
tall story. In the first place you don’t
resemble Elaine in the slightest, and in
the second place she only has one brother
and he’s a respectable man—a professor
of science at Yale. He hasn’t beemhome
for years.”

“Oh, yes—bad cess to him. That's
ust the trouble, too. The last time

was home this room here was Bubs’

droom—and that one adjoining was
her dressing-room. She must have changed
things round some.”’
- “How—how long have you been—
in here?”’
" “Not more than ten minutes, on my
honor!”
* #If what you have been telling me is
really true——"
"~ “As gospel,” vowed Raffles, his- hand
on his heart, while his eyes appraised
Alicia with undisguised admiration.

ten minutes ago, and crawled under that”

gum-foozled—er—I beg your pardon.
1 always did hate those brass beds.”

“Does—do you think anyone knows_or
suspects that you are here?”’

“In your sleeping apartment? Good
heayens! I hope-not. Hodge (the gar-
sdener, you know) knowsI am in the hotse
but beyond the fact that I was going to
spring a surprise on the folks, he knows
nothing. I left my suit-case with him,
and now I think I’ll go and claim it and
—er—come in, in the conventional
manner.”’

Alicia laughed softly.

“This is certainly a most unconvention-
al—” she was beginning and then
stopped. Her face grew hot. The mem-
ory of the last time she had used the
phrase reciirred to her. Raffles, however,
did. not appear to notice her confusion.

. “When I slip out,” he said, “you can

ring for one of the servants to come
up and fix the wreck over there. Or,
stay, shall I try——""

“No, no! Go, please.”

“Very well. Thank you so much for
understanding. So many girls woulkl
have taken hysterics. I'm ever so much

oblized. We'll agree to say nothing
whatever about this, shfll 4

“Decidedly.” "

He searched for and found his soft
hat under the bed, and then gently lifting
the window leading onto the balcony,
disappeared. .

A Proud Daddy

The above group shows Corporal Cathcart of the Dauphin Detachment of the 226th Batta-
lion, and Mrs. Cathcart with their eight boys, the eldest of whom is a bugler in his

father s regiment.

This good Canadian family goes two better than Sergt. Aldridge of the

West Kent Regiment, photo of whose six splendid boys_appeared in a recent issue of the

Winnipeg Free Press.

“But—but why in the world did you
choose this peculiar method of ”

“Ah, yes—to be sure. It is horrid
for you, but then, how could I know of
your existence? 1 thought to give Bubs
the surprise of her life. She is always
boasting about her fearlessness you know.
Says nothing can take a fizz out of her,
from highwaymen to high stakes on a
losing horse. So I bet her!”

“Bet? Do you bet?”

Alicia remembered the betting M.P.
and shuddered.

“Never,” returned Raffles. ‘T'm a
man of half-decent tastes and principles,
though now is not the moment to boast
of them. I am keenly aware. But I
dearly love a joke and I bet Bubs I'd
scare her out of a year’s growth the very
next time I came home. So——"

“Oh, I’m beginning to believe you.
I thought——" '

“That I was a burglar? Naturally,
you would.” .

Raffles looked penitent indeed. Alicia’s
le:uging smile and two dimples came into
play,

“How did you get, in without anyone’s
knowledge?”’

“Climbed the veranda rail and came
u to the balcony hand-over-hand.
Then, when the/ coast—meaning the
huil—was clear, I dashed in here, about

Truly the Canadian West is playing its part in the present struggle
and in Empire Building.

Alicia stood for a long moment wrapt
in thought. Then she closed her eyes.
Finally she held out one plump arm and
pinched the flesh until it was
her fingers left it.

“It hurts all right—so I suppose I
am not dreaming,” she said half aloud.
““And then, there is that bed over thcre
for actual proof. By the way, where—
where have I seen his face?”’

That picture! Alicia flew over to the
photo of the young man with the striped
tie.

“Tt is he! “And to-night he was wearing
a most awful looking yellow-and-black
dotted one. I suppose professors are
proverbially careless of artistic effects.
Professor! Who could ever imagine he
was one? When Elaine talked of her
professorial brother in the States, I
always pictured a bearded old highbrow
with fusty-dusty manners and a mufiled
voice, and spectacles and a cane.”

She pondered a moment or two longer,
looking stedfastly at the young man
with the nice eves.

“He’s a perfect dear,” she said, and
then turned to the mirror and lookel
herself over ecritically.

“Well—I didn’t look an absolute
fricht at any rate,” was her final verdict.

(Continued on page 33)
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Do You Know About the Advant-

ages of Internal Bathing ?

The Dangers of Auto-Intoxication Explained

In these days of super-activity in business
and social life, when we all—men and women
—-are burning up our vitality and nervous force
in the endeavor to keep up with the taxing
pace, it is a welcome sign that men and

women_are entering upon an era_of common
sense in the care and preservation of their

physical selves.

