


Mention the name when you buy Tea. Otherwise there isa chance
that you may not get Blue Ribbon, which is guaranteed superior to other
Tea. If you are not fully satisfied with it you merely have to return the
packet to your grocer and we authorize him to refund your money at
il once.
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THE WEéTBRN HOME MONTHLY FREE LIBRARY

Your choice of ANY FOIjR BOOKS from this List will be sent post paid to your
address FREE if you send in one yearly subscription to The Western Home Monthly.

Each Book consists of a Handsome Octavo Volume of 64 Large Double-Column Pages, Neatly Bound in Attractive Paper Covers.
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No. h52. Fifteen Complete Novelettes, by such well known authors as Mrs No.h66. Chiromancy; or, The Science of Palmistry. A concise exposition
Southworth, Charlotte M. Braeme, A. Conan Doyle, Mrs. May Agnes Fleming, H of the principles and practice of the art of reading the hand, by which the past,
it Rider Haggard, and others. the present and the future may be foretold.
4 No. h30. Modern Etiquette for all Occasions. An excellent work upon this No. h13. The Young Author’s Assistant and Guide. This book is a com-
b subject, the rules of deportment for all occasions, both for ladies and gentlemen, plete manual of instruction for young authors, pointing out the way by which
A as observed by the best society. you may become successful writers for the press. It tells all about the prepara-
i No. h4]l. Famous Dialect Recitations. A large collection of humorous and tion of manuscript and the methods of disposing of it to publishers, and tells
i other recitations in the Irish, Dutch, Negro and Yankee dialect, both in prose you how to judge of what you are best fitted to write.
and verse. A compilation of some of the most popular recitations, both old No. hl5.  How to Secure a Business Education at Home, By the aid of this
and new, ever written. book a complete knowledge of the rudiments of every branch of business may
No. h23. The Widder Doodle’s Love Affair, and Other Stories, by Joshiah be secured. It was written by the principal of onme of our leading business
Allen’s Wife. This book contains fifteen complete stories, descriptive of the colleges, and contains full and complete instructions in Penmanship, Bookkeep-
laughable doings of the Jonesville folks, by that incomparable humorist Josiah ing, General Business and Business Law, with Commercial Forms, etc.
Allen’s Wife, No. h10. Famous Comic Recitations. This book tai d d
No. h26. Popular Plays and Farces for Amateur Theatricals, Contains ten of the very best humorous recitations, embracingcgzcit:l&o?:;eixl:ul:;lerelge;:o.
those sterling comedies: “Turn Him Out,” “Box and Cox,” “Popping the Ques- Yankee, Irish and Dutch dialects both i
I . Him ] » in prose and verse, as well as humorous
tion,” “That Rascal Pat,” “A Kiss in the Dark,” “A Regular Fix.” “My Turn compositions of every kind and character.
Next,” and “The Loan of a Lover”—in all, eight, complete plays. No. hl4. The Reliable fook of Outdoor Games. This book contains the
No. h35. The Ladies’ Guide to Beauty. This book contains minute and latest.oﬂ‘icial rules governing the game of Baseball, also full and complete in-
practical instructions accompanied 'by many valuable recipes for securing a structions, together with official rules for Playing Cricket, Handball, Football,
handsome form, a clear and smooth skin, a beautiful complexion, beautiful hair, Temi;s, (}z;?)qu%i: Lalfrrosse’ Aachery, ete.
eto. eto. o. h29, e Practical Guide to Floriculture, a complete practical guide to
No. h7. Mrs. Partington’s Grab Bag, the contents of which are very, very the culture of flowers and plants, by Eben Ee’ Rexfor}:i, Olllt: of theg}leading
funny. The last and best book written by B. P. Shillaber, the original Mrs. authﬁntlﬁ;;p?; all Xatters pertaining to floriculture.
Partington. ) _ No. . Home Amusements, a splendid collecti ick
No. h40. Spoopendyke Papers. By Stanley Huntley. An entirely new Plvel;sions, Pastimes, EXPerimen{s, ’I":)ibleauxc?fiscagg:, gfuﬁlz?;ei”alr:::g?;e:r lActs-.
edition of the famous Spoopendyke Papers, containing a full account of the laugh- ing Charades and Proverbs, for social gatherings, public and private entertain-
able sayings and doings of Mr. and Mrs. Spoopendyke. One of the best and most ments and evenings 2t home,
popular humorous books ever published. No. h9. The Family Doctor Book, containing plain and simple directions
No. h65. Fourteen Hundred Conundrums and Riddles. A large collection for the treatment of every known disease or ailment of the human frame, and
of the best conundrums, old and new. ' 2;gge:ftn;lgn sllmple hom;a Vrc_n_ledles Which usually effect & cure without the neces-
No. h58. Modern Entertainments. By Mrs. Effie W. Merriman. Deseribes | *0 01 SOPIQINE L physician.  © -
numerous forms of entertainment for evening companies. Will enable the the English language, containing 30000 27 & complete pocket dictionary of
hostess to entertain her friends and acquaintances in a manner thoroughly en- and pronunciatif)n il;d(?’g7alilllll::§gtr:~;&i2)(:?s words, with their orthography, definition
joyable. 2 ) < g : ) ) K
Joy No. h57. How Women May Earn Money. By Mrs. Effic W. Merriman. A . aNb(:m};jg ciﬁgb&?f’s Lav;r Book. The object of this volume is to imparty
valuable treatise, pointing out numerous ways whereby women may earn money In all ordinary aliferen .]inerfttl.?"f“"@t information regarding legal matters.
in homes, without interfering with their regular duties. No. h43. Lessons in Shortrans ¢ cmploying a lawyer.
i Clai A iti ot Gns in Shorthand, on Gurney’s System. A complete instrue-
No. h22. Mesmerism and rvoyance. A complete exposition of the tion book in the art of phonography or shorthand writi howes A
wonderful and mysterious science of Mesmerism, Hypnotism, Clairvoyance and may acquire and become proficient in this vl mgl writing, showing how any on
Mind Reading. It was written by one of the most famous clairvoyants and No. h6. The Modern Hoyle, contai ing the Tutart: i i
. ; ins the secrets of these peculi i learly ‘hist, e hess. cribl pooniining the latest official rules for playing
mesmerists of the age and explains peculiar sciences clearly whist, euchre, chess, cribbage, dominoes poker, draughts, bezi back non
and forcibly. ' Napoleon, solo whist, ccarte, ete, ’ » ENghte, lesline, “beskgwmisim;

Subscription has not yet expired, you can send your renewal now and receive the books at once, and yo ipti i
i . " 7 ' expiration. Address: The Western Home Monthly, Vvyénﬁ;.p:g)smphon will be exteaded on ome year from date of
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Painless
Dentistry
The Ideal Dental Office

WORTH OF

)L DENTISTRY §

FOR

I want you to know why Pain-
less Dentistry is an all important
feature, and why I can do your
Dentistry Without Pain. I use
care in doing your work. My
office is equipped with the latest
and improved  electric appliance
to lessen the degree of pain. All
work is specialized in every de-
partment. I am so sure of giving
you perfect work that I am willing
at any time to replace any or all
parts that are not satisfactory,
without cost to you.

Whalebone Special Offer

There are ‘many persons in Can-
ada who have not had the oppor-
tunity to get one of my celebrated
Whalebone Plates, and I have de-
cided to make a $25.00 set of
Whalebone Teeth for $10.00. They
will stick in any mouth, no matter
how hard it is to fit. This is
what you can expect for $10.00—
the best set of teeth that will
stick to your mouth—mnever fall
when you laugh, bite corn off the
cob, do not make a noise when you
eat, and look natural as your own.

Crown and Bridge Work

Requires skill and experience,
and as done by 'the ordinary
dentist is tedious, painful and
often unsatisfactory. As dome by
the specialists it is painless, quick-
ly done and always satisfactory.

Make arrangement for your
R.R. Ticket.

ASK YOUR NEIGHBOR

Testimonials on file from nearly
every professional and business
man in the city. -

Dr. Robinson
Dental Specialist

Over Birks
Cor. Portage and Smith St.

WINNIPEG

Office Hours: 8.30 a.m., 8 p.m.

Vol. XV. 8

limits and in the United States $1.25a
‘well to send by registered letter or Money Onder.

isi ible for patr to

the money to pay forit another year.

‘The Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

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

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western Home Monthly is $1 ayénr or three years for §2 to any add . in
Canada, or British Isles. The subscription price to foreign countries is $1,50 a year, aud within the Clt.yyol meeg

year. .
REMITTANCES of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more it would be

POSTAGE STAMPS will be received tlie same as rash or the fractional parts or a dollar, and in any amount when it
Pro bills. We prefer those of the one-cent or two-cerit denomination.

WE ALWAYS SPOP THE PAPER -at the expiration of the time paid for unless a renewal of subscription is
received, Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless they send

CHANGE OF ADDRESS. —Subscribers wishing their addresses changed must state their former as well u new address.
All communications relative to change of address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.
WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. If thisis

2 d your add and

not done it 1eads to confusion. ~ If you have ré

be sure tolotukno'theaddmonymhbd.—'

the paper has been forwarded to you,

our Readers

A Chat with

UR short talks with our readers in
O the last three numbers apparently
attracted the attention of many

and we are encouraged to continue- to
discuss the merits of The Monthly in
this manner, in the hope that every
reader will assist in widening its sphere.
When we wished our readers a pros-
perous and happy 1914 in our January
number, we meant something more than
a casual wish that the year just entered
should bring our subscribers many
good things, we meant that The
Western Home Monthly would do its
best to contribute to their pleasure and
well-being. In the past you have found
much to enjoy within the covers of
the magazine, you have in every issue
found well informed, fearless editorials,
dealing impartially with matters of
grave Interest to this Western: country.
These will be continued so that every
reader of The Monthly may have en:
lightened and non-partisan views 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 regarded The

always help, instruct and entertain 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

guine spirit, endorsed by an army of
readers of whom any magazine would
be proud. The duty devolving on gll
those who appreciate The Monthly, is
not only to send their own subserip-
tions in early, but to see that their
friends share in the happiness that The
Monthly brings with its twelve monthly
visits, :
Indeed there could be no better re-
membrance of a friend than a year’s
subscription to The Western Home
Monthly.

For the coming year it will continue,
and on a larger scale, to give its readers
the benefit of expert knowledge in all
its departments. - The hope is that The
Monthly will in the future meet all
tastes that the home can devise — that
even the children will be found absorbed
in its pages. The daily mail of The
Western Home Monthly would in its
size surprise ‘even its most ardent sup-
porters, and at this season it is teeming
with kind words -of approval and
generous good wishes, for all of which
we are very grateful.

As we have already stated, the year
1913 was a good one for us, the best in
our history. It saw the sphere of The
Monthly greatly extended and for this
our thanks are due our subscribers. The
thousands of new ones added have taken
up the cause of The Monthly with true
Western zeal and enthusiasm. The
Monthly is a purely Western product,
and its aim is to be helpful and interest-
ing to every Western home. _
We have from month to month been
saying a modest word in this column
about the progress of the magazine, and
in looking over the records of the past
vear we. feel that our expectations have
been more than realized. Our friends
have multiplied in their numbers, and if
in other channels of trade business

Monthly as your good friend who could [*W

Monthly entered 1914 with a most san- |

) We may be pardoned for select-
1 fing from among the many good {
{} wishes received for 1914 the fol-
) lowing from Canada’s Grand Old ¢
Man — Lord Strathcona — whose |
) part in the development of the ‘)
) Dominion is perhaps unequalled, {
! and whose Greeting to the Cana-
dian West was published in the
} January number:

“That The Western. Home
Monthly may go on increasing in §
the beneficial influence it exerts, }
] and the welcome it receives in
) thousandsof homes throughout the
) West, is my earnest hepe and
belief. Wishing you a Happy New

| Year” Strathcona. |
London, Dec. 13, 1913.

S
LIV S NN AN |

‘Regina Leader—In looking over The
Western Home Monthly one is struck by
the number of prairie writers who are
doing good work in a literary way.
Many new names appear among the con-
tributors of creditable stories. Of clear,
holesome, entertaining - fiction there is
a:good supply in each issue. The needs
of all the members of the household are
well considered in this essentially
Western and Home Monthly,

* * *

. . Edmonton, Alta.
Dear Sir: Enclosed find $1.00 for an.,
other year’s subscription to The West-

.ern Home Monthly. For the past two

years I have been an enthusiastic and
interested reader of your paper. Truly
much credit is due you for the splendid
success you are having in making The
Western Home Monthly such a worthy
magazine. Your appreciative subscriber.

B. Hager.

* * *

. v Wynyard, Sask.
Dear Sir: Enclosed find money order
for $1.00 for which kindly send us The
Western Home Monthly for 1914. The
Western Home Monthly is the one
magazine that the whole family looks
forward to each month, so year by year,
you may expect us to show: our appre-
ciation of this great monthly by being
always on your subscription list.
Yours sincerely, J. E. Shinners.
. # » -
i Glen Ewen; Sask.
Dear Sir: I am taking advantage of
your special fall offer. - Your ‘paper is
certainly the best paper I have got hold
of yet. I won’t begin to praise it for I
know T cannot do it justice.
Yours truly, - Wm. Thomson.
» T » * "
Rocanville, Sask.
Dear Sir: Please find enclosed re-
mittance for renewal to The . Western
Home Monthly. . In my bachelor.days
The Western Home Monthly was a
very welcome wvisitor, but now I have
joined the army of Benedicts “We” find
it still a much-needed friend, not only
for its educative and inspiring tendency,
but also for the information contained
therein relating to the farm, poultry and
the garden, and last but not least the
help given and suggested for our young
men and women. Wishing The West-
ern Home Monthly everv success,

stringency has been felt it has had no

effect on our subscription receipts.

Yours, Bert Downer.

The new way

‘We can use either of the

above methods as you de- .

sire and complete the work
in1to3days

~

Poor Dental Work is Ex-

+ Maker

DENTAL PARLORS

Cor. Portage and Donald
- WINNIPEG, MAN.

Canada’s largest, best equipped
and most up to date dental office
gives you the best that money will

uses the very latest methods to
eliminate pain.

®

Famous Dola Method for painless
extraction of teeth discovered by
the head of this firm, and its use
positively  cannot be
elsewhere.

Arrangements made for payment
of railway fares for out of town
patients.

pensive and a Misery =

2 e A S RO R e e O R S e

i
+ =58

NEW METHOD

buy, does not overcharge you, and .
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DIRECTORS
._.R._ ALLAN, Es%
.C., M.P.

. BARKER, Esq.,

BULL, Esq.

IEUT.- . J. CARSON
RY, Esq.

. A. DU VERNET, Esq., K.C.
AS, Esq. :
. HEUBACH, Esq.
. E. KENASTON, Esq.
. SHAW, Esq. .
. B. CRONYN, Esq.
G._ H. BALFOUR, General Manager.
H. B. SHAW, Assistant General Manager.
F. W. S. CRISPO, Superintendent of
| Bl - . " . : Lond Bnranches. h
g ] ndon, Eng., Branches:
: “moﬁ“ Winnipeg- 51 Threadneedle Street, E.C., and West End
; : 3 Branch, Haymarket, S.W.
¥ Branches and Agencies West of the Great Lakes.
i lalntoba——Baldur, Birtle, Boissevaih, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,
Clearwater, Crystal City, Cypress River, bauphin, Deloraine, Glenboro, Hamiota,
artney, ﬁolland, Killarney, Manitou, McCreary, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto, :
orden, Neepawa, Newdale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Roland, Russell,
‘Shoal Lake, Somerset, Souris, Strathclair, The Pas, Virden, Waskada, Wa-
wanesa, Wellwood, innipeg.
Saskatchewan—Abbey, Adanac, Alsask Arcola, Asquith, Assiniboia, Bounty,
Buchanan, Cabri, Canora, Carlyle, Craik, éupar, Cut_Knife, Dinsmore, Dummer,
. East End, Esterhazy, Estevan, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravelbourg, Guernsey, Gull
* Lake, Herbert, Hulg]:ton, Humboldt,' Indian Head, Jansen, Kelfield, Kelvin-
hurst, Kerrobert, indersley, Landis, - Lang, Lanigan, Lemberg, Loverna,
Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin, Maple Creek, Maryfield, McRorie, Melfort, Mey-
ronne, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Moosomin, Morse, Netherhill, Neudorf, Ogema,
Outlook, Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Piapot, Plenty, Prince Albert, Qu’Appelle,
Regina, -Rocanville, Rosetown, §askatoon, Scott, Sceptre, Shaunavon, Simpson,
Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg,  Swift Current, Tessier, Theodore, 0go,
Tompkins, Vanguard, Veregin, Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota, Watrous, Webb,
Weyburn, Wilkie, Windthorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Zealandia. ) .
Alberta—Airdrie, Alix, Barons, Bas aw, Bassano, Bellevue, Blackie, Blair-
more, Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlstadt, Car-
stairs, Cereal, Chinook, Claresholm, Cochrane, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Ed-
mhonton, - Empress, Fort Saskatchewan, Grand Prairie, Grassy Lake, Hanna, High
River, Hillcrest, Innisfail, Irvine, Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge, Macleod,
Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg, Pincher Creek, Seven Persons, Standard,
Strathmore, Swalwell, Three Hills, Wainwright, Winnifred.
¢ British Columbia—Enderby, Glacier, Hazelton, Lillooet, Nanaimo, New
Hazelton Newport._New Westminster, Prince Rupert, Smithers, Telkwa, Van-
couver, Vemon, Victaria.

- _This Bank, having over 314 Branches in Canada, extending from Halifax

to Prince Rupert, offers excellent facilities for the transaction of every descrip-

tion of banking business. It has correspondents, in all the cities of importance

“ ::h:loolﬁhout Canada, the United States, the Continent of Europe, and the British
- es.

. Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and returhs promptly re-
mitted at lowest rates of exchange. -
Two Central Offices in Winnipeg—Main St. and William Ave., D. M. Neeve, Mgr.
Portage Ave., cor. Garry St. (adjoining Post Office), F. J. Boulton, Mgr.
Other Branches in Winnipeg as follows:—Corydon Ave., Logan Ave., North

End, Sargent Ave., Portage Ave, and Arlington St., Sargent Ave. and Arlington
¢ . St, 490 e Ave. :
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HANDLE AND DISPOSE OF FARMERS' GRAIN

Drawer 220, Nanton, Alta., Dec. 30, 1912.

T ONS & CO., Winnipeg. .
THO&E:'S gﬁ,ss As it is now the end of another year, I wish to draw

y tion to the fact that I have shipped grain to you for the last
%3?;:::; having in the last two years shipped you about 80,000
bushels, and in all that time you have given me the very l?est satlpfgc-
tion regarding careful attention to the grading of the grain, obta(.lmmg
the highest price possible, and very prompt and exact returns, an byo-u
certainly deserve praise for your excellent and able way of doing busi-
ness.—Yours truly, JOHN SMITH.

Glenboro, Man., July 13, 1913.

. SONS & CO., Winnipég, )
THOII)EErS Oslgrs: Your letter oontailr)l?ng out-turns of car shipped by my-
self and Mr. Osborne Malyon received. I beg to say your handling of
the same has been very satisfactory to us both. Thanking you kindly,
I remain, yours truly, JAS. CASLICK.

Macrorie, Sask., Sept. 26, 1913.

MPSON, SONS & CO., Winnipeg,
TI/IOGentlgmen: Your letter of 2211‘:1 inst. enclosing check No. 399 cover-
ing balance of car No. 63644 received with thanks. I can assure you I
appreciate the prompt and business like way you took care of t}nns ship-
ment and there are more to follow.—Very truly yours, H. A. METCALF.

We have never at any time solicited testimonials from any of our
clients for whom we have done business, but satisfaction with _our
services and dealings prompts many of them to write to us in kindly
fashion as above. We publish these letters (and will from time to time
publish others) as spontaneous and independent evidence, that we can and
do serve the highest interests of the farmer in the disposing of his grain,
and what we have done for some we can do for others. Write us for
shipping instructions and market information. @We make liberal ad-
vances on grain consigned for sale. Address, .

Thompson, Sons & Co.

Grain Commission Merchants _
700 D, Grain Exchange, WINNIPEG, Canada

- i - The Western Sie [y_gnthly L Winnipeg, February, tois
UN ION BANK OF CA;NADA SATISFIED CUSTOMERS TELL HOW WELL
—~ L e .MWH;?; OFFICE - WINNIPEG Thompson SOIIS & company

&

Special Winter Offer
' 'WEEKLY FREE PRESS and
PRAIRIE FARMER, Winnipeg $1.00

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY,

Winnipeg - - - -
REGULAR Price $.200

SNAP OFFER &304 E0R
- $1.00

' THIS (?FFER DOES NOT APPLY TO THOSE

_LIVING WITHIN THE CITY OF WINNIPEG

'LIMITS OR IN .THE UNITED STATES OF

“AMERICA. IT HOLDS GOOD, HOWEVER, TO
GREAT BRITAIN. ,

________________________________________________ —1914

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg.

Find enclosed $1.00 for which send the Weekly Free Press and
Prairie Farmer, Winnipeg, and The Western Home Monthly to the
following address for one year.

Mason & Risch Pianos

““FROM FACTORY TO HOME »”
17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

USIC is no longer a luxury to be understood

and enjoyed r a select few! Music has
come to be an actual necessity—and

THE VICTOR VICTROLA

is one of its foremost exponents to-day.

If you believe in the power of Music to elevate your
thoughts and broaden your intellect, to stir your imagina-
tion and quicken your emotions, to soothe your mind and
lighten your toil, a Victrola is the thing for YOU'!

