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A feature of Coca-Cola’s goodness for you to
remember. Itself pure and delicious, all its purity
and delicacy of flavor preserved for your health
and enjoyment by clean and sanitary bottling.

and you'll be sure of serving a pure, wholesome
and delicious beverage. Served at and sold by
all General Stores.




‘GIFT SEEKER

The true Gift Giver
of to-day 1is better
known by the wisdom
of his selection than
A by the amount of
J . money he spends. So
long as the Gift bears
distinction and qual-
ity, its cost may be
dropped out of con-
sideration. The Gift
spirit is not measured
in Dollars and Cents

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

Our new 1917-18
Catalogue is just com-
pleted. Send for a
copy to-day. It is
free for the asking.

D. E. BLACK & CO.

JEWELERS
Herald Building  CALGARY

SR

e -

O

[N R T ]
AR LRIy o

MINIMIZE

‘THE FIRE PERIL

EDDY'S

‘“Silent 500s’’

the matches with *“no after
glow”

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

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

WILL STOP THE LEAK

Don't throw away your Potsand Pans. **Vol-Peek™
will mend Graniteware, Tin, Aluminum, etc., intwo
minutes without tools. Always keepitinthehouse,
At dealers or from us, postpaid, 15 cents. ’

Vol-Peek Mfg. Co.; Box 2024, Montreal, Can. (

TRy

IMPORTED COLLIE PUPS

(Goiden Sables) from regis-
tered stock. Males $15.00:
Females $10.00. At stud,
“Loveland Scotty,"” registered
in U.K.C. 236978. Fee $10.00
Book on ‘‘Care and Training
of the Collie,”” 50c. postpaid.

G. DETBERNER
Watrous - - S8ask.
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The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year, or three years for
address in Canada or British Isles.
$1.50 a year, and within the city of Winnipeg limits and in the

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

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

Change of Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state thelr former as .

Q well as new address. __ All communications relative to change of address must be received by
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When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label

If this is not done it leads to confusion.

been forwarded to you, be sure to let us know the address on your

The subscription to foreign countries is
nited States §1.25 a year.

1t you have recently changed your

Chat With Our Readers

August, with its broiling days tempered
by cool evenings, is again with us. During
the summer time, The Western Home
Monthly has not been unmindful of the
fact that the weather conditions call for
lighter reading, and "the editors have
governed themselves accordingly. How-
ever long and hard you may have to
work these strenuous times, a half-hour
spent at noon with The Western Home
Monthly as companion will prove both
pleasant and beneficial to you.

Those readers who have not yet
availed themselves of the special Limoges
Premium offer, are warned that the
stock of this wonderful china is gradu-
ally getting depleted. The one sure way

“of not being disappointed is to send us

in a reservation now. Just three sub-
scriptions are all that is necessary in
order to obtain the cups and saucers, all
charges paid.

We believe that our magazine stands
at the top as a magazine for the home—
with its valuable and interesting depart-
ments, the high quality . of its fiction,
surpassing both as to quality and num-
bers. '

You cannot afford to lose the maga-
zine’s earnest, helpful, inspiring influ-
ence. You have come to depend upon it.
Its articles are like chapters in the lives
of real friends. Its departments have
saved you money, given you food for
thought, made the daily task lighter and
more cheery. Its short stories have
made you interested, have set you think-
ing along right lines.

It has been a great pleasure to realize
by the increasing number of clubs, the
prompt renewals of old subscriptions
and the gratifying additions to our list
of new subscribers, how firmly The
Western Home Monthly is established in
the hearts and homes of the intelligent,
thoughtful people of this Western land.
You have shown us by your loyal sup-
port that the magazine for the home
containing infinite richness at a moderate
price, is what you all want.

The publishers of this magazine, they,
themselves pioncers in Western enter-
prise, have watched with keen interest
the all-round development that has taken
place in all the western provinces, and
have endeavored to keep the publication
well advanced in the march of progrees.
That we have succeeded to a somewhat
commendable extent is proved by the
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£ The Western HHome Monthly
Winnipeg,

Gientlemen:—

= Enclosed find $......
seription.

Yours truly,

%
favor and appreciation of our wide circle
of readers. Yearly they spend their good
money with us, and the general opinion
expressed is that they would not be
happy without their favorite magazine.
It is now in its 18th year and 18 months
ago entered into its fine new home on
Bannatyne Avenue, which you are cor-
dially invited to visit whenever you are
in Winnipeg. Its career started when
the territory which it now covers so well
from the Great Lakes to the Pacific
Coast was but very sparsely populated.
Even in these days it quickly made its
way and found a place in the affections
of all people who read the English lan-
guage. We are told by our canvassing
agents that in some districts it is rare
to find a home that does not receive the
magazine and, indeed, many of our read-
ers are now paid up to 1920. , Some of
your neighbors may be recent arrivals in
your district, and they would appreciate
your courtesy in drawing their attention
to a magazine which they would really
enjoy reading, and which is essentially a
Western magazine, published in the West
for Western people.

Dear Sirs,—I received my premium a
few days ago and I cannot tell you how
pleased I am with it. I am willing to
get, subscriptions for your paper at any
time. Thanking you for the premium,
yours truly, Miss E. J., Lamont, Alta.

Gentlemen,—Will the enclosed $2.00
pay for my subscription till September,
1918? It was just purely a matter of
carelessness and forgetfulness that my
renewal was not sent in long ago, but
will be prompter in future, as I like The
Western TTome Monthly coming to our
home.—Mrs. A. A. M., Leslie, Sask.

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

“Is Itself a Food”

A pure, delicious drink;
should also bé considered
a valuable adjunct to a
meal as it contains a large
amount of nutritive matter
in an easily digested form. p
Its use permits the saving o
other and more expensive foo£

Trade-mark on every package.
Booklet of Cholce Recipes sent Free .

‘Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Dorchester,
Mass.

| B 18

BOBLONG

UNION MADE

OVERALLS

SHIRTS & GLOVES

gy e .

Jo. He M. CARSON
Manufacturer of ARTIFICIAL LIMBS
338 Colony St., Winnipeg
Established 1900

The Latest in 8lip Socket. Satisfaction
Guaranteed

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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~ was slightly indispo

Letters from Laddie

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Bonnycastle Dale

Al UR big ship and her active con-
voy are safe outside the worst

odanger zone; but a rumor of a

— wireless, telling of larger cruis-
S— er subs bound towards Amer-
ica is on all lips, so we still wear our cork
outsidewear—safety first for us residents
of Blightyville. We are well treated, well
fed and happy as the da.g is long, excepting
those who are seasick. It’s odd, but
true, I don’t take if. You may remember
on the way across twcs)eg'ea.rs ago that I
, but seasick?

Never!

“I have as room-mate a chap who was
on the Italian front. He has some weird
tales; he’s just warming to his subject, so
T'll quietly take some notes:—

“‘We were on the northern side of a
foothill of the Alps, after a four-days
march. We had just relieved a company
of “feather-tops,” those Alpine hill climb-
e | men at the work, too. The
Cap’ has just got us all settled down nicely
to our knitting when out broke a ‘‘rat-tat-

tat,” not a bit like a machine gun or
mortar. Some new Hun deviltry, we gues-
sed, so we all ducked and stayed put.
(He was a Boston, U.S., man.) ‘Finally
the Cap’ crept up to me and asked what
I made of it, as although the reports were

lain enough, no bullets were singing over-

ead. “Rat-tat-tat’”’ it went, not very
far off either; but the night was blank
dark on the cold side of the hill, and a
cutting sleet was falling.

« ¢ «“Hoo—ooe—Help!—the devil is out
in the mountains!’ came a faint, distant
voice out of the gloom, then came a cry
s6 wild and fearful that every one of us
promptly put on an extra thick coat of
gooseflesh. “Tat-tat-tat—Whopp. Hoo—

oe—take care where you're coming you
ong legged swab!” Then a mighty burst
of most fearful laughter—then silence.
Not a sound for hours, while we stood
ready to repel attack. The cold grey
dawn - came, the tips of the snow-clad
Alpine heights caught the sun; the icy
ledges and glittering snowbanks broke

THE WESTERN HOME MONTLHY

out into a rattle of rifle shots. “What's
that?”’ asked the man next me.

“¢«What's what?’ questioned the
Cap’ who heard the exclamation.

“Them two spider webs running across
the valley? Say, df they've got them
spun for flies they must be dandy big
ones—Lookee! Here comes the daddy of
all spiders.” It was:a wonderful sight.
Our minds filled with the man’s idea of
webs and spiders helped, I must admit;
but there, about a mile awat, stretched a
glittering double strand of a web from
hillside to hillside—fully half a mile high
up and perhaps a mile long across.

“« ¢ «Pake g look through my glasses at
l}Igur first Telefricka, an aerial transport

ine,” said the officer. I looked. It was a
small wire basket-like car that was swing-
ing along one of the web-like strands. In
it was a wrapped up bundle that instinct
told us was a wounded man. The car
passed down the sag, struck the upslope,
and a wheel slipped and the basket stuck
and tipped at a hair-raising angle. The
bundle in it tossed its arms loose and
clung on for dear life. Out from our side
started another basket—just like those
you see in a cash-carrying system in some
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ness is recognized.

tented at home.

telephone, the telegraph, or the railroad.
disappeared long ago, as many mere fads do, if
function higher than mere pleasure.

Ford - -

B A Country Without i

Motor Cars

MAGINE, if you can, a country without motor cars,

and You have a country whose commerce is seriously
crippled.
The motor car is just as necessary in our daily life as the A2

The farmer found that it saved him time and money,
broadened bis life, and helped him keep his_chil
] The merchant found 1t widene
of business and speeded up his deliveries. The salesman
found the car added to his working territory. Business
men found they could accomplish more in a working day.
The medical profession as a whole adopted the motor car.

Imagine, if you can, the Allies without motor transportation
attempting to fight Germany motor equipped.

If you are without a motor car you stand exactly the same
chance with your competitors? Buy a Ford.

All prices subject to war tax charges, except trucks and chassis

Ford Motor Company of Canada,

Limited

It would have 5
it had no
Its permanent useful-

ren con-
his field

Ontario

THE UNIVERSAL CAR
Chassis = - - $535
Runabout = - 575
Touring - - - 595
Coupe - , - 770
Sedan - =« = 970
One-Ton Truck 750
F. O. B. Ford, Ont.

s

‘my rope with me.’

¢
s

big department stores, only much lax

In it vs):srt a “feather-top.”’ yAs sognh::sgfe'
reached the disabled car he started, might
and main, to raise its dismounted pulley
into place; then, finding himself too weak
for this work, he slowly but surely changed
placesin mid air with the human bundle
Now the exchange is complete and the
wounded man is drawn back in the good
car to the starting point, and the white
shining slopes volley with ringing cheers,
to be raised again later when the rescuer,
unaided, gets his basket righted and
swings off in safety.

“ It, was weeks later before I solved the
whole action of the night before. It
seems a New man was going across and
met a strapped in mule at the sag—a
mule with wildly flying legs and loud,
startling cries. No wonder he called—*the
devil is out in the mountains.””’

“ Yes, that sounds good to me,” broke
in a hearty voice from the shelter of the
lifeboat. ‘Up-pup-pup,’ he went, as a
vicious, plunging roll of the great liner
sent a curling, roaring, miniature water-
spout all over him.

“Up above it’s all right; you ought to
be down below with us! Once we came
up so close to an enemy sub- I could
have lassooed the spyglass if I had had
(Evidently an old
western plains cattle man, the cowboy of
the merry fiction writer.)

«We just backed off in the dusk and
blew her stern away as clean as a whiffet,
then we picked up all the men we could
find, crowded them on our deck, after we
carefully searched them, wirelessed a
destroyer and transferred them safely.

“ Our one big enemy is not the Hun.
Oh! indeed no; the ever-present British
navy. You see a destroyer hasn't time
to ask who we are and 1f we will come
over to five-o’clock tea. No; she just
smashes a hail of quick firers over at all
subs, I guess, and picks up the remains.
So it’s a below when we see the White
Ensign. In fact our own boats are our
worst trouble. We, when we are in enemy
water, have to make sure that we arc not
after a ncutral or an Allied boat, while
the sneaking German can sink anything
he finds, for he has nothing afloat on the
high seas but some oil spots. The strang-
est thing that ever happened a diver I
was on was once when we were swirled
off balance, running thirty feet down.
Over we went on one side, until the
sweating arch above was almost the
beam below, then back we were swirled
the other way. “Net,” growled the young
engineer. “Weeds in our spinner?” haz-
arded a voice from one of the dark cubby
holes. A signal light glowed; the engineer
slid the gear and up we started. Once
on deck we saw the cause. A school of
whales were rising and falling and pouting
all about us, when “‘slam!” “splash!” In
came a big H. E., or it sounded like it—
1 used to be with the guns you know.
Well, the big targets were off ahead now,
so we all crowded up to see the fun. The
very lean devil of a sub we were after was
firing shell after shell into the splashing,
spouting confusion. The visibility was
bad and I guess they thought it was a
flock of “Tin Lizzies.”—What's a Lizzie?
Oh, that’s the new mosquito flect the con-
voys carry and flop overboard in wads—
you ought to see them go. It’s unhealthy
for a sub to be there or thereabouts at
just that time. In went our gun; down
we all crowded; in slid the peeper, and o
we went after those whale hunters. Sev-
eral times the observer took a peep, anc
at last we came up and sent our compli-
ments over—twice. Then we slid under,
just in time to hear a loud explosion.
You sce if we are far out, and in danger
we cannot save a whole crew; no room 1t
our sweat-box you see. But we got after
the poor chaps that were left, and, as 1t
wasn’t too bad a sea, got the collapsible
out and filled it with them. It would have
made any chap laugh to see one good swim-
mer paddling about the remains of one
of those whales, trying to find the landing
place. Yes, we took him in too, and towe
them until we met our patrol boat. There
have been dozens' of whales killed an
hundreds of porpoises and seals by over=
ready gunners on the merchant marine.

Yes, and on the navy, too.

“We got the day’s news just then, as
we were crouched nearest to the wireless
cabin. In fact we were the only ones up
there that wild day.” Odd news, ‘too:
We hear of some of our farmers Tiusing
Cain about the boys being taken off the
farms.  But for the British navy there

would have been no farms to take them

(Continued on Page 17)
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Save the Race

==aHE war has made all nations take action that
I would have been impossible in peace times.
Illustrations are found in the food laws of the
various countries, the legislation in regard to the
manufacture and sale of liquor, the income tax sched-
ules, the taxation of business profits, the regulation of
traffic, the conscription of fien and material. There
seems to be nothing that the nation cannot demand of
the individual provided it is in thé national interest.
It is not strange then that there should in some quarters
be serious consideration of the problem of race im-
provement, through preventive legislation and other-
wise. The ravages of venereal disease in all lands have
called for remedial measures, and the only sure pre-
ventive is that which will have to be taken ultimately—
the prohibition of marriage to all who are unclean. To
be sure there must in addition be treatment of the
unfortunate victims of disease for their own sake, but
the great problem is to save the race. Medical
associations are becoming alive to the menace, and if
they have courage equal to their wisdom it will not be
long before something is done. We have many duties
to children. One of the chief is to see that they come
into the world right.

No Compromise
HE longer the war lasts and the more costly it

proves in men and money, the greater becomes
the determination of all right thinking persons
to continue until German power is crushed
beyond power of revival. Peace is the most desirable
thing in this whole world, but it is impossible to make
peace with those who are hopelessly inhuman and un-
trustworthy, whose devilish deeds are matched only
by their broken faith. The speeches of Von Hertling
to-day with their suggestions of peace, and the arrogant
utterances of the German press and the great war-
lords, after the first great drive lead one to think that
surely the old rhyme was intended to picture present
day conditions:
- “The Devil was ill; the Devil a saint would be
“The Devil grew well, the Devil a saint was he.”

Tt is not surprising that public opinion in the United,
States, Britain, France and Italy is ever the same.
President Wilson’s Fourth of July address is but typical
of all that the American press is saying. Consider this
from the New York Times:

“There need be no doubt on the part of Germany that
her present military offensive is having an effect upon
American nerves, upon American minds, upon American
wills—such an effect as will make the preparjng peace
offensive as useless as it is loathsome—ending forever
any American thought of discussing peace with Ger-
many’s masters.

“Indeed, the last’thing America now wants is peace
with Germany; let there be no mistake about that.
America will have no peace until she has so thoroughly
whipped the Germans«that they cease being German.

“Yes, when Germany ceases to be German; when
the frontiers of civilization are extended eastward be-
yond the Rhine and the spirit of brotherhood flows
westward from Moscow ‘and Warsaw; when Germany
becomes something else than the well-spring of the
savagery that has, for these twenty centuries again and
again overflowed and devastated Europe, each time
undoing the progress of generations; indeed, when the
Prussian pseudo-state ceases to exist—then, and not
till then, will America believe that humanity and
democracy are safe or consider that foundations for
permanent peace and true prpgress can be laid.

“America no longer considers Germany a civilized
nation. Her character is to-day exactly what Julius
Cacsar declared it to be, what Dante described it as
being, what the history of Europe proves it to have
been always—the character of the savage who has not
yet become human.”

The English and Canadian writers are quite as un-
spoken, and they go even further pointing out that even
when the war is ended Germany is not going to stand
even where she was before the war, as one of the great
sisterhood of respected nations. By her sin she has
made herself an outcast, so that her downfall means not
only loss of military power, but loss of economic
position and of that industrial leadership she had won
through her industry.  Particularly is it the
voice of the British seamen, who are practical dictators
in ull that pertains to trade and commerce.

Public Opinion
P HERE is always some foundation for public
ig clamor. The elamor at the present time is so
[ loud and so persistent that the man of dullest
hearing cannot fail to catch some of the voices
that are uttering protestations. Here are a few of the
ilings people are saying:

|. The alien mine-workers of Western Canada should
o« fair day’s work for a fair day’s pay. They are no
lotter than our own flesh and blood, who have vol-

teered or who have been conscripted for service

road. It is held that the government should im-
' diately conseript alien labor, and that a government

2]
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not strong enough to do this is not capable of serving
the people of Canada. It is said, moreover, that
though we have in name a Union government, the two
old line partics are still jockeying for position, and each
is endeavoring to make sure of the non-English vote.
We cannot believe this is true, but many there are
who assert it. If there should be one public servant
acting on this assumption he will be well advised to
reform his ways. The old line parties as such will
never have a look in again.  Any divisions there may be
in Canada will be on totally new lines. Liberalism
and Toryism of the old type ar¢ dead.

2. Tt is said that the moneyed interests still control
Canadian policies, that they dictate the railway
settlement, the trade policies, the food regulations, and
in short that even as in the days of party government
they still have the ear of our rulers. It is surely hard
to give credence to such a rumor, but how can one
explain the coal situation, the railway award, the delay
in fixing food profits and profiteering generally?
Before our people will be sat.isf‘l)ed, a good deal of ex-
plaining has to be done. The following from the organ
of the Social Service Council is typical of what is mind
of our people:

“People of Winnipeg and Manitoba have a right to
all the information that is available respecting the
administration of the Dominion and Provincial Fuel
Commissions and the reasons why a fair proportion of
the hard coal promised to Canada shall not be available
in Winnipeg and Manitoba. It is most unfortunate
that there is a decp-running current of suspicion that
the people of this province are not being taken into
confidence. If there are good reasons why this
province cannot have its quota of hard coal this year,
it will be safe to trust its people frankly with these
reasons. In the second place even the most casual

" reader among our citizens has become aware that there

are well-organized and elaborate propaganda being
carried on urging the purchase and immediate storing
of soft coal. In respect to this matter likewise there
are many questions being asked which indicate doybts
as to the forces behind the propaganda. Self-respecting
citizens do not relish the idea of being stampeded into
any course of action. Neither do they like to entertain
the suspicion that there may be those who, for sel
purposes, would play upon the fears of their fellow
citizens or even contribute to a fulfilnent of the
prophecies that there will be much suffering if the advice
of the propagandists is not taken. If there is no sclfish
playing of Iastern interests against Western interests
—if there is no ground for suspecting the manipulation
of the profiteer—if all the advice that is being given and
all the fears that are being raised are backed by un-
selfish intention, it is most unfortunate that the sources
from which these instructions are coming are not more
clearly sccn and more fully known by the public in
general.”

3. It is said that our food controllers are either not
free to act, or are failing to protect the common people
from the extortions of the butchers and grocers and
others of the kind. A recent investigation in Winnipeg
shows a difference of forty per cent in prices charged for
ordinary meats, and there is almost an equal difference
in prices charged for other necessities.  In other words
it is said that those who stand between the farmer and
the ultimate consumer are openly acting the part of
robbers, and it will take some explaining to make many
people who have large families believe anything else.
1t is little to the point for food controllers to say they
are not concerned with protecting the common people,
their duty is rather to see to it that all the food possible
is made available for the Allies. Their work, they tell
us, is to preach conservation and to encourage pro-
duction. If this is so, then why has the government
not done something to protect the common purchaser—
the poor fellow who is living on salary? The manu-
facturer and his agents get almost twice the old price
for nearly everything they sell, the farmers get twice
the old price for wheat, meat and other produce, but
the working man pays sixty per cent more than formerly
for everything he buys and his salary is in many cascs
no larger than it was. There is such a strong feeling on
this point that there is open rebellion manifesting itself
in strikes and agitations. Truly some explaining has
to be done before confidence will be restored.

There are other things like this being said on the
¢treets and in private conversation all the time, and an
answer must be given that will remcve suspicion and
hard feeling. The war has dealt kindly with ™ the
farmer, with the manufacturer of necessities, with the
transportation companics, and with middlemen gen-
crally, but the poor fellow who has to live on his weekly
salary of four years ago—well, he has waited so long
for recognition that his patience is exhausted. This is
what is heing said on the streets. The people who are
talking are no doubt in many cases fed by meddlesome
agitators, but in other cases they are making deductions
from their own experience, and have concluded they are
not ‘getting a square deal, and that is the real trouble.
In the end it may be necessary to get rid of agitators
just as we must get rid of profiteers. Confidence must
he restored.  The man in public life who can restore it
will be our national savior
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A Dangerous Doctrine

INCE the adoption of free schools, the course
8| of studies followed by pupils has been open
to constant attack. And rightly so. "One
writer has well expressed it by saying, “A
changing civilization demafids a changing form of cul-
ture.”

One of the dangers to be avoided in making changes
is that of following a low ideal. For instance, there
will be some who think of school work merely as a
means towards the development of power to earn
money, while others even more at fault think
of it as a means of sccuring polish
or refinement which elevates the student socially
above his fellows. As a matter of fact, all educa-
tion must think of helping pupils to make the most
of themselves, so that the community life will be
ennobled and enriched. It must aim at physical, in-
tellectual and moral betterment. The present ten-
dency is to forget this and to aim at what is termed
“practical efficiency.” The cry is for boys and girls
who can do things. To somé it seems of small ac-
count what boys and girls are in character and
power of thought, if in the world struggle they can
only “get there.” Now this is wrong as wrong can
be.” The pupil is of more account than his work.
The community spirit is of more importance than the
community bank-balance. A school education which
secures individual and community betterment will
secure all other things. One cannot judge a school
by its handwork, its sewing, its school gardens and
the work that is being done in domestic science.
These are all excellent, but they do mot by any
means comprise all that is excellent. To be.able to
read a book intelligently is as practical an acquisition
as any of the things mentioned, even although book
study is constantly belittled to-day. If one thinks
over the things that count in the life of an individual
to-day, he must put—not a lesser but a higher value
on such things as power to think, good manner,
right habits, power to sing, esthetic appreciation,
ability to play fairly, and the like. And to-day as
in ,the past ability to read, write and gount are
essential to the humblest education. The whole thing
is summed up in the phrase—“People, not money.”

The Senate

SN’T it about time Canadians were giving some
attention to that body of effete and moss-
#4| covered politicians which goes by the dignified
name of the Senate? Isn’t it about time we

cast aside this relic of medievalism? Here recently
tne Commons were favorable to the passing an act
highly in  the interest of Canada, and
protective of young women. The age of
consent was to have been raised two years.
But what did the. Senate do? - Without argument
and without consideration, except by a small com-
mittee, it cancelled the proposed legislation—thus
setting its own will above that of the chosen repre-
sentatives of the people. And this is but a sample
of meddlesome interference.  During the present
session two other acts were rendered inoperative in
the same way. This, however, is not the only evil
of the Senate. If any one can show more than one
really useful purpose it has ever served in Canadian
legislation, he should name it. Now that we have

Union Government, and that old-time politics have’

been discarded forever, why not let this encumbrance
go too? As Canadians, we should begin to think a
little.

.

Facts and Fancies

ZIANY of the reports that are allowed to filter
through the censorship of the Central Powers,
are not to be believed. The policy of the
German is to tell the opposite of the truth
in the hope that his enemy may be misled.

For instance, when Kuchlmann says that the hope
of victory by the Allies is but a wild dream, we may
be sure that he was never more afraid of the power
that is being aligned against him than at this very
minute. Also, when it is reported that Vienna is in
turmoil, and that famine is stalking through the
land, we are not certain but this is all part of a
game to keep the Allies from exerting their full
energy. And so it is all the way.

But there are some things that cannot be hidden.
The great victory of Italy, the loss of 300,000 of the
Austrian army, the staying of the great drive at the
will of the Allied commander—dll these are facts
the world canngt misunderstand. There fis no
camouflage i ich matters. The enemy is going
downhill, and goingfast. There was never more
ground for optimism than now. But optimism of the
right type is always conjoined with good hard work.
So let us keep busy. 'The victory will come to those
\\'llU llil\L‘ I)U\\'(‘l' to ln-ra‘(:\'cl‘(:‘




If summer sun and dust have
begun to coarsen your skin,
the special Woodbury treat-
ment for this trouble will
make it fine and soft again.
For full directions for this
treatment see the booklet
wrapped around every cake
of Woodbury’s Facial Soap

Your skin needs special care

in summer

HINK how constantly your skin is

exposed to sun and dust in summer.

Strong sunlight coarsens its texture—
irritating dust every day carries bacteria and
parasites into the skin, causing blackheads
and other blemishes.

Are you using the right cleansing method
for your skin? Or the proper treatment to
keep it fine in texture? You can live out-
of-doors as much as you like, and yet keep
your skin active, healthy, clear, radiant.

Take your hand mirror to the clear day-
light, and examine your skin closely. See
whether it is not already showing the effects
of summer exposure. !

If you find blackheads or blemishes, if
your skin is beginning to grow coarse, begin
at once to see what the right method of
cleansing will do for it, and the proper
treatment with a soap specially prepared to
meet the needs of the skin.

Try this famous treatment
for blackheads

Apply hot cloths to the face until the skin
is reddened. Then with a rough washcloth
work up a heavy lather of Woodbury’s
Facial Soap and rub it into the pores thor-
oughly, always with an upward and outward
motion. Rinse with clear, hot water, then
with cold—the colder the better. If possible,
rub your face for-thirty seconds with a piece
of ice. Dry the skin carefully.

If neglect has made your skin sallow, slug-

gish, liteless, it needs stimulating.

Try

the famous Woodbury treatment for rous-

ing sallow, sluggish skins, given in the

booklet wrapped' around every cake of
Woodbury's Facial Soap

to keep it soft, attractive, free from
blackheads, blemishes and the
coarsening caused by exposure

Use this treatment persistently. Make it
a daily habit, and it will give you'the clear,
attractive skin that the steady use of Wood-
bury’s always brings.

To remove blackheads already formed,
substitute a flesh brush for the washcloth in
the treatment above. Then protect the fin-

gers with a handkerchief and press out the '

blackheads.

Treatments for all the common troubles
of the skin are given in the booklet wrapped
around every cake of Woodbury’s Facial
Soap. Get a cake today and begin tonight
the treatment your skin needs. A 25c cake
is sufficient for a month or six weeks of any
Woodbury Facial treatment and for gener§l
cleansing use for that time. Woodbury’s is
onsale at drug stores and toilet goods counters
throughout the United States and Canada.

Send for sample cake of soap with
booklet of famous treatments and
samples of Woodbury’s Facial
Cream and Facial Powder

Send 5c for a trial size cake (enough for
°a week or ten days of any Woodbury Facial
treatment) together with the booklet of treat-
ments, ‘A Skin You Love to Touch.” Or
for 12c we will send you the treatment book-
let and samples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap,
Facial Cream and Facial Powder. Address
The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited,, 6208
Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario.
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HY, you’re a regular shinplaster
fiend!” laughed the girl within
the cashier’s grille.
: The young man addressed

looked at her reprovingly, and
then glancing behind to make sure that
no one else waited, he confided:

“Your shinplasters have a quality all
their own. I hope you’ll continue to save
them for me.”

He was far from being the talkative
sort—inclined rather to reticence, but
this sunshiny girl with the candid brown
eyes and glistening bronze hair made him
talk.

It was .only the third time he had
asked her if she would exchange any shin-
plasters she might have for silver. Her
predecessor knew his crotchet and saved
the miniature bank notes for him as a
matter of course. He did not invite fim-
iliarity, and she was indifferent to one of
his shy manners and odd habits. He was
a regular patron of the Elite Cafe, and had
seen many types of cashiers in his time.

Shirley Rodgers showed interest as well
as amusement, which seemed to rub off
some of the hesitancy in the regular cus-
tomer’s manner, for he stayed at her desk
long enough to explain his predilection for
tiny bank notes. As a boy he saved post-
age stamps, cancelled and current; now it
was shinplasters. They are quite valid
exchange in the country in which he was
born and in the city i which he idled
with his hobby and his books.

Shirley Rodgers was born in Canada,
too, but she had worked long enough in
New York to acquire a flippancy of tongue
and an alertness born of facing people who
needs must talk to live.

“It’s a nice fad,” she admitted to him,
and this so touched his vanity, much
though it seemed that he was devoid of
any, that he grinned broadly. ‘But poor
business,”” she added, to his intense amuse-
ment.

He was loath to leave this little minx
who showed so much shrewdness beyond
her years. He was not so sullen as to
accept the quip with glum silence and
depart; rather would he have jumped
behind the grille and shaken, or hugged
her. Never playful from childhood, the
spirit of 'sport awakened in him as he
Listened to the bantering of this bel-
voiced sybil.

“I don’t pretend to know a thing about
business,”” he said. “Why should 1? I've
always been too lazy to work, have access
to a lot of interesting boqks, and am
saving shinplasters for a rainy day.
What better business could a man like I
am wish?” he challenged.

“Make the ghinplasters work,” she re-
torted. He was at that moment forced to
make way for another: no man has a
monopoly at a cashier’s desk.

Morley Brandon did not find it easy to
concentrate his studious mind upon the
columns of his cyclopedia. It was not
that the species of thrift promulgated by
the pretty cashier demanded his serious
thought. He had- been told by broad-
minded men of business without batting
an eye that he was a fool not to turn over
his money.

It was the fluffy hair with the copper
glare to it, the fresh cheeks that bespoke
a clear, clean mind and good blood, the
teeth that did not owe their whiteness to
the scouring properties of chewing gum,
the trim figure, the dainty feet and hands
—the whole exquisite personality of the

_girl that troubled him with delicious de-

light and put deep thinking to hazardous
flight. ,

Had his apartment in the ‘“Jungfrau,”
marble-lined, modern pension, faced the
strect on which the Elite stood instead of
the street at right angles to it, he would
have been compelled to draw the curtains
to see if she were still there. It would

have betrayed the first inclination to
influence of any kind not occasioned by
the reading of books or the filing of shin-

]bl:l‘\tvr.\‘.

He spent the evening in luxurious
dreaming until sleep came and, paradox-
1eally) chased the dreams away. He had
]"'::de nothing new that evening, as in
the evenings preceding; what he learned
Vs older than books, older than coinage.
e glory that spells life, the drop of
Witer to the parched throat, slumber to
a tived body were nothing to the singing
it ~oothed, vet stirred, his soul.

~he greeted him with a cheery “Good
1oorning!” as he passed in. Two others

The “Zulu” Shop

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Charles Dorian

had preceded him; three more followed
He timed his breakfast tactfully to leave
his table as those in ahead of him passed
out, so as to allow a reasonable interval
before the laterarrivals could finish.

There was a small”foyer between the

desk and the first row of tables which gave
to the cashier’s corner near the window a
privacy agreeable to her, and which en-
abled her to handle a crowd with the
least discomfort to them.
_ She was looking out of the window
idly when Brandon came along. He did
not have to cough or rattle a coin to at-
tract her: no matter how apparently
preoccupied Shirley Rodgers was she was
ever ready to attend to the Elite’s patrons.
She looked up quickly as he reached the
grille’s embrasure and started to thumb
over shinplasters, remarking as she madé
change:

“I was just noticing how extravagant
they are dn this city.”

“Extravagant!” he repeated. “It has.
often occurred to me, on the contrary,
how modestly conservative they are.”

“Well, if you want an example, just
look across the street,” she nodded.

He looked. “I don’t see anything un-
usual,” he admitted. “The big apart-
ment house is put up in good taste, and
the bank next it is a model of simple
architecture; the street is well paved and
clean, the sidewalks, too. The people are
pla.infy dressed—why, where is the ex-
travagance?”’ !

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

“Well, well, Brandon; that’s in line
with your character, I'll admit. I was
hoping you had come to an arrangement
to make that lot pay its taxes.”

“But I don’t have to, Judson, not yet.
You know my policy, if anybody does.
It costs me just a certain amount to live,
and enjoy life my own way. “When my
old dad sold the bank site and the ‘Jung-
frau’ site, he purposely left that gap as a
legacy to me. He lived comfortably and
has left me enough to live comfortabl
for a long time, too. I've no one to enric
when I die, so I'm not worrying about
making what I have earn more. I want
to spend it all. Then, when it's all gone
there’s the ‘gap.” My poor old dad sol
the whole block for what that little gap
would bring to-day. It pays its own
taxes in the increased increment year by
year. I never before thought of putting
a shop on it, but if you say it can be done,
it shall be.”

Judson shook his head. “You're incor-
rigible! But what do you say if I make it
a two-storey building, so that some day
if you cared to do so, you could take up
your gpartments there.”

“Just as you like, Judson, just as you
like. But start it quick. I want to see a
load of brick or something on the ground
by noon. And, by the way, have you
any shinplasters?”

Judson grinned as he handed over a
small wad of them, taking full-sized cur-
rency for them.

Shirley ill-concealed her surprise when
she noted activity on the vacant lot before
that day was done. She remarked about
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S,16284/c.

One of the British giant guns that have been instrumental in checking the German offensive

on the western front.
fired about fifteen miles.

A gun of this type is used only for long range work, and
They are placed far in the rear of the infantry, and the only danger

can be

of its being destroyed lies in enemy aircraft or should the enemy long range guns locate its
base. The shells, presumably eight-inch, are also in the picture.

“Why, that vacant lot between the
apartment house and the bank,” she

pointed out.

“Vacant lot!” he laughed. “That gap
is only ten feet wide.”

“And ten feet in the heart of this city
is some money,” she replied. “If I had
it I'd open up a shop right there. All it
wants is a glass front, a roof, and a wall
at the back, then interior fixings. The
rest of it is already built.” o

He smiled at her acumen.

“You have a gift of picking out values,
I must confess,” he praised. “I wonder
what business you would start over there
—a candy shop, T'll wager!”

“You've guessed it,”” she said, her eyes
snapping delightedly. “I’d sell nothing
but high-grade chocolates of entirely one
brand. I've the best recipe ever—but I'm
only dreaming. Wake me up—I'm cashier
at, the Elite, with as much prospect of
opening a candy shop on Yonge street as
buying in the next British war loan.”

Morley suddenly became a man of ac-
tion. He made his way to the architect
who had designed the “Jungfrau.” He
told him a little story of a vacant lot.
The architect smiled. .

“You've listened to some hard-headed
business man at last,”” Brandon heard
Judson, the peer of architects, say. He
nodded cryptically.

“It’s not a matter of business. I want
to have a one-storey shop and candy
kitchen combined squeezed into that gap
you have so often quizzed me about. I
want to make a present of it to some one
who wants that particular kitid of shop
on that particular site.
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it to Brandon in a spare moment of the
dinner-time rush.

“Yes,”” he acknowledged, languidly.
““You have to give them time to oyercome
extravagances.”

He managed after that to come and go
with the crowd, sparing only a moment
at the desk to get his favorite change and
exchange smiles. Such stoic forbearance
could not last long, and one evening he
chose a leisure hour for his supper and
lingered at the desk. s

“Oh, Mr. Brandon,” she trilled, “I'm
dying to know who’s building across the
street, and what it’s going to be!”

“Millinery shop,I guess,” he evaded.

“But whose?” she asked, eagerly.

“Yours,” he said, dropping his equivo-
cal manner, and looking straight at her
with candid eyes. “Yours, my dear Miss
Rodgers, as long as you have a hat to
hang there.”

“You're kidding,” she began—then, as
if suddenly enlightened: “Mr. Brandon
do you mean that you own that lot and
that you've put up that shop for me?
You do! You did! T know it, because I
peeped in yesterday noon, and it’s all
fitted with candy kettles in the kitchen,
and—and, oh, it’s the sweetest store in
the world.”

“Not yet, but will be,” he smiled, “and
now, to put it in downright terms, it’s up
to you, little lady, to make good.”

“But I must start on a business basis,”
she demurred.

“That’s easy. Just,consider it a loan
to be paid back tomy creditin the People’s
Bank out of the candy profits.”

“That’s nice of you. Everything is
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yours but the business, and you will let
me buy it from you out of what I earn
over and above expenses?’’

“Right,” he co ed. ‘“Now, you may
start any time to buy sugar!”’

But her first purchase was a number of
neatly printed cards announcing the
opening of the “Zulu Shop.” These she
handed to the patrons of the Elite during
the last week of her stay there.

She taught one of her friends, Rita
Simpson, the secret of making the fattest
chocolate drops with the whitest centers
and the blackest bitter-sweet chocolate

coating. These ‘“Zulus” were delicious
beyond praise. The specialty was well
designed and people were attracted by

the white gloss-paper boxes, with deep
brown lettering, tied with deep brown
ribbon, and though the weight was but
twelve ounces net and the price a dollar
a box, she sold all she could make. By
midsummer she had increased sales so
that she had to employ two helpers in
the kitchen.

The attractive window brought cus-
tomers; .the confections themselves held
them, but there were dull times in every
business which had to be bridged by
special advertising. Shirley’s genius had
kept the business going as if there were
no dull times—until an accident hap-
pened.

.She had put on the third helper, who
proved to be a girl of more comeliness t!
wit. This was proved by her glancing into
a mirror as she carrying a kettle
of hot fondant to a table for cooling.
Shirley had gone to the kitchen for a few
minutes’ supervision, and the girl ran
blindly into her, the scalding fondant
dripping onto her hand and instep, caus-
ingl er immediate removal to the hos-
pital.

Morley Brandon did not hear of it until
he saw her pretty understudy behind the
counter and inquired for Shirley.

“She’s at the General Hospital—burnt,”
said Rita, succinctly. .

Morley was off to the hospital as fast
as he could secure a box of ‘“Zulus” and
an armful of flowers.

The matron did not wish to admit any-
one. As an argument she gave Morley
ll:is best excuse for insisting upon seeing

er:

“She thinks she can manage to look
after the store and we wish to influence
her against it. Her hand and instep are
severely burned, and while she might get

around she would risk having scars.
she '(Bita here a few weeks that will be
avoided.”

“She’ll stay—I’ll arrange that nicely,”
promised Morley.

He found her sitting in a comfortable
arm-chair, her right hand and right foot
swathed in bandages. He drew a chair
close to hers.

“Oh, I'm glad you came,” she greeted
him. “You’'ll be able to get me out of
here. I don’t know why they brought me
here; a doctor could have done that
was necessary in a few minutes, and left
me where I was. I’'m perfectly able to
work.”

“I'm glad you feel that way about it,
but it will be better to stay here for
awhile. That Miss Simpson whom you
left in charge can do very nicely. I'm
sorry to see you laid up,” he went on,
?icking up her bandage(i hand, gently.
“There is one consolation: that burn
could not possibly have been a big one.”

Her face, all too pale from pain, hecame
faintly suffused with rose. She smiled.

“It’s worth beim; ‘wounded’ to hear
}\;ou say nice things,” she said. He bowed
l_is head and touched her fingers with his
ips.

“Shirley,” he said, his voice pregnant
with emotion, “you are the sweetest girl
in the world. f'would rather have you
than”all I have deemed worth while. I
want to marry you. Can you accept a
pr(%‘saic man li }? mc}a"z;d 3 "

or answer her ro against
his arm. He kissed her sil l_\')'ehair, her
half-closed eres, and her parted lips with
an ecstacy that surprised himself.

“Morley, dear,” she breathed in his
sleeve, “how can I get clothes for the
wedding if I'am to stay here?”

“Clothes!”’ *he exclaimed, as if nothing
had been farther from his thoughts.
“Why, get the nurse to telephone all the
stores with which you want to deal, and
they’ll send up salespeople, I'm sure,” he
offered as the most pausible answer.

“And I'd like to see Niagara again and
show you to the folks on the old home-
stead 1n the fruit district.” she babbled.




“Fine!” he iaughed. ‘“Now, I must go
and visit the bank before it closes.” :

“You can stay at least another minute,”
she snuggling closer to him.

The closed without the proposed
visit that day, but he was there as soon as
the doors zgened next morning. He
wrote out a cheque for a generous amount
which, somehow, did not ‘“‘come across”’
with the usual dispatch. There was a
whispered conference between the teller
and ledger-keeper, and the money was
at length paid over with the polite re-
minder that the account was slightly
overdrawn.

Morley took the information with a
little gasp, expressing incredulity. He
had expected nothing like it, and thought
there surely must be some mistake.
When, however, he had looked over the
credits in his bank book, he saw that the
outfitting of the little shop in the “gap”
had been really a costly undertaking.

The next three weeks were full of joyous
activity, then the day of days, and Nia-

. Never had the Falls looked so idyllic
in their majesty, never the scent of grow-
ing things so sensuous. The air was f
of song and V?my. All was gorgeous and
refreshing. Why Niagara must always be
the paradise of brides is best known after
once seen. Certain it is that the charm
of .the dashing waterfall, the beauty of
the surrounding parks and the lure of
leafy ' ambuscades excite the ecstatic
vanities of the human heart. .

“It’s so lovely,” whispered Shirley.
«If the Falls could hearall the nice things
said about them they’d roll back with
vanity. But, Morley, dear, we mustn’t
stay much longer: I'm tingling to get
back to the little shop.” .

“We can’t stay here forever, Shirley,
girlie,”” he responded, “and we can come

" again and again, 80 if you wish to go

back to the sweetest little store in the
world, I'm willing.”

He did not state that if they had stayed
another day he would have the amusing
experience of spending shinplasters. In
fact, he actually tipped the porter with
one.

“Morley!” ga Shirley. ‘“Whatever
did you do that for?” .

“J’ve too many of them,” he explained.
;:I think I’ve cornered the shinplaster mar-

et.” :

“Morley, dear, is this the ‘rainy day? ”
she asked, anxiously.

“I'm afraid 1 have to make a few of
them work,” he laughed.

