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Because, when it is good tea, it is a refreshing,

invigorating, healthful beverage.

You do well, when buying tea, to get tea which 1s

known as a rich, perfectly pure tea.

Otherwise, you will not obtain the helpful and
delightful effect that good tea gives.

For many years Blue Ribbon Tea has been known
as a most excellent tea—makes many cups to the pound--—-
always delicious in flavor—a pure, rich, satisfying tea.

You ought to try Blue Ribbon Tea. Its popularity
has been growing in a wonderful way ; people who have
started using it telling their friends how pleased with it
they are. |

Buy a packet of Blue Ribbon. Find out for yourself
how good it is. Perhaps you have never. yet really

known how truly delightful to the taste good tea is.

You will know if you drink a cup of Blue Ribbon.
,

But if you are not fully satisfied, return the balance
to your grocer and he will at once refund your money.

-
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BLUE RIBBON, LIMITED; WINNIPEG, MAN.
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We carry.a full stock of Professional

and Amateur Photographic Supplies.
Amateur finishing promptly executed.

; Write to-day for our Free Illustrated
. Kodak Catalogue. !

Steele Mitchell, Limited -
213 Ruhert Ave., Winnipeg, Man. |

Redford, who handles the
tillage, grain and fodder crops ;

- Thisis Professor
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The Western:Home Monthly.

A Chat With our Readers.

_ As ‘each issue of the W.H.M. reaches
its readers throughout the West we re-
ceive assurances that it has become the
best magazine in the country. This is
naturally very pleasing to us, and is a
stimulus to the best effort of which we
are capable. While it is not so perfect
‘In many respects. as we hope to make
it, yet we do claim for it that has
an individuality of its own. That it is

18 to deal fully and authoritatively with
all matters that are likely to in-
-terest  the homes of the Canad-
ian West. = It maintains a&. uniform-
ly high quality in its literary-contents,
and its illustrations are chiefly by our
own special artists and photographers,
who not only are experts in their own
line, but know the West as outsiders do
not. From this view at least it undoubt-
edly is unequalled: in the variety of in-
teresting topics described and illustrated
in each issue. But a healthy magazine
| must keep on growing, both in circula-

tion a.mllqua.llit'.y,d :;gmflor our circulation
we are largely de ent on the good
word ‘and kind recommendation of our
readers.. It was this' generous co-opera-
tion of reader and publisher that brought

not merely one of the monthlies, but a
.publication unlike any other. Tts aim’

on the questions that have from time to
time to be solved by the people.

You have found its fiction pages
healthy and fascinating; you have found
its many special departments, dealing
with every phase of home life, helpful;
its fashion pages artistic and reliable;
and generally speaking you have regard-
ed the W.H.M. as your good friend who
could always help, instruet and enter-
tain you. You have been enthusiastic
about the monthly and thus you have
encouraged the publishers. to - better
effort. You know how much easier it
is to work when appreciation is shown.
The Western Home Monthly entered
1911 with a most sanguine spirit, endor-
sed by an army of readers of whom any
magazine would be proud. The duty
devolving on all these who appreciate

_the W.H.M. is nob ovly to s:d their |

own - subscriptions in early, but to see
that their friends share in the happiness

that this magazine brings with its twelve |-

monthly visits. Indeed there could be
no better remembrance of a friend than
a year’s subscription to the Western
Home Monthly. We will continue, on &
 larger scale, to give our readers the

FAGTS FOR ADVERTISERS ABOUT THE MONTHLY MAGAZINE

Is the Home's favorite literature—it is read by one member of
the household after another. Its contents are discussed in the family
circle.  As the well conducted magazine of to-day deals exten-
sively with every department of the well:regulated home it is con-
sulted as an authority and guide for months after its publication.
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ngro , scratches or
cuts? Then hone your razor thirty
days on the Perforated Razor Hone
) Take your finest
poorest, and give it
six strokes, or hone all day—the result will be
PERFECT SHAVE.
The Perforated Hone is the ONLY hone
in the world that makes OVERHONING
imposgible. You don’t have to be careful or
experjenced. The small, deftly-rounded holes
in this hone absolutely dispose of that hacking,
pulling, irritating edge, which no amount of
old-fashioned honing could ever remove.
picture shows h The holes make your
razor edge keen, incisive and firm
The Perforated Hone )
natural grit stone found only in British Col-
umbia. It lasts a lifetime. ¥
Pin a dollar bill to this advertisement, write
your name and address on a slip of paper and

charges prepaid, a Perfora
a neat pocket case. Try it Thirty Days FREE.
Unlesg you find it leave a keen, smoogh-cu_ttmg
edge On your razor that will feel like silk on
your face, return it at my expense and
your money back immediately. Send tod

Booklet, * The Secret of Easy Shaving.” FREE
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magazine with that choicest of
home circulation, must' continue

success to.the “W.H.M.,” and gave it
-| to-day @ larger circle: of readers than
any other Canadian magazine. ~As to
quality we can assure our subscribers
that neither money nor energy will be
spared in bettering and strengthening
the magazine in all its departments.
We are very anxious that everyone liv-
ing in Western Canada should become
familiar with our magazine, We strive
to make each issue instructive, interest-
ing and entertaining, and are careful to
publish that which is healthy in tome
only. At present we are making a great
effort to introduce the magazine to those
not already acquainted with it, and with
that end in view are making an offer of
25¢ from now until the end of the year.
This of course is only available to those

scribers at any time. Is it too much to
expect every one of our readers to bring
this offer to the notice of a non-subserib-
er We believe that we can rely on your
friendship and co-operation to this
extent and we feel sure that you are in-
terested in extending the sphere..and
influence of such a magazine. It is pub-
lished in the- West for Western people,
and we hope to make it, not only a
magazine of surpassing interest to its
readers, but a credit to Western Canada.

In the past you have found much to
enjoy within the covers of this magazine.
You have in recent issues found well in-
formed, fearless editorials dealing im-
partially with matters of grave interest
to this western country. These will be
continued so that every reader may
have enlightened and non-partisan views

Nothing that it contains escapes notice. It is attractively, durably,
and conveniently got up, and  again its reading: takes place inthe
seclusion of the home where_the distractions of business are put
- aside. Such reading is generally careful and thorough, and in the
. reposeful hours when the mind is in an impressionable ‘and recep- = "
tive mood. It is ot read in hurried glances, -nor in feverish haste.

and with divided attention, and then relegated to the waste basket
or the fumace. It is reasonable to conclude that the Monthly

from the advertiser who is looking for tangible and lasting results. X :

who. are mnot, and have not been’ sub-’

to command first consideration

{

even our most ardent supporters and

of approval and gemerous good wishes,
for all of. which we are very grateful.
During the past twelve mponths the
sphere of the W.H.M. has been very
greatly extended and for this our thanks
are ‘due our subscribers. The thousands
of new subscribers added have taken up
the cause with true Western zeal and
enthusiasm. The Western Home Month-
ly is a purely Western (fmduct and’its
aim is to ‘be helpful and interesting °
As showing the value which some read-
ers place on the W.H.M, we are continual-
ly coming across very crude expressions
of what the Monthly really is to the

tracted our attention recently was of a
somewhat amusing character, and as it
may be of more than interest and amuse-
ment to some of our friends, we give
an extract from the letter, “I have not
received the month of June yet and I
feel very lonesome without it, I would
rather. go without my meals than have
to. go without that book. Please for-
ward me the month of June by return
mail.” We wonder how long this reader
would be prepared to fast, but we will
not tempt him. i

Another writing from the remote
north says: “If you had any conception
of how your magazine is enjoyed by us
in this lonely portion of the country you
could not have stopped it. Yes you are
right we must pay up and to avoid miss-

ing any more issues you will find three

the magazine would, by its size, surprise | .

always ‘the letters teem with kind words |

settler in the West. A letter which at- |

For a money order or notes value

we will send you a p

boots delivered to

Send for our DUTY. FREE Footwear.
Colonial Catalogue, free on application.

. J. Brown & Son

years subscription herewith.”

313 Argyle Street, Glasgow, Scotiand.

" ;
When writing advertisers, please mentien
The Western Home Monthly,




| shows clear

| You Read a little, Write a little, Visit and Sew

. Tie Western Home  Monthly:

but you get 1000 Meals a Year

A little j%urney to the home of the average woman
y that the most important part of her
daily routine is the *bread-and-meat” problem in the

- kitchen.

Three meals a day—more than a thousand times a
year—the housewife plans and prepares the family
diet. Success depends largely on health, health.de-
pends on food and its cooking, and the success of that

-cooking is assured by the use of a Gurney-Oxford

_ range. ‘
: gl'his range is built with all that highest skill and

best materials can put into it—all the /asting qualities

_—all the points that tend toward comfort and conveni-
ence of operation, '

It is built on honor by a firm of sixty year’s stand-
ing, whose splendid reputa tion depends on a
continuation of the integrity and square dealing that
has made it famous. 7 ', ,

In short, the housewife, to whose care is intrusted
the imperative “three-times-a-day” demand for meals,
will find every possible aid to perfect results conveni-
ently obtained in Gurney-Oxford Stoves and Ranges.

The Oxford Economizer is a big factor in the
working out of the fuel and time-saving principle.
This Economizer is a small lever used only on Gurney-
Oxford stoves. A turn of the Economizer and your
fire is held at even temperature for hours without
attention and with 20% saving in coal. It will bake
though the pipe be cool.- '

The divided flue-strip gives an honest oven-baking
that never disappoints, because the heat waves travel
equally all over it. Ask the dealer to demonstrate the
principle by which this oven-arrangement is assurance

of baking success.

STOVES AND
RANGES

of the

Ask to see, also, the clever working
Reversible Grate. It can be cleaned with
to the right, and there is no trouble with clinkers,
owing to the force of the strong interlocking teeth.

The Gurney-Oxford special soft coal grate is
equally good for bituminous coal.

Full measure of beauty and style is added to these
practical advantages. Ask your dealer or write our
nearest branch for the most convenient address. Ask
for free booklet, |

THE GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., LIMITED

TORONTO MONTREAL

HAMILTON

CALGARY VANCOUVER

WINNIPEG

Winuipeg, Aug. 1011,

half-turn

uuuuuuu

1%

o e it ot Oy

-B-% L-B -

ot
~

Gl B, bk A O el et s = O D NS N A A S

0 0 <M 0 -

i B8 . 9B Ieic gup pud N

B9 BY d N, o kA O o e 8 o o bt B b MO e e 83 b e fe g

e



1011,

Winnipeg, Aug., ;19111

-

_The Western Home Monthly.
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" THE FIRST NECESSITY.

‘They -met in the village grocery store and as
usual - began . to ' exchange opinions- on all topics
great_and small. “I'll tell you what this country
needs,” said the first speaker. “It needs free trade
_within the Empire” ‘“No!” said a second. “It
‘needs better  farmers.” Said a third speaker: “It
is better schools we need,” and a fourth said that
“we need cleaner politicg.”

_Yet ‘they all missed’ the great thing. And it
is for that ater thing the Western Home
Monthly would plead. A country’s greatness de-
pends ultimately upon the character of its people,
and the.character of a people is determined in the
first” place, not by - trade-relations mor by schools
nor; by churches, but by the quality of the home
life. . '

One by one the great nations of the world may
come before us to give their testimony and one
* by one they will agree in this, that when home life
-was pure and honorable the nation was great and
prosperous, but ‘that when . infidelity and dis-
obedience and discord reigned in' the family circle,
national disinte%:'ation began. ~When was Rome .
great? Not in the time of the Caesars, when every
man . mistrusted his wife and every wife had rea-
son to mistrust her husband, but in the time when
social ‘purity was the chief characteristic of Roman
lifé—the time when “the Gracchi lived, and when
Cornelia led forth her two sons in the hour of
her country’s need, saying: “These are my Jewels.”
Is there in all literature a finer picture than that
of the old Scottish home given to us in the Cotter’s
Saturday Night? Truly, Burns knew that Scot-
:land’s wealth was not in her fields and her in-
dustries, but in the sweetness and devotion shown

in the home life. v

And’ if ‘we as Canadians ‘go back in our his-
_ tory a few years and begin to ask why it is that
r so many of the sons and daughters of the Do-
minion have grown - up  strong, stalwart ande
efficient, why so many of them have become dis-
tinguished at home and abroad, we can find and

- answer in the home life of the early days.

B

e

. THE HOMES OF OUR CHILDHOOD.

- i The home -life of those days was not like that
: of to-day, and though its spirit may and should

r i be retained amongst us, the activities that bound

t ¥ the members together can never be repeated. For
: in those early days the home was the centre of

e : all industries. The great factory did not exist.
: There was scarcely an article of food or clothing,

and scarcely a toy or weapon that was not made

g in the home. '

] Beef, pork and mutton—who cannot remem-

e ber the smoked beef, the pickled. pork, and the

| mutton all prepared for the time of the fall thresh-

€ 3 ing? Wheat, oats, peas, beans, barley, corn and

rye—everyone was used in some form for diet, and
as for roots and vegetables, why, there was noth-
ing worth growing that did not find a place in
the farm ‘garden. Small fruits of every kind were
grown, and apples, pears and, peaches were found
in’ most gardens. Yes, and the goodwife had time
to make her butter and cheese, to dry the apples
and the pumpkins, to lay by preserves of a dozen
varieties, and then when the evening came she
had time for knitting and spinning and sewing,
while her daughter who had been to boarding-school
used her spare time in making farmer’s wreaths,
and hair wreaths, spatter work decorations, and
Berlin wool mottoes, or perhaps she even had the
e - temerity to hang up a few pictures drawn in char-
/ coal or with lead pencil. And the children played
games, using toys of their own making—dolls made
from pillows or with potato heads, and tops made
from ends of spools. And as for Sundays—it
. was a time for reading, or perhaps the neighbors
1S dropped in for a song, and the old Vocalist was
produced and the time-honored melodies sung with
a vigor and power that would make modern trills

i

5€ and trillers seem tame by comparison.

ar But it is not necessary to recall it all. That
k old life was supremely simple, yet altogether
> beautiful. Father, mether and children were

drawn together in the many activities of work and
play. There was a real communion born of in-
terdependence. Then were implanted the seeds of
loyalty and self-sacrifice, and these two virtues
have never been developed nor can be developed
any other time nor in any other way.

THE -HOME LIFE OF TO-DAY.

This old life hasté;;é:";ﬁﬁ given way to another.
No longer is manufacture carried on in the rural

S COUEPNID M NS IR i sire g

‘Happy Home Life.

home, no longer are the things for wear and use
made by the parents and children. The factory
and the departmental store have ushered in a new
order of things. Under this new order of things
it is not easy for old relations to be maintained,
it is not easy for those cardinal virtues which are
necessary to all social, civic, and institutional ad-
vancement to be cultivated. Yet, if our country
is io retain an envied place among the nations
of history, we must see to it that the old home

virtues are exalted. It is our one hope, for the’

greatness of a people depends not upon what the
people have but what they are.

THE MARRIAGE BOND.

The very first condition of secure and happy
home life is that the sacredness of the marriage

tie be observed. There is nothing makes for laxity -

and infidelity so much as marriage for money an
social position. The union of King Cophetua and
the beg
the life-long separation of Maud Muller and the
enamored judge. Whatever financial and personal

difficulties may arise in any home, there is always

hope of. successful . settlement if the parents are
loyal in heart the one to the other, and.there is
ulwa.gs danger of friction if the bond of union is
anything less' than personal attachment. In a
home where love reigns it is not difficult to" find
the spirit of contentment, and if happiness is to
be permanent this spirit of contentment must be
felt: by each member of the family.

HAPPY MOTHERHOOD.

Sometimes it comes about that the mother io.
'not content.

It may<be that her life is too
strenuous. As a young gisl) she had some natural
longings * for. the beautiful and the artistic, she
had-thought of a home possessing refinement, taste
and a few of those comforts that tend to lift life
above a purely animal existence. ~ Yet she has
been compelled by her partmer or perhaps she has
been unconsciously educated to join in the quest of
material wealth until all the finer feelings and
noble resolves have been subdued, and now she
drudges from year's end to year’s end, with no
higher thought than that of keeping up with the
work, so that the acres may be free of debt, or
the herd of cattle and bushel of grain increased.
It is said that of those who are found in the
asylums for the insane the wives of farmers form
an unduly high percentage. The monotonous wear
and tear, the absence of social and aesthetic joys,
has brought about a mental condition that has in
time produced insanity. It is for men in this land,
in their mad rush for gain, to see to it that into

~the lives of their wives there shall enter that

variety, and especially that touch of the aesthetic
and tge social, which are the only sure preventive
of eunui, lonesomeness and ceaseless brooding.

HAPPY CHILDHOOD.

But although father and mother may grow un-
happy and discontented because of the long, dreary

ind, the great danger is that owing to their com- -

plete devotion to the affairs of the farm and their
failure to consider the mental effect upon the chil-
dren, the birthright they have been acquiring may
be despised by their offspring.To the young ones
the farm may become a hateful place, because the
associations are so devoid of that which it is natural
for young people to seek. In every young soul
there is implanted the appetite for play for com-
panionship, for knowledge, and, in short, for varied
experience. Monotonous repetition in a small
field is unendurable.

P

LEAVING THE FARM.

It is often asked why boys wish to leave the
farms. The answer is that the experiences are mnot
sufficiently attractive. To make them so is the
first duty of the parents. It is idle ta attempt
to meet the difficulty bo coercion and restraint.
At a certain age there will be a rebellion: So
through the work of home and school the hungers
of the young soul’ must be met. Every child is
educated away from the farm whose soul is starved.
Whv cannot one acre a year be saved for children’s

_use? ~Let the proceeds purchase suitable - books, Y

r .maid is more to be commended than Joung. mew atd Wolied of Gue Lowes M

~in -city and in country know well

“eve

The:
_he was given responsibility for investment and f

N

toys, and materials for home games. Let there
be a little time sacred to-social enjoyment;  when
there is relief from the endless strain- and worry,
when parent and children need not as workers but
as glad companions. aie SHE B
« The only reason why there has been a migra-
tion to towns and cities during these last forty
years is not because farming has become unat-
tractive. It is probably much more attractive
than ever. On the whole, it is much easier work
than formerly, and the farmer has a standing in .
the community he did not occupy & generation ago.
But on the farm a man now does as much a e
twelve men long ago; and as has been indicates b},'
rural home manufacture is no longer & common *
activity. Therefore, there is a natural sl |
population to the great centres of industry.
are proportionately three times as many in:these
centres as there were fifty years ago. . Where
there are numbers there are social advantages, and
to really ambitious 'souls hopes of distinction. =
Hence the cities will always call to the eqqnt:;:
Fortdnately, however, there is a counter-call,

ginning to respond to the call of the
call to be effective must be the cal
freer, fuller life, and mnot suppl
monotonous existence. Those who '

fields can be much more  attractive than .
the crowded thoroughfare. [o y,
ever, care is not always taken to make it

wetd
b e

A TYPICAL CASE.

. 'The other day, I visited a farm. The
was ‘a city man, and the managemen
was committed to his son. &
eightéen. How did it come about:

fellow willingly gave up his city associations, hi
luxurious home, and devoted himself so gladly
work in the fields and the stables? Simply .
that the father had some wisdom. He b
erecting a comfortable dwelling. He did n

rygging ‘in stables, leaving thé poor hv
fare as best 'they might until the W
all paid. His first care was fo get a sma
thoroughly attractive home. Then he got a
outfit of 7tools and rigged out a carpenter’s
complete even to the lathe and the tools f
ing on brass and iron. There on rainy
young fellow spent his time, not idly, but
ing the repairs which are always necessary
implements and conveyances are in daily use,

4

sale. True, he consulted with his father very fre: ‘
quentlg at first, but more and more he took burdens
upon himself. And so in his life was' fulfilled the

very common e:gerience that where one finds his
;ntfr,estl provided for he is as happy as the day
s long. R ey

“~. e

THE SIMPLE WAY,

The making of homes pure and sweet- depends
much upon the example and the conversations of
the parents. They can make life rise to what
level they please. The making of the home at-
tractive requires* only a little outlay and a' little
time during which matters are considered from
the view-point of the children. ) 3

To make the bedrooms as attractive as those in
town is quite possible if people were not so. mer-
cenary; to add a few books to the library for the
use of the children is not impossible to any parent
who thinks of his children; to get materials for
playing a few indgor and outdoor games is’ always
possible to those who believe play is a natural and
necessary impulse. Above all, to add .a.little of
the beautiful—to usé wild flowers and the grasses
to adorn the rooms, to arrange the table as taste-
fully as in any city home, to attend to the flower
garden—all these are but illustrations of what is
meant by satisfying - the. natural craving of the
adolescent. And he will attend to these things,
making the farm and its home a real paradise will
realize what happiness and contentment mean.
Under such conditions the problem of government
will not be serious, for it is life misdirected or
activity unprovided for that lies behind all badness
and rebellion. He who will recognize the inherent
needs. of the human organism as they manifest
themselyes and who will make provision for them
will have no difficulties in management, and there
will be no estrangement in later life to fill it with
bitterness and vain regrets. TR TR
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OME queer things

happened at an

Ol({) frontier army

76 while all the

post the summer of

cavalry of the gar-

rison. were out on

the chase of the

. Sioux. It was a
grewsome year—the year that Custer
and his gallant men went down before
the hordes of Sitting Bull and weeping
women and children. cowered in. many. &
fort all' over the Western plains. But
even under ‘such conditions “love will
find a way,” and Fort Russell was at
once enlivened by a romance and thrilled
by'a visitor from the spirit world.
Somebody, without the courage to de-
clare himself, had declared his love for
a soldier’s daughter. Somebody ‘was
writing letters, verses, and passionate
appeals to the prettiest girl at the post

ing. The sun had sulked behind the
snow-clouds, hovering thick over tne
Black Hills of Wyoming. A spiteful
wind blew whistling out from the som-
bre depths of tue Pass, and moaning
about the ramshackle buildings and
quarters of the old frontier fort. The
prairie, townward, was swept clean of
any covering save the thin blanket of
bunch grass, but every little ditch or
depression- had its fleecy lining, and the
flakes came swirling on the chill blast
of -.the mountains, sending & shiver
through the worn frame of many a trop-
per. just in from the long, ill-starred
campaign of °76. They had had to eat
their horses to keep alive, that summer
and fall, and were not enraptured with
Indian-chasing as they had found it,
with Sitting Bull and Crazy Horse lead-
ing the huge hostile bands. They aver-
aged nearly twenty pounds lighter to
the man when they started forth so

' URKAY&I.A

Florida Water

«The. Universal Perfume”
Is unique.in | _quality and uni-
versal in popu- hlity- It cannot
be replaced by B8 anY of its imi-
tators. For the R bath, for use af-
ter shaving, as a Ji
exercising,
eral dressing-
is matchless.
is delightful ¥
ent, and dur-_ [

ther especial-

S8 table use, it
Its fragrance
‘and perman-
-ing hot wea-
ly, Mumay

& Lanman's Florida Wat-,

er is truly a W= necessity.

Accept No Substitute
Sold by all Leading Druggists

LANMAN & KEMP
135 Water Street, New York

Taught Froe

Home Instruction

SPECIAL OFFER TO“READERS OF
THE WESTERN ‘HOME MONTHLY

S

‘ M Ml SR ; : In order to advertise and introduce:
‘ } their home study music lessons in.ever ¥
locality, the INTERNATIONAL -
STITUTE OF MUSIC of New York will s
give free to our readers a complets®
course of instruction for either Piano,

Quic

 BecausetheCleanser

immediately takes
off all rust and tar-
qish, and the metal
surface then readily
‘takes a gleaming
lustre with a few

moments’ - rubbing.
Apply some Old Dutch
Cleanser with a wet cloth
or brush; rub slightly,
. then wipe dry. Use dry
- < agapolish. In this way
you can easily keep brass,
nickle, copper, steel, tin
and aluminum bright
and shining. (Notrecom-
mended for silverware)

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10¢c

Bob saluted his commanding officer and stood at attention.

—somebody who raved of noble birth
and barionial estates, and a legend-
haunted castle in the Rhineland to which
he besought her to fly with him. In his
present humble disguise, he wrote, he
dared not reveal himself to her until, by
openly wearing a certain knot of ribbon
which he sent her, she gave him to know
her heart was inclined to hear further.
“A modern major-general” had her father
been in the great war of the sixties, and
his daughter would stoop to no such
conquest; but all the more intense be-
came the mysterious missives, picked
up at various points along the row of
officer’s quarters, and faithfully brought
to her by the finders. And finally, as
the writer’s hopes gave way to despair,
pleas and protestations were followed
by threats. Since she scorned his love,
he could but die. Since she would not
see him in the flesh, she should see him
in the spirit. Nor bolt, nor lock could
bar him from her bedside. That should
ye the reward of her cruelty, and, strange
to say, Miss Thornton, who laughed at
first, began to pale. There had been no
place in her heart for anonymous admir-
ers. Tt had gone to another. But the
letters suddenly oceased. Then those
queer things began to rhappen and
strange stories were now - afloat.

There came a bleak November even-

buoyantly from this very point in early
June. They were bidden to get home

and recuperate—headquarters and six |

troops coming here to old .Fort Russell.
They thanked God when the trumpets
sang “Dismount” at the stable, and
their scarecrow steeds neighed an equine
amen. :

There were others looking on with less
equanimity—officers, men, and some few
women, members of a garrison now or-
dered to vacate and make room for the
Fifth. Russell was a pet station, being
near Cheyenne, the cars, and civilization.
They, these others, had occupied it four
lolig years and thought they owned it.
They had been very civil to the Fifth
when it pitched its tents on the prairie
late in May, coming up from Kansas to
help subjudate the Sioux. They little
dreamed then that in less than six
months the general would turn them
out and the Fifth in, but he had, and
here were the new tenants, gaunt, beard-
ed, and hard as nails, officers and men

11001\'ing for a place to lay their heads,

while more than half of the outgoing
families were still unpacked. )

“Haven’t .you any unoccupied quar
ters 7’ demanded the major commanding.
of the young post quartermaster.  “It’s
five: months since I've slept under a
roof.’