There are Victor Victrolas in great, variety of styles and

rices.  For aslittle as $20 you can secure, NOT A TOY
gut. an INSTRUMENT that .will cyield ll*oyal returns in

pure joy and delight—A PROD
PPs brand g RODUCER OF MUSIC AT

Small monthly payments will soon make you
the owner of the instrument you select.

A large stock of Records always on hand.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE B.

MASON & RISCH Limited

: WINNIPEG
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It is a very fine custdm that fhe school

children follow of sending to one another and
to their parents on St. Valentine’s day little
messages - of love. The custom might well

- become more general. Those who are par-

ticularly interested in. our Correspondence
column need no instruction and no suggestion.
What the bookstores will not supply in the
form of gilded color-plates, the fond imagin-
ation ‘of young lovers will invent. The
expressions of devotion need not be limited to
this class. Many a tired wife will be glad
to receive from her husband a message which
will remind her of her younger days, and even
the prosaic father, if he is surprised, will be
none the less pleased by a reminder from his
wife. This is the suggestion of a valued con-
tributor to these pages, ard it will be inter-
esting to know how the suggestion has werked
out. But every reader of The Western Home
Monthly knows that nothing is more out of
keeping with St. Valentine’s day than the
sending of ugly caricatures. Cupid may be
mischievous but he is never vulgar.
.’ L L ]
~ The Optimist

If there is one person more than another who
is a blessing to Lis country, it is the man who
does not hesitate to express his gratitude for all
he enjoys, and for all the benefits he has re-
ceived. It does one good to read the words of
appreciation sent in by an esteemed corres-

pondent. Let us read them over and take
them to heart—Ilest we forget:

“As a well-known writer asks in the opening
chapter of one of her novels: ‘Have you ever
known what it is to be poor?”. While I was
not perhaps reduced to the depth.of poverty
from which her hero was then suffering, I was
perilously near it. For when I stepped off the
train at Ottawa one sultry August night a few
years ago, it was with a very, very light purse
and a heavy heart. Behind me lay the grey
seas and green hills of the land of my birth,
tugging at my heart strings, while before me
lay—what? Ididnotknow. Health,Ihoped.
Wealth I did not even dream of, would have
thought it folly to suppose my broken-down
strength could wrest more frcm life- than my
daily bread, if that. I had one foot in the
grave, or tremblng on the brink of it, and no
longer early youth’s high hope to welcome
each succeeding day and spur me on to fresh
endeavour. But in my veins ran the blood of
the hardy North, and given health, I felt, I
knew that somewhere in this-vast Dominion
was a place for me. I would make one, find
one, somehow, somewhere, if determinz}tion
counted for dnything. So a stranger in a
land, I set out on my quest.

“Looking back now, the thing that stands
out most prominently, in these first days, ab-
surd as it may appear, were the inferminable
stairs I had to climb, either looking for work,
or after obtaining it. Perhaps I ought to
say ‘seemed to climb,” as my imagination
probably magnified them. They were a night-
mare. A few steps tried my already overtaxed
heart sorely, and it was with a piteous prayer
that I started each painful ascent, where there
was no elevator. The top apppared some far-
off elysium to which my laboring heart could
never carry me. A wasted figure, with shorn
locks and hollow cheeks, 1 totteyed up- those
stairs, thankful if no one were in sight so t’bat I
could pause and rest very frequently. Those
first days are a confused recollection of aching

body and wearied mind, when I worked blind-

ly through the hot August days, grateful if I
got through my daily work, and. was able to
crawl to bed after a hardly touched meal.
Days there were when my throbbing eyes saw
nothing but a blur, and it seemed as if nature
cold stand no more. But will was there, a

sentinel at his post.

. p1 an age when there is every temptation

St. Valentine

“August passed, taking with it its enervat-
ing heat, and September merged into October,
painting the maples with its gorgeous hues,
and bringing a breath of winter. Soon a mantle
of snow lay’ everywhere, and Jack Frost
drew his icy fingers over the rushing Ottawa,
stilling its waters. And one day I awoke,

awoke to a realization that my tortured body .

was at peace, that the sleigh-bells around me
were chiming merrily in the frosty air, while
out of an Italian blue sky the sun shone bril-
liantly. I looked around and saw that the
earth was very beautiful. I was welll

“With returning health came a renewed zest
in life, and the desire to wander further afield
took possession of me, to see for myself the
wonderful West of which I had heard so much.
One sweet spring day I left Ottawa, counting
myself rich indeed this time, in that I had
health, if nothing else. That I had but the
wherewithal to carry me to Winnipeg, I cared
not a jot. I was going to the Golden West,
and out of her bounty she would provide for me.

B Strathcona’s Message

.k Every reader of The Western Home [
% Monthly will give heed to the wise £
- 1 message of Lord Strathcona in the Janu-
il ary number. Surely he is our finest [
& optimist. His optimism is of the kind
bl that doesgood. Any temporary financial

w stringency is but an evidence of our fx
p phenomenal progress. The future has
% for us unbounded promise. All we have
1. to do is to exercise good Scotch caution
E’: —to follow his own safe motto, “Steady
2 and Sure”.. ‘It cannot be too often stated
nd that in all our undertakings we must so
% conduct ourselves as to command the
2 confidence of the financial world. Every
i individual and every community has
i & responsibility) beyond the . financial
X obligations assumed. The country’s good
i name jis at stake in every venture. In

AR ERREREEE

% to wild speculation, the words of the
b oldest and wisest of our great Canadians
kg is very necessary and very welcome.

£
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“My trust was not misplaced. She has
given with both hands, generously, freely.” As
to wealth, that is yet on the knees of the gods,
but a more than adequate return for my daily
toil, and health in abundance, are mine. To-
night, as I look out into the violet shadows of
an autumn evening, my memory goes back
over the intervening five years to the day when
I first set foot on the soil of Canada, a wretched
fever-shaken creature, sick in body and at
heart. Mine is but a halting pen to record
my gratitude, ‘for I 'hawe neither wit, nor

words, nor worth,” but such as it is, I use it.

Never will I forget the debt I owe to its health-
giving air and overflowing plenty, nor, while
memory endures, will I forget its kindly people.
Wherever these words are read, may they stand
as a monument from an appreciative woman to
the unfailing courtesy and kindness of the
chivalrous Canadian. There are probably
exceptions—nay, must be; human nature being
what it is—but I have not encountered them.
Nowhere, not even by the legendary American,
are women treated with more consideration,
and I have pitched my tent, so to speak, in
many lands.

“Yet, down in my heart is hid away the hope
of a return to the misty isles, for kind as an-
other land may prove, it is not my own, my
first love, the scene on which my eyes first
opened, and on which I pray they will close.

3 b3 3R )

Who will chide a child for not loving its own
mother less because another has proved more
bounteous? '

“What the future holds for me I do not
know, but if under other and more familiar
skies, it will hold in: tender and grateful re-
membrance the land where the maple grows.”

* *

The Peskimist

He sees only the hole in the doughnut, - He
hears only the buzz in the gramophone. | He
tastes only the acid in the orange.. And he
is with us perpetually—growling, fault-finding,
exag erating impetfections. Have you Mﬂ%

O SR INER,

He is discussing high prices. He paid so
much for a small packet of oatmeal. He for-
got to mention the fact that by taking or-
dinary every-day oatmeal of equally good
quality, in an ordinary paper bag, he could

get two or three times the weight for the same . |

money. He complains of the price of g)i'ckles,
and olives, but nothing short of the highest
priced variety will suit him. As for lettuce—
well, the old-fashioned kind may have suited

his father, but it will not suit him. He must

have the cabbage variety or nothing. So he
growls incessantly, while all the time he is
his own worst enemy. No doubt prices are
high, but there is a lowest level even in high

things. The pessimist never seems to find

it. It is more pleasant to him to complain
about paying the highest price than to exult

* at having found-how to pay the lowest. Some

people are happy only when they are miserable.
So in politics: The world is going to the

bow-wows. Both parties are rotten. There |

isn’t an honest politician in the lot. Nor is
there & competent one. ‘“When Gladstone
and Dizzy died there were none left.” We
have in.Canada nothing but ward-heelers. .
The country is going so fast to ruin thatina

few years there will be nothing left but a mem- |

ory of our greatness. No one-will deny that
politically there remains much to be desired,
‘but the thing for a pessimist to do is to quit

his growling and to pitch in and work—and

work so hard that he hasn’t time to growl.
It is nonsense to expect heaven to send leaders,
or to expect the newspapers alone to brin
about a better state of affairs. No one shoul
see a wrong without hastening to remove it.
The greatest field of all for the pessimist is
that of religion. How he glories in accounting
apostasies and in exposing heresies!" Surely
faith has departed from the earth, and the
Christian virtues are no longer exemplified.
There is nothing for it now but the ‘“‘desola-
tion of abomination,” and we may. as well sit
with hands folded awaiting the coming doom,
for we cannot escape the evils of the last days.
And all this in spite of the fact that there is
more love and altruism in the world than ever
before, more regard of man for his fellows,
more respect for the lives of women and child=
ren, less injustice and tyranny, more freedom
of conscience. What are we to do with res
ligious croakers anyway? = Why keep right on,
Do you remember that story a Western farmer
told about his dog, which barked the whole
night long at the moon? “Well, what of it?”
asked some one. ‘Oh,nothing much,” said
the farmer, ‘“only the moon kept right on
shining.” So that is what Christian people
must do, in or out of churches. There is
no darkness so dense, no pessimism so crass
that it will not be dispelled by the sunshine of
love and ardor. Even pessimism. has its
good side. It serves as a background for the
display of Christian action. Just as evil seems
greater when found in a righteous community,
and as righteousness shines the brighter when
found in an evil community, so the cheerful-
ness and hope of the optimistic spirit glow with
greater brilliancy in the presence of those
who see nothing ahead but gloom and disaster.
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:Soup aiter an energetic day-

' There are no soups so fine, or so.rich
in food properties—no soups so excell-
ent in flauour. Eleven varieties
equally good and enjoyable:—

Mulligatawny Tomato. Lentil

Green Pea . Ox Tail Onion

Scotch Broth * Wahite Vegetable

Mock Turtle Pea Celery

BUY THEM—TRY THEM
Selling Agents—

Scott, Bathgate & Co.
149 Notre Dame St., Winnipeg

Look Here, Sir!

i If you can get a suit valued
- at $25.00 in Canada for
$12.50 from Catesbys in
' ou buy it?

We undertake to prove to you that you tan—if you

uy us.
You've heard that clothing is cheaper and better in
also, that you can’t beat the
_quality of the genuine English fabrics.

uhen, therefore, we guarantee to sell you'a- suit made
of fine English cloth, cut in the best 2
York or London style '(as you prefer), laid down at
" your_door, all duty and carriage charges. prepaid, for
a price about one-half of what you would have to pay
in Canada,- isn’t -that worth looking into? - Of course,
fill out the coupon below,
g o’ﬁ'we, and get our latest Style
ith this book-is a.letter explaining
business’ and a.self-measurement
.form  which is so simple that’ vou can’t go wrong in
using it. ‘We’ll also send testimonials from a_ hundred
satisfied Canadians who regularly buy from us.

Get these patterns now and be eonvineed. »
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b | ' > Clothe your children's feet in
{i e them the test comfort, against ill-health.
| JAION are the most comfortable ol b ol W

~ar, Every thread isof pure wool made si

process, so that they cannot .rritate. And they never shrink.
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SOUPS

:Something You’ll Enjoy!
A steaming plate of Symington’s

The Western

dian, New

The “Burlington”

This shows the most popular style

of suit worn by well-dressed men in }
Canada.
specially selected for this shape of suit.

The materials used are

$12.50

Dt'ity\Ffee and Carriage Paid.

MESSRS. CATESBYS LIiITEbf (6f “London),
Dept. “O,” 836 Sterling Bank *Bldg., Winnipeg. *
Please send me your new season’s Style Book and_72.
cloth. I am thinking of buying a suit—

............................................

*If vou only want overcoat patterns cross out the word -
If you only want suitings, cross out “o
The Western Home Monthly. *Coupon No. 4.

vercoat.”

. Stockings.

> and you not only give
silkily soft by the i

"‘auh happy feet.” 2

Socks & Stockings are made in all styles & weights:
Men's Half Hose: ribbed, plain, and in vertical :tripes and silk.
Ladies’ Hose: ribbed, plain, lace, silk and fancy.

Children’s Three-quarter Hose and Socks: ribbed, turnover-
tops, plain and lace.
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JASON HOSIERY CO., RN
. Leicester, Eng. ]
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| Battle River, near Irma, with its
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) A Week on the Homestead

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Wolf Willow.

OFTEN read letters- on the corres-

l pondence page of various Canadian
papers complaining of the loneliness

of homesteading life. ~Now this may
be true in the case of some bachelors,
and yet, under similar conditions, many
bachelors are as cheerful and contented
men as you would wish to see. A good
deal depends on the individual, and on
the point of view. Some people are
morbid and lonely any place. I have
seen-as sad and lonely faces on the
streets of Winnipeg as I have ever seen
on the prairie. .
A great deal of pity is extended t>
homesteaders’ wives, and no one pities
many of them any more than they pity
themselves. -One must cultivate adapta-
bility. I am thankful to say that I
can adapt myself to almodt anything—
“let myself loose” in Winnipeg and have
a good time, or settle down in the
country, “count my blessings one by
one,” and enjoy myself.
This is my second venture homestead-
ing, so I can talk, not from a rooming
house in Winnipeg or Edmonton, but
from the soil itself.
We had a {.ee homestead in Mani-
toba, proved-yp, sold out, and now are
on a purchaged homestead in Central
Alberta. On' the claim in Manitoba all
I cared for{ in particular was that we
should be reasonably mnear a school, as
I had two boys, just coming old enough
to attend. I thought this the main
thing; to other things I could adjust
myself. ‘We were favored in having
the school, were very comfortable, and
got a good start, selling out for a fair
figure.
‘We have now been on the homestead
in. Alberta for six months, and are
fifteen miles from a town, much farther
than we were on the free homestead,
and are on a thinly settled locality,
and the seitlers that are here are main-
ly foreigners. That sounds forbidding,
doesn’t it? But they are Swedes and
Hungarians, who are a good, industrious
class of people.

‘We came here the first of July, and
I am .not going to say much about this
beautiful summer, as it is easy to be
comfortable almost any place then. How
I tidied my house and then went to fill-
ing my cellar with wild fruit, which I
enjoyed picking under the blue sky, and
among the wild flowers on the hillsides
of Alberta; how I, nearly every time
buggy or wagon went on any errand,
buying cows, pigs, hens, for wood, hay,
or just “exploring,” loaded up my small
flock and went too, and had new sights
and sounds to think about when I got
home. I did not stay at home and
look out of the window, and “wish
somebody would come.” But, moreover,
[ got up early, hustled through my
work, and was not unduly uuprepared
for visitors, if they should have come.
We all enjoyed the scenery along the
: mighty
hills and singing rapids. We saw it
in all its aspects, from early summer
until the autumn dyved its wooded
coulees with red and yellow, and turned
its hills to brown.

Now, in November, everything ig
bleak, the trees are leafless, and the
river frozen in ‘places, the birds flown
south, and yet I find homesteading
more than bearable.
I am going to describe a week in late
November, perhaps the most dishearten.
ing time of all the year, if one is of the
disheartened persuasion.

I will start with a Saturday when we
all went down to fix a crossing over
the river, so that the children could go
to school on Monday, as they had not
been yet this term, being too far if
using the summer crossing,

We chose a place just above the
rapids, where the hills on either side
are accessible for a rig, and all went in
a wagon. The ice was very glary and
would be too slippery for our unshod
pony to be driven across with the chil-
dren. When we reached the river the

way across the river, and along .the
bank: which had to be followed for a
piece—everyone working, perforce,. to
keep warm. Then there .were-holes in
the ‘ice, and water dipped- out and
sprinkledjover the straw to -freeze and
make a footing for the »mony.  After
this was done we went down :te, the
rapids, which were roaring as usual.

All at once the little nine-year-old
called out, “Oh, look at the cookies!”
And sure enough the swirl of the water
broke off pieces of ice, then whirled
them round and round just enough to
round them nicely, the current carried
them away, and then more were made.
“Yes,” I said, old Mrs. Rapids is doing
her Saturday’s baking. Then . we
watched a couple of ducks alight in a
bit of open water, and one of the men
reached for his gun, which the men
around here seldom go without. “Bang!”
The valley echoes rang, and there was
‘a nice fat duck to take home.

We loaded up again in the wagon,
and started on the return trip. The
short November day was drawing to a
close, and we hurried along, as the out-
door air had sharpened our appetites,
and visions of roast pork “and sich”
tantalized us.

But what is that grey shadow gliding
glong the side of the hill, like a bit of
the hill, itself in motion? “A coyote!
Reach me the rifle” The bullet went
whizzing through ‘the air, and seemed
to hit him—to pass through him, but
it didn’t. He could be seen, easily lop-
ing along at some distance.

“I don’t believe he was a real wolf
at all” said one boy who is given to
imaginings.

Home, and the heater has kept the
house nice- and warm. The range is
soon going, and the dreams of supper
realized, and the food fades away as
mysteriously as did the wolf.

That night about bedtime the rattle
of a rig is heard in the silence, the dog
barks, answered by far-off coyotes, and
a mneighbor comes with the mail. Tt is
understood that whoever “goes in” will
get all the mail for the nearest neigh-
bors. Our friend is hailed as joyously
as if he were Santa Claus, as we take
from him our letters and our dearly be-
loved Western Home Monthly, Canada
Monthly, Family Herald, Winnipeg Tri-

FRIENDLY TIP //’

Restored Hope and Confidence.

. After several years of indigestion and
its attendant evil influence on the mind,
it is not very surprising that one finally
loses faith in things generally.
An Eastern woman writes an interest-
ing letter.  She says:
“Three years ago I suffered from an
attack of peritonitis which left me in a
most miserable condition. For over two
years I suffered from nervousness, weak
heart, shortness of breath, could not
sleep, etc. .
“My appetite was ravenous but I
felt starved all the time. I had plenty
of food but it did not nourish me be-
cause of intestinal indigestion. Medical
treatment did not seem to help. ' I got
discouraged, stopped medicine and, did
not care much whether I lived or died.
_“One day a friend asked me why I
didn’t try Grape-Nuts food, stop drink-
Ing coffee and use Postum. I had lost
faith in everything, but to please my
friend T began to use both and soon
became very fond of them.
“It wasn’t long. before I got some
strength,
system, hope spran up in my heart and
slowly but surely “got better.” I could
sleep very well, the constant craving for
food ceased and I have better health
now than before the attack of peritonitis.
My husband and I are still us\ing
Grape-Nuts and Postum.” N
‘N:lme
W indsor, Ont. Read, “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”

team was blanketed. and the hovys and
men carried great bundles of straw from }

a stack near and spread it in a drive.

Ever read the above letter? A new
Qne appears from time to time, They

are genuinc, true, and full of human
Interest, o

felt a decided change in my -

given by Canadian Postum Co., ™
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bune, Telegram and Free Press; Cosmo-
politan An}eriqun Boy, Grain Growers’
Guide and" various 'local papers from
places where we have lived. I believe
in taking lots of papers—and in reading
them. If there were a choice of cutting
down the papers or getting a new hat,
I would turn the old hat inside out or

: upside down, and wear it another year

rather than do that. :

As we are‘away from church service,
we put in' a quiet Sunday reading the
.papers, with some music at the piano.
If one is so inclined there is as good
Sunday reading in the various papers as
one could hear preached. s

On Monday morning we get up
very early, at six, in fact—“in the mid-
dle of the night,” one little boy com-
plains at sight of the lighted lamp—
so as to get the children to school over
three miles away. DBut they are soon
wide awake and at their porridge, say

od" bye and rattle off. Then Mon.
iy’s‘ rub begins, which is Monday’s rub
the. world over, whether on a homestead
or pff it. Time flies only too fast with
so ;much work, and it seems to be no
time until the children are brought
home hungry for suppe:, and full.of de-
scriptions of the beaver they saw on the
ice, of the new school, the new teacher,
the new Alberta book and the new
playmates.

Tuesday, after the boys go to &&hool,
and the morning’s work is done, we
have an early dinner, the men intending
to shift some sto~e-pipes in th> after-
noon. © Just as we finish dinner - a
Swedish bachelor neighbor comes in with
a pair of nice ducks. ‘'We know that he
is just lcn:some, and has come for a
talk. So we properly praise his offer-
ing, hang them up at the north end .of
the house, and I get some dinner for
him, while the rien go on with their
work,

So he falls to my lot to entertain,

“and I know that he is just bursting

with pent up talk, so I have only to be
an attentive listener and exclaim at
the right places. He is' about twenty,
but has the solemnity of a sage of
and is given to narrative.
Threshings at which he engaged for a
while is just nicely over, and the events
of it are still fresh in his mind. His
solemn way and broken English are tre-
mendously amusing. Our conversation
is somewhat after this manner:
“Aren’t we having lovely weather?”
“Yas, it didn’t froze at all last night.”
“You had a great fall for threshing.”
“Yas, t’rashin’ been pretty well dis
fall. I made a little cash moneys, an’ if
I make trap some mush-rat, an’ killteys
an’ weasel I been make a little more.
At t'rashin’ we has some fierce time.
One ole jiggers dere, married man he
been, wit’ a wife, an’ a terrible drink-
erds he were—he was some awful
cranks. All the times he’s gettin’ up
on his ears about some tings. Dis ole
jiggers he gets on his ears one day with
my bruder Oscar, for because Oscar gets
on his ears at a boy ’bout nineteen
year, ’at was drivin’ one of hig team.
Dis boy’s always havin’ dis team
jerkin’ an’ standin’ up on dere hind tail.
Dis ole jiggers, he says, ‘you have been

‘young some days Tourself, you Oscar.