' Tess and less do the great mass of intelli-
gent people place dependence on mnostrums
and drugs. On every hand, often in our own
intimate circles, we witness convincing demon-
strations of the uselessness of hoping for real
relief from such harmfully stimulating, un-
natural means of combating the hundred and
one ailments so common.

Your physician will tell you, in case you
have not yet realized it yourself, that prob-
ably fully 90 per cent of the ills and diseases
from which we suffer are due to the clogging
of the system by waste and poisonous matter
that should rightly be eliminated immediately if
we would remain in health and escape even
more lasting evils.

By the way in which we live our lives, the
demands of unnatural convention, the forcing
of our bodies to try to adjust their activities
and functions to the call of personal conve-
nience—the forming of unhygienic habit, in
short—is yearly exacting a terrible toll in
suffering.

Tf you are run down, tired out, lacking
energy and vim; if your nerves are “all gone”;
if you are bilious and headachy; if everything
is a burden and an effort; if your physical
condition tells you all too plainly that you
are even more seriously affected, you may
be quite sure that you are paying the penalty,
eitler directly or indirectly, of a system that
has been mismanaged. You are no longer pay-
ing yourself dividends in health; you have no
surplus in vitality—you are exhausting your
capital. g

And all these things because you, like nearly
everyone else in a similar plight, have paid
the lcast attention to'the part of your body
tt.ot needs it most, for, as Professor Metchni-
koll, the world-eminent scientist, states, it is
the insidious health-destroying, disease-breed-
ing germs generated in ‘the lower intestines
that are the chief cause of our premature old
age, ard of course are responsible for the many
bodily disorders that cause it, by reason of the
poisons that cause them to deteriorate.

Your own physician, when he comes to you

in illness, first makes sure to thoroughly purge
your system of the accumulated waste—he:
knows he cannot help you until he has done so,
just as he-knows that if you had kept your in-
testines hygienically clean there would have
been mo need for his services. i
And that is why the internal bath is. the
natural, the logical, the ideal way to eliminate’
this waste matter, and by eliminating it re-s
move the source of most of our ills., It does:
not drug your system, it is not'a violentp
system-racking thing, but a pleasurable, scien<,
tific, efficient adaptation of a curative method
that is as old as civilization itself. It corrects
the very conditions ‘that give the blood a
chance to absorb these poisons. It keeps you
clean inside by removing waste matter, pre-
vents the blood from having a chance to carry,
them to the organs and tissues of the body,
infecting them and starting that lowering of
bodily efficiency and vigor which makes us
miserable and unhappy even if it does not pave
the way for more serious ills and diseases that
endanger life itself, :
This improved system of Internal Bathing
is naturally a rather difficult subject to cover
in detail in the public' press, but there is a’
physician who has made this his life’s study
and work who has written an interesting book
on the subject called “The What, the Why, the
Way of Internal Bathing.” This he will send

4 on request to anyone addressing Charles Al

Tyrrell, M.D.,, Room 251, 257 Collcge.!tfeea
Toronto, and_mentioning that they have rea
this in The Western Home Monthly. !

Like all really worth-while things, the in-
ternal bath is as simple as nature's processes
always are. You will find in its use a new
freedom from the 'effects of drugs that at best
can but temporarily, and then only . partly, aid
nature in frecing the system of its waste. It
is above all else thorough and rational and
right, and in accord with the laws of health,
And it is something beyond even this, It is
the means of keeping your body at par even
‘when you are not suffering from any par-
ticular organic disease. It enables your sys-
tem to do its_work fully and freely underall
conditions, It is a wonderful tonic—a tonic
that braces without artificial stimulation, or
any harmful results. It keeps you free
from the risk of disease that gets its start
from accumulated waste; and br keeping the
intestinal tract always hygicnically clean pre-
vents the blood from absorbing poisons that
otherwise reach every organ of the body
through the circulation, It can never become
a habit, something one cannot say for drugs.
What the internal bath has done ¥or 8o, many
thousands of grateful men and women it can do
for you. We helieve you will be interested
in_reading a more thorongh discussion of the
subject than is possible or advisable here.
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The Yom Man and His Problem

\
SPIRITUAL VOICES
We are living in a. spiritual universe. We are sur-

rourided by invisible intelligences. As the colored

folls used to sing: “There are Angels Hovering
’Round.” There are spiritual forces surrounding us.
To be in tune with the infinite and in touch with the
invisible is both scriptural and scientific. After you
have done your best thinking out a difficult problem,

* Jean on the forces which are invisible, and listen for
the voice of God. Dr. Minot J. Savage once said:—
“I have a friend, M:
for her devoted services during the war, and one of
the ‘greatest woman speakers that the world has ever
known. She told me how her life was saved during
her travels in the West on a certain occasion by her
hearing and instantly obeying a voice. She did not

- know where it came from; but she leaped, as the voice
ordered ' her ‘to, from ome side of a car to th ‘other,
and iristantly the side where she had been siggng was
crushed in and utterly-demolished.”