They found the “Zulug” were barely
paying expenses. Rita Simpson ha
managed well, but she lacked Shlrley's

enius for selling. Morley found it exped-
ient to transfer his belongings from the
“Jungfrau” to the apartments above the
store.. Thus was one expense cut. )

But the business had to pay, and it
was Shirley’s deep concern to make it

ay.

P XI have it,” she announced, briskly.
«All stores have their special sales in dull
times. Let us have a ‘;‘Ylinpln,st,cr Sale!” ”
""«And deprive me of my hobby?” he
teased. “You may sell them all if you
wish, but I don’t think yowll make a
nickel out of them,” he laughed.

“Oh, I don’t mean to sell them, goose!
I mean to give them away as premiums!”’
she elucidated. “We'll offer to sell our
dollar boxes of ‘Zulus’ for seventy-five
cents worth of shinplasters.”

“That's fine business—since you've
all the shinplasters in the city.”

“Oh, I don’t mean to be unreasonable,”’
she explained. “We'll offer to give one
ghinplaster with every box sold at the
regu‘ar dollar price. In that way one
can acquire shinplasters—and buy more
chocolates with them. We'll put ads. in
the papers telling of the advantages of
having shinplasters for niaking small
remittances by mail, no war tax, and so
forth. ILverybody expects to spend a
dollar for chocolates, and when it is
known that a twenty-five cent shinplaster
goes with it, we'll have to double our forces
to handle the crowds. Watch! The offer
to give a box of chocolates for three
shinplasters will appeal to the sporting
clement and others who have no special
use for the handy Jittle bills.”

“Shirley, you're not only the sweetest
girl in the world, but the brainiest. Any
othér girl would have taken a big risk in
marrying me,” said Morley, solemnly.

«1’d like to see any other girl marry
you!” Shirley tossed back, and held her
pouting lips up to his for the treatment
more palatable than praisc.

“The ‘gap’ without Shirley would al-
ways be a gap: with her it proved to be a
mine.
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The Pimienta Pancakes

By O.

HILE we were rounding up a
bunch of the Triangle-O cattle
in the Frio bottoms a project~
ing branch of a dead mesquite
caught my wooden stirrup,

and gave my ankle a wrench that laid me
up in camp for a week.
_ On the third day of my compulso
idleness I crawled out mnear the gru
wagon, and reclined helpless under the
conversational fire of Judson Odom, the
camp cook. Jud was a monologist by
nature, whom Destiny, with ‘customary
blundering, had set in a profession wherein
he was bereaved, for the greater portion
of his time, of an audience.

Therefore, I was manna in the desert
of Jud’s obmutescence.

. Betimes I was stirred by invalid long-

ings for something to eat that did not

come under the caption of “grub.” I

had visions of the maternal pantry “deep

as first love, and wild with all regret,”
and then I asked:

“Jud, can you make pancakes?”’

Jud laid down his six-shooter, with
which he was preparing to pound an
antelope steak, and stood over me in
what I felt to be a menacing attitude. He
further indorsed my impression that his
Fose ‘was resentful by fixing me with his
ight blue eyes a look of cold suspicion.

“Say, you,” he said, with candid,
though not excessive choler, “did you mean
that straight, or was you trying to throw
the gaff into me? Some of the boys been
telling you about me and that pancake
racket?”

“No, Jud,” I said, sincerely, “I meant

Henry

digging my spurs into the side of the
counter and working with my twenty-
four-inch spoon when I happened to look
out of the window into the yard of Uncle
Emsley’s house, which was next to the
store. I

“There was a girl standing there—an
imported girl with fixings on—philander-
ing with a croquet maul and amusing
herself by watching my style of encour-
aging the fruit canning industry.

«T slid off the counter and delivered up
my shovel to Uncle Emsley. e

“That’s my niece, says he; ‘Miss
Willella Learight, down from Palestine on
a visit. Do you want that I should make
you acquainted? A

«The Holy Land,’ I says to myself,
my thoughts milling some as I tried to
run them into the corral. ‘Why not?
There was sure angels in Pales— Why,

es, Uncle Emsley,” I says out loud, ‘I'd
awful edified to meet Miss Learight.’

“So Uncle Emsley took me out in the
yard and gave us each other’s entitle-
ments.

“«] pever was shy about women. I
never could understand why some men
who can break a mustang before breakfast
and shave in the dark, get all left-handed
and full of perspiration and excuses when
they sce a bolt of calico draped around
what belongs in it. Inside of eight min-
utes me and Miss Willella was aggravating
the croquet balls around as amiable as
second cousins. She gave me a dig about
the quantity of canned fruit I had eaten,
and I got back at her, flat-footed, about
how a certain lady named Eve started the

At work in the department of an English munition factory.

()

it. It seems to me I’d swap my pony and
saddle for a stack of buttered men pan-
cakes with some first crop, open kettle
New Orleans sweetening. Was there a
story about pancakes?”

Jud was mollified at once when he saw
that I had not been dealing in allusions.
He brought some mysterious bags and tin
boxesfrom the grub wagon and set them
in the shade of the hackberry where I lay
reclined. I watched him as he began to
arrange them leisurely and unite their
many strings.

“No, not a story,” said Jud, as he
worked, “but just the logical disclosures
in the case of me and that pink-eyed
snoozer from Mired Mule Canada and
Miss Willella Learight. I don’t mind
telling you.

“I "was punching then for Old Bill
Toomey, on the San Miguel. One day 1
gets all ensnared up in aspirations for to
cat some canned grub that hasn’t ever
mooed or baaed or grunted or been in
peck measures.  So, 1 gets on my brone
and pushes the wind for Uncle Emsley
Telfair’s store at the Pimienta Crossing
on the Nucces. )

“About three in the afternoon I throwed
my bridle rein over a mesquite limb, and
walked the last twenty yards into Uncle
Emsley’s store. 1 got up on the counter
and told Uncle Emsley that the signs
pointed to the devastation of the fruit
crop of the world. In a minute I had a
bag of crackers and a long-handled spoon,
with an open can each of apricots and
sineapples and cherrics and green gages
{msi(le me, with Uncle Emsley busy
chopping away with the hatchet at the
vellow clings. I was feeling like Amas

sefore the apple stampede, and was

fruit trouble in the first free-grass pasture
—Over in Palestine, wasn’t it?’ says I
as easy and pat as roping a one-year-old.

“That was haw I acquired cordiality
for the proximities of Miss Willella Lea-
right; and the disposition grew larger as
time passed. She was stopping at Pimienta
Crossing for her health, which was very
good, and for the climate, which was forty
per cent hotter than Palestine. I rode
over to sec her once every week for & while;
and then I figured it out that if I doubled
the number of trips I would see her
twice as often.

~“One week I slipped in a third trip;
and that’s where the pancakes and the
pink-eyed snoozer busted into the game.

“That evening, while I set on the coun-
ter with a peach and two damsons in my
mouth, I asked Uncle Emsley how Miss
Willella was.

““Why,” says Uncle Emsley, ‘she’s
gone riding with Jackson Bird, the sheep
man from over at Mired Mule Canada.’

#1 swallowed the peach seed and the
two dumson sceds. 1 guess somebody
held the counter by the bridle while 1
got off; and then I walked out straight
ahead till T butted against the mesquite
where my roan was tied.

“She’s gone riding,” I whispers in

my bronc’s ear, ‘with Birdstone Jack, the,

hired mule from Sheep Man’s Canada.
Did you get -that, old Leather-and-
Gallops?’

“That brone of minc wept, in his way.
He'd been raised a cow pony and he didn’t
care for snoozers.

“I went back and said to Unele Ems-
ley: “Did you say a sheep man?’

“ said o sheep man,” savs Unele
again.  ‘You must have heard tell of

Jackson Bird. He'’s got eight sections o
and four thousand head of the
Cotswolds south of the Arctic

’

graz
finest
O ettt out and
wétt out and sat on the ground i
the shade of the store and leangd aga(}ng;
a prickly pear. I sifted sand into m
boots with unthinking hands while {
soliloquized a quantity about this bird
with the Jacksorl;eﬁlumage to his name.
“I never had believed in harming sheep
men. I see one, one day, reading a Latin
grammar on hossback, and I never
touched him! They never irritated me
like they do most cowmen. You wouldn’t
go to work now, and impair and disfigure
snoozers, would you, that eat on tables
and wear little shoes and s to you
on subjects? I had always let ’em pass,

just as you would a jack-rabbit; with a

lite word and a guess about the weather,
ut no stopping to swap canteens. f
never thought it was worth while to be
hostile with a snoozer. And because I'd
been lenient and let ’em live, here was
one going around riding with Miss Willella
Learight!

“An hour by sun they come loping
back, and stopped at Uncle Emsley’s gate.
The sheep person helped her off; and the
stood throwing each other sentences all
sprightful and sagacious for a while. And
then this feathered Jackson flies up in his
gaddle and raises his little stewpot of a
hat, and trots off in the direction of his
mutton ranch. By this time I had turned
the sand out of my boots and unpinned
myself from the prickly pear; and by the
time he gets half a mile out of Pimienta,
1 singlefoots up beside him on my bronc.

“I said that snoozer was pink-eyed, but
he wasn’t. His seeing arrangement was
gray enough, but his eyelashes was pink
and his hair was sandy, and that gave you
the idea. Sheep man?—he wasn’t more
than a lamb man, anyhow—a little thing
with his neck involved in a yellow silk
handkerchief, and shoes tied up in bow-
knots.

“‘Afternoon! says I to him. ‘You
now ride with an equestrian who is com-
monly called Dead-Moral-Certainty Jud-
son, on account of the way I shoot. When
I want a stranger to know me I always
introduce myself before the draw, for I
never did like to shake hands with

ghosts.’
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«“tAh’ says he, just like that— ‘Ah,
I'm glad to know you, Mr. Judson. I'm
Jackson Bird, from over at Mired Mule
Ranch. .

“Just then one of my eyes saw a road-
runner skipping down the hill with a
young tarantula in his bill, and the other
eye noticed a rabbit-hawk sitting on a
dead limb in a water-elm. I popped over
one after the other with my forty-five,
just to show him. “T'wo out of three,” says
I. ‘Birds just naturally seem to draw
my fire wherever I go.’

“¢Nice shooting,’ says the sheep man,
without a flutter. ‘But don’t you some-
times ever miss the third shot? Elegant
fine rain that was last week for the young
grass, don’t you think, Mr. Judson?’ says
he.
« Willie,” says I, riding: over close to
his palfrey, ‘your infatuated parents may
have denounced you by the name of
Jackson, but you sure molted into a
twittering Willle—let us slough off this
here analysis of rain and the elements, and
get down to talk that is outside the vocab-
ulary of parrots. That is a bad habit you
have got of riding with young ladies over
at Pimienta. I've known birds,” says I,
‘to be served on toast for less than that.
Miss Willella,” says I, ‘don’t ever want
any nest made out of sheep’s wool by a
tomtit of the Jacksonian branch of orni-
thology. Now, are you going to quit, or
do you wish for to gallop up against this
Dead-Moral-Certainty attachment to my
name, which is good for two hyphens and
at least one set of funeral obsequies?’

“Jackson Bird flushed up some. and
then he laughed.

similitude— ‘than the desire to procure a
copy of the pancake recipe,” he finishes.

““You ain’t such a bad little man,
says I, trying to be fair. ‘I was thinking
some of making orphans of your sheep,
but I'll let you fly away this time. But
you stick to pancakes,” says I, ‘as close
as the middle one of a stack; and don’t
go and mistake sentiments for syrup, or
there’ll be singing at your ranch, and you
won’t hear it.’

““To convince you that I am sincere,’
says the sheep man, ‘T'll ask you to help
me. Miss Learight and you being closer
friends, maybe she would do for you what
she wouldn’t for me. If you wii’l get me
a copy of that paneake recipe, I give you
my word that I'll never call upon her
again.’

“‘That’s fair,” I says, and I shook
hands with Jackson Bird. ‘I'll get it for
you if I can, and glad to oblige’ And he
turned off down the Big pear flat on the
Piedra, in the direction of Mired Mule;
and I steered northwest for old Bill
Toomey’s ranch.

“Tt was five days afterward when I got
another chance to ride over to Pimienta.
Miss Willella and me gassed a gratifying
evening at Uncle Emsley’s. She sang

some, and exasperated the piano quite a

lot with quotations from the operas. 1
gave imitations of a rattlesnake, and told
her about Snaky McFee’s new way of
skinning cows, and described the trip I
made to Saint Louis once. We was get-
ting along in one another’s estimations
fine. Thinks I, if Jackson Bird can now
be persuaded to migrate, I win. I recollect
his promise about the pancake receipt

Painting the big war shells, before speeding on their way of destruction.

“‘Why, Mr. Judson,’ says he, ‘you’ve
got the wrong idea. I've called on Miss
Learight a few times; but not-for the
purpose you imagine. My object 1s
purely a gastronomical one.’

“I reached for my gun.

“‘Any coyote, says I, “that would
boast of dishonorable !

“Wait a minute,’ says this Bird, ‘till
I explain. What would I do with a wife?
If you ever saw that ranch of mine! I do
my own cooking and mending. Eating—
that’s all the pleasure I get out of sheep
aising. Mr. Judson, did you ever taste
the pancakes that Miss Learight makes?’

“‘Me? No,” I told him. ‘I never was
advised that she was up to any culinary
manocuvres.’

““They’re golden sunshine,’ says he;
‘honey-browned by the ambrosial fires of
Epicurus. I'd give two years of my life
to get the recipe for making them pan-
cukes. That’s what 1 went to see Miss
Learight for,” says Jackson Bird, ‘but I
Laven’t been able to get it from her. It's
an old recipe that’s been in the family for
seventy-five years. They hand it down
from one generation to another, but they
don’t give it away to outsiders. If I could
get that recipe, so I could make them
puncakes for myself on my ranch, I'd be
¢ happy man,’ says Bird.
~ ' Are you sure,’ I says to him, ‘that
i 1in’t the hand that mixes the pancakes
tiat vou're after?

" Nure,” says Jackson. ‘Miss Learight

¢ mighty nice girl, but I can assure you

intentions go no further than the
~iro—" but he seen my hand going

‘1 to my holster and he changed his

@

and I thinks I will persuade it from Miss
Willella and give it to him; and then if I
catches Birdie off of Mired Mule again,
T'll make him hop the twig.

“So, along about ten o’clock, I put on
a wheedling smile and says to Miss
Willella: ‘Now, if there’s anything I do
like better than the sight of a red steer
on green grass, it’s the taste of a nice hot
pancake smothered in sugar-house mol-
asses.”

“Miss Willella gave a little jump on the
piano stool, and looked at me curious.

“‘Yes, says she, ‘they’re real nice.
What did you say was the name of that
street in Saint Louis, Mr. Odom, where
you lost your hat?

“Pancake Avenue, says I, with a
wink, to show her that I was on about the
family receipt and couldn’t be side-
corraled off of the subject. ‘Come, now,
Miss Willella,” I says; ‘let’s hear how you
make ‘em.
my head like wagon wheels. Start her
off, now—pound of flour, eight dozen
eggs, and so on. How does the catalogue
of constituents run?’

“xcuse me for a moment, please,’
says Miss Willella, and she gives me a
quick kind of sideways look, and slides off
the stool. She ambled out into the other
room, and directly Uncle Emsley comes
in in his shirt sleeves, with aspitcher of
water. He turns around to get a glass
on the table, and I see a forty-five in his
hip pocket. ‘Great post-holes!” thinks I,
‘but here's a family thinks 2 heap of cook-
ing receipts, protecting it with firearms.
I've known outfits that wouldn’t do thut
much by a family feud.
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To Spend the Best Years

of one's life in acquiring property, and
leave it all in jeopardy when it might
be secured by’Life Insurance, is, to say
the least, unbusinesslike.

A sufficient Life Pdlicy has kept intact
many an estate which would otherwise
have gone to ruin for want of ready
cash at the right time.

The Great-West Life issues Insurance
on most attractive terms.

I1 RATES ON REQUEST @O
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The Great-West Life Assurance Co.
Dept. “Q"”’
Head Office - Winnipeg
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OF CANADA

Loans for Livestock

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Assets over
$140,000,000
Deposits over $110,000,000

To good farmers living in the vicinity of its rural
branches, the UNION BANK is prepared to
make loans on reasonable terms for the purpose
of purchasing Cattle for feeding or breeding
purposes. Consult the Local Manager for par-

ticulars. o
Paid-Up Capital - - - $5,000,000
Total Assets Exceed - - $140,000,000

THE PIONEER BANK OF WESTERN CANADA

Pancakes is just whirling in-

%8 ® GRAIN £ %@

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

THOMPSON, SONS & CO.

Grain Commission Merchants

'700-703 Grain Exchange Winnipeg
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Everybody thinks of WRIGLEY’S
when chewing gum is mentioned.
This is the result of years of
effort to give mankind the
benefits and eniovment of this
low-cost sweetmeat.

WRIGLEY’S helps appetite and
digestion—allays thirst—renews
vigour.

‘“After
every
meal”™

MADE (N CANADA

Sealed tight —
Kept right
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CREAM WANTED

We again solicit the pé.trona.ge of both old and new

shippers for the coming season : : : & : & & ¢

Shipments will receive the same careful attention as
in the past, and highest cash prices will be paid

mmediately on receipt of the cream : : : & :

WRITE US FOR PRICES AND PARTICULARS
Reference : Union Bank or Any of Our Shippers

Manitoba Creamery Co. Ltd. “wiiiirec, ban. -

. | For children cutting thelr
teeth, prevent convulsions,
are Cooling and Soothing

y 10 CONTAIN NOTHING INJURIOUS TO A TENDER BABE

: frf o Safe J Easy
§ i Teething v Teething
£ i \
g p i Sold in stamped boxes at 50c. per package, with full directions, by the National Drug
g 5gnd Chemical Co. ot Canada, Montreal. (Branches in all parts.)
Al i (Alonc have the trade mark, *‘ A Baby in a Cradle.”)
\ ;! Read *‘Fennings’ Every Mother’s Book.”” It contains valuable hints on Feeding, Teeth-
™y ing, Weaning, etc. A Free Copy
will be sent Post Free on applica- -
tion to Alfred Fennings, Cowes,
e lsle of "Wight, Eng.
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“ Drink this here down,” says Uncle
Emsley, handing me the glass of water.
“You've rid too far to-day, Jud, and got
yourself over-excited. Try to think about
something else now.’

“‘Do you know how to make them
pancakes, Uncle Emsley?’ I asked.

“«Well, I'm not as apprized in_the
anatomy of them as some,” says Uncle
Emsley, ‘but I reckon you take a sifter of
plaster of paris and a little dough and
galeratus and corn meal, and mix "em with
eggs and buttermilk as usual. Is old Bill
going to ship beeves to Kapsas City again
this spring, Jud?

“That was all the pancake specifica-
tions I could get that night. I didn’t
wonder that Jackson Bird found it uphill
work. So .I dropped the subject and
talked with Uncle Emsley a while about
hollow-corn and ecyclones. And then
Miss Willella came and said ‘good night,’
and 1 hit the breeze for the ranch.

“About a week afterwards, I met Jack-
son Bird riding out of Pimienta as I rode
in, and we stopped in the road for a few
frivolous remarks.

“‘Got the bill of particulars for them
flapjacks yet?’ I asked him.

““Well, no, says Jackson. ‘I don’t
seem to have any success in getting hold
of it. Did you try? )

“¢q did, says I, ‘and ’twas like trying
to dig a prairie dog out of his hole with a
peanut hull. That pancake receipt must
be a jookalorum, the way they hold on to
it : :
“'m most ready to give it up,’ says
Jackson, so discouraged in his pronuncia-
tions that I felt sorry for him; ‘but I did
want to know how to make them pan-
cakes to eat on my lonely ranch,” says he.
‘I lic awake of nights thinking how good
they are.

“You keep on trying for it, I tells
him, ‘and I'll do the same. One of us is
bound to get a rope over its horns before
long. Well, so-long, Jackey.’

“You see, by this time we was on the
peacefullest of terms. When I saw that
he wasn’t after Miss Willella I had more
endurable c¢ontemplations of that sand-
haired snoozer. In order to help out the
ambitions of his appetite I kept on trying
to get that receipt from Miss Willella.
But every time I would say ‘pancakes’
she would get sort of remote and fidgety
about the eye, and try to change the
subject. If T held her to it *she would
slide out and round up Uncle Emsley
with his pitcher of water and hip-pocket
howitzer.

“One day I galloped over to the store
with a fine bunch of blue verbenas that
I cut out of a herd of wild flowers over
on Poisoned Dog Prairic. Uncle Emsley
looked at ’em with one eye shut and says:

“Haven't ye heard the news?

“‘Cattle up?’ I asks.

“ “Willella and Jackson Bird was mar-
ried in Palestine yesterday,” says he. ‘Just
got a letter this morning. ,

“I dropped them flowers in a eracker
barrel, and let the news trickle in my
cars and down toward my upper left-hand
shirt pocket until it got to my feet.

“Would you mind saying that over
again once more, Uncle Emsley?" says 1.
‘Maybe my hearing has got wrong, an
you only said that prime heifers was 1.30
on the hoof, or something like that.

« Married yesterday,” says Uncle Ems-
ey, ‘and gone to Waco and Niagara I'alls
on a wedding tour. Why, didn’t you sce
none of the signs all along? Jackson Bird
has been courting Willella ever since
that day he took her out riding.

““Then, says I, in a kind of yell,
‘what was all this zezzaparoola he give me
about pancakes? Tell me that!

“When I said ‘pancakes’ Uncle Emsley
sort of dodged and stepped back.

“Somebody’s been dealing me pan-
cakes from the bottom of the deck,’ T says,
‘and T'Il find out. 1 believe you know.
Talk up, sayvs I, ‘or we'll mix a panful
of batter right here!

“1 <lid over the counter after Unele
Emslev.  He grabbed at his gun, but it
was in oo drower, and he missed 1t two
inches. 1ot him by the front of his shirt
and <hoved hine i o corner,

“ Cratk paneakes,” savs 1, ‘or be made
into one.  Docs Miss Willella make “em?’

“She never made one in her life; and
I never saw one savs Unele Emsley,
coothing.  Cualin down, now, Jud—ealm
down. You've cot excited, snd that wound
in vour head i~ cont minating VOUr sense
of intellicence  Try ot o think about
pancakes.”

ColUnele Fsley savs 10 T'me not
wounded in the head cxeept =0 far as my

<«

natural cogitative instincts run to runts,
Jackson Bird told me he was calling on
Miss Willella for the purpose of finding
out her system of producing pancakes,
and he asked me to help him get the bill
of lading of the ingredients. I done so,
with the results as you see. Have I been
sodded down with Johnson grass by g
pink-eyed snoozer, or what?’ i

“Slack up your grip on my dress shirt,’
says Uncle Emsley, ‘and I'll tell you.
Yes, it looks like Jackson Bird has gone
and humbugged yousome. Theday after
he wefitmiding with Willella, he came back
and told me and her to watch out for you
whenever you got to talking about pan-
cakes. He said you was in camp once
where they was cooking flapjacks, and
one of the fellows cut you over the head
with a frying pan. Jackson said that
whenever dyou‘ got overhot or excited,
that wound hurt you and made you kind
of crazy, and you went to raving about
pancakes. He told us to just get you
worked off of the subject and soothed
down, and you wouldn’t be dangerous.
So, me and.Willella done the best by you
we knew how. Well, well,’ says Uncle
Emsley, ‘that Jackson Bird is sure a sel-
dom kind of a snoozer.’

During the progress of Jud’s story he

had been slowly but deftly combining
certain portions of the contents of his
sacks and cans. Toward the close of it
he set before me the finished product—a
pair of red-hot, rich-hued pancakes on a
tin plate. From some secret hoarding
place he also brought a lump of excellent
butter and a bottle of golden syrup.

“How long ago did these things hap-
pen?” I asked him.

“Three years,” said Jud. “They're
living on the Mired Mule Ranch now.
But I_haven’t seen either of ’em since.

“Did you make these cakes by the
famous recipe?”’ I asked.

“Didn’t I tell you there wasn’t no
receipt?”’ said Jud. “The boys hollered
pancakes till they got pancake hungry,
and I cut this receipt out of a newspaper.
How does the truck taste?”’ o

“They’re delicious,” I answered. “Why
don’t you have some too, Jud?”’

I was sure I heard a sigh.

“1}/)[(5?" said Jud. “I don’t never eat

‘em
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Wedded to His Work
Written for The Western Home Monthly
by Marvin Leslie Hayward

: O the weary men in the front
line trenches the brief period of
daylight appeared inordinately
short, and the sun, according
to Corporal Pet Brewer, “if ye

could possibly get a squint at it ought to
be at least an axe handle high”; but the
eventide falls fast in Flanders where the
drama of the ages is being played on a
stage of blood for the benefit of the neutral
manufacturing nations, and the murky
twilight had dropped like a black pall over
the Canadian trenches. Several miles to
the rear a hundred sabres of flame stabbed
the inky night, as the field artillery roared
out their diapason of death.

The “star shells” flashed across the sky;
and the indescribable hum of battle rose
like an incehse to Mars. The transports
and ambulances passed and repassed with
their burdens of life and death; and the
voices of Weldon’s Engineers, or the
“Monquat Rangers”’ as they were com-
monly called, rolled back from the front
trench to the dugout where Blaine and
Arthur Broderick, as the latter was wont
to declare, “lived the life of angleworms
and would die the death of rats.”

The Rangers were singing their official
marching song—the production of some
rural New Brunswick Milton, and the
doggerel chorus rang out lustily between
the roars of the big guns.

“And Weldon he says,

‘Get out of the Path,

Of the bullies of Bristol,

And the sluggers from Bath.” ”’

Blaine smoked away impassively, but
Broderick twisted nervously, and broke
into complaining speech.

“How can the poor beggars sing, I'd
like to know,” he demanded. “Good
Lord; the sun hasn’t shone for four weeks,
and the mud’s decper than Trousers
Lake.”

“Haven’t they as much to live for as
any of us?” replied Blaine.

Broderick dug fiercely at a mud laden

uttee, and cursed after the manner of the

nglish in Flanders in the days of the
great and original Churchill.

“Speak for yourself; but it’s not saying
much as far as I'm concerned,” he added.

Blaine placed his pipe on the bench
beside him and gazed at his brother
Lieutenant in frank surprise.

“And I always fancied that Elsie cared
for you,” he exclaimed impulsively.

It was Broderick’s turn to look sur-
prised.

“How did you know I loved her?” he
demanded.

“When one is in love himself he is pretty
keen on noticing such things,” was the
calm reply. 5

“‘In Jove himself, ” repeated Brod-
erick, a wave of understanding lighting up
his gloomy countenance. ‘“But do you
mean to tell me that you have been my
rival for the past four years and I never
knew it?”

Blaine was gazing into the bowl of his
depleted “corncob,” and nodded gravely;
while both men fell to industriously re-
plenishing their empty pipes, an em-

barrassed silence filling in the intervals of
the “Rangers” song.

“I don’t suppose there’s any more
chance of getting the mail this week than
there is of the war closing in 1920,”
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declared Broderick, shifting the discussion
into the one subject of perennial interest.

Blaine did not have time to follow the
convenient lead. Sergeant Sipprell pushed
his broad shoulders through the narrow

and other Linens

For more than 6o years, “Silver Gloss” has
been the favorite home launclry starch,

Manufactured by

door and flung a batch of Canadian mail on
the rickety table.

Both of the men made a dash for it as if
it were a German trench, sorted out their
own letters, and tore them open.

&
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TTERE is a small picture of our kitchen
hanger. It is printed in colors and
contains a number of recipes that you can easily

make.

It tells you how to prepare sausages, €ggs, cheese, fish, ham,
potatoes, etc., in new and delicious ways. They are not ex-
pensive dishes, but they make most attractive additions to your
daily menu when prepared or served with

Sauce

We want to send you a free copy of this kitchen hanger.
Write to HAROLD SEDDON Western Representative, 850
HASTINGS ST., VANCOUVER, B.C.
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For Real Protection
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as other fences.
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catalog. It also describes our farm gates,
fencing and ornamental fencing. Peerless Perfection i
rapidly fencing Oanada’s highways and byways.
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ThHe Imperial Jr.
34 Inches Digh
Mabogany Finished

WILL play all records without an

extra attachment. Double

spring motor. Usual price $85.00—

thousands having been sold at this”

Now selling direct to con-
sumer at special price of

- $37.50

$10.00 only nced be sent with order.
Balance on' reccipt of goods.
ences: Bradstrect's and Dun's.

The Western Canada Sales

Refer-

Ageney

DISTRIBUTORS
265 Portage Avenue
WINNIPEG

CANADA

Blaine read the opening lines of the first
letter he opened, and his bronzed face

W "

“Nl;,glmy dear friend,” he read, “I can-
not answer your question in the way you
would like, and it 1s unfair not to tell you.
Not that I don’t admire you as & friend,
but I could never care for you in that way
and I could never marry you—never.

T could really care for you more than
I am willing to admit if I would let my-
self; but I am afraid—and because I am
afraid I will not permit myself to wreck
both our lives. And my reasons for feeling
that way about it will probably appeal to

" you as a very fanciful one; but to me it is

very real and tangible.

“It is simply this—that you are so
absorbed in your profession and so taken
up with your work that in time I would
become a mere secondary consideration.
Don’t shake your head and say ‘non-
sense,, for I know, my dear friend.
While other wives might fear the power
of the gambling table or the saloon my
rivals are the law books that are the
‘better half’ of your life, and whose loss
you are no doubt mourning right now.”

Blaine stopped reading, and recalled
with a little shudder how that very morn-
ing when a “whiz bang” had burst in
front of the dugout it had aroused him
from a mental discussion of a very inter-
esting point on the law of ‘“‘precatory
devises,” coupled with the tantalizing
knowledge that the frayed copy of “Lewin
on Trusts” which would settle the point
was back on the second right hand shelf
in his Rockport office, now ““closed during
the war.” ‘

“Yes, I remember. ‘Omaha Bill' the
boys -always called him,” interrupted
Blaine, “and he was always blowing about,
how much better they did things in the
States—out west where I come from
Mister.” ” . ’

“That sounds just like him, ard he
was rather down on the Allies in thig
war,” Broderick went on, ‘“almost s
German sympathizer. Didn’t think much
of the idea of my enlisting and expressed
his opinion quite forcibly.”

“But surely that wouldn’t make any
difference with his will,”” demurred Blaine
comfortably.

«Jt did though, and he’s cut me off
without even the proverbial shilling, or
dollar, I think it is in New Brunswick.”

“Too bad,” sympathized Blaine, eyeing
the offending document greedily.

“Read it,” growled Broderick, pushing
it across the table with a savage gesture.

Blaine snatched up the document
eagerly, and glanced over it with a
practised eye.

“Short, sweet and to the point,” he
remarked pleasantly.

“Everything else but sweet to me,”
grumbled Broderick. “I wouldn’t really
care if the money was going to anyone I
knew; but the next nearest heir is a
fourth cousin in Omaha that I never saw
in my life. But read it over and give us
the full benefit of knowing how it feels to
lose a cool hundred thousand dollars.”

“ ‘Whereas,” ” read Blaine, “ ‘my
nephew Arthur Broderick has seen fit to
enlist with the Canadian troops for
Overseas Service, I hereby will and declare
that the said Arthur Broderick shall not

“You will remember,” he read on, ‘“how
you couldn’t even go away for a week end
without the latest copy of the ‘Canadian
Law Notes,” and that giving up your legal
work to enlist was the greatest sacrifice
of all. No, my friend—"

He crushed the letter in his brawny
hand and glanced across at Broderick who
was eagerly pouring over a legal looking
document with a familiar red seal “set like
a sun in the margin.”

It looked so much like old times that,
notwithstanding the disappointment which
had just come to him with such crushing
and unexpected force, he found himself
longing to finger this tangible reminder
of his profession, and hoping that Brod-
erick would discuss its contents with him.

Broderick however, gave indication of
sharingohis interesting find. He finished
reading and sat silently scowling at the
innocent looking paper.

“Don’t that beat H— and Louvain,”
he exclaimed finally.

“What’s doing?” queried the other.

“You remember me getting the cable
the first of last month that Uncle Bill was
dead?” Yo

“Yes, and he must. be awfully dead by
this time,” agreed Blaine with a cheerful
grin.

“Well, here’s .a certified copy of his
will;” exclaimed Broderick, slapping the
document on the little table.

“Did he remember vou therein?”

“Oh, he remembered me with a ven-
geance.  He had never married, and 1
wis .lilS nearest. relative, and a great
favorite of hiz. - Alwavs <aid he was going
to leave me his property when he died.

He had made his money in the States
though—" ) '

A trolley train doing duty between the various departments of a shell factory.

under any circumstances take any part
or share of my estate.” ” .

“He was bound to make it plain
enough,” commented Broderick.

“That’s all, and it’s properly signed and
witnessed,” concluded Blaine. .

“Enough too,” declared Broderick
gloomily.

“I think you said you were your
uncle’s heir, so that the propert would
have gone to you if there had been no
will?”’ queried Blaine.

“Yes, but that does me no good when
there is a will.” .

“Your eccentric uncle has merely given
another striking illustration of the estal
lished rule that the jolly testator who
makes his own will is after all the lawyers
best friend,” declared Blaine. am

“But he’s certainly not my friend,
demurred Broderick.

Blaine leaned forward with an alert
look of professional zeal on his face and
tapped the will lovingly.

“Your uncle has stumbled on one of the
most interesting legal points im@gmble
he declared with marked enthusiasm.

“Explain,” urged Broderick. “I'm 3
plain bank manager when I'm home an
il(‘\'or pretended to know anything ai
aw.”

“It is an established principle of the
English law,” Blaine went on dl(lacflcau)’r
“that any man may dispose of his own
property by will to any person he W
nlnd may utterly disinherit his heir if he s0
desires.”

“I've just learned that by bitter €
perience,” interrupted Broderick. .

“But,” continued Blaine cagerly, it 13
cqually well established that an intention
that the heir will not take, although ex*

q
p e
®

- 4 s &

AN\ T

LN\ NV =™ TN

J—




Bill' the
terrupted
ing about
gs in the
ne from,

] 3““ he
s in this
almost g
ink much
expressed

nake any
ed Blaine

t me off
lllling, or
swick.”

e, eyeing

, pushing
e gesture.
document,
. with a

oint,” he

to me,”
n’t really
anyone I
heir is a
never saw
d give us
it feels to
lars.”
y, ‘my
een fit to
roops for
nd declare
shall not

tory.

» any part
» it plain
signed and
Broderick

were your
erty would
d n no

good when

erely given
the estab-
stator wh,o
he lawyers

y friend,”

h an alert
s face and

) one of ﬂ}?
na‘,ginable

iasm.
. “I'ma
" home and
hing a

iple of the
idactically,
of his own
n he w

heir if he s0

- bitter ex-
k. .
gerly, “it 13
.n intention
1though ex-

q
p e
®

11

pressed in the most positive terms is not,
sufficient to disinherit the heir unless there
is a gift over to somebody else. It is not
enough for the testator to say, ‘I don’t
intend my heir to take any part of my
estate,” but he must go on and say whom
he intended to have it. If he don’t the
heir takes notwithstanding the will.”
Broderick sprang to his feet, an eager
light transforming his gloomy features.
“Then you mean—" he stammered.
«That this will isn’t worth the ‘blind’
typewriter it was written on,” declared
Blaine, “and you take the estate as your
uncle’,s, heir just as if there never had been

“And the money is actually mine?”

“Yes,” winced Blaine, “you are inl\a,
financial position to ask Elsie to marry
you if you wish.”

Broderick was relieved from the em-
barrassing necessity of a reply. A mud-
festooned corporal rushed in and sum-
moned him to the front trench where the
usual nightly attack of the Saxon troops
was assuming unusual proportions.
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“Gunshine” Hosiery. For this line of hose offers lasting,
durable wear without the least sacrifice of comfort and
d looks. From children’s hose to women’s and men's, each
brand offers good value—value which has won for Sunshine
Hosiery a sterling reputation throughout the Dominion. Made
by the largest inanufacturers of hosiery in Canada.. From the
finest yarns procurable. The fact that it has the largest sale of
any line of hose in Canada is in itself your guarantee—a sound
Note the brands listed below.

“Little Darling’’—Made from Australian
Fast, stainless dyes, black,

Silken heel and toe.
A dainty hose that plcases any girl.
Also “‘Little Daisy’’—All sizes for children
up to 12 years old. Reinforced heel and toc.

THRIF TY folks, who like to get a bargain, always find it in

reason for preference.

“Three Eighties’’—A seamless cotton hose
Three-ply heels and

Save darning. Has the largest sale
of any one style of hose in Canada. In

for ladies and misses.
toes.

black, tan and white.

ing made for boys.

ankle. In black and tan.

The CHIPMAN-HOLTON KNITTING CO. Limited, Hamilton, On

Largest Hosicry Manufacturers in Canada
=2

«‘Buster Brown’’—The most popular stock-
Mothers know how

much darning the three-ply heels and toes
save. Double elastic leg, narrowed foot and
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Blaine gazed at the little tin stove with
unseeing eyes. Then he rose wearily and
unfolded the crumpled letter. He had
been so absorbed in the legal discussion
that he had forgotten the letter for the
moment, and its contents came to him
again with new and crushing force.
~“I guess Elsie’s right,” he muttered,
“and I'm too much of a law bookworm to
be a marrying man. Well I hope she and
Broderick will be happy.”

He turned to throw the leier into the
fire; but his eye caught the inevitable
feminine P.S. at the end.

“John Webster, who, you remember,
married Nellie Harmon last summer,
eloped with his stenographer yesterday.
Really, I believe I prefer a book fiend
after all.”

One Package Too Much

“How came Flubdub to be arrested?”’

“Well;;, he’s an earnest exponent of
the theory that you ought to carry home
your own packages. Only he had a
package that was too much for him.”
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lambs’ wool.
tan and colors.
4to7.

value.

Sizes, 5 to 103. and colors.
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“Marathon’’—A low-priced half-hose for
men. Quality considered, it is wonderful
«pedestrian’’—A better hose, two-
ply soft lisle yarn.

Elizabeth Bids

By V. S

S a matter of fact, I am afraid I
ought not to have shown that
catalogue to Elizabeth at all.
Yet itf(l)loked harmless enough.
“The household furniture and

effects of the late William Westinghouse,
Esquire, at eleven precisely.” William
Westinghouse—probably an elderly bache-
lor. Lots 1 to 93 consisted mainly of pipe
racks and liqueur stands. Lots 94 to 567
of— But here, in a weak, unselfish
lﬁleotglent, I handed the catalogue to Eliza-

“Anything there you care about?”’ I
asked with assumed carelessness.

With feminine ease Elizabeth passed
right over Lots 1 to 93 and settled in the
best bedroom. From there she descended
to the drawing room, ticking off various
items with a blunt pencil.

“The thing’s genuine enough,” said

I
NN

Sizes,

Both come in black, tan
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- we wanted

Thompson
Elizabeth about tea-time. ‘‘There’s no
doubt about that.”
“Not a scrap.”
“And we dq want a new hall-stand.”
‘:Po we?” 1 said; then, “I suppose we

“And if we get there early—about
Lot ninety-four—we shall have plenty of
time to see how things are going before
starting to bid.

“Plenty,” I agreed. Then what novel-
ists call “an awkward pause” ensued.
“Er—al = bout bid:ifing?” d talber agai

“Of course, i u'd rather,
‘Elizabeth. i "

“Not at all. Still, I fancy it would look
better for a man . :

“Perhaps,” conceded Elizabeth; “though
I do think a woman’s intuition——"

“Ah, yes, a woman’s intuition,” I
murmurmed, and I knew I had been
miserably beaten.

“We do want a new hall-stand.” Those
were Elizabeth’s words. That was Mon-
day. Unfortunately it was four days

“before the sale took place. On Tuesday

a coal vase and an alarum
clock. Wednesday, an overmantel. Thurs-
day, a pair of curtains. Then I wished I
had burned that catalogue.

Now there are two ways of bidding.
One is to beat the other man at all costs.
That is unscientific and expensive. The
second is the way Elizabeth discovered
in- a little book, “Secrets of Success in
the Auction Room.” You mark the
highest price you are prepared to ?ve
on the margin of your catalogue. You
start the bidding at exactly half this
figure. You advance Xour.blds by
stages until your outside price is reached.
Then—you remember method No. 1.

When we arrived at the residence of
the late Mr. William Westinghouse, a
mahogany sideboard was being offered.

“It’s too large,” said Elizabeth.

“Much.”

“And it’s in shocking bad repair.”

“‘Shocking.” . '

“And it—Four pounds ten!” cried
Elizabeth.

“But, my dear,” I remonstrated, “we
have one. Don’t you remember—near
the pot of aspidistra.”
he“}{’m only practising,” explained Eliza-

th.

“ “To acquire confidence in the auction
room the beginner should miake one or
two trial bids before actually buying.’
That’s what the author of ‘Secrets of
Success’ recommends.”

A few lots further on a piano was put

up.

“I'm safe up to thirty pounds,” said
Elizabeth. “I'll help the bidding on a
bit, then drop out just before—"

But either that crowd was not musical,
or else Elizabeth had overestimated the
value of early Victorian pianos. Anyway
she—we—I—bought it for twenty-nine
pounds.

“Of course, it’s absurdly cheap,” said
Elizabeth as I paid the deposit.

“Of course, but—do ?rou really think
you need more practice? I'm no judge,
you know, still 12

“You think I've got the knack?”

“Quite certain of 1it.”

“Then I shall bid in real carnest next
time.”

Then the duel commenced—Elizabeth
versus The Field. The auctioneer played
for The Ficld. He was a host in himself.

“Thirty-two-and-six for this lovely
pair of cut-glass celery glasses,” he would
cry. “Only thirty-two-and-six.”

“Thirty-five,” came a voice from an
empty corner. (Did I mention that the
auctioneer was an accomplished ventrilo-
quest, and could make bids from all parts
of the room?)

“Thank you, sir.”

“Thirty-seven-and-six.”” This from &
lady who had just left the room.

“Thirty-seven-and-six,”” said the auc-

tioneer very dclibcrabcly. “Thirty-seven-
and-six”’ (silence). “May I say two
”  Then he looked

pounds? May I
at Elizabeth. ¥really don’t know what we
shall do with another pair of celery glasses,
though. There were three sets given at
the wedding.

We had now bought a grand piano, a
hall-stand (it came on earlier than Eliza~
beth expected), and a pair of celery
glasses. The hallstand could, with alter-
ations in the peg dcpartment, be made
useful, and it cost no more than a new
one~—which is what a bargain meang

~




Clean to handle. Sold by all Drug-
gists, Grocers and General Stores.

DON'T LET CONSTIPATION BURN YOU UP

No wonder you feel the heat, if you are constipated all
the time. It's the condition of your body more than
the temperature; the feverish results produced by the
310 pomnnﬂl being “instilled into Kour system.
No.man or woman can be comfortable or healthy while
this poison is getting in its deadly
work. Itshows in your face. That
sallow, muddy, dirty color is just
impur{ties working out through the
skin that should have been elimin-
ated by the bowels. It's in your
breath. ‘Did you ever t that
awful deadly smell on the breath of
the habitual sufferer from constipa-
. tion? Awful. Of course you are
tired all the time, dizzy, headaches,
spots ﬂo,st before the gyes, l:alscx:-
aches, indigestion, rheuma! "
- can't eat, can't sleep, feel like a
- human wreck.