Dis boy ain’ got no fadders nor no mud-
ders t’ learns him.” And so on, from
one narrative to another, the story
itself being nothing, only the novelty of
hearing how the English language can
be twisted and yet convey a meaning.

We always entertain our neighbors
of every nationality and tribe, and
never lose anything by it, pleasing them
and amusing and broadening ourselves.

I am a fair mimic, and entertained the
family that evening, as I did some
mending, with some of Pete’s stories in
his vernacular.

‘Wednesday promised to be humdrum
enough, and we were bustling" indoors
and out at various kinds of work until
the middle of the afternoon, when three
weary acquaintances from farther down
the valley, : 11 carrying rifles, came, and,
dropping into chairs, begged me to get
them a cup of tea. They had been fol-
lowing a deer since daylight, had
wounded it, but simply hadn’t the
strength  to follow it wup without
something to eat; and they a!SO
wanted reinforcements in shape ‘of
“Jack.” my husband. Of course, T

\\bustled around, and had them at the

-eonstant

‘much dearer to me than any one’s jewels.”

The Western H

ome Monthly

table in no time. The grandfather of
this family spoke up, and said, “You
don’t suppose it’s ‘one of the Park deer
that’s got out, do you?”

“Wat,” said one of the ,men who was
from “Wash’n’ton,” as he stowed away
& _piece of cold meat, it wan’t in the
Park when we shot it, an’ I reckon if
we ain’t too long with our feet under
this ’ere table, that it won’t git time
t’ git in again,‘eh Cal?”+

“Naw,” said Cal. “I ’low it won’t git
in no Park, less’n you reckon my ole
woman’s: gkillet a Dominyun Buff’lo
Park.”

“Jack” did not happen to be at home
to enjoy the adventure, having gone
away just before they came, but re-
turned in time to enjoy a late supper off
a quarter of vension, that we got. for our
cup of cold water, or rather hot tea and
“fixings.”

On Thursday nothing more eventful
happened than venison stew with dump-
lings, which is not to be despised. I
was. busy all day, baking and cleaning,
sewing and helpine the boys with their
lessons in- the evening. So very busy
were we, indoors and out, that we
never noticed whether we were fifteen
miles from town or right in it.

On Friday there was to be an auction
sale of stock, farm implements and
household effects several miles away.
My husband did not want me to stay
alone all day, and, as women often go
to sales, I decided to go.

There was quite a number of women
there, and they seemed greatly inter-
ested in proceedings, out amongst the
stock and implements, inspecting them
with the men. Many of these sales
are veritable. rummage sales, every omne
around bringing their superfluities to
have them disposed of. or myself I
was disposed to sit back and watch pro-
ceedings from the house. .

I did come out and hear the bidding
on the household effects, as this is more
in my line. I am .somewhat of a
moralist, and the moral I drew from

the men’s bidding is, that mepn should | e

never bid on household effects, as they
do not know the values as well as the
women, who have catalogue prices at
their finger-ends. ‘

I saw two men get a do-or-die glitter
in their eyes, and fall to a bidding duel
over a battered little rocker, that had
cost, when spick and span and new,
about $1.75; and they hurled bids at
each other, egged on by:the wily auc-
tioneer, until it was finally knocked
down to the victor at $4. !

The women exasperated the auction-
eer by starting everything at ‘“ten
cents,” and went, possibly, at the oppo-
site extreme to the men. Anyway the
sale was finally over, and everybody
took their various possessions and de-
parted.

And this reminds me that the “Week
on the Homestead” is over, a typical
week, varying with the time of year.
It may sound, in the reading, primitive
and tame to some, but we are not de-
generating mentally, are
healthy, and are sure of ultimate gain |
financially.  Perhaps it is the headi-
ness of the air in this high altitude, but
we are contented, and homesteading
looks good to us.

<

Signor Mascagni and his wife wear most
curious fobs on their watches which require
explanation. The fobs are
Italian silver pieces, each punctured with
six round holes. In Signora Mascagni’s
these are hung with the five pearly first
teeth of her little daughter, and upon her
husband’s coin are suspended those of one
of their sons. )

“Why not?” said Signora Mascagni
through an interpreter. ‘“They are ve

<
=

The wood fire crackled and sparkled
merrily in the big open grate in the cozy
library. .

& rf};er all, home is the dearest spot on
earth,” remarked the young wife, with
quiet satisfaction beaming in her eyes.

“That’s right, dear,” pmphatically

replied Fer huchand, who."Was engaged in
auditing the Christmas bills. . .

F8
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COWAN'S
MAPLE BUDS

Delicious Solid Chocolates
(NAME AND DESIGN REGISTERED) '
'INOT only satisfy the
+7 % craving for sweets—
they are full of nourish-
ment.

THE COWAN COMPANY, LTD. .
TORONTO, ' -  CANADA
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‘CAMP’ SAVES TIME!
Get a bottle to-day—start it
- breakfast to-morrow, and you’ll
be in good time for your train.
Saves trouble,too—and cost; puts
you on good terms with yourself
—makes heavy work seem light

Just "Camp’ and boiling water—ready in a tick
YOUR GROCER SELLS °‘CAMP.'

o

1 p ) . Sole Proprietors:

R Patérson; & Sons, LH
Cofjee Specialists, Glasgow,
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- COFFEE
S
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BLACKWOODS PICKLES

"ARE THE BEST

‘Ask your dealer for BLACKWOODS
Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,
White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,

-Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

" THE BLACKWOODS LTD.

WINNIPEG.
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BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
D) and Orange Marmalade

"Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 51b. sanitary
-double-top gold lined tin
, pails. ;
Brigger’s Pure Jams are mad
from ' clean, sound Niagara
' grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed

' ' Absolutely Pure.
that enjoys the universal recom-

- -mendation of medical men.
.~ For use! during "illness
-..and convalescence.
- For weakly infants and

_ over-growing children. .t

As a supplementary food

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

Benger’s Food

is sogthing and eomforting. when other foods cause pain.
most 'easily digested of all foods, but is not pre-digested. . W

B mmtettoetingtogi oo

\

' & Samole of Benger's Food, with instructive Booklet on the feeding of Infants, Invalids and the Aged, free from h\
BENGER'S FOOD LTD,, Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND. §
: or from their Wholesale Agents in Canada :— \

Halifax N.S. Winnipeg Man. Vancouver, B.C, Nelson B.C.
Toronto, Ont. ria, B.C. Ottawa, Ont,
Hanmilton, Ont, Regina, Sask,

Calgary, Albta,

ﬂ."ﬂ.ﬂl“‘ Chemical Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal, or any of their isranches at
BzosR

C— —

Eddy’s
Washboards

Different in construction from
other ‘washboards because of
the exclusive, patent-protected
method of crimping the zinc.

Ask
Your
Grocer

'3

Easier on clothes — hands —
patience, for the same reason.

ust as good as
ddy’s Matches.

Dress Well at Small Cost

by making the most of every piece of goods you buy.
Y‘,c')u can take the best of last season’s gowns, dyz themys
fresh and pretty color with

Maypole Soap

The Qulgk, Clean; Easy Home Dye

étyd make them over, in the latest styles, into dresses that
will be just as handsome as when new.

“Maypole Soap gives deep, rich colors, fadeless and free
from streaks, No trouble to use—no muss—no stained
hands or kettles. Cleans and dyes at one operation cot-
ton, wool, gilks or mixtures.

24 colors—will give any shade. Colors 16c—black 15¢—at your dealers or
postpaid with booklet, “How to Dye” from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

' nual revenue from tourists last year was

A

/.

Winnipeg, February, 1914,

Advantages of Canada’s
National Parks

By Max. McD.

try few people take into account the

- value of a mountain region. Itis true
that the mineral wealth of the moun-
tains of North America is beyond cal-
culation, but has never been exploited.
The forests have been used but livtle,
and it has not been necessary to estab-
kish fishing industnies on the streams
which fill every mountain valley, Be
it admitted that there is no money
yet in the development of these re-
sources there is still left another source
of revenue; and one from which large
sums of money are annually taken in.
Railway companies have begn able to
see an immense tourist traffic in moun-
| tain centres of beauty, and have pushed
with commendable energy into every
mountain pass where steel rails can be
laid.

The establishment of national parks
by the goverment of Canada has done
much to conserve the beauty and pre-
serve the wild game of Canada’s moun-
tain regions. From them the people of.
' Canada secure benefit, advantage and
enjoyment, through the unequalled
means of recreation which they provide.
National parks are to the nation what
local parks and play-gréunds are to the
city. ~ Everything that a city park
can do for the people of the city, the
national parks can do more thoroughly
and on a larger scale. National parks
are the natural result of a recognition
that man requires the pure, wholesome,
healthful recreation of the great out-
of-doors.. - ’

National parks attracE an @nor-
mous tourist  traffic, and tourist
traffic is one of the largest and most
satisfactory means of revenue a nation
can have. The tourist leaves large
sums of money in the country he visits,
but takes away with him in return feor
it nothing that makes the nation poorer.
He goes away with, probably improved
health, certainly with a recollection
of enjoyment of unequalled wonders of
mountain, forest, stream and sky, of
vitalizing ozene and stimulating com-
panionship with nature; but of the
natural wealth of the countiy he takes
nothing,

The commercial potentialities of tour-
ist traffic are almost startling. In
1907 the annual income of France from
tourists was $500,000,000; while the
tourist toll of Ttaly was $100,000,000.
The expenditure of American tourists
in England is placed at $25,000,000 a
year. Durning the past five years there
has been a constantly increasing tourist
traffic, so the above figures are prob-
ably much lower than the amounts now
spent.  Other figures which have been-
secured indicate that Switzerland’s an-

I[N estimating the assets of a coun-

$150,000,000.

Tourists spend at least $5,000,000 an-
nually in the pine woods of Maine, and
six or sevenr million dollars each year
in the Adirondacks. The following
figures from the report of Commissioner
Whipple of the Adirondack parks in
New York show that Adirondack hotels
in Clinton county accommodate 3,153
persons; Issex, 7,719; Franklin, 4,626;
Fulton, 410; Hamilton, 2,395; Harki-
mer, 2,415; Lewis, 510; Oneida, 150; S¢.
Lawrence, 1,223; \ ur- | 3,060; or a
total of 28,502 persons. This does not
include the private camps and sanitari.
ums, The average length of time spent
in the Adirondacks by each visitor ig
about two weeks; hence it s figured
that in those days about 200,000 people
sought recreation and heal’” in~ that
region.  This estimate was proved to
be about right by the reports of the
railroads—the Central and the Delaware
and Hudson—which showed that 225,000
passengers were carnied during the sum-
mer season. It was estimated that more
than $7,000,000 was invested in hotels

|to-day I am well and

servants, cooks, &c., were $991,550; cash
paid for board, carriages, boats, &o.,
amounted to $5,213,210; for railroads
fares, $875,000. Thus more than seven
millions were spent by summer resort-
ers. .

At Banff, the popular resort in the
Canadian Rockies, the number of visitors
registered for season of 19’2 was 73,725,
and these were drawn from more than
fifty nations of the earth. The season
just closed saw an immense increase in
the tourist traffic of the Canadian
Pacific-Railway, and it is estimated by
those in a position to judge that the
number of visitors to Banff and its ad-
jacent beauty spots, would total 100,000
persons. If each of these visitors spent
the least possible sum upon whi¢h this
resort can be seen the total amount
would be more than a million dollars.
As a matter of fact the sum expended
by tourists in the Banff district this
year amounted to over $5,000,000.

Reliable figures point to the fact that
the tourisbs of Nonth America spent
abroad in 1910 the enormous- sum of
$350,000,000, On every hand there is
evidence of a powerful and prevailing
desire on the part of the people to see
and commune with the beauties of na-
ture. They are willing to pay for it,
and the pecuniary benefits to the locality
concerned are great.

Extraordinary scenery is one of the
greatest assets a country can have.
Canada possesses 200,000 square miles
of high snow-clad mountain ranges,
unique in their scenic beauty and Al-
pine attractions. “Twenty Switzer-
lands- in one” is the boast of a great
mountaineer. - Maine’s Adirondacks can-
not be compared to Canada’s national
parks, The parks branch of the Cana-
dian government is carrying on an
.aggressive campaign to develop the
national parks of the Dominion with the
object of making their wonders and
beauties available and accessible to all
the people of Canada.

WONDERED WHY
And Found the Answer.

Many pale, sickly persons wonder for
years why they have to suffer so, and
eventually discover that the drug—
caffeine—in tea and coffee is the main
cause of the trouble.

“I was always very fond of coffee and
drank it every day. I never had much
flesh and often wondered why I was al-
ways so pale, thin and weak.

“About five years ago my health com-
pletely broke down and I was confined
to my bed. My stomach was in such
condition that I could hardly take
sufficient nourishment to sustain life.
“During this time I was drinking

| coffee, didn’t think I could do without it.

(Tea is just as harmful because it con-
tains caffeine, the same drug found in
coflee.)

“After awhile I came to the con-
clusion that coffee was hurting me, and
decided to give it up and try Postum.
When it was made right—dark and rich
—1I soon became very fond of it.

“In one week I began to feel better.
I could eat more and sleep better. My
sick headaches were less frequent, and
within five months I looked and felt like
a new being, headache spells entirely
gone.

“My health continued to improve and
strong, weigh
148 Ibs, T attribute my present health
to the life-giving qualities of Postum.”
Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs.

Postum now comes in two forms:
Regular Postum—must be well boiled.
Instant Postum—is a soluble powder.
A teaspoonful dissolves quickly in a
cup of hot water and, with cream and

and boarding, houses, @nd about $£4,000,--
900 in private camps and cottages, The |

total wages paid to 18,307 guides, clerks, |

sugar, makes a delicious beverage in-
st‘?{l‘t]y. Grocers sell both kinds.
There’s a Reason” for Postum.
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Haumedl by Fear

Written for the Western Home Monthly, by W. R. Gilbert

HAD gone to Le Croisic to recruit.
]I {; doctor told me (though I did not
believe him) that I had been over-
working; anyway, I found myself in the
little Breton fishing village at the be-
ginning of a coldish June. I suppose, as
a matter of fact, I must have been a bit
run down, for almost at once I began to
feel myself a different man.
readily and strongly instead-of in way-
ward and useless flashes; I was able
to take long walks and stand long nights
out with the fishing-fleet; and soon I
was writing happily, with the material
under my eye.
And certainly Le Croisic was inspiring.
The salt-marshes had a continual fascina-
tion for me. Those grey and scummy

- rectangular pools divided by broad, flat

banks, stretching on and on until the
ground rose to the church spire of
Guerande, three miles away, had an'un-
nable mystery.” In wunlight the domed
or conical piles of salt looked like some
strange primeval neoliths; when twilight
«crept stealthily across the plain they
looked like the tents of a great army.
There was 2 kind of sinister romance
in those marais-salins, and at night one
fancied that strange phantasms paraded
there

Then, in the little harbor, there were
the graceful sardine-boats, with fine, pale
blue nets hung from their masts to dry,
which floated lightly and exquisitely in
the air like bri*»l veils. And there
was always the moving life of the little
port, the aloof fishermen, queerly garbed
in yellow and blue, the garrulous fisher-
-women, immaculately neat and white-
capped, and, as a kind of pulse of the
community, at intervals of two hours,
the summoning-bell of the poissoniere.

There was only one other English-
man in my hotel, and, indeed, I saw no
other about the neighborhood. We ex-
changed a casual word or two now and
then, but he did not appear anxious to
get on closer terms, mnor, for the
matter, was L Moreover, he
always sat at a table by himself
near the window, and appeared to
keep a wary eye upon the quay and
the passers-by. It was as though he
were always looking for someone, not
with eagerness, but with a kind of fixed
expectancy. This rather got on my
nerves, and I, also, fell to watching.
Possibly I thought Le Croisic guarded
a mystery. '

All at once he became more friendly,
and invited me to sit at his table. I
learnt that his name was Rosewarne,
that he had travelled widely, and that
he had come to Le Croisic to study cer-
tain marine flora. I also discovered
that at times he suffered from an almost
intolerable stress of nerves. He was a
picturesque and fluent talker, but at
these times ‘he would make long and
painful pauses, fail upon a word, and
stare before him with stricken eyes.
Once when I tried to help him back to
the subject, he rose abruptly and fled
from the room. At that moment a
newcomer, obviously an Englishman,
passed the window.

The next day Rosewarne asked me to
walk with him, and we took the winding
road across the salt-marshes. As we
almost imperceptibly neared Guerande
he took my arm and said abruptly—

“Have you ever been afraid?”’ The
question was so unexpected that I
paused and looked at him.

“Afraid? What do you mean? Afraid
of what?”

“Have you ever been haunted by a
great fear?”

. “No,” I said. “You mean, I suppose,
an obsession, a fixed idea, possibly a de-
lusion 9

“There can be no delusion about fear,”
he said -emphatically. ~ Then, as we
moved on, “Listen. I shan’t bore you.
Thirty years ago I was in Rio. I was
a voungster then, and no more business
in Rio tthan anywhere else. I 1magmled
T was ‘going to do something. I imag-
ined T had ambition. But I also had

Ideas came:

“Well,” I said, “you can get rid of
that easnly enough.”

“Ah, but I’'ve never ‘been a fool, except
the once I'm going to tell you about,
and then I wasn’t so much a fool as a

him, taking deep breaths of the salt-
charged air. I confess that I was a
little disturbed, uneasy; there was
somethmg queer about all this, and the
immense solitude of the marshes weighed
upon me. Only one other figure was in

sight, that of a woman, whose body rose
and bent rythmically as she worked the
wooden scraper over one cf the dried salt
pools. We moved on again.

. “In Rio,” Rosewarne continued, “I set
out to see what I called hife. And the
adventuraus spirit took me into strarge,
unholy places. One night I was in a
cafe in a narrow street near the harbor;
it was a clear night, and I remember
three English warships lay in the harbor.
The cafe was a low, riff-raff hole, but
there was enough gilt and glass and
velvet about it for a theatre.  And
there, because I was seeing life, God
help me, I began to drink. I suppose
the drink must have been damned bad;
it soon began to hum on me. I hap-
pened to sit down at the same table as
an Englishman—not one of my sort, but
still T could talk to him. Even before
I joined him I fancy he’d had enough,
but he carried it well.”

breathed deeply. The sweat trickled
from his forehead in great beads.

“We drank together, and toasted a
girl who sat near. I can see her now.
She just sat smiling, and watching us
with eyes, great black eyes, that had a
look of hell in them. She just watched,
I tell you. Then we began to quarrel
about her, and she watched, always
smiling. ~ All at once the man sprang
at me, and I saw a flash of steel. I
swung aside, and the knife fell. It was
in my hand! I felt it strike into his
body. I saw his white sneering face
below me as he struggled, and on a
devil’s impulse I slashed him straight
across from ear to nose: When the
blood spurted——"  He stood still again
and leant heavily upon my shoulder, I
did not care to look at his face.

“Well?” I said.

“No one had stirred in that accursed
place; it was a game to them; the
room was as quiet as this marsh. I
got up and ran for my life.”

“And you escaped?”

“There was nothing like a real hue-
and-cry. Such things were not uncom-
mon in that quarter; and I had a triend
who knew the ropes.
country in a week.”

“Did the man die?”

“No, he recovered. I took eare to
find that out.”

“Well,” I said, looking dowards the
spire of Guerande that seemed to float
in the blue. “I don’t see what you
have to trouble about. The fellow
made a murderous assault on you, and
was hoist, with his own petard. If you
hadn’t settled him he’d have' been at
you again.”

“I know all that, I know all that,”
Rosewarne said in a ?ne that mght
have been petulant if 1t had not been
so infinitely weary.

“Why on earth should you be afraid
now after thirty years?”

“Don’t you see?” he said, his breath
labouring; “don’t you see that some-
where about the world there’s a man
scarred from ear to mnose searching for
me? I had a right to defend my life,
but not to maké that devilish slash.
And, my God, don’t I know that some
day he’ll find me, and strike home? And
I shall have no right to defend myself
then.”

“This is nonsense,” I said, shivering
nevertheless. “This is, sheer nonsense.
Its obsession, madness. Pull yourself to-
gether, throw 1t off. Probably the man’s
dead long ago.”

“m not dead,” he said bitterly, “and
if he were, don’t you suppose I should

money ; I’ve always had money, curse
it.”

have known?$” l

madman.” He stopped and looked about’

Rosewarne stood still again, and again:

I wes safely up |

sBEST ENGLISH BOOTS

Direct from the Factory to You. cm:ogue

Bools of equal quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT £
possibly be obtained in any Canadian Store. To get the very &
best material and workmanship combined you MUST send [
your order by postto our Northampton (England) Factory, .
the very centre of the world's boot and shoe mdustry -
We guarantee to send you by return mail a pair of these’
magnificent boots immediately on receipt of remittance.
All youhave to do is to fill in the coupon andsend to us ' with
a Post Office Order, and no matter in what part of Canacda
ay:lua may live, the goods will be despatched to you without:
Y.