{
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Banjo, Cello or Sight Singing, In re-°
turn they simply ask that you recom-
miend . their institute to your friends
after you learn to play. B

You may not know one note from an-.
other; yet, by their wonderfully simple

and thorough method, you can soon learn .

to play. If you are an advanced.player
you will receive special instruction.

The lessons are sent weekly. They.
are so simple and ecasy that they are:
recommended to any person or little

child who can read English. Photo- '

graphs and drawings make everything
plain. Under the Institute’s free tuition
offer you ‘will be asked to pay only &
very small amount (averaging 14 cents
a ‘week) to cover postage ang the neces-
sary sheet music. K
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No one should overlook this wonder‘»-.
ful offer. Tell your friends about it—
show this article to them.

The INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE
has successfully taught others and can:
successfully teach you, even if you know
absolutely nothing whatever about mu-
gsic. The lessons make everything clear.

Write today for the FREE booklet,
which explains everything. It will con-;
vince you and cost you nothing. Address
your letter or postal card to INTER-
NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF MUSIG,
98 Fifth Ave., Dept. 162D, New York
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SANITAS

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

Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, mever cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a damp cloth. |

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

Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry
goods and w: paper jobbers in
Canada.

Write us your needs fully, and
we will send you samples and

sketches and tell you how to be
quickly, satisfactorily supplied.

Jl STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.

320 Broadway, New York City

[ Stamped
°" USE MERITAS -- the guar-

[_N_[R anteed table oil cloth. For
! the name of any dealer not
DicEvoti

handling Meritas we will
Every Yard Meritas doilies.

send you % dozen handsome

_“Only No. 1,” answered the youth,
with: marked hesitancy, and his face
clouded as he spoke.

“Well, what’s the matter with that?
.We can’ go in there, can’t we?’ The
major . shoved his. blue hands in the
pockeéts of his worn scouting breeches
and glowered,

“Why—yes, sir—you can—only—”
Then the lieutenant gulped and got no
further. THhe prettiest thing the major
and his two staff officers had seen for
six months came galloping up on*a
spirited bay. Off came the battered felt
hats. Major commanding, adjutant, and
regimental quartermaster were deaf to

further remarks of local officials and |

sightless to everything but the winsome
girl in saddle. '

e could not have been more than
eighteen. She was divinely tall and,
in spite of all that Cheyenne zephyrs
could do at the expense of complexion,
most divinely fair. She had laughing
blue eyes, a lovely mouth, with large,
white, ‘even teeth. Her bright brown
hair—was piled up and scientifically
screwed under a jaunty, drab felt hat.
Her form was wellnigh perfect, so beau-
tifully was it rounded and, developed.

She sat her horse like an Amazon queen..

Small , wonder; she had ridden since
babyhood. ~ She had all her. father’s
regiment at- her feet and now. sought
other worlds to conquer, in spite of the
fact that the man she most feared and
fancied stood in silence not.ten paces
away, a witness to the scene.

A brave "girl, too, was Jessica Thorn-
ton, and a good omne. Coquetry is no
crime—a woman without it is a rose
without its fragrance. Daughter of .the
regiment, long .at Russell, she had turn-
er from the importunity of its commis-
sioned bachelors, and had fascinated big
Bob Ramsay of:the Fifth; danced with
him, three out of six, at the .farewell

hop the 1st of June; quarrelled with him’

vehemently that very might, and parted
with -him ten hours later without a ,word
of remorse. He had sent back a few little,
friendly, uncompromising missives .and

marched the next day.. Now, here. he:

was back with his regimentt—indeed had
been sent in two days ahead, preceding

it to choose camp ground and arrange

for all supplies, and*never had he-come
near her.
saddle, overwhelmed the major and -his
satellites with joyous, jubilant congrat-
ulation on their return, but it was Bob
Ramsay she was studying out of the
corners of her blue eyes—Bob, who was
busy directing the unpacking of a big
army wagon, and could not be induced
to glance at her at all.

Even when the major, “sizing up the
situation,” found means whereby o
summon the young officer into his pres-
ence and Jessica Thornton’s, no good re-
sulted. Bob saluted his commanding
officer and stood at attention. He did
not even touch his hat-brim to- her.
Mentally- and physically his attitude
was “strictly business,” and the major

.had to-devise a protext.

“Have:you relieved Lieuténant Dunn
as post commissary?” he asked.

“Four hours ago, sir, and so reported
at- the time.”

“Fact,” said the major, coloring, “I
had forgotten it. Er—well, that’s all—
unless—”’ he finished lamely and glanced
to where Miss Thornton, chatting with
the adjutant, stood with her left arm
through the reins, her gauntleted hands
drawing her whip-lash to and from be-
tween her ripe red lips, her eyes shoot-
ing furtive glances under their long
lashes .away from the two staff officers
and straight-at the unmelting Ramsay.
The major’s hint fell flat. Ramsay chose
to regard the situation as entirely offi-
cial.

“Well—oh, what 1 wanted to say,
Ramsay,” hurried on the major, “is that
were going to sleep.in No. 1 to-night--
make our bedding down on the floor, you
know, and as you’re relieved from troop
duty we'd be glad to have you with us.
Tell the wagoner to dump your bedding
roll with ours over at the end house of
the row.”

“Thank you. major. I may have to,”
answered Ramsay promptly, but. still
maintaining the attitude of attention.
“Dunn went off an. hour ago and fdrgot
to leave me the combination. I can’t
open the office safe and here’s a wad of

She, springing’ lightly: from

something like - seven hundred ‘dollars
commissary funds. If it won’t crowd
you—> '

“Oh, not a _bit of it!” said Downer
heartily. “The more the merrier.”

“Where did Major Downer say you
were to. sleep?” asked Miss Thornton,
suddenly, of the adjutant. “Not-—No.

‘| 1?” and an odd anxiety stood in her

bright eyes.

“No. 1 it is—four doors from yours,
as I remember, and convenient t{o the
clubroom.” Mr. Billing’s gaze was fol-
lowing Ramsay as that officer hastened
back to his wagon, still refusing to see
that Jessica ‘Thornton stood chatting
with his comrades but shooting glances
at him. She, too, in spite of gallant
effort, found. that. impulse to gaze un-
controllable, but, noting his persistent
indifference, . presently turned away.

“I think I’ll ride over home now,” she
said, gathering skirts and-reins; even as
her eyes, suspiciously beginning to
swim, flashed back once more on the
broad straight back and squared should-
ers of Mr. Robert Ramsay. Her radiant
face had paled a bit. Her right hand
sought the off pommel; the toe of &
shiny little boot popped into the prae-
ticed hand of the quartermaster, and u
she shot into saddle, light as a bird; and,
with a comprehensive nod ‘and smile to
the three, rode swiftly away toward the
eastward gate. - i

' “Where’re you- going?”. said the adju-
tant, that night, to Gray, the orderly
in' charge. “I“told--you to make down
your blankets in the dining-room.”

“I know, sir,” said Gray, .with em-
barrassed salute. “But—if- the lieuten-
ant doesn’t mind, I-—1'd like to ' sleep

over with ‘C’ Troop. "I know most of

their fellows. - I—I've bolted the rear
doors.” i }

. “Oh,
leaves us with nobody. Preuss, too, ask-
ed-to sléep over in barracks”—But Gray
was gone. ;. oy

Mr." Billings 'looked about him. The
walls and floor of the little army parlor
seemed unusually bare. - A wooden table,
with a lantern on the south side and a
coal 'stove at the north, were the only

items of furniture. Radiating from the |

latter were the outspread camp kits of
four officers, spread on the floor, and,

though it was barely ten o’clock, two

of these gentry, the major and Lieuten-
ant  Ramsay, the new post commissary,

had turned in for the night. ‘They had |
since the earliest dawn and

been u
were glad of rest. Hull, regimental
quartermaster, was . still out—calling
somewhere along the row.

Back of the bare parlor lay the bare
dining-room. Back of the bare dining-
room the cheerless kitchen; back of that
some wood and coal sheds.
doors, will you, Billings ?” shouted Ram-

say, ag the former had gone exploxing.

“I_can’t risk this money, yet I’'ve got to,
until morning.”

“All set,” answered the, adjutant, as
he in turn kicked off his boots. In ‘ten
minutes in came Hull, locking the door
behind him. In twenty the major was
snoring and, turning the lantern low,
Hull; too, scrambled into his blankets
and the quartet was speedily lulled to
sleep.

Two hours later Billings started from
slumber. Somebody was sneaking.

“Who’s that walking about there?”
testily demanded the major. “What the
devil’s the mater?” No answer.

Bilings squirmed out of his blankets.
“I haven’t moved,” said he. “Did you
put out the light?” he continued, as
Hull’s long arms came out from under
the blanket and the quartermaster indul-
ged in a stretch and yawn. The adjut-
ant had struck a match and was retouch-
ing the lantern. The major was. sitting
up. “Nobody seems to have stirred in
this outfit. What had you heard ?” asked
Billings.

“Somebody moving about—plain as
could be. I hailed twice and got no
answer. I thought it must be Hull

“And T thought it was you, Billings,”
put in the quartermaster. *“Somebody
was prowling about here in stocking
feet—sure.” Then Ramsay started up
and shoved a hand underneath his rude
pillow. The lantern threw its mild rays
about the room. “Packet’s all right,”
said he. “Could it have been Gray, or
Preuss, coming in after all?”

as_ you please—though that“‘ :
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 These toasted Corn Flakes are made from the choicest whitelCorn
and are rich in grape sugars.
A Semi-porcelain blue Willow pattern dish ‘‘Libertas’” Brand is

_fmd in every package of
' | Maize

A delicious sauce, FRUITY in character. Appetising with
 fish, poultry, meats (hot or cold), in fact, with anything or
everything. More, it is a REAL DIGESTIVE.
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We guarantee every ingredient of the “O.K.” Sauce to be absolutely
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' ..anyone who can prove to the contrary, whether by analysis or otherwise.
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GEORGE MASON & CO., LIMITED
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Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 5 lb. sanitary
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Sugar and are guaranteed
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For Choice Pickles
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Onions, Chow Chow, Sour Mixed,
Sweet Mixed, Dill Pickles, Red Cab-
bage, Horse Radish, Tomato Catsup.

If you are not using them--try them.

The

Blédkwoods, Ltd., Winnipeg

Billings took the lantern and scouted
the dining room and . kitchen. All
doors bolted and windows fastened,” said
he. The two front windows had been
raised some six inches each for fresh air,
but the blinds were latched. The night
was sharply cold. The little wood fire
in the stove had burned out. Billings
shivered a bit as he reset the lantern on

| the table and huddled again under his

blankets. Nothing more was said. The
major and his staff officers confided
to one another mext day that
they thought it  must have
been Ramsay—nervous and anxious be-
cause of his packet of currency—stir-
ring about, half asleep, half awake. The
sentries about the post were calling
twelve o’clock as the quartet dropped
off to sleep again. They were calling
two when the sound of placid snoring
was rudely interrupted. It was the
major again. !

“D—n that door!” said he, as he shuf-
fled out of his blankets, and with sug-
gestive emphasis shut the light wooden
portal that swung between them and
the hallway. -

“Why, I closed that when I came in,”
drowsily spoke Hull. :

“I know you did,” growled the major,
burrowing again into warm buffalo robe
and blankets. “And the cantankerous
thing swung open at one and let in a
lot of ‘cold air. I got up and shut it.
Five minutes ago that cold-draft woke
me again. The lantern’s burning queer,
too.”

“Br-r-r!” shuddered Ramsay, sitting
up. “We ought to have kept up the
fire. Billing’s hand here is just like ice.
What were you reaching for anyway?”
he abruptly querfied of his next-door
neighbor on the floor.

“When?” asked Billings, yawning.

“Just mow—just after = the major
spoke. I felt your hand on my- face and
it gave me the creeps.”

hands from under his blankets. “Feel,”
said he. “I didn’t touch you.”

Ramsay grabbed first one hand, then
the other. Each was warm as toast.
“Well, I’ll be jiggered,” said he. “Hull
have you been up?”

“Haven’t stirred,” was the sententious
ansewr. - For a moment there was silence.
Then Ramsay gave'a mnervous ' laugh.
“Well, by crimminy, fellows, this may
be all right, but I've been told a dozen
times, I think, that they had a haunted
house here at Russell, and, begad, I be-
lieve we’re in it.” Then all of a sudden
he whirled about and up to his knees,
and out came his revolver. “By God!
Look at that door!”

In an instant the other three also had
whirled about and were on their knees at
a bound. In the dim gleam of the sput-
tering lantern, the hall door, closed so
carefully by the major not three minutes
before, was slowly, unaccountably, swing-
ing open again. Revolver in hand, Hull
sprang to his feet and the table, seized
in his left ‘the lantern, and four strides
took him through the doorway. A cold
wind came blowing down from the upper
floor, and, left in darkness, the trio heard
him swiftly mount the creaking stairs,
then go searching through the two rooms
and hallway aloft. In five minutes he
was back, curiously examining the latch
of the offending portal. “All five win-
dows fastened,” said he. “Pane broken
in the back dormer might account for
the cold wind, and there’s lots of rubbish
in a closet, but that’s all.” He slammed
the door to, shoved his pistol under his
pillow, and crawled in again. “But it’s
—mighty queer,” he added. And then
there were silence.

Thornton, lieutenant-colonel command-
ing the post, but under orders to march,
met our major in the morning. “How’d
you rest?” asked he, and was duly en-
lightened as to what had taken place.
His face was a study, finally he spoke.
“Downer you've known me twenty
years and know that 1 don’t stampede
easy, but I may as well own that I'm
up against something here I can’t fath-
om. Our fellows shun that set of quar-
ters as they would a’pest-house. Three
times we’ve had men desert post when
put on sentry duty back of it. Sloan of
the old Riflers shot himself in No. 1 the
year it was built, and there isn’t a man
in the ranks, or a woman in Sudstown,
that don’t believe his ghost walks there
to this day.” Then, in lower tone and

For answer Billings whipped both

with a grimace, “And there are lots of
people up here along the line that you
couldn’t bribe to spend a night there,
That’s my legacy to you. I march to
Laramie to-morrow.”

And with the morrow, all but the
wives and chidren of the officers, the old
regiment had pulled out and the Fifth
struck. tents and were moving in. The
colonel of each regiment had been a
major-gneral in the war days. One was
now going tn&r' ope on leave; the other
had been called straight from the field
to division headquarters, for Sheridan
wished to hear ‘at first hand the details
of the strange and eventful campaign.
Leaving the colonel’s quarters to their
legitimate occupant, therefore, 'when he
should reappear, Downer chose No. 5 as
the temporary commander of the regi-
ment and post; courteously bade Mrs.
Thornton and Jessica to take their own
time in packing, assuring them that he
would not move in until they were all
started for Laramie on.the trail of the-
regiment. Old Stannard, senior capta.n,
had taken No. 9 for his future home.
Mrs. Stannard and the ladies of the
fifth were still at the Kansas posts occu-
pied at the outbreak of the Sioux war.
So._ for &éveral days the officers were
keeping bachelors hall as they -shook
down -into their new station. Billings,
the adjutant, went to Kansas to bring
up the band and regimental headquarters.
Hull, the quarterm.ster, and Ramsay,
the post commissary, set to work to:get
their offices and storerooms in - order.
Hull chose No. 8 as his abiding-place and
set plasterers and kalsominers to work.
Ramsay decided that he would take a
room under the .quartermaster’s roof,
as they were to mess together, but both
of them shook hands on it that for the
present, at least, they would sleep in
qne house that hadn’t a claimant—that
in which Jim Sloan had blown out. his
brains the year of our Lord eighteen
sixty-eight and of the post of Fort Rus-
sell the first.

When this decision was made known
to Troopers Gray and Preuss, strikers-
in-ordinary to the two young.gentlemen
in question, they promptly begged: to be
relieved from ‘the personal service and
extra pay that'they had so gladly chosén
in the past, and allowed to- return-‘to
regular duty with their respective. com-
panies. § ;

And so it happened that, three: nights
after this initial experience at - No; 1,
Trooper Preuss was a member of the
guard duly mounted and sentry ‘on’ ‘the
post numbered 5, directly in rear of the
back yards of the eastward end of offi-
cer’s row, between- those quarters and
the inclosure in which stood the house
of the post surgeon, and in full view of
the post hospital, one hundred yards-out
across the flat open prairie. Preuss had
begged the sergeant mot to put him on
the midnight relief and on No..§5, ‘and
{ll.le sergeant had scorned and scoffed at

im. : .
There was a farewell dance at: the
assembly-room that evening, complimen-
tary to the ladies of the old regiment
still lingering at the post about to
move. Jessica Thornton, a radiant pic-
ture early in the evening at least, was
there, and easily the belle of the ball;
but she looked in vain at the doorway
hour after hour—the unmpllified Robert
came not at all. “Is Mr. Ramsay ill?”
she ventured to ask of Hull, and the
answer came with hearty reassurance:
“Bob? Bob Ramsay has never had a
sick day in his life! He’s busy, that’s
all—ghost-hunting.”

Her face went white as the flanks of
the peak, glistening there in the bril-
liant moonlight a hundred miles to the
south. “Ghosts,” she faltered. “You
don’t mean, Mr. Hull, he—you—have seen
—that thing, too?”

“Why, Miss Thornton!” he cried, “we
saw nothing. But you! What have you
seen?” for, to the quartermaster’s sur-
prise, Jessica Thornton, who rode so
daringly and so well, was trembling,
actually trembling, from head to foot.

“Hush! I don’t wish mamma to know
—to hear,” she murmured.—“Yes, moth-
er dear, whenever you say I'll be ready.
—Tt is getting late, Mr. Hull, and,” with
lowered voice, “you are going to stay
there at No. 1 tonight? You’ll be with
him. Think how awful if he had to
meet it—alone.”

That was but a few minutes after
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_midnight. Hull, overcome by curiosity,
‘was mad to learn what it was Miss
“Thornton had seen that she should show
“guch terror at the mere mention. To
. ‘this end he begged the honor of escort-

* “ing her home, but she had come with

\Trayis, of the Infantry, and with hiin
_she would return. So Hull tendered his
- grm to Mrs. Thornton, a chatty, cheery
~.matron who kept him listening instead
of asking questions. The wind was blow-
,ing hard from the northwest and thick
- masses of flying scud came sailing out
“from the bold Black Hills, obscuring at
‘intervals the brilliant stars and threat-
" ening speedily their total occulation.
“Not until they reached the gate of No. 5
‘had Hull another word with Jessica.
“There she showetf\gg;sralship. “As I
" live I’ve dropped glovesl” said she. “Oh,
t.would you be so kind, Mr. Travis?”
‘Already the youth was harking back
She knew he would
not come without them, and she knew,
“moreover, that he would have to go
more than half-way back before he could
;find them. She knew her mother would

)

\

1. T had been over to the hospital quite
late to take some jelly to Iallon, one of
our old men. ,Coming back I heard the
sentry gasp. (I looked where he pointed
and there was this—thing, beckoning—
beckoning at that back window. The
face was ghastly and all luminous. The
head: was bandaged. No! It was no
hallucination. The sentry saw it, too,
and he’s in hospital yet sick from the
shock. Don’t let—Mr. Ramsay see it—
alone!” .

And then Travis came bounding with
the missing gloves, and Hull said good-
night and left. It was now 12:30 and
the moon was hidden. Ramsay was
still up, reading, wide awake. “Bring
that lamp and come upstairs,” said
Hull; so together they clambered. The
back dormer window opened on the
eaves. There was baraly foot-room.
Dust had settled on the sill and bore
trace of meither hand nor foot. More-
over, the catch above the lower half of
the window was firmly set. No ghost
could budge it. There was a closet set
in on the south side of the room back

In an instant the other three had whirled about.

not linger long in the sharp, biting air.
She stood with Hull alone at the door-
way within a minute.

“Had you heard—did your father tell
You—anything of our experience the
other night?” he asked.

She bowed her head, her fingers inter-
lacing. “That has happened to others
—to several. That is why no one will
occupy No. 1,” she murmured, low and
hurried, with anxious glances back over
her shoulder lest her mother should
come again. “But—you saw-—you saw
nothing 27

“Nothing,” said Hull stoutly. “What
was there to see—a spectre with the top
of his head blown off ?”

“Don’t laugh!  That, is just what
some have seen—what I saw with my
v ebes,” and the girl gripped the
leor knob tight and stood there visibly

3 blessed!” said Hull
+ was he? Where were you?”’
was at the dormer window of No.

of the hallway. Some empty cracker-
boxes, pickle-jars, and beer bottles were
all that the lantern disclosed. Asking
no questions, Ramsay followed Hull.
Except for that dormer window the
north side was solid. Hull swung his
Jantern along the wainscoting and the
papered wall. Neither seam, break, nor
crack. was visible. The one thing pecul-
jar was the breadth of the pine wains-
coting. It was fully a foot and a half.

“Ramsay,” said Hull, finally, “from
what Miss Thornton and certain sen-
tries say, that was an honest ghost we
had the other nights They’ve seen him
at this window.”

“So have I,” said Ramsay, unexpect-
edly, “and I'm laying for him now.”

And then, all of a sudden, borne on
the rising nightwind, there came from
up the row, half muffled, yet piercing—
startling—a most awful scream. Ram-
say went down the stairs six at a clip;
bounded out into the night and up the
row to No. 5. 0Old Stannard, officer of

FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS AND THE AGED.

A food of great nutritive value, which can be made
suitable for any degree of digestive power by the
simple process of letting it stand for a longer or
shorter period at one stage of its preparation.

Benger's Food forms with milk, a_dainty, delicious and
highly nutritive cream, entirely free from rough and
indigestible particles. “The Lancet” describes it as
“Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.”

Readers can obtain a 48-page bocklet, ** Benger's Food and How to Use It,”
which contains a *‘Concise Guide to the Rearing _ol Infants * :}nd practical
-information on the care of Invalids, etc., on application to Benger's Food Ltdey
Otter Works, Manchester, England. :
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and avoid most ills
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EARLY two-thirds of the diseases that afflict mankind can be
traced to kidney troubles and faulty action of the urinary
organs. Naturally, for the kidneys are the body’s blood-filter.
It is their function to strain from the blood all poisonous or waste
matter. This dangerous stuff must be carried off by the urinary i
system—and it cannot be unless the kidneys work freely, actively,:
healthily. Unless they do work so, the kidney’s solvent secretion—i:
uric acid—gets into the blood—and then beware-of rheumatism;*" .
backaches, headaches, and worse—even dread and deadly Bright's' .
disease or diabetes. Then avoid clogged kidneys—keep them clean
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Pills—the harmless, direct-acting, certain remedy that will kéep you
kidneys and bladder healthy, IF YOU TAKE THEM IN TIME.
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These pills are a specific—not a ‘shot-gun” hit-or-miss remedy. They act
directly upon the kidneys, and keep them and the urinary tract in.
perfect health and vigor. They are purely vegetable; quick
to act; sure to benefit. You should never be without ’
them in the house or when travelling. Especlally . 4
beneficial to women. 84
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" Is the Perfection in Shoe Polish.

. 'Some  preparations
destroy the leather. 2
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the day, came hurrying from the oppos-
ite direction, stanch and truculent. To-
gether they kicked in the, front door.
Mrs. Thornton was whimpering through
the lower story, a candle in hand. Ram-
say borrowed it and bolted up the stair-
way to the second floor. In the doorway
lay the beautiful form of Jessica Thorn-
‘ton, still in her party dress and now In
a deadly swoon. Her window, a . dor-
‘mer, too, like that of No. 1, stood wide
'open, and even as Ramsay bent and
clasped her in his arms.and bore her to
the white bed half-way across the room,
-there went up a yell from back of the
fence, the loud bang of a carbine, and
then agonized cries for the corporal of
the guard. Hull was first to reach the
sentry—Preuss, livid, trembling ax_ld
ghastly—leaning against the fence In
semi-prostration. It was no time for
the enforcement of the rules of guard
and sentry duty. The post quartermas-
ter had no right to question, but he
took it. :

“What on earth’s the matter, Preuss?”
he shouted, and Preuss, too scared to
explain, could only point eastward down
the row—the line of the back fence—and
gasp “Spook!” Whatever it was, he,
too, had seen it.

Not for an hour did the quick-gather-
ing throng finally disperse. The major
ordered a mew sentry on No. 5, for
Preuss was demoralized. The doctor
had two or three more patients that
night; but Jessica, rallying from 'her
swoon and blushing deep at sight of
Ramsay bending over; her, vowed she
needed no treatment. Setting her teeth,
she told her story to Downer and the
doctor. All was darkness in her room
when she trotted upstairs and struck a
match at the doorway. There in the
feeble glow, close to the window, one hand
uplifted and pointing on high, the other at
the bandaged head, with lumionous flam-
es playing about a ghastly face and open,
gaping mouth, in a robe of white, some-
what soiled she noted even then, there
stood glaring at her the spectre she had
seen that night from beyond the back
fence. The sight was too horrible for
her nerves and down she. went. Major
Downer and her. mother searched the
uppeér-rooms. Trinkets lay on the bur-
eau-top and in the open trunk-trays,
and not an item had been disturbed. If
material, solid flesh, the ghost had prob-
ably slipped out of the open window
the way he came and made his way
along the kitchen roof. If ethereal and
volatile, then his ghostship had flitted
forth upon the empty air, retaining shape
and semblance enough to scare the
sentry out of his wits. Then the wraith
had vanished.

So the Thorntons did not leave for
TLaramie, as had been. planned. Mrs.
Thornton it . was whose nerves now gave
way and sent her to bed.

Jessica’s ghost became the topic of
all tongues for an entire week, the terror
of most of the women and children and
not a few of the men until the dark of
the moon, and th me the cock crow
that laid him forever.