: GET RID OF THE CAUSE
There are hundreds of nostrums on
the market that give relief, but
every one of them make the con-
dition worse and fasten the
fangs of disease more deeply into
. your vitals. dAc}l “tm;ccﬂh ‘R‘l‘l&
teas, drugs and dope over
causing reaction which further
.weaken the muscles of the bowels.
Pilles, appendicitis and bowel
troubles are due to constipation
and the dope taken for its relief.
Strongfort

i comeinlint S IHSNS™
‘Perfect Ma on,
Perfect Man CAU&.

REM

. STRONGFORTISM WILL SAVE YOU
Strongfortism ‘48 Nature's way. Nature is the only
Healing Force known. Give Nature a chance. No
drugs’or dope in Nature nor in Strongfortism. No
rlxorousi fron-clad, muscle-tiring program of tedious ex-
ercises; just-Nature's secrets as I learned them for
myself ‘and have taught them to thousands of de-
spondent sufferers. I have put the fire and spirit of
youth the &low of new born enthusiasm into the hearts
of th nds who had well nigh given up hope. I
have made them young in masterful strength, vig-
orous, vibrant, powerful.

) YOU MUST READ MY BOOK
spromotion and Conservation of Health, Strength
and Mental Energy.”’ Sent FREE for three 2 cent
stamps to cover cost of packing and mailing. It will
tell -you all about the guick, easy, simple Strongfort
way to develop the INNER MUSCLES which control
the.Life Forces. -Write now—to-day. It will mark a
niew era in your existence.

LIONEL STRONGFORT
Physical and Health Specialist ‘
652 PARK BUILDING NEWARK, N. J.

AEGER

Ladies’
Golfers
For Active Qutdoor Life

For active outdoor life nothing
equals in attractiveness and com-
fort Jacger Golfers, in plain,
white and other fashionable
colors. These, with Jacger
Spencers, Cardigans and Sweat-
ers, offer a choice of garments
for outdoor wear unsurpassed in
attractiveness.

A fully illustrated Catalogue will
be sent free on application to

DR. JAEGER 347 Woollen 0. LIMITED

System .
Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

British “ foundeda 18837,

MUSIC TA05ET FREE|

dest and Most Rellable School of Music
Bythe in America—Established 1895

Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, efc,

5 (Y —

% Yoe cam nead Tasic LKe This quukly

Beginners or advanced players.  Onelesson weekly
Tllustration smake everything plain. Only expense
about 2¢ per day to cover cost of postage and musie
used. Wwrite for FRE Booklet, which explains
everything in full. American School of Music,

2 Lakeside Blds., Chic~dn,

when ' buying furniture. But the celery
glasses—and the grand: piano! Really,
something must be done. Should I rush
out to the nearest post-office and wire to
Elizabeth: “Mother dying. Come at
once.—Clara?” The post-office was
threc—(}]uarters of a mile away—phew!
And the curtains were just beginning.

No; I must stay by Elizabeth. Tha
was my place.

"There was one pair of curtains—real
lace—against which Elizabeth had writ-
ten thirty-five shillings. And there was
another bidder, a lady, who had written
her outside figure (she must have read
“Secrets of Success”’ t0o). And there was
the auctioneer.

°1 fancy that auctioneer knew all about
a woman’s intuition. (Perhaps he had
been married several times.) At five

uineas he paused and smiled encouraging-

y at Elizabeth. Then he raised his little
ivory hammer menacingly. But, of
course, he did not mean to let that pair
of curtains go for five guineas. In the
depths of his soul he had said, “At seven
guineas I shall part with them. It will
be a hard struggle, but——" Elizabeth
was the lucky bidder. Real lace, too!

After this the spell of the auction room
quite possessed Elizabeth. From room to
room she—we—followed the auctioneer,
now bidding for packets of stair rods,
now a footbath, now a set of carvers.
At half-past four I suggested lunch.

“There’s nothing to prevent you from
going out,” said Elizabeth coldly, “as I
expect I shall be pretty busy for the
next half-hour. There are one or two
mixed lots——"" Of course it was absurd

-
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our dining-room. Lots one to twenty
consist mainly of bedroom furniture;
thirty-seven is a pair of Worcester vases;
ninety-two-three and four are real lace

curtains. Later on a garnd piano will
be offered. And Elizabeth—
Remembering God

“Sométimes I'm afraid I'm not a
Christian at all,” the boy said doggedly.
“T thought I was when I joined the
church, but I don’t seem to have the
game interest, somehow. It isn’t easy
for me to remember God—to think about
Him a hundred times a day as I feel sure
a Christian ought to do.” .

“You weren’t at prayer meeting last
night,” the minister observed, looking
kindly into the troubled young face.

“No, I wasnlt. We had company at
the house, and I guess I never thought of
the meeting until I heard the bell ring.”
The lad flushed a little. “I'm afraid it
isn’t the first time.” )

“T am thinking about the time your
father was away from home so long—on
that business trip in the West.”” The min-
ister spoke slowly, looking away toward
the blue hills. “There was nearly a year
you didn’t see him, I think. Was it hard
for you to remember him?”

“Not a bit.” There was no uncertaint;
in the frank reply. “I don’t suppose
thought of him as often as I do when he’s
in and out every few hours in the day—
that is, after the first, when we all missed
him so much. But we had letters every
week, and of course we talked about him

o
A forest of shells—a common sight in England to-day.

n
a

to leave Elizabeth to wrestle with those
mixed lots unaided.

Now, a mixed lot is a birdcage, a length
of Brussel carpet, and a cracked water-
jug. In theory, one purchases the three
for the price of the birdcage, and has the
carpet and the water-jug presented as
consolation prizes. In practice, Elizabeth
bought a really good all-wool hearthrug
for two and a half guincas, and left a
1905 calendar and a clothes-horse in the
van that brought our bargains home.

At half-past six Elizabeth began to

~ show signs of fatigue. For a barely appre-

ciable fraction of a sccond the spell of
the auction room left her. In a distant
manner she remembered two or three
friends with whom she had promised to
take tea.

“Supposing,” T suggested it as the
merest possibility, “we were to miss the
servant’s bedroom.”

“I think,” said Elizabeth, “it would
be more manly to admit you want your
tea.”

“Lunch,” T corrected.

“Where were we at lunch?” Elizabeth
inquired vaguely. :

“Lot onc-cight-three,” T hazarded.

“Perhaps we'd better, then—if you're
very keen.”

At the door Elizabeth turned.  The
auctioncer was holding up a pair of
Worcester vases.  Ior a moment every-
thing hung in the badance. 1 nerved
myself for a big effort.

“Those vases are imitation,” I said,
speaking very quickly, “and the one on
the left is eracked and—and I heard a
dealer say—--"

"

* * *
There i< another sale in the neighbor-
hood to-morrow. It is to take place in

—mother and the girls, and all of us—and
kept looking forward to the time when
he’d come home. No, there wasn’t much
chance to forget him.”

“Suppose there had been no letters,
Harry? Suppose your father’s name had
been dropped in conversation? Suppose—"’

“It would have made a difference,”
the other broke in eagerly. “The house
would have been there, though, and the
things father had given us. They’d have
kept him in mind—for a time, at least.
I don’t know how it would have been after
he had been away years and years.”

“We can’t see God,” the minister said,
after a thoughtful pause. “He is very near
us, but until we have keener eyes than we
have now, we must take that on trust.
It isn’t to be wondered at that we forget
God when so many other things that we
can see and touch and feel crowd in upon
us. No doubt our Heavenly Father took
all that into account when He gave us
His holy word—something like your
father’s weekly® letters—and His house
where the members of His family could
meet and talk about Him. I believe that’s
what the Bible and the church ought to
mean to us, Harry.”

“L didn’t stay to communion the last
time,” the boy admitted, dropping his
eyes.  “I see what vou mean, and it’s
right, too.  We had two cousins visiting
that day, and they—well, they \\'('ron'E
at all that sort. T've missed a good many
other Sundays, too; and this summer’s
been such a rush that my Bible reading
has gone by pretiy often. A fellow needs
all the reminders of God he ean have in
a world like thi<.”

“He ecertainly does,
ister said, smiling.
the right track.”

Harey,™ the min-
1 faney you're on
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Now that the new
overnment standard
our is n;,general tse, the

quality of the yeast you

use is more important

than ever. Use Royal
Yeast Cakes. Their qual-
ity is absolutely reliable.
Bread made with Royal
Yeast will keep fresh and
moist longer than that
made with any other,

; Send namlg andl a‘(}dress
or copy Royal Yeast
Bake %ook.

E.W. GILLETT CO. LTD.

TORONTO, CANADA
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Food Will Win
the War

Serve your country and yourself by
raising FOOD on the fertile plains
of Western Canada. The Canadian
Pacific Railway makes it easy for
you to begin. Lands $11 to $30 an
acre; irrigated land up to $50; 20
yearsto pay. Loan to assist settlers
on irrigated landss Get full par-
ticulars and free illustrated litera-
ture from

ALLAN CAMERON

General Superintendent C.P.R. Lands
911 1st Street East - CALGARY

HORLICK'S

Malted Milk for Invalids

A nourishing and digestible diet.

Contains rich milk and malte
grain extract, A powder soluble in watef.
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A Bargain

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

ERENICE slipped out through
the postern gate, down the yew
walk, and out into the tangled
garden.

Lavender bushes edged the
narrow path, and beyond their haze of
faint blue stood hedges of sweet-peas, and
great clumps of tall hollyhocks.

Behind the riot of color rose the grim

y walls of the castle, here and there
clothed with dark ivy and clinging clem-
atis, a splendid outline against a strong
blue sky. Every sound, every scent was
dear to Berenice Denison. She loved her
home with an amazing fervor; loved it the
more because at any moment it might be
wrenched from her.

What an odious thing it was to be poo
—and the eldest daughter! ‘

It had been constantly dinned into her
ears during the past twelve months that
it was high time she cleared out. There
were six sisters younger—all pretty, all
portionless, all growing apace.

She had had chances. That was what
the family complained of. They knew
all about the young Earl of Lomond who
had thought himself desperately in love
with the new beauty. They knew, too,
about the staid Cabinet Minister who
had approached the Denisons and asked
in early Victorian fashion for their eldest
daughter’s hand. She -had likewise re-
fused a rising young barrister, and a
soldier with nothing in the way of means
but his pay.

The “right man” had not turned up,
though sometimes she saw him as a
reincarnation of the boyish sweetheart of

its tapestries and carved ceiling, its
treasures of pictures and china, and
beautiful old French furniture, Berenice
was there standing near one of the win-
dows, a ray of sunshine filtering through
tangled roses outside falling on her white
gown, on the red carnations tucked into
her belt, on her sweet, serious face.

Mr. Williamson halted for a per-
ceptible moment. Berenice felt his eyes
on her, and was annoyed.

Then, with simple courtesy, he was
greeting her people, and she was included
in the introduction.

Sir John took the: visitor aside. Anon
they vanished to look over the castle—
to stay some time in the library, with its
wide outlook over undulating park land—
while Berenice fidgeted upstairs, and
wondered how long the man would give
them before he turned them out.

Lady Denison, whose placid fingers
were engaged in the piece of knitting
which she took up at odd moments,
glanced at her eldest daughter—and
sighed. It was a sigh she intended
Berenice to hear. But Berenice did not
speak.

The mother frowned a little. If only
Berenice were like other girls, biddable,
unassertive, what matchmaking might be
done.

The American with his millions would
probably need a wife. What more fitting
than that a daughter of the former owner
of the place should fill the post?

Lady Denison sighed again.

And just then the door opened, and
back came Croesus and his host.

-

A Welcome Oasis.

her baby days, for the memory of Hum-
phrey Lingard remained with her, despite
the flight of years.

She remembered now the tears she had
shed—such bitter tears—when Humphrey
came to say good-bye to her. He was a
tall boy, then, ready to go out into the
world, and determined to make a fortune.

“When I do it, we’ll have a real good
time,” he told her, squaring his young
shoulders. “I shall come back then,
Verynice!” (Which was his own special
rendering of her name).

But that had happened years ago, and
he had never come back.

As the girls grew up, things had gone
from bad to worse, and now Sir John
Denison was trying to scll the home of his
forefathers to a wealthy American ‘who
would not stick at the big price asked.

The would-be purchaser was coming
down to-day to see the place. 1t appeared
that he fancied Castle Denison; had,
indeed, set his heart upon it, and was
prepared to write a cheque for the many,
muny thousands asked.

* * *

Somewhere a distant clock struck three.
Berenice turned from her contemplation
of flower borders and the far away line of

blue hills, and went back to the turret
door, through which she slipped just as a
iotor horn hooted aggressively in the

eruvelled quadrangle, round three sides of
which rose the ancient pile of Castle
Dinizon, and beyond which stretched the
1o~t wonderful”emerald turf, with three

sue-worn and  magnificent cedars as a
oo deseround.

~ =0 it happened that when a tall, broad-
! v1} : 1 3

¢ ouldered man in the late thirties was

- nered into the state drawing-room with

Sir John Denison’s rubicund face was
one big beam. Evidently the negotiations
were progressing favorably, and even if
the baronet had asked a big price, it was
not enough to frighten the man of mil-
lions.

“Well, I think we shall do a deal,” said
Mr. Williamson complacently. His eyes
were on Berenice, who tried to smile and
look pleasantly at the arbiter of their
destinies. It was rather a pathetic little
smile, and Lady Denison frowned again

“I am delighted to hear it,” she said
graciously. “Sorr?l as I am to think of
leaving the dear old place, still—"

“I shall take good care of it all,”” Mr.
Williamson assured her. “But there’s
one thing—the duds I've got will look
pretty small in this ancient pile—not
enough to fit up more than half of it.
I've an offer to make. If I add another
ten thousand to the price, will you sell
the place as it stands—furnished—with
everything as I see it now?”

The Denisons gasped, and looked at
one another.

“As it stands!” said her ladyship
faintly. “You would allow us to remove
—personal things, I suppose?”

“Oh, of course., I mean the furniture,
china, and so forth. Think it over—
it'’s a firm offer. What a view you have
from this window!”

He crossed the great room, and stood
in the embrasure of the window beside
Berenice. The perfume from the great
cluster of red carnations at her waist
reached him.

“You love this place?”’” he asked her
abruptly. At the other end of the room
the Denisons were in close converse, To
be or not to be was the subject. of course.
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fROBINSON & CLEAVER’S\

IRISH LINEN

World Renowned for Quality & Value

=W STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the centre of
A the Irish Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms in many cottage homes. The
following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN,
Damask Table Cloths, size 2 x 2 yards,
from $192 each; 2 x 2§ yards, from
$214 cach: 2§ x 3 yaids, from §678

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS.
—Ladies' Linen Hemstitched, from $1'§3

r dozen. Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
erchiefs, from §180 per dozen. Gentle- °

each. Damask Table Napkins, to match, men's Linen Hemstitched, from §2° 14 per
from $266 per dozen. Linen®Sheets, dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $0'60 to
size 2 x 3 yards, from @1148 per pair.  1'g6 per dozen.

Pillow ases, size 19 x 30 inches.
- from §108 per pair. Embroidered Linen
Bedspreads, from $7'44 each. Embroid-
ered Linen Pillow Shams, from §1'18 each.
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from

IRISH COLLARS AND SHIRTS—Our
celebrated Linen-faced Castle Collars in
every size and shape, $1'§8 per dozen.
‘White Shirts, for dress or day wear, from
$1'38 each. Oxford or kghyr Shirts, from

Bl ol

$4 68 per dozen. @1 18 each. Mercerised Twill, from §0'94

each. Cellular, $1'08 Medium Weight
THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS Flannel, $1'42 and $1'68. Ceylon Summer
LINEN, non-crushable finish in white and Weight Flannei, $1'18. Heavy Winter
fashipnable shades, 36 inches wide, $0 48 Weight, all wool, §228 each. 144 to
per yard. 16} inches in stock,

By Appointment

Ilustrated Prioe Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted te Colonial & Foreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER
38U Donegall Place, **™
BELFAST, IRELAND.

klo-us of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor trnollcu.)
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Tothe'r Majesties the
King and Quess,
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Tumors formed by a morbid dilation of the
, hemorrhoidal veins. When they do not dis-
, charge blood they are called blind piles. When
they occasionally emit blood, bleeding or open
piles. (Webster's Dictionary.)

Cause Many Diseases—and
you can pour all the medicines

down your throat that moncy NLAVOUSNESS
can buy; PARIYSTRMON
—or you can allow your an-
atomy to be cut and slashed to m
your heart’s content ‘
Yet you will NEVER be rid e
of such discases until YOUR | mousie,
PILES ARE CURED. s
(The proof of all this is that S BACKACHE:
nothing you have everdone has —
given you permancnt relief.) : m
NOW WILL YOU HEED _ ’
THIS STATEMENT? \

WE CURE, permanently, .__//
every case of PILES, Mild or 59“:;;“
Severe, Acute or Chronie, that "usg‘m
we treat with our mild r—

e

ELECTRICAL TREATMENT
or you Need Not Pay One Cent. Other Diseases Also Cured
Druglessly. 1f you can’t come, write—
" DRS. AXTELL and THOMAS
7503 McGreevy Block - - = Winnipeg, Man.

(Write name and address plainly.) &

Distributors for WATROUS MINERAL WATER—One of the most wonderful waters
in the world for indigestion, constipation, kidney trouble, rheumatism, high blood

pressure and skin diseases.
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“Yes.” .

«“You’ll be sorry to leave it?” .

Berenice looked at him once—a fugitive
glance. He saw her pansy eyes brimming
with tears—silly tears, that would start
up at his words. .

“Yes,” she said again, very low.

He wheeled about.

“Well?”” he said.

The Denisons looked at one another—
then at him.

“Is it a deal?” he asked.

“Yes. We accept your offer. Of course
there are things—personal things which
my girls value—" .

“Quite so. This room, now—is there
anything you wish to take from it?”

dy Denison was heard to murmur
something about hgr books—a certain
piece of china.

Mr. Williamson nodded. )

“Then with those exccptions you give
me the room as it stands?”’

“As it stands.”

“With your daughter?”

They all stared at him. . )

“T don’t understand,” said Sir Joln in
a puzzled tone. Lady Denison gave a
little gasp. .

“I can’t manage this place without a
mistress. I offer your daughter the post’
She has said she does not want to leave
the place. There is no occasion for her
to do so. I want her to be my wife. T'll
come in again tomorrow. But I buy the
place in entirety—or not at all.”

And Mr. Wiiliamson went straight out
of the room and shut the door, leaving
behind him, consternation, blank amaze-
ment, speechlessness.

’ * * Lok

Berenice was the first to speak.

“He is mad!” she said, her face a
flaming pink.

Her father looked at her doubtfully.

“He certainly has rummy ideas,” he
said, with a whimsical smile. “But the
man isn’t mad, Berenice. And he’s
deadly serious. (od knows I don’t want
to seﬁ ou, child—but you know how
things stand. Take your time about it.
Think of your sisters, and the future.
Of course I shall make all inquiries, but
I don’t suppose there’s a father in England
who would refuse to take him gladly as a
son-in-law if they got the chance!” '

* * *

In the dark bewilderment that settled
on her like.a cloud, Berenice could find no
ray of light. . What a responsibility rested
upon her! She thought it over—recalled
all her mother had urged upon her—the
future—the present, so full of difficulties
which she now had a chance of removing
for ever—thought, too oddly enough, of
Mr. Williamson’s pleasant brown eyes and
manner. After all, she really didn’t
dislike him. She even felt that in time
she might grow fond of such a man. And
she didn’t suppose he would expect much
from a bride who had been so curiously
won.

* * *

He came the next day. Ile was very
nice. He said there was no hurry. She
could take her time.

Sir John looked at him doubtfully.

“She knows so little about me,” added
Mr. Williamson in an explanatory way.
“It’s natural she should want to think a
little before she makes up her mind to
take me for better or worse—ch?”

“Just so—just so. But, after all, Mr.
Williamson, you know just as little of my
girl.”

An odd look flashed for & moment into
the financier’s keen eyes.

“I'mm accustomed to judge my fellow
men and women pretty sharply, Sir John.
I knew what I wanted when I looked at
Berenice, and if I want a thing I gen-
erally get it. I just freeze on to it, you
see.” ‘

* * *

And that was just what he did.

He froze on to Berenice.  Ile was very
tactful and pleasant.  Davs slipped by,

a weék passed, and she learned to know ,

him a good deal better.,
And the others looked on and waited,
and feared—and, at last; hoped.

* ¥

It was her birthday.  Down where the

stream purled over houlders, and purple
flags edged its bank thickly, Bereniee sat
beneath a spreading heeeh tree.
Through the Teaves the sunshine fell in
a pattern of gold on her white frock. It
caught Mr. Willinnison's eves as he came

along  the narrow puthe aud dropped
down on the grass heside her.
“Good  mornine.”” he caid,

Mo

L

very happy days. You will make me

very happy if youwll accept this little
present.”’

He slipped a small parcel, done up ip

stiff white paper, into her lap. Berepj

took it up and opened it rather fearfully.~

She did not want to feel the chains of goid
fastening themselves about her yet. She
did not want to wear his diamonds op
pearls. @

But the little parcel contained neither
Only a slim book, beautifully bound in
“soft blue leather, emerged from its paper
wrappings. She lookedat the title.

“Poems—by Henley.”

She lifted happy eyes.

“How did you know I loved tlcgc?”
she asked shyly.

Then an amazing thing happened.

Mr. Williamson, for the first time, put
his arm about her shoulders. He drew
her to him gently.

“Because 1 remembered—Verynice,”
he said.

There was a breathless silence. Bere-
nice shrank from him for a moment, then
mastered enough courage to look at him
straightly.

“You arc Humphrey?” she cried.

“T am Humphrey!”

“But the name? Your name—"

“Is Lingard Williamson. It’s a long
story, Verynice. I went to America all
those years ago, and after a number of
happenings I was_taken into rather a
famous firm. I did some work that com-
mended me to the senior partner, whose
name was Williamson. I was later the
means of more or less saving his life in a
ship-wreck. He made a good deal of
fuss about a very simple thing, and
eventually took me into the firm as a
partner. Last year he died, leaving
everything to me. I wronged no one by
accepting the legacy, for he had no near
relations. He asked me to take his name.
It’s all very simple. But you didn’t
know me!”

«T felt I did, somehow, but I couldn’t
understand it.”

“And all those years, Verynice, I was
working for yow' I always meant to get
you—some day. And, thank God, the
day has come. Do you remember how I
told you I'd make my fortune and come
back for you? Well, it’s come true.
Look, Verynice!”

He pulled a fat letter-case from his
breast pocket; opening it, he extracted a
little packet of newspaper cuttings—a
portrait or two—and put them into her
lap. She looked at them, and a low cry
escaped her.

Her own face smiled at her from the
portraits. One of them was cut from a
popular weekly journal—the picture of
her taken by a famous photographer in her
first Court gown. Another taken with a
house party; yet another on the river.

And the cuttings were all about her
There was her presentation at Court; a
paragraph describing her gown at Ascot—
the only Ascot she had been to—“the
prettiest debutante of the year.”

And more stuff of the same kind. Yet
another hinted at an engagement shortly to
be announced between the said pretty
debutante and the Earl of Lomond.

* * *

Mr. Williamson put a large, shapely
finger on the paragraph.

T felt I could have shot the fellow when
I read that,” he said. “And when I read
later on that he had married a girl from a
music hall I felt like cabling him half my
fortune. A thank offering, you know.
followed everything that happened to you.
I always hoped that when my chance
came you'd still be free. And you are,
aren’t you, Verynice?”’ .

Berenice looked at him with shining
eyes, in which he surely could read the
answer he longed for. Yet her lips said:

“Aren’t you afraid?  Aren’t you afraid
that I'm just going to marry you because
you're rich, and we're poor—because
ought to be settled by this time to make
room for the others?”

Ie lwughed—and she was in his arms.

“I'nf not a bit afraid of that!” he cried
with happy triumph. “Only I'd like you
to tell me, sweet, that there isno onee
that fol've waited, just as I waited.”

“I believe T did,” she said seriously,
“only T didn’t honestly know that I was
doing it. Something always came bgtt-
ween me and anyone else I might have
warried. I think, it was the thought o

—VOu.

“Oh Vervnice,” he breathed, ““so dreams
do come true after all!”

And that bargain  for Berenice was
~caded o time honored fashion.
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Success
College

at REGINA

is unable to fill a large
proportion of the calls
for help!

Saskatchewan's lar-
" gest, best - equipped
business school.

Operated by

The SUCCESS

Business College
Ltd.

A. R. MACKENZIE

Princ.

University of Manitoba
WINNIPEG

FFERS courses leading to degrees

O in Arts, Science, Medicine, Phar-
macy, Law, Civil and Electrical

Engineering, Architecture, Agriculture
and Home Economics.
The faculty consists of some forty-five
professors, lecturers and demonstrators,
and with them are associated the staffs
of six affiliated colleges.
The range and efficiency of the courses
in Arts, and the facilities for clipical
work in connection with the course in
medicine are surpassed in few institu-
tions on the continent.
For terms of admission, details of
courses, information as to fees, etc.,
apply to W. J. SPENCE, Registrar,
University of Manitoba, Winnip.g.

DEVELOPING
AND PRINTING

Size  6-Ex. rolls Double-wt. paper

21x33—Developing, 10c¢ Prints, 8¢
24x41—Developing, 10c Prints, 4c
3ix41—Developing, 10C Prints, 4c
2}x4j—Developing, 16¢ Prints, &c
3ix54—Developing, 16¢ Prints, B¢
Glossy Prints, each, extra...........ooees ic
Enlargements Black and Whit Sepia
5x 7 $ .46 $ .60
6x10 .70 76
8x10 76 .80
8x14 1.26 1.356
11x14 . 1.26 1.36

All Work Guaranteed and Prepaid

Manitoba Photo
Supply Co.

336 Smith St. WINNIPEG

When writine advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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School and College

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. A. McIntyre, L.L.D.

HIS is the time of the year when
parents have to decide as to the
school or college their children
shall attend for the coming

—— year. For most parents the

choice is simple. The public school of

the community is the only one possible,
and taking it all in all, is, or may be the
very best school for young children.

It is best because it is a miniature com-
munity. It is the school of all the people.
There are no invidiousdistinctions of race,
color, class or creed. Children work
together, play together, sing the same
songs and learns the same, folk stories.
They enter into friendly rivalries and
learn to appreciate one another’s gifts and
powers. All this makes for the feeling of
neighborliness which is the foundation of
the great national virtues.

The common school has other merits
than this. In it there is not the classifica-
tion within narrow lines that makes the
day’s work wearisome in its monotony.
There is a mingling in a common fo{d
of pupils of different ages, and because of
this the feelings of responsibility on the
one side and hero worship on the other
are developed.

There are of course disadvantages, but
they are not so many as the penny-dread-
ful writers in the yellow journals of

The Spirit of Britain.
Doing their bit—eighteen and eighty.

edagogy have pictured to us. Even the
Ettle rural school at the cross-roads has
something in its favor. Those of us who
have had the experience of receiving our
early training in such schools and who
remember what town and city schools and
town and city pupils were at that time,
will not be ready to admit too quickly
that the one-roomed school was wholly
miserable, judged either by the teaching
or by the product.

There are the greatest possible differ-
ences among the public schools of a
country. Even when in the matter of
wealth two neighboring districts are
approximately equal, one boasts a school
of undisputed excellence while the other
possesses a school of which no one could
boast. Usually when there is marked
progressiveness it _is owing to the effort
of some dominating spirit in the com-
munity—it may be a teacher with a
passion for his work, or some citizen who
believes in the power of the school to
quicken and ennoble. Two or three
illustrations come to mind, and these
speak more forcibly than any words 1
could utter.

It was my good fortune two weeks ago
to visit a school about fifteen miles out of
the city. It was in the heart of what is
known as a non-English district. The
grown people do not speak our tongue and
understand it but little. The children
are learning the language rapidly and so it
is being introduced into the homes. The
dwelling houses, the stables, the farm
implements” of the people are all very
primitive. Tt is as if a settlement of a
hundred vears ago had over night been
planted on the prairie. In the midst of
this settlement is the school, or rather
there are two schnols side by side.  They
are in charge of three very fine teachers—
one of whom speaks the language of the

people, the other two being of our own
nationality. The school inspector for the
district is official trustee. The attendance
of the children is almost perfect; their
interest in their work exceeds anything
we find in the ordinary town schools. In
the field of manual work—=sewing by the
girls, and wood-work by the boys, there
is nothing in town schools of the same
grade to compare with it. The school is
the big thing in the lives of the pupils and
the community and it is rightly regarded
as the force which makes for ‘‘sweetness
and light.” Looking at the pupils and
their work I could carry away but one
conviction namely, that before many
years, these young people because of their
well-established habits of industry and
thrift, and their consuming desire to
know and to accomplish will be leaders
in our industrial enterprises while the
children of the present wealth-owners
will be their servants. These people in
this quaint little village, which to the
ordinary citizen seems so backward and
so ugly, have chosen, or have had chosen
for them, the one thing that will make for
progress, refinement and full-orbed liberty.
Should you ask the reason for the success
in this settlement, it must be attributed
as in many other schools of the kind to
the initiative of the Department of
Education and the missionary zcal of
trained intelligent and sympathetic teach-
ers. And it isalways true in the education

.of children that the selection of the

teacher is the prime consideration. That
old trustee down in Ontario fifty years
ago made a sure bid for a poor school
when he advertised: “Apply stating
salary; lowest salary accepted.” The
wise man will say: ‘“Send us your name,
the applicant with highest qualification
will be accepted.”

In Northwestern Manitoba is a town of
a few hundred people. A public-spirited
citizen conccived the idea that it would
be a good thing if the neighboring school
districts united with the town in erecting
a central school. After “much patient
discussion the scheme was finally accepted,
and a new building was completed to
accommodate the two hundred pupils who
attend. The building is on a site of nine
acres. It has a heating and lighting
plant, a fine auditorium, laboratories,
lunch rooms, play-room, and next year
will have manual training outfit. The
pupils carry on their work right through
into the High School. The town and
district have caught up the spirit of the
school. There is a community club, a
musical club, and until the draft of young
men there was an athletic club. What
was an ordinary little uninterestin
village has become a noted educationa
centre, and all because a few dominating
souls with clear vision perceived a need
and a possibility. And again let it be
said that all the effort would have been
lost if the board of trustees had failed at
the last moment to engage the services
of the very best teachers. It is a real
treat to visit a town in which the people
are aflame with interest in all that per-
tains to the education of the children.
Other towns may have finer buildings,
and may boast wealthier citizens, but in
few places are parents so bountifully -pro-
viding their c{:ildren with opportunities
for culture and development. They have
chosen the good part which cannot be
taken away.

Another town close at hand has a school
in which, owing to the leadership of a
few public-spirited citizens, there has
been worked up the greatest interest in
education. Organized work, organized
play, gardening, manual work, supervised
study—all these and more—indicate the
pains taken to enrich and give life to the
activities of the school. Just one thing is
chosen for illustration. Every fall“there
is a commencement day. After a concert,
the prizes are distributed, and then the
retiring class is banquetted by the citizens
6f the town, who wish the young people
God-speed as they go forth upon life’s
journey. Every pupil of that school
belongs to the town. It is the town-
spirit that is remarkable.  Have you any-
thing of the kind in your town or your
district? Surely in nation building the
only way to begin is by educating or
developing the capacity of the children.
The simplest agency to employ” for this
purpose is the public school. But a
school must be equipped for work and

must be backed by the sympathies of the
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‘Regina College

REGINA, SASK.
E. W. STAPLEFORD, BA., D.D., President

€ Residential and Day College for Girls
and Young Women, Boys and Young Men

ACADEMIC—Preparatory, Grade VIIIL.,
"Teachers’ and Matriculation Courses.

COMMERCIAL—Shorthand, Typewriting
and Bookkeeping.

HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE and DRESS
MAKING—One Year and Two Years
Homemakers’ Courses.

ml‘c‘—-Pinno. Vocal, Violin, Violon-
cello, ete.

EXPRESSION and ART.

Residential life under helpful supervision
offers many advantages which add greatly
to the value of College training.

Fall term begins September 24, 1918.

Enrolment for present year, 590. Largest
previous enrolment, 414.

If interested write for College Year Book,

'E. R. DOXSEE, B.A., D.D.

REGISTRAR

Over 24,000 Students

The amalgamated business schools
The Federal Business College of
Regina, and the Winnigeg Business
College of Winnipeg, have trained
more than 24,000 students for busi- -
ness and other vocations. Join this
vast army of efficient workers by
taking a course of study at either
:{ 3hese b%;smes fS;l:}xools. New
udents beginning terms every
week after 15th July. ‘

GEORGE S. HOUSTON, Geseral ‘Mamager

Positions
For Boys and Girls

HERE is a marked scarcity of office
help in Winnipeg, dué to the heavy
enlistment of office men, Success

X Business College graduates are
given preference. The Success trains and

laces more certificated Bteno%npherl,

ookkeepers and Commercial Teachers
than all other Manitoba Business Colleges
combined. We employ 30 certificated,
expert teachers; own and use lwotiypo-
writers; occupy the largest, most modern,
best equipped premises. The Success is
the only school having & Chartered Ac-
countant on its day staff; leads in grad-
uates and gold medalists; places its
students. Open all year. Enroil any time.
Train in Winnipeg where positions are
,)lcntiful and board less expensive. Write

or Free Information.

The Success Business

College, Ltd.

WINNIPEG - MANITOBA

Registration
Certificates

It would be inconvenient to
lose yourfcertificate. Better
to attach it permanently into
one of our convenient little
leather cases. Size when
folded, 2x3 inches. A neat,
attractive case for a purse
or your vest pocket.

8ent to any address
PRICE EACH - - 26c.

‘Stovel CompanyLtd.

Fine Bookbinding and Loose
Leaf Systems

WINNIPEG, MAN*

Bannatyne Ave.
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ALBERTA COLLEGE NORTH

EDMONTON - ALBERTA
Residential School for Boys, Girls, Young Men and Women
ACADEMIC —Public and High School Courses. Special Classes for backward students.

COMMERCIAL —Thorough courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand, writing, Penman-
¥ = ote. Special Course in Farm Bookkeeping. Best equip hool of Telegraphy
MUSIC—] Music School in Western Canada. Conservatory Courses in Piano, Organ,

Voice, Theory, etc.
EXPRESSION AND PHYSICAL CULTURE. ART.

Thirty to thirty-five teachers on staff. Registration last year, 1,308. Over five hundred
pdﬁml“mﬁtgd during past year by competent students. = Write for Free Leasons in Pen-

For calendar and full information apply to

F. S. McCALL, B.A., Principal 10041 101st St., EDMONTON, Alta.

®
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OLLEGE

Household Art and Physical Cul-
Science ture, Music, Fine Art

CALGARY, ALBERTA

High Class Residential and Day College for QGirls and Young Women, Boys and
Young Men. FALL TERM Monday, September 9th, 1918.
Write for CALENDAR and College Literature.

Rev. C. W. KERBY, B.A,, D.D., Principal

OUNT [)OVAL

ALBERTA LADIES’ COLLEGE, EDMONTON, ALBERTA
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN.
Academic Course covers full Public School and High School Work to Matriculation. Full Com-

mercial Course, Music, Fine Art, Physical Drill and Expression.
Very strong staff of Resident and Non-Resident Teachers.
Splendid location on University Grounds.
Fall Term Opens TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 11th, 1918.
Send for Calendar and full information.
REV. N. D. KEITH, B.D., M.A., President.

FITTED WITH
EVERY MODERN

OTTAWA LADIES COLLEGE

New Fireproof Building. CONVENIENCE
Academic work up to the first year University. Music, Art and
Handicraft, Household Arts, Physical Culture, etc. Ample grounds.

For Calendar apply to The Capital offers exceptional adv is.
“ 3.W.H.MILNE, B.A.,D.D., President. ol e

JAS. W. ROBERTSON, LL.D.,C.M G., Chairman of Board.

St. Andretw’s College

A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
UPPER AND LOWER SCHOOLS
Careful Oversight Thorough Instruction
Large Playing Fields  Excellent Situation

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A..LL D., HEADMASTER

Calendar sent on application
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Bigger and Better
Canadians Needed

Many of these will be developed in
our Colleges. Practical and
Thorough Preparation for Life
secured at

Brandon College
HOWARD P. WHIDDEN, President
Five Departments:

Arts (Full B.A. Course)

Theology

Academic (Teachers” and
Matriculation)

Music and Expression

Business

College Residence Life at its best both for

young men and young women

For f1
The Registrar, Br

Fall Term Opens September 24th

HAIR GOODS

Our 1918 Catalogue
contains full particu-
lars and prices of
Transformations,
Wigs, Toupees, Curls,
Switches, etc., also a
high grade line of Skin-
Foods and Cosmetics
Write To-Day !oi- a Copy
Switches Made Up
from youf own

+ Combings.

Seaman & Petersen
NEW YORK HAIR STORE
301 Kensington Bldg.
"WINNIPEG

ion
wdon College, Brandon. Man

e,

means larger trading with the Public.  Your anncuncements
Iv in The Weostern Hone Monti!

should appear regul:

people. Above all care must be taken to
get the best teachers. A teacher may be
worth ten thousand dollars a year less
than nothing, or she may be worth all the
wealth of the grain fields—that is, if she is
educating your child or mine. What say
you as to that? -

There comes a time for many pupils
when they have to leave home to complete
their education. They have to gos to
college. Nothing has yet been devised
by man to take the place of this institu-
tion. Let us consider for a moment what
it has to offer its students.

It holds out the gift of knowledge. It
puts each of its students in possession of
some of the acquired wisdom of the race.
It elevates the individual to the species.
It emancipates from the thraldom of
localism. Then it promises power—

. power of thought, of imagination, of

mitiative. It develops taste—for the
beautiful in art and music and literature,—
and feeling for all that is true and beauti-
ful and good. It develops the social
qualities and prepares for public service.
Above all, in recent times, it trains in
practical ability. All this and much
more if it is a really good college.

And as in the case of schools, there isa
great difference between the worst and
the best. The worthy institution is made
so because of its teaching body and the
spirit in which the work is conducted. A
good college is a safe home for growing
boys and girls. Intellectually and spirit-

y they should find the counsel and
director they require. Teachers should
be more than instructors ahd grad-grinds.

Broken Necks Now Mended

g{ Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A B,
.A., M.D. (Johns Hopkins University)

Time was, not so long ago, when any-
one who suffered a. broken neck or “frac-
ture of the cervical vertebrae,” as formid-
able medical tones speak it, was given up
at once to die. In a word, life insurance
companies began to make out checks,
widows to put on weeds, and families to
go into,mourning, when a broken neck
occurred.

Not so any longer! To-day, thanks to
the security and marvels developed
through the aseptic practice of skilful
surgery, most broken necks heal as quickly
as a broken shoulder blade.

Many such triumphs are reported from
English, French and American surgeons
along the battle fronts in~ France. As
compared with broken necks and fractures
of the spine in previous wars, the present
medical successes are scarcely short of
miraculous.

As an instanee, Dr. C. G. Cumston,
collected the data in a recent Crimean
war. There were seventy-six such frac-
tures of the spinal vertebrae. Every one
of them died! To-day practically all of
these men could be saved.

At present in the greatest of world wars,
as soon as a man is wounded and says
that he cannot move his head, his upper
or lower limbs, and has .been hit in the
neck or back, the stretcher bearers, ambu-
lance aids, litter carriers, and brother
soldiers have been trained at camps to

One of the most pitiful and sorrowful sights of the funeral of Ex-Mayor Major John Purroy
Mitchell, of New York, was his horse draped in deep mourning with his master’s boots and

sword alongside.

The procession, after leaving the City 3Iall, moved up Fiith Avenue to

St. Patrick’s Cathedral, muffied drums throbbing at thc hcad and detachments of the various
branches of the service following, through silent throngs with heads bared, while high over-

head squadrons of airplanes dropped roses along the entire iine of march.

From the Cathedral

the cortege proceeded to Woodlawn cemetery, then taps, the last volley and the funeral of

Mayor and Major Mitchell was a thing of the past.

eminence in the civic service of his country.
39.

The deceased officer quickly rose to
He was New York’s youngest mayor, and but

It would appear that his death was caused through his failure to buckle his safety belt

when going into the airlane. and upon nosing over for the glide was thrown out by the
peculiar quick snap of the scout when the stick ushed too far forward.

They should be personal advisors and
friends to all the students. That was a
detestable utterance of a college pro-
fessor who said: “This place would be all
very well if it were not for the damned
students.” The only thought of a pro-
fessor is to help the students It is for the
students, that the university or college
with all that it commands, truly exists.
In so far as a college succeeds in building
up life—pure, vigorous. self-reliant and
capable—it is worthy of patronage. If
it falls short of this, it is a miserable
faillure The guiding motto of the uni-
versity teacher as of all others is this:
“I have come that they might have life,
and that they might have it the more
abundantly.”

And so it becomes all parents who have
the means and the opportunity to provide
higcher education for their children to
choose wisely among“the institutions that
offer courses of Instruction. If on the one
hand they mu -oid the institutions
which attempet mollv-coddle the stu-

dents, on ti r hand they must not
dare to pat

iech as tend to demor-
alize thr of  supervision or
throuch ‘ nent  of false

G S :
rds of -} d expression. A
createst asset of

vour children

r lite that can

consider him as having a broken neck,
or a fracture of the spine.

Then his transportation calls for the
utmost caution until he is placed on the
operating bed of the nearest first aid or
base hospital. At the dressing station, a
pause is made to apply an aseptic or per-
haps an antiseptic dressing and an injec-
tion of codeine is given to allay motion,
pain and shock. .

If possible no further transportation is
advisable. If, however, a surgeon prac-
tised in these operations is not nearer
than a base hospital, the victim must be
carcfully earried there. When he arrives,
he is not moved or taken from the litter
to which he has been immobilized. In-
stead a nicely applied wadded pad of
cotton and gauze is wound around the
trunk and neck. If there are no distinct,
certain signs of splinters of bone, or frag-
ments in touch with the delicate spmna
marrow, the fracture may be reduced by
the surgeon through the wadded dressing.

It is evident, however, that in many
instances, spicules of the bones of the
vertel column will compress or press
upon the spinal cord. Or it may be shrap-
nel or other missils. In either event, the

1 must be done at once butgasv

in character and as gently as 18
ihle with removal of every last
of drritation or injury to the
a oblongata or spinal cord.
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from, as the -Huns had Canada all taken
—on paper—and the U. S. wasn’t going
to butt in, either, as she was at peace
then. But I wanted to tell you about my
pal sitting in the life-boat. We got yarn-
ing, and this is abcut what I learned of
how he got his Bhgntg. He was a sniper
and he overlapped; that means he went
out at dusk to find a devil who had an
angle range on the trench, and crept right
past him; and the first thing he knew
about it-was a‘ bang!” some hundred feet
behind (Mr. Hun Sniper firing from a
set piece at some sure spot in our line).
He was without his spotter, working alone
Back he crept and listened for-it, seemed
hours, until he heard a snore and a cough
—one asleep and the other on watch.
There was a bit of machine-gun fire since
the sniper shot, but all three were in
shell holes.