Every pair Is a lrllmnb Ws art

and a revelation of down-right
solid nln.. Further ii u arc not more than
satisfied with your bargain, ?—o f you do not feel that the
oods sent are worth double the amount we areas!
or them, send them back at .once and we will return

your money. in full and cost of
addition. Could anythmgb?airer? poskee
FULL DESCRIPTION. i
M No. 1I1.—Splendid quality 'selected Bog
- Calf Derby pattern,  unbreakable
straight toecap as nlustrated leather 2
throu hout, specially selected hard-w
eather soles, §inch, in' thickness,
sewn and stitched. Best make and
finish throughout,
The “ Barratt” of Sizes
and ths.
EN'S “ Footshape™
Boots are made in eight differcnt
sizes: 5, 6, 7,8, 9, 10, 11 (size 12 25¢.
extra). Each ‘size in four different
widths. No, 3 width (for slender
‘feet) ; No, 4 (medium) ; No. §
(wlde) ; No. 6 (extra wide),
HOW ORDER. — Fill in
the attached Order Form, stating &
size (len&th). usually worn, then
according to the shape
your foot, If narrow, order
No. & wldth if medium, No.

B AR RS TSRS

To Messrs. W, BARRATT & Co., LTD,, Norﬂnmphn.hc.

if wide. No. 5 width; Please forward - :
e one pair of All-Leather * Footshape

extra wide, No.6 wi o :
SPEGIAL NOTE.—Applications which encloaePosw Order valu.....................
f:{n Catalogues d(sv;rxl‘nch by the wa Bl‘éli Name.
save poun ur . ?
should be sent to W. Barratt Address sechenqee

Co., Ltd,, Dept. WMBox, 101 P.O,
uontreal.negt all mm’i box Calf, § 3.25.
ttances must be sent to—

W BARRATT & OO-. LTD

Boot Manufactnm

1

(PunReﬁnodPauﬁm)

is perfectly splen-
did. It makes
linen spotlessly /‘

rubbing.
really ought to try it

Parowax is easy to use and inexpensive.
One pound is enough for 16 boilers of wash.
Full directions with every package.

Parowax is also invaluable for sealing jel= -
lies and preserves, forming an- alr-tlght, mold-

The lmperialeo,"l Co., Limited

Toronto Montreal Winnipeg
Vancouver Edmonton Saskatoon
Ottawa Quebec Calgary. -,

Halifax St.John- . Resisa, -

We have a few vacancies for subscription agents.
The work is pleasant and profitable. Write us
¥ for particulars.
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“Do you ienously mean to tell me you.
believe that you'd- have had some sign
. of his Sosity; felé Shmm mpaniatelasble in-

‘ He spoke
with an entire conviction that was al-
01 . I felt that it would
be useless *to- argue with' him in that

- “In my sotl I know it.”

most  horrible,

: Rosewarne, I thought, was hard-
ly sane. t he said next reassumed

~are days, even weeks, when the men-
. ;hmgqm%,at‘*ﬁ}'xe‘ ‘when he sat down in the cafe and wrote
1d. When the fear|two or three picture post ‘cards, I
; a flood,when. it
“Boulas-it does wow,
Jio Jp.nens, e has, lound
u.trﬂ‘&” Sl e gt

D%

~ We had by this titiie reachéd”
little city

the church of Le Cro
laid his hand upon’
n altered

love the hﬁu,t,,v,. of the world—+of ‘the

world that gapnot speak or sin.  I'have
not even any quarrel with men, exce_ t

- myself. I have had the means to do
ag I wished; I have been a wanderer
seeking beauty in the-shadow of death.
It would “kave: been easy, you may
think, to efid . this fear by ending my-
self. More:than once I have held the
poison-phial’in my hand—but no, I could’
not do that,, .-} must bear the burden
to the end; ‘mine must fiot be the hand
that freezes me for ever.”

“My deaf>Rosewarne,” I said, “ve-
lieve me, I pity -you from my soul. If
I could only convince you that this fear
of yours is a mere phantasm, the result
of brooding on a sensitive mind.” -

“I have tried to believe that. Bfit even
supposing it were so, whatlthen? The
fear remains. But I know, I know?.
Again I felt it useless toiargue with
him then, though,I wrined grads
ually to try to wiir“ ot of this ter-
rible labyrinth.  &hy .,

“It’s awfully good of yeu,” hé‘said, “te

listen to me like this. #The tlitng haitl |-

me 80 by the throat tha#ll had to speak,
and I was sure you’d syinpathise even
if you didn’t understand.”% wx.z v >
“I'm glad you spoke,” I said; ‘Stalk;as.

much as you like.” %’ ZER
We entered- e the beautiful:
and for a time

“Pm not always as bad as this. There

.| back to Le Croisic,and the marshes, with
b | their sentimental pyramids and domes |

3 ’rm'
und: that leads up to. the grey.
i:fuf':f jérande, that* self-contained
tt] $ef upon “a-HHL" We ‘turned | should have welcomed this changed
to look back across the salt. marshes, | aspect, but now I feared . its effect on
shimmering under -the sun of noon, to
: isic, Rosewarne
y .arm and spoke
»  --}j-color, and when a sudden sunshaft

‘Pi&?ifonies 'crossing“o-ne of the tributaries of the North Thompson river, B.C. - -
“I don’t ‘wint to leave all this. T

. 1.in the evening to the-accompariment of

s ———

with haphazard flashes. Memory and

. work, - : ‘

I had a curious feeling, as we sat at
lunch together in a sunny room that
opened upon a vine‘wreathed verandah,
that he and I were of two different
. worlds.” I found myself trying to con-
‘jecture how. he
,things, even the food before him and
-the wine in his glass. Did these strike
him as being the means, not of life, but
of forcing him to keep alive that terror
which he bore in his heart? And’later,

wondered how he regarded such ordinary
and trivial things.: As I watched him

:to commonplate people? - - - -

The sky whs overcist as we .walked

‘I of 'salt, appeared infinitely vast and
dreary. The wind, too, was rising, and
the. low boom of the 'sea reached us
across ,the waste.' At another time I

Rosewarne. But he did Tiot seem to be
affected by it: indeed, his eyes were
quick to  appreciate varying tones of

struck the spire of Le Croisic to: an
ethereal whiteness he gave an exclama-
tion of delight. . “Constable,” he shid,
.“would have loved that!” oL

After dinner we walked out to the
lighthouse at the end of the breakwater,
and watched the fishing fleet, blue and
yellow sailed, beat out against the
haggard Western glow. It was difficult
tp stand against the rush of the wind on

talk save in shouted monosyllables. We
lingered until all was a blur of tem-
pestuous turmoil.

On the way back Rosewarne took my
arm.

“This has been the best afternoon I’ve
had for months,” he said,” “thanks to
you.” . =

“No great thanks to me, after all.”

“I feel quite free for the time. Things
logk different.: Le Croisic looks different,
ilre people,” everything.” o
T¥And they’ll remain different,” I -said,
“if you fight hard.”

-4We shall see,” he said musingly.

There was no oné .in the cafe of our
hotel except two.or three of the maids,
who' always did their needlework “there

a subdued chatter. . Rosewarne and I.had
‘been'-talking about. nothing in particular
,forisome time, when a man entered, ;the
Tnglishman whom I ‘had seen ‘pass the

Porte St. ¥Miehel,

wandered abqut® the :;narrow - streets,
quite happils.The shadow seemed to
have lifted from Rosewarne’s spirit, and
he talked entertainingly of many things.
I was astonféhed at his range of Know-
ledge. He Jiad -read deeply, and, as I
have said, frayelled widely, and he had
a wonderfully ‘retentive memory. More-
over, it was+a memory.that eclassified

window the day.before. He gave the
“usual'friendly greeting and sat down at
a table near us. - '

“My God,” whispered -Rosewarne, “Tt’s
come at last!” I looked at him: his face
was stricken grey.

“Nonsense!” I said.

“Look at the left cheek—the scar!”
I looked ‘closely, and a cold shiver

and collated, so that he presented you
‘with well ordered facts and theories, not ‘

thrilled my spine. Certainly there was

imagination, I thought, had done their |

regarded - material

a sense of unreality ‘began to creep over |
me: there was something strange in the |
*“;M‘ this béfgfé, -sound of his. pen. :;Was.he writing

-that exposed point, and impossible to {

a scar. I pulled myself together.

Edison Diamond Disc
' The Phonograph with the new voice -

This wonderful Edison achievement is more
than an 'amusement phonograph. It is a beau-
tiful musical instrument—beautiful in tone and
beautiful in design. It represents years of study
and experiment in sound reproducing and mu-

sical acoustics. -

The Special Reproducer, with its dia-
mond point, has given the instrument a new
voice—tones of marvelous depth and mel-
low sweetness.

The records are of a material heretofore
unknownto record making. Yearsof playing
will not affect their perfect playing qualities.

- AllEdison Discs are of the cabinet (horn-
" less)type, made of rare woods along graceful
lines. Hear this new Edison. Compare it
with a~y others you have heard. Itisa de-
cided advancement in musical reproduction.

Edison
Disc Phonograph |
Mahoganycabinet,gold-plated
S

INCORPORATED
233 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.J.

HORROCKSES’
|FLANNELETTES

(made by the manufacturers of the celebrated
Lon_gclolhs, Twills and Sheetings)

are made from
carefully selected COTTON

The nap is short and close
No injurious chemicals are used
Quality, designs and colourings are unequalled

IF purchasers of this useful material for Underwear all the year round would
‘buy THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE. they would appreciate the comfort

and durability which inferior qualities of Flannelette do not possess.

See the name “HORROCKSES'® ”’
on the selvedge every two yards

ANNUAL Sale upwards of
TEN MILLION yards

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene

Horrockses, Crewdson & Co. Limited
MANCHESTER and LONDON, ENGLAND

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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“Well, is there only one man in the
world with a scarred face? And that's
not the kind of thing that you
described ; -any slight accident may have
caused that.,” I don’t think he ever
heard what I said, but repeated—

“My God, it’s come at last!”

In a minute Rosewarne rose and left
the cafe, I following. We went up to his
room, and there he sat by the open
window, staring into the windy dark.

“This is folly,” I said sternly. “Be a
man. You're not a coward. The whole
thing’s preposterous.”

“It’s the end,” he said, “the appointed
end.” I was almost in despair.

“The man isn’t even staying at this
hotel. He only dropped in casually.”

“What of that?”

“Do 'you recognize him ?”

“The scar!” .

“But not the man—after thirty years;
a man you only saw once when you
were mad with drink?”

“There can be no mistake,” he said
wearily.

“Look here, Rosewarne,” Isaid. “Will
you promise to remain here for half-an-
hour?”

“Why not?”

“And for heaven’s sake fight with
yourself, strangle this thing, hammer it
dead!”

It was with some trepidation, I con-
fess, that I returned to the cafe; after
all, there was just a lurking possibility
that Rosewarne might be right. The
Englishman was still sitting there,

Chicoutimie, Quebec. A quaint St. Lawrence River town, ‘typical of early days in Quebec.
Canadian Northern Railway.

Let the
Breakfast Call

mean a dish of crisp, golden-
brown

Post
Toasties

served with a sprinkling of
sugar and some rich cream.

This delightful food made
of choice Indian Corn—flaked
and toasted—is ready to serve
direct from the package.

Just the thing for breakfast,
lunch or supper, winter or
summer.

A try tells why!

Toasties are sold by grocers
-everywhere.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.

Windsor, Ont.

smoking English tobacco, and reading an
English newspaper. I seated myself at
his table, and at once began to talk of
Le Croisic, the fishing, this and that.

“It’s -good to- come across a  fellow
countryman,” he. said cordially. “Of
course, I saw at once that you and your
friend were English. I'm a bit lonely
till my wife and kids join me.”

“Have you travelled much ?”

“Well, only in the way of duty. I'm
a soldier. I've been stationed at Gib.,
and seen service in India and South
Africa.” :

“Then you’ve never ‘rolled to Rio,” as
Kipling wants to in the song?”

“Rio? Bless your soul, no! Rio’s out
of my beat. * But you should hear my
boy sing that song; you shall, if you’re
here when he comes.” |

There was no doubting the man’s
truthfulness. The relief I experienced
told me how much I, too, had been
afraid. ;

I made an excuse to leave my com-
panion for a few minutes, and returned
to Rosewarne’s room. He was perfectly
composed now and smoking a cigarette.
He listened to me quietly, and then said:

“Well, it may be so. Anyway, I’ve
got the fear under. I'm ready for what-
ever may come.”

“Won’t you come down and assure
yourself—talk to this good-natured,
decent chap?” ;

He shook his head. “No, I won’t do
that. T'll get to bed. I think I shall
sleep; don’t worry about me. You've

e e
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been awfully good to me, I can’t. thank
you enough.” He took my hand and
pressed it lingeringly. “It’s you,” he
said, “who have scotched the snake,
driven the beast back to the jungle.”

“My dear Rosewarne,” I su.d, “your
own will has done it. Sure you don’t
want.. anything to-night?”

“Nothing, thanks, except
Good night, friend.”

Once more I returned to the cafe, this
time with an extraordinary sense of
exaltation.. It was as though I had seen
a tortured body saved from the rack. I
felt that now Rosewarne would win
through.

I spent the rest of the evening with
Major Brodie. He went off to his hotel
about eleven o’clock, and I sat up till
close on midnight, revolving in my mind
the day’s happenings, and wondering,
though with a glint of comprehension,
at Rosewarne’s terrible obsession. It
was remorse for that sudden and sense-
less act of mutilation that had preyed
upon him; he made no allowances for
himself; he had deliberately, as it were,
rooted it into his soul.

I awoke about five o’clock and looked
out of my window. The mists were
rolling away from the salt-marshes; the
sun lay broad upon the moving waters;
already Le Croisic was awake. Sabots
clattered, voices called. It was a morn-
ing on which to take the freshness of
the world into one’s being; it might
almost complete Rosewarne’s cure.

I slipped on a dressing gown and went
to his room. I knocked lightly, and
opened the door without waiting for a
reply. And then I stood still for a
moment, advanced, stood still, ad-
vanced—

I had seen dead men before, and I
knew at once that Rosewarne was dead.
I am not afraid of death nor of the sight
of death, nor was I afraid then. My
hesitation was rather of wonderment,

sleep.
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mingled . with an unuttorable thankful-

Ask yourself this question:— .
Why should any piano be called

“Canada's Biggest iano Vaue"? | -

Now think! That claim must be either true or not true.
Twelve hundred Canadian families proved its truth to their
own satisfaction last year. They wrote direct to us for the |-
proofs. They made a thorough investigation, and they

| satisfied themselves, beyond any reasonable doubt, that the §'

Sherlock-Manning e X
20th Century Piano

was one of the world’s few
great instruments—by all
odds the world’s best
piano at the price. So they
endorsed our claim in a
practical manner by buy-
ing 1,200 Sherlock-Manning
pianos. If you are think- -
ing about buying a piano F g b 2 O
why not investigate our : s bt & .
claims for yourself! Just write asking us to prove two
points to you: First that the Sherlock-Manning is *‘Can-
ada’s Biggest Piano Value.”” Second, that the Sherlock-
Manning is orie-of the world’s best pianos.

Important: We’ll prove these claims true and show how
you may own this superb instrument and save $100.00.

- Sherlock-Mann_ing Piano;_, Cd.: .

London :

(No street address necessary) |

Catalogues and prices mailed free on application. Easy
terms of payment arranged.

SAFETY
- FOUNTPEN

most exacting writers. You wanf a
pen that writes steadily and
smoothly and that will not skip,
blot or soil your fingers.
The “Swan” absolutely
guarantees to meet all
? requirfmenu‘ :
and so comple
that thorougbteb
satisfaction
1s assured.
, up.
Write for illustrated folder, = ! - /

124 York St., TORONTO.,

17 Maiden Lane, NEW
CHICAGO LONDON %

PARIS 'BRUSSELS

Pl

The Winnipeg Piano Gompary, 295 Portage Avenus

carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Manning Pianos and Organs. | =
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TO submit to a headache is to waste energy, time and comfort. ‘
To stop it atonce simply take

NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers

Your Druggist will confirm our statement that they do not contain
anything that can harm’ heart or nervous system. 25c. a box.
NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 124

&

Mabie, Todd & Co. '}
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_ CLABK'S PORK & BEANS

~ The value of BEANS as a strength

gf:dudng food needs no demonstration.

eir preparation in_ appetizing form is,

however, a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you

. the time and the trouble. They are pre-

‘ed only from the finest beans combined

t i ... with delicate sauces, made from the purest

gredients, in a ' factoryequipped with the most modern

~“'HEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY WARM

. UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

W. Clark  Montreal |

BEATS ELECTRIC

NE%E gﬂAL IL LIGH OR GASOLINE

] 10 Days FREE--Send No Money
AT e e

if not satisfied.(
that it ﬁvetoﬁﬁeeutilpesa:
or

AGENTS
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in ter~
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areinuse. w“
agents ave
wd\ym
per month,
One farmer cleared

You tan make money

BURNS 70 HOURS ON 1 GALLON OIL

@ivesa powerful whitelight, burnscommon coal
oil h ]
: w no odor, %boruu. simple,

| Let metalk toyouaboutbeing

"‘Run-Down’

When your system is undermined by worry
=\ ‘ or overwork—when your vitality is lowered
I —when you feel *anyhow ”—when your
nerves are “‘on edge”— when the least
exertion tires you—you are in a “run-down”
condition. Your system is like a flower
drooping for want of water. And just as
water revives a drooping flower—so
‘ Wincarnis ’ gives new life to a “run-down”
constitution. From even the first wineglass-
ful you can feel it stimulating and in-
vigorating you, and as you continue, you
can ‘feel it surcharging your whole system
with new health—new strength—new vigour
and new life.” The result will delight you.

Begin to get well F REE

Send for a liberal free trial bottle of * Wincarnis."
Enclose six cents stamps for. postage. COLEMAN
.& Co., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England.
‘You can obtain regular supplies from all leading
‘Stores, Chemists and Wine Merchaants.

-]
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SEND IN YOUR RENEWAL NOW

ness. For when death had come to him
it had come without fear. His expres-
sion was as of a happy surrender, of a
gladness that had passed too swiftly
for absolute recognition. That awful
fear, may, in effect, have killed him, but
no.avenging hand had struck the blow;
the thrust had been from  the clean
rapier of Death. I understood. He had
awakened to feel that final heart-pang,
and in one joyful moment he had known

that Death came kindly, that here all
his fear was laid to rest for ever.

I let in the clear light and air of
morning upon his happiness.  The
sentinel salt-mounds glinted in the sun;
boats followed each other ome by one
into the harbor; tackle clanked and
cordage creaked; the great doors of the
poissonnerie were slid back. And in
my heart arose an abiding passion of
pity for all tormented souls.

Trials of a Farmer’s Young
‘ Wife

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bell Grattan

T is no make-believe I sit down at
my desk to write about today, but
something that is very apt to befall

a girlbhatissofoolishastobecome
the wife of any man before she knows
how to cook and do common housework.

As I look back on the years of my

married life, its cares and perplexities
come up before me, clearer in my mem-
ory than its joys—though the retro-
spect often provokes a laugh where the
real experience caused bitter tears.

I was scarcely nineteen when I be-

came the wife of a farmer. It was a

of skin from most every knuckle, and
burning my arms and hands so that
they looked like a map of some un-
known country, I began to find out
that there was lttle poetry and no fun
in the wash-tub. However, I got the
olothes out on the line, but I cannot
say the dirt was all out of them. When
my husband came home I felt so proud
to think I bad the washing done, al-
though he said I looked as if I had
come through the war. But the iron-
ing day was worse yet. Nothing but
pride kept me from rolling up the starch-

The Tum 7Tum Moﬁntain Range, B.C.

love match, and with the usual thought-
lessness of lovers, I do mot think it oc-
curred to us that we could not live
upon love alone, or that it would need

,such common things as bread, meat and
potatoes to preserve in its purity the

divine passion. Everybody said I was
totally unfit for a farmer’s wife. I
had always been delicate, and from the
day I left school I' had been book-
keeper in a clothing store. My mother
was a finst-class housekeeper, and: always
kept hired help. I was not expected to
help with the cooking; in fact, I never
thought to do any work, unless to keep
my own bedroom tidy.