Hull was more than half a believer,
for he had interviewed nearly a dozen
old residents of Russell who swore they
had seen and heard things about No. 1
that could only be accounted for as sup-
ernatural. But Ramsay from the start
was fiercely sceptical. “Ghost be jigger-
ed!” was his irreverent expletive. “I’ll
make a ghost of him if ever I catch
him!” And to the misery of Jessica
Thornton and the amazement of most of
the garrison, he refused to move into
his room at No. 8. “Nobody wants No.
1,” said he, “so I'll keep it for the pres-
ent.”

(Careful investigation had taught him
two things: the ghost never had appear-
ed of a moonlit night; it had never been
seen by any sentry except No. 5. Ram-
say’s fox terrier, Whiffet, = left at
Fort Hayes during the Campaign,
arrived with the rejoining families

| about this time, and Bob and Whiffet

spent the mights at No. 1 alone.
Remonstrance on  the part of
Ramsay’s chums and entreaty on the part
Jessica proved powerless to move him.
“He thinks more of that ghost than he
does of me,” said she, with a sigh, for
reconcilliation seemed still far off.
“Naver. show; a woman, ye;eare the

snap of a finger for her, and begad she’ll
come bleatin’;to your boot-leels,” is, the

dictum of Private Munvaney. The girl
who had sent Bob Ramsay to the cam:
paign with a sore and wounded heart
would now be giving worlds to soothe it
all—and he would not see.

" Friday night had come in, dark and
gusty.” The moon was not-due to rise—
a mere waning segment—until nearly
one. Mr. Ramsay had had a brief confab
with the post surgeon and a whispered
word with No. 5 sentry.” The broken
pane in the dormer had been repaired,
and, rather against his will, Mr. Hull,
regimental quartermaster, had come to
sit an hour or two with Ramsay on
promise of something worth seeing. At
11:30 Bob had removed his boots, seated
himself near the hall door in fromt, eu-
joined silence, and waited. "“Whatever
you see or hear,” said he, “don’t speak,
don’t interfere. Meantime~—just watch
that door.”

Watch they did, both of them, and
just after the call for 11:30 went the
rounds of the shouting sentries, Hull
started as though stung, and the per-
spiration began rolling at the instant.
Impelled by some unseen, unknown
force, the hall door began slowly, steal-
thily-to swing open. With Kindling eyes
and clinching fists, but noiseless as a cat,
Ramsay started to his feet, then crept
up the narrow stairway—and then came
the deluge.

To the accompaniment of Whiffet’s
furious barkings and scamperings, there
rose the sound of intense ' action, of
scurrying feet, of tremendous blows, of
rending “cotton, of panting breath, of
mad, miserable pleading and entreaty.
“Ach Gott!” “Ach Himmel!” Biff,
bang! “Ach bitte, Herr Lieutenant!”
Thump, thud, crash, bang, and Hull,

came upon Ramsay, a bounding bunch
of muscle and sinew, chasing about the
little box of a human punching-bag in
shreds of dirty white, landing on back
and shoulder, wind and heart, nose and
eyes and jaw, to the end that blood was
flying like rain, and a wildly imploring
bundle of rags went suddenly down on
the wooden floor with a thump that
shook the whole ‘house, and then, stret-
ching out, lay still and stunned and
senseless, -and -Ramsay  stood. panting
over it a moment until he could speak.
“There’s your ghost!” he finally gasped.
“Better send for.the doctor.”

“It’s that irfernal fool Steiner,” said
the medicine man, who speedily appeared
and heaved the ' culprit' to his feet.
“He’s been. hospital attendant a whole
year and scaring~our patients with his
idiotic ghost stories till-he’s daft on the
subject himeelf, I'believe.”

And so indeed it proved. Stiener had
always been flighty and queer—had long
known the story about the spook in No.
1, and finally had taken to playing
ghost himself. Sheets, bandages, phos-
phorus, and his various “properties” he
could take at any time from the hospital.
He grew daring with success, and, from
scaring sentries and "servant maids,
sought higher game. Not until long
long after was it known to the many
that he had another object than that
of making No. 1 untenable and sacred
to his own use. In this he had practic-
ally succeeded until he tried his spook
shines on Downer and his military fam-
ily, actually venturing among them as
they slept. Then he ran foul of an
unsympathetic medium. in' Ramsay.

Detection had not been such a feat.
Ramsay told it in a very matter-fact-of
way. Together he and Whiffet had ex-
plored the premises from top to bottom,
and in the woodshed the terrier had
struck a trail. His obvious excitement,
his sniffing and leaping at the back of
the one-storied annex, and his wild bark-
ing and persistent gaping at the back,
triangtlar void above the kitchen sent
Ramsay clambering up by means of
door, frame, lintel, and a transverse slat
or two. He was surprised to find a
-board stretching along the joists beneath
and parallel with a ridge piece. Follow-
ing this board on hands and knees he
came to another, and that led him to an
open space close to the back wall of
the house proper and to a discovery; a
bundle of dirty white sheeting, spme
bandages, red painted in blotches, . a
little phial labelled and tightly corked,
.a,tin box or two with hardtack and half
an’ Edam cheese. fhree empty and two

full. bottles labelled beer, at all of which

lantern-bearing, jumping into the room,.
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Their appetite often needs
coaxing. Nothing pleases
them better than a cup of
BOVRIL, or a BOVRIL
Sandwich and it will give
‘them a relish for other
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Music Lessons Free
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" Don't you think it
Bl time to get a bottle?

25¢ and 60c.

Whiffet yelped gleefully. One discovery
!ed to another, A wooden-button, turn-
ing on a screw, released a neat. panel
about two ‘feet six by one and a half
that swung outward on leather hinges,
revealing a 'little space between the
frame uprights, and then two handles
screwed to the broad boardjng beyond.

feet thick in length and about one and
a half in breadth came easily toward
him and was as easily slid to one side.
Whiffet bounded through, and then,
thrusting his head into the aperture, Mr.
Bob Ramsay was in no wise surprised
to find himself surveying from the level
of the floor the second-story back room
of No. 1. The removable panel of wain-
scoting began at the west wall where it
joined the companion piece on that side.
It had been carefully painted over, after
being ‘as carefully sawed some two feet
out, and from the interior of the room,
at least, defied detection. -This, then,
was the dressing-room of the ghostly
visitor, and Ramsay felt sure he had
only to wait and watch. Some night
the cold current of air, sweeping down
and slowly swinging the door with the
loosened latch, would tell that the panels
were open and the ghost getting ready
to walk. Then whoever he was, Bob
meant to hammer him well for daring
to terrify Jessica Thornton.

She blushed red when told that it was
Steiner who had been posing as ghost.
And then that voluble mother of hers
let another eat out of the bag. Steiner,

A tug at these latter and a [section two’|

afar who had written Jessica many a

lovelorn verse and at least one romantic,

despairing letter in which he raved of

noble birth, and baronial estates, and be-

sought her to fly with him to the Rhine-

land. For these unsigned effusions; little

Gretel, the hospital-steward’s uaughter,

had been his messenger, and she did not

fear to point him out. So Steiner lan-

guished in the guardhouse awaiting trial,
and here endeth the ghost part of the
story. The rest_is soon told. Mamma
Thornton got well.l It was time to start
for Laramie, and poor Jessica had grown
tired waiting—waiting for Bob Ramsay
to come to his senses and his knees, or
hers, and say he was sorry for what she
had said. Come he would not, however.
He had been stung to the quick. He was
heartless, obdurate, abominable, said he,
for she knew he loved her and longed to
hear him say so. The night came that
was to be their last at Russell, but no
Bob Ramsay, and then Jessica Thornton
did a remarkable thing., -Not until
twenty years after, however, did any one
but Billings, the adjutant, and Bob Ram-
say know of it. Then it was told to
Jessica Ramsay, aetat 18, to help her
out of a tangle of her own, and told by
her mother—but that has nothing to do
with the present story. When another
November came and with it the Fifth
again back from the chase of Chief Jos-
eph and his brave, devoted, but luckless
band, the old ghost-haunted rookery of
No. 1 was the blithest army home on the
line, and Lieutenant and Mrs. Bob Ram-

it seems, had been the worshipper from

say were the occupants.

o g

The glee party.

and a shadowless world.

gings of South Africa.

ject, and inflict
a living thing expose
power.

character, and whose ugliness

to its surroundings. It had been erec
evolved as plant and labour had

The result was a well-thatch

Sold everywhere.

there a patch of wa

appeared to be vertical all day long, and | i1 )
a magnetic attraction seemed to be draw- | little Jim
ing the Orb itself nearer to the earth, for latel
its beams scorched every inanimate ob- | the

Among innumerable dwellings whose
unsightliness proclaimed their temporary

poles, torn canvas, and_ill-fitting walls
and roofs of corrugated iron) was all | lig
glaringly displayed by that most osten- | did not come, an

tatious showman, the Sun, stood 8 small
and neat construction, a striking contrast

shanty
made principally of wood, with here an

Jim’s Boy.

An Ideal of Parental Obligation—A Story of Camp Life at the Diamond Mine.
By Mrs.

Tom Kelly.
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Hot air, blazing sand, a sky of brass, heat and bad luck, he always told little
Jim there was “a shot in the locker still,”

It was the dry season in Pniel, on the but though he had bought a selection
banks of the Vaal, when Pniel was the from the dai
bustling centre of the river diamond dig-

in the repasts.

lights of Plymouth Sound.

| corner poles were of various heights, sug- | work to carry it out.

Mioneapolis. Minn.

| was called

tions ‘‘“Admiral” and “Big Jim.”

| gesting the masts of a ship, and the abode ' g
“The Admiralty” by the camp, lost my genius for cooking. You_see,
and sorting takes the delicacy

Fo) : . | o .

FARMS WANTED g:n&a;:f;e,ﬁn‘,’;ﬂfgf | and its owner was known by the appella- diggin _ ,

W 116 describing property, naming lowest price.’ We out of the fingers. 1 think we’ll go up
.ol p buyers locate desirable property’ Fiee.

1 When our story begins he was: prepar-
\inerican [rvestment Association,26 Palace Bldg.. ing an evening meal. Notwithstanding

nties available (confined to
bread, sugar, coffee, tea, beef and mutton
The sun’s rays | all at famine prices), he was not_verse
in the art of cooking for invalids, and
had taken but scant interest
For some weeks
y had been ailing; his limbs_had
ed fateful strokes on many | become weak, his eyes were feverishly
d to its merciless | bright, and his features often now re-
laxed into @& weary expression when his
smile died away, and the Admiral, see-
ing these signs of declining health, watched
(broken | for the rains more eagerly than ever he
had looked on stormy nights for the
But the rains
d the luck did not turn
and the Admiral, following a theory in
diamond mining essentially original, dug
on persistently, ‘“up against the prevail-
from an architectural design gradually | ing winds” that blew clouds of scorching
been | sand all over the country, while litile Jim
obtained, and weather had egermitted was surely pining. |

Suddenly a new idea occurred to our
d | elder hero, and, with the tact upon which
ttle and daud. The | he was wont to pride himself, he set to

“Jim,” he began apologetically, “I've

Sch:g %m%’ﬁ;
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F COURSE it’s important that thecowdoher
) part. But after that, it’s up to your cream sepa-
i .7 fator, © 1f it doesn’t get highest quality cream—
-if it doesn’t skim to a trace—you are robbing your-
self of the profit that your cows have produced.
- 1 H C Cream Harvesters get full value out of the
_ milk, not for a few months only, but through years of
- constant service. They have proved their durability,
close skimming, easy; cleaning, and easy running

 advastages.
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- Dairymaid and Bluebell

-are the oﬁsepambors with dust-proof and milk-proof

tirely ’éctﬁh%ﬁ“y b hor b pbnshi

: wear or bronze ngs.
+These ul;;?ratorshave large shya.gsosp e

the flexible horoburlng is the strongest and most effective found in any

ST ted dirt-arrester removes the finest
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accessible. The frame is

, bushings, and bearings;
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ream Hare

~ westers are made in two styles—Dairymaid, chain drive; and Bluebell,
gear drive—each in four sizes,
..  Thel H C local agent will be glad to point out the above features

" and many others, or, write to nearest branch house for catalogues and

information.
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RANCHES-—International Harvester Company of America at Bran.
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1 H C Service Bureau

The Bureau is a clearing house of agricultural
data. It aims to learn the best ways ot doing
things on the farm, and then distribute the informa-
tion. Your individual 2xperience may help others.
Send your problem to the I H C Service Bureau,
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““Keep dry and wear pure wool underwear”’ is the

_physician’s advice,

Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear is particularly suit-
able—It is made in all weights and sizes for men and
women—It is absolutely pure and guaranteed against

~ skrinkage.

Consult your own physician—he will endorse ‘‘pure

woo ‘,’

Summer weights are safe weights—1It is the wool, not
the weight that gives the safety.

Dr JAEGER'’S

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg
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you ever got along without it. Every-
thing i§ so simple and clear and practical
| it’s just like having some wise old cook at your
i elbow. ~ And with so many dishes to choose
from, both old and new, there's no need of
cooking the same old things time after time,

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

It is specially prepared for everyday use in
Western homes and is practical and up-to-date.
For instance, all ingredients are given by
measure instead of weight, so you do not need
scales.
| Not a cheap advertising booklet, but a
| complete, reliable cock book, strongly bound,
clean, white, washable oilcloth. And here’s

| your -chance to get it.

you a copy of Blue Ribbon

e ——— )
€§ C-=1 $1.C0 for "Vestern Home Monthly for one year and we will send

Cook Book, FREE.
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with & man who has been making inquiries
about the price of diamonds.” :
“You ain’t got any to sell, dad,” said
the boy quickly, “so he can wait till you
have had your supper too.” .
“No, he can’t,” answered the Admiral,
with a knowing look; ‘“he thinks weare
working with a plan, and I'm going to
let him have the first refusal of the bi
stone; he has a lot of money, and I inten
to give him my confidence about our ex-
ations of the claim.”

pec o .
E “‘i wouldn’t tell him everythln?," said

the boy indifferently, as if merely stat-
ing his own impression, with no wish to
persuade conviction. “If I was you I'd
go to Mrs. Murray’s and have my supper

, and then he’d think we’d found al-
ready, and that you wasn’t anxious to
sell, and he'd give a far better price for
our stones when we get them.”

The Admiral smiled, and in & patron-

1 iging but kindl tone remonstrated:

“You ain’t fit for a business man, Jim;
you’ll have to be fixea up in a profession.
You get the hang of things first-rate for
a young ’un, but it isn’t expected that a
ten-year-old ean know all the ropes, nor
how wide awake I have to be to under-
stand the tricks of that man with the
crossjack eye, and I l:E)romised to meet him
at the ferry; so luff up, Jim, my boy.”

Yankee Joe’s canteen was, as usual,
filled to overflowing; pretty Mrs. Murray
was, as usual, occupied with her guests
to ail of whom she was the ssme pleasant,
thoughtful hostess. Education had no,
biassed Mrs. Murray’s natural gifts, not
had the narrowi;f imits of convention-
ality ever cramped her generous impulses:
her fair face, kindly eyes, and cleanly
industry had won for her the admiration
of the camp and an annuity of other
people’s troubles, as well as the care of
many & sick digger who wandered up to
Pmer from Gong-Gong, Forlorn Hope,
and other riverside “rushes,” where the
yields, alas! consisted in more aisappoint-
ments than diamonds, and far more fail-
ures than fortunes.

Little Jim was a favourite with the
frequenters of the canteen, and a welcome

| never failed him from its mistress. She

had noted lately that the boy’s health
had been gradually declining, so that the
Admiral’s brief explanation was quickly
apprehended, and, listening attentively
while he was asking her to let him leave
Jim to dine, she saw the look of mingled
hunger and hesitancy on the face of the
speaker (unmistakable to her sublime in-
tuition) which wordlessly confessed that
money was getting too scarce to pay for
more than one dinner a day. She as-
sumed a blank expression of indifference,
and, taking the child’s hand, turned with
no other response than the ordinary val-
ediction of the camp, an abrupt *“S’long.”

The Admiral called for his boy some
hours later, and as they were leaving
Mrs. Murray followed them to the door,
a bowl full of meat in her hand. She
said briefly:

“Jim couldn’t eat all his dinner, so
you'd better take this home for him.
Bring him every day, and pay me at the
end of the month; it’s more convenient,
and won't worry my accounts.”

It was on the first'day of the month
that she spoke thus.

The Admiral now took Jim regularly to
dine at the canteen, but by and by made
hig calls for him later; and although he
always had a specious explanation to ac-
count for his absence, he never told thz
boy where he had it reality spent the in-
terval. How eager the man was to find
by any means the gains that would en-
able him to take little Jim to another
climate, only he who watched the child
with sickening fear knew, and he had be-
gun to gamble for his sake in a very
meagre fashion. Toiling cheerfully, with-
out success from sunrise to sunset, he
grudged himself the barcst necessaries of
life, for in his simple earnest hcart he
believed implicitly in the luck eventually
turning; he labored like a galley-slave,
picked and dug in his dreams, and strained
his eyes by day and night for the glitter
that ever eluded though it lured him on.

Little Jim’s appetite at length failed
entirely, but he liked to sit at the canteen
listening to the conversations of the
dining diggers, which consisted generally
of "accounts of finds, with original
remarks concerning chance and luck,
and little Jim became as familiar with
the brag of success as with the sullenness
of failure.

After dinner there was usually a luli
in the busides clamour of the cantecen;

sometimes one or two men would n;main
for the evening; a few ‘would drop in for
tea or supper, but often Mrs, Murray

evening a new-comer sat opposite to Jim,
and seemed strangely. fascinated by his
appearance. It was a beautiful face that

romise of fine height and girth by and

y; he was prematurely tall, and his ex-
pression was prematurely grave. His
motherless look had often excited Mrs,
Murray’s tender sympathy, and perhaps
it also attracted other observers; but it
was certainly not indicated except in he’s
face, for his clothes were darned and ex-
tended in a deft manner quite impossible
to many maternal fingers

The stranger had not a prepossessing
countenance; he was about thirty-six

‘ iea.rs of age, and had a self-satisfied,

aughty manner, which gave the impres-
sion that he considered his fellow-creat-
ures honored by his notice; and there
were weak lines in the well-cut face, uh-
equivocal traces of ‘gratified impulse.
During dinner the stranger had hardly
looked at any one but little Jim, and when
it was over and most of the .company
had egone, he leant across the table and
asked the boy to tell him his name.

“Little Jim,” answered the child briefly.

“Yes, but your other name?”

“Don’t recollect it just now,” said Jim,
with instinctive reserve. “Fathei’s name's
Jim, too—Big Jim, he’s called.”

“You're on the defensive, my boy,”
said the stranger; “I don’t want to harm
you.’) ,

“Dad says there’s such a queer lot
here, we can't be too particular.about
asking and answering questions.’

¢“Your dad seems to be an uncommonly
wise sort of fellow. DJoes‘?:t he ever call
F you anything except Jim
¥ “0 yes,” said the boy, smiling as if he
were about to puzzle his interrogator;
“he sometimes calls me Jimmy Fog, ’cause
he says I was born in a fog.”

The stranger asked no more questions,
but quickly rose and went out.

The night which followed was stmilar
to those nights which preceded it, only
more stifling, and never a breath of - air.
Although the sun went down, its absence
gave scant relief: the earth was a fu.r'naﬁ
and mere darkness could not cool it; a
every one knew that before refreshing
repose could come the sun would blaze
again, and that dread alone often. eéxer-
cised sleep. Both occupants of the.Ad-
miralty were awake hour after hour, for
gometimes a faint breeze came up the
river at dawn, and they were wont to
listen for it. It never brought cooler air
at that season, but they fancied .they
could Jt*a breathe more freely. Little
Jim win pery weary, and the Admiral
minister« to | is wants in every conceiv-
able way witl hiV limited means. )

“Jim,” said ‘¢, leaning so that' the
boy’s head might rest comfeaxtably on
his shoulder, though he knew 'the-posi-
tion would soon cramp his burdened arm,
“you ain’t a-pining for high society. with
going so often to the -canteen? You
wouldn’t like to try a new berth, would
ye? Would you care to be the son of
one of those rich gents as walks the!deck
with you up at Mrs."Murray’s?”’

“They ain’t a-pining for me nohow; it's
more diamonds aand -money they . wants,
st more folks to help ‘em spend what
t‘:my)’ve got. Be you getiin’ tired of me,
asd?”’

“You ain’t got no sort of reason to ask
that,” said the Admiral in a melancholy
tone. After a pause he went on: “It's

big diamonds we have in our claim.
Nows and thens I think they sort o’ guess
the bearings, and that’s what makes them
respectful-like and kind o’ soft on you.”

“They ain't a bit soft on me, dad,”
said the boy, “and I don’t think as one
of ’em builds anything on our claim. We
haven’t given ’em cause to be jealous
vet, but we’ll have to spend money b}'
and by, only it’s too hot to do it now.”’

“Much too hot,” quickly responded
the Admiral, “that’s the reason. . It ’u
be no pleasure in such weather as this—
it would be tempting sunstrokes—to
spend money [ree, but it ’cumulates al
the same in hot weather. Cash doubles
itsell in no time if you don’t spendit.
The bankers don’t steer by weather.”

“It won’t make any difference to our
cash, dad, and we don’t need to trouble
them kind bankers much, not yet.”

“No, not yet, Jim; but we'll likely
come on the big stone sudden and unex-

and the boy were left together. One. .

the stranger sa.w{land the lithe form gayes.

queer, now, folk don’t suspect what great .
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pected; and 1V's best to have the decks

olear. You see, we’ll have to go to Eng-
jand. I'll feel as much at home as if I
was sailing round Beachy Head in a fog

i {f 1 turn passenger; but we'll go first class,

im, grumblin’ and cler along with
Ju,:'.’best of them. If:it wasr’t for you,
1'd be more cheerful in the fo'castle with
mates; but I'll not pretend as I knows
anything about & ghip -unless there’s a
storm, and then you wouldn’t be ashamed
of your old father risen to the occasion?”’
. ﬂﬁe little Jim wasin the land of dreams.
The followin* evening the stranger re-
mained after all the diners had departed,
except: Jim, and Yankee Joe, who either
was - indulging in & profound sleep, or
profoundly pretending oblivion.  The
stranger got up, hesitated a while, and
then came across the room to Jim, and
asked him if he felt better.
«Not much, thank ye, 5
been bad,” answered the boy briefly. He
did not feel drawn to this fine gentleman
who, as Yankee Joe after\_vvs.rds related,
“was trying to interfere with the young
‘un's health.”
“®Would you like to see some dia-
monds?” asked the man, evidently deter
mined to make himself agreeable. He

‘cause I ain’t

Y 4 G S Y o A SRS, g

his clothes. He propped the boy up in
bed, talking soothingly to him yallpthe
time, and then seat {imself in a chair
near, feeling depressed and anxious.
“Won’t you sing for me, dad?”’ sai
little Jim ag, length.g ' said
He lifted “his beautiful voice in song,
and to the sick child it was as sweet as
rest to hear it. In the subdued tone
there was only a hint of the great compass
of the voice, and sometimes it had been
successful in luring sleep. Involuntarily
the Admira)’s strains grew more fervent,
for he persevered as solemnly as if he
were trying to sing his soul out of pur-
gatory, melody after melody, till a fa-
miliar_ballad in turn was recalled, and
little Jim heard the words:
. “An exile from home, splendour dazzles
in vain,” he opened his eyes, and the two
simple souls laughed merrily as they looked
round on the barefaced poverty of their
surroundings. '
_“You ain’t feelin’ quite at home here,
Jim,” said the singer. - ‘“You was born
to find that Kooinoor, and it isn’t likely
as ye can be satisfied with a shanty; but
¥ou wait a bit, and we'll have the nicest
arm in Devonshire, and everything you

3
=

*

Resting.

drew a small parcel from his pocket,
and, opening it, spread on the table in
front of little Jim some fine stones in
the rough, and, offering him one of the
be]sft,,,said, “You shall have this for you-
se . .

“You'd better keep it for your own
boys,” answered little Jim, perplexed

“0. I've lot’s of diamonds,” was the
quick response, “But I haven’t got any
boys. Take tixe stone; it’s nothing; I
shall never miss it.”

Jim hesitated a moment, and then put
the stone in his pocket, saying:

“Tt’s the first one I've had, but I'll pay
you for it soon. Don’t tell dad.”

Next morning, as was his wont, Jim
went to the claim to watch the working,
and, an hour after he left, the Admiral
found his first stone, and now great joy
and hope came into his simple heart.
During their walk to the canteen that
evening he told Jim that if there were
any of the gunroom stores there which
he had hitherto denied himself, he need
not, stint his fancy any more; that he
must eat nothing but the best, not even
if it, were hot mince-pies: he must just

‘them making mince-pies for\him all
ime.

wther stifling night followed, and,
two hours of restlessness, a plain-

‘¢ sigh from little Jim made the Ad-
miral get up, light a candle, and put on

want, after we’ve got your mother’s tomb-
stone, Jim—after, you know.”

«“What sort of a tombstone shall we
get, dad?”

“A bran’-new white marble one,’”’ re-
turned the man, glad to dilate on any
subject in which the boy seemed inter-
ested; “and there must be a schooner
carved on it, struck by lightning.”

“Can they make lightning on marble?”’
interrupted Jim, his artistic _perception
seemingly more alert to the infelicity of
the novel design than was the Admiral.

“Q yes; they can do anything if only
we give them diamonds enough. If they
gaw we wasn’t mean, quite on the other
tack, perhaps they would make an extra
wave on it to show as how she ha  wind
and tide against her. Poor little Kitty!”
The Admiral seemed now to be speakin
to himself. ‘“Perhaps they’d put in gol
letters on the bows ‘Kitty Fo P it’s a
good name for a craft. Then the monu-
ment would be complete, and we'd plar,xt
lilies and roses all round, and they'd

row tall and white like herself.”