“When the sun arose next morning our
man awoke with a start. Our trenches
were a long way toward the rising sun,
and two dummies and two snipers were
between. Through the long grass he could
see the silly faces of the dummies, and at
rare times get a back head view of one,
sometimes two Huns. All day long he
laid there, vainly trying to get a sight on
that pair. Once, through the glasses, he
saw that one wore a silk mask that looked
exactly like the grass he lay in. The
other chap was painted worse than any
clown. He knew if he shot it must be low
to guard our trenches, and that a hail of

Lieutenant . 4. Barper
Seaforth Wighlanders

Killed in Action on Western Wattle
Front

HE death of Licut. Harper of
the Seaforth Highlanders will
have more than passing inter-

est for Western Home Monthly read-
crs,as he was married to Miss Irene
Keane, of Edmonton and Brantford,
Ont., one of the cleverest of the
vounger school of Canadian writers,
and well known to the rcaders of
these pages before the war. The
marriage took place at All Saints’
Pro-Cathedral, Edmonton, in Janu-
ary, 1914, the opening year of the
war, and young Harper was called
to the colors shortly afterwards. He
was killed in action on April 15th,
1018, on ground made sacred by the
blood of the verv flower of British
manhood.

The many friends of Mrs. Harper,
whose literary labors were inter-
rupted to take up war work, will
lcarn with regret that the lon
strain  of waiting, with the usua
tragic ending of war, resulted in her
becoming  criticallv ill after her
husband’s death, but we hope that
the fortitude she showed in facing
death  with her gallant husband
will cnable her to recover and con-
i mnuce her labors tor others
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death would sing along from those same
well disguised lines.. These two Huns
knew the game: ‘Never snipc save at
dawn or dusk, unless you have a sure
thing, or fire as a signal for something.’
Our man’s iron rations saved him this day,
and there were some gruesome sights in
that shell-hole, too. A company of Ger-
mans had been there when our H. E.
struel-—good-night company. The'second
night a bright moon illuminated No Man's
Land and through his glasses he located
tT_]e enemy, but too indistinctly to get
him. At dawn the sniper crawled right
up on the back slope of the hole. Our
man told me he could see both the Hun,
his rifle, and our man he was aiming at
in the trenches—some ‘greeny,’ with a
rear light, showing him up. ‘Ping! went
our sniper, killing the Hun and causing
him to fire his rifle, too, as the sand
jumped into the air off the muzzle, and
the weeds waved. Just then a machine
gun in the enemy’s line worked up, and
ouryman got into a stream of bullets,
pulping his arm from wrist to elbow—
and he crept#in after dark, all in.

“Here a flying man broke in with,
‘Jolly day for the boys overhead, I don't
think. Did I ever have anything strange
happen to me? Oh, no—not much. But
I'll tell you a few things that happened
to the other chap'—meaning ‘Heinie.’
“They send their sneaking spies over to
the schools, and as every man’s record
can be easily traced away back before en-
listment in our ranks, if he is a good one,
these shady characters are usually spotted
pretty soon. There was one smooth devil
who went through all the classes and then
asked for a mechanic’s job, on account
of dizziness. Dizzy, my eye! I'd seen
him doing all sorts of stunts when off on
his own—nose dives that he never learned
at any of our schools—so, one day 1 saw
him hurriedly unscrew a feed and drop
something in. The bus was just ‘about
going up, but I happened to be in“tharge
that day, so I cancelled the trip,..and
had the chap put away. After I gawe my
little speech at the examination they told
him they had kept the machine under
lock and key, and they wanted him to
take the old bus up for a spin. Not on
your life. Then they held a proper one
and gave him his choice of a flight or a
bullet. He chose the latter, as he said
“he had got twelve men with his dope
already”’—and seemed Hunnishly proud
of it, too. The mixture, fed to an ancient
marine engine, promptly burst into flames,

’Any others? Oh, lots of them®.
One of ours, going into his big dugout
behind the lines to get his bus, heard a
noise in the dark and turned on his flash.
Here was Mr. Spy again, one of our trusted
mechanics, spring saw and paint and
putty and varnish and all. Our man just
whistled, got his squadron men all to-
gether, forced the brute to show just
where he had weakened the trusses, and
he'll never weaken any more. Another
of ours actually caught a chap out monk-
eying with a strap just before he went up
—cut as neatly, and almost in two as
vou could wish for. Remember when I
tell you of these things occurring in Eng-
land and Flanders and France, you want
to watch out, for the same crafty, far-
reaching hand is trying them on in
Canada and the U. S. at every roll of this
sea-bucking transport. My, what a dandy
big target she would make for one of our
big seaplanes—big as she is we could
put her out in a jiffy with the new fire-
works.

“And so go -the tales, between card
games and visits to theKrail. ® Really
some men seem fond of gazing down at
the sea. I wonder if they are always
looking for subs, as they say, and is the
green hue of their faces ‘only sea reflec-
tion, for not one of themYhas been sea-
sick this swift voyage—to hear them
tell it.”

N.B.- The editor joins with the readers
of the magazine in extending congratu-
lations to Laddie, Jr.. on his return to
Canada. Like many other heroic Cana-
dians, he bears the honored scars of war
and is at present in hospital in Toronto.
Good luck and a speedy recovery to him,
His letters from abroad were read with
ereat interest by many.

At The Chemistry Examination

Professor  Can vou tell me what will
happen to cold when it is left uncovered
nothe air?

Student It will be stolen,
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Frooked Play

There is nothing in German literature correspond-
ing either in spirit or in purpose with the boys’
books, stories of adventure and sport and school life,
which are so common throughout the whole English-
speaking world. Nor' are there in Germany boys’
games of the same kind as are played by all English-
speaking boys the world over. “Playing the game”
is a phrase not understood in Germany. Hence it is
that when a German, by association Wwith English-
speaking becomes interested in sport, he fails to
measure up to their standard of fair play. He is
ready to take an unfair advantage. In Germany
physicaFforce is glorified, and next to physical force—
cunning. The gymnasium, the “turnverein,” and the
duel are the means of physical exercise and culture
in German schools and colleges and universities—not
football, or baseball, or cricket, or other games which
depend less for their interest upon mere strength
than u gkill and community-spirit. Writers of
books for boys in the English language never fail to
show up the emptiness and meanness of ‘winning by
disereditable means. Which does not mean that it is
these books that form the characters' and minds of
English-speaking boys, but that books written in any
other spirit would be scornfully cast away by English-
speaking boys. In a word, the German has not been
up to give the other fellow a fair chance.
This has tbeen demonstrated innumerable times on
land and on sea since the war began.

Returned Soldiers as Civilians
There could be no more wrongful assumption than

_that which is at times in evidence in the discussion

of the questions connected with the return of the
soldiers from the war, namely, the assumption that
the returned soldiers are to be a class distinct from
the rest of the community. Nothing could be more
harmful to the best interests of the returned soldiers
themselves. They should be given honor and grati-
tude by their fellow-citizens, and they should be gen-
erously dealt with by the country, in whose service
they gave with such supreme devotion, counting not
the cost. They should have preferential treatment
in all such matters as appointments to positions in
the Dominion and the Provincial civil services for
‘which they are fitted. But their sentiments and in-

“terests should in no wise be separated from the senti-

ments and interests of the rest of the citizenship of
Canada. What the Canadians at the front are fight-
ing for is to safeguard democracy. In time of
peace it is only by vigilant faithfulness to the
responsibilities of citizenship that self-government
can be maintained in the full measure of its possi-
bilities for good. The returned soldiers are to be
counted’upon to do their duty as citizens in working
for honest and competent government in peace time,
as they fought for democracy in the war, and in
fighting graft, injustice and monopoly, as they fought

)

the Huns. \

Education and Democracy

Speaking of the rejection by the British House of
Commons of the idea of lessening the time of com-
pulsory school attendance, and the establishment
of the principle of compulsory continued education

“up to the age of eighteen, the “London Times” says:

“All this is not only to the good; it represents the
greatest step forward in English education since
1970.” It was in 1870 that the British system of
national schools, corresponding to our public school
system in this country, was established. When the
new British national education system is in opera-
tion, it will be the greatest producer of national
efficiency, in every best sense of that over-used word.
Here in Canada, as in Great Britain, and in every
land where anything like the full measure of the
possibilities of true democracy are to be attained
in just opportunities for all, there must be an ever-
vigilant regard to the constant improving of public
education along sane and truly democratic lines.
4

Kultur and Polygamy

One of the most amazing of German documents
is the official, printed letter of instruction in regard
to the “duty of filling the empty cradles of the
Fatherland,” of which letter copies have been found
on the dead bodies of young German officers, non-
commissioned officers and soldiers. Numerous copies
of this document are on file in the Belgian War
Department in Havre, and in the French War De-
partment in Paris, where Rev. Dr. Newell Dwight
Hillis saw them. In his recently published book he
gives this document in full. Rightly is Germany in
league with polygamous Turkey. This doeudment is
addressed to both married men and to bachelors, and
begins by pointing out “the grave peril which
{hreatens the Fatherland by reason of the dwindling
rate” and also by reason of the cnormous (German

casualty lists. ®The langupage ot the

document is
,

The Philosopher

carefully chosen, but its meaning is as plain as day.
Furthermore, it proves that with characteristic
German “thoroughgoing scientific efficiency,” there is
a tabulation of all the men to whom the document
has been sent, and of what they are expected to do.
Of a piece with all this is the suggestion openly
made in the “Berlin Lokalanzeiger” recently that
“every unmarried girl on reaching the age of twenty-
five years, should be given the right to have one
child” born out of wedlock, for which she should
receive from the State an annual allowance.” When
the foundations of the family are thus destroyed in
a nation, that nation is surely on the down grade.

The Teutonic Moral Chaos

In considering the crimes of the Germans, un-
paralleled in history and incomprehensible by people
truly touched by the spirit of Christianity, it is strik-
ing to observe Kow eritirely consistent they are. Not
one possible action of foul and pagan savagery has
been omitted. Equally consistent is German dip-
lomacy. And neither of these two things—Germany’s
treachery and savagery of outrage in carrying on the
war anl Germany’s treacherous diplomacy can be
explained without keeping the other in mind. The
net result is, for Germany, moral “chaos worse con-
founded,” to use a phrase from Milton—a weélter of
boasting, cruelty, cowardice, and cunning, and loud

. use of the name of God, and protestations that

the German people are fighting a war of self-defence
that was forced upon them, and all the rest of it.
It is the dtuy of the civilized portions of the human
race to deal with this criminal monster, so as to
make the world safe for sane, decent humanity, to
say nothing of making it safe for democracy.

Wilhelm the Feeble

If the Germans had been able, after forty years of
preparation and four years of warfare, to enter Paris,
Kaiser Wilhelm would have ridden in triumph at the
head of his legions through the conquered city, and
would have posed as the central figure of a pageant
outstanding in splendor all preceding pageants in
history, ancient and modern. He would regard him-
self as greater than Alexander the Great, Julius
Caesar and Napoleon combined. But the plain, actual
truth of the matter is that he has none of the
qualifications of greatness.. He is a flimsy, swag-
gering, vainglorious, strutting pretender. The legend
of his greatness has.been carefully planned and
fostered by the Junker class in Germany, for their
own purposes. He believes in it himself, and those
near him know how to play on his belief and use
it. It is not their monarch that the ruling class of
Germany revere, but the idea of monarchy; but they
see to it that the doctrine that the Emperor rules
by divine right is implanted in the minds of the
common people. And even people outside Germany
have been imposed on by the carefully nurtured
fiction of this man’s ability to will evil and bring
it to pass. He is a feeble thing, mentally and
physically, made so by inherited disease. The word
“Great” will never be written after his name by
History, for he lacks the genius and intellect and
personality to be great, even as a criminal. Without
the job he was born into, his personal efforts could
never have raised him to any higher place in the
annals of crime than that of a cowardly highway-
man who sneaks behind a defenceless old man in the
dark, and murders and robs him.

War and the Red Cross

Nothing could be plainer than that it has been
deliberately adopted by the Kaisr and his general
staff as a military policy which the German forces
on land, on sea, under the sea, and in the air are
to carry out with their utmost diligence and effective-
ness, that Red Cross establishments of the Allies—
hospitals, or ships, or dressing stations, or whatever
else—are to be attacked and, if possible, destroyed,
as if they were part of the active combatant force
the Allies. This commends itself to the German
mind as logical; but, in reality, it is a revelation
of an insanely savage lack of humanity in the German
mind and character. No cold-blooded Kultural “rea-
soning” and “logic” in defence of the German warfare
against the Red Cross can remove the infamy and
the curse which German military brutality in making
war on the Red Cross is putting upon the German
name. It is stamping the German people deeply
as a morally leprous people, who have deliberately
destroved in themselyes  that which distinenishes
them from the gorillas and the other beasts of the

Jungle.
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of this came a few weeks ago not from Belgium or
France, but from the City of St. Louis, in Missouri
where there is a large German population. The
pastor of the Hammett Place Presbyterian church in
that city, Rev. W. G. Johnston, denounced from his
ulpit the crimes of Germany. Now it is no ve
difficult thing to break into a church on this conti-
nent, because attacks on such edifices are unthought
of as possibilities, and so churches are not guarded.
And so certain Germans in St. Louis, by way of
proving their devotion to the Hohenzollerns.
wreaked revenge on Rev. M. Johnston for his truth
speaking and his advocacy of the cause of right and
of human freedom against German treachery and
savagery, by damaging his church. What they «did
was thus described in the St. Louis Republic:

“When worshippers came to the church Sunday morning
they found the interior in ruins. Furnishings had been
torn from the walls, an American flag and a service flag
torn to shreds, pulpit and pews hacked with axes, a piano
destroyed and a Bible and numerous hymn books mutilated.”

The Kaiser still professes to be exceedingly religious,
and makes constant pretence of having God on his
side. But neither he nor any other German imbued
with the spirit and the doctrines of Kultur, have any
respect whatever for religion, or for churches. To
every such German religion, church organizations, and
God himself, are mere servants and instrumentali-
ties of the German national Kultur, which teaches
that a people evolves its own religions from its own
national needs, subordinating all the spiritual im-
phlses of the individual to the compulsion of what
Kultur describes as “the inner force of the people,”
and which means, of course, the State, as conceived
by Kultur. Consequently there is no religion, no
sacredness for the Germans to consider outside the
peculiar product of their own State system. Kultur
provides them with their own god and their own
religion. All other religions are to them rubbish,
and the ravaging and destruction of other peoples’
churches are mere expressions of the German sacred
idea of Hohenzollern supremacy over all.

Reaping the Whirlwind

An article in the “Berlin Tageblatt” (which, like
other (ferman newspapers, can be obtained in Swit-
zerland and in Holland), is reproduced in the “Lon-
don Times,” stating that the robberies and burglaries
in Berlin nimber more than three hundred a day,
and that most of them are committed by deserters
from the army. The “Kreuz Zeitung,” another im-
portant German journal, after lamenting the increas-
ing prevalence of crimes involving violence and bru-
tality, says: “Fraud, embezzlement, peculation and
deceit, these unhappily are the characteristics of
German life at the present time. Our returning vie-
torious warriors will be confronted with a terrible
disillusionment, and our children will look back on
these years as a time of the rankest barbarism, of
unchecked criminality, and of utter absence of morals
in large sections of the population.” And yet this
same journal, the “Kreuz Zeitung,” which has always
been a professedly religious journal, giving special
attention to church news and the discussion of re-
ligious topies, continues to proclaim vehemently that
Germany is waging a just war of self-defence, and it
swallows as gospel truth all the falsehoods and
chicanery of the Imperial Government at Berlin? In
like manner the doctors of divinity in the German
state church fail to see that when a nation, for the
accomplishment of its purposes, displaces morality
by deliberate outrage, that displacement will make
ifself felt at home as well as in the invaded coun-
tries where the policy of deliberate outrage is put in
operation. The spirit that allows, even demands, as
the expression of German thought and life, robbery,
rapine, and murderous outrage of every sort in Bel-
gium and Flanders and Serbia and Armenia, and
against passenger ships and hospital ships at sea,
and ruthlessly ignores every human right hitherto
respected by civilized peoples, and glories in savage
barbarities unequalled in all recorded history, is not
going to pay attention to geographical limits, but
will inevitably act in conformity and consistency
with itself even in its home land. Germany is mere:
ly reaping what she has sowed.

The Enemy’s Loss

During the most recent fighting on the
front the Allies have captured at least fifty thousand
men; they must have killed outright as many more,
while, .i\l(l:li!lil’ by the vxperionce of past encounters,
the wounded amount to three times the dead. Two
hundred and fifty thousand Germans have, therefore,

western

been rendered harmiless by the operations 50 success-
fully conducted ~this is what has been achieved by
the taking of those ruined hamlets and villages, an

in no other wav iy peace be restored to a war

weary world
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Agricultural Education

By Geo. Batho, Editor Agricultural
What? Why? Who?

HESE are standard interro-
gations % almost any field,
and perhaps they may very
appropriately serve to lead
us along towards a dis-
cussion of agricultural education—a sub-
ject, by the way, that was never more
important than just now.

What?

A great deal has been written on this
question, but, after all, what is agricul-
tural education? Is it simply a course
at a school? Is it something that may
be obtained only at a special institu-
tion?

Agricultural education is a great deal
broader than that; and, of course, be it
said to their credit, every agricultural
college worthy of the name tries to im-
press this fact upon its students. No
kind of knowledge can ever all be
gathered and put into books; and, even
if it could, the reading of the books
could never be confined to the students
of the colleges where special courses on
these subjects are given.

It is really hard to frame a definition
that is quite big enough to tell just all
that agricultural education really is. The
best I could write would be something
like this: Agricultural education is that
knowledge and that development of
spirit that help a farmer to understand
the natural laws that operate about
him; that enable him to realize satis-
faction and delight in a rural environ-
ment; and that relate his life as a
farmer to other lives in the most helpful
way.

Such a definition may seem to be ab-
stract and vague; it provides a very
large landscape, and its boundaries are
almost lost in the remote distance. In
the truest sense, however, an education
might be compared even to a physical
landscape. It is composed——or rather it
grows out of—a great breadth of vary-
ing experiences; but.it is always more
than any single one of them. Here in
the middle of the landscape is a field
that we will call personal observation.
In the realm of agricultural education it
is a very important spot; but it is not
the whole landscape. Over there is a
plot that we may speak of as practical
skill in doing farm work. That also is
a fine field, and many a “greenhorn” at
farming finds that it seems to be fenced
with about ten strands of sharp barb
wire, so hard is it for him to place him-
self in the realm where he can do things
with ease and skill; but, important as it
is, it is not the whole landscape. Yonder,
again, is another beautiful and produc-
tive field with an agricultural college in
the midst of it, and it seems to occupy
the most commanding swell in all the
country that the eye can swoep;“ but
still it is not the whole landscape. Here
is another field, and in it there is a
library of agricultural reading, open and
practically free to all those who roam
in. 1t is an important field; but it,
again, fills only part of the landscape.
One might go on and point out several
more fields, each of which in turn would
seem, upon examination, to be very im-
portant; but there is no need to do so
because T think the point I had in mind
has been made clear, namely, that our
thought of education—whether agricul-
tural or otherwise—ought to be broad
enough to include all those experiences
that come into a person’s life with light
and leading, and that makes for a fuller
understanding and an easier harmony
with one’s environment.

Why?

\Why should anyone wish an agricul-
tural education rather than some other
kind of training” In such a land as
\Western Canada it seems almost need-
irss to write an answer. Our one con-

@ -picuous natural asset is our great

heritage of fertile soil, only a small pro-
sortion of which is as vet being em-
ploved in any way comparable with its
naximum use.
Offhand T ecan think of two special
cusons furnished by the war.  They
v these:

First- The war will eripple and in-

Pub}ications, Manitoba Government.

How? When? Where?

capacitate for active farm life many 4
man who, before he went away, was a
tiller of the soil. Here is a young man
—1 could tell you his name. Before the
war he was a Saskatchewan home-
steader. Today, with a permanently
stiff knee, rendering it impossible for
him to stoop or move about freely, he
is learning a sedentary trade. Though
the war is far from over, the name of
such is already legion. The forced with-
drawal from agriculture of every such
young man means a vacancy and a need
that must be filled by someone else who
might not, under pre-war conditions,
have taken to farming as a calling. This
is one reason why an agricultural. edu-
cation is valuable.

Second—The second reason I think of,
growing out of the war, is this: More
and more it becomes plain that this is
a war of exhaustion. It is a long and
bitter process of national attrition.
When the war ends, the world’s cupboard
will be about as bare as the famous lar-
der of Old Mother Hubbard. Think of
the long, long list of deaths among the
soldiers on all the “fronts,” and then
think of the fact that in Kurope, be-
cause of the war, more civilians, within
the past four years, have died of star-
vation than the number of soldiers who
have expired. It is true that there are
surplus stocks of food in Australia and
some of the other distant lands, but we
have the authority of members of the
Food Control Board for the statement
that the proclamation of peace will al-
most surely increase, rather than di-
minish, the demand for food. I believe
that to be strictly true. If peace were
declared tomorrow, the whole of Europe
would call to the outside world for food,
and, éven though the submarines were
all swept from the seas, the depletion of
the world’s shipping would still continue
to demand the shortest possible trips
for the ships, with the increased demand
for cargoes from such near at hand
countries as Canada. Every scrap of
knowledge that will help to increase
Canadian food production will be of value
not only so long as the war lasts, but
also in a Special way for years after-
ward. It is one of the functions of agri-
cultural education to spread such knowl-
edge.

But, quite apart from monetary or
even humanitarian considerations, there
are still other strong reasons for every-
one learning all he can about farming.

Let us think of the matter of personal
resourcefulness. That is a very import-
ant question; and I venture the state-
ment that the well prepared farmer has,
on the average, a greater semse of se-
curity for the years to come than almost
any other class of citizen. We stumble
against this fact almost every day. The
doctor may poison his patient, and lose
part of his practice; the dimmed sight
of the artist makes him forsake his pen
and brush; the voice of the preacher may
fail him and force him to desert the pul-
pit; a new railroad may kill the town
where the merchant owns his store.
These things are happening every day,
and very many men are finding that
they must commence in mid-life to build
their success on a foundation that they
have never tried. Some of them turn to
farming. During the past two years I
have been surprised at the demand for
agricultural bulletins that comes from
city addresses— from people who, in soh®
cases at least, wonder if they are going
to be driven out of their present callings,
and who think of farming as an occu-
pation more stable than their own. An
intimate knowledge of farming—an
agricultural education—gives a comfort-
able and abiding sense of resourcefulness
to its poswssiun.

So true is this that sometimes I feel
that in a country such as Canada there
should almost be a compulsory measure to
force all voung people for their own future
protection, to perform a certain amount
of farm work, and thus acquire at least
a rudimentary knowledge of farm meth-
ods. Even civilization will never carry
us bevond the basie fact that farming
must be done by somebody every year

for the support of every person who does @=——=
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ORROCKSES

are

Cotton Spinners
and Manufacturers

I with an experience and reputation
g of over a century and a quarter.
i As they have always maintained
E the reputation of producing

The Very Best

you may rely on all goods which
bear their name on the selvedge.

For information as to the nearest store where procurable, apply o
agent, John E. Ritchie, 591 St. Catherine Strest West, Monireal

~ NO MATTER-

If you own one or more dogs, for pleasure or for profit, you
need this Book to save you money and worry

THIS BOOK. —The first of its kind published, tells you in plain, concise language, the history
of ‘the Collie, his usefulness to his master to serve. gundnd"breedn. Markings and different
COlors.

CARE OF It covers fully and describing in detail the different foods for a p\uz and
THE DOG rown dog. What to feed and how to reed to prevent sickness. Iter.

hat to do when puppy gets sick. The greatest enemy to kennel owners.
To combat worms with simple remedy. How to administer medicine to puppies and grown
dogs in dry or liquid forms. Different varieties of worms. ome remedy, ete. -~

PREVENTION This book tells you why dogs ‘{ot sick and so many thousands of pets
OF DISEASES die yearly through lack of sufficient knowledge of ﬁmnlogy‘ It tells

. the dog's habits. It tells how to feed and how much and what. Giving
exercises and how. In all, if the simple heeds are followed out you will have no sick dog or

pet.

THE DISEASES are described briefly and so plain that anyone who can read and has common
ga_rdt}n sense can almost recognize them. It tells what caused the disease, and how to prevent
it in future.

THE REMEDIES are simple and easily put up, or a copy of it handed to any druggist who
will put them up for you. These recipes are worth a fortune to dog owners. Think what
mo‘n(;y sou can save by making your own remedies for your dogs or pets or for your neighbors
or friends.

IT DESCRIBES fully and clearly in detail: Distemper, Dysentery ﬂow
THE DISEASES Catarrh, Fits, Apoplectic Fits, Distemper Pits, Con .

. Mange, Rabies, Poisoning, etc. These are the diseases dogs are most
subject to and where the other minor ailments spring off from.

TRAINING is covered so thoroughly that when the instructions are carried out as given in
this book, you can teach the Collie all the dog sense you know. It tells you the first step or
foundation to training. It tell‘:’gou in plain language bhow to learn d)gnr dog the commands
and obey them when you say **Whoa,” or “'Stop,” to ‘‘go around,” to drive atock, to ride horse-
back, to watch at the gate and not let the stock pass without your command, to (‘:m you
from thieves and burglars, to stay in rig while you shop in town, to go up and down stairs,
climb a ladder, to sit up, to lead a horse or hold the halter strap for you, ete., ete.

HOME REMEDIES A special article is devoted to describing home remedies found in
almost any kitchen. These remedies are worth the price of the book alone.

GUARANTEE —Anyone who, on receipt of this book, is not perfectly satisfied with the hase
and returns same in good condition within three days from receipt of same to me, I return
purchase price on receipt of book together with postage paid. ou risk nothing, so =,
send your order today.
Price, only. . .. . . . R . 1.00

Address Gustav Detberner, Box 138 H, Watrous, Sask.

UBLICITY is the power that will keep
your business humming. An
advertisement in The Western Home Monthly will prove
this to your satisfaction.
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not farm for himself; and the contribu-
tion of service that some people learn
to offer the world in exchange for their
food and clothing is so hopelessly non-
essential and trivial as to make their lack
of training along practical and necessary
lines well nigh a criminal offense against
society. No person, no matter how
wealthy, ought ever to be raised with the
idea that he is permanently and un-

Y co-oper-
ating in buy-
ing from us

you save the mid-
dleman’s profit—
and secure a high-
er grade of lumber
—also

Save from 3\ £
PACN

Fry

“:“s;f&f*

Facts to Consider

High Quality
Immediate Shipment
Low Prices

on every carload
you. buy.

Payment
Cluborders Loaded

Separately

REMEMBER:—We furnish House
and Barn Plans Free of Charge. No
_obligation on your part. We consider
it a pleasure to serve you.

C )

Write for Price List Delivered Your Station

Nor’-West Farmers
Co-Operative Lumber Co., Ltd.

633 Hastings Street  VANCOUVER, B. C.

mEE Lavalliere or

Rose Bud Ring. 0
Ring set with Rose Bud. Laval-
liere set with rex stone, green /
gold leaves. Your choice for 12
cents._ Both for 22 cents. Warranted for three ‘e_ar&
Rex Jewelry Co., Dept. s , Battle Creek, ich
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assailably insured against the necessity
of digging, at first hand, his living from
the soil.

Who?

Under the last heading we have par-
tially answered the query as to who
should seek an agricultural education. To
some extent, everybody should. No per-
son is properly fitted to live in this
world who is not comfortably possessed
of a good speaking acquaintance with
much of the common knowledge in the
world of agriculture. There is ground
for congratulation in the fact that agri-
culture is on the curriculum of studies
for the higher grades of Manitoba pub-
lic schools—even for the young folks of
our cities.

But, of course, there are particular
reasons why some should .take the
courses offered by the agricultural col-
leges and the short courses put on here
and there in the country by the exten-
sion departments.

The Manitoba Agricultural College, for
instance, is saying in the most practical
way possible that many young women
and those young men who are not called
to serve with the colors—or at any rate
a goodly percentage of them—should take
at least one winter’s course at St. Vital.
I am convinced that the contention is
strictly sound. Never before was there
such cause for fear that we will neglect
education. Thousands of our young men
in the twenties who naturally would be
at college, are away in the trenches.
Their school course will never be com-
pleted. The home tasks are falling
heavily upon the shoulders of the ’‘teen
age boys; and the big wages and dire
need for help on our farms are likely
unduly to shorten many an education.
In some cases this cannot be helped; the
need for the boy at home is simply im-
perative. In other quarters, however,
that is not so. It will be a case of bal-
ancing an outlay in wages for someone
to take the boy's place against the
chance for an education. 1 think that
in offering a special course for boys 14
and 15 years of age, the Manitoba Agri-
cultural College has done the eminently
sane thing.
munity it is right at this age that the
most conspicuous failure in our educa-
tional work is to be seen. The boy may
have lost some ground by being out of
school; there are thousands of such
cases. With a grade five, six or seven
standing, but a little over-sized for his
classes, the fellow who should have gone
on and rounded out a decent every-day
education, begins to feel awkward, and
quits school altogether. It is right here
that special courses make their appeal,
and certainly for our future farmers no
other course can awaken so much in-
terest and so answer the boy’s need as
a carefully planned term at a well
equipped agricultural college.

But the agricultural college says that
more than young people need special
agricultural cducation. And so there are
short courses of a particular nature for

school teachers, returned soldiers, farm
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In almost every rural com- ¢ '
* Nature study, split up

engineers, and ministers. And the strange
thing about it is that the better educated
the person is before he commences one
of these courses, the more benefit he
seems to get from it.

How, When and Where?

Necessarily, the discussion under the
preceding headings has anticipated the
answer to these queries.

How is an agricultural education to be
gained? By all means available. At an
agricultural college? Certainly, if at all
possible. That is the oneagency that is
specially equipped for giving such an
education. But, whether one ever becomes
a student there or not, the other factors
must not be overlooked.

There is a direful neglect of the com-
mon opportunities open to everyone
through wise reading. Young people
should get the idea that the time spent
on reading is really worth just as much
as the time spent in the fields, and
should employ it with equal wisdom and
care.

The Canadian West has its full share
of men who, with very scant schooling
to commence with, have risen to strength,
eminence and usefulness of a high order.
In the very best sense, some of these
men are highly educated. Some of them
are farmers, and they might fairly claim
to have possessed themselves of a rea-
sonably strong agricultural education.
But they did not do so by reading trash.
They have done it by including solid
books and serious, purposeful, informing
papers and magazines in their home-
reading course. You cannot sharpen an
axe by rubbing it with putty; no more
can anyone sharpen his intellect into the
keenness of an adequate education by the
wie.of only the “funny paper” and the
sporting column.

‘Learn to see! One of the greatest
things an agricultural college course can
contribute is a keener and closer sense
of Eight—the habit of peering into and
learning the cunning ways of Nature.
Don’t be afraid of declaring yourself a
seven days in the week Nature student.
Some of the best things they have to
teach at an agricultural college are only
and classified
under other names. Learn to read good
agricultural and Nature books. Examine.
Pull things apart. Once in a while, when
vou have a spare evening, try a few
private exercises in writing down all
vou can sce of some familiar object.
Take the worst weed on the farm and
write a complete description of it. Put
down every last thing there is to say
about it, describing it with the live
specimens before you. Do the same
thing with a flower, a wheat plant. a
gopher or a sparrow. You will be sur-
prised at how much new and delightful
information vou will gather. The late
Dr. James Fletcher, then Dominion en-
tomologist and botanist, told me that
in writing the book “Farm Weeds.” with
the specimens before them. Mr. Gibson
and he discovered several facts that
never seemed to have been previously
noted by anvone. The world is full of
cenerally undizcovered wonders.

“Earth is crammed with heaven,

And every common bush afire with
God:

But only he who sees, takes off his
shoes.”

The~farmer and the professor exam-
ining*together the dizease attack in the
potatd pateh: the voung man reading the
latest~-bulletin or article on some prac-
tical.farm problem: the yvouth working
in the laboratory at the agricultural
college: the father and his ten-vear-old
boyv studying the habits of the birds in
the fields— these are all representative
activities in the big realm of agricultural

education. and thev help to  suggest
answers to the queries:  What?  Why
Who* How? When and Where?

One Wayv of Doing It
“Tt i< the Jduty of every one of you
to make at least ane person happy dur
ine the week” <atd the Sunday schooi

teacher. “Hoave yvon
“Todnl” <0 b Jdeiiny promptly.
“That's nic And what did you dov”
“Towent o see vy aunt, and <he's
alway= g her Do home again.”

Judgrent Reserved

An essayist and author of consideral,
repute whom a summer vacation las
just freed from several neighboring
students of lusty vocal powers tells the
following story that will be appreciat.d
in every lodging-house district:

A middle-aged and nervous tenmant in
an apartment-house had summoned his
next-door neighbor, a young woman
student at the conservatory, into court,
and charged that the peace and quiet
of his lodgings had been disturbed by
her singing. )

The court was inclined to regard the
proceedings as unwarranted.

“How much do you sing?" he asked
the defendant.

“Only two hours a day,” she answercd;
“an hour in the morning and one at
night.”

’

“Two hours!” said the judge. *“It
appears unreascnable to complain of
that.” :

“But, your honor,” interpesed the com-
plainant, starting up excitedly, “I trust
you will not decide the matter until you
have heard the defendant sing.” )

The defendant was mot at all loath
to sifig. In fact, her personal assurance
and professional pride urged her to make
the most of this opportunity in the in-
terests of high art.

She began an aria from Wagner, but
she had sung but four or five bars when
the court interrupted her.

“That will do—that will do,” he said
“No further testimony need be taken.
The court’s judgment is reserved.”

“Deadheads.”

A missionary was returning to Basel
from Patagonia, bringing with him for
the purposes of science a collection of
Patagonian skulls. The customhouse
officers, says the New York Evening
Post, opened the chest, and informed
the owner that the consignment must be
classed as animal bones, and taxed at
so much a pound.

The missionary was indignant. So the
officials agreed to reconsider. When the
waybill had been revised, it exempted
the grim relics from duty in the follow-
ing words:

“Chest of mnative
effects, already worn.”

skulls.  Personal

A Remarkable Discovery

The efficacy of the old-fashioned
household duties as means of physical
development is again hinted at by this
bit from Success:

“Physical culture, father, is perfectly

lovely!” exclaimed an enthusiastic
voung miss just home from college.

“Look! To develop the arms T grasp
the rod by one end and move it slowly
from right to left.”

“Well, well!” exclaimed her father.
“What won't science discover next! If
that rod had straw at the other end,
vou'd be sweeping.”

The new minister in a Georgia church
was delivering his first sermon. The
darky janitor was a critical listener
from a back corner of the church. The
minister’s sermon was eloquent, and his
prayers seemed to cover the whole cate-
gory of human wants.

After the services one of the deacons
asked the old darky what he thought of
the new minister. “Don’t you think he
offers up a good praver, Joe?”

“Ah mos" subtainly does, boss. Why,
dat man axed de good Lord fo' things
dat de odder preacher didn't even know
He had!™

A lady’ who had arranged an authors’
reading at her house succeeded in per-
<uading her reluctant husband to stay
home that evening to assist in receiving
the vuests. He stood the entertainment
as lone as he could—ghree authors, to
be exaet - and then made an excuse that
lie was voing to open the front door to

let in some fresh air. In the hall he
found one of the <ervants asleep on &
~ettee.

“Wiake up!™ he commanded. <haking

the fellow roughly.  “What does this
vour being asleep out here? You
e heen listening at the keyhole.
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To the Young Men of Western Canada m—m— l
Prof. W. F. Osborne, University oj Manitoba

International Aspects of Education w3

A new world order, based on mutuality and peace,
must be reared when the Great War is over. That is
an indispensable part of the programme for the future.
To make that conceivable or possible the present
struggle must be ended rightly. The German con-
ception of world government must be eliminated. It
is incompatible with any forecast of the future that
we care to entertain. The Prussian doctrine is poison,
which must be expelled.” The only way it can be
expelled is to prove to the Prussians by incontestable
defeat that it will not pay. Such an ending of the
war is a sine qua non, without which civilization might
as well throw up the sponge. But surely mankind
will not have to wade up to the chin in blood and
agony again to learn a lesson that must be learnt. A
new, world order must be built, and it can be built
only upon a new conception and a new practice. Of
course there are people who deny the possibility of
this. People grown old in the diplomacy of Europe
may perhaps be pardoned if they are too disillusioned
to consider the possibility of a new and better order.
Intellectuals like the Dane Georg Brandes pooh-pooh
the idea that this can be the last war. One of the
worst features of the old diplomatic system is that it
tyrannizes those who have been closest to it. Well,
all one can say is that the conduct of the world must
he given to fresher minds. Governing minds must
henceforth see that a milestone has been passed—or,
at any rate, that we are in the act of passing one.
When certain cvents happen things are no longer the
same. Old analogies fail. It was so after the dis-
covery of America, so after the invention of printing,
so after Copernicus. This war must register a sweep-
ing change in international relationships. Otherwise
eight million dead have died largely in vain. What
has been omitted from previous plans for the govern-
ance of international relationships? The education in
the proper spirit of whole peoples. First, service must
he exalted as the ideal of peoples; and then this ideal
is bound to express itself in international policy. Lloyd
George recognizes this. Even more, because more
systematically and nationally, President Wilson recog-
nizes it. Wilson proclaims and elaborates the theory
of hrotherliness between the nations. He has recently
declared to the South American republics that the
United States genuinely wants to be their brother.
Cynics may smile, but it is not to cynics that we must
look for a way out of the present imbroglio. Canada,
for example, is henceforth an integral element. in the
world’s diplomacy. To-day the sea Is nothing. It is
conceivable that in six months airships will be cross-

¥ing the Atlantic in forty or fifty hours. Insularity is

done with. Chinese walls are things of the past. We
must get a basis on which we can live together. Every
one-legged man on the streets of Canadian cities 1s a
proof that henceforth Canada must reckon on being
a part of the world’s diplomacy. What is the nature
of the influence that Canada is going to exert on the
world’s diplomacy, of whose mistakes on gm’y?v large
scale she must henceforth always be the victim? W il
she make her influence felt for steady civilization or
for recurrent barbarism? The answer will be found
in the character of the education given to the Canadian
pegple. It is our business to answer for ourselves.
The same duty falls equally imperatively on other
peoples. Edueation has a vast national significance.

Plus Ultra

Men, states, institutions, lose their impulse. How
often the career of an individual man is arrested. His
activity lessens, ceases. The cause is often deep-seated.
Into that I cannot go. Often circumstances are
against him, and that should make us slow to pass
judgment. 1 have had sharp lessons as to the un-
fairness of passing slashing judgment, myself. At
other times, needless to say, the man himsell is to
blame. The canker was at his heart. Instead of
wrenching it out, he dallied with it. ‘It is the little
rift within the lute that by and by will make the
music mute.” It is the same with states. They
grow with crescent force. They seem gifted with
perennigl life. By and by their pace slackens. They
practise camouflage, but at length the disintegration
becomes unmistakable. They yield place, decline and
fa'll.  *“Greece, Rome, Carthage, where are they?
Byron exelaims. Think of the Viking races. How they
flimed over Europe for centuries, sacking, slaying,
but also founding states, politics, governments. Then
il force in them died away. So with institutions.
Thiy grow painfully at first. They wax strong and
madtiply their influence. A static period comes, then

v hold their own, but do not extend their borders.
L ~integration sets in. “The old order chqnzqth.

'ding place to new.” These men, nations, institu-

1=, have lost their initial impulse. Instead of living

v, they vegetate. Instead of keeping their face

ard the future, they try to subsist on their own

-t They forget the motto “Plus ultra.”

w~c. The Genoese navigator iis aiming across the
aitic. Behind. the pillars of Hgreules.  Before him

There 1s
) - L e
ocm about Columbus that ends with a haunting

not a ghost of shores, before him only “‘shoreless seas!”
The pilot fears a storm. *‘Pray, master, what shall we
do?”’ “Sail on, sail on, sail on, sail on.” So Columbus.
So all, in whom the spirit of a vital life is. “Sail on.”

Significance of Incidentft @

Riding in a street car on College street, Toronto,
this summer, I saw a man lying on the boulevard. A
handkerchief was thrown over his face. About him a
crowd was gathered. A policeman stood near him,
questioning bystanders and taking notes. Consider
the elements that entered into this scene. First there
was the fact of death, for next morning 1 learned
from the papers that the man was dead. Death is
everywhere. No matter how idyllic the scene, if there
have for any length of time been men and women
there, there death will hawe intruded. I remember
how shocked I was when I saw the beginnings of a
grave-yard at Peachland, B.C. At the time in ques-
tion it was a new settlement. All seemed peace and
joy.  Blue lake, swelling mountains, pleasant orchards,
horse-back riding, minimum of labor, picnics, joy—
these were what I had so far seen. But suddenly this
grim fact of death thrust itself on me. Death would
come—even here! Then, the crowd suggested two
things: curiosity and sympathy. Wherever there are
men and women and little children, you will find
both. Besides, the policeman symbolized society.
He represented the power of the state. The normal
had given place to the abnormal. A man had had a
seizure of some sort. He had been lifted from a car.
There he lay, and beside him stood the representative
of the ordered life of the community.

Amplius

I heard a Guelph preacher tell an effective story this
summer. Michael Angelo came one day into the
studio of Raphael. The younger painter was absent.
On the easel was a partly-finished picture. Angelo
looked at it for a moment, then stooped and wrote on
a corner of the canvas the one word: Amplius—paint
your picture on a larger scale. A great lesson there,
for us all. Let us all paint our pictures on a more
generous scale. But 1 l?nd that I am on the point of
utilising the preacher’s materials. He himself went on
to say: There are certain things that cabin, crib, con-
fine the picture that is our life, or that our life, inevit-
ably, is. Some of these are: selfishness, prejudice,
pessimism. Indulge any of these, and you grow, fat-
ally, smaller. There are other things that make us
bigger, that enable us, nay, that constrain us, to
‘“enlarge our tents.” Some of these are, the reading
of great books, service, and prayer. So the preacher
said, and my experience tallies with his words.

The Unifying of Canada

Cunada is more at one to-day than ever before in
its history. Needless to say, the process is not com-
plete. Nor will it ever be, absolutely complete. But
the grand point is that we should aim at making it
complete. Only so ean even relative unity be achieved.
“Hitch your wagon to a star,” is the condition of rising.
Aim at the highest, or you won’t attain the high. 1
say that, at least in potentiality, we are more nearly
one to-day than ever before in our history. What
has brought this about? Undoubtedly the war-effort
of the people. There is to-day in Canada hardly a
consciousness of political parties, as such. The acerbity
of religious denominations has largely died away.
Communities are capable of unified action as never
hefore. The time is ripe for energizing the whole
people with a common sense, a common consciousness,
and a common ideal!