I do not, wonder now that people could
not see the propriety of his choosing
me for his wife when several farmers’
daughters — model housekeepers—stood
ready to be chosen. My own family
raised a good many objections, chief
among them was that he was poor, and
I unfit for ‘a farmer’s wife, having no
idea of work of any kind. I remember
how I felt when I cooked my first din-
ner. The potatoes were half cooked.
tl.le meat fried to a crisp, and: the pud-'
ding not any better than the potatoes,
It was a rice pudding, and I put three
cupfuls into a small pudding dish and
just covered it with water; how the rice
swelled out, and I kept changing it from
one thing to another until I had not a
dish large emough to hold it all. Al
how well T remember my first washine
day. My husband had gone to town
with a load of wheat, and would be
gone all day, so I thought I would wash
up everything that neceded washing the

least little bit. T was verv happv at
first, but after rubbing off Lttle ll)alxh-luj»s

/

ed things in a bundle and taking them
about two miles to my nearest neighbor,
and getting her to do them and show
me how, I forgot to mention that my
home was away out on the prairie in
the far West, some hundreds of miles
from my dear mother. I had never done
any starched clothes of any description,
but from my father at home I had ex-
alted ideas in regard to the importance
of having shirt bosoms without a spot
or blemish, My husband told me all he
could remember of his mother’s meth-
ods, and then betook himself to the
fields. Oh! shall I ever forget my
feelings when the flat-iron, heated ten
times its wont, and oh! so carefully
applied to the glutinous surface, sud-
denly struck up an attachment for
the same, and when forcibly separated
left its whole image and supenscription
behind in black and brown colors! I have
that shirt yet to show to those unwise
mothers who are training their daugh-
ters for future uselessness. But it was
in cooking that I found my chief trouble.
All my attempts in that line had re-
sulted in spoiling several kinds of rich
cake, made in accordance with those im-
possible recipes which. fill the cookery
books. I had never made a loaf of
bread in my life. Baker’s bread served
us for a time—so long a time, indeed,
that we found out all its good quali-
ties, and have not tested its excellencies
for many years. It came to pass, after
many days, that baker’s bread became
unendurable. I tried to believe in it.
[ praised it and tasted ib; but it would
not do—its glory had departed. I be-

gan - heartily to approve of Pharaol’s .

course in lifting the head of the chief
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baker from off his shoulders and hanging
him upon @ tree. How I did long for
some of my mother’s bread! My hus-
band hal been used to baker’s bread and
so did not seem to dislike it so much
as I did; but I saw no way out of my
trouble. I had tried mamy times to
raise bread, but had not succeeded in
making any fit o appear on tle table.
I was wise enough to keep on hand
a supply of baker’s bread in the mean-
time. My husband got the bread when
he took a load of grain to town, which
was twice a week. What would -1
have done if he had mot been hauling

in?: It was twelve miles to town,
so it would have been too far to go on
purpose for the bread.

I had a little better success in mak-
ing sour-milk biscuits, but somehow I
never could hit on the proper amount of
soda required. Sometimes they were
yellow enough to be taken for gold, but
oftener they had the appearance of hav-
ing been hardened and compacted in a
cheese press.” At first I tried to work
the cold biscuit into puddings, but their

uliar solid nature frustrated all such
attempts to economize. But then, when
the case was perfeatly hopeless, I still
had one resort left. Back of our house
a few rods was a sort of gully or creek,
and in its muddy wa'- I buried my
biscuits out of sight, as I thought, for
ever.
. Inexperienced girls should never com-
mence housekeeping without a conve-
nient ditch at hand. Alas! alas! my

Brud homestéaded in the Lashburn district and made the 160 acres ﬁeld him a good living
—Juck was with him, however—a rich relative died and left him a fortune.

am sure if you had some ome to give
you a few pointers about the best
method, you would get along famously.
.\:’By don’t you ask Mrs. Smith about
it ?”

. “You forget, Will, how mortifying it
is to go to anyone for help in this mat-
ter. Indeed, I am ashamed to expose my
ignorance by consulting anyone. I give
all our visitors baker’s bread, and they,
having it only when. they come t« see
us like it. I do wish you had married
a housekeeper, and I had stayed in the.
store,” I said pettishly.

“Oh, I am not finding faulb with you
—far from it. I am sure you will over-
come this difficulty in time.”

“In time, if ever,” I responded, most
ungraciously. “I hope there will be no
breadmaking in heaven.”

He looked at me in surprise. My
manner and speech were something new,
and he saw I was in too reckless a
mood to reason with, and so went out
to the field to see how the crops were
looking after the rain. After he was
gone I sat down to think, T felt so
miserable and unhappy. I kmew I had
spoken' so ungenerously to him whose
unwearied forbearance and kindness
amid all inconveniences caused by my
lack of knowledge had so often excited

my gratitudé. Ah, so much misery over’

the inability to make a loaf of good
bread. A sudden resolve inspired me,
and without waiting to clear away the
breakfast things ~ started off to Mrs.
Smith’s. I was going to learn to make

e did not

pull up stakes and leave for the city, but improved the town of his adoptiog and continues
to live on his homestead with added acres.

troubles did not end here! We had a
flock of geese and goslings which in time
found their way to “my ditch.” The
biscuits having been so long in soak
had a resurrection, and I remember
watching those poor things as they
vainly tried to divide them with their,
strong bills.

One day Will's cousin happened to be
riding through our part of the country,
and™so made it a point to call on us.
It was long after dinmer time, but
from his talk I took the hint that he
had not had: anything to eat since leav-
ing Brandon, which I knew was many
miles away. I was alone, my hus-
band being away with a load of wheat.

How thankful I was that I had learned-

to warm over potatoes, and get a fairly
good meal with the help of baker’s bread
and some fruit I had brought from
home with me. H: must have been
hungry, for when he got to the end of his
journey he told his mother he left noth-
ing on the table but the dishes and a
slice of bread cut, like a “stepmother’s
piece,” and that Will’s wife was “a wee
bit of a tlhing, no good for a farm, but
that our house was spotlessly clean,”
and T took that as something in my
favor, anyway.

“My dear,” said my husband one day
after breakfast, “don’t you think you
could learn to make bread?”

“I 'do not think I cwun ever make
bread,” I replied. I have tried and
tried, until I am altogether discour-
aged.” -

“Remember King Bruce of -Scotland
and the spider, try again,” he said, with
a grin. “You have learned to cook so
many things in so short a time, that I

bread, no matter what it cost me or how
long it took me to learn. It was two
miles across the open prairie, and as I
had never been out alone “before the
fear of wolves, sandhill cranes and

things I had heard of lent wings to my |

feet, as it were, and I went those two
miles in a short time. Mrs. Smith was
very much surprised to see me coming
at such an early hour, and out of
breath.

“Is anything wrong,” she called when
I was some yards from the house.

“QOh, no,” I replied, “I am just having
a walk” I was soon seated, and after
talking about the weather, the wheat,
etc., for a few minutes, I confessed my
ignorance and asked her to tell me the
mysteries of bread making.

“Why, there is no trouble at all,” said
she, “if you have good yeast.cake.”

“«But I have tried yeast cake, and the
bread soured.”

“Well, then, you have let it set too
long before baking it. When it gets
light enough you must put it into loaves
and then let it set a little while longer,
and then bake it in a good oven, not too
hot.”

Dear Mrs. Smith; she had no idea how
ignorant I was of what a good- oven
meant. She made me a cup of tea, which
she said I would feel the need of after
my walk. Such delicious bread she had
—just like the bread my mother made.
I made a firm resolve I would make
bread like that if it took me a wholc
year to'learn how. When I was leaving
she gave me a bottle with about a
quart of her own homemade yeast in it,
and told me she liked it better than any
yeast- cake.

T T T
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4 © But yow MUST boil them for half-an-hour—uworth it. 2 7

o ‘;!dnrds‘ Soup.is good as a soup by itself, it ljfood as a strengthener of other
soups 3 _good .as a -thickener of ir:vlec 3 or ha<h
good to be spoiled by insufficient bo

aun.s.
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 On Irish Stew

Irish Stew. b
Puthastc:rnn-dn ed sliced the thickness of a penny, .
four large onions, tuoedf layer of each—with salt:and pepper to \asie. - *
By succ.ssive layers half fill your Then take four cho of neck of
mutton, the scrag end. ‘Lay these on the potatoes and onions and fill up with-
additional layers of -potatocs, onions, etc., as before. In 1} pints of water boit
;’ ozs. of Edwards’ White Vegetable Soup for 30 minu'es, add at to the contents

the stewpan, and simmer all together gently fortwo hoursy . <ieor ;

Mrs. Edwards comes from Ireland—what she doesn’t know about
Irish stews isn’t worth knowing at all. You can make Irish Stew as
well as Mrs. Edwards does, if you follow the simple recipe above.
But be sure to use Edwards’ S>up—be certain to boil it for half-an-hour,
No bother. Come—give them an Irish Stew for diuner to-day,

EDWARDS
=SOUPS

es, good for stews—too
iling. Of all wholesale and retail Grocegs, etcy alsc tins at 198

" Yhree varlaties—Srown, Tomato and
To be had from Wholesale and Retail Grocers Everywhere.
W. H. ESCOT™ & CO., LIMITED, WINNIPEG
Representatives for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta
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: ‘WEAK LUNGS L jerae

During the Cold and Winter rmonths many persons show a marked predispos
sition to i atory conditions of the tycts);imtory orfrans, these people, :& ;
all other seasons of the year c1joy good health, their constitutions may in
resoects ernarently be sound, yet when cold weather
congestion occurs with almost absolute certainty. Ly using

WILSON’S INVALIDS’ PORT 219

a Jdu Pérou) the patient will be spared the injuriouseffects of repeated
gesl?)ieft!::y congestignsag‘!l lung sttictn:g:vhich pave the way for tubercuiosis,
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L2OCTOR

KING GEORGE NAVY PLUG
CHEWING TOBACCO
IS IN A CLASS BY ITSELF! ’

Its es all others in quality and flavour bec .th
process ﬁ which it is made differs from otl?:ri.—lta ‘llss‘:iel: :
ciously sweet and non-irritating.

SOLD EVERYWHERE: 10c A PLUQ

ROCK CITY TOBACCO Co., Manufacturers, QUEBEC -
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I felIt in fine spirits going home, be-
cayse 1. was sure I had- good yeast and
:I would not let the bread set too long,
80 I must surely have good bread.

- The next morning I set my bread, and
to be sure about lt;!ix; “h(l)fiating element,”
#1 put_in‘a‘ good big. half quart of it, a

 -of water, and then about. enough
flour it good-and thick. I had
heard my mother speak of salt-raised

e

-~ bread,-and-so 1 thought T had better put

<rolled out a cupful to

- in-too.; - I.
and fine, and' mixed it} in.

‘make it nice and mixed
W it had set for a while I thought I
had better: make no mistake-in-getting

w soon enough. I -washed my
and arms, tied on a.large dpron,
then I rolled, pulled and :twisted “the
bread around -on;the bake-board.to,get
more flour into ‘it so it woiild ‘stay in

&

-{ Iaves, ind thensI put it into, the. pan.

dear,-how strange it lqoked; but I
thought the greenish yellow color.would
bake out, and so put it directly into the
oven 80 it would not have a chance to get
sour. . I'had what I thought was a 'good

‘bottom of the pan until I had good big

oven, and, waiting impatiently for an
hour, I opened the oven door as carefully
to see if the bread was cooked—Oh,
dear, what I.felt like! Gracious, I could
not begin to tell you what I felt like;
but I took that bread out of the oven
pretty quick, and after pounding the

dinges in it I got the pan separated from

the bread, and I threw: the dreadful |

stuff, hissing hot, down into the ditch. |

I imagine it is there yet, and a dozen
or so geese hard at-it.

It was too much for me, and for the
first time I sat down and had a good
cry. It was no genteel, little soft
sitffle with a few tears, but a real good,
genuine, downright cry that would
have done credit to any whipped
youngster. Oh, dear me! It was
awful.

‘In_this plight my husband found me,
and I suppose I frightened him most out
of his wits.

“Why, what in the world is wrong?”

said he, but he soon grasped the situa-

tion, and was very anxious to comfort
m.i. told him of my long walk to get in-
struction, how tired I was, and how
anxious I was to make bread fit to eat,
and the results of my last effort, and
that I hoped the goose that brought
that bread to the light of day would
get choked immediately. .

All at once he burst out laughing, and
such a laugh, as though it were a
capital joke. But it was mno laughing
matter to me, and I was on the verge
of tears again. At last he said in his
kindest voice: )

“Tt was no fault of yours, Nellie, and
I am sure you will succeed yet if
perseverance counts for anything; bub
really, if I were you I would write to
your mother, and tell her to write down
the minutest details and send how she
makes bread. She is a superior cook,
and I'am sure her daughter will be, too.”

Well, I did not like to, because they
had said so much about my not knowing
anything about cooking when I left

I
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Why YOU Should Buy Them

Is it your problem to dress your children stylishly, serviceably,
warmiy, and at the same time to kee
means of the family purse ?

‘Little Darling” and ‘' Littte Duisy " Stockings solve the pro-
blem as far as hosiery is concerned. Not only are they of the very best
quality that makes you proud to have your children wear them, but the
Australian Lamb’s Wool of which they are made resists wear—they
will last much longer than any other stockings you can bey.

And the price? No more than you will pay for the usual kind.

“Little Di.rling'f and “ Little Daisy ” Stoekings are dyed with fast sanitary dyes ;
in the colors best suited for children,—Pink, Sky Blue, Cardinal, Black, Tan and H

Cream,

i

'HOSIERY
For Infants and Children

.

Every pair is stamped with the Sunshine trade mark—insist on seeing it.
‘‘ Little Darling ” Stockings have a silken heeland toe and are made in all sizes
for children up to seven years old. :

‘¢ Little Daisy ” Hosiery has the heel and toe reinforced with an extra thread, in
all sizes to fit children under twelve

. THE CHIPMAN HOLTON KNITTING CO., LIMITED H
Hamiton - Ontano ]

: N B B B:wn.s@k'..', for Boys :
e

p the expenditure within the

Your dealer carries them,

Mils & Hemilon
and Welland, Ontario

S

1ra challenge all ye Colonies

home.: I had never mentioned any of
my trials and troubles to them; |
thought I would let them imagine I was
doing handsomely. “Where ignorance is
bliss, ’tis folly to be wise,” I have read.
so I thought there was no use of them
knowing—=they would have such g
laugh. Ty

But I did write to her, and'such a

nice letter she sent me, telling me eve
little thing, and giving me lots of advice
and “pointers”—as my ‘husband -calls
it—about cooking and baking the needs
of _every-day life. Girls, always write
or go to your mother .when in any
difficulty.
. I could fill many pages with such dole-
ful happenings,. and should be willing to
do so if I could convince one young girl
of the importance of practical household
knowledge, or. make her understand
how much of the grace and comfort of a
home depends upon the domestic habits
of its mistress. .

But I will only indulge my vanity by
saying I can now cook’ dinner, wash,
iron, bake and make bread as well as
most women. If anyone doubts it, ask
my husband. a

A Colonial Valentine
(To a Belle in 1770)

By Jennie Betts Hartswick

There’s not a damselin ye towne
But distanced is completelie
By Polly in her prim graye gowne
That fits her forme soe neatlie.
I would I were ye golden pinne
That clasps her frocke securelie,
Soe I mighte kisse her dimpled chinne
When downe she lookes demurelie.

Ye little ruffle at her wriste

I envie for its nearnesse

To her faire hand, which oft hath kissed

Those folds of puckered Sheernesse. !

| And when I see her shy browne eyes

Thro’ filmy lashes glancinge,
Within my sober Quaker guise
My hearte is set a-dancinge.

And when upon ye windy square
By happie chance I meet, her—

(We “thee” and “thou’’ each other there—
Sure language ne’er was sweeter!)

If I behold her eyelids falle

Beneathe my glances steadie

‘I cannot help but-hope withal, ‘

Since we are “Friends” alreadie,

How often have I longed to looke
Within ye silken Shaker

That bends above ye singinge-booke
Of this moste lovelie Quaker;

But ah, her pietie reproves

My all-too-ardente passion—

I feare sometimes ye Spirit moves
In very worldlie fashion.

For in this citie where ye Penn
Above ye sword hath honor,

Ye rascals of Kinge George’s menne
Had best not gaze upon her;

For tho’ I am a manne of peace,
And tho’ my hearte is tender,

If need were to defende her.

Soe, Polly, if I'm moved to-daye

By Sainte instead of Spirit,

To tell my tale to thee, I praye

That thou will deign to heare it;

"Tis onlie that Sainte Valentine

For thee and me discovers

That we should walk as thine and mine—
Not friends alone, but lovers.

A Nursery Tea

When I have cake and jam encugh
For two, or maybe three,

I beg Louise or Grace to come :
To supper here with me. - 8
But when there isn’t very much, :
And yet I'd like a guest,

I’l tell you who's the nicest one,
The pleasantest and best;

It’s my dear Angelina Maud,

"Cause when I move her up A
In her high chair, and set for her e
A plate and spoon and cup r
And things to eat, she sits right there

With such a lovely smile
And not one bit of appetite!
And when a long, long while
Has gone, and still she doesn’t ‘ouch )
A mouthful, then I say,

AR T RN B L SRS

“I'll eat your share to save it,”
And she smiles and - miles away!
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Reproduction of a Sanilas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room

m .
oo
e €s,

S5d eliects of s beee
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. .

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

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

Write us your needs fully, and
we will send you samples and
sketches and tell you how to be
quickly, satisfactorily supplied.

STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City -

WIPE OFF
THE DIRT

Stamped o8 1, MERITAS — the guar-
N[“ﬂ“ anteed table oil cloth. For
the name of any dealer not

handling Meritas we will

[y send you % dozen handsome
Every Yard Meritas doilies.

THE WASHABL
WALL COVERING

LAND

SYNOPSIS OF DOMINION
REGULATIONS

AD&' person whois the sole head of a family or

any maleover 18 yearsold, may homestead a
Quarter-section of available Dominion land in
Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The appli-
cant must appear in person at tte Dominion Lands
Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Entry by
Droxy may be made at any agency, on certain con-
ditions, by f ather, mother, son, daughter, brother
orsister ofi ntending homesteader.

Duties—Six months’residence upon and cultiva-
tion of the land . n each of three years. A home-
stéader may live within nine miles of his homestead
on afarm of atleast 80 acres solely cwned and
occupied by him or by his father, mother, son,
daughter, brother or sister.

. Incertain districts a homesteaderin good stand-
Ing may pre-empt a quarter-section nlopgsxde his
homestead. Price $3.00 per acre. Duties— Must
reside upon the homestead or pre-emption 8ix
monthsin each of six syears from date of home-
stead entry (including the time required to
earn homestead patent) and cultivate fifty acres
extra.

. A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead
right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may enter for
a purchased homestead in certain districts. Price
$3.00 per acre. Duties—Must reside six monthsin
each of three years, cultivate fifty acres and erect
& house worth $300.00.

W. W. CORY
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior,

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise=
went will uot be paid 1o..

The Awakening of Moses

Written for the Western Home Monthly by M. E. Ryman

) ]

OSES isn't a bad man. He

*doesn’t drink, nor swear, and he

doesn’t use much tobacco; but

he seems to have only one aim in life, and

that is to get all the property he can, and

to do it by pinching and sﬁ’wing till we

are worn out; and I don’t see the use of

it. We've a plenty and to spare, for all
our needs. '

He wasn’t always this way. Why,
before the babies came, he couldn’t %(:t
enough for me; and after they came, he
was always bringing home something for
them and me. often had to caution
him about getting so many things, for we
didn’t need them, and I thought we ought
to save what we could to educate the
children when the time came.

He would always laugh, and say,
“Never mind, ma, they won’t be babies
but once, and if we don’t enjoy our twins
now, we never will.”

One winter the diphtheria raged terribly.
Many a home was left desolate.

Donald took it first, then Dorothy, and
in a few days they were both gone. .

We buried them both in one coffin;
somehow it didn’t seem .so lonesome to
think of them both together, just as they.
had always been all their short little lives.

From the east porch, I can look across
to the cemetery and see their grave with
its slender white column, and I always sit
there in summer after the work is done
up; and in winter, my easy chair always
stands by that window. ough it has
been twenty years since they died, it is
lots of company just to watch their resting
place; and, somehow, I seem to love all
children better, especially twins; and it’s
a real treat when someone comes, and
brings their babies along for a visit.

Moses feels differently. He never.stops
on the east porch, or looks out of that
window, if he can help it. He never
speaks of the children, and doesn’t like
me to; and always has business away
from home whenever there are children
here. !

He is just wrapped up in his horses and
cattle and sheep, but it’s all for the money
side of it. He doesn’t want anything
around unless it has a gold edge to it.
He has even talked of ploughing up m
flower garden, because it takes up so mu
land, and doesn’t bring in any money.

Years ago, if I was sick, or a.lhngfl he
would be all sympathy, and ready to help
me; but now he never seems to care, as
long as he is not put to any expense.

We are getting along in years now, and
it seems as if we might be able to live
together to the end; but things have been
getting worse and worse, and at last I
made up my mind that 1 couldn’t stand
it any longer. .

When Dana Hartley died last week,
leaving his frail little wife and twin
babies almost destitute, I felt as though,it
was our duty to help them.

Dana was born the same spring as our
babies, and his father and mother were
our best friends. I do not know what we

should have done that terrible winter the
children died, if it hadn’t been for their
kindness.

They were well-to-do, but Mr. Hartley
lost everything in some kind of a specula-
tion, and died leaving a heavy mortgage
on the home farm that belonged to his
wife. She died soon after Dana was
married; and now Dana 1s gone.

He managed to pay off the mortgage
but he had to sell off part of the land an
all of his stock and machinery to do it.

I wanted Moses to help her a little for
old times’ sake; we could have done it
and never felt it a bit, but he only sai
he’d no time to run around for other
eople for nothing.

P V\Pell, as I said before, I'd made up my
mind I couldn’t stand this narrow con-
tracted life any longer, so when Moses
came in last night after the chores were
done, and the supper things all cleared
away, I tol®him just how I felt about it
and that I was strong and healthy, an
could earn my living much easier some-
where else, and do as I pleased with my
earnings, and that when the mail stage
came by to-day I was going to leave. I
had my trunk all packed, the house
cleaning was all done, his clothes were all

|| wouldn’t let Kathie stop to get a bite,

his way for twenty years, and now I was
going to live my own way, and do as I
thought right regardless of what others
thought about it. .

Moses sat staring at me for some time
after I had finished speaking, but his face
had a queer ashy look on it.

At last he said, “Ma, are you crazy?
You don’t mean it! You can’t mean 1t!
You never mentioned such a thing before
in your life. 'Why, ma, what will me

and who will make the garden?
ma, you can’t do it!”