The languorous breeze of dawn had
sprung up, and Jim had fallen asleep
while the Admiral went on whispering
his plans softly as a voice in a pleasant
dream.

The acquaintance between. the stranger
at the canteen and little Jim increased,
for the persistence of friendly advances

.

THE CANADIAN BANK .
COMMERCE

OF
' HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO b
CAPITAL, $10,000,000  REST, $8,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.v.0,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President .
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager A. H. IRELAND, Superintendetit of Branché®

BRANCHES IN \EVERY PROVINCE OF CANADA AND IN
THE UNITED STATES, MEXICO AND GREAT BRITAIN

BRANCHES IN ALBERTA

HIGH RIVER
INNISFAIL
INNISFREE
LETHBRIDGE
MACLEOD
MEDICINE HAT
MILK RIVER
MONARCH
NANTON

NEW DAYTON
OLDS
PINCHER CREEK

PONOKA
PROVOST
RED DEER
STAVELY
STONY PLAIN
STRATHCONA
STRATHMORE
VEGREVILLE
VERMILION
WARNER
WETASKIWIN

BASSANO
BAWLF
CALGARY
CARMANGAY
CLARESHOLM
CLEVERVILLE
CROSSFIELD
EDMONTON
GLEICHEN
GRANUM
HARDISTY

BANKING BY MAIL

Accounts may be opened at any branch of the Bank and deposits made
or withdrawn by mail. : ;

A SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT IS OPEN AT EVERY BRANGH OF THE
BANK IN CANADA EXCEPT IN THE YUKON TERRITORY -

Every atténtion paid to out-of-town accounts

When writing . advertisers, please mention The Western Home. Monthly.,

X2 MANITOBA(Y

AUTHORIZED N e BCHVY/

CAPITAL =

$500,000.00 ) == .

Northern Agency Company

General Agents 819 Molntyre Blag., Winnipeg, Man,
AGENTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRIOES: '

A. E. MoKENZIE, Eeq., Major A, L. YOUNG, A v.%
President Vice-President | Managing-Diveetor.

Ship Your Grain,

To a strictly commission firm and have it handled
to your advantage. We handle strictly on com-
mission ; look carefully after grading ; obtain best
prices and furnish prompt settlements.

Write for market prospects and shipping
directions.

Thompson, Sons & Company

Grain Commission Merchants

—203D Grain Exchange Winnipeg, Man. '

-1______________________%_::_—&5

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

<




12 o

The Western Home Monthly.

““Sovereign” Sheathing Fel,

' Aects Like Warm Underwear

. You wouldn’t care to depend for warmth on a suit of
* paper underwear. - - Why depend on building paper to kecp
your house warm ?
<. “Sovereign” Sheathing Felt is made with WOOL, saturated and.
i * cpated with the same gum that makes RUBEROID Roofing so good. It
does more than break the wind—it actually keeps the house warm.
~_ Keeps out dampness, too, for it is waterproof, just like Ruberoid
Roofing. It will not rot nor become mouldy ; is odorless and strongly
fire-resisting.

Don’t miss-the extra warmth and comfort of a ‘‘Sovereign’ Sheathed
house, and the continual saving in coal bills, for the few dollars difference
in first cost. Get a sample of ‘‘Sovereign'’ Felt from the nearest
‘Ruberoid dealer, or write us direct for sample and booklet M.

The Standa ¢ Paint Co. of Canada, Limited

Sole anadian makers of Ruberoid Rooting
£86 St. James 3t., Montreal ‘1
179 Bannatyne Ave. East, Winnipeg
25 Pender St. West, Vancouver -

- e

DEALERS
EVERYWHERE

WALL PLASTER
: “For Wind ‘proof, Damp proof, and
" Vermin proof dwellings, use Sackett

Plaster Board and Empire Brands of
| | Wall Plaster.

'MANITOBA GYPSUM CO. LTD.

WINNIPEG, MAN.

Write for Plaster Booklet, it will interest you.

~ According to the Determination of Professor Harcourt of Guelph
‘ Agricultural College

is fifty per cent more valuable as a food than bread

e

Why not use the Cereal that gives
the best value by every known test

'.Oi'ar‘ge Meat and Milk is a Perfect Food

Children O&en Nee(j a laxative—but you cannot be too

careful what you give them. Harsh
" purgatives injure the bowels and pave the way for
» life-long troubles. The new
ew(qcuant in

does the work most
effectively without irritating the bowels
" “or causing any discomfort. The children like them for they taste

like candy. One of the most popular of the NA-DRU-CO preparations, 4
25¢. a box. If your druggist has not yet stocked them. send 25c. and we will mail them. 20

da, Limited, . - Montreal.

National Drug and Chemical Company of C

was reassuring. Mrs. Murrady regarded
the intimacy with doubt, and would of-
ten look at the pair from her busy niche
at the end of the room, conscious of a
perplexity for which she could give no
reason. The Admiral never dined at the
canteen, so he had not yet met the
stranger. .

It was late one stormy night, and an
unusually large number of visitors had
taken shelter from the tropical downpour
in Mrs. “Murray’s house. Yankee Joe
had been dozing in his accustomed place,
but roused up as the Admiral came in.
He entered at a door behind little Jim’s
seat, and looked over the boy’s shoulder;
Jim was leaning over the table, intent
on a paper on which the stranger beside
him had made a sketch. L

“That’s a niggerly-rigged : ship, Jim;
she’s bound to go to the bottom .on her
first cruise,” he remarked, smiling.

The stranger looked at the Admiral
with a curious and contemptuous ex-
pression.

“I made the sketch,”’ he said, ‘but I’ve
not had the benefit of a nautical train-
ing.”

“Yes, Mr. Bracebridge has been draw-
ing the ship for me, dad, and has put a
name on the bows. He hasn’t quite
scratched it off; it’s the ‘Kitty Fog.’”

The two men exchanged glances, brief
as lightning, and Mrs. Murray saw. a
sudden resemblance between the stran-
ger’s face and little Jim’s, and she now
understood the reason why she had often
been exed about them, for she saw
also how-utlike in from and feature were
the Admiral and his boy. The resem-
blance must have struck another as well
as Mrs. Murray. ;

“Bracebridge!”’ said the Admiral, as if
recalling some half-forgotten misery.
“‘Bracebridge!” he said again; and turn-
ing to the stranger, drew himself up and
looked like a judge delivering sentence
on some long-concealed iniquity. ‘Curse
you for a villain! © What right have you
to speak to my child?”

“A parental right, I suppose, answered
the other with an ill-concealed sneer. “I
presume, if every man had his own, this
youngster would belong to me. I've

Winnipeg, Aug., 1911,

been thinking lately of claiming him, and
of payiniuyou'what the law allows. for
bringing him up, but 1 won’t be-dunned
for extras and sundries.” \

The words were spoken with cold sat-
irical indiTerence, and little Jim looked
in alarm from one face to the other, while
the Adndiral’s wrath was growing. In
the silent moment that ensued the two
men again exchanged glances, of full com-
prehension now, indicating that each ac-
cepted all the significance of the facts.

“What’s up, Joe?”’ asked Morton, 3
frequent visitor. He had just entered as
the pause occurred, having come straight
from Nashwell’s, where, with his custom-
ary condescension, he had staked and lost
his last shilling at faro.

“Reckon the Admiral’s going to ‘make
a speech, and you’re jest in time,”” an-
swered Joe. “Shouldn’t be astonished if
he . chose the downward career of the
.gambler, and took you as a gay: and
festive example.” e

‘“He’d - better touch on the immoral-
ities of conversation,-and cite.you as s
specimen of what can be.attained in;that
line; but he doesn’t look like speaking
about religion.” ‘ '

“I ain’t on the religious tack, gentle-
men,” began the Admiral; ‘it ’ud . be in
a head wind here, savin’ Mis. Murray’s
presence.””  (Mrs. Murray had sat down
on a vacant chair beside little Jim, and
was endeavouring to draw him into con-
versation; but the Admiral’s voice. was
loud and stern, and her efforts to keep
the boy’s attention were useless). ‘I
ain’t been accustomed to qin’ :afore
more nor one or two. I'd rather reef
topsails in the worst gale I’ve-ever seen
than do it -now, but I've got to defend
myself and another that’s not here no
more. _Gentlemen, I ain’t jumped that
boy. It hasn’t been convenient never to
tell little Jim’s history before, but he’s
got to choose for himself, and he’ll have
to listen. Little un, hold on there.”

The speaker’s" expression softened for
an instant as he looked down at the child
and his rugged features were transﬁgure(i
by the dread of involuntary sacrifice and
separation. (Continued on Page 57),
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The Towgni Bicycle.

By Alice Wel

lington Rollins.

It was not that Miss Matilda was
tired of her sphere. . She simply had
never had one. It -occurred to her
somewhat late in life that it would be
pleasant to have a definite object in
view, and if it should prove to be spher-
ical by nature so much the better. Un-
seifish always, hers was no personal aim.
She did not crave culture, nor a profes-
sion, nor a husband, nor anything that
could be hers. She wished to do some-
thing for the world. The world, of
course, meant Boxton.

There was one difficulty. She did not
like to admit the present existence of
a flaw in Boxton. To try to improve
it would imply that it needed improv-
ing, and Miss Matilda had always con-
sidered the village of Boxton quite per-
fect of its kind, and the kind quite perfect,
of itself. What did it not possess? It
had a meeting-house with a spire, a school-
house, a fire company with red shirts
and buckets, & common, a grocery store
with one corner in it for a post-office,
and even a small circulating library, em-
anating from the “sitting-room’ of Maria
Follansbee. Miss Matilda would not
have advocated the acquisition of any-
thing which might have been had before,
but which Boxton had been without.
The aquisition of something new, how-
ever, something which other towns neven
had ‘had till recently, seemed to offer
no insult to the past, and to be merely
a proper deference to the present and a
noble legacy to hand down to the future.

Such a thing was the bieycle.

True, no one in town could afford to
buy a bicyele. What_ was worse, Box-
ton had no leisure class-able to devote
Saturday afternoons to the enjoyment
of a bicycle. No, 1t was certain that
no individual in Boxton was well adap-
ted for the bicyele craze

But the town, as a town? Why not
have a public bicycle, as we have a pub-
lic library or a public school? The town
could own it; the pcople could hire it

by the hour, and Boxton hold up its
head with the cities that had boulevards.
True, the dreadful thought:did ‘cross her
mind that if ever such a day did arrive,
everybody would want the bicycle on
the same afternoon, and there would' be
only one. However, she decided that
sufficient unto that day was the. evil
thereof. Her - duty was to provide -the
bicycle. Others might quarrel over it
as they pleased. .

A bicycle was expensive, she knew
that. And they could not increase, the
town taxes, and they had no village mil-
lionaire to subscribe the whole amount.
But they could give a strawberry festi-
val, and the children could pick-huckle-
berrics, and she, she—Miss Matilda—
could take a boarder.

She had often thought it a pity not
to take boarders in the roomy, old-fash-
ioned house, with the neighboring woods,
and the splendid well, and the fine apples,
and the excellent croquet ground. Ad-
mirable woman that she was, she had
never regretted that a certain aristo-
cratic sense of fitness in reigning supreme
over such a mansion had cut her off from
adding another source to her income;
but she had always been haunted with
a sincere sympathy for the boarder that
might have been, cut off from the splen-
did privilege of dwelling, even for a few
weceks, in the green_pastures of Boxton.
I\(m:, however, that she had a motive
outside herself, and outside any personal
or individual prejudices in favor of other
towns, she felt justified, for the honor
of Boxton, in assuming the role of a com-
pensated hostess.

It was Samuel Barstow who first chec-
ked her enthusiasm

“Is it a-goin’ to be a feller's or a gal’s
wheel?” he asked suddenly. ‘

Miss Matilda was startled—she had
not known there were two kinds—but
only for a moment *Both,” she answered
firmly. .

For in the brief instant of shock she
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ys wanted to, and now it was

to.
"9 4 few evenings later there appeared

in & city paper the advertisement :
«Wanted—A boarder with a bicyele.”

. For with irue New England thrift Miss
Matilda had no sooner decided on a
er than it occurred to her what a
gaving it would be if the boarder should
bring a bicycle with him. This would
gerve _the double purpose of inspiring
the villagers by frequent_exhibitions of
the wheel in- motion, and save the ex-
- onse of their having to take lessons when
their own town bicycle should finally be
installed in—
" By-the-way, where should it be in-
gtalled? There was no livery stable,
and if left in the schoolhouse the child-
ren would handle it and “muss’ it.
Thomas Paxton had a shed, but it was
' to the weather and the machine
ioht guffer. Miss Matilda finally de-
cidled that she would lock it up in a large
ered and curtained cabinet
in her parlor. The curtains should be
kept drawn back, so that occasional callers
should always have the stimulus of being
conscious that Boxton owned a bicycle.
on his wheel the Boxtonians would soon
become. expert in the projected use of
a.wheel of their own. ides, a bicycle
boarder would not have the. contamin-
ating effect upon Hiram that a mere
boarder might. Miss Matilda had seen
signs in her nephew of aspirations for a
dress-suit that she wished to quell. That

~ Hiram was really pining for that of which |

hard work to send in e a - 1iff through
St bohe Id!

ut behold! When it did open the
June Rose had been behind itpgll the
time. It was clad in pink, and it had
cheeks like a girl, and it was good to
look at. ’

“Excuse me,” he stammered. “I am
the new boarder.”

“Excuse me,” she said sweetly. ‘“But
you can’t be, for I am the new boarder
myself.” :

“Oh,” he said faintly. This, then, was
not his hostess. *““Then I think I must
be a newer boarder.”

“l will call Miss Matilda,” said the
June Rose, incapable of coping with this
logician. Would he come in?

Of course he ‘would come in. He had
come to stay. '

The June Rose walked across the hall.

¢“Miss Matilda, another boarder has
come.” '

“Very well,”” said the unsurprised Miss
Matilda, rolling up her knitting.. “I ex-
pected him.”

For Miss Matilda “was not of those
who advertise and wait. She knew that
all that would be necessary was for her
to announce that she would take boarders.
Of course _t.h:g would come if they were
once permitted.

“Good-evening,” she said politely, as
she entered the south parlor.

But even her self-possession nearly gave
way - as she encountered the unkempt
young man of the highway. She had
desired simplicity of costume for Hiram’s
sake; but really—really—she didn’t know
that bicyclists never brushed their hair.

“Where’s your trunk?” she said tersely.

He assured her it was coming on the

|
ol |
T
B |
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Twelve thousand Winnipeg School Children singing the Empire’s Songs at Exhibition Grounds,
, Coronation Day. 7

& dress-suit is merely a symbol, for that to
which the possession of a dress-suit would
entitle him, never entered Miss Matilda’s
head. She supposed it to be the clothes
themselves that appeared to Hiram so
desirable. But if a real city boarder
should appear among them in the bicycling
costume, which she understood to be ex-
ceedingly simple, Hiram might see that
city folk did not attach such value to
city clothes, and so be gradually weaned
from his dangerous predilections.

Hence it happened that Grahame
Johnson read in the evening paper: ‘“Wan-
ted—a boarder with a bicycle.” ,

It tickled his fancy. He could answe

1 the requirements. He had always
been a boarder, and he had recently
bought a bicycle. But what was their
idea? Would they want to borrow the
bicycle? Or did they want a boarder
with an object in life that would keep

" him most of the time away from home,

and therefore away from meals? At any
rate, it was worth finding out. He might,
at least, secure material for a New Eng-
land dialect story. So a few days later
he took part of the journey by rail and
the rest on his wheel. Had he known
Miss Matilda’s preference for a boarder in
simplicity of costume he could not have
looked tireder, hotter, or dustier than he
did when he finally appeared at her front
door. It was an attractive front door,
that is, it would have been if it had been
standing open to the wide hall, with
the ‘\‘l'(‘tlth of June and June roses blow-
Ing through it. But at the moment it
Was sbut fast, and when his knock® was
finally responded to, there was an omi-
nous and thunderous unbarring of a bolt,

twpiyving that a June rose would have

next train. It would never do to let
this excellent lady suspect that he had
merely come to reconnoitre.

“Then you can go right up to the
room next to Hiram’s, and—"

Miss Matilda was about to add, as
she had to her first boarder, ‘“Take off
your things,” but he looked so distinctly
as if everything had been taken off that
could be, that she hesitated. It seemed
more appropriate to tell him to “put
on his things,” for she never allowed
even Hiram to come to the tablein his
shirt sleeves, but poor fellow, his trunk
hadn’t come.

In half an hour they were all at the
tea-table, luxuriating in the pleasant
gense of a stimulating novelty. The
cold ham was pink and thin and delic-
ious, the biscuit had “rigsen’” properly,
and the waffles were done to a turn.
Miss Matilda was the only unexcited
person present. Things had turned out
exactly as she had intended they should,
and she was content.

The June Rose was agreeably stimu-
lated by the prospect of more fun than
she had anticipated. Mr. Grahame John-
son believed himself in Paradise.

And Hiram? Hiram was a surprise.
Grahame had’ expected a lean, lank coun-
iryman, devoted to corn; and behold,
he was a student from a Western college,
merely seeking rest and recreation in the
friendly tilling of his aunt’s pastures as
a diversion. Mr. Johnson felt a little
afraid of Hiram. His name was against
him, but everything else appeared to be
in his favor. Why Mr. Johnson was not
agreeably surprised at finding the other
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IRiSH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE |

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have
our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest .
nett prices. For manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loou 3
linen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work
and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants 0
Appointment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels, :
Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with [complete linen outfits in almost every -

country in the world. i

J
A

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES: Y
Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

Dinner ankil‘ﬁ, x§ yd. $1.42 doz. 1 Table- Ladies’ All Linen Hematitched Hae
cloths, 2§ X 3 yds., $1.42 ea. Linen Sheets, $3.2¢ °hi:fd.i:tg:iiu' h‘::"mmg‘.’:' l:zr‘ £‘=
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33¢c each.

Linen Huckaback Towels, $1.18 doz. Glass
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz.

Embroidered Linen.
Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard '

thread border, $1.08 doz. Gent's Linen Hetne
stitohed Handkerchiefs, § in. hem, $1.66 dos.

Underclothing & Laces.
Ladies’ Night - o

Ladies’ Nightdessses rom S ge, Chemis
$1.08 each. Bridal Troussesux, $32.04. Lay-
ettes, $15.00. Irish Lace goods direct from

Cloths from .90¢ ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30 .
ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 csch. workers at very moderate prices.

: ' Collars & Shirts.
Dress Linen. Genleman's Colla, made rom g &
White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft ﬁningl‘S linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, b

Linen, in

48c yard. Coloured Linen, #4in. wide, less *’ quality, $1.42 each. Oxford B
shades, .48¢ yard. Heavy Canvas i Flannel Shirts, with soft muﬁ‘ and g y
fronts, at man * priges. :

eolours, 48in. wide, 42¢ vard.

-

N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of ;
the world. Special care and personal attention devoted to orders from

Colonial and Foreign customers.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

44 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND Also ‘
PLACE Telegrams: *‘Linen, Belfast,” LONDON & LIVERPOOL | !
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young man attraclive seems unreason-
able; but it had a reason.
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The destruction of the house fly is a publié duty.
Almost every American State ‘Board of Health is carrying

on a crusade against him.

His filthy origin and habits; and the fact that his body
is generally laden with disease-producing germs, makes
one of the greatest enemies of the human race. REE &

If the housekeepers of Canada will use
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The absolute purity and healthfulness of

'S COCOA

and CHOCOLATE

-are ‘guaranteed under the pure food laws of
Canada. Made by a perfect mechamcal

flaver and food value.

TIIO New Mills at Montreal are now in operation and for the convenience of the
' Canadian trade we have established Distributing Points at

9 sy "Montreal, Winnipeg,” Vancouver
WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED -

ESTABLISHED 1780 -

" Canadian Mills at 1000 ALBERT STREET, MONTREAL

DORCHESTER, MASS, -
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Some Subscribers have not yet renewed their subscriptions for this year. Better
attend to it as soon as possible.

‘in Cash Prizes for Farmers

—-*-

Your Photograph May
~ Win a Prize

MONG the prizes we are offering in our big
Prize Contest is one of $100.00 (Prize “C”)
for the farmer in each Province who fur-

nishes us with a photograph showing the best of
any particular kind of ‘work -done on his farm
during 1911 with “CANADA"” Cement. For this
prize, work of every description is included.

.Now just as soon-as you -finish that-new silo,
barn, feeding floor or dairy, that you've been
thinking of building, why not photograph it and
send the picture to us? The: photograph doesnit
necessarily have to be taken by a professional
or an expert. In fact, your son’'s or your daugh-
ter)s camera will do nicely. Or, failing this, you
* might use the kodak of your ;lelghbor S son near-
by. In any event//dont let the idea of

having a photog'raph made deéter you

from entering the competition. Par-

ticularly as we have requested

your local dealer to help in

cases where it is not conveni-

ent for the farmer to pro-

cure a camera In the

neighborheod. By this means
you are placed on an equal foot-

Ing with every other contestant.

Get the circular, which gives you

* full particulars of the conditions and of

the other three prizes. Hvery dealer who sells
“CANADA" Cement will have on hand a supply
of these circulars—and he’ll give you one if you

“just ask for it. Or if you prefer, you ean use the

attached coupom—or a postcard wHl do—send it
to us and you'll receive the complete details of
the contest by return.mail.

If you' haven’t recelved your copy of ‘“What
the Farmer Can Do With Concrete,” write for
that, too. It's a finely {illustrated book of
160 pages full of useful and praetical in-
formation of the uses of concrete.

‘Write us to-night, and you'll receive

the book and the circular promptly. Please

i send Con.
Do not delay—sit right down— test Circulag

take your pen or pencil, and fill and book.
out the coupon NOW.

Canada Cement Company, Limited,
National Bank Building, Montreal

After tea they walked in the garden—
the sweet, old-fashioned, rose-scented gar-
den, and the June Rose explained to him
the program for the seagon.

“I’ve found out her idea, 'She wants.
to give the town a bicycle. And she
means to pay for it by her boarders.
Not out o the pmﬁts, lmnd ou, she

isn’t going to charge herself the ex-
penses; she is going to turn over to the
town every cent we pay her. She sa
‘Lor, childl What with all this
sauce, and the well, and the’ spples, and
the cora it won’t cost anything to keep
you.! What troubles her is the meat
question. Meat in the country is dear,
and not always to be had even at that
no you must tell her to-night that "
Sever eat beefsteak for breakfast,
prefer just coffee and a ‘biscuit.’ Then

 we must manage to be dway a great

deal at dinner-time bwychng, you know ”

“Together?” interrupted _the ~young
man joyfully. }

“And then we.can come home to an
early tea’”’—the. June Rose ignored. hls
allusion to companionship—“and - ha
cold ham and sardines« You see she ’
will get on beautifully,” .

“‘She,” murmured Grahame.

“Yes, she., It’s no matter about us.
1 am determined the town shall have
that bicycle—I mean, those bicycles, for
she wants two. "Then we must arrange
to stay till very late in the season——"

¢TI will,” assented Grahame eagerly’

“And then, when we get ready to g0,
we must present her. Wl&l our bwyclesl

At this eulmination-the June Rose
looked triumphan:ly at the new boar:er,
as if she had achleved a mast.er
diplomaey. : -

“Well, really—"

“Yes, realy. We can assure her that
they are in good condition, and I'm gure
she’ wll not mind their being secand-
hand, she admires them so. Papa is go-
ing to give me a new bicycle for Christ-
mas anyway; and 1'm perfectly surs you
will never be satisfied with a 9@ when

ou see' what improvements a ‘97 will
ave; 80 yoy see’ we nnght as well be
generous with the old ones.”

“Perhaps she would want a ’97, too,”
murm Grahame feebly.

“Oh, nol T'm quite sure she would
be satmﬁed And 1if you ghauldn't want

Exve yours away, surely you would
let er have 1t very cheap under the cir-
cumstances?”’

“Certainly, certainlyl”

“Then it’s a bargain,”’ and the June
Rose tripped away—to a.sk Hiram a.bout.
something.

And the next evening they walked a
little in the arden. Grahame had gen-
erously lent Hiram his bicycle, and had
been astonished to see him mount it mth
ease and ride away.

“I wish young Lochinvar would nde
back to the West,”” he thought, and he
added to the June Rose:

“They’re not so innocent as you think,
Hiram knows all about; a bicycle,”

“Hiram? Of course Hiram knows.
The only reason he hasn’t his own bi-
cycle is because he was glenerous and
left it to his younger brother when 11e
came East.”

“Well, you needn’t be so Barcastlc.
I ha.ven’t any younger |- rother to leave
mine with.”

“No, you are to leave yours with Mlas
Matilda. Even if Hiram can ride, the
town can’t. Miss Matilda wants the
town to ride.”

An amused fancy kindled Grahame’s
1magmat10n. He projected a cartoon for
some comic weekly, representing a town
on a bicycle. Yes, he was getting rural’
material for literary purposes; only, as
he thought with ancther inward smile,
he was getting it, not from the country
people, ut from’ a city visitor. How-
ever, he conquered his smile and asked:

“Do ‘;'ou think the experiment is suc-
ceeding?’

“Succeeding? Of course it's succeed-
ing. I hoge you don’t mind very mue
about the beefsteak?”’

“No, I don’t mind very much so far.
Hiram is probably used to cultivating
literature on a little oatmeal, and you
seem to be as much of #~Juhe rose as
ever. Only I'm a little afraid of turn-
ing myselfinto a Gmhame ‘biscuit’ be-
fore the season is over.’

(Continued on Page 56)
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. The Fisherman’s Daughter.

By Mary N. Prescott.

Priscilla ‘Farnham . was. the daughter
of a fisherman who had lost his life at
the Banks, lenving his children to the

{ender: mercy. of. Uncle“Eben;- sail-maker,

ing..on- Tide Street, in the sea-port
town of - Shindville.. But to Priscilla’s

gorrow, be it said, she understood the
ancient pastime of coquetry as well as

the most accomplished dames of society.