CHURCH MEMBERSHIP

The moral character of a community depends on
the vitality of its churches. Every normal’ citizen
should be identified with a church. If he cannot,
with an approving conscience, “join”} a church, he
can at “rent a pew” or a part of one. But
every broad minded and as%irin' man will seek to
make dominant in his life the ideals which are en-
throned in the church, And he will also do well to
become a member of the church if his life is all that
it ought to be.' ‘By the way, that is a big “if.” An
Enghsh divine says:— “I recall a story I heard re-
cently of one converted by the grace of God after a
wild life, They urged him to join the church and
take the Lord’s Su]l)per. ‘No, never,” he said; ‘at
least, not yet.” He left his home, and sought through
the slums of three great cities for the girl once pure

-and sweet, and undefiled, upon whom he had laid,.

his tainting touch, and who had drifted to the furthest

1 . -He found her in a top attic, burning with a
consumptive fever, on a straw pallet, with no one
but the woman of the house to look in on her now
and againh and moisten her lips. He hastened away
ired what was necessary for her wants, Then,
as a pure brother to a pure sister, he nursed her for
three weeks until she died. But in that time he had
wonher back to Christ, and she blessed and forgave
him with her dying breath. Then he called and
took the Lord's Sapper.” :

. Mary A. Livermore, famous

By J. L. Gordon

INFIDELITY’S FAILURE

Infidelity, by which we mean the spirit which en-
thrones atheism™ in the heart of man—infidelity has
failed. Failed to provide a master motive for the
soul. Failed to satisfy the aspirations of ,the heart.
Failed to create an atmosphere of ho A great
American _preacher says:— “After Tom Paine’s
‘Age of Reason’ was published and widely read,
there was a marked incfease of self-slaughter. A man

in London heard Mr. Owen deliver his infidel lecture

on socialism, and went home, sat down and wrote
these words: ‘Jesus Christ is one of the weakest char-
acters in history, and the Bible is the greatest possible
deception,” and then shot himself. David Hume
wrote these words: ‘It would be no crime for me to
divert the Nile or the Danube from its natural bed.
Where, then, can be the crime in my diverting a few
drops of blood from their ordinary channel?’ And,
having written the essay, he loaned it to a friend; the
friend read it, wrote a letter of thanks and admira-
tion, and shot himself.”
FIND YOUR PARTNER

Find your partner. You cannot achieve the great-
est success alone. Every man in the world needs
a supplement and a companion. Andrew Carnegie
created and was assisted by thirty splendid partners.
Fraternity, organization, co-operation—these are the
words of the hour. Find your man, your companion,
your partner. “Two by two” is the Divine plan. In
June; 1870, an international convention of the Young
Men’s Christian Association assembled at Indian-

apolis, Indiana, Dwight L. Moody of Chicago, and
Ira D. Sa.nkeK of Newcastle, Pennsylvania, were
members of the convention. The two men were

strangers to each other. At one of the morni
services the singing lacked the spirit of true—heartgg
praise, and some ohe acquainted with Mr. Sankey
mvited him to take charge of the music. He went
forward, and among the hymns he gave out was
There is a Fountain Filled with Blood. The soul-
feeling with which he sang that particular hymn
made a wonderful impression upon the audience, and
especially upon Mr. K/Ioody. He had discovered his
man. The evangelist and the singer were introduced,
they formed an alliance; and o y four years after-
wards, the mighty revival spirit that swept over
Great Britain, when millions of hearts and tongues
were moved as they had not been moved for many
years, was the work of the gospel message proclaimed
in sermon and song by Moody and Sankey.

CHEER HIM UP!

Is there anybody in your neighborhood who is
trying to do an};'thigg for God or man—cheer him up!
You need not approve of ?fery method, or accept
every notion, or bind yourself to follow every sugges-
tion, but keep yourself in a mood of encouragement.,
Speak a word of cheer. Don’t knock. Don’t deal
out cheap criticism. Don’t prophesy final faly;n'e.
Don’t whisper ‘‘crank!”—“fanatic!”—*“enthusiast!” In
a new bookiwe find this Efth(_etic sentence, written
by Fulton at the close of his life: “In all my long

" .struggle to work out the principles of the steam engine

I received innumerable jeers, opposing arguments,
prophecies of failure. but never once an encouraging

d.7,
wor EARS, EARS, EARS

This is a vocal world we are living in. There are
voices everywhere, and for every voice, there is an
eir. Walls have ears! There are ears behind every
door, screen, curtain, mirror, picture, and shadow.
You can be heard when you whisper, heard when
you smile, heard when you look, and heard when
you think. Ears, ears, ears everywhere. Some in-
visible reporter is making record of all you think, say
and do. Bishop Latimer, when  examined before
Bonner, at first answered without much thought,
but, hearing the noise of a pen behind the curtain, he
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