“Well,” said I, “it doesn’t make any
difference to me about those things.

and ducks, and the turf(eys and the %e;j
Y

me now, and I'm going.”

“Where will you go?”’ he asked. :

I didn’t mind telling him, so I said,
“I am going to sto
Hartley. -She n
those:
well as fatherless,

““If our babies had lived, I should have
had them to love, and your miserliness
would:not have hurt 8o much; but they
might have had to suffer the shame and.
privation as"¥‘have done, and I am glad'
they' are gone.” | - ; Lo bt 4 |

Moses sat in-his chair by the: fire with'
his head between, his; hands, and didn’t:

someone _there, ;or

about daybreak I heard him go out; and
a little later I heard him drive out of the

v A little after, sunrise I got up, and got
the breakfast for the men, then I fed the
chickens and all of the rest of the ?oultry;
but still  there 'was no sign of Moses
coming; and it was getting on towards
eight o’clock. At last I heard the buggy.
coming, and would you believe it, Moses
drove right round to the east porch, and
if he didn’t have Kathie and the babies
with him.

He called ‘out real cheerful like, “Here
we are, ma! Take the babies, and I will
help Kathie out.- They are all ours now
a.mf we are as. as bears, for.1

except for the babies.” :
= en Moses was going out after they
had eaten their breakfast, he stopped at
the door.and said, “Take things easy
to-day, Hilda Renolds will be out on the
mail stage. She’ll stay till after Christ-
mas, so.you and Kathie won’t have to
work so hard, for we’ll have to have extra
men to carry on the Hartley place too.”

After the morning’s work was all done
up, and Kathie and the twins had lain
down for a nap, I took my pan of potatoes
out on the east porch to peel.

Pretty soon M‘;:es came around and sat
down on the steps. I peeled
waiting for him to speak, but he sat there
for some time, looking off to the cemetery;
then he turned, and laid one hand on my

knee, and said, “One can’t away from
the ache, can they ma? Nor crowd it

just bear'it?? " .
And somehow, all of a sudden, I under-
stood how it had been with him all these

thing to do is to:accept it all‘the pain;
all the heartache, all the loneliness, an

-just. bear -it,  and - some day.we shall

understand.” o
some time, but just sat looking off toward
the little grave on the hill.
" I finished peeling the potatoes -and
waited. ‘ o
At last he turned around, and, taking
both my hands in his, said, “You didn’t
really mean what you said last night, did
ou, ma? You couldn’t, you know.
’hy, what would I do? I never could
see things just as you could, perhaps I
never can; but I guess I can be a little
fitter to live with, now I've waked up.”
“We'll adopt Kathie, legal you know,
seeing we’ve no near relations-to need
what little ;vei’ll.have Bto leave, and try
our way of living.. But say, ma, you
iidn’t really mealsgit, did you?”’ ’
And come to think it all over, I guess

in good order, anddqwas leaving everything

in good shape. That I had tried living |

I didn’t; and maybe Moses isn’t the only

of the milk and butter, and the chickens |-

I've suffered too much to let them stop

a while with Kathio |

ies will soon be motherless, as |

say a word, so I took up my imitting“an‘d;‘ 3
Egs it away, then I lit &' lamp and-went to :

1 don’t know loné‘ Moses sat f.heré,.bdtl

away, |

out, nor crush it, nor do anything but .

years; so I said, “No, Moses, the only |

"Moses didn’t say anything more for ‘
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Baker’s Cocoa
Has Sterling Merit

| From carefull . selected high-
 gride-cnoga hnbalinie
lended, prepared by a perfect

: aniical -process, without
‘use of  chemicals or dyes. It
. contains.no alflde&.,potu,
flavor, andais ofegmt' foodvhllh.
Choice Recipe Book sent fres - =
Walter Baker & Co. Ltd:

DUFFIN & CO.,; LTD.

Importers and Dealers ir Photo Supplies
both Professional and Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg
Enclose 5c. for tlinstrated catalogue nd)‘ri:u
s A G R

8. S0 \ P
Especially Good—
L E as a ﬂawﬁng;é: .

' M * . r”"
Mapleine

w, 1 et "A’ W “

i A pure vegetable product -
. that makes'a perfect table
- syrup by adding it to white
sugar syrup.

" Also a dainty flavoring for
% cakes, candies, desserts, ice

| creams and. puddings.
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‘h‘:‘:dlv’

P Grocers sellit. If not, wwrite

Earn $1000 to $5000 aYear

We will teach you to be a h
g:tnie %alesmn.n in ?'ight weeks by
; and assure you
tions from a large number otwuh
firms offering opportunities to earngood
wages while you are
former ex;

today £
3 ings nn':‘lr

National Salesmen’s Training Association
Chicage  New Vork l'-'!uur San Fraaciseo

one that’s waked up either.
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A ht that she cannot be a
companion in the family circle.
sute-t labor saver, the best con-

s health, strength and cheerfulness

is the * Playtime ” Washer. It takes the

tired feeling out of wash-day. It is an effi-
helpful servant that never tires and is

ays readv. As a power machine it is,

- specially adapted for the country where gas,
gasoline, steam engine or windmill power is
available, y \ 2

See the “ Playtime” at your dealer'sor .
send to us for full information.

CUMMER-DOWSWFLL Limfited
Hamilion, Ountaria, 203

i

== JEWELRY —

'YOU will save money, get the

most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing..

of thousands of dollars,.so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
espedciallyin Diamonds. o
Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, Ion return goods at our
expense and we refund your money.
A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our :

: $25.00 Diamond Ring '
D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers

e

The Way to Buy |

Our yearly business runs into hun

Calgary *‘The Houseof Quality”” Alberta

BRANDON, MAN.

A Live Progressive School devoted
to practical education.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOG
F. A. WOOD, Principal.

The Most Popular Perfume
in Ddily Use

INDISPENSABLE ON EVERY DRESSING-TABLE

Baih and Toilet-

@lways use the genuine |

SR
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~Florida Water

Imitations of thi¢ delicious pérfume
are numberless, bat it has
never been equalled.

IF BEFRESHES;AND DELIGHTS '

s does no others

ATWEYY Book for the Trade Marf®

g
@REPARED ONLY BY

i

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES!

Always be sure to look for our

“~|'remember instinc

-| brown figures sprang.

“l and spun us in its boiling summit; the
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The Sea, the Sea, the Bounding
| Sea |

a\&.} By Bonnycastle Dale. Photographs by the author

E were standing on the outer
W shores of British Columbia—
standing with heads bent and

bodies braced against the gale. It was
a real sou'wester that was blowing,
and the huge waves 'looked ‘as if

I

Land’s End—Glls

they had rolled all the way - across
from Japan. 'The ‘wreck-strewn shore

about us told. elogtiently.'of many
an ocean tragedy. Behind us lay the
sand buried bones of an old full-rigged
castaway—beyond the memory of man.
We marvelled at her thick timbers;
they were oak logs, twelve inches
through, three laid side by -side, and
bolted together by  enormous .spikes.
One would think that this ancient vessel,

she_ lay cast ashore many a weary year
ago—and the vagrant. winds had made
a tomb for her out of the shifting sands.
The outer barrier reefs, the unlightcd
shores of the outermost islands, islands
that are in the full set of the Califor-
nia current, catch and hold thése dere-
licts of the Pacific. ”
“She rides low,” howled Fritz, filling
my ears with strident notes and drifting
sand at the same moment.

“She does ride low,” I assented. We
were watching an Alaskan liaer pound
her way past.

“She’s whistling! I can see her
steam,” Fritz cried, handing me the
glass.

“Yes, she’s hit something! sure
enough! and they are driving her iull
speed ashore.”

“Let us get the paddlers and go after
them ?” shrieked the lad.

“Dangerous work to-day, but let us
try anyhow!” So off we raced for the
rancherie, where the Kwakiutl men were
resting” after yesterday’s trip.

“Come T’shan, come Bear, come,
come!” I called to the sleeping natives.
Running before them and pointing to
the plunging steamer, now plainly down
by the head, I urged them forward, Once
arrived at the shore we all paused
breathlessly, the howling wind had left
us weak and blown. Ahead the pros-
pect was dismal and wild. Great foam-
ing breakers flung théir spume in big
globs into our faces. - Screeching gulls
were ever hidden and revealed by hill
and hollow- of. clean . green, seas. I
%i\"ely watching a big
surf duck: - -It .was’ féeding in the very
maw of this  boiling sea, plunging
through shore breaking surf, as though
it fed upon -calm water..; . .
Now the cry “Ho-le!—Ho-le!—part
of the “old folks "song” of the tribe

burst - out, and the forty foot
cedar log canoe was seized and
pushed down the sands. Into the
innermost surf the twelve little

Into the huge
canoe, camera laden, Fritz and I leaped.
Right at us sped a wall of foam-topped
green water bellowing in its might,
crashing its way across the shingle! As
if they were one centipede-like animal
the twenty-four brown arms pushed.
Twelve dark bodies vaulted, eleven
sharp pointed native paddles flew aloft,
one, in the stern, pointed shorewards,
steering. The first breaker passed un-
derneath, the second lifted us sky high

thus+ built with solid ~wooden walls,."
would : be almost -unsinkable-—yet here |

" inadequate pad"dles, and off we bounded
over the mighty seas. At times half the

they just splashed the sea out again
with their paddles as fast as it splashed
in, Alas! and alas! we were drenched;
soaked; choked with the flying spray,
but the cameras in their oilskin coats
were as dry as tinder.

Well T suppose one gets used to even
the most trying -circumstances, and,
after we got a bit accustomed to the big
log going zigzag down a rushing sea,
point blank into & dead: wall of rounding,
.eddying, pulsating following wave—well
we got hardened anyhow. I carefully
swallowed my heart again, released the
combing of the canoe that clung to me,
unlocked my legs from about the next
thwart; I was lying on my back near
the bow, not the driest place by any
means.

“Well, isn’t that nice?” called Fritz
from between a tangle of brown legs;
the “nice” part of it was that we had
just swept in behind an island and’ were
in calm water. I sat right up and en-

joyed myself. I know I am a good sail-
or, but when you take the ocean and
mix it all up, and put me right in the
middle of the mess, well, my enthu-
siasm decreases at least.

Native Kwakiutl with whalebous uc mouth strainers

About us on either side rose tall wood-
ed hills’ The place was very silent in
this sheltered fiord. Hardly a ripple
told of the confusion of the gale that
raged outside. Thin impalpable masses
of vapour hung about the narrows. Sud-
denly as we rounded a point there came
into view ahead a fleet of white boats

' grouped about a large white mass that

rose, angling, from the water. Unscrewing
my glasses I made out the bows of ‘the
unfortunate steamer we had followed
protruding just a few feet above the
calm surface of the bay, where they
had run her ashore.. Later we found
out it was called Carter’s Bay. Now
our crew whooped and shouted, and a
very fountain of spray sprung from our
sides. I was in the lead of many a
small whirlpool and miniature rainbow.
With fine effect the steersman wheeled
us about the wreck. We saw the un-
fortunate passengers crowded on the
little shore, busily exaxnixxi::g and dry-
ing what small luggage they had been
able to smatch up. We were assured
all had been taxen off safely, so all
we could do was to salvage floatables and
t~e them ashore. Once a handbag we
fished up came unhasped, and a gold
ring rolled out against a big bare, flat
brown foot. The owner of the foot, :md,

Trade Mark on the neck of the bottle.

‘third felt the impact of the absurdly

not the ring, reached doww ana picked

crew baled—a very simple operation,

it up, and handed it to me, although no
one had seen it fall. I reaffirm that the
older members of these Coast .Indian
tribes are -strictly honest..

We never know what we will get
when we set forth with our men out on
to the great ocean each morning. It
was & calm day, the very contrast tc
the day we sped across the seas to view
the Ohio resting on the bottom in Car.
ter’s Bay. That .old sea doctor,. the
«Salvor,” of the B.C. Wrecking Co,, soon

ed her up and pumped her out, and
hauled her off to dry dock—and l.cre we
were again in our long craft, with its
many paddles seeking the wonders of
the deep below the lowest low-tide line.
Many a strange anemone, many a rare
starfish, many a chiton we had taken.
Many were the rare things we found
attached to the rocks, but, when we
rounded San Juan Island, and sped along
the south side we saw the biggest thing
—the huge Twickenham—firmly attach-
ed tobthe reef on the shore. of the
island. How -intensely out of place
‘in that calm, kelp-strewn scene she look-
ed. All about her bobbed the air balls
of this huge sea weed. Within toss of
a ship’s Dbiscuit of her side rose the
sharp rocks of the inhospitable shore;
by theway,thisis the island the United
States and Canada nearly came to blows
about in the early days, before the in-
ternational line was awarded. Yes, we
two countries maintained a nice little
armed camp within sight, aye, and
sound, of one another on this very
island, and eye.witnesses say it was
only by thé utmost diplomacy of the
officers that a fight was not started—
it never got further than potatoes or
bottles, no bullets flew, luckily, and here
on this historic shore the Twickenham
must needs blunder. The tide kept
running out as we watched, leaving her
higher and drier on the shore.  Her
plates were crumpling up, and her
arches and frames bending by the great
superimposed weight. Bad wreck though
she was the old “sea doctor” came
puffing along, mighty pumps were in-
stalled, great bandages swathed about
her wounds, tons of salve, made of ce-
ment, were poured in, and later, off she
too went to Esquimalt, that hospital for
injured ships on Vancouver Island. )

Now, to give you some idea of how
hard and fast some of thece wrecks, -
are lodged look at the s.s. Humbolt—
cargo shifted to the barge alongside;
Northern Pacific. See her perched up
on Monate Point with her attendant
naval nurse and doctor—the “Wmn.
Jolliffe” and the “Salvor.” See her
cargo shifted to the barge alongside;
yét, as far as I know she is running
to-day. Oh! it does not matter how
oftén a steamer goes ashore, if she is of
fairly good. hull and machinery she can
get plugged up and ported and repaired,
and off she goes again with a new coat
of paint, and, well let us hope, a clear
conscience. Personally we have been
afloat on vessels that have been reef
ridden, collided with, sunken, waterlog-
ged, derelict. I know of one, on the
U.S. side, that- they ,clapboarded over
her ancient planks.to give her a nice
appearance, and off she went, too, or,
should I say towards, Alaska. Did she
ever get there? Nay! Nay! She got
as far as where the first Pacific swells
enter the Straits of Juan de Fuca, and
she pounded her seams open and it was

A very close picture—sounding whales

a close shave for her big crew that they
got back to Port Townsend. Oh, yes, I
know about it, thank you. I have been
afloat on that bally ocean on everything
from a shingle up.

Do not run away with the idea that
I abuse (he bottoms generally. The
b'g companies have excellent boats, but

tie:o are a lot of flotsam and jetsam
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crates with ironware in them, for
wer that should be sunk quietly and
decently in some nice muddy bottomed
. Did you ever travel by a “flutter-
tail?” Onme of these steam 'boxes, with
a blank wall -astern and a big revolving
clothes horse hung on it, the kind that
lick up all the water in a shallow
stream and leave you Stranded on the
newly formed slimy mudbank? No.
Well, come with Fritz and I down
Puget Sound on the—well, let’s cal her
the “Turnover,” that’s as near as her
crew ever got to Terra Nova. Was it
blowing?  Oh, yes, thank you! You
had only to hold on tightly to prevent
yourself returning bodily to Seattle—
and, as Fritz remarked, “we only had
one way tickets.” The old hulk groan-
ed and screeched as if dissolution was
fast approaching. On our bow we had

some few tons of hay that.made her
stick her head down like a sick man.
It was not really unbearable in the
Sound, but the moment we struck open

Dackbone of awhale

water she nodded her old head gravely
to it, and 'went right up into the wind.
“Ding-a-ling” sang the fearsome bells,
and she backed squashingly into shel-
ter. Out we went again; the night
was pitch dark, only the creamy top of
the seas appearing ahead. Right about,
up into the wind she went again. This
put us almost stern first to our desti-
nation. Every flop she made a big sea
came over the bow, and hit that hay a
resounding whack. Pumps were clang-
ing now and again as we backed gravely
into shelter. Now! would you believe
there was such an ass afloat that, well
his papers said he was a captain, started
to -back the unwieldy old groaning mass
across the Straits. Say! the first wave
that _hit that old clotheshorse astern
threw us all sprawling. We had two
valuable dogs below and a pair of Cana-

dian canoes on the upper deck. Down
we groped our way into the hold, un-
chained the dogs and started up -that
ladder-like “un”-companion way. The
tremendous sweep of the old tub carried
the dragging dogs off their féet, and
out they swung into the darkness. - In

they came, out they swung, choking and ’

gasping, as we struggled upwards to-
wards the hurricane deck. What a nice

truthful aspersion that was that night. '

As we went aloft with our dog, pendu-

lums we met the captain: coming down.
“Where in the devil are you fellows

going?”’ he bawled out. :

“Up on top into 'our cances where
we will have a chance for life!” I
shrieked back.
to stop us, but either the ominous angle
of the ladder, or the mouth-filling. im-

pact“of a wave, or the uncanny swing- -

—

PERITY

.

WOI'I'Y because you will anticipate
~ your shave with a smile of
satisfaction and not with a
frown of annoyance. ;|

because they will make your
razor and yourself the best of
friends and leave a happy face
soft and velvety as a boy’s.

because so little soap is re-
quired to make a big, thick,

creamlike, lasting lather.

 THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO.

| A fter Shaving use Williams’ Talc Powder Dept. A, Glastonbury, Cénn.

aViﬂ 8 J0aps

Use Williams Shaving Soaps and you will be
Time because they give a quick and
copious lather that speedily
- softens the beard and remains
cool and moist as long as you
need it. L,
because they prepare the
beard perfectly for the razor
and make shaving a relax-
ation.

try some of them, we
have prepared very
attractive sets of
. samples which we
call “Men’s Suit Case
Sets” and “Women’s
Suit Case Sets.”
These are hand-
somely decorated
boxes, each contain-
ing five trial size re-
productions of our
regular packages.
Either set named be-
low will be sent post-
paid, for 24 cents in
stampsifyour dealer
does not supply you.

Men’s Suit Case Set

Contains Contains
Holder-Top Shaving Stick Violet Talc Powder
Shaving Cream Carnation Talc Powder’
Dental Cream Dental Cream
Talc Powder Cold Cream
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap Jersey Cream Toilet Soap o4

‘Special Offer
Suit Case Sets

In order that those who are not
familiar with our new toilet requis-
ites may have an opportunity to

Women’s Suit Case Set

3 S
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He seemed half inclined .
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195 AND UPWARD ¢

. SENT ON TRIAL :

g nggRICAN.

L@ G

ving splendid sat-
w ln U'e gfaction justifies
ur investigating our wonderful offer to
urnish a br new, well e, easy run-
ing separaitor for only .$15.95.  Skims one
t of milk a warniorcold.” Makes thick or thin cream, Different from
picture, which illustrates our low priced large capacity machines. The bowl

sanitary and.embodies all our latest-improvements.

(¢~ Our Twenty-Year Guarantee Protects You

. dhﬁﬂ’l;low'ghcgs ’gdggh‘:ualigf ﬁm%g":‘?& gge‘{n'e;g::: t:Eg'ms onuf- :
concern in the world. ‘ e

t promptly from , Man., St. John, N: B., and Toroato, Ont. ¥ |

Pri ) Mmm.:ymw‘vm;bjgs;oneynyu wopodtio_x_a_ve;giﬂmke - . _si

'AMERICAN: SEPARATOR CO., Box 1196 Bainbridge, N. Y.

— ]

\J " )

o % perfe¢t skimm

= ;
FOR SALE OR FOR RENT
‘Two sections of high-class wheat land with one thousand acres under
_cultivation, all broken in 1912, Has first-class frame buildings consist-
,ing ‘of four roomed-house; stable for 12 head; pig house, capacity, 200
*_head; hen house, capacity 200; granaries, capacity, 4,000 bushels.  The
.. farm is ‘equipped with necessary implements, horses, furniture, etc., valued
" at $10,000. 1y
£ ?Owner will sell farm for very small cash payment and balance extend-
«3ng "overvﬁft n years. . Also’ equipment at ordinary terms.
; 1To desirable -party ‘will rént' farm on suitable terms.

‘ato¢n and one mile from, both the Grand Trunk Pacific and Canadian

ing in of a strangling dog pre‘vented‘
him, and soon we were crouched in ?11:;
lashed down canoes on the deck of t.xae
dark plunging mass rubbing the sor
necks of our faithful dumb frlend,s\!.

\

There were just two on that boat that
did not heap verbal abuse on that cap-
tain, when the storm drifted us again
into shelter, and they were, Dash and
Daisy, our Gordon setters.

P

A Man to Whom a Century’s
Years are Known

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

E was seated in an armcheir at
H the stoveside. We pause. A man

* to whom not alone the nona-
genarisn years are known, but the days
of a century. James Cunningham 1s one
hundred and two years of agel

* * *

A mile eastward from Somerset,
Southern Manitoba, James ham
is spendi.n% the remaining span of life’s
journey. To him the rays of a declining
sun must in the natural course of material
affairs soon disappear beneath the horizon
of alife well spent. To-day he is looking
forward to the rest which arrives when
the last milestone of the parthl pilgrimage
has been passed by. His abode is a frame
house situatedin the woods, through which
a roadway carpeted with the scattering
leaves ot'y autumn winds along. The
writer and a friend, the Rector of Somer-
set, had come out to visit the venerable
centenarian at his quiet home amongst

“We had an awful time to get away
from the waters. . Some of the folks went
to St. James, others out to Bird’s Hill.
It was a fearful inrush of water over the
river bank where nowadays the transfer
track is. But father used to talk of one
which took place when he was a boy, and
this came so suddenly. that several people

- were drowned.”