. «Jt was bred in the bone,” averred her

neighbors.

“But Captain Jasper always frowned
‘when these things were said of her in
his presence, If he could have said,
«]t is false,” but in his heart he knew it
to be true, he would not have cared so
much: and it vexed him to hear it
repeated. He had loved Priscilla through
thiek and thin, and though he very well
knew~ if she were kind to day it
it ‘was because she meditated a relapse
to-morrow, still he loved her as no mere
words could depict, dreamed of her,
plotted an worked for her. Perhaps it
was because she meditated a relapse
that he loved her: because she was so
changeful and beautiful, never the same
thing twice in her life. He did not often
stay to consider the reason, but went
his way guided in all things by this one
fiame, which never veered however the
winds might blow or the storms beat.

“We shall sail to-morrow,” he said to
her one evening, as the dusk was closing
down, ltaning in at the kitchen window,
while Priscilla folded the clothes from
the weck’s wash.

““Oh! did I sprinkle you?” she cried,
as. she let fall a douche from her rosy
hand. g

“It is not the first cold water you've
thrown at me,” he laughed. “I’d rather
take it in this shape. Tl be worse
sprinkled before you see me again, I
reckon.”

“Shall you be gone long?” she said.

“That depends. If I had anything to
come home to—who knows? Do you
know, Priscilla, a man with a wife or
a sweetheart floats where another would
sink ?”? : : &

“Why don’t you marry, then? It
would be as good as taking a life pre-
server along.”

“You laugh at me, Priscilla; but you
don’t comprehend. The first man has
something to live for, something that
makes life an elixir. In danger he thinks
of the dear face watching at home, of
the weary waiting, of the bitter blind-
ing tears, and he makes up his mind to
live—for her sake.” .

“But you will be home by Christmas?”
she asKed, leaving the point undisputed.

“If God wills it.”

“Come, then, and pull a wish bone with
me on Christmas Day, and praise my
plum pudding.”

“With all but Pri§-
cilla——"

“Well?” :

“Think how long it will be without
seeing you. Answer me one question
before I go.”

“It’s impertinent to ask questions,
sir.”

“Not this one. Priscilla, may I come
to your Christmas dinner as—as your
sweet-heart? I love you, dear.”

“ ‘But come as ye were na courting o’
]‘19‘9 »
she sang, mockingly, in answer.

“Consider, dear,” he persisted, for he
knew her ways, “not twice in a lifetime
is such love offered to another as I offer
to you.”

“Oh thank you,” she said, folding her
clothes vigorously, “I'm sure I'm not
worth such a prize. It would be wasted
on me.”

“Indeed, you are worth far better;

my heart;

best? Of course I think it worth your
taking or I shouldn’t offer it. it would
be folly to pretend I don’t. But if I
were a king you should be my queen—if
you would.”

“If I wouldn’t?” she asked.

“Then good-bye.”

“Good-bye, then.”

“Good-bye.” ‘

Had he really gone? He would be
back presently—no 'danger. He would
get aground down at the gate; they al-
ways did. °There,. he was returning
already.

“If you should change your mind,” he
said, coming to her side, “send me a
line. Lewis will sail in a month; he will
touch at our port before we leave on
the return trip. If you send me a line
by him ‘it may be a life-line—if you
should change your mind, Priscilla.”

“I shall be hardly likely to change my
mind,” she answered, haughtily enough,
with the inborn love of playing with
fate, of finding out how near she might
come to the edge of a precipice and yet
preserve her balance in full possession;
and then she heard the gate click after
him, and watched his shadow vanish
down the street. Oh, but he would come

to-morrow—she was sure of that. Could- |

n’t he see that she was used to being
sued, that she never yielded at the first
word? Couldn’t he be certain that her
reserve-was all a make-believe; couldn’t
he see her heart beating through it all?
Was he blind? Did love really make
people blind to their own undoing, to
lead them astray? She never once ques-
tioned if she were blind herself! He
might have carried the day with another
word, and she felt aggrieved that he had
omitted it, and a little angry with him.
Besides, she had not lied to him—she
should not change; only just mow she
did not feel like binding herself, and so
be left out of all the merry-makings
between this and Christmas. °

At any rate she would see him to-
morrow, and perhaps——But when to-
morrow came up out of the east the
Heron was no longer in the stream, nor

but can I do more than give you my

across the bar. She had weighed anchor
during the night, and dropped down with
the tide and a fair wind that was even
now filling her canvas out on the Atlan-

tic.

Plainly Captain Jasper \VM not
press his suit to-morrow. e

Priscilla was dishing the dinner-when
Uncle Eben came in. o

“Heron’s off,” said he, “and Jaspér
with her.”

“I thought,” she said, smothering &
sigh—“I thought they were not going
till to-day,” putting the potatoes into
the butter-boat in her absent-minded-
ness. | : :
“Wa’al, ye see, wind came up fair and
tide served; and Jasper said he hadn’t
enything to wait for—how is  that,
Cilly ¥ e :

“What’s that to me?” she answered,
crossly; “what isn’t worth waiting for
isn’ worth having.” i

“No, no, that ain’t it; what ain’t;worth
asking for ain’t worth having. Captain
Jasper was very sore about it. YJﬂ treat-.
ed him ill, Cilly. Fire and love are dan-
gerous playmates.” LS

“The burned child,” she. insinuated,
saucily. G R e

“The same. I don’t mind owning to
it. I shall carry the scars. to. my grave.
But you'll send Jasper that line, Cilly?"

“If’s a pity Jasper can’t keep his owd
counsel!” .

“He was that broken-hearted.” It’s
nigh to killing & man to keep it“all to
hisself.. Don’t I know it? - But you will
send him the line?” -

“I don’t know.” | e

“Youwll find out, I reckon.” 5

And then they sat down to their boiled
halibut, and the children came inj
in from school and play, and Uncle '
had a dozen things to relate; all the
gossip of the wharves and the ﬂ’shgrmen;'
how & shark had been seen off Snarler's
Point; what “Fetch:and Carry” had
netted from their last venture; wh
news from the mackerel fleet; how Jol
Knight’s wherry had-drifted: out to seaj
how fine the Heron had looked in her

yet a phantom sheet lost in the fogs

new rigging, and how - his. needle’ had

in your life.
the days to come.
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broken in the sails and an old tar had
boded ill luck to the voyage therefrom;
so that before dinner was over Priscilla
had decided to send Jasper the line he
craved by Captain Lewis. Therefore
when, a month later, Lewis dropped in
one day to say good-bye and that he
sailed for the same port on the morrow,
in the interest of the same merchants
whom Jasper served, Priscilla asked:

“Would you mind taking a line to

Captain Jasper for me?” and then the
color shot over her face and stained it
crimson.

“Humph!” said Lewis, “anything par-
ticklar between you and Jasper?”

“I don’t know what you call anything
in particular; but if you don’t wish to
take my letter, you can leave it.”

“Of course P’ll take it, Chilly. “Would’
not I do anything for you? \What shall
I bring you home now ?”

far off; and she used to sit over her
darning and imagine Jasper’s surprise
when Captain Lewis should deliver the
letter. She had never dreamed that love
could tame so. Why, she cared nothing
at all for the vain babblings of those
striplings who followed in her train whose
adoration she had valued but yesterday.
She could hardly believe that she had
let Jasper go without a kind word; but
then she had counted upon seeing him
to-morrow. She was late in learning
the wisdom of putting nothing off till
to-morrow that should be done to-day.

And so the year waned; the blackber-
ries grew ripe in the pastures; Pettin-
gales’ wood rained nuts; the maples
turned scarlet and yellow on Broad
Street, and the little ragged urchins
with wheel-barrows caught up every
leaf that fell as if it had been gold dust.
There were long blue days, when the

N
b
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¢ ‘We shall sail to-morrow, he said to her.”

“Bring yourself home,” she answered,

with the last spark of her old caprice
flaring up before going out forever. And
then Captain Lewis took the little note,
which simply read:

“Dear Jasper: I haven’t changed my
mind, for I didn’t need to in order to
love you. I shall look for you on Christ-
mas-day. Yours, Priscilla.”

And Captain Lewis went off whistling
“Caller Herrin,” as contentedly as if his
name had been Jasper.

They were not much in the way of
letter-writing, these simple fishing folks,
and this was a labor of love to which
Priscilla had set her name—first to
make sure of saying enough, but not too
much; to take care the spelling was not
too bad, that the punctuation did not
put out the sense nor obscure her mean-
ing. She did not expect an answer: but,
satisfied with her tardy resolve and con-
fident of its success, she pursued her
household duties, and joined the merry-
makings with a light heart and smiling
face, lit by the luster of a hope.

After all, Christmas was not so very

“flying gold of the woodlands” was
abroad, and the atmosphere  seemed
steeped in sunshine; then the east winds
swooped down upon the ecoast, and
brought drenching rains and bewildering
fogs, and shook the heart in the bosom
of many a sad watcher. Sometimes now
Priscilla would wake in the “dead middle

“of the night,” and hear the tide lashing

the piers and fretting about the shore;
and she would catch, far off, the dull
smothered thunder of the sea, where it
broke in a fury of crested waves upon
the bar, and sent its spray to rend the
darkness in the face of the troubled
sea-farer. On such nights she used to
rise and open _lier window, listening
breathlessly for signals of distress, im-
agining that dying shrieks mingled with
the hoarse roar of the breakers.
“Jasper shall never go to sea acain if
once he comes home.” she thoueht —lyving
awake there, and trembline and shudder-
ing among her blankets-—‘not if T have
to stand on the street corners and ery
red herrings for a living.” ’
And yet Jasper was not due till
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Christmas time, foo]ish_ ('I'li.ltlmf But love |
js always on guard, with its poor blind
res.
ﬂgy-and-by, when the trees were a
wilderness of netted boughs against the
heavens, when the winds had swept the
earth clean of rubbish the first snow
heralded itself one night by a baunk of
clouds, and at morning the bare boughs
were draped in filmy laces, and all the
world was a lonesome, dazzling waste.

«At least,” thought Priscilla, “Christ- |
mas will be here soon.”

She did not trust herself now to say ‘
that Jasper would be as certain to come.
She had begun to doubt, now that the
winter winds blew in her face, and the
frost flowers shut out her sea-view: for
how many storms must rave along the
coast, and how many ships go down,
and how many hearts break before
Christmas-day!  Perhaps she thought
of these things while she made ready
for that happy day; perhaps she saw
now how cruelly she had used herself
as well as Jasper, in disowning with her
lips the emotion of her heart, in rashly
counting on to-morrow’s  friendship.
\What if he should 2o down to his death.
and never know how she had watched
and waited and sorrowed for him! \Where
would be her comfort then? To find
that he must wait till the sea gives up
its dead to hear her answer, to know
her heart. But all the same, she went
about her drugery with these fears
haunting, waylaying her, made the
house cheery for Unecle Eben, the fire
bright, the food savory: mended his
clothes, looked after his asthma, and
made herself the prettiest bonmet she
could devise, just for Jasper’s sake.

But somehow, when Christmas was
really knocking at the door, .and the
earth was sheeted in hoar-frost, and the
fires snapped and blazed with a will, and
all manner of kind wishes were current;
when Priscilla’s six-hour pudding, a cul-
inary master-piece, was ready for its
bag, the pies were waiting on the pantry
shelves, the crab-apple jelly quaking in

its jars: when the great turkey was

dressed and in the pan, and there was a

The Western Home Monthly.

A Summer Day at Balmy Beach, Ninette, Man.

Joaf of plum-cake in the chest, along
with the sponge gingerbread and raised
dough-nuts that Jasper liked: “when
there were apples red as cherries in the
bin down-stairs, and nuts that Priscilla
and.the children had gone into the Pet-
tingale wcods to pick before the snow
came; when all these delightful prepar-
ations had been completed, and Priscilla,
in her new poplin with scarlet ribbons,
went up to the house-top, with the =py-
glass and Uncle Eben, all those dolorous
fears with which her winter had been
clouded Dblew away; and she expeeted
nothing but to see the Heron bounding
homeward, without a hindrance, the in-
stant she should put the glass to her
eyes. But she had never had a real lover
at sea before, and her eyes hadn’t the
knack of Uncle Eben’s in such matters,
into whose hands she reluctantly re-
signed herself.

“Do you see anything coming, Uncle
Eben ?” she asked, like Bluebeard’s wife,
her fingers tingling with the cold, her
cheeks burning with excitement, and
the high wind pulling out her crimps at
a disastrous rate.

“Hey? Yes, I sce the sca out there be-
vond the bar all frothy like yeast,
Cilly.”

“Any sail, Uncle Eben?” she persisted.
“Yes, child, yes: two of 'em.” )
“Do vou suppose it’s the Heron?” al-
together overlooking the plural num-
ber.
“\Wait a bit, Cilly; don’t hurry: time
enough; if either of ’em’s the IHeron
o . .
Jasper ’ll be up before dinner-time any-
way; it’s only a matter of three miles,

and with this wind she’d be up in a
trice.”

Priscilla’s teeth were chattering in her
head, as much with nervousness its with
cold.

“Youll catch eold up here, Tucle Eben,”
she said.  “I'll just run down” and look
into the oven: I'll be back in a jiffy.”

“Put something on your head while
yvoure down there,” he advised. “I'm
as warm as wool with my tarpaulin and
comforter.”

She was gone precisely a jiffy; during
which mythical portion of time she had
fed the fire, looked into the oven, and
lifted the cover of the steamer: for it
would never do to have the dinner over-
done and Jasper at the door, so to speak.
Then she wrapped a shawl about her
shoulders, and was up to the house-top
in season to,hear Uncle Eben exclaim:

! “It's the Heron! it’s the Heron! or
i 'm oa oat.”

“How do you know?” queried his
niece, merely as a matter of form, being
fully persuaded that if Uncle Eben said
it was the Heron, the Heron it must be.

“Know ?? he returned. “Don’t T know
every sail in her? Didn’t L set every
stiteh in that canyas?”

“I hope the stitches aren’t so big you
can see them this far!” spoke his sauev
niece.

And just then one of the children called
Cilly to come down and mend her frock,
wliich she had torn on a nail; and down
Priscilla skipped, humming a favorite
tune, as gay as any lark. At any other
time, it might be, she would have scold-
ed the little Nanine, but now she was
too happy to condescend 'to such trifles,
and her only thougnt was that Jasper
would be home by dinner-time, and the
children must all look tidy and fine; and
while she wove her thread back and forth
in the rent she laid some little plan for
sceing Jasper alone that first, sweet
instant, without the curious faces of
Nanine and the others, or the kind eyes
of Uncle Eben, to sce her blush beneath
her lover's smile. And then she set the
table; she put on the best bird’s-eye
damask, which her mother had brought
in her wedding-dower, which had been
carefully hoarded and lavendered, and
jeaipusly guarded against moth and
rust. Then followed the old-fashioned
stone-china that Uncle Eben had bought
at the auction of i.quire Gibbs twenty-
five years gone, when he“had thought
to begin housckeeping himself. She had
placed a seat for Jasper at her right
hand, and stood off at the end of the
room and surveyed the effect of the
whole with pleasure, and pronounced it
perfect; and so saying she toiled up the
stairs again to the roof, and found Uncle
Eben looking over an old log-book, stow-
cd away in the attic, where he had spent
the last three-quarters of an hour, hav-
ing asured himself that the Heron wasn’t
far outside, and would be up before the
dinner-bell rang.

“It’s the Heron and no mistake,” said
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~ equal to anything sold anywhere at twice
'~ and thrice the money—at least, this is what
. the Curzon clientele say about the Curzon
$8.60 Suit. ;

Then there is the tailoring. As is well
known, London is the hub cf the tailoring
craft, and Messrs. Curzon Bros,, as practical
tailoring experts themsclves, arc in a position
to secarc the most qualified workmen in the
trade. For all these reasons Curzon tailoring
is sold with the following guarantee:

SATISFACTION BUARANTEED GR MONEY RETURNED IN FULL.
One Silver annd Two Go'd Medal Awards.

Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man:. that is perhaps why we
aumber among our clientele such well-known men as- the following :=—
Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Iloratio Bottomley, M.P.,
Lieut.-Col. A. E. Bclcher, Lieut.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R.
Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo Beni, Lieut.-Col.
Hugh Clarke, ]J. P. Dowuey, M.P., W. H. Doyle, M.P,, Ilon. F. W.
Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen, J. C+
Kinchant, Mr. Matheson Lang, Mr. Montague Holbein,

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our
latest assortment of materials. Together with patterns, we send you
fashion-plates and complete instruct ions for accurate self-measuremcct,
tape measure, all sent frce and carriage paid. We dispatch your orcer
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return the goods, and we

will refund the money.
$20 SUIT TO MEASURE FOR $8.60.

The World’s
Measure
Tailors,

(Dept103) 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
West End Depot:
Pembroke House, 133/35 Oxford St., London, England,
Address for Patterns:

CURZON BROS., ¢/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Vept. 103 ),
419 SPADINA AVE,, TORONTO, ONTAR’O

Please mention this paper
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DYE THOSE SUMMER THINGS

Scores of summer things, such as fancy parasols, bathing suits, colored

stockings, ribbons, feathers and artificial flowers, hammocks and cushion
covers get faded and dingy long .

before they are worn out. With

Maypole Soap

the clean, casy home dye, you can
give them a new lease of life, useful.
ness and beauty, and save many a
dollar. No stained hands or kettles,
no muss, no work to speak-of.

94 colors—wili give any shade. Colors 10c; black 15c; at your dealer's or
postpaid with [ree booklet, ‘“‘How to Dye,”” from

FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO., Montre 1

|

he, feeling guilty that he hadn't remain-
ed out in the windy weather in the ser-
vice of the Heron and her crew. “She’s
all right,” he affirmed; “how’s the veg-
etables doing?”

“But, Unecle Eben,” said Priscilla, “do
come up and show me where to look. 1
want to see her myself. I'm dying of
impatience.” And then the good uncle
led the way for this caprice back to the:
bleak view from the roof. '

“There, Cilly,” said he; “look to your.

Jeft. There’s two of ’em, and one’s larg-
er than t'other, and the ome—"

“I don’t see but one, Uncle Eben.”

“Eh- Wa’al, they’ve changed posit-
jons, that’s all. Here, give me the glass
for a second.” :

For a second Uncle Eben stood motion-
Jess, seanning the water; then his old

" hand fell to trembling, and a-red line

painted itself across his forehead, and
he drew his breath hard, as he put the
glass away and turned to go down " the
stairs.

there.” said an old salt to Uncle Eben.
#] saw the whole thing, and it didn’t
take so long as I tell it: you wouldn’t
know'd she was hurt before she was
clean gone. Miguuty poor sailors, I'take
it. to run down a fellow in broad day-
light, or else they’ve got too mueh tml-
last aboard!” :

“The wind’s drefful eranky, you see,”
said a bystander. . -~

“It wasn’t the Heron?” quavered Uncle
Eben.

“Dun’no; never thought of the Heron.
Let's see. (aptain Jasper’s in her ser-
vice. He'd a know’d better than to let
that concern strike her like that!”

“[ don’t know; accidents will happen,”
said Uncle Eben, watehing the ship shoot
up the river.

She surely was not the Heron. Jasper
would not help tnem eat their Christ-
mas dinner to-day. Had not his old

eyes deceived him? Had he best go back
and speak to Priscilla. At any rate,
he would take a turn round the square

L
<ir Wim. Whyte, Vice-President C.P.R., whose recent Kaighthood greatly pleased Western
people,
1
"1 believe youre right, Cilly.” he said, | first, and compose himself and get his
in a stifled voice: “there ain't but one | breath. ~ The tears stood in his eyes

vessel ariding in, all by herself.”

“Don’t fall, uncle,” she called aft(ert
Niim. wondering if he was going to have
an ill twrn, that his voice was so full of |

breaks and discords.

“She’ll be in the rniver already.” he
muttered, drawing on his mittens. “['ll
yun down to the wharf and see what
they think.”

And he pelted out. without heeding
Priscilla’s remonstrance, for it was ill\“l
possible that he might have been mis
taken, after all.  Could that other ves-
sel have been an  illusion, a mirage?
Could it?  For when Unele Eben had
taken the glass tfrom Priscilla he had
seen the larger craft outlined against
the sky. and—was it the stern ot the
other settling there in the troneh of the
~ea, just outside  the twbulent  bav?
Iad the Tareer eraft vun down the Teron,

or had his old eves deceived him Y

He bent Tis stepsg fivst to the little
public iouse looking out on the viver,
where a group was already colleeted on
the stoop. with spy-elasse< and conjee
tures. watehing eacerlv for the inwad-
bound vessel,

“There™s beon rouch  woirk  outside

and rolled down his furrowed cheeks as
he went on. He was thinking, perhaps,
as much of himself as of Priscilla just
then. only her possible sorvow had
brought to his own mind strongly—his
own wounds gaped beneath the fresh
blow, and throbbed fiercely; and then
he had loved Jasper almost as well as
Priscilla, for Jasper was the son of the
old sweetheart for whom he had bought
the stone china twenty-five years ago,

t and who had jilted him the mext week

for Jasper's father. Perhaps it was all
right that Priscilla should have given
Jasper the eod shonlder: perhaps it was
poetic  justice-—only TUnele Eben had
never heard of that sort of justice, and
was not able to appreciate it. Presently
he found himself back in the mneigh-
horhood of the wharves“again.  The
strange vessel had anchored now, and
half Tide Stret was down on the end of
the quay talking with the erew. Unele
Eben could see their gesticulations as

they deseribed the event: the Mermaid
in cveat gilt letters stared him out of
countenance  at  the  ship’s  stern. as
though  defyving him to call her the
i Heroi. Some sailors were busy lifting
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'Silk Four-in-hand Neckties

The Western Home Monthly.

19

. possess a

such an exalted

fOt SO

bought

@ccause of its

So, alse, it is
tone in

music-lovers.

are readyp to

(ike vare od violins

improves with use.

Whﬁ doés a Stradivarius occupy

violins, when others may be

ourfla
has won for them such
exalted place in the esteem
of Ganadian musicians and

@'uer 4000 - Bourlay owners

the tone wmprouves with use.

urlap
1anos

place among

much less.
purity of tone.

the purity of
Biﬁnosgthat
an

that

testify

Gourlay Whnter & Teeming
188 uonge St. - Toronto.

Thé Winnipe

CARRY A COMPLETE

Gourlay Pianos and .
Gourlay Angelus Player Pianos

Complete Catalogue and prices mailed free on application.
Easy terms of payments arranged.

¢ Piano Co.

295 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg
ASSORTMENT OF

JME= Buy This AR
POTATO DIGGER

Extra strong,very durable, light draft, easy
on horses, positively best potato digger
on market, Fully guaranteed—still priced
low. Get free book on Diggers, Pickers and
Sorters. Hoover Mig. Co., Box 67,Avery,Ohio,
Trans‘er points— Buffalo p
ot Bultaon, fJhe Hoover

. Marshalltown, Ia,, Sk R

111s,1d., Portland, =
Spokane, -

Wm;n{]cg,Man..
Hamilton, Ont.,
Fond duLac, Wis

\ O KTIES of the latest d2signs and patterns.
- Ul colors. Both plain shades and stripes.
i3 for any color ancr we will send at once
refunded if goods are unsatisfactory
e styles for young men. .
Price 35c each; Three for $1.00. Postpaid.
Huron Novelty Co.,Box 351, Toronto,0nt,
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Expert Watch Repairing

If your watch gives yo
trouble pack it in a box
send tous. We will look
it over and estimate the
cost of repaire by return
mail. If not satisfactory
we will return watch as 1t
was at our expense. If sat-
isfactory, and we repair
vour watch, we are absou-
lutely responsible for our
work for one year, barring
accidents.

We have developed the largest

watch repair business in Canada

in seven years. There mustbea

reason. We do not experiment.
We repair.

D. E. Black

Mfg. Jeweller and Optician
116a 8th Ave, East, Calgary, Alta.

a burden down her sides, something that
lay in their arms like a dead weight,
something sodden and cold.

A shiver | infant.

there, your old uncle was rough with~
vou,” rocking her in his arms like an
“There, there, wipe away the

ran through him from head to heel, he} tears, deary;” but there weve no tears
turned his face away fronmi the dumb | to wipe away, for Priscilla had dropped
thing that they held, he would not stay | in a swoor

to see; all. 'his neighbors were clustering
about the frozen mask. As for him,
he thought of Priscilla and Jasper's
mother ten vear’s in her grave, and then
he herad ome of the sailors saying::

“He was the only man of’them that
rose to the surface.  We hung around
as long as we dared, but the sea was
growing madder every moment. Zounds,
wasn’t it a spanking breeze! e tried
all our nostrums to bring him to, but
he’s gone-—-the sea just beat the breath
out of him.”

There was no doubt in Uncle Eben’s
mind but the dead man was Jasper; yet
he could not trust himself to make sure,
for how terrible the- convietion would
be ! So he waited till they should
speak his name-—waited, half benumbed
with pain and cold, wondering how he
should break it to Priscilla, if she were
growing anxious, if the neighbors had
not already gossiped to her; and then
old Burton, who kept the corner grocery,
blurted out, in his rough sympathy:

“Poor fellow! His wife will be sore
put toic to feed those six hungry chil-
dren without him.” < :

It was plain that the Heron had gone
down; that this was the body of the
mate; that Jasper was even now tossing
on the currents across the sand-bar,

» * * » * *

When the new year came in, and the
days began to lengthen and the cold to
chill the marrow in one’s bones, the
neighbors were saying among themselves
that something had changea Priscilla
Farnham.  She never sang now about
her work, averred Mrs. Burton, who had
often listened to her in the still after:
noons.  She lett off the gay ribbogs
with which she nad been used to adorn
herself, the jaunty h that had been
her pride; her spar ear-rings were put
away in a box in the best bureau -till
Nanine should be old enough to wear
{thom; her brown hair had forgotten its
| erimps. Shé was no longer to be met
| with at sewing circles, at teadrinaings,
at quilting or dances. ~ Her quondam
lovers declare that she had grown dull,
that a smile was as rare as a new moon,
and that she had lost the charms of
coquetry.  Mothers pitied her, and said
it was all along of taking care of Uncle
Eben and his asthma and those great
noisy . culdren; and fathers told" their
sons that she would make a good wife,
notwithstanding the loss of her high
spirits and the carmine of her chee
Only Uncle Eben understood it all, and
worked many a sad thought into his

the common good.”