The State

The recent registration of the man and woman power
of Canada was a significant and potential act. |
pass through a post-office or a Y.M.C.A. rotunda. 1
see a small table. About it are gathered a number of
persons—mostly women, perhaps. A man is writing,
prompted or questioned by a woman. What is going
on? A laborer, perhaps of foreign birth, is writing.
What? Where he was born, when, how many children
he has, what his line of work is. For whom or for what
is this information? Whose business is it? Answer:
It is the state’s business, the nation’s business. Notice
there to all and sundry, notice unmistakable and
final, that no man liveth unto himself. Each is part
of an organism from which he derives advantages, and
to which he owes obligations. Salutary, decidedly.
Let us learn to live as well as to die for this impalpable
yet majestic thing, the State. Let us make it what we
want it to be, then labor and live and die for it.  With-
out this temper, whatever else we have, we shall not
be or have a great state. “Oh, mother, that 1 may be
hetter from day to day so that I may be worthy to
die for beloved France.” So ran a sentence in a letter
found in the pocket of a dead French boy of eighteen.
This was the thought of his State with which that
boy was daily living. This is the spirit of France.
That was what made Verdun possible.  The boy did
not trump that up just the day he wrote i, It was

&

that thought of France that he carried to the battle-
field. That is what makes France imperishable.
Germany cannot crush her so long as that image of
her lives in the hearts of the sons of France,

Lifted to the —nth Power

Great things are being done and said in the world.
In Canada as elsewhere. The air-man that brought
down Von Richthofen, the premier Ace of Germany
was young Brown, born at Carleton Place, Ontario,
and schooled, so they say, in Alberta. The son of an
old classmate of mine, H. 8. Rosevear, of Port Arthur,
recently crashed to the earth after bringing down his
twenty-third German plane. Young Mulock, of,
Winnipeg, is now on the supreme Administrative Board
of the British Air Service in London. I am fascinated
by cases like that of Mulock. For years, after I first
came to Winnipeg, I used to see W. Re({ford ‘Mulock
walking with his boy and girl almost every mornin
as the two went to school on Carlton street, I saic
to Mr. Mulock the other day: “That must have been
good stuff you talked to that boy of yours on Carlton
street years ago.” Great things done and great things
said on every hand these days. I had a little meeting
of citizens in Brantford the other day. A member of
the Canadian Parliament present said: ‘I have three
sons in France. I have said to each of them: ‘If you
die at the age of nineteen, or twenty-one, or twenty-
three, you will have lived to better purpose than any
of your ancestors that lived to be eighty.’” It would
be hard to beat that. That is the spirit that will make

Canada.
o A Talk With a Cigar-Man

I had a chat with a cigar manufacturer the other
day—the first one I ever talked to. He was rather
flashily dressed. 1 did not expect that I should learn
much from him when I sat down beside him. But,
in the actual event, I do not know that I ever got so
many facts from a man before, in so short a time.
First, I learned that the prohibition of the liquor
trafic had played ducks and drakes with the cigar
business. He had three hundred hands before the
war; now he has seventy. How did this come about?
Well, a big percentage of the cigars were bought in
bars. The treating system enlarged the sales enor-
mously. Many of the cigars thus sold were never
smoked. Drunken men lean against bars and break
them, or light them, smoke a few puffs and then throw
them away. Secondly, this fhwhi]y dressed man, who
looked so unpromising at first, declared that he was
well pleased with the change. The bar business threw
him 1nto association with undesirable people. He was
glad to be rid of this class of trade. mlcstioned him
about this class of former customer. Poor stuff, for
the most part. When prohibition came in Saskatche-
wan, for example, he had $25,000 standing out there,
he said. Four out of fifty of his debtors in this particu-
lar class paid in full, three more paid in part, the rest
defaulted. Thirdly, he is now selling fewer goods, but
is making more money than ever. Some will think
this the full explanation of his contentment. But I
don’t think so. There is no use putting the worst
in(('r‘)mtutiun on what people say. If you go into
that business, you are never through, and life becomes
a pretty una‘tractive affair. No, I think my man
was pleased, in part at least, on the higher ground
that he alleged. Why was he making more money
than ever? There are some obvious causes, no doubt,
but for one thing, he said, he had cut down his expenses.
He had reduced the number of his travellers; was
working harder than he ever had in his life before.
“I can do as much work and sell as many goods as
any three travellers 1 ever had.” Which made me
think of an old fable of La Fontaine’s: A stag strayed
by accident into a stable. The horses and the cows
told him he would soon be done for. He begged
them to cover him up with straw. They did so in
pity. Already in anticipation he breathed the air of
the forests and the hillsides. Servant after servant
came. No detection. At last the master comes. He
scans the harness on the pegs, and notes whether
every collar and hame and trace is in its proper place.
He calls for the servants and orders every cobweb to
be swept from ceiling and wall. At last his eye falls
on the unusual heap of straw where the poor stag
lies. The stag never again roamed through the forest
or drank of the stream by moonlight! Arch old La
Fontaine entitled his fable: “L’Oeil du Maitre”’—*“The
Master's Eye.”

- 8

Unhappy Russia

Events have come. full cirele in Russia.  Lenin,
the president of the so-called *“Soviet republie,”
makes infrequent appearances in public and is then
always protected by an armed guard as a protection
against the social revolutionaries who plan his as-
sassination, and arbitrary trials and executions are
the order of the day. This means simply that Russia,
has exchanged Romanoff for Bolshevik as dictator.
Rus=sin ix no more a democracy to-day, in so far
as the rule of the Soviet government goes, than it
wa= in the height of absolutism under the rule of
the most reactionary of the czars
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What Germany Covets
Points to Remémbor

1. Germany has grown to be what she
is by war and war alone, and ially by
the three short successful and lucrative
wars of 1864, 1866, and 1870 against
Denmark ia, and Francé respec-
tively. Germans' have been taught to

war as a paying business.

2. Germany has for long been intensely

jealous of d and, for many years,
has been working with infinite cunning,
for the undoing of the British Empire and

British trade, in order to secure the mili-
tary and commercial domination of the
world by sea and land.

3. Germany hoped to attain her ends
by “peaceful penetration.” When peace-
ful penetration was found to be too slow,
she deliberately decided in 1911 or early
in 1912 to bring on war after the harvest
of 1914. By 1914 the widening and
deepening of the Kiel Canal, to a dmit the
large Dreadnoughts, would be completed.
The war began with the attack on Serbia
in order to clear the road to the East.
The murder of the Archduke, arranged by
German agency, was the immediate
pretext.

4. German writers say openly that the
main keystone of the British Empire is
mwd the Suez Canal, and that “if

d loses the Canal all the bands of
the Empire are loosened.” We should
then only be able to use that route to the
East by and with the leave of Germany.

5. Germans never expected Engﬁmd
to come into this war; hence their rage and
hatred which has te2n vented on British
prisoners by cowardly ill-treatment. They
calculated on being allowed to defeat
France and Russia, and then, having
secured one ition in Belgium and on
the coast of Flanders, and another in Asia
Minor, whence Egypt and the Canal
could be threatened and attacked, England
would be easy to deal with.

6. The great scheme for the creation of
a Central Europe, for bringing the Balkan
States (Serbia, Roumania, Bulgaria,

ireece, and Montenegro) and all the

Turkish Dominions under the control of

Berlin, has been assiduously preached in
Germany for many years. Maps de-
picting “Greater Germany”’ with a popula-
_tion estimated to reach 250 millions by
“the year 1950 were widely circulated on
post cards eight years before the war.

7. Central Europe (“Mittel Europa’’)
would be a great belt of territory stretch-
ing 3,000 miles from the North Sea to the
Persian Gulf and served throughout Asia
Minor by the Bagdad Railway, built and
controlled by Germans. Germany would
thus divide and dominate Europe and the
world. From a strong strategical centre
round Aleppo she could then destroy
Britain’s positions in Egypt and the East,
seige her trade route to India, and under-
mine British supremacy there.

8. A ship canal through Bavaria is now
under construction from the Rhine to the
Danube, and another canal between the
Elbe and the Danube is approved, if not
commenced. These constitute one of our
greatest dangers, yet one but little known
in Britain. 1f Turkey, Roumania, and
Bulgaria remain in the power of Germany,
shé will control the Bosphorus and the
mouth of the Danube. Destroyers and
submarines in large numbers could then be
brought across Europe to behind the
Dardanelles, whence they could make
navigation in the Eastern Mediterranean
intensely dangerous, whilst Germany and
Turkey, supported by an unassailable
railway, could attack Egypt through
Palestine. Our whole position in the
East would be in constant peril.

9. Germans said that we were no longer
any use as fighters and that our constant
appeals to them to reduce armaments
showed we were afraid of them. They
said **You are an effete and decadent race
—a mere nation of shopkeepers, so get out
and get under—get out of vour Empire
and get under us "

10. Our reply i=: “You are a race of
arrogant and brutal bullies, and our

+ people know whut it weuld be to be under
vou. We have in thiswar proved that we
are the better fighter~: v ure not going
out of our Empire idding. and
we shall fight on and be «< the only
way of securing peac vorld

11. Privations in G <teddily
becoming more severe. oo e
are now busily engaged oarhd
designing to bring abx
negotiation.”  Such a pes

cireumstanees would be ot
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Even if she consented to evacuate France
and Belgium, a peace leaving her in pos-
session or control of the territory she now
occupies in the Near East would mean
that she had won the war and obtained a
position from which she could most cer-
tainly break up our Empire in the near
future. °

12. Besides the capture of Egypt for
Turkey, of the German scheme was
the establishment of a huge ‘“Central
Africa.” This, as set out on German
maps, would embody the whole of tropical
Africa from east to west. From the
Eastern harbours Germany could domin-
ate the Indian Oce;m, and from the
Western the whole of the Atlantic. By
cruel exploitation of the less warlike tribes
and by forced labour under the whip, and
bK arming and organising the more war-
like of the hatives, Germany has been
able to-fise her African Colonies for sup-
plying cheap raw materials for her home
industries for successful competition with
those of other nations.

13. Germany threatened Portugal with
her Fleet in 1905 in trying to obtain con-
cessions for a coaling station in the Island
of Madeira. England, on an appeal from
her ally Portugal, stop this design by a
move of the British Fleet, and Germany
climbed down. America., would have
strongly supported England’s action, and
could not tolerate a German Madeira
transformed into a submarine base on
the important trade routes. If England
in future is not strong enough to protect

WHAT GERMANY

\

Portugal from being robbed of Madeira
and possibly also of the Azores, which as
a submarine base would dominate the

‘whole Atlantic, she could not prevent

Germany taking the Faroe Islands. With
submarine bases thus established—to the
North of the Shetlands and in the middle
of the Atlantic—British trade routes
would be held in a vice.

14. One side or the other must win. A
drawn war is a Germgn victory. Dr.
Paul Lensch, Socialist Member of the
Reichstag, said recently: ‘‘Germany will
have won the war if she does not lose it;
but England will have lost the war if she
does not win it.”

15. We hope, after this war, to see an
improved standard of living and better
social conditions. We hope that, as all
classes have fought and died together in
this war, so all classes may join in creating
a happier and more contented England.
How is this possible if Germany threatens
us at vital points, foreing us to maintain a
large and expensive army at home and
corresponding garrisons abroad?

16. There can be no lasting peace in the
world with an unconquered Germany
unless other nations have been so utterly
crushed or terrified by German strengt
and methods that there is no further fight
left in any of them. We must fight on
now and prove to the German people that,
with all tge world against them on account
of their faithlessness and brutalities,
aggressive militarism does not pay.

The Earl of Denbigh.

. A Hearty Farewell

The old friends had enjoyed gtheir 1! ree
days together, in spite of the “fact ihat
tact was not a conspicuous quality of
either of them. )

“You have quite a pretty place i.ere
John,” said the guest, as he took a i‘inai
look about him on the morning of hig
departure. “Quite a pretty place H((nuﬂ};
it looks a bit bare as yet.” °

“Oh, that’s because the trees are go
young,” said the host, comfortably
“I hope they’ll have grown to a ood
size before you come again. Then \:lu'll
see how much improved the place will
be,” and they shook hands with mutual
affection and goodwill.

Proof Positive

“How are you to-day, John?" said a
landlord to one of his tenants. wliom he
met on the street.

“Vera weel, sir, vera weel,” answered
John, in his usual way, “if it wisna for
the rheumatism in my right leg.”

“Ah. well, John, be thankful; for there
is no mistake, you are getting old like
the rest of us, and old age does not
come alone.”

“Auld age, sir!”
wonder to ’car ve. Auld age has nae-
thing to do wi't. Here's my ither leg
jist as auld, and it iz quite sound an:l
soople vet ™

replied John. I
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Woman’s Quiet Hour
By E. Cora Hind

Since last writing for this page I have
attended the Calgary, Edmonton, Brandon
and Regina fairs and the impression
which remains most clearly in my mind is

the marked advance made by all
Fairs the fairs, in the care for women

and children and the increased
attention to educational exhibits. These
improvements have come in years in which
exhibition managers have been hard
pressed for funds, have been short of ex-
pert assistance and are therefore a very
really proof of the desire of fair boards to
give the people of the west value for their
money.

At Edmonton the greatest advance has
been made in the care of children. The
grounds lend themselves to the work and
a well shaded bit of lawn has been fenced
high with chicken wire and in it sand piles,
swings and teaters provide entertainment
for the tots of three and upward. The
entry to this juvenile paradise is through
the hallway of a comfortable little house
which has been erected as a day nursery
for the babies. Here mother who wishes
to see the fair, may check baby in, with
full confidence that it will be cared for by
conscientious workers under the direction
of a trained nurse. Cool, clean and free
from flies this little home will accommo-
date fifty or sixty babes at once while the
lawn outside will care for at least a
hundred. This nursery is next door to an
equally cool clean little hospital, where
first aid can be administered in case of
accident to anyone on the grounds, while
beside it an ambulance is maintained by
the fair board, ready for any serious
cmergency which may arise.

Saskatoon comes next to Edmonton in
care of children having the fenced plots
and tents for the babies and hopes to have
a permanent building next year. At
Saskatoon the greatest advance has been
made in providing comfortable rest rooms
for women themselves. This year a huge
circus tent, more than sixty feet long, was
furnished with cots that could be screened
off and here a tired women could slip off
her shoes, lie down for a hour and when
she got up have a wash and brush up and,
if she wished, and was willing to pay a
very modest price for it, a cup of tea.
There was rarely a vacant cot in this tent
in the afternoons.

At Brandon the two outstanding
eatures were the splendid exhibit of the
Provincial health board and the illustrated
and demonstrated exhibit of the agricul-
tural college.

The board of health laid the emphasis
on the welfare of the babies and merely to
walk through the building and look at the
model cots, chairs, clothing, baths, etc.,
for baby was an education in itself. A
baby clinic was held in a large tent in the
rear and many a mother went home with
a different angle on the importance of
having seemingly small ills with baby
remedied at once.

The nurses in charge of this department
hardly drew a long breath all week. The
department first made an exhibit two
vears ago and at that time there were only
two district nurses in Manitoba in govern-
ment employ, now there are eighteen and.
hefore next Christmas there will be
twenty-five.

At Regina on the second story of the
building under the fireproof grandstand
there is a big rest room for women, with a
nursery off it. The rooms were large,
airy and cool and so far as women merely
wishing to rest were all right, but it was
not a good place for a nursery as the
children had to be carried up a long flight
of outside steps and there was no place
for children, old enough to move about,
to play. The Regina grounds are un-
fortunately entirely devoid of trees so that
it is difficult to provide such accom-
modation as prevails at Edmonton and
Naskatoon, but it would be entirely
po=sible to provide a large tent roof over a
wired in enclosure and have swings and
~and piles under it and it would be
Jeeidedly better to have a small building
]rl_lurge tent near this for the care of the
brihles, o

It s rather sorrowful to haye to relate

ft <ome women took advantage of the

idness and consideration of the fair
wirds in providing these day nurseries

i left their children for an entire day

hout ever going to see how they were

timg on. Some  foolish  and  flighty
ne mothers left nursing babes for five
[ =ix hours at a stretch. [t sces
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ineredible that there ean be such people in =@
the world, but seeing is believing and | 5@
saw it with my own eyes. ‘

It would be a gracious thing if women
ovho have enjoyed the comforts of the
rest rooms and the nurseries would write
a line to the management of the various 8
fairs and state their appreciation. It 2
never does any harm to $ay “thank you g
kindly” when you get real service. am
am

3c. WORD, MINIMUM S50c.

There should be one or two women on the
board of every large fair in western
Canada and they should be given charge
of all this work for women. It would

relieve the male members
Women on of the bcard enormously
Board and, without casting any

reflection on the work al-
ready done by the men, there are many
details that would add enormously to the
comfort of the women and children which
only women can look after. One woman Sometimes there are good reasons for
at least. on every fair board, should be a begging. Not long ago, says the Balti-
graduate nurse. Women are coming to more American, a gentleman was accost-
the front everywhere and it is only right ed by a beggar on the street, who asked
sat they should take their share of the pitifully for some money. The gentle-
burden and responsibility which goes with man looked at him keenly for a moment,
these sections of an exhibition. ¥ - and then said:

“See here, you are the man who struck
me for a dime three days ago.”

“Yes, sir,” said the beggar, “but do
me best, 1 can’t keep me expenses any
lower than three and a third cents a
day.”

things which must be endured, but my
heart -goes out in warmest sympsgthy to
the women on the dried out and frozen
out farms. It is hard to have faith under
such conditions and yet without faith how
could life Be born in such trying cir-
cumstances. ¢

Reasonable

During the month I had an amusing ex-
perience over fording a river. Let me
say at once I am an arrant coward about
fording rivers, my experience justifies the
cowardice for twice 1 have
Here and narrowly escaped drowning
There crossing fords which my B
driver, according to his own

story, knew to be absolutely safe.
So one day when we came to a spot on

“I tell you I won't have this room,”
protested the old lady to the bell boy

the Old Man river, where a bridge should who was conducting her. *“1 an_l‘t a-goin’
have been and was not, I firmly refused to pay my good money for a pigsty with
to go over either in the motor car or in the & measly little foldin’ bed in it. If you
wagon that was being used to draw it think that just because I'm from the
across the river. The young Indian who countgy——"

had assured us that the river was no more Profoundly disgusted, the boy cut her
than 214 feet deep and that a motor short.

could go through 1t easily regarded me “Get in, mum.
with scorn but inquired if “I would be *“This ain’t yer room.
afraid to cross in a boat?” I assured him vator.”
that I would be delighted to go over in a

boat, but where was the boat? The boat

it appeared was on the other side of the An Eastern college graduate applied
river anld he wloul(li towht,h{‘, mo}-or chﬂl‘ for work in a Michigan lumber camp.
over and come back in the boat for this . W 1 2 e
“('hm?]pion (*(S\\'a?d." nSo ouramot-or, a ;{Lc:(:;:.::w, ‘ut’h‘ez‘"t‘():)}:lesry ((:lll(llonl()el.;::;l (i)lt:
Ford sedan, of all things, was hitched to charge of an old and experienced
;}":’a:’}?&l; ::f ;;)a:m?)lfl L?;cvl\y tgr:;?cht:)r:‘:ss. at the end of the second day the young
The Indian stood up on the truck and ':im"]l S t?trﬂﬁth hega:‘n t?d \:l""e' ,b“di
started to drive down the bank into the s;:ty ‘e old man stopped the saw &

Y i 'as s s . . . .
v which was very wideand vert ot s b sait, mot unkinly, <1
presently the water was well up above the don’t mind yer ridin’ on this saw, but if
wheels. The ford was not straight across l,t“ Je’ft’ “f"" Nm;.e :’0 you Id‘.‘,"“h yows
first up stream and then on an angle. It keep yer feet off the ground.
was Sunday and all the children from the
Indian mission, the girls in the gayest of
red, blue and pink frock, were ranged “I'm a terror, I be,” announced the
along the opposite side of the river cheer- pew arrival in Frozen Dog to one of the
ing and gesticulating. _Finally the passage men behind the bar.
was made and the Ford sedan arrived  «Be yet”
once more on terra firma. Tom lasting “Takes three men to handle me, once
amazement “;lh"'" .'ltl‘ was c’i]a.n ﬁd lt\}"’ 1 get started,” he went on.
engine started without a hitch. y ’

Ingian friend then made good his promise e
and came over in the boat for me. The . : 0
whole scene was irrestibly funny and I pamfully uml. dusted off his clothes, “of
only regret having no camera with me course, if ve're shor‘than‘(’locl. I suppose
to immortalize it for the befiefit of readers two Kin do it on a pinch.
of this page. While the car was being
hauled across the river a young Indian
.r()((lie l;r())tti(())r:lhe(;stq{)sOiffuclql::leirln)r?)[po?glato}l;{; Little Johnnie, who had been praying
‘\l\:t(llled pm(’e(‘(lings wi;hout the shadaw for some months for God to send him a
aLeaLs - . baby brother, finally became discouraged.
of a smile. He was silhouette between us [~ ., ol y :
and the sunset and might have ridden out . dom't balieve God hws any mor
Agie . ' little boys to send,” he told his mother,
of one of Fennimore Cooper's novels | W . R
The face was finely cut as a cameo,™ "','d I'm going to quit it.-, .
(indeed he was the handsomest man, red farly one morning not long after this
or white. I have ever seen.) He had a he was taken into his mnt,h(-.r:n room to
fri ged buckskin hunting shirt and ®€¢ twin lm.\'f‘ who had arrived in the
leggings, a red silk handkerchief around night. Johnnie rng.nrdwl them thought-
his throat and a wide sombero and was fully for some minutes. .
mounted on a truly Pinto pony. After  “Gee” he remarked finally, “it's a good
watching him for a few moments it re- thing 1 stopped praying when I did.”
quired a mental effort to realize that after
all we were in the 20th century and not
far from one of the thriving towns of the
progressive west.

When you make long rounds through
country burned to a crisp for lack of rain
it. needs little amusing interludes to get
one through the days.

Following the days of drought in the
south and west the country has been visit-
ed with heavy frosts in the north and
once more the prairie provinees are facing
a materially damaged crop.  The outlook

’

Get in,” he ordered.
This is the ele-

&

“Oh, well,” he remarked, as he arose

8] e

“How's times?"” inquired a tourist.

“Oh, pretty tolerable,” responded the
old native who was xitting on a stump.
“I had some trees to cut down, but
a cyclone came along and saved me the
trouble.”

“Fine."”

“Yes, and then the lightning set fire to
the brush pile and saved me the trouble
of burnin’ it.”

is disheartening to the whole west but "'Rc'lnﬂrkﬂhlv. But  what are you
must be doubly so for those who labored doing now ™
<o whole heartedly to inerease produetion. “Oh, . nothin® much. Jest waitin® for

There is nothing that can be sawd to an carthquake to come along and shake
improve the outlook it is one of those the potatoes out of the ground.”
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 Claggified Page for People’s Wants

IF YOU WANT TO BUY OR SELL ANYTHING IN THE LINE OF
POULTRY, FARM PROPERTY, FARM MACHINERY, OR IF YOU WANT
HELP OR EMPLOYMENT, REMEMBER THAT THE CLASSIFIED AD-
VERTISEMENT COLUMNS OF THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY ARE
ALWAYS READY TO HELP YOU ACCOMPLISH YOUR OBJECT. COST
CASH WITH ORDER.
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Stamps for Sale

OLD STAMPS BOUGHT, SOLD AND
Exchanged. O. K. Press, 334% Main St.- 8-18

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for 2
cents postage; also offer hundred different
forei stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

Patents

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The_old-
established firm. 'Patents everywhere. Head
office,; Royal Bank Bldg., Toronto; Ottawa
office, 5 Elgin St. #Offices throughout Canada.
Booklet free. T.F.

Fruit and Farm Lands

WANTED—To hear from owner of good
farm for sale. Send description. C. C.
Shepard, Minneapolis, Minn. 9-18

IF YOU WANT TO SELL OR EX-
CHANGE YOUR PROPERTY, write me.
John J. Black, 14 St., Chippewa Falls, \;’Ilss

IMPROVED FARMS FOR SALE TO
SUIT ALL NEEDS in one of the best wheat-
growing districts in Saskatchewan. Enquire
H. J. Reid, Perdue, Sask 13:18

WE SPECIALIZE IN BRITISH COLUM-
BIA LANDS—Mixed farms, fruit and poultry
farms, range lands. Alberta-British Columbia
Agencies, Ltd., 207 Herald -Bldg., C“f(')‘?g'

For Sale

FOR SALE—Silver black and patch foxes.
T. R. Lyons, Waterville, Kings Co., N.S. 3-19

IMPORTED FLEMISH GIANT AND
BELGIAN HARES—In irs or trios, for
breeding. G. Detberner, Watrous, Sask.

REGISTERED BERKSHIRE PIGS FOR
SALE—Both sexes. Price $16, $20, $25; ten
weeks and up. H. Romkey, Keeler, Sask. 9-18

B!%,LIA%D T{ABLIS—‘-!{‘M farm fh‘?imcl.
portable and stationary. e game of kings,
$50.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Billiard
Co., Winnipeg. o T.F.

Poultry

“LITTLE COTE” BARRED OCKS8—
Pure-bred eggs for hutchln‘gd " Ferti &t,y r-
anteed, 18 egg:“ for $2.00; for $3.00. rs.

M. Vialoux, rgeon Creek, Man. T.F.
Wolhnoous

J. D .A. EVANS, Teacher of English Com-

position, etc., Cryetal City, Man. T.F.

WE PRINT 100 CARDS, 75c.; regulat
price $1.50. O. K. Press, 334} Main St. 8-18

LADIES — Our spring samples, ‘“Wash
Material” now ready. Booklet free on appli-
cation. Harry Tolton, Kitchener, Ont. 18

BROTHER—Tobacco is a foolish, injurious,
expensive habit. Why don’t ‘you (iuit casily
with Nature's pleasant antidote? 1'll ladly
send particulars. Just send address. E E.
Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 8-18

A RANCHER'S LIFE IN CANADA and

Guide to Rural Industries, fruit growing,
poultry keeping, hares, goats, ducks, geese,
turkeys, guineas, pigeons, bees, fruits and

flowers; 2§ cents postpaid. By C. H. Provan,
l.angley Fort, B.C. 10-18

DO YOU WANT WATER—I have an in-
strument with which I have located over 400
wells in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
Registers only on springs, no soakage shown.
Terms moderate. This instrument not for

sale. E. A. Hobart, Water Expert, Brandon,
Man. 8-18
AGENTS —Sell economical products that

save customers money. Your guaranteed sales
mean big profits and the repcat orders make a
regular customer of every family. Many
clearing $10 to $20 daily. Ten cents brings
samples and full particulars. Original Pro-
ducts Co., Foster, Que. 8-18

IS YOUR HAIR GREASY, DRY OR
brittle, dull and lifeless? Have you Dandruff:
falling hair? Try my famous shampoo. Thou-

~ sands have done so. No drugs. No big ex-
pense, .'\\_ur' remedy. One month’s treatment
free. Write, enclosing 10 cents for postage,

packing, etc., to the Hair Health Specialist,
k. Steward, Lydia St., Sarnia, Ont.

9-1¥%

8et with rose bud or
R O Ll
z . -
n‘;u-l 8 years. ¢ oid Filled.

Co.. Dept, 2, BattleCreek, Mich,
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The Sense of Nonsense
By Carolyn Wells

On a topographical map of literature,
Nonsense would be represented by a
small and sparsely settled country, ne-
glected by the average tourist, but afford-
ing keen delight to the few enlightened
travellers who sojourn within its bor-
ders. Tt is a field which has been ne-
glected by anthologists and essayists;
its only serious recognition, so far as
we know, being a few pageés in a certain
“Treatise of Figurative Language,”
which says: “Nonsense; shall we dignify
that with a place on our list? Assuredly
will vote tfor doing so everyone who hath

“at all duly noticed what admirable and

wise uses it can be, and often is, put to,
though never before in rhetoric has it
been so highly honored. How deeply does
clever or quaint nonsense abide in the
memory, and for how many a decade—
from earliest youth to age’s most vener-
able years.”

Perhaps, partly because of this neglect,
the work of the best nonsense writers is
less widely known than it might be.

But a more probable reason is, that the
majority of the reading world does not
appreciate or enjoy real nonsense, and
this, again, is consequent upon their in-
ability to discriminate between non-
sense of integral merit and simple chaff.

A jest’s prosperity lies in the ear
Of him that hears it. Never in the tongue
Of him that makes it,

and a sense 'of nonsense is as distinet a
part of our mentality as a sense of hum-
or, and is by no means identical there-
with.

It is a fad at present for a man to ve-
late a nonsensical story, and then if hix
hearer does not laugh he says, gravely:
‘Wou have no sense of humor. That is
a test story, and only a true humorist
laughs at it.” Now, the hearer may have
an exquisite sense of humor, but he may
be lacking in a sense of nonsense, and so
the story gives him mno pleasure.  De
Quincey said, “None but a man of ex-
traordinary talent can write first-rate
nonsense.”  Only a short study of the
subject. is required to convince us that
De Quincey was right; and he might
have added, none but a man of extraor-
dinary taste can appreciate first-rate
nonsense.  As an instance of this, we
may remember that FEdward Lear., “the
parent of modern nonsense writers,” was
a talented author and artist, and a prime
favorite of such men as Tennyson, and
the Karls of Derby; and John Ruskin
placed Lear’s name at the head of his
list of the best hundred authors.

The sense of nonsense enables us not
only to discern pure nonsense, but to
conzider intelligently nonsense of various
degrees of purity.  Absence of sense ix
not necessarily nonsense, any more than
absence of justice is injustice.

ity mologically speaking, nonsense may
be either words without meaning, or
words  conveying absurd or ridiculous
ideas. 1t is the second definition which
oxpresses the great mass of nonsense
literature: but as there is a small pro-
portion of written nonsense which comes
under  the head of  language without
meaning, it may be well to dispose of
that first.

But again, there are verses composed
entirely of words without meaning, which
are not nonsense literature, because they
are written with some other intent.

The nursery rhyme. of which there are
almost as many versions as  there
nurseries,

llena, meena, mona, i,
Bassalona. bona, stri,

Hare, ware, frown, whack,
Halico, halico, we, wi, wo, wack.

is not strictly a nonsense verse, beeause

it was invented and used for “counting
out,” and the arbitrary  words  simply
take the I)I;U't’ of the nvmbers 1, 2, 3, ete.

Also, in the case o the nonsense-
verses with  which  <tud o of  Latin
composition are sometimes tonehd to he-
win their efforts. where words are used
with no relative meaning, <inpdy to fa
miliarize the pupil with the wechanieal
values of quantity and metres Teos only
nonsense for nonsense’ ~ako thes How

under our consideration

Doubtless the best and best-known ex-
ample of versified words without, mean-
ing is “Jabberwocky.” To us who know
our Alice it would seem unnecessary to
quote this poem here, but it is a fact
that among the general reading com-
munity, the appreciators of Lewis Car-
roll are surprisingly few.

A man who writes for the leading lit-
erary reviews, when asked recently if he
had read “Alice In Wonderland,” replied,
“No; but I mean to. It is by the au-
thor of ‘As In a Looking-Glass,” is it
not?”

Jabberwocky
"Pwas brillig, and the slithy toves

Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves.

And the mome raths outgrabe.

“Beware the Jabberwock, my son!
The jaws that bite, the claws that
catch!
Beware the Jubjub bird, and shun
The frumious Bandersnatch!™

He took his vorpal sword in hand: L
Long time the manxome foe he sought,
So rested he by the Tumtum tree,

And stood awhile in thought.

And as in uffish thought he stood,
The Jabberwock with eyes of flame,
Came whiflling through the tulgey wood,
And burbled as it came!

One, two! One, two!  And through and
through
The vorpal blade went snicker-snack!
He left it dead, and with its head
He went galumphing back.

“And hast thou slain the Jabberwocek”
Come to my arms, my beamish boy!

Oh, frabjous day! C(allooh! callay!™
He chortled in his joy.

"T'was brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabes
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.

Although (notwithstanding L(‘-)vis ('ar-
roll's explanations) the coined words are
absolutely without meaning, the rhythm
ix perfect and the poetic quality decided-
ly apparent, and the poem appeals to the
nonsense-lover as a work of pure genius.
Bayard Tavlor is said to have recited
“Jabberwocky™ aloud for his own delec-
tation until he was forced to stop by un-
controllable laughter.

Here is another nonsense-verse of great
merit, though compared with “Jabber-
wocky™ it is unmusical:

When sporgles spanned the floreate mead

And cogwogs gleet upon the lea,
Uflia gopped to meet her love

Who smeeged upon the equat sea.

Dately she walked aglost the sand;

The boreal wind seet in her face:
The moggling waves yalped at her feet:

Pangwangling was her pace.

This verse when published, was merely
signed H. R. WL

But of far greater interest and merit
than nonsense of words, is nonsense of
ideas.  Here, again, we distinguish be-
tween nonsense and no sense. Ideas con-
veving no  sense  are  often  intensely
funny, and this type is seen in some of
the best of our nonsense literature,

A perfeet specimen is the bit of evi-
dence read by the White Rabbit at the
Trial of the Knave of Hearts:

They told me you had been to her,

And mentioned me to him:

She gave me a good character,

are & But said [ could not swim.

Tle sent them word T had not gone
(We know it to be true):

It she should push the matter on,
What would become of vou?

I wave her one, they gave him two,
You gave us three or more;

Thev all returned from him to vou,
Though they were mine before.

o

101 or <he should chanee to by
Imvolved in this aflair,

He frust< to vou to set thewm free

! wel were.

Foaaet!y s

My oo i~ that vou had been

B oot | is (il .
( oy ¢ had this it ¥

\n bl that came between
o andd cgeselves, and it
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Don’t let him know she liked them best,
For this must ever be ;

A seeret, kept from all the rest,
Between yourself and ‘me.

One charm of these verses is the seri-
ous air of legal directness which pervades
their ambiguity. and another is the pre-,
cision with which the metrical accent
coincides exactly with the natural em-
phasis. They are marked, t‘oo,' by‘ the
liquid euphony that always distinguishes
Carroll’s poetry. Contrast the following,
written by Henry Coggswell Knight in
1815:

Lunar Stanzas
Night saw the crew like pedlers with
their packs @
Altho’ it were to dear to pay for eggs;
Walk crank along with coffin on their
backs . .
While in their arms they bow  their
weary legs.

Ahd yet ‘twas strange, and scarce can
one suppose
That a brown buzzard-fly should steal
and wear
His white jean breeches and black wool-
len hose,
But thence that flies have souls is very
clear.

But, Holy Father! what shall save the
soul,
When cobblers ask three
their shoes?
When cooks their biscuits with a shot-
tower roll,
And farmers rake their hay-cocks with
their hoes.

dollars  for

Yet, ‘twere profuse to see for pendant
light.
A tea-pot dangle in a lady’s car;
And  Ctwere indelicate, although she
might

Swallow two whales and yet the moon’

shine clear.

But what to me are woven clouds, or
what,
If dames from spiders learn to warp
their looms?
If coal-black ghosts turn soldiers for the
State,
With wooden eyes, and lightning-rods
for plumes?

Oh! too, too shocking! barbarous, savage
taste!
To eat one's
born!
To gripe the tall town-stecple by the
waste,
And scoop it out to be his drinking-
horn.

mother ere itself was

No more: no more! I'm sick and dead and
gone;
Boxed in a coffin, stifled six feet deep;
Thorns, fat and fearless, prick my skin
and bone.
And revel o'er me, like a soulless sheep.

A well-known one of an older type is
Thomas Moore's
Nonsense
Good reader, if you e'er have seen
When Phabus hastens to his pillow,
The mermaids with their tresses green
Dancing upon the western billow.
If vou have seen at twilight dim,
When the lone spirit’s vesper-hymn
Floats wild along the winding <hore,
The fairy train their ringlets weave
Glancing along the spangled green
It you have seen all this, and more,
God bless e! what a deal you've scen!

In the carly part of the seventeenth
century, Bishop Corbet wrote thesfollow-
ing nonsense:

Like to the thundering tone of unspoke
speeches,

Or like a Tobster elad in logie breeches,

Or like the gray fur of a crimson cat,

Or like the mooncalf in a slipshod hat.

Ien such is he who spake, and vet, no
doubt, .
Spake to aaall purpose when his tongue
was ot
A <lighthv 0 Vorent type ix found iy
verses that reter 1o ohjeets in terms th

Ui;lu)\i(q’ . !

dicrous i

thereby sugoesting In

Here is one from Punch:

Ballad of Bedlam

Oh, lady wake! the azurc mooy
1s rippling in the verdant -kiex,
The owl is warbling his soft {une,
Awaiting but thy snowy cves,
The joys of future years are jpast,
To-morrow’s hopes have fled
Still let us love, and e'en at last
We shall be happy yesterday.

away;

The early beam of rosy night
Drives off the ebon morn afar,
While through the murmur of the light
The huntsman winds his mad guitar,
Then, lady wake! my brigantine
Pants, neighs, and prances to be free.
Till the creation I am thine, ’
To some rich desert fly with me,

Another:

"Tis midnight, and the setting sun
Is slowly rising in the west;
The rapid rivers slowly run,
The frog is on his downy nest.
The pensive goat and sportive cow,
Hilarious, leap from bough to bough,

Another of this kind is the tale from
Mother Goose of three children, which
was first published in 1662 and was sung
to the tune of “Chevy Chase.”

Three children sliding on the ice
Upon a summer’s day,

it fell out they all fell in,

The rest they ran away.

A:

Now, had these children been at home,
Or sliding on dry ground,

Ten thousand pounds to one penny
They had not all been drowned.

You parents all that children have,
And you too that have none,

If you would have them safe abroad,
Pray keep them safe at home.

Slightly different from these is the
nonsense-verse that wuses word-effects,
which have been cohfiscated by the poets
and tacitly given over to them,

A fair example ofthis is

Blue Moonshine

Mingled aye with fragrant yearnings,.

Throbbing in the mellow glow,
Glint the silvery spirit-burnings,
Pearly blandishments of woe.

Aye! forever and forever,
Whilst the lovelorn censers sweep,
Whilst the jasper winds dissever
Amber-like the crystal deep,

Shall the soul’s delirious slumber,
Sea-green vengeance of a kiss,
Teach despairing crags to number

Blue infinities of Dbliss.

Also this touching quatrain:

Oh! to be wafted away
From this black Aceldama of sorrow,
Where the dust of an earthy to-day
Makes the carth of a dusty to-morrow.

B

The following verses by Barry Pain are

in a similar vein, but in their mechanical

form they belong to the department of
parody.

The lilies lie in my ladies” bower,
(Oh! weary mother drive the cows to
roost) ;

They faintly droop for a little hours
My lady's head droops like a flower.

She took the poreelain in her hand, ;
(Oh! weary mother drive the cows 10

roost) ; e

She poured: T drank at her command;

Drank deep, and now-—you understan

tOh! weary mother drive the cows
roost) :

d!
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Young People

Five Miles Out

«I don’t want to do it! I don’t want
to do it,” cried Louise, on the verge
of angry tears. “It isn’t fair and I don’t
wan’t to do it.”

“Louise,” reproved her mother quiet-
ly, “listen to me for just a moment.

- Your father and I have decidéd that you

shall go. That part is settled. Now,
surely, little girl, you see that it isn’t
because we wish to be unkind, but simply
that we know what is best for you.
That is why we want you to go.”

“Certainly it is, certainly it is,” agreed
Louise’s father pleasantly. “Don’t think
we’re sending you just because you don’t
want to go. Oh, no, not that”

“Yes, but I can’t see why it is best,”
wept Louise bitterly. “Aunt—Aunt Betty
writes a letter and in—invites me to

., visit her in the country, and here I must
go whether I want to or not. And oh, I

don’t want to go! I don’t want to a

bit!”

“Well, and why not?” asked her
father calmly.

Louise looked at him in pitying sur-

rise. “Why mnot?” she repeated.
“Father, how can you ask‘that? I was
never in the country in my life except
on Frances McClure’s house-party, which
is different, and I know I won’t like it.
Muddy roads and white-washed farm-
houses! Oh I know just how it will be,
all right! There’ll be nothing to do.
Five miles out from any sort of town.
You could never see anybody, and noth-
ing—well, nothing exciting could possibly
happen. Being on a plain . old farm—
oh—it’s awful!” With a last tearful
sigh that was almost a wail Louise went
rushing from the room to weep over her
troubles alone.

“Tt does seem a little hard on the
poor child,” said Mrs. Loring softly,
turning towards her husband as the door
closed behind Louise, “for she seems so
opposed to it. Still I can’t help believ-
ing it is the best thing to do.”
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coming somewhat self-centered in her
interests I am afraid, and sixteen is too
young for that sort of thing. But where
in the world did she get her conception
of country life, I wonder,” he laughed
heartily. “ Muddy roads and white-
washed farmhouses! Well, I trust a
few surprises will not do her any last-
ing harm.” : .

_ Mrs. Loring laughed with him. “No
indeed, I think you are right.”

In spite of Louise’s tears and pleading
and, it must be confessed, indignation,
her mother and father remained firm in
their decision, so that a week later saw
her on the way. She ‘told them good-bye
with an air of injured dignity and settled
herself against the green plush cushions
of the Ridgeway coach, making every
cffort to be as miserable as possible.
“It’s a shame,” she thought rebelliously,
‘just to be buried for a whole month.
Five miles out in the country! Well—”

Now, Louise was so occupied in feeling
sorry for herself that she forgot to won-
der in the least about the end of her
journey. Had her curiosity taken a
bound in that direction she would have
thought of her two cousins whom she
was soon to meet. What were they like,
and what were they doing? Then had
she been able to picture, them in her
imagination she would have scen a girl
and a boy walking up and down the
white-graveled platform at the little
Ridgeway station.

“Did the agent say the four-twenty
was on time?” Mary asked impatiently.

“Yep!” nodded Ted. “She ought to
be here in a few minutes. Listen. There
it is now. Come on.”

When the train with a shrill whistle
and a grinding of heavy wheels came to
a standstill, Louise, with a frown on
her face, stepped to the platform. Mary
came forward to meet her. “This is
Louise, isn’t it? And we are Mary and
Ted. I guess you can judge which is
which,” she laughed. “And we are
mighty glad that you have come.”

Louise was almost speechless with
surprise. As she followed them across
the street, she tried as best she could

had not expected — well, she did not
know what she had expected really.
But Mary and: Ted were certainly nice
looking and—Then, surprise number two
“We came over in the car,” Mary was
explaining. “The roads are just fine
now, so we can spend our time riding
around while yon are here.” Louise
could think of nothing to say. Not
once had it occurred to her to wonder
just how they would get five miles out.
Indeed, it was not until they were speed-
ing along the smooth, opeén country road
that she began to regain her composure.
“My, but it's pretty here,” she exclaimed
involuntarily.

Ted laughed. “Think so?”

“I should say I do! Everything is so
green. Just look at that grass. And oh
—that field of cows! Aren’t they cute?”

Ted and Mary simply shouted in their
amusement. “Cute cows! Well that’s
the best ever! And if you don’t mind
my saying so,” added Ted laughing,
“that green grass happens to be wheat.”

Louise laughed. “Oh well, wheat or
grass, just as you say! I also see some
chickens and pigs skipping around, but
I'll tell you later what I think about
them.”