Even in Mr. Cunningham’s earliest
remembrance, East Kildonan was not
without store accommodation. In St.
Boniface a few log buildings might be
seen, in one of which Beauvette con-
ducted a blacksmith shop. A small
frame house represented that which is
to-day the great educational establishment
of the Jesuits, and Provencher, bishop and
scholar was intimately known to him. A
school existed in Middlechurch; at this

academy, presided over by Mr, Isritchard,
children of the Hudson’s Bay Company’s
employees raceived an education, :

“Pacfic Railway stations.

ﬁThis land is located in central Saskatchewan, forty miles from Sask-

> For price and further particulars communicate with

the trees. .
“This is Mr. Cunningham,” said the

Saskatoon, Sask. lndy who had opened the door and bid

-

B.{E. DUTCHER & COMPANY

T
|

us enter. ‘Father, here are some gentle-

men to see you.”

‘Belllike hot ca'kes.
YOU. Send today.
send usour

premiums,

- P.O. Box 440

For selling 12 High Grade Articles
of Jewellery for us at 25c. each.

TRUST
When_sold

$3.00 and we will send
- you immediately either of ' these

WESTERN HOME SPECIALTY CO.

VANCOUVER, B.C.

What a wonderful man we ayegreetmg!
Tall, erect of stature, a brilliant eye;
clear resonant voice. . .
“How old are you, Mr. Cunningham?
asks the writer.

“I am one hundred and two years of
a%e,” is-the reply the question is recipient
of.

His appearance is not indicative that
the threescore years and ten had occurred
to him in a remote period. Mr. Cun-
ningham is slightly impaired in auricular
capabilities; reads without glasses; is a
brilliant  conversationalist; _enjoys the
solace afforded by his pipe. The infantile

shores of Hudson’s Bay. He was bornin
August, 1811. With pride he traces his
ancestry to the north of Ireland. Heis

the sole survivor of six children of a

4

| MATHIEUS

| Cures Coughs
Mathieu’s Syrup of Tar & Cod Liver Oi
1§ a great Tonic and not only stops a cough S
but enables the" system to throw it off.
There should-be a bottle of it in every home.

Large size bottle 35¢c. Sold everywhere.

J. & MATHIEU CO., Prop.,

father, whose service with the adventurers

| charge of Saveril Post, a remote location
in that desolate country. At the age of
sixty years, Mr. Cunningham, senior,
met death i)y drowning; the swamping
.| of a boat was accountable for his tragic
end; the body, despite diligent search by
Indians, was never recovered. For two
years following this calamitous event, the
widow and family remained at the f’ost,
then decided to leave for Red River
Settlement, a hazardous journey, neces-
sitating several weeks of boat travel to
Norway House, from thence along Lake
Winnipeg and Red River to Selkirk and
Fort Garry, meeting-place of Indian and
trapper, 1its meagre white population
comprising employees of the trading
companies.

There was the Lower Fort, and the
memory of James Cunningham harks
back to days when no walls encompassed
this historic spot upon Red River’s
banks. A small store of the Hudson’s
Bay Company was located here; the
stone walls were erected by madsons
dispatched from the Old Country a few
vears after his'arrivalin the colony. The
bastions, observable frcm the Winnipeg
and West Selkirk main highway have
been utilized for various purposes; as
places of detention for prisoners they
have been frequently requisitioned. When
a boy dbout twelve years of age, Mr.
Cunningham witnessed an invasion of the
grasshoppers, when growth of every
description was utterly demolished, At
this disaster it became necessitous for
settlers to travel southward to St. Ap-
thony’s Falls (Minneapolis of to-day) and
procure supplies of flour. Then in thn
early years of the thirties, his memory is
verdant concerning this, a flood of pre-
ponderous proportions took place. Let
his own words be quoted:

|

trading into Hudson’s Bay, placed him in®

years of hislife were spent upon thelonely |

{‘ames Cunningham, born 102 years ago at
ort Churchill, Hudson Bay. He was elected
to the first Legislative Assembly of Manitoba.

“Mr. Christie was in charge of the store
within the walls,” said the centenarian
in making reference to the Ancient and
Honorable’s establishment. Its original
location was adjacent to the estuary of
Assiniboine into Red River; it was
removed to the site whereon to-day in a
city park stands the stone gateway, when
he was quite a young man.

“A few log houses and I think a couple
of stores comprised Selkirk. There was
a good business in fish from the lake even
in those times. As far back that I can
recollect there was an Anglican Church
at St. Andrews, the Rapids we always
called it. You've heard of Bishop
Anderson, he used to preach there.”

Anderson, the man of whom the old
settlers refer to with sugh great respect;
he whose sanctified life is remembere
along Red River’s banks to-day. And he
was likewise the pathfinder who pene-
trated the fastnesses of distant Yukon
carried the Gospels to its aborigin&i
inhabitants.

A suburb of Winnipeg is called St.
John’s; a Cathedral church and college
¢re located therein. But the maiority of
people are not aware to what source the
name of this district owes its origin.
The first Anglican clergyman who arrived
in_the colony was the Rev. David Johns,
who after “several years of residence
returned to England at the death of his

wife, A trio of Mr. Cunningham’s
children were baptized by this reverend
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ntleman, and the to-day great suburb in
fﬁe north,end oquinm};)eg perpetuates

2. his memory.

«] was well acquainted with Bishop
Machray,” said Mr. Cunningham. “Yes,
T knew Tache, who-was much respected.
People in these days can’t realize the
extent these two men have contributed to
the ' earlier years of Manitoba history.
Ah! there was John Black, many a
SundaK I: listened to him in Kildonan
Church. He was known as the Red River
saint.” .

Advocates of temperance in Manitoba
may with surprise learn that measures of

‘peform in the cause of sobriety, are not a

modern achievement. in the province.
A movement to suppress the evil trans-
sired in the forties, a period of which
K/Ir. Cunningham remarked:

“Liquor was very plentiful, drunkermess
a common feature, people agitated for
laws which came into force and stopped it
somewhat.”

“Did the Indians work much in the
early days?” was a e3uery upon which
information was desired. )

“Indeed, to the contrary,” was the
reply. “Any farming they engaged in
consisted of planting a small patch of
wheat for flour and raising some veget-
ables. In fact, the squaws looked after
this, the men were occupied in hunting
buffalo and many of these animals I have
geen out at Headingly. No, the half-
breeds as well never looked for work very

That trouble was continuous in the
colony during early years is corroborated
by Mr. Cunningham. The cause of such
was the fur trade. As exemplar, he

" peferred to the fracas at Seven Oaks in

1816, an évent which occurred ere his
' But he pos-
sesses distinct remembrance of facts
concerning -a trading company originated

by Lord Selkirk, when two concerns were

ady occugyin the country. One of
these was the Northwest, a company

. which had conducted its operations in

the years of the sixteenth century. This
firm” in question did not adhere to the
opinion that the Hudson’s Bay Company

" were in possession of monopolistic right to

consider themselves the sole dispensers of
land. Neither was the Northwest in
unison with Lord Selkirk in his immi-

" gration propaganda, to populate the colony

with settlers. It was only feasible to
ume that such would stimulate biased
eeling in certain quarters, the cloud of

* dissatisfaction produce a shower of strife.
- Affer a period

\ , affairs assumed such
béllicose attitude that civil war ap
thus necessitating the

commissioners that matters might be
brpught to satisfactory solution.. Mr.
Cunningham states that he recollects the
time that the Hudson’s Bay Company
conducted in excess of one hundred and
fifty posts scattered within the boundaries
of the great lone land of Canada West.

“Many, many years ago,” said Mr.
Cunningham, ‘‘there was a man ap-
pointed as an official hangman. I can
tell you how this was brought about.
One day a Cree Indian met a Sioux he
had a grudge against coming out of the
Hudson’s Bay store. He shot him down
dead. The Cree was arrested shortly
afterwards and eventually condemned to
death. This sentence was the signal for
the commencement of a rebellion, which
was, however, quelled at the start. The

" murderer was confined in a place on the

river bank known as the Courthouse; a
man named Cline was appointed hangman,
and a large crowd of persons witness
the execution.”

The writer mentioning the fact that the
present Cathedral of St. John’s is to be

shortly demolished, the centenarian ex-

pressed much regret.

“I'm sorry to hear that,” he replied.
“Tt scems sad that such an old historical
landmark should be-taken down; one-of
my sons was ordained in that building.”

Upon the site of Ross Avenue, the
grandmother of Mr. Cunningham had a
farm. “Look at that part of Winnipeg
now,” he remarked. )
deer in the scrub that grew where Princess
Street is now, there was a creek in this
locality. But then these are days of
advancement, not those of the Red River
settlement.”

Thomas Scott, the hero of Fort Garry,
was well known to the venerable centen-
arian, who stated him to be a quiet and
conscientious man. Inreply to a question

“I’ve seen lots of .

concerning the disposition of Scott’s
remains, Mr. Cunningham adheres to the
opinion that somewhere in the vicinity of
the Portage Junction of to-day, Scott, of
immortal memory, lies in an unknown
grave. And Mr. Cunningham’s years of
centenarianism have not - removed him
from the study of affairs within the politi-
cal arena. With interest he peruses the
%rocedure current in the legislatures of

ennedy Street and Ottawa. A smile
passed over his face as he acknowledged
the statement made by the writer, that in
the first Government of Manitoba, the
name of James Cunningham is recorded
as the member for Kildonan. A faithful
servant for several years of the con-
stituency wherein - dwelt they whose
fathers laid the foundation stones of
provincial history.

* * *

With a cheery “goodbye,” the venerable
man shook the hand of the Somerset
clergyman and that of the writer. I
like talking of the old times,” said he,
“yet when I look back it seems so long
ago."

Then he arose and turned to the writer,
who when the erect figure was walking to
the door, remarked: “You'll see a few
Christmas days yet, Mr. Cunningham.”

¢“Come again,” he replied. “But who
of us ever thought the colony would get
to be the wonderful country it is to-day?”

be like Prince Albert.

Encouraging

‘One evening when Irving was playing
Macbeth he worked his audience into an
unusually high pitch of excitement. He
was in his best mood and -had just reached
‘the point where Macbeth orders Banquo’s
ghost to leave the banquet table. ‘

“Hence, horrible shadow! Unreal mock-
ery, hence!” declaimed Irvingin his most
tragic manner, as with a convulsive
shudder he sank to the ground and drew
his robe over his face. i

On the withdrawal of Banquo, a high-
pitched, sympathetic voice shouted from
the top gallery:

“It’s all rigit now, ’Enery; ’e’s gone!”

———— s

Seeds for the West

The Patmore Nursery Co., Ltd., was
established as a nursery in 1883, and
while numbers of other similar nurseries
were started, this is the only one which
survived the difficulties of those early
years, and has distributed its products
all over the West. To the mursery
business has been added greenhouses,
florists’ work and seeds, making this
concern a complete horticultural estab-
lishment catering to all the require-
ments of the farm, field and garden. The
Patmore Nursery Co., Ltd., ‘is- composed
of a group of men whose lifetime and

training ha¥® been devoted to their busi-
ness and their long, bard, practical ex-
perience in the climate and soils of
Western Canada cannot fail to be of
great benefit to their customers. The
first seventeen pages of our catalogue is
devoted to listing Messrs. Sutton & Sons
(of Reading, England) seeds. 'The high
reputation enjoyed by .this firm need
hardly be enlarged. wuponm,  nor needs
special comment. But'we: can:say. with-
out hesitation ' that: this ‘firm:is unt
doubtedly “at. the head of ‘their; profes-
sion as seedsmen — “Seedsrien to the
King.” The next twentyfive-pages are
listed with garden and field seeds. These
are becoming more widely ‘known each
season on account -of ' their “excellence
and higk germination qualities, owing to
care exercised -in -selecting-. the stocks.

e e A G T TS

Little James had just been initiated:
into the mysteries’of the first:of A_%ril_,
had amused himself hugely.the livelong
day playing pranks on all the family.
edtime came, and finally he had sobered
down enough to say his evening.
inning with the usual patition, “Bless
father an’ mother, - gran’ma>'an’, Unels -
Joe,”withtheoustomarﬂiitbf‘h' es.
“An’ '—” he went on,,."hfa_ng,‘%
an’ make him' & good -little girl.’ - Them
came a pause, followed by the triumphant.
shout, “April Fool, !',{ SRR

e

e
You put this over
on yourself before you're a day older, because it’s 'ydz'x'r'"ﬁr'ipileg'e”to

be jimmy pipe joy’'us. If you don’t own a sweet-cristed old
pipe, get one quick. Then pay a dime for a tidy red tin of

RINGE ALBERT

the inter-national joy smoke

Now you’re ready for the fire—and the first long pull! Get that flavor, men; that freshness and
fragrance. This P, A, certainly is new doings for a pipe or cigarette smoke. Go to P. A. hard, fast—
any old way! P.A. can’t bite your tongue. Bile’s cut out by a patented process/ No other tobacco can

Swing on it!

Sold everywhere in the tidy red full _2-0:. tins. . .

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C., U.S. A,
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-~ In Jaager Pure Wool Goods.

Not only Jaﬁggr Underwear, which h=s world-wide reputation, but Jaeger
| Pure Wool Swosters and Jackets, Jaeger Rugs—the perfection of warmth and
‘be:uty—Jaeger Dressing. Gowns and Jackets in great variety—Knitted
-Jzeger lines with the Jaeger idea of excell-nce. ’

Call at any Jaeger Store and see what is meant by Jaeger quality. - -

Th
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 Thergis Warmth

 Jaeger Pure Wool Goods have special value in
our Canadian Winter woatl;er.

Coats and Waistcoats, and scores of othor pure wool goods mxde on

DrJAEGER =::: @

o SYSTEM »

32 King St. West, Toroato.

3* Portage Ave., Carlton Block, Winnipeg,

316 8:. Catherine St. West, Montreal
Y84 Yonge St., ca'.‘lloc. Toronto
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““They are easy to take
care .of,” writes one
SHARPLES MILKER
user, whose name we
vill be ‘glad to furnish
on request. ‘“When
we get through milking
we milk a pail of water
throuzh them, the ma-
~chine 1is cleansed in
water about scalding,
then placed in a solution
of lime water.

under no obligations to
them. Everything works
smoothly and there is no
~ - friction among the men
picking out the easy milkers
and all those stunts.”’

The SHARPLES MILKER
now is being used in dairies
of from 15 to 700 cows.
-Built sturdily, its operation
is alsolutely reliable.

‘*“The machines do not hurt
the cows. We have used -
them eighteen months. To
anyonein the dairy business
I would recommend them.
We are milking around
seventy cows daily in an
hour and ten minutes. We"

ae fhre 1, 'Ask the editor of any na-

tional authoritative dairy-
‘ing paper what ke thinks of
the SHARPLES MILKER.

““One man attends to the
milkers and another man
strips the cows. The cows
like it better than hand
milking and it does away
with the labor problem. I
had to keep eight and nine
men on my farm, but after
pay day we might have one
or two to do the milking.
It just made things hum for
the foreman and one or two
men that would beregularly
on the job. Now we are

Catalog on request.

TheShargplesSeparator
Corapany
WEST CHESTER, PA.

WINNIPEG, CANADA
TORONTO, CANADA
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Your Bow to the Living World
' : - by -Dr. - Leonard - Keene Hirshberg,,
A}.{ﬁfli?‘.gi.,o oD '(J};hnsr, Hopking) . =

HE human race after perhaps
700,000 years of earthly existence,

than 75,000 years of alleged .civilization,
finds itself now at last in this heyday of
the twentieth century as far as human
nature is concerned, exactly where it was
at the beginning. - There has been, all
admit, a modicum and accumulation of
new knowledge. There are new scientific
facts, the profit of past experiences, and

many marvelous methods of maintaining
a few more lives among the multitudes to
the ancient limits of three.score and ten.

But even the most sanguine of philosophers
or the most devout eptimists cannot main-
t:in with shadow or substaree that the

” e . X5 sk Tk i

many thousands-of-years-old dictum of
three score and ten, has even, with all of
the available store of wisdom, been in
anywise excceded.

All of which does not deter you from
converting to the use, comfort, and heclth,
of your mnewborn babe, the prodigal
avalanche of data applicable and ready
2t hand for its wellteing and happiness.
Curious indeed is it that much of the lore
made availzble to the young mother and
her babe, goes by the board because all
the women of an elder day who surround
her, scoff at the “new fangled, non-
sensical, high falutin fads” which they
knew not of in their dim and distant, past.
Said one grandmother recently: “Nine
children of my ten, were raised without
all this flub dub and confusion. They
vere nursed when they were hungry, not
according to rule.” i
“They were given no clean milk, no
sterilized bottles, and they were rocked
and bounced and walked with of a night.
When they bawled they were given
paregoric and when they were sick their
teeth were looked after.”

“What did the one that dicd suffor
before she passed away?” the self-approv-

ing crone was asked. \

“\VO”, you see, it was A hot .‘Vlllilli"l‘,ﬁ\”

and all of the childien were wijing, Sl

and perhaps a little more or less |

was nearly two years old and had summer
complaint,. which . carried her off.”
-Without realizing it, the poor soul who
so unstintedly condemned sterilizations,
ular nursings, clean habits, and the
scientific care of infants, had unwittingly
found herself guilty.

For it is not the ninety and nine children
who just barely escape death in spite of
the antique, dirty, and careless upbringing
that the hygienic Forward Movement
aims to save. Not at all. Such sturdy
infants, reared in dirt, comfortable among

+their fossiliged - surroundirgs, thriving
amidst poorly formed habits, survive to
manhood-independent of ‘all the medigval

superstitions and fallacies. 1t is the one

A fair sample of Munitoba corn

poor sinned-against infant, that science
aims to and does save. It is the c¢i*ll
that dies among the hundred who 1li- =,
the child who succumbs to cho' -a
infantum, infantile paralysis, tuberce1-cis
or a score of other threatenirg disastcrs

protected in the same wry.

Since your ardent parent and your visa
old crone never can tell befcre hard v-i:i h
one of fifteen children or indced which ore
of only two, may possibly be selccted b
the unkind hand of circumstarce for
maiming or decth, it behoves the ccn-
temporary young muother to acquire 2l
of the newest modes of child-rearir g and
infant care. If she discards these for the
nondescript  procedures of yesteryear,
those lackadaisical, blind, intuiticnal
schemes that grew up in the mcteria
garden like weeds then she is the one that
| will ultimately suffer, not the folk v ho are
| aged and dccrepit, or even ‘the child that
| Is 10 more, ' ,

- The new-horn child after its eyes have
reccived a drop of a one per cent soluticn’
silver nitrate, is wesh d, its face and eycs
washed with boracic v wier-—a teaspeonful
to a cup—and then pl.ced carefully
dressed and wrapped up in its prepared
pasket or box. The nov eandidate for
Jearthly joys must never be initiated into

that is saved, if they are all carcfuily -
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If You Like
Good Syrup—

Here it is. A syrup that is -
~simply good in every sense of
the word.

‘Made from the sweet Kansas sorghum—
all the goodness and the richness possible
to extract from its pure; healthful juices
‘boiled down into a blended perfection
never before attained in syrups

The Codville Company, Distributors
’ Winnipeg, Man. -
C-andon, Man.  Moose Jaw, Sask. Saskatoon, Sask.

e ———— e ——————

A treat
in store

Everybody is delighted

with the new and deli-

cious flavour of H.P. °
Grocers and ;
Stores here

are selling
H.P. freely,

We conduct six courses—Shorthand,
Ruiiness, Farmers’, Civil Servieo,
E glist, Higher Accountancy. Write
for particulars . of course you' are
interested in.

Wm. HAWKINS
Principal

WINNIPEG

CANADIAN HAIR RESTORER
¥ \Before/

3, 3

and -
SHIZ A1 S

Restores Gray Hair to original color. Two might
use from same bottle, hairof one becomes blacks
the other blond or other color as they were in
vouth, Stops Falling Hair, Dandruff, Itching.
Curesall Scalp Diseases, Produces New Growth.
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back:~

Price 75 cents or two for One Dollar (postage
Not Sold la Stores.

paid.)
CANADIAN HAIR RESTORER C0., Windsor, Ont.