A Noble Message

One of the noblest messages ever delivered by a sovereign to his
people was that issued by King George at the close of the Coronation
Services. In it he recognizes his relation to the people and discloses
the purposes of all true government.

Nothing could be more fitting than these words:
“Believing that this generous, outspoken sympathy with the queen
and myself is, under God, our surest source of strength, | am
encouraged to go forward with the renewed hope that, whatever
perplexities or difficulties may be before me and my people, we shall
all unite in facing them resolutely and calmly and with public spirits
confident that under Divine guidance the ultimate outcome will be to

(Signed) = GEORGE R. L.

—
——

‘

drifting from ocean hollow to ocean hol-
low, while Priscilla waited for him to
come to dinner, and made herself
comely to welcome him. Uncle FEben
went back to the house then; he looked
into the vacant kitchen in passing; the
savory odors sickened him, the table
with the plate set for Jasper turned
mm cold, as if it had been placed fm" a
ohost: he called at the foot of the stairs
for Cilly.

“Here I am,” she replied, coming out
of the best room, where she had been
arranging a sprig of scarlet geranium
at her throat, before the largest glass
that the ~house .afforded—her’ cheeks
{lushing, her . soft eyes undimmed by
tears.

“Where is Jasper?
wasn't it? & he in the Kitchen?
tease me, Uricle Eben: . I know it was
the Heron.
say it was.

‘ It was the Heion,

Ol as she eaught sight

| of his white face, “is anything the mat-

ter?” ) ’ ;

“Jasper——" he began, and his voice
hroke,

“Where is he? she asked, half puzzlwl,
but unsuspecting still. . When shall we
see him? [ will liavk dipner on the
table at once.” % ? ;

“Wait a ‘minute, Cilly," he said, re-
covering himself. “You will see him.
Cilly-- How ,should he tell her,

whiat was the most gentle way. or was
there anyv wentleness in sueh cruel busi
: him.

dead!

ne=<?  “voun will =ee

gives up it~ There.

the sea

Don’t’

t just heard Mrs. Burton.

dear-—-when |

sails, while Priscilla kept the fire bright
and the hearth swept as before, and”
looked out across the yeasty bar and
groaned in her heart, remembering that
fair evening when she had love in her
hands, to take or leave, But she had
sent him the line he had asked for; she
had that for her comfort; he had gone
down to his death with the assurance
of her love in his heart, shut fast, like
a flower in its calyx; his last thought
had been of her, his last breath a prayer
for her; but not one hand clasp, not one
warm melting kiss to lighten all the
bleak future, to hallow the fading past.
1t had been her own fault surely, but
none the less was it bitter. :

One Sunday, when she saw Matilda
Mathews come walking into church with
her lover, bronzed and weather beaten,
off a two years’ voyage, her heart leaped
up ‘in her breast burning like a coal, and
the sealding teas started into her eyes;
and’so when other girls and their sweet-
hearts passed her by she turned away
‘her head with weary sighs, and went<on
Jher lonely way.

" And so St. Valentine’s day came round.
Priscilla had been used to receive scores
of those fanciful billets-doux in yvears
past—tender missives in halting verse,
lost. in a wilderness of posies,” watched
over by a corps of Cupids. But to day
the postman made his rounds and missed
her altogether; she watched him stop at
Mrs. Burton’s, and saw Liz open the
door with a whole bevy of dimples
wrinkline her blushing face.  Priscilla
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You will get results
as sharp as this if
you use

XTRA SPEEDY PLATES

No object can move
too fast for the Xtra
Speedy. Bookletson
the Wellington
photo specialties
sent free—a card
will do.

Wellington & Ward

PLATES PAPERS FILMS
13 St. John Street, Montreal

iquor and Tohacco Habits

A. McTAGGART, M.D.,C M.,
75 Yunge 8t., Toronto, Canada.

References as to Dr. McTaggart’s professional
standing and personal integrity permitted by:

Sir W. R. Meredith, Chief Justice.

Sir Gea. W. Ross, ex-Premier of Ontario.

Rev. N. Burwash, D.D., President Victoria
College.

Rev. J. G. Shearer, B.A., D.D., Secretary Board
of Moral Reform, Toronto.

Right Rev. J. F. Sweeney, . D. Bishop of Toronto

Hon. Thomas Coffey, Senator, Catholic Record,
London, Ontario. ¥

Dr. McTaggart’'s vegetable remedies for the
liquor and tobacco habits are healthful, safe, inex-
pensive home treatments. No hypodermic injec-
tions, no publicity, no loss of time from business,
and a certain cure.

Consultation or Correspondence invited.

FREE ]
re———  3ddress and we will forward you

24 packages of our beautiful post cards. Sell
them to your friends and neighbors at ten cents
each. Return the money to us, and we will
forward your premium ABSOLUTELY FREE
of cost. Write to-day.

Western Supply Co., Box 161, Moose Jaw, Sask.

s 3 furnish the work and teach you free, you work in

the locality where you live. Send us your address and we will

explain the business fully, rememnber weguarantee a clear profit

of 83 for every day’s work, absolutely sure.- Write at once.

ROYAL IANU{“M.‘TUBING COs  Boxz 1036, W AdWDUK, UNT.
‘

Boys and Girls—do
yvou want a handsome Catcher’s
Glove and Mask or Doll
FREE? Send your name and

Send us your address
and wewill show you
how to make $3 a day

y absolutely sure. We

did not grudge her her. Valentines, only
the warm reality of living love; and she
sat long in the bitter winter twilight
that night alone, while the children and
Uncle kben made molasses candy in the
kitchen, having seen Miss Liz admit a
voung man at the front door and ljght
the astral lamp i the best room-—which
illumination always meant something—
and draw the curtains. Priscilla was
wondering concerning the happiness hid-
den behind those cotton curtains, about
the “songs without words” which she
herself was mnever to know again. She
felt like one shut out from Eden, sitting
there in the dark, and seeing the shadow
of happiness flitting now and then across
her neighbor’s curtains. She had never
quite recovered from that first shock on
Christmas morn - when her pulses had
slackened, and her heart fainted at its
toil; and now every noise appalled her,
every “halloo” in the streets, “the heave
ahoy” - of sailors at the wharves, the
children bounding in with warhoops and
shrieks of laughter: and when the next

and kiss one with warm, lingering lips.
and speak tolerable English?
Mrs. Burton had fled, shrieking, to an

inper rcom, and had bolted the door
lu-ﬁi‘iml her. as though bholts and Dbars

could impede spiritual essences.
“Where did you come from, Tasper?”

said Priscilla, half doubting her own
senses. ~ “I  thought—I thought

and here she gave it up and took refuge
in tears.

“You thought T was a ghost?” he
said.  “Well, didn’t I come within an
ace of it? What saved me from going
down in the Heron?  Why, nothing
more or less than a good smart brain-
fever. The Heron, you see, was to be
back by Christmas, or her cargo wouldn’t
be worth a sculpin; and so, as I was
mad as a March hare, the mate had to
sail without me, poor fellow! That’s
how it happened. Priscilla, I kissed you
just now at hazard: shall I go down and
i beg your pardon?”

! “Beg my pardon?”

writes :

them that they could not put
don't want to go anywhere wh

An enthusiastic admirer in renewing her subscription to

“THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY"

“Please come along every month as before.
are clean—your words are right and your advice is good.
will show you with pride to all who visit my home, and tell

Belmont, July 17th, 1911.
Your pages
|
their money to better use. |
ere | will not see you.”

(Signed) Mrs. J. Bell

morning Mrs. Burton opened the door
like a gust of wind, and came in with a
blanched countenance and eyes like
saucers, Priscilla cried out:

“Oh, Mrs. Burton, how you scare me!
Are you sick?  You look as if you had
seen a spirit!”

“Sick!” repeated the good woman, as
if scorning the institution; “sickness
isn’t a circumstance to.it. 1 have seen
a spirit, Cilly Farnbam.”

Priscilla answered her with an in-
credulous laugh, on her way to close the
door the frightened woman had left open
behind her.  “Spirits don’t walk abroad
in daylight,” she said. soothingly, al-
most wishing they walked at any time.
And then, with the door knob in her
hand, with unbelief in her heart—was
it a spirit that confronted her, that came
across the threshold with a familiar
smile on its lips, that asked in a voice
to her far sweceter than musie:

“Are you going to shut me out here in
the cold ™

Does a spirit stretch out fleshly arms,

“Yes. Have you anything kind to say
to me to-day "

“Didn’t I say it all in my letter?”

“Your letter? When? What ?
Where 77

“That Lewis carried for you.”

“The deuce! Lewis said he left you
behind as smart as a cricket; but he
never spoke. of a letter.  If he had,
perhaps I shouldn’t be here. It was all
along of expecting and looking and long-
ing to no good that keeled me over.
Good for you, Lewis: you’ve foundered
vour own brig! So vou changed your
mind, sweetheart ?” ‘
sancily

“Did 1?7 Indeed T didn't,
again.
“How ™
“ 5 . 3
Jecanse——because  there wasn't any

need, yvou know.”
And just then Mrs. Burton put her
head out at the inner room door, and

adjourned embraces pro tem.
@ ——

No one need endure the agony of corns with
Holloway’s Corn Cure at hand to remove them.

GRANARIES

Fire, Lightning,

and Storm Proof

Protects the Grain

Absolutely
Vermin Proof

WRITE FOR PARTICULARS

THE

Metallic Roofing Go.

LIMITED

MANUFACTURERS
TORONTO and WINNIPEG

WESTERN CANADA FACTORY
737 NOTRE DAME AVE. WINNIPEG

Agents wanted in some districts

ﬂ
A Successful College.

Winnipeg is noted for the number and
excellence of her educational institu-
tions. Among them may be mentioned
{he “Success Business College” which
has been doing so much during the past
few years to raise young men and
women to better positions in the busi-
ness world. Located in handsome
premises between the business and
residential sections of the city, the Col-
lege has every facility for giving the

best in shorthand and commercial
branches. During the past year the

seating capacity has been enlarged so
that on the opening of the fall term
on August 28th, the College will have
accommodation for 350 students. The
handsome large catalogue is being mail-
ed free on request. !

e
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“  suppose,” said a  sympathetic
neighbor. “that you will ercet a hand-
some monument to your husband’s
memory ?”  Then, says the New York
“Press,” the tearful widow replied:

“To his memory!  Why, poor John
hadn’t any. [ was sorting over some
of his clothes to-day, and I found the
pockets full of letters [ had given him
to post.”
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Th C f 1 gas or ﬁandlos. However, forlthc salie of

| peace, 7 tract to the Souther

4 e Case of the Bronson & B iiling Conporaion

= P ) |stipula,ting only that none of the bulbs
atent. \

should be installed in his bedroom orstudy.
The only bulbs the old gentleman de-
\ » lighted in came from Holland, or he pot-
> By Robert Barr.
garden.

| tered about a goo . deal in his antiquated

The S.C.E.L.C., being a limited liability

expected an effect on the scientific Sarah
utterly failed to impress her practical old
father, who, having been in former days
an employer of young men, and an excel-
lent judge of them, saw in this tongue-
tied electrie engincer be fore him an inert
incfficient person, foredocomed to failure
in this commercial world; so he said
“No” with an emvhasis that paralyzed
even the power of expostulation ‘on the

ing a woman her own way,
which is always a dangerous
thing to do. Peter Carmichael was per-
fectly satisfied with the fine old house
that center its own ample grounds 'in

COMPLICATIONS began by giv-

that southern district of Lendon which

we call Brixton. It had served his turn
for many years, and he expected it to
last until he died, but his only daughter,
Sarah, a girl possessed of the modern
Higher Education, was not so well con-
tent. By no stretch of the imagination
% could Brixton be termed ‘fashionable’

and the house itself was ancient, but ex-
cecdingly comfortable. So it may hdve
been the case that Sarah’s dissatisfaction
arose from other reasons than the ab-
sence of electric light. Her father, a very
sbrewd business man in his time, had by
his own efforts acc imulated a snug for-
Jume, all very safely invested in mnon-
speculative securities, so there were no
money troubles to worry the impatient
Sarah, which, when you come to think
of it, is almost an ideal state of things.
Both Mr. Carnegie and Mr. Rockefeller
have told us, to our surprise, that the
rich rarely are happy, although neither of
the gentlemen has shown- any ardent
desire to unload his wealth on those of
us who would gladly relieve them of their
burden.

Peter Carmichael knew little of society
and cared nothing for it. He was happy
in the acquaintance of his choice cronies,
all estimable, elderly persons, in like easy
circumstances to his own. and they for-
gathered at one another’s houses, indul-
ging in whist, or chess, or even draughts,
a game of which Pecter was exceedingly
fond. So far as out-door sports went,
Mr. Carmichael was a ‘cautious golfer
whose steady game often defeated that
of more brilliant players. He had been
a widower e er since his daughter was a
little girl at school, and perhaps, if Sarah’s
mother had lived, the girl might have
found life more interesting than was the
case; but be that as it may, Sarah’s
restlessness and lack of all companion-
ship among young people turned her atten-
tion to higher edncation with marked
success. She actually achieved a degree
in science, and perhaps that was what
impelled her toward electric light, while
her father was more than satisfied with

company, without any evidence of soul

quite a commonplace, business-like way,
took action whose currents, to speak el-
ectrically, flowed into a region of senti-
ment completely outside the scope of
those statistical text-books which deal
with ohms, volts and amperes. The cor-
poration sent young Stillwell Bronson
aged twenty-six, salary three pounds a
week, to superintend the installation of
electric light in the mansion that belonged
to Peter Carmichael.
Stillwell, a clean-living young man,\with
a clear-cut face like a Roman cameo, and
smoldering, dreamy eyes more suitable to
a poet than to an electrical engineer, was
nevertheless an expert in his profession,
and should have been getting three or
four times what the company paid him.
But being a visionary as wol{as a clever
mechanic, he had lived quite contented
up to the time he met Sarah Carmichael
and was surprised to find a_handsome
young woman who was so deeply learned
in his own subjects.
- Here, of course, the old gentleman was to
blame. Having given out the contract
he washed his hands of the whole modern
abomination, and while the workmen were
in the house spent his days in the old-
fashioned garden, or on the golf links. So
Miss Carmichael was compelled to see
much of Stillwell Bronson, with a result
that I shall not dilate upon, because this
is a story of the City, of finance and the
formation of companies, and has really
nothing to do with the feelings of a young
man and a young woman for one another,
Leyond what is necessary to explain the
geries of quite true incidents which follow.
Suffice it to say that the dreamy,
smoldering eyes which produced so un-

or the least suggestion of romance, in
' conciliation, but the stubborn determin-

part of Bronson.

Sarah tried her hand at effecting a re-

ation which had been one factor in Peter’s

business success proved impregnable.
Her father had fiven her; the electric
light, but definitely refused to give her
the electric lighter. So one day a few

e
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. sent them

With a gentle sweep .

weeks later, while Peter Carmichael was
cu’efuléy driving a white ball across green
fields, Sarah accompanied Stillwell Bron-
son to the Registrar's office, and was
married in quite a commonplace fashion,
without any of the ecclesiastical trap-
pings, or ‘music, or bridesmaids to which
an ordinary girl might thin'c she was en-
titled. Thus the.girl step down of
l:;: ‘;)wn accord ft‘ro a luxurious mansioix,
ith: plenty of money, to a meagerly
furnisgled cottage on three pounds a week.
Now donot, of you, at thisstage of
the  recital, = misp .your sympathy.
Sarah’ was perfectly happy, and needed
no commiseration, while as for. Stillwell
Bronson, the world was new-made and
beautiful. But here was old Peter Car-
michael, left with a house on his hands
ma':s gizes too large for him, all newly
fitted up with electric® light, which he
detested, and the bill still to come in!
Sarah had been a housekeeper so efficient
that *her. father had come to look upon
the smoothly - running machinery of his
establishment ' as - the natural order of
thinﬁl. and a glimmering of the truth that
he hadnever really -appreciated Sarah
sto' flicker through his mind as daily

he felt more and more the need of her.
Do not suppose that anything dramatic
occurred. Nothing dramatic ever occurs
in Brixton, except at the theater. There
had been no casting-away of the girl; no
cutting her off with a shilling. Verbally
ghe had not defied her father, nor given
him an ultimatum nor made a scene.
He was beginning to think she had for-

sotten the engineer with the smoldrous,
reamy eyes, after he forbade the banns,
but So.mﬁ faced the Registrar just the
same. She went on with her work in the
cottage, singing at it, and he did the best
he could in the mansion, swearing a little
on occasions. Neither approached or re-
proached the other.

The cottage proved to be a most inter-
esting place. (gne room was fitted up as
a workshop, and there, with the example.
of Monsieur and -Madame Curie before
them, the two toiled together. Bronson
was an inventor of the most amazing fer-
tility. Hundreds and hundreds.of con-
trivances he had dreamed out a;xlxld worked
out, mever possessing enou money
ahead to patent any of them. _ Enthusi-
astically he explained to his young wife
their various merits and fascinations, and
her scientific knowledge, he soon saw with
delight, must be of great advantage to him.
She could loo: up authorities, set out
formulae, make calculations wjth the brain
of a man and the deftness of a woman.
The workshop gradually became & Ealace
of delight. Sarah saw her husband’s
genius through the glamour of a first and
overpowering affection, but although at

first it slumbered, that practical section

of her brsin which was her father’slegacy
to her never quitefell asleep. When there
was nothing particular in which she could
assist, she would hop like a bird to an un-
cluttered corner of the work-bench, and
sit perched there, her tiny feet swaying
to and fro as she watched the absorbed
man at his work. .
“Love is of man’s life a thing apart,
'Tis woman’s whole existence.”

The absent-minded inventor sometimes
for hours forgot that she was in the room,
but one night Sarah brought herself in
startling fashion within the radius of his
observation.

Leaning sideways from her elevated
perch at the end of the bench, she, with a
gentle sweep of her arm, sent crashing to
the floor half a score of models, délicately,
carefully constructed, into one heap of
common destruction.

Bronson sprang to his feet with a look
of horror on his face, and for once his large

« The Western Home Monthly.

eyes were wide open. The girl laughed’
“Sit down, Stillwell,” she said, “and
say nothing till I have explained.”

The man sat’ down with a groan.
Whatever she might say, the patient work
of months had been obliterated in one
reckless moment.

“Stillwell, these wrecked devises we will
take up again with more leisure when we
are older. Some of them will work, and
some won’t, but they are all of doubtful
commercial value. Deep thinking in
tHe silence of this room has taught me why
youareafailure asaninventor. Now,the
junior partner calls a halt. You lack
concentration, and when the interesting
problems of any device have been over-
come, you lose Interest in it, set it aside,
and{ begin something else. You are like
a man who backs every horse in a field,
and so loses his money. .'You must pick
out a likely winner, and then risk upon it
all the energy you possess. Now, here is
a little machine,” she said, picking up the
partly completed object which gives its
title to thisstory. “Youhavelostinterest
in it because, after all, it is such a simple
object, yet if once that were completed
and placed upon the market, every house-
hold in the civilized world would ulti-
mately come to possess it. Let us focus
our attention upon that, and when the
money flows in, we'll give some thought
to this debris.”

“But why, Sarah, why?”’ protested the
young man, who, we 21l must admit, had
shown great patience, “why wantonly
destro; 2

Sarah interrupted him.

“Because you are so deeply immersed
that by no other method could I have
called you up to the surface again. Be-
cause our predicament is too serious. We
are deeply in debt, and I dare not go to
my father for aid. He will say it is just
what might have been expected. To-
morrow I shall clear out this room, leave
nothing but what pertains to the invention
Iholdin my hand. Sonow, my dear boy,
forgive me, and set to work.”

Stillwell, with a sigh, rose, took from
her the object she held out to him, and

Winnipeg, Aug., 1911, *

crashing into one heap of common destruction.

without a word sat down at his vise.
Patient youth!

Sarah sprang down beside him, and lov-
ingly rumpled® his already tousled hair,
The mechanic looked up at her with a
wan smile.

“You are quite right, Sadie,” "he said.
“T have not the slightest interest in an
object, which is so tarred with the tain
of trade.” .

“That's all right, Stillwell,” said hig
wife. “You go ahead and complete it.”

I now suffer from the handicap which
blocks the path of those who deal with
truth instead of fiction. I am conscious
that it would add several hundred per
cent. to the interest of my narrative if I
could but name the article which I have
designated by the term ‘‘Bronson’s Pat-

ent.” But if I called it by the true title
I might as well give the correct names of

article is perfectly familiar to every civil-
ized person at home and abroad. Mr. J.
W. Kenderton occupies an office near the
Bank of England. Mr. Kenderton is a
middle-aged person who is an extraordin-
ary mixture of shrewdness, capability,
uthlessness, and many other qualities
more or less odjectionable. He has been
in many businesses, and, being in a way
an'excellent financier, has made money
sometimes by methods that do not bear
too close a scrutiny. But the money he
has gathered is as nothing to what he has

losing faith in anything with which he is
concerned that is hot immediately pro-
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of road endurance you will ex )
Solidity to preserve delicate adjustments is

bearings to insure long wear
Useless dead weight is discarded in
our behalf by «Everitt” designers—making for economy
in gasoline and low tire cost.

EWARE this “unknown factor”—the risk of buying a car

that will not stand up. If you will examine the “Everitt”
you will see for yourself how every possible source of
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HIDDEN in the design and the material of any car is
the future road performance of that car. The great
end is to obtain through correct design the ability to
maintain on the road the performance shown in the car’s
first trip. Demonstration performance is an adequate
guide in the “Everitt” to ownership performance later on.
You take no chances that foresight can prevent for you.

Catalogue on request.

TUDHOPE MOTOR CO. Limited
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ductive. Having once got hig grip on a tissue paper, quite leed
thing, disbelief seems to set in automa- whet:3 y%up:etu?:.]’t’e resdly to'ben
tically. g “Ah!” cried the girl, a lon
““Kenderton is a dangerous man to deal exclamation, then xgith a littﬁ;'(i;?lz:.gll::
with, and if he gets a man in a corner, he kissed her father before he knew what she
exactsht.he last mgq%gﬁ:&z&?)é’z Illsti;/(;ry was about, and with a light, upward ime
mooth, suave and in 18 uls g
;ooks A tied in}t‘p Sortt faffgir& l“tlig. seated herself on the edge of his
Thus people who know him are afraid to “It is ’t the s » 1
traffic with him. In business hours he ruped Saieh: “b\?t?ul.ls}tlgl:: gfoﬁgﬁi‘vghl:
wears glasses, that he doesn’t need except pretty little toy. Many a time you have
J to conceal his eyes, whictr; if 5eeh, are apt given me one.” *
to %ive him away. At the—time of his She opened the satchel, took out s *
truction. deal with Bronson, he occupied a room model of Bronson’s Patent, and placed
where _he wrote to thosq who had just it on the table. Peter Ca‘rmichael ad-
- his vise. taken out patents, offering to advance justed his steel spectacles and examined
money on th(;:] mventmng Easy }terms. it.
n, and lov- Thus it was that young Bronson, having “Will it squeak i it
isled hair, expended his last shilling in securing his asked. queak i -you gress. A1 It
er with a first patent, came into Kenderton’s Sarah laughed merrily, and the old rhan.
clutches. ) y with a catch in his breath, remembered
? ‘he said. The device did not prove so simple as that the pancled walls had not echoed
rest in an Mrs. Bronson had supposed. * Little diffi- that music for some little time.
the taint culties cropped up here and there, which “What's it for?” he asked, pretending
. 3 took time and patience to overcome, not to mind.
? said hig and, alas, sometimes expensive materials, Sarah showed him.
nplete it.”’ for which cash was exacted on the nail. “What will it cost to produce?” he
cap which After the patent was recorded, Bronson 7 -asked.
deal with received an extremely cordial letter from ‘ i g i Sarah told him. .
\ conscious Mr. Kenderton, which the innocent Whatil 1 refusg ? e The old man compressed his lips ‘and
ndred per young man supposed to be caused .by | a half interest in the patent, but of this | money forthcoming, that Bronson was at wrinkled his brow. ' 8
rrative if I an admiration for his- work, which of | sum only ten pounds were to be paid | last compelled to disclose to his wife the | . Lhere should be mouney in that,” he
ich I have course Kenderton knew nothing of. Per- | down, and the rest doled out as needed | situation in which he found himself, while | s3id at last. ' :
1son’s Pat- haps, if Bronson had shown the letter to | until it was seen whether or not Bronson | she gazed helplessly at him, dumb with | | Hundreds of thousands, father.”
e true title . his wife, she would have been equally | could overcome the difficulties which the | dismay. Sarah uttered no reproaches; “Perhaps. - Well?” G
t names of ignorant of his danger; but, as a matter | inventor had been honest enough to dis- | indeed, uttered nothing at all, for there “I want to tell you a little story,” said
ut, for the of fact, he said nothing about it, hoping | close. Even to so unpractical a man as | was nothing to say. the girl, “about two modern Babes in the
every civil- to surprise her with an unexvected influx |'Stillwell Bronson, the terms seemed That afternoon, carrying a little hand- | Wood, and wicked uncles lurking behmﬁ
d. Mr. J. of gold-from a capitalist believer in hie | harsh, but he accepted them in the faith | satchel, she entered the grounds of her | every tree.” ? . 5
ce near the invention. ) that even a half-interest would ultimately | father’s house, and rang the old-fashioned | When she had finished, the old man
lerton is a The interview with Kenderton did not | give him all the money he needed. door-bell. slowly shook his head. ol 8
extraordin- produce 8o much gold as Bronson had Within a month, however, Kenderton When she entered the study, her father, “I'm afraid, my dear, that nothing can
capability, expected, but he got a little to go on | had him completely in his power, secur- | seated by the window, was reading the | be done. J. W. Kenderton will exercise
- qualities with He carried with him the model of | ing an option running for three months, | first edition of his favorite evening paper. | his option, probably on the day before it
e has been his invention in its then stage, and his | whereby, upon payment of a thousand | He lowered this sheet, and gazed at his | expires, and will all into a very good
g in a way sensitive nature was depressed by the | pounds, the financier might acquire the | visitor over the top of his steel-bound | thing, so far as my judgment goes, al-
wde money cynical, skeptical comments of the finan- | whole invention. Having got this option | glasses. though such a modern contrivance is &
o not bear cier, for the spectacles concealed the eyes, | he claimed, which was doubtless true “Hello, father,” said the girl, brightly. | little out of my line. . You must see your-
» money he . and the inventor did not see the gleam of | enough, that it superseded the first ar- “Hello, Sarah,” greeted the father, more | self that Mr, Stillwell Bronson is quite a$ ;
vhat he has comprehension that came suddenly into | rangement, and although not half of the | soberly. the mercy of Kenderton.” Gl i
of speedily them as Kenderton recognized the  tre- | two hundred pounds had been paid, he “T saw as I came through that you'd “T know that only a very, very clever:
vhich he is mendous commercial possibilities of the | refused to ad’ance another penny. It [done away with the electric light.” man can extricate us; that’s why I" have-
iately pro- expedient. Kenderton, with seeming re- | was at this stage of the game, having tied “Only the fittings,” replied the old man. | come to my father.” : s
luctance, offered two hundred pounds for | kimself hand and foot, with no more | “They are all in the attic, wrapped in | For the first time the old man smiled: &
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the undisputed leader of all Canadian pianos and second to none in the world. Now, listen! This being
the largest piano and music house in the West, we buy the Heintzman & Co. piano in large quanfities

and for spot cash, receiving the very lowest price—sharing the big saving by so doing with our customers. Ar
every piano is backed by the prestige of ye olde firme of Heintzman & Co., Canada’s oldest piano manufacturers.
We are certain you will receive the greatest piano value possible by writing to-day about i

Our New Mail Order System and East Payment Plan

Nothing under the sun we can say will convince you of the excellent quality of the Heintzman & Co."
piano until these points have been demonstrated. Do you know that Heintzman & Co. pianos used forty, fifty.
and sixty years ago are still in perfect tone ? Do you know that it was a Heintzman & Co. piano selected for
the Royal Train for their Majesties King George and Queen Mary ? We want you to own one, and will make
it easy for you by our Easy Payment Plan. The number of pianos we now supply by mail run into the
thousands. Cut out the coupon below and mail it to-day.