It was fortunate that during the drive
home Louise had become somewhat ac-
customed to surprises for, when they
reached there she might otherwise have
been overcome with astonishment.
Where was the whitewashed farmhouse
that she had pictured so clearly. Surely
not here. This was such a pretty place!
The house itself was white, and the
smooth front lawn, closely cropped and
sweet smelling lent to its beauty. A
row of stately hollyhocks bordered the
low white fence and the brick walk lead-
ing up to the house. Just now the late
afternoon sun threw shadows across the
grass and the porch with its flowered-
cretonne cushions.  Louise took it in
with a swift glance. And then it came
to her with a sudden force that, stating
it mildly, she had made a few mistakes.

“Why, it's so pretty here, Aunt
Betty,” she stammered. “It’s so—so—”"
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what you expected,” teased Mary, her
eyes dancing. ‘

Louise blushed furiously. It was so
near to what she had been thinking.
“That’s all right,” she parried quickly,
with a little laugh. “How was I to knew
what to expect?”

“That is true, dear;” smiled Aunt
Betty, “but now that you are here we
want you to enjoy every minute.”

“Why, Aunt Betty, I'm sure I shall,”
Loiuse answered, as she turned to follow
Mary upstairs. What a different remark
from one, indeed several emphatic re-
marks, that she had made less than
twenty-four hours before. She spoke sin-
cerely, however, and it was not long
until she had repeated that same re-
mark over and over again, though not
always in so many words. She thought
it next morning when, early, the world
about them still cool and dew-sprinkled,
she and Mary walked around the place,
as they told Ted later, “taking in the
sights.”

“And belicve me,” exclaimed Louise
at the breakfast table, “it was worth
getting up early to see. That clover
field was positively heavenly.”

“Good night!” laughed Ted,
next? Cute cows! heavenly
field—"

“Qh, yes,” interrupted Mary gleefully,
“ghe said the little pigs were darlings!
Imagine!”

Louise joined in the general laugh
that went around the table. “Well,
never you mind,” she retorted good-
naturedly, “I still think so, and you two
may laugh to your heart’s content.”

That afternoon, when they packed a
box of sandwiches and chocolate tea-
cakes and went rowing across the lake,
she decided again that she was more

“what
clover

Spare the children from suffering from
worms by using Miller’'s Worm Powders, the’
most effective vermifuge that can be got with
which to combat these insidious foes of the
young and helpless. There is nothing that
excels this preparation as a worm destroyer,
and when its qualities become known in a
househeld no other will be used. The medi-
cine acts by itself, requiring no purgative to
assist it, and so thoroughly that nothing more

“I am sure of it—sure of it,” repeated 80—
Dr. Loring thoughtfully. “Louise is be- to readjust her thoughts. ~ Why—she “From the way you sound, it is not js desired.
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We will send you half a dozen guarantecd Limoges cups
saucers in retarn for three new subscriptions to The Western Home

Note—We expect an immediate

PMTIIT Ll

response to this remarkable offer,

<o do not lose any time, but start right in getting the three subscriptions.

will be sent by express directly order is received.
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FACE COVERED WITH

PIMPLES

ASHAMED TO GO OUT.

Many an otherwise beautiful and at-
tractive face is sadly marred by unsightly
pimples, blotches, flesh worms and van-
ous other blood diseases.

Many”a cheek and brow cast in the
mould of beauty have been sadly de-
faced, their attractiveness lost and their
possessor rendered unhappy for years.

Get rid of these unsightly and obnoxi-
ous skin troubles by using Burdock Blood
Bitters.

Mrs. Katherine Henry, Port Sydney»
Ont., writes: “Two years ago my face
was 8o covered with pimples I was a-
shamed to go out. I tried several reme-
dies, but they were of no use. At lasta
friend advised me to try Burdock Blood
Bitters. I got a bottle, and by the time
it was used I could see a difference. I
then got two more, and when I had used
them the pimples were eomgletely gone.
I can highfy recommend B.B.B.”

Price, $1.00 a bottle. Put up by The
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

MAKE YOUR OWN

LAGER BEER

At home — no special equipment —
from our pure and popular

Hop-Malt Beer Extract

Conforming to Temperance Act

This is & Food Beer, more delicious,
nourishing and better than ans malt bever-
age you can buy in bottles. rink all you
want of it. asy to make. The drink
that “‘icheers but does not inebriate.”
Rich, creamy foam, natural color, snap
and sparkle. Your friends will confirm
your opinion—* The best I ever tasted.”

Large can, makes 7 gals......... $1.78
Small can, makes 3 gals......... 1.26
Sample can, makes 1 gal........ 60¢

Send money order or postal note. Prepaid
th goughout Canada. Agents wanted every-
where.

HOP -MALT COMPANY, LTD.
Dept. A.M. 2, 92 King 8t. West
HAMILTON, CANADA

Fat is fatal to Health,
Comfort, Happiness,
and often fatal to Life
Fat people need no longer

FAT IS FATA

and to prove that it does the
work in a pleasant and perfect-
ly harmless way, we will send &
BOX FREE
to any person who is too fat and
sends us their name and ad-
dress. We want to prove
that ADIPO takes off fat
by restoring the normal
functions of the system—
without dieting, exercis-
ing or discomfort. Re-
\ member, we offer to prove
W this to you at our own
expense. Other diseases like Rheumatism, Asthma,
Kidney or Heart troubles, that so often come with
obesity, improve as you reduce. This offer may not
be repeated, 8o write at once for & Free Box of
ADI and interesting illustrated book; it costs you
nothing. Address, The ADIPO Co., 5079 Beard
Bldg., New York.

and Tumors successfully treated

E. (removed) without knife or pain.
All work guaranteed. Come, or

S write for free Sanatorium book
Dr.WILLIAMS SANATORIUM
3023 University Av., Minneapolis, Minn.

For Women’s Ailments

Dr. Martel’s Female Pills have been
ordered by physicians and sold by re-
liable Druggists everywhere for over a
quarter of a century. Don’t accept a

substitute.

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly

than likely to have a good time. She
repeated the same thought on paper that
night when she scribbled a long letter

her mother and father. Towards the
end of the letter she wrote, “I just
want to tell you that I have learned
a few things already, and one is, don’t
always be too sure that your way is the
only way, because you are likely to
get left! Civilization is always advan-
cing, you know, and five miles out is
the smallest matter! I trust you get
my meaning? Forget all I ever said.
No wonder, no wonder that you made
me come. Did I say there could be no
excitement? Well, I was a_little bit
wrong, that’s all. Life bids air to be
exciting—we have already come upon a
lot of German propa—whatever it is,
that is being stirred around. All about
sugar and flour conservation.and food
prices! Aunt Betty could explain it.
I can’t. I hear Ted and Mary calling
me, so no more just now. Lovingly,
Louise.”

“P.S.—I’ve decided to stay two
months. Yours in a hurry, Louise.”

¢

In a Dream World

Writtep for The Western Home Monthly
By Ella A. Whitmore

Millie had been given a pair of socks to
darn for her busy mother was preparing
supper for a hungry family of six. Mother
believing that every member should have
some definite work to do, and besides
she wanted to train her children to do
things so that they could take their part
as useful citizens in a busy world.

Millie had taken the sock complainingly.
“Now, dear, you've had your play
and besides 1t will soon be supper, you
will just have time to mend the hole
before I call you.” But Millie yawned
fretfully. “Now go and sit under the
trees where it is cool and mend your

sock without another word.” Mother
spoke decidedly. Millie went off toward
the trees with halting steps. “I don’t

care, I wish I could run away, and never
see dishes or old socks again!” she
grumbled. Instead of sitting under the
tree as her mother told her she ran
rebelliously toward a clump of bushes on
the banks of the little stream that ran
through the meadow. ’ .

The air was fragrant with flowers.
Busy bees winged on their way laden with
honey, but Millie heeded them not. She
tried to catch a wanton butterfly. “If I
could only be a butterfly now with nothing
to do, I’d—oh, those horrid socks!”
She flung herself down and began to
slowly draw the yarn across the hole,
which after all was not very large. Now
Millie could mend socks very neatly if
she chose to do so, but to-day, the sun
was so hot and everything went wrong.
She sighed complainly, “If I was a mother
and had a little girl, I'd never—.”’ Then
she threw herself down on the grass
impetuously.

“Do you always have to work so hard
little girl?”’ said a sweet voice sympathetic-
ally right over Millie’s shoulder. She
turned quickly, surprised and completely
dumbfounded at receiving such unexpected
sympathy in her troubles. She beheld
the sweetest face possible to even dream
of and it was smiling right at her. Her
breath Wwas completely taken away.
“Don’t be surprised,” said the voice
kindly, “I’ve just heard your wish and-
I’'ve come to take you away from folks
who make your life so unbehrable and
cause you to work so hard.” Millie’s
conscience felt a trifle uneasy but became
gsoothed as the fairy went on speaking.
For fairy she must surely be with such a
beautiful face and such pretty transparent
wings like a butterfly! Oh how Millie
longed to stroke the shiny, fllmy things.
~ “Yes, I am the Butterfly Fairy, Millie,”
she said, rising gently in the air and
alighting right at Millie’s feet, “and if
you would really like, dear, to become a
butterfly, come with me.” TFor just a
moment Millie hesitated, she wondered
what mother would say. Her drooping

eyes caught a vision of the socks. The
fairy saw the glance and said entrancingly,
“No more socks to mend for they wear

no socks inour land!” Millie reached
out her hand. Surely this was too good
to be true! The Butterfly Fairy touched
her with her wand and lo! in a twinkling
she was a bright golden butterfly with
gauzy wings that had tiny gold buttons
on them, and narrow brown stripes running
towards the tips.  Millie found herself a
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butterfly in form, but all her thoughts and -

feelings were those of a little girl.

They rose in the air and away they
flew, right past the window of her mother’s
home. She longed to stop and tell her
mother to expect her back soon but the
Fairy Butterfly was already \far ahead.
So she followed and followed, and her
wings grew very weary for she was not
accustomed to go so far. But at last the
Fairy Butterfly halted and rested on a
big hollyhock, so Millie settled near by
on a smaller one, and being unused to
balance like that nearly fell off once or
twice. She wanted to talk, too, but the
Butterfly Fairy seemed only to want to
dream and bask in the sun. They sat
there a long time, Millie was beginning
to feel a bit lonely and extremely tired.
In fact she was getting quite drowsy
when she heard a movement and the
Fairy Butterfly was again off. She
followed. They danced up and down.

“The flight was exhilarating but Millie

was glad when they settled again. The
Fairy Butterfly was evidently taking her
supper so Millie decided to do the same
for she was hungry, too.

How sweet the nectar was! Millie
took a long delicious draught. She could
not help recall her mother, however, and
she wondered who was setting the table
now she was not there. Poor mother
had such a lot to do, too! Little Nell and
Ted would be looking all over for her,
they would find the sock. Millie was a
little in danger of getting homesick.

The Fairy Butterfly rose up suddenly,
straight in the air. Before Millie had
time to follow a rude hand seized her frail
wings and held her captive. How she
struggled to call and to get away, but her
companion was gone far out of sight.
Oh, how cruel those hands were and how
they pinched as she vainly struggled!
She lay panting as the voice of a little girl.
cried, “Let’s take it home and mount it.,
Bobbie, it’s such a pretty one!”

Mount it! She remembered at school
how they chloroformed one and then
stuck pins in the body and wings to hold

.it in place. She tried to call out and tell

them that she was not a butterfly that she
was just another little girl!

“It’s a beautiful gold color!” the little
girl was saying as she ran down a path.
Then suddenly something happened. The
little girl tripped and down came her hand
with the butterfly to the ground crushing
one pretty shimmering wing. Millie
groaned aloud, but the little girl was
sobbing, “I’ve spoiled it, I've broken its
wing.” Bobbie tried his best to soothe
her. “Oh, never mind, Sadie, just let it
go, we'll try and find another.”” Broken
winged and helpless Millie dragged her-
self under a shelter to endure her torture
and suffering alone. She struggled past
one or two other butterflies but they took
no notice of her whatever. How she was
suffering and how lonely she was! It
was growing dark, too, and she was always
a bit afraid of the dark shadows in the
woods. She watched a butterfly slip
under a leaf and close up its wings, but
she could not even raise either of hers,
much less close them up. Then she began
to ache, a dull throbbing pain and a
stiffness seemed to spread through every
garﬁ of her body. She wanted to cry

he was trying so hard when again a voice
sounded over her shoulder. It was ten-
fold sweeter than the fairy’s. “Why,
Millie! Were you sleeping? We’ve been
looking all over for you.”

“Oh, mother,” cried the little girl, “I
never want to run away again, or be a
butterfly or anything but just your own
little girl”” Mother kissed some tears
away and as they wended their way
homeward in the evening light Millie told
her mother of her dream.

Uncle Mose, needing money, sold his pig
to the wealthy Northern lawyer who had
just bought the neighboring plantation.
After a time, needing more money, he
stole the pig and resold it, this time to
Judge Pickens, who lived “down the
road a piece.” Soon afterward the two
gentlemen met, and, upon comparing
notes, suspected what had happened.
They ¢confronted Uncle Mose. The old
darky cheerfully admitted his guilt.

“Well,” demanded Judge Pickens,
“what are you going to do about it?”

“Blessed ef I know, Jedge,” replied
Uncle Mose with a broad grin. “I'se no
lawyer. I reckon I'll have to let yo' two
cen'mene settle it between _\'«.'w.lws."
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GRASSHOPPER OINTMENT
DRAWS OUT THE VIRUS

HOW GRASSHOPPER OINTMENT
CURES ECZEMA, BOILS, CARe.
BUNCLES, ULCERS, ERUPTIONS,
BUNIONS AND LEG DISEASE.

For fifty years Grasshopper Ointment has been
a certain cure by removing the cause, which is to
be found in poisoned and diseased blood. The
Ointment draws the virus out of the blood and
tissue, and assures an early and complete recovery.
Grasshopper Ointment may also be used for Cuts,
Burns, Scalds, Scratches, Stings, and Bruises, as
its healing antiseptic properties have been found
to be unsurpassed by those of any other prepara-
tion. Gramhopggr Ointment is absolutely harm-
less. Do not persuaded to Purchase any
imitation and substitute preparations. Obtain-
able of all Stores and Chemists, and stocked by
all Wholesale Houses throughout Canada.

_Dominion Sewing Machine Co. - Winnipeg

DOMINION COLONIAL DESIGN
SEWING MACHINE
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Dealer agenti wanted in
unrepresented territory.
Resembles a Beautiful Music Cabinet

Every woman wants to own one. Guaranteed

for a lifetime. Ask our agent to show you one
or write

USED ARMY
TENTS

g mmeten 21t 4 416,00
0z ldxdeond Hud, 1@ D)
49.50

CIVILIAN
GUARANTEED IN GOOD REPAIR

J. PICKLES

Tent and Awning Mfr.,Winnipeg

If It’s Made of

RUBBER

We Have It

Camera Supply Co.

P.O. Box 2704 Montreal
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The Young Woman and
Her Problem

Pearl Richmond Hamilton

THE CAMP-FIRE GIRLS

The other day I received a letter from,,
a young woman who directs a group of
Camp-Fire girls. This is an excellent or-

nization and I believe is the means of
making mother and daughter better ac-
quainted. By the way, I meet too many
girls in the early °teen age who are
strangers to their mothers. Anyone in-
terested in the Juvenile Court work
learns the tragedy of too much mother-
and-daughter indifference. Our girls need
more and better mothering now than
ever before. Any organization that fos-
ters a better understanding between the
two should be encouraged.

What a splendid opportunity for girls
in the small towns! ;

This letter is from a friend in Chicago.
She says:

“T saw three thousand Camp-Fire girls
here this winter in a Council Fife, the
most beautiful sight I ever saw. They
were in the big armory, in costume.
That’s one splendid feature about the
organization, the wearing of the same
kind of dress, undecorated at first, and
then decorated as the individual girl
earns the decoration. We studied twelve
different plans for ’teen age girl work
this winter and all decided that. the
Camp-Fire work is the best—its appeal
is real. The special emphasis it gives
the mother-daughter relation—making
the mother co-worker with the guardian,
as the camp leader is called, in the honor
system, giving status and value to
mother’s knowledge, and so decidedly
giving status and romance to all home
tasks builds progressive constructive
character. It is truly gratifying to hear,
as I heard the mothers tell at our mother-
daughter banquet this winter, how girls
will insist on doing the dishes every
single night and how they keep their
closets and rooms tidy and bedroom
windows open, all so they may not miss
the honor head they earn for doing so.”

When a girl desires to become a Camp-
Fire girl she recites the following:

“It is my desire to become a Camp-
Fire girl, and to obey the law of the
Camp Fire, which is to

Seek beauty,

Give service,

Pursue knowledge,

Be trustworthy,

Hold on to health,

Glorify work,

Be happy.
This law of the Camp Fire I will strive
to follow.”

In a little book which explains the or-
ganization, I find this explanation of the
pledge:

Seeking Beauty.—Beauty abounds on
every side for those whose eyes are open
to see it; and the more of it that is seen,
the richer and more joyous life becomes.
The Camp-Fire girl is trained to observe
the beauty of trees, plants, fields, sky,
clouds, animals, birds, and all natural
objects, and learns to crave true beauty
in her household surroundings and cloth-
ing. Grace, dignity, simplicity and fit-

o Tess are the qualities she is led to admire

in dress, and in consequence she avoids
the silly extremes and tasteless extrava-
gance which many misguided girls admire.

Giving Service.—All must receive ser-
vice in order to exist; and to receive
without ever giving, makes one a useless
burden to others—a condition in which
no self-respecting person can be happy.
The forms that service may take are
endless, and no one.is so weak that she
cannot do something to make others
happier or better.

Pursuing Knowledge.—Knowledge in-
creases our ability to do the things best
worth doing, and should therefore be
sought with energy, giving preference, of
course, to those things which will be
most useful in one’s own sphere of life.

Being Trustworthy.—A large part of
the evil in the world is due to those whey
betray trust that has been reposed in
them® A true Camp-Fire girl will be
faithful to her promises and will avoid
pretending to be other than she really is.
Confidence and respect are always the
purtion of those who prove that they are
worthy to be trusted.

Holding on to Health.—Good health
beine one of the greatest blessings, the

Camp-Fire girl i§ guided carcfully to
right courses in all the matters that
affect the condition of the body, such as
food, exercise, sleep, and bathing. Above
qll, she is induced to lead the outdoor
life as much as possible, as one of the
best means to obtain strength and health.

Glorifying Work.—Work may be hard
drudgery if done with a reluctant, slavish
spirit; but to those who understand its
dignity and worth, it becomes a splendid
privilege. Without it life is empty and
meaningless. The Camp-Fire girl is en-
couraged to undertake the humblest and
least agreeable tasks, and honored when
they dre well performed.

Being Happy.—The law of the Camp
Tire teaches those who accept it to seek
the happiness that will last; not the
temporary pleasure gained by self-indulg-
ence, which leaves disagreeable memories
when the gratification has passed. The
law also teaches that a glad, joyous
spirit should be cultivated, and troubles
made light of, for cheerfulness is catch-
ing, and those who spread it are public
benefactors.

The head or guardian of each Camp
Fire is usually a woman of twenty-one
years or over. On her ability as a’leader
the success of the group largely depends.

e
LIVES TRUE TO PRINCIPLE

The woman who holds the important
position of inspector for all the factories
in Ontario where women are employed
was first attracted to that work by a
noble ambition. She said it seemed “a

- definite way toward the betterment of

conditions which touch thousands of
girls.” Miss Mona McLaughlin, who
made such splendid preparation for such
a mnoble ambition, is a most capable
woman, filling a position with remark-
able tact and progress.

A Canadian woman who does big
things modestly and who has been a
power in improving conditions among
delinquent girls in the east, has proven
that it is not the noisy women who most
influence the government, for Mrs. Roger
Lean, alone, with the record of good work
to back her request, approached the On-
tario government for improvement in the
prisons for women and she was granted
more than she asked for.

An ounce of good example is worth a
ton of good advice. Two women like
these are worth more than a whole club
of women who gather to read the min-
utes of the previous meeting and to pass
resolutions.

“The kindnesses which are a little
secret between the Heavenly Father and
ourselves, are the ones that pay the
highest rates of joy.”

THE RUSSIAN WOMAN SOLDIER

An article written by William G.
Shepherd, who studied the Russian
Women’s Battalions, contains some most
impressive statements that I feel would
interest our readers. Mr. Shepherd in-
terviewed the leaders of these battalions
previously in Russia and is in a position
to give us information concerning them.

The first battalion of women was led
by Botchkarova, a woman who could
neither read nor write, and who chose
her girl soldiers from the standard of
physical strength only. To be healthy
and strong was all she asked of a girl
for service. She paid no attention to the
character of her soldiers. She was a big,
strong woman herself and she felt that
physical strength fulfilled the require-
ments of a soldier. But Botchkarova
fell from her height of leadership be-
cause her soldier women refused to obey
her. There were two kinds of soldiers
in her company—good girls and weak
girls morally, and the discovery was
made that good girls make good soldiers
and immoral girls make poor ones. But
finally Botchkarova’s band captured a
hundred Germans and forced them to
throw down their rifles and throw up
their hands and exclaim: “Ach Gott, the
Russian Women!” -

And among the hundred German sol-
diers there were six (ierman women
dressed in the full uniform of German
privates.

Mr. Shepherd talked with scores of
Russian women and he savs that the
Russian women soldiers went into war
for the main purpose of criticizing by
their action the laggard portion of the
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BLUE, RIBBON

True economy means better
value in your home

BLUE RIBBON
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Can be permanently removed by the proFer use of the Elec-
tric Needle. A skilled operator will not fai

I have made this work a specialty, and
after over twenty years steady practice in the city of
Winnipeg, I am in a position to assure my patrons that they
will make nomistake in giving my safe and sure method a trial.

Send for booklet “Health and Beauty™ for further particulars.
~.C ONSULTATI

Mrs. COATES COLEMAN

l in giving satis-

ON FREE

224 SMITH STREET
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A WOMAN WHO HELPS WOMEN

I know your need for sympathy and
sealth.

And the treatment that gives me
health and strength, new interest in
life, I want to pass on to you, that you
too, may enjoy the priceless boon of
health,

Iam a woman,

What I havesuffered isa far betterguide than
any MAN'S experience gained second-hand.
Are you unhappy, anfit for your dutics?
Write and tell me how you feel and I will send
ou ten days’ FREE trial of a home treatment
meet your individual needs, together with
Teferences to women in Canada who have
through your troubles and regained
ealth; or you can secure this FREE treatment
for your daughter, sister or mother.

I Fou suffer from pain in the head or back,
obstinate constipation or piles, pain in the
gides, dyspepsia, extreme nervousness, depres-
sed spirits, melancholy, desire to cry, fear of
something evil about to happen, creeping feel-
ing up the spine, palpitation, weariness, hot
flashes, sallow complexion, with dark circles
under the eyes, ora geneml feeling that life is
not worth living, I invite you to send to-day
for my complete ten days’ treatment entirely
free and postpaid to prove to yourself that these
ailments can be ensll{and surely overcome at
your own home, without the expense of hos.
pital treatment or the dangers of an operation,

When you have been benefited, I shall only
ask you to pass the good word along to some
other sufferer. My home treatment ir for all,
young or old.

WMRS. M. SUMMERS,

——
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Read Mtth REE Offer:

To Mothers of Daughters I will explain ¢
simple home treatment which speedily and
effectually dispels headaches and lassitude 1n
young women and restores them to plumpness
and health. Tell me if you are worried about
zgur daughter, Remember it costsyounothing

give mX method of home treatment a 2om-

lete ten days’ trial, and if you wish to continue

t costs only a few cents a week todo so, and it

does notinterfere with one’sdaily work, Write

and ask for the free treatment to-day as you
aguiu.

Box 86 WINDSOR, ONT, may notece this offer
e S— : , T
HE FACT THAT AN ARTICLE IS ADVERTISED
IN THE WESTERN HOME MONT HLY MEANS
THAT IT IS EXACTLY WHAT IT IS REPRE-
SENTED TO BE.
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Will find a daily glass or two of MALTUM
STOUT of greatest benefit. Brewed from
caramelized malt, it is a valuable blood mak-
ing and strengthening tonic.
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Aside from its healthful nourishing proper-
ties it is a delicious drink—one which every
member of the family will enjoy. It is pure,
wholesome, positively non-intoxicating. Order
a case now—while you are thinking about it.

Put up in quarts, pints, half-pints or in casks.

Order from your grocer, druggist,
confectioner, or direct from

E. L. DREWRY, Ltd.
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YOUR SUMMER TRIP

VANCOUVER and VICTORIA

AND OTHER PACIFIC COAST POINTS
CHOICE OF ROUTES

LOW TOURIST FARES FROM STATIONS IN

MANITOBA, SASKATCHEWAN, ALBERTA

FINAL RETURN LIMIT, OCT. 31, 1918

See Famous Rockies—Best Seen by Canadian Northern Route
COMPARTMENT  LIBRARY  OBSERVATION CARS

um EDMONTON TO VANCOUVER

BEST IN STANDARD AND TOURIST CARS

Full Information as to the Low Fares, Etc., from any Agent

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAILWAY

Russian army and spurring it on to fight
against the Fatherland. When Shepherd
said to the women: “Why do you go to
war? Women have potential mother-
hood, and if you kill that, you kill the
whole race.” Their answer was: “What
is the use of motherhood in a country
owned by an enemy?”

But Botchkarova’s idea of the woman
goldier failed her, they would not respect
her discipline, and in her place the new
battalions of girls chose a gentle, little
educated Russian woman. Shepherd said
he asked the new leader why Botchkar«
ova had failed to keep her company’s
confidence.

«Because she didn’t understand
women,” was the answer. “She didn’t
know how to choose the right girls. She
took every girl who came along that
looked strong and healthy.”

“But can’t you make up.a women’s
army that way?” he asked. “That’s the
way they make up the armies of men.”

«Tt can’t be done that way,” answered
the commander. “We know the moral
qualities of every one of the thousand
girls we have here. We look over them
before they come in here and then after
they have come here we watch them very
closely and study their characters. Even
one bad girl is an evil influence and we
get rid of her as soon as we find her out.”

«“And so,” Shepherd generalized, “if
there are to be armies of women in the
wars they must be made up of moral
women.”

“That is exactly true,” answered one
of the three gentle-women.

On a certain day in November when
the Bolsheviki were taking the town and
Kerensky was a fugitive from the seat
of government in the Winter Palace
there were only a thousand soldiers who
dared to go to the Winter Palace and
make a last stand for the government
that was against a separate peace with
the Germans. They were these thousand
hand-picked soldier girls who had proved
themselves morally worthy of fighting
for their country.

“Tg it right for women to go to war?”
Mr. Shepherd once asked the commander
of the girls who fought at the Winter
Palace last November. ‘

“No! No!” she exclaimed. “None of us
thinks it is right. But we had to begin
fighting when the men showed signs of
wanting to stop. Women are not made
for battle. They are not strong enough
physically and their nerves are too weak
to stand the terrible strain. It is wrong’
for women to go to war,but,” she added,
swe Russian women had to do it.”

AN INCIDENT BY THE WAYSIDE

The more I know of girls the more I
believe in them. There is something
really divine down deep in the heart of
every girl, and when we can impress
both men and women of this fact we
ghall have an ideal condition among our
girls. When every man respects every
girl as he would wish other men to re-
spect his gister, and when every woman
or girl conducts herself worthy of that
respect, then shall we experience the
greatest possible factor in true nation
building.

I wish I could take every girl who
reads this page into my little attic study
where I write, and impress upon her the
tragedy that comes into a girl’s life when
she leaves her honor, her will to the man
she loves tooimuch. The girl who goes
to0o far with a man generally comes back
alone to work out her future herself—
*and how much alone she is he never re-
alizes. Many a girl has exclaimed in
distress to me in this same little study:
“0h, will there ever be anything come
into his life that will make him under-
stand how he has made me suffer?”

Every girl sets her own price on her-
self.

Why, T have even heard girls say: “1
would risk my life in his hands—I trust
him so much.” A girl will trust her
whole future with a man she knows
nothing about, when any business man
would make an investigation of the man
before loaning him ten dollars. A girl
who will begin an acquaintance on the
strect corner is ricking her entire future.
It is mighty hard for a girl to make back
a rdéputation that some deceitful man
has torn from her. ,

There never was a time when men

@

needed the influence of pure womanl;"
guidance so much as now. Every girl
and woman should realize that khaki is
emblematic of a sacred cause, and that
when they aid a man wearing it to de-
grade himself they are degrading the
cause for which he wears it. The ma-
Jority of the men in khaki are a fine
straight, clean class of men, and all girls’
and women should realize the sacred
cause for which they are wearing the
uniform, and by their purity of woman-
hood convince them that their protection
is worth fighting for.

Ruskin said: “No man ever lived a
right life who had not been chastened by
a woman’s love, strengthened by her
courage, and guided by her discretion.”

o Dryden said of one of Shakespeare’s
characters: “Her person was a paradise
and her soul a cherub to guard it.”

A soldier wandered into the Y.M.C.A.
place one day—overseas—and Swhile
talking with one of England’s noble
women, he expressed his disgust and lack
of faith In women because he had associ-
ated with the weak only. He dropped
the remark that he wished he might have
the chance to take a good, clean girl ous
once. The woman, who was one of Eng-
land’s titled women, then asked: “Would
you like to take my daughter out this
evening ?” The soldier was too astonish-
ed to reply. The daughter was brought
in and introduced. That evening they
spent together and that was the begin-
.ning of a new faith in womanhood in the
mind of that man. Association with a
i'_efﬁned, beautiful girl changed his whole

ife.

A man of influential authority asked
me the other day how I could expect men
to respect the girls who dress so im-
modestly that they dare the morals of
men. There is a great deal in that re-
mark to make us think. It does seem
as if for the last seven years there has
been a part of woman’s dress somewhere
that is immodest. First it was tight
skirts, now it is low necks, thin waists,
and short skirts with thin, silk stockings.

Let us remember, girls, that a pure
character is a part of eternity, and if
vou do not want a lonely future, be
womanly.

POISE

YWe stood in line for registration. A
woman in front of me talked incessantly
for an hour and a half to another near
her. Finally she said: “I'm so glad you
are here. I simply could not stand
alone here for an hour. I would die.”

She lacked poise!

That very morning our dentist re-
marked that some of his patients made
treatment almost impossible—they were
so nervous. How many of us take time
to be wisely idle? We need to relax every
day if it be for only an hour.

Some of us are “on the go” all of the
time. The reaper finds he is gaining
time by stopping to sharpen the scythe.
He docs better work. Usually the girl
who “slows up” for a short time every
day accomplishes more than the girl who
is always in such a hurry that she has
hardly time to breathe. Hard work is
one of God’s best gifts, because it helps
to make us happier and better. There-
fore it is extremely mecessary for us to
cultivate control of ourselves—poise.
like to see girls laugh heartily, but I do
not like to see girls giggle, because.l
think it has a tendency to make them
weak morally, inasmuch as they lose
self-control—poise. .

A girl who can never sit still, who 1s
always rushing from one thing to an-
other, usually has a raucous, high-
pitched voice. This is a sign of weak-
ness. A clear, sweet, soft, low voice 18
an asset. I sometimes think a teacher
with a high, loud voice develops & rest-
less atmosphere in the schoolroom—an
nervous children. I have visited schoo!s
taught by teachers of this type and l,t
was a relief to leave after an hour’s
visit. What must it mean to her chil-
dren? A teacher with a soft, pleasing
voice will seldom find any occasion to
scold, and scolding is as bad_for the
temper as the voice. A pleasing voice
is a great factor towards success.

One of the greatest women 1IN the
world is the woman with a golden voice
— Sarah Bernhardt. Her voice, when al-
most as low as a whisper, tmu-.hos the
chord of every heart in the audience.
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Geraldine Farrar says this of two
wonderful speaking voices:

«T have heard it said that the Ameri-
can voice is resultant of our climate, but
.1 believe it is not the climate, but our
temperament. One woman I know, and
one man, have the most wonderful speak-
ing voices in the world. The woman is
Ada Rehan, and her voice is like a rip-
pling song, or a shaft of warm sunlight
shimmering spun gold. And the man
Forbes-Robertson. His voice is wondrous
in its beauty and flexibility. And these

_$wo magnificent speaking voices belong,

not to Americans—for Forbes-Robertson
was born in England, and Ada Rehan in
Ireland.” .

Someone says, “emulate the sunbeam,
not the cyclone.”

We must take time for quiet thought
and rest. The spring must be fed by
fresh water. To work without growth
means exhaustion.

LEADERS

The best leaders of girls’ clubs are
those who do not attempt to control
club policies or to dominate affairs, but
those who aid in carrying out the will
of the members and bind the many units
into a loyal whole. A true leader is a
woman with high ideals who follows
rather than leads. Many girls are as
capable of judgment and initiative as
older club women. In fact they are less
liable to be prejudiced. The strongest
characters are often those who give in to
the will of others, when that will is right.
I know two sisters. One is the finest
type of unselfishness—the other is the
meanest type of tyrannical selfishness.
She never gives in to the unselfish sister.
She is the youngest member of the
family and tries to keep the others at a
distance. Not one of the family cares
to go to their paternal home when she
is there. She studies her own wishes
constantly and never considers another.
She thinks she is a leader, but she is not.
She has no part in producing anything
useful for her home or community. Her
supreme pride is the fact that she never
gives in to anyone. The unselfish sister
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You'll Need

is much stronger in character, for she is
a blessing to her home and community.
She studies the will of others and for-
ge.ts herself in service to others. Uncon-
sciously she has awakened to the position
of leadership in her community, for sac-
rifice creates soul strength—personality.
The spirit of good fellowship which she
invariably meets fires her with en-
thusiasm.

The leader of a club of girls should be
an apostle of self-government in group
life. Some degree of initiative and re-
sponsibility is possible in every kind
of club with every kind of mem-
ber. The strongest clubs are those
whose members shoulder the burdens of
organization and business management.
Our girls’ clubs are fortunate whose lead-
ers have their interests at heart.

IS THERE ROOM IN YOUR CHURCH
FOR HER?

During the past year many girls have
said to me: “Oh, there is no room in the
church for me. They do not want the
poor girls in their clubs. Those clubs
are for girls who pay their way.”

There is a bitter vein running through
the lives of hundreds of girls who make
up the industrial realm—a bitter vein
that creates ridicule among their num-
ber when things religious are mentioned.

Twelve years ago I started a club for
girls in one of our churches—determining
to draw no line of distinction in regard
to the kind of position held by a girl.
I think I have never been guilty of ask-
ing a girl in our club her oceupation. No
—every girl was welcome regardless of
position or birth. During the eleven
years, more than a thousand girls have
belonged to our club—now most of them
have scattered to different parts of the
continent and some are in Europe. But
the club still gathers in new girls and
the yearly average is most promising.
The distinctive feature of our work was
social service work among girls. The
proper dress for our social affairs was the
girl’'s working dress—shirt waist and
skirt, or the plain one-piece dress. No
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12 medium dipder p”‘ates 1 bowl
12 teacups,
12 saucers,

12 fruit dishes,

1 cream pitcher,
1 large platter.

Description of Dishes
The set consists of 58 PIECES as follows:
?J [dishes,
2 vegetable or scallop

who will collect only six new
Just consider—a beautiful

with them.

separate piece of paper.

THE NOR’-WEST

ST C LR RPN L EL R N e ne e e

R

THE WESTERN HOME. MONTHLY

girl need stay away because she had not
the correct dress.

I think the finest compliment ever
given our club was by one who really
did not mean to compliment us.

She visited us one day and told her
friend she did not like our club because
“every kind of girl was there.”  She
liked a select club. That was our aim.
We wanted “every kind of a girl” there.
That will always be my aim so long as
I work in a church.

This year I took a vacation from the
club. Everyone needs to stop for a
while to catch a clearer vision. Some-
how I felt I might never work in a
church again. I felt the churches were
not reaching the class of girls who need-
ed spiritual muscle. I had a vision of
clubs outside of the church.

But now I feel the need of the spiritual
atmosphere in the room where girls meet
and the vision is broader and better and
bigger. It is this: There are girls’ clubs
in all of our churches. Let us start a
wave of love and sisterly interest that
shall embrace all girls, be they Protes-
tant, Catholic or Jewish. I have found
good Christians in every church.

Let us prove that there is a place in
church for every girl in the land. And
when a long-faced deacon comes to us
and tells us it would be better to have
a class of “church girls,” only let us be
brave enough to answer:

“T am here to teach something besides
golden texts. With Divine help I am
trying to weave a golden chord of love
through the lives of these girls. I am
my sister’s keeper.”

Try this. I have. The medicine is
gsometimes bitter, but it has curative
power on the most regular patron of the
“Amen” seats.

Attacked by Asthma.—The first fearful sen-
sation is of suffocation, which hour by hour
becomes more desperate and hopeless. To
such a case the relief afforded by Dr. J. D,
Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy seems nothing less
than miraculous. Its help is quickly apparent
and soon the dreadful attack is mastered.
The asthmatic who has found out the depend-
ability of this: sterlin remedy will never be
without it. It is sold everywhere.

ese Dishes for Harvest!

L ADI ES| Hundreds of our friends in all parts of Western Canada have received sets
¢ of these attractive and useful dishes. Of course you'd like to have a set too,

but you’d better hurry, because we may be compelled to alter this great prize offer very

soon, owing to the unsettled con
In the meantime, however, we continue our

RECORD BREAKING OFFER

dition of the porcelain market.
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And so I urge ‘the leaders of girls’
clubs in churches to launch a broad
social service effort to welcome every
girl to the church. Are we waiting for
the boys to come back to show the
churches the meaning of religion? They
are living the real religion over there.
Sect, creed, station in life, birth, do not
count with them. “I am my brother’s
keeper,” is the keynote of their religion.

Let us organize clubs and clubs for
girls—they need social pleasure in safe
places. They want to feel the blessings
of a good woman’s love and sympathy.

I am not only interested in our own
club now, but I am interested in all other
girls’ clubs. I am intensely anxious to
sce our church clubs gather in the girls
from every corner of the city, for—\When
a girl knows God, her world is beautiful.

o

Congressman A. Mitchell Palmer, of
Pennsylvania, is a lawyeer. He tells of
how he managed to escape from being
the butt of a joke and turn the sting of
it against the joker.

When Mr. Palmer was still a young
attorney, a neighbor entered his  office
and asked: “What could I do if another
man’s dog entered my yard and killed
one of my chickens?”

Mr. Palmer replied that the damage
done could be collected from the owner
of the dog.

“Well,” said the man, “since it was
your dog, you may as well pay me the
worth of the chicken, about one dollar,
Mr. Palmer!”

Mr. Palmer smiled as he handed the
man the amount named, and said:

“Now, then, as I have paid all that I
owe you, don’t you think it only fair you
settle up that matter of the little*bill
you owe me?”

“But,” protested the neighbor, “T don’t
owe you a penny.” \

“Ah,” smiled Mr. Palmer, “don’t you?
Kindly pay me five dollars, for the
legal advice which I gave you concern-
ing the loss of your chicken.”

i

You can get
The Nor'-West

Farmer’s Famous
53-piece
Dinner Set
FREE !

of this lovely Dinner Set, which you would

pretty clover sprig pattern in white and gold / ‘ '
like them for special service, and they are quite durable enough to stand the strain of everydiy use. We KNOW you'll be delighted

Just send us the money you collect w .
We'll send them the paper and deliver the dinner set at your station. It
will cost you nothing but the small carriage charge.

' Remember, we must have yonr order soon or we cannot guarantee
to send the Dinrfer Set on the above special terms.
write names and addresses of the six new subscribers plainly on a
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have trouble in duplicating for $12.00. We are GIVING THEM AWAY to every reader
subscriptions for The Nor-West Farmer at $1.00 for 1 year, $1.50 for 2 years, $2.00 for 3 years.
set of genuine British semi-porcelain dinner dishes, carefully selected for utility and service. The
1d that can be duplicated or added to very easily. These dishes are so attractive you will =
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ith the list of new subscribers. THE NOR.WEST FARMER, WINNIPEG, CANADA.

Enclosed please find the names and addresses of six farmers who are not now
subscribers to The Nor’-West Farmer, also remittance to pay for their subscriptions.
Please send me the 53-piece dinner sct.

Use the coupon and

Name ....cccceeevecscccsccncnsas sevees sesessssscsscssssanssrsesssscensessesasses

Post Office ...ccoieosoesveces % o siarerene ek § 9 90 Province...... eesessosesssecsece

Nearest Freight Office...........c.0000 o e B8 B PECNEEE PRy s b

FARMER,Winnipeg
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Economy

ﬂﬁkmns
Buying Things
Worth While

of poor quality.

waste.
you buy a Mason & Risch.

Write us for Illustrated Folder giving

as part payment on new instruments.

plete list of used instruments.

“WE HOME OF THE VICTROLA"
EVERY STYLE-EVERY PRICE

priced piano or organ should write our ncares

Poor quality means waste—yet many people buy inferior
pianos who are too thrifty to buy clothing, utensils, or machinery

Every day our stores prove that we sell top quality pianos
for lgess money than is often paid for indifferent instruments.

Mason & Risch Pianos

have a definite established price representing the greatest piano
value possible to give. To pay less is to risk permanency and
satisfaction—to pay more is to court needless expenditure and

Mason & Risch sell to you direct, entirely eliminating the
middleman. You buy from the manufacturer—you miss the ex-
pense of the individual dealer—you gain a substantial saving and
gecure one of the most renowned Pianos of the whole world when

Don’t Buy Any Piano Until You Have
Investigated These Facts

full particulars.

Used Pianos, Player Pianos, and Organs of well-known standard
makes and splendid values are constantly being taken in exchange by us
Those who desire a moderately-
t Branch Store for com-

. AND THOUSANDS OF RECORDS
FOR YOU TO SELECT FROM

OTHER BRANCHES AT
CALGARY, EDMONTON, LETHBRIDGE, MOOSE JAW,
REGINA and SASKATOON

0..0.0.0..6,8.0.0.0.0.0.0.0.00008.00.5%5%%

00660660 v
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Buy Your Piano
or Phonograph
On Easy Terms

at Lowest Prices from
Western Canada’s
Greatest Music Store

Select from our extensive catalogue of most prominent
makes (see list below). Quarterly, half-yearly or fall pay-

ments, as you desire.

A postal enquiry will bring you

illustrated catalogue and song book, together with full

particulars, free of charge.
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DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
SHERLOCK - MANNING, DOHERTY, CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS.
EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS.

When iweriting advertiscrs, please mention The Western Home Mont?!

Music and the Home

Grace Notes

Queen Victoria was a pupil of
Cterny. Mendelssohn also supervised a
part of her musical education.

In the olden days when Jerusalem
flourished as a city, music was a pro-
minent feature in the life of the Jews.

If we are going to make musicians of
boys and girls, why not interest them
first in music and then suggest that
they lcarn to express music on some
instrument ?

A “Sarabande” is a slow dance of
Spanish origin in which the second beat:
is long. The melody of the sarabande
often has a melancholy coloring.

Never put yourself in the position
that when company comes you have to
apologize for the piano keys being
sticky or unclean—or for the piano’s
needing to be tuned.