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

the mysteries of its mother’s bed. Nor
may it nurse until very late on the first
day. Thereafter for three days—until
the milk begins to flow—it need not be
given the mother’s breast more than three
times a day. ;
It rarely becomes needful to select
cow’s milk for an infant this young unless
the unnatural mother obstinately deter-
mines to risk her child’slife to an artificial
dict, because she wishes later to run loose
to teas and socialaffairs. To commit any
infant to the far from tender mercies of
any food other than mother’s milk, is a
fateful felony never found be ond the
borders of ultra-civilized life. The num-
ber of children nursed by their mothers is
in inverse ratio to their social station in
life. Christ were to return to-day, this
would be one of the first evils he would
point out. \

After a child has seen this abyss of
trouble for three days, it must be nursed
by the mother for twenty minutes every
two hours by the clock, except at night
and after the morning bath. It is often
difficult to convince the nurse and mother,
not to speak of the elder conservatives ahd
reactionaries, that the baby’s sound sleep
must not interfere with its arousal at the
srescribed: moment for & timely nursing.
ollowi:g the ‘morning bath, to be sure,
an added hour of sleep does no_harm.
: Between ‘eleven and six o’clock ‘at-night
there should be no nursing. If one
nursing intervenes at these unseemly
hours, depend upon it to be the fault of

~week, the mother shows signs of fever,

greviously washed out with a bit of absor-
ent cotton moistened with it. Further-
more, the breasts are washed with it as
well-as thus covered in, the interims of
feeding. Again, when the lengthening
finger nails of tfxe two week old bambino

brought into first-aid requisition. .
If towards the end of the baby’s second

the bairn should be allowed to nurse even
longer than usual if the fever arisés from
engdrgement of the breasts. The mother
should for a day or two, imbibe less fluid
foods. The breasts should be pumped
dry, cathartics and salts should be taken,
and the mother must patiently remain in
bed until all evidence of fever has dis-

ap =

f the little one in its second week or
thereafter shows a protrusion where the
umbilical cord was cut, do not say it
“ruptured itself” by crying, but tighten
the belly-band a- bit or place strips.of
adhesive plaster across the projection.
As for taking the child outdoors, this is
directed altogether by the season and the
day. Ordinarily after day, an urchin may
be put in its carriage as soon as the mother
goes out. On colder or moist days, dis-
“eretion is the better part of valor, and
some weeks must elapse. ;

Similarly the problem of short clothes
is strictly a matter of personal feeling.
Among my patients are many who have
never clad ‘their chits in long i
These radicals have at least my approval.
They are also -the very mothers who

t}%e nurse, mother or someorie who has

sought thus to assuage the nocturnal
weiling that has perhaps occurred once or
twice. X
There is the delicate problem of the new
infant’s toilet. Although as early as the
second month of the infant’s life, the
routine habit of placing it upon a stool at
a religiously punctual hour is now the
custom, before this period the child must
be watched frequently to avoid skin
irritations and even more serious diffi-
culties from neglected napkins. Three
times or even five times a day are not
enough to examine a child for soiled
linens. ' Whenever the babe shows signs
.of discomfort or cries without apparent
cause, an examination should be made.
The feet and hands must also be kept
warm and absolute cleanliness maintained
with everything that touches any portion
of the child’s anatomy from the moment
of its birth until it is three or four years
old.

If the nursing child tears and irritates
the young mother’s nipples—by no means
an uncommon torment—the absorbent
cotton which saturated with boracic acid
water is always retained between nursings
over the breasts should be sprinkled with
a few soothing drops of compound tincture
of benzoin. Just before the little fellow
nurses, this benzoin is wiped off with
:lcohol. At once, when nursing has
ceased, the cotton is restored with the
benzoin as before.

Perhaps no better defender of the
infant’s life is known than this simple
mixture of a teaspoonful of boracic acid
and a cup of boiled water. Not only does
it serve three times every day as an eye
wash, but each time the papoose- is

prepared for nursing, its little mouth is

Bassano Dam, Alta.

discard the belly-band for good and all

when the child is four weeks old. Finally,
let it be not forgotten that the suckling
lacks the power eof speech, yet is more or
less thirsty several times daily. Like a
delirious adult with a high fever, you must
not wait upon the order of a drink, but
several times before or after the nursings,
the dear little elf must be furnished with
. several teaspoonfuls of sterilized water.

“Give, oh, give us,” said Thomas Car-
Iyle, “the man who sings at his work.
Bé his occupation what it may, he is
equal to any of those who follow the
same pursuit in silent sullenness. .He
will do more in the same time—he will
do it better—he will persevere longer.
One is scarcely sensible to fatigue while
one marches to music.”

<

Everyday Philosophy

The time to give a.man taffy.is before
it’s time to give him his epitaphy.
Pessimism is often the outcome. of
insufficient income to . make . a . man
op!imistic.
The man with last year’s automobile is
more likely to feel out-of-date than the
man with last year’s horse and buggy.
Among the greatest fools on earth are
the miser who saves all of his money, and
the spendthrift who doesn’t save any.
Some men who drop nickels into the
contribution-box at church carry away
more religion than some others who drop
Aollars.
A’ profit is not without honor, in this

scratch its face, the diluted boracic-is |-

Curzon send their silent tailors in the shape,

of a wonderful self-measurement system.
This enables you_to accurately take your B .
own measures with the certitude.of getting B
: fitting clothes., Added to this is the B -
wide selection of British materials which
THE HOUSE, OF CURZON place at
your disposal.” Patterns of these materials

are sent to your door free of cost and BN -
carriage paid on simple réquest, and com- BN .
prise all the latest weaves and designs of | «
the leading Woollen Mills of Great Britain, .
affording you the opportunity of selecting
from the first pick of the choicest of fabrics,
right in the privacy of your own home.

Curzon’s Wonder Value

Empire Blue Serge Suit

MADE TO MEASURE _ J
Warranted to stand l 0
Sun, Water %nd
Sodium
~ (Delivered Free to Your Door)

Send Posteard for FREE PATTERNS
NOW and get your Suit in good time
- Four Gold Medal Awards
Together with patterns, we send " you
B e ottt sps iost
fu?na, all se:lt fr}ae and carriage pupg. We

dispatch your order within seven days.
Our registered simplified system for self-

measurement ts us to antes
Absolute Satisfact’'on or we )
non! IN FULL.

Curzon’s R;nge of Prices
for Suits to Measure (Car-
riage and Duty paid), $8.60,
$10, - $11.50,  $13, $14.50,
$17.10 ..

EVERY QUALITY HAS BEEN
VALUED BY OUR CANADIAN
FRIENDS AT DOUBLE OUR
: PRICES pll

London or New York Styles .
Address for Patterns :—

CURZON BROS.
308 Endmw%gmge Ave.

The World’s Measure Tailors,
City Road, London, Eng. -
Please mention this Paper.

2 ‘ : = \
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Made on Honor
Sold on Merit

Tone so unusually rich thati t thrills you to

the very depths. Our wonderful construct’on

and **Reso’’ Vibrating Sounding Board - s the
cause of this. Send for fullinformation.

Fowler Piano Company

Corner Edmonton and Portage Avenue
Winnipeg, Manitoba

VARICOSE VEINS, BAPFSS:

are completely cured with inexpensive home
treatment. t absolutely removes the pain,
swel'ing, tiredness and disease. Ful'lParticulnrs
cnreceipt of stamps. W. F. Young, P.D.F., 138

country.

Temple St., Springfield, Mass.
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IS YOUR ONLY CHANCE
foa To get one of the me DUNTLEY
. COMBINATION. VACUUM SWEEPERS

' For the Lowest Price ever offered in Western Canada, These Sweepers

. haye'b Suction Nozz d a Revolving B that t only.
%VACUUH‘;C”&& l‘!uglmand m'h’bﬁ.:'you 3 ;gcko nly:
. -Works Like & Carpet Sweeper, No Power Required

. This remarkable offer is only for & limited number -
: _ofulchimmdwﬂ{

be withdrawn

and $10.00
lndyn:h

4

s s sl

:. .SPECIAL. OFFER = W.H.M.

‘the Dominion Utilities Mfi. A Main S
wfll,o t#n:oive aDngtkyCo:n‘b?;uco.m e S -
arges prepaid anywhere in'Canada.

tion Vacuum Sweeper,

= otector.

“}

Old Frie ds,
~ New. Friends,

Take advaﬁta'ge -of this unique offer
THE, GRA;N" GROWERS’ GUIDE

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Both for $‘1,25 for One Year

nds,
 Everybody

®

in camest. They realize

Mng&mxﬁnmmwmtomif&e“/e&mhmmyaﬂy,
a ;

: e organized farmers are making history

know that The Grain Growers’ Guide is ﬁghlingmt.hk:ﬁudu of

the farmers.  The is no other journalin Western Canada that is devoted

entircly to the interests of the farmers. It is the farmers’ friend and

Every farmer and citizen of Canada should invest $1 25

or The Guide and The Westery Home Monthly. He will find this
offer the most profitable investment he ever made.

'Mail Coupon To-Day

The Wetem Home Monthly,

Winnipeg, Man. 4

* Enclosed please find $1.25 for which please send The Grain Growers’ Guide and
The Western ilome Monthly for twelve months.’

Nome,

Post Oﬂice

Province,... ...

Rennie’s New
Seed Annual
for 1914.

WM. RENNIE CO- Limited -

THIS complete boo%, bound in lithographed covers, is
YOURS for t=e asking. It is an elegant book—the
best seed catalogue we have yet issued—and offers some
most desirable Noveltles in Vegetables and Flowers
which can be obtained only direct from us. Marny a
winter's evening can be spent proftably in planning
your garden, by a careful study of this book. Shall we
send you a copy ? )

394 PORTAGE AVE.
WINNIPEG

MOTORISTS, no dange
MEN, just the thing t
to be without one of t
—handy indoors and out.

big 8V-inch 3-cell BULL
AGENTS WANTED.

5323 Special Price with Matchless Cigar Lighter $1.50. Add postage 12 cénts.
HUNTERS AND TRAPPERS, you need this light to get your game or run your trap lipe.

r from explosion around gasoline.
ese short days around your stock and poultry.
hese flashlights,

FARMERS AND POULTRY-
You cannot afford
easily carried in the pocket—no danger from fire

We will send you a nickle-nlated cigar lighter FREE with this
DOG Flashlight—with
Send for catalogue “C.”

MAZDA lamp and BEST Battery.

D. & M. UTILITY LIGHT CO., Sta. B., Box 52, Toledo, O.

-

o

Ask your neighbor to take The"Westé(h' Home Monthly
Wiite for special cliubbing offers

By Grace

A Musical Interlude
The Story of afﬁendshiqwt:‘czgol:egzn 0130 ll:;ehistorio Times
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CSW MADAM, this is a-private room!”
"~ Zoe looked up from her note
: book to see standing framed
in the doorway, the width of the big room
betiween them, a tall, fair young man clad
in_a long fur overcoat. ] :
“- Behind the figure was a porter, bearin
with great solemnity a great number an
variety of pieces of luggage. The violin
case, conspicuous among ‘them,; would
have ted a key to the apparition’s
ideﬁtim not ‘the shop windows'and
hoardings for .some time removed - all
possibility: of deubt.~ * ' " -

-Zoe smiled a little. as her aunt went
fussily forward with her effusive “Herr
Kloemer, I think.” N W

“Madam,” returned young man,
ignoring her outstretched hand, “this is
a private room,” and, pushing past Miss
Travis bruskly, he paused to regard the
piled note books on the table.

“Du lieber~ Himmel!” he snorted,
glaring at the stack. ‘“Autograph albums
to purn! ‘Think you I shall write in all of
these? This is a private room.”

He looked so exactly like a naughty
child, standing scowling down at her, that
Zoe's'smile deepened into a laugh, which
was not vocalized, but which overflowed
Ef;xclw grey eyes as she gazed back at

“No, Herr Kloemer,” she said, with a
carefully preserved gravity, ‘“you will not
vrite in any of these; 'they are my note
books.” '

Zoe interrupted him. »
“We also were told that this was a
private room—before you came and tsld
us, I mean. That was our understanding
when we took it; but it doesn’t appear to
be so very private, after all.”

Two rare and unusual dimples supple-
mented the laugh in Zoe’s eyes as she
concluded. Herr Kloemer sat weakly
down on a chair facing her. ‘He gazed
piteously from one to the other. of the
ladies,

“I truly bek your pardon, ladies,” he
begen; “but you cannot know! They
prosecute me so! I find albums and
letters under my plate at dinner; they
send thcm by my valet, they invate my
very dreams.”

~“It’s. no wonder you are savage,”
reasstred Miss Travis. “Now let us find
cut whose room this really is, and then |
forget all about it.” )

A clerk here appeared at the doorway,
anxious and explanatory. “Ladies, you
v.cre put in here by mistake,” he said.
“I'm very sorry. Your room is ninety-

A busy lumber scene in the Rainy River District

“Bitte—" he began inprotest; but |

two and ‘this is twenty-nine. It was g
new man brought you up, and—I don’t
think he will stay very long.”

Kloemer had been apologizing to Zooe
in an eager aside. As he caught the
purport of the clerk’s concluding words,
“I bhek,” he said urbanely, “that vou do
nothing unkind to that most ¢lever of |
men,  He, has given me the bleasure of |

meeting these ladies, which I most highly |
appreeiate.” o

He was looking at Zoe as he spoke, and
Zoe was laughing as she gathered up her
note books. ' :

“Shall I leave some of them, mein

herr?” she queried. -
“You shall leaf all of them, and I ghall
write all ofer them, and serf me right

for being a big Deutsch bear,” he rejoined

gallantly. ,
“Thank- you,” said Zoe, but gathered
up her books all the same.

Once outside, the ladies gave rein to the
amusement ' they' had considerably - re-
strained'in the German's presence. Miss
Travis’ was in raptures. She -wrs g
musical enthusiast, and had twice followed
Kloemer from_ one city to another for the
purpose of hearing more of his playing.

“To think,” she said, “of actually
seeing and talking to him face to face!
We must hunt up that bell boy who made
the mistake and give him a douceur.”

Zoe, who was rather a thoughtful ycun
woman with ideas of her own, repli
nothing except, “Herr Kloemer has an
extremely fawiliar manner, I think.”

Miss Travis

bristled
“Really, that is just like you, Zce!” she
said. “Always hunting for spots on the
sun. He has an extremely charming

indignently.

manner. Of course he was a little ‘out
of himself’ from being so upset.”

“If that is the way he usually receives
admirers,” commented Zoe, “I'm sure I
‘wonder he has any at all.” )

“But he has,” rejoined Miss Travis.
“They tell me his valet burns bushel
baskets of notes in the range fires at the
hotels—Kioemer is too much of a gent.e-
man to leave them lying about.”

“Well,” concluded Zoe philosophically,
“there are all sorts of people in the
world.”

“There are,” replied her aunt; “and
some of them have no more enthusizism
than a raw turnip.” - AT g

“That’s me, of course,” rejoined Zoe,
gaily and ungrammatically; “and by that
same token, ninety-two isn’t half as nice
as twenty-nine. I thoucht we were
getting an awful lot for our money.”

H,

The ladies had dined, the note books had
been sorted and written up to date, when
the bell boy came with a message, “Herr
Kloemer was expecting some friends for
whom he would play. Would the ladies
join him?” A

Miss Travis, in a mood almost religious,
retired to her own room to prepare a
toilet worthy of the occasion. 'When she
came buck and found her niece quictly
finishing a letter, “Zoe!” she cried, in a
shocked and horrified tone. “You are
surely not going down just as you are!”

“Isurely am;” replied Zoe. “I wouvldr’t
change my dress for the President of the
United States; and I certainly shall not

| for an ill-mannered Dutchman who plays

the fiddle.”  With which renk heresy she
led the way to twenty-nine
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« Tt is to be feared;, however, that the
consciousriess of looking better in the
gown she wore than in any other in her
wardrobe had something to do with this
outburst of ‘American independence,

Kloemer- received them, smiling, cour-
teous, and most impressive in his faultless
ing dress. ‘ -

Miss Travis confided to her niece in a
soft aside that he looked like a blush rose;
and indeed his fair Gérman face was
alight with some emotion stronger than
the occasion seemed to warrant.

'Zoe shook her head decidedly at the
whisper, and there was some desultory
oonversat_ion; till, “I think my fri~nds are
pot coming,” ‘said Kloemer |
" He met Zoe’s laughing eye, and flushed
guiltily. In some subtle fashion which
she could not define, Zoe was aware-that
there. were no friends expected, that the
fiction was simply put forward to gain the

leusixfre of an evening’s interview with

erse ' ‘

Herr Kloemer?” began Miss vis.

“Are you kind enough to desive me. to. | |

do so?” Tejoined their host humbly.

His inquiry was to-the older woman; ‘

but his eyes were on Zoe. »
She smiled vaguely and nonromittally

in'réle to hisglance. “I am not musical,
Herr loemer"’ she said. ' “My aunt is
yout admirer.’ K

“You are not musical,” rejoined Kloe-
mer, to whom her smile seemed to signify
more than her words, “but,”” he added in'
a lower tone—a tone so low that Zoe
scarcely caught his meaning—“you are
music.’ ) }

He turned smilingly to Miss Travis.
“And you are my admirer—so says your
niece—you have asked me to play, and
I, ingrate that I am, shall play to her
who 1s not musical!”’ )

“Zoe is musical,” returned Miss Travis,
geriously; “‘she is musie itself.”

And Kloemer flashed the younger
woman a triumphant® glance ‘at thi
confirmation of his whispered words.

II1.

He tuned his violin and began a pas-
sionate Hungarian air, an arrangement of
his own. :Zoe had twiee before heard him
play it in public, yet as the song went on
—it was a folk song, and these songs of
the people hold in every vibration of their
notes the heart throbs of native human
emotion—she found ‘that he .was varying
it, or it was varying itself. . She.could not-
say ‘that he altered the motes; yet some-

thing in the shading, something in the |

color, conveyed to her that this was his
voice—the voice ‘of his.soul spesking to
her soul. She dropped her eyes-to her
slender clasped hands and sat listening. .-

It seemed to her at times that the voice | :

of the violin was the speech of one she
had known and loved always. She had a
half formulated sensation of being able
to understand and to answer each phrase
of the music as though it were a phrase
in words.

When the last note had died away Miss
Travis complimented the performer suit-
ably, but Zoe said never a word. She was
afraid to trust her voice; a little shaken
and an-ry, t0o, now that the spell of the
music had loosened its held on her and
she felt just how far it had pushed her
from her usual cool poise.

Miss Travis begged for an andante of
Bach’s, but Zoe suggested lightly, to
shake off the unwelcome feeling of secret,
communication with the musician which
had established itself within her and
wo.ld not depart, that he should play a
bit«f rag time to cheer them.

When she uttered her request he
smilinly shook his head “Your lips ask
for that,” he said, ‘“not your heart.
Suppose, now; you play for-me” His
glance led hers towards the open piano.

“I am that hundredth young woman,
Herr Kloemer” she said sweetly, “who
does not play.”

“Do not play"”’ he repeated in astonish-
ment. “How, thon, do you express the
music which is in ycu?”

With a gesture at onee courtly and
familiar, he raised the hand which hung
by Zoc’s side. g -

“Sce,” he appealed to Miss Travis over
the long, fine fingers, “this is the hand of
pure inspiration. She can compose, she
can improvise music. And she will say
to me that'she does not play!”’

“There, Zoe,” exulted Miss Travis,
“Uferr Kloemer has fourd you out. Play
gomething of your own—or sing for him.
Ioe dees comrose the weirdest little
L.ines,” che said, turning to Kloemer.

>y

“Are we privileged to ask you to play, |
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«And then she denies that she can
speak to me in my own tongue!”’ cried
their host roproachfully.  And Miss Travis
repeated, “Do play, Zoe.” .

A childish irritation took possession of
poor beset Zoe. “How absurd it allis!”
she said half angrily, “I sim{:ly cannot
play, and have no voice. Why do you
insist on my boring Herr Kloemer with my
kindergarten musical efforts?”’ She seated
herself at the instrument. Her hands
were poised a moment over the keys.
Then she played. -

It was a curious, monotonous little air
she chose, suggestive of running water, of
whispering leaves—of any of the rhythmic
iterations of nature. There was but one
musical phraseinit, and that was repeated,
little varied, till-the piece closed with an
odd, unsatisfied, upward turn that left
you listening. ,

Kloemer heard it with an introspective
air. As she ceased, “Now, see,” he
appealed to the aunt. = I
the heart to say she_is not musical
Turning to Zoe, he said, “Your music gifs
me pictures.”  Zoe's color deepened.
“And you see pictures, too, when you
listen to music—not so0?*‘he added

1"

«And‘she can haf |

eagerly, watching her face. “Listen! It
is a wide plain; the evening light is dying.
There are birds flying. Thereis a laguna,
and reeds are rustling beside it.” He
paused a moment and added, “Why do
you not sing the words?”’

“There, now, Zoe,”’ interjected Miss
Travis, “I call that quite | wonderful!

How should the herr know. that there

were words to it? Sing it, dear.” :

“It’s such. a sentimental, nonsensical
little thing,”-deprecated Zoe uneasily.

“Be frank with me,” pursued Kloemer.
“Do not you see, when you play that air,
that which I tell you I see when I listen
tO it?!) . - i e s -

“Yes,” answered Zoe in a voice so low
as to be almost inaudible. These occult
phenomena, dear to the.aunt’s soul, had
always been held in a sort of dislike and
discredit by her niece.

“Sing the words to me,” he pleaded in
German.

Zoe dreaded, with a new dread, her
aunt’s comments. The whole matter was
foréign and unwelcome to Zoe’s.mature.
More than all, she disliked the sensation
creeping over her that she had indeed
krown Kloemer before; that all t,b:'*&rwus

. >
“

e e ey

| eul

from the beginning of tim-.-
+ “You will sing.it?"” he insisted.,

She began in a voice which matched the
melody, a low, rich, broken contralto—a
voice with a flaw in it—one which scarcely
could have filled an ordinary parlor, yet
one 8o deeply musical as to be heart
l_novmq. o 1, : i EXT
< “So,” murmured Kloemer as she ccn-
cluded, “said-I not right? What do you
our song?’ -
call it ‘The Bird With a Broken
Wing,” ”’-rejoined .Zoe briefly. . .

~ “No,” said the German, “it is the cry
of a soul for its mate. Wait! Listen!”
He tucked his violin under his chin and
stood brooding.a moment. Then he drew
the bow across the. strings in a softly
whispered plaint. :

’ oe’s ‘own air—and its answer.
“Wait for me,” cried her little broken
phrase. “I am waiting,” answered the
rich, satisfying chord