Used Pianos Priced Very Low

We receive so many pianos in exchange for the \Heintzman & Co. pianos and player pianos that we are able to offer from time to
time unheard of bargains. ‘This month we offer on easy terms:
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375.00 Warmwith Piano for - - 290.00 Mail Order System and Easy Payment Plan.

Organs from $20.00 up. Square Pianos from $25.00 up
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Music House
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Happy Children
As ‘everyday food °
4% for growing
children, good .
bread and butter is
much more whole- *
some than meat. It
is lighter in the |
. “$tomach, more easy \
to digest and fur-
" nishes every clement
~and
strength necessary
* for  the grow?ng
~...child, provided the flour is rich in that  fine
~ quality of high grade gluten which distinguishes
Ogilvie’s :

e ; { :

~ Royal Household: Flour.

: It is this rich nourishing element which makes
children grow fat and happy when given plenty of
bread made from this finest of ali flours. Children

thrive on it.” It puts flesh on their bones and brings
the rosy flush of health to their cheeks.

>
This is not so with bread made from inferior
~-flours. It falls very far short of being whole food
"~ gnd fails to build up strong, vigorous growth. For the
children’s sake buy the best-flour — Ogilvie’s Royal
Household. It counts for health and happiness. Best
" “and most nutritious for pastry as well as for bread.|

“QOgilvie’s Book for a Cook,” with 125 pages of
recipes that have been tried and tested, will be sent free
if you will send us your address and mention the
nge of your dealer. )

The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., Limited, Winnipeg.

— Established 1882=—

Is Canada’s Leading School of Telegraphy,
Shorthand and the Business Branches.

Awarded First Prize at St. Louls World's

Exposition on its Work and Methods

Day and Night School—Individual Instruction—Desirable
positions secured for all graduates and worthy students—-
Visitors are always welcome.

WE Arso Give InsTrucTiON By MaIL,

Write us or Phone, Main 48 for Catalog
and lull particulars

Winnipeg Business College
Cor. Portage Ave.and For{St,, -~ Winnipeg,Can.

25¢c. a Box at your druggist's.
will make life comfortable for you again:
They rehieve the worst headache in 30 minues or less.

National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited, <« = « o
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4 thig visit to me.

|

|
|

| more money.

“What did you expect me to do?” he

asked. _
““You are a city man, and know how to

deal with city men. I thought perhaps

| you might call on Kenderton, and per-

suade him to let go.”

Peter shook his head.

“Honest city men, and there are thou-

sands of them, are not difficult to deal
with, but I happen to know this man
Kenderton, and he is a scoundrel. Did
vou bring copies of the documents in the
case with you, Sarah? I must see exactly
what M. Bronson has signed.
_ Sarah took a sheaf of papers from the
little ‘satchel, and handed them to her
father, who scrutinized each with great
care, then laid them on the table, and sank
into & brown study: At last he said:

“I :now those city sharks, and have
always tried to steer clear.of them. Do
you think this man’ Kenderton has any
suspicion about - the ‘value of this in-
vention?”’

“No, from what my husband says. Ken-
derton speaks very sneeringly of it, and
quite discourages Stillwell.”

Winnipeg, Aug,, 1811.

must refuse to show Kenderton any of his
later models. I suppose you are con-
vineced he will overcome the mechanical
difficulties?”’ )

“Oh, surely,” replied the girl.

«Then he will be but speaking the truth
if he reiterates this to Kenderton with all
the emphasis of which he is capable. As
the limit of the option approaches, spur
him to greater emphasis, and advise a
change of method in the demand for
money. Let him then offer Kenderton the
whole invention for five hundred pounds,
if he will pay cash down. He is to do
this about a week before the option ex-
‘pires. The day after the option lapses,
I will give him a check to repay Kender-
ton for all he has advanced, together with
interest, but don’t say a word about that
to your husband. Let him go quite hon.
estly forward, trying his best to force his
invention upon Kenderton. Above all,
make him promise to sign no document
until he has brought it to you.”

“YVery well, father; I will see that all
that is done.” .

Suddenly the old man shot a question

“Ah! then he knows all about it,” said | at her with a gruffness that start]ydher

He definitely refused her the electric lighter.

the wise old man. “Will Mr. 3ronson
follow any instructions you give him?”

“Why, certainly,” cried the girl. “He's
my husband, you know, although you
inore the fact, and I find a husband even
casier to manage than a father.”

Again the victim smiled, but when the
spo e, he acknowledged the marriage.

“Tell your husband nothing regarding
Are you in financial
straits?”’

The girl sighed.

“The going is a little hard now and
then,” she said.

“Ah, well, don’t you worry about that,
Sarah; but don’t say a word to your
husband. This is a case that requires

caution, and we must run no risks.  Per- |

suade him to cease work on this invention
until the option runs out, but urge him to
sce Kenderton now and then, and beg for
Tell him to suy absolutely
nothing about his invention more than he
can help, except to assure Kenderton as
emphatically as possible, that heis cortain

| to succeed with it, if he is given a little

money and some more time. But he

“Ts he kind to you?”

“Oh" cried Sarah, quickly covering
her face with her hands, and he saw that

| the tears had come. “No one,”’ she

sobbed through her fingers, “could be
kinder than my husband—not even my
own dear father.”

“T daresay, I daresay,” growled Peter,
taking off his spect®eles, and polishing
their lenses with his handkerchief.  “Well,
why the deuce don't you bring him here
then? Perfectly ridiculous, keeping up
two hou:s'os. with all these empty rooms.’

The girl looked up with a watery smile.

“All right, father; the day after the

{option runs out. Poor Stillwell must
[ scem woe-begone until that time.”
“True, true; 1 had forgotten. The day
before the option expires T'll order the
electrie fittings put in their places. And
now, Sarah, do get down ‘off the table
I've often spoken to you about that. Tea
[ will be here in a minute.”
| Saah, with a laugh, obeyed, and was
ponly just in time. )
~All Stillwell Bronson's pleadings with
Kenderton were in vain.  Not a solitary
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half-crown could he squecze out of the
man. When it was proposed_that Ken-
derton should exercise his option at half-
price previous to the date set, the financier
pot only received the offer with scorn, but
he presented the unfortunate young man
with’a promissory note, drawn at sight
for the two hundred pounds, with interest,
although he had not paid out half of the
money which appeared on its face. He
found Bronson unexpectedly stubborn in
refusing to sign this until he had taken it
to his wife, but that lady, after consulting
her father, advised her husband to sign
which he did next day in Kenderton’s
office. . .

Instead ‘of exercising his option, Ken-
derton wrote to Bronson demanding im-
mediate payment of the two hundred
pounds, with interest, stating that, if this
was not done within three days, he would
take proceedings. Before the three days
were past, old Peter Carmichael climbed
the'stairs to Kenderton’s room. ®

‘“Good morning, J. W.” he said
genially, while the man behind the table
blinked at him through his glasses, at first
without recognition.

“Oh, it is you, Cautious Peter!”’ said
Kenderton, with an uncasy grin. ‘‘To
what do I owe the pleasure of this visit?”

“Indeed, J. W., I thought of paying this
visit-a month or two ago, but my former
experience still rankles, and knowing you
to be.so much cleverer than I, it seemed
better to remain at a distance, and work
through that unfortunate young man,
Stillwell Bronson, whose note I have come
to take up, as he doesn’t happen to possess
the money to liquidate it himself.”

“In that case,” said Kenderton, “I am
doubly glad to see you. Hereisthenote.”

“Yes, I thought you would be glad.
Bionson, who is an irexperienced person
about business, seems to think you are a
hard- man to a person in difficulties, and

P
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is afraid of future proceedings on your

part, so 1 told him I would not pay this
note unless you signed a document giving
him " full acquittance, which I brought
here in my pocket.”

“Ah,” said Kenderton, caution return-
ing, ““and what if 1 refuse to sign?”’

“It doesn’t matter a button to me.” re
plied Carmichael, indifferently. “If you
refuse to sign, you can take action against
him. Indeed, as the young man con-
fessed to me that he is at the end of his
resources, I advised him to let you sue
and defend the case on the ground of ex-
tortion and usury.”

“My dcar Peter, you know very well
that a man has no defense against a pro-
missory note he has signed. Judgment
is bound to be in my favor.”

“True, true; the diffictlty will come in
the collection, and if you prefer that note
to my check, there is no use of wasting
more words about it.”

Kenderton hesitated a moment, then:

“Qh, very well,” he said. “Give me
your check, and I’ll sign any kind of quit-
tance you like.” i

When the transfer was made, Ken-
derton asked:

“What’s this young man to you? Are
you becoming benevolent in your old
age?”’ ,

““Benevolence begins at home, J. W.,
and Bronson . happens to be my son-in-
law.” ,

“The detice you say!”

“Yes; and besides that, although he .is
poor enough at the moment, I am to pay
him next week a hundred thousand pounds
for half of that'option you did not choose
to exercise. . Good-by, J. .7. "I told you
I’d get even with you ultimately.”’

And those who know the potency of
Bronson’s Patent as a money-maker are
aware that t1e old man much more than
made good his words. :

Scotch Column.

Conducted by Willia.m' Wye Smith, Scottish Expert on Standard Dictionary
‘ and Translator of “New Testament in Braid Scots,” etc.

The Exile’s Song.

Oh!- why left I my hame?

i Why did I cross the deep?
Oh!why left I the land

! Where my - forefathers sleep?
I sigh for Scotia’s shore,

" And 1 gaze across the sea;
But I canna get a blink

0’ my ain countrie!

There’s ‘a ‘hope for every woe,
And a balm for every pain;
But the first joys o’ our youth
Come never back again!
There’s a track upon the deep,
And a path across the sea,
But the weary ne’er return
To their ain countrie!
Robert Gilfillan.

1 hae my back to the wa’; if I dinna
slip I'll no fa’.

Kindness will creep where it canna
gang.

I hae a Scots tongue in my heid; if
they speak I'se answer.

“It’'s gude to be merry and wyss,”
quo’ the miller when he mounter’d
twice,

A man when asked “what use a wife
wad be to him?” replied, “I wad hae
something to look at on Sunday!”

The auld wife’s injunction to her son,

who was going off to the wars, was—
“"Whan ve see a cannon-ba’, jouk, Jamie,
Jouk!™ (dodge.)

Rev. D. Gibb Mitchell, of Cramond,
Midlothian, every now and then gives a
seron in “Braid  Seots”  somewhere,
ard always large crowds go to hear

Iiic 1le spoke of it in a letter to me
= 2 movement:” and oue that is In

Crensmg an importance. T was the-more
st rested mothe matter from the fact,
That on such oceasions  he makes the
Sonptuve . Reading “from my  “New

Lunent an aid Scots

“I had better kail in my cog, and
ne’er gae them a keytch!” ‘The return
of 'a haughty maid to them that tell
her of an unworthy suitor. It alludes
to an act among the Scottish reapers of
former days .who, if their broth be too
hot, can throw them up into the air—
just as they turn pancakes—without
losing one drop of them. .

The Salvation Army in Scotland is
sending out to Western Canada a select
number of * young . boys, preferably
orphans; a special bequest enabling
them to do this.

St. Andrew’s University will this
year celebrate the five hundredth anni-
versary of its foundation.

Mr. Asquith, the Premier, has been
25 years the representative of East Fyfe
in the House of Commons. £500 has
been raised for a testimonial to the
Premier and his family.

The Telephone. Some years ago,
when the telephone was first introduced,
a Highlandman who had been to Glas-
gow, was telling a neighbor about it.
“And what is the telephone?” asked
the neighbor. “Well.” said the first
man, “If I had a dog as big as from
Oban to Skye, and I tramped on his
tail here in Oban, and he barked in
Skye, that would be a telephone.”

Do you kmow that in any foreign
port in the Seven Seas, .if you step
aboard a British vessel, and call out
“Mae,” three heads will appear — the
captain, the first engineer, and the
second engineer.

Daily Sketeh, London.

The South of Scotland Chamber of

“Commerce recommends for Scottish fae-

tories that the hours of labor in winter
be, henceforth, § to 1. and 2 to 7: 10
hours in all. Where this has been
adopted. it has been satisfactory.

The mill canna grind wi’ the water
that is past.

$425

ON THREE YEARS' TERMS

Gourlay Pianos aré\high-priced, but
worth the price. orpughness in
construction insures lay Pianos
against Loss of Tone, and tone is the
important factor in any Piano.

In every Gourlay Piano the expert
knowledge of its builders and the
determination to use nothing but the
best, either in labor or material, pro-
duces a sympathetic richness of tone
that is unmatchable among Canadian
Pianos.

Above style, in choice mahogany
or walnut, only $425, on three years’
terms.

We carry a full line of Chickering, Knabe, Gourlay, Bell, Haines,
Sherlock Manning and Colonial Pianos. Descriptive Catalogues and

prices mailed free on application.

WINNPEL

206 PORTAGE AVE,, W

. only in the Angelus.

- $850

ON THREE YEARS' TERMS

The Angelus Player Piano was the
favorite instrument of our late rev
monarch King Edward the seventh.

The Melodant, the wonderful new !
expression device, which is absolutely
necessary to artistic playing, is found

The Angelus Player is furnished
only in the-Angelus, Gourlay Angelus
and Knabe Angelus Pianos -

Price of above Style only $850 %
three years' terms; other makes §5'

up.
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Fall Term, Monday, Aug. 28, 1911

Complete Shorthand and Commercial Courses.
We assist all graduates to secure good rositions.
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Success Business Colleye, Winnipeg, Wan..

ey
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.JE live in British Col-

- " umbia and my dad’s

- & naturalist, so Ed
..and I—Ed’s a girl,

#. her long name is
W4 - Edwina—get dad’s
pictures and lay
them all out on the

"“table before the big-

- ; fireplace and he tells
the grandest stories these long rainy
nights. Say! You can hear the surf
nding on the spit; and the rain beat-
ing on the window panes, just as if it
was trying to wash out the glare of the
fite that turns its trickles into streams
of red light. ¢ Let’s have all the animals
g0 to school-tonight dad?” “He’s read-
g a big book, ask him Ed.” “Good!
but why did ke sigh when he laid the
book down? it must be a sad story, I
guess. xS

A | “Many a dollar is lost by putting off until to-morrow.
=, - ;
X4 catalogue to-day.”
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“Tell us about the Puffins dad, Ed
calls them Sea Parrots but she’s a girl.”

“Well!kiddies, I suppose you've got to

have your evening yarn; so we will
have the birds and the beasts and the
fishes go to school tonight and you can
ask them their lessons.” My but Ed and I
clapped our hands and shouted when he
said*this. .

“Here is the tufted Puffin, or as my
little girl calls it the Sea Parrot, she can
ask it all about its ]%:;e.”

“Where do you live, Mrs. Puffin ?”

“On the bare rocky islands along your
coast.” (you know; really and- trully,
dad tells all the answers for the animals)

“And how many babies do you have?”
asked Ed.

“Just one and my nest is no nest at
all really, I lay the long pointed white
egg right on top of the thin loose stones,
or on a bit of black earth if I can find

W@ No building material like this—
= “METALLIC”

is superior in every way. It is most economical—is
e easy and quick to lay or erect, saving expensive labor,
and lasts a lifetime without continual repairs. Lightning, rain, wind or snow has no effect

The i‘i"e'st"ep"n" ‘Home Monthly.

The Guillimot’s Nest.

it, away back in a tiny cave in a
crack in the rocks. I can defend my
egg too, my bill is big and strong. It
takes me three weeks and a half to
hatch my black baby out and you
ought 'to see it eat as soon as I bring
it a limpit or a whelk, you know I can

Send for
—The Phslosopher of Metal Town.

“on*‘Metallic’—it is WEATHER, FIRE AND RUSTPROOF, the best material for all buildings.

Look over this list—all made from the finest quality sheet steel .

-“EASTLAKE” METALLIC SHINGLES. On buildings
. for 25 years, and still in perfect condition.

“METALLIC” CEILINGS AND WALLS. A handsome,
sanitary decoration—lasts a lifetime. .

“METALLIC” ROCK FACED SIDING. In brick er

stone design for houses.

Agents Wanted
" in some
Sooﬂong.
Write for
Particulars.

o
e

“MANITOBA” STEEL SIDING. The best for large
buildings, elevators, mills, storehouses, etc.

CORRUGATED IRON—GALVANIZED OR PAINTED.
For implement sheds or barns, fireproof and durable.

[You should read our interesting booklet “EAST-

LAKE METALLIC SHINGLES” and our new

.0

Western Canada Factory, 797 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg.
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ROBIN
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AND
MAID MARIAN

Makes lighter,
better flavored and

a more nutritious bread,
and more loaves to the sack

than any other flour. ROBIN HOOD

Catalogue No.
80, A post card
with your name
and address will
bring them to
you at once.

20323

FLOUR is made from the choicest wheat
from the most select farms in SasKatchewan.

A money-back guarantee in every sack.
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| tear these shell fish off the rocks easily,

and I can dive like a flash, I fly pretty
well too but my wings are not long
enough to go very fast with.” ;
Say Ed! Ask the Puffin how it flies,
ask it some hard ones, I want to learn
a whole lot to-night.
“How do you fly, Mrs. Puffin?” asked

: Ed. I

“Well children I have all the airships
badly beaten with these wings of mine,
every time I raise them all the flight
plumes open and the air passes through,
every time I bring them down all the
plumes close, all the hook fibres on the
ends ‘of the feather vanes take hold,

The Mink leaving home.

and my wing is as solid as a sail
One up and down sweep of them takes
me ten feet when I am in a hurry. I
can close them all up when I dive and I
use them under water to swim with just
as you do your arms and hands. I
smooth and oil them with my big yellow
bill and if I do tear off a bit of a plume
or a fibre hook I can grow one again
very soon. I get themi new when I moult
in August; for my black coat gets a bit -
rusty with sea water and rock striking
by them,

“Please tell us how you swim, Mrs.
Sea-Parrot.”

“Just as you would little girlie. I

The Night Hawk.

close up all my toes as I push them for-
ward so that my foot is as small as it
can be. I open all my toes up when I
draw my foot back so that the webs
will be open and my red feet help me to
dive and to jump from the water. My
crest is of long yellow silky feathers. My
big bill, with its buckskin coloured sad-
dle is much bigger in the summer, for I
lose half of it in the cold weather.

“Oh! dad, tell us about this bird, what
is it?”

“That, Fritz, is the Nighthawk. The
bird you hear making those shrill, high
screams just at dusk, you may ask it
any question you like Fritz.”

Sea Cucumber.

“Mr. Nighthawk, please tell me where
vou live and—well tell me a whole lot
about yourself.”

“I am called the Nighthawk young sir
because T seek my-~prey after the sun
has gone to bed. If you seek me during
the day vou will find me flat upon the
ground. I keep my eyves closed as the
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The Guillimot

glare of the sunm is too strong for my
big pupils. I make my nest by simply
dropping two eggs on the blackish grey
soil they match so well and the sun
helps to hatch them if I am driven off.
T can rise and dive in the air as fast as
any bird and the insect has got to be
pretty fast to get away. You know 1
eat just enough insects to keep the bal-
ance’of nature, so never kill anything; we
will attend to them if they get too num-
erous. I am not much of a songster but
I am happy to sing out “Pent, pent,

ent” all the long twilight hours. Little
oy do not take any of my eggs. Ail the
birds are getting scarcer every year.”

“Oh dad! what are these flying birds?”

Guillimot, Fritz, Black Guillimot,
what would you like them to tell you
before. they-fly right away.”

“What is the funniest thing you do
Guillimot ?”

“Why we can dive right down under
the . water from .our swiftest wing
flight.. We quarrel all the breeding

- months, when 86 many of us are crowd-

ed together. Our heads bob up and down
all the time like clockwork. We put out
two red splashed eggs anywhere. under
any, rock, right on the hard shale. Our
babies are black as black can be and
they will fight you if you touch them.
They run amid the rocks for four weeks
then they can ge. a bit of food for them-
selves, although we still catch. fish for
them. We are black in summer to
match our dark nesting places and white
and grey in winter so that you cannot
see us so well.

“Oh! here is the ring-necked Pheasant.
Please tell us about it.”

. “This bird says it came all the way over
from China. It is'a transplanted bird.
The cock is a thing of beauty, he glitters
like a jewel when he springs up calling
8o harshly. His wings make a noise like
a-clicking machine he flies so fast. He
runs the moment he gets to the ground

| .

again and your legs Fritz are not fast
enough to catch him.. His mate lays a
nest full of brownish eggs. He infests
the farmers’ fields and does some damage.
On Vancouver Island he is increasing in
numbers.

“What’s this, dad?”

“A Mink, laddie.

“How do you do Mr. Mink, and what
do you know, please.”

“Well, I am a fur bearer that lives
pretty well hidden. My home is in a
crack in the rocks where I have to squee-
ze tight to get in. My mate has about
five babies usually and she nurses them
for three weeks, then they like a bit of
fish or the heart of a frog. I dig these
up, or catch them in the summer. I am
dainty myself. I will kill a dozen frogs

and only eat the very daintiest parts. f

I can catch fish as well as you and
far easier. If my family gets flooded
out my mate will carry her young ones
one at a time, in her mouth to a new
dry home. I can go for a mile under
the ice, coming to the top to put out the
air-‘in a bubble and drink-it-in-again or
to get air at the ice cracks. If you sit
very still on the shore and watch closely
with your telescope you will see my
mate and I some June day taking our
little gray family out for its first air-
ing.” ;

“Say! excuse me, please what do you
call this.” o

“The young of the fur seal. If you
want to see these-in all their midnight
beauty you must go to the shore some
night when the tiny atoms of the Plank-
ton have turned all the water to a-blue
flame with their phosphorescent light.
To see one of these white coated, black
spotted, silvery young seals suddenly
emerge from the sea, dashing ahead in
pursuit of a fish, throwing great waves
of living blue flame, leaving a wake of
rolling fire behind. They come of a sav-

age race. They will kill and tear many |

Fritz, Ed, and the possum in every day life.
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Young of

& fish they do not want for food. They
can ‘be easily tamed if taken when young
and .are most affectionate. T know of
one that became such a bother that
twice -it was taken out some twenty
miles to sea and thrown overboard.
When  the fisherman get back to their
shanty a night time the seal slid off the

doorstep with the same wailing barky

and flipped its way along the path to
meet them it followed them everywhere
ust as a dog does. If it could open that
oor at night it crept swiftly up to the
lower bunk and slid in. One touch of
its ‘wet cold fur awakened the fisherman
and it went “flop” on to the floor.”
“Dad don’t wake Ed up, the warm
fire. made her sleepy, do tell me what

Fur Seal.

this is.before we go to bed.”

“This-is a Sea Cucumber, the Trepang,
the Chinese eat this big slug. It is a
foot long, soft bodied animaf, with suck-
er feet and can extend and draw in its
body just like a worm. The most won-
derful thing I have noted about them
is that they can make a grunting noise,
a noise just like the low grunt of a
young pig. They have a very odd way
of trying to escape enemies they throw
out some of their internal organs—and
if they do get away—grow them again.
They can also turn themselves inside
out the way you do your pocket and—
and—young man you had better wake
up and go to bed. Good-night Fritz.
Good-night, Edna.”