There is an old saying “bad men have
no songs.” The constantly increasing
interest in music among the masses of
this continent is a tremendous influence
for improving the national life in our
own country and that of our neighbors.

“Sometimes popular taste is basically
sounder than that of the highly edu-
cated. A greatly cultivated taste often
leads to the admiring of musical com-
plexity and mere cleverness to the
exclusion of simplicity and a natural
enjoyment. Never let musical de-
velopment run away with you in that
way.

Choral societies should combine to
erect a Handel Memorial, says a
Glasgow paper, for he has saved more
situations in the choral* world than all
the other composers put together.
When in doubt, difficulty, or danger,
Handel’s . “Messiah” is the thing—
there is always an audience for it, and
an interested audience at that.

“When along in February I get stale
from too much serious music,” says
Pierre Key, music critic on the New
York World, “there is nothing that will
swing me back into form like so called
popular music. I think the proof of the
value of popular music is the extent to
which it is figcuring in this war. Men go
over the top singing a song and in the
training camps light music is giving
added zest to our potential fighters.”

Music More Than an Amusement
Music Maintains Morale

It is only a thin thinker that says
“music is only an amusement” and
stops. Music is a comfort, a solace, an
inspiration, a rest, and a cure.

Professor William Lyon Phelps, of
Yale University, speaking before the
American Academy of Arts and Letters
recently, closed his lecture with an
appeal to the public “not to lose our
souls” by ncglecting art during the war,
but urged them to kecp up their love of
good books, music and the theatre.

Professor Phelps says:

“Let us win the war first and see what
comes afterward. But in winning the
war let us not lose our own souls. The
love of art, good music, good books and
a good play should not be neglected.
These are not luxuries. When Athens
was at war with Sparta, after the war
had lasted twenty years and the
Athenians were within two years of
their defeat, Furipides put on one of his
masterpicces and it was received with
grcat enthusiasm by the populace.

“Art does not take away frem life.
Works of art reveal life to us. To read
@ood books, sce fine pictures and plays
and listen to good musie is to keep alive
the ideals for which we are fighting.
We need now more than ever to devote
ourselves to the noble and most beau-
tiful things in art.”

We cannot all ficht, but we can all
help the fighiters and we can help the
fichters' families at home. Musie will
do it.

Music keeps alive the ideals for wiich

we are fighting. Music keeps alive the
spirit which is doing the fighting.
Music is decidedly a line of defense
Defense against despair, defense a«ains';
worry, a defense against all the f(‘célinn's
which hold down the spirits and .hold
back the efficiency of all those behind

‘the front who must stand back of those

at the front.

Musical Achievements in an Orphang’
Home

One of thé Interesting examples of
successful musical work among boys
and girls is that at the Jewish Orphans’
Home in New York, there are at pre-
sent over 1800 children in the institution.
A visitor to the home found in the band-
room a band of some eighty boys be-
tween the ages of ten and sixteen
rehearsing. Every boy who “shows a
desire to study music is eligible to join
the band. The boys are provided with
good silver-plated and reed instruments.
Every day one hour is devoted to prac-
tice, besides the lessons they receive
twice a week from competent teachers
in sight reading, theory and harmony.
The regular band consists of forty in-
struments, with forty more in the
reserve band held in readiness to fill any
vacancy that may arise.

The band has an extensive repertoire
of popular, military and classical
gelections. In addition to the brass
band there is the cadet corps of sixty

boys playing the bugle, fife and drum.
‘Some of the boys belong to both these

organizataions. = The band is not per-
mitted to take any professional en-
gagements outside the institution
though it often assists in patriotic and
charitable affairs. A good many of the
graduates of this orphans’ band follow

the musical profession and quite a .

number of them are playing now in the
country’s military bands.

Another fine feature of this institv-
tion is the string orchestra of fifty
instruments made up of twenty-five
girls and twenty-five boys. In addition
to this there is a Glee Club of one
hundred voices which is used in pro-
viding bright entertainments for the
inmates. Also a choir of twenty-five
girls and the same number of boys,
which chorus officiates on Saturdays
and holidays in the synagogue of the
Home. Every Friday night a concert
is given for the children by professional
talent.

A Famous Collection

For what a London paper describes
as the paltry sum of £100 the most
perfect set extant of Barnard’s selected
church music has been sold by the
cathedral authorities to Christ Church,
Oxford. The Daily Telegraph states
that in its complete form the famous
collection of services and anthems was
printed in 1641, and embraced the best
of the church music in use in England
up to within a few years of the Common-
wealth; and a century or so ago no
perfect copy of the work was known to
exist, the least mutilated set being that
consisting of eight vocal parts—then
in Hereford Cathedral.” In 1862 the
sacred Harmonic Society acquired by
purchase another set containing also
eight voice parts including the two
missing from the Hereford collection.
The volumes contain works by Tallis,
Bird, Gibbons, Giles, Farrant, Christo-
pher Tye, and other rare musical trea-
sures. It is understood that an effort
will be made to repurchase the work
and restore it to the cathedral library.

Lack of Interest in Music Among Men
‘ a National Handicap

Did vou think seriously of what &
far-reaching influence music would ‘be
as a study in the public and high
schools of Canada? ~Did you ever
stop to consider how a systematlc

stndv of music in connection \\'1th_a“
s a muSICal

schools would make us

nation? Did you ever pause ts note

the grave need of music in the Tives of

our bovs to counteract the .ml_“'h'

mentioned wave of commercialism,
so many

that has taken possession of
fathers to-day?
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Consult an
. heating engineer
without cost

How many times las{ winter did you promise
yourself that never again would you attempt to
heat your home with the rusty, cracked, smoky,
drafty, erratic, inefficient furnace you now have ?

9

The man who knows by expensive and exasperating
experience what a poor furnace is, is the man McClarys
want to talk to about the Sunshine Furnace, because he
knows what a good furnace ought to be and do. -

Almost every home has its own individual heating
problem, requiring its own special solution.

Half a century of heating experience has gone into
the designing and construction of the Sunshine Furnace.

Why not get in touch with the local McClary dealer
or the nearest McClary branch to-day—have this heat-
ing problem settled without delay? Don’t put it off—

have it done to-day.

Free Engineering Service

London Toronto Montreal
St.John, N.B. Hamilton Calgary

expert

McClary's own heating engineers
g . are at your service when you bu,
a Sunshine F.umace. to give you free expert advice on your home-heating iequk:
ments. Write to the nearest McClary Branch and ask for particulars about this
service. A booklet, ““Comfort in the Home,”” makes clear all the things you want
to know about furnaces, and it is sent free on request.

Mc<¢Clarys
‘Sunshine

Furnace

o

Vancouver
Saskatoon ¢g
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Perhaps nothing could better em-
phasize this thought than to quote
in summarized form & short portion
of an address by Dean Semmann of
Marquette University, who said: “Our
children, not only girls, but particular-
ly boys, must come under the influence
of music if we wish to have our own
national music. I belieye that the
reason why we are not a musical nation
is because our men lack interest in
music. _ Certainly there are also other
causes, but I believe this to be the
foremost. If we look about us, we
find that the greater number of those
who take a lively interest in muysic
are women. By far the greater number
of music-teachers are women. Do not
misunderstand me; I am not against
women in the musical profession; I am
glad to see them there. Nevertheﬁess,
I firmly believe it would be better for
our country in every respect if men
came more under the influence of musiec.

“The great composers in the fore-
most musical countries, have been men.
In all these countries the masculine
influence in music has given them that
which is necessary for acquiring a dis-
tinct national music. They recognize
music as an educational factor. Con-
sequently, their men have time for
something else besides business; they
patronize and find enjoyment in musiec.
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Winning Her Diploma

Booker Washington’s story of Ammna
Davis, a Tuskegee student, is good to
read and remember. Because of some
misunderstanding about her studies the
young woman could not graduate. She
accepted her own failure without whim-
pering, and determined to make the
most of what she had.

“I have some education, Mr. Wash-
ington,” she said to him, “and I will go
where it will be useful.”

Then the people at Tuskegee lost sight
of her for a while. But her deeds did
ot lag behind her intention and her
speech. She went into the “black belt”
of Alabama and picked out the most
hopeless community she could find. She
took the wreck of a log cabin which was
occasionally used as a schoolhouse.
The men were poverty-stricken and
illiterate, and unable to use to advant-
age what little they had. They mort-
gaged their crops every year to pay the
rents of their hovels

It was a situation to appal the stout-
est heart. But Anna Davis installed
herself in the miserable log schoolhouse,
and first won the interest and sympathy
of the children.

Next she induced all the parents to
meet there. She taught them enough
arithmetic to know the value of their

HECLA

Warm Air

FURNACE

ET GUARANTEED HOUSE HEATI!

Iv‘ A :n H”‘*A/ﬁ»’

you are Inre ) QN €

our Doc S

COUPOh_

CLARE BROS.WESTERN. LTD.,

Its easy |
2 furnace with
FOUR SEPERATE

GRATE BARS

ooking after

READY-CUT

HOMEKES

AND BARNS

WHY Every Home and Barn Builder

should consider our system:

WH A'I' we have done for others we can
do for you, viz.,save you $300

in every $1,000.

We absolutely guarantee quality and quantity of material.
Write to-day for our catalog. 50 designs tp choose from.
GET OUR PRICES.

Lumber by the car or club orders.

Twentieth Century House Co. Ltd.

403 PENDER STREET WEST, DEPT. §

can save one-third of

direct from British
Columbia and save
middlemen’s profits.

VANCOUVER, B.C.

This British soldier ‘is guiding a semaphore in one of the busiest milit‘ry traffic centers on

the British western front in France. The British official photograph might well be taken

for an everyday scene on Portage Avenlt:c, Winnipeg, if it were not for the landscape and
the costumes.

“We are a country rich in every
respect, but we do not recognize any
art as a commendable vocation. Con-
sequently our men have no time or
desire for the study of music. They
rush along the commercial line. Busi-
ness, and nothing but business, holds
tpeir thoughts. Naturally, the ideals
of our boys are likewise directed only
into the channel of commercialism.

“They also have no time for music;
they even consider it a feminine occu-
pation. This is a deplorable condition
in the life of our country. It keeps
the boys away from the refining
influence of music, and they meed this
influence. T do mot wonder that our
girls complain that it is so hard to
find a refined husband. Our boys are
uncultured because they are entirely
governed by the rough life of commer-
cialism. I therefore believe that, un-
less we succeed in taking the attention
of our boys from entire commercialism
and directing it in part to the refining
and character-building influence of music,
we will ‘'not have our own national
music. Credits in our schools for the
study of an instrument will bring about
a wonderful change. It will be a search-
light, whose penetrating rays will dis-
close the musical qualities lying dor-
mant in our children.” o

An Oil Without Alcohol.—Some oils_and
many medicines have alcohol as a prominent
ingredient. A judicious mingling of six essen-
tial oils compose the famous Dr. Thomas’ Ec-
lectric Oil, and there is no alcohol in it, so
that its effects are lasting. There is no
medicinal oil compounded that can equal this
oil in its preventive and healing power.

T R e AR PR A AR B

carnings and to appreciate the folly of
their mortgages. She had learned some-
thing of the busincss side of agriculture
at Tuskegee, and she taught them that.
Then she went from cabin to cabin to
teach by example a better way of living.

The result of that single handed cour-
age was seen by Mr. Washington when
he visited the community a year ago.
There was a frame school-house on the
site of the old log cabin, and all the
children were going ' to school eight
months in the year. The crops had in-
creased; the men were out of debt;
small, decent frame cottages had taken
the place of the tumble-down shanties,
and were owned by the occupants. The
people had scraped and saved to put up
the frame schoolhouse before they
thought of bettering their own homes.

It had been done @n four years, and
Mr. Washington asked his old pupil how
she had done it all.

“T will tell you how I did it,” she said,
simply. Then she showed him an
account-book with the contributions to
the school-building fund. There were
some smzll cash contributions, but there
were more contributions of eggs and
chickens to be sold for the school.

Besides this they had a little cotton-
plantation of their own. The children
cleared a piece of land behind the school-
house and worked on it every day after
school. They raised two bales of cotton
a year, and that kept them going.

After telling this story Mr. Washing-
ton said he wanted to add that “Tuske-
gee has since done what it should have
had the wisdom to do before.  They
vave Anna Davis her diploma.”
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CANADA FOOD BOARD — License
Numbers 6-436, 3-900, 2-079, 2-080,
2-081, 7-418,

Catalog Notice

Send 10c. in silver or stamps for
our Up-to-Date FALL AND
WINTER 1918-1919 CATALOG,
containing 550 designs of Ladies,’
Misses’ and Children’s Patterns,
a CONCISE AND COMPREHEN-
SIVE ARTICLE ON DRESS-
MAKING, ALSO SOME
POINTS FOR THE NEEDLE
i illustrating 30 of the various, simple
! stitches), all valuable hints to the
home dressmaker.

Ladies ! Better Than Powder

L e

i < nd

9%;a;;rfu

R . ¢

Costs less than one cent & day to make and keep
vour face white and smooth., THas the effect of the
finest powder, covers and remoy cs blemishes, tan,
i ¥ freckles, pimples, blackheads and all skin diseascs.
L iy ! A fine finish for the toilet. Price, postpaid—
: 3 , $1.00. Lydia W.Ladd, Windsor, Ont. Sold by

’*‘&T. EATON chmno

WINNIPEG = ANADA

Fashions and Patterns

A Splendid Middy Suit for Outing,
Sports or General Wear. Blouse—2403.
Skirt —2412. This model comprises
blouse pattern 2403 and skirt pattern
2412. Striped or plaid suiting may be
combined with plain material, or vice
versa. Jersey cloth, sports satin, serge,
gabardine, linen, repp and shantung are
good materials for its development. The
skirt is a three-piece model. The blouse
may be finished with sleeves in wrist
or elbow length. The pattern for the
blouse and for the skirt is cut in 3 sizes:
16, 18 and 20 years. Size 16 will require
6% yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
measures 1%, yard at the foot.

This illustration calls-for two separ-
ate patterns, which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents for
each pattern, in silver or stamps.

Here is a Charming Dress for the
Growing Girl. 2406—The waist is
shaped over the front. The skirt is
straight and gathered. Dimity, flowered
voile or organdy, with lace insertion or
ribbon for trimming, would be pleas-
ing for this model. The dong sleeve
has fulness at the wrist held by narrow
straps joined to the cuff. The short
sleeve is shaped at its lower edge.

The pattern for this pretty design is
cut in 5 sizes: 6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years.
Size 12 will require 314 yards of 44-inch
material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on reccipt of 15 cents in
silver or stamps.

A Dainty Dress for Party or Best
Wear. 2596— This model is lovely for
batiste, lawn, dimity or dotted Swiss.
Likewise fog voile, silk and linen. It
may also be made of cincham or em-
broidered  flouncing.  The  overblouse
could be omitted or be made of con-
trasting material.  The sleeve may be
finished in wrist or elbow length and
the skirt made with or without tucks.
The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8,10, 12
and 14 years. Size 12 vequires 4%
yvards of 36-inch materig] for the dress,

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

e . .
short sleeves with shaped cufls.

and 1Y yard for the overblouse. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents in
silver or stamps.

A Pretty Gown. 2404—This design
has several good style features. The
tunic may be omitted. The skiljt is cut
on straight and comfortable linés. The
sleeve: may be finished in wrist or el-
bow length. Shantung, linen or ging-
ham in plain colors, or combined wi!,h
contrasting material, is nice for this.
Satin, foulard, voile, crepe and batiste
also could be used. The pattern is ®ut
in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44-inch
bust measure. Size 38 requires 6%
yards of 44-inch material. A pattern of
this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Popular Model. 2414—A garment
of this kind is both serviceable and
practical. The front closing is mot its

The smart belt, with

only good feature.
pockets combined, will be found of much

use. The slecve may be finished in wrist
or elbow length. This style should re-
commend itsclf to “canning clubs.” It
makes a splendid “service” uniform.
It is suitable for khaki, galatea, ging-
ham, linen, drill or percale. The pat-
tern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
44 and 46 inches bust measure. Size 38
requires 6% yards of 36-inch material.

The dress measures about 2% yards
at the lower cdge. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Very Attractive Dress for the
CGrowing Girl.  2149—This model may
haves long sleeves with deep cuffs, or
It is
a popular, onc-pivee style, with pouch
pockets and a smart sailor collar. The
pattern is good for gingham, drill, linen,
poplin, galatea, voile, chambray, per-
cale, batiste, scerge and gabardine. It

. . A .

is cut in D sizes:, 4, 6, & 10 and 12
vears and requires for an S-year size,
3%, vards of 36-inch material. A pat-

tern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15 cents in silver
or stamps.

’Holo‘rably Discharged

From Canadian Army and R.N.W.M,
Police on Account of Weak Heart,

Mr. Victor A. Tatton, Indian Head,
Sask., writes: “It is with pleasure I am
writing to let you know that I have been
cured of weak heart by using Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills.

I had been a sufferer for nearlﬁi two

years with heart trouble and could get
no relief by using other kinds of medicine.

I had been in the Canadian Army for
pearly ten months and was honorably
discharged on account of my heart.

1 served in the Royal North-West"
Mounted Police, in 1917, and was also
honorably discharged on the same ac-
count. . .

A friend of mine advised me to t
your pills. After taking three boxvesr{
was completely cured. You can please
use this as you see fit.”’

Wherever there are people suffering
with weak hearts, they can find no reme-
dy that will do so much to make the
heart regain stren h and restore it to a
normal and healthy condition as Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.

Price 50c. a box at all dealers, or mailed

irect on receipt of %rice by The T. Milk
%ﬂ'ﬂ Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

DYSPEPSIA AND
STOMACH TROUBLES

Dr. Cassell’s Tablets Restore the Natural
Power of the Digestive Organs and
effect Natural Cure.

Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets cure Dyspepsia,
Flatulence, and other digestive troubles
by giving strength to the digestive organs.
They enable the stomach to produce those
natural digestive fluids which dissolve
food, and so dyspepsia becomes impossible.
Wind or gas cannot form, pain cannot
arise, because your food 1s properly
digested and absorbed for the nourish-
ment of your body. Sufferers in all parts
of the Empire have beén cured by Dr.
Cassell’s Tablets when other means have
failed, because these supreme restoratives
overcome the cause of the trouble.

A free sample of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets will
be sent to you on receipt of 5 cents for mail-

ing and pack.ln&. Address Harold F. Ritchie
& Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul Street, Toronto.

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

Proprictors, Dr. Cassell's Co., Ltd., Manchester, Eng.

B —

Tomatoes, Cucumbers

Order your supply direct from the Grower by
Express. Our ripe Tomatoes are of une ed
flavor and are good shippers. Prices F.0.B.
Summerland, B.C.

Tomatoes, Fancy, in 4 basket crates, shipping
Wizt 231DS.. e 1.80
Tomatoes, No. 1, in peach crates, shippl
weight, 231bs. .. ..oiiriaeannne e
Tomatoes, Green, in peach crates, shipping
weight 23 1bs. . ... coviiiaanne .
Cucumbers for slicing, in peach crates, ship-
ping weight 201bs . ..........oene 1.
Cucumbers, for pickling, medium size, in
peach crates, shipping weight 201bs. 1.

Price List of all Fruits and apples upon request.

Thos. ). Garnet, Summerland, B.C.

- ——

Boys and Girls (and growz~
ups too) are m: §2 to
$4 daily, selling Canadiad

SERVICE STAMPS

Printed’in Red, Blue and Green

Send us15¢ forsample 100 .:illd
agent’s outfit. Everyb
buy when they see them.

CS.CA., 338 Main'St, Winniset
R
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CONSTIPATION

CURED BY THE USE OF

MILBURN’S
LAXA-LIVER PILLS.

Constipation is one of the most pre-
valent troubles the human race is subject
to, and is the greatest cause of many of
our ailments. If the bowels cease to
work properly, all the other organs
become deranged. IS

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills work on the

bowels gently and naturally, and will
cure the worst cases of constipation.
i Mrs. Winslow'McKay, Jordan Branch,
N.S., writes: “I have_heen sick for a
pumber of years with sick headache and
constipation. I tried all kinds of doc-
tor’s medicine, but none did me any good
until I tried Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills,
and after using four vials I am com-
pletely cured. I would heartily recom-
mend them to all sufferers from that
disease. 1 keep them on hand all the
time."

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills are 25c.
avial. Sold by all druggists and dealers
or mailed direct on receipt of grice by
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont.

COMBINGS!

LADIES—We make your
combings into switches,
any quantity, for $3.00
16c. Postage '
Satisfaction Guaranteed
New Hair added to Comb-
ings from $2,00 worth up
if desired

ELITE HAIRDRESSING PARLORS
1 Birks Bulding - WINNIPEG

Lightning Proof.
HE ideal roofing for your

home. Cannot burn, rust or
decay. When properly grounded,

a roof covered with Pedlar’s
«“Oshawa’® Shingles is immune
from damage by lightning. Such
a roof will last a lifetime without

need of repair.

Write for Roofing Booklet ¢ W.H."
THE PEDLAR PEOPLE LIMITED

(=sTARLIMEEN 1RATY

80 Lombard St., Winniped, Man.

Executive Offices & Factories: Oshawa, Ont.

Branches: Regina, Moose Jaw, Calgary.
Edmonton, Vancouver.

Pull Stumps

. and ,
sunds pull on handle exerts tons on stump. Free Book
ives full details. Shows One-Man and Enne Power
1;};6 Write A, J. KIRSTIN cOo. (]
] Dennis Street, Sault St. Marie, ('nt. g

Wion writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly

A Comfortable Apron Model. 2141--
Pcrecale, drill, gingham, sateen, alpaca,
cambric or lawn could be used for this
style. The yoke facings may be omitted.
The front has plaited fulness, forming
a panel. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
Small, 32-34; medium, 36-38; large, 40-42
and extra large, 44-46 inches Dbust
measure. Size medium will require 5%
yards of 36-inch material. A pattern of
this illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Under Garment. 2407—
This style is very comfortable and suit-
able for crepe, lawn, batiste, dimity,
washable satin and linen. The fulness
may be confined #t empire waistline.
Lace, embroidery~or beading will be a
pretty and effective trimming. The
pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 32-34;
medium, 36-38; large, 40-42; extra large,
44-46 inches bust measure. Size
medium requires 3% yards of 36-inch
material. A pattern of this illustra-

* THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

A New and Jaunty Style. 2067—
Ladies’ one-piece dress with sleeve in
cither of two lengths. Satin, gabardine,
serge, linen, voile, drill, gingham and
other wash fabrics are nice for this style.
Back and front are shaped over side
sections. The sleeve in wrist length is
finished by a shaped cuff in two sections.
In short length, the sleeve has a'turn-
back cuff. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. It requires for a 36-inch size,
6 yards of 44-inch material. The dress
measures about 3 yards at the foot.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents in
silver or stamps.

An attractive Costume for Outing or
Sports.  Blouse—2453. = Skirt — 2462.
This design comprises ladies’ blouse
pattern 2453 and ladies’ skirt 2462. A
pretty bordered poplin or embroidered
linen. would be smart for this. The
model is also good for. satin, taffeta.

tion mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents, in silver or stamps

A New Play or Work Uniform for
Boys. 2418—This style is good for
khaki, gingham, galatea, drill, cotton,
corduroy and seersucker. The trousers
are cut in one, with the front of the
waist, at the back, waist and trousers
are separate. The garment is com-
fortable. and a splendid “overall” model.
The pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 10 will require
4 yards of 36-inch material. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps. 5

A Good Style for School and General
Wear. 2469—In this model, combina-
tions of material would be very desir-
able. The skirt could be of serge or
linen, “and the blouse of sports goods,
khaki, madras or silk. The sleeve may
be in wrist or elbow length. The pat-
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 6, 8, 10. 12 and
14 vears. Size 10 will require 4% yards
of 36-inch material. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

foulard, serge, crepe and wash silk.

The blouse is in Russian style. It has
very good lines. Skirt and blouse may
be of separate materials. The blouse of
satin and the skirt of crepe or serge.
One could also combine organdy and
gingham in this model. The blouse
2453 is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
44 and 46 inches bust measure.  The
skirt 2462 is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure.
For a medium size the costume will re-
quire 6, yards of 36-inch material. The
skirt measures about 17; yard at the
foot.

This iJlustration calls for two separ-
ate patterns, which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents for
each pattern in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Frock for the Growing Girl.
#2463—This will be a splendid model for
flouncing, embroidered voile, crepe)
batiste, lawn, dimity or swiss. The
over-skirt may be omitted. The sleeve
may be finished in wrist or elbow length.
The pattern is cut in 4. sizes: 6, 8, 10
and 12 years. Size 10 will require 3
yards of 44-inch material. A pattern

CANADA FOOD BOARD—License
Numbers §-436, l-m-ﬂl.. 2-080,

ABSORBINE

TRADE MARK Rf -

Reduces Bursal Euhrg;m ts,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from Bruises or S
stops Spavin Lameness, allays pain.
Does not blister, remove the hair ot

lay up the horse. $2.50 a bottle
at druggists or delivered. Book 1 R free.

ABSURBINE, JR., for mankind—an
antiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
strains, painful, swollen veins or fands. It
heals and soothes, $1.25 a bottle at drug<
gists or postpaid. Wil tell you more if you

write,

WLF YOUNG, P. 0, F:x130 trmem Bidg. Montreal.Com

Absorbloe and Absorbine, Jr.. are made ln Canada, |
Trade Marks

PATENTS It

Writef or booklet and circularr, terms, ete

FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C., M.G.’
Gerald 8. Roxburgh, B.A. Se.

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

BOOK ON

DOG DISEASES
And How to Feed

Mailed free te any address by
the Author

J H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc.,
1

18 West 31st Street, New York

4-POUND FIBRE LEGS — ON EASY TERMS
Orthopediec Braces for all Deformities. Send for Booklet.
Ray Trautman, 641 Dean Bldg., Minneapolls, Mian,




Y Pays Big Disidends

Good house paint repays its first cost many times and in
many ways. It never was wise to forego painting your pro-
pertyan;l this year it is, if possible, less than usual the
course o

Conservation is the national slogan—paint your house with

REGISTERED TRADE MARK

HOUSE PAINT
Make it spick and span, sanitary and handsome.

It is Wasteful not to paint!
Hgphens’ House Paint is a scientifically made
property preserver of great covering capacity, unusual

wearing quality, and
artistic merit.

G. F. Stephens @ Co.,
Paint end Varnish Makers
Winnipeg . Canada
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Good Kerosene Tractors

o I ‘HE tractor is a real help to Canadian
farmers now, and it is fast replacing

horses for all heavy farm power work.

- Kerosene is the best, as it certainly is the cheap-

est, tractor fuel. Therefore, our Mogul 10-20-h. p. and Inter-

national 15-30-h. p. tractors are designed and built to operate

‘successfully on this cheap, plentiful fuel.

Theseare three hard and fastrules our tractors must live up
to: They must operate on the cheapest fuel farmers can buy;
they must be so simple that any farmer can learn to handle
.them; and they must do enough good work in the field and
at thebelt to more than pay for themselves. On this basis
iwe solicit your orders for Mogul 10-20-h. p. and International
:15-30-h. p. tractors.

There is such a.great demand for these machines that we
/cannot promise as early delivery as you may desire. Send
\for catalogues now, make your decision, and send in your
lorder as soon as you can if you want an International
'Harvester kerosene tractor without delay. Address the near-
est house listed below.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Limited

BRANCH HOUSES

WEST — Brandon, Man., Calgary, Alta., Edmonton, Alta., Est , Sask., bridge,
Alta., N. Battleford, Sask., Regina, Snk...Snka::o.:. Sask., Leth
Winnipeg, Man., Yorkton, Sask.

EAST — Hamilton, Ont., London, Ont., Montreal, Que., Ottawa, Ont., Quebec, Que.,
St. John, N. B. - T

in The Western Home Monthly are $2.80 per inch, and there is
no better value among Western advertising mediums.

o

of this illustration mailed to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents, in silver or
stamps. ‘ %

A Comfortable Under Garment. 2471
—This  practical model may serve in
place of a petticoat. It is suitable for
serge, gabardine, repp, poplin, crepe,
flannel, flannelette, muslin, cambric,
satin and silk. The fulness at leg and
waistline may be drawn up with elastic,
or confined by bands. The pattern is
cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and
34 inches waist measure. Size 26 will
require 13, yard of 36-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents,
in silver or stamps.

An Easily Made Apron. 2279—
Seersucker, chambray, gingham, lawn,
percale, drill, linen and alpaca are nice
for this style. The pattern is cut in 4
sizes: small, 32-34; medium, 36-38; large
40-42; extra large, 44-46 inches bust
measure. Size medium will require 2V,
yards of 36-inch material. A pattern of
this illustration maileed to any address
on receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A very DPractical Set of Undergar-
ments. 2472—Ilere we have a comfort-
able underwaist, good for jean, drill,
muslin or cambric, a very practical
bloomers pattern, that may be made of
gingham, sateen, repp, poplin, galatea or
serge, and a two-piece petticoat, nice for
lawn, nainsook, cambric, muslin, flannel,
and flannelette. The pattern com-
prises all three styles, and is cut in 6
sizes: 2, 4, 6, & 10 and 12 years. Size
8 requires, for the waist, 7% yard; for
the bloomers, 13, yard; for the petticoat,
1% yard, of 36-inch material. A pat-

The Saucy Sea Horse
By Robert Seaver

A Sea Horse and a Saw Horse
Saw a see-saw one day;
Said the Sea Horse to the Saw Horge
“See here, Saw Horse, say, ’
Can you see-saw with a Sea Horse?”
“Saucy Sea Horse,” said the Saw Horse
“To see-saw with a ‘Sea Horse ’
For me is only play.”

&@
Then the Sea Horse and the Saw Horse
Climbed the see-saw with pride.
Both the Sea Horse and the Saw Horse
Were determined to ride.
So the see-saw saw the Saw Horse
And the Sea Horse saw the Saw Horse,
And see-sawed Saw and Sea Horse,
One perched upon each side.

So the Sea Horse and the Sa\g‘Horse
First “seed” and then “sawed”

Both Sea Horse and Saw Horse

On the long see-saw board,

Tl the Saw Horse said, “Sea Horse,
A see-sawing Saw Horse

And a saucier Sea Horse

Have never see-sawed!”

A patronizing young lord was seated
opposite the late James McNeill Whistler
at “dinner one evening. During a lull
in the conversation he adjusted his
monocle and leaned forward toward the
artist.

“Aw, y’ know, Mr. Whistler,” he
drawled, “I pahssed your house this
mawning.”

“Thank you,” said Whistler quietly.
“Thank you very much.”

Peace and Plenty

tern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15 cents in silver
or stamps.

A Smart Suit for the Little Boy.
2476—This is a good style for flannel,
serge, cheviot, galatea, gingham, velvet,
corduroy, repp, pique and poplin. The
shield is fastened to the jacket, under-
neath. The trousers are made with a
straight lower edge. The pattern is cut
in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4
will require 314 yards of 44-inch mate-
rial. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A Smart, Seasonable Model. 2092—
This style is ideal for sports materials.
It will make a fine outing or beach suit,
in Jersey cloth, gabardine, serge, wash
satin, tafleta, linen, drill, voile, ging-
ham and chambray. The pattern is cut
in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 yecars. It re-
quires 4 yards for the coat and 3 yards
for the skirt, of 36-inch material, for a
16-year size. The skirt measures about
235 vards at the foot. A pattern of this

illustration mailed to any address on

rvooipt of 15 ¢onts in silver or stamps.

T

A Kindly Hint

COne Result of the War

A delightful old lady of a little town
in Nebraska was discovered one morn-
ing in the act of killing a chicken.

“Why, Mrs. Brown, I thought that
vou were afraid to kill a chicken,” said
a neighbor in surprise.

“Yes, deary, I did useter be, but since
the war broke out I've done it right
smart.”

“I don't just understand you; what
does the war have to do with it?”

“Well, you see, it's this way: I useter
think that bloodshed was an awful thing,
but since I've been readin’ about all
them men-killin's in Europe I just get
a rooster by the feet, lay his head on
the block and say to myself, ‘Now,
Sarah, ‘tain't near so bad as Kkillin’ a
man. Where's your nerve? And then
I just shut my eyes and whack.”

His Nationality

Reviewing his Calcutta days as secre-
tary for the acting governor of Bengal,
Mr. Stanley Coxon relates an anecdote
of a dinner in honour of the executive.

On assembling in the room, our host
remarked: “Yes, I think we are all
Irishmen, but I'm a bit doubtful about
that fellow Coxon.”

Little James, while at a neighbour's, [ was not at the time quite sure what
was given a pleed of bread and butter, T was. My reply, however, gave me
and politely <aid, “Thank you,” away entirely, and delighted the heart

“That's richi. James" said the lady. of our cenial host. In the most innocent
T like to hear little boys say ‘thank manner T remarked: .
you. " “No, sir, I'm afraid you can't claim

SWell™ rejoined James, “if vou want ¥me. T was born there, but I've never
to hear me =<av it acain, you might put been there!”
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Woman and the Home

Haley Over!
By Maud R. Burton

Out from the city’s din,

My feet to-day

In the old, old way,

Followed the path they wandered in

Long years before my hair grew gray.

Down to the Pembroke hills

Where tangled lines

Of the berry-vines,

And grape and ivy the old spot fills.

And under the schoolhouse (wall

I sat and heard them call—

“Ha-a—ley over!”

And then fon the other side

The: childish voices cried,
“Under!”

Listening to them so,

My thoughts to-day

Went far away,

And pictured the scenes of the long ago,

When the same old game I used to play.

And the tears unbidden came.

For faces long forgot

Hovered around the spot.

And sitting beneath the time-stained
wall

1 heard “Chips” and
“Wilter” call,

“Spider” and

R
“Ha-a—ley over!”

And off on the other side
It seemed my own voice cried,
“Under!”

Oh, to be back again
To that old way
For but a day!
To follow the cow-path through the lane,
For a mock fight under the hills.
With “Have a care!”
And “That’s no fair!”
While gocd-natured shouts the old yard
fills.
Oh, to be under the wall
With the ball in my hand and call,
“Ha-a—ley over!”
And intoned to a minor cry,
The dear old friends reply,
“Under!”

Beautifully Written

The post-card was addressed to “Mr.
Preacher Smith.” Among the moun-
tains of Tennessee, Kentucky and North
and South Carolina any inan is a prea-
cher who elects to 'harangue his fellow
men upon religious themes.

But “Mr. Preacher Smith” bore his
title with peculiar humility, because he
was really a clergyman.

On the other side of the card was
written in a sprawling, childish hand,
these words:

“I am very sick. I am going to die.
Come to see me.”

A woman’s name was signed to the
message, a name he did not know; and
the postmark told him that the card
had come from a little village a few
miles up the railroad. He looked up
trains on the time-table.

When Preacher Smith found the
woman, she was lying in a bare, one-
room cabin up in the mountains. A
little flock of children scattered at his
approach, all but one boy, who came for-
ward shyly to hold the preacher’s horse.

Her story, when she told it, was com-
mon-place enough, sad enough. She had
lived a life that was far from being
above reproach, even when judged by the
tolerant views of the mneighborhood.
The strange thing about it was that the
woman had come to see her life as it
was, and was sorry. She had sent for
the minister to tell him of her repent-
ance and her desire to lead a better life.

The preacher comforted her that day,
and the next time he came he baptized
her: and afterward, as he sat beside
her, telling her of the kingdom of
heaven, she said to him suddenly, wist-
fully:

“Wasn't that postal card I sent you
beautifully written?” 5

The preacher smiled as he recalled
the poor little serawl; and then, looking
in {he woman’s eyes, he said gently, and
indeed truthfully, “Yes, it was.”

1er face lighted up, and she lay back
on the pillow with a little sigh of hap-
I. Tieiss,

“Dil you write it?” asked the preach-
€T

/,‘/
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“Oh, no, I didn’t write it!” she an-
swered, softly. “I can’t write—nor read.
None of my folks that I ever knew of,
before me, could ever write or read. .No,
John wrote it.” %

“And who is John?” said the preacher.

“John’s holdin’ your horse. John’s
thirteen. Two years ago in the winter

~John went to the mission school, and he

learned to read and write.” She paused,
and again that look of radiance came
into her face: “Wasn’t it beautifully
written?”

((Y’es,)l
((Yes.Y’

“And only think!” she continued, pre-
sently. “Only think! If John hadn’t
gone to the, mission school he couldn’t
have learned to write, and if he hadn’t
learned to write I could never have sent
word to you. I should mever have been
baptized. 1 shouldn’t have had this
comfort and this happiness. Wasn’t it
beautifully written?”

said the preacher, softly.

ngt in the Desert

“The craze to find a metal is a funny
thing,” said the old prospector. “I al-
ways had it, and once, in British Colum-
bia, away north, it gave me a close call.
I was alone when I got as far as the

last settlement. There were four Indians
and a fur trader there. They all advised
me not to go on into the barrens, but
like a good many others, I thought I
was wiser than the natives, and I only
meant to go a few miles. There was
nothing to do but foot it, and carry
your provisions and blankets on your
back.

“The country was flat as a floor and
bald and smooth as my head, with no
landmarks. The only way I could get
direction was by the sun and stars.

“When I had been out for about two
days my provisions were nearly gone. I
was going to turn back and make a dash
for the settlement. All day long a
gray cloud had been moving up from
the west very slowly. I suppose it was
coming on so slow I didn’t realize what
it meant to be without the sun to guide
me. There wasn't even a blade of grass
on that desert, nor a living thing, nor
a stone sticking up. The elouds kept
bending over more and more, and finally
they closed down over me like a trap.

“I shall never forget the lonesomeness
of that place, and how, whenever I
stopped walking, I would strain and
strain my ears without hearing a thing
but the thump of my own heart. But
I thought I was all right, and kept on
walking toward the settlement, steadily,

43

until it was nearly night. Then I saw
something white a few yards off to one
side. In one gasp the breath weat out
of me. The white thing was a bit of
cracker T had dropped when I had eaten
my lunch!

“l1 sat down and tried to think. I
knew it was no use to walk that way
any farther. I began to think my bones
would whiten out there on the barrens,
but finally I went to sleep. In the
morning T was crazy with hunger. I
ate my last piece of hardtack, and nearly

all day I walked aimlessly, hoping to °

find some landmark. There was no
sleep in me that night. Whenever I
shut my eyes I could see nothing but a
great flat plain with a line across it—
the straightest line you ever saw.

“Well, it was that crazy notion that
saved my life. It suddenly occurred to
me that I could draw a line across this
desert. When it was getting light in
the morning there wgre a few minutes
when I could see which side of the circle
was east by the glimmer through the
clouds. So I worked with my sheath-
knife till I had built a little pile of
earth, and waited for day to come.
The moment I saw the glimmer and had
the direction I ran toward the south a
hundred yards or so and built another
pile; then I ran a hundred yards more,

¥

Absolutely fireproof.
lator of cold and heat.
buckle on the walls.
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BECATUSE it is fireproof.

is a foe to vermin.

Bighty-four-bed at

BECAUSE it does not furnish a harbor for germs, and

BECAUSE it insures a weather-proof building, reducing
fuel bills—thus effecting a worth-while saving.

Write for our free booklet : * The Way to Better Building,” describing the merits and uses of Gypsofibre Wall Board

Manitoba Gypsum Company Ltd.

Canada’s Greatest Wall Board
GYPSOFIBRE

It will give years of satisfactory service when used asa Wall Board, and is much superior to paper
or composition Wall Boards, in that it can, whenever desired, be
hard wall plaster in the same manner as on wood or nfetal lath.

ITS MERITS AND ADVANTAGES

Easy to erect. Mice, rat and

Best and cheapest insu- Soundproof.
Will not warp or vermin proof.
and money).
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EBREE §it

QGypsofibre Wall Board

Why Used for Residences, Schools and Hospitals

BECAUSE it makes a building warmer in winter and
cooler in summer.

BECAUSE it lends itself to
decorative effects, by finishing with ¢ Gypsolite”
wall tint, which we make expressly for the purpose,
or with any reliable flat wulr

Interior finished

plastered with wood fibre or

Saves time (which is labor
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leasing and attractive

paint.
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EASTERN CANADA

| ALL RAIL or
LAKE and RAIL

(GREAT LAKES ROUTE)

BEST IN EQUIPMENT |

 l Full Information as to Train Service, Days of Sail-
[A“Anwl ing, Fares, Etc., from Any Canadian

Cﬂﬂm Northern Agent, or Write to
g/ R. CREELMAN, Gen. Pass. Agent - WINNIPEG

J. MADILL, D.P.A. W. STAPLETON, D.P.A.
Edmonton, Alta. Saskatoon, Sask.
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Special Summer Offer

Western Home Monthly
and Weekly Free Press and
Prairie Farmer

Both One .25 Both One 25
Year for 1==‘ * Year for 1*‘=’

The Weekly Free Press enjoys a large circulation in the
Prairie Provinces. All the important news is given in length
from the various theatres of war, domestic news, and also

latest grain prices. 3
Use this coupon and secure a very remarkable bargain.
f===———===—COUPON—=- = = = — == ==

'  The Western Home Monthly ’

| WINNIPEG

|

: Enclosed find $1.25. Send me The Western Home Monthly and
| Weekly Free Press and Prairie Farmer for one year.

|
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Abolish tTruss Forever

Do Away With Steel and Rubber Bands That Chafe and Pinch

¥You know by your own experience the truss is a mere makeshift — a false prop against a
collapsing wall—and that it is undermining your health., Why, then, continue to wear it?
Stuart's PLAPAC.PADS are different from the truss, being medicine
applicators made self-adhesive pur?osely to prevent slipping and to aold
the dlstended“musc_les securely in place. No straps, buckles or springs
attached; no *‘diggingin’’ or grinding pressure. Soft as Velvet—Flexible
—Easy to Apply—Inexpensive. Continuous day and night treatment at
home. No delay from work. Hundreds of people have gone before an
officer qualified” to acknowledge oaths, and swore that the Plapao-Pads
cured their rupture—some of them mosf aggravated cases of long standing.
It is reasonable that they should do the same for you. Give them a chance.

FREE TO THE RUPTURED

4 34 24 24 24 24 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2424 3 4 2

Trial Plapao and illustrated book on rupture. Learn
how to close the hernial opening as nature intended, so
the rupture can'tcome down. No charge for it, now or

Py
”lnn.

Wens foany—wow. "acaress, Plapao Co. Block 696 St. Louis, Mo.
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sighting back across the two piles of
dirt, but they looked like towers on the
desert.

«All that day I built piles of earth
southward until I lost count, and the
next day when I saw the glimmer of
morning I knew I had the right direction.
Toward night I struck a dog’s track, and
finally I sighted a clump of trees and a
group of cabins. 1 fired my revolver
several times, until I saw two men on
horseback coming out to we; then I
swung down on my knees and fell over,
flat on my face. .

«Tt was several weeks before I could
¢lose my eyes at night without sighting
along little piles of earth.”

2

Cheering Him Up

“Morning, ’Bias!” called Mrs. Samuel
Bilkins from her door-step, as old Tobias
Peters passed down the lane toward
the cow pasture. “Seems to me I hear
you coughing a good deal lately.”