The Young Woman and Her
7 Problem.

By Pearl Richmond Hamilton.

UNDERSTANDING MOTHER.

..Do _you know girls and mothers that
are absolute strangers to each other? I
do. 1 know that mothers of young
girls read this page because they write
to me. I furthermore am convinced of
the fact that they read this page for
hints that will lead themu to under-
stand their daughters better. 1 am
sorry for the mother, and my heart
aches for the daughter who can not
bring her little secrets to her mother.
Often it is caused by a force of cir-
cumstances that the mother could not
control. 'When her daughter was a
growing girl, conditions were such that
she did not have time to listen to her
little girl’s confidences and troubles.
The little maid then learned to secrete
them or to turn to her friends.
Gradually the mother let her little
girl drift farther and farther away
from her till it was too late to call
her back to her own heart, and com-
E)anionship was therefore last. I have
icard ' a mother exclaim: “Oh, don’t
bother me—I haven’t time now to listen
to 'such nonsense!” The affair was

: . s tionate embrace.
not nonsense; it was a serious prob%‘ race

lem to the disappoin&ed daughter.
There will be houSework to do and
plenty of.it after the girl is gone. It
would be wise to neglect a bit of it
occasionally, and take time to become

acquainted with the daughter. Lack
of understanding drives girls from
home.

1 heard a girl say this summer: *“I
am willing to accept any old thing to
get away from home—mother does not
understand me, and 1 don’t understand
her.”

Sometimes a natural antagonism
grows up between mother and daugh-
ter until the daughter can not possibly
please her mother and she becomes dis-
couraged.

A word of praise and appreciation is
needed . from mother and often will
bring about reconciliation. On the other
hand, a kind word from the daughter
sometimes will add  years to the
mother’s life. T know a mother who
never has a kind word from her daugh-
ter—the only girl left in the home. If
the daughter speaks at all it is to scold
her meother hecause the kitchen is not

When the daughter tells her mother
any little affair that concerns her no
matter how trival it may be the
mother should listen sympathetically.
In this way she will gradually win her
daughter’s confidence. The heart of a
mother is empty indeed, when it aches
for the confidence of her daughter.

To the daughter who does not un-
derstand “Mother” I would suggest that
she trade places with her mother for
a day to study her mother’s environ-
ment and annoyonces. Let her for one
day think the feeling she would have
if her daughter were to treat her as
she does her mother. T have known
girls who did this and they were led
to sympathize with their mother more.
It is worth trying.

Most girls who do not wunderstand
their mother are ashamed of her be-
cause she is a bit old-fashioned. This
is sad. The most popular poetess on
the American continent, when she was
at the height of prosperity and social
success, boarded a New York train for
a little Western town, where she greet-
ed her mother with a sincere aflec-
This mother was a

n, old fashioned, uneducated woman.
She was even very coarse in her man-
ner.

» * * * *

HOME ECONOMICS.

Last week T spent a very instructive
afternoon at the Agricultural College,
when Miss Juniper and her assistant,
Miss Kennedy, received those interested
in Home  Economies. The display of
work accomplished by a class of fifteen
girls was worthy of highest commenda-
tion, Every girl had made a complete
i outfit of underclothing, a dress and a
I hat, and the work was beautifully done.
A marked feature of the work was that
on each picce was pinned an itemized
bill of the cost of the material used,
and strict economy was strongly em-
phasized, One dress 1 have in mind
was very neat and pretty. It had been
fashioned from a blue material tximmed
with Tiee and. it cost only two dollars.
The  hats  averaged two and  three
dollars ecach and they were just as
pretty as the ten and twelve dollar
hats in stores. The excellent display

tidy or her dress is not up to date.

of cooking was a credit to the girls.

who, under . the  instruction of Miss
Juniper, have accomplished marvelous
results; They have learned the art of
preparing all classes of food from
every day substantial dishes to those
fancy enough to please the eye of any
epicure.

The work in the laundry room con-
tained lace blouses and fancy gowns
washed and pressed beautifully. They
would have been a credit to any dry-
cleaning establishment. I.do  not un-
derstand how it is possible for the girls
to accomplish so much in three months’
time, but their work was on exhibition
as- proof. .

I wish all of our girls in the West
might take 'this course. Indeed, I
asked Miss Juniper if I might become
one of her pupils, but, after looking at
me a moment, she refused—thinking, .I
presume, that as a three months’ pupil
I would be a hopeless case.

The girls go home after a course of
this kind with their heads full of prac-
tical ideas, and _from the standpoint of
teaching economy I believe every father
would gain dollars by allowing . his
daughter to take. the Home Economics
Course. The three month’s course
covers work in cooking, dressmaking,
laundry, millinery, house 'cleaning and
household handicraft. .It  also includes
lectures on sanitation, personal hygiene
foods, house furnishing,. beekeeping
and home gardening. The girls not
only have training in these subjects but
they have the personal influence of
Miss Juniper—a young woman of re-
finement, of pleasing personalky — in
short, a teacher who is first and above
everything—a womianly woman.  As
the girls explained their work to me,
their sweet kindly manner impressed
me with the fact that they had caught
the soul of their teacher. Bright, love-
ly girls they were. How can I help
but love our Western girlhood?

* *. * * *

JUST A HINT.

Girls who go on railway journeys
should carry with them needles, thread
and pins.  While on a recent trip a
girl waited in the dressing room more
than an hour for any woman who could
lend her a needle and thread. She had
tore her dress and simply could not
go into the other part of the car un-
til it was mended. The next day a
voung lady expensively dressed walked
into the car and sat down in the seat
in front of me. The embroidered
blouse was sadly divorced from the
blue silk dress skirt and the belt be-
tween could not possibly hide the
separation from a ecriticising public.
To make matters worse, the wearer
was painfuly concious of the affair and
she sat down in distressed embarrass-
ment. Every little while her hands
stole back as if to solve the problem of
a possible union. At another time a
voung girl of my acquaintance went out
walking with a young man friend.
Two absent hooks and eyes—only two
——caused a curious misfit in the back
of her dress. The young man never
called on her again. Can you guess
why? I know of more than one girl
who has lost her position simply Dbe-
cause of little trifles of carelessness in
her dress. A stitch in time sdves
hours of regrets. That reminds me of
another matter in regard to a busi-
ness girl’s dress. The girl who wears
last year’s finery in place of a plain,
neat business dress cheapens herself in
the eves of her employver, the same as
the young woman with the jingling

jewelry.
* * * * *

A QUESTION,

I visited a girl last winter who was
ill in a cold room of an average room-
in~-house. The landlady never went
»oar her. One day 1 called about noon
and the poor girl had not had a thing
to cat that morning. Tt would have
taken very little time and work to
make a cup of tea. but such is the
way of landladies. A girl told me of a
friend who was ill in her room last
month, She said that the landlady
never went up to sce her and  sent
nothing to her. The poor girl lay and
suffered  from want of care. Her
voung man friend learned of her con-
dition through a girl who roomed near
her and he went to her assistance. He
learned that she needed food and very

kindly sent it to her room with other
necessary needs. Then the landlady
and some of the roomers criticized the
girl for accepting such favors from a
young man. Was she forced tc ace
cept them?  Could the girl have re-
fused them? Did his favors place her
under obligations? T ask these ques.

tions for discussion.
* * » » £}

FIFTY YEARS YOUNG.

Many young women at the age of
thirty-five spend their time regretting
that they were prevented from follow-
ing a coveted career. They think they
are too old to begin after thirty. The
records of successful women prove that
women are at their best after they arc
fifty years of age. Just when the idle,
artificial woman begins to fade, the ac-
tive, intelligent woman develops into a
beautiful, popular influential per-
sonality. - A foundation of experience
is  necessary for fit development.
Women must learn their lessons be-
fore they can teach them successfully.
That strong tendency towards the
ideal so seductive to the feminine in-
tellect learns the measure of its powers
between the ages of fifty and sixty.
It is not unusual now to find women
sixty years old at college. This fall a
woman of eighty years of age will en-
ter the University of Wisconsin.

The best work in the world is done,
not by the loiterers, but by those whose
hearts and hands are full of duties.
Mrs. Amelia Barr, a woman of Eng-
lish birth, who mnow resides in the
States, is authoritatively credited with
receiving the largest income of any
authoress on this continent. She has
attained popularity and prosperity as a
writer of romance. She wrote her first
novel when she was fifty-five years old,
and she has written fifty-eight novels
since that time. She is now seventy-
nine years young and she writes from
four to six hours every morning and
works as systematically as when she
first began to write. She only stops
once a year for a brief visit to her old
home in England. Mrs. Barr has been

the mother of fifteen children. During -

the scourge of yellow fever in Texas
she lost her husband and all but three
of her 'children. She was also left
penniless, but difficulties did not con-
quer her, on the contrary, she saw the
beauty of the light in the bow of hope
and directed her efforts - towards
achievement. She was a firm believer
in the proverb, “Difficulties are to. make
us—not to break us.” '

The majority in this world will al-
ways be mediocre, because they lack
high-minded ambition and the willing-
ness to work. Be not satistied with
the common routine of life—aspire to
something higher, better and holier.

» * * * . *

A STOLEN JEWEL.

Do you know, my dear young reader,
that the young man who fascinates you
at the age of sixteen or eighteen, you
would not care for at all when you are
twenty-five? So many young girls ac-
cept attentions from men against the
wishes of their parents, thinking that
their parents do mnot understand all
That is just where they err. for their
father and mother do understand and
it Dbreaks their hearts to see the
child of their care and love cheapen
herself by going with
men.

I knew a girl of eighteen who stole
away evenings to he with a young man
that she felt she was in love with. She
resented  bitterly  her  father’s and
mother’s objections, thinking they were
not sympathetic.  She said that they
had forgotten the time when they were
sweethearts. But they remembered
well and felt all the more anxious about
the necessity of marrying one’s equal
in character and family.

Finally after the (‘hmg‘htm‘ noticed
the father’s hair streaked with new
threads of gray. and when she saw him
pace the floor. <he “suddenly realized
just how serious her love affair was
with him. She went to her room and
burned a long letter. the contents of
which would lead to an elopement. She
accepted her father's adviee and went
awayv to college.  TFour vears later. she
married a young college graduate and
Is now the happy wife of a man whom

careless young
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The Wesiern Home Monthly:

‘¢he father and mother admire. She
\will not allow the name of the former
; young man mentioned in her presence,
i go disgusted is she with the thought of
'her having accepted the attention of
'3 young man so inferior in character.
As 1 visit homes, I find this a serious
If young girls would only
ide over a few year in the teens, there
‘swould be many: more happy women and
more happy homes.
~ A girl, whose appearance indicated
‘the blessing of loving home influence,
{shose personality was the unmisakable
iwork of genteel birth, sat in front of
‘me recently in a passenger coach. By
‘her side, a man—coarse in face and
. manner—spoke words of love and af-
fection. He looked like a thief and
she like a precious jewel that he had
gtolen from a home of comfort and
! luxury. During the afternoon I
fearned that my first impression was
“true.
eloped. All afternoon she lived in
ecstatic bliss, while the poisonous fangs

res “parents.
From their remarks, they had-

Ea—

of deception closed tightly about her.
A picture of the mother of this beauti-
ful girl came before my mind—a mother
whose heart was bleeding for the lost
jewel of their home.

About an hour before we reached our
destination, the expression on the girl’s
face changed to one of deepest disap-
pointment, as he tried to persuade her
to do something against her will. Her
long eye lashes, heavy with gathering
tears, closed over sad, aching eyes—
eyes that but a few moments before
shone with happiness. His persuasion,
however, could not move her will, but
the dainty body that had been so
tenderly protected by a loving mother,
had little chance of escape when under
the power of physical force. Our®train
crawled into the " station. = The be-
ginning of their story I knew. She had
married against the wishes' of heér
The end I could only guess at
as I saw her sad face when the husband-
thief led her out of the car on to the
crowded station of a very busy city.

Irish Pea;ant Life.

By W. R. Gilbert.

The old Irish.legends relate how a
band of Nemedians, very early settlers
in Erin, fled' from the tyranny of the
Formorians, invading African pirates,
and took refuge.in Greece, where they
found themselves no better off. For the
Greeks, it is said, actuated by a jealous
fear, “used them more like slaves than
subjects; they oppressed them with hard

A Lace Maker.

labor and the severest drudgery; they
forced them to sink pits and dig clay in
the valleys and carry it in leathern bags
to the top of the highest mountains and
the most craggy rocks in order to from
a soil upon those barren places, and
make them fruitful and bear grain.” So
at last, wearying of their servitude
they returned to Ireland, and re-estab-
lished themselves in the country, but asa
memorial of their Grecian captivity re-
tained the name of Fir-boig; that is
Bagmen (fir, man; boig, bag).

_1f history, which is probably pure fic-
tion,"can be said to have repeated jijself,
we mav make the assertion about this
narrative, unless we should rather re-
gard it as a fulfilled prophesy. Certain,
1t 1s, anyhow, that such Bagmen, so em-
ployved, are not uncommon objects in

some parts of Ireland.  All along the
wild western coast there are at the
prescut moment, strings of them toiling
up the facade of sea cilffs on rough foot-
paths, or plodding betwen the banks of
sandy Doieens, ‘laden with burdens of

dvipping wrack, or sodden clay, “to form
a <uil upon those barren places and make
them fruitful and bear grain.” It is
trie that for grain we should generally
wnderstand “pitaties,” and that in the
caivse of centuries the leathern bags have
niostly become wicker creels, and that

‘frequently, these peasants are confront-

they are as often as not carried by
women and girls. Still in its main out-
lines the fact was foreshadowed with
due precision, the slavery not excepted,
for it is indeed the sternest of task-
masters that drive these peasant folk
to and fro. And the remedy sought is
still the same—emigration, though they,
of course, no longer turn their faces
eastward. '

The building of piers and factories,
and the improvement of boats and looms
have, here and there, helped to a favor-
able issue a once more than doubtful
struggle for existence. Neither have
minor industries been neglected; schools,
and a market for lace, crochet and
embroidery, in which Irish girls excel,
have kept many a colleen from the
necessity of seeking her fortunes over-
geas. Sometimes again—and here it
comes nearer to the root of the matter—
life is made possible at home by enlarg-
ing diminutive holdings, or bringing
about migration to adjacent arable lands.
Moreover, we must bear in mind that

ed with distress little, if at all, short of
a general famine—a recurrent emer-
gency.

Very clearly, indeed can the perpetual
imminence of such calamities be realized
in a hamlet composed of cavernous
hovels, almost windowless and chimney-
less, whose surroundings, to the far hori-
zon’s rim are well in keeping with
themselves and their ragged hunger
stricken inmates; and that the latter
should flee away from such regions so
unfit for human habitation can hardly
excite wonder or regret. Its most
melancholy consequence is the forlorn
plight of the old people, whose weight of
years has compelled them to stay be-
hind, amid privations which they are ill
able to endure, a dict of, at best, pota-
toes, and at worst, corn meal or sea-
weed, being sadly unsuitable for the
aged.

But then it is not by any means
among these modern Fir-boigs only, in
stony Connemara or Donegal, or up in
the bleak north, that land is going out
of cultivation, and the tillers dwindling
steadily. The same things are happen-
ing so persistently all over Ireland that
they must be accounted for by some
causes other than unkindly soil and
climate. Perhaps we are on the track
of one, when we meet a-procession of
farm carts jogging along the road with
their listless drivers; or pass a row of
wayside cabins, yardless and gardenless,
whose four walls enclose a working
man’s only bit of land, just space to
light his fire on, and set up his “few
sticks of furniture;” or hear the larger
farmers complain that their time is
spent in continually playing the spy, lest

they should fail to secure any fair pro-
portion of the labo- which they hire.
For, if, as it appears certain, agricul-
ture is Ireland’s destiny. its prosperous |
fulfilment must be seriously impeded by
the fact that a great part of the work |

the Winnipeg Contest.

efficient, strong, durable.

is done by persons who “would trans-
cend our mortal mature” if they took
much interest in what they are about,
or were otherwise than profoundly dis-
contented with their lot.

The new system under which tenants
are becoming proprietors, will leave
the plight of these landless la-
borers unchanged, save in so far
as it may appear by contrast even
more unsatisfactory than heretofore.
Where then is .improvement to be
sought? Probably in some form of co-
operation; at any rate, “imaginings as
one would,” unhampered by ways and
means, call up a vision of a country side
parcelled into spacious blocks of land,
which may oe sub-divided as minutely: |
as the intensest farming requires, and |
bordered with comfortable little houses,
each in its own plot of garden ground,
for flowers, fruit and vegetables. These

The Flour City Tractor

carried Two Gold Medals out of a possible Three at
Built on the principle ‘‘More
- work for Same money, Same work for Less money.”
The best T'raction Engine made for summer breaking,
fall plowing, threshing and grain hauling, economical,

The Stickney Gasoline En

Stationary or Portable

has merits beyond sterling service: it is practical and
perfect. = Lasts longer, with a minimum of repairs,

than any other engine made.
wood, crushes grain, facilitates your work.

Windmills

We are building ‘“T'he Windmill that hasn’t a Twin,”” .
—so, don’t buy a Likeness for the Real. ' There i8 no
just as good. For anything a Windmill will do better, :
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too old and too young for rougher work.

Thus no householder will lack the pri-
vilege of sitting under his own particu-
lar fig tree, as & natural and wholesome
instinct leads him to desire; but on the
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Iarge estate, he will work in conjunction

with the rest of the able bodied com-
munity, though holding, like each of
them a share in the produce, t6 implant
a germ of personal interest, from which
springs as experience has shown, many
another -less selfish and more social.
The intellectual virtues also thriving
under such conditions create an atmos-
phere favorable tc the growth of mnew
jdeas and an intelligent trial of new
methods. ;

Happily however, steps more practical
than such fantastic provisions are being
taken on behalf of the Irish peasantry.

Of late years, too, a force has been
making itself. felt throughout Ireland

swith all the more effect because it has

sprung up spontaneously among the
people themselves, and spread without
any aid of State machinery. This is
the spirit of enthusiasm for what may

‘be called the ancient amenities of nation-

al life, which has embodied itself chiefly
in the Gaelic League. ' It would not be
éasy to over estimate the arousing effect
which this revival of the old language,
‘music, and sports, all closely inter-
related, has had upon rural life in Ire-
land. The reading, singing and dancing
classes, the Gaelic games, the Feiseana

‘ceocil, or musical festivals, disperse like

a Druidical incantation, the dreary
mists of dulness which brood over the
villages and country towns, and which
no doubt will drive away as many of the
young folk as poverty itself.

Now the chance of some seasonable
amusement is ane that the young people
are very loth to forego, and as these
festivals, with all the preliminary study-
ing and practicing, have undoubtedly a
most enlivening influence upon a lonely
country neighborhood, it seems quite
possible that they will check the exodus
overseas and into cities.

It would be rather characteristic of |

the people concerned, if the prospect of
a song and a dance attracted them mbore
than any promise of substantial benefits
such as sacks of potatoes and sides of
bacon. But inducements of either sort
are still much to.seek in the life of the
Irish peasant, and those who put him in
the way of finding them at home do a
good turn to him and to his country.

>

Winnipeg’s Activity—Grand Boule-
: vard.

The city of Winnipeg hardly ever does
things by halves; when a project is
undertaken it is generally carried out.
Lately a fire destroyed the grand stand
at the Industrial Exhibition grounds.
The night of the fire a councilof those
interested took place, with the result
that almost immediately workmen were
clearing away the debries and these men
were followed by a construction gang,
and a new grand stand was in course
of erection within 24 hours. Inside of 8
days the old stand was burnt, a new

£30.000 one erected and occupied. While
this has no direct bearing upon the mat-
ter we <tarted ont to write, still it illlus-
trates what we stated at the opening,

that Winnipeg “do move” some,

Toilsome old age.

The report of the chairman of the
Publie Parks Board for 1909 suggested
that a grand boulevard around the city
should be one of the projects for the
future. C. W. Sharp, the chairman for
1910, followed the matter up with the
result that before the close of 1911 there
will be a street of 90 ft., and for a good
section of the way 120 feet wide, run-
ning from Kildonan Park, west and south
to Portage Avenue. This will give a
driveway in the north and west por-
tion of Winnipeg of about nine miles
long.. This boulevard starts for the
present at Portage Avenue, only a short
distance north of the Assiniboine River
over which there will, before long, be a
bridge. Connection will be made with
the boulevard at Portage Avenue. The
section from Portage Avenue to Brook-
side Cemetery has been called Sharp
Boulevard, and a stone gateway denoting
this has been placed at the Portage end.
From Brookside Cemetery it is proposed
to widen the road allowances north and
east to Kitchener Avenue, also the lat-
ter, to 120 feet. At the east end of
Kitchener Avenue, Inkster Avenue
begins and runs to Main Street, reaching
there at about the north car barns.
This is through Boulevard Place, adver-
tised elsewhere in this issue. Near the
junction of Kitchener and Inkster
Avenues is a proposed park, which the
Parks Board will probably take over
and develop, There is also talk of mak-
ing connection with Kildonan Park by
widening McPhillips Street and con-
structing a boulevard east of the park.
And there will also, in the near future,
be connection to the south and west
to River Park, making a drive skirting
the city of about twenty miles. These
driveaways will, of necessity, be of dif-
frent widths, but none less than 90 feet,
and the greater portion will be 120 feet
wide, with two driveways, a large
boulevard in the centre and small boule-
vards at each side. Along the way are
a number of small parks, or squares,
which have been placed at the disposal
of the Parks Board. These will, in
turn, be improved, giving the parkways
a beautiful appearance, aside from the
boulevard effect. It certainly is a com-
mendable move, and goes to show that
the west “do move” when anything for
thlef good of the community presents it-
self.
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Definite.

“One of your creditors,” said the “‘gen-
tleman’s gentleman.”

“Then tell him to go without!™ en-
joined the master.

Pure Irish.

“As I was going over the hridge the
other day.” said a son of  Erin,
“I met Patrick O'Connor.  *OConnor,’
says I, ‘how are you?  “Pretty well,
thank you, Donohue!” says he. ‘Dono-
hue. says I. ‘that’s not my name!’

‘Faith,” says heo “ind mine's not:O'Con-
nor!” With that we looked again at
aich other and surve enough it was nay-

ther of us!”

The Western Ho

m'e (Monthly.
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_ 1 ‘T‘his outfit in-
RICS cludes a fine

l 6 0 0 hard shooting

[] double -barrel

breech-load-
ing 12 gauge
_ gun, with the
left barrel choke bored.

with express
prepaid

cleaning outfit.

|Shooting Outft No. 82W

It is fitted with the celebrated Greener

that any repairs may be quickly and cheaply made. Also aservice-
able take-down canvas gun-cover, leather bound and a complete
The price including express charges prepaid
to any railway point in Western Canada $16.00. Write for our
Illustrated Gun Catalogue, No.

NI The Hingston Smith-Arms Go. Ltd.

\ Firearms and Sporting Goods

i cross-bolt, and is made with interchangeable parts.
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Easily Explained.

“Did they ask you to sing at the re-
ception ?”

“No—not this year.”

Ah_ then you have sung there before

(6&’85-’,

“I see; that explains it—er—I—what
delightful weather we are having!”

939

A Rejoinder.

“Plaintiff’s case is strange,” said a
county court judge to a defending soli-
citor recently, “but your case is strang-
er.”

The lawyer was ready of tongue. X

“My truth is stranger than my learned
friend’s fition!” he said.

Patriotismic.
A certain army captain addressed a
squad of recruits.
“Soldiers,” he asked, ‘“why should a
man die for his king and country 1
“Faith, Moike,” said one of the
“cruties,” “the captain is roight! Whoi?”

MADE IN ENGLAND

The Finest Infants’
Food in the World "
PURE AND STERILE

GUARANTEED FREE FROM STARCH

TO BE EA ILY DIGESTED BY
THE YOUNGEST BABY

Write for sample and and our beautifully
illustrated Baby Book to Department A

“Glaxo,” 354 Main Street, Winnipeg

HandBagFree

LADIES—\V& will send you a
handsome imitation leather
hand bag, beautifully lined and de-
corated, if you will send us the
names and correct address of five
of your friends and seventy cents
in stamps to pay postage and pack-
ing, etc. Write at once, as we have
only a few of these elegant bags
left,

YORK LEATHER COMPANY
DEPT. H, TORONTO, ONT.

| An assortment seaiv PoSt Cards

will be sent postpaid to any per<on sonding us the
names and correet addresscs o1 viriends

Patriotic Picture Co.,Dept.\W., Toronto,Ont.

DOMINION 7
7~ EXPRESS
Money Orders

and ForeignCheques
. are payable
all over the World.

They should be sent in
payment of produce, gas,
water, electric light, and other
bills ; Insurance premiums, R
subscriptions to newspapers,

magazines, etc. |

We give you a receipt
and if the remittance goes
astray in the mail,

we refund your money
or isSue a new order free of
charge,

On Sale in
Canadian Pacific Railway Stations
Also in numerous Drug Stores

conpveniently lccated in resid-

ential districts,
20

Travellers' Cheques Issued.
Money sent by Telegraphand Cable

BEAUTIFUL EYES

Chemist’sWonderful Free Secret
Makes Them Possible For All,
Also Long, Silky Eyelashes
and Well-Arched
Eyobrows

Without beautiful eyes no one is really beautiful
—while even a homely faceis made attractive by
eyes that please. Throu h the wonderful discov-
ery of a famous English chemist, who will give
the benefit of his advice free to all, you may now
secure eyes as radiant as the Evening Star—eyes
that attract and fascinate—eves that have the
power to influenca others. His secret will also
cnable you to secure long, silky eyelashes and
thick, well-arched eyebrows, which are to a beauti-
ful eye what a fine platinum setting is to 8
brilliant diamond. Write to-day enclosing stamps
for reply and address your letter to Professor A.
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