“Yes,” returned the old man, resting a
moment on the whitewashed picket
fence. “T’ve took some cold, somehow.”

“Well, you ought to be taking some
care of it, then, that’s all I've got to
say. That cough of yours needs tend-
ing to.”

“Think so?” returned Tobias, uneasily,
feeling a sudden and irresistable desire
to hack.

«T do that,” his tactful neighbor re-
plied with heartiness, forgetful of every-
thing except her own enjoyment of a
friendly chat, a rare luxury in her out-
of-the-way abiding-place. ~ “It ‘minds
me no little o’ my poor Sammy’s in his
last days.”

“Why, you don’t say so, Mi¢’ Bilkins!
Why, I—" The alarmed Tobias vainly
tried to stifle another tickling sensation
in his throat.

“Yes, and I always said, after my
two years’ trial with him, I'd be a judge
o’ coughing if nothing else in this world.”

«But, Mis’ Bilkins, I—"

«And now I come to think of it, it’s
just the time o’ year Sammy caught his
first cold. Reg’lar consumption weather,
I call it. Why, I was reading in the
Stumpville News only yesterday how
Jemima Sterret, over Bumptown way,
took a cold and died in less than a week.
But it was the Lord’s will my poor,
dear Sammy should hold on, a-hacking
an’ a-coughing for well-nigh two years!”

By this time Tobias was in the midst
of a violent “spell o’ coughing,” and the
resourceful Mrs. Bilkins bethought her
still further to cheer him up.

¢“But mind you, ’‘twas worry much as
anything clse as carried Jemima off. And
it’s a comfort that’s suthing we needn’t
do unless we want to. Jemima might
have pulled through, the doctor thoughv,
if she’d kept her mind easy. So you
just take my advice, ’Bias, and don’t
think about that cough o’ yours any
more’n you can help. Seems worse
somehow this afternoon than when you
went past here before, but worrying’ll
only set vou buck. You listen to me,
now, and keep your mind off of it.”

Mrs. Reynolds and the Borrowers

Mrs. Hayes had finished her call and
risen to go, and yet, very clearly, there
was something on her mind. At the
Jdoor she turned impulsively.

«T don’t know what you will think of
gme, Mrs, Reynolds, but I feel as if T
must Wirn you—as if it wouldn’t be
richt not to. Have the Carletons been
over yet?”

“No one has been here to call, but
Mrs. Carleton has stopped at the gate
once or twee”

Mrs. Hayes hesitated. She was no
Jover of idle gossip, that was clear.

“It’s just—the way they borrow,” she
caid. “And you mever get things back—
or, if you do, nine times out of ten they
are spoiled. They borrow everything—
almost the shoes off your feet.”

“Thank vou, vews much,” Mrs. Rey-
nolds responded  cordially.  “T appre-

The Best Magazine Value Available—
The Western Home Monthly at $1.00 a Year

ciate it. T have several things T should
not care to lose.”  She was laughing
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a little, and her warm handshake sent
her c{afllet al.lway comforted.

Half an hour later Mrs. Reynol
another caller, the oldest Cafletois ;rl:;l
She made her errand known without any
embarrassment. y

“Mother’s broke her carpet sw
and she wanted to know Ii)f she‘i?:f]:i
borrow yours, ’cause company’s coming.”

“Won’t you sit down?” Mrs. Reynoltis
asked pleasantly. “When is your com-
pany coming ?”

“No'm, I guess I can’t. She’ ino
to-night.” © coming

“So you want the sweeper for to-day
That is very convenient for me since m.
sweeping day is to-morrow. I knov{
you will be busy with company, so tell
your mother not to bother to return it;
I'll come for it myself in the morning »

The Carleton girl gave her a puzzléd
look.

«I dunno as we’ll be through with it,”

"she ventured. This was clearly an ex-

perience for which she had no orders.

A glint of laughter lighted Mrs.
Reynolds’ eyes.

“If you are not through with it you
can seund for it again,” she said.

She was as good as her word. The
next morning she went over to the Carle-
tons’ for her sweeper. Mrs. Carleton
received her somewhat stiffly, but Mrs.
Reynolds chatted so pleasantly that she
soon “thawed.” She even gave evidence
of her good feeling by sending over in
the afternoon for the ice-cream freezer.

Mrs. Reynolds was glad to lend it.
She herself, it appeared, was to make ice
cream Saturday. Mrs. Carleton need
not bother; she would send for the
freezer.

In the next week the Carletons bor-
rowed a lawn mower, cake tins, curtain
stretchers, a ladder and a pair of scales.
Mrs. Reynolds lent each thing cheerfully,
and went for it within two days. The
second week they borrowed only garden
shears and a cutting table. The third
week Mrs. Carleton came, but only to
call.

“T’ve wanted to ask you,” Mrs. Hayes
said, hesilatingly, one day when she met
Mrs. Reynolds, “how you get on with the
Carletons ?”

“Qh, very pleasantly. They haven’t
borrowed anything for a month.”

Mrs. Hayes’ eyes widened. “I don’t
see-how you do it!” she exclaimed.

c———
What a Girl Makes Him

“Why did you give me such a look in
the ice-cream parlors yesterday, Miss
Bertha ?”

An eager-faced girl put the question to
an older friend, who, as the most
popular debutante of the season, was
immensely admired by the school-girls.

“Would you really like to know,
Olive?” the older girl asked, as she drew
the other’s hand through her arm and
walked on with her. “It hurt me to see
you sitting talking in the house with &
young man who kept his hat on his
head.” '

T could not ask him to take it off,
Miss Bertha, though I wished that he
would.”

“There are ways of doing such things,”
was the reply; “and a girl should learn
tactful ways of insisting on courteous
treatment. Yesterday one of my cousins,
a college boy, who had been smoking
on the verandah, jumped up as I came
out and said he would walk home wit
me. ‘Shall we just sit here, them, till
you have finished your cigar? 1 asked.
He hastened to say that he thought I
did not object to the smoke. ‘I do no
for myself I replied; ‘but 1 knew that
vou would rather not be seen on the
<treet with me while you were smoking.
Ile flung his cigar away instantly and
with a red face told me that T was &
brick. You see, he is really one hlmsel_f-

At this point of the conversation
three young men, walking abreast an
deep in  discussion and lauf-'!‘te:‘;
came toward the two ladies. Olive,
avaid a collision, would have stepp Q-t
the sidewalk, but her compamdﬁ kep
her beside her, coming almost toh.
«fands<till as the young men br"us
acainst her. s

"I beg your pardon,” came the qul‘fx
apoloay, and instantly three hats wereé
Jand and a flush on the lads’ faces-
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* faces.
, as eve

woman they had passed had probably

t off the sidewalk for them, they were
oblivious to the necessity for attention.
Half and half is the rule of the side-
walk, although men should give more
to women, and the young of both sexes
to their elders.

«To be sure one can overdo any good
thing,” Miss Bertha talked on, affection-
ately pressing the girl's hand on her
arm. There was the case of the young
man going to a party and discovering
that his nmew trousers were six inches
400 long. He asked his mother to shorten
them, but she was going to a club meet-
ing and suggested he take them-to his
sister. However, his sister was busy
with her own: gown for the party and
told him to take them to the maid
Unfortunately the maid was going out,
so the lad cut off the extra length him-
self. Later in the afternoon his mother
returned, remembered her son’s request,
found the trousers, cut off six inches and
finished them mneatly. Later the sister
had some leisure, got the trousers and
repeated the shortening. The maid, too,
coming in early from her afternoon out,
bethought her of Master Jack’s predica-
ment, found the trousers and kindly lent
her scissors and needle to serve him.

Olive’s. laugh rang out so loud that
Miss Bertha regretted her funny story in
go public a place. “What a gorgeous
sunset!” she exclaimed. “Those flying,
fantastic clouds look as though a giant
battle were on.”

«Yet such a silent battle,” the girl
replied, instinctively lowering her voice.

Miss Bertha smiled.

Self-Made Invalids

In searching about for the causes of
various diseases, modern men of science
have found that not a few ailments
arise from poisons made by ourselves,
or at least made within our own bodies.
This process is appropriately called auto-
intoxication, or self-poisoning. In other
diseases, again, there is no manufacture
of poison, but there is a maladjustment
of parts, or more or less deformity, the
effects of which the system endeavors
to correct, with the result of a strain
to the mervous system that oftentimes
spells ruin to health or even to reason.

Intestinal autointoxication is one of
the greatest producers of morbid symp-
toms or actual diseases, running from
headache, dizziness and indigestion to
various mental disturbances, nervous
breakdown or even actual insanity.

Self-poisoning from the waste pro-
ducts that ought to be eliminated through
the kidneys is also very common, al-
though n this case, the kidneys being
actually diseased, the headache, blind-
ness, convulsions, coma and other symp-
toms are regarded as symptoms of the
kidney disease. Nevertheless, they are
in reality due to autointoxication.

The diseases due to defective elimina-
tion through the skin are not so definite
or so easily recognized. The function of
the perspiration is probably more to cool
than to eliminate, although some waste
is doubtless cast off through the skin
There is a tradition concerning a boy
taking part in some celebration, whose
entire body was gilded, and who speedily
died from the effects of closing all the
pores of the skin. The story is probably
made up, but the lesson it teaches of

" the need of free elimination through the

skin is valuable, and ought to be heeded.

Another source of poisoning or of
reflex nervous disturbance is the teeth.
Decayed teeth, especially decayed roots,
have occasionally caused deafness or
hlindness, and the reflex irritation from
teeth set too close together or growing

in abnormal directions has been known

tg, produce serious mental disturbance.

The chief lesson of the discovery of
autointoxication as a factor in the causa-
tion of - disease is that one should be
examined regularly, once a year at least,
b a good physician, and every six
months by a competent dentist. Thus it

i< possible to detect the first signs of
di <. ctive elimination or poison produc-
ticn hefore any great damage 1s done.

\Fen Holloway’s Corn Cure is applied to 2
r wart it kills the roots and the callosity
‘ithout injury to the flesh.

¢

Fish

1. The composition of fish is similar to
that of meat, and most fish, if properly
cooked, are digested with more ease than
meat, so that we can substitute fish for a
large part of the meat now eaten, with
profit and increased health.

2. Frozen fish is just as nutritious as
any other. It should be kept frozen until
required, then thawed out in cold water
and cooked. Do not let it stand after
thawing, as it spoils quickly. Do not
buy thawed-out frozen fish.

3. Do not let fresh-caught fish stand in
water, as it looses flavor. Wash and wipe
clean, sprinkle with salt, and put in cold
place until required.

4. Clean fish by making an incision
along the underside of fish with a sharp
knife, being careful not to pierce entrails.
Remove entrails, see that backbone is
free from any clots, wash and wipe with
a cloth wrung out of cold water.

5. Scale fish by holding in a pan of cold
water, and scrape with a sharp knife,
working from the tail toward the head.

6. Skin a fish by removing fins along
the back. Cut off a narrow strip the
entire length of back, loosen skin from
gills and draw off. The fish must be
firm to do this.

7. To bone fish, loosen bone from flesh
at tail. Dip the fingers in salt and work
the flesh from backbone, working toward
head.

8. Fish stock is made from the bones
and skin, and may be used in fish soups
and sauces.

9. Mackerel, haddock, cod, flounders,
sole, pickerel, jackfish, whitefish, tulli-
bees, pike and goldeyes arc amongst the
cheapest fish on local markets.

10. Fish to be sauted or fried may be
rolled in cornmeal, oat flour, rye flour or
rice flour and laid in hot greased pan,
flesh side down.

11. Serve boiled fish with white sauce,
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drawn butter sauce or egg sauce; baked
fish with drawn butter, tomato sauce or
lemon; fried or sauted fish with lemon or
a tart sauce, or with tomato. Oily fish
should not be served with a butter sauce.

12. Rice or mashed potatoes should
substitute bread crumbs in fish dress-

ings.

War Cake

Two cups brown sugarg2 cups water,
1 package raisins, 2 tablespoons shorten-
ing, 1 teaspoon cimamon, 1 teaspoon
salt, 14 teaspoon cloves, 14 teaspoon nut-
theg, 2 cups rye flour, 1 cup cornmeal,
2 teaspoons baking powder, }$ teaspoon
soda.

Beat together the sugar and shorten-
ing.
spices. Boil this for five minutes. Cool
the mixture, then put in the rye flour, in
which the baking powder has been sifted;
add the cornmeal and soda. Bake in loaves
in a moderate oven. This make in a quick
oven.

Pink Toast

This dish is a pleasant change from the
usual milk toast of which invalids get so
tired. But I think anyone who tries it
will find it equally popular among well
people. Put three tablespoons of butter
into a saucepan, when bubbling add three
tablespoons of flour mixed with one-half
teaspoon of salt and stir in gradually one
and one-half cups of tomato st(;wc({ and
strained in which one-quarter teaspoon of
soda has been dissolved. Add one-half
cup scalded milk, pour over six slices of
toast and serve at once.

Tomato Rabbit

This is a welcome variation from the
usual Welsh rabbit, and can be made en-

20 Reasons Why

ou Should Wear

O NUHQMN

Add the water, r:&sins and the-

tirely in the chafing-dish, but we usually
prepare the tomato sauce beforehand, so
I will give the directions for that way of
making it. One-half can tomato, one-
quarter small onion, three cloves, one ba
leaf, one-third teaspoon mustard, one-|
teaspoon salt, a dash of cayenne, one-
Quarter teaspoon soda. Stew all together
for ten minutes, thicken with one-half
teaspoon of cornstarch, strain and put
away until ready for use. When ready to
make the rabbit, put the sauce into the
chafing-dish and when it is absolutely
hot add six ounces cheese, broken into
small pieces, stir occasionaliy till“it is all
melted and creamy, then add slowly two
beaten eggs. Cook one to two minutes
longer, serve on toast or crackers. It will
never be stringy, and if a little is left
over it is almost as good warmed up the
next day. This quantity serves four
people.

Steak with Tomato

This is a good way of cooking a cheap
cut of steak. It is nicest cooked in a
casserole in the oven, but, as that is very
expensive when one has a gas gtove, we
do it usually in a tightly eovel%d fryin
pan on top of the stove. One pound o
round steak, three-quarters can tomato,
one small onion, salt, red” and black
pepper to taste, one-half bay leaf. Put
all together in a frying pan or casserole
and cook slowly three hours. Cookipg
fast absolutely spoils it.

\
Spiced Oatmeal Cakes

114 cups oat flour, 14 cup cooked oat-
meal, 14 cup sugar, 14 cup raisins, K¢ tea-
spoonful soda, 24 teaspoonful ing
powder, 14 teaspoonful cinnamon, 3 tea-
spoonfuls butter substitute, Y cu -
asses. Heat the molasses and ?at to
boiling. Mix well all other materials and
bake in muffin pans for 30 minutes. This
makes 12 cakes.
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Slip Most liberal guarantee
g;:'p' (It’s in the hip pocket).

Fast-
g High bib.

High back.

Extra roomy seat.
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Size where size is wanted.
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Four-piece sliding web sus-

Continuous facing on fly
and on side openings to

1 2 Brass slide-snap button fas-
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13 Extra large trimmed poc-
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14 Reinforced where most wear
" comes. ‘
1 B Detachable brass buttons
on coat.

1 6 Cinderproof collar.
17 Close fitting cuffs.
18 Whip stitched button holes.

19 Made from best quality
materials.
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pencil pockets.

comfort and convenience,
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Don’t be deceived by substitutes or imita-
tions. Insist on “ MASTER MECHANIC”

the OVERALLS that are best made.

They havé stood the test of years, and have proved their durability,
If you want to know how they fit, go to

your dealer’s and ask him to let you try on a suit of

“MASTER MECHANIC” OVERALLS.

All First-Class Dealers Sell Them

1f your dealer does not have your size in

stock, send us his name and we
you ypur size direct.

WESTERN-KING MANUFACTURING GO., LIMITED
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Correspondence

One Has a Hudson

Dear Editor,—Having long been an
interested reader of your columns, I must
at last break in on you. Why this silent.

‘ reserve in a time like this, when we no

longer think of much but try to win the
war? I am living not far from a one-time
battle ground, that of Cutknife Creek.
What an entirely different war was that
Rebellion. The one thing about this war
that appeals so much to me is that war
is God’s housecleaning. It was inevitable.
The world in_general was polluted with
sin, and people needed bringing to their
senses. But the hard°thing to understand
is that so many of the blameless should
suffer. I do not believe in conscription,
exéept in the cities, for, believe me, it is
%he ‘“Man behind the man behind the
/gun,” as the poem goes, who keeps the

Some town folks think that labor-saving devices have

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

world in bread. The farm boy does not
rest on a bed of roses either winter or
summer. It looks all very well to see
photographs of what women are doing on
farm¢? but farming would soon lose its
vitality if left alone to them. However,
it shows great pluck and courage for them
to attempt it, and many are working hard.
This is getting to be a warlike letter, so
here’s to another topic.

How many of you are interested in
Indians? Aren’t they degenerating rapid-
ly? Anyone living near many of ;them
would soon notice it. Whenever I see an
old, scarred and miserable-looking Indian
it makes me feel as if the whites should
never have intruded into their precintes.
The Indians have always been constantly
pushed back—pushed back—and were
often deceived and defrauded.  The
Indian of to-day will say so little, but
who knows their blind souls? Knowing
as they do that at one time their rov.ng

lives were free, but yet not unrestrained.
As a teacher my aim is to get where I can
yet learn more about them. By this I
am not a full-fledged missionary, only a
beginner at the task of young
farmers and their sisters.

By way of confession, I credit myself
with having five brothers and sisters,
enough to lead them a merry chase.

Excuse me, some of you girls, if I tell
you that one brother, inclined to pass
remarks, says he longs to see some of
these little dolls that always sign them-
selves “Dolly Dimples,” “Blue Eyes,”
“Brown Eyes,” ‘Little Lassie,” “Curl
Locks” or “Lonely Girlie,” and he w
come right after them in his little old—
not Ford, but Hudson. Now, do you see
through 1t?

Would anyone care to correspond.

Would you “Gladioli”? I must sign,
“Strides.”

ING SEASON

backs and steady, untiring arms would still be required

driven hard work from the farm. But, while the hay
loader and the hay unloader, the self-binder and the
separator, and all the machines of modern farm life
have lightened toil, there is still enough of it left—
and more than enough for most farmers.

Farming has its attractions, but at its best, it is a
well man’s job.

Away back in the sixties, in the strenuous days when
this country was in the making, when scythes and
sickles were still in use, Dr. Chase devoted himself to
keeping men and women strong, to rendering them
capable of performing a long day’s work with the least
possible fatigue. And therein lies the secret of the
PERMANENCY of his success. Fifty years have gone,
a half century crowded with innovations, and through
all this time Dr. Chase’s Remedies have retained their
usefulness.

The mechanical engineer and the skilled physician
have each in their way contributed to the happiness of
mankind; one by reducing labor, and the other by keep-
ing mankind fit for labor. Unfortunately the labor-
saving devices of the engineer are not within every
hay maker’s reach. All mows are not equipped with
horse-lifted forks or slings, and if they were, strong

in meadow and mow. In these strenuous days when
men and women are called upon to do an unusual
amount of work, when many—especially women—are
obliged to do unusual work, there is a greater need
than ever before of making provision for health.

Hard work effects the breaking down of myriads of
cells in the human body. These cells when broken down,
become so much ash—so much waste matter—which
left in the blood poison the system. It is this poison-
ous waste matter in the blood which makes you feel
cempletely tired out after a hard day’s work.

The kidneys were designed by nature to filter these
poisons from the blood and they must be kept healthy
and in good working order. This is just where Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills befriend every man and
every woman with hard work to do.

You can’t pitch hay or do other heavy farm work with
a lame, weak, aching back, and the quickest way to
get the back right is by regulating the kidneys with
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. You can buy them at
any place where medicines are sold at 25c a box or by
mail from Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,, Toronto. Why
not let the Dr. Chase Plan of Health help you through
the hard work this season?

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills

One pill a dose, 25c. a box, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co. Ltd., Toronto

To Help Uncle Sam

Dear Editor,—I am living on the prajri
in “Sunny Alberta,” and ﬁfe out, f{)c:cl-r:‘:
rather lonely for some of us. I am tireq
of this lonely life and farming, so I am
going to enlist, but I won’t don the
Canadian uniform, as I am to help Uncle

Sam.

I think if the girls ask the boys to
and take them to picnics and dgnces cgfﬁe
there wouldn’t be so many lonely, girls
and boys in the West, but they won’t do
that; they expect the boys to have all
the “spunk.” In my opinion they will
have to wait a long time for boys of my
set to come around. 3

Now, I must ring off. I am only 3
young boy.

“Bashful Kid.”

Will “Soldier’s Sister” and “Strides”
kindly send their names and addresses to
the Editor, so that any correspondence
intended for them may be forwarded.

Must Measure Up With the Boys
¢‘Over There’’

Dear Editor,—May I have a small
corner of your valuable page to express
my views? I notice some of the readers
think too much is being said about slack-
ers. Flora says as much good can be done
on the farm as in the trenches. Quite
right, Flora, but is it being done? In my
estimation a slacker is the man or woman
who at home is not standing behind:the
boys in the trenches. It is impossible for
us all to go to France, but we all have a
part to play in this war. We are facing a
great crisis just at present. Our country,
our homes and all that we hold dear is
being held in the balance, and, readers,
do you realize that it is the actions of the
people at home that is going to turn
that balance either for or against ys? I
do not worry over our armies in France.
Four years' experience has proven that
they are trustworthy, but I do tremble
when I think of them all going on having
a good time at home, little realizing that
the man in the trenches is standing be-
tween their homes and Hell. Did {lou
ever stop to reason why the war has
lasted so long, or why there is no likeli-
hood of an early peace? Surely it is not
because the allied armies have been
afraid of making personal sacrifice, but
because the ones at home have thought
and lived too much for self. We have got
to measure up with the boys “over there.”
When those men return, what sort of an
account are you going to give them? Are
you going to be able to look them in the
face and say, “We stood behind you with
every minute of our time,” or are you
going to slink away shamefacedly, know-
ing that while those men were giving their
best, you werediving for self and self
only? ~ Four out of five of my brothers
have enlisted; two of them have made
the supreme sacrifice. One has been a
prisoner of war for two years, and the
other is at present in the front lines. So
I know something of what the war means,
and it hurts me to see the lack of appre-
ciation shown by the large majority 0

people at home. ) o
“Soldier’s Sister.

-

Fond of the Correspondence Page

Dear Editor,—I have been a reader of
The W. H. M. for a long time, and I think
it is a very good paper. It contans g
instructive and entertaining reading, an
I am especially fond of the corres_pondenoe
circle, as it is a great thing to brighten up
the lonely readers. I am a young bachelor
farmer with blue eyes and light hall,
weigh 150 pounds, and of a quiet disposi-

tion. I would like to hear from some O
1 rather lonesome

s letter to &
r the

the readers, as I fee !
sometimes. 1 must bring thi:
close, and thanking the editor fo
space, will sign myself, ”

“A Lonely Farmer.

P.S.—My address is with the editor.

e.—Those of

g i 1 .
A Pill that Proves its Va uin Parmelee’s

weak stomach will find strength ain-
Vegetable Pills, because they serve to hmand
tain the healthful action of the stomac s
the liver, irregularities in which are.mostwith
tressing. Dyspeptics are well.acqu;\mte iy
them and value them at their proper we ra:
They have afforded relief when other prep: in
tions have -failed, and have effected c“r:ncdi'
ailments of long standing where other

cines were found unavailing.
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DR. FOWLER'S

EXTRACT OF

"WILD STRAWBERRY

CURES

DIARRH(EA, DYSENTERY,
coLiC,
CHOLERA MORBUS,

CHOLERA INFANTUM
AND ALL

SUMMER COMPLAINTS.

It is without a doubt the safest and
most reliable remedy in existence.

It has been a household remedy for 72
jears.

Its effects are instaneous and it does
not leave the bowels in a constipated con-
dition.

Make up your mind to insist on getting
“Dr. Fowler’s” when you ask for it.
Don’t experiment with some no-name,
no-reputation, so-called strawberry com-

unds that tries to sell on the reputation

uilt up by Dr. Fowler’s.

The genuine is 35c. per bottle, and
manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Toronto, Out.

Mrs. R. Armstrong, Nixon, Ont.,
writes:—‘Some years ago I had diarr-
heea until it became chronic. 1 doctored
with a good doctor, but as soon as I
sto(fped taking his medicine I was as
bad as ever. 1 became so weak I coul”
hardly walk across the floor alone. A
friend told me of Dr. Fowler’s Extract
of Wild Strawberry, and less than two

it is the best medicine for bowel trouble
t can be procured.”

DYSPEPSIA MADE A|

WRECK OF HER

Ontario Soldier’s wife made worse by ordin- |

ary remedies, but soon cured by
Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

Mrs. Mary Lawrance, 9 May Place,

Kitcheree, Ont., writes:—*‘ Dr. Cassell’s
Tablets have made me a new woman. 1
used to be terribly depressed and suffered
so much from Dyspepsia that I was al-
most a physical wreck. I tried various
things, which only seemed to make me
worse, and then at last I got Dr. Cassell’s
Tablets. They changed my whole out-
look on life. I am well now. I romp
with my children, and am looking hope-
fully forward to my soldier husband’s
return.

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

Dr. Cassell’s Tablets are the supreme

. remedy for Dyspepsia, Kidney Troubles,

Slecplessness, Anzmia, Nervous Ailments,
and Nerve Paralysis, and for Weaknessin
Children. Specially valuable for nursing
mothers and during the critical periods
of life. Price 50 cents per tube, six tubes
for the price of five, from Druggists and
Storekeepers throughout Canada. Don’t
waste your money on imitations; get the
genuine Dr. Cassell's Tablets.

Proprietors, Dr. Cassell’s Co., Ltd., Manchester, Eng.

CANCER
R. D. Evans,
discoverer of i

e T
the famous
Evans’ Can-
cer Cure, de-,
sires all who |
suffer  with |
Cancer to|
write to him. §:
The treat-
wment  cures f
external  or
internal
Cancer.

R. D. EVANS

Man.
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Busy on the Farm
Dear Editor,—I have been a silent

‘reader of your paper for quite a while,

and I am going to write a few lines now
to your column. I think The W. H. M.
1s g good paper with good, clean reading.
It is handed to me every month by a
friend. I am a young farmer, and I
have been called for military service. I
think it is a fine idea of “Kentish Hops”
to send papers to the boys in the trenches,
and the sailors, for they need every help
and comfort we can give them. I am
working a 200-acre farm, practically
alone, and it keeps me busy. I would like
to correspond with Francis. Wishing The
W. H. M. every success, I will sign my-
self, ‘“Western Laddie.”

&

Contented

Dear Editor,—I have been a reader and
subscriber to your paper for some years,
and certainly enjoy reading it. I would
not like to be without it. I am a farmer,
and have lived on a farm all my life, so
know a fe}v of the ins and outs of farming.
It is an independent life, but is not all
sunshine, and I suppose the same might
be said of all other occupations. But as
we each and all of us have a place to fill
it is for us to do our best to fill that
place no matter what circumstances may
be. If anyone cares to write, my address
is with the Editor. Hoping I have not
taken up too much space, I will sign
myself, “Manitoba.”

Dances Raise Money

Dear Editor,—I have been a reader of
The Western Home Monthly for four
years, and think it is the best of all
magazines printed.

’

would certainly think they would be just
the right costume where the girls are
doing men’s work, but as to wearing them
just for the novelty of the affair, it is nots
just the same. I have never had to do
any farm work outside. In fact, my dad
and brother would not think of letting
me. Last week my brother was ‘thrown
off his car, and as his back was badly
strained, he had to lie around the house
for five days, and his outfit was idle. I
wanted to drive it, as we could not get
anyone, but rather than let me do it, he
let his horses run out, but, indeed, if I
had driven the plow I would certainly
have donned the overalls.

I tkénk The W. H. M. is an excellent
paper for all, and wish it all success.
Will say au revoir.

“Gwendolyn.”

Thinks Overalls Becoming

Dear Editor,—My father has taken
The Western Home Monthly as long as I
can remember, and would not like to be
without it. I am still going to school,
and will soon be 16 years old. I am a
farmer’s daughter. Lately I have seen
quite a number of letters discussing over-
alls for girls and women. I have never
worn them, but a few women are doing
so, and they look quite becoming; that
is, for outside work. I don’t think it is
necessary for them to be worn in the
house, but it is far better to wear them
working on machinery or such outside
work, than a dress. Well, I guess I had
better “dry up” as this is my first letter
and I hope to see its appearance in your
columns. “Sweet Sixteen.”

Still Calling for Farmerettes

Dear Editor,—I have been a subscriber
to your paper for the past four years. 1

/

bottles cured me to stay cured. I think

8randon

P : ~ v i e

A scene on the outskirts of Paris showing sightseeing cars and omnibuses transporting

French and British soldicrs to the

Western front in anticipation of the rc-opening of the

German offeusive expected momentarily.

Like many of the other readers of this
paper, I am a farmer, and can say I like
the life very much, but am generally
considered to be a slacker. I have two
brothers that work with me, but they
have to report in Winnipeg on July Ist.
We farm a section and a half of land.
As I am only cighteen I do not yet come
under the call. Some people around here
seem to think that dancing in war time
is not correct, but we raise more money
at dances here than by any other means,
and I myself do not see any harm in it.
We have a patriotic dance every week.
I am very fond of dancing, and I think
most of the readers are. I also like to
ride a horse, drive a car, or ride a cycle.
Now I must close. I would like to corre-
spond with any girls that would care
to write, and will answer all letters.

“A Sport.”

A Young Housekeeper

Dear Editor,—I have been intending
to write to your very interesting column,
and at last put my thoughts in action.
The beautiful summer is here once again.
Isn’t it nice to see all the trees in leaf
again and the crops looking green, also
the flowers in bloom? '

No doubt many of the members have
dear ones in this terrible war. I have
one uncle, who has returned, and one

who was killed in France. My only
brother is just nineteen, but has not had
to go as vet, as he works the farm for
dad. 1 am sole housekeeper for my dad,
brother and two sisters. Dear mother

died seven vears ago, and, indeed, we all
miss her dear face yet.

Many of the members discuss overalls
for girls, so will express my opinion. I

always read the correspondence page,
which I find very interesting. 1 think
The W. H. M. is one of the best papers
in Canada, and believe it is a magazine
that should be read by everyone. I am
very fond of reading, but do not get
much time to read on the farm these
days, where we are all trying to produce
all we can to help win the war. I think
a lot more of the girls will have to help
in harvesting the crop this fall, now that
they are calling so many of the young
men from the farms. Wishing The W.
H. M. every success, I will close, leaving
my address with the Editor.
“A Farmer.”

Perfectly Equipped

When the large and hcalthy-looking
individual who had asked at the door for
“q little something to eat” was told that
he might have it if he would work a while
at the wood pile, he shook his head
mournfully.

“I've got the ague,” he explained, “and
my hand is that unstid(ly I couldn’t hit
more'n one stick in seven.”

“All right!” exclaimed thé mistress of the
house.
shake those ashes for me.”

ﬂl{jkmﬁ Granulated Egelids,

s-2) Sore Eyes, Eyes Inflamed by
3 Sun, Dust and Wind quickly
FOR / relieved by Murine. Tryitin

YOU EYESyour Eyesandin Baby’s Eyee.
j R No Smarting, Just.Eye Comfort

At Y Dru i

Murine Eye Remedy ¢, Y20r Drieeis e 0002
Eye Salve, in Tubes 25¢. For Book of the Eye — Free.
Ask Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago ¢
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SPECIALIST SAI
HE MUST OPERAT

She Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES” Instead,
And Is Now in Perfect Heqylth.

e

MME. F. GAREAU

158 Papineau Ave., Montreal.

“For three years, I suffered great
pain in the lower part of my body,
with swelling or bloating. I saw &
specialist, who carefully examined
me and gave me several tonics to
take, which did not help me. Then
he told me I must undergo an oper-
ation. This, I refused to permit.

I heard about ‘Fruila-tives’ and
the wonderful results it was giving
because Zhis medicine is made from
Jruit juices, so decided to try it.

The first box gave great relief ; and
I continued the treatment, taking
six boxes more. Now, my health is
excellent — I am free of pain and
swelling—and 1 give ‘Fruit-a-tives'
my warmest thanks”. &

Mue. F. GAREAU,

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.

At all dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa.

THIS WEAK,
NERVOUS MOTHER

Tells How Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound
Restored Her Health.

eryweak,
back ached, and I felt
sickly most of the
time. I went to a .
doctor and he said

Philadelphia, Pa.—*‘I was v
always tired, my

stop that,

not “fet well. I
heard somuchabeut
LydiaE. ’s

egetable Com-
nd my husband wanted me to it
took it fera week and felt a little bet-
ter. Ikeptitup for three months,
1 feel fine and can eat anything now
without distressor nervousness.”’’—Mrs,
J. WORTHLINE, 2842 North Tayler 8t.,
Philadelphia Pa.
The majority of mothers nowadays
overdo, there are so many de
upon their time and strength; the result
is invariably a weakened, run-down,
nervous condition with headaches, back-
ache, irritability and depression —
goon -smore serious ailments devel
It is at such periods inlife that Lydia
Pinkham’s vegetable Compound
restore a normal healthy condition, as
it did to Mrs. Worthline,
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Also the Correct Spelling

Austria-Hungry i= the new =pelling. —Toronto St

Nicholas the Nonentity

If the former Czar i=u't really dead. he probably
wishes he were.—Montreal Geozette.

What the Huns Are Making Sure

Fvery Hun attack on hospitals mabes surer the tact
that there will be no German-made peaee. Providence
Journal.

To Bump the Hohenzollerns

Bumper grain crops on this continent will mean
cevere bumps for the  Hohenzollern tannly. New

York Tunes.

Opposites That Will Not Mix

The Kaiser cannot mix the opposites, Thus saith
the Lord,” and “Thus docth the Tha™ Toronto
Iovening Telegram.

The Wolf Bleating

“We want nothine hut our equitable vight="" pro-
claims the hmperal Chanecllor, who s the lenser's
mowthpicee.— Glasgow Heradd.

Canada Will Be Vigilant, Too

Dr. Spurgeon sees a rush of Germens to the United
States after the war.  Not b we see them firsto - New
York Sun.

None Better

The British Press praises Canadian airmen. Our
hoys are proving ther stalf in every branch of the
service.—Ottawa Grtizen.

If

If all nations had heen asowell prepared as Germany-
cither there would not have heen aowar, or clae it would
Lhave been very short. Boston Transeript.

Better Buy Bales of Hay

If vou.have any spare cash vou may wish fo buy
o few bales of Bolsheviki rubles. The so-called wov-
crnment has =<ucd forty billions—Chieaco "Fribune.

Doing Justice to the Germans

A Boston preacher says that we st do justice, even
to the German Well, that'= what were sendimg all
thosg soldiers over there tor. Cleveland Plondender.

Too Lenient a Punishment

A suitabic job for the Kaizer when peace comes
llll;Lll' he as a hod-carmner the H"rlllllllll;_' ol de LR o
I'rench towns. Ldmonton Journal,

An Insult to the Pig

Protest. <hould he mede aeains=t the practice car-
toonist= Teve of e the pre e a0 =vimhol of e
profiteer. The preoe e weehu tetnber o ociety

Sashatoon Star.
Another Bauble tor the Crown Prince

The Ie=cr has conferred on the Crowne Prinee b

Star of Greand Comman leror 1! Pronal Hlonee o
Hohenzollern . I'hea rowilll oo o Coaleapey
Herald.
The Allies Will See To That
A coptured Geron ottiver Pt Ciermrey A
penee Wl thee Vi Pl e {
gets o, INcinsas Chaty St
A Judgess at Washington
How should one ke w0 )
whone the e e prlave oo he e i W\
mgton. \ Svonr Hhonores < ol Houovivorin

“Honoret t Dratoeh Tlerald
The Hungry Austrians

Nlope  Tool=itots i Mustrey! Wk T
with those poenb ey ~ vho! o [ETRE
when the e o the G [RTERARY
I'ice=hure G ¢l

Kultur! Kinvess in R oamania

\II \IHI v !
the Gernean
farm o Roun
tebartine the o
Fovenme Journal

datety - Him

'l"‘,n»«‘ \ }1‘\ }u-!.

Crown Prinee hod
o |

top to col loerel how
Petietrate Foohined the

[

Their Master’s Voice

\ German paper speaks of the Austrian Field
Mar=hid Conrad von Hocetzendorf as “a rash, stuck-
up tenorinus. The Austrians must win vietories if
they expeet kind words from their German masters.—
New York Sun.

Bone-dry Texas

Tven Texas has gone bone=dry. It will be no Tonger
the Tovis of the dime novel and the movies, where
P en fill themselves with hadd \\‘i|l>|\(')' at ll:l(,l
sadoon= and progeed to “shoot up” the town.—Leth-
bridee Herald.

Quite So

As a country which for over forty vears has been
preparing and dething and piling up munitons for this
war, while the other fellows were asleep, Germany must
feel o bit dis<atisficd with herself.—Vancouver Province.

The Glittering Popinjay
Wilhicln scizes the oceasion to  plaster another
medal on s degencrate =on.  For the Crown l’rmqe
decoration: for the common soldier disaster—that 18
Prissiani=tn. —\Victori Colonist.

Dining-table Sectors

A Dattleline extends from the fighting {ront to the
wheat ficlds of the West, and the diming tables of
intermedit e cities  are  most nnportant - sectors.—
Buftalo LExpress.

The Helpful Tank Family

A hundred thousand tractors doing the work of
200,000 men and 800,000 horses on American farms
are worthily sustaining the battlefield reputation of the
wnk fwmily.—Scattle Post-Intelligencer.

General Bernhardi

Cieneral Bernhardi is now commanding a division
of the German army.  The general evidently s gath-
erine material on how the war did not turn out as he
wid it would, except for its atrocities.—London Daily
Mal.

His ‘‘Place in the Sun” *

The Kaizer is reported by a German correspondent,
to have viewed the hattle at Chemin des Dames from
a0 place of safety. That's the kind of place a Hohen-
zollern alwayvs vicks for himself.~Toronto Globe.

The Unctuous Kaiser

“I wee the German =oldiers bleed and die for the great-
er honor of the Faeherland ™ <avs the Kaiser unetuously.
Bt nobody sces any Zmemher of the Hohenzollern
Foely runnme any undue risk of bleeding or dying.—-
London Truth.

George I1I and George V.

Ieowoul] have heen impos=ihle 1o convinee the third
Coeoree ol Foeland that the tifth George would one day
cat behwheat eahes moan Ameriean canteen at his
capital amd praetize Laschall to participate ina Fourth
of Jaly celebration, =NMinneapolis Journal.

The Plunderers of Belgium

P leiim 1= beinge foree:d to pay an annual teabuate to

Cocrrnee whieh et tor S50 for every Beloan
T vy WAt "HI lil|i l AR .'|\lr Were congtle (‘mf
Poo the b of Germman arms, Germany world eolleet
Pt ~ 10000000 000 vear from the United States
Paas i Crertoan pipe dream that will never be
1" \ N il Gl

““The Gate of the Friend"”’

Driop It From an Airplane For Him
M ! “.." 1 1 minl I

W

[V .
s An Acent of Kultur
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A Graceful Acknowledgment

“To command you is an honor, to work i vy s
a pleasure, to know you is to know the 1o iy
of the Anglo-Saxon race,” says Admiral B . com-
mander-in-chief of naval forees on the 10 qy

His message is addressed to American nov 1 officers
and men who for a year have been encae U in the
waters where the U-boats operate. We w0l 1
feel that there iz more than courteous fricud-bip he-
hind the graceful acknowledgment. —Bun Com-
mercial.

Standarized Clothing

We are warned that clothing will be much dearer g
few months henee than 1t s now.  Perhaps 1t will vet,
he necessary to adopt the plan which has been intro-
duced in Britain—the standardization of c¢lothing and
the public regulation of its sule. The stindardized
clothing is being sold at the following prices: Men's
suits, 8Kz and 57s. 6d.; youths' sutts, 70s. and 50s.:
bovs' suits, 45s. and 40=; men's, vouths” and boys'
overcoats respectively, 63s., 45s. and 35s.—Hamilton
Herald.

The Worth White Ideal

We may be fighting in part because a victorious
Germany might- turn to our wealth as a source of loot
from which to pay for the cost of the war, but we are
fighting for much more than that.  We are fighting in
part for England and Irance, who for three hard years
fought our battle for us unaided, but we are fighting for
others as well.  We are fichting for ravaged Belgium
and Serbia, for disorganized, distracted Russia, and
we will not stay our hand until the rights of small and
weak peoples everywhere are recognized and defended
by the strong.—Philadclphia Ledger. ’

The Only Way

The Hun is a bloody and ruthless enemy, and he
glories in his methods of war.  He can only be defeated
by giving him hix own medicine until, like all bullies,
he cries “Enough!”  Sentiment he laughs at. He acts
consistently on the principles so well laid down by
CGieneral von Lichert not long ago:—*"For us there i3
only one principle—might is right; we must know
neither sentiment, humanity, consideration, nor
compassion.””  There you have the pure military Hun
doctrine in a'l its nakedness.—Idinburgh Scotsman.

A Berlin Artist’s Oversight

The Berlin Lustice Blatter has a satirical cartoon
showing a procession in London celebrating the fact
that “the British have conquered their dislike of food
tickets.”  There is a serious oversight in the drawing,
though. The procession is passing through the main
thoroughfares of London, yet the artist has actually
depicted the surrounding buildings as standing in good
condition.  What becomes of the repeated assertions
that the Gothas have left London in ruins?  The
carelessness of the Lustige Blatter artist is criminal,
and it is to be hoped that by now he has been suitably
chained up.—Munchester Guardian.

One Great German Achjevement

<o the Kaiser and his advisers have brought together
the Fnglish-speaking peoples more closely and more
vapidly than the fondest dreamers after more mtinate
relotions between them dared to hope. That, as we
ventured to pomt out when the President called upon
Coneress 1o declare that Germany had made war
uron the Bepublic, 1= an immense event in the history

“of the Old World and of the New—the greatest that

hees hanpened, oxeept the war itself, since the 1"!“‘”"}}
Bovolintion. Itois havine, and will have, complex and
far-reaching conscguences both for the British Empire
and for the United States in many spheres of thought
and of activity.— London Times.

A Wise Man From the East

A learned and wise Chinese  ~cholar. Professor

Cliane Pocline made a0 journey round th world ten
Venrs odgo taou mine  the other relicions ot 1]1'“
world than i ouwn relicion, Contueiai=n. (n his

hecause his

return hon oo heeame & Christian, )
ney romad o world and his =tudy ot religions
vd conin ooy that Christianity s Uthe Tt ligion
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Purity Substitutes for

Wheat Products

ProduCts

(Government Sungiard)

Wheat
Purity Flour -
- Graham Flour -
" Whole Wheat Flour
Purity Rollied Oats -
Purity Rye Flour -
: Corn Flour
CANADA FOOD BOARD
Flowr Liconss Nes. 15, 18, 17, 18
Corsal License No. 2-008') :
Write Us for

Purity Oatmeal
Purity Cornmeal




